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Th 
Savage 

T
hat glued-on sm

ile below
 the dark glasses 

stuck in the m
em

ory. T
he young m

an had be-
com

e alm
ost a fixture in G

eorge W
allace's pri-

m
ary cam

paign, hanging around the edges of 
it for som

e tim
e and even offering his services 

to
 staff m

em
b

ers as a v
o

lu
n

teer w
o

rk
er. In

 
M

ichigan, tw
o days earlier, police had ques-

tioned him
 briefly w

hen they found him
 sit-

ting alone in a parked car near the arm
ory in 

K
alam

azo
o

 w
h

ere a rally
 fo

r th
e A

lab
am

a 
g
o
v
ern

o
r w

as to
 b

e h
eld

. In
 M

ary
lan

d
 last 

w
eek the stocky 21-year-old w

ith the short, 
straw

-colored hair w
as tagging along again. 

H
is endless. tight little sm

ile, his W
allace but- 
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Th 
Savage 
Secret 
Behind 

A
 Sm

ile 
4
 

T
hat glued-on sm

ile below
 the dark glasses 

stuck in the m
em

ory. T
he young m

an had be-
com

e alm
ost a fixture in G

eorge W
allace's pri-

m
ary cam

paign, hanging around the edges of 
it for som

e tim
e and even offering his services 

to
 staff m

em
b
ers as a v

o
lu

n
teer w

o
rk

er. In
 

M
ichigan, tw

o days earlier, police had ques-
tioned him

 briefly w
hen they found him

 sit-
ting alone in a parked car near the arm

ory in 
K

alam
azo

o
 w

h
ere a rally

 fo
r th

e A
lab

am
a 

g
o
v
ern

o
r w

as to
 b

e h
eld

. In
 M

ary
lan

d
 last 

w
eek the stocky 21-year-old w

ith the short, 
straw

-colored hair w
as tagging along again. 

H
is endless, tight little sm

ile, his W
allace but-

tons and his bizarre costum
e had been noticed 

in the crow
d that m

orning at W
heaton (right). 

A
t L

aurel in m
id-afternoon he w

as back once 
m

ore to w
atch the candidate speak (above). 

W
h

en
 th

e g
o

v
ern

o
r d

ecid
ed

 to
 co

m
e d

o
w

n
 

from
 the platform

 and shake hands w
ith the 

friendly shopping-center crow
d, A

rthur B
rem

-
er suddenly revealed the savage secret of his 
sm

ile. H
e fired a revolver point-blank at W

al-
lace four or five tim

es (next page) and the gov-
ernor crum

pled to the ground. In each shock-
ing second of the act, A

m
ericans w

itnessed still 
another dreadful replay in the recurring m

ad-
n
ess o

f o
u
r recen

t p
o
litical h

isto
ry

. A
rth

u
r 

B
rem

er's deadly violence, w
hich w

ill haunt the 
rest of the 1972 cam

paign, kept ringing w
ith 

aw
ful echoes of the 1960s. In a book police 

fo
u

n
d

 in
 B

rem
er's ro

o
m

 in
 M

ilw
au

k
ee w

as 
th

e h
an

d
w

ritten
 lin

e: "C
h

eer u
p

, O
sw

ald
." 







In a friendly crow
d, 

a m
urderous hand 



T
his sequence on the assassination at-

tem
pt, taken by C

B
S

 new
s cam

era-

m
an L

aurens P
ierce, begins (top) w

ith 

G
eorge W

allace in the blue shirt shak-

ing hands w
ith people in the shop-

ping center in L
aurel. S

uddenly a 

hand holding a revolver (above) ap-

pears from
 the group at the gover-

nor's right and the gun is fired. A
r-

thur B
rem

er in dark glasses can now
 

be partially seen behind the grim
acing 

m
att w

ith the cap. T
he Secret Service 

m
att standing at right tenses, appar-

ently at the first sound of the shots. 
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A
t th

e
 clim

a
x o

f th
e
 a

tte
m

p
t o

n
 G

o
v-

e
rn

o
r W

a
lla

ce
's life

, g
u

n
sm

o
ke

 p
a

r-

tia
lly o

b
scu

re
s th

e
 sce

n
e

 a
s B

re
m

e
r 

s
te

p
s
 o

u
t fro

m
 b

e
h
in

d
 h

is
 h

u
m

a
n
 

scre
e
n
. H

u
n
ch

e
d
 in

 th
e
 b

lu
e
 co

a
t a

t 

W
a
lla

ce
's le

ft is S
e
cre

t S
e
rvice

 a
g
e
n
t 

N
ich

o
la

s Z
o

rva
s, a

n
d

 b
o

th
 h

e
 a

n
d

 th
e

 

ca
n
d
id

a
te

 h
a
ve

 b
e
e
n
 w

o
u
n
d
e
d
 b

y th
is 

tim
e
. T

h
e
 a

g
e
n
t a

t rig
h
t b

u
n
c
h
e
s
 a

 

b
la

c
k
 c

o
a

t in
 h

is
 h

a
n

d
 a

n
d

 b
e

g
in

s
 

to
 m

a
ke

 a
 m

o
ve

 to
 p

ro
te

ct W
a
lla

ce
. 

In
 th

e
 strip

 o
f p

ictu
re

s sta
rtin

g
 a

t le
ft 

b
e

lo
w

, A
rth

u
r B

re
m

e
r sta

n
d

s o
u

t in
 

the open, near the end of his violence. 

T
h
e
 m

a
n
 in

 th
e
 g

ra
y ca

p
 h

a
s g

ra
b
b
e
d
 

h
is gun arm

. W
allace and Z

orvas have 

re
e

le
d

 o
u

t o
f sig

h
t u

n
d

e
r th

e
 im

p
a

ct 
o
f th

e
 sh

o
ts. T

h
e
 a

g
e
n
t a

t rig
h
t re

a
rs 



In
 th

e
 strip

 o
f p

ictu
re

s sta
rtin

g
 a

t le
ft 

b
e

lo
w

, A
rth

u
r B

re
m

e
r sta

n
d

s o
u

t in
 

the open, near the end of his violence. 
T

h
e
 m

a
n
 in

 th
e
 g

ra
y ca

p
 h

a
s g

ra
b
b
e
d
 

his gun aim
. W

allace and Z
orvas have 

re
e

le
d

 o
u

t o
f sig

h
t u

n
d

e
r th

e
 im

p
a

ct 
o

f th
e

 sh
o

ts. T
h

e
 a

g
e

n
t a

t rig
h

t re
a

rs 
b
a
ck w

ith
 th

e
 co

a
t h

e
 th

e
n
 h

u
rls (ce

n
-

te
r) to

 b
lo

ck B
re

m
e
r's a

im
 a

s a
g
e
n
ts 

le
a

p
 to

w
a

rd
 h

im
. B

e
lo

w
 a

g
e

n
t Z

o
r-

va
s sta

g
g
e
rs a

w
a
y fro

m
 th

e
 m

e
le

e
, 

clu
tch

in
g

 h
is se

rio
u

s th
ro

a
t w

o
u

n
d

. 
T

w
o
 o

th
e
rs, W

a
lla

ce
's p

e
rso

n
a
l b

o
d
y-

g
u

a
rd

 a
n

d
 a

 yo
u

n
g

 w
o

m
a

n
 ca

m
p

a
ig

n
 

w
o

rk
e

r, w
e

re
 m

u
c
h

 le
s
s
 b

a
d

ly
 h

it. 





