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Katharine Grahamandme
ByGml Frlrctrtfrd

A s Ksthsrine Grahamt blogrs-
A pher, I hove wotched with

I linterEst and fructrstion lhe
medis celebrstion tu|rounding th€
secent apDesrance of hbr memolr,"Personal History,"

Every mornlng brtngs onother
tau'nlng r€vtelt, of Mrr. Grahamb
book antl career. Almoct all pry trlb-
ute to the 79-yeslold oymor sfThe
Washinglon Poet and Newew€sk as
a fcsrlcss chamDlon ot lhs !'lr'st
Amendment. I w.ait In vain br some-
one even to hinl st tho othsr ride of
Kay Craham; to $k why 6he has
behaled like such a bully, a can-eor
ewn, any tirne aomeone hag drr€d
o wrlte anything about h6r tif,t falh
shon ofa cartillable puffpieca.

I take a bsck 8e.t lo no one in
saluting Kay Grahamb courage in
Dubu8hing the Pcniagon PND.BT!d
In pursulng wat6rg6tc, I rald so
unequivocaUy in my book, "Fower,
Privilole. and the Poat: The Kathrr.
ine creham story;' Dublisb€d by
Futnam in 1993. But a chimplon of
the Flrrt Amcndment? l.lft alwrya.

I am Mrs. crahamb se4ond btog.
raDher Deborah Davis"' Eathertne
the Grcat" wes pubtished 14 years
befote my book. Mr8. CfNharh
loathed tio Davls verilotr, as Fhe
loathed mlne, ln cahoot6 with her
execudw edi&r, Ben BEdlos, Mr6.
Oraham pulled gut I lot of ctops
undl WUltrm JoVurovlch, then run.
nlng Mr, DavdlDubllshor, Har$oun
Braoc Jo'arovtch, ahamefu[v buck-
lod ErlU ord6fed th6 boot swept
{bom drb sheltes and shr€dded.

Mn. Crendni falls !o nrcldon that
lncldent tn hbr booh; sll fro details
rio ln mlne. lt waa a big cause
unong c€ aln vfiterl' grcups 8t

who hsd prompted the obliteration
ofa book nbout a newopoper and it8
publbhef. Mr:. Grahsrn w.sJujtlfi-
nhly denounccd, but thrt disgroce-
ftrl opisode har boen rlmod com.
pletely i8rorcd in the puffery that
has paBeed for !'\eportlnE on "Per'
mnal History."

Mrf,. Grtlurr was morc subde !n
her rcsponse to "Power, Priv ege,
a.Dd the Po8t," whlch had b€€n pub-
lishcd to rsviews both oositiye and
plentiftl. Bnt, in tho cnd, shc war
stlll effecdve. Whcn Vanlty Falr
publlshed an excerpt, I heard ftom
my oditor and agont that Mr& Gra.
ham was livid. But hers is the ulti.
mate Washlngton inoider sory, and
we l3rew tiat The Washhgton Po5t,
of all papcrs, r,rould hslre m rcl'lew
it. The edltor of Tte Poatb Sundey
book sectjon, Nina King,asdiS edit
to Foflatd Steel, Walt€r Lippmanb
bioEriDher, and Mr. Sterl wlte an
admlrlng rrvlgw. Poor Ntna Khlg;
evan I vuuld hwo forriven hcr had
aho prayed hard th-8t Mr. St€ol
wodd psn rather than praise my
book. Mrs, Gfaham wa5 rcoortedly
furlous wltlt Ms. King, but sho did.
n't order the r"vlew killed, which is
toher credlt On the other hand,she
really couldn't have done that.
Somebody would have leaked it, a:rd
it wou.ld hdl€ turned into aa ember-
ra3s[49 scqndal ,

