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Sri Lanka Suicide Bombers Included Two Sons of a Spice Tycoon [周三, 24 4月 2019]The aura of success surrounding Mohammad Yusuf Ibrahim, head of a Sri Lanka spice empire, crashed on news that two of his sons were Easter Sunday bombers.



	
Kim Jong-un Meets Putin in Russia Amid Faltering U.S. Talks [周三, 24 4月 2019]Mr. Kim and President Vladimir Putin met amid Mr. Kim’s efforts to build support for his approach to sanctions and nuclear disarmament.



	
Sri Lanka’s Muslims Face an Angry Backlash After Easter Sunday Attacks [周三, 24 4月 2019]The country had little history of Christian-Muslim violence, but when Muslim extremists bombed churches on Easter Sunday, everything changed.



	
Ukraine’s Newly Elected President Is Jewish. So Is Its Prime Minister. Not All Jews There Are Pleased. [周三, 24 4月 2019]Anti-Semitism is not the scourge it once was in Ukraine, but some Jews fear becoming targets as their prominence grows.



	
A Kremlin Offer of Expedited Citizenship Challenges Ukraine [周三, 24 4月 2019]President Vladimir Putin simplified citizenship for people in separatist-held regions of Ukraine — a move that could intensify the five-year conflict in the country’s east.



	
In Russia, Political Criticism Is a 4-Letter Word (and a $470 Fine) [周三, 24 4月 2019]A Russian court fined a man $470 for calling President Vladimir Putin a vulgar form of the word dimwit, under a new law against obscene criticism. The man, using obscenities, said he was unrepentant.



	
Made in China, Exported to the World: The Surveillance State [周三, 24 4月 2019]In Ecuador, cameras capture footage to be examined by police and domestic intelligence. The surveillance system’s origin: China.



	
A Journalist’s Funeral Shows Northern Ireland’s Progress, and Its Regressions [周三, 24 4月 2019]The life of a murdered journalist was celebrated by leading politicians not just from across Northern Ireland’s divided political spectrum, but from across the Irish Sea.



	
In Kosovo, a Teenage Girl’s Rape Case Stirs a #MeToo Fury [周三, 24 4月 2019]A young woman’s assault accusation against a teacher and a police officer has become a scandal in a country where gender-based violence is a rampant problem.



	
A Fairy-Tale Baddie, the Wolf, Is Back in Germany, and Anti-Migrant Forces Pounce [周二, 23 4月 2019]The wolf is “dangerous” and “breeds explosively.” The way some politicians talk about wolves sounds a lot like the way they talk about immigrants.



	
‘Daddy, What Is a Curfew?’ Sri Lankans Face the Shattering of a Hard-Won Peace [周三, 24 4月 2019]Residents of the country’s once-besieged capital had grown used to life without barricades and checkpoints. All that has now changed again.



	
Sri Lanka Attacks: What We Know and Don’t Know [周三, 24 4月 2019]The investigation into a series of suicide bombings in Sri Lanka entered a fourth day on Wednesday. While information continues to emerge, some questions remain unanswered.



	
Victims of the Sri Lanka Terrorist Attacks [周二, 23 4月 2019]At least 350 lives were halted in the attacks across Sri Lanka on Easter Sunday. The victims were mothers, doctors, children and newlyweds. 



	
Iran’s Foreign Minister Proposes Prisoner Exchange With U.S. [周三, 24 4月 2019]The foreign minister, Mohammad Javad Zarif, said he had the authority to negotiate a prisoner exchange, in what seemed like an overture in a worsening relationship.



	
Finland’s Hobbyhorse Girls, Once a Secret Society, Now Prance in Public [周日, 21 4月 2019]For years, a subculture of teenage hobbyhorse enthusiasts flourished under the radar. Now the craze is a national export, and a celebration of girlhood.
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Security forces at the site of a mass burial on Wednesday near St. Sebastian’s Church in Negombo, Sri Lanka.CreditCreditAdam Dean for The New York Times

By Jeffrey Gettleman, Dharisha Bastians and Kai Schultz


	April 24, 2019
	




COLOMBO, Sri Lanka — He built his fortune on black pepper, white pepper, nutmeg, cloves and vanilla. His family lived in a beautiful white villa and traveled in a chauffeured BMW. He was feted by Sri Lanka’s former president for “outstanding service provided to the nation.”
But on Wednesday the narrative of Mohammad Yusuf Ibrahim, one of Sri Lanka’s wealthiest spice traders, was ripped apart. Officials revealed he was in custody in connection with the devastating suicide attacks on Easter Sunday that killed more than 350 people.
An Indian official said that two of Mr. Ibrahim’s sons, who have been identified in Indian media reports as Inshaf and Ilham, were among the eight suicide bombers who struck at hotels and churches across this island. The Islamic State has claimed responsibility for the attack, and investigators said Mr. Ibrahim was being extensively interrogated.
During a raid Sunday at his family’s villa near Colombo, Sri Lanka’s capital, a female suspect blew herself up in front of two of her children, killing them all, along with several police officers who were closing in, investigators said. The Indian official, who spoke on the condition of anonymity, citing the sensitivity of a major terrorism investigation, said the woman who killed herself and her children was most likely the wife of one of Mr. Ibrahim’s sons.


Sri Lankan officials have been reluctant to identify the suicide bombers, saying that could hamper their investigation.
But at a news conference on Wednesday, Ruwan Wijewardene, Sri Lanka’s minister of defense, said most of the bombers had been well educated and had come from middle-class or upper-class families.
“Financially they are quite independent and their families are stable financially. So that is a worrying fact,” he said. “Some of them have studied in various other countries. They hold degrees, LLMs. They are quite well-educated people.”
Sri Lankan investigators are being assisted by a team of F.B.I. agents who flew into Colombo amid a sense of urgency. The American ambassador to Sri Lanka, Alaina Teplitz, said there were “ongoing terrorist plots” and Mr. Wijewardene said “there could be still a few people out there.” He urged Sri Lankans to remain vigilant.


Officials said they were trying to determine what exactly were the bombers’ links to the Islamic State. The extremist group, also known as ISIS or ISIL, released a video showing Mohammed Zaharan, who has been identified as one of the suicide bombers, leading masked, black-clad disciples as they pledged allegiance to the organization.



Image[image: ]
Surveillance footage showing a suspected suicide bomber on his way to St. Sebastian’s Church on Sunday.Creditvia Agence France-Presse — Getty Images

Before this attack, Mr. Zaharan was a not-so-successful Islamist preacher whose own village in eastern Sri Lanka ran him out because they did not appreciate his divisive views. He spread militant Islamist ideology on YouTube and, according to Indian investigators, helped inspire at least one Indian to draw closer to the Islamic State.
Some Muslim leaders in Sri Lanka had been watching him closely and said he had developed a small but loyal band of followers.
As of Wednesday the Islamic State had not provided any further proof for its claim of responsibility of the attacks, and Mr. Wijewardene said investigators were eager to know if the group had provided training or financing. He said they had found no evidence to suggest that the bombers had traveled to the Middle East to fight for the Islamic State. Several dozen Sri Lankans recently returned home after having served the Islamic State in various capacities, including as soldiers, a Western security official said.
The bombings on Sunday struck nearly simultaneously at three churches and three upscale hotels. One was so powerful that it blew off the church’s roof, raining heavy clay tiles on people’s heads. It has been a puzzle trying to figure out how a little known local group could carry out one of the deadliest terrorist attacks in recent years.
Still in recovery from a bitter civil war that ended a decade ago, Sri Lanka remains uneasy. In the last couple of days, security near the bomb sites has tightened. Schools have been shut until Monday, and the postal department is requiring that items sent by mail be wrapped in front of workers at post offices.
The flow of funerals continued, and many mourners on Wednesday focused their anger on the government and the security forces. In some areas, mobs of Christian men began to attack Muslims, driving hundreds from their homes.


All morning long, people gathered near one of the targeted churches, St. Sebastian’s in Negombo, to mourn the deceased at a mass burial.
One distraught woman could not stop crying and shouting at the police. She blamed them for not having acted on intelligence warnings of the attacks.
It was the Indian intelligence services that warned Sri Lanka about the possibility of these attacks. Indian agents had interrogated a man last year who was linked to the Islamic State, and who said he had been inspired by Mr. Zaharan’s videos on social media. That intelligence led to an investigation into Mr. Zaharan, and it was part of the basis for a detailed warning that the Indians provided to the Sri Lankan authorities about the possibility of suicide attacks on churches.
The warning was never relayed to church officials or shared broadly among Sri Lanka’s security services. The country’s own prime minister didn’t even know about it. Sri Lankan security agencies apparently took no action against members of Mr. Zaharan’s group, despite specific information provided by the Indians that included names, addresses and phone numbers. Nor did they beef up security at churches. The warning of impending attack was repeated by the Indians just hours before the bombings, according to an Indian official.



Image


A security agent near St. Anthony’s Shrine in Colombo, where terrorists attacked on Easter Sunday.CreditAdam Dean for The New York Times

During a national address on Tuesday, President Maithripala Sirisena tried to deflect criticism that he was at least partly responsible for the security failure. He acknowledged that “there was an intelligence report about the attack” but said he was “not kept informed” about it by subordinates.
On Wednesday, Mr. Sirisena asked Hemasiri Fernando, the defense secretary, and Pujith Jayasundara, the inspector general of the police, to resign, according to a senior official at the president’s office. A lawmaker, Wijedasa Rajapakse, called for the two security officials to be arrested and prosecuted.


Many lawmakers dismissed assertions that the president would not have known about the threat memo, saying that blame for the security lapse should go all the way to the top.
Sarath Fonseka, a member of Parliament who was an army chief in the last stage of Sri Lanka’s civil war, told Parliament on Wednesday that he had known about the memo, as had the national intelligence chief. He said it was “obvious that the letter would have gone to the president.”
Mr. Sirisena, as president, also serves as minister of defense.
Authorities were saying little about their investigation into Mr. Ibrahim, the wealthy spice trader, and his family. He was a celebrated figure in Colombo’s business circles and politically connected.
One of Sri Lanka’s political parties, Janatha Vimukthi Peramuna, wanted to nominate him for a seat in Parliament, though that party failed to win enough votes to get him the actual seat.
Vijitha Herath, a leader within that party, said he did not know anything about Mr. Ibrahim’s possible role, or his sons’, in the terror attacks.
“He is a multibillionaire and a recognized businessman,” Mr. Herath said. “He wouldn’t have known what his sons did. There are things sons do, and fathers don’t know.”
Others seemed eager to distance themselves from the appearance of any prior associations with Mr. Ibrahim. Reached by phone, State Minister Sujeewa Senasinghe, who was photographed presenting the Presidential Export Award to Mr. Ibrahim in 2016, angrily denied any knowledge and hung up.
“I don’t know anything about it,” he said. “We give so many awards.”
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North Korea’s leader, Kim Jong-un, was welcomed by President Vladimir V. Putin of Russia in Vladivostok on Thursday.CreditCreditPool photo by Alexander Zemlianichenko

By Andrew E. Kramer and Choe Sang-Hun


	April 24, 2019
	




MOSCOW — Two months after a failed summit meeting with President Trump, North Korea’s leader, Kim Jong-un, met on Thursday with President Vladimir V. Putin of Russia, as Mr. Kim tries to rally international support for an approach to sanctions relief and gradual nuclear disarmament that the Trump administration opposes.
Mr. Kim’s visit to the Pacific port city of Vladivostok, Russia, is his first trip abroad since February, when he and Mr. Trump met with much fanfare in Vietnam, only to see negotiations end abruptly, amid mutual recriminations, without any progress toward an agreement.
“The whole world’s attention is focused on the issue on the Korean peninsula,” Mr. Kim told Mr. Putin as he called for “meaningful dialogue today” on the issue.
The meeting started late after Mr. Kim’s motorcade was delayed for unclear reasons. Rossiya 24, a Russian state news channel, reported that Mr. Putin had flown by helicopter to the venue and was expecting Mr. Kim to arrive by limousine.


The two planned to first meet one-on-one with only translators present, and later with an official delegation from each country. Mr. Putin greeted Mr. Kim by congratulating him on winning a recent election in North Korea, and Mr. Kim in turn complimented Mr. Putin on winning an election in Russia last year.
After the summit meeting, Mr. Putin planned to fly to Beijing for a conference on China’s Belt and Road investment program, the Russian news media reported.
At the February talks in Vietnam, in Hanoi, the capital, Mr. Trump had proposed a “big deal” to lift punishing economic sanctions in return for a quick and complete elimination of North Korea’s nuclear weapons program. Mr. Kim offered, instead, only a partial dismantling of nuclear facilities — while keeping his arsenal of nuclear warheads and missiles — in exchange for relief from the most harmful sanctions.
Each side called the other’s plan unacceptable and the talks collapsed — a sharp contrast to the rosy picture both leaders painted of their first meeting, last June, in Singapore.
North Korea has since vented its frustration with Washington, conducting a weapons test and accusing Mr. Trump’s national security adviser, John R. Bolton, and Secretary of State Mike Pompeo of sabotaging the nuclear negotiations. Mr. Kim said he was willing to meet Mr. Trump again, but only if the president made a new proposal the North could accept by the end of the year.


Looking for friendlier counterweights to the United States, Mr. Kim is making his first trip to Russia since taking the helm of his country and seeking to cultivate ties that date to the Soviet era. China and Russia have already voiced support for Mr. Kim’s gradual approach to disarmament and sanctions relief, something the summit meeting in Vladivostok seemed intended to highlight.
Russian officials took pains to emphasize they are not trying to undercut Mr. Trump, though Mr. Putin and his government often seem to relish opportunities to thwart the international aims of the United States and its allies. A Kremlin adviser, Yuri Ushakov, told Russian news media on Wednesday that the meeting intended to “consolidate the positive trends” of Mr. Trump’s talks.
Vedomosti, a Russian business newspaper, noted that China has been muted in its backing of Mr. Kim, for fear of upsetting trade talks with the United States.



Image[image: ]
President Trump meeting with Mr. Kim for a dinner at the Metropole Hotel in Hanoi, Vietnam, in February.CreditDoug Mills/The New York Times

Russia’s formal trade with North Korea is minuscule, but it is seeking mining concessions and a long-desired trans-Korean natural gas pipeline if international sanctions are lifted, said Vasily Kashin, an East Asia expert at the Russian Academy of Sciences. Washington and Moscow share an interest in avoiding a disastrous war on the Korean Peninsula, he said, although the United States has expressed far more alarm over the years about North Korea’s many threats to attack its neighbors.
“North Korea is immeasurably more important for China than for Russia,” Mr. Kashin said.
Last year, the Trump administration publicly  accused Russia of helping North Korea circumvent United Nations sanctions — which Russia voted for — through illegal ship-to-ship transfers of oil and coal. The North does not want such illicit dealings to stop, but Russia’s ability to ease the pain of sanctions is limited.
North Korea and Russia share only a very short border, in Russia’s sparsely populated far east, precluding the kind of widespread smuggling said to be taking place on the border between the North and China. Mr. Kim has met four times with President Xi Jinping of China, seeking help from his country’s biggest trading partner, which accounts for more than 93 percent of the North’s external trade.


But by meeting with Mr. Putin on Thursday, Mr. Kim was seeking to reaffirm his new image among his people as a global player, despite what happened in Hanoi. His meeting with Mr. Putin also sends a signal to Washington that Mr. Kim is expanding his diplomatic chess game after his one-on-one diplomacy with Mr. Trump faltered.
“If perception is indeed reality, North Korea has come to be perceived as now a player in Northeast Asia, meaning Kim’s carefully calibrated P.R. offensive is working — much to Washington’s dismay,” said Harry J. Kazianis, the director of Korean studies at the Washington-based Center for the National Interest. “And in the long run, such a strategy could very well pay off, if Kim is no longer perceived as a threat, leading eventually to a weakened sanctions regime.”
With its talks with Washington stalemated, Mr. Kim may try to align his country more closely with Beijing, Moscow or both, as the United States tries to bring South Korea and Japan together to jointly deter China’s ascendancy and a nuclear-armed North Korea.
If Mr. Kim concludes that his two-way diplomacy with Mr. Trump is going nowhere, he may play on Mr. Putin’s desire to increase his influence in the region. The Kremlin’s spokesman, Dmitri S. Peskov, suggested Wednesday that Russia might welcome a revival of multilateral talks on North Korea, known as the six-party negotiations, that have been dormant for a decade.
“There are no other effective international mechanisms at the moment,” Mr. Peskov said. “Therefore, it is not possible to get completely detached from this mechanism. On the other hand, you know that other countries are also applying their efforts to achieve settlement. All efforts that really aim to denuclearize Korea and solve the two Koreas’ problem should be supported.”
Before they collapsed in 2009, the six-party talks had produced agreements to halt North Korea’s nuclear program, but the North later abrogated them. The negotiations included China, Russia, Japan, the United States, and North and South Korea.
Any attempt to revive them is bad news for Mr. Trump, who has repeatedly cited them as the prime example of how past administrations’ dealings with North Korea had failed. He has claimed that his own leader-to-leader diplomacy with Mr. Kim stood a far better chance of bringing about the North’s denuclearization.


Mr. Kim headed north into Russia on Wednesday in his  armored, green-painted train, which reportedly reaches a top speed of only 37 miles per hour. Wearing a black coat and fedora, Mr. Kim stepped off near the border for a traditional Russian greeting with bread and salt.
Conspicuously absent from  his entourage, as reported on the North’s state media, was Kim Yong-chol, an official who has been the North’s point man tasked with coordinating Kim-Trump diplomacy. Kim Yong-chol’s absence came days after the North’s demand that Washington remove Mr. Pompeo, his American counterpart, from the United States negotiating team.
Mr. Kim was accompanied on this trip by First Vice Foreign Minister Choe Son-hui and other veterans of six-party talks. Mr. Putin previously held a summit with Mr. Kim’s father and predecessor, Kim Jong-il, in 2002. Kim Jong-il also met in 2011 with Dmitri A. Medvedev, then the Russian president, in Ulan-Ude, a Siberian city near Mongolia.
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Muslims from Negombo, Sri Lanka, being relocated to another town.CreditCreditAdam Dean for The New York Times

By Jeffrey Gettleman and Dharisha Bastians


	April 24, 2019
	




NEGOMBO, Sri Lanka — Auranzeb Zabi was cooking rice at a friend’s house on Wednesday when he heard angry shouting outside, looked out the window and saw a mob of Sri Lankan men carrying iron bars.
A day after the Islamic State claimed responsibility for suicide bombings that killed more than 350 people, Muslims in some areas of Sri Lanka were facing a rising backlash.
The mob surrounded the house. Mr. Zabi, a Pakistani refugee who has lived in Sri Lanka for two years, said he grabbed his two children, dashed into the yard and scampered over two walls before reaching an army checkpoint.
There the mob caught up with him, he said, and delivered a harsh beating, begging the soldiers to let them kill him. Hours later, Mr. Zabi still looked terrified.


“When you face 100 people,” he said, and then his voice slipped and he couldn’t finish the sentence. His eyes hardened.



Image[image: ]
Muslims seeking safety in a mosque in Negombo after the Easter bombings.CreditAdam Dean for The New York Times

“They even beat my kids,” he said.
In the town of Negombo, where an attack on a church during Easter services killed more than 100 people, gangs of Christian men moved from house to house, smashing windows, breaking down doors, dragging people into the streets, punching them in the face and then threatening to kill them, dozens of residents said. No deaths were reported, but many Muslims fear it is only a matter of time.
If one of the bombers’ goals in slaughtering hundreds of innocent men, women and children at hotels and churches on Easter Sunday was to stir new religious hatred in Sri Lanka, that may now be happening in some areas.
Despite pleas for calm from religious leaders of all faiths, tensions are rising and fear is traveling across this island nation like a fast-moving shadow. Many Muslims in different parts of the country say they are lying low and avoiding public places.


Until this week, Sri Lanka didn’t have much history of Christian-Muslim violence. The two faiths are small minorities: The country is about 7 percent Christian, 10 percent Muslim, 13 percent Hindu and 70 percent Buddhist.
Religion was not a driving factor in Sri Lanka’s decades-long civil war, in which ethnic tensions between the majority Sinhalese and minority Tamils nearly tore the country apart.


[image: ]
Easter Sunday Attacks Add a New Dimension to Sri Lanka’s Sectarian Tensions
The deadly attacks on Easter Sunday marked a departure from the country's sectarian tensions, with a radical Islamist group targeting Christian minorities.


During the war years, many Muslim men rose up the ranks of the government’s intelligence services because they were known for their fluency in Sri Lanka’s three major languages — Sinhala, Tamil and English.
But after the civil war ended in 2009, militant Buddhism began to surge. Some observers have said it was as if powerful forces in Sri Lankan politics were looking for a new enemy to fight. Hard-line Buddhist monks targeted churches and mosques, priests and imams, often with the tacit support of the security services.
While Muslims bore the brunt of these attacks, Christians suffered, too, and the two communities were essentially on the same side. But that informal alliance was seriously challenged by Sunday’s attacks, which the authorities say were carried out by Muslim extremists, primarily against Christians.
In an instant, everything changed again, said Malik Farhan, another Pakistani refugee.
“We don’t feel safe anymore in Sri Lanka,” he said.


Many Muslims have tried to help grieving Christians, offering food and friendship, but the outreach has been complicated. Feelings are so raw that one priest told members of a mosque to stay away from the funerals.
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Until this week, Sri Lanka didn’t have much history of Christian-Muslim violence.CreditAdam Dean for The New York Times

On Wednesday, as Christian gangs roved their neighborhood, hundreds of Pakistani Muslims including Mr. Farhan and Mr. Zabi, rushed for protection first to a police station and then to a mosque. Soldiers and police officers guarded the mosque gates and checked the identification of any visitors. Still, elders felt uneasy about the location.
By late afternoon a string of buses chugged out of the mosque with every seat filled and people packed in the aisles, instantly relocating an entire community of Muslims to a small town miles away where none had ever lived.
The Pakistani refugees are easy targets. They look different, speak a different language and were already on unsure footing, living in Sri Lanka as guests of the government while refugee agencies sorted out longer-term resettlement plans.
But they are hardly the only Muslims who are frightened.
About two hours away, in the town of Bandaragama, Mohamed Iqbal, a Muslim man as Sri Lankan as anyone else, winced as he looked at his shoe shop.


He had run Shoe Fashion for 15 years and the few hundred dollars it generated each month supported his wife, his three adult sons and two grandchildren. But Shoe Fashion is no more.



Image


St. Anthony’s Shrine in Colombo, where terrorists attacked on Easter Sunday.CreditAdam Dean for The New York Times

It was gutted by fire the night of the suicide bombings — “obviously revenge,” a neighboring shopkeeper said. A rock lay on the ground that had been used to smash the lock and open the roll-top shutter. Inside, it still smelled like char.
“Our religious beliefs could not be more different from the Islamic State’s,” said Mr. Iqbal’s son Ifaz. “But now everyone is looking at us as if we were the ones who bombed the churches.”
Sri Lanka is a complicated tapestry of ethnicities and religions. Many Muslims said they have gotten used to discrimination operating in the background, even during the peaceful times.
“Say you walk into a bank and someone sees your beard,’’ Mr. Ifaz said. “They might make you wait, even when they don’t have to.’’
In June 2014, after years of dehumanizing speech by hard-line Buddhist monks, religious bigotry exploded. Mobs of young Buddhist men attacked a Muslim neighborhood in a southern town, burning down houses, killing at least three Muslims and sending fear into just about every Muslim household in Sri Lanka.
Police officers were accused of standing by and sometimes even helping the Buddhist mobs. The Iqbal family wonders if the same is happening again.


On Wednesday, officials played down reports of violence, saying no one had been seriously hurt. The police said they were beefing up security around mosques and in Muslim neighborhoods, and trying to tamp down tensions.
“But you know,” Mr. Ifaz said, “there was a curfew the night our shop was burned. Maybe the police were there.”
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Passover services at the Golden Rose Synagogue in Dnipro, Ukraine.CreditCreditBrendan Hoffman for The New York Times

By Andrew Higgins


	April 24, 2019
	




DNIPRO, Ukraine — When Volodymyr Zelensky, the Jewish comedian recently elected the president of Ukraine, announced that he was running, the chief rabbi for the eastern Ukrainian region where Mr. Zelensky grew up was shocked by the hostile reaction.
But the opposition, Rabbi Shmuel Kaminezki said, did not come from the Orthodox Church, a bastion of anti-Semitism in the past, or from a Ukrainian nationalist movement that collaborated with the Nazis during Hitler’s invasion of the Soviet Union. They could not seem to care less that Mr. Zelensky was a Jew, the rabbi recalled.
Instead, the hostility came from Mr. Zelensky’s fellow Jews, both secular and religious, for whom painful memories of czarist-era pogroms and the Holocaust are still very much alive.



Image[image: ]
Volodymyr Zelensky celebrating his victory in Ukraine’s presidential race.CreditBrendan Hoffman/Getty Images

“They said, ‘He should not run because we will have pogroms here again in two years if things go wrong,’” said Rabbi Kaminezki, the chief rabbi in Dnipro, the capital of Ukraine’s Dnipropetrovsk region.


Despite its scarred history, Ukraine today is no hotbed of anti-Semitism. It already has a Jewish prime minister, Volodymyr Groysman, and if he stays on after Mr. Zelensky is sworn in, Ukraine will be the only country outside of Israel where the heads of state and government are Jewish.
Religion barely came up during the campaign.
The reason, said Igor Shchupak, a Holocaust historian in Dnipro, is that past persecution of Jews was carried out mostly when Ukraine’s territory was under the control of foreign states, principally Russia and Germany, that made anti-Semitism official policy.



Image


“The times of pogroms are over,” said Rabbi Shmuel Kaminezki.CreditBrendan Hoffman for The New York Times

“We have anti-Semites today, but we have no anti-Semitism as a state policy,” he said.
A survey by the Pew Research Center found that only 5 percent of Ukrainians surveyed would not accept Jews as fellow citizens, compared with 18 percent of Poles, 22 percent of Romanians and 23 percent of Lithuanians. Ukraine now has the world’s third- or fourth-largest Jewish community, but estimates of its size vary wildly, ranging from 120,000 to 400,000 people, depending on who is counting.


“The times of pogroms are over,” Rabbi Kaminezki said. “This is not on anybody’s agenda here.”
The rabbi has known Mr. Zelensky for years and has joined him at birthday parties in Switzerland for a self-exiled Ukrainian billionaire, Ihor Kolomoisky, who is Jewish. He said he had been appalled that his own community, in its initial alarm over the Zelensky candidacy, was in effect siding with a small group of supporters of the incumbent president, Petro O. Poroshenko, and far-right nationalists who were trying in vain to make an issue of the comedian’s non-Christian roots.
Aside from a few posts on social media, which included a comment on Facebook by an adviser to Mr. Poroshenko that “the president of Ukraine must be Ukrainian and Christian,” Mr. Zelensky’s background played “zero role” in the election campaign, said Mr. Shchupak.
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A playground in a park where more than 10,000 Jews were killed by the Nazis in October 1941.CreditBrendan Hoffman for The New York Times

But there was extensive discussion during the campaign of Mr. Zelensky’s connections to Mr. Kolomoisky, and claims by Mr. Poroshenko and his supporters that the comedian is simply a puppet in a sinister web of influence controlled by the oligarch. Mr. Kolomoisky’s Ukrainian television company, 1+1, has been a big buyer of Mr. Zelensky’s comedy shows.
While shadowed by accusations of corruption, Mr. Kolomoisky is widely respected in Dnipro because of the role he played in saving the city from conquest by Russian-armed separatists who grabbed swaths of Ukrainian territory farther east. He is particularly popular with local Jews, having invested tens of millions of dollars to build what is billed as the world’s largest Jewish community center, a gigantic complex in the center of the city.
Dnipro, known as Ekaterinoslav from the late 18th to early 20th century, was once one of the world’s most important centers of Jewish life and culture, with Jews making up around 35 percent of the population. The city had nearly 50 synagogues.
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Jewish artifacts at the Museum of the Memory of the Jewish People and the Holocaust in Ukraine.CreditBrendan Hoffman for The New York Times

Now it has eight, up from just one in the Soviet era, and Jews account for around 5 percent of the population in a city with nearly a million residents.
The city’s Jewish population, despite continuing emigration to Israel and Europe, is growing again, said Mr. Shchupak. And people who once hid their faith are now embracing Judaism — a clear sign that old stigmas have faded.
Still, the new Jewish community center, like Mr. Zelensky’s run for the presidency, initially stirred unease among local Jews fearful of attracting too much attention. “They thought that if it is too big it will just cause anti-Semitism,” Rabbi Kaminezki said.
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A personnel carrier outside the Battle for Dnipro Museum.CreditBrendan Hoffman for The New York Times

Mr. Zelensky made no effort during the election campaign to hide his background, though he did not play it up either. “The fact that I am a Jew is about the 20th question among my characteristics,” he said.
When a populist nationalist politician questioned Mr. Zelensky’s patriotism — he has sometimes mocked Ukrainian culture in his comedy routines — the comedian threatened to sic his Jewish mother on his accuser.
Until the collapse of the tsarist Russian empire in World War I, Dnipro and other towns in the region — like Kryvyi Rih, where Mr. Zelensky grew up — were part of what was known as the Pale of Settlement, an area of the empire where Jews were allowed to live and work, in contrast to many other parts of Russia’s territory.
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“We would of course have been happier if the president had been Orthodox,” said Archibishop Yevlohiy. But he is far more upset by Orthodox Ukrainians who want to break the church’s ties to Moscow.CreditBrendan Hoffman for The New York Times

The pale was scarred by frequent explosions of anti-Semitic violence by local Christians, many of them Cossacks, who had a reputation for being particularly brutal.
Communist rule after the 1917 revolution brought an end to anti-Semitism as state policy, but Jews, like many other Soviet citizens, still suffered terribly. Among those arrested by Stalin’s secret police in Dnipro was the father of Rabbi Menachem Mendel Schneerson, the Ukrainian-born leader of the Chabad-Lubavitch movement, who died in New York in 1994.
Mr. Shchupak, the historian, said anti-Semitism, while not officially promoted by the Soviet authorities, was so rife that his own parents “were ashamed they were Jews.” He found out only when classmates in school saw records that gave his “nationality” as Jewish.
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Easter services in Dnipro.CreditBrendan Hoffman for The New York Times

Archbishop Yevlohiy, a conservative priest who preaches in Dnipro, said, “We would of course have been happier if the president had been Orthodox.” But he is far more upset by fellow Orthodox believers who want to break the church’s traditional ties to Moscow and support a new church based in Kiev, the Ukrainian capital.
Jews, the archbishop said, think of themselves as “God’s chosen people, and think they should be in charge.” But they pose far less danger than “schismatics,” he said, who are “breaking the unity of the Slavic world.”


Worshipers outside his church in the center of Dnipro said they did not care about Mr. Zelensky’s religious background. They were far more concerned about whether he will lower the price of natural gas and do something to help ordinary people’s economic prospects.
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The Menorah Center in Dnipro. Ihor Kolomoisky, a self-exiled billionaire, is a major investor.CreditBrendan Hoffman for The New York Times

State-controlled media outlets in Russia have hammered away relentlessly on the theme that Ukraine is in the grip of neo-Nazis steeped in anti-Semitism. At the same time, Russian state television itself has embraced anti-Semitism, asserting that Mr. Poroshenko, a churchgoing Orthodox Christian, is secretly a Jew called Weizman who is deviously trying to undermine Slavic fraternity.
Mr. Shchupak said he was struck by how many of his foreign friends had been infected by Russian propaganda, which has presented Ukraine as a hotbed of fascism since the 2014 ouster of the country’s pro-Russian president, Viktor F. Yanukovych.
“Everybody in Ukraine knows that Zelensky is a Jew,” Mr. Shchupak said. “He is a typical product of a secular intellectual Jewish family. How can this happen in a country that Russia says is run by fascists?”
Nevertheless, Rabbi Kaminezki said a big part of his job was getting local Jews to overcome what he called their “very high anxiety level” in a community still traumatized by pogroms and the Holocaust. “The Jews left Egypt, but Egypt has not left the Jews,” he said.
Rabbi Kaminezki said he had told his fretful congregation in Dnipro’s main synagogue that they should welcome, not reject, a Jew running for the presidency.


The rabbi, a member of the Chabad movement that has spearheaded efforts to revive Jewish faith across the former Soviet Union, said he had advised Dnipro’s Jews to shed what he called the “oy-vey complex” — the tendency to fear the worst and shy away from their Jewishness.
“If you are not proud of yourself and your community, you will be not be accepted,” he said he told them.
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President Vladimir V. Putin’s citizenship decree was seen as a challenge to Ukraine’s new president.CreditCreditAleksey Filippov/Agence France-Presse — Getty Images
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President Vladimir V. Putin of Russia signed a decree on Wednesday simplifying the citizenship process for people in separatist-held regions of Ukraine, issuing a challenge to Ukraine’s president-elect that threatens to intensify the five-year war in the country’s east.
The decree, published on the Kremlin’s website, said that some residents in the regions of Donetsk and Luhansk, eastern parts of Ukraine controlled by Russia-backed rebels, could have their applications for Russian citizenship considered for acceptance within three months.
The order to simplify the citizenship process was made for the “humanitarian goals” of defending the “rights and freedoms of a person and citizen, outlined by the universally accepted principles and norms of international law,” its text said.
Yet the decree was immediately perceived as a challenge in Washington and Kiev, the Ukrainian capital, where the outgoing president has tried to rally the country on a platform of war and nationalism and the incoming president will take office with no political experience.


The current president, Petro O. Poroshenko, wrote on Twitter that Russia’s action was “another unprecedented intervention by the Russian Federation into the internal affairs of a sovereign state.” He urged other nations to condemn the decree and increase sanctions on Russia, and said that the Kremlin’s actions could “torpedo the peace process” to end the war.
More than 13,000 people have been killed in the conflict in eastern Ukraine, which began after a revolution ousted a president friendly to the Kremlin in 2014. That year, Russian forces seized Crimea from Ukraine and began aiding rebels in eastern Ukraine with arms and military units.
Peace talks have faltered, but some hope for them had returned with the election this week of Volodymyr Zelensky, an actor whom Mr. Poroshenko criticized as being too inexperienced to confront Mr. Putin.
In a statement, Mr. Zelensky’s office said that the decree did “not bring us closer to the main goal of stopping the war” and called Russia the “aggressor state,” according to The Associated Press.
The United States, which has led efforts to punish Russian actions with sanctions, also denounced the Russian decree, saying it created “a serious obstacle” to peace efforts in eastern Ukraine.


“Russia, through this highly provocative action, is intensifying its assault on Ukraine’s sovereignty and territorial integrity,” Morgan Ortagus, a spokeswoman for the State Department, said in a statement. She added that Mr. Zelensky had expressed his willingness to hold peace talks with the Kremlin, saying, “It is now up to Russia to decide whether it wants to continue to escalate tensions.”
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President Vladimir Putin of Russia leaving an event in St. Petersburg this month. A man was fined $470 for calling Mr. Putin a vulgar form of the Russian word for dimwit.CreditCreditOlga Maltseva/Agence France-Presse — Getty Images
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MOSCOW — Be careful what you write online in Russia: A judge might not wash your mouth out with soap, but a fine is now a possibility.
A Russian court this week for the first time applied a law forbidding the use of obscenities to describe public officials, state symbols or government bodies. It fined an unemployed carpenter in a small town, apparently singled out at random from the sea of foul language users on the Russian internet, for calling President Vladimir V. Putin a vulgar form of the Russian word for dimwit.
Though this law might seem ineffective, given the scale of vulgar language used in a political context on social media in Russia, as elsewhere, it reflects a serious effort by Russia and other authoritarian states to find ways to censor crowdsourced news and commentary in the digital era, when the Soviet practice of putting a censor in a newspaper’s newsroom can no longer suffice.
Some old methods persist, like the wall-to-wall praise broadcast on state media for Mr. Putin. But Russia, unlike China, has mostly allowed free access to Western and Russian social networking sites, offering a space for political discourse, sometimes expressed in foul language.


In its effort to create controls, the Russian government has created a series of often ill-defined laws that threatened fines or even jail time for broad categories of banned content. Previous laws prohibited posts advocating suicide, trying to sell drugs or expressing loosely defined “extremism.”
Most users are never affected. But the authorities have thrown the book at a few, seemingly randomly chosen individuals in far-flung provincial cities whose cases are widely publicized.
The effect, rights groups say, has been self-censorship, as users become aware that they are being watched and can be punished for online speech, including reposts.
The latest law, banning “obscene or demeaning” descriptions of state officials, took effect in March. A court in the Novgorod region in northwestern Russia published the first known ruling applying the law on Tuesday.
Yuri D. Kartyshev, the unemployed man, had posted on Vkontakte, a Russian social site similar to Facebook, that Mr. Putin was a dimwit, using a vulgarity. The court fined Mr. Kartyshev $470.


Mr. Kartyshev, in a telephone interview, was unrepentant. He said he used the epithet because he could think of no other word to express his opinion so clearly.
“What can I do? This is what I call him,” he said of Mr. Putin, unspooling more obscenities to describe the current state of Russia’s economy and politics, and his view of the law that cost him a hefty fine, by local standards.
“He tricked the Russian people. He is obliged to observe the laws and respect us, but the factories are closed, the cows are dead and so why should I be gracious?” he said.
Lawyers for a human rights group, Agora, had represented Mr. Kartyshev. One of his defenses was that he had used dots instead of letters in a portion of his post, though the offending word could be easily inferred.
But in its ruling, the regional court said calling Mr. Putin the obscenity “offends human dignity and social mores and expresses clear disrespect to society and state organs representing government power in the Russian Federation.”
The law, said Svetlana Gannushkina, the director of Civil Support, another rights group, only underscored the thin-skinned nature of authoritarian governments. “These are people who put themselves in the public space and exposed themselves to criticism,” by becoming public officials, she said. “Why do we need this law?”
She added: “It’s the 21st century. You can make people fear you for a time, but not for long.”
Indeed, soon enough a Twitter hashtag appeared using the vulgar Russian word for dimwit, and it proliferated in posts throughout the day.
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In Ecuador, cameras capture footage to be examined by police and domestic intelligence. The surveillance system’s origin: China.
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Is Chinese-style surveillance becoming normalized? A Times investigation found the Chinese surveillance state is spreading past its borders.CreditCreditJonah M. Kessel/The New York TimesBy Paul Mozur, Jonah M. Kessel and Melissa Chan
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Leer en español
QUITO, Ecuador — The squat gray building in Ecuador’s capital commands a sweeping view of the city’s sparkling sprawl, from the high-rises at the base of the Andean valley to the pastel neighborhoods that spill up its mountainsides.
The police who work inside are looking elsewhere. They spend their days poring over computer screens, watching footage that comes in from 4,300 cameras across the country.
The high-powered cameras send what they see to 16 monitoring centers in Ecuador that employ more than 3,000 people. Armed with joysticks, the police control the cameras and scan the streets for drug deals, muggings and murders. If they spy something, they zoom in.
This voyeur’s paradise is made with technology from what is fast becoming the global capital of surveillance: China.


Ecuador’s system, which was installed beginning in 2011, is a basic version of a program of computerized controls that Beijing has spent billions to build out over a decade of technological progress. According to Ecuador’s government, these cameras feed footage to the police for manual review. 
But a New York Times investigation found that the footage also goes to the country’s feared domestic intelligence agency, which under the previous president, Rafael Correa, had a lengthy track record of following, intimidating and attacking political opponents. Even as a new administration under President Lenín Moreno investigates the agency’s abuses, the group still gets the videos.
Under President Xi Jinping, the Chinese government has vastly expanded domestic surveillance, fueling a new generation of companies that make sophisticated technology at ever lower prices. A global infrastructure initiative is spreading that technology even further.
Ecuador shows how technology built for China’s political system is now being applied — and sometimes abused — by other governments. Today, 18 countries — including Zimbabwe, Uzbekistan, Pakistan, Kenya, the United Arab Emirates and Germany — are using Chinese-made intelligent monitoring systems, and 36 have received training in topics like “public opinion guidance,” which is typically a euphemism for censorship, according to an October report from Freedom House, a pro-democracy research group.
With China’s surveillance know-how and equipment now flowing to the world, critics warn that it could help underpin a future of tech-driven authoritarianism, potentially leading to a loss of privacy on an industrial scale. Often described as public security systems, the technologies have darker potential uses as tools of political repression.


“They’re selling this as the future of governance; the future will be all about controlling the masses through technology,” Adrian Shahbaz, research director at Freedom House, said of China’s new tech exports.
Companies worldwide provide the components and code of dystopian digital surveillance and democratic nations like Britain and the United States also have ways of watching their citizens. But China’s growing market dominance has changed things. Loans from Beijing have made surveillance technology available to governments that could not previously afford it, while China’s authoritarian system has diminished the transparency and accountability of its use.
For locals seeking to push back, there is little recourse. Chinese companies operate with less scrutiny and regard for corporate social responsibility than their Western counterparts. Activists in Ecuador say that while they have succeeded in working with civil society groups in Europe and America to oppose sales of surveillance technologies, similar campaigns in China have not been possible.
“We don’t have the capacity to demand information from China — it’s really difficult,” said the former Ecuadorean legislator Martha Roldós.
Ecuador’s system, called ECU-911, was largely made by two Chinese companies, the state-controlled C.E.I.E.C. and Huawei.
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Replicas of the network have been sold to Venezuela, Bolivia and Angola, according to government announcements and Chinese state media.


C.E.I.E.C. and China’s Ministry of Foreign Affairs did not respond to requests for comment. 
In a statement, Huawei said: “Huawei provides technology to support smart city and safe city programs across the world. In each case, Huawei does not get involved in setting public policy in terms of how that technology is used.”
In Ecuador, the cameras that are part of ECU-911 hang from poles and rooftops, from the Galápagos Islands to the Amazonian jungle. The system lets the authorities track phones and may soon get facial-recognition capabilities. Recordings allow the police to review and reconstruct past incidents.
While ECU-911 was sold to the public as a way to get a grip on dizzying murder rates and drug-related petty crime, it also served Mr. Correa’s authoritarian streak, supporting his feared National Intelligence Secretariat, or Senain, according to a former head of the group. In a rare interview last year at Senain’s headquarters in a bunker outside Quito, its leader at the time, Jorge Costa, confirmed that the domestic intelligence group had access to a mirror of the Chinese-built surveillance system.
The irony is that ECU-911 has not been effective at stopping crime, many Ecuadoreans said, though the system’s installation paralleled a period of falling crime rates. Ecuadoreans cite muggings and attacks that happened in front of the cameras without police response. Still, the police have built public support, partly by releasing clips on Twitter and television of thieves and muggers caught on camera.
Left to choose between privacy and safety, many Ecuadoreans opt for the unblinking gaze of the electronic eyes. With the mass surveillance genie out of the bottle, community leaders have called for cameras to help secure their neighborhoods, even when their own experiences are that the devices do not work well. Concerns about the long-term political implications trail behind the pressing realities of violence and drugs.
Mr. Moreno, who came to power in 2017 and has walked back some of Mr. Correa’s autocratic policies, has vowed to investigate Senain’s abuses and is remaking the intelligence collection agency under a new name. His government helped open up ECU-911 and Senain to The Times.
“The government viewed espionage as a toolbox, and they could use any tool they wanted,” Ms. Roldós said. “They could spy on your emails, your phone calls, they would set microphones on your vehicle. At the same time, you had people following you. It was a whole system.”
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For a system that was supposed to fight drug dealers and murderers, ECU-911 traces its origins to a different security challenge: the 2008 Olympics.
Before those Games, a delegation from Ecuador visited Beijing and toured the Chinese capital’s surveillance system. At the time, Beijing was pulling footage from 300,000 cameras to keep tabs on 17 million people. The Ecuadoreans left impressed.
“For the Olympics, China developed emergency response centers which had state-of-the-art technology for its time,” Francisco Robayo, then the general director of ECU-911, said in an interview last year. “Our authorities saw these as ideal to bring to Ecuador.”


The timing was fortuitous. Mr. Correa was newly in power and facing high crime rates. In January 2011, he made surveillance a priority.
Mr. Correa’s ministers turned to China. In two months, details to install a Chinese-made technology system were ironed out with the help of military attachés from the Chinese Embassy in Quito, according to a person familiar with the process and to publicly available documents from Ecuador’s comptroller. Ecuadorean officials traveled again to Beijing to scope out the system, which featured technology made by the parent company of the state-backed C.E.I.E.C.
By February 2011, with guarantees of state funding from the attachés, Ecuador signed a deal with no public bidding process. The country got a Chinese-designed surveillance system financed by Chinese loans. In exchange, Ecuador provided one of its main exports, oil. The money for the cameras and computing flowed straight to C.E.I.E.C. and Huawei.
“The money always ends up going back to China,” Ms. Roldós said.
It became a pattern. In exchange for credit facilities that totaled more than $19 billion, Ecuador signed away large portions of its oil reserves. A surge of Chinese-built infrastructure projects, including hydroelectric dams and refineries, followed.
By comparison, ECU-911 was a small line item.
With an initial sticker price of more than $200 million, construction started near Guayaquil, a booming coastal city where crime rates are high, Mr. Robayo said. Over the next four years, the system expanded across Ecuador.
Cameras were hung anywhere that provided a good view. Operation centers were set up. Top Ecuadorean officials traveled to China for training, and Chinese engineers visited to teach their Ecuadorean counterparts how to work the system.


The activity attracted attention from Ecuador’s neighbors. Venezuelan officials came to see the system, according to a 2013 account from an Ecuadorean official working on the project. In an effort led by the onetime head of intelligence for Hugo Chávez, Venezuela then sprang for a larger version of the system, with a goal of adding 30,000 cameras. Bolivia followed.
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Beijing’s ambitions go much further than the abilities those countries bought. Today, the police across China gather material from tens of millions of cameras, and billions of records of travel, internet use and business activities, to keep tabs on citizens. The national watch list of would-be criminals and potential political agitators includes 20 million to 30 million people — more than Ecuador’s population of 16 million.
Chinese start-ups, backed in part by American investment, are competing to build methods for automated policing. They create algorithms that look for suspicious patterns in social media use and computer-vision software to track minorities and petitioners across cities. The spending spree has driven down prices for all types of policing gadgets, as varied as identity-card checkers and high-resolution security cameras. 
In China, Ecuador’s project received praise. State media held it up as an example of a new China exporting advanced technology, instead of providing low-cost labor to assemble it.
In 2016, when President Xi visited Ecuador, he stopped by ECU-911 headquarters. Mr. Robayo said Mr. Xi had shown up for about five minutes, enough time for photo opportunities. The snapshots went up on C.E.I.E.C.’s website, a sign of official support from the most powerful Chinese leader in a generation.
 A ZOOM WITH A VIEW 
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To the government of Mr. Correa, Mario Pazmiño was a known man.
A retired Ecuadorean Army colonel who adopted stray dogs — more than a dozen — to keep himself busy in the twilight of his career, Mr. Pazmiño kept up another pet hobby: criticizing the government of Mr. Correa.
He complained about police corruption. He argued that Mr. Correa’s government was complicit in Ecuador’s growing drug trade. He called out what he perceived as the administration’s incompetence.
Mr. Pazmiño’s efforts earned him his own retinue of secret police. They set up in an apartment across from his house, and followed him when he went out.
Just as Mr. Chávez had done in Venezuela, Mr. Correa tightened the reins in Ecuador. He eliminated presidential term limits, intimidated and ejected judges, and sent henchmen to follow and attack political opponents and activists, like Mr. Pazmiño and Ms. Roldós.
His government also turned to ECU-911. 
“I think few people know about it or are actually aware of the huge power of ECU-911,” Ms. Roldós said. “There are few people who really know the extent of the tracking.” She added that Senain used just about any technology it could get its hands on to harass and follow Mr. Correa’s political opponents.
A seasoned intelligence officer, Mr. Pazmiño, 59, said even he was surprised when, in 2013, a video camera that was part of ECU-911 was installed directly outside his house. It hung from a pole on a traffic divider in the middle of the street, with a full view through a window into his second-story apartment.
“There is a direct collaboration between ECU-911, the Intelligence Secretariat and also those who surveil and persecute political or social actors,” said Mr. Pazmiño, citing his own experience, as well as documents and people who had worked in Senain.


Mr. Pazmiño said that after the camera went in, surveillance teams following him backed off. The camera otherwise made no real sense where it was. Mr. Pazmiño lives in a relatively safe neighborhood, and no other ECU-911 cameras were installed nearby. It was a move out of the police playbook in China, where cameras are positioned outside the doors of high-profile activists.
A visit to Senain’s headquarters confirmed Mr. Pazmiño’s suspicion. On a wall of screens that served as a sort of agency control room, Times reporters recognized footage from the ECU-911 system.
Mr. Costa, who was in charge of the transition between Senain and its successor, acknowledged the transmissions — but said he was not responsible for how they had been used in Mr. Correa’s administration.
Mr. Pazmiño said he had an idea of who should be held accountable: China. He said the country had supported and emboldened Mr. Correa, just as it had leaders in neighboring Venezuela. As conditions deteriorated in Venezuela last year, Huawei engineers helped train Venezuelan engineers on how to maintain their version of Ecuador’s system.
“I believe what the Chinese model generates is control over society,” he said. “A rigid control.”
THE LIMITS OF SURVEILLANCE
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El Tejar has some of the best views in Quito — and some of its worst crime.
As Lidia Rueda, a community organizer, walked the steep, winding streets of this neighborhood, where she has lived for 30 years, she pointed down the hill to where the bodies of several murdered women were found. Drug dealers come and go with impunity, she said. Muggings are common. Thieves break streetlights to get the cover of darkness.


The crime has not subsided even though ECU-911 cameras arrived at the base of the hill several years ago. Ms. Rueda gestured to a pedestrian bridge there, where one man had grabbed her and threatened her with a knife while another had taken her money. The 2014 mugging happened directly beneath a police camera. No help came.
Ms. Rueda’s experience encapsulates the complex relationship many Ecuadoreans have with the cameras. While the authorities said the cameras had reduced crime, anecdotes of its dysfunction abound.
“Where there are cameras, they often don’t work,” said Ms. Rueda, 61. Another possibility was simply that no one was watching.
The odds are against Ecuador’s police force. Quito has more than 800 cameras. But during a Times visit, 30 police officers were on duty to check the footage. In their gray building atop the hill, officers spend a few minutes looking at footage from one camera and then switch. Preventing crime is only part of the job. In a control room, dispatchers supported responses to emergency calls.
Most of the time, no one was on the other side of the lens.
It was a reminder that the system, and others like it, are more easily used for snooping than crime prevention. Following someone on the streets requires a small team, while large numbers of well-coordinated police are necessary to stop crime.
Mr. Robayo argued that ECU-911 had been responsible for a major drop in murders and an almost 13 percent drop in crime in 2018 from the previous year. The mere existence of a camera can also have a profound effect, he said.
Many Ecuadoreans agree. Despite Ms. Rueda’s mugging, she has called for the installation of more cameras in El Tejar. The best way to fix the neighborhood’s crime problems is to fix the surveillance system, she said.


The police have told her that the cameras are too expensive for her neighborhood. To that, Ms. Rueda took a fatalistic view.
“It is always the same problem, a budget shortage,” she said. “Only when someone is killed, then the authorities come and say, ‘Now we’re going to do it.’”

Arturo Torres Ramírez contributed reporting.
Melissa Chan is a reporter focused on transnational issues, often involving China’s influence beyond its borders. Based in Los Angeles and Berlin, she is a collaborator with the Global Reporting Centre, and previously worked for Al Jazeera English in China, and Al Jazeera America covering the rural American West. @melissakchan
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The journalist Lyra McKee’s coffin was carried out of St. Anne’s Cathedral in Belfast after her funeral on Wednesday as her partner, Sara Canning, behind left, followed.CreditCreditPool photo by Charles McQuillan
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BELFAST, Northern Ireland — It was a scene that showed how far Northern Ireland has come, and how far it still has to go.
Inside St. Anne’s in Belfast, a Protestant cathedral, the life of a young woman from a Catholic background was celebrated on Wednesday afternoon by leading politicians not just from across Northern Ireland’s divided political spectrum, but from across the Irish Sea.
The leaders of the area’s largest nationalist and unionist parties, Arlene Foster and Mary Lou McDonald, sat side by side, just a few yards from Britain’s prime minister and opposition leader, Theresa May and Jeremy Corbyn, and Ireland’s president and prime minister, Michael D. Higgins and Leo Varadkar.
Despite their profoundly different views on how Northern Ireland should be run, on the concept of a unified Ireland and on Brexit, all of them had gathered in a packed St. Anne’s to mourn the death of Lyra McKee, a 29-year-old journalist shot dead last Thursday by militant nationalists in Londonderry, Northern Ireland’s second city.


“Since Thursday night, we have seen the coming together of so many people in various places and the unifying of the community against violence,” the Rev. Martin Magill, a Catholic priest, said in a eulogy during the service. Like many, he marveled at the unlikely juxtaposition of leaders who, during Ms. McKee’s own childhood, would never have been seen in the same room together.
“I am, however, left with a question,” Father Magill added a moment later. “Why, in God’s name, does it take the death of a 29-year-old woman, with her whole life in front of her ...”
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Forbes magazine named Ms. McKee as one of Europe’s most influential young journalists.CreditJess Lowe/Agence France-Presse — Getty Images

He could not even finish his sentence. The mourners, both the 1,000 gathered inside and the hundreds standing outside in the cold, had begun to applaud.
Then they began to stand. First those at the back, and then those in the middle, before, finally, the politicians at the front — some stone-faced, one or two almost tearful.


And there they remained until, what seemed like minutes later, Father Magill finished his sentence.
“... the death of a 29-year-old woman, with her whole life in front of her,” he continued, “to get us to this point?”
By many measures, Northern Ireland has made remarkable progress since the formal end in 1998 of three decades of conflict between nationalists, drawn mainly from Catholic backgrounds, who want to unite Northern Ireland with the Republic of Ireland; unionists, drawn mainly from Protestant backgrounds, who want to remain part of Britain; and the British state itself.
The region has mostly been governed, through a power-sharing agreement, by a coalition of nationalists and unionists. The region’s main militant force, the Provisional Irish Republican Army, gave up its weapons in 2005. And border crossings between Northern Ireland and the Republic of Ireland have been removed, making it easier for people on either side to live lives that span both territories.
Yet in recent years Northern Ireland has begun to drift.
The power-sharing agreement has collapsed because of disagreements between Ms. Foster’s and Ms. McDonald’s respective parties. For more than two years, the impasse has left Northern Ireland in the hands of civil servants, who have avoided making significant political and financial decisions.
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From left, Prime Minister Leo Varadkar of Ireland, Prime Minister Theresa May of Britain and President Michael D. Higgins of Ireland at Ms. McKee’s funeral service.CreditPool photo by Charles Mcquillan

The region is still heavily segregated along sectarian lines.
Border checks may return if Britain leaves the European Union without signing an agreement about its future relationship with the bloc.
And an I.R.A. offshoot, known in the news media as the New Irish Republican Army, has been linked to several terrorist attacks, including a car bomb in Londonderry in January — and last week’s shooting.


Riots broke out in Londonderry after the police raided a home in a nationalist area of the city last Thursday evening. Amid the melee, a masked militant from the New I.R.A. fired at least four shots toward a police van.
The next day — the 21st anniversary of the Good Friday Agreement, as the 1998 peace deal is known — Northern Ireland awoke to learn that one of those shots had hit Ms. McKee by accident.
Her death seemed to jolt the region from its stasis.
Unionist and nationalist leaders issued joint statements of condemnation, and made joint appearances in Londonderry. They made encouraging noises about restarting power-sharing talks. Even dissident republicans, or those who feel the nationalist leadership has made too many compromises, joined in the criticism of the New I.R.A.
On the ground in Londonderry, residents painted over I.R.A. graffiti and smeared red paint on the office of a political party linked to the militants.
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Friends arriving for the funeral of Ms. McKee, who was described on Wednesday as “a child of the Good Friday Agreement.”CreditLiam Mcburney/Press Association, via Associated Press

“Not in our name,” reads a new addition to the most famous republican mural in the city. “R.I.P. Lyra.”
Ms. McKee’s death struck such a chord not just because of when it happened, but for who she was.
Ms. McKee was “a child of the Good Friday Agreement,” the dean of St. Anne’s, Stephen Forde, said on Wednesday — because of both when she came of age, and the way she lived her life.


“My generation sang about an alternative Ulster,” her friend Stephen Lusty said in another speech on Wednesday, referring to the Irish province in which Northern Ireland is situated. “Lyra lived it.”
Born on the edge of one of the most dangerous areas in Northern Ireland, Ms. McKee was named just 25 years later as one of Europe’s most influential young journalists by Forbes magazine.
She won widespread acclaim in 2014 for an online essay about her experiences as a gay teenager in conservative Belfast society.
Ms. McKee had already written one book of nonfiction, about a unionist lawmaker murdered in 1981 by republican militants, and had been contracted to write two more, including an investigation into the disappearances of young men in Belfast during the 1970s.
Her own death during Easter week served as a brutal reminder of that kind of violence.
But it may also prove, Father Magill said, to be a galvanizing force against its recurrence in the future.
“I dare to hope,” he said, “that Lyra’s murder on Holy Thursday evening can be a doorway to a new beginning.”
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A protest against the alleged rape of a teenager in Pristina, Kosovo, in February.CreditCreditAgence France-Presse — Getty Images
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DRENAS, Kosovo — In February, a local news website in Kosovo published a shocking story: A teenage girl had allegedly been raped and abused for two years, first by a teacher and then by a local police officer, who forced her to have an abortion after she became pregnant.
In a Balkan region where gender-based violence has been a rampant problem, the girl’s tragic tale struck a nerve. Hundreds of people, mostly women, took to the streets in support of the teenager, chanting slogans against the police and judiciary, accusing them of failing to protect the rights of women, as well as their bodies.
“Shame!” and “Rapists to jail,” the protesters chanted in February outside the Kosovo Police Headquarters in the capital, Pristina. They carried signs that read in Albanian, “We have courts, prosecution, police, intelligence, but we don’t have security!” and “Who’s the next victim?”
Now the case has shaken the political leadership, forced a public discussion about the second-class status of women and exposed the shortcomings of Kosovo’s new state institutions.


In Parliament, lawmakers demanded a thorough investigation. President Hashim Thaci, who appoints the country’s judges and prosecutors, said in an interview that it was a “sad case” and promised justice. Prime Minister Ramush Haradinaj launched an investigation into police misconduct.
“The perpetrators of this tragedy will be punished,” Mr. Haradinaj said in an interview.
Usually, domestic issues are secondary in Kosovo, a predominantly ethnic Albanian region that declared independence from Serbia in 2008. NATO troops still maintain a tense peace in the region, and most of Kosovo’s political leaders are former guerrilla fighters whose primary focus is winning global recognition of statehood amid persistent tensions with Serbia (which still doesn’t recognize Kosovo’s sovereignty).
But the rape case may be an exception.
“It was kind of a #MeToo moment in Kosovo,” said Mimoza Kusari-Lila, an opposition member of the Parliament and the leader of the center-left Alternativa party.
The European Union has led a civilian effort to build up Kosovo’s police, courts and judiciary, struggling to keep them free of interference amid complaints of political meddling. Laws exist to prosecute and punish gender-based violence, but women’s rights activists say they are rarely enforced.
“I believe that this is only the tip of the iceberg in a society where women are treated mostly as objects,” Mrs. Kusari-Lila said in an interview.


In an interview with The New York Times, the teenager recounted her experience. But fearing reprisals, she agreed to speak only on condition of anonymity.
She was a high school sophomore and star athlete when she said a teacher lured her into a sexual relationship on a promise of marriage. When she found out he was married with children, she walked into a local police station and reported him for abuse.
She was 16 years old and unaware that her horrific ordeal had just begun. At the station, she answered questions for nearly seven hours in the presence of a female officer. Then a male officer drove her home. There, he demanded her phone number and would not let her out of the car until she handed him her cellphone, she said.
“He went through my photos and said: ‘I can see now why the teacher was after you,’ ” she said.
The officer returned repeatedly to her house, threatening to tell her parents about her relationship with the teacher unless she agreed to date him, she said.
“I had to do it. I was so afraid,” she said. In the fall of 2017, he assaulted her the first time, she said. Then, she said, he kept calling and texting her, showing up at her home and taking her to a local motel, raping her three to four times a week throughout 2018.
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A rally for gender equality and against violence toward women on International Women’s Day in Pristina.CreditArmend Nimani/Agence France-Presse — Getty Images

“He created this relationship the way he wanted it because after the first time, he had told me he’d kill me if I refuse to go out when he called me,” she said. When she became pregnant, she said, he drove her to Pristina in January and forced her to have an abortion. A gynecologist performed the procedure “against my will,” she said.


