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 leading new
spapers have m

ade 
th

em
selv

es in
to

 im
p

o
rtan

t ad
ju

n
cts o

f th
e 

business of selling W
atergate books, m

uch the w
ay 

television talk show
s have lent them

selves to the 
m

erchandising of self-im
provem

ent books. Y
ou al-

ready know
 from

 reading T
he P

ost and T
he N

ew
 

Y
ork T

im
es and the w

eekly new
s m

agazines that 
you m

ust go out and buy H
aldem

an's new
 book. 

T
h

is u
rg

en
t m

essag
e h

as b
een

 co
n

v
ey

ed
 in

 th
e 

size of the headlines, the breathless prom
ises of the 

gossip item
s, the length and tone of those articles 

w
hich debate the m

erits of H
aldem

an's "sensational 
rev

elatio
n
s." P

eo
p
le w

ill g
o
 o

u
t an

d
 b

u
y
 a, b

o
o
k
 

w
h
ich

 d
raw

s ex
cited

 fro
n

t-p
ag

e n
o

tices, a 
book 

w
hich skillfully creates its ow

n aura of intrigue and 
w

hich sets the titans of the press to arguing am
ong 

W
IL

L
IA

M
 G

R
E

ID
E

R
 is on the national staff of T

he 
W

ashington P
ost. 

_ 	
—

 

them
selves over the ethical rules for m

arketing a 
scandal. 

W
atergate Is the m

ost S
uccessfully m

erchandised 
scandal In the history of the republic—

w
hich proves 

once again the pow
er of the press, even as it erodes 

its credibility. T
here Is crhdit for everyone in the 

business, but new
spapers have done m

ore than their 
share to see that convicted felons becom

e w
ealthy 

authors. H
.R

. H
aldem

an, w
ho w

as so despised by the 
press originally, w

ill be laughing all the w
ay to the 

bank (though he cannot actually go to bank until he 
gets out of prison). 

T
his m

erchandising process has one final step to 
it, this review

, in w
hich the careful reader is quietly, 

• Inform
ed, back in the book pages, that H

.R
. H

al-
dem

an's new
 book is, notw

ithstanding the front-
p

ag
e h

ead
lin

es, th
e d

elicio
u

s g
o

ssip
 an

d
 co

n
tro

-
versy, a fraud. T

he review
 w

ill have very little effect 
on sales, but it m

akes everyone feel clean. 
T

he book Is a fraud. T
hat is a terrible thing to say 

about anyone's book, but H
aldem

an's is fraudulent 
in term

s of its O
w

n self-proclaim
ed virtues. T

he ad-
vertisem

ents, draw
ing largely upon the hype from

 
the new

spapers, prom
ise us a book studded w

ith 
sensational revelations, a book of lasting historical 
value, and one w

hich offers absorbing reading. 
It is none of the above, in m

y Judgm
ent. 

A
s one of the legions w

ho spent nearly tw
o years 

im
m

ersed in the com
plicated m

inutiae of W
aterg-

ate, I could not find anything in this book w
hich al-' 

ters that story of crim
inal conspiracy in the W

hite 

"s
r 

• `W
a

terg
a

te is the m
ost successfully 

m
erchandised scandal in the history of 

the republic—
w

hich proves once again 
the pow

er of the.press, eben as it ero-
des its 't- edibility." 

H
ouse, unless one is w

illing som
ehow

 to accept H
al-

dem
an's bilious speculations as fact. It seem

s to m
e a 

bit late to trade on half-baked speculations, espe-
cially from

 a m
an w

ho w
orked so hard to conceal. 

the facts. It is now
 alm

ost five years since H
aldem

an. 
w

ent over the side, am
ple tim

e for him
 to get the 

truth together In his ow
n head. 

