Presidential Stakes:
Two for the
Vs Prosecution




Jill
Volner

By Joel Dreyfuss

The way Jill Wine Volner tells it, the
first love of her life was journalism and
she wanted to be a political columnist
when she grew up. Somewhere along the
way she went astray and ended up as an
assistant Watergate special prosecutor,
cast in a sometimes uncomfortable spot-
light because she is young, very visible
in the courtroom (while, she points out

modestly, most of the staff toils uie.

heralded in the background) and, well,

.there’s no getting around it,. because

she’s a woman.

- “I didn’t want to become a copy girl,” '

" she confides, the fate of -most women
who tried then to get into journalism,

“That’s why T went to law school. I liked

writing and I liked politics. I enjoyed
meeting people and trying to understand

them. Being a trial lawyer isn’t very dif-

ferent from being a reporter.” -

She has kept a lively interest in the

media and, like the rest of Leon Jawor-
ski’s staff, watches television in the
evening to see how the events of the day
are reported. “We watch for feedback
on how we got our points across,” she
explains. . : ‘

Who are her favorite reporters? “I
wouldn’t dare say,” Mrs. Volner answers.
with all the tact of someone who has
been made aware of the political sensi-
tivity of her position in recent weeks,

At a party recently given by a prom-
inent Republican, the reception she got
was sometimes less than enthusiastic. “A

number of them really gave me the cold

shoulder,” she says with surprise and a
hint of hurt. “That’s the first time I'd
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Richard
Ben-Veniste

'By J udy Bachrach

_“I'll tell you a story about Rick Ben-
Veniste,” says one acquaintance. After
the President’s first speech on the en-
ergy crisis, Rick was over at Fred Buz
hardt’s office. And Buzhardt walked out
for a few minutes. So while he was gone,
Riek glanced at the thermostat and no-
ticed it read 76 degrees.

“Well, Rick pastes this note to the
thermostat, ‘and it says, ‘You are in vio-
lation of a presidential edict. Turn down

- your thermostat.’ :

“So when Buzhardt returns, Rick says

- real ‘innocently, ‘Fred, while you were
- gone, this man in a uniform came in
"and taped that note to your thermostat.’
" And Fred gets all upset and says, ‘What

am I going' to do? What am I going
to do?’ ot
“It got cool in Fred Buzhardt’s office

-awful quick.”

Richard Ben-Veniste scowls darkly at

‘his plate and mutters. ““Pmliving in a

tish bowl. A goddam fish bowl. Can’t do
amything” ., .7 " & o 2

He -glances across the table where
the- photographer is taking pictures. The
thick brows furrow.

“Hey, are you shooting my Bloody

Mary as well?”

Deftly, Ben-Veniste moves the Bloody
Mary to a distant corner of the table.

The celebrated male lawyer at the
Special Prosecutor’s office does not be-

. lieve he should be photographed with a
-drink in his hand. And he does not think

one should inquire closely into his per-
sonal life (“Too private”). And he can’t
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ever been treated this way.” _

No doubt a few of the guests agreed
with White House Press Secretary Ron
Ziegler’s attacks on Jaworski’s staff as
having a “viscera] dislike” for Presi-
dent Nixon and it has taken a few
weeks to get interviews with any of
the staff members. [“This is the last
interview for Jill and< Rmk,” seud a
spokedman f aworski.]

“I feel that T.am-a professmnal » says
Mrs. Volner. “I am a. prosecutor. I
worked under Attorney General (John)
Mitchell, (Richard) Kleindienst, (Elli-
ott) Rlchardson I see myself domg a
job. There are two sides to any situa-
tion. I just present one side. I never
think that my personal views have ever
affected my professional judgment.”

However, getting at Volner’s pe#gon-

. plunged right into sorority life in col-

lege. Eventually, she became president
of her sorority.

Just around graduation in 1964, the
stark reality of job possibilities drove
her to apply to law schools because it
was too late to take the .Graduate

N

Record Exam: “I was in a constitution- -

al law class as a junior and I had taken
the law boards as a lark.”

An acceptance from Colgm‘b' 3 Uni-

5 versxty clinched it for her. I thought

New York would be an interesting city.

I had been in New York for a sorority
convention. It was an exciting city,
you could feel that.”