P
rotected by police anxious to get him

 aw
ay from

 	
w

ard a patrol car. A
t the right, W

allace lies open- 	
and his ow

n strong constitution saved the governor's 
the pi o-W

allace crow
d, B

rem
er, w

hose unhappy past 	
eyed on the ground aw

aiting an am
bulance w

hile his 	
life. B

ut pending further surgery, there w
ere seri- 

is reported on pages 32-35, is bundled (above) to- 	
w

ife C
ornelia com

forts him
. Q

uick m
edical team

w
ork 	

ous doubts that he w
ould ever be able to w

alk again. 









S
enator E

dw
ard K

ennedy w
alked slow

ly 
back through the hall of his M

cL
ean, V

a. 
hom

e. H
e stopped in the foyer, w

here I w
as 

w
aiting for him

, rolled his hand in a gesture of 
gentle dism

issal, and said, "I think . . . w
e'll scrub 

this. G
eorge W

allace just got shot." 
H

e had driven m
e hom

e in his blue convert-
ible, the top dow

n, w
ith the W

ashington w
ind 

turning his hair into a m
op. W

e planned to m
eet 

photographer S
tanley T

retick for a picture-tak-
ing session w

ith the K
ennedy children. T

hat 
seem

ed the note to end a story on the m
ost res-

olute noncandidate of this political year. W
hen re-

porters ask the tough questions, w
hen they pick 

through all the em
otional luggage K

ennedy car-
ries, his answ

ers about the presidency render 
dow

n to "O
ther responsibilities: m

y fam
ily, and 

those of m
y brothers." 

A
nd so w

e had com
e to record those fam

ily re-
sponsibilities and learned instead that another 

T
E

D
 K

E
N

N
E

D
Y

 H
E

A
R

S
 T

H
E

 N
E

W
S

 

Special echoes on 
a difficult day 

b
y D

A
V

ID
 M

A
X

E
Y

 

1
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T
he S

ecret S
ervice entered T

ed K
enne-

dy's life at 7 p.m
. the day W

allace w
as 

sh
o
t. A

t left th
ey

 trail h
im

 an
d
 fam

ily
 

friend B
urke M

arshall past the C
apitol. 

so
n
 still flow

s but it is slow
er. T

he w
riters care-

fully rem
ind him

 of his brothers' fate, and pre-
dict the shortness of his ow

n future. B
ecause he 

is seen as rich and pow
erful, the big guy w

ho can 
fix it all, he also attracts m

ore than his share of 
the harm

less, disturbed, lonely ones. T
hey peti-

tion, have ideas to salvage the w
orld, visit his of-

fice. S
everal do so often. K

ennedy staffers call 
them

 "our regulars," and cope patiently. 
T

he U
nited S

tates C
apitol that day had the feel 

of a giant theater. T
ourists and press w

ere spec-
tators to w

atch the S
ecret S

ervice, the C
apitol po-

lice an
d
 th

e M
etro

p
o
litan

 p
o
lice p

lay
 o

u
t th

eir 
ro

les as fo
llo

w
ers an

d
 p

ro
tecto

rs, serv
an

ts o
f 

those few
 m

en so pow
erful and fortunate as to 

be in danger of being m
urdered. It w

as the role 
of G

eorge M
cG

overn, H
ubert H

um
phrey, H

en-
ry Jackson and E

dw
ard K

ennedy to be follow
ed 

and protected, and to get som
e S

enate business 
done along the w

ay. 
F

or his part, K
ennedy charged through his day, 

bolting along the C
apitol corridors w

ith a slight 
lim

p off his right foot. T
he back still hurts him

. 
H

e m
in

g
led

 w
ith

 to
u

rists, atten
d

ed
 h

earin
g

s, 
spoke against the V

ietnam
 w

ar on the S
enate floor 

and ended his day in an exasperating H
ouse-S

en-
ate conference on an education bill. A

s he cam
e 

out, pulling on his coat over a w
rinkled shirt, there 

w
ere the sounds from

 the C
apitol rotunda of an-

other m
inor play being acted out. T

he C
apitol po-

lice w
ere carefully, considerately arresting over 

100 antiw
ar dem

onstrators, one at a tim
e because 

of the paperw
ork involved. A

 cop kindly escort-
ed one m

inister to the m
en's room

, then led him
 

back to aw
ait his turn to be booked. 

S
o it w

as a day of police, of legal guns, of pre-
m

onitions of disorder. Instead of striding alone 
to his convertible, K

ennedy m
arched dow

n the 
C

apitol steps to the first of tw
o w

aiting C
hrys-

lers. H
e has grow

led at aides before w
hen they 

tried to thrust him
 into luxurious cars; th

ey
 are 

_ 	
. 



m
an, w

ith another fam
ily, w

as dow
n bleeding in 

a M
aryland shopping center. I fum

bled, "H
ow

 
bad is it?" H

e turned half aw
ay. "T

hey don't 
know

. It's only a half hour." T
w

ice before he had 
w

aited longer for definite new
s of pain and dy-

ing, and w
hat w

ashed m
y shock back w

as the 
idea that E

dw
ard K

ennedy and G
eorge W

allace, 
charism

atic politicians, had found in horror a 
com

m
on ground they could not find in politics. 

K
ennedy said, "I'll w

alk you out. G
eorge D

al-
ton w

ill drive you w
here you need to go." W

hile 
D

alton, a form
er naval attaché to John K

enne-
dy, pulled the car around, P

atrick K
ennedy, red-

haired and 4, ran up w
ith a ball. H

is gam
e w

as 
tag-ball. H

e kicked the ball eagerly at m
y legs, 

then at his father's. W
e tried to enthuse. T

hen 
K

ennedy gave another sm
all w

ave, D
alton w

as 

there w
ith the car, and I w

as glad to be gone. W
e 

w
ere m

iles aw
ay before I realized that on a day 

w
hen killing w

as in the air, K
ennedy had sent  

aw
ay the only other adult m

ale at his house to 
drive a reporter around. H

e probably didn't give 
it a thought. H

e had before him
 the problem

 of ex-
plaining to his children w

hat they w
ere seeing on 

television. A
nd then therF

 w
ould be a trip later 

that evening to H
ickory H

ill, perhaps to do the 
sam

e for R
obert K

ennedy's children. 

T
he arrival of the Secret Service m

en in his office 
the next m

orning brought depression. It w
as not 

those courteous, closem
outhed agents them

-
selves, but w

hat their very presence im
plied. T

he 
possibility of violence w

as now
 official, form

al-
ized, im

m
ediate. 

