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At-about p.m. on_Fri-
day the 13 h of July, three
and . nd a"woman sat at a
conference table in a small
interview room of the Sen-
ate Watergate committee
and learned a secret that
could make or break the
case against President Nixon.

A fourth man, former
"t White House aide Alexander
P.  Butterfield, sat with
them, as he had for three
hours answering question
| after guestion about nis role
r,.gvas “executor” of the Presi-
‘Gdent’s daily schedule.
Butterfield, now federal
aviation administrator, was

what the Watergate commit- ALEXANDER BUTTERFIELD
. .. held the key

tee staff calls “a satellite
witness.” He was called in,
in a kind of dragnet tech-
nique, to discuss in private
what he knew as a result
{ of his proximity to major
| figures in the case. Butter-
field’s main entree was his
i

How Ervm S

boss, former White House
chief of staff H. R. (Bob)

interrogators
Donald" G. Sanders, an as-

Men Struck Gold

sistant minority staff coun-
sel, and staff investigators
Scott Armstrong and Gene
Boyce. Marianne Brazer, a
taff secretary, took notes.
Sanders recalled to But-
terfield that former White
House counsel John W.
Dean III had testified that
at the close of a key meet-
ing with President Nixon in
the Oval Office last March
21, Mr. Nixon had done
omething rather strange.
, The President, Dean said,
h

ad moved off o o eorner

4 of the room to say in a low
v01ce that he (Mr. Nixon)
anever should have told
tanother White House aide,

|
i
|

i Charles W. Colson, about an !

. offer of executive clemency
‘to E. Howard Hunt, one of
'kthe convicted Watergate con-
¢ spirators.
Could he state to his own
knowledge Sanders now
asked Butterfield, whether

See TAPES, A1l, Col. 1
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ere was any validity to
ean’s public' implication
at this conversation in the
val Office
corded:

A concerned look came
éver Butterfield’s face. He

was being

aused for a long moment
efore replying.

He had expected Butter-

Id said, that there was the
possibility that he might be.
ked about this matter. He

S very concerned, he said,

cause of the national se-
cuirity and international con-
stderations,
Nevertheless, he said, he
ad determined beforehand
fhat if he were asked under
ath,*he would have to answer.,
g’l‘}ough lie was not now a

orn witness, he said, he
idn’t see much difference,
and he proceeded to re-
ond.

The world now knows
hat came next. For nearly
an hour, Alexander P. But-
terfield, one of only a hand-
ful of men who knew, told
how the Oval Office and
other key rooms in the
White House were wired in
the spring of 1971 to auto-
matically record all the
President said and all that
was said to him—“for pos-
terity.”
Fragmented Monologue

It took the four committee

aff members only the first
inute or two to grasp what
fhey had. After menths of

arching, probing, they had
gumbled over  the key to
tESVAGle Watergate riddle.

The details came out in
fragmented monologue at
first, but with the right
questions from  Sanders,
‘*mstrong and Boyce, the

pieces soon came together.
In this frightening era of
the electronic snoop, the ex-
‘alted office of the President
of the United States had be-
ome the prime target—with
“his knowledge and consent.
More relevant to the case
at hand, Butterfield’s start-
ling revelation meant this:
the big answers to the big
questions posed repeatedly
by Committee Vice Chair-
man Howard H. Baker Jr.
(R-Tenn.)—“How much did
ithe President know and
hen did he know it?"—
‘were at hand.
At the same time, the dry
and legalistic argument be-

tween the committee and

the Executive over executive
privilege—whether the Pres-
ident can be obliged to turn
over internal presidential
bapers and other materials
—now became high human
drama.

Was John Dean telling the
truth. when he said Mr.
Nixon knew of the Water-
gate cover-up before the
President admitted know-
ing? The tapes, at last, would
tell — in the recognizable
voices of the principals.

Throughout the narrative,

IButterfield was a man
speaking with heavy heart.
Repeatedly, he expressed
distress to his interrogators
that he had to be the one
to bring it out. And then,

" at about 6:30 p.m., the ordeal

was over.

