
g
eh

T
0

lild
e 	

• M
A

Y
 	

157 . 

The.. 	
o 

B
ack H

o
m

e
 

Joe M
cG

in
n

ess is th
e au

th
or of. "T

he—
S

ellin
g of th

e P
residen

t 1968."
 S

everal 
w

eeks ago, h
e visited G

eorge M
cG

overn
 

to find out w
h

at defeat h
as don

e to M
c-

G
overn and how

 
h

e is a
b
le to

 fo
rce 

h
im

self to start running again, so soon, 
for a S

en
ate election

 th
at is a year and 

a half w
ay. M

cG
inness accom

panied M
c-

G
overn

 on
 a w

eeken
d cam

paign
 trip to 

South D
akota. 

B
y Joe M

cG
in

n
ess 

N
ew

 Y
ork 

tr A
A

A
A

Y
, n

o
w

 th
a
t y

o
u
're

 a
ll 

K
arm

ed
 u

p
 d

o
 y

o
u
 w

an
t to

 d
o
 it o

n
e 

m
ore tim

e?" 
"Y

es!" sh
o

u
ted

 5
0

0
 S

o
u

th
 D

ak
o

ta 
D

em
ocrats, seated at long, straight row

s 
o

f tab
les b

en
eath

 g
larin

g
 flu

o
rescen

t 
lights in the big new

 banquet room
 of the 

K
ing's Inn M

otel hr P
ierre, S

.D
. 

"A
ll right," shouted C

om
et H

arald-
so

n
, th

e m
aster o

f cerem
o

n
ies, "L

et's .  
g
o
!" A

n
d
 o

n
e m

o
re tim

e th
e o

rg
an

ist 
sw

u
n
g
 in

to
 "H

ap
p

y
 D

ay
s A

re H
ere 

A
gain," and this tim

e the people began to 
clap w

hile they sang because now
 they 

w
ere really getting into the m

ood of the 
an

n
u
al $

2
5
-a-p

late Jefferso
n
-Jack

so
n
 

D
ay Jubilee, the biggest social event of 

the year for D
em

ocrats in S
outh D

akota. 
"G

re
a
t S

ta
te

 —
 G

re
a
t S

e
n
a
to

r:  

M
cG

overn in '74," the new
 bum

per stick-
ers said, and the G

reat S
enator, freshly 

tan
n

ed
 fro

m
 a su

n
lam

p
 treatm

en
t th

e 
night before and thoroughly stultified af-
ter tw

o days of disaster-relief hearings 
and a $100-per-couple reception, sat at 
the head table and sm

iled and m
ade sm

all 
talk w

ith old acquaintances and w
ished to 

hell they'd get on w
ith it. 

*
 
*
 
*
 

I 
A

S
't N

ovem
ber, these D

em
ocrats had, 

L
i for the first tim

e, w
on control of the 

state L
eg

islatu
re, an

d
 h

ad
 re-elected

 a 
D

em
ocratic go v e r no r, elected • a new

 
D

em
ocratic U

.S
. S

enator, re-elected a • 
D

em
ocrat in one of the state's tw

o C
on-

gressional districts; had done, in short, 
alm

ost everything they could have done 
ex

cep
t w

in
 th

eir state fo
r G

eo
rg

e 
M

cG
overn. 

A
nd now

 they w
ere celebrating, and 

nobody w
as going to rush them

, least of 
all C

om
et H

araldson, w
ho w

as about to 
lead them

 headlong into "another old fa-
vorite that everybody know

s—
T

ou A
re 

M
y S

unshine." 
It w

as alm
ost tw

o hours later w
hen 

G
eorge M

cG
overn stood up to speak. H

e 
w

as uncom
fortable w

ith his audience. H
e 

knew
, and they knew

, and he knew
 they ' 

knew
, that he had lost his ow

n state last 
fall. E

v
en

 th
o
u
g
h
 th

ey
 w

ere D
em

o
crats 

w
ho alw

ays had voted for him
 for the 

S
enate and despite the fact that he had 

virtually started the D
em

ocratic party in 
the state 20 years before; m

any people in 
the room

 had voted againS
t him

 for P
res-

ident. 
*
 
*
 
*
 

tt A
 S M

A
N

Y
pF Y

O
U

 know
," he began, 

1
1
 fo

r m
an

y
y
ears, I w

an
ted

 to
 ru

n
 

the e presidency in the w
orst possible 

W
ay 	

an
d

 last y
ear, I su

re d
id

. ' T
h

e 
laughter w

as uproarious and he sm
iled 

along w
ith it. 

