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By Joe Heiberger—The Washington Post

ibhn N. Mitchell: He shuns talk of Watergate
Jus ®©

The Rise and Fall
Of John Mitchell

By Stephen Isaacs
Washington Post Staff Writer

NEW YORK~“I think it’s a tragedy. It’s a long fall,”
says Harry Flemming, talking of his-former mentor,
John Newton Mitchell, who not long ago was the sec-
ond most powerful person in the _Umted States.

The career, the future of John Mitchell, forme_r At-
torney General of the United States, former co’nﬁdam
of the President, and once one of Wall.St?eet s.most
spectacularly successful lawyers, now lie in rulns.“

He has been frozen out of the White House and its
Oval Office, where he once had such cgspal access, 'and
has had to withdraw from his prestigious _law fu'm;
A modern American tragedy—from the pinnacle of
wéalth, status and power to despair. it in 1

Day by day, the former Attorney General sits in his
Manh};ttzn a);)artment overlooking Central» Park. He
writes a great deal, preparing defenses to the various
charges already laid against him here——obstruc‘tmg jus-
tice and perjury — and those he expects will com
against him in Washington later. . :

“It is a tragedy,” says one New York politician who
admires Mitchell’s political skills. “This guy, who
should have gone back to his law firm and ‘had sort of
an unparalleled second incarnation, is now without work,
and having to pay a lot of money for lawyers‘and all
sorts of things, and his reputation ‘is on the line, an
it’s as likely to go bad as it is good.” ) i

Certainly it is ironic that Mitchell, who had his pros-
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perity and future all nicely
laid out before him in 1966,
pulling in $200,000 a year
from his fees connected
with preparing tax-exempt
bond issues, ever met up
with another lawyer named
Richard Nixon.

At the time everything
looked rosy, when the two,
who got along so well, pre-
pared the merger for their
two law firms.

Says Flemming, now in
the venture capital business
in Alexandria:

“He jokingly said to me
the other day, ‘Why’d you
get me into this thing,
anyway?’ meaning, ‘Why’d
you get me into politics.”’
He’s retained his sense of
humor in that regard . . .

“I've talked with him over
the last couple of months
simply because—well, in
this town, when youre on
top, everybody’s got friends
and, when you're not, it can
be a pretty cold, cruel
world.

“I think enough of this
man that I really don’t care
whether he’s right or wrong.
I still think he deserves bet-
ter than what he’s getting.”

Mitchell never had what
one might consider a warm
public relations image in
Washington, and more than
a few consider he is finally
receiving his just comeup-
pance.

But John Mitchell has
many friends, too, for there
is more than one John Mite-
hell.

“I found John almost like
a second father,” says Flem-
ming, 32, who was patronage
chief in the first Nixon ad-
ministration and set up the
first field organization for
the Committee for the Re-
election.of the President,

“There are no two greater
contrasts than John Mitch-
ell’s public image and his
personal  conduct,” says
Flemming. “As a man, and

in a man-to-man situation,

he’s a very warm, consider-
ate, kind person, anything
but the abrupt sort of per-
son that I think would gen-
erally characterize him in
the minds of most people in
the public.

: iii oﬁgh the Surpeme Court
| Nqminations of

“I’ve found this constantly
~+everybody had this im-
Hression that he was a cold,
aruff kind of a person. I
fbund, quite to the contrary,
Nat he was a very warm, de-
ent, and sincere kind of a
1y 3
Is this' the same - John
itchell who barked out.the
orders  in  two Nixon
dampaigns? The same Mitch-
Al who, as Attorney Gen-
aral, dourly grumbled at the
erliberalization of this
quntry? The same man who
zed the TSt guide

ied “to . force
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Mitchell is still a member
of Hye’s Apawamis Club and
of||| Westchester . Country
Club. But his hands shake
tog much nowadays—thanks
tojd wound he suffered in
Waild War 11— and his hip
is bbthering him a bit, too,
50 that golf is out these days.

But it i5 not true, as some
have presumed, that Mitch.
ellilis making a few too
many trips to the Dewar’s
bottle these days—that he
is, fid be blunt, drinking him-
selfl fo death. .

‘i: d it is also untrue that
he v% a prisoner in his Fifth
%' ue apartment, tor-
mented by the reporters
who [refuse to leave him in
pe E ¢. It is true that he isn’t

that they’re there,
ften they are when he
He slips out the back
and is chauffeured in
ncoln out to visit with
ifiends in Rye or Bronx-

ville

And when he is there, he
will||not talk of Watergate
and |the media and all that
has iéfallen him lately, but

old friends in Wall
4 and what is happen-
ing |tp the stock market,
about| his daughter Jill’s

. ewest child or how his son,

John|dr., is getting along in
his W4ll Street law practice.




