Borked

[ write to dissent from the derisive review
by Wall Street Journal theater critic Don-
ald Lyons of Robert H. Bork’s book,
Slouching Towards Gomorrah, that you
published in December.

It would be pointless to attempt to
refute the review’s many mischaracteri-
zations of the book. There are too many.
Perhaps the reviewer read the book, but
there is little evidence of that in the review.

Why The American Spectator chose a
theater critic to review Judge Bork’s thor-
ough and extraordinarily well-researched
analysis of the decline of American culture
and its consequences is a mystery. But the
tone of the review suggests that Mr. Lyons
is piqued that Judge Bork dared to tread on
Mr. Lyons’s sacred territory. “An incisive
legal mind,” Lyons snipes, “does not nec-
essarily make for incisive cultural criti-
cisms.” Well, there you have it. Cultural
criticism should be kept to real profes-
sionals such as theater critics.

Mr. Lyons’s dismissive review could, on
reflection, have resulted from an actual
reading of Judge Bork’s book. Judge Bork
refers in his book to “intellectuals” as the
“chattering class,” most of whose members
are “not involved with serious mental work,”
but “spend their time and usually make
their livings, by producing or distributing,
at wholesale or retail, ideals and symbols.
They need not be, and often are not, very
good at dealing with ideas.” Mr. Lyons may
have seen himself in those words and chose
to counterattack with his review.

Your readers should not be put off by
what Mr. Lyons offers as an analysis of
Slouching Towards Gomorrah. Judge Bork
has taken the time to chronicle and ana-
lyze forces at work in this country that
have very disturbing implications. No one
who cares about our country or its future
should miss reading this book.

—THEODORE B. OLSON
Washington, D.C.

Donald Lyons replies:

Mr. Olson does not defend Mr. Bork’s
book, for he cannot, but instead wastes
indignation on the idea of a cultural crit-
ic reviewing a book about culture.
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CORRESPONDENCE

Write On
William Tucker’s article in TAS of Octo-
ber, “The Moral of the Story,” was one of
the best I have had the privilege of read-
ing in any publication in the past several
months. The article is a basic analysis of
American social and political problems,
attempted by many authors but rarely exe-
cuted in so skillful a manner. Many of us
deplore welfare and can see the damage
that has been done in these sixty or so
years, but only rarely do we read an analy-
sis that explains so completely and skill-
fully the underlying faults in the process,
the cause of damage to the nation. My
compliments to Mr. Tucker.
—MoRrRI1s GURALNICK
Orofino, Idaho

Bryant’s Loss
I read with much glee that there is an
unwanted copy of R. Emmett Tyrrell’s
new book, Boy Clinton, floating around
(Correspondence, TAS, November 1996).
If Rep. John Bryant doesn’t want his copy,
can I have it?!
— MRs. RoBERT L. WARNER, JRr.
wamner@globaldialog.com

Happy Days Are Here Again
You could not stand the thought of Boy
Clinton being elected president again;
however, your innate support of conserv-
ative candidates and their philosophy, at
the expense of supporting Bob Dole, the
only one with a chance of beating the
Slickster, disgustingly helped Clinton ease
into office one more time.

It wasn’t so much the defeat by Clinton
as it was the “conservatives™ pyrrhic vic-
tory over Bob Dole and Jack Kemp, aided
and abetted by narrow minded ideologues
such as Kristol, Phillips, Weyrich, Sobran,
and, of course, your staff.

You must be most editorially happy...

—E.A. RicHARDS
drer@execpelcp

Another Carville
You guys are publishing porno for politi-
cal perverts. My only question is—do you
know it? Or do you really believe the
garbage you publish?

Have a nice evening next Tuesda
[Election Day]. And thanks in advanc:
for helping to make the outcome what i
will be.