K
en

n
ed

y
 is a flash

p
o
in

t fo
r m

ad
n
ess. T

h
e 

threatening letters he gets are a barom
eter of his 

public visibility. W
hen he takes a strong political 

stand, or seem
s to succeed in som

e w
ay, sick pen-

m
en load the m

ails. W
hen he fails, as he did w

hen 
he w

as defeated for the Senate W
hip's job, the poi- 

D
olling along 	

lu
v
ta

 	
a■ 

lim
p off his right foot. T

he back still hurts him
. 

H
e m

in
g
led

 w
ith

 to
u
rists, atten

d
ed

 h
earin

g
s, 

spoke against the V
ietnam

 w
ar on the S

enate floor 

and ended his day in an exasperating H
ouse-S

en-

ate conference on an education bill. A
s he cam

e 

out. pulling on his coat over a w
rinkled shirt, there 

w
ere the sounds from

 the C
apitol rotunda of an-

other m
inor play being acted out. T

he C
apitol po-

lice w
ere carefully, considerately arresting over 

100 antiw
ar dem

onstrators, one at a tim
e because 

of the paperw
ork involved. A

 cop kindly escort-

ed one m
inister to the m

en's room
, then led him

 

back to aw
ait his turn to be booked. 

S
o it w

as a day of police, of legal guns, of pre-

m
onitions of disorder. Instead of striding alone 

to his convertible, K
ennedy m

arched dow
n the 

C
apitol steps to the first of tw

o w
aiting C

hrys-

lers. H
e has grow

led at aides before w
hen they 

tried to thrust him
 into luxurious cars; they are 

not his style. B
ut because of his part in that day's 

play, he got in w
illingly enough. T

he S
ecret S

er-

vice detail piled in and they all rolled aw
ay, for 

all the w
orld as if he w

ere an honored guest in 
this country. A

fter dinner, K
ennedy churned back 

to the C
apitol and labored through the night w

ith 
the conference com

m
ittee, em

erging into the 
daw

n at 5:45 a.m
. H

e is first a senator. 

T
he policem

en had been adm
irable, but I w

as glad 
to be aw

ay from
 them

 and the dread that m
ade 

so m
any of them

 necessary and visible. T
here w

as 
one m

ore rem
inder of w

here our m
adm

en are tak-
ing us. A

s I boarded the airline shuttle, a Justice 
D

epartm
ent agent pulled m

e out of line and re-
quired m

e to prove that I w
as w

ho the boarding 
pass said I w

as. "Just checking," he said. "C
heck-

ing w
hat?" I snarled. "W

ell, I'm
 on the skyjack-

er detail. It's a random
 check. Y

ou just happened 
to be the w

rong one in line." A
s annoyed as I 

w
as at having m

y honest face questioned, I'm
 

luckier than E
dw

ard K
ennedy. B

ecause of the sick 
ones out there and the envy and rage he draw

s, 
he can never be anonym

ous, never just the ran- 
dom

ly selected "w
rong one" in line. 	

•
 



A boy 
by D

A
L

E
 W

IT
T

N
E

R
 

F
ew

 people have know
n A

rtie B
rem

er. F
or m

ost 
of those w

ho rem
em

ber him
 at all, the m

em
ory is 

just a spark, an im
pression, an adjective or tw

o 
hung loosely to an uncertain recollection of his 
tim

id sm
ile or the odd w

ay he m
um

bled to him
-

self as he shuffled alone dow
n his school corri-

dor. N
ow

 that B
rem

er is fam
ous, charged w

ith 
shooting G

eorge W
allace, the shallow

 w
ords pile 

up. S
om

e becom
e headlines: "H

e w
as a loner," 

recalls a classm
ate. "W

ell groom
ed and alw

ays 
polite," his m

ath teacher adds. "P
ersistent," says 

a co
ach

. "E
x
p
lo

siv
e," "frien

d
less," "g

en
tle," 

"w
eird

." 
"H

e didn't like the sum
m

ertim
e," his m

other 
explained, talking m

ore to the telephone itself 
than to the caller, searching m

ore than talking. 
"H

e had very delicate skin. If he w
ent out on a 

bright day, he had to w
ear a long shirt. H

e hat-
ed that but he got even m

adder if he got all red. 
S

o
 h

e w
as in

sid
e m

o
st o

f th
e su

m
m

er. M
ay

b
e 

that w
as it. H

e m
ust have figured that sum

m
er 

w
as com

ing soon again." T
he confused m

other 
h
ad

 latch
ed

 o
n
 to

 still an
o
th

er u
n
lik

ely
 ex

p
la-

nation of the nightm
are. 

S
he thought for a m

om
ent. "N

o, I still think it 
w

as som
ething he ate that didn't agree w

ith him
. 
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shooting G
eorge W

allace, the shallow
 w

ords pile 
up. S

om
e becom

e headlines: "H
e w

as a loner," 

recalls a classm
ate. "W

ell groom
ed and alw

ays 
polite," his m

ath teacher adds. "P
ersistent," says 

a co
ach

. "E
x

p
lo

siv
e," "frien

d
less," "g

en
tle," 

"w
eird

." 
"H

e didn't like the sum
m

ertim
e," his m

other 

ex
p
lain

ed
, talk

in
g
 m

o
re to

 th
e telep

h
o
n
e itself 

than to the caller, searching m
ore than talking. 

"H
e had very delicate skin. If he w

ent out on a 

bright day, he had to w
ear a long shirt. H

e hat-

ed that but he got even m
adder if he got all red. 

S
o

 h
e w

as in
sid

e m
o

st o
f th

e su
m

m
er. M

ay
b

e 

th
a
t w

as it. H
e m

ust have figured that sum
m

er 

w
as com

ing soon again." T
he confused m

other 

h
ad

 latch
ed

 o
n
 to

 still an
o
th

er u
n
lik

ely
 ex

p
la-

nation of the nightm
are. 

S
he thought for a m

om
ent. "N

o, I still think it 

w
as som

ething he ate that didn't agree w
ith him

. 

W
h

y
 else w

o
u

ld
 h

e d
o

 su
ch

 a th
in

g
? H

e d
id

n
't 

care about politics, at least not that I know
 of. If 

anything, I think he supported W
allace. H

e knew
 

th
at I v

o
ted

 fo
r h

im
 fo

u
r y

ears ag
o
. I th

in
k 

he 

k
n
ew

 th
at. W

ell, I'm
 su

re h
e d

id
n
't k

n
o
w

 w
h
o
 

his father voted for because even I don't know
 

th
at. B

u
t I th

in
k
 h

e lik
ed

 h
is fath

er, really
. . . . 

It had to be som
ething he ate. E

ither that or som
e-

body gave him
 one of those false cigarettes and 

m
ade him

 sm
oke it . . . you know

 w
hat I m

ean, 

.1 don't w
ant to say the w

ord. It's the false cig-

arettes th
ey

 all sm
o

k
e n

o
w

. H
e co

u
ld

n
't ev

en
 

stan
d
 reg

u
lar cig

arette sm
o
k
e. H

e co
u
ld

n
't 

breathe w
hen they put it in his face. T

hat m
ight 

h
av

e m
ad

e h
im

 m
ad

 to
o
. I ju

st d
o
n
't k

n
o
w

 . . . 

but w
hy couldn't they have protected W

allace bet-

ter so A
rtie couldn't have got these kinds of ideas, 

so he couldn't have got so close to him
." T

alking 

seem
ed to help. 