The days, though, are
mostly reserved for intense
work, much of it in front of
the television set, taking
notes and fuming, for in-
stance, at the testimony of
the charming young man he
was once so high on, Jeb
Stuart Magruder.

Some days he is on the
phone five or six times with
his Washington lawyers, Bill
Hundley and Plato Cacheris,
planning his own testimony.
And, of course, he has all he
can handle in trying to keep
his wife relatively calm in
the vortex that seems, occa-.
sionally, to be swallowing
them both.

At one point, while the re-
porters and camera crews
were dutifully staked out in
front of the apartment,
Mitchell not only was not
there, he was not even in
town. He spent four days in
Washington, from the night
of June 24, Sunday, through
Thursday morning, to be at
the ready to testify before
the Ervin committee imme-
diately after John Dean was
through.

He watched Dean’s first
three days of testimony with
his lawyers, occasionally in-

eredulous .and surprised at
what he heard, then came
back to New York when it
became clear that Dean
would take up the whole

k
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n his'testimonyygoin
ough’ records] zeroing in
on what he believes he can
prove are lies in what the
committee has heard ,.31'
= ready —Huondley as been up

_he. (workeg
R R

want to type—and John
wrote out: “John N. Mit-
chell, Attorney-at-Law.”

At that age, John Mitchell
began  developing what

* might be called “lawerly”

demeanor. He strove to be
level-headed, responsible.

During his ‘high school

years, the Mitchells moved -

to Jamaica, N.Y., where John
did well in school and was a
star athlete, in hockey and
in golf (he was captain of
the golf squad—the coach

was attracted to his even .

temper).

Upon graduation he knew
what he wanted and consid-
ered Harvard, but that took
too long, and it didn’t pro-
vide the kind of New York
contacts he wanted. .

Instead, he opted for
Fordham University (a Cath-
olic school, though the Mit-
chells were Presbyterians)
because it had an acceler.
ated program.

He took only two under-
graduate years at Fordham
(meanwhile playing hockey
for a farm team of the New
York Rangers called the
Jamaica Hawks), then flew
into law school.

While still in his second
law school year he began

working for a Wall Street

firm that specialized in the
then somewhat dull and ar-
cane field of municipal
bonds.

- It was headed by James
H. Caldwell, who-gave Mit-
chell much to do, and Mit-
chell grabbed at the chance,
His first big opportunity
came in researching public
housing for the city of Syra-
cuse, and he did so well at it
that he soon became an al-
most peerless expert in
funding public housing.

Before he was 30 he was a
partner and soon the firm
name  became Caldwell,
Trimble & Mitchell. He was
a young man on the make—
personable, knowledgeable,
and with an old firm with a
good name. The money
started to roll in.

Lawyers who do similar
work in New York say that
it was not long before John
Mitchell became the best in
what was a growing area of

specialty law.

Before World War II, says
John H. Gutfreund, a part-
ner of one of the biggest un-
derwriters in the country
(Salomon Brothers), “It was
a very sleepy kind of busi-
ness because it was boiler-
plate kind of work—you
wrote the same opinion you
wrote in the last deal.

L4

‘In the post-World War 11
€ra; you had the enormous
proliferation of what are
called revenue bonds, and

hds, and these

Tequired some sophistication

and| political contacts and
- .

building of more
housing than any
lawyer in America,
rote major law that
the New York State
Finance _Agency, a
became a mode] for
many 'other states, and was a
truste?, as well as a director,
merican Council to
Our Neighborhoods,
ter became a part of
merica, Inc.

avy. He ended up
ing a PT boat
in the Pacific, and
lieutenant named
ennedy was under
d.

war- he re-
o the burgeoning
of tax exempts, he
‘Wife, Betty, split up
(she h since remarried)
4 he married a vi-
‘Woman named Mar-
, the daughter of
as cotton broker.

alongsid
fairway,
good, a

Apawamis
nd the living was

easy. - John Mit-
chell’s skills in dealing’ with
the 1lo politicians im-
broved—much of the public
bonding | business comes in
getting issues ap-
proved—and his confidence
grew withi it.

In the mid-1960s, he met
Richard Nixon, who had left
California| after his unsue-
cessful rIE1 for governor in
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1962 to join the old Wall
Street firm of Mudge, Rose,
Guthrie and Alexander.