—CurT CORE
L-Pad@webtv.n¢

Blaming the Victim
You've done a terrific job inoculating th
populace against any and all outrageou
(or even not-so-outrageous) accusation
against the Clintons. As a Republica
who once voted for Goldwater and Nixor
but due to disgust with you and your bash
the-Clintons publication, I will be votin,
for Democrats. Thanks again!
—H.W. LioTT
liotta@aldus.northnet.or

Bothered and Bewildered

This is not one of those silly, whining “can
cel my subscription because you sai
something mean” letters. [ have been ai
avid reader of The American Spectator (i1
its various appellations) for almost twent
years and plan to continue. In hopes o
improving a good magazine, however,
offer the following constructive criticism

There has been a disturbing negativ:
trend in the tenor and substance of you
magazine regarding President Clinton
It has become disturbingly uncivil anc
increasingly tabloid-like. A few examples
The credibility of the November editori
al alleging frequent cocaine use by th
president about equals that of the federa
prison inmate who claimed to have onc:
sold drugs to then—Vice President Quayle

Several issues ago, you reported ar
encounter between the president and M1
Tyrrell concerning a bottle of champagne
(It was also reported elsewhere.)

Even following his own account, Mr
Tyrrell's actions were boorish. The accom
panying photo of Mr. Tyrrell grabbing
the tie of a Clinton look-alike actor was ir
poor taste. What is our polity coming to i
leading conservatives behave this way
towards the president, especially in the
presence of his child?

Several pundits have noted that con-
servative animosity toward Clinton resem:
bles the liberals” hate for President Nixon
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55 YOUI'S

AND YOU NEED BUY NOTHING MORE—EVER!
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JAZZ HERITAGE INVITES YOU TO ACCEPT

Giants - J Q77

THE 5-RECORDING
COLLECTOR’S SET

PLUS SHIPPING
& HANDLING

BILLIE HOLIDAY

BILLIE’S BLUES. An exceptional recor-
ding of an unforgettable voice. Included are:
Blue Moon; All of Me; Them There Eyes; |
Cried for You; What a Little Moonlight Can
Do; I Cover the Waterfront; Billie'’s Blues;
Lover Come Back to Me; Blue Turning Grey
Over You; Be Fair With Me Baby; Rocky
Mountain Blues; Detour Ahead; and Trav’lin
Light. Drawn from three sources of the Lady
during the magic '40s and ’50s.

MILES DAVIS

COOKIN’ WITH THE QUINTET. To
many they were the group. . . the best small
combo in modern jazz. For sheer excitement
on the up tempos, the Davis five was unsur-
passed. Included are: My Funny Valentine;
Blues by Five; Airegin; and Tune Up/When
Lights are Low. Miles Davis, Trumpet; John
Coltrane, Tenor Sax; Red Garland, Piano;
Earl May, Paul Chambers, Bass; Albert
Heath, Art Taylor, Drums. A truly sensa-
tional collector’s album!

JOHN COLTRANE

LUSH LIFE. He always remained aware and

in control of what he was up to. Coltrane’s in-

creasingly melodic adventurousness is ap-

parent here in: Like Someone in Love; I Love

You, Trane’s Slow Blues; Lush Life; and 1

Hear a Rhapsody. John Coltrane, Tenor Sax;

Donald Byrd, Trumpet; Red Garland, Piano;

Earl May, Paul Chambers, Bass; Albert Heath,
Art Taylor, Drums. Coltrane puts it together

in his special way! ;

LOUIS ARMSTRONG

AND KING OLIVER. Included here are:
Just Gone; Canal Street Blues; Mandy Lee
Blues; I'm Going Away to Wear You Off My
Mind; Chimes Blues; Weather Bird Rag;
Dipper Mouth Blues; Froggie Moore; Snake
Rag; Alligator Hop; Zulu’s Ball; Work-
ingman’s Blues; Krooked Blues; Mabel’s
Dream; Southern Stomp; Riverside Blues;
plus seven Red Onion Jazz Babies selections.
Exciting sounds of a host of early jazz greats!

