FRANK M. NORTH AM II
5930 Wilton Road, Alexandria, VA 22310
On a very pleasant Sunday afternoon I would much rather read a good book and hsten to good music (it could be baroque, classical, jazz, or sixties rock and roll—they are all good to me) than write some autobiographical or soul- searching sketch for our class secretaries and taskmasters. But they claim that the class directory will not be complete without a short dissertation concerning my life and times.
I would prefer settling down by the fireplace with a bottle of wine and engaging in one of those bull sessions that we so much enjoyed at Yale. That’s the atmosphere for sharing life experiences. Since I cannot do that with you all right now, here is a little bit of background for when next we get together.
As many of you did, I chose law school as the entryway to a fulfilling career and, after a brief interruption (courtesy of Uncle Sam), I found that the law was my forte. I moved to Washington, D.C., in 1974 and have been in private practice there ever since. Two divorces interfered with my total enjoyment of life, but I am now content with my dog, my friends, my work, and the constant stimulus that life “inside the Beltway” provides. “Content” is the key term. I do not have the fame or riches of Edward Bennett Williams, F. Lee Bailey, or Alan Dershowitz, but I enjoy what I do and I have the leisure time to pursue “life after work.”
Speaking of which, I want to get back to that good book and good music and to luxuriate in this fine Sunday afternoon. But, the next time you are in the Washington area, stop by—I can always forego a good book for good conversation.

