1 LOOK M AUGUST 10,1271 Velume 36, No, 18

B o AT R NS

KENNEDY'S
COMEBACK:

¥
i
3!

<ifink

-

file Smdduin ~

i sl e e

-

B g

The face is strong, warm, mascu-
line. It I3 an Irish-potato face,
planes going at every angle, broad
forehead, chin like & fist, chipmunk
Jowls, a white-toothed smile that
cracks it all wide open. The eyes
ars deferential, often cast down In
schoolboy shynass, but they jump
alive when excitement or anger
makas him forget his biushful salf-
consciousness. And there is the
klaxon of a baritone. It is loud, it
projacts, and he hes to hold it
down, when he thinks of it. You
feal hia bulk, 100, 8 bigness to the
bane that wouid be gross without
calorie-counting discipline.

If you knew him and did not
know his name, you would like him
right away for what he is. Back
heme in Boston, when the little
man of politics gather, they say
about him, “He's a corner guy.”
They mean he likes people and
likes ta be around tham, mare than
his brathers did, and In & different
way, for themsaives as Individuals
and not as part of a mass. It s the
common touch, the ward politi-
cian's ebility to stand around and
chew the rag with the boys on the
cornar and enjoy it. People come
away from him refreshed and
pleased, with a feeling of having
Just had a nice talk with a fine
young fellow, not of having had an
audience with a man of destiny.

But he Is & man of destiny, like it
or not. And he doss not lika It. ha
daea nat want it Deep down, he is
trapped in his own Gethsemane.
He would like the chalice to pass,
yet ha approaches what must be
with resignation, Fulfilling such a
destiny will be a long and excruci-
ating ordeal, and he shrinks from it.

ILLHE
OR WON'T

HE?

But when the time comes, ha Is re-
solved to do his best.

Once he told me that if he could
do what he wants, what he really
wants, he might take his uncom-
monly beautiful wife and thair
daughter and two sons and sel sall
for the Caribbean, to hobo around
among the islands. He would idle
and explore and read and just plain
live. He would set the pace, one
day at 8 time. There would be no
exigencies of public office, na In-
ner voice goading him on sched-
ules set by others, no self-remind-
ers that, with his background,
training and experience, he owes
something to the country.

But there Is the name ta live up
to, as he has been taught from
childhood. At times, when among
friends and laughing it up, In that
shall-burst laughter of his, at some
sharp-edged wisecrack that all of
them love, he suddenly clouds
over, It is then that ha seams to be
remambering who he s end what
he is expacted to do.

"l am net a candidata for Presi-
dent,” he says. And you have to
baelieve him. But then you di

mate responsibility, even his debt
to socisty. One brother was there
and another was on his way there,
and both were cut down by assas-
sina’ bullets. It is up to him, goes
the argument of these millions, to
finish the work that they began.
If not in 1972, then in 1876 or 1880
or thereaftar,

For, in the year 2000, or eight
presidential elections from now, he
will be only B8 years old and still
aligible. That ls why, despita all the
personal and professionsl calam-
Ities that have befallen him, far be-
yond the strength of most men to
bear, there Is no way to make a list
of Damocrats who might be chosen
to oppose Richard M. Nixon, or
whichever Republican runs, with-
out Including the nams of the sen-
lar Senator from Massachusatts,
Edward M. Kennedy, turned 38 last
George Washington's Birthday.

This truth of the politics of 1972
began ta sink In among the experts
in March, at the annual Gridiron
Club Dinner in Washington, D.C.
The Gridiron Club has nathing to
do with football, except the politi-
cal variety. It ia the mast prestig-
ious press association in the world,
Its active membership limited to 50
Washington correspondents of
proven merit. You dao not join, you
get slected, and that takes years.
It axists for The Dinner, a white-tie
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tha finality of his tone because the
candidate will not be chosen until
the summer of 1972, angd events
and circumstances then, not now,
will call the tumn. Even more than
that, in the minds of millions of
Americans, he has no choice. The
White House i his legacy, his ulti-

Iy embattled forces that comprise
The Establishment: the President
and his Cabinet, the Suprema
Court, the elite of Congrees and of
publishing, broadcasting, diploma-
cy and big business,

Power was in the reom, washing
down Its filet of beaf Rossini with
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KENNEDY coxnwurn
Santenay 1986, and laughing as the
usually staid sanior correspon-
dents, In allly costumes and songs
accompanied by the Marine Carps
Band, lampooned the newsiest
Government figures of tha times,
from the President on down.
Midway through the gala, there
was a scuffing of chairs and a
craning of nacks. |t was time for
Tad Kennedy to speak for the
Democratic party. Practically all of
the 600 or so in the raom had al-
raady written him coff as a potential
presidential nominesa, He had besn
the unchalienged front-runner until
the tragedy st Chappaquiddick,
and then, as if to clinch hia political
doam, Senate Democrats had
voled him out as their assistant
leader, the "whip” |ob, in January.
He was through, the experts
agreed, at least for 1872, But they
leaned forward expectantly to lis-
ten, He was through, but he was a
Kennedy, the last of the Kennedys.
How would he da?
Ha was nervous, pressing down

a shock of thick reddish-brown hair
over his forshead, He blinked In
the spotlight and cleared his
throat. He knew that his future
might be written In tha pages he
put on the lactarn, His mouth was
pinched, but it twitched toward a
grin and his blue eyes danced in
anticipation of the merry mischiaf
he was about to commit, in tha
nama of the Gridiron's hailowad
“spirit of high good humor.”
He began softly. it was a plea-
sure to be among so many good
friends. And he ended softly, al-
most in a whisper: "And as we look
to the futura, | think we all share
a goal, put down In the words of
Aeschylus, a goal which my broth-
ers used to quote—To tame the
savageness of man and make gen-
tle the life of the world."
Eyes flickered. Somebody
coughed. A beat or two of silance,
then the ovation broke like a thun<
derstorm. Batween the opening
curtsy and that closing prayer, he
was happlly fiipping firecrackers
at the big names of politics. His
booming baritane, his Boston-Irish
way-up-in-the-nose vowals and his
explosive laughter at his own jokes
infacted the banquet hall and set it
ta roaring. The Establishment
caught the full significance of his
targets, all White House potentials
n 1972—including himself
Dick Nizon got It first: “The
Gridiron Club [In choosing lts offi-
cers] realized long ago something
that many of ua heve realized anly
|ately—that the best President iu a
one-term Prasident.” A pause hara
for the knowing laughter. “We are,
of course, disappointed that Presi-
dent Nixon couldn't be with us to-
night. But we understand that ha
had an Important previous engage-

continued on page 19
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