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T
H

E
 K

E
N

N
E

D
Y

 B
O

O
K

 in
d
u
stry

 seem
s to

 
g
et a n

ew
 lease o

n
 life ev

ery
 tim

e y
o
u
 

start to
 im

ag
in

e th
ere can

't p
o
ssib

ly
 b

e 
an

y
th

in
g
 left to

 b
e m

ad
e u

p
 o

r to
ld

 "as 

n
ev

er b
efo

re" ab
o
u
t th

is fam
ily

. 
If th

ey
 w

eren
't so

 rich
 an

d
 if so

 m
an

y
 o

f th
em

 

d
id

n
't co

u
rt th

eir leg
en

d
s as assid

u
o
u
sly

 as th
ey

 

co
u
rt th

eir p
riv

acy
, y

o
u
 co

u
ld

 feel so
rry

 fo
r th

em
. 

B
y
 n

o
w

 I su
p
p
o
se th

ey
 h

av
e rh

in
o
cero

s h
id

es. T
o
-

d
ay

, it's h
ard

 to
 co

n
ceiv

e th
at 3

0
 y

ears ag
o
 Jack

ie 

w
as going b

allistic to
 cen

so
r a b

o
o
k
 as in

n
o
cu

o
u
s as 

W
illiam

 M
an

ch
ester's "D

eath
 o

f a P
resid

en
t." 

T
h
e n

atio
n
 n

eed
s an

o
th

er $
2
5
 h

ard
b
o
u
n
d
 K

en
n
e-

d
y
 b

o
o
k
 lik

e N
o
rth

ern
 C

alifo
rn

ia n
eed

s an
o
th

er 

in
ch

 o
f rain

, b
u
t W

illiam
 M

o
rro

w
, b

ettin
g
 th

e n
a-

tio
n
's th

irst fo
r Jack

ie g
o
ssip

 is in
fin

ite, h
as ju

st 

p
u
b
lish

ed
 "Jack

ie A
fter Jack

." A
n
d
 it is a h

o
rse 

race w
h
eth

er it ex
cels m

o
re fo

r its tireso
m

e w
ritin

g
 

or its unknow
able sourcing. S

o m
uch of the real dirt 

it sh
o
v
els is attrib

u
ted

 to
 p

eo
p
le w

h
o
 are eith

er 

d
ead

 o
r an

o
n
y
m

o
u
s. T

h
ere is little ex

cu
se fo

r th
is 

since Jackie is no longer around to put a social curse 

o
n
 an

y
 o

f h
er frien

d
s w

h
o
 b

lab
 ab

o
u
t h

er. 

T
o
 sav

e y
o
u
 b

u
y
in

g
 it, h

ere's w
h
at it am

o
u
n
ts to

: 

Jack
ie h

ad
 a m

u
stach

e, affairs w
ith

 B
o
b
b
y
 K

en
n
e-

d
y
, W

arren
 B

eatty
, M

arlo
n
 B

ran
d
o
 an

d
 o

th
ers to

o
 

n
u
m

ero
u
s to

 b
eliev

e, an
d
, after h

er h
u
sb

an
d
's as-

sassin
atio

n
, b

riefly
 b

ecam
e a lu

sh
 w

h
en

 sh
e w

asn
't 

p
u
m

p
ed

 u
p
 o

n
 stero

id
s an

d
 am

p
h
etam

in
es. L

y
n
d
o
n
 

Jo
h
n
so

n
 w

en
t b

an
an

as at h
is sw

earin
g
-in

 an
d
 h

ad
 

to
 b

e slap
p
ed

 in
 th

e face b
y
 a g

en
eral w

h
o
 is n

o
w

 

conveniently dead. 
Jack

ie's q
u
een

ly
 leg

en
d
 w

ill su
rv

iv
e th

is latest o
n
slau

g
h
t b

ecau
se, after all, if m

arry
in

g
 A

risto
tle 

O
n
assis d

id
n
't m

ak
e h

er trailer trash
, w

h
at w

ill? 

B
esides, if you bought all the K

ennedy books you'd 

h
av

e a co
llectio

n
 th

e size o
f th

e H
arv

ard
 C

lassics. 

W
h
o
 h

as tim
e fo

r th
em

? T
h
e am

azin
g
 th

in
g
 is h

o
w

 

few
 o

f th
e salacio

u
s b

o
o
k
s rise to

 th
e lev

el o
f h

ig
h
-

class trash
 an

d
 h

o
w

 few
 o

f th
e serio

u
s o

r ad
o
rin

g
 

ones rise to any level at all. 
T

h
e
 se

rio
u
s e

x
c
e
p
tio

n
s m

ig
h
t in

c
lu

d
e
 D

ic
k
 

R
eev

es' 1
9
9
3
 b

o
o
k
 "P

resid
en

t K
ennedy: P

rofile of 

P
o
w

er." A
n
d
 o

f th
e g

o
ssip

 b
o
o
k
s, n

o
n
e eith

er rises 
o
r sin

k
s to

 th
e lev

el o
f M

ary
 

B
arelli G

allagher's very believ-
ab

le "M
y
 L

ife w
ith

 Jacq
u
elin

e 

K
en

n
ed

y
," p

u
b
lish

ed
 in

 1
9
6
9
. 