In February, Insajderi, the local news website, published her story and prosecutors launched an investigation. Police arrested the teacher, the police officer and the gynecologist. But it can take up to two and a half years before prosecutors decide on whether to file charges. Kosovo law prohibits the publication of suspects’ names until an investigation is completed and prosecutors have presented an indictment.
For now, the teacher and the police officer remain in custody, according to Laureta Ulaj, a spokeswoman for Kosovo Basic Prosecution in Pristina. The gynecologist is suspended from his job at a public hospital and must report to a police station weekly, according to his lawyer, Haxhi Millaku.
The police officer’s lawyer, Bekim Kafexholli, said his client denied the teenager’s accusations. “There is no truth to it, no facts to what she said,” Mr. Kafexholli said. “I cannot say anything more until the prosecutors present an indictment,” he added.
Mr. Millaku, the lawyer for the gynecologist, said the doctor had been implicated in the case only because of an “administrative error.” He had failed to renew his medical license when it expired at the end of 2018, the lawyer said.
The abortion on the teenager was performed in mid-January, the lawyer said, “professionally, ethically and according to Kosovo law.” He added that the teenager had affirmed at the time that the decision to abort was her own, taken without undue pressure.
No representative of the teacher could be reached for comment, but he has been quoted in the local news media as denying the accusations against him.
“I want them to get the highest punishment because they destroyed me,” the teenager said, blankly staring at a gold-plated trophy she had received for sports.


Now 18, she said she wants to testify in court, though she remains fearful of her abusers and worries about how she will be judged in a society where victims of sexual violence are often blamed and shamed. Sitting inside the cramped apartment where she lives with her parents and older brother, she said she had considered suicide.
She hasn’t received any counseling and hasn’t seen a doctor since her abortion, she said. Her parents told her to drop out of school just months before she was to become the first family member to graduate from high school.
Luljeta Aliu, a women’s rights activist, said the teenager’s case had resonated on multiple levels for women in Kosovo, saying it reflected “poverty, lack of education and employment prospects, patriarchic mentality often linked to violence, a failing state and a justice system that discriminates against women.”
“It’s difficult for women in Kosovo to live,” she added. “The state has neglected them because they have to deal with issues of war.”
Domestic violence is an ingrained problem in Kosovo, as are rape and sexual assault, according to data from the state prosecutor’s office. While reporting rates are rising, officials say that only a fraction of violent acts against women are registered with the authorities and fewer still get prosecuted.
“As a society, we need to recognize that we have a problem,” said Korab Sejdiu, a lawyer and member of Parliament. Like in the rest of the Balkan region, “it’s a very patriarchal, a very male-dominated society,” he said.
The teenager’s family cannot afford a lawyer, and for now, she only has a victims’ advocate from the state prosecutor’s office to represent her.
“I am suspicious that things can go wrong because the police officer has a very important position and that can have an impact on the case,” she said.
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A child watching a wolf through a window in a wildlife reserve in Moritzburg, Germany.CreditCreditLena Mucha for The New York Times
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FÖRSTGEN, Germany — They struck at dawn and left a trail of blood and body parts.
There were six, maybe seven perpetrators. One had calmly passed Annett Hertweck’s car as she was speeding down the forest path to the scene of the massacre near the eastern village of Förstgen, Germany. Only then did she see the bodies. Dozens of them.
“It was horrific,” she said.
The culprits were wolves, descended from Polish forebears. The victims were German sheep, 55 of them.
Extinct for the best part of a century, Germany’s most notorious fairy-tale baddie is back.
Wolves have been slipping across the Polish border for years, gradually settling into rural Germany. There are only a few hundred of them.


But to hear some politicians tell it, the country is facing an invasion. And the way they talk about wolves is strikingly similar to how they talk about immigrants, turning the animal into an object of terror — and the discussion into an allegory for the nation’s simmering culture wars. Between urban elites and rural left-behinds. Between west and east.
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Ralf Engelhard, a farmer in Beelitz, Germany, has installed an electric fence to protect his animals from wolves. He has lost several calves to wolf attacks in recent years.CreditLena Mucha for The New York Times

And also between those who welcome wolves — and immigrants — and those who fear them.
“The wolf polarizes, it touches something deep inside of us,” said Ms. Hertweck, who runs a biosphere reserve with 500 sheep and describes herself as pro-wolf.
“The wolf is the perfect scapegoat for our times,” she added, cast as a type of criminal foreigner “with teeth instead of knives” who is “protected by the elites.”
In the home of the Brothers Grimm, where the big, bad wolf has been the stuff of children’s nightmares for generations, it is now also the stuff of populist election manifestoes.
When Karsten Hilse, an eastern lawmaker for the anti-immigrant, anti-wolf Alternative for Germany party, or AfD, talks about wolves, it sounds a lot as if he is talking about immigrants. And sometimes he is.
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Jürgen Frenzel, a farmer, showing a photograph of a calf killed by a wolf.CreditLena Mucha for The New York Times

“There are a lot of parallels between the settlement of wolves in Germany and the refugee crisis,” Mr. Hilse said in a parliamentary debate last year.
The arrival of 1.2 million migrants since 2015 had led to “rapes, murders, attacks on police officers,” he said, adding that most migrants live on German welfare. “The same goes for wolves,” he said, presumably referring to public subsidies for wolf protection measures and compensation for killed farm animals.
Wolves and what to do with them has become a central campaign issue in three hard-fought regional elections in the former Communist East this year, where the number of wolves is highest — and the far-right is strong.
Some want to shoot the wolf, seeing a dangerous predator who is a threat not just to lambs but to children and a familiar way of life. Others see the animal as an endangered species that needs protection.
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“Wolves breed explosively,” said Silke Grimm, right, from the far-right Alternative for Germany party. “The official line is it’s all under control. We know that line from the refugee crisis. No one believes a word of it.”CreditLena Mucha for The New York Times

The woman in charge of the wolf issue at the local chapter of the AfD in eastern Saxony is called Silke Grimm, no relation to the Grimm brothers.


Ms. Grimm has been campaigning in favor of hunting wolves since 2014. “At the time the others laughed at us,” she said. “Now they are copying us.”
In her small office near the Polish and Czech borders, Ms. Grimm handed out two pamphlets. One was about Islam and why it was incompatible with German culture.
The other was about wolves and why the current number of them was incompatible with Saxony’s “cultural landscape.”
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By The New York Times
Like the “ceiling” the AfD has demanded for the number of asylum seekers Germany can tolerate, the leaflet demands a “ceiling” for wolves.
It also advises children not to be in the forest by themselves. On the cover a wolf is seen trotting through a residential area with its teeth bared, an abandoned teddy bear in the foreground.
“Wolves are dangerous and they breed explosively,” Ms. Grimm said. “The official line is it’s all under control. We know that line from the refugee crisis. No one believes a word of it.”


Over the last century, there have been no reported cases of a wolf killing a human in Germany, said Vanessa Ludwig, a biologist at the wolf information office for the regional government. The last known death in Western Europe was in Spain in the 1960s.
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Stephan Kaasche, a nature guide and wolf expert, running a workshop with 10-year-olds. The current hysteria about wolves “says nothing about wolves and a lot about human nature,” he said.CreditLena Mucha for The New York Times

The German authorities have counted 73 packs of wolves, 31 wolf couples and three lone wolves across the country — perhaps 700 animals in total.
“There is no wolf crisis,” said Ms. Ludwig, who remembers exactly when wolves became political. “It was in 2015, during the refugee crisis,” she said. Since then, “it has been one big emotional storm.”
And as with migrants, when it comes to the wolf, emotions seems to matter more than facts.
Everyone in Saxony knows Grimm’s fairy tales. And everyone knows the story of Lolek and Bolek.
Lolek and Bolek were two goats kept in the backyard of the nursery in the village of Uhsmannsdorf. One night, a wolf came. First Lolek was gone. Two weeks later, Bolek was gone, too. Now the children are no longer taken into the nearby forest.
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A cover of a Grimm’s fairy-tale book. Everyone in Saxony knows the stories.CreditLena Mucha for The New York Times

The local mayor, Heike Böhm, walks in the forest every day. “The story of Lolek and Bolek has reinforced fears that the place is overrun with wolves,” Ms. Böhm said. “I have never seen one.”
When Chancellor Angela Merkel met with fellow conservatives in the region last year, Lolek and Bolek came up, too. Ms. Merkel said that “where necessary,” the wolf should be hunted. Her environment minister is now mulling a law that would make it easier to shoot “problem wolves.”
Some aren’t waiting for the law. The dead body of a wolf was found floating in an area lake. The animal had been shot in the head, then sunk in the water with a block of cement tied around its body to weigh it down. Executed, mafia-style.
In the early 19th century, when the Grimm brothers collected their fairy tales, wolves presented an existential threat to small farmers in an agrarian society. The wolf was portrayed as the ultimate villain, a scheming predator who goes after women, children and livelihood.
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“The wolf polarizes, it touches something deep inside of us,” said Annett Hertweck, a witness to the aftermath of a wolf attack.CreditLena Mucha for The New York Times

In “The Wolf and the Seven Goats,” he gobbles up six of seven baby goats. In “Little Red Riding Hood,” he swallows first granny, then the little girl.
“You can explain that fairy tales are only fairy tales but that alone won’t do,” said Ms. Ludwig of the regional government. “The psychology is complex because of the long history of the wolf in German folklore.”


“Little Red Riding Hood syndrome,” she called it.
As in fairy tales, so in politics, the wolf represents more than one thing. Thirty years after the fall of the Berlin Wall, wolves have come to embody the resentment some easterners feel about what they experienced as a western takeover.
Under Communism, wolves who came across the border were shot. After reunification, wolves became a “highly protected species” under European Union rules.
The wolf was seen as a winner of reunification, while some farmers here feel like losers — without much money, lacking status they once had and losing their children to the west.
“And now the wolf comes and eats their sheep,” said Ms. Hertweck, the witness to the sheep massacre. “I can understand their anger.”
A short drive away, Stephan Kaasche, a nature guide, was running a workshop with 10-year-olds. He pulled out a wolf skull, opened its jaw wide and held it above one girl’s head.
“See?” he said. “The wolf cannot swallow you whole.”
For Mr. Kaasche, the current hysteria about wolves “says nothing about wolves and a lot about human nature.”
People’s grievances are real, but they have nothing to do with the wolf, he said. Politicians who pretend otherwise are “like a wolf in sheep’s clothing.”
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Funeral ribbons hung across the road leading to St. Anthony’s church in Colombo, Sri Lanka, on Wednesday.CreditCreditAtul Loke/Getty Images
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COLOMBO, Sri Lanka — As Sri Lanka’s 26-year civil war was winding down in 2009, Ranil Thilakaratne’s wife, Anuradha, was pregnant with their first and only child.
Colombo, the capital, still felt under siege by the separatist Tamil Tigers, who had pioneered suicide bombings as a weapon of war. During the war years, bus stations, airports, banks and houses of worship became frequent targets, and the cities became choked with barricades, security checkpoints and military presence.
People were careful to avoid crowded or confined spaces. Though Mr. Thilakaratne was a film buff, the couple gave up going to the movies.
Things were even more dire in the war zones, with shortages of food, electricity and other basic necessities. Death became an accepted part of life. Tens of thousands of civilians, military personnel and rebels were killed in the war and the survivors were left with deep emotional scars.


The Thilakaratnes’ son, Santhush Nathan, is now 10, as old as the island nation’s hard-earned peace. During that decade they and their fellow citizens in the capital shed the life of barricades and checkpoints for a peacetime routine where security became an afterthought. The country opened its splendid beauty to millions of visitors each year from the East and the West.
All of that has quickly deflated after the devastating bombings on Sunday that killed more than 350 people. Even if temporarily, Colombo has reverted suddenly to the wartime mentality — or even worse.
Security forces now stand at every corner, making searches and deploying other measures that were rare even during those days of bloodshed, residents say. As the government warns that some bombers — members of a local militant group whom the Islamic State has described as its “fighters” — might still be unaccounted for, families are concerned about their every move. A curfew has been imposed.
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A mass burial for victims of the Easter Sunday bombing near St. Sebastian’s Church in Negombo, Sri Lanka, on Wednesday.CreditAdam Dean for The New York Times

Mr. Thilakaratne was at an Easter service when he heard of the first of the bombings that day. It took him hours to accept the full extent of the carnage.


The city’s upended reality kicked in only when his son, Santhush, asked him a question he struggled to answer: “Daddy, what is a curfew?”
While for many older residents the security measures are a flashback to the country’s dark days of war, for a generation that came of age in the past decade they are entirely disorienting.
“I have never experienced body checks before. When we came to work today we were thoroughly checked,” said Mohammed Imtisham, 18, a salesman in the city. “The feeling you get when they do it is not nice. It’s like they are treating us like criminals.”
Mr. Imtisham said the city felt besieged in a way that he had never experienced before.
“I have heard about curfews, but not experienced one,” he said. “This is a first. There is no freedom now. We have to go straight home after work. After everything settles, I hope we can go back to our normal lives.”
In the final years of the long war, the attacks in Colombo decreased in numbers. The vast security presence made infiltration difficult, and the Sri Lankan military took the fight to the rebel strongholds.
But even when the war ended, the siege mentality took time to recede.
“The political challenge was to demonstrate to the people that things were becoming normal. They rolled back the physical presence, but they would have maintained the intelligence. The military symbolism was rolled back quickly,” said Dr. Harinda Vidanage, the director of the Colombo-based Bandaranaike Center for International Studies.


Ten years later, residents have specific memories of the instances when they felt the war was, in fact, over, many connected to when barricades were removed from roads that an entire generation had not walked on, or walls were taken down around offices or gardens that few had managed to peek at.



Image


Andoni Amma sat in front of the coffin of her young grandson at her house near St. Anthony’s church. For older people, the bombings evoked troubling memories of the civil war.CreditAtul Loke/Getty Images

But the question many are asking now is whether Sri Lanka, over the years since, relaxed so much that it became complacent.
Sarath Fonseka, a former army chief who led the last stage of the war, said the country was “in a carnival mode” in its aftermath — and the population deserved to relax. But the officials, too, got carried away.
“Even the politicians and the military were also in this mode,” Mr. Fonseka said. “We didn’t act responsibly.”
Dr. Vidanage said Sri Lanka’s security narrative in recent years was shaped so much by outside powers — like the rivalry between India and China — that the country took its eyes off how global extremism trends could be affecting local communities too. The attacks shattered that narrative, and would certainly usher in a new normal where physical security would be more present.
“When you have hard intelligence reporting, when you have hard evidence from foreign intelligence and you are incapable of implementing security measures, that is a government crisis,” Dr. Vidanage said. “What is happening is a meltdown of governance.”
For Mr. and Ms. Thilakaratne, as for many parents in Colombo, security calculations are now a consideration in everything they do.


They were the kind of trusting couple who rarely kept tabs on each other, even when one would be out very late. But now they often call or message when they are apart, to make sure the other is safe.
Ms. Thilakaratne has avoided going to her job at a private company since the bombing, working from home instead. When she had to stop at the office to pick up some papers, Mr. Thilakaratne agreed to it only if he could come along and wait outside.
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Security officers stand guard outside the Kingsbury Hotel in Colombo, Sri Lanka, which was bombed on Sunday.CreditAtul Loke/Getty Images

“At least I would be there with her if something happens,” he said.
Some of the most heartbreaking stories of the recent carnage were those of separation. Chandrani Fernando lost her husband, a carpenter named Diluk, in one of the blasts on Sunday.
The couple, along with their 9-year-old daughter, often took seaside holidays and visited Ms. Fernando’s old village. During the Easter service at St. Sebastian’s church in Negombo, Diluk was standing behind his wife and daughter when a bomber detonated explosives at the church. Only two family members survived.
“We were just the three of us, but we were so happy,” Ms. Fernando said, weeping. “I am all alone now. I would have been happier if he took us with him.”
Mr. Thilakaratne, who said nine people he knew were killed in two of the churches, runs a free phone counseling service for the mentally distressed. The day after the bombing was the toughest day so far, he said, with some families calling the counseling line for information on loved ones who were still missing.


The line received about 150 calls, more than the daily average of 80 to 100. The volunteer staff was crushed, Mr. Thilakaratne said. To help cheer them up, the boss got busy in the kitchen making them lunch, cutting their four-hour shifts short by an hour.
Following a couple of weeks’ vacation, schools were supposed to open on Monday. But with threat levels remaining high, the government has dismissed classes until the end of the week.
Even when the classes begin, Mr. Thilakaratne said he told the principal at the Christian school his son attends that he would allow Santhush to return only if the authorities had conducted a proper sweep of the school.
Mr. Thilakaratne offered that he and some other parents would take time off work if their services were needed. “I will just stand guard there,” he said.
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Mourners at a mass burial on Wednesday near St. Sebastian’s Church in Negombo, Sri Lanka. More than 100 people were killed at the church on Sunday.CreditCreditAdam Dean for The New York Times

By The New York Times


	April 24, 2019
	




The investigation into the bombings on Sunday in Sri Lanka that killed more than 350 people entered a fourth day on Wednesday. Information continues to emerge, while some basic questions remain unanswered.
What we know about the investigation
• Indian intelligence officials warned their Sri Lankan counterparts of the attack just hours before the first bomb was detonated, but the Sri Lankans failed to act. It was the last in a series of unheeded alerts, including an April 4 warning and an April 11 intelligence memo that warned of attacks on churches and named the plotters.
• As anger mounted over the intelligence failures, one lawmaker, Wijedasa Rajapakse, called on Wednesday for the arrest and prosecution of two top security officials, and President Maithripala Sirisena asked the two officials to resign. In a letter to Mr. Sirisena, Mr. Rajapakse said that Hemasiri Fernando, the defense secretary, and Pujith Jayasundara, the inspector general of police, “hid these facts from you and the prime minister,” and urged the president to “arrest them and bring the full force of the law to bear against them.”
• The suicide bombers who struck churches and hotels were all well-educated, middle-class Sri Lankans, officials said on Wednesday. Some had been educated overseas, including one who was an undergraduate at a university in Britain and went to graduate school in Australia. The officials said nine bombers blew themselves up — eight men and one woman — including the man described as the leader of the homegrown, militant Islamist group said to have carried out the attack.


• There is a danger of more bombings, officials have warned, as the police continue to find explosives. The American ambassador said investigators believed there were “ongoing terrorist plots,” and Sri Lankan officials have said they are still searching for people believed to be linked to the attacks.
• The government has blamed the group National Thowheeth Jama’ath for the attacks and said it received foreign assistance. On Tuesday, the Islamic State claimed its “fighters” were responsible.
• Sixty people have been arrested in connection with the attacks on Easter Sunday, Ruwan Wijewardene, the country’s state minister of defense, said on Wednesday.
• More than 350 people were killed, including at least 45 children, and about 500 were wounded. The victims came from more than a dozen countries, and included people worshiping at Easter services.
• Sri Lankan officials said on Tuesday that the bombings may have been in retaliation for attacks on two mosques in Christchurch, New Zealand, in March. On Wednesday, a government minister and former army chief said planning may have been underway for several years.


• The United States Embassy confirmed that agents from the Federal Bureau of Investigation were in Sri Lanka to assist.



Image[image: ]
Security personnel standing guard at St Anthony’s Church in Colombo on Wednesday.CreditAtul Loke/Getty Images

What we know about who was killed and where
• The death toll rose to at least 359. Unicef, the United Nations children agency, said at least 45 of those killed were children.
• The attacks took place at three churches and three hotels on Easter morning in three separate cities across the island. Two more explosions happened in the afternoon in and around Colombo, one at a small guesthouse and the other at what was the suspects’ apparent safe house. Three officers searching for the attackers were killed in that blast.
• The deadliest explosion was at St. Sebastian’s Church in Negombo, about 20 miles north of Colombo, where more than 100 were killed.
• At least 28 people were killed at the Zion Church in Batticaloa, on the other side of the island on its eastern coast. St. Anthony’s Shrine, a Roman Catholic church in Colombo, was also attacked, with an unknown number of dead. Witnesses described “a river of blood” there.
• The three hotels attacked, all in Colombo, were the Shangri-La, the Cinnamon Grand and the Kingsbury.


• People from more than a dozen foreign countries were killed, along with many Sri Lankans. Several of the victims were Americans, the authorities said. Others were Australian, British, Chinese, Dutch, Indian, Portuguese, Japanese and Turkish citizens, according to officials and news reports.
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Listen to ‘The Daily’: The Terrorist Attacks in Sri Lanka
Suicide bombings across the country killed hundreds of people. Top officials had been repeatedly warned of the threat.
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People carried coffins for burial on Tuesday after a group funeral Mass for victims of the Easter Sunday bombings, at St. Sebastian’s Church in Negombo, Sri Lanka.CreditCreditAdam Dean for The New York Times

By The New York Times


	April 23, 2019
	



Families celebrating a holiday and newlyweds toasting their new lives. Professionals and laborers, students and grandparents, Sri Lankans and foreigners. The coordinated attacks on Sri Lankan hotels and churches on Easter Sunday brought to a sudden, brutal end the lives of more than 350 people. 
Among the dead were a family of five who were attending Mass as they did most Sundays. On Tuesday, their family held a joint funeral, the coffins of a mother, father, their two young daughters and infant son lined up in a row. 
These are the victims of the Sri Lanka attacks. 



Image[image: ]
Danadari Kuruppuachchi, 36, regularly posted photos of her smiling family on social media. 

Danadari Kuruppuachchi, 36, of Sri Lanka, was a manager at a clothing manufacturer, and regularly posted photos of her smiling family on social media. She and her husband, Clode Eshan Rangana Fernando, 41, had been married for nine years and were at St. Sebastian’s Church in Negombo with their three children at the time of the attack, a family member said. 


Fabiola Fernando, 6, was an elementary school student. In a photo posted to her mother’s Facebook page, she showed off a gold medal, a small smile on her face. Leona Fernando, 4, the middle child in her family, was learning to read and was holding a copy of “Sleeping Beauty” in the picture. Seth Fernando, 11 months, was the newest addition to the Fernando family. He was buried alongside his parents and two sisters.



Image


Right before the attack: Shantha Mayadunne, third from right, and her daughter, Nisanga, right, at breakfast at the Shangri-La Hotel. The photo was posted on social media.

Shantha Mayadunne of Sri Lanka, a celebrity chef, was sharing breakfast with her family at the Shangri-La Hotel at the time of the attack. Her daughter Nisanga Mayadunne, who had studied at the University of London, lived in Colombo, the capital. 
Ravindran Fernando, 61, of Sri Lanka, a restaurant employee who worked near St. Anthony’s Shrine in Colombo, was attending Easter Mass.
Mary Otricia Johnson, 47, of Sri Lanka, a mother of three from Colombo, was killed at St. Anthony’s Shrine. 


Five of the victims were Sri Lankan employees at the Cinnamon Grand hotel, a spokeswoman said on Tuesday: M.H.M. Ibrahim, 23, M.N.M. Nisthar, 21, B.A.D.N. Shantha, 50, T.A.A. Yaheya, 36, and G.M.D. Sanjeewani, 35.
K. Pirathap, 38, of Sri Lanka drove a rickshaw in Colombo. He, his wife, Anashdi, 35, and their two daughters, Antinaa, 7, and Abriyaana, 1, were all killed at St. Anthony’s Shrine. The family was in a celebratory mood at Mass on Sunday: Mr. Pirathap had just purchased a new vehicle.
Ramesh Raju, 40, of Sri Lanka was a father, husband and building contractor. His family told the BBC that he had died while trying to protect others at Zion Church in Batticaloa.



Sharon Stepan Santhakumar, 11, and his sister Sarah Epzhibah Santhakumar, 10, were killed at the Zion Church in Batticaloa, the BBC reported, and were buried together a day after the attacks.
Berlington Joseph Gomez, 33, and Chandrika Arumugam, 31, both of Sri Lanka, were killed by  the blast at St. Anthony’s Shrine along with their three sons: Bevon, 9; Clavon, 6; and Avon, 11 months.
Gayani Fernando, of Sri Lanka, was killed along with her husband, Tyronne Gulding, 56, and her mother, Mary Anaslyn Silva.


Dileep Roshan, 37, was a Sri Lankan carpenter who left behind a wife and daughter.
Sneha Savindi, 12, of Sri Lanka, was killed in the bombing at St. Sebastian’s Church, as were Calistas Fernando and two of his family members.
Zayan Chowdhury, an 8-year-old relative of a prominent Bangladeshi politician, had been on vacation with his family.
Dhulodh Anthony, 7, was buried at a Methodist cemetery in Negombo.
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Ranjeewa Silva, the father of Enosh Silva, 12, mourns near a photo of his son.CreditLakruwan Wanniarachchi/Agence France-Presse — Getty Images

Enosh Silva, 12, of Sri Lanka, was one of several children killed at St. Sebastian’s church, his father told Agence France-Presse.
Jiyasha Sheshani Janz, 12, and her mother, Dineesha Geethani de Vaas, were killed in the blast at St. Sebastian’s Church.
Diluk Fernando, 38, of Sri Lanka, was a carpenter and the father of a little girl.
Five members of India’s Janata Dal Secular political party were killed: Gowda Ramesh, K.M. Lakshminarayan, M. Rangappa, K.G. Hanumantharayappa and Sri Hanumaiah Shivakumar.
Razeena Khader Kukkady, 68, an Indian, lived in Dubai but had traveled to Colombo to meet her relatives, the BBC reported.


A. Maregowda, H. Puttaraju, Vemurai Tulsiram and S.R. Nagaraj were also killed, according to India’s High Commissioner. 
Serhan Selcuk Narici, 34, of Turkey, was an engineer working on a project in Colombo.
Yigit Ali Cavus, 25, of Turkey, was also working in the country as an engineer. His body was buried in his home city, Adiyaman, on Tuesday.
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From left, Alex, Anita, Annabel and Ben Nicholson, in a photo from social media.

Anita Nicholson, 42, of Britain, a lawyer, was visiting Sri Lanka with her husband and children from their home in Singapore. She and her children, Alex Nicholson, 14, and Annabel Nicholson, 11, were killed while sharing a meal. Their father, Ben, said the children “shared with their mother the priceless ability to light up any room they entered.”
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Billy and Sally Harrop, both 56, were on vacation in Sri Lanka. 

Sally Bradley Harrop, 56, and Billy Harrop, 56, both Britons, were on vacation in Sri Lanka. Mrs. Harrop, a doctor, and Mr. Harrop, a former firefighter from the Manchester area in England, moved to Perth, Australia, in 2012. 
Daniel Linsey, 19, of Britain, was studying at Westminster Kingsway College in London and was vacationing with his family.


Amelie Linsey, 15, of Britain, attended Godolphin and Latymer School in London and was with her family at the Shangri-La Hotel. 
Lorraine Campbell, 55, of Britain, was an information technology director who lived in Dubai and was on a work trip to Sri Lanka. She was last seen on CCTV footage having breakfast with a colleague.

Image


Dieter Kowalski, a 40-year-old Denver resident, in a photo from social media.

Dieter Kowalski, 40, an American, was a Denver resident. He was on a business trip to Sri Lanka for Pearson, an educational media company.
Kieran Shafritz de Zoysa, 11, an American, was a fifth grader at Sidwell Friends School in Washington. “He was going to do great things,” his father said in an interview with Reuters.
Manik Suriaaratchi of Australia planned to move back to Melbourne with her family next year, her husband told the Australian broadcaster ABC. She and her daughter were killed in the attack. 



Image


Manik Suriaaratchi posted this photo with her daughter on social media.

Alexendria Suriaaratchi, 10, of Australia, was attending a church service with her mother at the time of the attack. 


Rui Lucas, 31, of Portugal, was staying at the Kingsbury hotel in Colombo on his honeymoon after getting married last week, according to Jornal de Notícias, a newspaper in Portugal. His wife survived.
Monique Allen, 54, of the Netherlands, was eating breakfast with her son Jason when a suicide bomber detonated his explosives, the BBC reported. Jason survived, as did Ms. Allen’s husband and her two other sons, who were upstairs in their room at the time.
Kaori Takahashi, 39, of Japan, led a women’s chapter of a volunteer support group for Japanese expatriates and their families in Sri Lanka. She was eating breakfast at the Shangri-La Hotel with her family, according to NHK, Japan’s national broadcaster.
Maria Gonzalez Vicente, 32, of Spain, was originally from a small town in Galicia and was on vacation in Sri Lanka with her boyfriend, according to the Spanish news outlet El País. 
Alberto Chaves Gómez, 31, of Spain, was also from Galicia but had been working in India and was on vacation in Sri Lanka with his girlfriend. 
Ahmed Zain Jaafari and Hani Maged Othman were cabin crew employees on Saudi Arabian Airlines. The airline confirmed their deaths in a statement.


Three of the four children of Anders Holch Povlsen, a Danish billionaire, were among the victims, though their names have not yet been released.
This article will continue to update as more information becomes available. 
Reporting was contributed by Kai Schultz and Aanya Wipulasena from Colombo, Sri Lanka; Daniel Victor and Mike Ives from Hong Kong; Hisako Ueno from Tokyo; Martin Selsoe from Odense, Denmark; Isabella Kwai from Sydney; Megan Specia, Sandra E. Garcia, Jacey Fortin and Niraj Chokshi from New York; and Campbell Robertson from Pittsburgh.
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Foreign Minister Mohammad Javad Zarif of Iran said he had the authority to conduct talks regarding a prisoner exchange with the United States.CreditCreditHadi Mizban/Associated Press

By Rick Gladstone


	April 24, 2019
	




Iran’s foreign minister offered publicly on Wednesday to negotiate a prisoner exchange with the United States, saying he had been authorized to conduct such talks.
It appeared to be the first time that the foreign minister, Mohammad Javad Zarif, had made such a proposal openly, in what seemed like a diplomatic overture in a worsening relationship with the United States under the Trump administration.
“I put this offer on the table publicly now, exchange them, all these people that are in prison inside the United States, on an extradition request from the United States,” Mr. Zarif said during a talk at the Asia Society in New York, where he was attending a meeting at the United Nations.
“We believe their charges are phony. The United States believes charges against these people in Iran are phony,” Mr. Zarif said. “Fine, let’s not discuss that. Let’s have an exchange. I am ready to do it and I have the authority to do it.”


Mr. Zarif has raised the idea of prisoner-swap negotiations before, but with more cautious language. In an appearance on CBS’s “Face the Nation” last year, for example, he said negotiations were “a possibility certainly from a humanitarian perspective, but it requires a change of attitude” by the Trump administration.
At least four American citizens are known to be incarcerated in Iran and a fifth has been missing for 12 years. Mr. Zarif did not specify how many Iranians he believed are held by the American authorities, but Iranian officials have previously asserted they number at least a dozen or more. Some have dual citizenship.
Iran’s imprisonment of American citizens, mostly on accusations of spying or subversion, has festered as a recurrent issue ever since the Iranian revolution 40 years ago, the seizure of the United States Embassy staff in Tehran and the severing of diplomatic relations.
For Iran’s part, it has repeatedly objected to the arrest or detention by the United States of Iranians accused of violating American sanctions, which Iran regards as illegitimate and an abuse of American power.
If there were a prisoner exchange, it would be the first since the January 2016 implementation of an agreement between Iran and six major powers, including the United States, that curbed Iranian nuclear activities in return for economic benefits. President Trump repudiated that agreement a year ago, calling it the “worst deal ever.”


A State Department official said in an emailed statement that it was aware of Mr. Zarif’s comments and that the United States had repeatedly called for a “humanitarian resolution” of prisoner cases.
“The Iranian regime can demonstrate its seriousness regarding consular issues, including Iranians who have been indicted or convicted of criminal violations of U.S. sanctions laws, by releasing innocent U.S. persons immediately,” the official said.
It is unclear whether American officials would be open to a prisoner exchange with Iran.
Mr. Zarif spoke as the Trump administration has been intensifying American sanctions on Iran. On Monday the administration took steps aimed at stopping Iran’s five biggest customers from buying Iranian oil, the country’s most vital export.
The Americans held in Iran include at least two dual citizens: Siamak Namazi, a business consultant, and his father, Baquer Namazi, a former Unicef diplomat. The two other Americans known to be held are Xiyue Wang, a Princeton graduate student, and Michael R. White, a Navy veteran. Robert A. Levinson, a former F.B.I. agent, has been missing in Iran since 2007, and family members have said they believe he is alive.
A lawyer for the Namazis did not immediately respond to a request for comment on Mr. Zarif’s exchange proposal. Hua Qu, Mr. Wang’s wife, said in an email, “My husband did nothing wrong or illegal and I would encourage all governments to come together so he can be released and come home to us.”
Jonathan Franks, a spokesman for Mr. White’s family, said in an email he did not have enough information to comment on Mr. Zarif’s proposal, but that “we’re in favor of the United States taking any reasonable step that might bring about Michael’s release.”
Mr. Levinson’s relatives, who have long rejected Iranian government claims of ignorance regarding his whereabouts, had a mixed response to Mr. Zarif’s proposal.
“We strongly desire to see any action that will bring our father home to us after 12 years of captivity,” the family said in a statement. “What’s phony is the idea that Iranian authorities don’t know where our father is. Let’s finally resolve this.”
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HELSINKI DISPATCH


For years, a subculture of teenage hobbyhorse enthusiasts flourished under the radar. Now the craze is a national export, and a celebration of girlhood.
By Ellen Barry
Photographs and Video by Dmitry Kostyukov


	April 21, 2019
	



Video


CreditCreditVideo by Dmitry Kostyukov For The New York TimesHELSINKI, Finland — A dozen girls waited in line in a Helsinki arena for the dressage competition, ready to show off their riding skills, their faces masks of concentration.
The judge put them through their paces — walk, trot, canter — and then asked them for a three-step rein-back, that classic test of a dressage horse’s training and obedience. The judge looked on gravely, occasionally taking notes.
If anyone thought it strange that the girls were riding sticks, no one let on. The make-believe world of the hobbyhorse girls extended as far as the eye could see.
A veterinarian lectured girls on hobbyhorse vaccination schedules, saying “check that the eyes are clear and there is no nasal discharge.” The girls discussed hobbyhorse bloodlines and hobbyhorse temperaments, hobbyhorse training routines and hobbyhorse diets. There were rhinestone-studded bridles for sale. 


Among those listening was Fanny Oikarinen, 11, who lives in a village north of Helsinki, Finland’s capital. Fanny is serious, with long red hair and a tiny silver stud in her nose. Fifth grade has brought the dizzying social stratification of adolescent girls, the sudden and vital importance of being cute and popular. Fanny said she does not see much point in this.
“The normal things, that normal girls like, they don’t feel like my things,” she said.
But she is at home in the world of hobbyhorses, where boys and grown-ups have no place. 
Fanny and her friend, Maisa Wallius, are training for summertime competitions. They have choreographed a two-part dressage routine to a song by Nelly, the rapper. Asked which types of girls are drawn to hobbyhorses, Maisa thinks for a while before answering.





Image[image: ]
“The normal things, that normal girls like, they don’t feel like my things,” said Fanny Oikarinen, an 11-year-old hobbyhorse enthusiast.CreditDmitry Kostyukov for The New York Times
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Maisa Wallius, a friend of Fanny, training for summertime competitions near her home.CreditDmitry Kostyukov for The New York Times
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Fanny, left, and Maisa riding their hobbyhorses in the woods near their homes.CreditDmitry Kostyukov for The New York Times

“Some are sports girls,” she said. “Some are really lonely girls. And some can be the coolest girl at school.”
It is impossible to say exactly when the Finnish hobbyhorse craze began, because it spread for years under the radar before adults became aware of it.
In 2012, a filmmaker, Selma Vilhunen, stumbled across internet discussion boards used by hobbyhorse enthusiasts and was enraptured. 
Teenage girls had invented a form of hobbyhorse dressage, in which the rider’s lower body pranced and galloped like a horse, while her upper body remained erect and motionless like a rider. This evolved into an elaborate network of coaches and students and competitions, but it was discussed only online, for the most part. 
“It was like a secret society,” Ms. Vilhunen said.
One of the girls she sought out as a guide to the hobbyhorse scene was Alisa Aarniomaki, a teenager from a city on Finland’s west coast. 
Leather-jacketed and fuchsia-haired, Ms. Aarniomaki was a celebrity in the online world for her hand-sewn hobbyhorses and riding videos, but she was apprehensive about letting her classmates know about it. When she was 12, some friends happened to spot her practicing in the woods near her school, and teased her for playing a child’s game.


“It didn’t fit with their idea of a 12-year-old girl,” she said. “They said I would never get a boyfriend.”
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Alisa Aarniomaki making a hand-sewn hobbyhorse at home in Helsinki.CreditDmitry Kostyukov for The New York Times
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When Ms. Aarniomaki was 12, some classmates spotted her practicing in the woods and teased her for playing a child’s games.CreditDmitry Kostyukov for The New York Times
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The hobby is now celebrated as a national export, and Ms. Aarniomaki as one of its spokeswomen.CreditDmitry Kostyukov for The New York Times

When Ms. Vilhunen’s documentary film, “Hobbyhorse Revolution,” was released in 2017, it captured its subjects in long spells of raucous joy. This was important to the filmmaker, who has made adolescent girls the focus of much of her work.
“Little girls are allowed to be strong and wild,” she said. “I think the society starts to shape them into a certain kind of quietness when they reach puberty.”
The hobbyhorse pastime is now celebrated as a national export, with national championships held every summer and Ms. Aarniomaki as its unofficial spokeswomen. 


Ms. Aarniomaki has been invited to give demonstrations in Sweden, Russia and the Netherlands, all places where the hobby is taking off. 
Finland’s Ministry of Foreign Affairs asked her to make hobbyhorses for George and Charlotte, the children of Britain’s Prince William. 
Once, she was invited to a party in France where adult guests were given hobbyhorses, provided as a way, she said, “to run away from your boring and maybe exhausting normal life.” The one thing that drives her crazy, she added, is when people describe her hobbyhorse pursuit as playing.
“If someone says we are playing, it strips away everything we made, it strips away the reality,” said Ms. Aarniomaki, now 22 and living in Helsinki with her boyfriend. 
But within the rapidly expanding community of enthusiasts, the problem of ridicule really doesn’t come up. “I haven’t run into that sort of situation in a long time,” she said. “I live in a bubble that is filled with hobbyhorses.”
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A girl performing during a hobbyhorse competition in Helsinki last month.CreditDmitry Kostyukov for The New York Times


Image


The parents of Tiina Kaitala, 7, preparing her for the hobbyhorses competition.CreditDmitry Kostyukov for The New York Times
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Looking at hobbyhorses on display.CreditDmitry Kostyukov for The New York Times

By the time Fanny reached adolescence, this hobbyhorse community was in place to welcome her. 
She attends a village elementary school with 24 children in her fifth-grade class, mostly the same ones she has known since kindergarten.
Increasingly, she feels different from the girls she grew up with. She listens to heavy metal, and two years ago, she decided she was a goth, and dressed in black, fluttery clothing. Puberty arrived. She began to correspond in English with people she calls “internet friends,” whom she had met in forums for metal groups she likes.
“I don’t have many friends,” she said. “Sometimes I think I would like to be more popular.”
Her friend Maisa, too, was going through changes, giving away the last of her Barbies and Legos. She spent more time on her phone. 
“They are at this age where they don’t play anymore,” said Maisa’s mother, Titta Savolainen. “You can see them becoming teenagers.”



Image


“I can be as childish as I want to be," said Fanny about her time with her hobbyhorse. CreditDmitry Kostyukov for The New York Times
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Fanny and her mother, Tuula, returning home after a hobbyhorse ride in the forest.CreditDmitry Kostyukov for The New York Times
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Cleaning Fanny's hobbyhorse after a ride in the forest.CreditDmitry Kostyukov for The New York Times

It was against this backdrop that Fanny purchased her first hobbyhorse for 24 euros, or about $27, a dappled Arabian mare that she named Amanda.
She felt immediately that she had found, as she put it, her “thing.”
“I have many friends who are interested in it too, so I knew I wasn’t alone,” Fanny said. “I can be as childish as I want to be.”
On a recent afternoon, the two girls trudged home through the wet snow. 
Then Maisa brought over Tarzan — “He is a very gentle horse, he learns fast, and he really loves to jump” — and the two girls set out into the cold.
They broke into a run, pounding the slush with their boots. Then they cut into the forest into deep snow.
They galloped through stands of straggly pines until their cheeks burned. They knew the terrain by heart, running along pathways that were invisible under the snow. 
They ran for an hour, laughing all the way, and were ready to go on much farther into the forest. They would have, if their mothers hadn’t called them home.


Video


CreditCreditVideo by Dmitry Kostyukov For The New York Times
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Parkland Shooting Suspect Is Getting $430,000 From Life Insurance and May Lose His Lawyers [周三, 24 4月 2019]Public defenders for Nikolas Cruz asked to leave the case after he was awarded half of an $865,000 life insurance policy.



	
3-Year-Old Found Alone at Border Is One of Many ‘Heartbreaking’ Migrant Cases [周三, 24 4月 2019]A toddler found wandering alone at the border in Texas was just one of a number of young children crossing the border unaccompanied by a parent, federal authorities say.



	
A Giant Bird Killed Its Owner. Now It Could Be Yours. [周三, 24 4月 2019]Marvin Hajos, 75, was killed by a cassowary that he kept on his property. Now, it will go up for auction with about 100 other exotic animals he owned.



	
Measles Outbreak Declared in Los Angeles County [周二, 23 4月 2019]Five cases of the disease, the first in the county this year, are being investigated by the Los Angeles County Department of Public Health.



	
D-Day Veteran to Return to Normandy for First Time in 75 Years [周三, 24 4月 2019]Wednesday: A 96-year-old veteran prepares for a trip decades in the making; a measles outbreak in L.A.; and a big win for the San Jose Sharks.



	
Texas Executes White Supremacist for 1998 Dragging Death of James Byrd Jr. [周三, 24 4月 2019]John William King was put to death for the murder of Mr. Byrd, a 49-year-old black man who was dragged behind a truck for miles in an act of unfathomable brutality.



	
Navy SEALs Were Warned Against Reporting Their Chief for War Crimes [周二, 23 4月 2019]The Navy investigation of a highly decorated platoon leader who now faces court-martial found a subculture that prized aggression and protected wrongdoers.



	
Militia Defiant in New Mexico: ‘It's My God-Given Right to Be Here’ [周二, 23 4月 2019]Members of a group that has been detaining migrants at the border are facing eviction from a town that would like to see them gone.
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Nikolas Cruz, the suspect in the school shooting in Parkland, Fla., spoke to his public defender Diane Cuddihy during a hearing in March.CreditCreditPool photo by Taimy Alvarez

By Liam Stack


	April 24, 2019
	




The public defender’s office representing Nikolas Cruz, who has been charged with killing 17 people in the Parkland school shooting, asked to be removed from the case on Wednesday after learning that Mr. Cruz had been awarded half of a life insurance policy worth almost $865,000.
When Mr. Cruz received public defense services last year, his lawyers wrote in court filings that he was a possible beneficiary in the estates of his parents, Lynda and Roger Cruz. But on Wednesday, his lawyers said that neither they nor Mr. Cruz, 20, had expected the payout to be so large.
“It has come to the attention of undersigned counsel that Nikolas Cruz is a beneficiary in a MetLife life insurance policy and is entitled to half of a death benefit valued at $864,929.17 as of April 23, 2019,” the public defender’s office wrote. “The defendant and undersigned counsel were previously unaware of this entitlement.”
The court filing did not say which of Mr. Cruz’s parents had bought the life insurance policy, which will pay him more than $430,000. It also did not say who was splitting the money with Mr. Cruz, but he was one of two children adopted by his parents. The other was his brother, Zachary.


Mr. Cruz was charged last year in the Feb. 14, 2018, rampage at Marjory Stoneman Douglas High School in Parkland, Fla., which left 14 students and three staff members dead. Seventeen more were injured in the shooting, which scarred an upscale Miami suburb and sparked a nationwide push for gun control that has so far achieved mixed results.
His public defense team said last year that he would plead guilty in exchange for life in prison without the possibility of parole, but prosecutors said last March that they planned to seek the death penalty in the case.
Mr. Cruz stood silently last year when he was indicted on 17 counts of premeditated murder in the first degree and 17 counts of attempted murder in the first degree, which in Florida effectively amounts to a not guilty plea.
Court documents filed by the public defender’s office last April estimated Mr. Cruz’s net worth to be $28,000. That included $1,000 in cash and $2,200 in Microsoft stock, along with what looks in retrospect like a modest future windfall: “an entitlement to a $25,000 life insurance policy from a deceased parent.”
The public defender’s office argued at the time that, despite that nest egg, Mr. Cruz should be considered effectively indigent because he could not access most of that money until the life insurance policy was paid out. That gave him access to public defense services even though he was not technically impoverished.


“Defendant may at some point become a potential beneficiary to the estate of his deceased mother, although the administration of the estate is still pending,” the public defender wrote at the time. “Whether or not defendant will ultimately receive any monies from his mother’s estate is unknown.”
The public defender’s office was assigned to Mr. Cruz’s case in February 2018, days after the massacre at the high school. It acknowledged then, too, that Mr. Cruz “may be a beneficiary in probate matters” related to two separate estates.
One, for his adoptive father, Roger P. Cruz, had been pending since at least December 2016, when a lawyer for Mr. Cruz’s mother, Lynda, asked the court to “reopen and continue the administration of an estate wherein Nikolas Cruz may be a beneficiary.” The Miami Herald reported in September that Roger Cruz died when Nikolas Cruz was 5.
The second estate belonged to Lynda Cruz, who died three months before the shooting. Court documents show that a petition to begin administration of her estate was filed on Feb. 15, 2018. The next day, prosecutors said, her son opened fire at Marjory Stoneman Douglas High School.


Related Coverage

Florida Will Seek Execution of Nikolas Cruz in Parkland Shooting Trial

March 13, 2018
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Nikolas Cruz, Florida Shooting Suspect, Described as a ‘Troubled Kid’

Feb. 14, 2018
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3-Year-Old Found Alone at Border Is One of Many ‘Heartbreaking’ Migrant Cases
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An agent carried the 3-year-old child out of the cornfield where he was found.CreditCreditCustoms and Border Protection
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	April 24, 2019
	




[Read the latest edition of Crossing the Border,  a limited-run newsletter about life where the United States and Mexico meet. Sign up here to receive the next issue in your inbox.]
MCALLEN, Tex. — The 3-year-old boy was alone, and crying.
Early on Tuesday morning, Border Patrol agents at the Fort Brown station in South Texas found the boy in a cornfield. He had his name and a phone number written on his shoes. Agents said the boy was abandoned by smugglers, who fled back toward Mexico when the Border Patrol approached.
The lone child crossing the border was not an anomaly — more than 8,900 unaccompanied children were apprehended by the Border Patrol in March, nearly twice the number seen in October.
Many were teenagers, but for years, children younger than 12 have been among those making the journey across America’s southern border without their parents or other relatives, often traveling with groups of strangers. Theirs is a harrowing, complex and dislocating saga, as children as young as 3, 4 or 5 are passed from migrant group to migrant group for days, often eventually abandoned in the deserts of Arizona or in the brush of South Texas.


Like the boy found near Brownsville, Tex., this week, the children generally have phone numbers of relatives in the United States written on their clothes or on slips of paper they carry in their pockets.
“These cases can be heartbreaking, because of how small the children are and because they are often very confused and scared by the entire ordeal,” said Lindsay Toczylowski, executive director of Immigrant Defenders Law Center in Los Angeles, which provides legal services to unaccompanied children.
How children end up on their own in the chaotic environment of the southwest border often follows a familiar pattern. Parents flee poverty and violence in countries like Honduras, Guatemala and El Salvador. They leave one or more of their children behind with relatives. Later, after settling in the United States, the parents send for the children they left behind, and those children make the journey with a relative or with strangers. After crossing the border, the children are often abandoned by smugglers and other migrants who believe the children will be rescued by the Border Patrol.
It is a tremendous gamble: Agents have, over the years, saved children’s lives in these situations.
One evening in June at the Arizona border, Border Patrol agents discovered a 6-year-old boy on a border road at a time when the temperature was more than 100 degrees. The abandoned boy was from Costa Rica, and told the agents that his uncle had dropped him off and had told him that the Border Patrol would pick him up. The boy said he was on his way to see his mother in the United States.
In July, agents in the Border Patrol’s Rio Grande Valley sector came upon an 8-year-old boy, alone, by a river road. Agents were only able to learn his name and his age as they took him in for processing — he spoke only a regional dialect they did not understand.


The number of unaccompanied children crossing the southwest border in the fiscal year that began Oct. 1, 2018, is on track to reach the peak achieved in the 2014 fiscal year, when more than 68,500 migrant children were intercepted. In the first half of the current fiscal year, agents apprehended 35,898 unaccompanied children, compared with 50,036 during the entire 2018 fiscal year.
“I’ve been in the Border Patrol going on 24 years,” said John R. Morris, the acting deputy chief patrol agent in the Border Patrol’s Rio Grande Valley sector, which includes the Fort Brown station. “In my early days, a child would never be abandoned.”
Now, the phenomenon is “on the increase” as children are left to the care of smugglers who see them as “cargo,” he said. “We just recently had a 2-year-old girl who was literally left at the riverbank with her name and a phone number written on a T-shirt — a 2-year-old girl.”
Those who work along the border say the unaccompanied children traveling without parents or relatives are sometimes even as young as infants. In recent weeks, several infants were being held at the Border Patrol’s Centralized Processing Center in McAllen, Tex. — all of them had crossed the border without their families, were apprehended as part of larger migrant groups and were expected to join relatives already living in the United States.

Image[image: ]
The boy watched “Paw Patrol” at a Border Patrol office.



CreditCustoms and Border Protection

“We’ve seen that plenty of times,” said Jorge Gonzalez, the patrol agent in charge of the Border Patrol’s Brownsville Station and a 19-year veteran of the agency. “It’s a child that doesn’t belong to really, truly, anybody within the group, and they’re to get turned over to their parents that have already made their way into the United States.”
In one case, a 2-year-old girl was found with a group of migrants in November just north of the border near Campo, Calif. She was not related to anyone in the group, and was strapped to the chest of a 17-year-old boy in a makeshift cloth baby carrier.


The girl had been traveling with her mother, but the mother became tired and asked if one of the other migrants could carry her daughter. The 17-year-old boy agreed. But the group of migrants later separated, and the boy was unable to locate the girl’s mother. When he crossed into the United States with the girl still strapped to his chest, he had still not located the mother, according to the Border Patrol. After he and the girl were apprehended, the girl was placed in custody as officials worked on reuniting her with her mother.
In the case of the 3-year-old boy found on Tuesday in the cornfield, federal officials were working on reuniting the boy with his family. Pictures released on Twitter by the Border Patrol’s parent agency, Customs and Border Protection, show the boy sitting at a desk in a Border Patrol office, watching “Paw Patrol” on an official’s computer. The boy is from Mexico, but he does not speak well enough to communicate.
After the agents discovered him in the cornfield, he was transported to a hospital, found to be in good condition and released back to the Border Patrol.
At the Fort Brown station, the agents’ attempts to contact the child’s family were unsuccessful. One agent bought the boy some clothing before he was transferred to the Border Patrol’s main processing center in McAllen. He remained there on Wednesday, being cared for by contracted child-care workers assigned to the center, officials said.
Theoretically, the boy, because laws pertaining to Mexicans allow for swifter deportations, could be quickly sent home. However, since he is very young and was found alone, this is unlikely to happen: American authorities cannot easily ascertain whether the child has a fear of returning to his home country or was a victim of trafficking.
Children who arrive in the country alone pose a number of challenges to federal officials and to the agencies and contractors responsible for caring for them while they are detained. When children are too young to talk, basic communication is difficult. Many of these children can act out or withdraw, out of confusion and frustration with their situation.
“We have run into kids who are so young they can’t express what they want,” said Anthony Enriquez, director of the unaccompanied minors program at Catholic Charities Community Services in New York, which represents more than 700 unaccompanied minors who are in the process of being deported. “When you get into situations when you have a child who isn’t verbal yet and doesn’t have the capacity to comprehend the situation and make an informed decision, we have an ethical dilemma.”


Many of the families who send for their children appear not to understand, or they ignore, the dangers of the treacherous journey they are forcing the children to take, said some of those who work with migrant families. Boys and girls alike are at risk of being sexually exploited and abused by smugglers, of becoming seriously ill, or of dying from heat, cold or dehydration in the harsh, vast terrain on the southwest border. It is unknown how many cases of very young children traveling alone end in tragedy.
In 2014, a 12-year-old girl left Ecuador to reunite with her parents in the Bronx. She never made it. The girl — Noemi Álvarez Quillay — was sexually assaulted by smugglers at the border in Ciudad Juárez, Mexico. Days later, on March 11, 2014, still in Mexico, Noemi committed suicide by hanging herself from a shower curtain rod. A joint investigation that included United States law enforcement agencies led to the indictment in Mexico of more than 40 people involved in smuggling and assaulting Noemi and other women and children.
Mr. Gonzalez, the lead agent at the Brownsville station, recalled an incident about a year ago, when he worked at another South Texas station in rural Starr County. Agents discovered a boy who was 3 or 4 years old. He had a phone number for his aunt that he carried on a piece of paper.
“He was by one of the river landings, and he was actually caught with a group of aliens, but nobody said, ‘I brought him,’” Mr. Gonzalez said, adding, “Truthfully, there’s only one way he crossed, and that was with that group. But at that point, nobody wanted to take any kind of ownership of that situation.”
The agents contacted the boy’s aunt, and then the aunt put the boy’s mother in touch with the authorities. Both women were living in the United States.
“I think desperation is definitely part of it,” Mr. Gonzalez said. “I guess the situations that they currently reside in kind of dictate the manner in which they’ll try anything to get their family home again. I think that’s just the human condition. Everybody wants to be with their family, and they’re willing to do whatever it takes to do that.”


Related Coverage

ICE Faces Migrant Detention Crunch as Border Chaos Spills Into Interior of the Country

April 22, 2019
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Two New Tent Cities Will Be Built in Texas to Hold Migrants
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A Giant Bird Killed Its Owner. Now It Could Be Yours.
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Cassowaries are a flightless type of bird indigenous to Australia and Southeast Asia. They are huge, emu-like birds with claws and have a violent reputation.CreditCreditKonrad Wothe, via AlamyBy Liam Stack


	April 24, 2019
	



Leer en español

There will be colorful macaws, lithe lemurs and cackling Kookaburras for sale at an event billed by organizers as “the dispersal of the animal estate of Marvin Hajos.” But the animal that is likely to get the most attention is the giant bird that killed Mr. Hajos this month.
That bird — a hulking, flightless cassowary with a daggerlike claw on each foot — will go up for auction on Saturday alongside about one hundred other exotic animals that Mr. Hajos, 75, kept on his property near Gainesville, Fla. (Several other cassowaries are also slated to go on the auction block.)
Mr. Hajos fell between two cassowary pens on April 12 and was attacked through the fence by at least one of the birds, said Jeff Taylor, the deputy chief of Alachua County Fire Rescue. When rescue workers arrived they found him grievously injured on the ground between the two pens. An angry bird stood in one of the pens.
“A couple of people from our crew had to dodge the bird themselves,” Mr. Taylor said. “The bird was obviously agitated and was trying to come at them through the fence, but they were quick enough to get themselves out of the way of the bird.”


Cassowaries are emu-like birds that can stand up to six and a half feet tall. They have an almost prehistoric appearance. Their bright blue faces are topped with a hornlike ridge and their bodies, which can weigh up to 130 pounds, are covered with dark feathers. Their two muscular legs each sport one dangerous claw up to five inches long.
“My understanding is these birds are fairly shy around humans but if they are provoked or they have an opportunity they will be very aggressive,” Mr. Taylor said. “It may be they saw him fall and had an opportunity and decided to attack.”
Cassowaries have a violent reputation but human fatalities appear to be rare. According to Scientific American, the last recorded cassowary-on-human killing happened in April 1926, when a bird slit the throat of a 16-year-old boy in Australia who had fallen while running from it.
The birds are indigenous to Australia and Southeast Asia, not Florida. The authorities in Alachua County on Tuesday expressed almost universal surprise at both their presence in the county and their role in a local death. Mr. Hajos’s son did not respond to messages seeking comment on Tuesday.
Bill Grotjahn, who investigated the death for the Medical Examiner’s Office, said Mr. Hajos had died from trauma inflicted by the bird. He called it “such an unusual situation.”


“I’ve been doing this for 18 years and I’ve never had a thing like this,” he said. “I’ve had them killed by alligators and snakes but never by a bird like that. I know ostriches and emus have their moments, but cassowaries are an extremely, extremely dangerous bird. You don’t want to fool around with them. They have no sense of humor.”
Mr. Grotjahn said he heard that Mr. Hajos might have gone to the cassowary pens on the day he died to check on their eggs.
“The female cassowary, which is the larger of the two birds, saw he was messing with the eggs and you know how that goes,” he said. “It is like a bear protecting their young.”
It was not clear why the bird that killed Mr. Hajos was not put down after the attack.
In an email, Rob Klepper, a spokesman for the Florida Fish and Wildlife Conservation Commission, said cassowaries were considered “Class II wildlife and can pose a threat to humans.” But he said Mr. Hajos did not need a permit for his cassowaries because he “employed an agricultural exemption for his possession of cassowaries for agricultural use.”
Mr. Klepper said they could be bred for meat, eggs and live animal sales.
The organizers of the animal auction, Gulf Coast Livestock Auction, said it would be open to the public. But on Facebook they said the news media would be barred from the event and risked the destruction of their equipment if they tried to attend it.
“There will be no videoing in any part of portion in whole of this auction,” the group wrote. “Anyone seen video taping in any capacity will be deemed trespassing and will be escorted out by security. Your video equipment may or may not be confiscated until all video recordings are destroyed.”
Jammi Wilson, the group’s office manager, said Mr. Hajos’s family had asked them not to release any information to the news media.


“I’m sure you’re looking for the cassowaries, right?” she asked a reporter on Tuesday. “We’re not releasing any answers or releasing any news releases or making any statements.”
Ms. Wilson said the group organized Saturday’s auction because Mr. Hajos wanted the animals to be sold after his death. Elsewhere on the group’s Facebook page, condolences poured in for the Hajos family. A video posted there showed a man identified as Mr. Hajos riding a camel on a gravel parking lot under a cloudy sky last February.
“He was a great friend,” Ms. Wilson said. “This was a total accident.”
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Measles Outbreak Declared in Los Angeles County
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A measles vaccine at a clinic in Los Angeles. Five cases of measles are being investigated by the Los Angeles County Department of Public Health.CreditCreditLucy Nicholson/Reuters

By Jose A. Del Real


	April 23, 2019
	




LOS ANGELES — Public health officials in Los Angeles have declared a measles outbreak in the county, making it the latest metropolitan area to be hit by the illness and part of a national surge in cases rapidly approaching record numbers.
Five cases of measles are being investigated by the Los Angeles County Department of Public Health. Though vaccination rates are typically high in California, a single case can easily spread — not only to those who are not vaccinated, but also to infants who cannot yet receive immunization and to elderly patients with suppressed immune systems.
The public health department said the transmissions are the first confirmed in the county this year. The department believes additional exposures may have occurred in April at Los Angeles International Airport, at several buildings on the University of California Los Angeles campus, at a library at the California State University in Los Angeles, and at several restaurants near Glendale.
[Get answers to common questions about the measles outbreak.]
Officials did not indicate the ages of those infected but said the majority of individuals were unvaccinated.