DUKE ELLINGTON

THE GREAT LONDON CONCERTS.
Featuring greats like Johnny Hodges, Jimmy
Hamilton, Paul Gonsalves, Cootie Williams,
here are: Take The A Train; Perdido;
Caravan; Isfahan; The Opener; Harlem;
Mood Indigo; C Jam Blues; Don’t Get
Around Much Anymore; Diminuendo and
Crescendo in Blue; Single Petal of a Rose;
Kinda Dukish & Rockin’ in Rhythm. These
recently discovered recordings derive from
two London Performances in 1963 and 1964.

A JAZZ HERITAGE EXCLUSIVE, AVAILABLE ONLY

THROUGH THE CLUB...MAIL COUPON NOW!

HE GIANTS OF JAZZ...
a fabulous JAZZ HERITAGE

FREE members-only periodical, Jazz I
Heritage Review. 1t’s sent to you about

JAZZ HERITAGE
1710 Highway 35, Oakhurst, NJ 07755

exclusive. . . is available only
through the Club! Five blockbuster
recordings. . .on either CDs or
Cassettes . . .can now be yours for
only $5.95 plus shipping. This full
$65.00 value is your no-risk introduc-
tion to JAZZ HERITAGE...and
you’ll incur no obligation to buy
anything ever again!

JAZZ HERITAGE is devoted to
bringing you only the finest jazz ever
recorded. Month after month, our
editors review hundreds of recor-
dings. Only the very best are selected
and made available to members. ..
music guaranteed to enrich and enter-
tain as only the world’s top jazz can.

FREE Members-Only Magazine.
All selections are priced right! Buy as
many or as few as you wish from our

every 4 weeks (15 times a year). Each
issue is packed with superb jazz recor-
dings, including Main Selections.

Buy only what you want! If you want HERITAGE
the Main Selections, do nothing—

they’ll come automatically. If you'd

prefer an alternate selection, or none

at all, mail the form provided by the Send the

date specified. You’ll always have at |
least 10 days to decide. If the Review

Giants of Jazz
in this format:

is delayed, and you receive the Main [ co's
Selections without having had 10 days | #3834 - $5.95
to notify us, return them at our expense. 1. OR "
Nothing more to buy...ever! You | O Mss-gngs
never have any obligation to buy #9892 - 3595

recordings, and you may cancel :
membership at any time. Your
satisfaction is guaranteed! If not |
delighted with the Gianis'ot Fazz, {
(

returnfin 30 days ior a full ref u-vu'

Lxmned to ncw members; one membershxp per family. We reserve the right to reject any application
wy membership. Shipping, handling and applicable sales tax added to all orders. Offer
48 connecting United States.

CDs OR
CASSETTES

YES! 1 enclose $5.95. Send the Giants of Jazz—

on either CD or Cassette format as checked at left
below—and bill me later for shipping and handling.
Enter my FREE magazine subscription and set up an
account in my name. I may cancel at any time, and I
incur no purchase obligation whatever.

NAME
Pleass Print
ADDRESS
ary STATE e
Payment Bill My
D Enclosed D Creditcars [Imc  [Jwisa [Jamex
Card No. Exp. Date /

Send FREE mfonmuon about Musical Henmge Society,
the no- h club for classical music lovers!

|
!
|
|
!
!
!
!
|
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Iwouldn’t go so far as to equate Mr. Tyrrell’s
behavior with burning flags and draft cards,
but of course we expect far more of con-
servative leaders than of radical hippies.
Perhaps Mr. Tyrrell thought it all in good
fun, or had flashed back to the youthful if
sophomoric vigor of a college paper. Yet
the episode was, well, disappointing.