Hit Gold

Armstrong and Sanders
dashed from the room, Arm-
strong to inform Samuel
Dash, chief majority counsel,
and Sanders to tell Fred D.
Thompson, the chief minori-
ty counsel. Dash and Thomp-

son didn’t need to have it
spelled out. They had hit
gold, and they so advised
their bosses, chairman Sen.
Sam J. Ervin (D-N.C.) and
Baker.

Meanwhile, down Penn-
sylvania Avenue at the
White House, where Presi-
dent’s lawyers continued to
toil over defenses on other
aspects of the case, they
knew nothing.

On Saturday, as Dash and
Thompson contemplated
their next move, Butterfield,
still with deep concern, pre-
pared to leave Tuesday for
the Soviet Union, where he
was to attend a trade con-
ference.

On Sunday afternoon at
2 p.m., the phone rang at
Baker’s- home in Northwest
Washington. It was Butter-
field. Could he come by?
Baker said of course.

When the star witness
arrived, “about to jump out
of his eyeballs,” he immedi-
ately plunged into his story
—which Baker, unknown to
Butterfield, alread y had
heard from Thompson. What
Butterfield wanted to know
was whether he would be
called to testify in publie,
because he was ahout to go
to the Soviet Union.

Baker told him he was
certain he would, and that

“he would call Ervin and tell

him of Butterfield’s travel
plans.

Garment Called

‘Have you advised .the
White House (of what he
had told the committee
staff?” Baker asked.

“No,” Butterfield replied.

“Well, you should,” Baker
said.

Shortly afterward, the
phone rang at the home of
Leonard Garment, counsel
to the President who is
handling the Watergate
defense along with Special
counsel J. Fred Buzhardt. It
was Butterfield following
Baker’s dvice, but Garment
was out, visiting his chil-
dren at summer camp. But-
terfield called Buzhardt and
told him generally what he
had done—nearly two days
after the momentous deed.

“Butterfield vomited all

ver the table on Friday,”

ne White House insider
commented sarcastically
later, “and didn’t tell the
lawyers here until Sunday
I can tell you. there’s heen

%no move to strike a medal

I

for him.”

When Garment returned
Sunday night, he and Buz-
hardt got together, phoned
Butterfield and heard chap-
ter and verse from him,

On Monday, the full com-
mittee met in executive ses-
sion in advance of the public
hearings. Those who didn’t
know about the bombshell
were told then, and the com-
mittee voted to subpoena
Butterfield at once and put
him on the stand Monday
afternoon.

Agents Called

When a staff aide tried to
Teach him at his Federal
Aviation Administration of-
fice, he was told Butterfield
was-in a car somewhere
around town. But the wit-
ness finally was tracked
down and, to his chagrin,
served with the subpoena—
with three hours’ notice. Al-
most at once, he phoned
Garment again. The Presi-
dent’s lawyer told him he
had no choice but to testify.
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The committee also
moved to bring several Se-
cret Service agents in to tes-
tify about the automatic
bugging system. Buzhardt
called the committee and
said he would confirm its
existence in a letter to Er-
vin, and the agents would
not have to be called.

The short letter was writ-
ten, including in it informa-
tion that the system still
was in use and—the coun-
tereffort already was under
way—the Nixon White
House’s contention that a
“similar” system was em-
ployed in the Johnson ad-
ministration.

With the letter-in hand,
Buzhardt and Garment
mony on television at the
White House, then dis-
patched it to the hearing
room at once, where Ervin
read it.

The committee moved
swiftly to get Butterfield on
the public record not only
because he was scheduled to
leave the country but be-

cause there was concern
that the White House might
attempt to prevent his ap-
pearance by claiming execu-
tive privilege. 1

“If we’d4 waited a day,”
said one staff counsel later,
“we never would have got-
ten Butterfield.”

As it was, when the com-
mittee subpoenaed four Se-
cret Service men, their ap-
bearance was challenged by
the White House. The four
came to committee offices
with lawyers and a letter
from Mr. Nixon to Secre-
tary of the Treasury George
P. Schultz, who has jurisdic-
tion over the Secret Service.
The committee decided not
to make the evecutive priv-
ilege fight over these four.

There now was, after all, a
much bigger and better
prize to fight over—the
presidential tapes that until
5:30 p.m. on Friday the 13th
were one wof the best-
kept secrets in a White
House and administration

‘that specialized in secrecy.




