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I’m writing this quite late so it may miss the printing, but here it is, including photo taken yesterday (just as I was thinking of shaving off the increasingly gray beard—no more need to look senior/distinguished). Watched Rabin and Arafat shake hands yesterday and was reminded of the small group of us who had dinner with Rabin in the late 1960s in Brewster’s dining room, when Rabin was Ambassador to the U.S. Don’t remember specifics of conversation, only that Rabin was terse, tough, knowledgeable and intelligent—the right guy in the right place at the right time, then and now. Also, he looked pretty old then, about our age now.
I wonder if I truly appreciated at the time how unusual it was for us “kids” to rub elbows with some of the world’s greats. The recent death of John Hersey (Master of Pierson College during “our time”) brought back to mind his wise and gentle leadership and counsel. What a privilege just to sit and chat with him when personal crisis arose, or for no particular reason at all.
For Pierson “Scholar of the House” (how “elitist” it now sounds), Hersey invited W.H. Auden and Arthur Schlesinger, Jr. for afternoons of tea and conversation. Like others, I remember the detailed map of Auden’s wrinkled brow. Schlesinger’s recent pieces on the U.S. vis-a-vis Bosnia brought back my argument with him that afternoon, when I challenged his extreme notions of sovereignty. Directly I asked him if, had Hitler limited his Final Solution to the Jews of Germany, it would have been wrong for the U.S. to intervene. He answered that it would have been wrong, and I strenuously disagreed, accusing him of deifying national sovereignty. Now with Bosnia he has changed his view. I still hold mine.
Other names flow by: Up-close concerts at Woolsey (organized by Herb Wright) with Hendrix, Joplin, and Donovan, endless hours spent with the “to become famous” at the Yale Record (Trudeau, Tartikoff); Margaret Mead’s lecture class (anthropology with a cast of thousands)...
I’d really like to go to college now. I’m sure I would properly appreciate it...and not only in retrospect.

