"AT WEDDING OF HIS DAUGHTER LAWRENCE

WIRETAPS

My Brother’s Beeper?

“They call me ‘Big Don,” ” he once
aid. “I'm larger than Richard. I'm not
public figure—I'm just a fellow try-
ng to make a living. I don’t want to be
n the limelight at all.”

Big Don—F. Donald Nixon—was
caught in the limelight again last week,
and the man who put him there was
none other than Brother Richard. The
Washington Post reported—and no-
body really denied—that for more than
a year during the President’s first term
in office he had had the Secret Service
tap his brother’s telephone.

In recent months, the White House
has justified tapping the phones of 17
Government officials and newsmen on
the grounds of national security. And
the White House has excused the se-
cret taping of conversations in the Oval
Office, including those with visiting for-
eign dignitaries, on the theory that his-
tory demanded such a record.

But why should the President want
to keep an ear on the activities of his
brother? The most common conjecture
in Washington was that the President
had been worried about Den’s efforts
at “trying to make a living.” In the past,
F.Donald Nixon's attempts to get along
in the business world have caused the
President acute embarrassment.

A plump, genial figure with the
trademark family nose, Don Nixon is a
businessman of varying interests who

can win friends and influence people not*

by dropping a name but by bearing it.
Hehas always taken a back seat to Dick,
the brother who was expected to get
ahead by hard work. When they were
children together, Don learned to live
with his brother’s long and moody si-
lences, which occasionally exploded
into angry outbursts. “One time he lit
into me and gave me a dressing down
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“Big Brother.”

I'll never forget,” Don once said. “He
aired all of his gripes of the past two or
three years.”

As teen-agers, the two brothers
worked side by side in the family gro-
cery store—Don behind the meat coun-
ter and Dick handling the produce. De-
spite their differences in personality,
there were bonds between them. In
1940, when Dick was interested in a
young schoolteacher named Pat Ryan,
he kept Don up half the night talking
about the types of engagement rings
that he had diligently investigated.

Hughes Loan. When Dick went
into politics, Don stayed on with the
family store, later worked as a sales
manager for Carnation Milk. The first
trouble Don caused his brother could
not have come at a more sensitive time
—the 1960 presidential campaign
against John F. Kennedy. Word got out
that Howard Hughes had loaned Don-
ald Nixon $205,000 to help save his
chain of quick-order California restau-
rants called Nixon’s. Despite the trans-
fusion from Hughes, which was never
repaid, Don went bankrupt. Worse yet,
the voters were left to speculate why
Hughes, a major manufacturer of de-
fense components, might want to get
into such expensive good standing with
the Nixon family.

The Hughes connection was revived
in 1969, when Donald Nixon was rov-
ing around with John Meier, who had
been engaged in a search for profitable
mining properties for the billionaire re-
cluse. Don made a scouting trip with
Meier to the Dominican Republic,
where the government greeted them like
potentates and laid on a heavy military
escort. Later, White House Detective
John Caulfield wrote a memo to Pres-
idential Counsel John W. Dean III
warning that Don had gone to the Do-
minican Republic with “a small group
of wheeler-dealers” who were connect-
ed with Hughes. The results of the mis-
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sion remain, like most Hughes missions,
mysterious. Meier was subsequently dis-
missed from the Hughes hierarchy, and
last month was indicted for income tax
evasion. (Now Meier’s lawyer is charg-
ing that the Government may have ob-
tained evidence against his client ille-
gally through the tapping of Don
Nixon’s phone.)

More dark rumors arose in 1971,
when Don’s only son Don Jr., then 24,
was hired as a personal aide by Robert
L. Vesco, the wandering financier now
under federal indictment for illegally
contributing $200,000 to the Nixon
campaign in 1972 and conspiring to ob-
struct justice. Vesco took such a liking
to young Don Nixon that he invited him
to move into the family home in Boon-
ton, N.J. It is not altogether clear what
work Don Jr. does-in return for such
treatment, but the two have traveled to-
gether abroad and Don Jr. has been
quoted as calling Vesco his “best
friend.”

The senior Don Nixon is now vice
president for “industry and community
relations” for the Marriott Corp., the
motel and restaurant chain headed by
J. Willard Marriott, a major contributor
to Republican causes and a presidential
friend who needs no influence to get
into the White House. But despite this
job in a safe haven, the rumors persist
in Washington and California, as they
have for years, that Don Nixon is often
on the verge of somehow getting tan-
gled up in some kind of deal that could
cause grief for his brother.

If in a family context the phone taps
were understandable, the question re-
mains: Were they legal? While refus-
ing to confirm or deny the story that
the taps had taken place at all, Deputy
Press Secretary Gerald Warren did say:
“] am certain, after checking, that any
monitoring of the President’s immedi-
ate family by the Secret Service would
have related to the protective function
performed by the Secret Service.” The
Secret Service promptly agreed that it
was authorized, if need be, to listen in
on the conversations of Nixon’s wife
and two daughters, but noted that the
President’s brother was not considered
part of the immediate family.

The relations between brothers are
not defined by Secret Service regula-
tions, however. F. Don Nixon is, for bet-
ter or for worse, indisputably part of
the presidential family.

STATE DEPARTMENT

Kissinger on the Carpet

The set was certainly: familiar, but
the actors had-changed. Instead of Sen-
ator Sam Ervin in the chair of the or-
nate Caucus Room in the Old Senate
Office Building, where the nation had
seen and heard Watergate unfold, there
sat Senator J. William Fulbright, tan
and lean from his vacation. Flanking
Fulbright were the members of the Sen-
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ate’s Foreign Relations Committee.
And there in the witness chair, which
had been occupied so recently by Dean,
Ehrlichman, Haldeman and all the rest,
sat Henry Kissinger, resplendent in a
diplomatic dark blue suit, his brown
hair and brown-rimmed glasses gleam-
ing in the TV lights.

Communication Failure. There
was no hostility in the air, but the ques-
tions were sharp—and occasionally
barbed—as Fulbright’'s committee be-
gan its hearings on Kissinger’s nomina-
tion as Secretary of State. Since early
in Nixon’s first term, Fulbright had been
irritated by the fact that Kissinger, as a
White House assistant, could not be
summoned by the Senate to justify his
policies.

Right at the start, Fulbright com-

KISSINGER AT HEARINGS ON HIS NOMINATION AS
Trouble with wiretaps, Cambodia and Exe:

plained that his committee’s private and
informal meetings with Kissinger had
been unsatisfactory and had twice led
to a “failure of communication”—once
in March 1969 when the Senator un-
derstood that the Viet Nam War would
soon be ended, and again in April 1970
when he was given no inkling of the sur-
prise invasion of Cambodia that oc-
curred only a week after the meeting.
Kissinger did not dodge the fact that
the making of foreign policy in the past
had been less than open. He explained:
“During the past four years, there were
many delicate initiatives that required
a high degree of secrecy and concen-
tration of effort. Crucial foundations
were laid. Now we need to build a more
permanent structure that we can pass
on to succeeding Administrations.” In
so doing, Kissinger pledged, he would
work closely and openly with Congress.
The Senators were pleased by that
pledge but, despite their respect for Kis-



