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In late O
ctober, at a press conference, K

ennedy w
as 

the "criticism
 of our handling of inter-A

m
erican affair* 

by "advisers in the W
hite H

ouse duplicating and som
e 

riding people in the S
tate D

epartm
ent." 

"M
y experience in governm

ent," K
ennedy said, in the 

a long and sem
iapoIogetic reply, "is that w

hen things are 
troversial, beautifully coordinated, and all the rest, it m

ay 
th

ere is n
o

t m
u

ch
 g

o
in

g
 o

n
. . . . S

o
 if y

o
u

 really
 w

arn
 

harm
ony and goodw

ill, th
en

 th
e b

est w
ay

 to
 d

o
 it is n

o
t,  

an
y
th

in
g
. . . S

o
 w

e are attem
p
tin

g
 to

 d
o
 so

m
eth

in
g
 ab

o
u
t 

A
m

erica, and there is bound to be a ferm
ent. If the ferm

ent 
d
u

ces a u
sefu

l resu
lt, it w

ill b
e w

o
rth

w
h
ile. . . " 

R
ight on, I thought. B

ut m
y enthusiasm

 w
as prem

ature. 
T

he follow
ing afternoon I stood in the O

val O
ffice, w

aiting 
M

cG
eorge B

undy to com
plete a conversation w

ith the presi 
so

 th
at I co

u
ld

 in
fo

rm
 h

im
 o

f m
y

 recen
t d

isco
v

ery
 th

at th
e 

had been engaged in covert operations in the D
om

inican R
e 

lic, had actually transferred som
e sm

all w
eapons to a group 

w
ished to overthrow

 T
rujillo by assassination. L

ooking tow
ard 

K
ennedy said, "Y

ou know
, D

ick, m
aybe w

e'd be better off if 
w

ere in
 th

e S
tate D

ep
artm

en
t, clo

ser to
 th

e actio
n
." H

e p
au

sed
 

for a m
om

ent, then w
aved his hand as if brushing the idea asi 

"H
ell," h

e said
, sp

eak
in

g
 to

 so
m

e u
n
d
efin

ed
 sp

ace b
etw

een
 

and the attentive B
undy, "if D

ick goes over there, w
e'll never h 

anything about L
atin A

m
erica." 

A
fter B

u
n
d
y
 left, I to

ld
 K

en
n
ed

y
 w

h
at I h

ad
 learn

ed
. H

e re-
acted angrily. "T

ell them
 no m

ore w
eapons. T

he U
nited S

tates is 
n

o
t 'to

 g
et in

v
o

lv
ed

 in
 an

y
 assassin

atio
n

s. I'd
 Iik

e to
 g

et rid
 o

f 
T

ru
jillo

, b
u

t n
o

t th
at w

ay
." 

A
lthough he had dism

issed the idea of m
y departure, I w

as now
 

aw
are th

at it w
as o

n
 h

is m
in

d
. S

o
 I w

as n
o
t w

h
o
lly

 u
n
p
rep

ared
 

that N
ovem

ber day in 1961 w
hen I stood on the porch outside the 

O
val O

ffice of the W
hite H

ouse w
atching K

ennedy w
alk across 

the S
outh L

aw
n tow

ard the helicopter that aw
aited his departure 

for a w
eekend at his V

irginia estate. G
lim

psing m
e as he neared 

the steps of the helicopter, K
ennedy beckoned tow

ard m
e. A

s I 
approached him

, he sm
iled, leaned over, spoke loudly into m

y ear 
o
v
er th

e n
o
ise o

f th
e sp

in
n
in

g
 ro

to
rs. "Y

o
u
 k

n
o
w

, D
ick

, I th
in

k
, 

you'll be m
ore effective in the S

tate D
epartm

ent." I did not reply. 
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I\ r II talk about it w
hen I get back. -  

taw
r ,  w

as n o
th

in
g
 to

 talk
 ab

o
u
t. T

h
e d

ecisio
n
 h

ad
 b

een
 

ilil- W
hite H

ouse clays w
ere over. F

or now
. A

nd although 

S
o

.. -  m
any conversations w

ith K
ennedy in the future, the 

! di.cussion never took place. 

utr-■ talk for a w
hile about w

hether [B
ig N

urse is), the 

I 	

root or 

4. too trfluble here or not, and H
arding says she's the root of m

ost 
ot it lott of the other guys think so too, but M

cM
urphy isn't so 

op. an
, m

ore. H
e says he thought so at one L

im
e but now

 he don't 
lot—

 lir says he don't think getting her out of the w
ay w

ould 

ova.' • m
ake m

uch different he says that there's som
ething bigger 

som
am

b: all this m
ess and goes on to try to say w

hat he thinks it is. 

it 1.:,A
ll. gives up w

hen he can't explain it. 

—
 K

en K
esey, O

ne Flew O
ver the Cuckoo's N

est 

in Inc, to recall the em
otions of m

y brief, decisive encounter w
ith 

tr estlird
' is like taking an archaeologist's pick to the surface arti-

to I%
 of an ancient com

m
unity, hoping to penetrate through the 

ism
e•m

an
tled

 lay
ers —

 city
 h

eap
ed

 u
p

o
n

 city
, each

 carefu
lly

. 
ta=

pefully, constructed on the ruins of its predecessors —
 to reach 

the prim
eval settlem

ent that w
as the predecessor of all to com

e. I 
am

 a different person from
 the young m

an w
ho, on that uncom

- 

.) rnonly m
ild and brilliant N

ovem
ber afternoon, w

as told of his ex-
&

 fro
m

 a m
an

 h
e ad

m
ired

, an
d
 m

o
re th

an
 ad

m
ired

. W
ere th

e 
tam

e situation to recur, I w
ould feel differently, respond differ-

ently, behave di ff erently. A
t least I think so. T

he perverse elusive-

ness of em
otional recollection, further distorted by the irrepressi -

ble desire for self-deception, m
akes all m

em
oirs, including this one, 

a partial m
isrepresetation; and, incidentally, m

akes great poetry 
possible. "M

em
oirs," Justice F

rankfurter once told m
e, "are the 

m
ost unreliable source of historical evidence. E

vents are alw
ays 

distorted by refraction through the w
riter's ego." (I.e., the spec- 

H
aving unburdened m

yself of this adm
ission, let m

e tell you 
trum

 is not the light.) 

exactly how
 I felt. I w

as saddened; not stunned, but suffused w
ith 

a m
ilder m

elancholy m
ore like that of a rejected lover. It w

as not 
a d

efeat. A
t least it d

id
n

't ap
p

ear to
 b

e. A
s a d

ep
u

ty
 assistan

t 
secretary

 o
f state I w

o
u

ld
 h

av
e d

irect, d
aily

 au
th

o
rity

 o
v

er th
e 

im
plem

entation of L
atin A

m
erican policy; m

y ties to the president 


