Jerry Falwell from David Duke. And the
“tolerant” objection raised against Okie
religion is the same one that foes of immigration often level at newcomers: they
have so little historical experience with
democratic institutions that they have not
yet learned to adjust their political goals to
constitutional realities. Specifically, since
most Pentecostals do not at any level
believe in the separation of religion and
politics, they cannot assuage liberal fears
that they do not believe in the separation
of church and state. Along typical minority-politics lines, the media leads the wider
public to feel Okies are arguing for special treatment when they feel they’re arguing for basic rights.
These Christians are viscerally terrified of government, even if they do see it
as a source of economic advancement.
Their anti-Communism is really an
opposition not so much to an economic
system or even to authoritarianism per se
as to the religious persecution that
always accompanies Communism. Their
opposition to federal efforts to end
segregation stem primarily from a fear
that at some point the federal government will act to dilute the religious-not
racial-composition
of their own
communities. If we give religion its
rightful place in the Tathams’ political
worldview, their voting patterns become
more logical: they are part of a conservatism directed more against the
Warren Court than against the New Deal.

T

hese are important distinctions
for anyone seeking to understand
how the huge Reaganite coalition
has been reduced to a rump of people
more or less like the Tathams. If the
book is a bit too long and discursive, if
Morgan is occasionally too patient with
hokey anecdotes, it is only because he
has important sociological work to do
here: detailing the position of a major
group inside the tribal pluralism that is
becoming the modus vivendi of
California society. Morgan’s book does
for the Okie migration west what
Nicholas Lemann did for the more
important Mississippi migration north in
The Promised Land (1991)--it
draws not
just compririsons but identities. And just
as Lemann showed us that much of the
northern underclass is merely Delta
sharecropper society bricked in, Morgan
gives us a vivid portrait of Midwestern
hardscrabble farm society aired out. 0
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PILGRIM IN THE RUINS:
A LIFE OF WALKER PERCY
Jay Tolson
Simon & Schuster/544 pages/$27.50

reviewed by JOHN R. DUNLAP

I

n a 1983 lecture on Herman
Melville, Walker Percy remarked
that Moby Dick “was a consequence,
not merely of great gifts, but also of
great good luck”--the luck of a novelist
“breaking into the freedom of his art,” as
happened to Melville when a whaling
yam somehow evolved into “a narrative
that unfolds not merely itself but oneself
and others’ selves.” Percy, too, knew the
feeling: on many occasions in his life, he
enjoyed luck of a variety so decisive that
it’s hard to come away from Jay
Tolson’s Pilgrim in the Ruins without a
sense that Walker Percy’s life was
charmed.
Consider how Percy’s first published
novel, The Moviegoer (1961), took the
1962 National Book Award. The usual
procedure for deciding the award begins
with publishers’ recommendations, but
Percy’s publisher, the disagreeable
Alfred Knopf, felt no enthusiasm for The
Moviegoer and was annoyed by its poor
sales. As it happened, however, A.J.
Liebling had just finished writing a book
on Louisiana politics, and his interest
was piqued by a review mentioning the
New Orleans setting of this first novel by
an unknown Southern writer. Liebling
bought a copy of The Moviegoer, which
so enthralled him that he recommended it
to his wife, Jean Stafford, one of the
judges on the NBA fiction panel.
Stafford arranged for the other two
judges to receive copies of Percy’s novel
along with the ten other novels nominated that year. When the judges met in
March 1962, their choice was unanimous.
Percy also had the good fortune of
superb editors-sympathetic craftsmen
~~

~

John R. Dunlap teaches English at Santa
Clara University.
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like Stanley Kauffmann at Knopf and
Robert Giroux at Farrar, Straus. There
was, too, the regular correspondence
with his lifelong friend Shelby Foote, a
major source for Tolson. And there was
Percy’s apprenticeship under the formidable Caroline Gordon, a close reader
who guided Percy through his unpublished The Charterhouse. When the
novel was rejected by Scribner’s in 1953,
Gordon’s blunt reaction kept Percy’s
spirits up: “They just don’t get it.” And
the rejection started a chain of circumstances that brought Percy into contact
with Elizabeth Otis, whose literary
agency served him well for the rest of his
career.
Percy was almost 46 when he accepted the National Book Award for’The
Moviegoer, acquiring instant fame and a
generous new print run. It is in paperback to this day, and none of his six
published novels has gone out of print.
But if the serendipity of his rise is
something of a legend in American publishing, this and other instances of
Percy’s good fortune came to him the
hard way.