Instead of new
 light, H

aldem
an Is selling m

ore 
shadow

s. R
um

ors, conspiracy theories, im
agined 

conversations, m
idnight rum

inations from
 his jail-

house cell. E
very convict re-tries his case in prison 

.and, little w
onder, he is usually acquitted, once his 

im
agination discovers the m

issing evidence w
hich 

w
ould have persuaded the jury or fingered the real 

culprits w
ho should be sitting in his place. T

his is 
w

hat H
aldem

an's book is about—
jailhouse rum

ina-
tions on w

hat m
ight have been. It is as honest w

ith 

C
ontinued on page E

4) 
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th

e facts as H
ald

em
an

 w
as w

h
en

 h
e 

w
as servin

g P
resid

en
t N

ixon
 in

 th
e 

W
hite H

ouse. 
F

or h
istorical p

u
rp

oses, it con
tri-

b
u

tes on
ly con

fu
sion

. T
h

e b
ook

 is a 
com

pendium
 of every prurient theory 

—
none of them

 proved in fact. It asks 
th

e read
er to in

d
u

lge w
ith

 H
.R

. th
e 

p
ossib

ility th
at it w

as n
ot th

e N
ixon

 
W

h
ite H

ou
se w

h
ich

 w
as resp

on
sib

le 
for these fam

ous crim
es but som

eone 
else, the C

IA
 or the D

em
ocratic P

arty 
itself or perhaps an evil virus in the air 
of W

ashington. H
.R

. offers these w
ill-

fu
lly, scattered

 th
rou

gh
 h

is ju
m

b
led

 
narrative like glow

w
orm

s of hope. B
ut 

of course he cannot em
brace them

 to-
tally because he has no new

 facts to ad-
vance. 

T
h

e p
u

b
lish

in
g su

b
sid

iary of 
The 

N
ew

 Y
ork T

im
es, w

h
ich

 asserts a 
reveren

ce for h
istorical d

ocp
m

en
ta-

tion, has published a book w
ithout an 

index. It has three or four throatelear-
in

g in
trod

u
ction

s, d
ed

ication
s an

d
 

ap
ologies from

 H
ald

em
an

. b
u

t n
o 

in
d

ex. T
h

is in
d

icates to m
e th

at th
e 

p
u

b
lish

er d
oesn

't exp
ect th

e b
ook

 to 
b

e on
 th

e lib
rary sh

elf w
h

en
 th

e in
t-

portant histories are w
ritten in future 

generations. 
T

he last claim
 for the book—

that it • 
is good reading—

seem
s to m

e the m
ost 

strained. I don't know
 how

 m
any tim

es 
p

eo
p

le w
a
n

t to
 h

ea
r th

is sto
ry

 o
f 

W
atergate, but H

.R
.'s version is am

ong 
the least felicitous—

an often-told tale,  

badly told once m
ore. It relies printi-

pally on old and fam
iliar m

aterials, the 
E

rvin
 h

earin
gs on

 television
 (w

h
ere 

H
ald

em
an

 com
m

itted
 p

erju
ry), th

e 
W

hite H
ouse tape transcripts (w

here 
th

e tru
e n

atu
re of th

ese m
en

 w
as so 

com
pellingly revealed) and even other 

previous W
atergate books. 

Y
et H

aldetnan and 'his w
riter have 

chosen to assum
e such a dense know

-
ledge of W

atergate bets on the part of 
readers that . I im

agine his account w
ill 

be virtoallxunreadable to anyone w
ho 

doesn't know
 the story intim

ately.' In-
deed, the book delivers selfeonscious 
crum

bs, now
 and then, to those addicts 

w
hom

 H
aldem

an w
arm

ly addresses as 
"W

atergate buffs." 	
sou

n
d

s a little 
lik

e th
ose m

em
oirs from

 agin
g film

 
stars, trying to keep the fan clubs to-
gether. 

If you
 are b

egin
n

in
g to sen

se th
at 

this book m
ade m

e m
ad, I confess it 

did. It revived that old kernel of anger 
w

hich I thotight w
as past, the w

idely 
sh

ared
 ou

trage associated
 w

ith
 th

at 
terrible passage of history, w

hen H
al-

dem
an and his m

inions w
ere offering 

the A
m

erican people the m
ost blatant, 

condescending lies to cover their pe-
culiar behavior. T

he shredding of evi-
d

en
ce, crim

in
al b

rib
es p

aid
 from

 
secret slush funds, the slick engineer-
ing of perjury, the eager m

anipulation 
of. governm

ental m
achinery for per-

sonal political benefit. 
• 

Y
ea, H

ald
em

an
 exp

resses regrets 
and second thoughts. H

e w
ishes they 

had dens things differently. H
e w

ishes 
p

articu
larly th

at h
e h

ad
 n

ot b
een

 
cau

gh
t en

d
 sen

t to p
rison

. B
u

t th
e 

operative tone of the book is catty and 
the m

ode Is m
anipulative, m

uch like 
the w

ay the truth w
as used w

hen H
al-, 

dem
an w

as in the W
hite H

ouse. 
H

ere, for instance, is the depth of his, 
con

trition
: , 

"
H

ad
 W

atergate b
een

 b
an

d
ied

 
through the usual W

hite H
ouse staff 

system
, it W

ould never have happened 
hi the first place. A

nd even if It hair 
petted, it w

ould have been handled in 
such a w

ay as to avoid the disaster that 
it eventually becam

e." 
F

reely translated: if w
e responsible 

m
an

agers at th
e W

h
ite H

ou
se h

ad
 

b
een

 in
 ch

arge of th
ose crazies, w

e 
w

ould never have let them
 do a her: 