It's quite possible that the Federal
Emergency Management Agency
(FEMA) may have turned into another
trough for pork instead of a means for
more efficiently using federal resources
during an emergency. Yetin a recent rush
to condemn the Clinton administration’s
operation of FEMA, your reporter James
Bovard unfairly impugned Reagan admin-
istration appointee Louis Giuffrida
(“FEMA Money! Come & Get It,” TAS,
September 1996). It was implied that Giuf-
frida was selected only as a “crony of Ed
Meese.” This is false; Giuffrida had pre-
cisely the expertise needed for FEMA. In
addition to a distinguished military career,
Giuffrida helped to establish the Califor-
nia Specialized Training Institute under
then-Governor Reagan. The Institute is
nationally recognized for providing some
of the nation’s best training for law enforce-
ment in emergency operations such as
hostage situations and the management of
natural and man-made disasters.

The president’s character is certainly a
valid issue. Yet the increasing number of
poorly substantiated attacks is counter-
productive. Without solid evidence to
back accusations, they risk adding mere
noise that dilutes the public’s attention
from any serious evidence that may
appear, and adds credence to claims that
the special prosecutor is on a political
witch hunt.

Furthermore, by getting carried away
in personal assaults on the president, the
very real faults of his policies may get
swept aside. By all accounts, Al Gore’s
ethics can withhold scrutiny at least as
well as any Republican’s. In 2001 (or ear-
lier?), would this country really be better
off with a far more liberal President Gore?

Refocusing your efforts on policy issues
would better serve both the public and
The American Spectator. I hope you will
do so.

— CHRISTOPHER M. SCHNAUBELT
Santa Maria, California
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Road-Tested Ross

In his review of Citizen Perot: His Life
and Times, Tucker Carlson accuses Ross
Perot of knowing “next to nothing about
how cars are manufactured and sold.”
Maybe so, but neither does Carlson.

He points out that Perot harangued Gen-
eral Motors for taking five years to develop
a car. In fact, development time was an
area where the Japanese auto makers held
a key advantage over GM and other West-
ern car builders. Fast development both
saves money and keeps the product closer
to market demands. These days, some car
makers develop cars in as little as two-and-
a-halfyears, and they take every opportunity
to brag about this achievement.

Furthermore, the record at GM during
its dalliance with Perot suggests that GM
management didn’t know much about
manufacturing and selling cars either:
When Roger Smith became chairman in
1982, GM had 43 percent of the American
car market. When he retired that share
had shrunk to 35 percent and continued
to shrink in the succeeding years. In 1992,
the board of directors finally reacted to
this self-destruction by replacing the chair-
man and president who had been hand-
picked by Smith.

One can properly criticize Perot for
failing to effectively influence GM’s man-
agement. But Perot’s mid-eighties criti-
cisms of the world’s largest auto maker
seem amazingly prescient when viewed
with a decade’s hindsight.

—CsaBa CSERE
Editor-in-Chief

Car and Driver

Ann Arbor, Michigan

The Fix Is Always In

Tom Bethell’s November column, “Com-
ing to Terms,” is, for the most part, on tar-
get. He is correct that a large part of the
electorate seems to think of President Clin-
ton as “an amiable rascal”; however,
Bethell falls into the old standard, mis-
guided view of current politics in the
Arkansas-neighboring state of Louisiana.
The Cajun “bayou-dwellers” comprise a
small part of Louisiana, and les bons temps
roulez philosophy is largely confined to
what we refer to as Acadiana, which com-
prises less than 18 percent of the state’s
population. The state political control in

Louisiana is usually decided by a coali
tion of Afro-American and union voters
Most of the non-unionized Caucasian vot
ers in statewide elections usually have thei
votes nullified by the Afro-American/unior
combination. In tomorrow’s senatoria
election, the liberal Democrat, Ms. Lan
drieu, needs only about one-third of the so
called white votes in order to win. Union:
and soccer moms will automatically give
her about 30 percent of the white vote tc
start with, and over go percent of the Afro
Americans are going to vote for a mem
ber of the Democratic Party regardless o
the candidate’s color or gender.

