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By TOM WICKER

T the Naltlonal Bock Awards
A ceremonies recently, Bernard

Malamud quoted Herman Mel-
ville's dictum: “To producs & mighty
hook must choose a mighty
iheme.” At first glance, It might ap-
pear that William Manchester had
such a theme ready-made, and stated
At in the title of his book: the death
of a President.

But it Is not the mere death—the
most common humsan reality—of the
mighty Ahab, or of Lear, or of Mac-
beth, that moves us. It is the circum-
stances in which they mova inexorably
to an inevitable downfall that call
finally upon cur pity and our lerror.

_g==Jobn Hannedy did not, like them, suc-
cumb to the shades and passions of
[ his churacter in guch n way as to
provoke that swiul self-destruetion
1 which ls tragedy, which brings ca-
thursis ts those who witness it
# No one insists on this more furious-
J ly than Willlam Manchester. Kenna-
| dy’s death, his book asserts repeat-
i edly, was dictated by another man's
deranged mind, Itself inflamed by the
deranged political atmosphere of &
l city. Not even the Warren Report Is
mare cerfain than Manchestsr that
Kennedy's was a wanton murder, not
a tragic death.

Tragedy ls the greatest of themes,
but it [= not the only great theme.
In the abeence of tragedy, Mancheatar
was by no means thwarted in trying
to maks 2 “mighty book” as he
plainly did try to do, Senseleasness
ftself, chance, hasard, the bolt of
lightning from the hard blus sky—
this is the stuff of life, too, as great
themes must be. The dark dasmonic
instinct, the limitless capacity of man
to destroy what he builds, to build
again to destroy again—here is an-
other, And each of them could be
found' in the story Manchester had
to tall
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But neither of these is his theme.
All through his book, rather, rising
and falling like n symphonio maotif,
repeatad, fully developed, is a single,
central assumption—that at 1 PAL,
Nov. 22, 1963, when President Een-
nedy was pronounced dead, all our
liveg were changed forever, the world
was never to be the same again, a
part of it was gone. Here again is a
great possibility.

Much of Kennedy's thought in his
Presidential years seemad to turn to-
ward the common humanity of the
world's peoples; “Teh bin ¢in Bevliner,”
he cried, after secing the Wall, and
Manchester quotes an Englishman
who wrote, "WIith the desth of Presi-
dent Kennedy, every man in the free
world becomes a Eennedy” (Why
was ths “free" nacessary?) So It
might well have been spproprists to
build & mighty book aboul his murder
on this thems—the death of & man,
the loes of & part of humanity.

Buot this seems not to have been
encugh for Manchestor. His dedica-
ton, rather, is to “all in whoss hearts
hes still lives—a watchman of homor
‘who never sleepa’ And in his recent
account of how he wrols the book
and struggled with the Keénnady fam-
ily over its publication (“Willlam
Manchestar's Own Story,” Look

i Ymagazine, April 4, 1967), he discloses
‘perhaps more than he knows of what
! ;his work is about.

‘With the pecullar emotional fnsiat-
ence that alse Infuses his book—as
if he oannot tell us often enough how
Involved, anguished, nearly overcome
he is—Manchester recalls that on
“that brave Inaugural morning in
1861" ha had written down (in a
diary? a newspaper account? just on
impulse?) a quotation from the 16th-
century English martyr Hugh Lati-
mer: “Weo shall this day light such
a candle by God's grace . .. ax I trust
shall naver ba put out™ And then

j Manchestar confides: “Now, the light
was gona from our lives, and I was
left to grope in the darlmesy of the
dead past”

Later In the same article, asserting

“ the best part of his book, Manchester
writes that he belloves these obsequies
“were a redemption, & catharsis In-
vesting the (Comtinued on Page 2)
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{Continned from Page 1)
;huLly futility that had gone before
| th meaning, Maybe that craving
fnr significance I3 a weakness, . .«

| Yet, I doubt 1t"

One mors note concludes this re-
markable thematic revelation: "In cur

in kindling that Arlington flame, re-
kindied our national pride.”

So it was not the death of & man,
and not even really the death of a

| ngmmmm

hed writer

chose to tell us. Tt was not just that
on Nov, 22, 1963, mankind became
poorer—as It does with tha death of
avery starving child in India and
every

Middls West, It was not merely that
the world's political arrangements and
prospects were thrown inlo confusion
and perhaps set back by the sudden
absence of an abls young lsader of
a new generation.
Manchester Insiats, instead, that

Rotarian in the.