Columbia was a politically active

“plgce in the middle '80&, with the dra-
- i%%fglg glimax the studgnt strike in

”’fhe Bar Alsomatlmi sald they
rtify i

al views seems to require a lot of the:  atte

courtroom 'skills she has demonstratgg
during the Watergate investigations.
She conveys an impressmn of low po-
litical 1nterest 1n hlgh school and

% attended the Um-
She recalls the
iremely conservative” in
hed Iota Alpha Pi after
qg in high school and

ment. “We have enouigh problems with-
out you two ladles getting into an
argument.”’

“A lot of attention was focused on
that,” she complains, “but she wasn’t
estioned. I don’t

to me ecause I

g 2 'WYer,
says ‘Mrs. Volner “One, that T'm a
woman. The other, that I'm young.
Any young lawyer has the problem
of credibility. The younger you are,
the harder it is to convince the jury
that you’re competent.”

Hardly a story has gone by W1thout
some mention of the stir Mrs. Volner’s

miniskirts have caused in the other- .

wise _staid atmosphere of the court-
room. She denies any 1ntent10n to
attract attention.’
“I’m a little sensitive about com-
about my clothmgﬁ,% she h
0

/whose lgwyer I was. Theproblem is

by the end of the trial they hay

Rick’s (Ben-Veniste) . -

'than if théy asked me ' ab

being around another term or another

was political writing I thought there
must be an easier way.” , -

She took a job as an editoria] assist-
ant for the Assembly of Captive Euro-
pean Nations for a year. She also was
married to Ian Volner, who encouraged
her to go back to law school, - where-
she made the dean’s list and won first
prize in moot court competition in her
senior year.

They. moyed: to Washmgmn, after her
raduation and ‘she Ianded a job with
the Justice Department’s organized
crime section.

“Getting the job with Justice was an -

- accident,” said Mrs. Volner. A friend of

her husband heard she was job hunting
and told her about possibilities with the

Justice Department. “I worked for the

organized crime section, not realizing
that I was revolutionizing the sec-
tion . ..” She was the flrst woman pros-

‘ecutor there

The attraction of the Watergate task

- force was natural, she says. “In terms

year. My graduatlon was. under armed-

* ‘guard.” <
She took a year off from law schogl

after her:first year, but not because of

poor grades. “I was certainly in the
middle of the class with a '€ minus
average.” Of course to a stutdent who
had always gotten A’s, even that was
a shock. “Since my goal at that time

lessening because more and mog
women are going into law. Hopefully,
lawyers I have tried cases with reg

deal with me.” :
Does sheafpe ' pressure

“Unfortunately people
and characterize. If I get too aggressive
they will say: ‘Who does she think:she
is, a man?’ ”

stereotype -

' Volner when she

If she worries about being accused .

of belng too - aggressive it doesn’t
show in her behavior, or in views of
her by those who know he; best, who

talk instead about her competeggﬁg‘ g%

her strong will.
Her husband, Ian,

ton communications lawyer. {‘She "is

is . a Washing- :

5

strong-willed but does not have a

of current events, this could be the

_blggest criminal trlal there will ever

be and I can’t ‘think’ ‘of'a proseeutor
who wouldn’t want'to work on it.”

- The spotlight turned to Mrs.
m.med Rose Mary
Woods, President Nixaﬁ’s personal sec-
retary, a “woman-woman’ confronta-
tion that was heightened by Judge:
John Sirica’s umnreconstructed com-

their tow nhouse

e It's ‘comfor-
» She: “It’s
ange of glares
ent to: comproe

She cooks most of the time. "I’m a
good cook.” (They’ve had two 4
parties in the'last two weeks). He ddes

‘the laundry. “It’s an old ‘habit, ’ﬁ%hg

explains, -“When we" lived in®
York he wouldn’t let me go to thg
basement alone.”

“Our relationship has evolved a
great deal,” said Mrs. Volner. “He has
never been threatéened by my being" a
lawyer. I always thought he’d #Be- 4
much more interesting story to do.”

That sounds like J [ “Wine Volner,
the journalist, again. “Well I'm keep-

ing all my o%o geni Biut T have

considered a th’ Justlce De-

' -she is very- happy aboubv

£'s a very, very good office

‘professional lawyers.” 7+
%5 Sl

to me. He’s treatﬁ me
lawyer.”

compliment.
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ta;llle)abdut the Watergate case (*“Unethi-
“Let’s face it,” sighs Ben-Veniste,
“we’re playmg for big stakes here.”
age of 30, Richard Ben-Veniste,
rrived from New York, is play-
e kind of stakes upon which
ed the fate of the admin-

e nature of his task, in the short
utne ‘he’s been here Ben Veniste has
acquired the reputation of being cocky.
And competent.