glary. A
ltern

ately, if th
ey d

id
 a b

id-- ,  
glary, w

e w
ould have done a better job 

of covering their tracks. 
T

hat sounds m
ildly plausible until, 

on
e step

s b
ack

 an
d

 rem
em

b
ers th

at 
th

e b
u

rglary sq
u

ad
 w

as assem
b

led
 

originally under aegis of H
aldem

an's 
vaunted "staff system

." L
iddy and his 

brothers did burglaries for the W
hite 

H
ouse—

has H
aldem

an forgottent—
be-

fore they w
ere transferred to the cunt 

paign com
m

ittee w
here they did m

ore 
b

u
rg

la
ries. T

h
e tra

n
sfer w

a
s 

authoriked by H
aldem

an. H
e sent thein 

regular m
em

os dem
anding better re= 

suite. H
IS files w

ere loaded w
ith theli,  

intelligence ' reports. 
T

hese 
w

ere 
am

ong the first docum
ents shredded 

afterw
ards. 

S
o H

ald
em

an
 is still stu

ck
 on

 th
e 

sam
e con

trad
iction

 w
h

ich
 m

ad
e h

is 
testim

on
y so h

ard
 to b

elieve in
 th

e 
sum

m
er of 13. H

e w
ants friends and 

fan
s to b

elieve th
at h

e really d
id

n
't 

know
 anything about these scandalous 

activities, a claim
 of innocence w

hich 
com

petes w
ith his boasts as an effec-

tive m
anager. H

e is either dum
b or he 

is a H
are T

he jury decided he w
as not 

dum
b. 

T
his is w

hat is m
ost irritating, that 

. . 	
. . 
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. be the pnsging 
IL

F
 b

etw
een

 b
 	

an
d

 th
e loN

er aP
e§, though 

let's n
ot ru

le p
at"

 	
Ilettieen,joirnillism

 and 
show

 business..FrO
at itak'a proiktet hi-M

erging the tw
o 

—
the pursuit of reality andthe escape.from

 it—
on his 

old syndicated interyiew
lhow

. ills B
ritish accent •and 

. a p
seu

d
o-in

cisive cIM
IT

t 	
StY

bi-gave him
 an illu- 

sory reportorialleg 	
i'but w

e 
new

 w
hat he w

as 
really after

ie-iitlitkW
 C

ffan_in ,eyery public figure 
and the "m

arvalitilf"ffiibtir-;-to borrow
 one of his m

ost 
overu

sed
 p

h
i' ',th

at:W
.01d

 seryels an
 orn

am
en

tal 
surrogate for 	

1004006d
 television

 tab
oo, su

b
- 

stance.  
S

u
b

stan
ce call sad

 h
O

rin
g. • 	

• 
A

n
d

 so F
rost olte:groU

n
d

 on
 w

h
ich

 later w
ou

ld
 

dance the likes' of T
oin Snyder, P

hil D
onahue, produc; 

ers of innulnotable ',.'docu-drantias;" 'bubbly-bright 
local new

s pers4nalities in city after 	
and anybO

dk 
else w

ho could m
O

te'r ,  the new
 video art of turning 

'D
utra Slaw

 by A
nim

a O
M.  W

irer 
IO

C
 T

holV
aallithrtan Post 

.N
ich

ols an
d

 E
lain

e M
ay on

ce satirized
 th

e 
trivializing aspects of sycophancy disguised as repor-

. ,..tags in a classic routine about a sm
all-tow

n disc jockey 
A

vho spraym
ists his conversation w

ith such dropped 
nam

es as "A
l" Schw

eitzer. T
hit idea,-that' all celebri- 

• ties tan be rendered equal fhrougb equal m
edia expo-

sure, isn't even a baby-step from
 the m

entality and 
.''.-T

opetatint procedure of a D
avid F

rost, w
ho alw

ays 
liked to have his political or topical guests perform

 
. their "m

arvelous quotes" the w
ay Sam

m
y D

avis Jr. 
m

ight perform
 "M

y W
ay." 