The main point on Louisiana politic:
completely missed by Washington writer:
like Mr. Bethell is that, with occasiona
exceptions such as our fine current gov
emnor, the outcome of statewide election:
is determined by an Afro-American anc
union coalition, not by the small group o
fun-loving francophiles of Acadiana.

—Jack W. GriGsBl
Shreveport, Louisianc

Of Human Bondage

While I am always both amused anc
informed after an hour or so spent reading
your articles, this month I was also some-
what perturbed to read James Ring
Adams’s treatment of my own legal spe:
cialty—bond counsel work—in his article
“The Clinton Plan to Steal Your Retire-
ment Savings” (TAS, November 1996).

Mr. Adams makes many telling points
about the bond industry and its histori-
cal tendency towards a “pay to play” men-
tality. Since by definition all municipal
bond issues are political in nature —each
must, after all, be approved by a city coun-
cil, county board or state agency—1I sup-
pose some of the ingrained sucking-up to
politicos is inevitable. I admired the cyn-
icism, if not the accuracy, of the general
description of the bond market appear-
ing on page 45.

There are undoubtedly some munici-
palities and state agencies where bribing
public officials is the avenue to success in
the bond counsel business. There are prob-
ably some attorneys practicing in this area
who willingly engage in this form of bak-
sheesh, and others who feel pressured into
participating as a cost of doing business.
Some bribes are open and notorious; some
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are more subtly requested and delivered,
generally in the form of a contribution toa
future political campaign that may never be
fought. There are also state and local agen-
cies with revolving doors, through which
bond counsel attorneys are transformed
into bond authority members and then, at
the end of the administration in question,
back into private bond counsel. The law
firms from which they “graduate” often
become (surprise!) the designated bond
counsel firm for bonds issued by the issuing
authority. In some cases, law firms hire attor-
neys recommended by a politician whom
they wish to please, after which time they
are rewarded with new appointments for
bond counsel work. In others, even well-
respected bond counsel firms will make
substantial voluntary PAC donations to an
individual seeking an office that has bond-
ing authority, in the hope that they will be
looked upon favorably for bond counsel
work following a successful election.

The bond business is a strange and
often uncomfortable blend of private
industry and political decision-making,
created by the intricacies of the Internal
Revenue Code. Because I am familiar
with the standards of conduct/ethical reg-
ulations for federal employees, I am often
surprised at the looseness of state and local
codes for other public officials. On one
occasion, I recall being solicited by a pub-
lic official for a fee-generating, long-term
“understanding” which I believed wholly
unlawful. When I rushed to the state code,
I found there was no conflict-of-interest
provision in that jurisdiction against a pub-
lic official entering into such an arrange-
ment in exchange for his obtaining state
legal work for the private firm. I would
have loved to cite chapter and verse as an
objection to the official, but instead was rel-
egated to merely walking away.

Mr. Adams should know, on the other
hand, that there are plenty of bond lawyers
in the United States who try, as I do, to suc-
ceed —based upon competence and qual-
ity service. Their political contributions are
colored by their views of candidates and
issues and are entirely independent of their
hopes for increases in the bond business.
His general comment that bond lawyers
“receive high fees for very little work” may
apply in specific cases but does not have
general support in the bond practice.

Most bond counsel firms would be
delighted to see greater restrictions placed
upon public officials, a complete bar against
political contributions, and federal over-
sight of the process, so that competition for
work could proceed on the basis of qualifi-
cations rather than one’s credit-rating.

—Li1saLEE ANNE WELLS
Long Beach, California

The Rifleman

Kenneth R. Timmerman tamishes an oth-
erwise fine article (“Whatever Happened
to Iraqgate?” TAS, November 1996) by
his seriously flawed description of the
NRA'’s annual Camp Perry match as “men
in camouflage battle fatigues committing
unexplained acts of violence under the
cover of darkness.”