Rep, Henry Gonzales of Texas when
1 he heard the shots in Dealey Plaza:
| “Gonzales, who had been in Congresa
.Iﬂu.n Pusrto Rican Natlonalists

tif;
|
E
:

Manchester is an honest wriler, but ‘thus to write about the confused re-
the fact is that Conszales was electad sponses to ths shooting on the part of
to Congress in 1861 and the Puerto the Becret Service men in charge of
Rican attack was in 1864, Similar] ths P inl Even the
Charles Roberts of Newsweek (in his Warren Commission did not report
“The Truth About the Assassina- (this “detnil™

tion") has challenged Manchester's 7 But the endless

account of hosw Lyndon Johnson Was | getail alss haa its problems—first4
sworn In in a ceremony that mads among them, the highly increased

Kennedy’s closest d.!de. It iz un-

bly true for
hmﬂ writér who is at pains in the
Look article to mulce It ¢l I.urlhlzhc
was never . paid agent of the Ken-
nedy family, despite J-nquanna Ken-
remark about

ington, suw tha cermmony and estab-
lishes the fact that Johnson took tha
oath over a new missal, still wrapped
in cellophane,

TDE magazine
Stoughton's photographs of the cere-

“first version on the sutharity of Gen.
Gndlnyﬂnﬂn:h,lhnwl'me aide

who overheard the conversation. Me-
Hugh didn't lie, nor did his memoty
slip. He simply did not know that he
| was overhearing

sage grateful for the totality of the
moens Manchester has been ably to
reconstruct, only to emarge into a
long, equally detailed, equally empha-
nized mccount, for [nstance, of what
people m away wers doing and

L of his

ldevoted labors. Part of the final
settlement, out of court, was his re-
nunelation of “certain sources of In-
1mnu thut had besn earmarked for
4 the author.™

a So for three years of drudgery, ap-
y parently as personally painful to
| Manchester as it was physically ex-
hausting and financially debilitating,
he lurched doggedly through the
1ﬂunuo!thaunvudlyl.nrltm
|ing in Incredible defail every nusnce

‘of whal had been done, sald, thought, detail that
by everyons s cleanly and accurately;
then, on a sthedule he astimated at rather, he hsa sought all detalls,
lmhmmlwuk.wﬂﬁn;halmm adding them one upon one untl a
1his ing mass looms above the hard-
mmlhnhldundlﬁlkn. reader. Stoughton did not

This supercharged effort has served
Manchester both well and badly, It is
% unlikely, for instance, that any othar
| coveérage of the same ground will turn
| up as much important or Interesting
new detail as “The Death of & Presi-
! dent" contains. By the uss of the
, tape-recorder method of

atlll fresh memories from pu'uﬁpuuu

that he finally was abls lo see ana

to the newx. This
heemmynplnotm:lnrydm
‘weekend — & remarkably part — but
here and elsewhere the mass of detail
only creates impatience to get on to
whatever will happen next at the

wife before asking for any intelli-
gence information or ordering any
security stsps. Manchester wrote the

passionate
those as much out of the mainstream
ammum.mm

Mra. Clifton,
ur.nua.un lmtnrhnwmw
. got"Ints" he L. And the net

effect is to raise troubling questions
mmmm&umum
ia not easily judged, as in the case of
the Clifton phone eall
* ¥ Truth, in any case, is not neces-
‘{nunymamummmnm

chester devotes many pages of
ent reporting and writing to the
%’Nﬂm of a picture of a dis-

turbed, resentful, incompetent Oswald
failing at everything including inti-
mate relations with his unpleasant
iwife; an Oswald who had already
tried senselessly to kill Gen. Edwin
‘Walker, and who was ready to strike
out again at something, anything, in
48 gesture that would make of him a

among men; an Oswald rebuffed
ece agaln by Marina on the night

alowly

! This is convincing. But Manchester
devotes as much time and excellent
reporting to establishing in Dallas,
before and after the assassination, an
atmosphere of wicious hatred for
Kennedy and anything else to the left
of the John Birch Soclety; of callous
disregard for his safety; of incitement

death, This, too, tlenﬂvinr.lng—lnﬂ
among the most shocking passages
in a Book replets with them.

But Manchester's gonclusion that
Oswald was a deranged killer, that
Dallas was a deranged city, and that
the combination resulted in murder,
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'unotruurnummume.umr
mszerts. It is a possibility. It is a pos-
, wibility that Oswald would not have
acted 2z ha did had he worked in
Hanzas City and had Kennedy come
to town. It is a possibility that the
right-wing atmosphere of Dallas in-
fluenced him to shoot at the right-
wing Walker ax well as at Kennedy.
It fs n possibility that only In that
city could that man have vented his
miserable life in that way.

» Yet, Manchester's Oswald elearly is
- 4 coiled and venomoun rattler waiting
' 4 to strike; Manchester's Dallas is a

A | vicious city that needs no tormented
human failure to act for it; but only
,Oswald did act, and it Is hard to

would have acted anywhere he got
the sort of chance the Texas School
Book Depasitory gave him; that he
was a killer and Dallas was only a
loud-mouthed Texan.