An he’s a big admlrer of Jill Vol-

_n%r hom he calls “Our No. 2 man.”
. ¥No, I am not being a sexist. Jill is
smart. And talented. And besides,”

; ggmsgthe No. 1 man, “she’s pretty.”
Somehow all these qualities have

failed to impress Ron Ziegler. More

than |

~ “Well, I don’t know who Ron—may
I be informal and call him Ron?—I

don’t know who Ron meant by that.”

Ben-Vemste arranges his features in a
stu 1ed1y angehc look1 “There are 38

Ben-Veniste launches into a Groucho
Marx act, leermg through glasses over
a half—smoked cigar.

“T am not leering. An ash flew into
my eye.”

Thirty years ago a boy who was
destined te be near-sighted in maturity
was born to Irving Ben-Veniste and
his wife, Toby, in Brooklyn. At the
age of 6 young Richard moved with
his family to a house in Laurelton,
Queens. In adolescence he attended
chool, the refug
Y r“k’s exceptmnal you

ﬁt four months
g:President. -

; brig]
" have to give him

: s not a precocxous child.”
A -Vemste glances up from his snails
with a wry smile. “Christ, what kinda*"
question is that? ‘I was not a precocious

child,” he said modestly.” .
He grabs the pad away from the

&b’gu‘c your

“The guys the;re resented me, Ithink,
because I would: never give them then
secret handshake.”

By 1967, he graduated from Columbia
Law School (“But I never liked the
place”). By 1968, at the age of 25, he was
working at the W.S. Attorney’s office in
the Southern District' of New York, but
his salary was »'bemg paid by a Ford
Foundation gran§ from Northwestern.

“Yeah,” says Tom Fitzpatrick, who ar-
rived at the U. S. Attorney’s office three

‘ te

sal
‘But at the end of Ius flrst year, Ben-
Vemste was gettmg paid by the U.S. At-
torney’s office. “He was one of the
brightest of a - bright lot” says Fitz-
patrick, who is Ben-Veniste’s best frics

the world » Fltzpatrxck agreég’
dunno. He sure has a way' with'
Ben-Veniste doesn’t like to
either his height (5-feet-7) or hi
“Just-say Iien;]oy female companignshy

. Yeah. Say that. Say I enjoy the =, an-

“And anyway,”. Fitzpatrick continues,

“Rick was interrogating this witness, and

the defense attorney just kept on object-
ing- and objecting, he was that frus-
trated. So Rick turns more to the jury
than the judge, and get%thls real impish
smile on his face, and. says, ‘But Your
Honm I'm only trym
,].uth)b %

Somehow Ben-Vemste*managed to get

a lot of good cases. Fitzpatrick attributes
this to “a combination of luck and
timing.” Ben-Veniste, who prosecuted or-
; ganized..crime..and.. L ceteering
great d
torney’s’

‘ofﬁce That he was “exhil

ted” because he had fmally found some-

thing he liked do,mg» _H|
almost five years, Th
other job offer -

to get at the -

relevant thing, The relevant: thing is
that we recogmzed our respons1b1hty and

v stayed on.’

Staying on ‘has meant, among other
things, that the limelight has glared with
increasing intensity on a 30- ye?r-old law-
yer who. says he’s “sorta awed”
interest in his private life (%I mean 1
didn’t invent a cure for cancer or any-
thing”). The last time a reporter asked
him for personal details, Ben-Vemste
(who tends to give flip answers to the

round face creases into a grin, “that
-inoperative, You know,”. he add
_necessarily, “I'm not Cary

“Well Rick isn’t the- b1ggest ‘guy*-in

was fired. i 60
for- joy, all r1ght‘7 But that’s not the 7 b10graph1cal slices (“Then I stoff ﬁm

‘under my mattress”).
- just wonders about the whole proce 3

by public -

#Which was a Joke And besides,” the
.gets a kick out of him.
-was before the energy crisis. Now g

“'ibeing allve i

Sometime

survival.

-Years ago,- his father’s parents came
over from Greece, for what reason t;lelr
grandson doesn’t know. They wer
phardic Jews— -

““And my grandfather spoke scgeln
languages. Seven. And then he: L8
over here where nobody gave a damn
about him. He took all those meﬁlal
jobs—" For the flrst time Ben- Vemste ]

"His mother, says Beps emste; ‘now

“ Ben-Veniste now gets' ak ck out of his

“Me*” He laughs