W
ritin

g
 in

 th
e sty

le o
f a cat's 

p
aw

 d
ip

p
ed

 in
 sy

ru
p
, Jack

ie's 
W

h
ite

 H
o
u
se

 se
c
re

ta
ry

 d
e
-

scrib
ed

 h
er jo

b
 as o

n
e-th

ird
 

sa
lt m

in
e
 a

n
d
 tw

o
-th

ird
s a

 
search for new

 w
ays for Jackie 

to both spend and save m
oney. 

It is a classic, as trash goes. 
B

ut to m
y m

ind, no K
ennedy 

book ever achieved the literary 
m

erit o
f F

ran
k
 S

au
n
d
ers' "T

o
rn

 L
ace C

u
rtain

," in
 

w
h
ich

 R
o
se K

en
n
ed

y
's ch

au
ffeu

r, a fo
rm

er b
o
o
k
ie, 

evokes K
ennedy life through the unselfserving eye of 

a b
o
rn

 Irish
 sto

ry
teller. W

h
en

 P
resid

en
t K

en
n
ed

y
 

first m
et F

ran
k
, k

n
o
w

in
g
 h

e'd
 b

een
 h

ired
 o

u
t o

f 

fam
ily

 co
n
cern

s th
at R

o
se, a n

o
to

rio
u
sly

 in
co

m
p
e-

tent driver, w
ould run over som

ebody on the w
ay to 

d
aily

 m
ass, h

e said
, "W

ell, F
ran

k
, y

o
u
'll b

e in
 a co

n
stan

t state o
f g

race." U
n
fo

rtu
n
ately

, F
ran

k
's 

book sank like a rock in 1983, either because H
olt, 

R
in

eh
art an

d
 W

in
sto

n
 p

ro
m

o
ted

 it b
ad

ly
, it ju

st 

w
asn

't m
ean

 en
o
u
g
h
 o

r, an
d
 I su

sp
ect th

is w
as th

e 

real reason, it w
as the only K

ennedy book ever w
rit-

ten
 th

at ran
g
 tru

e o
n
 ev

ery
 p

ag
e. Its p

ictu
res o

f 

R
ose's obsessive, not to say psychotic, frugality are 

p
riceless. In

 h
is scen

es at H
y
an

n
is P

o
rt, K

en
n
ed

y
s 

b
eco

m
e real p

eo
p
le —

 E
th

el alw
ay

s scream
in

g
, 

"F
rank, get the dogs," and the evening m

ovies in Joe 

K
ennedy's basem

ent w
hen the perpetually drunken 

Ju
d
y
 G

arlan
d
 scream

ed
 o

b
scen

ities at F
ran

k
 b

e-

cause old Jo ,K
ennedy w

as too cheap to replace the 

ancient projector that alw
ays broke dow

n. 

O
f them

 all, though, no K
ennedy book had greater 

p
o
ten

tial an
d
 san

k
 to

 lo
w

er sq
u
alo

r th
at S

ey
m

o
u
r 

H
ersh's recent "T

he D
ark S

ide of C
am

elot," w
hich, I 

su
p
p
o
se, h

as L
ittle B

ro
w

n
 w

o
n
d
erin

g
 w

h
y
 it p

u
b
-

lish
ed

 it. It m
ig

h
t h

av
e b

een
 titled

 "H
o
w

 th
e F

ree 

W
orld M

anaged to B
e A

dequately L
ed by a C

harm
ing 

S
ex M

aniac." P
oor S

eym
our m

ust have thought his 

bom
bshell "revelation" that M

arilyn M
onroe w

as a 

no-good gold digger w
ho blackm

ailed Jack K
ennedy 

into setting up a trust fund for her doddering m
other 

w
ould carry an otherw

ise thinly researched book to 

spectacular com
m

ercial success. A
las, the docum

ent 

proving all this turned out to have been typed on a 

typew
riter m

anufactured long after M
arilyn died. 

In the end, this leaden book self-destructed. I guess 

it w
as b

ecau
se th

e "d
ark

" aid
e o

f C
am

elo
t d

id
n
't 

seem
 all that dark or surprising or provable to a lot of 

people and because the hum
orless H

ersh never real-

ized w
hat a good book he didn't w

rite. 
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