Thst a writer as respoct€d ao Mr.
Steel liked the book secms to have
deeply shocked the familv, and Mr8,
Grsham {'ent to rrork to damoen or
derall enthusiaem. Wo heard from
Mrr. Grabam's lawyer, Her daugh.
ter, LBlly Weymouth, aftacked me
vtclou8ly ou the Op-ed page ofThe
Wasrun8ton Post. The paper's edi.
tor3 then refuE€d to run the Qp€d
piece I wrote in responge. I was
informed thal it would be cut to let.
t .to-lho-cditor size ald rurr urr c
Saurday, the day it would hevo the
least ltnpact. "Fbrger tt," I told tllem,
and lt nev€r appesred. MrE. Grs-
hamb son, Doirald, who now runa
thc c('mpar|y, wrtt! s le||cr &, lhc

editor of the New lbrk TtrrteE Book
Reviow anscktng me, my book and
the Pulltzer Prl2e winni.ng reportef
Donnld I,. B{rlett, who rsviewed it
for ths Tineo. Hor could be have
failed to sce whrt a bad book I had
written? Mrs. Graham's intimate
friend of 40 years, Arthur
Schlettnger. Jr., "r€vtewed" my
baok for thc N6w Fcpubllc, and.
surprlre, hrted lt. The magaziheb
editors. to thcir cr€dil ran rqveral
letters frcm poople, myeolf includ-
ed, ou0aged thst Mn ScNeslnger
was asrfuned to rev'let, an unsutho-
rized biogrsphy of s clo6€ friend
who was knofl,n to desDlse $e book.

When eewral nowopapore ond
mrgszines rcpoltrd that ltd llrn.
erb company war uraklng a televl-
sion mwio bassd on my book, I flg-
urtd I was in tluble. I horrd thrt
Mrs. Graiarn war up in arms. the
script war writtcn dnd rcody for
frnal rpproval when ths scr€en-
wrlter told tne that the moeie wag
suddeuly dead,

One of tho moro intelligent and
ldghdtd p€ople I intoMowcd for
the Graham blography was an edl.
torial page writer for the New lbrk
Times who had worked for The
Washin8ton Post and knew Kay md
her late husbend Phil, who ren and
owoed tlre Po3t undl he ldued hln-
self ln 1953. I 8ent the cdltoriol
writer an carly copy of the flnishod
book. ge wrctc bsck that he had
fourd or y onc trivial cnvr. Hc th.n
give me some wofds 0f adelce,
which t have reread since. and
which, I expect, ro long as I gcrtiEt
in writinS about mcdia moguls *my
nerc book ts . blogrephy ofS,I. N€w-
hou5e, Jr. - I'll doon commlt to
memory: "If you get rny rocks
lhrcwn your: way, I hope you alway3
remember th{t },our dctractorr ar€
irt Ur€ bu6irEs6 uf diaul(,uufir and
thsr the ossential unfairnoss
cxpoFed h your pagog ls tlte lrn nu.
nity flom Ecrudny that publllh€rs
and editols tre Jo quick to confer on
thcir own liv66,"
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im€ntal sclence. Fblsc conndence
on the nnrt of those mnintalnlngthe
stockpilc caruot be check€d without
lhe experimental truths provided
by t66tin8.

In additlon, trcaty proponents
hsvo back€d I certlficadon 6rbce3i
for a stockpiled nuclear weapon

be overruled; they wil l have no
proof from tests elther. In time,
wten the  €uphor ia  over  a  new
treaty wanes and ther€ is s morc
fealistic apprrissl procesr, the
question becone5, "How v,.i11 tua
know whether we are bluffin!?,'
Bluff takes on a much broatier
dinrension. ln responge to a rcgue

political blullof the pasr?
A9 potendal adv€r5rri€r under.

Etand thi$ newdimonslon of bluflby
a psper tl8er, delerrcnc€ concept8
will erode and the wlnerrbillty of
our nation increase. The role of
nuclear teJting go.! fqr beyond the
curf6nt rolc of lattlng a nlcc cr(rm-
ple for lh6 uorld with sn unwrifl.

rds wil l
srbstl-
loi pos-
rl, 10ut tbet will involve the polltical lebo-
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