Nationally, there have been 626 confirmed cases of measles across 22 states so far this year, already the second-highest number since 2000. And the numbers are growing rapidly. In the last week, 71 new cases were confirmed. A Centers for Disease Control and Prevention spokesman said Tuesday that the agency is expecting the number of cases in 2019 to exceed 2014, when there were 667 cases.
[Here’s our full coverage about the measles outbreak.]
It does not have to be this way, say physicians and public health officials: The United States declared measles “eliminated” in 2000, meaning that it was no longer endemic because of the country’s strong vaccination system.
But cases still occur among people who are not vaccinated, and measles can be carried into the United States from other countries.
Convincing individuals and communities who oppose vaccination to get immunized has proved difficult for some political leaders. In New York City earlier this month, amid a growing crisis, Mayor Bill de Blasio declared a public health emergency, requiring residents of some Brooklyn neighborhoods to receive the measles vaccine.
In California, there have been 23 confirmed cases of measles so far this year, according to the most recent numbers available through the state department of public health. That number is expected to grow, as well.


A single measles case can quickly spiral into an outbreak, especially because people with measles might not know they have the illness for several weeks before they start exhibiting symptoms.
In an outbreak in Butte County in Northern California this year, a single individual transmitted measles to eight other people across several counties.
People who do contract measles often eventually seek medical care at hospitals, where they can potentially transmit the illness to other patients, especially those with compromised immune systems. Infants typically do not receive measles vaccinations until they are about 1 year old and therefore are highly vulnerable.
“The best protection for infants is to have all of the family members vaccinated,” said Dr. Karen Smith, the director of the California Department of Public Health. “One of the things we’re doing very, very aggressively is working with hospitals particularly to make sure they are asking about travel when someone comes in with symptoms that could be measles.”
Though it is rare, people who have been vaccinated have been known to develop measles, typically because their immune system is compromised in some way. Elderly people are often at high risk, as are patients who take medication that affects the immune system, like those being treated for arthritis.
In 2015, a single infected visitor to Disneyland in Anaheim led to a 147-case outbreak across California and several other states.
“Twenty percent of the adults who got measles in that outbreak were hospitalized. Measles is not a benign condition,” Dr. Smith said. “In adults, it can cause an inflammation of the brain just as it can in children, and that can be severe, and it can leave adults with a long-term intellectual disability.”


But medical recommendations regarding vaccination have been rejected by some parents who are skeptical of the accepted science. Some believe immunization may even be harmful, which goes against medical consensus.
[Read about religious exemptions to mandatory vaccinations.]
The 2015 outbreak in California motivated Leah Russin, the executive director of Vaccinate California, who lives in Palo Alto, to become a pro-vaccination activist. As a new mother during that time, she learned that some parents were opting out of vaccination, which made her deeply anxious about the health of her baby.
Ms. Russin said she strongly believes people have the right to make their own parenting decisions. But she said vaccination is about protecting the most vulnerable, not about parenting trends.
“If you want to nurse your child until he’s 15, fine! That’s not going to impact anybody else. If you want to co-sleep, talk to your doctor about how to do it safely. That’s your choice,” she said. “But vaccinating goes beyond that. Vaccinating affects your community.”


Related Coverage
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Jake Larson, a 96-year-old veteran of the D-Day landings, will return to Normandy this year. “I never thought I’d be alive 75 years later,” he said. “I’m the luckiest guy in the world.”CreditCreditJim Wilson/The New York Times

By Jill Cowan


	April 24, 2019
	




Good morning.
(Want to get California Today by email? Here’s the sign-up.)
This June will mark the 75th anniversary of D-Day, when 160,000 Allied troops swarmed onto the beaches of Normandy in an invasion that would ultimately lead to the liberation of Europe from the Nazis. 
The region is preparing for millions of visitors, since it’s likely to be the last major commemoration of the battle attended by survivors. My colleague Thomas Fuller met one who’s getting ready to make the emotional journey.
Jake Larson, a World War II veteran who lives in the San Francisco Bay Area, wears a pin on his hat with the shield and motto of his military regiment, “To the last man.”
For Mr. Larson, 96, the phrase has never been more meaningful.
“I am the last man,” he said Tuesday afternoon at his home, an old wood-clad farmhouse in Martinez.


Mr. Larson is the last surviving member of his company, a unit that stormed Omaha Beach and suffered terrible losses.
He says he often asks himself: Why me? How did he survive when so many thousands did not?
“I never thought I’d be alive 75 years later,” he said. “I’m the luckiest guy in the world.”
He remembers jumping off his landing craft into frigid water up to his neck, the incessant explosions, the German machine gunners raking the beach with bullets. The image that comes back to him again and again is hiding behind a pile of sand and asking a fellow soldier if he had any dry matches to light a cigarette.
“I looked again and there was no head under the helmet,” Mr. Larson said. “I thank that guy today. In that instant I had the ability to get up and run.”
More than 9,000 crosses and Stars of David are arrayed with perfect geometry at the arresting cemetery in Normandy that commemorates the American dead.


Mr. Larson says he has returned to France only in his mind since the war. His modest salary as a technician at a printing business in Berkeley never allowed him the luxury.
But this June he is flying from Oakland to Paris with his son thanks to an online fund-raising campaign by two women, Linda Linnell and Angela Larsen, who met Mr. Larson at a coffee shop in Martinez.
“We gave him the check and he was so touched,” Ms. Linnell said. “He said, ‘I can’t believe people would donate to me — they don’t even know me.’”
Mr. Larson is writing a memoir and he calls the trip to France the last chapter.
“It’s unbelievable to this little old farm boy from Hope, Minn.,” he said. “To me I’m in heaven.”
Here’s what else we’re following 
(We often link to sites that limit access for nonsubscribers. We appreciate your reading Times stories, but we’d also encourage you to support local news if you can.)
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Migrants were temporarily held by Customs and Border Protection in an enclosed area beneath the Paso del Norte International Bridge in El Paso, Tex., in March.CreditTamir Kalifa for The New York Times

• Federal initiatives aimed at keeping more migrants in custody have forced ICE to find places to house those who have been detained. But that’s becoming increasingly difficult as existing facilities are packed to their limits, so border chaos has pushed farther into the country’s interior. [The New York Times]


• The police said they were investigating after a driver plowed a sedan into a crowded Sunnyvale intersection in what seemed to be a deliberate act. Eight people were injured, including three critically. A suspect was taken into custody. [The San Francisco Chronicle]
• Officials declared a measles outbreak in Los Angeles County. It’s the latest region to be hit by a surge in cases that’s approaching record numbers. L.A. officials are investigating five cases. [The New York Times]
• A former sports broadcaster sued Luke Walton, the Sacramento Kings coach, alleging he sexually assaulted her in a hotel room in 2014. His lawyer called the allegations baseless, and the woman an “opportunist.” [The New York Times]
• Pacific Gas & Electric, the state’s largest utility, isn’t the only one asking to raise rates to offset wildfire-related costs. The state’s two other investor-owned utilities, Southern California Edison and San Diego Gas and Electric Company, are saying they need bigger profits to attract more investment given their exposure to liability. [The New York Times]
• The Supreme Court’s decision on whether or not to allow a question about citizenship to be added to the census could redraw the political map — especially in places with large concentrations of noncitizens, a population that defies easy description. [The New York Times]
• Law enforcement groups agreed to drop a provision of their legislation aimed at reducing police shootings in a compromise with backers of a rival bill that would make it easier to criminally prosecute officers who use deadly force. The issue is one of the most divisive before state legislators this year. [CALmatters]



Image


Egon Durban, a managing partner and managing director of Silver Lake. “We benefit from package fees from the shows when they get resold and resyndicated over and over again,” he said in 2014 after the firm took a stake in WME.CreditBen Sklar for The New York Times

• The fight between Hollywood writers and agencies has hinged on changes to obscure financial provisions of their relationships. But those changes have been driven by something affecting all parts of the economy: The increasingly visible hand of Wall Street — and in particular, private equity firms pushing for big returns on the infusions of cash they’d pumped into the agencies. [The New York Times]


• Like many of the tech companies that have gone public this year, Beyond Meat, based in El Segundo, is losing money. But it’s smaller than many of them, and its revenue grew faster than its losses. Its I.P.O. will test the market for burger replacements like Beyond Meat and its competitor, Impossible Foods. [The New York Times]
• Car companies have recently acknowledged that autonomous driving is further away than they’d previously said. Teslas have burst into flames and crashed. But Elon Musk told analysts that his company would have a fleet of “robo taxis” operating by the end of next year. [The New York Times]
• Will a pair of beloved Jewish summer camps that burned in the Woolsey Fire be able to come back? [Los Angeles Magazine]
And Finally …
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The San Jose Sharks celebrated after an overtime win against the Vegas Golden Knights on Tuesday.CreditLachlan Cunningham/Getty Images

I arrived in the Bay Area yesterday only to find I was missing a wild hockey game not far away, in San Jose.
Yes, it was the last game of the first-round playoff series between the Sharks and the Vegas Golden Knights — not exactly required viewing for more, shall we say, casual hockey fans like me. Or so you’d think.


The Sharks pulled off a stunning 5-4 victory in overtime, after trailing the Golden Knights, 3-0, with less than 10 minutes on the clock. The final goal sent the SAP Center into what The Mercury News described as “absolute chaos.” They’ll play the Colorado Avalanche next.
The dramatic finish stemmed in large part from the fact that the N.H.L. has sudden-death overtimes — the complicated rules of which you can read here. My colleague John Branch took the opportunity to dig up The Times’s first reference to the idea, back in 1909:



California Today goes live at 6:30 a.m. Pacific time weekdays. Tell us what you want to see: CAtoday@nytimes.com. Were you forwarded this email? Sign up for California Today here.
Jill Cowan grew up in Orange County, went to school at U.C. Berkeley and has reported all over the state, including the Bay Area, Bakersfield and Los Angeles — but she always wants to see more. Follow along here or on Twitter, @jillcowan.
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Louvon Harris with a photo of her brother James Byrd Jr., who was murdered by white supremacists in 1998.CreditCreditWilliam Widmer for The New York Times

By Campbell Robertson


	April 24, 2019
	




[For more coverage of race, sign up here to have our Race/Related newsletter delivered weekly to your inbox.]
John William King, 44, convicted two decades ago for killing James Byrd Jr. in an act of unfathomable racist brutality in the small town of Jasper, was put to death by the State of Texas on Wednesday night with a dose of pentobarbital.
The execution, carried out at the state’s death chamber in Huntsville, came after the United States Supreme Court turned down Mr. King’s last petition for a stay. He was pronounced dead at 7:08 p.m., said Jeremy Desel, a spokesman for the Texas Department of Criminal Justice.
Mr. King kept his eyes closed as witnesses arrived to the execution chamber on Wednesday, The Associated Press reported. When the prison warden, Bill Lewis, asked him if he had any final words, Mr. King said, “No.”


Mr. King made a final statement issued in writing, Mr. Desel said. “Capital Punishment: Them without the capital get the punishment,” it said.

Image[image: ]
John William KingCreditTexas Department of Criminal Justice, via Associated Press

Early on a Sunday morning in 1998, Mr. King and two other white men attacked Mr. Byrd, a 49-year-old black man who had been offered a ride home in a sinister gesture of neighborliness. The men beat him, spray-painted his face, chained him to the back of a pickup truck and dragged him to his death on an isolated back road. The motive seemed shockingly clear-cut: Mr. King, who had come out of a stint in prison, was a committed white supremacist, his body a billboard of racist tattoos, including one depicting a black man hanged in a noose.
Louvon Harris, a sister of Mr. Byrd’s who planned to attend the execution, said on Tuesday that Mr. King’s death by lethal injection would not compare to the way he had tortured her brother. “He’s not going through any pain,” she said. “He’s not chained and bound and dragged on a concrete road, swinging back and forth like a sack of potatoes, with an arm coming off and being decapitated or nothing like that.”
“When you look at it at that angle,” she continued, “I don’t have sympathy.”
Less than a year after the killing, Mr. King became the first white man in modern Texas history to be sentenced to death for killing a black person. This was a troubling milestone given that, according to the Equal Justice Initiative, 344 black people were lynched in the 73 years after Reconstruction, a tally that included only documented lynchings and that stopped in 1950.


There have been several other such death sentences in Texas since, including one handed down to an accomplice in the killing, Lawrence Russell Brewer, who was executed in 2011. But Mr. King’s was the first.
This has been on Ms. Harris’s mind.
“When you think about so many others that had to bury a loved one because of hate and didn’t get justice at all,” she said, talking of calls she had received from people with their own stories of racial mistreatment that were never addressed. “It’s heartbreaking.”
The murder of Mr. Byrd led Texas to pass the James Byrd Jr. Hate Crimes Act in 2001, strengthening punishments for crimes motivated by bigotry. In 2009, the Matthew Shepard and James Byrd Jr. Hate Crimes Prevention Act was passed into federal law, broadening the ability of the federal government to prosecute hate crimes. The legacies of the murder also include the Byrd Foundation, begun by Mr. Byrd’s siblings to “promote racial healing and cultural diversity through education.”
But there is the broad campaign for racial justice, and there is justice in this specific case.
The execution on Wednesday was most likely the last discrete punitive act by the state in response to Mr. Byrd’s murder, beyond the day-to-day incarceration of Shawn Allen Berry, the third man involved in the killing, who is not up for parole until 2038.



Image[image: ]
Mr. Byrd’s grave in Jasper, Tex. The murder of Mr. Byrd led Texas to pass the James Byrd Jr. Hate Crimes Act in 2001, strengthening punishments for crimes motivated by bigotry.CreditWilliam Widmer for The New York Times

For some in Jasper, the execution was a resolution long sought, most likely the last time journalists would pour into town for interviews. The past 21 years have been painful for the town.
[Read more here about how Jasper has struggled with the legacy of the killing.]
“The white people would like to just forget about it,” said the Rev. Ronald Foshage, pastor of St. Michael’s Catholic Church in Jasper, who has spent the years consoling the Byrd family as well as Mr. King’s anguished father, who died in 2011. Father Foshage understood the impulse: It has been hard for everyone, scaring away business from the town and staining the reputation of a community that has been genuinely trying to heal. But he did not share it.


“It will never go away,” he said.
Closure, a word as easy to say as it is difficult to realize, is not something Ms. Harris is expecting. She did not find it when she attended the execution of Mr. Brewer, who, after a last meal so plentiful that it put an end to last meal requests in Texas, made no statement of remorse, even telling a journalist beforehand that he would “do it all over again.”
The execution “doesn’t change the fact that hate still exists in society,” Ms. Harris said.
It would not give the last 21 years back to Mr. Byrd, she said. It would not take away the 21 years Mr. King was “still alive and breathing,” corresponding with fans and pushing appeals in court.
“It’s not completely healing,” she said. “It’s just finding justice.”
Another sister of Mr. Byrd’s, Betty Boatner, who still lives in Jasper and takes care of their aging father, had no plans to attend the execution, as she had not attended the last one. For one thing, she had a sore throat, she said, and needed to rest.
“I really haven’t sat and thought about it, how it would make me feel,” she said on Tuesday morning. She had forgiven her brother’s killers a long time ago, she said. It still hurts, of course. And she did not object to the execution on Wednesday. It is what the jury decided, and that is the law. But what the justice system decides and what she seeks, these are two separate things.
“I’ve been moving on by the grace of God, and whatever the state says that he deserves, the state has a right to make that decision,” she said. “It is what it is.”
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Special Operations Chief Edward Gallagher during a deployment in Iraq in 2017, in a photo provided by his lawyer.

By Dave Philipps


	April 23, 2019
	




Stabbing a defenseless teenage captive to death. Picking off a school-age girl and an old man from a sniper’s roost. Indiscriminately spraying neighborhoods with rockets and machine-gun fire.
Navy SEAL commandos from Team 7’s Alpha Platoon said they had seen their highly decorated platoon chief commit shocking acts in Iraq. And they had spoken up, repeatedly. But their frustration grew as months passed and they saw no sign of official action.
Tired of being brushed off, seven members of the platoon called a private meeting with their troop commander in March 2018 at Naval Base Coronado near San Diego. According to a confidential Navy criminal investigation report obtained by The New York Times, they gave him the bloody details and asked for a formal investigation.
But instead of launching an investigation that day, the troop commander and his senior enlisted aide — both longtime comrades of the accused platoon leader, Special Operations Chief Edward Gallagher — warned the seven platoon members that speaking out could cost them and others their careers, according to the report.


The clear message, one of the seven told investigators, was “Stop talking about it.”
The platoon members eventually forced the referral of their concerns to authorities outside the SEALs, and Chief Gallagher now faces a court-martial, with his trial set to begin May 28.
But the account of the March 2018 meeting and myriad other details in the 439-page report paint a disturbing picture of a subculture within the SEALs that prized aggression, even when it crossed the line, and that protected wrongdoers.
According to the investigation report, the troop commander, Lt. Cmdr. Robert Breisch, said in the meeting that while the SEALs were free to report the killings, the Navy might not look kindly on rank-and-file team members making allegations against a chief. Their careers could be sidetracked, he said, and their elite status revoked; referring to the eagle-and-trident badges worn by SEALs, he said the Navy “will pull your birds.”
The enlisted aide, Master Chief Petty Officer Brian Alazzawi, warned them that the “frag radius” — the area damaged by an explosion — from a war-crime investigation of Chief Gallagher could be wide enough to take down a lot of other SEALs as well, the report said.
[For more stories about the changing nature of warfare, sign up for the weekly At War newsletter.]
Navy SEALs are regarded as the most elite commando force in the American military. But that reputation has been blotted repeatedly in recent years by investigations of illegal beatings, killings and theft, and reports of drug use in the ranks. In January, the top commander of the SEALs, Rear Adm. Collin Green, ordered a 90-day review of the force’s culture and training; the results have not yet been made public.


As Chief Gallagher’s men were sounding an alarm about killings in Iraq, his superiors were lavishing praise on him. An evaluation quoted in the investigation report called Chief Gallagher the best chief of the 12 in the team, and said, “This is the man I want leading SEALs in combat.”
A few days after the March 2018 meeting, the chief was awarded a Bronze Star for valor under fire in Iraq.
A month later, the seven platoon members finally succeeded in spurring their commanders to formally report the killings of the three Iraqis to the Navy Criminal Investigation Service, by threatening to go directly to top Navy brass and to the news media.
Chief Gallagher was arrested in September on more than a dozen charges, including premeditated murder and attempted murder. If convicted, he could face life in prison. He has pleaded not guilty and denies all the charges.



Image[image: ]
Relatives and friends of Chief Gallagher say he is being prosecuted unjustly for doing his job. A prominent veterans’ apparel maker is selling “Free Eddie” T-shirts.



The chief’s lawyer, Timothy Parlatore, said the Navy investigation report, which was first reported by Navy Times, does not offer an accurate account of what happened in Iraq. He said that hundreds of additional pages of evidence, sealed by the court, included interviews with platoon members who said the chief never murdered anyone.
At the same time, some conservatives have rallied to Chief Gallagher’s defense, raising money and pressing publicly for his release.


Chief Gallagher, through Mr. Parlatore, declined to be interviewed for this article.
The Navy has charged Chief Gallagher’s immediate superior, Lt. Jacob Portier, with failing to report the chief’s possibly criminal actions and with destroying evidence. Lieutenant Portier has pleaded not guilty. Through his lawyer, he, too, declined to be interviewed.
The investigation report indicates that a number of other high-ranking SEALs also knew of the allegations against the chief, and did not report them. But no one else has been charged in the case.
Chief Gallagher learned of the March 2018 meeting soon after it happened, the report indicates, and he began working to turn other SEALs against the accusers.
“I just got word these guys went crying to the wrong person,” Chief Gallagher wrote to a fellow chief in one of hundreds of text messages included in the report. To another, he wrote: “The only thing we can do as good team guys is pass the word on those traitors. They are not brothers at all.”
Citing his texts, the Navy kept the chief in the brig to await trial, saying it believed he had been trying to intimidate witnesses and undermine the investigation. He denies that accusation as well.
The chief’s wife, Andrea Gallagher, and his brother, Sean Gallagher, have appeared repeatedly on Fox News and other news outlets, calling the chief a hero and demanding his release. They say the allegations against Chief Gallagher were concocted by disgruntled subordinates who could not meet his demanding standards and wanted to get rid of him.
A website soliciting donations for his defense says it has raised $375,000, and a prominent veterans’ apparel maker is selling “Free Eddie” T-shirts.


Spurred by the Gallagher family, 40 Republican members of Congress signed a letter in March calling for the Navy to free the chief pending trial, and soon after, President Trump said on Twitter that he would be moved to “less restrictive confinement.” Chief Gallagher was released from the brig and is now restricted to the Navy Medical Center in San Diego, according to a Navy spokeswoman.
Ms. Gallagher did not respond to requests for comment.
Chief Gallagher, who is 39 and goes by the nickname Blade, is known as a standout even among the elite SEALs. Over the course of five deployments with the SEALs, he was repeatedly recognized for valor and coolheaded leadership under fire. He is qualified as a medic, a sniper and an explosives expert, and has been an instructor at BUDS, the force’s grueling training program. To hundreds of sailors he trained, he was a battle-tested veteran who fed them war stories while pushing them through punishing workouts in the surf.
Investigators’ interviews with more than a dozen members of Alpha Platoon, included in the Navy’s criminal investigation report, as well as other interviews with SEALs, offer a more troubling portrait of the chief.
When Chief Gallagher took over leadership of the platoon in 2015, SEALs said, he already had a reputation as a “pirate” — an operator more interested in fighting terrorists than in adhering to the rules and making rank.
A number of platoon members told investigators that at first they were excited to be led by a battle-hardened “legend,” but their opinion quickly shifted after they were deployed to Iraq in February 2017 to help retake Mosul from Islamic State fighters.
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In February 2017, when Iraqi forces were fighting to retake Mosul from Islamic State forces, Chief Gallagher’s platoon was part of a SEAL force deployed to assist them. Several members of the platoon later told investigators they were shocked by things they saw the chief do there.CreditKhalid Mohammed/Associated Press

The SEALs in the platoon did not respond to requests for interviews for this article. Their names and those of others who have not been identified publicly in court have been withheld from this article at the request of the Navy, because of the covert nature of their work.


A spokeswoman for Naval Special Warfare, Cmdr. Tamara Lawrence, said that while they are commandos, SEALs are still expected to follow the same laws as all other troops, adding, “It’s called special operations, not different operations.”
The investigation report said several members of the platoon told investigators that Chief Gallagher showed little regard for the safety of team members or the lives of civilians. Their mission was to advise Iraqi forces and provide assistance with snipers and drones, but they said the chief wanted instead to clear houses and start firefights.
He would order them to take what seemed to be needless risks, and to fire rockets at houses for no apparent reason, they said. He routinely parked an armored truck on a Tigris River bridge and emptied the truck’s heavy machine gun into neighborhoods on the other side with no discernible targets, according to one senior SEAL.
Chief Gallagher’s job was to plan and oversee missions for the platoon, but platoon members said he spent much of his time in a hidden perch with a sniper rifle, firing three or four times as often as other platoon snipers. They said he boasted about the number of people he had killed, including women.
Photos from the deployment that were stored on a hard drive seized by the Navy show the chief aiming sniper rifles and rocket launchers from rooftops in the city.
Two SEAL snipers told investigators that one day, from his sniper nest, Chief Gallagher shot a girl in a flower-print hijab who was walking with other girls on the riverbank. One of those snipers said he watched through his scope as she dropped, clutching her stomach, and the other girls dragged her away.
Another day, two other snipers said, the chief shot an unarmed man in a white robe with a wispy white beard. They said the man fell, a red blotch spreading on his back.


Before the 2017 deployment, Chief Gallagher ordered a hatchet and a hunting knife, both handmade by a SEAL veteran named Andrew Arrabito with whom he had served, text messages show. Hatchets have become an unofficial SEAL symbol, and some operators carry and use them on deployments. Chief Gallagher told Mr. Arrabito in a text message shortly after arriving in Iraq, “I’ll try and dig that knife or hatchet on someone’s skull!”
On the morning of May 4, 2017, Iraqi troops brought in an Islamic State fighter who had been wounded in the leg in battle, SEALs told investigators, and Chief Gallagher responded over the radio with words to the effect of “he’s mine.” The SEALs estimated that the captive was about 15 years old. A video clip shows the youth struggling to speak, but SEAL medics told investigators that his wounds had not appeared life-threatening.
A medic was treating the youth on the ground when Chief Gallagher walked up without a word and stabbed the wounded teenager several times in the neck and once in the chest with his hunting knife, killing him, two SEAL witnesses said.
Iraqi officers who were at the scene told Navy investigators that they did not see the captive die, but disputed the stabbing account, saying it seemed out of character for the chief.
Minutes after the death, Chief Gallagher and his commanding officer, Lieutenant Portier, gathered some nearby SEALs for a re-enlistment ceremony, snapping photos of the platoon standing over the body.
In recent years, photos of re-enlistment ceremonies in unusual circumstances — while scuba diving or skydiving, for instance — have gone viral on social media. The chief’s variation would have reinforced his image as a hard-charging pirate, one SEAL said.
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Chief Gallagher, seen in a photo taken during the 2017 deployment. Several members of his platoon told investigators that at first they were excited to be led by a battle-hardened “legend.”

A week later, records show, Chief Gallagher texted a picture of the dead captive to a fellow SEAL in California, saying, “Good story behind this, got him with my hunting knife.”


But his platoon did not see it as a good story, according to the investigation report: The SEALs called a platoon meeting and discussed how to keep the chief away from anyone he could harm.
When senior platoon members confronted Chief Gallagher about the captive’s death, they said, he told them, “Stop worrying about it, they do a lot worse to us.”
The SEALs told investigators they reported the killing to Lieutenant Portier that night and at other times during the deployment, but the lieutenant took no action. They said the lieutenant had trained under Chief Gallagher at BUDS and “idolized” him.
Members of the platoon hoped the chief would be reprimanded when they returned home from Iraq in August 2017, according to the report. It didn’t happen. The report said they spoke repeatedly to the lieutenant’s superior, Commander Breisch, and to Master Chief Alazzawi and another Team 7 master chief, but were told to “decompress” and “let it go.”
Commander Breisch and Master Chief Alazzawi disputed that account. They told investigators that they had no knowledge of the alleged war crimes until the March 2018 meeting, and that they had encouraged anyone in the platoon who had witnessed anything criminal to report it to Navy investigators.
The Navy declined to make Commander Breisch or Master Chief Alazzawi available for interviews, citing the continuing investigation.


Each member of the SEAL team had a duty to report wrongdoing as soon as possible, said Lawrence Brennan, a retired Navy captain and military lawyer who now teaches law at Fordham University. But he added, “The willingness of an institution to turn a blind eye is common.”
“It’s especially true in warfare communities,” he said. “And in the SEALs, you don’t just keep it in the family, you keep it in the immediate family.”
Chief Gallagher had been accused of serious misconduct before. According to the investigation report, Army Special Forces troops serving with him in Afghanistan in 2010 reported that, as a sniper, he had shot through an Afghan girl to hit the man who was carrying her, killing them both. Commander Breisch told investigators in 2018 that the 2010 report had been investigated and no wrongdoing had been found.
In 2014, the report says, Mr. Gallagher was detained at a traffic stop, where he allegedly tried to run over a Navy police officer; he was released to his commander, and there is no record of punishment in the report. Soon after, he was promoted to chief.
Among the text messages included in the investigation report are some between Chief Gallagher and another SEAL chief, David Swarts, who is being prosecuted for the beating of detainees in a separate case dating from 2012.
Chief Gallagher told Chief Swarts about his looming investigation and said he felt he could not trust anyone any more. When Chief Swarts responded that he never thought SEALs would report one another, Chief Gallagher replied, “Me either, those days are gone.”
[Sign up for the weekly At War newsletter to receive articles about duty, conflict and consequence.]
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The encampment set up by the United Constitutional Patriots in Sunland Park, N.M. The right-wing militia group is under scrutiny for detaining migrant families at the border.CreditCreditRyan Christopher Jones for The New York Times

By Simon Romero


	April 23, 2019
	




[Read the latest edition of Crossing the Border,  a limited-run newsletter about life where the United States and Mexico meet. Sign up here to receive the next issue in your inbox.]
SUNLAND PARK, N.M. — Their commander is in jail. The authorities are giving them until Friday to clear out and leave. But the United Constitutional Patriots, the right-wing militia under scrutiny over detaining migrant families at the border with Mexico, is digging in.
“It’s my God-given right to be here,” said one balaclava-clad militia member who gave his name only as Viper. Chafing at the hostile reactions to the militia’s actions, he said that he was an Army veteran and that he expected his group, if pushed out, to set up camp in another location along the border.
“The guys in Washington say one thing about not wanting us on the ground but no one from the Border Patrol here has ever told me they don’t want our help,” he said, squinting under the midday sun. “We’re here to protect Americans from the illegals violating our sovereignty.”


The militia’s encampment on Tuesday was little more than a trailer and a few pickup trucks next to a newly installed “No Trespassing” sign. It appeared to reflect the impasse these armed vigilantes now find themselves in: under the magnifying glass of the F.B.I., cut off from funding, defending their actions to the public and torn asunder by the arrest of their leader, a resident of northwest New Mexico and a three-time felon who went by the alias Johnny Horton Jr. but whose real name is Larry Hopkins.
Tempers were on edge in the camp, which is next to railroad tracks and a dusty road where the existing wall on the border comes to an abrupt end. That is where militia members have been filming their activities, and where, on several occasions, they have confronted and detained groups of migrants who have crossed the border into the United States.
These migrants, like others who have crossed the border in recent months, have been largely Central Americans. In sharp contrast to previous inflows of migrants, most of these new arrivals routinely seek to surrender to Border Patrol agents in order to legally request asylum.



Image[image: ]
A man who identified himself only as Viper said the militia would move its camp if it is pushed out of Sunland Park. “We’re here to protect Americans from the illegals violating our sovereignty,” he said.CreditRyan Christopher Jones for The New York Times

Still, the militiamen and those who support them have seen their work as necessary.
Armando Gonzalez, 52, said he drove to Sunland Park, which sits on New Mexico’s borders with Mexico and Texas, from his home in Tulsa, Okla., to lend a hand to the United Constitutional Patriots. He said he believed that the news media had distorted the group's work and the reality of life along the border.


“If you ask me this is all about politics,” said Mr. Gonzalez, adding that he was a disabled Army veteran with post-traumatic stress disorder. “The Democrats want illegal immigration because that means more votes for them.”
“But I took an oath to protect my country and what’s happening on the border is an invasion threatening our people,” said Mr. Gonzalez, who is planning to sleep in his 2001 Chevrolet Suburban. “These men are patriots and I'm proud to stand alongside them.”
Mr. Gonzalez, who was carrying a 9-millimeter handgun in a holster strapped to his belt, said he considered himself part of the militia. But the two other men at the spartan camp said they didn't think Mr. Gonzalez was part of their group.
“He just showed up today,” said the man called Viper.
At one point on Tuesday, there were more reporters milling about the camp than militiamen. Some of the journalists broadcast in Spanish to reach viewers on both sides of the border.
Judith Sierra, the owner of Tortilleria Sierra in Sunland Park, chuckled at the thought of armed men traveling to the border to chase after women and children. It’s not uncommon for migrants to pass through her property, she said, lately in large groups.
“We offer them water or tortillas,” she said, adding that the Border Patrol is never far behind.
“Even with a fence or whatever else it’s not going to stop people,” said Ms. Sierra, who was attending to a steady stream of customers in a black apron dusted with flour. “They’ll come over or under, somehow, they’ll find a way to cross.”


Meanwhile, the authorities in Sunland Park, whose population of about 15,600 is more than 90 percent Latino, have made it clear that the men in the desert are testing their patience.
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Jesus Hernandez, 70, at Elena Memorial Park in Sunland Park. Mr. Hernandez said he opposed the civilian militia camped out near the border.CreditRyan Christopher Jones for The New York Times

The Sunland Park Police Department is evicting the group, telling its members that they want them gone from the camp site by the end of the week. Union Pacific, which operates the railroad near the militia's camp, warned the armed men that they were trespassing to reach their camp.
“These outsiders talk about an invasion when they are the ones invading our peace and quiet,” said Jesus Hernandez, 70, who lives in Sunland Park and works in nearby El Paso shining shoes. “I have some advice for them: Get a job and leave us alone."
What's next for the United Constitutional Patriots? Their ranks, while never numerous, seem to be thinning. Mr. Hopkins is in jail on a felony weapons charge and Jim Benvie, the group's self-described spokesman, was away from the camp on Tuesday.
An older militia member known as "Pops" used vulgar language when a reporter asked him a question, making it clear that he doesn't care for journalists. He also warned against trying to take his picture, telling reporters he didn't want publicity.
Still, officials are increasing scrutiny of the group. Three Democratic members of Congress — Deb Haaland and Ben Ray Luján of New Mexico and Veronica Escobar of Texas — wrote to F.B.I. Director Christopher Wray requesting an investigation of the United Constitutional Patriots.
“The right to stop and detain should remain reserved for law enforcement,” they said in the letter. “As a nation, we must end this xenophobic behavior.”


Elsewhere in Sunland Park, residents are wondering when the militia will leave. Claudio Alvarado, 69, a retired foreman with the Texas Gas Company, was on a morning walk through his neighborhood with his two young grandchildren.
Mr. Alvarado said that he had lived in the town since he was 12 and that his son-in-law had worked as a Border Patrol agent for a decade. Mr. Alvarado made it clear that he doesn’t like the idea of militia members patrolling the border.
“It makes me angry,” Mr. Alvarado said, “because that’s not their job.”


Related Coverage

Militia in New Mexico Planned to Kill Obama and Clinton, F.B.I. Was Told

April 22, 2019

Image






F.B.I. Arrests Leader of Right-Wing Militia That Detained Migrants in New Mexico

April 20, 2019

Image






Militia in New Mexico Detains Asylum Seekers at Gunpoint

April 18, 2019

Image










This article was downloaded by calibre from https://www.nytimes.com/2019/04/23/us/new-mexico-militia-border.html



 | 段落菜单 | 主菜单 | 

  
    Politics
    
  




  
| 下一章 | 主菜单 | 上一章 |




Politics


	
Trump Vows Stonewall of ‘All’ House Subpoenas [周三, 24 4月 2019]The president dismissed oversight investigations by House Democrats as partisan and illegitimate, signaling a new phase of confrontation.



	
Victor or Victim? Trump’s Changing Response to Mueller Report [周三, 24 4月 2019]While he once welcomed the report as “total exoneration,” the president in recent days has assailed it as a “total ‘hit job’” produced by “true Trump Haters.”



	
Divided on Impeaching Trump, Democrats Wrestle With Duty and Politics [周三, 24 4月 2019]House Democrats are agonizing between their responsibilities to hold a president to account and the political implications for doing so.



	
In Push for 2020 Election Security, Top Official Was Warned: Don’t Tell Trump [周三, 24 4月 2019]As homeland security secretary, Kirstjen Nielsen became increasingly worried about Russian attempts to influence the 2020 election. But she couldn’t discuss it at high-level White House meetings.
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President Trump expressed his frustration with Democrats in the House of Representatives and their efforts to investigate the findings of the Mueller report.CreditCreditErin Schaff/The New York TimesBy Peter Baker
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WASHINGTON — The day after the special counsel delivered his report to the Justice Department, President Trump was ecstatic. He claimed vindication. When he walked into the dining room of his Mar-a-Lago estate in Florida, according to someone there, guests rose to their feet to give him a standing ovation.
A month later, the president’s view of the report by the special counsel, Robert S. Mueller III, has grown darker. While Mr. Trump once welcomed it as “total exoneration,” he has spent the last few days assailing it as a “total ‘hit job’” produced by “true Trump Haters, including highly conflicted Bob Mueller himself.”
“Now we’re finished with it, and I thought after two years we’d be finished with it,” he told reporters on the South Lawn of the White House on Wednesday after a morning of tweeting about Mr. Mueller’s report. Declaring that “it’s enough,” he vowed again to resist all subpoenas by House Democrats seeking to investigate further.
His bitterness rarely seems far from the surface. When Mr. Trump showed up in Atlanta later in the day to deliver a speech on opioid abuse, he diverted from the script at a line about stopping the drug industry from “rigging the system.” He grew animated. “I know all about the rigging the system because I had the system rigged on me,” he said. “I think you know what I’m talking about.”


In Mr. Trump’s world, there is a fine line between victor and victim. The president often veers back and forth, eager to be seen by others as the former even as he sees himself as the latter. To Mr. Trump, winning is always the goal, whether it be in business, politics, policy or even investigations, but even when he is on top, he lapses into anger and resentment, convinced that he has been unfairly treated and determined to strike back.
As a result, Mr. Trump’s message about Mr. Mueller’s findings has turned increasingly incongruous: When the report says investigators established no conspiracy between Mr. Trump’s campaign and Russia in 2016 and makes no allegation of obstruction of justice by the president, it is right on the money. When it offers unflattering descriptions of the president’s actions and refuses to exonerate him on obstruction, the report is dead wrong.
“He accepts the ultimate conclusion, in which there is no evidence of criminality or evidence sufficient to draw a conclusion,” Rudolph W. Giuliani, one of the president’s lawyers, said in an interview.
“However, we don’t accept — he doesn’t, I don’t, Jay doesn’t — a lot of the factual statements made, inferences, questionable material that’s put out there,” he added, referring to Jay Sekulow, another lawyer for Mr. Trump. “We don’t accept that’s by any means all true and we certainly don’t accept that it’s correctly interpreted. That’s what he’s objecting to.”
To be sure, the president’s Democratic critics have likewise chosen to interpret the report to suit their interests, focusing on its depiction of a president willing to profit politically off Russian assistance during the election and intent on thwarting the investigation that followed. Even though Mr. Mueller made no allegations of criminality, some Democrats found enough disturbing detail in the report to advocate impeachment hearings.


That has clearly unsettled Mr. Trump, who while saying he is not the least bit concerned about impeachment has been aggressively pushing back against the prospect in recent days. To the extent that he anticipated that Mr. Mueller’s report would clear him, he has expressed frustration that it is still being used against him.
“When that report came out, a lot of people felt relieved,” said Christopher Ruddy, the chief executive of Newsmax Media and a friend who saw Mr. Trump in Florida last weekend. “But I don’t think anybody was prepared. I was shocked by the coverage, especially on MSNBC, through the weekend. It was just impeachment, nonstop.
“I am sure the president is seeing the same kind of coverage I’m seeing,” he added. “If you go through this, you cooperate, you’re cleared, and in this country they still say you committed some sort of crime.”
Through a long history in the public eye, Mr. Trump has toggled between self-portrayals of greatness and grievance. He claims to have won even when he has not, and when he loses, he says he was ripped off in some way, even if imagined.
He repeatedly exaggerated the scope of his Electoral College victory, claiming it was one of the biggest when it was not. And he explained away his loss in the popular vote by asserting falsely that he actually won that, too, but for millions of people who supposedly voted illegally for Hillary Clinton.
“He can be a victor when that’s convenient and he can be a victim when that’s convenient. And if things don’t work out, then he’s covered,” said Gwenda Blair, a biographer of Mr. Trump and his family. “He’s always going to come out on top, but sometimes you come out on top by saying you won and sometimes you come out on top because you were cheated.”
Mr. Trump’s initial reaction to Mr. Mueller’s report was colored by the selective summary offered by his own attorney general, William P. Barr, who at first disclosed only the special counsel’s bottom-line conclusions, then took nearly four weeks to review the 448-page document before releasing a redacted version last week.


When the report came out, much of the focus was not on the conclusions, which were by then four weeks old, but on the voluminous details made public for the first time. While Mr. Mueller found no criminal conspiracy with Russia, his report made clear that Mr. Trump and his team shared the interests of Moscow’s agents in trying to bring down Mrs. Clinton. And Mr. Mueller outlined nearly a dozen episodes that he said could be considered obstruction of justice even though he rendered no judgment himself.
Mr. Trump was unsure how to take the report. In just a half-hour on Monday, he offered two strikingly different perspectives, one promoting the report and the next attacking its authors.
“‘A very exculpatory section of the Mueller Report: NO CONSPIRACY, COORDINATION or COLLUSION with the Trump Campaign and the Russians. You can’t be more clear than that!’” he wrote on Twitter, quoting Gregg Jarrett, a Fox News analyst and author of “The Russia Hoax.”
Then, 27 minutes later, Mr. Trump wrote: “Isn’t it amazing that the people who were closest to me, by far, and knew the Campaign better than anyone, were never even called to testify before Mueller. The reason is that the 18 Angry Democrats knew they would all say ‘NO COLLUSION’ and only very good things!”
By Wednesday morning, he was trying to marry those two thoughts into a single message — both embracing the report and trashing it. “The Mueller Report, despite being written by Angry Democrats and Trump Haters, and with unlimited money behind it ($35,000,000), didn’t lay a glove on me,” he wrote. “I DID NOTHING WRONG.”
In subsequent tweets, he tried again to claim victory amid his victimhood, casting the investigation as a contest in which he prevailed. In terms rarely used regarding a criminal investigation, he asserted that “We waited for Mueller and WON” and denounced “the Witch Hunt, which I have already won.”
Mr. Trump has also switched assessments of Mr. Mueller himself. After Mr. Barr’s letter came out, when the president felt buoyant about the investigation’s conclusions, he said the special counsel had acted honorably. By this week, he was retweeting a year-old post by a Republican congressman saying that Mr. Mueller’s “disreputable, twisted history speaks to the character of the man placed in a position to attempt to legalize a coup against a lawfully-elected President.”


Mr. Mueller has done nothing to change in between. What changed was the assessment of the special counsel’s findings, which became more threatening to the president.
Friends said Mr. Trump was responding to that shifting conversation. “They’re really hitting him hard on the shows,” Mr. Ruddy said. “I would see his comments as a reaction. He likes to respond. He doesn’t like to take anything sitting down.”
And so he is standing up to the report he once welcomed.
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Representative Jamie Raskin, Democrat of Maryland, said he believed that the obstructionist behavior outlined in the Mueller report constituted impeachable offenses, but was not convinced they warranted proceeding with an impeachment.CreditCreditErin Schaff for The New York Times

By Sheryl Gay Stolberg and Nicholas Fandos


	April 24, 2019
	




WASHINGTON — As Speaker Nancy Pelosi urges caution on impeachment, rank-and-file House Democrats are agonizing over the prospect of trying to oust President Trump, caught between their sense of historic responsibilities and political considerations in the wake of the special counsel’s damning portrait of abuses.
The Democrats — including more than 50 freshmen — are mindful that impeachment poses political risks that could endanger the seats of moderates and their majority, as well as strengthen Mr. Trump’s hand. They ran on kitchen-table issues dear to their constituents and do not want to be consumed in a partisan morass that might unite Republican voters in opposition. But some prominent members of the 55-member strong Congressional Black Caucus and a newly empowered progressive caucus are pressing for action — three Democrats have filed articles of impeachment against Mr. Trump and dozens of others have signaled a willingness to consider that path.
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Since the release of the Mueller report, several candidates seeking the Democratic nomination for president in 2020 have weighed in on whether Congress should start impeachment proceedings against President Trump.CreditCreditFrom left, Sarah Rice for The New York Times, Gabriela Bhaskar for The New York Times, Elizabeth Frantz for The New York Times, Audra Melton for The New York Times, Elijah Nouvelage/Reuters“A realization is setting in that this moment has found us,” said Representative Jared Huffman, a fourth-term Democrat from Northern California, who is advocating impeachment. “We cannot ignore it. We cannot wish it away. For some, this may be a very, very difficult matter. But this is why we have a House of Representatives. And this is absolutely what our founders imagined when a president did these sorts of things.”


Lawmakers of color, such as Representatives Maxine Waters of California, Al Green of Texas, Rashida Tlaib of Michigan and Alexandria Ocasio-Cortez of New York, seem to be leaning in the farthest. Ms. Tlaib had a pointed message for those who want to leave the decision to voters, or worry that impeachment would diminish their electoral prospects.
“I think the voters decided in the last election,” she said, noting the record turnout in her district and across the nation in 2018, especially among minorities. “They spoke and they elected not only the most diverse but the most bold freshman class that we have seen in a long time — people who are bold enough to hold this president accountable and not make decisions based on politics, but on putting country first.”
“I don’t ever want to look back — and I think a lot of my colleagues feel the same way — to say that we didn’t do everything in our power to stop this lawless president from jeopardizing our democracy,” she added.
Representative Sheila Jackson Lee, Democrat of Texas, who fiercely defended President Bill Clinton during his impeachment, said the offenses laid out in the first volume of the report on Russian interference in the 2016 election were more worrisome than past “special counsels, prosecutors, independent investigations among Republican and Democratic presidents” had uncovered.
“I don’t think any member of Congress has ever seen this behavior before by any president of the United States of America,” she said, although she backed Ms. Pelosi’s go-slow approach. She continued, “Certainly, Volume 1, which dictates and provides evidence of the seemingly rampant and continuous interaction between campaign operatives and the Trump administration with the adversary, is stunning.”


But just as liberals are invoking the founding fathers to press for impeachment, more moderate Democrats, whose districts will most likely control who is in the majority after next year’s elections, are doing the same to urge caution.
“I believe, ultimately, what the founders created for us in our democracy is clear: When you disagree with someone’s approach or believe he or she is abusing the Constitution, you vote them out,” said Representative Josh Gottheimer, a centrist Democrat from New Jersey. “You could impeach them, if it merits it, or you can beat them with better ideas and a better approach.”
The founders left the definition of high crimes and misdemeanors — the criteria for impeachment, along with more specific offenses like treason and bribery — open to interpretation. And the report from Robert S. Mueller III, the special counsel, did not provide clear guidance.
“The challenge is that the Mueller investigation did a data dump onto the American public and Congress, and the data dump suggests obstruction of justice, which would satisfy the requirement of high crimes and misdemeanors,” said Timothy Naftali, a New York University historian and an author of the recent book “Impeachment: An American History.” “But the prosecutors didn’t say it, and the Justice Department isn’t saying it. And so it’s up to Congress to decide.”
Representative Mary Gay Scanlon, a freshman Democrat from Pennsylvania, has been thrown back to her days as a teenager watching the Watergate hearings and the resignation of President Richard M. Nixon unfold. She said she wakes up in the middle of the night thinking about the Mueller report.
“If we’re just looking at the facts, then we have the same facts that led to the impeachment of Richard Nixon in terms of obstruction of justice, misleading the public, hiding evidence and suggesting the creation of false evidence,” said Ms. Scanlon, the vice chairwoman of the Judiciary Committee.
But, she added, there is “also a political calculation. What are the politics of initiating an impeachment if the Republican-led majority in the Senate doesn’t believe that this type of conduct warrants impeachment?”


Representative Jamie Raskin of Maryland, a constitutional law professor, has a well-marked copy of the Federalist Papers on his nightstand.
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Speaker Nancy Pelosi, an experienced political calculator, has not ruled out impeachment entirely, but her push to tamp down any immediate momentum in that direction has swing-district lawmakers in mind.CreditT.J. Kirkpatrick for The New York Times

“The media just wants a thumbs up or thumbs down, pro-impeachment or not,” Mr. Raskin said. “They don’t appreciate this is a process, an instrument in the Constitution that is the people’s last defense against a president trampling the rule of law and acting like a king. But it is a process, and it is meant to be a process.”
Mr. Raskin said he believes that the obstruction outlined in Mr. Mueller’s report constitutes impeachable offenses, but he is not yet convinced they warranted proceeding with an impeachment. He urged Democrats to build an independent and full record for the public of what had occurred, rather than relying entirely on the Mueller report as Republicans relied on the Starr Report to impeach Mr. Clinton.
Hillary Clinton, who as first lady weathered that impeachment with her husband, endorsed that methodical approach on Wednesday in an opinion piece for The Washington Post. “Congress should hold substantive hearings that build on the Mueller report and fill in its gaps, not jump straight to an up-or-down vote on impeachment,” she wrote. “In 1998, the Republican-led House rushed to judgment. That was a mistake then and would be a mistake now.”
Removing a president from office requires bipartisan buy-in and the acceptance of the American people, as was the case with Mr. Nixon but not Mr. Clinton. Congress undertook months of hearings on Watergate, beginning in May 1973, before threatening Mr. Nixon with impeachment in the summer of 1974. By that time, about two-thirds of the American people believed he had participated in the Watergate cover-up.
“If you look at history, articles of impeachment were considered in the House of Representatives two weeks before Richard Nixon resigned; all the rest happened before that,” said Representative Jan Schakowsky, a liberal Democrat from a safe seat in Illinois. “By the time that decision was made to go to articles of impeachment, the American people had heard it all and were persuaded.”


Ms. Pelosi and her leadership team appear to be following the Nixon model. The House Judiciary Committee has already issued a subpoena to compel the Justice Department to produce an unredacted copy of the Mueller report and all the evidence his investigation collected so Congress can begin sifting through it.
Representative Jerrold Nadler of New York, its chairman, has invited Attorney General William P. Barr to testify next week, then Mr. Mueller not long after, and also issued a subpoena for testimony from Donald F. McGahn II, a former White House counsel and a key witness in the special counsel’s obstruction investigation, later in May. He has promised to call others to air key facts out in the open to build a congressional record of possible obstruction of justice, abuses of power and corruption in the White House.
“We have not yet had our Sam Ervin moment,” Representative Zoe Lofgren of California, one of the longest-serving members of the Judiciary Committee and a member of its staff in the 1970s, said on Tuesday, referring to the North Carolina senator who led public hearings on Watergate. “We have not yet had public examination of the facts involved in this whole matter.”
That sits well with newer Democrats in tougher districts. At a town hall-style meeting outside Minneapolis on Tuesday night, Representative Angie Craig, a freshman, was pressed by a pro-impeachment constituent. But her seat was Republican last year, and she demurred.
“I believe the next step is for Congress to request the unredacted version of the report, for the committee chairmen to call a number of folks forward and for those folks to fill in the facts for the American people,” she said, even as she declared herself “very troubled by a number of the potential areas of obstruction that are mentioned in the report.”
Bedeviling pro-impeachment Democrats are not other Democrats but a united Republican Party that is not even acknowledging the abuses outlined by the special counsel. And the White House has made clear that it does not intend to cooperate with requests for witnesses and documents — potentially cutting off options for the Democrats.
For now, even those agitating for a vote to open a formal impeachment inquiry appear to be content with the plan laid out by Ms. Pelosi and her leadership team to use the Mueller report as a road map for further investigation. Mr. Huffman called it tantamount to an impeachment inquiry, if not so in name.


Democrats are also mindful that voters sent them to Washington to address kitchen-table concerns — the high cost of health care, jobs, the ravages of the opioid epidemic — and worry about the implications of getting distracted from that agenda.
“Impeachment is designed as an extraordinary constitutional remedy, and it puts members of Congress in an extraordinary situation,” Mr. Raskin said. “The Constitution obligates us to measure the importance of an impeachment investigation against everything else on the public agenda.”
Mr. Huffman and Ms. Waters have urged colleagues to grapple with the implications of failing to act: What if they choose not to try to impeach a president who had been all but accused by the special counsel of obstructing justice and is an unindicted co-conspirator in a federal campaign finance felony in New York?
“If that president cannot face impeachment, then part of our constitutional responsibility is just a bunch of dead words,” Mr. Huffman said. “I think that is pretty bad for the country. I think it invites abuse from this president for the next year and a half. I think it sets a terrible precedent that will be abused by future presidents. And we can’t take that lightly.”
He dismissed arguments from fellow Democrats that anticipated political outcomes should dictate their decision-making as “absurd self-serving readings of the tea leaves by folks who frankly don’t want to step up and make difficult decisions.”
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The National Cybersecurity and Communications Integration Center during the 2018 midterm elections. American spy and law enforcement agencies believe Russia will try to interfere again in the 2020 elections.CreditCreditJonathan Ernst/Reuters

By Eric Schmitt, David E. Sanger and Maggie Haberman


	April 24, 2019
	




WASHINGTON — In the months before Kirstjen Nielsen was forced to resign, she tried to focus the White House on one of her highest priorities as homeland security secretary: preparing for new and different Russian forms of interference in the 2020 election.
President Trump’s chief of staff told her not to bring it up in front of the president.
Ms. Nielsen left the Department of Homeland Security early this month after a tumultuous 16-month tenure and tensions with the White House. Officials said she had become increasingly concerned about Russia’s continued activity in the United States during and after the 2018 midterm elections — ranging from its search for new techniques to divide Americans using social media, to experiments by hackers, to rerouting internet traffic and infiltrating power grids.
But in a meeting this year, Mick Mulvaney, the White House chief of staff, made it clear that Mr. Trump still equated any public discussion of malign Russian election activity with questions about the legitimacy of his victory. According to one senior administration official, Mr. Mulvaney said it “wasn’t a great subject and should be kept below his level.”
Even though the Department of Homeland Security has primary responsibility for civilian cyberdefense, Ms. Nielsen eventually gave up on her effort to organize a White House meeting of cabinet secretaries to coordinate a strategy to protect next year’s elections.


As a result, the issue did not gain the urgency or widespread attention that a president can command. And it meant that many Americans remain unaware of the latest versions of Russian interference.
This account of Ms. Nielsen’s frustrations was described to The New York Times by three senior Trump administration officials and one former senior administration official, all of whom spoke on the condition of anonymity. The White House did not provide comment after multiple requests on Tuesday.
After this article was published on Wednesday, Mr. Mulvaney said through a spokesman, “I don’t recall anything along those lines happening in any meeting.”
He said the Trump administration would not tolerate foreign interference in American elections and was working to prevent it, including by increasing coordination and intelligence sharing among state, local and federal governments.
Dan Coats, the director of national intelligence, concurred, saying, “Election security is and will continue to be one of our nation’s highest national security priorities.”


While American intelligence agencies have warned of the dangers of new influence campaigns penetrating the 2020 elections, Mr. Trump and those closest to him have maintained that the effects of Russia’s interference in 2016 was overblown.
“You look at what Russia did — you know, buying some Facebook ads to try to sow dissent and do it — and it’s a terrible thing,” Jared Kushner, the president’s son-in-law and senior adviser, said on Tuesday during an interview at the Time 100 Summit in New York.
“But I think the investigations, and all of the speculation that’s happened for the last two years, has had a much harsher impact on our democracy than a couple of Facebook ads,” he said.
Before she resigned under pressure on April 7, Ms. Nielsen and other officials looked for other ways to raise the alarm.
The opening page of the Worldwide Threat Assessment, a public document compiled by government intelligence agencies that was delivered to Congress in late January, warned that “the threat landscape could look very different in 2020 and future elections.”
“Russia’s social media efforts will continue to focus on aggravating social and racial tensions, undermining trust in authorities and criticizing perceived anti-Russia politicians,” the report noted. It also predicted that “Moscow may employ additional influence tool kits — such as spreading disinformation, conducting hack-and-leak operations or manipulating data — in a more targeted fashion to influence U.S. policy, actions and elections.”
By comparison, cyberthreats have taken a back seat among security priorities at the White House.
Mr. Trump’s national security adviser, John R. Bolton, eliminated the position of cybersecurity coordinator at the White House last year, leaving less experienced aides to deal with the issue. The National Security Council insisted that the White House had simply eliminated “redundancies,” and had been more active on cybersecurity issues in the last year than it had before the change. In January, Ms. Nielsen fumed when 45 percent of her cyberdefense work force was furloughed during the government shutdown.


Ms. Nielsen grew so frustrated with White House reluctance to convene top-level officials to come up with a governmentwide strategy that she twice pulled together her own meetings of cabinet secretaries and agency heads. They included top Justice Department, F.B.I. and intelligence officials to chart a path forward, many of whom later periodically issued public warnings about indicators that Russia was both looking for new ways to interfere and experimenting with techniques in Ukraine and Europe.
One senior official described homeland security officials as adamant that the United States government needed to significantly step up its efforts to urge the American public and companies to block foreign influence campaigns. But the department was stymied by the White House’s refusal to discuss it, the official said.



Image[image: ]
Kirstjen Nielsen, the former homeland security secretary, tried to raise the issue of potential interference in the 2020 election, but was told not to mention it in front of President Trump.CreditErin Schaff/The New York Times

As a result, the official said, the government was failing to adequately inform Americans about continuing influence efforts.
Representative Adam B. Schiff, a California Democrat who heads the House Intelligence Committee, said there was a “very real risk” of Russian interference in future elections. “We are woefully unprepared because even raising this issue is met with hostility by a president who views any discussion of election security as a threat to his legitimacy,” Mr. Schiff said in a statement on Wednesday.
A second senior administration official said Ms. Nielsen began pushing after the November midterms for the governmentwide efforts to protect the 2020 elections, but only after it became increasingly clear that she had fallen out of Mr. Trump’s favor for not taking a harder line against immigration.
That official said Ms. Nielsen wanted to make election security a top priority at meetings of Mr. Trump’s principal national security aides, who resisted making it a focus of the discussions given that the 2020 vote was, at the time, nearly two years away.


Since last week’s publication of the report by the special counsel, Robert S. Mueller III, on Russian interference in the election that Mr. Trump won, the president has accused the Obama administration of doing nothing in 2016 to push back at Moscow’s intrusion.
The reality is more complex: President Barack Obama gave a private warning to President Vladimir V. Putin of Russia at a meeting in China in September 2016, and issued sanctions against Russians and expelled 35 suspected spies after the vote. The Trump administration has added to those sanctions.
On Friday, the day after Mr. Mueller’s conclusions were made public, Secretary of State Mike Pompeo said the Trump administration would continue to confront Moscow on its attempts to meddle in the 2020 elections.
“Russia interferes in a number of places,” Mr. Pompeo said. “I don’t think there’s been a discussion between a senior U.S. official and Russians in this administration where we have not raised this issue about our concern about Russia’s interference in our elections.”
“We will make very clear to them this is unacceptable behavior,” he said.
But former Obama administration officials said Mr. Trump’s aversion to even discussing the looming threat remains a concern.
“I do believe the Department of Homeland Security and the White House should be prioritizing this threat and should be doing so consistent with the intelligence community’s own assessment,” said Lisa Monaco, who was among officials who worked to counter Russian cyberinterference in 2016 as the White House homeland security adviser to Mr. Obama.
She said parts of Mr. Mueller’s report showed how the threat from Russia had grown.
More recently, officials at the Department of Homeland Security credited unprecedented help from Facebook, Google and Microsoft to block malicious influence campaigns in the 2018 elections, including by taking down inauthentic posts or other suspect activity quickly. Microsoft also warned of attacks on the offices of two senators.


Before the midterms, the United States Cyber Command created a so-called Russia Small Group of American officials to disrupt election influence campaigns by two groups whose members were indicted as part of Mr. Mueller’s investigation: the G.R.U., which is Moscow’s military intelligence agency, and the Internet Research Agency, a troll farm with ties to Mr. Putin.
The United States disrupted the Internet Research Agency’s servers around the midterm elections in November, according to officials briefed on the actions. A declassified after-action report on the 2018 countermeasures by the United States government was expected to be released early this year but has never been published.
Matthew Masterson, a senior adviser at the Department of Homeland Security who coordinates its election cybersecurity, said Russian interference remained a threat as the 2020 presidential campaign approached.
“We continue to expect a pervasive messaging campaign by the Russians to undermine our democratic institutions,” Mr. Masterson said in an interview. “We saw it in 2018, continue to see it and don’t expect it to subside.”
“For us, we recognize that the goal is to undermine confidence in the elections and sow doubt,” Mr. Masterson said.
He said the department’s Cybersecurity and Infrastructure Security Agency is working with American states to fortify election systems to prevent Russians and other hackers from penetrating voter registration records. The department is also working with other federal agencies to provide state officials with more information about election interference efforts.
“Russian intelligence’s 2016 covert actions to divide Americans by interfering in our election were so successful,” said Kevin T. Carroll, a former C.I.A. officer who was a senior official at the Department of Homeland Security during the first two years of the Trump administration.
“Putin will amplify them in 2020,” he said.
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Bridget Anne Kelly was sentenced to 13 months for her role in the scandal that involved closing lanes to the George Washington Bridge as political payback.
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Bridget Anne Kelly, once a top aide to former Gov. Chris Christie of New Jersey, lashed out at Mr. Christie on Wednesday, saying, “You are a bully.” He said in a statement that he had no prior knowledge of the Bridgegate scheme.CreditCreditBryan Anselm for The New York Times
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[What you need to know to start your day: Get New York Today in your inbox.]
On Aug. 13, 2013, Bridget Anne Kelly, a top aide to former Gov. Chris Christie of New Jersey, fired off an email to a colleague at the Port Authority of New York and New Jersey: “Time for some traffic problems in Fort Lee.”
Those eight words would thrust her from a fairly anonymous member of Mr. Christie’s inner circle into the middle of a national scandal that would become known as Bridgegate, a saga that ultimately grounded the soaring ambitions of Mr. Christie, a Republican governor many thought could be president. 
Mr. Christie was never charged in the bizarre scheme to close down access lanes to the George Washington Bridge — the world’s busiest crossing — as political payback against a local mayor. And he has managed to remain a sought-after political talking head on major television networks and a close friend of President Trump. 
But for Ms. Kelly, the scandal unraveled a life shaped in the trenches of New Jersey politics, and on Wednesday she was sentenced to 13 months in prison. 