W
h

en
 A

rtie an
n

o
u

n
ced

 last fall th
at h

e w
as 

B
rem

er's apartm
ent, w

here he had lived alone 
since last fall, w

as a m
ess w

hen the m
anager 

opened it last w
eek. H

is clothes w
ere strew

n 
ab

o
u

t an
d

 th
e sin

k
 w

as fu
ll o

f d
irty

 d
ish

es. 



A
rtie Brem

er's m
other and his girl friend, 

w
ho knew

 him
 better than anyone else, 

talk about the loner w
ho shot G

overnor W
allace 

who shut everyone out 
le

a
vin

g
 h

o
m

e
, it w

a
s tw

o
 m

o
n
th

s a
fte

r h
is 2

1
st 

b
irth

d
a
y. S

till, it w
a
s a

 su
rp

rise
 to

 S
ylvia

 B
re

m
-

e
r. "H

e
 ju

s
t w

a
n
te

d
 to

 b
e
 o

n
 h

is
 o

w
n
," s

h
e
 re

-

m
e
m

b
e
rs

 h
im

 s
a
y
in

g
. "Y

o
u
 c

o
u
ld

n
't re

a
c
h
 o

u
t 

to
 h

im
 a

n
y
m

o
re

 w
ith

o
u
t u

p
s
e
ttin

g
 h

im
." A

rtie
 

w
a
ite

d
 to

 te
ll h

is p
a
re

n
ts h

e
 w

a
s m

o
vin

g
 u

n
til a

f-

te
r h

e
 h

a
d
 fo

u
n
d
 a

n
 a

p
a
rtm

e
n
t—

th
re

e
 sm

a
ll, b

a
re

-

ly
 fu

rn
is

h
e
d
 ro

o
m

s
 w

ith
 a

 w
in

d
o
w

 th
a
t lo

o
k
e
d
 

d
o
w

n
 o

n
 a

n
 e

m
p
ty p

a
rkin

g
 lo

t 3
0
 fe

e
t b

e
lo

w
. F

o
r 

$
1
3
8
 a

 m
o
n
th

, e
xtra

va
g
a
n
tly m

o
re

 th
a
n
 h

is tru
ck-

d
rivin

g
 fa

th
e
r w

a
s p

a
yin

g
 fo

r th
e
 e

n
tire

 first flo
o
r 

o
f th

e
 p

e
e
le

d
, g

ra
y, tw

o
-fa

m
ily h

o
m

e
 h

e
 w

a
s le

a
v-

in
g
, A

rtie
 B

re
m

e
r w

a
s
 o

n
 h

is
 o

w
n
. M

o
re

 th
a
n
 

m
o
st yo

u
n
g
 m

e
n
, h

e
 h

a
d
 live

d
 u

n
til th

a
t d

a
y b

y 

th
e
 ru

le
s o

f o
th

e
rs. H

is sch
o
o
l a

tte
n
d
a
n
ce

 h
a
d
 

b
e
e
n
 n

e
a
rly p

e
rfe

ct. H
e
 h

a
d
 n

o
 d

iscip
lin

a
ry re

c-

o
rd

 th
e
re

 o
r w

ith
 th

e
 p

o
lice

. N
o
w

, w
ith

 a
n
 a

p
a
rt-

m
e
n
t, a

 ca
r a

n
d
 m

o
n
e
y fro

m
 h

is tw
o
 jo

b
s—

a
s a

 

b
u
sb

o
y a

t th
e
 M

ilw
a
u
ke

e
 A

th
le

tic C
lu

b
 a

n
d
 a

s a
 

ja
n
ito

r's h
e
lp

e
r a

t S
to

ry E
le

m
e
n
ta

ry S
ch

o
o
l—

th
e
 

ru
le

s co
u
ld

 b
e
 h

is o
w

n
. 

B
u
t w

h
e
n
 A

rtie
 B

re
m

e
r w

a
s n

o
t w

o
rkin

g
, h

e
 

w
a
s b

e
h
in

d
 h

is clo
se

d
 d

o
o
r, a

lo
n
e
. T

h
o
u
g
h
 h

e
 

g
ra

d
u
a
te

d
 th

re
e
 ye

a
rs a

g
o
 fro

m
 S

o
u
th

 D
ivisio

n
 

H
ig

h
 S

ch
o
o
l, fe

w
 o

f h
is te

a
ch

e
rs re

m
e
m

b
e
r h

im
 

c
le

a
rly

. A
n
d
 n

o
n
e
 o

f th
e
m

 c
a
n
 n

a
m

e
 a

 s
in

g
le

 

frie
n
d
 h

e
 h

a
d
. F

rie
n
d
s w

e
re

 n
o
t in

clu
d
e
d
 in

 th
e
 

$
1
3
8
 a

 m
o
n
th

 h
e
 w

a
s p

a
yin

g
 fo

r a
 n

e
w

 life
. 

A
fte

r th
e
 first fe

w
 trip

s b
a
ck to

 p
ick u

p
 th

in
g
s 



\W
W

II U
ll a

u
 C

1
1
1
1
/1

.),  1
)4

1
1

\1
1

1
6

 1
V

L
 

$
1
3
8
 a

 m
o
n
th

, e
xtra

va
g
a
n
tly m

o
re

 th
a
n
 h

is tru
ck-

d
rivin

g
 fa

th
e
r w

a
s p

a
yin

g
 fo

r th
e
 e

n
tire

 first flo
o
r 

o
f th

e
 p

e
e
le

d
, g

ra
y, tw

o
-fa

m
ily h

o
m

e
 h

e
 w

a
s le

a
v-

in
g
, A

rtie
 B

re
m

e
r w

a
s
 o

n
 h

is
 o

w
n
. M

o
re

 th
a
n
 

m
o
st yo

u
n
g
 m

e
n
, h

e
 h

a
d
 live

d
 u

n
til th

a
t d

a
y b

y 

th
e
 ru

le
s
 o

f o
th

e
rs

. H
is

 s
c
h
o
o
l a

tte
n
d
a
n
c
e
 h

a
d
 

b
e

e
n

 n
e

a
rly p

e
rfe

ct. H
e

 h
a

d
 n

o
 d

iscip
lin

a
ry re

c-

o
rd

 th
e
re

 o
r w

ith
 th

e
 p

o
lice

. N
o
w

, w
ith

 a
n
 a

p
a
rt-

m
e

n
t, a

 ca
r a

n
d

 m
o

n
e

y fro
m

 h
is tw

o
 jo

b
s—

a
s a

 

b
u
sb

o
y a

t th
e
 M

ilw
a
u
ke

e
 A

th
le

tic C
lu

b
 a

n
d
 a

s a
 

ja
n
ito

r's h
e
lp

e
r a

t S
to

ry E
le

m
e
n
ta

ry S
ch

o
o
l—

th
e
 

ru
le

s co
u
ld

 b
e
 h

is o
w

n
. 