H

e was born in Birmingham,
Alabama, in May 1916, the first
of three sons, to LeRoy Pratt
Percy and Martha Susan Phinizy. They
were not a happy family. Both parents
were of the Southern aristocracy, freighted with the artful strategies of noblesse
oblige, the father’s family going back
through several generations of stoic
achievers given to bouts of melancholy.
The year after Percy’s birth, his paternal
grandfather committed suicide; twelve
years later, when Percy was 13, the
father took his own life in a grisly repetition of the grandfather’s self-inflicted
gunshot wound.
The American Spectator
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Tolson recounts a “strangely gratuitous and self-dramatizing” comment
Percy made to a student at Louisiana
State University almost half a century
later, when Percy was on a one-year
teaching stint at LSU. Late one afternoon the student, a young man
named Wyatt Prunty, happened by the
open door of an English department
office and stopped when he saw Percy
sitting alone in the office, his feet
propped up on another chair and “his
gaze fixed in the middle distance.”
Distracted from his reverie and without
pausing a beat between sentences,
Percy said, “Well, hello, Wyatt. I guess
the central mystery of my life will
always be why my father killed himself. Come here, have a seat.”
In fact, by his own account Percy was
neither deeply saddened nor idly fascinated by his father’s suicide. He was
angered-and taken with a seething
determination from the age of 13 “to
make damn sure that it didn’t happen to
me.”
After spending a year with the
mother’s family in Athens,
Georgia, Martha Susan Percy and
her three sons were invited by
the well-to-do “Uncle Will”
(William Alexander Percy, first
cousin to Walker’s father) to stay
with him at his home in
Greenville, Mississippi. Within a
few years of their move to
Greenville, Martha Susanalways rather aloof and emotionally distant from her sons-died
in a car accident; Will Percy
promptly adopted the three boys.
Years later Percy would joke
that if it hadn’t been for Uncle
Will he would have wound up
selling cars in Athens. But there
was nothing flippant about his
closely written tribute in an
introductory essay to a 1973
reissue of Will’s memoir, Lanterns on
the Levee (1941). Lawyer, planter, war
hero, poet, lifelong bachelor (owing,
apparently, to an “extreme idealization
of women”), Will Percy had “a complete, articulated view of the world as
tragic as it was noble.” From Uncle
Will, Walker and his brothers learned
Shakespeare, Keats, Brahms, Beethoven;
they also learned character, and Walker
himself gained “a vocation and in a real
sense a second self.”
The American Spectator
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A

nother influence was the
Catholicism Percy embraced
under the usual conditions of
disaster and good fortune. Percy’s keen
interest in science-to which, as a chemistry major at Chapel Hill, he attached a
rather callow hope for a complete worldview-led him to medical school at
Columbia. After receiving his M.D. in
1941, he contracted pulmonary tuberculosis during, his internship as a pathologist working on the ,corpses of derelicts
at Bellevue. A lengthy period of
enforced inactivity at sanatoria in
Saranac (New York) and Connecticut
gave Percy ample time-four years, all
told-to explore his own deepest convictions, while grappling with the awkward
discovery that he was now a certified
medical doctor with no real interest in
being a physician.
Percy had been firmly agnostic since
his late childhood. In Birmingham, his
parents belonged to a small congregation
of progressive Presbyterians whose

ed debate with a fellow patient who happened to be a well-informed Catholic, he
discovered Marcel and Maritain. He read
Aquinas.
At this time in his life, though, Percy
was still more of a woolgathering misfit
than a serious thinker. When Uncle Will,
died of a stroke in January 1942, he left a
substantial fortune to his three adopted
sons. Roy took over the Percy plantation
in Greenville, and Phin eventually took up
a career in law. (Both the ,younger brothers served with distinction in the Second
World War, which left Walker feeling all
the more useless during the stay at
Saranac.) It would not have been inconsistent with Walker’s depressive temperament if he had taken his inheritance and
settled into the life of a genteel bum.
His depression, with the attendant
self-disgust, dogged him most of his life,
and Percy’s keen interest in bourbon
would have turned into a problem were it
not for the moderation imposed on him
by chronic diverticulosis. In a letter to
Shelby Foote, written when he
was in his early sixties, Percy
took exception to his friend
Robert Coles’s portrait Walker
Percy: An American Search
(1978), which Percy appreciated
but thought too generous. “What
little I accomplish,” he wrote,
“seems to get accomplished
through a peculiar dialectic of
laziness, malice and self-centeredness.’’