Just before the judge, Susan D. Wigenton, rendered her decision, Ms. Kelly spoke through tears as she sought leniency and asked for home confinement. 
“Today marks another sad day for my children in a nightmare that has robbed our family of so much,” she said, adding that she apologized to the people of Fort Lee. A sentence of home confinement, she said, “would give us an opportunity to rebuild what we have lost.”
But Judge Wigenton sentenced Ms. Kelly to prison, saying, “The facts haven’t changed. The evidence hasn’t changed.’’
The date for Ms. Kelly to report to prison has not be set.
Outside the courthouse, her face still red with emotion, Ms. Kelly struck a more defiant tone, lashing out at Mr. Christie.
“Just because someone has the title of governor doesn’t give them the right to mislead others. It’s dishonorable, and it only shows that person for the coward that they are,” she said. 


“Mr. Christie,’’ she added, “you are a bully and the days of you calling me a liar and destroying my life are over.”
Mr. Christie on Wednesday revisited the argument he has made about his role in the scandal. 
“As I have said before, I had no knowledge of this scheme prior to or during these lane realignments, and had no role in authorizing them,” he said in a statement. “No credible evidence was ever presented to contradict that fact. Anything said to the contrary is simply untrue.”
In an interview before her sentencing, Ms. Kelly said the last time she spoke to Mr. Christie was in early January 2014, the evening before her infamous email was revealed. The governor sat in her office for an hour and a half, talking about nothing in particular, before she had to leave to pick up her children. 
She said that she still felt betrayed by the governor. 
“I don’t understand why he laid this on me,” she said. “I just, I don’t understand it. I was a loyal soldier in the sense that I got to work every day, commuted farther than anyone in that office. I don’t know. I’m so, I’m hurt, I’m angry and I’m just I’m still just so curious as to why.”
Ms. Kelly spent nearly 20 years working for an assemblyman before joining Mr. Christie’s 2009 campaign in a field office in Bergen County and working the phone banks, often with her four children in tow. 
After Mr. Christie’s victory, Ms. Kelly quickly ascended the ranks of his administration to deputy chief of staff. 
“This wasn’t some part-time job that I got because I was a campaign worker,” she said in an interview. “I worked in state government for almost 20 years. So those 20 years were basically taken from me by the governor. Relationships I built over the course of time, who my children grew to know, because this is what I did for a living, all those disappeared.”


She was viewed as a dedicated political soldier, but never a rule-breaker, and her involvement in the Bridgegate scandal shocked many in Trenton. For months, even as Mr. Christie portrayed her as a rogue operative, calling her stupid and a liar, Ms. Kelly remained loyal to the governor.
But after she was indicted, her message shifted in court, as her lawyers portrayed her as the scapegoat — a “human piñata” — for the Christie administration. She said that the lane closings were pitched to her as a policy matter, and that she spoke directly with Mr. Christie about it. Her testimony portrayed Mr. Christie as temperamental, once throwing a water bottle at her in anger.
While Mr. Christie may not have known what his associates were planning, Ms. Kelly said he clearly knew there was something going on. 
“Let’s be clear,’’ Ms. Kelly said in the interview. “He was a micromanager. If I suggested mac and cheese, he wanted the buffalo mac and cheese. Details were important to him.
“He knew what was going on,” Ms. Kelly added. “And any claim that he didn’t is absurd.”
Though Mr. Christie was never called to testify, his presence loomed over Ms. Kelly’s trial as witnesses laid bare the governor’s bellicose political style and his frequent desire to settle scores. 
The decision to block three lanes for five days in September 2013 set off colossal traffic jams that trapped commuters, emergency vehicles and school buses and was meant, according to federal prosecutors, to punish the Democratic mayor of Fort Lee for declining to endorse Mr. Christie for re-election.
A federal investigation targeted several top associates of Mr. Christie, who insisted repeatedly that he knew nothing about the plot until months after it ended, even though testimony at Ms. Kelly’s trial revealed that he was told about the lane closings as they were happening and was involved in trying to cover up the scheme.


Besides Ms. Kelly, Bill Baroni, who was a top official at the Port Authority, had also been found guilty of civil rights violations, conspiracy and wire fraud. The two had been sentenced to prison in 2017, but  won a partial appeal in 2018 when a federal court of appeals tossed the civil rights convictions.
Mr. Baroni, who was initially sentenced to two years in prison for his role in the scandal, saw his term reduced to 18 months. Ms. Kelly had originally been sentenced to 18 months in prison, but appealed that term, leading to Wednesday’s hearing. 
David Wildstein, who was installed as the governor’s enforcer to be a top executive at the Port Authority, pleaded guilty to orchestrating the scheme and became the prosecution’s chief witness. 
The investigation also ensnared David Samson, a former New Jersey attorney general whom Mr. Christie appointed as chairman of the authority, who pleaded guilty in a separate case to using his influence to get United Airlines to establish a new flight to an airport near a home he had in South Carolina.
Ms. Kelly is also appealing her conviction to the United States Supreme Court, but the court has offered no indication whether it will hear the case.
As he sought to make a case for leniency for Ms. Kelly, Michael Critchley, her lawyer, described “the boys of Bridgegate — Mr. Samson, Mr. Wildstein, Bill Stepien, a former top aide to Mr. Christie, and Mr. Christie himself — and noted that they were all faring better than Ms. Kelly.
“She is living day to day on gift cards,” Mr. Critchley said. “People are donating her food. And my friends, the Boys of Bridgegate, they’re doing fairly well for themselves.”
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Detective’s Lies Sent Three People to Prison, Prosecutors Charge
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A veteran narcotics detective testified falsely about drug deals he claimed to have seen in at least three cases, the Manhattan district attorney’s office said.
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On Wednesday, Detective Joseph E. Franco, who works in southern Manhattan, was charged with 16 criminal counts, including perjury and official misconduct. CreditCreditJefferson Siegel for The New York Times
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Detective Joseph E. Franco is a 19-year veteran in the narcotics division in Manhattan with thousands of arrests to his credit. His testimony has sent hundreds of people to prison.
Among them were three New Yorkers that Detective Franco said he saw selling drugs in separate cases in 2017 and 2018. All three pleaded guilty.
Two were sent to state prison and were behind bars when investigators from the Manhattan district attorney’s office discovered that the detective’s accounts — filed in arrest reports, and repeated to other officers, prosecutors and grand juries — were fabricated.
On Wednesday, Detective Franco, who works in southern Manhattan, was charged with 16 criminal counts, including perjury and official misconduct. 


Prosecutors said Detective Franco fabricated tales of drug buys by innocent people. His lies unraveled when investigators found video evidence contradicting the detective’s accounts and after interviewing other arresting officers, prosecutors said in court papers filed with the case.
Detective Franco, 46, pleaded not guilty to the charges in State Supreme Court in Manhattan on Wednesday afternoon. Justice Mark Dwyer released him without bail until his next court date on June 28. 
Detective Franco and his lawyer, Howard Tanner, declined to comment as they left the courthouse.
The convictions against the three people Detective Franco said had sold drugs — Julio Irizarry, Tameeka Baker and Turrell Irving — have been thrown out, and none of the three are in state custody anymore, said Justin Henry, a spokesman for the Manhattan district attorney, Cyrus R. Vance Jr.
At a bail hearing on Wednesday, an assistant district attorney, Stephanie Minogue, said that the office was investigating at least two other cases involving Detective Franco and that more indictments might be filed against him. She asked for $50,000 cash bail, a request Justice Dwyer denied. 
Detective Franco has now been suspended without pay, the Police Department said. 
“Our N.Y.P.D. officers swear an oath to uphold the law, and meet the highest ethical standards,” the police commissioner, James P. O’Neill, said in a statement. “Should an officer fail to meet those critical expectations, they must be held accountable.”


Prosecutors said Mr. Irizarry was the first to be accused of making a drug sale that Detective Franco, working as a plainclothes detective, claimed he had witnessed. 
Mr. Irizarry was arrested in February 2017 after the detective said he saw him selling drugs inside the lobby of a building on Delancey Street, prosecutors said in a court document.
But video from a security camera inside the building showed that no such transaction took place. Additionally, video from a security camera outside the building showed Detective Franco never entered the building, leaving him unable to see anything in the lobby, the document said.
This pattern was repeated on two other occasions. Ms. Baker was arrested in June 2017 on Madison Street after Detective Franco said that he saw Ms. Baker selling drugs in a building’s vestibule, the document said.
Yet investigators found security video showing that Ms. Baker went into the building without stopping in the vestibule, and that Detective Franco was not close enough to her to actually see what she was doing, the document said.
In April 2018, Mr. Irving was arrested on Detective Franco’s word that he had seen him giving cocaine to a woman, Karen Miano, who subsequently sold the drug to an undercover officer, the document said.
“Once more, the video from this incident directly contradicted the defendant’s version of events,” according to the document. “There was no drug transaction between Mr. Irving and Ms. Miano. Instead, Ms. Miano simply held the door open for Mr. Irving as he entered the building and she exited on her way to meet the undercover officer.”


“In each of the cases, the defendant compounded his misconduct by repeating these lies over and over again,” Ms. Minogue, the prosecutor, said in court.
The review of Detective Franco’s cases began last summer, when the district attorney’s staff noticed major inconsistencies in the detective’s statements and the underpinning evidence in his casework, according to Mr. Henry. After vacating the convictions of Mr. Irizarry, Ms. Burke and Mr. Burrell, the lawyers from the Conviction Integrity Program referred Detective Franco’s case to the Public Corruption Unit for investigation, Mr. Henry said.
Ms. Baker and Mr. Irizarry were both serving state prison sentences when the evidence came to light showing the detective’s testimony in their cases was false, the court documents said.
In a statement, the district attorney’s office said the case against Detective Franco was part of a continuing effort to root out and prosecute police corruption and misconduct. It is also examining Detective Franco's casework to determine if there are more convictions that need to be overturned.
“My office will continue to bring the full weight of the law against uniformed officers who lie and undermine the public trust in law enforcement on which we rely to keep New York safe,” Mr. Vance said in the statement.
Ali Winston contributed reporting.


‘Testilying’ by Police: A Stubborn Problem
March 18, 2018


A Detective Lied to the Grand Jury. Now She’s Going to Jail.
June 27, 2018


He Excelled as a Detective, Until Prosecutors Stopped Believing Him
Oct. 10, 2017
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Man With Gas Cans in St. Patrick’s Cathedral Planned to Burn It Down, Prosecutor Says 
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Marc Lamparello, who was charged Wednesday with attempted arson, had staked out the church the day before, a prosecutor said.
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Marc Lamparello, 37, leaving the Midtown North precinct after being arrested at St. Patrick's Cathedral with two cans of gas and lighters.CreditCreditKevin Hagen for The New York Times
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[What you need to know to start your day: Get New York Today in your inbox.]
The philosophy teacher charged last week with carrying gas cans and lighter fluid into St. Patrick’s Cathedral had a clear plan, prosecutors say, to set the Fifth Avenue landmark ablaze.
The man, Marc Lamparello, had also booked a one-way flight to Rome — and a hotel room within a 20 minutes’ drive of the Vatican, a prosecutor told a judge on Wednesday.
“He was present at the church the day before,” the prosecutor, David Stuart, told Judge Kevin McGrath during a video arraignment in Manhattan criminal court. “And was present at the church for more than an hour before walking in that night.”
His intent? “To burn down St. Patrick’s Cathedral,” Mr. Stuart said. 
Mr. Lamparello, a 37-year-old graduate student and philosophy teacher, watched Wednesday’s proceeding over a closed-circuit video link to Bellevue Hospital Center, where he sat in a hospital gown next to his lawyer, Christopher DiLorenzo. 


He was charged with attempted second-degree arson for the April 17 incident, and faces up to 15 years in prison if convicted. The judge ordered that he be held without bail at Bellevue to undergo a psychiatric examination. He entered no plea at the hearing.
Mr. DiLorenzo, asked the judge to order psychiatric examination for his client. 
Mr. Stuart said investigators obtained phone messages and other materials under a search warrant that indicated Mr. Lamparello intended to start a fire, and had “spent considerable time planning and surveilling the location.”
Church ushers spotted Mr. Lamparello about 20 feet inside the church’s doors last Wednesday. One approached him and smelled “a strong odor of gasoline,” according to a criminal complaint. The ushers told Mr. Lamparello he could not stay in the church.
He left, spilling gasoline on the floor, the authorities said. Outside, a police officer spotted him with the gas canisters and a black bag holding two containers of lighter fluid and a lighter, according to the criminal complaint.
Mr. Lamparello, who has addresses in Brooklyn and in New Jersey, told the officer that his van had run out of gas and he was trying to take a shortcut through the church to get back to the vehicle. He was initially charged with resisting arrest, defiant trespassing and interfering with the administration of law.


It was the second church-related arrest that week for Mr. Lamparello. On April 15, he was arrested inside Newark’s Sacred Heart Cathedral after the police said he refused to leave the sanctuary. He told officers the church was a house of God and should be open at all hours before throwing himself on the floor and vowing to stay, the authorities said.
Mr. DiLorenzo said his client, a doctoral student at the City University of New York, had been going through a mental breakdown in recent months.  
Not only was Mr. Lamparello arrested in Newark’s cathedral earlier this month, but in December, he walked into the police headquarters in Hasbrouck Heights, N.J., and reported he was being stalked and that police were following him.
“It is clear that Mr. Lamparello suffered from a psychotic episode,” Mr. DiLorenzo said on Wednesday, “and the events leading up to and including the incident at St. Patrick’s Cathedral support this conclusion.”


Man Arrested With Gas Cans and Lighters at St. Patrick’s Cathedral Is a Philosophy Teacher
April 18, 2019
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They Arranged to Meet Underage Teens for Sex. Instead the Police Were Waiting. 
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Sixteen men who had arranged to meet 14- and 15-year-olds for sex on dating apps were arrested in New Jersey, police said.
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“I’m deeply concerned and I’m deeply disappointed that people in positions of trust are part of the defendants in this case,” said Gurbir S. Grewal, the New Jersey attorney general.CreditCreditJoe Lamberti/Camden Courier-Post, via Associated Press
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Kevin Roth is a high school teacher in the Bronx. Peter Tuchol Jr. is a police officer from a suburban New Jersey town. Roger Arroyo is a traveling minister from Philadelphia. 
These men, and 13 others, each showed up at a house in Bergen County earlier this month, where they expected to meet an underage boy or girl they had been talking to online, the authorities said.
Instead, they were met at the house by police officers.
The teacher, the police officer and the minister were among the men from New Jersey, New York and Pennsylvania who were arrested during a weeklong sting operation aimed at catching people seeking sexual encounters online with underage teenagers. 
State and federal investigators created fake profiles on popular dating and chat platforms — such as Kik, MeetMe and Skout — and posed as teenagers. The officers identified themselves in online chats as 14- or 15-year-old boys and girls. 


Prosecutors gave the following account: The undercover officers were contacted by the 16 men, who in some cases sent explicit photographs. The men, who were attempting to arrange sexual encounters, then agreed to go to a house in Bergen County, where they expected to find the young people they had contacted at home alone.
The investigation followed virtually the same playbook as an operation last September, during which a police sergeant, a firefighter and a nurse were apprehended. 
“I hate to say this, but if we extended that op on a weekly basis, we’d pick up at least 16 defendants a week,” the New Jersey attorney general, Gurbir S. Grewal, said at a news conference on Wednesday. 
The men arrested in the recent sting operation faced a range of charges in New Jersey, including attempted sexual assault on a minor, luring, possession of child pornography and attempted debauching the morals of a child. 
The other defendants ranged in age from 26 to 55 and included drivers for two ride-share companies, an executive for an internet service provider, a bank branch office manager, a barbershop owner, a dental hygienist and two takeout food deliverymen.


The defendants were formally charged last week and all but one were released after detention hearings. They have been ordered to use the internet only for work purposes and are barred from unsupervised contact with minors. 
Investigators said children can be susceptible to sexual predators online. Many gaming, chat and dating apps lack safeguards to keep children from being contacted surreptitiously by people seeking to lure them into sexual encounters, even while in the company of their parents. 
“When we think back to the luring of subjects in playgrounds with a puppy or candy, it is a totally different ballgame now, with the advent of the internet and with these apps that make it so easy for predators to prey on our most vulnerable,” Col. Patrick J. Callahan, the superintendent of the New Jersey State Police, said. 
The state police were helped in the sting by agents from the F.B.I. and Homeland Security Investigations. 
None of the apps used by investigators during this investigation have age verification features, the attorney general said. The officers also used popular games, such as Fortnite and Minecraft, and the gaming chat platform Discord.
“It’s incumbent on app developers to do more to ensure that those apps are used by age-appropriate customers,” said Mr. Grewal. 
One of the men arrested, Luis Gonzalez Palacio of Weehawken, N.J., had more than 13,000 files of child pornography on his computer when he was taken into custody, the state police said. 


Investigators said they are examining electronic devices seized from the defendants, and more charges will be brought if they find illegal sexual content. 
Another man caught during the operation, Jason Keizer of Garfield, N.J., was awaiting sentencing in Bergen County on an earlier charge of possession of child pornography, and a judge ordered him detained on Wednesday pending trial, officials said. Mr. Keizer was one of the individuals who showed up to the house used by law enforcement to lure would-be predators. 
Mr. Tuchol, the police officer from Ridgewood, was arrested on April 15 at the Bergen County Prosecutor’s Office in Hackensack, even though he had shown up to the sting location expecting to meet a 15-year-old girl, according to authorities. 
In addition to child exploitation charges, Mr. Tuchol was also charged with possession of anabolic steroids and drug paraphernalia. He has since been suspended from the Ridgewood Police Department. The social media profiles he used that were uncovered during the investigation featured a photograph of himself in uniform. 
“I’m deeply concerned and I’m deeply disappointed that people in positions of trust are part of the defendants in this case,” Mr. Grewal said. 
Mr. Tuchol’s attorney, Richard Potter, said his client is “a man of great character” and a “terrific officer” who has been commended by the Ridgewood Police Department since becoming an officer four years ago. He declined to comment on the allegations against his client, who he said has pleaded not guilty. 
Mr. Roth’s attorney, Samuel Braverman, declined to comment on the charges against his client, who has been suspended from his job as a teacher at the High School of Computers and Technology in the Bronx. 


Mr. Keizer and Mr. Arroyo could not immediately be reached for comment on Wednesday and their lawyers did not respond to messages left by a reporter.
The purpose of these sting operations, Col. Callahan said, is to put fear and doubt into the minds of people who are tempted to use cyberspace to lure children into sexual encounters. 
“If they think they’re talking to a 14-year-old girl or boy, I hope in the back of their mind they think they’re talking to a New Jersey state trooper or an investigator in a prosecutor’s office,” he said.
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Confused About Congestion Pricing? Here’s What We Know
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Drivers will have to pay to enter the heart of Manhattan starting in 2021, but the specifics have yet to be decided.
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A congestion zone will be drawn around Manhattan from 60th Street south to the Battery. The fee to enter it will be charged electronically.CreditCreditJustin Lane/EPA, via Shutterstock
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[What you need to know to start the day: Get New York Today in your inbox.]
You’ve heard the news: New York will be the first American city to impose congestion pricing to alleviate traffic and raise money to modernize its sputtering subway. Drivers will have to pay to enter the heart of Manhattan beginning in 2021.
But other than that, crucial details have yet to be worked out.
The Triborough Bridge and Tunnel Authority, which is part of the Metropolitan Transportation Authority, will decide how to enforce congestion pricing after hearing from a yet-to-be-formed panel that will consider public comments and the results of a traffic study.
Adding to the confusion, the plan was pushed through as part of the state budget — identified only as the “Central Business District Tolling Program” — and outlined in eye-glazing legalese that most people will never get through. (We read it for you. You’re welcome.) 
It also differs from a version proposed by Governor Andrew M. Cuomo, as well as from other plans floated over the years.


Remind me, how does congestion pricing work?
A congestion zone will be drawn around Manhattan from 60th Street south to the Battery. The fee will be charged electronically, most likely through an expansion of the E-ZPass system used for cashless tolling at bridges and tunnels.
Don’t use E-Z Pass? You’ll still pay — cameras will take photos of license plates.
Passenger vehicles will be charged only once a day, no matter how often they go in and out, but that might not apply to other vehicles, like delivery trucks.
You can avoid paying entirely if you’re simply passing through the zone by staying along the edges on Franklin D. Roosevelt Drive or the West Side Highway.


Congestion Pricing: N.Y. Embraced It. Will Other Clogged Cities Follow?
April 1, 2019




Will I get a discount?
The congestion pricing plan, as outlined in the budget, will apply to nearly everyone. So far, the only two exceptions are for emergency vehicles and vehicles carrying people with disabilities (how those will be identified has not been decided). 


Still, it is possible that more exemptions or, at the very least, discounts will be added. 
The fees will likely not be set until next year, but expect them to be $11 to $14 for cars and around $25 for trucks during prime business hours, and less at night and on weekends, according to traffic experts and state leaders. 
The bridge and tunnel authority will decide who pays what, but the jockeying for price breaks is in full swing.
State officials have warned that granting too many discounts will only mean higher fees for everyone else, since the state is counting on congestion pricing to raise $15 billion for public transportation through 2024.
But do I have to pay if I … ?
Live inside the zone: Yes. Residents inside the zone will not be charged when they take their car out of the zone, but they will be charged when they return. It does not matter if they are commuting to work, visiting family or just going to dinner. 
Cannot afford the toll: Yes. Drivers earning less than $60,000 annually who live inside the zone will get a tax credit. Anyone who lives elsewhere will not.
Drive only in the zone: There has been no talk of charging for driving in the zone from, say, Chelsea to the Financial District. But state officials said the legislation does make that a possibility. 
Live in Manhattan, but not in the zone: No, as long as you stay out of the zone. But the fee kicks in whether you drive in from the Hamptons or 61st Street. 


Go to a doctor’s appointment: Yes. There are no exceptions for medical treatment, though some congestion pricing supporters have called for that. 
Drive on the F.D.R., but pull off: Yes. Getting off the F.D.R. or the West Side Highway to drive on any street in the zone will cost you.
Wait, I heard there already are congestion fees?
In February, fees of $2.50 for yellow taxis, and $2.75 for Uber and other ride-hail services, were added to every ride that starts, ends or passes through Manhattan south of 96th Street. A 75-cent fee was added to shared car pools such as Via or UberPool. 
Also called congestion fees, those per-ride charges were passed on to passengers (check your receipt), and they are separate from any new fees. 
It has not been decided who would pay the new congestion tolls during hailed rides.
I pay at a bridge or tunnel. Will I be double tolled?
If you pay at tolled tunnels or bridges coming into Manhattan, you will have to pay again to enter the congestion zone. 
But it is possible that you will receive credit toward the congestion fees, though that has not been decided.
The governor’s plan included such a credit when entering the congestion zone through tolled tunnels from New Jersey, Brooklyn and Queens, or when taking the Henry Hudson Bridge from the Bronx to Manhattan. 


But that raised questions of why those crossings were chosen when other tolled crossings were not. So state lawmakers decided that the fair thing to do was to start with a blank slate. 
The bridge and tunnel authority, with input from the expert panel, will come up with “a plan for credits, discounts, and/or exemptions” for drivers who pay bridge and tunnel tolls, and a similar plan for taxis and other for-hire vehicles, according to the legislation.


New York Is Adopting Congestion Pricing. New Jersey Wants Revenge.
April 16, 2019




How soon will it start?
The fees are still more than a year away. Legally, the tolling program cannot begin before Dec. 31, 2020.
The six-member panel is expected to recommend fee amounts between Nov. 15, 2020, and Dec. 31, 2020, or no later than 30 days before the tolling program starts. The bridge and tunnel authority will make the final decision.
Will my subway ride really get better?
About 80 percent of the revenue from congestion pricing fees will go toward city transit improvements, including new signals on subway lines, at least 150 miles of track work, and thousands of new subway cars and electric buses, according to the transportation authority. 
An additional 10 percent will go to each of the two major suburban commuter trains operated by the authority, the Long Island Rail Road and Metro-North. It is expected to pay for a significant expansion of the Long Island Rail Road, four new Metro-North stations in the Bronx, hundreds of new electric and diesel rail cars, and scores of locomotives, among other things. 


Read more about congestion pricing
The Streets Were Never Free. Congestion Pricing Finally Makes That Plain.
April 4, 2019


Congestion Pricing Could Generate Billions of Dollars, but Now the Suburbs Want a Piece
March 28, 2019
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Police Shoot at a Black Couple Near Yale, Prompting a Week of Protests
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The police released video footage in response to calls for transparency over last week’s shooting in New Haven by a Yale officer and a Hamden, Conn., officer. 
Video
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[What you need to know to start your day: Get New York Today in your inbox.]
The footage from a police body camera shows an officer drawing his gun and approaching a red Honda Civic near Yale University in New Haven. A black man with dreadlocks is seen stepping out of the car and raising his hands into the air.
Almost instantly, the police officer appears to start shooting. He moves to the side of the car and continues to fire his weapon, shattering the passenger-side window. As he retreats, the sound on his body-cam kicks in. 
“Twenty shots fired. Argyle street. With the car, with the car,” Officer Devin Eaton of the Hamden Police Department is heard shouting. A police officer from Yale University had approached from a different angle, and in a separate surveillance video is shown firing his weapon several times.
Connecticut State Police released the footage on Tuesday in response to persistent questions and calls for transparency over the April 16 shooting that took place about a mile from Yale and has prompted a week of protests.


The driver of the Honda Civic, Paul Witherspoon III, 21, was not injured. The passenger, Stephanie Washington, 22, was shot but not critically injured, the authorities said. 
Neither was armed, and both officers, who are both black, have been placed on leave while the shooting is investigated by the State Police and the state’s attorney’s office.
James Rovella, the commissioner of the state Department of Emergency Services and Public Protection, said in a news conference on Tuesday that Mr. Witherspoon appeared to be complying with police orders in the video, but that one of his hands had not been visible. Mr. Rovella said Officer Eaton fired 13 shots in the encounter, and the Yale officer, Terrance Pollock, fired three times, The Associated Press reported. 
Protesters on Yale’s campus and in the neighboring community have demanded justice in a shooting they say is the latest example of police officers firing at unarmed black civilians without sufficient cause.
Demonstrators have gathered almost daily at the site of the shooting and outside the home of Yale’s president, Peter Salovey. Mr. Salovey sent a letter to the Yale community the day after the shooting, calling on people to refrain from drawing conclusions until both Yale and the state completed investigations. 


“As we wait to learn more about this incident, let us treat each other with respect and decency, and with a sense of common purpose,” he wrote.
Last Thursday, hundreds of Yale students and activists from New Haven congregated at a prominent intersection near the center of campus, shutting down two major thoroughfares. Protesters waved signs that read, “Jail Killer Cops!” and “Yale PD: Off of our Streets!”
“It was like nothing I’ve ever been a part of,” said Hacibey Catalbasoglu, a Yale senior who grew up in New Haven and serves on the city’s Board of Alders. “I’ve been to a lot of demonstrations throughout New Haven and Connecticut. But this was the first time I saw the Yale community and the New Haven community come together in such a way.”
On the night of the shooting, the two officers had responded to a call that indicated Mr. Witherspoon may have been fleeing from an attempted armed robbery, Mr. Rovella said.
An attendant at the Go On gas station on Arch Street in Hamden had called 911 at 4:20 a.m., and reported that an African-American man with dreadlocks had pulled a gun on a newspaper delivery man outside the station and had asked him for money. The attendant gave the police a license plate number.
“I need some help, he’s dangerous, he is harassing a second person, too,” the gas attendant told the dispatcher, according to a transcript of the 911 call. “Send somebody please.”
The police responded, and tracked the man’s car as it passed into neighboring New Haven. An officer with the Yale police responded as well, and the two initiated a stop.


Neither the body-cam footage, nor two security-camera videos released earlier by the police, offer clarity on why the officers began shooting. In earlier statements to reporters, Josue Dorelus, a Connecticut state trooper, said that Mr. Witherspoon had “abruptly” left his car, but the video released on Tuesday does not appear to match that description. 
“He already had his hand on the trigger and everything,” Mr. Witherspoon said in an interview with WTNH News 8. “Ready to shoot.”
Neither officer followed correct police protocol with their body cameras, Mr. Rovella said. Officer Pollock, a 16-year veteran of Yale’s police force, never turned his camera on, he said. Officer Eaton only turned on his camera after the shooting, but a special “recall” feature allowed it to capture the earlier images, he said.
Despite the initial call about an attempted robbery, police said no charges have been filed against either Mr. Witherspoon or his girlfriend, Ms. Washington.
Mike Dolan, a lawyer for Mr. Witherspoon, said that his client had gotten into a verbal disagreement at the gas station, but that was all. 
“My client did not hurt anybody,” he said. “He did not have a gun, he did not threaten anyone with a gun.”



Image[image: ]
The Rev. Dr. Boise Kimber, center, flanked by Hamden's acting police chief, John Cappiello, left, and Hamden's mayor, Curt Leng, right, addressed reporters several days after the police-involved shooting.CreditArnold Gold/Hearst Connecticut Media, via Associated Press

The body-camera footage is difficult to follow when watched at full speed. When slowed down, Mr. Witherspoon can be seen more clearly standing up with his arms raised after being stopped by the police.


“For this young man to be ordered out of his car, and get out of his car with his hands up, and then for the officer to begin to fire, it is devastating, for me and for the community,” the Rev. Dr. Boise Kimber, pastor of the First Calvary Baptist Church in New Haven, said on Wednesday in an interview.
Pastor Kimber said that he and a coalition of clergy members were planning to lead another protest on Thursday to Mr. Salovey’s house and office, to demand that Officer Pollock be fired and for Yale to take steps to improve the relationship between the campus and the community. 
The mayor of Hamden, Curt B. Leng, said in a statement that he was “deeply sorry to the individuals who were involved that this ever occurred.” 
“We will do better,” he said. “We must do better.” 
David Yaffe-Bellany contributed reporting.
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She Was Fired After Raising Questions About a DNA Test. Now She’s Getting $1 Million. 
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Marina Stajic, an official at the Office of Chief Medical Examiner in New York City, raised concerns that the test could lead to wrongful convictions. Her bosses were livid.
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Until her firing in 2015, Marina Stajic had been director of the toxicology laboratory at the city’s Office of Chief Medical Examiner since 1986.CreditCreditRamsay de Give for The New York Times
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By Sharon Otterman


	April 23, 2019
	



[What you need to know to start the day: Get New York Today in your inbox.]
Officials from the chief medical examiner’s office in New York City were furious when they heard that Marina Stajic, one of their longest-serving laboratory directors, had openly questioned whether they had sufficiently verified the reliability of a novel form of DNA testing being used in criminal cases.
Ms. Stajic was concerned that incorrect use of the DNA testing technique could lead to wrongful convictions, she said. But her bosses took her questioning in a different light.
“Hold me down,” Dr. Barbara Sampson, the city’s medical examiner, wrote in an internal email to a colleague in 2014, when she found out that Ms. Stajic had voted on a state panel to compel the office to release a study proving the technique’s validity. “She sucks,” a lawyer for the office wrote about Ms. Stajic, in another internal email.
Ms. Stajic, who was fired from the medical examiner’s office about six months later, sued in 2016, claiming she was pushed out in part because she had challenged the controversial DNA testing technique. On Monday, the city agreed to settle her case for $1 million.


Ms. Stajic, 69, said she felt vindicated. “As a forensic scientist, I am fully aware of the importance of validating each study,” she said in an interview. “My concern was if that study was not done, there could be wrongful convictions. And if the wrong people were convicted, that would mean the wrong person would be walking free.”
The city and the Office of Chief Medical Examiner said Monday that the settlement did not mean that Ms. Stajic was treated inappropriately. In pretrial papers, its directors had argued that there had been some unrelated concerns over how she managed her laboratory. 
“The chief medical examiner’s decision was justified and appropriate,” said Nicholas Paolucci, the spokesman for the city’s Law Department. “However, based upon our legal assessment of the case, we determined that a settlement was in the best interest of the city.” 
Ms. Stajic’s case, even without going to trial, shed light on the inner workings of a city agency that is often assumed to be untouched by political pressure. But the case’s bigger legacy may be one bit of information that her attorneys say came out in the lawsuit: They said it proved the city had never performed the study of the DNA technique as it had claimed. 


Opinion
New York DNA Crime Lab
Sept. 7, 2017




The city argued it had conducted sufficient testing of the technique, known as Low Copy Number DNA testing. “OCME stands behinds its science,” Aja Worthy-Davis, a spokeswoman for the office of the chief medical examiner, said.


Low Copy Number testing involves very minute amounts of DNA — often lifted from crime scene surfaces, such as weapon handles or bicycle handlebars, that multiple people have touched. The city first adopted this technique in 2006, and it is estimated to have been used in thousands of cases before it was phased out in January 2017. New York was the only crime lab in the country believed to have used the method.
Barry Scheck, a member of the state forensic panel and a criminal defense attorney known for his litigation on DNA technology, said that at a meeting of the State Commission on Forensic Science in October 2014, he had asked for a study proving that the method had been validated for use on extremely small genetic samples that contained DNA from more than one person, in conditions typical of a crime scene. Such samples were showing up in courtrooms as evidence, he said. 
The medical examiner’s office had claimed it had done such a study, but refused to release it.
Ms. Stajic voted with Mr. Scheck and another panel member, also a defense attorney, to compel the release of the study. Even though the measure failed to pass, internal emails among her bosses showed how upset they were by her decision to side against her own agency and with the defense attorneys.


Ex-Official Says Medical Examiner Forced Her Out Over DNA Technique
Feb. 18, 2016




Ms. Stajic had been director of the toxicology laboratory at the city’s Office of the Chief Medical Examiner since 1986. She had served as a governor-appointed commissioner on the state forensics panel since 2004. 
As a commissioner, she oversaw some of the operations of her own agency, which at times led to tension with her bosses when she spoke her mind. She had also clashed with Dr. Sampson in 2013, when, in her role as commissioner, she had questioned whether the director of another lab at the city medical examiner’s office, Dr. Mechthild Prinz, had been forced out unfairly, her lawsuit said.


But her vote on the panel in 2014 seemed to be a tipping point. 
Kevin Mintzer, one of Ms. Stajic’s attorneys, said that scientific data released in pretrial discovery in Ms. Stajic’s case showed that the study voted on during the panel meeting had never actually been done, proving her suspicions right.
Mr. Scheck said: “Not only is it wrong as a matter of science and good public policy to retaliate against someone who is just voting to disclose a validation study, but now it turns out they never did the study.” 
Timothy Kupferschmid, the chief of laboratories for the medical examiner’s office, wrote in a 2016 memo to his colleagues that Low Copy Number DNA testing was being replaced with a newer technique, without mentioning the controversy over its use or concerns over its reliability. 
Jessica Goldthwaite, a staff attorney with the DNA Unit of the Legal Aid Society in New York City, said that she believed the city actually stopped using the technique because “the risk of unreliable results was too high.” She noted that there may still be old cases that are using evidence analyzed with the technique.
“Dr. Stajic did the right thing,” she said. “She stood up for transparency, accountability and science as a member of the commission, but that’s what a good scientist would do. She said look, you are making a claim, show us the data to back it up.”


Traces of Crime: How New York’s DNA Techniques Became Tainted
Sept. 4, 2017
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City Councilman Rubén Díaz Sr. of the Bronx saw his committee dissolved after he said that the Council was “controlled by the homosexual community.”CreditCreditDavid Dee Delgado for The New York Times

By Jeffery C. Mays


	April 23, 2019
	




[What you need to know to start the day: Get New York Today in your inbox.]
After a New York City councilman said that the Council was “controlled by the homosexual community,” his influential committee — created at his request — was dissolved.
Another council member was bounced from the immigration committee when he said on Twitter that “Palestine does not exist,” and referred to “so-called ‘Palestinians’” in another tweet.
The remarks, by Rubén Díaz Sr. of the Bronx and Kalman Yeger of Brooklyn, brought immediate condemnation from their colleagues and led to what the City Council speaker, Corey Johnson, said was a “loss of confidence” in both men.
As more and more public officials face scrutiny for expressing views that some perceive as racist, homophobic, sexist or hateful, the effort to deal with them in a way that satisfies the public’s desire for justice while upholding the free-speech rights of the offenders has become increasingly complex.


Mr. Johnson acknowledged the tricky balancing act, but said it was his duty “to make sure all people and all communities feel seen, heard and respected.”
“You have a right to free speech,” Mr. Johnson said in an interview. “But you don’t have a right to a committee on the City Council.”
David Keating, president of the Institute for Free Speech, a nonprofit that defends First Amendment rights and political speech, said that Mr. Díaz and Mr. Yeger would have good reason to sue, if they chose; he said the Supreme Court has repeatedly ruled that public employees and legislators have the same rights to free speech as private citizens.
“These people are being punished for their speech,” Mr. Keating said, referring to Mr. Yeger and Mr. Díaz. “If you don’t agree with something, the remedy is to speak out about your views.”
In 1966, the Georgia House of Representatives voted not to seat the civil rights activist Julian Bond, who had just been elected, because he spoke against the Vietnam War. A lower court upheld the move, but the Supreme Court reversed the decision, ruling that officials in a “representative government” should be given “the widest latitude to express their views on issues of policy.”


In 1962, the Supreme Court reversed the conviction of James Wood, a Georgia sheriff who had been found guilty of contempt of court for criticizing the decision of a judge to convene a grand jury to investigate whether African-Americans engaged in election fraud. The court ruled that it was “imperative” that elected officials be “allowed freely to express themselves on matters of current public importance.”
Eliminating Mr. Díaz’s Committee on For-Hire Vehicles or removing Mr. Yeger from the Committee on Immigration is akin to the government taking action to curtail speech, Mr. Keating suggested.
“There is a potential chill on free speech. Maybe one of the other 49 Council members will say: ‘I should keep my mouth shut if what I have to say is not popular,’” he said.
Indeed, the City Council’s vote to remove Mr. Yeger from the immigration committee was not unanimous. While 35 members voted for removal, seven sided with Mr. Yeger. Many who voted no, including Mr. Díaz, cited freedom of speech. (Two members abstained.)
And while a group of council members called for the resignation of Mr. Díaz, who has a long history of homophobic comments, they stopped short of endorsing an effort to remove him from the Council.



Image[image: ]
City Councilman Kalman Yeger of Brooklyn lost a seat on the Council’s immigration committee after writing that Palestine “does not exist” and referring to “so-called ‘Palestinians.’”



CreditDave Sanders for The New York Times

“Maybe we don’t have to like what people say. Maybe we hate what people say, maybe we feel horrified what people say, but we have to stop trying to quiet people on this body,” Mr. Díaz said during a passionate speech. “You are violating people’s First Amendment. They did it to me, now they did it to Yeger.”


Earlier this month, Mr. Díaz sent a letter to the Council’s Committee on Standards and Ethics alleging that his First Amendment rights had been violated. Mr. Díaz said in an interview that removing council members from their committees for making unpopular remarks was “like a threat.”
“It’s a weapon for the speaker to control everything,” he said. “‘If I don’t like what you say I will remove you from the committee.’ This is communism. This is socialism. This is Gestapo tactics.”
Mr. Díaz said he would wait to hear back from the ethics committee before deciding whether to pursue legal action.
Mr. Yeger, in a speech before the Council’s vote to remove him from his committee, also invoked his right to free speech.



“What I said remains a fact. Of course there are Palestinian people, but there is no state of Palestine,” Mr. Yeger said. “That’s not really my opinion, but even if it were, it would still be my right to say so. That’s the official position of the United States government.”
The City Council may have legal cover, though: Mr. Johnson has characterized both changes as part of a re-evaluation of committee assignments that is within the Council’s purview.


“It’s not a punishment,” Mr. Johnson said. “It’s a loss of confidence that these individuals should stay in the positions that they are in.”
Linda Sarsour, a New York City-based Palestinian-American activist, agreed.
“He can have any views he wants on Palestine but he can’t serve on a committee that’s supposed to serve all immigrants if he doesn’t believe a certain group of immigrants exist,” Ms. Sarsour said of Mr. Yeger. “It was a symbolic removal, but it sends the message that we are not going to let people step on our community.”
Even while defending their right to make the remarks they made, Mr. Keating said the councilmen’s comments could be problematic. “The reality is when you make comments like this, it makes you less effective as a legislator,” he said.
Mr. Johnson was recently confronted with another controversy. The Committee on Standards and Ethics opened disciplinary proceedings against Barry Grodenchik, a Queens councilman accused of sexual harassment.
Mr. Grodenchik took to Twitter to deny wrongdoing and to ask that Mr. Johnson not remove him as chairman of the Parks and Recreation Committee, arguing that his removal would be “excessive punishment that is harmful to this body.”



Mr. Johnson said any decision about Mr. Grodenchik’s chairmanship would have to be made by the Committee on Standards and Ethics, but he removed Mr. Grodenchik from the Council’s informal budget negotiating team.


And in a sign of how seriously the case is being taken, the Council hired Carrie H. Cohen, a former federal prosecutor and assistant state attorney general who led the prosecution in the corruption case against the former Assembly speaker Sheldon Silver, to prosecute Mr. Grodenchik.
“It’s been a difficult few months,” Mr. Johnson said. “But we live in a time when things that were once tolerated are not tolerated anymore.”
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A professor reviewed long-secret files. The Scouts say that every account of suspected abuse has now been reported to law enforcement agencies.
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Jeff Anderson, a lawyer, discussed testimony of a child sexual abuse expert who said that she had reviewed accusations of sexual abuse against children involving nearly 8,000 Boy Scout volunteers dating back decades. CreditCreditHilary Swift for The New York Times

[image: James Barron]
By James Barron


	April 23, 2019
	



The Boy Scouts have kept files going back decades showing that nearly 8,000 volunteers have been excluded from the organization because they had been accused of sexually abusing children, according to a review by an expert on child sexual abuse. 
The expert, Janet Warren, a professor at the University of Virginia, revealed the scope of the reported abuse when she testified as an expert witness in a trial involving allegations of child sexual abuse at a children’s theater in Minneapolis. 
Her findings were described on Tuesday by a lawyer, Jeff Anderson, who has represented sexual abuse victims in cases against organizations like the Boy Scouts and the Roman Catholic Church. 
Ms. Warren said during her testimony that she had been hired by the Boy Scouts and spent five years reviewing data known as the “perversion files’’ that contained information on volunteers whose involvement in the group had been ended “because of reasonable allegations of child sexual abuse.”


The Boy Scouts have kept such files since just after World War I. She reviewed 72 years’ worth of documents, from 1944 to 2016, and said they contained the names of 7,819 “perpetrators.” She said there had been 12,254 victims in that time.
The issue of sexual abuse in the Boy Scouts received widespread attention several years ago, and much of the disclosures on Tuesday were not entirely new. But Ms. Warren appeared to have made more headway in analyzing the Scouts’ files.
Her testimony went largely unnoticed until Mr. Anderson, whose firm had brought the case against the children’s theater, discussed Ms. Warren’s findings at a news conference in Manhattan. Mr. Anderson did not say why he had released the list at this time, but he noted that New York State recently passed a law making it easier for victims to sue their abusers. 
A portion of the Boy Scout files had already been made public in 2012 as a result of a trial in Oregon involving sexual abuse allegations against a Scout leader. 
Mr. Anderson provided a list of 130 names of scout leaders in New York State who he said had been accused of sexual misconduct that had been gathered from publicly available documents. It is unclear whether the allegations against those people have been substantiated. His list did not indicate whether any of the 130 people had been criminally charged with abuse.


The Boy Scouts said in a statement on Tuesday that every account of suspected abuse has been reported to law enforcement agencies. That includes accounts in the files where it was not clear whether information had been turned over to the appropriate authorities.
“We care deeply about all victims of child abuse and sincerely apologize to anyone who was harmed during their time in scouting,” the Boy Scouts said in a statement. “Nothing is more important than the safety and protection of children in scouting, and we are outraged that there have been times when individuals took advantage of our programs to abuse innocent children.”
“At no time have we ever knowingly allowed a perpetrator to work with youth,” the statement said.
The statement also said that the Boy Scouts have paid for “unlimited counseling” for victims by providers of their choosing, and have also provided a toll-free number that victims can call. 
About 2.2 million children and nearly a million volunteers are members of the Boy Scouts, according to the organization. 
News outlets that reviewed the files released in 2012, including The Los Angeles Times and The Associated Press, said they indicated that some local prosecutors and police officials had protected scouting volunteers accused of abuse, sometimes out of concern that negative publicity would hurt scouting.
But the same files also contained unsubstantiated allegations, which differentiates this situation from what has occurred with the Roman Catholic Church. 
In recent months, following a grand jury report in Pennsylvania that said bishops and other Roman Catholic leaders had covered up child sexual abuse by more than 300 priests, a number of bishops across the country have released the names of priests in their dioceses who they said have been credibly accused of abuse. That was a step that abuse victims and their advocates had long sought.


Mr. Anderson said on Tuesday that the Boy Scouts “have never actually released these names in any form that can be known to the public.”
“They may have removed them from scouting,” he said. “They may have kept them in their perversion file, but they never alerted the community.”
Mr. Anderson’s appearance came two months after Gov. Andrew M. Cuomo signed a bill that gave sex abuse victims new opportunities for justice.
Under the new law in New York, prosecutors can bring criminal charges until a victim turned 28. New York’s age limit had been among the most restrictive in the nation: Criminal or civil charges had to be filed before the victim’s 23rd birthday. As for civil cases, victims can now sue abusers, or the institutions that enabled them, until they are 55.
The bill also opened a one-year “look-back window” during which victims can pursue civil cases, no matter how long ago the abuse took place.
Victims and their lawyers say that the Boy Scout files, which are kept at the Scouts’ national office in Texas, hid the problem and left young scouts at risk.
For several years in the early 2000s, the Boy Scouts fought the release of some of the files in the case in Oregon, where in 2010 a jury found the Scouts liable for $18.5 million in punitive damages. That award came in a case brought by a former scout who was sexually abused at age 12 by an assistant troop leader; it was by far the largest ever against the Scouts in a jury trial. 


The judge allowed only the judge and lawyers to see some of the files during the trial, but in 2012, the Oregon Supreme Court ordered the records made public. A New York Times article said the files contained accusations against 1,247 scout leaders between 1965 and 1985.
The release of those files came 10 years after a former Boy Scout troop leader in New York pleaded guilty to multiple counts of sodomy. The man, Jerrold Schwartz, acknowledged that he had molested a boy in his troop on a regular basis. He was sentenced to up to eight years in prison; he was released in 2008 after serving five years and four months.
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Facebook Expects to Be Fined Up to $5 Billion by F.T.C. Over Privacy Issues [周三, 24 4月 2019]Facebook and the agency have been in negotiations over a financial penalty for claims that the company violated a 2011 consent decree.



	
Tesla Posts Big Quarterly Loss as Its Electric-Car Sales Lag [周三, 24 4月 2019]The $702 million loss exceeded expectations, but the company reaffirmed its guidance on the year’s deliveries. It said it was open to raising capital.



	
Sliding Backward on Tech? There Are Benefits [周三, 24 4月 2019]Pamela Paul, editor of The New York Times Book Review, decided to downgrade her tech two years ago. It has worked out, with paper and DVDs instead of the latest apps and gizmos.



	
Boeing Reports Slide in Earnings and Admits Future Is Hazy [周三, 24 4月 2019]The aviation giant, which is dealing with the fallout from its troubled 737 Max jet, declined to provide its customary full-year sales and profit forecast.



	
Occidental Bids $38 Billion for Anadarko, Challenging Chevron [周三, 24 4月 2019]Occidental Petroleum announced a $38 billion bid for Anadarko Petroleum, challenging Chevron for control of the independent oil and gas company.



	
Nissan Warns Investors of a 45 Percent Drop in Profit [周三, 24 4月 2019]The company, facing weaker U.S. sales, issued its second downward revision in two months as it attempts to move on since Carlos Ghosn’s arrest.



	
Ford to Invest $500 Million in Rivian, a Tesla Rival [周三, 24 4月 2019]Rivian is developing a pickup and an S.U.V. on a chassis that Ford plans to use for models of its own. Two months ago, Amazon led a $700 million investment.



	
Europe Isn’t Feeling Much Pain From Trump Tariffs, Central Bank Says [周三, 24 4月 2019]A study by the European Central Bank says tariffs on steel and aluminum have caused only modest economic damage, but have rattled business confidence.
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Mark Zuckerberg, Facebook’s founder and chief executive, on Wednesday repeated his vision that planned to start shifting people toward private conversations and away from public broadcasting on social media.CreditCreditAndrew Harnik/Associated Press

By Mike Isaac and Cecilia Kang
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SAN FRANCISCO — Facebook said on Wednesday that it expected to be fined up to $5 billion by the Federal Trade Commission for privacy violations. The penalty would be a record by the agency against a technology company and a sign that the United States was willing to punish big tech companies.
The social network disclosed the amount in its quarterly financial results, saying it estimated a one-time charge of $3 billion to $5 billion in connection with an “ongoing inquiry” by the F.T.C. Facebook added that “the matter remains unresolved, and there can be no assurance as to the timing or the terms of any final outcome.”
Facebook has been in negotiations with the regulator for months over a financial penalty for claims that the company violated a 2011 privacy consent decree. That year, the social network promised a series of measures to protect its users’ privacy after an investigation found that its handling of data had harmed consumers.
The F.T.C. opened a new investigation last year after Facebook came under fire again. This time, the company was accused of not protecting its users’ data from being harvested without their consent by Cambridge Analytica, a British political consulting firm that was building voter profiles for the Trump campaign. Facebook also suffered a  data breach that exposed the personal information of nearly 50 million users.


Levying a sizable fine on Facebook would go against the reputation of the United States of not restraining the power of big tech companies. For years, American regulators have faced criticism that they allowed Silicon Valley firms to grow unchecked, even as their European counterparts aggressively brought actions against tech companies — including fining Google a record $5.1 billion last year for abusing its power in the mobile phone market.
For the Trump administration, penalizing Facebook would be a defining action. Although President Trump has rolled back scores of business regulations, he and others in Washington — including Democrats — have coalesced around calling for greater scrutiny and enforcement of tech companies. Senator Elizabeth Warren, Democrat of Massachusetts and presidential candidate, has called for the breakup of Amazon, Google and Facebook. And Mr. Trump has sounded alarms over the dominance of the firms and their control over speech and the distribution of information.
It would also be a milestone for the F.T.C., whose biggest fine for a tech company was $22 million against Google in 2012 for misrepresenting how it used some online tracking tools. The agency, which is charged with overseeing deceptive and unfair business practices, is riding a wave of anti-tech sentiment as questions about how tech companies have contributed to misinformation, election meddling and data privacy problems have stacked up.
“The F.T.C. is really limited in what they can actually do in enforcing a consent decree, but in the case of Facebook, they had public pressure on their side,” said Justin Brookman, a former official for the regulator who is now a director of privacy at Consumers Union, nonprofit consumer advocacy group.
But some lawmakers said a fine would not suffice in punishing Facebook. Representative David Cicilline, Democrat of Rhode Island, said that “a fine in the low billions of dollars would amount to a slap on the wrist for Facebook” and that Congress needed to act.


“Facebook must be held accountable — not just by fines — but also far reaching reforms in management, privacy practices and culture,” Senator Richard Blumenthal, Democrat of Connecticut, added in a tweet.
The F.T.C. declined to comment.
Officials at the agency have not reached a final decision on Facebook, said two people with knowledge of the situation, who were not authorized to speak publicly. In recent weeks, the agency’s chairman, Joseph Simons, sent strict orders to all commission offices and staff in the consumer protection, enforcement and privacy bureaus to not discuss the Facebook case, two people said.
But Facebook’s estimate of a fine signaled that a settlement with the F.T.C. was near. The Securities and Exchange Commission typically requires that a company notify investors of any significant financial hits.
For Facebook, a $5 billion fine would amount to a fraction of its $56 billion in annual revenue. Any resolution would also alleviate some of the regulatory pressure that has been intensifying against the company over the past two and a half years.
“This would be a joke of a fine — a two-weeks-of-revenue, parking-ticket-level penalty for destroying democracy,” said Matt Stoller, a fellow at the Open Markets Institute, a think tank that is a vocal critic of the power of tech companies.
More meaningful to Facebook would be any regulatory mandates that curbed its ability to share data with business partners or required it to take more measures to inform consumers when and how it collected data.
“Those will have the most lasting impact on consumers’ privacy,” said Ashkan Soltani, a former chief technology officer for the trade commission.


Even as the negotiations continue, Facebook’s business remains robust. The company said Wednesday that its revenue increased 26 percent in the first quarter to $15 billion from a year earlier. Net income dropped 51 percent from a year ago to $2.4 billion because of the expected one-time charge related to the F.T.C. investigation. The company has more than $40 billion in cash reserves.
New users continue flocking to Facebook. More than 2.7 billion people use one of the company’s so-called family of apps — Facebook, Messenger, Instagram and WhatsApp — each month. The company said about 1.56 billion people use Facebook every day, up 8 percent from a year ago.
Last month, Mark Zuckerberg, Facebook’s founder and chief executive, said he planned to start shifting people toward private conversations and away from public broadcasting on social media, which is likely to help the company manage issues of toxic content and misinformation. On Wednesday in a conference call, Mr. Zuckerberg repeated that vision.
“People want a platform that is as strong on privacy as possible,” Mr. Zuckerberg said. He added that “we just don’t know” how the change would affect the company’s business.
Mr. Zuckerberg also said he welcomed regulations, an idea that he has increasingly been vocal about this year.
“I think it’s necessary,” he said. “Getting these issues right is more important than our interests. And I believe that regulation will help establish trust when people know that the right systems of governance and accountability are in place.”


Related Coverage
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Tesla reported a bigger loss for the first quarter on Wednesday than analysts had expected.CreditCreditChristophe Ena/Associated Press
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Tesla’s surprisingly weak electric-car deliveries in the first quarter took a heavy toll on its bottom line.
The company said on Wednesday that it lost $702 million in the first quarter, a sharp reversal from the profits it made in the second half of last year. The loss, equivalent to $4.10 per share, was far greater than the $1.81 per share that Wall Street analysts, surveyed by FactSet, had forecast. The quarter’s revenue of $4.54 billion fell well short of expectations.
Tesla had $2.2 billion of cash at the end of the first quarter, a 40 percent decline from the figure at the end of last year. The company spent $920 million paying off a bond in March. Tesla’s operations consumed $640 million of cash in the first quarter.
Investors had been bracing for the red ink after Tesla said it sold 31 percent fewer vehicles in the first quarter than in the fourth quarter of 2018. The company said logistical challenges had hindered deliveries of the Model 3 sedan to Europe and China. A reduction in a federal tax benefit for Tesla’s buyers may have weighed on Model 3 sales in the United States.


Another weak spot for the company was its solar business, where sales dropped by more than 35 percent in the quarter.
“We expected weak results, but Tesla’s revenue and profit misses were stunning,” Vicki Bryan, chief executive of Bond Angle, a research firm, said in an email. “Revenue was soft, but spiking costs for obvious strategy missteps really drew blood at the bottom line.”
The big question for Tesla is whether the drop in car sales in the first quarter was a temporary phenomenon or something more serious. Sales of Model 3 sedans could recover as the company delivers cars overseas. But demand for the higher-priced Model S and Model X vehicles plunged 56 percent in the first quarter from the fourth, even though the company cut the price of the cars at the end of February.
Tesla said on Wednesday that the reduction in the tax credit might have weakened demand for the Model X and the Model S. The company added that after the price cut, the increase in orders for high-end versions of those models exceeded the available supply. Tesla is also hoping that buyers flock to new versions of the S and X that can travel farther on a full charge.
In an investor call after the results were announced, a stock analyst asked why Tesla was cutting prices if demand was strong for its products. Tesla’s chief executive, Elon Musk, responded that the goal was to make its cars “as affordable as possible.”


Analysts had slashed their earnings estimates in recent weeks, and after the anemic delivery numbers, Tesla again faces doubts that it can achieve its goals and meet Wall Street’s financial targets. Its stock was little changed in extended trading after the earnings announcement, but it is down over 30 percent from its most recent high.
Tesla said Wednesday that it expected to deliver 90,000 to 100,000 cars in the second quarter, up from 63,000 in the first three months of the year. It said it would lose money again in the second quarter, though less than in the first quarter, and would turn a profit in the third quarter.
Tesla’s supporters are hoping that Model 3 sales will surge and enable the company to meet its target of delivering 360,000 to 400,000 vehicles this year. Tesla affirmed that goal on Wednesday, but said its vehicle production would be “significantly higher than deliveries,” because of the time it takes to transport cars from California to other countries.
The company is now offering a $35,000 version of Model 3. The lower price may stir up demand for the car, but charging less could make it harder for Tesla to make a profit on the vehicle.
Tesla’s cash position is crucial to the company’s future. Mr. Musk intends to produce new vehicles in volume, including a large truck called the Semi, but setting up the new production facilities would consume large amounts of cash. Many analysts expect that Tesla will have to issue new shares to raise money.
Mr. Musk, who had previously said the company did not need more capital, indicated that he had changed his mind because Tesla was now in a position to use capital more efficiently. “There is merit to the idea of raising capital at this point,” he told analysts.
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Tech We’re Using


Pamela Paul, editor of The New York Times Book Review, decided to downgrade her tech two years ago. It has worked out, with paper and DVDs instead of the latest apps and gizmos.
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"I find that many new technologies are actually far less efficient than the tools they attempt to replace," said Pamela Paul, editor of The New York Times Book Review.CreditCreditKrista Schlueter for The New York Times
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How do New York Times journalists use technology in their jobs and in their personal lives? Pamela Paul, editor of The New York Times Book Review, discussed the tech she’s using.
About two years ago, you wrote an article about how you downgraded all your tech. How did you downgrade? What do you love about having done that?
It’s easier than you might think because you can pretty effectively downgrade merely by neglecting to upgrade. You just naturally find yourself sliding backward. In my case, this shift has been deliberate, but more about making a mental adjustment than about deactivating existing technology. (Though I did permanently jettison the electric toothbrush.)
There’s a prevailing assumption that just because there’s a new high-tech version of something previously handled in a low-tech way, one should adopt that technology. I come at it from a different angle, which is to start with the need or problem and ask myself: Will this new technology substantively help? And if the upside is speed or information, my next question is: What’s the trade-off? What do I lose along with this gain, and on balance, do the gains outweigh the losses? (Possibly the only thing I learned from Econ 111.) 


Quite often, I find that it doesn’t. What lands in the loss column may have to do with process, and the process of doing something can be just as valuable as the end result. I read this book last year, “Cræft: An Inquiry Into the Origins and True Meaning of Traditional Crafts.” I am in no way crafty, but this book had me yearning to thatch my own roof just to be in touch with the physical and attendant mental labor of putting something useful together. (That said, I haven’t lifted a finger.)
On the flip side, I find that many new technologies are actually far less efficient than the tools they attempt to replace. A Nook or a Kindle or iPad is, for my purposes, unequivocally worse than a printed book. You can’t flip back and forth to the photo inserts or skim easily through the index; you have no sense of page count (percentages, really?). You lose the design of the product, which is often beautiful, down to the weight of the paper and the choice of typeface. You’d have to pay me a very fancy salary to give up print for a year.


Image


Ms. Paul prefers the printed page to e-books.CreditKrista Schlueter for The New York TimesImage


The vast majority of reviewers do, too, she said.CreditKrista Schlueter for The New York Times
Same thing with paper calendars; they’re just better. I get irrationally impatient with the slowness with which people tap meetings into their calendars on the phone. It is at least 30 seconds faster to write it in an old-timey agenda (Levenger here). My Google calendar will always play second fiddle to this far more detailed agenda, supplemented by Post-its and a Moleskine to-do list. I trace this obsession with efficiency to the children’s book “Cheaper by the Dozen,” about a couple of efficiency experts and their brood, which I took way too literally.
Given all this, what does your tech setup look like for doing your work?
My personal life, techwise, operates in sharp contrast to and in part as ballast against my professional life. Despite working on what one might consider the most low-tech of beats, we are in a tech-oriented workplace, and our content is delivered through high-tech platforms to tech-savvy readers. 