That statement is not only bizarre, but
bears not a scintilla of truth. The presti-
gious annual matches held at Camp Perry
started in the year 1907! The upcoming
match will mark the goth year of compe-
tition. The best marksmen in the United
States will compete with the best from
the armed forces and the law enforce-
ment community.

The next Camp Perry match begins
July 15, 1997, and will conclude on August
17. Mr. Timmerman is welcome to attend
as an observer or competitor provided that
he will not be offended by the truth. All fir-
ing for each day ceases at 7 p.m. Bring
your watch, Mr. Timmerman.

—G. NEwTON HALEBLIAN
Rifle, Colorado

Until the government began taking seri-
ous hunks out of the Second Amendment,
the NRA was known primarily as a shoot-
ing sports organization. It is still that.
Mr. Timmerman’s tongue-in-cheek
reference to the NRA’s annual Camp
Perry National Matches “giving rise to
tales of men in camouflage battle fatigues
committing unexplained acts of violence
under cover of darkness” was, respective-
ly, partially right, wrong, and wrong.
Asreported in the NRA's American Rifle-
man, many of the Champions at Camp
Perry this year happened to be military peo-
ple—some in camouflage duds. Other win-
ners weren’t men or even males atall. One
Champ was a 12-year-old young lady from
Colorado. Every “act” was fully explained
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and then some; the violence happened to
inanimate targets (and perhaps to some
egos); and all events except the awards were
carried out in the full light of day.

Any real reports of men in camouflage
battle fatigues committing unexplained
acts of violence under cover of darkness are
probably triggered by Delta Force folks
practicing for the day—or night—the Posse
Comitatus Act publicly bites the dust.

—PauL WEscoTT
wesc@ptialaska.net

0.J. 2000
In November’s Last Call, M.D. Carnegie
claims to “still see that snowy Buffalo after-
noon” on which O.J. Simpson broke the
2,000-yard barrier. Having been in atten-
dance that day, I can assure Mr. Carnegie
that it was a snowy Flushing afternoon,
as the game was played in Shea Stadium.
—JEFFREY A. SCHWARTZ
Brooklyn, New York

M.D. Carnegie replies:

I fumbled. Because the Bills were wearing
white uniforms, I erroneously assumed
they were playing at home. My thanks to
Mr. Schwartz and the many other readers
who wrote in to set me straight.

The Boy in the Bubble
I had heard of your publication but never
read it. Last month I flew the Delta Shut-
tle and picked up a copy. I was astounded
at the quality of the magazine and the wit
of the writers, especially Mark Steyn. Iam
a 32-year-old married, white, self-employed
father, and consider myself to be a mod-
erate. I will now spread the word of TAS to
my friends. Keep up the good work. It
appears that you have for the last twenty-
nine years. Where have I been, in a bubble?
—CoONSTANTINE G. PERGANTIS
Washington, D.C.

Working Online
I was so happy to discover you had an
online service. Love Ben Stein and James
Bowman. Mark Steyn is hilarious. We reg-
ular readers need these happy optimistic
people to balance the desapir that Adams,
Brock, and York bring us. Four more
years... help us, O Lord. See you later.
—PauL F. MULLIGAN
folly@telerama.lm.com
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The West Huang

When the Democratic
National Committee made
much of its post-election fur-
loughing of ace fundraiser
John Huang, it failed to
mention that it gave Huang a
six-figure payout, or that he
has already spoken with
departing White House chief
of staff Leon Panetta and
current White House coun-
sel Jack Quinn about doing
“volunteer” fundraising work
in California for a '98 Panetta
gubernatorial run and a 2000
Gore for President campaign,
which Quinn expects to help
run. While more than $1 mil-
lion in dirty money raised by
Huang has now been
returned, he raised a lot more
than that for the party last
year and he’s not being writ-
ten off. In a private meeting
with party co-chairman Sen.
Christopher Dodd before
the furlough was announced,