B

“diluted religiosity” was taken up ,with
ethics and social action more than with
mystery and belief. Uncle Will, the spiritual loner, was himself a lapsed Catholic,
without formal religion. Young Percy, a
voracious reader, embraced the scientism
of Julian Huxley and H.G. Wells.
In Saranac, however, his confidence
in science started crumbling, as he waded
into extensive readings of Dostoevsky
and Camus, Jaspers and Heidegger. He
read deeply in Kierkegaard, and in spirit-

ut that is to ignore the‘
immeasurable influence of
Mary Bernice (Bunt)
Townsend, whom Percy married
in 1946, a personal triumph related by Tolson with tenderness and
humor. Bunt and Walker took
religious instruction together, and
were received into the Roman
Catholic Church in 1947. In 1948
they settled in the town of Covington
(“This is the nonplace for me!” Percy
exclaimed when he first saw the town),
near the north shore of Lake
Pontchartrain, across from New Orleans.
Once settled,’ Percy was certain he
wanted to write, and he had found a
theme, which Tolson identifies as “the
question of why man feels so sad in the
twentieth century.” Percy’s answerwhich he would compose in several
(continued on page 69)
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- - - -- - HELP WANTED

BOOKS

PUBLICATIONS

BOOKKEEPER. The American Spectator is
looking for an intelligent, detail oriented, organized
individual who is experienced in fundamental
accounting, Lotus 1-2-3, AIP and AIR. An exciting
work environment in our Arlington, Virginia offices.
Send resume to: Catherine Campbell, The
American Spectator, P.O. Box 549, Arlington, VA
22216-0549.

OUT OF PRINT BOOKS LOCATED. Whitted, Box
603-SP, Fairmont, NC 28340.

MEDICAL AND HEALTH NEWSLETTER FOR
THE PUBLIC. Free sample, send stamped
envelope to "Excerpts"-TAS, Box 1140,465 Grant,
Buffalo, N.Y. 14213.

Po/itica/)l inconect satires by Queenan, Bethell,
Corwin, Hedley, Bramkamp, Sardonicus, Older,
Haslam, Root, Douskey, Axelrod, Saunders, +
27 others. $15.95 PP Paperback. EXILE PRESS
241 South Temelec Circle, Sonoma, CA 95476

The American Spectator: Advertising Assistant.
Job includes sales support, secretarial, accounting,
data entry 8 customer service. Attention to detail,
good typing skills, computer literacy and public
relations skills required. Resume to: The American
Spectator, Attn: Catherine Campbell, P.O. Box 549,
Arlington, VA 22216-0549.

MISCELLANEOUS

JAYNE'S BOOKSEARCH

TAX CREDITS: Slash taxes $7,75O/yr. IRS
Approved. 1-903-534-9652.

OLD & RARE BOOKS

Bought Used Sold Searched
325 HaverfordAve., #B-6
Norberth, PA 19072

The American Spectator: Advertising Account
Executive. Join the advertising sales team of one
of America's fastest growing magazines. Fast
paced, high volume operation will challenge all
your communications skills. Attention to detail
combined with an ability to effectively convey what
advertising in our magazine can achieve for its
advertisers required. Send resume to: The
American Spectator, Attn: Catherine Campbell,
P.O. Box 549, Arlington, VA 22216-0549.

Adam Kaplan, Prop.
Open 9-5:30

GENEALOGICAL RESEARCH, Southern U.S.
Specialist. William A. Thorndale, AG, CG, 150
North 200 West, #31, Salt Lake City, UT 84103.
MEDIATION, CONTACTS, AND STAFFING in the
Czech Republic: Dr. Robert Faltin and Associates,
#39, 10509-81 Ave. Edmonton, Alberta, Canada
T6E 1x7, tel. 8 FAX: (403) 439-6583.

- -- - SOUR GRAPES '92
- I
SITUATIONS WANTED
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LIBERTARIAN REPUBLICANS Subscribe to
Republican Libem Covers campaigns, elections,
elected libertarians, Weld, Zimmer, duPont, B
Pinkerton. $10.00 a year-Trial subscription. Five
issues (8-12 pages) plus bulletins. Write RLC, 1717
Apalachee Pkwy. #434, Tallahassee, FL 32301.

8,000 titles Including 600-1.500 new arrivals
I toeach
month1
I
Polltfcr, History. Biography, Flction. Science,

WRITE-WING CONSERVATIVE. Award-winning
copywriter with right ideas available to do battle for
your cause. Ads, dm campaigns, brochures,
speeches, press releases, ghosting. Call or fax
Gary Davis (617) 984-2680.