That means doing everything I can while at work to understand, adopt and assess the same tools our newsroom colleagues and our readers are using, and figure out how they can materially enhance our journalism. We were actually the first desk to have a podcast (now in its 15th year) and are part of the pilot program for Alexa, which adapts our audio content for voice users. While at work, I have 12 windows and tabs open, toggling madly between laptop and phone like every other digital drone. 
As an aside: I have the ugliest but best low-tech phone case for klutzes like me who drop their phones all the time. It costs 3 euros from Ale-Hop in Madrid, and you can order it online. You will look ridiculous carrying it around but triumphant picking it up.



Image[image: ]
Ale-Hop makes "the ugliest but best low-tech phone case for klutzes like me."CreditKrista Schlueter for The New York Times

What’s your advice for others who want to downgrade their tech?
In general, when I hear the phrase “There’s an app for that,” my first question is, “Does there need to be?” The vast majority of new technologies are developed with a profit motive. So each new form of tech raises the question: Is this something I’m willing to pay for, whether the cost is in terms of dollars or privacy? Like many people, I chafe at the notion of my personal life being monetized.
How has the book industry’s shift toward digital publishing changed the way that The Times reviews books? And what hasn’t changed?
Strictly in terms of review process, our desk hasn’t changed much — because the vast majority of our editors and reviewers prefer to work in print. 
It’s easier for an editor to assess a book without reading it in its entirety by dipping in and out. Reviewers like to mark up their galleys, which are early review copies. 


That said, PDFs make fact-checking far easier and speed our process for embargoed books. We can also see early editions of visual books that aren’t available in galleys (the printing costs are too high) without having to wait for finished physical copies. And we can more readily get access to audiobooks digitally than we ever could with CDs.



Image


"You’d have to pay me a very fancy salary to give up print for a year," Ms. Paul said.CreditKrista Schlueter for The New York Times

Outside of work, what low-tech product are you currently obsessed with? 
I am fairly confident that I’m the last DVD subscriber to what was once called Netflix and is now DVD.com, and my queue is maxed to the 500. I don’t subscribe to any streaming services, nor does our television have an antenna set up for network TV. 
This makes my decision around what to watch really easy: There are only four choices. When I go somewhere with multiple streaming subscriptions, there’s actually nothing I want to watch. As Barry Schwartz wrote in his persuasive 2004 book, “The Paradox of Choice: Why More Is Less,” we become easily overwhelmed and paralyzed when faced with too many possibilities (at least I do). It’s also easier to find old and foreign movies on DVD.
I do, however, like tech that narrows choice down. One app we recently used with much success was Happy Cow, which locates vegan dining options. It was seriously useful while traveling in Germany last summer with our 13-year-old vegan daughter.
I still regret uploading all my CDs at the behest of my husband, who is far techier than I am. Recently, I bought portable CD players for two of my kids. I think about digging out the vinyl again. Maybe I’ll pick up a “new” record player one of these days.
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Boeing 737 Max 8 planes in Washington State this month. After two fatal crashes, the 737 Max line of jets was grounded worldwide.CreditCreditRuth Fremson/The New York Times
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The longer Boeing’s 737 Max plane sits idle, grounded indefinitely by regulators around the world after two deadly crashes, the more the company’s bottom line shrinks.
How much? Not even Boeing is ready to predict.
The aviation giant was uncharacteristically uncertain about its financial future on Wednesday. While announcing its worst quarterly results in years, Boeing said that it would not provide its customary full-year sales and profit forecast. The company stopped its popular share buyback program weeks ago. It did not offer a date for when it would deliver its already delayed update to the anti-stall system in the 737 Max, which has been implicated in the accidents.
“The timing of return to service for the Max will continue to be paced by ongoing work with global regulators and our customers,” Dennis A. Muilenburg, Boeing’s chief executive, said in a conference call with analysts.
Until the plane is cleared to fly again, a substantial chunk of Boeing’s business will remain at a standstill. As a result of the grounding, the company delivered roughly 50 fewer 737 aircraft than it originally planned this quarter, contributing to a decline of more than $1 billion in revenue for its commercial airplanes division.


Boeing is now “making decisions on a day-to-day basis” and trying to plan for contingencies, Greg Smith, the company’s chief financial officer, said during the call.
“We’re running scenarios so, we’re cleareyed about what we know and what we don’t know,” he said.
The decision not to forecast too far ahead stood in sharp contrast to Boeing’s behavior at the beginning of the year, when executives announced ambitious earnings targets and plans for delivery growth. The previous quarter had produced record revenue and profit, despite the October crash of a 737 Max 8 plane in Indonesia that killed all 189 people on board.
Then, in early March, another 737 Max 8 jet crashed. The Ethiopian Airlines flight, which had 157 people on board, went down minutes after taking off, as was the case with the Indonesia flight.
The resulting furor caused Boeing’s stock price to plunge. Last month, the plane was grounded worldwide. The company now faces a number of lawsuits and investigations over the accidents.


[image: ]
Boeing 737 Max: What’s Happened After the Ethiopian Airlines and Lion Air Crashes
Boeing has come under intense scrutiny after its best-selling 737 Max jet was involved in two deadly crashes in five months.


There have also been questions about whether competitive pressure to finish the Max planes led Boeing to overlook safety risks in the plane’s designs, like the anti-stall system, and whether the jets were scrutinized closely enough by regulators before being allowed to fly.


Mr. Muilenburg said on Wednesday that “both accidents were a series of events.” He added, in an apparent reference to the pilots of both planes, “Ultimately, there were action or actions not taken that contributed to the final outcome.”
Preliminary findings from the Ethiopian Airlines crash suggest that the pilots on the flight initially followed the emergency protocol after the anti-stall system malfunctioned.
Boeing has a backlog of 5,600 commercial planes worth $399 billion. But in the first quarter, which ended on March 31, Boeing generated just 32 new orders for 737 aircraft, compared with 122 in the same period in 2018.
The company collects a part of customers’ payments for its planes upon delivery. It provided only 89 of its 737 jets in the first quarter, down from 132 a year earlier. It also said it was scaling back production on the 737 line to 42 planes a month from 52.
But Boeing said it wanted to be ready to ramp up manufacturing once the 737 Max was allowed to return to flight. The number of factory employees working on the plane has remained the same, even though fewer planes are being produced. Some suppliers are still operating as if Boeing were pushing out 52 of the planes a month.
Without a clear schedule, Boeing said it was taking on $1 billion in additional costs related to the grounded 737, as well as other expenses associated with pilot training and the software update.


The company said it was making “steady progress on the path to final certification” for the fix, and had completed 135 test and production flights. Mr. Muilenburg said he had asked Boeing’s board to create a committee, led by the board member and retired Navy admiral Edmund P. Giambastiani Jr., to examine how the company certified its planes. Some have said Boeing has too much power in the certification process.
On Wednesday, the company said core earnings per share in its first quarter had fallen 13 percent, to $3.16 from $3.64 a year earlier. Revenue sank 2 percent to $22.9 billion from nearly $23.4 billion a year earlier. Boeing’s stock closed up nearly 0.4 percent on Wednesday.


Still, some analysts remain optimistic about the company. Jim Corridore of the investment research firm CFRA said in a research note that the 737 Max could resume service in the summer, although he added that Boeing most likely faced “substantial” costs related to lawsuits and the software fix.
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The Nissan Rogue displayed at the 2017 New York auto show. The United States is Nissan’s largest market.CreditCreditLucas Jackson/Reuters
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TOKYO — Nissan said on Wednesday that it expected its annual profit to be much lower than expected, a fresh blow to a company reeling from the arrest of its former top executive Carlos Ghosn.
The automaker told investors that its operating profit for the 2018 fiscal year, which ended in March, was expected to be 45 percent lower than the previous year, at 318 billion yen ($2.8 billion).
It was Nissan’s second downward revision in two months, highlighting the difficulties it faces as it moves past the fall of Mr. Ghosn, a corporate titan who was called in to right the company when it teetered on the brink of bankruptcy in the late 1990s.
Nissan said that weak sales in the United States, its largest market, and other regions had caused half of the slide in earnings, and that expenses related to extended warranties on vehicles sold in America had accounted for the other half.


In 2018, the company sold just under 1.5 million vehicles in the United States, a 6.2 percent drop from 2017.
But it also blamed “the impact of recent corporate issues on sales,” suggesting that the high-stakes drama involving Mr. Ghosn, who is being held in a Tokyo jail on four charges of financial wrongdoing, was weighing on the sales of its cars.
Nissan will announce its annual earnings on May 14.
Mr. Ghosn’s problems have been a fount of negative publicity for the company, but its troubles began well before his arrest in November, when he was Nissan’s chairman.
The resulting shake-up in leadership has undoubtedly caused turmoil at Nissan, whose top executives have been preoccupied with managing the case’s reputational and legal fallout. It has also inflamed a longstanding disagreement with Nissan’s partner, the French company Renault, over the direction of a partnership that has become one of the world’s largest automaking alliances.
Renault, which was also headed by Mr. Ghosn, owns 43 percent of Nissan and has exerted outsize control over the Japanese company. While the alliance has been critical to both companies’ success in an industry that increasingly rewards scale, some executives have seen the sometimes cumbersome relationship as an impediment to more efficient management.


Mr. Ghosn, who has denied all wrongdoing, has linked Nissan’s poor performance to his arrest, but has taken a very different tack.
In a video statement released in early April, he said his downfall had been engineered by Nissan executives trying to divert attention from their own weak performance.
“I’m talking here about a few executives who obviously for their own interests and for their own selfish fears are creating a lot of value destruction,” he said, noting anemic profits, quality issues and a falling share price.
“It’s sickening,” he added. “I’m worried because, obviously, the performance of Nissan is declining.” Mr. Ghosn did not name any specific Nissan executives.
While the company may disagree with Mr. Ghosn’s assessment, it acknowledges it has a lot of work to do.
The company’s chief executive, Hiroto Saikawa, has dismissed questions about the future of Mr. Ghosn and Renault’s ownership stake, saying the company is fully focused on getting back on track.
“In order to deliver results, it will take time,” Mr. Saikawa said at a February news conference. “A one-time, temporary decline in volume cannot be avoided. So we would like to spend time on making improvements. The top management should be patient enough to wait for this.”
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R.J. Scaringe, Rivian’s chief executive, introducing the R1S electric sport utility vehicle in November. Ford hopes a partnership will hasten its own efforts to produce electric cars and trucks.CreditCreditMike Blake/Reuters
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Ford Motor has agreed to invest $500 million in Rivian, an electric-car start-up that is widely seen as a potential rival to Tesla, Ford announced on Wednesday.
Rivian, based in Plymouth, Mich., plans to begin producing a pickup truck and a sport utility vehicle by the end of next year. Both will be powered by battery packs and are designed to be luxury vehicles that could appeal to many of the consumers drawn to Tesla and its upscale models. The retail giant Amazon led a $700 million investment in Rivian in February.
Ford is counting on the partnership to accelerate its efforts to field a range of electric cars and trucks, while it also pushes to streamline operations, slash costs and increase profitability. The company’s turnaround effort has shown little tangible progress since Jim Hackett became chief executive two years ago. Ford’s stock has fallen about 9 percent since his arrival.
On Thursday, Ford is scheduled to report its first-quarter earnings, and many analysts expect a decline. In 2018, its profits fell more than 50 percent.


“We can learn a lot from Rivian, how quickly they turn around ideas,” Ford’s chairman, William C. Ford Jr., said in an interview. “There’s a great benefit from working with a clean-sheet approach” to electric vehicles.
Ford’s investment reflects a changing dynamic in the auto industry as newcomers find a foothold based on technological advances. Traditional automakers like General Motors and Ford have introduced electric vehicles, but Tesla has become the United States market leader by far. And some analysts say Waymo, a division of Google’s parent company, Alphabet, has moved to the front in developing autonomous vehicles.
“The traditional auto industry is under a lot of pressure to develop tremendously expensive technology, and the way to do that and make it financially viable is by sharing and working with others,” said Rebecca Lindland, founder of RebeccaDrives.com, a new-car information provider. “The demands of the industry are calling for alliances, and you’re seeing that in Ford and Rivian.”
Ford and Volkswagen are discussing ways of pooling efforts to develop self-driving technology. G.M. is already working with Honda on autonomous vehicles. That effort also has financial backing from SoftBank, the Japanese technology giant.
Rivian, which was founded in 2009 by R. J. Scaringe, an M.I.T.-trained engineer, introduced its truck and S.U.V. in public in November. It builds each model on a chassis, shaped like a skateboard, containing all the components that propel the vehicle — a large battery pack, axles, suspension, cooling system and four electric motors. With a full charge, Rivian’s pickup will have a range of 400 miles, the company says.


Mr. Scaringe said that Rivian had held talks with a variety of automakers but that he and Mr. Ford, long a proponent of zero-emissions vehicles, shared a similar vision about developing sustainable transportation. “We believe the world needs to electrify,” he said.
Rivian’s pickup, the R1T, and its S.U.V., the R1S, are expected to sell for $68,000 or more. Mr. Scaringe hopes the R1S competes with Tesla’s Model X and S.U.V.s produced by Land Rover and Porsche. Tesla is also working on a pickup.
Rivian has set a goal of selling about 20,000 vehicles in 2021 and twice that many in 2022. Tesla sold about 245,000 last year, although sales have slumped this year and Tesla reported a loss for the first quarter on Wednesday.
On Monday, Tesla’s chief executive, Elon Musk, said the company planned to operate a fleet of one million self-driving taxis by the end of next year. Both Ford and Rivian are also developing autonomous driving technology. Like other industry executives, Mr. Scaringe said Mr. Musk’s plans appeared overly optimistic, adding that autonomous driving “will come into play in the next 10 years.”
Rivian plans to make its vehicles at a shut-down auto plant in Normal, Ill., that it acquired in 2016.
Ford had already planned to spend $11 billion to develop nearly two dozen electric vehicles, including a small S.U.V. due next year and a version of its F-150 pickup truck. The company plans to use Rivian’s skateboard chassis to produce additional models.
“We can go faster working with Rivian,” said Joe Hinrichs, president of Ford’s global automotive businesses.


Previous investments in Rivian include $500 million from Sumitomo, a Japanese conglomerate known for its tire division, and Abdul Latif Jameel, a Saudi industrial group.
Ford’s investment is subject to regulatory approval. The two companies declined to detail how much of an ownership stake Ford would take in Rivian. Mr. Hinrichs is expected to join the Rivian board.
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Coils of steel at a factory in Italy. Tariffs on European steel and aluminum exported to the United States have largely been passed along to American consumers.CreditCreditGianni Cipriano for The New York Times
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FRANKFURT — President Trump’s trade war was supposed to make Europeans feel so much pain they would beg for mercy at the negotiating table. But it’s not working very well, according to a new study by the European Central Bank.
Almost a year after the White House imposed tariffs on European steel and aluminum, the actual damage to European exports has been surprisingly mild, according to the study, released on Wednesday.
Some industries, notably manufacturers of heavy equipment, may have even profited. That is because the White House imposed a broader array of tariffs on Chinese products, making competing European goods less expensive by comparison and allowing them to gain market share.
The tariffs “pose only a modest adverse risk to the global and euro area outlooks,” said the study by Vanessa Gunnella and Lucia Quaglietti, who are economists at the European Central Bank.


The central bank’s study, which comes as Europe and the United States prepare to begin high-level trade talks, reinforces other research showing that the tariffs on European goods have, by themselves, not amounted to very much. They have probably hurt the United States economy more than the intended targets.
One reason is that much of the steel that Europeans sell to the United States is specially formulated for specific uses, like aircraft parts or oil drilling equipment. American companies cannot find domestic suppliers able to provide the same products, which often contain patented combinations of minerals or other metals. So they simply wind up paying the tariffs of 10 percent on aluminum and 25 percent on steel and passing the extra cost on to American consumers.
“There was not necessarily a lot of production capacity in the U.S. to pick up the slack,” said Oliver Rakau, chief German economist at Oxford Economics, who was not involved in the central bank study.
At the same time, the trade war is having a significant psychological impact. Mr. Trump has rattled European confidence with the tariffs and his threats to expand the levies to include cars. Fearful of what may come next, businesspeople are delaying plans to expand their factories or hire new workers.



Image[image: ]
A laser welding machine at a Trumpf demonstration center in Germany. “Further trade conflicts would not be in our interest,” the company said.CreditRonald Wittek/EPA, via Shutterstock

“Uncertainty related to protectionism is weighing on economic sentiment,” the central bank study said, adding that was only one of the reasons for Europe’s tepid growth.


Many economists have said that putting tariffs on cars would raise the stakes significantly and cause a lot more damage.
As part of their study, which appears in the European Central Bank’s monthly bulletin, Ms. Gunnella and Ms. Quaglietti also calculated what would happen if the United States imposed 10 percent tariffs on imports from all countries, and if all of the countries hit by the tariffs retaliated in kind.
The United States economy would suffer the most damage in such a trade war because American products would become more expensive abroad, the central bank economists estimated. China would come out ahead.
In Europe, the damage to business confidence in the hypothetical trade war would largely be canceled out by increases in exports to countries other than the United States. European companies would be able to take market share from their American rivals in China.
There are already signs that European manufacturers of factory machinery, construction vehicles and other heavy equipment are exploiting Mr. Trump’s trade war with China. Industrial machinery is Germany’s second-biggest category of exports after cars, and an important sector in countries like the Netherlands and Italy.
In recent years, Chinese companies have become more skilled at producing sophisticated machinery and challenging the dominance of European rivals. But White House tariffs on Chinese products have given the European companies at least a temporary price advantage.


Still, few business managers are feeling good about the turmoil. “Further trade conflicts would not be in our interest,” Trumpf, a German company known for machines that use lasers to cut steel, said in an emailed statement.
The United States and China are Trumpf’s two biggest foreign markets, and it has factories in both countries, the company noted.
“Things go well for Trumpf when things go well for China, the U.S.A. and Europe,” the company said.
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Tech Fix


Today’s solutions for fighting spam and scam calls are ineffective. But the onus should be on the phone companies, not you, to solve this problem.

Image[image: ]
CreditCreditGlenn Harvey
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By Brian X. Chen


	April 24, 2019
	



The robocalls come when you are driving and they bother you at night. It doesn’t matter if you’re in bed or in a meeting. 
Here’s the worst news: There is really no way for you to stop them.
I know this because for the past few years, I have been bombarded with robocalls alerting me that I owe student loans, or that I won a free vacation, or that I am being audited by the Internal Revenue Service.
Like many people, I have tried the available solutions. I added my cellphone number to the Do Not Call Registry and installed apps that purport to block spam calls. Yet many of those calls still came through. 
Since this column is called Tech Fix and not Tech Rage, I have been waiting for real solutions to recommend before writing about robocalls. I’m still waiting, but I have some good news. Technologists have been working on technical protocols for blocking the calls before they come through. If they succeed, you won’t even notice when scammers or bots try to call you.


For now, robocalls are on the rise. By some estimates, nearly 50 percent of calls made this year will be spam. That means phone calls are reaching a point similar to the one email got to about 20 years ago. Remember when email spam was so bad that we thought that method of communication would become unusable? The problem put pressure on tech companies to find ways to catch the vast majority of spam mail before it reached your inbox.
The telecommunications industry is now working toward a similar solution for robocalls.
“We should make sure that every consumer gets all the communication they want — every company and person that they communicate with, those should rise above the noise and all the bad people out there, and that’s the goal,” said Jeff Lawson, the chief executive of Twilio, a communications company that is working with carriers on eliminating illegitimate calls.
More on that later. Here’s why today’s robocall blockers are incomplete, and what to look forward to.
Why you are losing the fight against robocalls
In the past few years, carriers and others have offered various products to block spam calls. A sampling of the apps includes RoboKiller, Verizon’s CallFilter, AT&T’s CallProtect and T-Mobile’s NameID. 
They all generally work the same way: The apps rely on a blacklist of phone numbers deemed to be spam callers that was compiled by multiple parties and data sources. Companies continually update the lists, adding more numbers associated with scammers or spammers. So if you have one of these apps and a call comes in from a number that has been flagged, it may be blocked.


But while the apps are helpful to an extent, they aren’t sufficient to put an end to robocalls. The problem: Scammers can use internet apps to “spoof” calls, manipulating phone networks to ring your phone from numbers they actually aren’t calling from — including numbers that belong to honest people like you, your doctor or your pharmacist. Spoof calls usually get past the filters.
 After activating the RoboKiller app on my iPhone, for instance, I received calls from five phone numbers known to be robocallers. One of the numbers successfully rang my phone without being blocked.
Ethan Garr, chief product officer of TelTech, which makes RoboKiller, said that when robocalls get through, it may be because they came from numbers unfamiliar to the app. Other apps I experimented with produced similar results.
Another solution is signing up for the Do Not Call Registry, which is managed by the Federal Trade Commission. At this site, you register your cellphone or land line number to opt out of receiving calls from telemarketers. People who try to spam numbers on the list risk hefty fines from the federal government.
While everyone should add their phone number to the Do Not Call Registry as a preventive measure, it’s an incomplete solution. Robocallers don’t care if you are on the list because they can hide their identities by spoofing numbers, so they will call you anyway.
See what I’m getting at? Spoofed calls, and the inability to verify that a call is truly from the person or business it appears to be from, are a major problem. It’s a problem the phone industry is now working to address.
Why can calls be spoofed?
As far back as the 1970s, phone companies allowed numbers to be spoofed because there were legitimate purposes for doing so. 


Businesses benefited from the practice. If a customer service representative from your power company called you, the call would appear to be from the company’s general 800 number and not the direct line for that customer service representative. The feature was intended to protect the privacy of people like that customer service representative. 
But this became a weakness that now allows robocallers to spoof numbers, which they can easily do using internet calling apps. The calls could actually be coming from a scammer in Nigeria or India, but your phone will say it’s coming from someone domestically.
What comes next
The next step is a mouthful, but bear with me. Phone companies are working on a technology called Stir/Shaken, an industry-coined acronym for a method of authenticating phone numbers. (You don’t want to know what it stands for.) 
The gist is that phone companies are upgrading their networks to attach digital signatures to each phone call. The signatures ensure that the calling party is authorized to use that phone number. So if a call is coming from Joe, the phone company can analyze the signature and verify that Joe is calling. If someone other than Joe is using his number, the lack of a signature could indicate that the number is being spoofed.
Phone companies are experimenting with letting calls ring your phone and telling you whether or not the token has been “signed,” or verified as coming from the actual caller. Depending on which smartphone you own, a verified call could appear on your screen with a check mark or a message like “call authenticated.” 
Phone carriers hope to eventually reach a point where they can prevent unverified numbers from ringing your phone at all, said Joseph Russo, a senior vice president of network operations for Verizon.
“At this point, the strategy is to display it to the customer and allow them to have the choice as to what they want to block and not block,” he said. “The end goal is to not let the calls come through in the first place.”


A lot needs to happen for the effort to succeed. Service providers, handset makers and others in the telecom industry must all work together, Mr. Russo said. The solution wouldn’t be as useful if Verizon authenticated numbers only between its own customers, for example. All carriers need to use the same methodology to cooperate and pass the information along to one another.
The collaborations are just beginning. This year, T-Mobile, AT&T and Verizon announced successful experiments with Stir/Shaken. Comcast also unveiled partnerships with those carriers for authenticating calls made between its voice customers and their networks.
Mr. Lawson of Twilio said he was optimistic that robocalling could be reduced. Carriers have a history of working together on technical standards and protocols to ensure that their networks succeed, he said.
“Carriers, in particular, are well situated to be able to solve the problem,” he said.
So you and I can’t do much to fight robocalls. But hopefully, someday soon, we won’t have to.
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You stumble across a lost phone, maybe in a bathroom or in the back of a cab. You feel bad for whoever lost it — that could be you someday! — but don’t know how to reunite it with its owner. Here’s how.
Video
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Losing your smartphone can feel like losing an appendage, so when you find an unattended phone on the ground, it’s natural you would want to do the right thing and return it. But in the age of personal identification numbers, facial recognition and fingerprint locks, it’s hard to  call the owner and give it back. Before you turn it over to the police and hope for the best, here are a few tricks you can use to return that phone.
Check the Phone for Contact Info
Some people anticipate this problem and put their contact info somewhere on the device — but it isn’t always immediately obvious where. “Some people put In Case of Emergency (I.C.E.) contact info on their lock screen, so they can be quickly reunited with their lost device,” said David Weissmann, a public relations manager at Verizon. Apple’s iPhone and many phones running Google’s Android operating system have this feature, but you’ll need to tap the “Emergency” button on the phone’s lock screen to see it. If you find an emergency contact there, you can call them and tell them to give the owner your phone number.
“I’ve also seen people put a label on the inside of their phone case with contact information,” Mr. Weissmann said. If the phone you’ve found has a case on it, pop it off to see if there’s anything inside. You might even check inside the battery cover, if there is one.
Try the Phone’s Voice Assistant
If there isn’t any apparent contact information on the phone itself, you might be able to make a call with the help of the device’s voice assistant. By default, most phones allow you to talk to Apple’s Siri, Google Assistant, or Samsung’s Bixby even when the phone is locked. (It’s possible to disable this feature, but many people don’t out of convenience.)


So, try invoking the voice assistant: On the iPhone, press and hold the home button (or power button, if it’s an iPhone X). On Samsung phones, you can press the Bixby button on the side. Alternatively, you can just say “Hey Siri,” “Hey Google,” or “Hey Bixby” to see if voice activation is enabled.
If you get a response, try saying “Call Mom” or something similar — if you’re lucky, the phone will place a call without you ever having to unlock it, and you can explain the situation.
Take It to the Carrier (or the Police)
If all else fails, you’ll have to enlist some outside help. “If you find a phone, and there are no clear markings my best advice is to turn it in to local police,” said Mr. Weissmann. “If you find a Verizon phone, it can be brought into a nearby store where they will try to reunite it with its owner.”
AT&T and other carriers have similar policies. Look at the corner of the phone’s screen to see what carrier it’s on. While it’s a bit more out of your way than a simple “Hey Siri,” you know the phone will be getting back to its rightful owner.
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D.J. Koh, a senior executive at Samsung, announcing the new Galaxy Fold in February.CreditCreditJustin Sullivan/Getty Images

By Brian X. Chen and Raymond Zhong
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SAN FRANCISCO — For the past decade, smartphones have had practically the same design: a rectangular slab with a touch screen. That’s why gadget enthusiasts were eagerly awaiting the release this week of Samsung’s Galaxy Fold, a smartphone that could be folded or unfolded to decrease or increase its screen size.
Now, they will have to wait longer.
After several tech critics reported last week that their Galaxy Fold devices were malfunctioning, Samsung said on Monday that it would postpone the release of the device, which had been set for Friday. It said a new rollout date would be announced in the coming weeks.
“While many reviewers shared with us the vast potential they see, some also showed us how the device needs further improvements that could ensure the best possible user experience,” Samsung said in a statement.
The issues with the Galaxy Fold, a premium phone priced at nearly $2,000, are another black eye for Samsung, which has developed a reputation for rushing to be first with new innovations at the risk of quality assurance. The company was under scrutiny several years ago when a flagship phone, the Galaxy Note 7, was discontinued after several of the devices spontaneously combusted amid dozens of reports of overheating Note 7 batteries in the United States.


Samsung, which is based in South Korea and the world’s largest handset maker, unveiled details of the Galaxy Fold in February. When folded up, the gadget’s viewable screen measures 4.6 inches. When unfolded, the device has a 7.3-inch display, about the size of a tablet screen.
After the Galaxy Fold was sent to several gadget reviewers last week, one reported that the entire side of the device’s screen died while another said an unusual bulge had appeared inside the screen. One of the devices failed to work entirely.
Samsung had previously said it would continue with its plans to release the Galaxy Fold in the United States this week. On Monday, after further inspection of the faulty devices, the company said some problems could be related to exposed areas of a hinge that allows the device to fold up like a book. In one instance, substances found inside the device affected the screen.
Samsung also said it had postponed two media events that were intended to promote the Galaxy Fold in Shanghai and Hong Kong.
Kyle Wiens, the chief executive of iFixit, a company that offers instructions for repairing devices, said the Galaxy Fold underlined how Samsung kept pushing thinner, flexible screen technologies that did not improve durability. Compared with Apple’s iPhones, recent Galaxy phones are not only more fragile but are more difficult and expensive to repair, he said.


“Samsung across the board does not do a good job at supporting their customers and making it possible for them to repair their phones or screens,” he said. “We should be demanding a repair strategy from Samsung alongside a durability strategy.”


Related Coverage
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If your phone is feeling a little laggy, here are some tips to clear out old apps and other things that may be slowing it down.
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If you’ve never bothered to organize the apps on your phone, clean out old files or wrangle your notifications into a sensible order, that disorder can make your phone an overwhelming, slow and buggy device. You can fix this and give your phone new life. Decluttering takes just a few minutes.
Delete apps you don’t use
Ever downloaded an app for a single purpose, such as a conference, work meeting or vacation, and then left that app on your phone to digitally rot away on the home screen? Be honest.
The fastest, easiest way to declutter your phone is to get rid of apps you don’t need, and both Apple’s iPhone and Google’s Android provide simple ways to figure out which apps you don’t use.
The easiest way to find those neglected apps is to look at all of your apps in a list, organized by the ones you use least often. On an iPhone, head to Settings, General, iPhone Storage. On Android, open the Play Store, tap the hamburger menu in the top-left corner, tap My Apps & Games, Installed, Alphabetical and change it to Last Used. Delete apps that are listed as Never Used or that you haven’t opened in months. I also prefer to delete rarely used apps for services where I can just use the website instead.


Once you’ve cleared out apps you don’t need, it’s time to organize the home screen. Everyone’s sense of order is different, but having a system — any system — in place is useful to prevent clutter in the future. 
Melanie Pinola, managing editor for Zapier, has a simple method for organizing folders: “One thing I learned is to group apps into folders by verb or action. So, ‘Write,’ ‘Contact,’ ‘Read,’ etc. This makes it easier to get directly to what you want to do on your phone and is also gratifying in a way to tie an app you’re opening with a purpose and action item.”
Sometimes organization is fruitless, and if your phone takes too much time to organize, there’s one easy solution: Don’t bother. 
Instead, get in the practice of launching apps from the search menu. On an iPhone, pull down on the home screen to open search, type the first few letters of an app name, and then tap the app when it pops up. On Android, swipe up from the bottom of the screen to pull up the app drawer and then start typing. Once you get the hang of launching apps like this, I recommend limiting your home screen to four or five rows of apps you use the most and hiding everything else on another page.


How to Make Your Phone Limit Your Screen Time for You
April 1, 2019




Free up storage
Sometimes I miss 16 gigabyte phones — the studio apartments of phones — which required a certain mindfulness and decision-making to prevent them from overflowing. In this age of nearly infinite storage, it’s easy to collect more junk, and as you run out of space your phone begins to feel sluggish. To clear this out and speed up your phone, you need to peek into some menus you may have never visited.


First up are your messages. Threads filled with GIFs, memes, videos and photos can take up a ton of space. In iOS, you can change how long your phone stores messages so it clears out those old threads automatically, without you having to do it. 
Head to Settings, Messages, and Keep Messages. Once there, set how long you want to keep messages before they self-destruct. If you want to keep the text but delete attachments, head instead to Settings, General, then iPhone Storage, scroll down to Messages and then tap Review large Attachments. This screen will show you all the big files. 
Android’s Messages app doesn’t have a setting like this, but you can swipe left or right on a message thread in Messages to archive old threads. Most third-party apps, including WhatsApp and Facebook Messenger, have some means to clear out old messages.
The biggest storage hogs on your phone are likely photos and videos. Back them up to an online cloud backup service like Apple iCloud, Google Photos or Amazon’s Prime Photos. Once you back up the photos, you can delete them from your phone and access them remotely through the backup service.
If you’re still short on space even after taking those steps, the culprit might be an app that’s hoarding data. Podcasts, music services and video apps are usually the biggest offenders. To see what’s taking up space in iOS, head to Settings, General, then iPhone Storage. On Android, pull down the notification shade, tap the cog and then select Storage. This screen displays a list of all the apps on your phone. 
For example, the Amazon Prime Video app on my phone takes up two gigabytes of space, even though I’ve never downloaded a video. To clear out app data on an iPhone, tap the app from the Storage screen and then tap Offload. Once the phone is done deleting everything, tap Reinstall. On Android, tap the app name and then the Clear Cache button.
Sign up for the Wirecutter Weekly Newsletter and get our latest recommendations every Sunday. 
A version of this article appears at Wirecutter.com.


How to Tap Less on Your Phone (but Get More Done)
April 4, 2019


A Beginner’s Guide to Backing Up Photos
Jan. 11, 2018
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Scientists Create Speech From Brain Signals [周三, 24 4月 2019]A prosthetic voice decodes what the brain intends to say and generates (mostly) understandable speech, no muscle movement needed.



	
These Otters Are Popular Pets in Asia. That May Be Their Undoing. [周一, 22 4月 2019]Asian small-clawed otters are increasingly popular as novelty pets, particularly in Japan. Now international trade in the species may be banned.



	
Wary of Chinese Espionage, Houston Cancer Center Chose to Fire 3 Scientists [周一, 22 4月 2019]The director of the National Institutes of Health said that 55 similar investigations into possible foreign exploitation of American research are happening nationwide.



	
Global Wealth Gap Would Be Smaller Today Without Climate Change, Study Finds [周一, 22 4月 2019]Most of the world’s poor countries are poorer than they would have been had greenhouse gas emissions not altered the climate. In some rich countries, it's the opposite. 
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A Leading Cause for Wrongful Convictions: Experts Overstating Forensic Results [周六, 20 4月 2019]These three men spent decades in prison as a result of statistical exaggerations. They were among 150 men and women released from prison after their wrongful convictions were overturned in 2018.



	
‘I Want What My Male Colleague Has, and That Will Cost a Few Million Dollars’ [周四, 18 4月 2019]Women at the Salk Institute say they faced a culture of marginalization and hostility. The numbers from other elite scientific institutions suggest they’re not alone.



	
Sea Sponges: Nature’s Disinfectants [周一, 22 4月 2019]The creatures host a number of chemicals that fight off bacteria and fungi.



	
Watch a Flower That Seems to Remember When Pollinators Will Come Calling [周六, 20 4月 2019]A colorful Peruvian plant dispenses its pollen according to a savvy, memory-based system, new research suggests.
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A prosthetic voice decodes what the brain intends to say and generates (mostly) understandable speech, no muscle movement needed.
Video


Video by Chang lab / UCSF Dept. of Neurosurgery; Simulated Vocal Tract Animation Credit by Speech GraphicsCredit[image: Benedict Carey]
By Benedict Carey


	April 24, 2019
	



“In my head, I churn over every sentence ten times, delete a word, add an adjective, and learn my text by heart, paragraph by paragraph,” wrote Jean-Dominique Bauby in his memoir, “The Diving Bell and the Butterfly.” In the book, Mr. Bauby, a journalist and editor, recalled his life before and after a paralyzing stroke that left him virtually unable to move a muscle; he tapped out the book letter by letter, by blinking an eyelid.
Thousands of people are reduced to similarly painstaking means of communication as a result of injuries suffered in accidents or combat, of strokes, or of neurodegenerative disorders such as amyotrophic lateral sclerosis, or A.L.S., that disable the ability to speak.
Now, scientists are reporting that they have developed a virtual prosthetic voice, a system that decodes the brain’s vocal intentions and translates them into mostly understandable speech, with no need to move a muscle, even those in the mouth. (The physicist and author Stephen Hawking used a muscle in his cheek to type keyboard characters, which a computer synthesized into speech.)
“It’s formidable work, and it moves us up another level toward restoring speech” by decoding brain signals, said Dr. Anthony Ritaccio, a neurologist and neuroscientist at the Mayo Clinic in Jacksonville, Fla., who was not a member of the research group.


[Like the Science Times page on Facebook. | Sign up for the Science Times newsletter.]
Researchers have developed other virtual speech aids. Those work by decoding the brain signals responsible for recognizing letters and words, the verbal representations of speech. But those approaches lack the speed and fluidity of natural speaking.
The new system, described on Wednesday in the journal Nature, deciphers the brain’s motor commands guiding vocal movement during speech — the tap of the tongue, the narrowing of the lips — and generates intelligible sentences that approximate a speaker’s natural cadence.
Experts said the new work represented a “proof of principle,” a preview of what may be possible after further experimentation and refinement. The system was tested on people who speak normally; it has not been tested in people whose neurological conditions or injuries, such as common strokes, could make the decoding difficult or impossible.
For the new trial, scientists at the University of California, San Francisco, and U.C. Berkeley recruited five people who were in the hospital being evaluated for epilepsy surgery.


Image


The ECoG Electrode Array is made up of intracranial electrodes that record brain activity.CreditUniversity of California, San FranciscoImage


Gopala Anumanchipalli, a neurologist at U.C.S.F., holding an array of electrodes similar to those used in the current study.CreditUniversity of California, San Francisco
Many people with epilepsy do poorly on medication and opt to undergo brain surgery. Before operating, doctors must first locate the “hot spot” in each person’s brain where the seizures originate; this is done with electrodes that are placed in the brain, or on its surface, and listen for telltale electrical storms. 


Pinpointing this location can take weeks. In the interim, patients go through their days with electrodes implanted in or near brain regions that are involved in movement and auditory signaling. These patients often consent to additional experiments that piggyback on those implants.
Five such patients at U.C.S.F. agreed to test the virtual voice generator. Each had been implanted with one or two electrode arrays: stamp-size pads, containing hundreds of tiny electrodes, that were placed on the surface of the brain. 
As each participant recited hundreds of sentences, the electrodes recorded the firing patterns of neurons in the motor cortex. The researchers associated those patterns with the subtle movements of the patient’s lips, tongue, larynx and jaw that occur during natural speech. The team then translated those movements into spoken sentences.



Two examples of a research participant reading a sentence, followed by the synthesized version of the sentence generated from patients’ brain activity.


Native English speakers were asked to listen to the sentences to test the fluency of the virtual voices. As much as 70 percent of what was spoken by the virtual system was intelligible, the study found.
“We showed, by decoding the brain activity guiding articulation, we could simulate speech that is more accurate and natural sounding than synthesized speech based on extracting sound representations from the brain,” said Dr. Edward Chang, a professor of neurosurgery at U.C.S.F. and an author of the new study. His colleagues were Gopala K. Anumanchipalli, also of U.C.S.F., and Josh Chartier, who is affiliated with both U.C.S.F. and Berkeley.



Image[image: ]
Dr. Edward Chang studies how the brain produces and analyzes speech. He is developing a prosthesis to restore speech capabilities to patients with paralysis and other forms of neurological damage.CreditSteve Babuljak for U.C.S.F.

Previous implant-based communication systems have produced about eight words a minute. The new program generates about 150 a minute, the pace of natural speech.
The researchers also found that a synthesized voice system based on one person’s brain activity could be used, and adapted, by someone else — an indication that off-the-shelf virtual systems could be available one day.
The team is planning to move to clinical trials to further test the system. The biggest clinical challenge may be finding suitable patients: strokes that disable a person’s speech often also damage or wipe out the areas of the brain that support speech articulation.
Still, the field of brain-machine interface technology, as it is known, is advancing rapidly, with teams around the world adding refinements that might be tailored to specific injuries.
“With continued progress,” wrote Chethan Pandarinath and Yahia H. Ali, biomedical engineers at Emory University and Georgia Institute of Technology, in an accompanying commentary, “we can hope that individuals with speech impairments will regain the ability to freely speak their minds and reconnect with the world around them.”


Earlier reporting on artificial speech
Creating a Computer Voice That People Like
Feb. 14, 2016


Looking for a Choice of Voices in A.I. Technology
Oct. 9, 2016


Finally, a Machine That Can Finish Your Sentence
Nov. 18, 2018
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Asian small-clawed otters are increasingly popular as novelty pets, particularly in Japan. Now international trade in the species may be banned.
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Customers play with small-clawed otters in a booth at a cafe in Tokyo. More than a dozen animal cafes in the city now feature otters, the latest in exotic pets.CreditCreditNoriko Hayashi for The New York Times

By Rachel Nuwer
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TOKYO — We smelled them before we saw them. Amid an overwhelming reek of urine and scat, we descended a tight staircase into a cramped basement, where tattered ottomans faced a small wire cage.
Within the cage stood the star attractions and source of the odor: four Asian small-clawed otters. Spotting us, the animals burst into chirps, whimpers, shrieks and screams.
After passing around a laminated sheet with warnings printed in Japanese, Mandarin and English (“Otters sometimes become violent”), a handler opened the cage. The animals bolted out and flew about the room, racing over laps and gobbling down kibbles.
Their tubular brown bodies felt like slick, furry throw pillows, and their animated, whisker-framed faces were like those of puppies. Selfies proved difficult: Throughout our 30-minute session, the otters never stopped moving.


Otters are smelly, loud and extremely active; they have sharp teeth and jaws strong enough to crack open shellfish. But in Japan, where more than a dozen animal cafes now feature otters, they have become sought-after exotic pets, displacing owls, slow lorises, sugar gliders and star tortoises.
Many cafes and pet shops sell otters to anyone interested in taking one home. “We’re seeing a rapid increase in demand as the popularity of keeping otters as pets keeps growing,” a cafe attendant told our group. “But the supply isn’t catching up.”
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A customer at an otter cafe in Tokyo. Many cafes and pet shops also sell otters to anyone interested in taking one home.CreditNoriko Hayashi for The New York Times
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Customers taking photos at a cafe.CreditNoriko Hayashi for The New York TimesImage


An otter’s paw.CreditNoriko Hayashi for The New York Times
Pet otters aren’t just big in Japan. They also are increasingly common in Indonesia, Thailand, Vietnam and Malaysia. The internet has largely driven the exponential increase in their popularity and trade as pets, said Nicole Duplaix, a conservation biologist at Oregon State University and co-chairwoman of the otter committee of the International Union for Conservation of Nature.


“Sellers advertise online, and pet owners post endless cute pictures of their little otter, which spreads the news that otters make wonderful pets, which they don’t,” Dr. Duplaix said.
Where are all of these pets coming from? Otters are difficult to breed in captivity without proper techniques. Many conservationists believe that the majority of animals sold as pets are captured in the wild.
[Like the Science Times page on Facebook. | Sign up for the Science Times newsletter.]
In Thailand, a number of Japanese citizens have been arrested after they were caught trying to smuggle otters through airport security. In Vietnam, Save Vietnam’s Wildlife, a nonprofit organization that rehabilitates animals confiscated from traffickers, has begun receiving otters for the first time in the group’s 14-year history. The police delivered 10 otters to the group in November alone.
Threatened smooth-coated otters and endangered hairy-nosed otters, both found in Southeast Asia, are sometimes caught up in the pet trade. But Asian small-clawed otters, a “terminally cute” threatened species, tend to be the primary targets for poachers, Dr. Duplaix said.
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“Young otters are often taken from the wild while their mother is killed trying to defend her litter,” said one expert.CreditNoriko Hayashi for The New York Times

All three species were in trouble long before the pet trade began. Pollution and development have destroyed their habitats, and fishermen and aquaculture farmers kill the animals to remove competition. Poachers also target otters for their skins, which are usually sent to China.
No one knows exactly where or when the otter pet craze began, but a number of experts believe it originated in Indonesia about five years ago, according to Vincent Nijman, an anthropologist at Oxford Brookes University in Britain.


Asian small-clawed otters are not domestically protected in Indonesia, but all trade in unprotected wildlife is subject to a harvest quota, and there is no quota for otters. This makes their commercial trade illegal without a special permit, Dr. Nijman said.
“We now see hundreds on offer on Facebook and Instagram, and none have permits,” he added.
Otter owners in Indonesia often join “civet lover” groups, online communities for fans of small carnivores. Members get together to show off their animals, Dr. Nijman said, parading them down the street on leashes on Sundays in Jakarta, for example.
“On national news and online in Indonesia, this has been presented as something acceptable, fun, novel and exciting,” Dr. Nijman said. “It’s for people who want something different than your normal cat or dog.”
In Thailand, trapping, selling or exporting otters is illegal, but the animals are freely traded online there, too. Penthai Siriwat, a doctoral candidate at Oxford Brookes University, monitored seven Thai-language Facebook pages from 2017 to early 2019, and found 572 individual animals for sale.
“It’s just been increasing,” she said. Over half the otters for sale in Thailand are litters of newborns that have not yet opened their eyes, Ms. Siriwat reported in the Journal of Asia-Pacific Biodiversity.
The rest are mostly juveniles weaned on cat food, which sellers claim are guaranteed to live and thus are more expensive.
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The entrance to an otter cafe in Tokyo.CreditNoriko Hayashi for The New York TimesImage


A staff member holds an otter at the cafe.CreditNoriko Hayashi for The New York Times
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An otter on display at a cafe in Tokyo. CreditNoriko Hayashi for The New York Times

“Young otters are often taken from the wild while their mother is killed trying to defend her litter,” said Paul Yoxon, head of operations at the International Otter Survival Fund, a nonprofit group based in Scotland. “The fact that there are so many newborns available also suggests that traders have no concern as to whether the animals survive or not.”
The otter trade has spread from Thailand, most notably to Japan. According to Traffic Japan, a group monitoring the illegal wildlife trade, a popular television series helped kick off the trend by featuring a pet otter. Social media stars followed up with videos of visits to otter cafes, some of which have gotten millions of views.
“The problem with otters is that just normal people, even my friends, are now interested in keeping them as pets,” said Yui Naruse, a researcher at Traffic Japan. “We have this cuteness culture that is really deeply rooted in Japan, and that plays a strong role in this trend.”
In 2018, Ms. Naruse and her colleagues conducted an online survey and found 85 otters for sale around Japan. Nearly half the retailers claimed that their animals were captive-bred in Japan.
But Ms. Naruse and her colleagues found no evidence of captive breeding in the country, strengthening their suspicion that otters are being smuggled in from abroad. (Japan’s native otter subspecies was declared extinct in 2012.)
According to Traffic’s research, 70 percent of otters seized in Southeast Asia in 2017 were destined for Japan; authorities seized at least 39 otters coming into Japan or bound for the country from 2016 to 2017. In a widely publicized case last October, a Tokyo district court prosecuted two men for smuggling five baby otters into Tokyo from Thailand.


Suspicious origins
Police were tipped off to the case by Yoshiaki Nagayasu, owner of Kotsumate, a popular otter cafe with branches in Tokyo, Nagoya and Fukuoka. One of the smugglers had called Mr. Nagayasu, offering to sell him baby otters. Suspecting foul play, Mr. Nagayasu called the police.
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No one knows exactly how the pet craze began, but a number of experts believe the trend originated in Indonesia.CreditNoriko Hayashi for The New York Times

Speaking at his Tokyo cafe location, where walls are lined with autographed photos of Japanese YouTube and television celebrities, Mr. Nagayasu said that his otters come from a breeding facility he founded in Malang, Indonesia, which he claimed received otters rescued from the illegal trade and bred them.
The strongest offspring are released into the wild, he said, and the rest are sent to Japan, where Mr. Nagayasu sells them for more than $10,000 each. All profits go back to Indonesia for facility maintenance and conservation of wild otters, he said.
“If we didn’t do this business, all the otters you see here right now would probably be dead,” Mr. Nagayasu said. 
But on the ground at Kebun Alam Jaya, Mr. Nagayasu’s facility in Indonesia, there is little evidence of conservation, according to the Scorpion Wildlife Trade Monitoring Group, a nonprofit organization based in Medan, Indonesia, and the International Otter Survival Fund.
“One of the workers at the facility told me they got otters from around the area, from the wild,” said Gunung Gea, executive director of Scorpion.


Photographs taken by Mr. Gea show adult otters in tiny wire cages and cement pits lacking adequate nest boxes in which to have cubs. All of the animals appeared to have been caught in the wild, according to Jason Palmer, curator of collections at New Forest Wildlife Park in Britain and an adviser to the I.U.C.N.
“This place looks very suspicious, like nothing more than a holding facility for animals for sale,” Mr. Palmer said. “Nothing indicates a rescue and rerelease or breeding center, and even if it did, the otters do not have the care or the environment to ensure they would survive in the wild.”
Mr. Nagayasu said that he has paperwork proving that all of the adult otters in his facility are rescues that the Indonesian government seized from the illegal wildlife trade. He declined to share the paperwork with a reporter for The Times, referring her instead to the Indonesian government.
Indonesian government officials did not respond to requests for comment. According to Traffic’s Southeast Asia office, Indonesia seized just eight otters from 2015 to 2017. Mr. Gea counted 16 adult animals during his visit to Kebun Alam Jaya.
Mr. Nagayasu added that he legally imported his otters into Japan. Soon that may no longer be possible.
In May, international representatives will vote on whether to give short-clawed and smooth-coated otters the highest level of protection at a meeting of the Convention on International Trade in Endangered Species of Wild Fauna and Flora (Cites).
If the proposals pass, international commercial trade of wild otters would be banned.
While increased protection under Cites would be a boon for otters, it would not end the illegal trade, said Daniel Willcox, science adviser to Save Vietnam’s Wildlife. Corruption and enforcement challenges create obstacles, enabling many species fully protected by Cites to still be sold illegally.


“There’s no way we can completely get rid of pet trade,” Mr. Willcox said.
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In May, representatives will vote on whether to give short-clawed and smooth-coated otters the highest level of international protection at a meeting of the Convention on International Trade in Endangered Species of Wild Fauna and Flora.CreditNoriko Hayashi for The New York Times

Given that, Mr. Willcox believes that conservationists should try to work directly with otter owners.
“In a county like Vietnam, it’s much better that people are keeping otters rather than eating them,” Mr. Willcox said. “Some of these people really care about their animals, and if we can find a way to engage with them to show them why keeping otters is wrong, they can become advocates for wildlife conservation.”
Given a chance, otters and people still can coexist, even in crowded Southeast Asia, said Sivasothi N, a biologist at the National University of Singapore.
By the mid-1980s, Singapore’s otters had disappeared because of pollution and development. After the nation began a cleanup campaign, the animals slowly returned.
Now, 11 otter families live on the island. Their 80-odd members benefit from strictly enforced anti-poaching laws, Mr. Sivasothi said, and from widespread public support.
“There’s something about otters moving together as a family — squeaking, diving and catching fish — that really excites people,” Mr. Sivasothi said. “Singaporeans are beginning to look at the water again.”


More Articles About Otters
California’s Underwater Forests Are Being Eaten by the ‘Cockroaches of the Ocean’ 
Oct. 22, 2018


6 Million Years Ago, Otters the Size of Wolves Roamed China’s Wetlands
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Wary of Chinese Espionage, Houston Cancer Center Chose to Fire 3 Scientists
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The MD Anderson Cancer Center said it decided to fire three scientists who, among other allegations, failed to disclose international collaborators. Two of them resigned.CreditCreditScott Dalton for The New York Times
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Two tenured scientists at a renowned cancer hospital in Houston have resigned, and the hospital is seeking to fire a third, in connection with an investigation into possible foreign attempts to take advantage of its federally funded research, the authorities said.
The departures are one of the first publicly revealed outcomes of dozens of similar investigations nationwide, as federal officials have increasingly warned of foreign exploitation of American-backed research — particularly from the Chinese.
The National Institutes of Health raised concerns last fall about the three scientists at the hospital, the University of Texas MD Anderson Cancer Center, which confirmed on Sunday that it had decided to fire them. Two of the scientists, who have not been identified, resigned instead; the third is in the process of being fired, which requires a hearing in front of peer faculty members and approval by the university’s board of regents.
The center said it did not have information about any of the scientists’ nationalities. But in redacted investigative reports, the center referred to ties to China or Chinese residents or institutions in all three cases. The reports say that the researchers failed to disclose international collaborators and that at least one confidential grant application was sent to a scientist in China in violation of federal policy, among other allegations.


It is not clear from the investigative reports whether the researchers were necessarily being directed by Beijing.
“A small but significant number of individuals are working with government sponsorship to exfiltrate intellectual property that has been created with the support of U.S. taxpayers, private donors and industry collaborators,” Dr. Peter Pisters, the center’s president, said in a statement on Sunday.
“At risk is America’s internationally acclaimed system of funding biomedical research, which is based on the principles of trust, integrity and merit.”
The N.I.H. had also flagged two other researchers at MD Anderson. One investigation is proceeding, the center said, and the evidence did not warrant firing the other researcher.
The news of the firings was first reported by The Houston Chronicle and Science magazine.
The investigations began after Francis S. Collins, the director of the National Institutes of Health, sent a letter in August to more than 10,000 institutions the agency funds, warning of “threats to the integrity of U.S. biomedical research.”


Federal officials said they found that some researchers had shared with Beijing intellectual property and pilfered confidential information from grant applications. Other researchers had failed to disclose that they were receiving money from foreign sources while being funded by the N.I.H.
Federal officials have said that some scientists have run “shadow laboratories” in China while conducting N.I.H.-funded research in the United States. This month, the N.I.H. said 55 institutions across the country are investigating such concerns.
“These incidents are not unique to MD Anderson and we remind universities to look closely at their organizations to mitigate unscrupulous practices by foreign entities that aim to capitalize on the collaborative nature of the U.S. biomedical enterprise,” the agency said in a statement on Sunday.
At a hearing this month, Dr. Collins said that while attention from politicians and the news media has largely focused on Chinese schemes — particularly a program, called the Thousand Talents Plan, designed to lure global experts from Western universities and companies — other countries have also engaged in similar practices. He did not specify what other countries were involved.
He said the F.B.I. has been “investigating vigorously.” The F.B.I. declined to comment on Sunday.
Dr. Collins said at the hearing that there were an “increasing number of instances where faculty members have been fired,” though he did not specify how many or where those people might have worked.
“My own estimation is it’s the tip of the iceberg and that we will see more evidence of problems in the near future,” said Ross McKinney, chief scientific officer for the Association of American Medical Colleges.
Part of the increased attention on possible exploitation of biomedical research is because China’s ambitions have risen in recent years, particularly in science and technology, said Scott Kennedy, a senior adviser at the Center for Strategic and International Studies who briefed an N.I.H. panel on the topic.


“It certainly is possible that just more is coming to light,” he said. “But my guess is the level of activism and international science engagement has grown, and our systems are just gradually trying to catch back up.”
The N.I.H. is in a difficult situation, he said, because it wants to encourage international collaboration.
In the cancer center’s reports, it said it began investigating one scientist based in part on an N.I.H. complaint that the scientist had sent at least one grant application to a researcher in China. It believed that another researcher held an undisclosed position at the Chinese Academy of Medical Sciences and that a third held an appointment at the Beijing Municipal Administration of Hospitals, among other findings about possible conflicts of interest and disclosure requirements.
The Trump administration has recently expressed concern about Chinese interest in American research and technology as the countries jockey for global influence and supremacy.
While the public focus has been on biomedical research funded by the National Institutes of Health, similar concerns have emerged for research funded by the National Science Foundation, the Department of Defense and the Department of Energy, Dr. McKinney said.
In June, the federal government moved to limit the duration of visas for some Chinese students in certain high-tech fields, alarming academics who said it would have a chilling effect on the influx of talent provided by international students.
Many have questioned the public scrutiny on China, raising concerns about racial profiling. A December report commissioned by the N.I.H. said officials believe that only a “small number of scientists” committed violations. The report also pointed out that 39 percent of the Nobel Prizes in physics, chemistry and medicine won by Americans have gone to foreign-born scientists.
“We need to be careful that we don’t step into something that feels almost a little bit like racial profiling,” Dr. Collins said.
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Global Wealth Gap Would Be Smaller Today Without Climate Change, Study Finds
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A market in Abuja, the Nigerian capital. Africa’s  most populous country, Nigeria would have been 29 percent richer without climate change, a new study has estimated.CreditCreditNwakalor Kenechukwu for The New York Times
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Leer en español
Want climate news in your inbox? Sign up here for Climate Fwd:, our email newsletter.
Climate change creates winners and losers. Norway is among the winners; Nigeria among the losers.
Those are the stark findings of a peer-reviewed paper by two Stanford University professors who have tried to quantify the impact of rising greenhouse gas emissions on global inequality. It was published Monday in Proceedings of the National Academy of Sciences.
Global temperatures have risen nearly 1 degree Celsius, or 1.8 degrees Fahrenheit, since the start of the industrial age, and the study was aimed at quantifying what effect that increase has had on national economies and the global wealth gap.
Poor countries lost out, while rich countries, especially those who have racked up a lot of emissions over the last 50 years, the study found, have “benefited from global warming.”


Inequality among nations, which has come down a lot in recent decades, would have declined far faster, it concluded, had climate change not been in the mix. It estimated that the gap in per capita income in the richest and poorest countries is 25 percentage points larger than it would have been without climate change.


Related Reading
Why Half a Degree of Global Warming Is a Big Deal
Oct. 7, 2018




The study relies on earlier research by Marshall Burke, an economist at Stanford. In that earlier work, he had found that when temperatures were hotter than average (for any reason), economic growth slowed in poor countries but accelerated in rich countries. That’s because the world’s richest countries are by and large already in cooler latitudes, while poor countries are disproportionately concentrated around the Equator, where even a slight increase in temperature can be devastating to crop production, human health and labor productivity.
For this latest study, Dr. Burke, along with Noah Diffenbaugh, a climate scientist, looked at more than 20 climate models to estimate how much countries have warmed since 1960 specifically because of climate change. Then, they estimated what each country’s economic performance could have been without such a temperature rise.
Most of the world’s poor countries are poorer today than they would have been had those emissions not altered the climate, while many rich countries, especially in the northern belt of the Northern Hemisphere, are richer than they would have been, the study found. 
Between 1961 and 2000, climate change dampened per capita incomes in the world’s poorest countries by between 17 percent and 30 percent. Among the countries hardest hit were also some of the largest. India, the world’s second most populous country, would have been 30 percent richer without climate change, the study concluded. For Nigeria, the most populous country in Africa, that figure was 29 percent.



Image[image: ]
Oslo, Norway.  The country appears to have grown richer because of climate change. CreditJames Silverman

Norway, which is also a big oil and gas producer, fared well: It grew 34 percent richer. The authors cautioned that data on the very hottest and the very coldest countries is relatively sparse. 
Countries in temperate zones, including China and the United States, did not feel much of an effect, the study said.
“If you’re a really cool country you’ve been helped a lot,” Dr. Burke said. “If you’re a really warm country, you’ve been hurt a lot. And if you’re in the middle the effects have been smaller or much more muted.” 
The findings carry enormous implications for the global debate about who should bring down greenhouse gas emissions the fastest — and who should pay for the havoc they are causing, especially in poor countries. That is already one of the stickiest issues in global climate negotiations.
Dr. Burke said this study quantified the “dual benefits” that rich countries, particularly industrialized countries in the cooler latitudes of the Northern Hemisphere, had enjoyed — first being able to consume fossil fuels to grow their economies and then reaping the gains of warmer temperatures. “Other countries have not had either of those,” Dr. Burke asserted. 
“They didn’t cause the problem,” he said. “They’re being harmed by it. There’s a clear equity dimension here.”
For more news on climate and the environment, follow @NYTClimate on Twitter.
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Hello, Little Microbe. Doesn’t This Jacket Look Yummy?
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Now we can trick tiny bugs into eating our clothing. Consumption is finally a good thing.

Image[image: ]
CreditCreditPhoto Illustration by Tracy Ma/The New York Times; Courtesy of PrimaLoft (jacket)
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In the 1800s, consumption was the name of a terrible, yet weirdly chic, wasting disease later known as tuberculosis, glamorized in both society and the arts. “I should like to die from consumption,” the romantic poet Byron reportedly said. The novelist George Sand said of her lover, the composer Frédéric Chopin, that he “coughs with infinite grace.”
Ever since, the term consumption has been shorthand for many of our own seductive worst impulses — including the desire to jam our wardrobes full of stuff — along with apparent disregard for the reality of our situation. Once upon a time, consumption generally implied death for a person; today, it has begun to imply death for the planet.
And yet, when it comes to clothes, we tend to overlook the fact that people (and moths) are not the only consumers around, and the act of consumption is not just about purchasing.
Sometimes, for example, it’s about microbes. They’re the Next Big Thing (or next teeny-tiny thing) in an approach to clothing that focuses not just on the materials we use to make what we wear, but what happens to those materials when all the wearing is done. Especially when those materials happen to be the sort of materials currently demonized as part of the ocean plastics crisis. Which is to say: polyester.