B
u
t w

h
e
n
 A

rtie
 B

re
m

e
r w

a
s
 n

o
t w

o
rk

in
g
, h

e
 

w
a

s b
e

h
in

d
 h

is clo
se

d
 d

o
o

r, a
lo

n
e

. T
h

o
u

g
h

 h
e

 

g
ra

d
u

a
te

d
 th

re
e

 ye
a

rs a
g

o
 fro

m
 S

o
u

th
 D

ivisio
n

 

H
ig

h
 S

ch
o
o
l, fe

w
 o

f h
is te

a
ch

e
rs re

m
e
m

b
e
r h

im
 

c
le

a
rly

. A
n

d
 n

o
n

e
 o

f th
e

m
 c

a
n

 n
a

m
e

 a
 s

in
g

le
 

frie
n
d
 h

e
 h

a
d
. F

rie
n
d
s w

e
re

 n
o
t in

clu
d
e
d
 in

 th
e
 

$
1
3
8
 a

 m
o
n
th

 h
e
 w

a
s p

a
yin

g
 fo

r a
 n

e
w

 life
. 

A
fte

r th
e
 first fe

w
 trip

s b
a
ck to

 p
ick u

p
 th

in
g
s 

h
e
 h

a
d
 fo

rg
o
tte

n
, A

rtie
 a

lm
o
s
t n

e
v
e
r d

ro
v
e
 th

e
 

m
ile

 to
 se

e
 h

is p
a
re

n
ts a

n
d
 h

is 1
8
-ye

a
r-o

ld
 b

ro
th

-

e
r, R

o
g
e
r. M

rs. B
re

m
e
r, h

o
w

e
ve

r, trie
d
 o

fte
n
 to

 

visit h
e

r so
n

 in
 h

is b
a

ch
e

lo
r q

u
a

rte
rs. A

t le
a

st a
 

d
o

ze
n

 tim
e

s sh
e

 w
e

n
t to

 th
e

 a
p

a
rtm

e
n

t. S
h

e
 still 

h
a

s n
o

t b
e

e
n

 in
sid

e
 th

e
 d

o
o

r. 

"W
e

 g
o

t m
a

il fo
r h

im
 a

n
d

 I w
o

u
ld

 ta
ke

 it o
ve

r 

th
e
re

," M
rs. B

re
m

e
r sa

id
. "U

su
a
lly I w

o
u
ld

 ta
ke

 

a
lo

n
g

 o
th

e
r th

in
g

s, like
 a

 sw
e

a
te

r if it w
a

s co
ld

, 

o
r so

m
e
 fru

it, like
 a

p
p
le

s, o
r so

m
e
 ca

n
n
e
d
 fo

o
d
. 

B
u
t h

e
 w

o
u
ld

 n
e
ve

r b
e
 th

e
re

 a
n
d
 I w

o
u
ld

 h
a
ve

 to
 

ju
s
t le

a
v
e
 it a

ll w
ith

 a
 n

o
te

. I h
e
a
rd

 little
 n

o
is

e
s
 

c
o
m

in
g
 fro

m
 in

s
id

e
. B

u
t w

h
e
n
 I k

n
o
c
k
e
d
 it g

o
t 

q
u
ie

t a
n
d
 n

o
b
o

d
y a

n
sw

e
re

d
. A

n
o
th

e
r tim

e
 I w

a
s 

su
re

 I h
e

a
rd

 th
e

 ra
d

io
 o

n
, b

u
t it w

e
n

t o
ff a

s so
o

n
 

a
s I kn

o
cke

d
." 

W
illia

m
 B

re
m

e
r h

a
d
 n

o
t se

e
n
 h

is so
n

 sin
ce

 h
e
 

le
ft h

o
m

e
. T

h
e
 la

st tim
e
 h

is m
o
th

e
r sa

w
 h

im
 h

e
 

w
a
s sta

n
d
in

g
 in

 th
e
 a

p
a
rtm

e
n
t d

o
o
rw

a
y. "It w

a
s 

C
O

N
T

IN
U

E
D

 

A
 boyhood photo of A

rtie and his brother R
og-

e
r is d

isp
la

ye
d
 b

y th
e
ir fa

th
e
r, W

illia
m

 B
re

m
-

e
r, w

h
o
 h

a
d
n
't se

e
n
 A

rtie
 in

 six m
o
n
th

s. "I 

d
id

n
't e

ve
n
 kn

o
w

 h
e
 h

a
d
 le

ft to
w

n
," h

e
 sa

id
. 



T
hough he sm

iled engagingly for a high 
school class picture, A

rtie B
rem

er (second 
from

 right in the third row
) is rem

em
bered 

m
o
stly

 fo
r h

is silen
ce. H

is sen
io

r y
ear 

grades (left) w
ere tw

o C
's and three D

's. 

kind of liked him
 

no, I guess I never did' 
C

O
N

T
IN

U
E

D
 

about tw
o m

onths ago, one of those slippery, icy 

days, and I w
ent to his place to see if he w

as all 

rig
h

t. H
e o

p
en

ed
 th

e d
o

o
r th

is tim
e b

u
t h

e 

w
o

u
ld

n
't let m

e in
. A

fter h
e clo

sed
 th

e d
o

o
r I 

sto
o
d
 th

ere an
d
 listen

ed
 fo

r a few
 m

in
u
tes. H

e 

kent coughing. It w
as so slippery that I could have 

som
ething kind of dum

b like, 'H
ey, how

's it go-

ing w
ith the door?' W

e talked for a w
hile and I 

kind of liked him
." T

hen she corrected herself. 

"N
o
, I g

u
ess 1

 n
ev

er lik
ed

 h
im

, I w
as ju

st in-

terested in
 h

im
." 

T
h
e ch

ats in
 the corridor led to a first date. O

n 



kind of liked him
—

 
no, I guess I never did' 
C

O
N

T
IN

U
E

D
 

about tw
o m

onths ago, one of those slippery, icy 
days, and I w

ent to his place to see if he w
as all 

rig
h

t. H
e o

p
en

ed
 th

e d
o

o
r th

is tim
e b

u
t h

e 
w

ouldn't let m
e in. A

fter he closed the door I 
stood there and listened for a few

 m
inutes. H

e 
kept coughing. It w

as so slippery that I could have 
fallen dow

n, but I w
ent all the w

ay to the store 
and bought him

 som
e m

edicine and som
e orang-

es and took them
 back and just left them

 outside 
his door. I thought it w

ould be a nice surprise 
w

hen he opened the door." 
Y

oung B
rem

er w
orked hard at his janitor and 

busboy jobs, stashing w
hat m

oney he could in a 
savings account, spending only for food, gaso-
line and sm

all extravagances like the latest issues 
of P

layboy and G
un D

igest. B
ut he w

as poorly 
suited for either job. In the athletic club dining 
room

 he had a disconcerting w
ay of m

oving and 
w

histling to the dinner m
usic. A

t the school he be-
cam

e the target of vicious teasing by fourth and 
fifth graders. M

ore than once, his face bright red, 
he exploded at the youngsters. 