1Literature, Nature, Cooking. Oardening-some- I
thing for everyone. An immense selection and 1
IWth
more books at $1.95. $2.95, $3.95 than

.I

flnd anvwhere else. Fast shlDment, 1
moneyback @&antee. Write for free Cadog:
BOX 15-798
Falls Viuagl CT 0603 1

1
m -vou'll

I
L,, HAMILTON

AMERICANA

I L

I
.
I
I
I

AMERICAN HISTORICAL/PATRIOTIC prints.
Decorative, educational, inexpensive. Commended
designs. Illustrated information $1.OO. Independent
Publications, Box 102, Ridgefield, NJ 07657.

J

GET 'EM EARLY, GET 'EM NOW1 Be the first to
tell your friends that it wasn't your fault1 Bumper
Sticker-DON'T
BLAME ME, I VOTED
REPUBLlCAN 2 lines, red block on white. $2.00
for 1, $9.00 for 5, $17.00 for 10, $75.00 for 50,
PBH incl. Send check, cash or MO to All Right
Now, 8421 N. Evergreen Ave., Indianapolis, IN
46240-2335.

I

PUBLICATIONS

ORDER QUALI'IY WIGWAM
SOCKS FROM HOME

Cameron Woolens features Wigwam Socks atcompetitlve prices Numerous stylesavailable Choosefromcotton. woolen, andwicking socks Call
toll free 24 hours a day for your brochure

1-800-628-5821@@

ORGANIZATIONS

C%EN

ETHNIC RIGHTS1 American party, P.O. Box
14011, North Palm Beach, FL 33408.

624 Columbus Avenue

Shebo;a:

F:&~.~~~
Y&!F

SATISFACTION GUARANTEED

NUKE THE GREENS! Join the Chicken Little
Society! Researched quarterly newsletter
$b.OO/year. P.O. Box 276130 (A), Boca Raton, FL
33427.

EDUCATION/lNSTRUCTION

-

'

:
:
I

-

o

~

~

~

~

o

o

o

~

~

~

o

-

o
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courses
in Arabic, Hebrew, Chinese,
French, German, Spanish,
a foreign
Greek. Japanese.
language on I
and 7 1 others.
your own!
Comprehensive. Used
by U.S. State Dept. Call or write for free catalog: !

i

:

VIDEO CASSETTES

THOMAS PAINE VIDEOCASSElTE. Stimulating,
acclaimed 40-minute presentation about the great
patriot and political philosopher, telecast in 1992
over cable television. VHS $22.00 ppd.
Independent Publications, Box 102, Ridgefield, NJ
07657.

-

-

~

-

-

-

~

CLINTON CLINKERS,
CRITIQUE, AND CROSSFIRE
A QUARTERLY NEWSLETTER

Discover hidden news stories
Lost AI Gore and more
$15.99 for a one-year subscription
To get the Inaugural Issue free
and to subscribe,
call 1-800-484-9945 Ext. 9473 (WIRE)
Or write to:
KT Publishing
12437 Seal Beach Blvd., Suite 121
Seal Beach, Calif. 90740
100% money-back guarantee
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De artment 506
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BUMPER STICKERS 0

BUMPER STICKER!

[ DON'T BLAME ME! I$
11VOTED FOR BUSH IIf
Send $3 per sticker or 4 Stickers for $10
FIox-Pro P 0 Box 498947 Ctnunnati. OH 45249

I

-

BUMPER STICKERS

-

PERSONALS

PETITE, CHRISTIAN, CONSERVATIVE,
Caucasian lady (attractive), lives Western U.S.,
would like to meet or correspond with conservative
Caucasian male over 50. Reply to: Box DC c/o
TAS Classifieds, P.O. Box 549, Arlington, Va.
22216-0549.

ASIAN LADIES DESIRE CORRESPONDENCE1
Overseas, sincere, attractive. Worlds #1 Service1
Free details, photos1 SUNSHINE INTERNATIONAL Dept. HE, Box 5500, Kailua-Kona, Hawaii
96745. (808) 325-7707.

Bumperstidcersl

NICE SINGLES with Christian values wish to meet
others. FREE magazine. Send age, interests.
Singles, Box 310-AMS, Allardt, TN 38504.

I

woden, Tx 75978

ATTRACTIVE ORIENTAL LADIES seeking
correspondence, marriage. Dignified presentations
since 1984. Asian Experience, Box 1214TR,
Novato, CA 94948. (415) 897-2742.

