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Jean and I moved to Alaska in 1972 after Harvard Law School. We weren’t sure if we wanted to stay for long, but we’re still here, and it looks like we’re staying. After five children (ages two to twenty-three) our roots are well planted.
Alaska is an interesting place. Except for the Native population, nearly everyone migrated here, frequently to escape prior failed businesses or relationships. So everyone is determined not to repeat the mistakes of the “lower 48” and ends up making new and different mistakes instead. The state has lived on oil for the past fifteen years, and we pay no income or sales taxes. The state has more money than is good for it, in many ways, and the solution to every problem is to spend money on it. In fact, they pay us $1,000 each per year just for living here and promising not to leave! That doesn’t keep Alaskans from being just as opposed to taxes or government regulation as the rest of the U.S. So we are a laissez-faire minded people living in the most socialistic state in the nation.
Fortunately for me (for the past twelve years a bankruptcy lawyer), the oil-based economy makes for a boom-bust cycle. I’m glad Clinton won (though he didn’t even come close in Alaska), as it’s time for “our generation” to be in charge for a while, but I hope he doesn’t get his wish to turn Alaska into a vast ecological preserve. It’s really a tragedy that we spend billions to buy oil from the Arabs and leave our own in the ground. Conservation is fine as far as it goes, but doesn’t every Friend of the Earth member drive a car to protest rallies?
Moving to Alaska hasn’t been all roses. It got both Jean and me disinherited by our families. My side are all Yale, so I guess this shows that tolerance and liberal thought wasn’t the invariable result of a Yale education a few decades ago. Maybe they’ll leave it all to the alumni fund instead, so I won’t have to! Actually, tolerance and liberal thought isn’t all that widespread in our generation either. Twenty and thirty years ago I enjoyed reading the letters in the Yale Alumni Magazine, all of which were signed by graduates with old Yankee names from classes like ’14 and ’22, to the effect that Yale had become impossibly left-wing, and the letter-writer had sent his last contribution. Now I read the same letters, except they’re from graduates of’58 and ’66. Are you and I going to be sending these letters in next?One thing I have figured out: I don’t have a lot to gripe about. Our marriage has survived twenty-five years and is going strong. We’ve adjusted to the nineties by me spending more time with the family while Jean pursues her art career. All the kids have turned out okay so far, with no significant legal or medical problems.
Here is a Yale lesson I’ve decided is worth remembering: a political science professor declared that the national government operated by “the science of muddling through.” This may seem a truism, but it explains life at every level better than any other theory I’ve heard. So let’s keep muddling through and doing the best we can. 