It w
as at the school, though, that he m

et Joan 
P

em
rich, w

ho w
as blond and pretty, staunchly 

R
om

an C
atholic and "going on 16." Joan earned 

extra m
oney w

orking as a hall m
onitor in an after-

school recreation program
 at the school. 

Jo
an

 rem
em

b
ers th

e d
ay

 th
ey

 ex
ch

an
g
ed

 
nam

es. It w
as shortly after B

rem
er had m

oved 
into his new

 apartm
ent. "I w

as w
orking at one 

of the doors and he cam
e dow

n the hall and said  

som
ething kind of dum

b like, 'H
ey, how

's it go-
ing w

ith the door?' W
e talked for a w

hile and I 
kind of liked him

." T
hen she corrected herself. 

"N
o, I guess 1 never liked him

, I w
as just in-

terested in him
." 

T
he chats in the corridor led to a first date. O

n 
the Saturday night before T

hanksgiving they w
ent 

to dow
ntow

n M
ilw

aukee to w
indow

 shop and en-
joy the C

hristm
as light displays. It turned out that 

the lights w
ere not yet sw

itched on, but Joan re-
m

em
bers it as the m

ost com
fortable evening the 

tw
o spent together. H

er m
other had insisted she 

be hom
e by 9 p.m

., and she w
as. 

W
ith new

 pride, A
rtie told people he w

orked 
w

ith that he had found a girl friend. O
ver a tw

o-
m

onth period the corridor visits at the school 
grew

 longer and 'there w
ere a few

 m
ore dates: a 

B
lood, S

w
eat and T

ears concert, a long w
alk to-

gether on the L
ake M

ichigan shore and an eve-
ning alone at B

rem
er's apartm

ent. B
ut, looking 

back, Joan says that each tim
e they w

ere togeth-
er she enjoyed herself less. "H

e didn't have a sin-
gle friend that I know

 of and he didn't w
ant m

e 
to have friends of m

y ow
n either." 

Joan's m
other, M

rs. M
argaret P

em
rich, dis-

couraged the relationship. "It w
asn't his age that 

bothered m
e. It w

as just that he never seem
ed to 

be able to com
e dow

n to Joan's level and enjoy 
him

self. A
 couple of other things I didn't like w

ere 
his sm

irk and the w
ay, if you asked him

 a ques-
tion, he alw

ays turned his back w
hen he answ

ered  

you. I w
ill say this, he w

as polite and alw
ays had 

her hom
e by 10:30." 

Joan continued to trace the relationship: "E
ach 

tim
e I w

as w
ith him

 it got w
orse. A

t first m
aybe I 

did like him
 a little. T

hen it becam
e m

ixed w
ith 

feeling sorry for him
. A

nd then just . . . ich. H
e 

w
as constantly trying to analyze m

e, to figure out 
m

y problem
s. H

e said he had read a lot about psy-
chology and had gotten rid of all his hang-ups. 
H

e w
anted to help m

e get rid of m
ine. F

orget it, 
I said to m

yself. 
"H

e thought I w
as lying to him

 all the tim
e, 

even w
hen I w

as telling him
 the truth. H

e got 
m

ad at such stupid things. A
nd w

hen he did, you 
could see the em

otions building up inside him
. 

H
is face got red, really red. H

e looked like he 
m

ight explode. If G
overnor W

allace didn't shake 
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B
e
c
a
u
s
e
 "h

e
 w

a
s
 d

riv
in

g
 

m
e

 u
p

 th
e

 w
a

ll," B
re

m
e

r's 

g
irl frie

n
d
 J

o
a
n
 P

e
m

ric
h
 

s
to

p
p
e
d
 d

a
tin

g
 h

im
 la

s
t 

J
a
n
u
a
ry

. "H
e
 n

e
e
d
e
d
 

s
o
m

e
 k

in
d
 o

f lo
v
e
," s

h
e
 

s
a

y
s
 n

o
w

, "b
u

t it w
a

s
n

't 

g
o
in

g
 to

 c
o
m

e
 fro

m
 m

e
." 



B
ecause 

"h
e w

as d
riv

in
g
 

m
e up the w

all," B
rem

er's 
g
irl frien

d
 Jo

an
 P

em
rich

 
sto

p
p

ed
 d

atin
g

 h
im

 last 
Ja

n
u
a
ry

. "H
e
 n

e
e
d
e
d
 

so
m

e k
in

d
 o

f lo
v
e," sh

e 
say

s n
o

w
, "b

u
t it w

asn
't 

going to com
e from

 m
e." 

hands w
ith A

rtie w
hen A

rtie thought he should, 
he w

ould be just the kind to shoot him
 for it. B

ut 
I don't understand how

 he got interested in pol-
itics all of a sudden. T

he w
hole tim

e w
e knew

 
each

 o
th

er h
e n

ev
er talk

ed
 ab

o
u

t th
at so

rt o
f 

thing." 

D
rem

er's personality had its better side, too. 
L

i "H
e could be very gentle and thoughtful," 

Joan says. "W
hen I w

as sick one tim
e and m

y 
m

other w
ouldn't let him

 com
e to see m

e, he cam
e 

over anyw
ay w

ith tw
o yellow

 roses and a get-
w

ell card." 
T

he dried roses, the card and an em
pty candy 

box w
ere souvenirs of their friendship. W

hen it 
ended in early January, Joan burned all three. "I 
didn't w

ant any rem
inders," she says. 

T
he relationship ended one afternoon w

hen the 
tw

o w
ere talking on the phone and Joan's father 

told her to hang up im
m

ediately. "I told A
rtie '1 

have to get off.' A
nd I just hung up. H

e called 
back and w

as furious that I hadn't said goodbye. 
T

hat w
as it. H

e w
as already driving m

e up the 
w

all. F
rom

 then on I w
ouldn't talk to him

 w
hen 

he called, and I stayed aw
ay from

 him
 around 

the school." 
A

 few
 days after the breakup, A

rtie appeared 
w

ith his head com
pletely shaved. O

nly his bushy 
sideburns rem

ained. W
ord spread that the act w

as 
a sym

bol of his love for Joan, that he w
ould not 

grow
 his hair back until they w

ere seeing each 
o

th
er ag

ain
. Jo

an
 th

o
u

g
h

t it w
as fu

n
n

y
. T

h
e 

school children renew
ed their teasing, m

ore m
er-

cilessly than before. 

O
n January 14th the recreation center spon-

sored a dance. A
rtie w

as on the job, cleaning 
up. Joan's girl friends decided to visit the dance 
for a look at A

rtie's shaved head. Joan did not 
go. W

hen the girls arrived the lights w
ere out. 

Just as they found A
rtie, the lights w

ent on and 
they burst out laughing at him

. O
nce m

ore he 
w

as hum
iliated. 