What if it some little life-form saw it as an awfully tasty snack?
In an industry traditionally focused on the birth of a garment as opposed to its death, where “organic” is taken as gospel and “synthetic” is a term tantamount to the devil, the idea that polyester might not be a long-term enemy is pretty disruptive. But lately, in fashion (and fashion-adjacent areas), it’s become kind of, well, “trendy!” said Jason Kibbey, the chief executive of the Sustainable Apparel Coalition.
Consider the case of PrimaLoft, an Albany-based brand that specializes in high-performance material science. Initially known for the synthetic microfiber insulation also called PrimaLoft that the company created for the armed forces in the 1980s (down, the traditional filling for cold-weather gear, loses effectiveness when wet), it has since branched out into the outdoor and lifestyle clothing industries.
PrimaLoft was already making insulation and technical fabrics like fleece from recycled polyester — created from bottles that have been chopped up into flake and formed into little pellets that then get extruded and run through giant rollers, ultimately becoming filaments 50 times thinner than a strand of hair and half the diameter of cashmere. But when the issue of microplastics became an urgent part of the conversation around fashion and sustainability around 2014, the company started to think it was part of the problem. And then, said Mike Joyce, the president and chief executive of PrimaLoft, they began to wonder what could be done about it.
“There are naturally occurring micro-organisms that will consume plastic over centuries, but it’s not a desirable food source for them,” said Vanessa Mason, the senior vice president of engineering. “It’s more a choice of last resort.” So, the team thought, what if they could alter the molecular structure of polyester to change that? Why not make the plastic more yummy eating?



Image[image: ]
PrimaLoft Bio fibers up close.CreditCourtesy of PrimaLoft; Illustration by The New York Times (microbes)

Five years and around a million dollars of research and testing later they have an answer — or at least the beginnings of one. Essentially, they attach a simple sugar to the recycled polyester polymer to “make it a more desirable food source,” said Ms. Mason. (She would not be any more specific, as PrimaLoft considers the process proprietary technology and the company’s patent application is currently under review.)


It turns out, said Ms. Mason, who is a chemical engineer by training, that “microbes like sugar the way children do.” When faced with a piece of material that contains such sugar, they eat it. Relatively quickly.
In tests carried out in a third party laboratory under two conditions (in landfill and marine environments), the PrimaLoft Bio fibers showed exponentially faster biodegradation than many comparable polyesters. In less than a year and a half (499 days to be exact), about 86 percent of the material had biodegraded in the landfill environment. After 486 days, about 57 percent had biodegraded in a marine environment.
The byproducts left behind — carbon dioxide, methane, water and biomass (expired micro-organisms, humus, and organic waste; all carbon-based) — can be potentially recaptured and used for other purposes. The company plans to continue to track the decomposition until it no longer produces any gases, or to approximately 90 percent biodegradation.
L. L. Bean, Helly Hansen and Houdini, the Swedish outdoor clothing brand, have all made “concept jackets” from the material, which may become available to athletes and other shoppers in the next year or two. (A Belgian lab, OWS, is also conducting its own biodegradation tests.) Mr. Joyce believes the fiber could work for any fleece or polyester-based product made by a fashion brand: dresses, shirts, leggings, and so on.
Still, it’s one thing to measure the impact of a new material in a perfectly closed system (or even a washing machine in a laboratory); it’s another thing once it is out in the world. There are always potential “unintended consequences,” as Mr. Kibbey points out. The proliferation of microplastics shed into the air and sewage systems is just one of them. And Mr. Joyce is careful to note that insulation or even fleece is only part of a garment, and it is the responsibility of designers to consider all the components and create an item that can ultimately be taken apart again in order to facilitate recycling.


“If you make the perfect fluff and it’s wrapped up in a hybrid of other things, the net product will still be suboptimal,” said William McDonough, the architect and author of “Cradle to Cradle” who was a pioneer in circular systems and sustainable design. Material optimized to biodegrade “is a small piece of the puzzle.”
Of the microbe-attracting fiber, Mr. McDonough said: “This is like a tuba, or maybe an oboe.” And “to really make a difference, you need the whole orchestra.” Still, he allowed, “it’s a beautiful instrument.”
It also marks a real evolution in the thinking around fashion and sustainability. First, as Mr. McDonough pointed out, it completely changes the equation by taking technical materials and transforming them into natural nutrients. “I have a name for it,” he said. “Oil to soil.” (Polyester is derived in part from petroleum.)
Second, it places the onus on brands to think more about the long-term question of what happens to garments after they leave stores (traditionally, brands measure their impact over a period known as “cradle to gate”). “I think more and more companies will be held accountable and will hold themselves accountable,” said Mr. Kibbey.
Helly Hansen’s concept jacket, for example, is made not just from PrimaLoft Bio insulation (the company has worked with PrimaLoft on performance products for 15 years), but also wooden buttons and cotton fabric and thread. The team is currently waiting to test the coat with a professional skier to see how it stands up to real-life conditions. If it works, they will bring it to market in 2021, at around the same price as a regular performance layer (say, around $200-$220).
“I hope this shows people that it can be done,” said Ms. Mason of PrimaLoft. “I predict that in the next six months we will see one to three kinds of biodegradable new technologies coming online, and in the next three to five years this space will be very crowded.”
What did the microbe say to the polyester puffer? Why, doughnut you look good.
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David Thouless, 84, Dies; Nobel Laureate Cast Light on Matter
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David J. Thouless in an undated photo. His theoretical mathematical research in areas like superconductivity has real and potential applications to a wide range of electronic devices and even quantum computers.CreditCreditBrookhaven National Laboratory
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David J. Thouless, who shared the 2016 Nobel Prize in Physics for discoveries that used mathematics to explain strange states of matter like superconductivity and superfluidity, died on April 6 in Cambridge, England. He was 84.
The University of Cambridge announced his death but did not provide a cause. Born in Scotland to English parents, Dr. Thouless had taught at Cambridge but received his Nobel while affiliated with the University of Washington.
Dr. Thouless’s research dealt with condensed-matter physics, and specifically with what happens when matter changes phases — as, for example, when ice melts and becomes a liquid or water boils and becomes steam.
Though phase transitions seem deceptively simple, the mathematics turn out to be exceedingly complex, and important — particularly when one looks at such a transition at the microscopic level using quantum mechanics.


Dr. Thouless’s research has real and potential applications to the development and refinement of a wide range of electronic devices, semiconductors and even quantum computers, which might one day use the properties of fundamental particles, like spin, to perform powerful and incredibly fast calculations.
It was in the 1970s, while working at the University of Birmingham in England, that Dr. Thouless became interested in whether phase transitions could occur in super-thin, basically two-dimensional materials and turn them into superconductors — that is, materials through which an electrical current could pass with no resistance.
Many scientists thought such transitions were impossible, reasoning that random thermal fluctuations would prevent the proper order of atoms and molecules that is necessary for superconductivity or superfluidity to occur.
Dr. Thouless received half of the 2016 Nobel Prize in Physics. He shared it with two British-born scientists: J. Michael Kosterlitz, who was affiliated with Brown University, and F. Duncan M. Haldane, from Princeton University.
Dr. Thouless and Dr. Kosterlitz, working together, attacked the problem of phase transitions using topology, a branch of mathematics that focuses on the fundamental shapes of things, looking at what properties of an object are preserved when it is changed or deformed. (Topological surfaces are partly defined by how many holes they have. A doughnut and a coffee cup are considered to be similar because each has one hole.)


Much to the surprise of the scientific world, Dr. Thouless and Dr. Kosterlitz theorized mathematically that at very low temperatures, some two-dimensional materials are composed of systems of clockwise and counterclockwise spinning vortexes, corresponding to positive and negative charges — and that at such low temperatures these systems align to permit superconductivity or superfluidity to occur.
But, they concluded, if the temperature of the material rises, causing a phase change, the vortexes split apart, robbing the material of its “super” powers. This phase shift came to be known as the Kosterlitz-Thouless transition.
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Dr. Thouless after receiving his Nobel Prize from King Carl XVI Gustaf of Sweden, right, in December 2016 in Stockholm. He shared it with two other physicists for work that was described as “transformational” in the study of matter.CreditPascal Le Segretain/Getty Images

Later experiments proved the theory correct.
At the time of the Nobel committee’s announcement in 2016, Michael S. Turner, a physicist at the University of Chicago, described the work of Dr. Thouless and the others as “truly transformational, with long-term consequences both practical and fundamental.”
In 1982, Dr. Thouless brought topology to bear on another problem: the quantum Hall effect.
The Hall effect is named for the American physicist Edwin Hall, who in 1879 discovered that when a magnetic field is positioned at a right angle and close to a conductive material through which a current is passing, it creates a voltage difference in the material. (The simple reason is that the magnetic field either attracts or repels the electrons in the current, creating a small electrical potential difference in the material.)
In 1980 a German physicist, Klaus von Klitzing, while repeating Hall’s experiment — but using a thin film cooled to almost absolute zero — found that changes in the conductance, or electrical resistance, of the material, as a function of the magnetic field applied to it, varied in steps, like those of a staircase.
It turned out that it did not matter if the material had many imperfections, thus ensuring that the experiment could be repeated with other flawed materials. That was significant, because it made industrial applications of the discovery much easier.


For his discovery, Dr. Klitzing was awarded the Nobel Prize in 1985.
Theoreticians wanted to explain Dr. Klitzing’s discovery mathematically, so Dr. Thouless, working with three research assistants, applied topology to the problem. This led to a landmark paper in 1982 that linked Dr. Klitzing’s discovery to the so-called Chern numbers — named after the mathematician Shiing-Shen Chern — which are used to characterize topological shapes.
It was for this mathematical insight, as well as his earlier work with Dr. Kosterlitz, that Dr. Thouless received half the Nobel Prize.
David James Thouless was born on Sept. 21, 1934, in Bearsden, Scotland, to Robert and Priscilla (Gorton) Thouless, both of whom were originally from England. (He said his surname was a variation on Thewless and Thewlis.) His mother taught English in Manchester, England, before she gave birth to Dr. Thouless’s oldest sister, Susan, in 1925. Dr. Thouless’s father was a psychology professor at the University of Glasgow and familiar to radio audiences for his programs on thinking critically. He drew on those programs to write the book “Straight and Crooked Thinking” (published in the United States as “How to Think Straight”), which became required reading for students of rhetoric.
Dr. Thouless pursued his undergraduate education at the University of Cambridge before earning his Ph.D. at Cornell University. He studied there under Hans Bethe, who received the Nobel Prize in Physics in 1967.
While at Cornell, Dr. Thouless met and married Margaret Scrase. His wife, who is now a professor emeritus of pathobiology at the University of Washington, survives him. His survivors also include their three children, Michael, Christopher and Helen.
After graduating from Cornell in 1958, Dr. Thouless spent a year at the Lawrence Berkeley National Laboratory in California before joining the department of mathematical physics at the University of Birmingham, where he worked under Rudolf Peierls, another world-renowned physicist.
Dr. Thouless remained at Birmingham until 1978. He then taught at Yale University for two years before the appointment at the University of Washington, in Seattle, where he worked until 2014. He then returned to Cambridge.
Dr. Thouless was awarded the prestigious Wolf Prize in physics and the Dirac Medal, named for Paul Dirac, one of the fathers of quantum physics, in 1993.
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These three men spent decades in prison as a result of statistical exaggerations. They were among 150 men and women released from prison after their wrongful convictions were overturned in 2018.
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In 1987, a forensic expert testified that there was a less than one in 10,000 chance that these hairs came from the same person. The problem? Those odds were plucked from thin air.CreditCreditVirginia Journal of Criminal Law

By Heather Murphy


	April 20, 2019
	



More than 150 men and women in American prisons were exonerated in 2018, according to a recent report by a registry that tracks wrongful convictions. Combined, these individuals spent more than 1,600 years in prison, a record for the database, which has data back to 1989. 
The leading culprit in convicting innocent people was official misconduct, according to the report by the National Registry of Exonerations. Nearly one third of these cases involved a police corruption scheme in Chicago through which a police officer framed individuals on drug charges. 
Another prominent factor in wrongful convictions across the country was misleading forensic evidence. A close look at these cases reveals how experts in fields like hair analysis, bite marks and DNA analysis have used exaggerated statistical claims to bolster unscientific assertions. 
Once experts meet the qualifications to take the stand in a courtroom, there are few limits on the words that come out of their mouths. 


“An expert can say whatever they want,” said Simon Cole, the director of the registry and a professor of Criminology, Law and Society at UC -Irvine.
That includes offering up invented odds like “one in a million” or “1 in 129,600,” the registry says. 
“A lot of the problem with forensic testimony is that the diagnosticity is overstated,” said Barbara O’Brien, a professor at the Michigan State University College of Law and author of the report. A hair sample at the crime scene that resembles a suspect’s hair “gets dressed up with this scientific certainty that isn’t justified,” she said.
Here are three examples from the study’s case files. 
The tool: microscopic hair comparison
In 2013, the F.B.I. reported that testimony asserting that microscopic hair comparison could produce a “match” between two hairs was scientifically invalid.
Four years later, a man named Glenn Payne was still grappling with the consequences of three sets of misleading odds. In 1990, when he was 28, he was charged with sexually abusing his 2-year-old neighbor. Upon arrest, Mr. Payne was asked to disrobe. A hair was left behind on a sheet of butcher paper. Investigators located a second hair on a tablecloth draped over the girl.


In court, a lab analyst testified that the hair on the butcher paper had a 1 in 2,700 chance of matching someone other than the victim, and the hair on the tablecloth had a 1 in 48 chance of belonging to someone other than Mr. Payne. He then multiplied these figures together to get a “1 in 129,600” chance of anything other than a random occurrence. 
In 2017, lawyers who were reinvestigating the case reached out to the analyst. He acknowledged that the statistical evidence was invalid. He said he should have indicated “that the hair sample found on the defendant could have come from the victim, and the hair sample found on the tablecloth used to cover the victim could have come from the defendant.” 
A new medical report also suggested that the charges were a product of a misunderstanding. The little girl wasn’t suffering from abuse, it concluded: She had a strep infection.
The tool: bite marks matching
Ms. O’Brien said bite mark analysis was even more bogus than hair comparisons. Often you can’t even tell if a wound is a bite mark, she said. “It doesn’t even get past the barest suggestion of scientific reality.”
This pseudoscience cost Steven Chaney decades of his life. In 1987, Mr. Chaney was charged with murdering a couple who sold him drugs. 
At trial, a medical consultant testified that he’d compared a wax model of Mr. Chaney’s mouth to a mark on the male victim’s arm. Mr. Chaney’s upper and lower arches “matched” the bite, he said, adding that “only one in a million” people could have made that impression.
In 2018, an appeals judge concluded that “scientific knowledge underlying the field of bite mark comparisons has evolved” since Chaney’s trial “in a way that contradicts the scientific evidence relied on by the State at trial.” 


Though this was an extreme example, Mr. Cole said, exaggerated odds are common. “Often they are just saying this person is the source of the bite mark or it’s practically impossible that they are not the source of the bite mark,” he said. 
He remains concerned that, even though this type of analysis has been widely disavowed by forensic scientists, “not one court in the entire United States has said that bite mark evidence shouldn’t be admissible in court.”
The tool: touch DNA amplification
DNA evidence analysis continues to be far more scientifically respected than the older methods of matching hair samples and bite marks, but the case of Mayer Herskovic is a reminder of how testimony about genetic odds can be misleading in court.
In 2013, as a group of men was attacking a victim, an assailant grabbed the victim’s shoe and flung it onto a nearby roof. The genetic sample collected from the shoe was too small to be useful. 
But the Office of the Chief Medical Examiner in New York had developed software that it claimed could amplify samples. At trial, an expert testified that the probability that the shoe sample contained Mr. Herskovic’s DNA was 133 times greater than the likelihood that it came from an unknown person.
He was convicted. Two years later, a higher court concluded that the expert witness had oversold this newfangled technique. Mr. Herskovic was exonerated. And the medical examiner’s office abandoned the amplification tool.
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‘I Want What My Male Colleague Has, and That Will Cost a Few Million Dollars’
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Beverly Emerson, Ph.D., who worked at the Salk Institute from 1986 to 2017.CreditCreditHolly Andres for The New York Times







Women at the Salk Institute say they faced a culture of marginalization and hostility. The numbers from other elite scientific institutions suggest they’re not alone.


Beverly Emerson, Ph.D., who worked at the Salk Institute from 1986 to 2017.CreditCreditHolly Andres for The New York Times
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By Mallory Pickett


	April 18, 2019
	





Northern San Diego County is a scientific mecca, home to some of the world’s leading biotech companies, renowned research institutions and a world-class university. But the Salk Institute for Biological Research, perched on a cliff above the Pacific Ocean in La Jolla, is distinguished even among its neighbors. Jonas Salk founded the institution in 1963 as a kind of second legacy, after the millions of lives saved with his polio vaccine. He envisioned it as a place where scientists would work in open, collaborative laboratories, free from university bureaucracies: They would be professors, supervising graduate students and postdocs, but with no teaching requirements. He recruited 10 of the top men in biology to join him, including Francis Crick, newly famous for discovering, with James Watson, DNA’s double helix. In a 1960 letter, Watson called the idea “Jonas’s utopia.”
By 2017, the biochemist Beverly Emerson had worked in this utopia for 31 years. She was, at the time, onto an exciting idea — a novel approach to understanding tumor growth — but her 66th birthday was coming up, and with it her contract with Salk would expire. To renew it, the Institute required that she have enough grant money to cover half her salary. She didn’t.
Emerson had pinned her hopes on a new funding initiative she was developing with the Salk’s president, Elizabeth Blackburn. So when she went to meet with Blackburn that fall, she thought it might be about their progress. Instead, she found Blackburn flanked by the Salk’s chief finance and science officers. “You and I have had long careers,” Emerson remembers Blackburn saying. She knew it was over.
Emerson broke the news to her lab employees and turned to the work of shutting down experiments. On her final day, she took one last look around; she had spent 40 years going to a lab almost every day, and couldn’t imagine a life without one. The Salk made no announcement of her departure. It was Kathy Jones, another professor, who sent around an email letting colleagues know Emerson was leaving, and thanking her for her years of service.


Emerson suspected funding wasn’t the only reason her tenure at the Salk ended so unceremoniously. Two months before that final meeting, she and Jones and Vicki Lundblad — three of the four women among the Institute’s 32 full professors — filed state gender-discrimination lawsuits against the Salk, claiming that an “old boys’ club” of senior faculty restricted their access to funds, laboratory resources and influence. Select male faculty, they said, effectively ran the Institute and were showered with private donations, while women were forced to fire essential staff and were shut out from power.




At the time, women made up just 16 percent of the Salk’s senior faculty and 32 percent of assistant professors — a striking statistic, given that the biological sciences are one of the only scientific fields in which women earn more than half the doctoral degrees. This state of affairs wasn’t unique to the Salk: Women make up a similar share of senior faculty at similar research institutions, and just 28 percent of tenured biology professors at elite public universities.
Jones started at the Institute on July 1, 1986, when she was 31. She was one of two new hires for the Salk’s regulatory biology department. The other was Emerson, who was still en route, driving cross-country with her mother, writing grant applications by the light of motel signs. On her first day, as Jones made her way through the Salk’s campus to meet with the president, she was dazzled by its grandeur. Two teak-accented buildings enclosed a marble courtyard, amid orange trees, terraced pools and a grand ocean view. But as she waited outside the president’s office, she says she had an encounter she would later think of often. A woman who introduced herself as Carolyn Stinson, the Institute’s director of program analysis, shook Jones’s hand and then blurted out a warning: “You need to understand that at the Salk Institute, women do not get the same pay as men,” Jones remembers her saying, “and they do not get anywhere near the same resources.”
“I didn’t know her from anybody,” Jones recalls. “She just walked up and said that.” (Stinson could not be reached for comment.) But Jones didn’t give the warning much weight; her first thought, she told me, was, Well, it’s not going to be like this in 10 years. Her hiring itself felt like proof that the world had changed; any inequities would fade away as out-of-touch older scientists retired or died off.


It had been two years since Suzanne Bourgeois, the wife of one of the Institute’s founders, started the regulatory biology department, which was located in the basement of one of the two Salk buildings. The only other professor in it was Pamela Mellon. Emerson and Jones didn’t take much notice that their all-woman department was cloistered in the basement, or that senior female faculty had relatively small labs. But Mellon, who was slightly older and further along in her career, noticed, and was concerned. The senior women, she recalls, “were secondary. They weren’t consulted. They weren’t invited into joint grants. They weren’t in the leadership.” She left the Salk for U.C. San Diego in 1991. “I could see even then that I was not going to be in the leadership,” she says. “That was not going to happen because of my gender.”
[Read about public attacks on the work of social psychologist Amy Cuddy.]
Jones and Emerson pitied the older women. But they imagined their own exceptional scientific work, and the changing culture around them, would ensure their bright futures.
Early on, Jones worked to decipher how H.I.V. uses a specific protein to duplicate itself. By 1997, she felt sure she was on the verge of figuring it out. “I remember driving down the freeway, and thinking to myself, Don’t get in an accident, because then no one will know the answer to this!” she recalls. When she gave birth to her second child, she took her work with her to the hospital. The resulting paper, published in Cell in 1998, put her name on the map.
By then, Bourgeois had retired, leaving Emerson and Jones alone in a department of two. They wanted to search for new hires; the administration, they say, suggested they instead shut down their department and join a different group. Inder Verma, a lauded cancer biologist, told them he’d decided to allow them to be part of his group, housed in the lab next door — a merger that would give him authority over their space. He’d asked if any other department would take them, they remember him saying, but “nobody wants you.” (Verma declined to be interviewed, but said he had no recollection of this conversation.) “Not the most attractive invitation,” Jones recalls. They said no.
After that decision, the women say, the Salk reconfigured the building. Verma’s department took over space on their floor. “We were used to hearing insults toward women,” Emerson says, “but this really showed their power — and that we had no power.”
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The Salk Institute in La Jolla, Calif., 2019CreditPeter Dawson

It was a conflict over 200 square feet of laboratory space that once led some of the country’s leading universities to focus on the progress — or lack thereof — of women in science.


On paper, Nancy Hopkins had a charmed career. As an undergraduate at Radcliffe College, she was handpicked by James Watson, of Watson and Crick, for mentorship. In 1973, she was hired as an assistant professor at M.I.T.’s Center for Cancer Research, and was quickly promoted to receive tenure. But in the early ’90s, when she began a new set of genetics experiments using zebra fish and requested an extra 200 square feet for aquariums, the faculty member in charge of facilities refused.
Hopkins, then in her early 50s, had a feeling her lab was already smaller than those of her male peers. For a year, she fought for more space — a battle that culminated with her measuring the entire department. “I literally got a tape measure and measured every lab in the building,” she told me. She found that her space was 500 square feet smaller than the average male junior professor’s, and from 1,500 to 4,500 square feet smaller than her male fellow full professors’. The person in charge refused to look at her data. “Here I was measuring the goddamn laboratories,” she says, “and I brought him the measurements, and he wouldn’t even look at them.”
She began to notice that other women seemed just as invisible as she felt, while men whose science didn’t seem any better were lauded as geniuses. But it was years before she named this problem in her mind; she thought of discrimination as something that ended when women were allowed to hold jobs like hers. “It’s hard to believe anyone could be that naïve, but I was,” she says. At the start of her career, her science seemed to speak for itself, and her talents were encouraged by great men in her field. Now that she considered herself their equal, she was confronted with all the ways they seemed to disagree.
The question of whether women could, or should, be a part of the scientific profession was as old as the profession itself. According to Londa Schiebinger, a historian at Stanford, it was during the Enlightenment era in Europe, as science was transformed into a profession and universities and academies formed, that a fork in the road was reached, and women were formally excluded from Western science. Earlier, they’d been among its practitioners, but by 1911, Marie Curie was denied entry to the French national academy despite having shared a Nobel Prize. (The same year, she became the first person ever to win a second.) After a long debate, the academy concluded that it should “respect the immutable tradition against the election of women,” so as not to “break the unity of this elite body.”
[Read about the secret history of women in coding.]
Later in the 20th century, as Hopkins and other women were allowed into the “elite body” of academia for the first time, they found that cultural and structural barriers remained. Frustrated, Hopkins drafted a letter to Charles Vest, the president of M.I.T., calling for action. It was eventually signed, and added to, by 16 of the 17 tenured female faculty members in the School of Science (there were 194 tenured men), and became the basis for a 1999 M.I.T. report, written by Hopkins and other science faculty, documenting how women in the sciences had access to fewer resources than their male counterparts. Almost none of the junior female faculty, the report found, believed “that gender bias will impede their careers.” It was after receiving tenure that “many senior women faculty begin to feel marginalized, including those who felt well supported as junior faculty. They sense that they and their male colleagues may not be treated equally after all.”
Hopkins’s report catalyzed significant change at M.I.T. Vest convened meetings with eight other universities, all of which committed to support female faculty, using policies — collecting equity and inclusion data, providing support for faculty with children — recommended in the report. Hopkins submitted a two-page grant application to support her zebra-fish research, and was offered $10 million — two million more than she needed. “Once you raise money that easily, that fast, guess what? Your research gets easier!” she says. “I got elected to the National Academy. I became, like, a real person.”


But a few men in her department, she says, never spoke to her again. In 2005, she attended an invitation-only conference in Cambridge, where Lawrence Summers, Harvard’s president at the time, wondered aloud whether the scarcity of female scientists at elite universities might be a function of “intrinsic aptitude.” Hopkins immediately closed her computer and left the room. “I think what’s so painful about it is that we’re scientists and we’re supposed to be interested in the truth,” she says. “If it’s true, O.K., it’s true. But then show me the data. And this is a topic on which you cannot show me the data.” For Summers to ask the question “was not science,” she says. “It was not interesting.”
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The women in the Salk’s regulatory biology group had not believed that Inder Verma’s patronage was their only option. But when they began, with the Institute’s permission, recruiting for their department — inviting prospective hires to give talks on their research — Jones says most of the senior male faculty would not attend, making it impossible to get approval for a final decision. “Are you tired of your seminar series yet?” Jones says Verma asked her, after yet another interviewee had come and gone without his input. (Verma says he does not recall this conversation.)
If anyone typified the male “rock star” scientists said to have held sway over the Salk, it was Verma. As of 2015, he was the Institute’s highest-paid scientist — and one of its most famous, known for developing the technique of retroviral gene therapy for cancer treatment. His reputation was important for fund-raising. Among biologists, the Salk was sometimes known as “Inder’s Institute.”
Some current and former Salk employees identified Wylie Vale, Ron Evans, Stephen Heinemann and Rusty Gage as the men who, along with Verma, seemed to enjoy extraordinary resources and status (though only Verma was mentioned in the lawsuits). These men, titans in their fields, spoke often at faculty retreats, and on milestone birthdays would reign over symposia in their honor. Parties would be advertised via posters photoshopped to depict them as larger-than-life personas: Gage’s head on a muscled body beneath the text: “The Ultimate Gage Fighter”; Vale as a mafia don with a cigar hanging from his lips. Each researcher at the Institute is responsible for funding his or her own work, and grants and donations seemed especially easy for these men to access. As Salk presidents came and went, it became clear to Jones and Emerson where the real power lay.
When Richard Murphy was brought on as president in 2000, he established, partly at the urging of senior female faculty, a committee to explore the status of women at the Salk and produce a report similar to M.I.T.’s. It concluded that while salaries and promotion rates were roughly equitable, the representation of women on the faculty was as at many similar institutions well below what it should be, compared with the applicant pool, and that women were being promoted more slowly than their male peers. The committee recommended several policy changes, including actively recruiting more women, and in 2004, the Salk hired Vicki Lundblad, a well-known biologist who studied telomeres.
Murphy left the Salk in 2007 and was succeeded by William Brody, a radiologist who had been president of Johns Hopkins. Soon after he was hired, Emerson attended a faculty retreat where, she says, Verma asked if the new president wanted to say anything to the assembled faculty. Brody began by noting that many friends had asked why he took the job, as the Salk had a reputation for short-tenured presidents. His plan, he said, was simple: “I’m going to let the faculty run the Institute.”
“I knew what that meant, and my hopes were sunk,” Emerson recalls. “The faculty does not mean the whole faculty.” (Brody denies that this happened.)


The Institute’s new recruit, Lundblad, soon found herself hemmed in too. Karl Willert, a U.C.S.D. biologist and old friend, remembers how excited Lundblad had been to be in California, working at Salk. But he watched that enthusiasm slowly erode. “She became really upset about how things were run over there,” he says. “Everyone knows that Salk could get awarded 10- or a hundred-million-dollar donations or grants. I think she oftentimes felt like she wasn’t included in that and was sort of on the sidelines.”
In 2014, according to Lundblad’s complaint, Brody called her into his office and told her that a group of senior faculty had decided she was “in a downward spiral,” and that “the field has passed her by.” This felt shockingly out of step with what she was hearing from her peers. Reviewers of an N.I.H. grant proposal a year earlier had described her as a “key player” and “established leader” in her field. (Through a lawyer, Brody denied this account, saying that any discussions he had about productivity were “only in terms of facts and metrics, not judgment.”)
A few months later, Lundblad applied to hire a lab worker who was fully funded by a fellowship; her request was denied. She eventually got the decision reversed — but later that year, it happened again. Jones and Emerson were also having trouble staffing their labs. Emerson was told she was underfunded and asked to fire three of her five workers. In 2015, after Jones and one of her postdocs had spent five years identifying what seemed like a potential cancer treatment, she was pushed to fire the postdoc.
“It was like being in ‘Lord of the Flies,’ but with this incredible Dilbert overlay,” Lundblad says. In 2015, one of Jones’s former postdocs came to visit and was shocked by the state of the lab: “It looks like you’re almost extinct,” she remarked.
In 2014, Emerson was elected faculty chairwoman, only the second woman ever to hold the position. From this position of ostensible power, she asked the external relations office to diversify its matchmaking between scientists and donors. In a meeting, when she solicited input from the faculty on fund-raising, Brody, she says, told her to stop — she was just “confusing” the development office. According to her complaint, he reviewed a plan she presented on including more women in leadership and responded that “boys run committees and boys choose boys.” (Through his lawyer, Brody denies these comments as well.)
Emerson found herself thinking back on the older women whom she and Jones once pitied. “Thirty-one years later, we are the ones that we saw through those young eyes,” she says. “Nothing’s changed. Even after a successful career.”
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Dr. Jonas Salk, developer of the polio vaccine and founder of the Salk Institute.CreditBettmann/Getty Images



Elizabeth Blackburn, a Nobel Laureate in physiology/medicine for her discovery of telomerase, had for years spoken out about issues facing female scientists at all levels. So when it was announced in 2015 that Brody was retiring and Blackburn would be the next Salk president — Emerson had sat on the hiring committee that helped select her — the women were sure this promised relief. Lundblad had done her postdoc in Blackburn’s molecular biology lab at Berkeley, and Emerson and Jones had known her for years. “All of us thought, Liz is coming — thank God this is over,” says Jones.
Blackburn, they say, said she would work with them to secure funding. She initiated a strategic planning effort meant to lay the groundwork for the Salk’s next 50 years. The faculty was split into committees; the mandate for Emerson and Lundblad’s group included assessing the state of faculty culture and diversity.
Working with four colleagues, they found that the Institute had hired 3.75 men for every woman since 2010, and that there was a gender-specific skew in lab size: senior women had three of the five smallest spaces on campus, despite raising twice as much N.I.H. funding per employee as men. “When I saw that report, I just felt physically ill,” Jones says. Lundblad says, “It’s not that they haven’t hired women, but they have failed to retain them, they’ve failed to hire enough, failed to promote. Salk has not provided a work environment that allows women faculty to flourish.”
Emerson, in her complaint, says she expected the full findings to be presented to the board. Blackburn, in a statement, says that while she considered presenting the reports to trustees, their volume and early-draft nature meant they were summarized and discussed in later meetings: “Somewhere along the line,” Emerson says, “she probably learned how the place is run and had to run it that way.”
In the spring of 2017, Jones and Lundblad both spoke at the annual faculty retreat, a sumptuous affair in Borrego Springs where faculty members present new research to their colleagues. It was only the second time in 14 years that Lundblad had presented anything, and Jones’s third time in 30. Afterward, Jones says, one of the junior faculty congratulated her, saying it was one of the best talks he’d heard at Salk. “It was very bittersweet,” Jones says. “I felt like, Oh, I missed this. I missed this excitement, this potential for collaboration with colleagues.” The two women drove home to San Diego together, wondering what to do next.
When Lundblad got home, she looked at her husband and said, “I think —” He understood the look on her face and finished her sentence: “It’s time.” That summer, Jones and Lundblad both filed gender-discrimination lawsuits against the Salk. Emerson filed a week later.
Salk responded swiftly to the first suits, with a statement in July 2017 that said Jones and Lundblad’s performances had “long remained within the bottom quartile of [their] peers,” that in the past 10 years they had “failed to publish a single paper in any of the most respected scientific publications (Cell, Nature and Science)” and that they had fallen short of the median 29 papers published per faculty member over the past decade.


This statement prompted scientists across the country to rally to the women’s defense. To many, the use of Cell, Nature and Science as benchmarks of excellence was particularly galling. Some well-known scientists boycott those “prestige” journals to protest their perceived clubbiness and inflated status. Carol Greider, the telomere biologist who shared the Nobel Prize with Blackburn, defended Lundblad on Twitter, saying, “Contrary to Salk press release character smear, Vicki Lundblad is outstanding, creative LEADER in Telomere field.” Soon after, she drafted a letter titled “Not Just Salk,” signed by 37 prominent researchers, including two other Nobel Laureates, and published in the pages of Science. “The next generation of scientists is watching,” it said, “and many are choosing not to pursue a career in science, where they feel they will not have support.”
Bias and discrimination can be hard to quantify, especially with a sample size of just three women, and the Salk mounted a case against the women’s claims. In a statement through an external communications firm, the Institute stressed that faculty are responsible for bringing in their own funding, and these women didn’t supply enough to support larger labs. It said that the plaintiffs’ salaries were on par with their peers, and that they were supplied with institutional funding to bridge gaps in resources. It also disputed the lab-size analysis, which was leaked to Science in 2017, describing it as an unfinalized draft “prepared in large part by the now-plaintiffs.”




Former Salk employees generally agree the Institute is “clubby” and run by a few powerful men. But it’s a question, for some of the men, at least, whether gender is the most important criterion for entry. “To be perfectly honest, I didn’t see it affecting women more than men,” a former junior faculty member — a man who worked there for nine years — told me. (He requested anonymity to preserve working relationships at the Salk.) “It was just the way the Salk worked. There were a few people who had very good connections with the Salk office, and then other people were not put out in front of donors.” He, too, was forced to fire staff, he said, even though he knew one of his colleagues, who had the same amount of funding and many more employees, was not.
“There was a general suspicion that a small number of people were benefiting a lot from certain donors or funding agencies,” another male former faculty member said. “I never felt discriminated against. I just felt like I wasn’t on the gravy train.”
Emerson and the other women agree that the Salk hierarchy is inherently unfair, but say it’s not an accident that senior women are consistently found at the bottom. All the female former faculty members and research staff interviewed were in agreement on this. “It was especially unfair for women,” Mellon says. “There’s no question in my mind. We were made to feel on shaky ground to be there as scientists in the first place.” Holly Ingraham, now a professor of pharmacology at U.C. San Francisco, was a postdoc at the Salk when Emerson and Jones were hired. Years later, when she returned to visit, she was shocked to see their labs. “They were in the worst space that Salk had to offer,” she recalls. “So how did that decision get made?” When she heard news of the lawsuit, she wrote to Emerson that while “similar problems exist everywhere,” key figures at the Salk had “instilled a culture that consistently stacked the odds against women.”
Blackburn stepped down from the Salk’s presidency in January 2018, five months after the suits were filed, and returned to her research at U.C.S.F. She is bound by a nondisparagement clause, but she did tell me that “the way we lose the talents of women because of all these things that go on in careers, it’s just extraordinary. It’s a very bad, bad thing to lose all that training and talent.” She added: “Often these situations which go on in a woman’s career — workplace situations — they don’t seem big. But I heard someone say a marvelous thing in this context: ‘A ton of feathers still weighs a ton.’ ”


Doctoral programs have churned out female Ph.D.’s for decades — women have earned the majority of biosciences Ph.D.’s since 2009 — but they remain underrepresented on the faculties of top American universities. Hopkins, who continues to spend much of her time speaking about gender equity, says she’s stunned to see how few women wield real influence in science. “I think it’s hard for us even to recognize how little power women have at the top, where the big money resides, where the real power resides,” she says.
Those who do make it into prestigious positions sometimes find that efforts at equity don’t include them. “I know a lot of men who sincerely promote gender-equality opportunities for women, but all their efforts are devoted toward younger women,” Emerson says — because it’s less costly. “But I want what my male colleague has, and that will cost a few million dollars.”
Science is, in theory, a meritocracy, in which results should speak for themselves and buoy their authors to the top. The problem is that nobody knows the best way to measure the merits of a scientist’s work. Data-driven metrics have become increasingly popular: The “h-index,” for instance, was created in 2005 as a measure of an author’s overall number of publications and how often that work is cited. But citation practices vary widely even within disciplines, and citing yourself can artificially drive your number up. The h-index often becomes a measure of quantity, not quality.
By some metrics, formal institutional decisions such as hiring at the junior levels, time to promotion and salaries are at or are approaching equity. Some reports have found grant and publication-review processes are largely gender neutral. But something is still holding women back, or driving them out.
The number of women drops off at every increasing level of rank in academic science, but in biology, an especially large drop comes between earning Ph.D.’s and applying for tenure-track positions — a competitive bottleneck that frequently coincides with people starting families. Yet a growing body of research indicates that those women who do apply face barriers to inclusion. A famous 2012 experiment, in which equivalent résumés with male and female names were evaluated for lab manager jobs, found that the man was rated as more qualified and offered a higher salary. A 2017 Harvard Business Review analysis found that female postdocs were systematically undervalued for their work, taking a year longer to receive an N.I.H. grant than men with equivalent publication histories. And a 2018 report from the National Academies of Sciences, Engineering and Medicine found that up to 40 percent of female science students had been sexually harassed by faculty or staff.
“We are going into a setting that we did not create, we did not define,” says Shirley Malcom, who directs education and human resources programs at the American Association for the Advancement of Science. “You can’t make the assumption that the same structures are going to be accommodating and supportive of different players.”
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Beverly Emerson, Ph.D., in the Knight Cancer Institute research lab, Oregon Health & Science University.CreditHolly Andres for The New York Times

Soon after her dismissal, in early 2018, sitting on her couch at home with the latest issues of Science and Nature on the coffee table, Beverly Emerson told me she was not done with science. She showed me the pipettes, painted with her initials, that she’d brought home from her lab. Later, a position at Oregon Health & Science University would let her continue to work on her projects. But she won’t be getting all the benefits of an elder stateswoman. Emeritus professors often stick around institutions for decades; some former researchers still drop into the Salk for lunch.
Jones and Lundblad settled their suits in August 2018, about a year after filing. The details of the settlement are confidential, and both women are forbidden to make any further comments to the media. (All interviews for this story took place before the settlement.) But they both retained their employment at the Salk, and are expected to stay there for the foreseeable future. Emerson continued her suit alone for several more months, but in November 2018 she also settled. The Salk admitted no liability in connection with any of the settlements. Emerson hoped, she’d said, that the lawsuit would lead to better outcomes for the current generation of women. There are more now: Clodagh O’Shea was promoted to full professor in February 2018, the first woman to achieve that rank since Emerson in 1999. And the institute has hired others: Susan Kaech from Yale, and Kay Tye from M.I.T.
Nearly everyone who has worked there — including the women who sued it — say the Salk Institute has lived up to its founders’ promise in many ways; the lack of bureaucracy facilitates real scientific breakthroughs. But the lawsuit’s claims suggest the lack of formal governance also made a push for equity impossible, and let a power structure formed in the ’60s survive to the present day.
On April 21, 2018, Dan Lewis, the chairman of the Salk’s board, sent a notice to Salk employees announcing that Inder Verma had been placed on administrative leave pending an investigation of allegations of sexual assault. “Dr. Verma has made extraordinary contributions to scientific research,” he wrote, but “Salk will not condone any findings of inappropriate conduct in the workplace, regardless of one’s stature or influence.” The stories published soon after suggested otherwise. As reported by Meredith Wadman in Science that month, eight women, including Emerson and Mellon, accused Verma of sexual assault in a variety of professional situations: pinching the buttocks of a woman who had come to interview for a faculty position; forcibly kissing a young scientist in his lab in 1992; grabbing and kissing Emerson in the Salk library in 2001. The incidents spanned four decades, from 1976 to 2016. In the late 1980s, Mellon reported to the Salk’s human resources department that Verma had once grabbed her breasts at a faculty party, and didn’t let go until she kicked him in the shins. She was told she needed counseling, and, she told me, was asked not to share her claim with anyone later. In a statement, Verma wrote that he had “never inappropriately touched, nor have I made any sexually charged comments, to anyone affiliated with the Salk Institute,” and has since produced a statement of support signed by 56 former students and postdocs.
In the same email announcing that the Salk would take these alleged claims seriously, Lewis announced that Rusty Gage, long one of the Institute’s stars, would be the next president. Verma resigned two months later.
Anila Madiraju came to the Salk in 2015 as a postdoc, after completing her Ph.D. in cellular and molecular physiology at Yale. Since she was 13 — when she would tag along with her father, a cancer biologist, to his lab — her dream has been a career in academic science, and the Salk seemed like an institution that embodied scientific freedom and creativity. She says she has been treated well there, and her current adviser is one of many excellent male mentors she has had in her career so far.
And yet at every stage in her career, the future has seemed less certain. “It’s hard already,” she says, “even before you throw gender into the mix.” She’s watched successful students fail to land tenure-track positions, or be hired as assistant professors only to struggle with funding. She’ll be applying for jobs in a year or two, but worries about a lack of opportunity, even considering alternate careers. When Science reported on the claims against Verma, she read the story three times.


The younger generation at Salk, she says, seems committed to a fair playing field, and ready to work to create one. People are talking more about issues like discrimination and harassment. The Institute has created an Office of Equity and Inclusion, and Madiraju says she has noticed an effort to highlight the achievements of women staff and professors. “It makes you feel like, I do have a place here,” she says, “and that they are making it clear that the way science is being done — that the face of science — is changing.”
Of course, in 1986, when Jones assured herself that things at the Salk would change with the departure of the old guard, Inder Verma was 39, only eight years older than she. While a 66-year-old Emerson was dismantling her life’s work, Verma gave three hourlong lectures on the occasion of his 70th birthday.
Reading through the lawsuits and reports about the Salk was heartbreaking, Madiraju says. What shocked her most was the names of the women involved, names she had known for years. Her father knew Emerson and Lundblad’s work, and at his recommendation she had read their papers during her early years as a scientist. “You’re grasping wherever you can for role models,” she says, and these women’s work was considered groundbreaking. “What is the definition of a good scientist if people like Beverly Emerson and Lundblad are not good scientists in the eyes of Salk?”

Mallory Pickett is a journalist in Los Angeles who writes about science, the environment and technology. She last wrote for the magazine about the visual-effects industry.
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Sea Sponges: Nature’s Disinfectants
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Q&A


The creatures host a number of chemicals that fight off bacteria and fungi.
By C. Claiborne Ray


	April 22, 2019
	




Image[image: ]
CreditVictoria Roberts

Q. Years ago in Key West, Fla., I bought a natural sponge as a souvenir. It has never developed mildew. Why?
A. Among the wealth of biologically active compounds in sea sponges are some enzymes that fight the growth not just of the fungus that causes mildew, but also molds and destructive bacteria.
Sponges also contain other substances that inhibit enzymes, leading researchers to hope that someday they will prove useful in treating diseases, like some cancers, linked to poor regulation of enzymes in humans.
Scientists are still debating whether some of these substances are produced by the sponge itself or by other beneficial bacteria that it harbors. At least two such potentially protective bacteria have been isolated from Theonella swinhoei, a sponge found in coral reefs in the Pacific and Indian Oceans. The researchers have proposed that they belong to a new phylum, which they called Tectomicrobia, meaning hidden microbes.
Bathers who use natural sponges can’t count on permanent resistance to funguses and are advised to let them dry thoroughly between uses. 


Be sure to keep them out of the kitchen, as they, like manufactured sponges, can harbor tenacious bacterial infestations that may even survive microwave treatment. The best way to sanitize a sponge is to soak it in a bleach solution. 
[Like the Science Times page on Facebook. | Sign up for the Science Times newsletter.]
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Watch a Flower That Seems to Remember When Pollinators Will Come Calling
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Trilobites


A colorful Peruvian plant dispenses its pollen according to a savvy, memory-based system, new research suggests.
Video


A Loasa insons flower moves its stamen after being artificially stimulated.CreditCreditBy Henning Et AlBy Cara Giaimo
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Leer en español
Can you remember what you did yesterday? If not, you might want to take a lesson from Nasa poissoniana, a star-shaped flowering plant from the Peruvian Andes with an unusual skill set.
These plants can gymnastically wave around their stamens — the organs they use for fertilization — to maximize the distribution of their pollen. More surprisingly, a study published last month in Plant Signaling and Behavior suggests that individual plants can adjust the timing of these movements based on their previous experiences with pollinators. In other words, they remember the past, and try to repeat it.
The discovery joins others recently painting an ever-broader picture of what plants can sense, learn and do. The study, although small and preliminary, “presents a promising and intriguing new system to study plant memory,” said Peter Crisp, a plant geneticist at the University of Minnesota who was not involved.
[Like the Science Times page on Facebook. | Sign up for the Science Times newsletter.]
Nasa poissoniana belongs to a subfamily of plants called Loasoideae. They’re known for their polychrome blooms, as well as for the “really painful” stinging hairs on their stems, says Tilo Henning, one of the study’s lead authors.


Dr. Henning, a researcher at the Botanic Garden and Botanical Museum in Berlin, has been working with Loasoideae for nearly two decades, along with his collaborator Maximilian Weigend of the University of Bonn in Germany. From the start, “the complexity of the flowers thrilled us,” he said. So did their tendency toward thigmonasty, or triggered movement.
While other plants may curl their leaves or catapult their seeds, many species of Loasoideae move their stamens: long, skinny filaments that are capped with pollen. Loasoideae stamens start out splayed, bunched up in groups and tucked within the flower’s petals. Over the course of the flower’s life, the individual stamens swing one by one into the center of the flower, where they stand tall and offer fresh pollen to insect visitors.



Image[image: ]
A Nasa picta plant, from the family Loasaceae, which contains the subfamily Loasoideae.CreditHenning, et al.

It takes less than three minutes for a Loasoideae stamen to travel from the outside in — nimble by plant standards. In certain species, this movement can be provoked by light and temperature, or by the pollinators themselves. When a bee rummages around for nectar in the flower’s center, it triggers the next stamen to come sweeping in, ready for a new bee, or the previous bee’s return. In this way, the flowers maximize their chances of transferring pollen to many different flowers.
For this latest study, the researchers divided Nasa poissoniana into several groups. “Pollinators” — in this case, humans with probes — visited the first group every 15 minutes, rustling the flowers’ nectar-containing parts. They bothered the second group every 45 minutes. Other groups were left alone, as controls.


The next day, the researchers observed the flowers. Those that had been visited every 15 minutes planned for that timeline, swinging in new stamens faster and more often. The second group was more lackadaisical, and its fresh stamen concentration peaked at the 45-minute mark. The plants were “anticipating pollinator revisits,” said Dr. Henning, who expects that other members of Loasoideae also have this talent.
Heidi Appel, a plant behaviorist at the University of Toledo, said the study “provides another great example of how exquisitely tuned plants are to their environment.” But she stopped short of using the word “intelligent,” or other terms that might anthropomorphize plant behavior.
Whether you apply such adjectives to these plants or not, Dr. Henning says he wants to know why they try so hard.
“The tremendous overall expenditure these plants invest in” spreading their pollen around is puzzling, he said. “There are a number of similar successful plant groups. But none of them shows such an elaborate effort.”


More curious research on plants
Watch Plants Light Up When They Get Attacked
Sept. 13, 2018


Sedate a Plant, and It Seems to Lose Consciousness. Is It Conscious?
Feb. 2, 2018


Watch the High-Flying Physics of a Plant’s Exploding Fruits
March 9, 2018


Plants Remember You if You Mess With Them Enough
March 28, 2016
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Widespread Testing Begins on Malaria Vaccine That Is Only Partly Effective [周三, 24 4月 2019]Despite the vaccine’s drawbacks, the W.H.O. endorsed testing on 360,000 children, in an effort to lower death rates in Africa.



	
The Giants at the Heart of the Opioid Crisis [周一, 22 4月 2019]Civil suits filed by three states accuse pharmaceutical distributors of flooding the country with opioids while devising systems to evade regulators.



	
Woman Wakes After 27 Years Unconscious [周三, 24 4月 2019]An Emirati mother who suffered brain damage in a car accident in 1991 made an unexpected recovery at a clinic in Germany.



	
A Vicious, Untreatable Killer Leaves China Guessing [周一, 22 4月 2019]African swine fever, which harms pigs but not humans, has swept across the country, the world’s largest pork producer. And the government knows about only some of the cases.



	
Is Sex by Deception a Form of Rape? [周二, 23 4月 2019]Laws are seeking to elucidate the problem of “rape by fraud.”



	
Should You Be Eating Eggs? [周一, 22 4月 2019]Do eggs raise your cholesterol? The advice keeps changing.



	
Hospitals Stand to Lose Billions Under ‘Medicare for All’ [周日, 21 4月 2019]Private insurance pays hospitals much more than the federal government does for patient care. If Medicare for all means Medicare rates, expect an industry backlash.



	
This Genetic Mutation Makes People Feel Full — All the Time [周四, 18 4月 2019]Two new studies confirm that weight control is often the result of genetics, not willpower.
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Widespread Testing Begins on Malaria Vaccine That Is Only Partly Effective
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Global health


Despite the vaccine’s drawbacks, the W.H.O. endorsed testing on 360,000 children, in an effort to lower death rates in Africa.

Image[image: ]
Mothers wait for their children to be vaccinated against malaria at the start of a pilot program at Mitundu Community Hospital, in Lilongwe, Malawi, on April 23, 2019.CreditCreditAmos Gumulira/Agence France-Presse — Getty Images
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By Donald G. McNeil Jr.


	April 24, 2019
	



With malaria deaths rebounding worldwide, a pilot program testing a new and fiercely debated malaria vaccine began on Tuesday in Malawi.
Dr. Katherine O’Brien, the World Health Organization’s director of immunization, called the rollout “a historic moment in the fight against malaria,” and said the testing will soon expand to malarious regions of Ghana and Kenya.
But the vaccine, known as RTS,S, or Mosquirix, has been in development by GSK, the former GlaxoSmithKline, for more than 30 years, and it has serious drawbacks that have led some experts to argue that it does not work well enough to spend millions of dollars pursuing.
Malaria kills about 450,000 people a year, most of them young African children. Over the last 15 years, the death rate has been reduced by more than half through extensive, donor-funded efforts to hand out free mosquito nets, spray homes with insecticide and treat people with a new generation of medicines.


But deaths have increased again as money has run short, populations have grown, resistance to some new drugs has emerged and mosquitoes have expanded their ranges.
Finding new weapons is crucial, experts agree, but making a malaria vaccine has proved challenging in the extreme.
Surviving the disease does not provide lasting immunity. People who suffer numerous bouts in childhood become able to tolerate new infections, but if they leave the area for even a few years, their immunity wanes and a later infection can kill them. 



Image[image: ]
A mother holding her baby as it received a new malaria vaccine in 2009, as part of a trial at the Walter Reed Project Research Center in Kombewa in Western Kenya. CreditKarel Prinsloo/Associated Press

The new vaccine has many weaknesses. It is inconvenient: A child must receive four injections before age 2, sometimes at intervals that do not match the routine vaccine schedules for most other diseases. And it is only partly effective. Testing in more than 10,000 African children from 2009 to 2014 showed that, even after four doses, the vaccine prevented only about 40 percent of detectable malaria infections. 


The vaccine reduced the occurrence of severe malaria by about 30 percent, and the occurrence of severe anemia — a complication that often kills children — by about 60 percent. It did not protect well against parasite strains that were poor genetic matches, raising a concern that, over time, parasites could evolve resistance to the vaccine as they have to drugs.
Moreover, it is unclear how long even those relatively low levels of protection last; previous trials followed vaccinated children for four years. Experts also worry that parents whose children are vaccinated will become less vigilant about using mosquito nets, and less likely to seek medical care when their children develop fevers.
In 2015, Doctors Without Borders said it would not join any pilot projects such as those announced this week, arguing that its money and time would be better spent on proven malaria-fighting measures. 
Nonetheless, the W.H.O.’s vaccine advisory group recommended that testing be expanded to 360,000 children to see how well the vaccine works in real-world situations, as part of routine immunization programs run by African health ministries, rather than within the careful confines of clinical trials.
The health organization’s Strategic Advisory Group of Experts will assess the results of each high-transmission season for at least three years, watching to see in particular whether parents bring in their children for all four doses and whether any rare but threatening side effects appear. 
During earlier trials, some children developed high fevers and seizures soon after being immunized, but they recovered. A few children later developed life-threatening meningitis, but it was not clear that the vaccine was to blame.
The most important outcome will be overall survival rates, Dr. O’Brien said. If those rates increase substantially among vaccinated children, the W.H.O. may recommend rolling out the vaccine in more locations.


Very few children died in the 2009-2014 clinical trials, because they could be diagnosed and treated quickly, and hospital care with blood transfusions for severe anemia was readily available. 
The current rollout will cost about $50 million. It is being paid for by the Global Fund to Fight AIDS, Tuberculosis and Malaria; Gavi, the Vaccine Alliance; Unitaid, and the countries involved. 
The W.H.O. and Path, a nonprofit group in Seattle that has collaborated with GSK on the vaccine since 2001, will contribute expertise. Glaxo will donate 10 million doses of vaccine.
Early next year, a clinical trial of another malaria vaccine, PfSPZ, is scheduled to begin on Bioko Island, just off the western coast of central Africa. 
That vaccine, made by Sanaria, a biotech company in Rockville, Md., uses whole malaria parasites that are irradiated and then removed from the mosquitoes’ salivary glands. 
This vaccine, too, has limitations. It must be delivered by intravenous injection, must be stored in liquid nitrogen and requires very high doses of parasites.
Its efficacy rate has fluctuated significantly during its development. Early testing on a handful of volunteers suggested it could be 100 percent effective. But later tests showed overall efficacy rates of 55 percent, in 2016, and of 64 percent, in 2017, when used on small numbers of subjects who were “challenged” by intentional bites from infected mosquitoes.
In a 2017 trial in about 100 adults in Mali, the efficacy rate was 29 percent.
The new trial, initially in about 2,000 people, will be paid for by the government of Equatorial Guinea and three oil companies whose employees work in high-malaria areas.
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The headquarters of McKesson Corporation, the drug distributing giant, in San Francisco.CreditCreditAnastasiia Sapon for The New York Times

By Danny Hakim, William K. Rashbaum and Roni Caryn Rabin


	April 22, 2019
	




There are the Sacklers, the family that controls Purdue Pharma, the maker of OxyContin. There are the doctors who ran pill mills, and the rogue pharmacists who churned out opioid orders by the thousands.
But the daunting financial muscle that has driven the spread of prescription opioids in the United States comes from the distributors — companies that act as middlemen, trucking medications of all kinds from vast warehouses to hospitals, clinics and drugstores.
The industry’s giants, Cardinal Health, McKesson and AmerisourceBergen, are all among the 15 largest American companies by revenue. Together, they distribute more than 90 percent of the nation’s drug and medical supplies.
New civil suits from the attorneys general in New York, Vermont and Washington State accuse distributors of brazenly devising systems to evade regulators. They allege that the companies warned many pharmacies at risk of being reported to the Drug Enforcement Administration, helped others to increase and circumvent limits on how many opioids they were allowed to buy, and often gave advance notice on the rare occasions they performed audits.


Three-fourths of prescriptions at a Queens pharmacy supplied by Amerisource were written by doctors who were later indicted or convicted, the New York complaint said. For more than five years, Cardinal shipped to a pharmacy with the highest oxycodone volume in Suffolk County, N.Y., despite continually flagging its orders as suspicious. McKesson kept shipping to two pharmacies six years after learning that they had been filling prescriptions from doctors who were likely engaging in crimes. The shipments stopped only last year, after the doctors were indicted.
“How do the C.E.O.s of these companies sleep at night?” Bob Ferguson, Washington’s attorney general, said at a recent news conference.



Image[image: ]
Executives of drug distribution companies testified before a House hearing on the opioid crisis in May 2018. From left, George Barrett of Cardinal Health; Dr. Joseph Mastandrea of Miami-Luken Inc.; John Hammergren of McKesson; J. Christopher Smith of H.D. Smith Wholesale Drug Company; and Steven Collis of AmerisourceBergen Corporation.CreditAlex Brandon/Associated Press

Now, in what could be a test case, the United States attorney’s office for the Southern District of New York and the D.E.A. are wrapping up an investigation that appears likely to result in the first criminal case involving a major opioid distributor, Rochester Drug Cooperative, one of the 10 largest, people familiar with the matter said. The investigation began with an examination of possible crimes including wire and mail fraud and various drug violations, according to three people with knowledge of a federal grand jury subpoena served on Rochester in 2017, but it remains unclear what charges might be brought.
The state lawsuits also present evidence that government at all levels has been ineffective at policing the distributors. For the first decade of the crisis, the three largest companies did not even have meaningful programs to monitor suspicious orders, despite being required by federal law to track narcotics and to look out for spikes in orders and cash payments. Since then they have promised and failed to build robust systems to prevent widespread opioid abuse.


The distributors rebutted the new allegations.
“We reject the state’s suggestion that our employees circumvented safeguards to increase sales,” Kristin Chasen, a spokeswoman for McKesson, said in a statement. Cardinal, in its statement, said it had “developed and implemented a constantly adaptive and rigorous system to combat controlled substance diversion.”
Amerisource put the onus on the D.E.A., which it said receives data on all orders shipped and notifications of suspicious ones. “It defies common sense for distributors such as AmerisourceBergen to be singled out,” the company said in a statement.
In the two decades since OxyContin was introduced in 1996, there have been nearly 218,000 overdose deaths related to prescription opioids, according to the Centers for Disease Control and Prevention. While overdose deaths continue to rise, the number of opioid prescriptions has been falling since 2012.
But that is mostly because of a classification change that made drugs like Vicodin (which mix opioids with milder drugs) Schedule II narcotics, which placed more restrictions on prescribing them. Oxycodone, the powerful narcotic that is the main ingredient in OxyContin, was already a Schedule II drug and its sales have continued to rise, according to figures compiled by Iqvia, a health data provider.
The three largest distributors sold 1.6 billion oxycodone pills in New York alone between 2010 and 2018. It was distributors, said the office of Attorney General Letitia James of New York, who “jammed open the floodgates.”
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A page from the complaint filed by the New York attorney general’s office.

A lack of deterrence
In 2017, after years of allegedly flouting legal requirements to monitor suspicious orders of opioids, McKesson agreed to a $150 million settlement with the Justice Department, a record for a distributor.


For most businesses, $150 million would be a lot of money. At McKesson, it was less than the $159 million retirement package the company granted its longtime chief executive, John H. Hammergren, in 2013. (After a public backlash — a Forbes headline asked if it was “The World’s Most Outrageous Pension Deal?” — the company later reduced the package to $114 million.)
It was among a string of settlements, and others came far cheaper.
In 2008, McKesson, which supplies Walmart, paid $13.25 million and Cardinal, the main CVS supplier, paid $34 million to settle federal claims that they had been filling suspicious orders.
Before 2007, only two of Cardinal’s roughly 40,000 employees were dedicated to addressing the problem, according to court filings. One McKesson compliance officer complained that asking for resources was like “asking for a Ferrari,” according to New York’s lawsuit.
More settlements followed, but little changed. Cardinal paid a total of $64 million in settlements with the Justice Department in 2012, 2016 and 2017, with similar agreements struck by its rivals. The policing of opioid sales continued to be largely delegated by law to the distributors.
The companies created order volume thresholds for different drugs that would trigger reporting to the D.E.A., but some were so lofty that they resulted in relatively few such reports, the complaints said.
Or they worked around them. In one industry practice, known as “cutting,” Cardinal canceled pharmacy orders “that exceeded a threshold” and allowed “a subsequent, often smaller order,” Vermont’s complaint said.
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The headquarters of Rochester Drug Cooperative in Rochester.CreditMustafa Hussain for The New York Times

Brandi Martin, a Cardinal spokeswoman, said that “cut orders are reported to the D.E.A.” and were not “a tactic to avoid reporting.”