"I DON'T BELIEVE THE LIBERAL MEDIA" Quality
Bumper Sticker. Send $2.00 w/SASE to: Media-1,
1412-8 East Blvd. Suite 133, Charlotte, NC 28203.

JAPANESE WOMEN seek friendship1 Free
information. Pacific Century,, t10 Pacific #208-JX,
San Francisco, CA 94111. (816) 942-1668.

SPARLIN AGENCY INC.

2405W7thsbesl(subA) *JoRIN MOW1

"DON'T BLAME ME, I VOTED FOR BUSH" Bumper
Stickers (3" x 11VP" vinyl) 2/5.00. Cashkhecks.
ACBE P.O. Box 25652 Richmond, VA 23260.
IF CLINTON IS THE ANSWER, IT MUST BE A
REAL STUPID QUESTION Bumper sticker printed
on removable stock. Send cash check or MO +
SASE to Success Graphics 25673 Hillview Ct,
Mundelein, IL 60060.

I
I

We now live in a Democratic Dictatorship:

I

I

Democratic President, Democratic Senate,
Democratic Congress, Dem. MEDIA!
$3.00.2/$5.00cash/ck/mo NJC-Box #2905-Jax..FL-32203

T.

"BUMPERSTICKERS'

I

If/

IS IT "1996"
VET?

.I.,..111.

"I CAN NOT TELL A LIE "

R U I u m I O I

HO CHI MlNH TRAIL
LED TO THE

FROM A CHICKEN IN EVERY POT
$2.50EA. 4 i $ e . o 0 ~ 1 2 / ~ . W
TO ORDER CALL OR WRITE'

W.C. READING
PO. BOX 32547
BALTIMORE, MO 21208
410-944-0128 (Credit card orders)

I
1
I

I
I

Rates: $2.35perword ($12extra
for TAX box number if desired.)

I

*$90 per column inch for classified
display ads.

I

DON'T BLAME ME, I IGNORED THE MEDIA1
Send $3.00 w/SASE to Tipper's Bumper Stickers
3615 W. Wadley Ave., Midland, TX. 79707 (915)
699-1782.

I

CLASSIFIEDORDER
FORM

I
I
I

I
I
I
I I

.

I
(Some restrictions may apply.)
I
Special Discount Offer:
I
Pre-pay for 3 ads get a 4th ad free.
I
I Enclosed is: $
forI
insertions.
I
I Ad Classification:
Name:

,

I
I

Please Print

I

I

Don't forget TAS Address

Changes Made Easy!
I
I I
I
1.
Please
write
your
new
address
in
the
I
I
I
I I space provided.
I
I I 2. Attach the mailing label from your
I I most recent issue.
1 .
I I 3. Return this form to us at the address I
I
I I listed below.
I IThat's all there is to it. Just b e sure to allow I
I I six weeks for your change t o take effect. I
I'
I
The American Spectator

*Re-payment required for all ads.

I
I

Circulation Department, P.O. Box 549
Arlington, VA 22216-0549

I
I
I

I I
(Please attach address label here.)
I I
IMPORTANT
I I
Allow six weeks for address change.
I City:
I 1
I I 0Renew my subscription for one
State:
I I year (twelve issues-$35)
i zip:
I I 0 Payment enclosed a Bill m e later
I Your ad(s) will begin with the first available issue. I I
(Pih",)
I IName:
I
ISend ad copy with payment and this form to: I [Address:
I
T h e A m e r i c a n Spectator
I !city:
I Classified Department, P.O. Box 549, I !state:
Zip:
I
Arlington, Virginia 22216-0549
I
of
change:
L 3J
lll0ll3

I
I
I

Address:

I
I
I
I
I
I
I
I
I
I

,
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1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
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Washington Post
The first balmy paragraph of what the
editors o f t h e incomparable Post
would like to call a news story:
Marshall Hull was too far away from the
Capitol grounds yesterday to see Bill
Clinton place his hand on the bible and
recite the 42-word presidential oath. But
from his wheelchair on Pennsylvania
Avenue NW, the 52-year-old Hull, who
has cerebral palsy, could hear Clinton
from a giant, cone-shaped speaker
strapped to a light pole-and his eyes
filled with tears.
“Bill Clinton, president now. Is he? Is
he?” Hull asked.
Yes, finally, he is.
[Januav 21, 19931

