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- The White House would have us believe that Jokn Dean
III, by himself and without aid, comfort or advice from
anyone, conspired to activate the Watergate break-in and
then cover it up so no one would ever know that people in
President Nixon's Administration were involved. .EE way

z_mw make it sound Dean answered to nobody. : RUNSRE

All right, let’s raise that one up'the flagpole.
President: John, Bob Haldeman just told me what a
wonderful job you're doing.- .

Dean: Thank you, Mr. Smmamﬁ But . frankly I mg:n.

think it was Bob's job to tell you anything.

President: I'm sdrry about that, John. Tell me, Emﬁ o&
of curiosity what have you been aoEm that Wov noumamnm
such a wonderful thing?,

Dean: I'm notat liberty fo tell you, zc. m.ammami It’s
very confidential..

President: But - H.B the mnmmami of z_m 9.;3 mﬁwam..

Shouldn’t T know?-
‘Dean: Mr. President, {rmn it’s Eum HS. %o: to _Soi.
I'll inform you. In the meantime, get off my back.

President: 1 didn’t mean to omgn you, John. I was just
“trying to get some information.on a matter z:; will prob-’

ably affect me sooner or later.
Dean: This is a security problem and, as your counsel], I

. cannot discuss it with you, Bob Haldeman, John Maz_nr.

man or anybody else. Now I'm very busy and if you have
nothing ‘more to_say I'm going back to my office.
President: I didn’t mean to take up your time, John.

. Could you give me a teensy iwmnm% hint as to s&ﬁ you're,
sonw:._m on?

‘Dean: Mr. President, you know very- ﬂmz T'can't do that.
If you don't mm& I'm moEm a good uov mm" yourself another
lawyer.. .

President; I aoi want maogmn lawyer. I want wcc uog

then?

what with covering up and . . .*,

‘But you nwu.ﬁ blame me for wanting to know iuma,m going
on around here. \

Dean: Why don’t you ask Haldeman if he’s so smart.

Haldeman: Mr. President, all I know is John is doing a
mooa job. I never asked him what he was aoSm )

President: Well*how &0 you wsos “he’s ‘HEIHY 5 EE6LSS

memEms .Emn ,3 :.miww wm wmmvm E?Ww,
ably- one of the neatest men in the’ White:
know a man’s doing a moon uow wheén wm a%ﬁ&g

papers on his desk.

Dean: Oh yeah? Well _va on. nose out of my office, -
Haldeman. I might have moSmnEum in there I. noag want

you to see.

President: Please, men, no &mEEm We’re “one ng.

family in the White House. w_m:%

Dean: I suppose so.

President: Let me ask you one more azmm:on Are you
wvm&ﬁa_% ‘sure, "Johm;-that‘there is nothing I should . know
concerning the vmon_m wha work for me?

Dean: Boy, you never give up do you, Mr. President?

Haldeman: If we thought you were going to get so-upset,

.John; we never would have 8:3 you into the Oval Office.

Dean: I'm sorry. I guess I've vmmu sozcum too hard,

- President: Covering up? .
Dean: You know what I mean. It gets 85 at night in

Alexandria and my wife always keeps telling me to cover
:w Well, I'll 'see you later. (He exits).

President: Bob I like that kid. He’s a team E@mu
Haldeman: He’s the salt of the earth, Mr. President.sl.s

wish we had a hundred like Kimi.

President: Send him an electric blanket as.a m& from

me, I don’t want him to catch cold.
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