Dodd told Huang he was a
“party-hero” and joked that
his services would always be

s welcome so long as Huang
kept his “chin up and his pro-
file down, way down.”

i Incidentally, reporting on
g the DNC scandals has

£ remarkably omitted one ques-

AP/WIDE WORLD; left opposite, UPI

bove & right opposite,
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tion: How much of the shady
dealing was sponsored by
Dodd himself? It defies
credulity that lower level
apparatchiks, even the hyper-
active Huang himself, were
responsible for such a string
of abuses, which under
Dodd’s watch have included
the suspension of safeguards
against illegal contributions
and failure to file a final pre-
election report to the Federal
Election Commission. Dodd
says this all happened with-
out his knowledge, a claim
rather too consistent with his
frequent “So what?”
stonewalling during the Sen-
ate Whitewater hearings.
Since Congress is notoriously
reluctant to investigate a col-
league —the animus against
Newt Gingrich derives from
what he did to former speaker
Jim Wright—questions
about Dodd’s role make
another argument for refer-
ring the case to an indepen-
dent counsel.

Clean Break
Post-Whitewater Arkansas is a
more family oriented, honest,
and politically open place to
work and invest, Governor
Mike Huckabee told a group
of media types in a recent
expedition to New York City.
Even allowing for the state-
booster rhetoric, Huckabee’s
talk was a remarkable repudi-
ation of the corrupt regimes
of his predecessors, Jim Guy
Tucker and that other guy. In
November Arkansas voters
elected their first Republican
U.S. senator of modern
times, as well as two Republi-
can U.S. representatives and

ON THE PROWL

a GOP lieutenant governor,
Winthrop Paul Rockefeller.
Huckabee, a Baptist preach-
er, was elected as lieutenant
governor in a 1993 upset,
after a campaign in which he
railed against the state’s one-
party lid on competition—a
recipe, he said, for careless-
ness and corruption. He was
not on the ballot himself this
time; and though he has
maintained an 8o percent
approval rating, Huckabee
still faces tough odds. He has
a thin pool of talent on which
to draw for appointments, and
the elections didn’t greatly
improve the Republicans’
meager presence in the state
legislature.

Power Couple

Eileen McGann, the long-
suffering wife of former Clin-
ton strategist Dick Morris, is
making waves in her own
right. The high-profile
defense lawyer has the Con-
necticut bar in an uproar with
her attempt to free Joseph
Santopietro, the former
Republican mayor of Water-
bury who was convicted in
1992 in a federal corruption
case that took down a good
part of City Hall. Atalate
October hearing, McGann
argued that her client
deserved a new trial in part
because his previous counsel
was no good. That would
have been Hugh Keefe, one
of Connecticut’s best-known
attorneys. To criticize Keefe’s
trial performance, McGann
produced civil-rights lawyer
John Williams, a notorious
Keefe rival. In a recent suit
Keefe —representing the fam-

ily of Williams’s deceased law
partner—accused Williams
of misappropriating the pro-
ceeds of her life insurance.
The animosity carried over
into the Santopietro hearing;
during his testimony, Keefe
took a zing at her spousal
embarrassment. “I don’t know

about you, Ms. McGann,” he

said, “but I don’t like to be a
doormat for anybody.”

A Very, Very Fine House
Did White House deputy
counsel Jane Sherburne
know about a scandal before
anyone else? The House
Opversight committee wants
to know. In the 12-page
White House Clinton scan-
dal “task list” memo released
to House and Senate White-
water investigators last July,
which Sherburne compiled
in November 1994, she listed
as a potential problem area
“residence renovations.”
Committee investigators
wonder whether this was a
reference to the DNC’s
shakedown of Asian business-
men for funds to renovate a
childhood home of Bill Clin-
ton’s in Arkansas and turn it
into a museum.

January 1997 - The American Spectator