Egregious moves spurred limited responses, according to the complaints. McKesson allowed one pharmacy a fivefold oxycodone increase over six months, then refused another request for an 80 percent increase. The company continued shipping to the pharmacy anyway, even after a rival stopped.
McKesson, in its statement, said it was continuing “to enhance and evolve” its compliance efforts.
By last year, executives were summoned by Congress. Both Mr. Hammergren, of McKesson, and George Barrett, the executive chairman of Cardinal at the time and its former chief executive, played down their roles in the supply chain.
During the hearings, Representative Kathy Castor, a Florida Democrat, picked out a single drugstore in rural West Virginia that had been swamped with opioids — 4,000 pills a day at one point from Cardinal, 5,000 from McKesson.
“Don’t you take responsibility?” she asked, adding, “You saw that paying the penalties on your settlement agreements was a cost worth paying because you were making so much money?”
“I wish we had moved earlier to stop shipping to that pharmacy,” Mr. Barrett said at the hearing. Mr. Hammergren echoed that, saying, “I would have liked to have made a decision faster.”
Ms. Castor was not satisfied. “This was the opposite of due diligence,” she said.
A criminal inquiry
There was little enthusiasm for policing opioids at Rochester Drug Cooperative, New York’s complaint alleges.
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A Rochester Drug Cooperative newsletter announced the retirement of its chief executive, Laurence Doud III. Mr. Doud has sued the company for firing him and has alleged that it conspired to blame him for a criminal investigation of the company.

For years, only two people at Rochester were assigned to compliance, and one had other responsibilities. Amid discussions about hiring a compliance consultant, Laurence F. Doud III wrote in an email when he was the company’s chief executive that it was “making me ill as to how much this is going to cost.”
Mr. Doud is now suing Rochester, claiming wrongful termination and contending it conspired to blame him for conduct that the D.E.A. and federal prosecutors in New York are investigating in the criminal inquiry. (His suit was previously reported by The Democrat and Chronicle of the city of Rochester.) The current chief executive, Joseph Brennan, is on leave.
Rochester is a cooperative of pharmacies, so monitoring suspicious orders meant monitoring its own members. But it had practices that were similar to those of its larger rivals. Rochester’s upper limits on how many pills pharmacies could buy were “invariably so high that customers could not reach them unless their order volumes tripled from their historical purchasing patterns, rendering the system virtually useless,” New York alleges.
Sales were brisk. Between 2010 and 2018, Rochester sold 143 million oxycodone pills in New York.
The company added a Queens pharmacy with numerous cash buyers as a customer in 2016. The pharmacy was also filling prescriptions from out-of-state doctors and one who had been arrested over oxycodone prescribing practices, the complaint says.
In 2013, Rochester continued shipping to a pharmacy run by a pediatrician who had surfaced in headlines as running a pill mill, according to the complaint. In an email, one Rochester consultant called the situation “a stick of dynamite waiting for the D.E.A. to light the fuse.” The shipments continued.
In a $360,000 settlement in 2015, Rochester admitted that it had failed to report thousands of opioid transactions over five years. The subsequent criminal inquiry sought records including loans and lines of credit that Rochester had extended to its customers, according to people with knowledge of the 2017 subpoena.


Criminal charges are soon expected, with the company and current and former executives under scrutiny, the three people familiar with the matter said. They, like those with knowledge of the subpoena, spoke on the condition of anonymity because of the developing investigation. Such a prosecution would appear to be the first time a major distributor has been held criminally responsible in connection with opioids.
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Attorney General Letitia James of New York announcing the state’s lawsuit against opioid manufacturers, the Sackler family and opioid distributors last month.CreditTimothy A. Clary/Agence France-Presse — Getty Images

The D.E.A. and the office of Geoffrey S. Berman, United States attorney for the Southern District of New York, declined to comment on the inquiry.
Jeff Eller, a Rochester spokesman, declined to answer specific questions, citing the investigation, but he said that Rochester’s compliance department is more than six times larger than it was in 2013 and that the company “will continue to make a significant investment.”
A failure to regulate
Louis Crisafi’s opioid of choice was Actiq, a powerful fentanyl lollipop.
He allegedly left wrappers around the office, which was a bad idea, since he was a senior investigator for the Bureau of Narcotics Enforcement, a branch of the New York State Department of Health that monitors opioid sales.
Mr. Crisafi’s fentanyl use was noticed at work by several other investigators and was among the topics of a 2008 report issued by the state inspector general that raised concerns about the bureau, where many investigators reported to a pharmacist. (Mr. Crisafi, who left the bureau at the time, said he had a legal prescription and never used opioids on the job.)
States have had trouble policing opioid use — even among their own. Like similar agencies elsewhere, the New York narcotics bureau was ill-equipped, with fewer than 20 investigators overseeing distributors and manufacturers, along with the state’s 5,586 pharmacies and more than 120,000 prescribers.


Kenneth Post, a former director of the bureau, said it does not belong in the Health Department, which has close ties with health care providers.
“They’re policing their own, and it doesn’t work,” said Mr. Post, who left the agency in 2010. The Health Department called him a “disgruntled former employee.”
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Louis Crisafi, a senior investigator at the Bureau of Narcotics Enforcement, removing the tarp from his illegally parked Corvette in 2008. Mr. Crisafi’s fentanyl use was among the topics of a state inspector general’s report that year.CreditNew York State Inspector General

A 2012 audit by the state Comptroller’s Office found that the bureau had overlooked hundreds of thousands of flawed opioid prescriptions over two years.
The Health Department said in a statement that the bureau had only “limited investigatory” power, deflecting responsibility “to federal, state and local law enforcement.”
At the federal level, the D.E.A. does not closely monitor the millions of transactions involving controlled substances, said Paul T. Farrell, a lawyer who represents municipalities in lawsuits against drugmakers.
“The D.E.A. is not the T.S.A., which is responsible for looking at every passenger going through and screening out those who are threats,” he said, referring to the Transportation Security Administration. Instead, he said that “once a tip is made,” the D.E.A. will “reconstruct what actually happened.”


In a statement, the D.E.A. said investigations are presented to federal prosecutors, who choose “the appropriate litigation strategy.”
Distributors have marshaled lobbyists, contributing $1.5 million to sponsors and co-sponsors of a 2016 law thwarting the D.E.A.’s efforts to freeze suspicious drug shipments.
Distributors have also lined up lobbyists with ties to Gov. Andrew M. Cuomo of New York, where lawmakers included $100 million in opioid taxes or surcharges in two consecutive budgets, though last year’s measure is tied up in court. They have hired two firms founded or co-founded by onetime aides to former Gov. Mario M. Cuomo as well as Mercury Group, whose executives include former advisers to the current governor.
For now, distributors remain largely in control.
“It’s not a good system,” said Dr. Andrew Kolodny, an addiction expert. “It’s the fox guarding the henhouse.”
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LONDON — When Munira Abdulla had last been fully awake, the first George Bush was America’s president and the Soviet Union was nearing its demise. It was the year the Persian Gulf war ended.
In 1991, at the age of 32, Ms. Abdulla, from the oasis city of Al Ain in the United Arab Emirates, suffered injuries in a road accident that left her in a state of reduced consciousness for most of the next three decades.
After 27 years, she awoke last June at a clinic near Munich, where doctors had been treating her for the complications of her long illness.
“I never gave up on her, because I always had a feeling that one day she will wake up,” said Omar Webair, her 32-year-old son, who was just 4 when the accident happened. He shared his mother’s story with the Emirati news website The National on Monday.


Dr. Friedemann Müller, the chief physician at the Schön Clinic, a private hospital with campuses around Germany, said that Ms. Abdulla had been in a state of minimal consciousness. He said only a handful of cases like hers, in which a patient recovered after such a long period, had been recorded.
Patients in a state of reduced consciousness are usually classified into three categories. In a full coma, the patient shows no signs of being awake, with eyes closed and unresponsive to the environment. A persistent vegetative state includes those who seem awake but show no signs of awareness, while a minimally conscious state can include periods in which some response — such as moving a finger when asked — can be noted. Colloquially, all three categories are often described as comas.
Signs that Ms. Abdulla was recovering started to emerge last year when she began saying her son’s name. A couple of weeks later, she started repeating verses from the Quran that she had learned decades ago.
“We didn’t believe it at first,” Dr. Müller said. “But eventually it became very clear that she was saying her son’s name.”
Dr. Müller said he had not expected such a recovery from Ms. Abdulla.
She had been at the German clinic for treatment for seizures and contorted muscles that made her body hard to handle and that kept her from being able to sit in a wheelchair safely. Part of the treatment was to install a device that delivered medication directly into her spine, a factor that Dr. Müller said could have brought on her recovery.


Only a handful of people are known to have made similar recoveries.
Terry Wallis, from Arkansas, was 19 when he skidded off a bridge in a pickup truck. He uttered his first word since the accident, “Mom,” nearly two decades later, in 2003.
His recovery was so unusual that scientists used it as an opportunity to study how the brain functions and to help determine which patients with severe brain damage had the best chance of recovering.
The issue is often of vital importance. In a landmark ruling in 1976, the New Jersey Supreme Court found unanimously that the father of Karen Ann Quinlan had the right to decide to forgo life-sustaining treatment on her behalf. Ms. Quinlan died in 1985, a decade after she slipped into a coma.
The case of Terri Schiavo, a Florida woman who spent 15 years in a persistent vegetative state before her feeding tube was removed in 2005, stoked further debate in the United States and beyond about a person’s right to live or die.
With medical care, some can stay in a state of reduced consciousness for decades. Aruna Shanbaug, an Indian nurse, spent more than 40 years in such a condition until her death at age 66 in 2015. She had been left in a permanent vegetative state after being strangled with a metal chain during a sexual assault.
Mr. Webair, Ms. Abdulla’s son, said he had avoided serious injury in the accident in 1991 because his mother had seen the crash coming and managed to embrace him before the impact.
“To me she was like gold; the more time passed by, the more valuable she became,” he told The National.
According to the newspaper, Ms. Abdulla, who has returned to the United Arab Emirates, is being treated at a hospital in Abu Dhabi.
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African swine fever, which harms pigs but not humans, has swept across the country, the world’s largest pork producer. And the government knows about only some of the cases.
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The Wangaofa Animal Husbandry Development Company had to cull thousands of pigs this year after an outbreak of African swine fever. The facility now sits empty, its hallways splattered white with disinfecting lime.CreditCreditRaymond Zhong/The New York Times

By Raymond Zhong and Ailin Tang


	April 22, 2019
	



阅读简体中文版閱讀繁體中文版
XIJIAHE, China — The plague’s victims die gruesomely.
First, a high fever. The skin goes flushed, purplish. There is a discharge from the eyes and nose. Bloody diarrhea. And within days, death. The survival rate is near zero.
By China’s official estimates, the present outbreak of African swine fever, which affects pigs but is harmless to humans, has already been catastrophic. More than a million pigs have been culled, according to the Chinese government. A billion-plus pork-loving people are facing much tighter supplies. The need to fill the gap is influencing meat markets worldwide.
But the reality of the epidemic may be grimmer still. Several farmers said in interviews that they had not reported potential infections among their animals to the local authorities. Others said officials had not responded quickly to reported outbreaks. 
As a result, many farmers and livestock analysts say they assume that the highly contagious disease has infected more pigs, in more places, than Chinese officials have acknowledged.


When Ge Xiuxiu’s pigs started dying this year, he did not tell the authorities. Mr. Ge, 48, doubts that the government can afford to keep its promise to compensate farmers like him who have been affected by the outbreak. 
“Reporting it wouldn’t have made a difference,” he said, standing outside his farm in Xijiahe, a village in China’s Shandong Province. “Who would have done anything about it? Whoever does anything has to pay up.” 
The need to get a grip on African swine fever could not be more urgent for China, the world’s largest producer and consumer of pork. Yet the official response seems to fit a pattern from previous crises involving public health and safety in the country, including an AIDS epidemic in the 1990s, an outbreak of severe acute respiratory syndrome in the early 2000s and a widespread tainting of baby formula in 2008. 
The authorities’ tendency to hush up such problems engenders public distrust. Distrust makes the problems even harder to solve. 



Image[image: ]
Sun Dawu, a farm owner in Hebei Province, at his animal feed warehouse.CreditNa Zhou for The New York Times

In the current crisis, the distrust is being felt not just by farmers and industry specialists, but by consumers as well. Some Chinese shoppers, skeptical of assurances that the disease does not harm human health, are starting to shun pork.


African swine fever, for which no treatment or vaccine exists, has spread to every Chinese province and region, and has also jumped the border into Cambodia, Mongolia and Vietnam. Analysts at the Dutch bank Rabobank, which lends heavily to the global agriculture industry, have predicted that China will produce 150 million to 200 million fewer pigs this year because of deaths from infection or culling. That would be a hefty chunk of the 700 million pigs slaughtered in China in 2018.
The Chinese economy, already slowing, is starting to feel the effects. Higher pork prices helped push inflation to a five-month high in March. The nation’s stock of live pigs has fallen by a fifth from a year ago. The government, anticipating shortfalls, has bought frozen pork to build up its strategic reserve. Hog futures in the United States have rallied as traders bet that China will buy more American meat. 
China has introduced new hygiene requirements, imposed quarantines and restricted the transporting of swine. But such measures will be of limited use if the authorities have an incomplete picture of the problem — or if they have more a complete picture that they do not make public. 
“There’s no way to control something that you don’t acknowledge exists,” said Christine McCracken, a Rabobank analyst. In places where infections were not reported or acknowledged, farmers and pork producers might not be taking adequate safety precautions, she said. They may even be selling and processing infected animals. African swine fever can linger for weeks or months in uncooked and frozen pork. 
“It only takes one infected piece of meat entering the chain to muck it all up again,” Ms. McCracken said. 
The government has threatened to punish farms that do not immediately report outbreaks. Across China, though, dead pigs have been found heaped in rivers and ditches, suggesting that farmers disposed of them without notifying the authorities. 
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Thousands of pigs were culled after the discovery of African swine fever on a farm owned by Sun Dawu.CreditNa Zhou for The New York Times

In February, a farm owner in Hebei Province said on social media that the local government was not officially confirming a potential outbreak at his company. Fifteen thousand pigs had died, the owner, Sun Dawu, wrote. 
The post, which included a photo of Mr. Sun’s dead swine in a pile, circulated widely. Two days later, the Ministry of Agriculture confirmed the outbreak, Hebei’s first. 
From the central government to the local authorities, “which of them actually wanted me to report the outbreak?” Mr. Sun said in an interview. “Everybody is afraid of being held accountable.”
Across China, the timing and pattern of confirmed cases suggest that infections are being declared in some places long after pigs fall sick, said Bi Jie, a livestock specialist in Tai’an, a city in Shandong Province. 
The government announced China’s first case of African swine fever last August, in the northeastern province of Liaoning. Within weeks, cases were being declared in provinces hundreds of miles south.
The disease is unlikely to have traveled so quickly, Mr. Bi said. It is more plausible that pigs had become infected in all of these places weeks before outbreaks were officially declared. “If you look at the situation that is being reported, there are things that can’t be explained,” he said. 


The Ministry of Agriculture did not respond to a faxed request for comment. 
Shandong, where Xijiahe sits, is China’s second-most populous province and a major producer of pigs. Yet the national government has confirmed only one case of African swine fever in Shandong so far. 
Earlier, Shandong-made pork products reportedly tested positive for the disease in Taiwan and the eastern city of Hangzhou. But the authorities did not declare infections in Shandong at the time. 
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In the Shandong village of Hejiage, He Shuxia lost some pigs this year to what looked like African swine fever. Yet she said nothing to the authorities.CreditRaymond Zhong/The New York Times

Animal health inspection offices in Shandong’s provincial capital, Jinan, are short on staff and funding, according to an internal report that was issued in January by Jinan administrators and reviewed by The New York Times. 
“This makes it difficult to do what is needed to prevent and control African swine fever,” the report said.
Recently, after reporters discovered piles of pigs rotting near villages in Shandong, a local official was asked on television whether he had been aware of illegal dumping. The TV host repeated her question eight times before the official, visibly uncomfortable, admitted that he had not. 
In Hejiage, a village in Shandong, He Shuxia lost some pigs this year to what looked like the dreaded fever. Yet she said nothing to the authorities. 


The animals died too quickly, Ms. He said. She was also afraid of further contaminating her farm by welcoming outsiders or going out herself. 
In nearby Junan County, the disease control center of the Bureau of Animal Husbandry has not been contacted by a single farmer about possible cases of African swine fever, said Zhao Guihua, the center’s deputy director. 
Mr. Zhao said he had, however, received a call from a farmer whose pig chewed through a wire and electrocuted itself.
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Animal feed at Sun Dawu's warehouse in Hebei.CreditNa Zhou for The New York Times

Asked why farmers might not have reported infected pigs, Mr. Zhao said the only reason he could imagine was that they did not have any.
Asked whether he found it strange that Shandong had reported only one case of African swine fever while neighboring provinces had reported more, he laughed.
“What’s strange about that?” he said.
In a faxed statement, Shandong’s Bureau of Animal Husbandry said the province had strengthened its systems and controls, “slowing and reducing the occurrence of the African swine fever epidemic in Shandong to the greatest possible extent.” The statement said Shandong had strictly followed national rules about reporting and confirming outbreaks.


Financial pressures may be shaping local officials’ response to the epidemic. China is promising around $180 for every pig a farmer culls from an infected herd. This cost is split between the national and local administrations. But the central government pays a bigger share in poorer provinces, which might give wealthier provinces like Shandong an incentive to avoid reporting suspected outbreaks to higher authorities. The national government ultimately decides which outbreaks to confirm. 
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Tools used for sterilization.CreditNa Zhou for The New York TimesImage


Disinfecting spray.CreditNa Zhou for The New York Times
Chinese officials have blamed poor hygiene at small farms for the disease’s spread. In Shandong, however, the sole confirmed case of African swine fever was discovered at the Wangaofa Animal Husbandry Development Company, which has modern equipment. The facility is empty now, the ghostly hallways splattered white with disinfecting lime. 
A nearby farmer, Gao Shouguang, was ordered to dispose of his pigs, even though they had not gotten sick. 
Workers came to bury the animals in the middle of the night, Mr. Gao, 58, said. The stench was awful. 
How deep China’s pork shortfall becomes depends on how quickly farmers start raising pigs again. 
In Hejiage, Ms. He said she was still too rattled to do so. Mr. Ge, in Xijiahe, said that he and his wife might try growing strawberries this year instead. 
“We have nothing left,” he said.
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Gao Shouguang was ordered to dispose of his pigs after an outbreak of African swine fever at a neighboring farm. Workers came to bury his animals in the middle of the night, he said.CreditRaymond Zhong/The New York Times

Luz Ding contributed research.
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Laws are seeking to elucidate the problem of “rape by fraud.”
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By Abby Ellin


	April 23, 2019
	



Abigail Finney was in her freshman year at Purdue University in Indiana in February 2017 when she fell asleep in her boyfriend’s dorm room. During the night he snuggled up to her in bed in the pitch black, his hand grazing her breast, and they began having sex.
She soon stopped to go to the bathroom and, when she returned, discovered, to her horror, that it wasn’t her boyfriend who was in bed with her.
Was it rape?
Ms. Finney thought so and went to the police, who arrested Donald Grant Ward, the 19-year-old impostor. Mr. Ward, a friend of her boyfriend’s, admitted that he knew he was tricking Ms. Finney; he was charged with two counts of rape, which carries a sentence of three to 16 years.
The Finney family connected with Joyce Short, an activist and sexual assault survivor who runs ConsentAwareness.net. Ms. Short, 70, wants a universal law stating that consent is “freely given, knowledgeable, and informed agreement.” This may sound obvious, but it’s actually not, because there’s no universal definition of consent in the United States. Each state defines it differently, if it defines it at all.


“Most people think all types of agreement are consent,” said Ms. Short, who has written three books and done a TedX Talk on the subject. “They’re not.” While Ms. Short does not equate trickery to obtain sex with violent rape, she does believe it should be a Class D or E felony, with jail sentences of one to four years and a fine of $10,000.
Ms. Short says there is a clear distinction between consent and assent. “Consent means ‘freely given, knowledgeable and informed agreement.’ Assent means ‘agreement on the face of it.’ So, when someone tells you a lie, you can be agreeing on the face of it but you’re not knowledgeable or informed. You can assent and agree, but that doesn’t mean you’re consenting.”
In Missouri, for example, “Assent does not constitute consent if it is induced by force, duress or deception.” In Tennessee, it’s considered rape if there’s “sexual penetration ... accomplished by fraud.” In Alabama, it’s a misdemeanor, classified as “sexual misconduct,” if consent was obtained by the use of any fraud or artifice.
In some states — but not Indiana — it’s considered rape by deception if you impersonate a spouse or partner. The same is true for those who abuse medical privilege, like Larry Nassar, the doctor for the American women’s gymnastics team, who had told his patients that touching their genitals was medically necessary. He was sentenced to 40 to 175 years in prison.
Failure to disclose being H.I.V. positive is also a criminal offense nationwide, although states vary about not revealing other sexually transmitted diseases, such as herpes.


“Gender fraud” — when people misrepresent their birth gender to potential sexual mates — likewise remains a gray area. Sean O’Neill was convicted of gender fraud in Colorado in 1996, and five people have been convicted in the United Kingdom since 2012.
While there are laws to protect against “catfishing,” or online impersonation, they typically focus on identity theft for financial gain or fraud, said Brad Shear, a lawyer in Bethesda, Md., who specializes in sexual privacy and cybersecurity law.
But what happens when there’s no financial gain? That depends on where you live. In some states, “If you pretend to be a particular person such as Tom Brady and the other person is relying on that claim to consent to sex, that may be deemed a sexual assault,” said Mr. Shear.
In Iowa in April 2015, Michael Kelso-Christy, who was 23 at the time, created a fake Facebook account under the name of a man who had attended his high school. He messaged several women under this name, and one woman actually met him at her home, where she was waiting for him blindfolded, per his request. They had sex, and he left. Soon after, his Facebook account disappeared and he stopped messaging her. That’s when the woman realized he was an impostor, and called the police.
After an appeal by Mr. Kelso-Christy, Chief Justice Mark Cady ultimately ruled in the woman’s favor, noting that Mr. Kelso-Christy had denied her the “‘freedom of choice’ that breathes life into our sexual abuse statutes.” He was sentenced to 10 years in prison.
But the law remains fuzzy in many locales.
Some worry that legislating deception is a slippery slope, because where do you draw the line? Is it deception if a woman dates two men concurrently and they don’t know about each other? Or what if you inject Botox into your crow’s feet and say you are younger than you are, or say “I love you” in order to have sex, but don’t mean it? In 2014, a sexual assault by fraud bill was introduced in New Jersey after a woman was impregnated by a man who falsely claimed to be a British spy. The bill went nowhere.
In February 2018, Donald Ward was acquitted in the Indiana case and his record expunged. Kirk Freeman, his lawyer, argued that lying and deceit didn’t count as rape. In January of this year, legislators introduced two bills that added a definition of deception to Indiana’s rape law, and also defined any sexual activity as rape if there was no consent. Neither bill was heard.


That hasn’t stopped other legislators, in other states, from trying to address the issue. As a result of Ms. Finney’s case in Indiana, Representative Mandy Powers Norrell, Democrat of South Carolina, introduced her own rape by fraud bill, which is supposed to be introduced in the next few months.
“Most states have ‘kidnapping by force’ and ‘kidnapping by fraud’ laws,” said Colin Miller, a professor of law at the University of South Carolina School of Law, in Columbia, who helped draft the bill. “The former is abduction. Kidnapping by fraud is if I tell them a lie to get them to accompany me to a location. It’s the same thing with rape by deception. If someone is pretending to be someone’s boyfriend or spouse and they think they’re consenting to a sexual act with that person, that seems to be rape by fraud in the same way as kidnapping by fraud.”
Ms. Short is hopeful that the bill will pass. “No one should be tricked, deceived, coerced, violently overwhelmed, drugged or intoxicated into sexual conduct,” she said. “Everyone has the right to determine who they engage with sexually based on both knowledge of the action and clear and informed knowledge of the actor.”
Abby Ellin is the author of “Duped: Double Lives, False Identities and the Con Man I Almost Married.” 
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Do eggs raise your cholesterol? The advice keeps changing.
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Once more, Humpty Dumpty took a great fall last month when a new study linked egg consumption to cardiovascular disease. What follows may — or may not — put Humpty back together again, especially for egg lovers who cheered the latest dietary guidelines that seemed to exonerate this popular cholesterol-rich food.
While suggesting that Americans “eat as little dietary cholesterol as possible,” the guidelines’ scientific report in 2015 stated “cholesterol is not a nutrient of concern for overconsumption.”
Then a report in JAMA of a very thorough long-term analysis involving nearly 30,000 men and women initially free of cardiovascular disease suggested otherwise. The researchers, headed by Victor W. Zhong of Northwestern University Feinberg School of Medicine, found that eating as little as one-half an egg a day could increase a person’s risk of heart disease, stroke and premature death.
“My study showed a dose-response relationship,” Dr. Zhong, a nutrition epidemiologist, told me. “The higher the consumption of eggs, the greater the risk. Those who consumed less than one egg a week had no increased risk.”


Among study participants, every 300 milligrams of cholesterol added to the daily diet increased the risk of cardiovascular disease by 17 percent and premature death from any cause by 18 percent during an average follow-up of 17.5 years, the study found.
Given that the yolk of one large egg contains up to 200 milligrams of cholesterol, and dietary cholesterol can raise blood levels of artery-damaging LDL-cholesterol in some people, it is not the first time eggs have been pilloried as a hazard to the heart. For decades we’ve been advised to limit eggs and keep daily cholesterol intake at or below 300 milligrams.
But before you give up eggs entirely or switch to egg whites, it’s worth considering the study’s limitations and how the findings fit into current American eating patterns and previous studies of the relationship of eggs and cholesterol to health.
The study was based on an analysis of 29,615 community-dwelling adults without known heart disease who reported at the start what they ate along with a slew of health-related lifestyle habits like smoking and alcohol consumption and health variables like weight, blood pressure and blood lipids. In the nearly two decades that followed, 5,400 people had a cardiovascular event (usually a heart attack or stroke) and 6,132 died from any cause.
Seeking to clarify how consuming cholesterol influenced the risk of cardiovascular disease and death, Dr. Zhong and co-authors zeroed in on egg consumption, the cleanest dietary measure of how much cholesterol participants ate. The team concluded that as little as half an egg a day, or about three large eggs a week, increased a person’s chances of developing cardiovascular disease by 6 percent and of dying from any cause by 8 percent during the study period.


This was not an intervention study, so it is not possible to say what might have happened if people refrained from eating eggs and substituted other foods. 
“The replacement food is critical,” Dr. Frank B. Hu, chairman of nutrition and epidemiology at the Harvard T.H. Chan School of Public Health, told me. If, for example, you replace eggs with low-fat yogurt with fruit and nuts or whole grains, it would likely improve your health.
But if people eat two or three fried eggs along with bacon or sausage and buttered white toast, you wouldn’t expect a healthy outcome, Dr. Hu said.
“Intervention studies have shown that moderate egg consumption doesn’t appreciably raise cholesterol levels,” Dr. Hu said. “Low to moderate consumption of three or four eggs a week doesn’t appear to have a major effect on blood cholesterol unless the person has high cholesterol or Type 2 diabetes.”
He added, “In most previous studies of healthy people, moderate egg consumption was not associated with a significant increase in cardiovascular risk.” However, among 21,275 participants in the Physicians’ Health Study who were followed for more than 20 years, those who ate one or more eggs a day were more likely to develop heart failure than those who ate eggs infrequently. 
“Contradictory findings among different studies are not unusual — it’s part of the scientific process,” Dr. Hu said. “In forming guidelines, you have to look at the totality of evidence rather than overreact to a single new study.”
Zachary S. Clayton, author of a comprehensive review of research on egg consumption and heart health published in Nutrition in 2017, said in an interview that giving two eggs a day for 12 weeks to healthy people didn’t raise any of their cardiovascular risk factors and “actually decreased their triglyceride levels.”


But, Dr. Clayton, a postdoctoral fellow in nutrition at the University of Colorado, Boulder, said, “It’s important to distinguish between hypo-responders and hyper-responders to dietary cholesterol. If someone is a hyper-responder, eating two eggs a day would increase the risk of cardiovascular disease.”
This prompted him to suggest that before people start eating eggs, they should “get their blood work done; then after eating eggs for three or four weeks, get their blood work done again” to assess their personal response to dietary cholesterol. “If everything remains in a normal range, for them eggs are not a risk factor,” he said.
Meanwhile, consumers might take two other important issues into account. One is what other foods dominate their diet. Saturated fat, found in red meats and full-fat dairy foods, has a far more potent effect on blood levels of cholesterol and cardiovascular risk than does dietary cholesterol per se. Thus, if you follow a Mediterranean-style eating pattern, replete with fruits and vegetables, fish and some poultry but eat meat, processed meats, cheese and other full-fat dairy foods only rarely, you would minimize concerns about the cholesterol in eggs.
Also worth considering are the nutrition and health benefits afforded by eggs. Eggs are a readily available, inexpensive, easy-to-prepare and easy-to-digest food, making them important contributions to the diets of many elderly people as well as young children and adults on the run. When I’m traveling, boiled or scrambled eggs are often the most healthful, satisfying choices available. Despite their high cholesterol content, eggs have relatively little saturated fat.
Furthermore, eggs are an excellent source of important nutrients. For 72 calories in a single large egg, you get more than six grams of protein, nearly five grams of mostly unsaturated fat, almost no carbohydrates and only 71 milligrams of sodium. Eggs are good sources of phosphorus, potassium, vitamins A and D, and various B vitamins, and are especially high in lutein and zeaxanthin, which help protect against age-related macular degeneration. Egg yolks are also the most concentrated dietary source of choline, an essential nutrient critical to brain development and a healthy nervous system.





This article was downloaded by calibre from https://www.nytimes.com/2019/04/22/well/eat/should-you-be-eating-eggs.html



 | 段落菜单 | 主菜单 | 

  
    未知
    
  




  | 下一项 | 段落菜单 | 主菜单 | 上一项 | 


Hospitals Stand to Lose Billions Under ‘Medicare for All’
Advertisement


Supported by




Image[image: ]
Proponents held up signs as Senator Bernie Sanders introduced the Medicare for All bill in Washington this month.CreditCreditAaron P. Bernstein/Reuters

By Reed Abelson


	April 21, 2019
	




For a patient’s knee replacement, Medicare will pay a hospital $17,000. The same hospital can get more than twice as much, or about $37,000, for the same surgery on a patient with private insurance.
Or take another example: One hospital would get about $4,200 from Medicare for removing someone’s gallbladder. The same hospital would get $7,400 from commercial insurers.
The yawning gap between payments to hospitals by Medicare and by private health insurers for the same medical services may prove the biggest obstacle for advocates of “Medicare for all,” a government-run system.
If Medicare for all abolished private insurance and reduced rates to Medicare levels — at least 40 percent lower, by  one estimate — there would most likely be significant changes throughout the health care industry, which makes up 18 percent of the nation’s economy and is one of the nation’s largest employers.


Some hospitals, especially struggling rural centers, would close virtually overnight, according to policy experts.
Others, they say, would try to offset the steep cuts by laying off hundreds of thousands of workers and abandoning lower-paying services like mental health.
The prospect of such violent upheaval for existing institutions has begun to stiffen opposition to Medicare for all proposals and to rattle  health care stocks. Some officials caution that hospitals providing care should not be penalized in an overhaul.
Dr. Adam Gaffney, the president of Physicians for a National Health Program, warned advocates of a single-payer system like Medicare for all not to seize this opportunity to extract huge savings from hospitals. “The line here can’t be and shouldn’t be soak the hospitals,” he said.
“You don’t need insurance companies for Medicare for all,” Dr. Gaffney added. “You need hospitals.”
Soaring hospital bills and disparities in care, though, have stoked consumer outrage and helped to fuel populist support for proposals that would upend the current system. Many people with insurance cannot afford a knee replacement or care for their diabetes because their insurance has high deductibles.


Proponents of overhauling the nation’s health care argue that hospitals are charging too much and could lower their prices without sacrificing the quality of their care. High drug prices, surprise hospital bills and other financial burdens from the overwhelming cost of health care have caught the attention (and drawn the ire) of many in Congress, with a variety of proposals under consideration this year.
But those in favor of the most far-reaching changes, including Senator Bernie Sanders, who unveiled his latest Medicare for all plan as part of his presidential campaign, have remained largely silent on the question of how the nation’s 5,300 hospitals would be paid for patient care. If they are paid more than Medicare rates, the final price tag for the program could balloon from the already stratospheric estimate of upward of $30 trillion over a decade. Senator Sanders has not said what he thinks his plan will cost, and some proponents of Medicare for all say these plans would cost less than the current system.
The nation’s major health insurers are sounding the alarms, and pointing to the potential impact on hospitals and doctors. David Wichmann, the chief executive of UnitedHealth Group, the giant insurer, told investors that these proposals would “destabilize the nation’s health system and limit the ability of clinicians to practice medicine at their best.”
Hospitals could lose as much as $151 billion in annual revenues, a 16 percent decline, under Medicare for all, according to Dr. Kevin Schulman, a professor of medicine at Stanford University and one of the authors of a recent article in JAMA looking at the possible effects on hospitals.
“There’s a hospital in every congressional district,” he said. Passing a Medicare for all proposal in which hospitals are paid Medicare rates “is going to be a really hard proposition.”
Richard Anderson, the chief executive of St. Luke’s University Health Network, called the proposals “naïve.” Hospitals depend on insurers’ higher payments to deliver top-quality care because government programs pay so little, he said. 


“I have no time for all the politicians who use the health care system as a crash-test dummy for their election goals,” Mr. Anderson said.


The American Hospital Association, an industry trade group, is starting to lobby against the Medicare for all proposals. Unlike the doctors’ groups, hospitals are not divided. “There is total unanimity,” said Tom Nickels, an executive vice president for the association.
“We agree with their intent to expand coverage to more people,” he said. “We don’t think this is the way to do it. It would have a devastating effect on hospitals and on the system over all.”




Rural hospitals, which have been closing around the country as patient numbers dwindle, would be hit hard, he said, because they lack the financial cushion of larger systems.
Big hospital systems haggle constantly with Medicare over what they are paid, and often battle the government over charges of overbilling. On average, the government program pays hospitals about 87 cents for every dollar of their costs, compared with private insurers that pay $1.45.
Some hospitals make money on Medicare, but most rely on higher private payments to cover their overall costs.
Medicare, which accounts for about 40 percent of hospital costs compared with 33 percent for private insurers, is the biggest source of hospital reimbursements. The majority of hospitals are nonprofit or government-owned.


The profit margins on Medicare are “razor thin,” said Laura Kaiser, the chief executive of SSM Health, a Catholic health system. In some markets, her hospitals lose money providing care under the program.
She says the industry is working to bring costs down. “We’re all uber-responsible and very fixated on managing our costs and not being wasteful,” Ms. Kaiser said.
Over the years, as hospitals have merged, many have raised the prices they charge to private insurers. 
“If you’re in a consolidated market, you are a monopolist and are setting the price,” said Mark Miller, a former executive director for the group that advises Congress on Medicare payments. He describes the prices paid by private insurers as “completely unjustified and out of control.”
Many hospitals have invested heavily in amenities like single rooms for patients and sophisticated medical equipment to attract privately insured patients. They are also major employers.
“You would have to have a very different cost structure to survive,” said Melinda Buntin, the chairwoman for health policy at the Vanderbilt University School of Medicine. “Everyone being on Medicare would have a large impact on their bottom line.”
People who have Medicare, mainly those over 65 years old, can enjoy those private rooms or better care because the hospitals believed it was worth making the investments to attract private patients, said Craig Garthwaite, a health economist at the Kellogg School of Management at Northwestern University. If all hospitals were paid the same Medicare rate, the industry “should really collapse down to a similar set of hospitals,” he said.


Whether hospitals would be able to adapt to sharply lower payments is unclear.
“It would force health care systems to go on a very serious diet,” said Stuart Altman, a health policy professor at Brandeis University. “I have no idea what would happen. Nor does anyone else.”
But proponents should not expect to save as much money as they hope if they cut hospital payments. Some hospitals could replace their missing revenue by charging more for the same care or by ordering more billable tests and procedures, said Dr. Stephen Klasko, the chief executive of Jefferson Health. “You’d be amazed,’ he said.
While both the Medicare-for-all bill introduced by Representative Pramila Jayapal, Democrat of Washington, and the Sanders bill call for a government-run insurance program, the Jayapal proposal would replace existing Medicare payments with a whole new system of regional budgets.
“We need to change not just who pays the bill but how we pay the bill,” said Dr. Gaffney, who advised Ms. Jayapal on her proposal.
Hospitals would be able to achieve substantial savings by scaling back administrative costs, the byproduct of a system that deals with multiple insurance carriers, Dr. Gaffney said. Under the Jayapal bill, hospitals would no longer be paid above their costs, and the money for new equipment and other investments would come from a separate pool of money.
But the Sanders bill, which is supported by some Democratic presidential candidates including Senators Kirsten Gillibrand of New York, Cory Booker of New Jersey, Elizabeth Warren of Massachusetts and Kamala Harris of California, does not envision a whole new payment system but an expansion of the existing Medicare program. Payments would largely be based on what Medicare currently pays hospitals.
Some Democrats have also proposed more incremental plans. Some would expand Medicare to cover people over the age of 50, while others wouldn’t do away with private health insurers, including those that now offer Medicare plans.


Even under Medicare for all, lawmakers could decide to pay hospitals a new government rate that equals what they are being paid now from both private and public insurers, said Dr. David Blumenthal, a former Obama official and the president of the Commonwealth Fund.
“It would greatly reduce the opposition,” he said. “The general rule is the more you leave things alone, the easier it is.”
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Two new studies confirm that weight control is often the result of genetics, not willpower.
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Mutations in the MC4R gene usually lead to obesity by preventing a sense of fullness. But one such mutation leaves people uninterested in eating, scientists report.CreditCreditSusan Wright for The New York Times
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The study subjects had been thin all their lives, and not because they had unusual metabolisms. They just did not care much about food. 
They never ate enormous amounts, never obsessed on the next meal. Now, a group of researchers in Britain may have found the reason.
The people carry a genetic alteration that mutes appetite. It also greatly reduces their chances of getting diabetes or heart disease.
The scientists’ study, published on Thursday in the journal Cell, relied on data from the U.K. Biobank, which includes a half million people aged 40 to 69. Participants have provided DNA samples and medical records, and have allowed researchers to track their health over years.


A second study in the same journal also used data from this population to develop a genetic risk score for obesity. It can help predict, as early as childhood, who is at high risk for a lifetime of obesity and who is not.
[Like the Science Times page on Facebook. | Sign up for the Science Times newsletter.]
Together, the studies confirm a truth that researchers wish more people understood. There are biological reasons that some struggle mightily with their weight and others do not, and the biological impacts often are seen on appetite, not metabolism. People who gain too much weight or fight to stay thin feel hungrier than naturally thin people.
The study of the appetite-dulling mutation was led by Dr. Sadaf Farooqi, professor of metabolism and medicine at the University of Cambridge, and Nick Wareham, an epidemiologist at the university. 
The study drew on Dr. Farooqi’s research into a gene, MC4R. She has probed it for 20 years, but for the opposite reason: to understand why some people are overweight, not why some are thin. 
People with MC4R mutations tend to be obese. Researchers have recorded as many as 300 mutations in this gene, and they are the most common single-gene cause of obesity. Mutations in the gene account for 6 percent of children with severe obesity.


The mutations destroy satiety, the feeling of fullness after a meal, Dr. Farooqi and her colleagues have found. 
Normally, when people eat a meal, the gene is switched on and sends a signal telling people they are full. Then the gene turns itself off. But some people carry a rare mutation in MC4R that prevents the gene from working. 
As a result, their bodies never get the signal that they have eaten enough. They always feel hungry and often are overweight. Their risk of diabetes and heart disease is 50 percent higher than those without the mutation. 
In the new study, Dr. Farooqi and her colleagues found that in some thin people, the MC4R gene is always turned on, instead of always off, because of different mutations involving a previously unknown metabolic pathway. 
These people continually feel satiated. About 6 percent of the population carries such protective mutations.
“This proves that MC4R is an important, if not the most important, controller of weight,” Dr. Farooqi said. And the new pathway provides an obvious target for drugs to protect against obesity.


Researchers increasingly are finding that appetite and satiety determine who gains excess weight and who does not, noted Cecilia Lindgren, professor of genomic endocrinology and metabolism at the University of Oxford.
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“We think regulation of hunger and satiety is the key,” she said. “There is food everywhere. If you are a little bit hungry and someone puts out a big plate of doughnuts at your meeting, who’s going to reach for the doughnuts?”
In the other study of U.K. Biobank data, Dr. Amit V. Khera, a cardiologist at Massachusetts General Hospital, and his colleagues sought a way of predicting, from a huge collection of tiny variations in DNA, who is destined to be fat or to struggle with weight, and who would be spared a weight problem.
The scientists put together an obesity risk score based on DNA alterations at two million places in the genome. People with the highest scores weighed 30 pounds more on average than those with the lowest scores. Among the very obese, 60 percent had a high score.
“We were shocked by the difference,” said Dr. Sekar Kathiresan, a co-author of the paper and a geneticist at the Broad Institute in Boston. 
But the U.K. Biobank population consisted only of adults. “We wondered, when does this start?” Dr. Kathiresan said.
The researchers turned to additional data, confirming their findings in 300,000 participants in other genetic studies. At birth, babies with high scores weighed the same as babies with low scores, the scientists found.


By age 3 1/2, though, they were clearly heavier on average than others their age. By age 8, the children often were obese, and by late adolescence they weighed on average 30 pounds more than those with low risk scores.
Having a high score “is not deterministic,” Dr. Kathiresan said. “It doesn’t mean that just because you are in the top percentile you are doomed.” But a high score does indicate that weight control may be a struggle.
Dr. Joel Hirschhorn, a geneticist at Boston Children’s Hospital, noted that most of the spots on the genome that make up the risk score have nothing to do with weight. It is not yet clear which are most important.
He was struck by the fact that obesity does not really seem firmly set until children are 8 years old. “Those eight years might be magical and give you a unique opportunity to make a difference,” he said.
That might not be easy, noted Ruth Loos, director of the obesity genetics program at the Icahn School of Medicine at Mount Sinai. Children who are always hungry find ways to get more food. 
“In an environment like ours, there is a lot of seduction,” she said. 
Cheap, tasty, high-calorie foods are available almost everywhere, and snacking and grazing are commonplace. Those at high risk for obesity “may be more easily seduced,” Dr. Loos said.
But the risk scores may also reveal strategies that might work, said Dr. Lee M. Kaplan, director of the obesity, metabolism and nutrition institute at Massachusetts General Hospital.


Among the 10 percent of the population with the highest risk scores, many are not fat. Why is that? 
Are there undiscovered genes that counter the ones pushing people to overeat? Or do these people have good strategies for dealing with hunger and controlling eating?
“The bottom line is that this opens up a whole new list of questions that can be asked and answered,” Dr. Kaplan said. 
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He’s nice, he’s experienced and he’s younger than Ringo.
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By Gail Collins
Opinion Columnist



	April 24, 2019
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O.K., see how many Democratic presidential candidates you can name. 
Five? That’s pathetic. There are kids in grade school who can probably come up with eight. Kids in grade school in New Hampshire who have probably met eight.
Joe Biden’s leap into the race will make, by The Times’s count, 20 people officially in the running, with more still milling around the sidelines, sniffing the air.
No wonder Biden is leading in the polls. Potential campaign theme: “Vote for Joe — You Can Already Spell His Name.”
Also new to the competition: Representative Seth Moulton, 40, who celebrated his entry into the race by answering a question from a reporter about what he’d do in case of a space-alien invasion. Joining a cast that includes six senators, five other past or present members of the House and five people who are or have been mayors or governors. Plus two folks who have never been elected to anything and are safe to ignore unless one of them saves a drowning puppy.


Biden is, of course, a way bigger deal than any of the random members of Congress who are running on variations of the What Have I Got to Lose platform. He’s got incredible name recognition, and everybody has stories about what a lovely guy he is in person.
On the other hand, he’s been in national politics since 1972, and parts of his résumé will require a lot of explaining. Biden is going to be asked why he once helped weaken gun control, opposed busing for racial integration, supported the Iraq war and seemed to ignore complaints about sexual harassment by a Supreme Court nominee. Meanwhile, Beto O’Rourke is going to get questions about that computer hacking scandal when he was 15.
Then Biden, 76, is going to have to talk about age. We live in an era that celebrates 90-year-old park rangers, 85-year-old surfers and 105-year-old stockbrokers. But still, the idea of an 80-year-old first-term president has to give some pause. Defending the idea by pointing out that Ronald Reagan was in office until his late 70s will require discussing exactly how well that actually worked out. After which someone will suggest that Donald Trump has given all post-70 presidents a bad name.
On the other side of the age divide, we’ve got South Bend, Ind., Mayor Pete Buttigieg, 37, talking about how it’s time for millennials to be “stepping up.” To think about this in a serious historical context, Buttigieg and Moulton were born while “M*A*S*H” was still on the air. Joe Biden was born before the debut of “Howdy Doody.”
Buttigieg is younger than Beyoncé. Biden is younger than Ringo Starr. Although older than Mick Jagger.


(By the way, Moulton said that if an alien invaded the earth he’d give him “a beer and a burger.” This is a question we need to pursue in the candidate debates.)
We certainly aren’t short on opportunities to get familiar with the Democratic pack. This week CNN broadcast town hall interviews with five major candidates on the very same night. You could have caught them all in less time than it takes to watch three episodes of “Game of Thrones” and a basketball playoff game.
If you missed it, I can tell you that Elizabeth Warren called climate change an “existential question” while Kamala Harris said it was an “existential threat.” Someone asked Bernie Sanders whether he thought the Boston Marathon bomber should be allowed to vote. (Yes.) Warren gave a ripping explanation of her plan to put a “2-cent wealth tax in place on the 75,000 largest fortunes in this country” in order to pay for universal child care and her other priorities.
Buttigieg said it was important not to overwhelm people with too many specifics “before we’ve vindicated the values that animate our policies.”
Perfectly fair to regard this as a cop-out from a guy who doesn’t seem to have many actual positions. Or you can decide to follow his lead. When somebody asks you whether you think Warren is better than Harris, just say that you’re not quite through analyzing the values that animate their policies. It’ll definitely shut down the conversation.
However, if you complain a lot about the nefarious influence of big-money donors in our election system, this is an excellent time to pick somebody you like and send him or her a little cash. And it doesn’t have to be too little. Sanders, who has gotten more than a million contributions, recently wrote a rather plaintive note to supporters pointing out that most of his new first-time donors were giving $3. Remember, Hillary Clinton’s total campaign cost $1.4 billion. Bernie would need $4.28 from every man, woman and child in the country to come up with that.
(Sanders, by the way, is a year older than Biden but doesn’t get a whole lot of comment about it. Maybe because he just seems to have been born 77.)


Everybody’s looking for an angle to attract attention. This week Kirsten Gillibrand announced she just became the first 2020 candidate to offer a written pledge not to “seek, use or weaponize stolen or hacked materials in this presidential campaign.”
Cory Booker just promised to pick a woman for a running mate. It’s an interesting position, but not nearly as interesting as a woman picking Cory Booker for a running mate.
The Times is committed to publishing a diversity of letters to the editor. We’d like to hear what you think about this or any of our articles. Here are some tips. And here’s our email: letters@nytimes.com.
Follow The New York Times Opinion section on Facebook, Twitter (@NYTopinion) and Instagram.
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The Supreme Court seems poised to let the administration manipulate the 2020 census by adding a citizenship question to it.
By Cristian Farias
Mr. Farias is a member of the editorial board.



	April 24, 2019
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WASHINGTON — For all his talk about judges not being political actors beholden to a president, Chief Justice John Roberts Jr. and his conservative colleagues on the Supreme Court may hand President Trump one of the biggest political victories of his administration: the addition of a citizenship question to the 2020 census. 
It also happens to be a coup with profound implications for American democracy. 
At issue in Department of Commerce v. New York, which the justices considered on Tuesday in an 80-minute hearing, is not the legality of inquiring on the census form about people’s citizenship status. As Justice Neil Gorsuch put it, “It’s not like anybody in the room is suggesting the question is improper to ask in some way, shape or form.”
Instead, the case is about administrative process. Did Wilbur Ross, the commerce secretary, follow the proper procedures set out in federal law when he sought to include the question?
That shouldn’t be a difficult question to answer. Three judges so far — including one in New York, whose ruling is now under review at the Supreme Court — have said that Mr. Ross broke federal rules when he set out to include the citizenship question. Federal courts generally defer to government agencies and officials, unless those agencies do things that are determined to be arbitrary or capricious — as has been common in the Trump era.


That’s how judges have described Mr. Ross’s conduct. It should be straightforward for this Supreme Court, which has long professed skepticism toward the federal bureaucracy, to investigate the actions of a bureaucrat who has had a hard time following the law.
But those skeptical conservative justices were nowhere to be found on Tuesday. In a move that would presumably help Mr. Trump’s party, they seemed ready to side with the administration and disregard the many irregularities in how Mr. Ross sought to push the citizenship question — which the government stopped asking in the 1950s because of the projected undercount in communities with large immigrant populations. That’s the same concern that critics of the citizenship question have today: that immigrant-rich areas of the country could be underrepresented in the count and therefore miss out on critical funding and representation in Congress. An analysis by census officials found that nearly 6 percent of households with at least one noncitizen, or roughly 6.5 million people, would go uncounted with a citizenship question on the 2020 census.
During Tuesday’s arguments, the conservative majority showed little interest in the fact that Mr. Ross ignored the expertise of the United States Census Bureau, which had warned that the citizenship question would lead to significant undercounts because immigrants may be wary of participating. And it could lead to cost overruns, estimated in the tens of millions of dollars, because unresponsive households require more follow-up. “There’s no question that the bureau staff preferred not to have this question on the census,” Noel Francisco, the Justice Department’s top Supreme Court lawyer, conceded on Tuesday. But, he argued, Mr. Ross acted reasonably. 
The conservative justices also seemed unbothered that Mr. Ross lobbied hard to get other federal agencies to provide a pretext for his plans — an effort “to obtain cover for a decision” that was already made, as one federal judge phrased it. Or as Justice Elena Kagan said on Tuesday, Mr. Ross was “shopping for a need” for the citizenship data. That “shopping” ultimately led Mr. Ross to the Justice Department’s civil rights division, which caved to his pressure and said the data was necessary to protect voting rights.
That, too, went against standard practice. “There have been lots of assistant attorneys general in the  civil rights division that have never made a plea for this kind of data,” Justice Kagan noted.


Despite all this, Mr. Ross — who documents show has coordinated with anti-immigrant stalwarts close to the White House — seems likely to get his way. “The statute that Congress has passed gives huge discretion to the secretary [of commerce, on] how to fill out the form, what to put on the form,” Justice Brett Kavanaugh said on Tuesday.
That sounds a lot like what Chief Justice Roberts wrote last summer in his 5-to-4 majority upholding President Trump’s travel ban, despite it dripping with anti-Muslim sentiment. Federal law, Chief Justice Roberts wrote, “grants the president broad discretion to suspend the entry of aliens into the United States.”
So it may come to pass that, no matter how ugly the underlying evidence or how antithetical this change is to an “actual enumeration” of everyone in the United States, the justices will once again let the administration have its way.


Related
More on including a citizenship question on the census
Opinion | The Editorial Board
Will the Census Count All of America?
April 20, 2019


Opinion | The Editorial Board
The Trump Administration Sabotages the Census
March 27, 2018
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She recounts her evolution to feminist in her new memoir.


“We’re quick to criticize gender injustice when we see it around the world,” Melinda Gates says. “We also need to see it where most of us feel it and can do something about it — in the places where we work.”CreditCreditElizabeth D. Herman for The New York Times
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Melinda Gates has always had an independent streak. When she was still Melinda French and a young employee working at Microsoft in 1987, Bill Gates flirted with her in the parking lot and asked if she would go out with him in two weeks. She turned him down.
“That’s not spontaneous enough for me,” she told him. “Ask me out closer to the date.”
An hour or two later, Bill Gates phoned her and invited her out for that evening. “Is this spontaneous enough for you?” he asked.
And then they lived happily ever after.
Actually, not exactly. Melinda Gates has written a smart new memoir, “The Moment of Lift,” recounting how she ended up a feminist — and arguing that the American workplace needs a makeover. 
Some of her story is deeply personal. She endured an abusive relationship. She felt out of place in Microsoft’s high-testosterone environment. And then she struggled to forge an equal relationship with Bill (it helped that she beat him at a math game).


I hugely admire what Bill and Melinda Gates have done to alleviate global suffering. Hundreds of thousands of children now survive each year who wouldn’t have without the Gateses’ money, advocacy and ingenuity. They have also been steadfast in advocating  changes in tax laws — raising the inheritance tax, for example — to create a more fair society.
During interviews with Bill and Melinda over many years, I’ve often tried to get them to dish on their relationship, as a way of spicing up discussions about global health and their foundation work. They resolutely resisted my interrogations.
Fortunately, in her book, Melinda comes clean on marital tensions — the kind in any relationship — as a way of recounting her feminist voyage. Some readers may mock these difficulties, thinking, “Why feel sorry for a billionaire?” My take is different.



Image[image: ]
Melinda and Bill Gates at a benefit last year.CreditKrista Schlueter for The New York Times 

Of course her challenges are nothing compared with those of victims of sex trafficking, acid attacks or obstetric fistula around the world. Just this month, a heroic Bangladeshi teenager named Nusrat was burned to death after she reported her headmaster for groping her. Such gross injustices must be our priority. But we lack moral authority to protest abroad when we shrug at inequities here at home.


One of Melinda’s first challenges came in the harsh, male-dominated techie culture at Microsoft. “It was just so brash, so argumentative and competitive, with people fighting to the end on every point,” she writes. She began thinking about quitting.
Then she found a woman colleague, Charlotte Guyman, who felt the same. “It’s not O.K. for women to cry at work, but it’s O.K. for men to yell at work?” Guyman once asked. With other women employees, they began to create oases in Microsoft where courtesy was not seen as a sign of weakness. A critical mass of women employees helped civilize the company.
Yet while women were 35 percent of the computer science graduates in the U.S. in 1987, when Melinda graduated from Duke with such a degree, the share has now dropped to 19 percent. Only 2 percent of venture capital partners in America are women. Much of the United States workplace remains tilted against women, especially moms.
“We’re sending our daughters into a workplace that was designed for our dads — set up on the assumption that employees had partners who would stay home to do the unpaid work of caring for family,” Melinda writes. She notes that the U.S. is a rare country that does not mandate some paid parental leave.
“We’re quick to criticize gender injustice when we see it around the world,” Melinda observes. “We also need to see it where most of us feel it and can do something about it — in the places where we work.”
After the marriage, in 1994, Melinda still struggled, and one flash point was the annual letter that Bill had been writing for the foundation they had established. Melinda was co-chair of the foundation and wanted to write it with him in 2013. Bill didn’t like the idea. “We both got angry,” Melinda writes, adding: “I thought we were going to kill each other. I felt, ‘Well, this just might end the marriage right here.’”
In the end, Bill wrote the letter for 2013 but included a section by Melinda. In 2014, it became a joint letter, but mostly written by Bill. Finally, in 2015 it morphed into a truly balanced letter.


That’s how equal marriages are built: not just on romance but also on hard work and grumpy compromises. And equal marriages help build fairer societies. When their eldest child, Jenn, began school an hour round-trip drive away, Bill volunteered to take her to school two days a week. That changed the norms, and abruptly other dads at the school began sharing the driving as well.
“When we saw Bill driving,” one mom explained to Melinda, “we went home and said to our husbands, ‘Bill Gates is driving his kid to school; you can, too.’”
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The kingdom this week executed 37 “terrorists” after torture and sham trials. Corporations and governments should demand an end to the kingdom’s egregious violations of human rights. 
By The Editorial Board
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This month, Saudi Arabia’s oil company, Aramco, revealed that it generated $111.1 billion in net income last year, making it the world’s most profitable company by far. So it is not particularly surprising that a scant six months after the murder and dismemberment of the journalist Jamal Khashoggi by government goons stunned the world, businesses and banks are once again courting the kingdom.
Hundreds of investors lined up this month to bid in Aramco’s first bond sale; among businesses humming in the kingdom, the movie theater giant AMC is moving ahead with plans for 40 new theaters, and Google is working on a data center. “The fact that there are issues in the press does not tell me I must run away from a place. In many cases it tells me I should run to and invest because what we are most frightened of are things that we don’t talk about,” explained Larry Fink, the BlackRock chief executive, who created waves earlier this year when he argued that business must provide leadership on social and political issues.
Mr. Fink’s statement appeared to be a variation on what many other corporate barons have used as justification for working with the de facto Saudi ruler, Crown Prince Mohammed bin Salman — that they are helping Saudis to reform and modernize their society. In that context, it might be instructive to revisit some of the “issues in the press.”
Let us set aside for the moment the strong indications provided by American and Turkish intelligence that Prince Mohammed was behind Mr. Khashoggi’s murder, which he denies. The purported modernization decreed by the prince has been accompanied by a broad campaign of arrests, trials, convictions and executions.


On Tuesday, the official Saudi news agency announced that 37 men, nearly all from the minority Shiite Muslim community, had been executed on terrorism-related charges. Executions in Saudi Arabia are usually by beheading, often in public, and the Interior Ministry said one man was also crucified, something reserved for the most grievous crimes.
According to Human Rights Watch, 11 of the men were charged with spying for Iran and 14 in connection with protests during the Arab Spring of 2011. Some of the convictions were based on confessions that the men withdrew in court, saying they had been tortured. One of those beheaded was Mujtaba al-Sweikat, who was 17 and preparing to enter Western Michigan University when he was arrested in 2012 after attending a pro-democracy rally.
The most-heralded evidence of modernization under Prince Mohammed was his lifting of a ban on women driving. The very fact that there was such a ban is ridiculous, but a few weeks before it was ended, in May 2018, several women’s rights activists were rounded up — including women who had campaigned against the driving ban — and accused of crimes against the kingdom. 
According to human rights organizations and their families, at least some of the women were tortured. The techniques included beatings, electric shocks, whipping and waterboarding. The parents of Loujain al-Hathloul said after a visit that her thighs were black with bruises, and she was shaking uncontrollably, unable to sit or walk normally. Several of the women reportedly went on trial in March, but the charges were not specified and reporters and diplomats were barred from the courtroom. Several other women remain in prison, including Samar Badawi, whose case ignited a major diplomatic row between Canada and Saudi Arabia after Canada requested her immediate release.
None of these human-rights violations have put a dent in the strong support Prince Mohammed enjoys from President Trump and his son-in-law, Jared Kushner. Mr. Kushner in particular has been ardently cultivating the prince’s friendship to win support for a long-promised Israeli-Palestinian peace plan. Last week, Mr. Trump cast only his second veto against a bipartisan resolution that would have forced an end to American military involvement with Saudi Arabia’s intervention in Yemen’s civil war, which has contributed to appalling civilian suffering.


Yes, Saudi Arabia is a strategic ally, and it is a fountain of petrodollars. But Prince Mohammed needs Washington’s arms and global business investment at least as much as it needs his money or oil. Demanding a modicum of civilized behavior must be a nonnegotiable part of any deal.