Manchester's account of the plans
ride back {o Washington, with the
seathing animosities he depicts, Is too
important and probahly will be too
disputed fo permit any hasty judg-
ments, Again, the very accumulation

* 1 of detall, the placing of the insignifi-

. cant In such juxtaposition with the'

' . algnificant, may have misled him; on

y paper, cold fact and recollection may

have given him a ratlocinative sense

of a total atmosphers that did not

| really exist, despite detalls that sug-

Eeat it did

T “Recapturing what has gone,” Man-

1 chester writes in Look, “is a feat, an

ach of eraft and to

a larger degree than the reading pub-

Uec appreciates, it is also an achieve-

ment of will; for first the author

¥ himself must relive $£" In fact, no

suthor, no one, ean do that without

. danger of inventing an unreality, On

the other hand, no single eyewitness

has had the access to the minds and

4 memories and pecrets of those aboard

the plang to the extent that Man.

4 chester has had, even if it was only
in rotrospect. :

Despite Manchester’s idolizing of
John Kennedy, however, It cannot
really be said —as has so often been
charged—that his book ls “anti-John-
son.” To some extent, it In inevitably
80, given the fact that Manchester
makes the open assumption (he Is not
capable of any other) that Johnson
was a man Inferior in every way to
Kennedy. Thus Johnsem “lumbers”
where Kemnedy “strides”; *Folifison
gossips with his “tong® while Ken-
nedy confers with “aides; Johnson is
frequently deseribed in the pejorative,
which sometimes is accurats enough,
but Kennedy gets anly the best of
y verbs, adjectives and similes. Thus, a
¢ certain day was “as clear and crisp
\ s & Kennedy order”; this may be an
allowable descriptive, but not to those
who Lried to decipher a largs part of
the Kemnedy syntax as recorded at
many news conferences.

N]:mmms,mmkum
in substance anti-Johnson.

the days Immediately following, the
tong looks somewhat more levels
headed and considerate than the
‘aldes. It would not be surprising if
this were %o, given the magnituds of
the shoek the Kennedy circle had had
to absorb, Manchester guotes Arthur
Schlezinger Jr. for instance, as con-
fessing maonths later, “The Govern-
ment would have been

‘hl.l hope for another star.” This might
'mx easily, and more accursiely, have
| bean written: “Kilduff was trying to
| serve the cause of continuity and
| national stability, whils an Air Force
| General had forgotten that military
‘mlemﬂunu!m and not a per-
j=mal master."

But the resl point about this kind
of thing—a point Manchester makes,
but which could have been reinforced

& more dispassionate man—is that
jon that day of shock and horror and
unreality, nobody really pught to have
been heid to later sccount, sither by
7 Johnsan “realists” or Kennedy “loyal-
! ista,” for what they might have said
| or done. It was not a time of cool

ered in a context quite beyond the
question whether Johnson or McHugh

-gifts and ambitions, has been respon-
aible for such glorification.

| quibbled gver for the ages. Bul in the
largest sensa it |s secondary, despits

i
everyons had behaved like me and
Ken O'Donnell"”

Manchester's own layalty and devo-
tion inevitably bob to the surface;
Indeed, he makes ittle attempt to
hide them. When Malcolm Kildure
tried to explain one of Johnson's
orders to McHugh aboard ths plana,
McHugh cried dramatically: “I have
ofily gna President, and he's lying
back in that cabin” In that exchange,
Manchester says, Kiduff “had laid
claim to & job in the new Administra-
tion, whila the General had forfeited

Manchester has lald the myth of the
lfe as well as the story of ths desth
fully and forthrightly and fimally
upc:ahlﬂ.nq.mqu-ﬂmwgmmbe
faor

}
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(Continued from Page 3)

the majesty of a child’s death
by fire in London could cause
Dylan Thomas to “murder the
mankind” of her going:

Nor blaspheme down the

stations of the breaih
With any further
Elegy of innocence and
youth. . . .

After the first dealh,

~ there is no other.
And, Donne tells us, “when a
whirlwind hath blown the dust
of the Churchyard into - the
Church, and the man out
the dust of the Church into the
Churchyard, whe will under-
‘take to sift those dusts again,
and to pronounce, This is the
Pafrician, this is the noble
flower, and this the yeomanly,
thig the Plebian bran.”

So for my part, I reject the

grieve for anything more than
one of us. I refuse to helleve
that any but a particular light
t out. I refuse to believe
that there is not, perhaps even
now, in some schoolroom, on:
some playing field, in some
bunker in Vietnam, at work In
some remote cormer of the
world, someone who will light
another glow—even, it may be,
more intense than the one that
burned so brightly after Jan.
20, 1961. i ;
Above all, in Kennedy's case
or any other, I refuse to deny
the harsh reality of death—that
life goes on anyway, not un-
changed, for the death of any
man must diminish the sum of
humanity, but undaunted, un-
abated in all its glory and mis-
ery. That is the meaning of the
“ghastly futility” at Dallas.
That is what the Kennedy myth
distorts. And that is what, in

myth, I refuse to deny John § the end, Willlam Manchester's

Kennedy's humanity. I refuse to

monument obscures.
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