
B
a

c
k

 to
. C

a
m

e
lo

t w
ith

 D
r. F

ra
n

k
e
n

ste
in

 
O

N
 IN

S
T

R
U

C
T

IO
N

S
 O

F
 M

Y
 

G
O

V
E

R
N

M
E

N
T

. B
y P

ierre S
al-

inger. D
oubleday. 908 pp. 16.95 

B
y S

. K
. O

berbeck 

W
hat w

ould happen if novel-
ist A

llen
 D

ru
ry

 w
o
k
e u

p
 o

n
e 

m
o
rn

in
g
 w

ith
 h

is p
o
litics in

 a 
co

m
p
lete m

u
d
d
le, h

is w
ritin

g
 

talent plagued by overw
eening 

am
bitions, his ego w

ounded by 
a business bust, and no political 
gravy train to hop onto for the  

m
om

ent? W
hy he'd w

rite a book 
like this one, a heavy-breathing, 
neo nail-biter about the C

hinese 
getting IC

B
M

s into L
atin A

m
er-

ica, our discovery of the nuclear 
knife at our jugular and our re-
sp

o
n
se. O

r, in
 o

th
er w

o
rd

s, 
w

arm
ed-over C

uban m
issile cri-

sis—
solved fortunately this tim

e 
w

ith
o
u
t o

u
r p

resid
en

t g
u
aran

-
teeing the safety of the country 
in w

hich the m
issiles are poised. 

T
he tim

e is 1976 and w
e're nine-

teen
 b

illio
n

 in
 th

e h
o

le; b
u

t 

n
ev

er m
in

d
: A

llen
d
e is o

u
r 

friend. S
alinger's fictional presi-

dent fum
es and cusses a la L

B
J, 

connives w
ith the patrician sang-

froid of JF
K

, w
hile press secre-

tary
 M

ax
w

ell B
u
sb

y
 u

ses th
e 

N
ixonian yellow

 legal pads. L
ike 

som
e fictional D

r. F
rankenstein, 

S
alinger sew

s up elem
ents from

 
all th

ree ad
m

in
istratio

n
s, b

u
t 

w
h
en

 h
is h

eart's in
 it, it's th

e 
teary nostalgia for C

am
elot that 

blubbers quietly in the w
ings of 

this slightly silly scenario. 
T

h
ere's a G

alb
raitb

ian
 am

-
bassador, S

am
 H

ood, dow
n in 

su
n
n
y
, in

so
lv

en
t S

an
ta C

lara, 
u
rg

in
g
 th

e electio
n
-co

n
scio

u
s 

P
rez not to cut fulids to E

l fe
e
 

L
uchengo, w

ho m
ay seem

 a dic-
tator but is the only force keep-
ing the country from

 falling into 
the hands of C

om
m

unist rene-
g
a
d
e
 P

a
c
o
 Jim

in
e
z
. H

o
o
d
's 

b
o
th

ered
 th

at L
u
ch

en
g
o
 m

ay
 

tu
rn

 fo
r h

is g
o
ld

 to
 a M

afia 
refu

g
ee w

h
o

 p
lan

s to
 tu

rn
 th

e 
S

an
ta C

lara co
ast in

to
 a reso

rt 
and sanctuary for B

rotherhood 
biggies on the lam

. T
hat sort of 

Y
anqui-panky bridles the H

ar-
v
ard

 L
aw

 g
rad

 an
d
 F

u
ib

rig
h
t 

scholar w
ha "on his first visit to 

H
y
an

n
is P

o
rt . . . m

et th
e . . . 

S. K
. O

berbeck is an associate 
editor of N

ew
sw

eek. 

P
resident-elect John F

. K
ennedy 

—
and they found m

ore in com
-

m
on than their love of sailing." 
T

his sort of m
isty-eyed, m

an-
fully-sw

allow
ed rem

inder of the 
halcyon days of the N

ew
 F

ron-
tier drags all through the book, 
as if S

alinger seeks to avoid the 
stig

m
a o

f p
ro

fiteerin
g
 in

 p
er-

sonal confidences by over-pro-
testin

g
 h

is lo
v

e an
d

 sen
se o

f 
loss. Y

et he expresses plenty of 
p

iq
u

e in
 scen

es in
 w

h
ich

 th
e 

C
hief treats his press secretary 

like a low
ly, back-office paper 

handler. T
he alm

ost com
pulsive 

in
je

c
tio

n
s o

f in
sid

e
r W

h
ite

 
H

o
u

se tid
b

its an
d

 k
ey

h
o

le ex
. 

pos6s, in fact, get in the w
ay of 

th
e p

lo
t, w

h
ich

 is flesh
ed

 o
u

t 
w

ith a full panoply of W
ashing. 

ton characters. In addition to the 
c
o
m

p
le

te
 a

v
ia

ry
, w

e
 h

a
v
e
 

C
hina's von B

raun, the insidious 
G

e
n
e
ra

l G
i, a

n
d
 h

is sp
y
in

g
 

flu
n
k
y
 p

o
sin

g
 as a trad

e em
is-

sary, M
r. H

an, w
ho plays sicken.  

ingly sym
bolic tennis w

ith A
m

-
b

assad
o

r H
o

o
d

 (th
e b

ig
 g

am
e 

vs. the backcourt plodder ) . "Y
ou 

A
m

ericans try to cover the w
hole 

court," says H
an. "T

hen, w
hen 

you tire, w
e place our shots very, 

very carefully." 
W

hen he isn't being so dread-
fully D

ruryesque, S
alinger gets' 

o
ff a few

 g
o
o
d
 lin

es. O
f th

e 
M

aoist m
issile threat, he w

rites 
that "A

m
ericans had been living 

w
ith

 crises to
o
 lo

n
g
 n

o
t to

 b
e-

lieve that this latest w
ould prove 

stilt another false alarm
." T

hat 
m

ay
 b

e o
u
r fatal p

ro
b
lem

 b
u
t 

S
alinger doesn't develop the con-

ten
tio

n
 d

eep
ly

 en
o

u
g

h
. I th

in
k

 
D

ru
ry

 w
o
u
ld

 h
av

e. T
h
at's 'th

e 
difference. 

A
t 

o
n
e p

o
in

t, th
e 

rebels led by Jim
inez attack, and 

L
uchengo is hit by a salvo "w

ith 
the im

pact of a m
assive sledge 

h
am

m
er." W

h
ich

 is a b
it h

o
w

 
S

alin
g
er w

rites, b
u
t 1

 d
o
u
b
t it 

w
ill knock you out of your ham

-
m

ock. 


