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By JOHN K. GALBRAITH 

THESE DILIGENT AND RESOURCEFUL' 
reporters, as everyone knows, were 

largely responsible for uncovering the Wat-
ergate coverup. There were, of course, others 
who deserve thanks. For resisting the crimi-
nal and similar tendencies of the Nixon Ad-
ministration, more credit than is commonly 
given should go to the good, gray, honest fed-
eral bureaucracy—IRS, FBI, Justice Depart-
ment—the people everyone is attacking 
these days, though they probably comprise 
the best civil service there is. And it was the 
staff of the Ervin committee that discovered 
the existence of the terrible tapes without 
which Mr. Nixon might still be with us. 

But no one can diminish the Woodward-
Bernstein achievement. They then went on 
to write a very good book on their effort (All 
the President's Men) which has become a 
motion picture. Now they have reported in 
massive and greatly publicized detail on the 
last days of Nixon and his regime. In doing 
so, they affirm a high principle of our time 
It is, paraphrasing the late Ogden Nash, that 

If there is any principle to American 
journalism unknown, 

It is, leave well enough alone. 

There are things'of interest in this book, 
all on the predictable side. When a man is 
thoroughly boxed in—can move neither left 
nor right, forward nor backward and stands 
on a firm floor—his only hope is levitation. 
For this the recognized instruments are alco-
hol and prayer, tools that must, over the 
years, have put God in touch with some very 
desperate and very drunken men. In 1945, 
George Ball and I interrogated Albert Speer 
over a period of many days. At one juncture 
he observed, with much emphasis, that histo-
rians of the Third Reich would say that it 
drowned in a sea of alcohol The high Nazis 
may have been the limiting case of men who 
knew their position was too hopeless for 
prayer.) Not surprisingly, toward the end the 
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Nixons resorted heavily to God and the 
sauce. But it is not exactly news: stories to 
this effect have been circulating even to 
Cambridge, and all who saw Nixon announce 
his resignation and saw him depart, could 
also see that he was at the end of his emo- 
tional tether, although Eric Sevareid thought 
his last speech was becoming and graceful 
and spoke welLof it. 

The authors tell also that Henry Kissinger 
had little regard for Nixon, which does not 
make him unique, and had all of his tele- 
phone communications taken down. This, 35 
years ago, when I was running Price Control, 
was routine. It ensured against later charges 
that one bad authorized concessions or 
yielded to improper influence. The archives 
must have several acres of such conversa-
tions unless they have been pitched out. 

Finally, the authors show conclusively that 
Mr. Nixon's lawyers, Mr. Buzhardt and Mr. 
St. Clair in particular, were men of marked 
incompetence. But this too is somewhat pre-
dictable. It must be hard to look good in a 
case like this Better Patty Hearst. 

I might note that the President's lawyers, 
despite their flawed performance, seem, 
nonetheless, to have been willing to talk 
about their client, their achievements and 
the case in general. Mr. St. Clair's reflections 
on the upholstery of White House cars And 
the rewards of his new assignment while 
driving from San Clemente to the Los Ange-
les airport after his selection could have 
come only from him or second-hand from 
the Army chauffeur. They are a bit on the in-
trospective side to be relayed by the average 
sergeant. 
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