Newsweek
Another black eye for Eurocentrism,
thanks to the spreading enlightenment
of multicultural audacity:
. . . to anthropologists, the folks who study
manners and mores on faraway shores,
until recently it wasn’t at all clear that
falling in love is a global foible. To them,
love seemed a mainly Western thing, an
emotion too complex for less sophisticated
cultures to grasp. The assumption was that
to be moonstruck, you had to have a few
centuries of romantic art and literature
behind you, plus the leisure of romantic
dalliances.
Now it appears that was a strictly
Eurocentric view! Over the past few
years researchers have been tuning in
love’s old, sweet song in remote hamlets
and time zones. They are encountering it
even in so-called primitive societies
where .prearranged marriage is the rule.
One far-ranging 1992 study reported
finding evidence of the phenomenon in as
many as 147 of 166 different cultures. Its
absence in the other 19, say study authors
William Jankowiak of the University of
Nevada, Las Vegas, and Edward Fischer
of Tulane University, probably reflects a
deficiency of their study methods, not of
local ardor.
[January 18, 19931
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New York Post
The fey Cindy Adams finds the next
Peggy Noonan hyperventilating under
a palm at the Beverly Hilton:
Susan Sarandon of “Lorenzo’s Oil,” known
for her political roles as well as her movie
roles: “I feel passionately about feeling
passionately. More and more, as things get
demeaned and deadened, I feel that political commitment is what can save us all.”
Bush couldte used her as his speechwriter.
[December 17, 19921

Toledo Blade
Ghastly new perversities being practiced
in progressive Toledo and soon to spread
to other unchaste regions where unheard
of diseases and calamities are as sure to
follow as Gore follows Clinton:
As 1993 dawned around the world, circles
of dancers moved gently to the strains ‘of
ancient religious chants, expressing humanity’s deepest desires to peace.
The movements they performed have
come to be known as the Dances of
Universal Peace, a collection of simple folk
dances combined with the singing of sacred
phrases from various world religions.
Developed by the late Sufi mystic and
teacher Samuel Lewis in the 1960s, the
dances are now performed regularly in the
Toledo area. . . . Sister Mary Frances
Uicker, a Detroit music therapist who leads
a monthly group at The Barn, 529 Stewart
Rd., Monroe, said Mr. Lewis referred to the
dances as movements that taught people
how to move peacefully with one another.
“Our physical movements relate to all
the ways we need to interact with one
another in terms of peacemaking in a more
global sense,” she explained.
“That’s why we’re always in a circle.
There is no hierarchy and no domination of
one by another. It’s being part of a whole and
breaking off for the individual experience and
then coming back into the whole. It’s breaking
into partnerships, then breaking off and receiving a new partner. You bond with people, let
go, form new bonds, receive and welcome
new experiences, and reverence experience.”
[January 2, 19931
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Boston Sunday Globe
How to make friends and influence the
people o f South Los Angeles-as
reported in faraway Boston:
Seven months ago Steve Lim stood in the
New Star Market in blazing South Los
Angeles and encouraged his customers to
loot the store.
“Take what you need, take what you
need,” he remembers telling them. “Just
don’t burn it. Please don’t burn it down.”
They didn’t.
While six Korean;owned markets within a one-mile radius were put to the torch,
the New Star Market survived. It is a rarity
in its mostly black and Latino neighborhood: A store owned by outsiders that has
cultivated relations with the community.
[December 20, 19921

Harvard Crimson
In the student paper of a once distinguished university, more puerile patter
from. another of the student body’s
ponderous mediocrities:
I have a confession to make. I’m in love.
But the object of my devotion is pledged to
another. In fact, she’s been married for nearly 20 years. My prospects don’t look good.
Her husband, you see, is the next president of the United States.
I’m in love with Hillary Clinton,
fortysomething wife of Bill and soon to be
First Lady.
Don’t get me wrong-I realize the problems. She’ll be in Washington; I’m in
Cambridge. She’s Protestant; I’m Jewish.
She hates Tammy Wynette; I like her.
But in spite, of these admittedly daunting obstacles, I plan to proceed. . . . My
friends tell me I’m crazy. “You’re crazy,”
they tell me. “You’re writing a thesis. You
won’t have any time for her.” . . .
I hope I’m making myself clear. This is
more than just another Harvard guy hitting on.
another Wellesley (class of ‘69) woman. I’ve
finally found that ideal female, that perfect
combinationof bIains and beauty, warmth and
wisdom, legs and leftism. So she’s married.
Details,details.He travels a lot on business. . . .
[November 17, 19921
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