Nixon the lawyer often
represented  underwriters,
while Mitchell the lawyer
often represented the bond
issuers. A marriage was im-
minent, and it occured on
Jan. 1, 1967—the new firm
became Nixon, Mudge, Rose,
Guthrie, Alexander and Mit-
chell. The two occupied
neighboring offices, and all
went well.

The partners say that
Richard Nixon began to rely
more and more on the de-
tached lawerly judgment of
John Mitchell. .

“I think he analyzes things
very well,” says Flemming,
“and he does them coolly.
And I use that word pur-
posely as distinet from
coldly. :

“There are two types of
lawyers from what I've seen.
One is those who follow
things basically on an emo-
tional level and those are,
incidentally, the kind you
often find in politics. The
nature of the game, I think,
brings that about. And there
are others whose decisions
come about in a pretty ration
al, calculating sort of way. I
think John has that sort of
ability.”

Mr. Nixon also was obvi
ously drawn to John Mitch-
ell’s enormous sense of self-
confidence.

One Republican politican
who has participated in

many meetings with the two
of them says.

“John is a man who’s
consummately in command
of himself, or at least gives
you that impression,
whether he is or not, that in-
side he’s very sure and very
certain and very steady and
the kind of guy who gdives
pretty flat statements with
the impression that he has it
all in hand and under con-
trol. i

“Nixon isn’t like that.
Nixon is very insecure.
Nixon was always very hesi-
stant, never quite sure which
way he wanted to go. He
liked to have around him
always a big man to lean on,
who made the decisions,
Wwho was solid, and that was
John Mitchell.”

Mitchell became the Nixon
campaign manager in 1968,

When Nixon won: he talk.
ed John Mitchell into com-
ing to Washington with him,
something Mitchell did not
especially want to do. What
he wanted to do was, as one
New York politican says,
“be the best lawyer in New
York, which means he want-
ed to be the richest lawyer
in the world. That’s the way
you measure success for a
lawyer.”

Mitchell went, this source
says, because Mr. Nixon
implored him to come, and
for the intellectual chal-
lenge of it all.

Mr. Nixon used Mitchell in
his administration as he had

used him in the campaign—
to sit back and coolly watch
most things. He constantly
thrust him into positions
where he had little back-
ground, like appointing him
to the National Security
Council, to the 303 Commit-
tee (which oversaw the
CIA), and the Urban Affairs
Council.

“They liked each other,”
says one friend of both of
them, “they respected each
other’s intellectual ability
and their own political judg-
ment and they were compat-
ible. The President doesn’t
like palsy-walsy and I don’t
think he had it in John. He
had a good mind to talk
with, try things out on. He
respected his judgment.”

Says another friend:

“At meetings Mitchell
would always be the last to
speak, generally. He’d listen
to everybody else and then
he’d either agree or disa-
gree. He'd nod in someone’s
direction or the other.
Nixon would often sit and
watch him, catch his eye
and kind of see where he
was going. It’s a fairly awe-
some role for someone to be
in.”

During that period, Mitch-
ell once told a reporter
that his influence on the
President came from the
fact that only he, of all the
men around the President,
had nothing to gain from
the association.

“You just don’t under-

stand,” he said. “There’s
nothing he can do for me.,
I'm not going to run for of-
fice some time. I don’t need.
a job. I've got all the money .
I can use—I've been making
$200,000 a year for a lot of |,
years, and about the only |
obligation I've got ahead of . -
me is my daughter’s educa- e
tion, and that’s assured. .
That’'s why he listens to g
me.” -

John jand Martha moved
back to Manhattan last year, :. -
but instead of going back to -
Rye, they opted for a Fifth
Avenue  apartment (he has--
always wanted to live on. -
Fifth Avenue) so that he
could get to and from work, .-
and home from trips, more -
easily than in the Rye days,; -~
and so “Junior” (young Mar-: -
tha) could get to her schoolrs:
on 91st Street. P

The new apartment has s
no direct line to the Presi-
dent, as the one in the Wa: -
tergate did. s

“Simply because of his
power and his strength;” -
says Harry Flemming, “He
made some real enemies of -
those who sought the same-.
power and the strength. 1:-
ually “was eroded.

“Once youre out of the -
government your ability to
influence things does dimin.
ish a little bit and they had -
proximity on him . . . '

“I think he’ll have an in-
teresting day whenever that -
day comes.” U7

.think in doing so, he grad- -




