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him, Jaworski, sitting onsgtage,
removed the note and quickly
#lanoed at 1t. The meesage was
from the first of Richard '
Nixon’'s man to have been in-
dicted in the Watergate scandal.
The individual, barred from
practicing law, said hs was
teaching public administration .
at the univergity, was in fact
gitting 1n the audience with
his students, and would Hxs to
chat with the gspeakar after ’

i thabctumﬂhehadumaand

was go inclined. .
Jaworski pocketed the nots,

strodetomerostrum,beganm'

speech. As he warmed to his
subject, he strayed from the

prspa.redﬁaxx ‘Onse af the men
involved in Watargate is sit-

. ting in this very audianoce

tonight,”’ he revealed. * A.ndI
mmust tell you that I hold him in
high regard. He is a man who

.scknowledged his mistake and
paid aprice forit....Yadmire -
. htm for the manner in which he
. accepted the responsihility -
for his actions. 1 cannot gay the

aamafarhdsfurmaramploym'

,‘t.hePrandent"

During the question-and-

' answer period that foliowed,

a student rose and asked
dJawordki to identily the
Watargate parson. -

“No,” Jawarski said T will
not do that. 1 will not violate
that person’s privacy. But if he

would 2ke to maks his presence

Xnown, that is up to hkim.”
~ Members of the audiance
tarned and looksed around.

Curiosity and suspense took

-

ovar. Then, slowly,aman gotto *
* bhis feet. He was calm and
- unruified. The special pro-

secutor recognized him im-
mediately. “Ladies and

- gentlamen,” he called out,

Bfltempe, then applause, than
- gver-mounting crescendos of
applause. ‘I have never seen or
heard anything quits as gen-
uine,’” Leon Jawuorskd writes,.

* *‘ag ithe emotion that crowd gave

Bud Xrogh, an sx-lawyer who
had just been introduced by the

. man who semt him to prison.’’

The above i3 ons of the

. mamarable incidents Leon

Jawarskl writes about in his

Avotdance,’’ which will be

publshed later this year.
Jaworski, 73, who has bean

practicing law for almost 58

years, is 2 man of strong likes

and dislikes—place Bichard
‘Nitxom, John Connally and -

! Willlam Safire on his dislikxe Ust. .
“*- But most Important, Jaworskl
‘' xnows whare the sksletons of . -
' Watargate, Xareagats, tha Xen- -
" pedy asgasgination and many
! other histaric svents lie

"' buried. And in the winter of his
~ ' life, he 18 not reluctant to

~ turn over soms of the sod 8O
. readers can get a clearer and
“more truthful view.
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1
1

1



/b

- &’7/’%63{%;74/ Al éémmc,u

7

Ly 77T

2.

o Qarovtrate

boclegue_

Having retired for the second time in four years, from what
I hoped would be my last Washington challenge, I flew off
to California to keep a speaking date.

Wherever 1 traveled in the past year—and I had not
missed many campuses or law groups—I noted a curious
phenomenon. Though the one scandal had ended in 1974
and the other was still in the news, nearly all the questions
asked of me dealt with Watergate, It seemed to me that
the people had made a judgment; the Korean story was
one of low corruption and they did not like it; Watcrgate
was a betrayal and they would never forget it

Both cases were to be covered in my lecture that day,
October 16, 1978, on the campus of Golden Gate University
in San Fran;is,co. As I walked into the auditorium, wedg-
ing my way through the students, one of my hosts handed

me a note. I put the paper in my coat pocket and rcad it
after I had taken my seat on the stage,
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The message was from the first White House aide to be

Jindicted, and sentenced to prison, as a result of the Water-

gate crimes. He had lost his license to practice law and now

taught a class in public administration at the university,

His note, scrawled in black ink on-a small square of memo

paper, said he was in the audience with his students. He

would like to say hello after my talk. He would understand .
if we could not,

I was surprised, and pleased, and struck by more than a
touch of irony. The topic of my speech was “Morality in
Government.” Even as I stood at the microphone, listening
to my words echo in the quict, my mind wandered to the
notc in my pocket and the man who wrote it. I was not
sure what I would do, or even what I wanted to do.

As 1 moved deeper into my points on Watergate, I in-
stinctively stopped and departed from the text. I said,
“One of the men who was involved in this case is in our
audicence tonight, His experience in government gocs to the
heart of this issue and what we can learn from it. I must
tell you that I have a high regard for him today, He is a
man who acknowledged his mistake and paid a price for it.
What is more, he asked for no favors or special privileges,
from the prosccutor or the court, He said he found his own
conduct indefensible and he was willing to take the punish-
ment for what he had done.

“I admire him,” I went on, “for the manner in which he
accepted the responsibility for his actions. I cannot say the
same for his former employcr, his President.”

As 1 paused, to look down at my specch and find my
place, I was aware of a murmuring in the crowd. Later, in
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the question and answer period, a student rose and asked,
“Sir, would you mind identifying the individual to whom
you made reference during your Watergate comments?”

I said, “No, I will not. That would be an invasion of his
privacy for me to single him out. He is here as a member of
this audience, as you are.” 1 looked around the room.
“However, if he does not object to making his presence
known, I would leave it to him to do so. If he is willing to
be recognized, this would be an appropriate time.””

Heads turned and craned. Time seemed to freeze as I
waited. I did not even know if he was still in the room, or
where he was seated.

Then, off to my left, there was a stir. Not in a bouncy,
proud way, but slowly, with some reluctance, he climbed
to his feet and looked around uncertainly.

I nodded, made a quick gesture with my left hand and
said, “This is Egil (Bud) Krogh.”

The auditorium vibrated with applause, a sound that
swelled and grew and slapped off the walls. The ovation
must have lasted two or three minutes. I do not know how
many political rallies T have attended, although the num-
ber is too many, but I have never seen or heard anything
quite as genuine as the emotion that crowd gave to Bud
Krogh, an ex-lawyer who had just been introduced by the
man who sent him to prison.

He had been thirty-four when he was sentenced, in Janu-
ary of 1974, to serve two to six years in prison for his role in
the burglary of the office of Dr. Lewis Fielding, Daniel

Ellsberg’s psychiatrist. As the supervisor of that peculiar
underground cell known as the plumbers, he had approved
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that specific, illegal act. U;:der pressure from the White
he perjured himself.
H(:F;;’, softpcff]facc and voice, a bright young ‘lawyet out of
Seattle, his future must have seemed unlimited when he
joined the White House staff as an assistant to ]o}fn Ehr-
lichman. He held a number of jobs, the last of which was
under secretary of transportation. Andlthen ]‘1e went to jail.
His original term was reduced and he sérved six months.
There is no disposition here to make a hero of anyone
who has broken the law. But the incident a.t Berkclcy re-
minded me again of the quickness wit}‘x wl‘nch Atn}encans
forgive. This was no festive crowd proving its political loy-
alty, drawn by music and colored balloox}s. Most of. tl{c‘r)n
were students, some were lawyers, an andience skeptical by
nagl;:. they had applauded Bud Krogh. H? had adrmt?ed
his guilt and accepted his fate. No groveling. I?Io palssmtg
the buck. He did not claim to have found‘ God in a closct.
He implicated no one else. His debt was paid. . 1
After the program ended, and I stood chatting at hedpo;
dium and even signing autographs, Bud Krogh appearcd 2
my side. All we said was hello, but we shook 1.1ands an;ll our
eyes caught and, at that moment, I fe}t a flicker of hope.
The enduring question of Watergate is whether we, as 2
people, will learn from it, Some have.