• 
It is no su

rp
rise th

en
 th

at in
 "

I G
ave T

h
em

. 4 
Sw

ord"—
B

ehind the Scenes of the N
ixon Interview

s, 
:F

rost 
exp

resses sym
p

tom
atic ad

m
iration

 for "
th

e 
• ',q

u
otes of th

e N
ixon

 era"
 as if th

ey w
ere H

en
n

y 
:Y

ou
n

gm
an

 on
e-lin

ers an
d

 th
e era itself som

eth
in

g 
• staged for the w

orld's am
usem

ent. F
rost Is an arch 

popularizer of the m
isuse of "quote," but the rem

ark 
- issignifieant beyond its personification of F

rO
it'a Iais-

-sez-faire syntax. T
he N

ixon years w
ere entertaining- 

,: N
ell, yes, an

d
 D

resd
en

 m
u

st h
ave b

een
 P

h
otogen

ic- 
. Sand in pursuing N

ixon for a television confessional, 
F

rost undoubtedly saw
 a glitzy, boffo, jolly good show

 
• . as the real goal. 

H
e only got one good show

, how
ever—

the W
aterg-

ate show
—

and F
rost's book seem

s largely an attem
pt 

to rew
rite history by pronouncing the entire series a 

. sm
ashing success and rescuing from

 the cutting room
 

n
ew

 tid
b

its of ch
atter ab

ou
t th

at fascin
atin

g 
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Frostie the Showman 
(Continued from page El}— 

charlatan who became the 37th Presi-
dent of the United States. There are 
some savory asides, like the morning 
before a taping when Nixon casually 
asks if Frost had done any "fornicat-
ing" over the weekend, but essentially 
the book fits In with Frost's career et-
fort to bring life's marginalia in from 
the margins and to place the periph-
eral on a pedestaL Insights into the 
Nixon mystique are generally of this 
caliber: "A sad man, who so wanted to 
be great." 
• Many balked at the thought of Frost 

being the one to interrogate Nixon 
after his exodtis from the White 
House, but It really turned out to be an 
apt match, in a macabre sort of way. 
Here were two television professionals 
meeting face to face to see not who 
could out-fox the other but who could 
hest exploit his own mastery of the 
medium. It was also to some extent a 
contest of grotesquerie; on the air, 
Frost's pasty puss looked like Nixon's 
with the air let out of it_ 

Frost insists early on that he went 
into this as "a deadly serious journal-
istic project" and surrounded himself - 
with "first-rate journalists," implying' 
that he is one, too. His research team 
may have been exemplary, but the 
man wielding the research is to jour-
nalism what Sidney Sheldon is to liter-
ature. At least Sheldon doesn't pro-
claim himself a Tolstoy. 

Frost doesn't seem to see a whisper 
of conflict in the fact that at the same 
time he was girding himself for the 
task of interrogating the wily Nixon, 
he was also occupied with signing up 
stations to carry the telecasts, arrang-
ing for ample press coverage from 
Time, TV Guide and other carefully 
chosen periodicals, scrounging up the 
loot to pay Nixon, and wooing such 
sponsors as Radio Shack and Weed 
Eater to buy ads that would make the 
shows profitable. 

All these negotiations take up many 
pages (only when it gets time to hand 
Nixon a $200,000 check is the narrative  

very compelling, and quite funny be-
sides) and include among other curi-
ous details conspicuous mentions of 
the restaurants in which preliminary 
talks took place: 21 and Trader Vic's in 
New York; Rive Gauche in Washing-
ton;.  L'Escoffier and Chasen's in Los 
Angeles. We are also informed that 
Frost rented a Mercedes 450 to com-
mute from L.A. to San Clemente. Ah, 
the life of a reporter! , 	• - 

The actual interviews are recounted 
at some length and include material 
excised from the TV tapes and res-
tored for the book. Frost unfortu-
nately finds it necessary to take us 
aside now and then to remind us what 
a bang-up job he's doing in penetrating 
Nixon's defenses: "I was pressing 
on . . " with the grilling; Nixon was 
"a man in pain" under Frost's lash; 
"Encouraged by my success . . . " 
Frost plunged ever deeper until Nixon 
was "thoroughly beaten." One almost 
bhgins to pity the scoundrel making 
the fortune from the ordeal—Nixon, 
that is. 	- 

Frost's writing style Is faithful to his 
television demeanor. There are no 
fewer than 50 separate uses of the 
word "indeed" in the gook's eleven 
chapters and epilogue, plus generous 
sprinklings of "in fact" These random-
emphatic buzzies are there to give the 
impression that Frost is really level--  
ling, really hitting the old nails on 
their old heads. But it's all part of his 
shrewd TV savvy; bamboozle the cus-
tomers with external decoration and 
assume they'll be too entertained to 
bother demanding anything so drab as 
ungimmicked actuality. 