T
he laughter sw

ept him
 along to his 

next line: "W
e took som

e other im
por-

tan
t step

s in
 1

9
7
2
. F

o
r o

n
e th

in
g
, w

e 
m

ade a
 serious effort to open the doors of 

the D
em

ocratic party —
 and as soon as 

w
e did, half the D

em
ocrats w

alked out." 
*
 
*
 
*
 

T
H

E
 M

O
R

N
IN

G
 after' th

e )3
ierre 

speech, G
eorge M

cG
overn w

ent to 
S

unday services, w
alking there from

 his 
m

otel to a M
ethodist church, w

here his 
presence w

as noted by the m
inister and 

w
here he w

as given a "V
IS

IT
O

R
" badge 

to w
ear on the brea.st pocket of his suit: 

A
s he left the church after the serv- 



Now McGovern says of Eagleton: 'I didn't like him one bit. He always 

seemed superficial to me ... no dignity, no reserve' 

ice, he was quick to remove' the badge, 
not wanting his picture taken while he 
wore it. A 'political opponent in South 
Dakota could have done a lot with a 
picture of George McGovern wearing a 
badge that said "VISITOR" while Mc-
Govern was spending time in the state: 

The sense that many people had of his 
not belonging to South Dakota anymore 
apparently was going to be one of the 
biggest problems' he would have in seek-
ing re-election. 

As he walked into the Holiday Inn 
coffee shop after church, a man in a 
booth said, "Hey, George. Kind of far-
from your stomping ground, aren't you?" 

"These are going to be my stomping 
grounds from now on," McGovern re- 

- plied.' 

A T 11 p.m. that night the car carrying 
/ I ' George McGovern pulled into the 
parking lot of the Staurolite Inn, a, new 
and luxuric4is 80-rooni motel just off the 
Interstate at the edge ofBrookings, South 
Dakota.  

The sign outside said "WELCOME 
SENATOR McGOVERN." 

Except for the car - that belonged to 
the desk clerk, the parking lot Was emp-
ty. George McGovern. and the five people 
traveling with him --- two reporters, a 
photographer 'and two staff: members -
were the only Overnight guests the Stem,. 
route Inn was going to have 	-' . 

– 
At the Staurolite, McGovern had been 

given -a suite It had•it giant living mon], 
thick carpets, heavy.furniture, and sound-
proofed walls in which-pieces of genuine 
fieldstone were einbedded. "I think this is 
the nicest motel .I'Ve ever been hi," 
McGovern said 	t 

Without question, it was the emptiest. , 
t. 

The six of us seemed: lost in the elab- 
orate sitting room-, su rounded by empty 
corridors, empty roo , empty lobby and 
empty swimming. . And beyond the 
motel, the darkness of a• small town in 
South Dakota, already , sleeping on a 
quiet Sunday night; and beyond that, the 



Eleanor is seeing a doctor about 
a 'pathological' hatred inside her 

emptiness of the plains.. 
• * *.-. 

TT SEEMED that , there were things 
i McGovern wanted to say. The atmos-
phere grew expectant, even tense. 

He spoke of visiting. George Wallace 
in the hospital and that led to talk of 
assassination fears and that, naturally, 
led to talk of Ted Kennedy and of what 
he .might do in 1976:'. • , .. 
• "I don't think he'll n.ip,'.' McGovern 
said. "I think he's really . afraid of being 
shot. Also, he's. got some pretty tough. . 
personal problems. I really hope, anyway, 

' for his sake, that he stays out of it. rd be 
terribly, terribly afraid . that something 

	

I might happen to .him if he ran." 	• 
"I guess you never came close to per-

ivading him to run with you list year," I 
said. 	 ' . 	., 	. 

. "No, I guess not. AlthoughI certainly 
thought I'd be able to. 'I thought once I 
had that nomination I'd be able to per-
suade anybody to do' anything. But that 
certainly wasn't the case .. ." 

"All along I'd had Fritz Mondale as a . 
fallback position. He was my best friend 
in the Senate, I would have been enor-, 
mously comfortable . with, him, and he . 
would have campaigned well. But when I 
went to him, he turned me 'down. I'm still 

not sure why; I think there were person-
al reasons there, too. . 

"But that was a real shock, and sud-
denly it was very late and it seemed that 
the only guy whom everybody had _on 
their`list was Eagleton. Labor was crazy 
about him, he was a Catholic from a bor.; 
der state, the. blacks thought he was terri-
fic for the work he had done on the Dis- 
trict of 	

. 
Columbia committee. Women 

said he had enormous appeal to the 
female voter.  

"SO there I was. The only list he 
wasn't on was my.  awn. We checked 
around quickly and everybody thought 
he was Suberman. 

"We did a quick check on his back-
groimd and somebody said, 'Oh yeah, he 
used to drink too much when he was at-
torney general in Missouri, but it was 
nothing serious.' So I said, 'All right. It's 
Eagleton. " 

LIEBE he paused,. shaking his head.. 
1-1 slowly and staring at the floor, as if 
there were no one else in the room. 

"He was the one guy Ididn't know. at 
all. And the funny thing is, I never liked 
him." 