T
he day before the dance—

the sam
e day that 

G
eorge W

allace announced he w
as a D

em
ocratic 

candidate for President of the U
nited States—

A
r-

tie B
rem

er w
ent to the C

asanova gun shop, just 
tw

o blocks from
 his parents' hom

e, and pur-
chased a snub-nosed .38 caliber revolver. A

 few
 

days later he sim
ply failed to show

 up for w
ork, 

forfeiting the tw
o jobs that w

ere his last contacts 
w

ith the w
orld outside his apartm

ent. 	
■
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LIFE E
D

IT
O

R
IA

L
S 

K
illers a

n
d

 k
o
o
k

s 

T
w

o kinds of response gain im
m

ediate cur-

rency every tim
e som

e event as shocking as 

the attem
pt on G

eorge W
allace's life occurs. O

ne 

is to see the episode as one m
ore proof of how

 

sick A
m

erica is as a society. T
his notion suits a 

m
asochistic tem

peram
ent, quite w

idespread these 

days, w
hich finds all around constant exam

ples 

of "our" aw
ful behavior as a people. Such a help-

less feeling gets in the w
ay of doing som

ething 

about w
hatever is am

iss; m
aking everybody guilty 

really m
akes nobody guilty. T

he error is to m
ake 

the acts of the deranged representative of us all. 

A
 second fam

iliar response to the W
allace 

shooting is quite the opposite. It deplores the 

crim
e but dism

isses any further im
plication from

 

it because it w
as the senseless act of a kook. T

his 

too is an inadequate answ
er. M

ost of the polit-

ical m
urders and assassination attem

pts do seem
 

random
 and irrational. B

ut the acceleration of 

such violence in recent years is frightening. W
e 

know
 too w

ell the roll call of the m
urdered—

John 

F
. K

ennedy, M
artin L

uther K
ing, G

eorge L
in-

coln R
ockw

ell, M
edgar E

vers, R
obert K

ennedy. 

If all over the w
orld there is a rise in violent be-

havior and aggressive hostility, w
hy are these 

m
ore conspicuous in the U

nited States? Possibly 

because w
e're a less hom

ogenous people; possi-

bly because w
e're m

ore casual and rom
antic 

about the right and virtue of firearm
s for every-

one. In Philadelphia, for exam
ple, w

hich is an av-

erage A
m

erican city as hom
icide rates go, as m

any 

people are m
urdered every year as in all E

ngland, 

S
cotland and W

ales, w
ith 26 tim

es the popula-

tion. T
here are just too m

any Saturday N
ight Spe-

cials around, and a law
 strictly regulating the sale 

of these handguns is long overdue. 
B

ut perhaps there is som
ething else that isn't ex-

plained by describing us as violence-prone, as too 

perm
issive, or as desensitized and dehum

anized 

by the V
ietnam

 w
ar. It has to do w

ith rootlessness 

O
f course, the political experts have been w

rong 

before, but the odd thing is that G
eorge W

allace 

apparently saw
 it the sam

e w
ay. 

P
eople som

etim
es talk as if the victim

 invites 

the crim
e. T

here w
as alw

ays a scent of danger 

about the W
allace operation—

the flag-bedecked, 

bullet-proof podium
, the A

labam
a troopers cold-

ly eyeing the audience—
though less so this tim

e 

than in 1968. T
hen there had been a racist m

es-

sage, since subdued, though still lodged in peo-

ple's m
em

ories (how
 lucky for us all that his as-

sailant w
as not black!). W

allace no longer taunt-

ed and provoked his hecklers so m
uch; he w

as 

discovering that his appeal w
asn't just sectional, 

and he w
as m

oderating his language. 

W
hat w

as m
ost baffling and engaging about 

G
eorge W

allace w
as a certain am

ateur adventur-

ism
 about his cam

paign, as if he didn't expect to 

go far and w
as surprising him

self as w
ell as ev-

erybody else. H
e delighted in cam

paigning. H
e 

w
as never m

uch for fancy strategies, M
adison A

v-

enue com
m

ercials, or for organizing local sup-

porters. It w
ls m

ake the speech, pass the hat and 

pass on. 
O

n the plane, betw
een speech stops, correspon-

dents used to try to get him
 to talk about w

hat 

he w
ould do if by som

e chance he did get elected 

P
resident. H

e seem
ed really not to have thought 

about it very hard. W
hat w

ould he do about the 

cities? "I'd have to appoint a task force to com
e 

up w
ith som

e plan." F
or all his denunciation of 

pointy-headed intellectuals w
ho couldn't park 

their bicycles straight, w
ouldn't he need to rely 

on expert advice? "S
ure. I'd go to H

arvard. If I 

w
ent before them

 as the P
resident for the next 

four years, they'd have to help out." 

S
olutions w

eren't his line; skillful, folksy ex-

ploitation of discontent w
as. H

e discovered the 

m
ileage to be had in "the busin' buliness"; the 

dissatisfactions over high taxes arid-W
elfare rolls. 

T
he people he paid attention to and insisted w

ere 

im
portant w

ere people no one else seem
ed to care 

,,h
u
n
t "T

h
ey

 d
o
n
't n

ay
 atten

tio
n
 u

p
 in

 W
ash

- 

T
h

e Ik
e p

reced
en

t 

T
he S

enate resents being required to finance 

a w
ar it w

asn't asked about, and a w
ar that 

m
ore and m

ore senators disapprove of. Its lat-

est attem
pt to have som

e influence in the w
ar's 

outcom
e w

as a proposal to cut off all funds for 

A
m

erican hostilities in V
ietnam

 w
ithin four 

m
onths after H

anoi agrees to release A
m

erican 

prisoners. T
hat w

as too drastic for the adm
in-

istration, w
hich w

anted its ow
n peace term

s spec-

ified instead, and by the narrow
 m

argin of four 

votes, prevailed in the S
enate last w

eek. T
he ar-

gum
ent that turned the day w

as a plea not to em
-

barrass the P
resident's trip to M

oscow
. A

nd so 

it alw
ays goes in this longest w

ar in our coun-

try's history. 
C

ongress itself properly hesitates to dilute the 

P
resident's pow

ers to act in an em
ergency, and 

accepted not being consulted before E
isenhow

er 

w
ent into L

ebanon, K
ennedy took on the C

u-

ban m
issile crisis and Johnson w

ent into the D
o-

m
inican R

epublic. B
ut so long-standing a prob-

lem
 as V

ietnam
 is som

ething else. A
nd here 

D
w

ight E
isenhow

er is the m
an to rem

em
ber. 

O
ur first Indochina crisis cam

e in 1954; the 

F
rench w

ere on the run; m
any inside the ad-

m
inistration w

anted the U
.S

. to intervene m
il-

itarily. Ike basically doubted the m
ilitary w

is-

dom
 of it, and as a soldier also had an abiding 

respect for civilian checks and balances. H
e in-

sisted on counseling w
ith congressional leaders 

and, finding them
 dead set against our unilat-

eral intervention, stayed out. T
hat's about the 

last tim
e in the long, m

elancholy history of V
iet-

nam
 a P

resident felt required to seek and w
as 

guided by congressional advice. T
he w

hole pub-

lic clim
ate w

ould have been healthier, and som
e 

of the decisions better, had our actions in In-

dochina been properly thrashed out at m
ajor 

stages along the w
ay. W

e are com
ing to another 

such crucial point, how
 w

e end the w
ar. T

he E
i-

senhow
er spirit of consultation, so long out of 



coin R
ockw

ell, M
edgar E

vers, R
obert K

ennedy. 