None of this is meant to suggest that 
the Frost-Nixon interviews were any 
kind of gross outrage; to a certain ex-
tent they were fun—maybe grisly fun 
at spots—and by this time it's hard to 
work up much dudgeon, high or low, 
about the checkbook-journalism 
aspects of the deal. Because it wasn't 
journalism anyway, was it?—after all, 
indeed, in fact or in deed. It was show 
business, with all the accepted trap-
pings, from lunch at 21 to the Merce- 

des 450 to Nixon's agent Swffty Lazar • 
to Frost's frantic telephone calls to se-
cure backers. 

The distressing thing 'about Frost's 
book is that he doesn't seem to recog- 
nine, any of the obvious attendantiro- 
nies of the whole affair he keeps in- 
sisting on the integrity of his journal-
idle soul even while Weed Eater is an !, 
hold and his foreign bankers-are balk- • 
ing. Also, though negotiations between 
Frost and Nixon and Frost and the rest 
of the world 'are fairly thoroughly de-
tailed, there is one aspect of the opera-
tion conspicuously absent: Frost's ne-
gotiations for a book contract to write 
"/ Gave Them a Sword." -  ' • 	" 

Maybe that's because "Frostie," as 
he apparently doesn't • mind being 
called, is saving that juicy matter for 
yet another book--"Behind the Scenes 
Behind the Scenes of the Nixon Inter-
views." Don't say it wouldn't sell. . 
These days, don't say anything might 
not sell 	 ❑ 



Haldeman should proffer at tins iate - 
date the same stale contradictions 
which were his original defense line; 
which was rejected in every forum.. 
Apparently he expects the reader to 
reason innocently through his indul-
gent version and come out feeling that 
H.P. has been wronged, after all. 

But wait. To be fair, there is some-.  
thing new and different from 
demon. He has turned on his. old mat: 
ter, as venomously as he turned on any 
of Nixon's enemies. 

Haldeman, provoked by Nixon's ap-
pearances on-  television last, year, de-
cided to tell the awful truth about him. 
I assume Nixon will feel free to mil> 
rotate in his own memoirs, - 	1 

The whole truth, according'  to Hal-
deman, Is . that Nixon was twistesk 
mean-spirited and sometimes danger-

. busty obsessive in his private behavior. 
We already knew this. Haldeman adds 

: - couple of bizarre anecdotes to the 
[ -portrait 

.goes furthen he has concluded 
fa his rural-  nations that it must have 
been Nixon who started it all, who or-
defect tie lUrglary while his cracker, 
jack "tiff .System„  was looking the: 
other - way. r suppose some will find 
this titillating, but it is hardly a shock. 
inistedilition. Many if us assumed as 
much from She start, but nobody was 
ever able to,  prove it, not any, of the,  

• scores of Professicinal investigators. 
• Now here is the last cruel joke 	' 
NlitOM' Haldeman doesn't - prove It 
either. He simply offers, as his Own'.  
malign theory, his personal Condition: 
that Nixon's the one ; 

To support this, H.P. 'Oftein • imit 
gine& einiVersation whidi might 
takisn• Place between Nixon and him= ; 
self. But 'Haldeman isn't sure when. 	I 
it took "pike right after Watergate; :f 
this little "reconstructed' chat Would 

,.certainly -deepen Nixon's 
It •• would also-  contradict Haldeman* 
trial testimony when he Promised be:I 
fore God to tell the truth. "1 wonder;'! 
Haidemaii says. 	- . 	A So may: we all. Maybe the next 
bombshell Memoirs will set the record 
straight, tell us the whole truth about 
those sordid years. We will behearini 
next from Nixon and then from Henri 
Kissinger and I feel sure those book 
will be sold hard in the pews column: 
Let the buyer beware. 	 I • 
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