"You never, liked:him?" 
"No. Isn't that something? I didn't 



The Senator plans speeches and addresses crowds in South Dakota, trying 
to make up for having neglected the state 

like him one bit. He had always seemed 
superficial to me. He had no dignity, no 
reserve. And there was always this 
nervousness about him. He seemed like a 
real Junior-Chamber-of-Commerce type. 

"I remember when they came to our 
cabin for breakfast — he and his wife --- 
the morning we made the announcement. 
He was in tears; his wife was in tears ..." 

"They were crying?" 
"Well, sobbing. I remember Eleanor 

putting her arm around him and telling 
him not to worry,, that somehow every-
thing would work out." 

It was 1:30 a.m. We said good night. 
McGovern looked very tired and, for the 
first time since I'd met him, something 
more: He looked spent. 

* * * 

THE NEXT morning there was a 7:30 
party fund-raising breakfast, a speech  

to students at Brookings High School, a 
visit to an old people's home, a speech to 
students at the South •Dakota State Uni-
versity campus in Brookings and a 
luncheon speech to the Brookings Lions 
Club. 

With each talk that morning, he 
drove deeper and deeper back into last 
year's campaign. He seemed, possessed 
anew by the need to make himself under-
stood. 

"Yes, we made mistakes M our 
campaign," McGovern said. "But they 
were mistakes of the heart . . . mistakes 
of judgment. TheyAidn't cost any lives. 
They didn't even cost any money. All they 
did was cost us some votes. . ." 

* * * 

HE FLEW back. to Washington that 
-I- afternoon. He sat with me after he 

changed planes in Chicago. 
"That was interesting last night," I 



said. 
"You mean my speech at Lake Pres-

ton?"  
"No. I mean in the motel room." 
"Oh . . . oh, yes. He took a deep 

breath. 
"That business with Eagleton," he 

said, "that was the saddest chapter of my 
life." Then he stared out the window. 

"Keeping my self-control that week," 
he said, "with all those reporters around 
watching every move I made for the 
slightest sign of something happening—
that was the hardest thing I've ever had 
to do. TO force myself to stay completely 
in control of my emotions, with all that I 
was feeling at that time. It was all falling 
apart. I could see that. There wasn't any 
way out, politically. What I'd worked that 
long and hard for was being'destroyed, 
over something like this. Because a guy I 
hardly knew hadn't leveled with me." 

* * * 

its cGOVIERN continued.. "That's when 
Iv* it hit my wife so hard. She suffered 

ay 6, 1973 

much more from all of it khan I did. She 
was the one person who had been with 
me from the beginning. Who had stayed 
up with me all those nights as we 
worked, for years, to put that thing to-
gether. And then she saw it all being torn 
apart, by Eagleton, and by the press. 

"The way I felt about the press Was 
' that we blew it. I've always felt it's an 
 adversary relationship, between the poli-- 

tician and the press, and in the case of 
Eagleton they- won and we lost. That's 
all But my wife couldn't look at it that 
way. Here were all these fellows who had 

been dinner guests in our home. People 
she'd always been fond of, who'd always 
seemed fond of us. And now they were 
doing this .to me. Saying I wasn't quali-
fied, -saying I couldn't make decisions. To 
my, wife this was a personal betrayal. 

"During that campaign she developed 
this hatred foy the press, because of the 
way they were misrepresenting me, that 
became, really, a pathological thing. 

mars wny sne naa to leave the campaign 
in October. She just could not bear to 
step onto that airplane one more time 
with all those people whom she hated. 

"It's been very rough for her since 
November. I've got to k-r, taking her 
out to dinner and getting her loaded all 
the time in order to get her mind off it. It 
really is a pathological thing," ' 

"And she's not getting any better?" 
"Well, she is, actually. She's started 

to see a doctor to try to work out some of 
this anger that's inside her, and that's 
helped. And she's writing: a book -- not 
about the campaign, about family life -- 
and having that to think about has 
helped a lot. She'll be all right. I'm sure. 
But it's been rough." 

* * * 
THE PLANE started its descent to-
1 ward National Airport. "What do you 
do next?" I. asked. 	 • 

"Well, for the next year and a haif, 
obviously, I'll have to devote 90 per cent 
of my time to South Dakota. After that, 
it's hard to say." 

"Would you like to run for President 
again?" 

"I don't know . . I really do feel 
that once a guy has had his chance,that's 
it Next time let somebody else try.' 

"Like whor 
"Oh, the same old faces will be in 

there, I think. Muslde, Jackson, Hum-
phrey. And Bayh and Hughes, I think, 
will be going after it in a much bigger 
way. Mondale might try, too, if Hum-
phrey doesn't." 

"Would you be capable, personally, of 
trying for it againe 

"Yes. I'd be capable. Personally, I 
could do it again. After what I• endured 
last year, believe me, I don't think there's 
anything I couldn't go through." 


