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Johnt Dean Hides Again

Blind Ambitions The

By William Greider

In fairness to J
Dean, it has to be
that - people ¢
him T he wonE
the "rat"
cate tumble-down at
the ui nite rHouse.
People do not like a "rat”
even though history's debt
to John Dean is profound.
If he had not stepped up

xon Vi

to the microphone and told
all that was contained in
his extraordinary memory,
it is most likely that
tichard fivon would be

finishing up his second
way nicuaru INIAUL wuulu o Liri02882g,
up his second term right now, presid-
ing: grandly ‘over the Blcentenmal and
' the:war in Indochina. =
For other reasons, some of us res-
isted. the popular notion that John
~Dean was some kind of constitutional
hero. It was not the courage of his

truth-telling .which impressed us, but .

ithe easiness of it.-Dean helped to con-
struct all those cardboard lies which
Nixon hid behind, then at the neces-
sary moment he blew them over, with
hardly a catch in his throat. Something
seemed to be missing from the man.
Something seems to ngamlssmg from
hls book t0o. A: deﬁey s0f the en-
rormity of what he:w ing, before
and after. A moment’s pause to ex-
plain himself, the conventional career
which produeed his own facile detach:
ment from the lies he told, the crimes
he witnessed. Or at least a frank dis-
cussfon .of his apparent inability to
cope with these things about himself,
‘his blind ambition.

Eorget it. John Dean’s baok, hk
John Dean’s behavior as White House
counsel and later as chief witness

- against the President, clips along too
fgst; from crisis to crisis to consider
slower and fuzzier questions
, ab,qu}what happened to him.
. “1PDean is a bright young lawyer who
 sticks.to the facts of the case (or to the
 lies; depending upon the requirements
- of the-moment). His story is told in the
‘mentholated prose of best-selling:
thrillers: keep it moving, keep it sar-
donic, don’t look back,. quick, quick,
| quick. Turn the. page and suck another
" lozenge. \ oy

tinite House Years.
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¢*Maybe somewhere, in, the English-
‘apeakmg world there ,;readers who
will still be held in suspense by the
| Watergate plot. If so, this book will

* give them an évening of engrossing tit-

«‘illation. Did the President actually say
tl;gse ugly things? Were they rea}g
going to burn down the Brookings

stitutlon" Smuggle whores into. the'

int files? If those words and’
ill startling to peoplé—
o;hn‘fssed the pubhc testi-

constant analogles between the Hiss
case and Watergate baifled me; I
~thought the President had everything
- backward. 1 identified with Hiss;gnot
sthe investigators, and I winced when-
er;the President talked about how
had finally ‘nailed’ him.”

rivate bile does not pamt a pretty
P ture, of course. As you might ex-
‘pect, nearly everyone msule the Nixon
submarine turns out to ba, even uglier
than.we tl;ought more pétty and de-
cextful ;

'pomt‘m time. Not. sh@ ]

| ons Qf ew cnmes but,
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 too, asking too much of him. Maybe

-.and he is, in a sense, still hiding from
| /us behind this book. His rgcen; arﬁ@ ‘

' than the’ young whiteacollar ganéste
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Dean moves us briskly from his power
trip as a young scrambler.in the White
House, then to his criminal effective-
ness in the cover-up, on to his tail-in-a-
crack role as confessor and—whammo
—John Dean is off to jail thh a bunch
of:Mafia hoods.

“The jail scenes are briefly interest-.
ing actually. He and Charles Colson
-and Herb Kalmbach and even Jeb Ma-
gruder put aside their White House an-
tagonisms and share the ordeal of pri-
son ‘as friends. The Mafia hit men add
a‘little garlic to the story. Dean’s wme,
Maureen, delivers a touch of humamxy
when she brings gifts to his cell—two
potted plants, a rug and radio.

But .just a touch, mind you. A few
-pages later, she is off in California hav-
-mg 2 Nervous breakdown John spends

( Contmued on p(lﬂ P

the night vdmlting A few quick
about helpless guilt, then briskly we |
are taken back to the live action. Gl

Maybe this is unfair to John Dean .

- this narrative with its keen eye for d
tall and weak sense of. anything dee
! ‘authentic portrayal of the ma
perﬁaps mcapable of going deeper. -
I don’t think so. He'is too bright, too
" ‘experienced in the world to be so
opaque. My hunch is that Dean’s real
‘thoughts flow on a much .deeper: level, »

' EarlButz) suggests as much It engag
i playfully with the obvxous irony of h

 the Republicans whom he. helped to
' disgrace. He manages to be funny and

offensive and even-self«léflating. In
short, the magazine article. has a lot.
“'more flavor than this book. It hints at
‘much more complicated

;f dnven by blind ambition.. ;
ps, in time, Dean: can wrlte

about that person 00, Skip the Oval
" Office aneécdotes and insider :gossip.
Call ite “InSide Blind Ambitlon." ik