If all over the w
orld there is a rise in violent be-

havior and aggressive hostility, w
hy are these 

m
ore conspicuous in the U

nited States? Possibly 

because w
e're a less hom

ogenous people; possi-

bly because w
e're m

ore casual and rom
antic 

about the right and virtue of firearm
s for every-

one. In Philadelphia, for exam
ple, w

hich is an av-

erage A
m

erican city as hom
icide rates go, as m

any 

people are m
urdered every year as in all E

ngland, 

S
cotland and W

ales, w
ith 26 tim

es the popula-

tion. T
here are just too m

any Saturday N
ight Spe-

cials around, and a law
 strictly regulating the sale 

of these handguns is long overdue. 

B
ut perhaps there is som

ething else that isn't ex-

plained by describing us as violence-prone, as too 

perm
issive, or as desensitized and dehum

anized 

by the V
ietnam

 w
ar. It has to do w

ith rootlessness 

and loneliness. W
e think ourselves a gregarious 

people, and perhaps this quality m
akes the isola-

tion of the outsider even m
ore troubling. L

arge 

num
bers of the unrooted and uprooted are part of 

the instability of m
odern A

m
erican life. A

s a peo-

ple w
e've alw

ays been m
ore on the m

ove than our 

E
uropean forebears, less apt to be sheltered in a 

tight fam
ily experience or tied to the sam

e sur-

roundings, streets and neighbors. C
om

m
unity 

now
 m

eans less: once there w
as a dow

ntow
n, now

 

there is the highw
ay strip—

jum
ping, revved up 

and nom
adic. A

nd for all the ongoing A
m

erican 

goodw
ill and achievem

ents, all our decent quali-

ties as a people, w
e produce a distressing share of 

m
isfits. In the cheap m

otels and room
ing houses, 

w
ho notices w

hen one of the losers slips over the 

line? W
hen tragedy like the W

allace shooting 

com
es along, the assailant com

es into our field of 

vision as som
eone to detest, and in the end w

e of-

ten discover him
 too pathetic to hate. 

T
h

e m
essa

g
e W

a
lla

ce sen
t 

G
eorge W

allace w
as shot on the eve of his m

ost 

successful day at the polls, and w
hat w

as also 

expected to be the crest of his prim
ary cam

paign. 

O
n the plane, betw

een speech StO
ps, -airtesp

til-' 

dents used to try to get him
 to talk about w

hat 

he w
ould do if by som

e chance he did get elected 

P
resident. H

e seem
ed really not to have thought 

about it very hard. W
hat w

ould he do about the 

cities? "I'd have to appoint a task force to com
e 

up w
ith som

e plan." F
or all his denunciation of 

pointy-headed intellectuals w
ho couldn't park 

their bicycles straight, w
ouldn't he need to rely 

on expert advice? "S
ure. I'd go to H

arvard. If I 

w
ent before them

 as the P
resident for the next 

four years, they'd have to help out." 

S
olutions w

eren't his line; skillful, folksy ex-

ploitation of discontent w
as. H

e discovered the 

m
ileage to be had in "the burin' business"; the 

dissatisfactions over high taxes aiidV
elfare rolls. 

T
he people he paid attention to and insisted w

ere 

im
portant w

ere people no one else seem
ed to care 

about. "T
hey don't pay attention up in W

ash-

ington to G
eorge W

allace," he w
ould say. "T

hey 

pay attention to you. If you didn't com
e out to 

hear m
e, they w

ouldn't care w
hat I said." 

H
e took great delight w

hen the other D
em

o-

cratic candidates—
those respectable influential 

senators—
took to borrow

ing his them
es. H

e cam
e 

to be regarded, and feared, as a barom
eter of na-

tional frustration—
but this w

as to let him
 off too 

easily; he didn't just sense people's concerns, he 

played on them
. M

usk ie, losing to him
 in F

lor-

ida, talked lugubriously of the dark forces set 

loose in dem
ocracy. M

cG
overn m

ore shrew
dly 

saw
 that if that m

any voters w
ere upset, W

allace 

w
as on to som

ething, and other candidates m
ust 

be ready w
ith answ

ers to the problem
s W

allace 

could only call attention to. 

M
ay G

eorge W
allace recover. R

ecover to ex-

pound his view
s w

ith full vigor, for the rest of us 

to agree and disagree w
ith. W

allace cam
paigned 

alw
ays know

ing the risks, yet taking them
. It is 

sad that so m
any of our leaders, and their w

ives, 

m
ust be judged now

adays by how
 w

ell they re-

spond to tragedies publicly enacted. T
he W

allaces 

—
as did the K

ennedys and C
oretta K

ing and oth-

ers before them
—

m
et that test w

ell. 
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O
ur first Indochina crisis cam

e in 1954; the 

F
rench w

ere on the run; m
any inside the ad-

m
inistration w

anted the U
.S

. to intervene m
il-

itarily. Ike basically doubted the m
ilitary w

is-

dom
 of it, and as a soldier also had an abiding 

respect for civilian checks and balances. H
e in-

sisted on counseling w
ith congressional leaders 

and, finding them
 dead set against our unilat-

eral intervention, stayed out. T
hat's about the 

last tim
e in the long, m

elancholy history of V
iet-

nam
 a P

resident felt required to seek and w
as 

guided by congressional advice. T
he w

hole pub-

lic clim
ate w

ould have been healthier, and som
e 

of the decisions better, had our actions in In-

dochina been properly thrashed out at m
ajor 

stages along the w
ay. W

e are com
ing to another 

such crucial point, how
 w

e end the w
ar. T

he E
i-

senhow
er spirit of consultation, so long out of 

fashion, w
ould help right now

. 

C
o
u

ra
g
eo

u
s v

eto
es 

A
ter 13 years as governor of N

ew
 Y

ork, N
el-

son R
ockefeller seem

ed to have little polit-

ical future except the possibility of being invited 

into N
ixon's cabinet. A

nd he had been m
aking 

all sorts of appropriate noises, such as discussing 

busing in N
ixonian tones. B

ut last w
eek the state 

legislature handed him
 three controversial bills, 

the kind that arouse passionate conservative sup-

port, and R
ocky up and vetoed them

 all. A
 m

or-

atorium
 on school busing for racial balance: n

o, 

said R
ockefeller, too m

uch like law
s the courts 

had already rejected. A
 bill to prevent building 

low
-cost housing in suburban F

orest H
ills: no 

again. A
nd a bill w

hich had the support of the 

C
atholic hierarchy, to repeal the state's liberal 

new
 abortion law

. R
ockefeller w

as particularly 

nettled by a published N
ixon letter to C

ardinal 

C
ooke endorsing the C

ardinal's fight. V
etoed: the 

governor w
as not for "condem

ning hundreds of 

thousands of w
om

en to the dark age again." Q
uite 

a w
eek for political courage. 
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