Related
More from Opinion on human rights in Saudi Arabia. 
Opinion | Abdullah Alaoudh
My Father Faces the Death Penalty. This Is Justice in Saudi Arabia.
Feb. 13, 2019
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So, I Asked People in Saudi Arabia About Their Mad, Murderous Crown Prince
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The Saudi Regime’s Other Victims
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Sarah Huckabee Sanders, nominally the White House press secretary, has abandoned the custom of briefing the news media.
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Tuesday saw yet another record broken by the Trump White House: the longest run without an official news media briefing.
At 43 days and counting, this information drought supplants the previous record of 42 days without a briefing, set in March — which broke the 41-day record set in January.
At some point, one cannot help but wonder: What is the job of Sarah Huckabee Sanders, who holds the title of White House press secretary?
Conducting daily briefings was once a core function of the press secretary. The White House put its spin on the news of the day; reporters pushed for more information or clarification. Somewhere in all the give-and-take, the public interest was served.


Under President Trump, such sessions have all but vanished. Since the first of the year, Ms. Sanders has held two formal briefings. She has also developed a frustrating reputation for not responding to media inquiries in general.
This presumably pleases her boss. Mr. Trump prefers to broadcast to the public from the safety of Twitter, where truth and accountability are not held at a premium. In January, he even directed Ms. Sanders (in a tweet) “not to bother” with briefings anymore. Is a White House press secretary unwilling to interact with the press earning her taxpayer-funded salary?
In Ms. Sanders’s case, the growing lack of access is arguably less troubling than the lack of credibility — a problem highlighted in last Thursday’s release of the Mueller report.
The special counsel’s office detailed several instances in which, in her official capacity, Ms. Sanders flagrantly lied to the media and the American public.
After the firing of the F.B.I. director, James Comey, in May 2017, Ms. Sanders, then the deputy press secretary, claimed on two occasions that she’d heard from “countless” current and former agents that the “rank-and-file” had lost confidence in him. When later questioned by Mr. Mueller’s office, Ms. Sanders admitted that this was untrue — or, rather, that it had been a “slip of the tongue” made “in the heat of the moment.”


Equally false was Ms. Sanders’s claim that Mr. Trump did not dictate a misleading  statement for his son Donald Jr. concerning the June 2016 Trump Tower meeting between Russian go-betweens and senior members of the Trump campaign. Mr. Trump’s lawyers told investigators that the president had in fact dictated the statement.
Beyond a willingness to jettison the facts when convenient, Ms. Sanders has been true, if not to her role, at least to her boss’s priorities in her reflex when caught to shift into attack mode, railing about unjust persecution. Asked about her “heat of the moment” defense of the Comey untruth on ABC’s “Good Morning America” last week, Ms. Sanders said, “I’m sorry that I wasn’t a robot like the Democrat Party that went out for two and a half years and stated time and time again that there was definitely Russian collusion between the president and his campaign.”
Such responses surely endear the press secretary to this president. While they don’t reflect well upon her, they testify first and foremost to how ill suited Mr. Trump is to his own role. 
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Evidence has a well-known liberal bias.
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Stephen Moore of The Heritage Foundation is a likely nominee for the Federal Reserve Board.CreditCreditTom Williams/CQ Roll Call

Evidence has a well-known liberal bias. And that, presumably, is why conservatives prefer “experts” who not only consistently get things wrong, but refuse to admit or learn from their mistakes.
There has been a lot of commentary about Stephen Moore, the man Donald Trump wants to put on the Fed’s Board of Governors. It turns out that he has a lot of personal baggage: He was held in contempt of court for failing to pay alimony and child support, and his past writings show an extraordinary degree of misogyny. He misstates facts so much that one newspaper editor vowed never to publish him again, and he has been caught outright lying about his past support for a gold standard. Oh, and he has described the cities of the U.S. heartland as “armpits of America.”
But it’s also important to put Moore in context. Until he decided that the Fed should roll those printing presses to help Trump, he was part of a fairly broad group that advocated tight money in the aftermath of the global financial crisis. This group bitterly criticized both the Fed’s low interest rates and its efforts to boost the economy by buying bonds, so-called “quantitative easing.” Its members warned that these policies would lead to runaway inflation, and seized on a rise in commodity prices in 2011-12 as the harbinger of an inflationary surge.
Meanwhile, economists at the Fed and elsewhere argued that there was no inflationary risk given the depressed state of the economy, and that “core” inflation, which excludes volatile food and energy prices, was a much better indicator of inflationary pressure than commodity prices.


We now know what happened: The Fed was right and its hard-money critics were wrong. In fact, it’s hard to think of other events in economic history in which rival doctrines received such a clear test, and in which one of them emerged so decisively as the winner.
We can summarize how events went down with two charts. Figure 1 shows two numbers, both expressed as indexes with Dec. 2007 – the start of the Great Recession – set to 100.
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Figure 1CreditFederal Reserve of St. Louis

The blue line shows the monetary base, the sum of currency in circulation and bank reserves; when we say that the Fed “prints money,” we mean that it increases the monetary base. As you can see, that base soared as the Fed fought the slump; critics warned, most famously in a 2010 open letter to Ben Bernanke, that this would lead to an inflationary explosion. But the red line shows what happened to consumer prices: basically nothing.


Figure 2 shows two more numbers. The blue line shows the rate of change in the prices of commodities – raw materials like copper and soybeans. Commodity prices surged in 2007-8, and right-wingers like Moore called for interest rate hikes to head off what they saw as looming inflation. In reality, the Great Recession was already underway. After plunging in the face of crisis, commodity prices rose again in 2010-12, and people like Paul Ryan berated Bernanke for policies that would “debase” the dollar.



Image


Figure 2CreditFederal Reserve of St. Louis

But the red line shows the number the Fed focused on, core inflation, which stayed low. Sure enough, the commodity price surge was a temporary blip, and runaway inflation never happened.
As I said, the Fed’s critics were decisively proved wrong. When it comes to evidence settling an economic dispute, the monetary events of 2009-2014 or so were as good as it gets.
But two funny things happened once the verdict of the evidence was in. First, aside from a vague mea culpa from Larry Kudlow, none – and I mean none – of the Fed’s critics were willing to admit that they were wrong. In 2014 Bloomberg contacted as many of the signatories of that open letter to Bernanke as it could, to ask what they thought given subdued inflation and a solid economic recovery. Not one was willing to admit that the letter’s warnings had proved incorrect.
Second, the people who got it wrong were if anything rewarded for their errors. Moore was wrong about everything during the financial crisis; he remained a fixture on the right-wing conference circuit, and in 2014 the Heritage Foundation appointed him as its chief economist. Kudlow, who dismissed those warning about the housing bubble as “bubbleheads,” and warned about looming inflation in the depths of recession, also remained a right-wing favorite – and is now the Trump administration’s chief economist.
So the attempt to install Moore at the Fed is right in character. And let’s be clear: The issue is not simply one of having made some bad forecasts. Everyone does that now and then. It’s about being consistently wrong about everything, and refusing to learn from error.
Recently Moore declared that the Fed is “filled with hundreds of economists who are worthless, who have the wrong model in their mind. They should all be, they should all be fired and they should be replaced by good economists.” Given the respective track records of the Moore and the Fed over the past decade and more, what he apparently means by the “wrong model” is a view of inflation that has repeatedly been proved right, as opposed to his own analysis, which has always been wrong.
But so far not a single Republican senator has questioned Moore’s qualifications. When it comes to right-wing economists, what we see is a clear pattern of survival of the wrongest.
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What happens if he’s the nominee in 2020?
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Bernie Sanders speaking at a rally in Warren, Mich., on April 13.CreditCreditPaul Sancya/Associated Press

In 34 national surveys conducted from October 2018 to early April, Joe Biden, who is expected to announce his presidential bid on Thursday, led all competitors.
Then, in an Emerson College poll conducted two weeks ago, Bernie Sanders, a candidate with substantial liabilities as well as marked strengths, pulled ahead of Biden for the first time, 29-24 percent.
Sanders is also doing well in Iowa and New Hampshire, sites of the first caucus and primary.
One consequence of these developments is summed up in the headline of my colleague Jonathan Martin’s April 15 story, “‘Stop Sanders’ Democrats Are Agonizing Over His Momentum.”
In this light, I asked a group of Democratic and liberal-leaning consultants, pollsters, economists and political scientists what the likelihood of a Sanders’ nomination was, what his prospects would be in the general election, and how Democratic House and Senate candidates might fare with Sanders at the top of the ticket. When necessary, I offered them the opportunity to speak on background — with no direct attribution — to encourage forthcoming responses.


The answers I got from Democrats who make their living in politics revealed considerable wariness toward Sanders — the response many Sanders supporters would expect.
“Point 1, I am very worried about Bernie. Socialism is a problem word,” a Democratic operative with ties to the party establishment said:
Sure he has a “stick it to the elites” message that could explain it, but it’s a problem. Point 2, Democrats are doing very well in the suburbs. Bernie could threaten that shift with an economic frame that is just too much for them. He could become a huge problem in the suburbs of Atlanta, Charlotte, Denver, Orange County, etc. where the key Senate and House races will take place.

“Bernie is one Democrat who probably cannot win,” said a second operative:
I worry about his style for swing women voters. His proposals are good and have agenda-setting strength. I think his language of no alternative-no compromise-socialist will spook too many voters.

In the most important election in the lifetime of many Democrats — with Trump poised for a second term — the electability of the Democratic nominee is the top concern.
Sanders has never been tested in a general election. His only experience running against Republicans has been in Vermont, a state ranked third most liberal in the nation and second most Democratic, according to Gallup
Democratic primary voters and caucus goers are more liberal than voters in the general election, including the Democratic electorate as a whole. They are more likely to be comfortable with the idea of socialism and more tolerant of what the Daily Mail called Sanders’ “very 1960s love life,” of the content of Sanders’ early writings and of his son born outside of marriage — matters, for better or worse, that are of concern to socially moderate and more conservative voters on whom much is riding in this election. Early voters are also likely to be less critical of his erratic work history and of his hand-to-mouth existence before becoming mayor of Burlington. Overall, they are more likely to be charmed by his idiosyncratic career path, a path possibly less alluring to a more mainstream audience.
Sanders’ early writings are described in a 2015 book, “Why Bernie Sanders Matters,” in a 2015 Mother Jones profile by Tim Murphy and in a Salon article by Henry Jaffe.


Jaffe wrote:
Drawing on the teachings of Wilhelm Reich that Sanders had embraced in college, he argued in an essay for the Freeman that cancer may be caused by emotional distress. That was especially the case, he wrote, with breast cancer, which he attributed to sexual repression of young girls, referring often to The Cancer Biopathy, Reich’s 1948 book that proposed a direct link between emotional and sexual health, in particular the dire consequences of suppressing “biosexual excitation.”

Jaffe reported that in the 1969 Freeman essay, Sanders asked, “How much guilt, nervousness have you imbued in your daughter with regard to sex?” and continued with the question, 
If she is 16, 3 years beyond puberty and the time which nature set forth for childbearing, and spent a night out with her boyfriend, what is your reaction? Do you take her to a psychiatrist because she is “maladjusted,” or a “prostitute,” or are you happy that she has found someone with whom she can share love? Are you concerned about HER happiness, or about your “reputation” in the community?

Murphy, in the Mother Jones article, describes Sanders’ lifestyle in the 1970s:
“He was living in the back of an old brick building, and when he couldn’t pay the electric bill, he would take extension cords and run down to the basement and plug them into the landlord’s outlet,’ says Nancy Barnett, an artist who lived next door to Sanders in Burlington. The fridge was often empty, but the apartment was littered with yellow legal pads filled with Sanders’ writings.

“When he was eventually evicted,” Murphy wrote, Sanders moved in with a friend.
In 1969, Sanders, who has been married twice, fathered a son, Levi Noah Sanders, with a third woman with whom he briefly lived, Susan Campbell Mott.
Sanders and his supporters have argued that his early history is part of a no longer relevant past and that he intends to run on his platform, not on his personality or personal life. Nonetheless, if Sanders wins the nomination, Trump and his Republican Party are certain to try to make the young Bernie Sanders a major issue.
What are the politics of Sanders’ commitment to democratic socialism?
An August 2018 YouGov survey found that 26 percent of voters had a favorable view of socialism (6 percent “very favorable,” 20 percent “somewhat favorable”) while 42 percent had an unfavorable view (31 percent very, 11 percent somewhat).
While Democrats in the survey were favorable on the topic of socialism, 46-25, independents and Republicans were not, 19-40 and 11-71.
During the primaries, Sanders is unlikely to face demands for a persuasive response to charges that the domestic spending programs he supports — Medicare for All, a federal job guarantee, a Green New Deal, free tuition at public colleges, universal child care — would cost trillions of dollars. The libertarian-leaning Mercatus Center at George Mason University estimated that Medicare for All alone would cost “$32.6 trillion during its first 10 years of full implementation,” which would require tax hikes on the middle class as well as on the rich and corporations — a sum that would, in fact, be virtually impossible to raise or procure.
Sanders’ fondness for the word “revolution” led an opinion columnist for The Washington Post to criticize him for his “angry, unrealistic call for ‘revolution.’ ” The revolution he called for while he was running against Hillary Clinton, The Times reported in 2016, was virtually identical to the revolution he was calling for in 1984. The website of Our Revolution, which describes itself as “the next step for Bernie Sanders’ movement,” begins with the words “STAND UP! FIGHT BACK!” and ends with a call to action: “It’s time to warrior up! See you on the front lines!” The militant tone of this manifesto is more jarring than Sanders’ campaign rhetoric, which is at pains to describe what he proposes not as socialism, but as “democratic socialism” along the lines of the Scandinavian model.


Daron Acemoglu, a professor of economics at M.I.T., who has thought deeply about global and domestic inequality, draws a clear distinction between socialism and social democracy. In Acemoglu’s view, which he expressed by email, Sanders’ “economists don’t understand basic economics. They are not just dangerous, they are clueless.” Socialist regimes “from Cuba to the eastern bloc have been disastrous both for economic prosperity and individual freedom.”
Acemoglu questions Sanders’ economic sophistication, arguing that social democracy, when practiced by competent governments,
is a phenomenal success. Everywhere in the west is to some degree social democratic, but the extent of this varies. We owe our prosperity and freedom to social democracy.

The trick, though, Acemoglu argues, is that social democracy “did not achieve these things by taxing and redistributing a lot. It achieved them by having labor institutions protecting workers, encouraging job creation and encouraging high wages.” Sanders does, in fact, often define his vision in these terms, but apparently has failed to persuade many economists (although he has persuaded some). 
Jagdish N. Bhagwati, an economist at Columbia and an expert in development economics and international trade, who likes Sanders and supported him in 2016, is critical of Sanders’ policies. In a phone interview, Bhagwati described Sanders’ thinking as “a little bit naive,” displaying little “understanding of the complexity of the issues he raises.” Sanders, Bhagwati says, is in great need of “first-rate people to sort things out.”
In Bhagwati’s view, if Sanders continues to propose solutions to major problems “from the heart and not the head,” he will “not get anywhere other than shadow politics.”
David Autor, who is also an economist at M.I.T. and who specializes in technological change and globalization, described Sanders’ platform as
chock full of fuzzy math and wishful thinking. But that seems to be a sound basis for electoral platforms these days, especially when proposed and enacted by Republicans.

Autor continued:
Bottom line: I don’t think this election will turn on policy ideas, factual claims, or even thinking of any substantive kind. American electoral politics has become purely expressive: how much do I identify with my candidate? How much do I hate yours? The balance of these competing forces seems to determine the winner.

A third M.I.T. economist, Erik Brynjolfsson, one of the foremost scholars on the effects of information technology on employment and productivity, wrote me:
Advocates for Bernie Sanders often argue that ‘socialist’ policies have worked in places like Denmark. That’s half right. While Denmark provides a generous welfare state its model can better be described as progressive capitalism.

He pointed out that Denmark has no minimum wage and
takes a “flexicurity” approach to labor markets which allows entrepreneurs to hire and fire people easily, boosting dynamism and new business creation. Meanwhile government health care and other benefits means even people who are laid off aren’t destitute.

Sanders, Brynjolfsson wrote,
is right that many Americans have seen their real wages fall or stagnate over the past 20 years, but successful nations have maintained the right mix of capitalism and public investment needed to create more widely shared prosperity.

At a more subjective level, Sanders’ rhetorical tone of righteous indignation has served him well with Democratic voters, but it remains untested among the independent and swing voters who cast ballots only in the general election.
Democrats are banking on making the 2020 election a referendum on Trump. How likely are the more controversial aspects of Sanders’ politics to blunt that strategy and turn the contest into a referendum on both Trump and Sanders?
A March NBC/Wall Street Journal poll found that 50 percent of all voters described themselves as “very uncomfortable” with Trump’s bid for re-election, and another 9 percent said they have “some reservation.” None of the Democratic candidates were viewed with the same level of discomfort, but Sanders had the highest percentage of voters, at 37 percent, who were “very uncomfortable” with his campaign, along with 21 percent who said they have “some reservations.”


In other words, Sanders carries a lot of baggage.
At the same time, he brings to the contest three major strengths that would be important in the general election.
First, he gets strong backing from young voters. A late March Quinnipiac survey found, for example, that Sanders won 26 percent among Democrats under the age of 45 and 16 percent among those over 45. One of Hillary Clinton’s weaknesses in 2016 was a failure to turn out young, Democratic-leaning voters.
The second Sanders asset is the exceptionally high levels of support he receives from small donors who contribute $200 or less. In this election cycle, Sanders has not only raised more than any of his competitors, at $18.2 million, but a higher percentage of his receipts, 84 percent, has come in amounts under $200.
A third advantage Sanders brings is the appeal of his anti-corporate, anti-rich message to a segment of populist Trump voters — those who backed Sanders in the 2016 primaries and shifted to Trump in the general election.
Two large surveys — one by the Cooperative Congressional Election Study, the other by the Voter Study Group — showed that in 2016 12 percent of Sanders’ primary voters cast ballots for Trump in November. If Sanders could return a substantial share of that 12 percent, which translates roughly to 1.58 million voters, to the Democratic fold, it would significantly enhance the party’s prospects up and down the ticket.
On Monday, the Sanders campaign released internal campaign polling by Tulchin Research that shows that at the moment Sanders is running ahead of Trump in the three key industrial states that gave Trump his 2016 Electoral College victory.
When voters were asked, “If the election were held today, who would you vote for, Bernie Sanders, the Democrat, or Donald Trump, the Republican,” Sanders led 52-41 in Michigan, 52-42 in Wisconsin and 51-43 in Pennsylvania.


An August 2015 Tablet article by Jas Chana describes the empathy Sanders demonstrated for the working class during his successful campaign for mayor of Burlington, Vt. in 1980. Often accompanied by Alan Abbey, a local reporter, the two 
would go from “the bluest of the blue” neighborhood in Burlington, the Old North End, characterized by its rickety houses, walking up through the increasingly affluent neighborhoods to eventually reach Burlington’s wealthy New North End. Abbey would stand behind Sanders as he knocked on each door, furiously scribbling into his notebook as the disheveled candidate, dressed in a “frumpy winter coat,” discussed gritty issues, like the state of the sewage network and garbage pickup schedule, on the door steps of Burlington’s residents. Abbey said Sanders did not try to present any “grand socialist ideas” — rather, as Sanders puts it in the 1997 book he wrote with Huck Gutman, “Outsider in the House”: “I listened to their concerns and supported their grievances … as I stood in kitchens and stood on front stoops in low-income houses, I heard the bitterness in their voices.” According to Abbey, the message Sanders conveyed was a simple one: that “this is your city and it’s time to take it back.”

One element of Sanders’ appeal to the white working class is that unlike many of his competitors for the nomination, he has mostly spoken about his proposals in universalistic terms.
When I asked them what they thought, political scientists were far less critical of Sanders than the Democratic operatives and consultants were. Matt Grossmann, for example, a political scientist at Michigan State, has a generally optimistic view of Sanders’ bid:
Sanders would be attacked as a socialist and even (unfairly but perhaps effectively) as an anti-American communist sympathizer, who wants to transform America into Venezuela. Republicans would attempt to make the election into a choice of saving America or letting it fall to socialism, rather than a referendum on Trump.

That said, Grossman continued, Sanders
has advantages. He is better known now and perhaps harder to make into a scary and foreign symbol. He has a very effective message on class and political reform that Clinton lacked. He could more effectively paint Trump as a corrupt plutocrat who sold out the people he promised to help to aid rich cronies. Besides his socialist image, his platform is well-honed for a message of change with clear benefits: health coverage, climate action, and soaking the rich to help the middle class.

Contrary to those who argue that Sanders creates fissures in Democratic ranks, Larry Sabato, a political scientist at the University of Virginia, argued that such divisions are unlikely to occur:
Trump himself will reunify Democrats, and polarization could deliver 90 percent of Democratic votes to any party nominee, even a controversial one. Party unity doesn’t guarantee victory, of course, but it’s an essential ingredient.

Robert Stein, a political scientist at Rice University in Houston, argued that a Sanders nomination would not harm Democratic candidates running for lesser offices:
There is no evidence (or reason to suggest) Sanders is any more (or less) of a drag or accelerator for Democratic turnout in Texas or nationally. Here in Texas he has the strong vestige of people who worked on his 2016 campaign and who have maintained an active presence in the 2018 campaigns.

Stein pointed out that
the biggest boost in Democratic voters in 2018 came from new registrants, persons under 45 and nonwhites. Sanders polls well with these voters. It seems more than likely that persons who voted in 2018 will show up for the 2020 Presidential election, a condition that bodes well for Texas Democratic fortunes.

Matthew Hale, a political scientist at Seton Hall University, does not share Stein’s view:
Sanders would likely win New Jersey against Trump just because the registration numbers and Democratic machine would make it happen. But it wouldn’t happen with enthusiasm and it could be close. If Sanders is the nominee, it could likely cause 2 or 3 house seats to flip back to Republicans.

New Jersey, Hale continued,
is a blue state, a Democratic state but it is not a progressive one. The Democrats that people in New Jersey like are middle of the road and that is not a Democratic Socialist like Bernie Sanders.

Democratic primaries, as I mentioned earlier, are hardly a proving ground for how well a democratic socialist — and a self-declared social and cultural outsider — will sell in November, something Trump and the Republican Party are already gearing up to turn into a major 2020 issue.
The question extends beyond Sanders. Democratic constituencies competing to pick a candidate to square off against Trump next year face a difficult-to-resolve problem. Will they find themselves flying blind, entangled in a cause more than a campaign as they leave too much of the middle-of-the-road electorate behind?
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The survivors of California’s most destructive wildfire in history remain resilient in the meantime. But the meantime has no discernible end.
By Sarah Pape
Ms. Pape is a professor at California State University, Chico.
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Shane Grammer used the ruins of Paradise as a canvas for his murals. He described painting murals, done with the permission of the property owners, as part of his healing process.CreditCreditJim Wilson/The New York Times

CHICO, Calif. — One evening, here in the college town of Chico, as I was pulling weeds from the vegetable beds in my front yard, I looked up to find an elderly woman watching me, her little dog tugging at her. “I miss my garden,” she hollered from the sidewalk. I nodded, after pausing, half-expecting her to say more. “I’m from Paradise,” she continued.
“Oh,” I said, the only utterance of condolence I could muster before she went on her way. A shorthand that surely sounds familiar to those who’ve lived near disaster — in Tornado Alley, or along the Gulf Coast — “I’m from Paradise,” has come to mean, “I’ve lost everything.”
It’s been over five months since the most destructive wildfire in California’s history swept through the Sierra Nevada foothills of Butte County. At its worst, the Camp Fire engulfed more than a football field every 3 seconds, claiming over six dozen lives in the end, obliterating the old gold rush town, Paradise, which is a few miles drive away. 
The panicked weeks after the Camp Fire, which captured the nation’s attention and empathy, stretched achingly into months of slow-paced of recovery. Much of the initial, adrenaline-fueled hope was dampened by a wet, cold winter.


While smoke and embers tumbling across dry hills lent itself to compelling images, and cable b-roll, cameras have no pithy way of capturing the glum indignities of the aftermath here: Like how in February, Paradise residents who’d found the temporary solution of placing an RV on their yet-to-be-cleaned properties were told by FEMA they must leave or jeopardize the entire area’s share of the $1.7 billion dollars in Federal disaster cleanup funding, which pressured the local government to completely reverse its December decision to allow people back onto their burned land. (A total far short of the several billions a fuller recovery will require.) 
Only 1 in 10 buildings are still standing. The lush canopies of Ponderosa pines are gone.



Image[image: ]
A trailer parked next to a destroyed structure in Paradise in February.CreditJim Wilson/The New York Times

One recent day, I eked my car up the same route so many in Paradise took to try to escape with their lives. Turning up the scarred roadway, the first thing you notice as they trickle into your line of sight are the billboards: advertisements for lawyers and insurance companies alongside others for churches and nonprofits, each exclaiming an abiding love for Paradise and its surrounding communities — all using the hashtag #ridgestrong. 
At first, it seemed like a way to show solidarity or self identify as a fire survivor; recently its felt more like it’s being used, in the way financial interests always co-opt movements.
But more beautiful contradictions abound too. This April, wildflowers have fiercely reclaimed the hillsides, the roadsides of the Skyway connecting the neighboring towns, and their surviving garden beds. Gold and amethyst stain the canyons, blooming over the land’s burn scars, rising up in the spaces between the debris. 


“Nature loves fire at least,” I think, considering the calls for forest management to separate the wild-urban interface we’ve meshed with controlled burns. Even here, among ruins, it is hard to want. 
Back in Chico, the symptoms of population swell are evident — grocery aisles and roads always a bit more crowded than expected. Although many of the displaced thousands have left to start anew, recent faces have kindly become familiar ones.
RVs dot the driveways of residential streets — and cluster in parking lots alongside cars, some with scorched paint or belongings piled up to the windows. Hotels are fully occupied with families waiting for more permanent housing. Those without insurance or assistance live precariously close to homelessness. With little sustainable shelter and few eligible FEMA sites available, fire survivors and their strained supporters are waiting for more viable options in the meantime. But the meantime has no discernible end.
“That’s one of the hardest things, the lack of certainty,” Jori Krulder, a Paradise High School teacher and fire survivor, tells me. “We don’t know what school is going to look like. We don’t know how many kids are going to come back.” The school’s temporary location — a former Facebook building facing the Chico Airport, playfully nicknamed “Paradise Airlines” — is papered inside with hand-painted signs conveying earnest encouragement (“We are family!”), beside information for the upcoming prom. 
Mrs. Krulder proudly shows me the wall-sized poster of all the students who’ve received acceptances to colleges, the generous piles of donated books, the mountain of snacks the principal restocks every week for the teachers and staff. The day before, the principal had announced he’d be leaving the area to take a position in central California, after living these past months of transition in an apartment with his wife and seven kids.
Other than the surreal presence of airplanes across the way, the throng of students crowding the front of the building at the end of the school day looks deceptively like any other high school at 3:30 in the afternoon — boys tussling, backpacks tossed down every which way and a couple kissing just a ways off. 


“The fact that these kids show up everyday and actually try to do school is just incredible,” Mrs. Krulder says, “They are so resilient.” An orchestrated succession of buses loads them up and delivers them into Chico, Magalia and beyond where they will join up with their families in hotel rooms, RVs, tents, or their old homes if they’re lucky. In the homes of friends or kind strangers, if they’re fortunate in another way.
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A Camp Fire evacuee with his dog at a makeshift evacuation camp next to a Walmart store in Chico last November.CreditJustin Sullivan/Getty Images

Resilience doesn’t occur in a vacuum. When all the rest is in flux, it finds itself embedded in the generosity of nonprofits, churches, social media groups and survivors’ proximity to familial and emotional support. And yet it’s still connected directly to financial resources — and not just that of your neighbors but of your neighboring government and the national government’s willingness to chip in.
Imagine your own community and how each member would fare, from the very stable to the most vulnerable, if in a single day everything burned to the ground. And if you lived in the town nearest by, where tens of thousands fled for protection, how far would your arms spread to shelter them?
Spring’s ease has come with a bittersweet taste this time around. The heat of fire season is far from no one’s mind. Much of Butte County remains in one of the California Department of Forestry and Fire Protection’s “very high fire hazard severity zones.” Officials talk of plans for fire season in the timbre of a militarization.
Last month, a local chapter of a climate advocacy group drafted a climate emergency declaration and the Chico City Council has co-declared one too. In six months, when the official one year anniversary of the Camp Fire comes and there are — inevitably — a profusion of essays and videos about Paradise and Butte published, we can only hope they won’t be obligatory, or ignorant of the urgent help still needed. 
We can only hope we’re not forgotten, as climate-driven catastrophe newly puts other small towns in national headlines. Perhaps we’ll be a beacon for wherever future suffering arrives. A place to see how resilience isn’t abstract saccharine, it’s possible; that common cause can still be fostered between strangers, that our capacity for goodness is unknown until it’s tested by fire.
Sarah Pape is a professor of English at California State University, Chico, and managing editor of the Watershed Review. She is a lifelong resident of Butte County.
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Twenty-five years after they participated in one of the world’s most atrocious instances of mass violence, their experiences in Rwanda show that peace and reconciliation are possible.
By Hollie Nyseth Brehm and Laura C. Frizzell
Dr. Nyseth Brehm is an assistant professor and Ms. Frizzell is a graduate student at Ohio State University. 
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Daphrosa Mukamusoni, a former Democratic Liberation Forces of Rwanda combatant, at the Reintegration and Demobilization Center in Mutobo, Rwanda, where released prisoners spend three months learning to reintegrate into society before they return to the families and communities they left decades before.CreditCreditJacques Nkinzingabo/Agence France-Presse — Getty Images

What happens when hundreds of thousands of people who committed genocide leave prison and return to the communities where they perpetrated violence? This might sound like the plot of a dystopian novel, but in Rwanda, it is reality.
Twenty-five years ago this month, Rwanda crumbled as violence swept across the country. Although political leaders orchestrated the genocide, several hundred thousand Hutu civilians participated by killing or raping members of the Tutsi minority. After the genocide ended, the new Rwandan government created a court system to hold those civilians accountable. Roughly 312,000 trials resulted in prison sentences — including 15,444 life sentences — propelling Rwanda to one of the highest incarceration rates in the world. 
Over the past few years, tens of thousands of the convicted genocidaires have been completing their sentences and returning to their communities — once again becoming neighbors to families they harmed.
In 2017, we traveled to Rwanda to find out how these people and their communities are managing this tense situation. Since then, we have been following nearly 200 returning citizens from their final days in prison to their lives back in their communities.


What we learned about their experiences surprised us and taught us about the human capacity for forgiveness and reconciliation.
When we first met Protais, one of the returning genocidaires we interviewed, he was completing his sentence and preparing to return home and rejoin his wife. He expected to be met with hostility upon return, telling us he assumed members of the community hated him. Instead, he found “an amazing situation beyond any comparison.” Neighbors came from “near and far” to welcome him home.
Protais’ experience was not unique. Another man, Straton served almost 21 years in prison for murdering three people. When he was released, he could barely recognize his surroundings because of Rwanda’s vast economic growth. Dirt roads had been paved and new buildings were everywhere, meaning he ultimately had to ask strangers how to find his house. There, he found his wife and children, and after a joyous reunion, the next few days were full of pleasant surprises. “There are people that I never expected to help or to greet me, and they did it … Neighbors would come with Fanta. Some friends would come and give me small amounts of money.”
Fidele, who had killed a person in his village, was able to notify his wife and children when he completed his 22-year sentence. They met him at the bus stop and guided him home while his wife reintroduced him to neighbors they passed on the way. “The following day, some of these neighbors came to my house,” Fidele recalled. “They came and we shared. Each of them contributed money for one bottle of alcohol.” A few days later, Fidele even visited a sibling of the person he killed. Though he was nervous, they went to a bar together and talked. In his words, “We shared a glass.”



Image[image: ]
Serubanza Boniface, a former combatant, attends a class at a vocational training center in Mutobo, Rwanda. CreditJacques Nkinzingabo/Agence France-Presse — Getty Images

We initially had trouble believing these stories. But, we found them to be remarkably common, and we often witnessed warm greetings with our own eyes. Neighbors, including survivors and their families, visit the former prisoners and bring beans, bananas, Fanta, and other small gifts to welcome them back to their communities. Sometimes, neighbors even help to sustain returning citizens who would otherwise have no food to eat.


What could explain such an unlikely, friendly welcome? Much of the answer lies in where many Rwandans place blame for the genocide. Sources like public school curriculums and government-run memorials paint a complex picture of the violence as rooted in Belgian colonial rule that exacerbated divisions between Hutu and Tutsi. These sources also highlight the “bad governments” that discriminated against Tutsi and encouraged violence during the genocide. By placing blame on historical colonialism and governments, this dominant narrative removes some of the responsibility from the individuals who perpetrated the violence on the ground — especially the uneducated farmers who claim they were acting out of fear or were following orders.
This does not mean that those returning are not culpable for their actions or that the country’s deep wounds are healed. Many survivors deal with painful memories and trauma on a daily basis. Former prisoners also face problems like most other previously incarcerated people as they struggle to return to their former lives. Many do not have enough food or a place to live, and some people’s spouses and children have disowned them for what they did. Such stories of hardship are especially common among the women we have interviewed, who are particularly likely to face abandonment from spouses and economic woes.
Yet we do not believe that these general hardships take away from our broader finding of acceptance and generosity on behalf of neighbors, community members and survivors. Healing from such unimaginable trauma will always be a work in progress, but it is happening.
There are lessons here for other nations as well, including the United States. The United States has the highest incarceration rate of any industrialized country in the world and despite recent advances, much of the stigma attached to a felony conviction remains. Our prevailing ethos of individualism means that we tend to place all of the blame for an individual’s crime squarely on their shoulders without questioning how powerful people and structures constrain the choices available to the least powerful people. To be clear, we do not suggest that people who commit crimes are blameless, or that the predominant narrative of the genocide in Rwanda is without fault. Instead, we highlight how emphasizing complex causes of violence humanizes perpetrators in meaningful ways.



Image


Victims’ clothes displayed earlier this month after being recovered from mass graves from the 1994 Rwandan genocide and hidden under houses in Kabuga, Rwanda.CreditYasuyoshi Chiba/Agence France-Presse — Getty Images

The survivors of crimes should not have to be the ones who try to understand why someone committed violence. Moreover, survivors should not feel obligated to welcome the very people who killed their friends and family members. But, in Rwanda, many are. And the small acts we have witnessed, such as visiting a returning neighbor with a Fanta, convey a much larger message: 25 years after one of the world’s most atrocious instances of mass violence, peace and reconciliation are possible.
Hollie Nyseth Brehm is an assistant professor of sociology and Laura C. Frizzell is a graduate student at Ohio State University.
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Telecommunications companies are adopting new technology to kill phone spam — but the spammers may stay a step ahead.
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If you think robocall scams have gotten worse lately, you’re right. By one reckoning, Americans received 48 billion robocalls last year, up from 30 billion in 2017. 
But there’s good news: Major telecom companies, including AT&T, Comcast, T-Mobile and Verizon, have announced that they will voluntarily adopt the dual technologies known as Secure Telephone Identity Revisited and Signature-Based Handling of Asserted Information Using Tokens, known collectively as STIR/Shaken. 
The industrywide use of STIR/Shaken should hamper the prolific robocall industry by making it harder to fake calling from a number belonging to someone else. But will that be enough to end the onslaught of robocalls we all live with today?
The earliest iteration of the technology, which isn’t all that different from what we’re about to get, was introduced in 2006. While robocalls were getting worse and worse, the Federal Communications Commission — a government agency that is supposed to protect consumers where communications networks are concerned — was being kneecapped by a movement toward deregulation playing out in the courts and eventually within the F.C.C. itself.


“We’re at least five years short of where we should be,” said Henning Schulzrinne, who was chief technology officer of the F.C.C. during the Obama administration. He is also one of the architects of several key technologies, including those that underlie the Voice Over Internet Protocol, or VoIP, which was made popular with Skype, Google Hangouts and FaceTime, and a key tool for robocallers. He attributes the lag to inaction at every level — from industry, to regulators and even technologists like himself. “We didn’t call up The New York Times and say there will be a catastrophe coming,” Mr. Schulzrinne said. “We didn’t raise as much hell as we should have.”
The same technology that lets grandparents video chat with their distant grandchildren makes robocalling cheap and lucrative. Robocallers — often located overseas — make thousands and sometimes millions of phone calls using VoIP. One of the reasons these calls are so difficult to police is that robocallers usually spoof their origin: They appear to be calling from a phone number they don’t actually own. It’s why you get so many unwanted calls from your own area code, sometimes only a few digits off from your own number.
Spoofing also helps robocallers evade any block lists and spam filters that the carriers use, or that you might have signed on to. To pierce the fog of spoofing, STIR/Shaken adds a layer of authentication to calls. It makes spam call filters more effective, it makes uncovering the source of a robocall easier and it helps ordinary people who might get confused by someone pretending to call from, say, their bank’s official 1-800 number.
Things never had to get this bad. The standards body that proposed the first iteration of STIR/Shaken back in 2006 went on to identify robocalling even more urgently as a problem in 2008. By 2012, robocalling had become such a menace that the Federal Trade Commission called a meeting to develop solutions. And in 2016, the F.C.C., under Tom Wheeler, who was then the chairman, asked carriers to voluntarily adopt fixes. They are finally acting now.
While the government was convening meetings and was finger-wagging at companies, an ideological battle over deregulation was in full swing. Legal experts disagree as to whether the F.C.C. currently has the authority to police robocalls. It’s enough of a question mark that legislation introduced by Senator Ed Markey of Massachusetts  would specifically require providers of voice services to use authentication services like STIR/Shaken.


In the wake of the companies’ action against robocallers, what’s likely to happen is that they will adjust their tactics — for example, by buying cheap, “legitimate” United States-based numbers in the hundreds, maybe thousands, rather than spoofing phone numbers from abroad. “The hope is that an industry-led regulatory body is nimble enough to catch spammers as they adapt, and update standards accordingly,” Jake Swearingen wrote in New York magazine. 
But there's no guarantee the telecom companies will continue to fight the scammers as their shady tactics evolve. Phone calls are not the lucrative part of the current array of services the telecom companies offer and are dirt cheap to boot. Telecoms don’t lose much (if any) money on the fire hose of seconds-long spam calls that proliferate. Why invest a lot of resources in blocking them instead of, say, developing 5G networks?
Regulatory agencies exist to protect consumers when economic incentives fail them. Although communications czars under the Obama administration were less averse to regulation, even they did not do enough to stop the robocall scourge. Now a hamstrung F.C.C. is in even worse shape to deal with agile scammers armed to the teeth with technologies that enable them to exploit and torment consumers.
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The justices have agreed to decide if federal employment law covers discrimination against L.G.B.T. members of the work force.
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Title VII of the Civil Rights Act of 1964 makes it illegal for employers to discriminate on the basis of a person’s sex. On Monday, the Supreme Court agreed to address whether gay and transgender workers are covered by the landmark provision, in a trio of cases — two concluding that federal law protects such employees, and one resolving that it doesn’t.
The cases open the door for the justices to settle the issue for the whole nation. The cases are expected to be decided by the summer of 2020 — that is, in the heat of the presidential campaign, when voters will be judging candidates in part on where they stand on gay and transgender rights. That will make this a political issue, to be sure, but there is significantly more at stake for individual workers.
The Justice Department sowed confusion in 2017 when it went against the stated position of the Equal Employment Opportunity Commission, the federal agency that oversees enforcement of Title VII, and argued before an appeals court that Congress never intended to extend protections to gay workers. That much may be true; the law as written makes no mention of sexual orientation or transgender status. Which could also explain a separate brief filed in October, in which the department told the Supreme Court that Title VII, as lawmakers wrote it, “does not apply to discrimination against an individual based on his or her gender identity.”
With the passage of time, however, a number of courts, including the Supreme Court, have interpreted the prohibition against sex discrimination generously. Over the past 55 years, thanks to that forward-looking reading of the law, Title VII has addressed harms that Congress never foresaw, such as forbidding sexual harassment and gender stereotyping.


Relying on some of those precedents — and the guidance of the E.E.O.C., which in recent years has extended the reach of Title VII to lesbian, gay and transgender employees — modern-day courts have also begun to reconsider their prior decisions on such rights in the workplace, expanding the reach of the law. 
As Justice Antonin Scalia wrote in a unanimous 1998 ruling in favor of a male worker who was subject to same-sex harassment, “statutory prohibitions often go beyond the principal evil to cover reasonably comparable evils, and it is ultimately the provisions of our laws rather than the principal concerns of our legislators by which we are governed.”
So Congress may not have the last word on this matter. What’s more, absent direct action from lawmakers, the Supreme Court would be wise to keep the current progress of the law in place — and not undermine its own prior cases that helped make the American workplace more welcoming and inclusive to all.


Related
More on L.G.B.T. rights.
Supreme Court to Decide Whether Landmark Civil Rights Law Applies to Gay and Transgender Workers
April 22, 2019
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Modern social media added fuel to the sectarian fires still smoldering after the country’s civil strife.
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There’s a lot we still don’t know about the Easter Sunday attacks in Sri Lanka, a coordinated carnage by suicide bombers in churches and hotels that ended the lives of at least 290 innocents. A little-known Sri Lankan Islamist group has been blamed, but the motive is not yet clear.
But those are details. In reality, we do know. We’ve seen it all, again and again — in Christchurch, Kabul, Paris, New York and far too many other places to list; in churches, mosques, synagogues, schools and squares. As Randy Boyagoda, a Canadian novelist and academic of Sri Lankan ancestry, wrote in an Op-Ed for The Times, the bombings were “terrible, local — and familiar.”
Familiar, of course, to Sri Lankans, whose long and terrible civil war, which ended 10 years ago next month, spawned the diabolical terrorist weapon of the suicide bomber. Many Sri Lankans interviewed after the bombings expressed dismay that horrors they thought had ended had returned with a fearsome vengeance.
On the surface, the Easter attacks had a different local plot than the civil war — the latter was fought along ethnic lines while the attacks were apparently sectarian. But generations reared in violence are likely to have it in their blood, as the New Irish Republican Army, radical heir to republican paramilitaries of Northern Ireland’s long sectarian feud of decades past, demonstrated last week during riots in which the police suspect that a member shot dead a reporter.


Local history alone does not explain the whole of terrorism as we know it today. Nor does any given grievance or cause, even if radical Islam, frequently bred in the violent conflicts of the Middle East, most often appears as the source. The two mosques in New Zealand and the Tree of Life synagogue in Pittsburgh were shot up by white nationalists; the motive for the deadliest mass shooting in United States history by a lone shooter, the Las Vegas massacre in 2017, remains a mystery.
But there are common denominators, and one encountered ever more frequently is hatred spread over social media. It sadly came as little surprise that soon after the bombings, the Sri Lankan government shut down access to Facebook and other social media services, saying it did so to prevent misinformation from spreading.
Misinformation is hardly the only problem. Again and again, investigators delving into the backgrounds of lone-wolf mass killers or terrorist organizations find online dens of like-minded hatemongers, weaving webs of delusions and lies that snag vulnerable and alienated minds. Copycat crime is hardly new in criminology, but the power of social media has exponentially expanded the reach and speed of such delusion.
In their “Interpreter” column in The Times, Amanda Taub and Max Fisher traced how false rumors disseminated on Facebook in Sri Lanka have led to mob violence and murder. Similar social media disinformation, they wrote, has led to riots and lynchings in Indonesia, India, Mexico and elsewhere in the developing world, with the grisly results posted as tutorials.
Facebook and other social media are not directly responsible for the violence, and monitoring billions of posts around the world in scores of languages is indisputably daunting. But, by all accounts, Facebook has been slow to respond to warnings of the potential for violence in its postings, especially in the local languages of third world countries. And it is in those countries, where institutions are weak or undeveloped, wrote Ms. Taub and Mr. Fisher, that social media has the greatest power to amplify smoldering tribal or religious resentments.


The bombings in Sri Lanka and the many unanswered questions they raise reflect the complexity and variety of passions that drive people, usually young, to embrace terror. The band accused of masterminding the attack, National Thowheeth Jama’ath, will hopefully be neutralized and brought to justice. The terrible images from the churches and hotels of Sri Lanka should also add convincing weight to demands that the powers of social media finally acknowledge and accept their responsibility to block the venom they allow to spread.


Related
More on the Sri Lanka bombings. 
Opinion | Randy Boyagoda
The Tragic Familiarity of the Sri Lanka Bombings
April 21, 2019


Opinion | Kara Swisher
Sri Lanka Shut Down Social Media. My First Thought Was ‘Good.’
April 22, 2019


Where Countries Are Tinderboxes and Facebook Is a Match
April 21, 2018
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Backgrounds in national security have shaped the worldview of several new Democratic House members.
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Abigail Spanberger and Max Rose, both newly elected to Congress, are advocates of common-sense, bipartisan solutions to get America’s fiscal house in order and ensure a strong national defense.CreditCreditErin Schaff/The New York Times

Representative Max Rose thinks Congress has surrendered its national security authority, ceding too much power to presidents to make war and enter into international agreements. 
“Congress has just extricated itself from any involvement in foreign policy decisions,” said Mr. Rose, a Democratic freshman whose district includes Staten Island and part of southern Brooklyn. “Like, if you want to kill people in a country, if you want to lower tariffs in regards to a country, you’ve got to get our approval.”
“That’s not a value statement,” he added, “that’s just a statement about upholding the Constitution. But it’s also a political statement, too, in that we are willing to have skin in the game.”
Mr. Rose himself has had skin in the game. He is a former Army platoon leader who earned a Bronze Star and a Purple Heart in Afghanistan, and is active in the National Guard.


That puts him in a notable subset of the 67 new representatives who swung control of the House to the Democrats in the 2018 elections. Of that group, 10 served in the military, intelligence agencies or diplomatic service and bring expertise to a body where practical skills and deep knowledge about war, peace, foreign aid, diplomacy and geostrategic thinking are in short supply.
I invited Mr. Rose and one of his congressional pals, Representative Abigail Spanberger, Democrat of Virginia, a former C.I.A. case officer, to discuss how they and their national security cohort expects to have an impact.
“My national security experience colors everything I touch,” Ms. Spanberger said as her 5-year-old daughter, Catherine, raptly watched a video nearby. “It impacts my views on global climate change, it impacts my views on food security, in my district on educational issues, everything. And so I think that what we bring to the table is a fierce commitment to the idea that we can actually fix things, no matter how broken the system is or feels at times.”
While new Democratic members like Representative Alexandria Ocasio-Cortez of New York have worried some in the party by pushing an unyielding liberal line, Mr. Rose and Ms. Spanberger occupy a more moderate space as part of the Blue Dog Coalition, which advocates a bipartisan approach to the budget and national defense.
“One thing I do think we all agree on, on a high level, is that the last generation has seen, in regards to Congress and foreign policy, a massive dereliction of duty,” said Mr. Rose, 32, who won his Republican-leaning district by roughly six percentage points.


The president will always be the most powerful force on American national security. But the founders also gave Congress a crucial role. A Congress emboldened by these new Democrats to accept that role could claw back some of the power usurped by presidents and provide a needed check on the executive branch.
Congress has long feared that taking on that responsibility could backfire politically if it means sending a constituent’s son or daughter to war. When President Barack Obama wanted lawmakers to vote in 2013 on taking military action after Syria used chemical weapons against civilians, lawmakers recoiled at being dragged into the decision and refused to vote. Later, some members berated the president for not taking unilateral action.
Similarly, after passing laws in 2001 and 2003 authorizing the wars in Afghanistan and Iraq, Congress for years refused to weigh in again as presidents extended military operations to the Islamic State and other militants in Syria, Pakistan, North Africa, Somalia and Yemen. Only recently, after the murder of the journalist Jamal Khashoggi, has Congress given final passage to a bipartisan resolution to end American military involvement in Saudi Arabia’s war in Yemen. Mr. Trump vetoed the measure on Tuesday.
“We are in this situation where people don’t have to be accountable” and instead can place the blame on the president, Ms. Spanberger, who is 39, said. “Our group is united on this issue of we should actually be upholding our constitutional duty.”
The two lawmakers perceive the threats facing the nation somewhat differently. Mr. Rose emphasizes cyberattacks and the risk of terrorists obtaining a nuclear dirty bomb. Ms. Spanberger cites lesser-known dangers, like the fact that about 70 percent of Americans between the ages of 17 and 24 would not qualify for the military because they are overweight, don’t meet education standards or have felony records or behavioral issues. Both feel an urgency to act on climate change. Mr. Rose is adamant about getting out of Afghanistan as soon as possible. Ms. Spanberger wants more detail about how that would be done and the potential consequences.
Still, though Mr. Rose and Ms. Spanberger don’t see eye-to-eye on every issue — he opposed the Iran nuclear deal, she supported it, for example — they share an easy friendship, a desire to address problems in a nonpartisan way and a determination to prove Congress can actually get things done.
“I promised him I’d never let him eat alone at the lunch table ever,” Ms. Spanberger said as they both erupted in hearty laughter. 
 “Abigail’s going to be president,” Mr. Rose said a few minutes later.
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Before Mayor Bill de Blasio indulges his presidential hopes with another trip to Iowa or Nevada, he has some pressing business closer to home. 
There are more than a dozen key positions unfilled in New York City government. Agencies throughout the city’s $92 billion bureaucracy are without permanent leadership, or are being led by officials with substantial responsibilities elsewhere. Plus, like President Trump, Mr. de Blasio appears comfortable filling high-profile roles with acting officials. 


Now Hiring
Mayor Bill de Blasio’s administration has 14 agencies, offices and corporations without a permanent, dedicated head.









	
	
		
		
			Dept.

			Budget

		

		
			Post vacated

		

		
			Acting heads

		

		
			2018

		

		
			2019

		

		
			$3.5B

		

		
			NYC Housing Authority

		

		
			$1.7B

		

		
			Dept. of Sanitation

		

		
			Housing Preservation

			and Development

		

		
			$1.3B

		

		
			$205M

		

		
			Dept. of Buildings

		

		
			$72M

		

		
			Emergency Management

		

		
			$52M

		

		
			Taxi and Limousine

		

		
			Housing Development

			Corporation

		

		
			$34M

		

		
			$9M

		

		
			Business Integrity

		

		
			$3M

		

		
			Chief Technology Officer*

		

		
			Special Projects &

			Community Events

		

		
			$1M

		

		
			Sharing leaders

		

		
			Dept. of Design and

			Construction

		

		
			$289M

		

		
			School Construction

			Authority

		

		
			$205M

		

		
			Position empty

		

		
			Chief Integration Officer

			for NYC Schools*

		

		
			$24B

		

		
			Member, Civilian

			Complaint Review Board

		

		
			$17M

		

		
			2018

		

		
			2019

		

	


	
	
		
		
			Dept.

			Budget

		

		
			Post vacated

		

		
			Acting heads

		

		
			2018

		

		
			2019

		

		
			$3.5B

		

		
			NYC Housing Authority

		

		
			$1.7B

		

		
			Dept. of Sanitation

		

		
			Housing Preservation

			and Development

		

		
			$1.3B

		

		
			$205M

		

		
			Dept. of Buildings

		

		
			$72M

		

		
			Emergency Management

		

		
			$52M

		

		
			Taxi and Limousine

		

		
			Housing Development

			Corporation

		

		
			$34M

		

		
			$9M

		

		
			Business Integrity

		

		
			$3M

		

		
			Chief Technology Officer*

		

		
			Special Projects and

			Community Events

		

		
			$1M

		

		
			Sharing leaders

		

		
			Dept. of Design and

			Construction

		

		
			$289M

		

		
			School Construction

			Authority

		

		
			$205M

		

		
			Position empty

		

		
			Chief Integration Officer

			for NYC Schools*

		

		
			$24B

		

		
			Member, Civilian

			Complaint Review Board

		

		
			$17M

		

		
			2018

		

		
			2019

		

	






* The mayor’s office said they plan to announce a new C.T.O. this week and a decision about a new C.I.O. will be made once the mayor’s diversity advisory group releases its final report. Source: City Hall | By The New York Times
The city’s Housing Authority, which provides homes for 400,000 New Yorkers, has no permanent head. Neither does the Department of Housing Preservation and Development, nor the Department of Buildings. The preservation department is critical to the mayor’s affordable housing initiative; the buildings department enforces tenant protection laws. 


Some officials are running two or more agencies. That would be a suboptimal situation in any city. In New York, where some agencies have budgets larger than the total spending of many states, it’s a management approach worth questioning. 
Lorraine Grillo, for instance, is running both the School Construction Authority, with a $205 million budget, and the Department of Design and Construction, after that agency’s former commissioner resigned in 2017 amid a half-billion dollars in cost overruns on the city’s Sandy recovery program. 
Then there’s Kathryn Garcia, the city’s sanitation commissioner, who was tapped in February to serve as interim chief executive of the Housing Authority after it was discovered that the agency mishandled lead inspections, allowing hundreds of children to be exposed to lead paint. The first deputy sanitation commissioner, Steven Costas, is leading that department as acting commissioner until Ms. Garcia returns full time. The Sanitation Department has a budget of $1.7 billion. The Housing Authority’s annual operating budget is $3.5 billion.
In one especially odd episode, Joseph Esposito, commissioner of the city’s Office of Emergency Management, continues to lead the agency months after he was abruptly fired in the wake of criticism over the city’s handling of a snowstorm. A de Blasio spokesman told Politico, which first reported the extent of the vacancies, that there was a continuing search for Mr. Esposito’s replacement. 
Maybe that’ll happen soon, if Mr. de Blasio can carve out the time.
The mayor, who has two and a half years left in his second term, has recently focused his attentions elsewhere. Yet, especially if he’ll be on the campaign trail, filling these positions is the least Mr. de Blasio can do to make sure the city that elected him gets the services it deserves.
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One of them: An obviously partisan Supreme Court.
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Demonstrators rallied outside the Supreme Court in Washington on Tuesday to protest the Trump administration’s efforts to add a citizenship question to the 2020 census.CreditCreditMandel Ngan/Agence France-Presse — Getty Images

This article is part of David Leonhardt’s newsletter. You can sign up here to receive it each weekday.
The Trump administration wants to change the U.S. Census by adding a question  about citizenship status, and the Supreme Court’s five Republican-appointed justices seemed to signal yesterday that they would approve the change.
It’s an alarming situation, for three main reasons:
1. The Trump administration has lied.
Wilbur Ross, President Trump’s commerce secretary, who oversees the Census Bureau, told blatant falsehoods when explaining why he wanted to add the question. Ross claimed that his motivation was protecting the voting rights of African-Americans, a claim that makes no sense given the administration’s numerous other efforts to restrict voting rights. Three federal judges on lower courts have dismissed Ross’s explanation.
The administration’s real motivation is obvious. A citizenship question would reduce the response rate of immigrants, both legal and illegal, and thus reduce the political power of racially diverse states, which tend to lean Democratic.


2. The Roberts court would be playing politics.
There are clear legal reasons for the court’s Republican-appointed justices to be skeptical of Ross’s moves. Conservative judges, including some on the Supreme Court, often rule against bureaucrats who try to exercise powers that Congress did not intend them to have, as Ross has done here.
Yet the questions the justices asked during yesterday’s oral arguments suggest the five Republican appointees on the court are going to side with the Trump administration anyway. It would be a distressingly transparent example of judges acting as partisan legislators rather than as disinterested judges — and it’s the exact opposite of the legal philosophy Chief Justice John Roberts claims to hold.
[Listen to “The Argument” podcast every Thursday morning, with Ross Douthat, Michelle Goldberg and David Leonhardt.]
The case’s “real test is of the Supreme Court’s integrity and politicization,” the Georgetown law professor William Buzbee wrote in The Times this week. “If the court’s conservatives dodge the troubling facts and violations of law in this case, then their political stripes will be revealed.” CNN’s Joan Biskupic, author of a recent Roberts biography, said the case would affect “the court’s reputation as a neutral player.”
3. The census would be less accurate.
Census Bureau officials have conceded that the citizenship question could cause as many as 6.5 million people to go uncounted. That number would include both undocumented immigrants and United States citizens who are Hispanic, all of whom might be afraid of harassment by federal agents.


A census that ignored these residents would be problematic in multiple ways. It could affect the drawing of districts for both Congress and state legislatures, as well as federal spending. Corporate executives and social scientists would also suffer, because they rely on census data for research. “The private sector, like the government, uses the wealth of information generated by the census to make critical business decisions,” David Kenny, the chief executive of the research company Nielsen, wrote this week.
For more, see Emily Bazelon’s Times Magazine article from last year; Vox’s Dara Lind’s explanation of the legal questions; and the Twitter feed of NPR’s Hansi Lo Wang, who has been covering the citizenship question story for months.
If you are not a subscriber to this newsletter, you can subscribe here. You can also join me on Twitter (@DLeonhardt) and Facebook.
Follow The New York Times Opinion section on Facebook, Twitter (@NYTopinion) and Instagram.
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The system needs to be fixed, but “the wall” is only part of the solution.
[image: Thomas L. Friedman]
By Thomas L. Friedman
Opinion Columnist



	April 23, 2019
	




Image[image: ]
Migrants in Tijuana, Mexico, wait to be allowed to apply for asylum in the United States.CreditCreditMauricio Lima for The New York Times

SAN DIEGO — On April 12, I toured the busiest border crossing between America and Mexico — the San Ysidro Port of Entry, in San Diego — and the walls being built around it. Guided by a U.S. Border Patrol team, I also traveled along the border right down to where the newest 18-foot-high slatted steel barrier ends and the wide-open hills and craggy valleys beckoning drug smugglers, asylum seekers and illegal immigrants begin.
It’s a very troubling scene.
According to U.S. Customs and Border Protection, since October, along the whole southwest border, from California through Texas, there have been 190,000 apprehensions of “family units” (a child under 18 with a parent or legal guardian) who crossed illegally from Mexico, up from 40,000 a year ago. That’s an increase of 374 percent.
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A Honduran passing a child to her father after he jumped the border fence to reach the United States side of the San Diego-Tijuana border.CreditDaniel Ochoa De Olza/Associated Press

And roughly 30 percent of those apprehended sought asylum — up from 1 percent a couple of years ago. Asylum is a humanitarian status based on fear of persecution in one’s native land. Many of these requests are legitimate; some are economic migrants gaming the process. But once you’re in the U.S. and file for asylum, there’s a good chance for you to stay — legally or illegally.


In addition to families, 135,000 adults and 36,000 unaccompanied children have been apprehended since October after entering illegally. Most of these immigrants come from Guatemala and Honduras (where President Trump recently decided — insanely — to cut humanitarian aid), but migrants are also now flocking to open borders from as far away as Haiti and Africa.
The whole day left me more certain than ever that we have a real immigration crisis and that the solution is a high wall with a big gate — but a smart gate.
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An expansion of the border wall as seen from Tijuana.CreditMauricio Lima for The New York Times

Without a high wall, too many Americans will lack confidence that we can control our borders, and they therefore will oppose the steady immigration we need. But for this wall to have a big gate, it has to be a smart and compassionate one, one that says, “Besides legitimate asylum seekers, we’ll accept immigrants at a rate at which they can be properly absorbed into our society and work force, and we’ll favor visa seekers with energies and talents that enrich and advance our society.” That’s the opposite of the unstrategic, far-too random, chaotic immigration “system” we have now.
That’s been a “system” in which millions of people could cross into our country illegally or overstay their visas. Or cross over and claim asylum and then melt into society while awaiting their hearings. Or bring in their family members through family reunification programs. And that’s no matter their possible impact on communities and social welfare resources or their ability to assimilate and contribute to society.


It’s a crazy “system” that tells so many foreign students who come here legally — to learn computer science, medicine, design or engineering — to get out after they graduate, while offering myriad protections to people who arrive illegally or win entry through a lottery. We can’t afford this unthinking approach any longer, not if we want to sustain the safety nets and the health care and education promises we’ve made for the people already here.
Indeed, if you are pro-immigration as I am, you have to acknowledge that this haphazard “system” has overwhelmed the Border Patrol and our immigration courts and contributed to Trump’s election. A May 2016 poll by the Public Religion Research Institute and The Atlantic found that 48 percent of white working-class Americans agree that “things have changed so much that I often feel like a stranger in my own country.” 
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President Trump at a rally  in El Paso in February.CreditSarah Silbiger/The New York Times

And in an era when more and more countries will fracture under environmental, population, criminal and technological stresses, we simply cannot take everyone who shows up at our border.
There has to be a compromise. As David Frum put it in his smart essay on immigration this month in The Atlantic, “If liberals insist that only fascists will enforce borders, then voters will hire fascists to do the job liberals refuse to do.”
And Trump fans need to realize that, yes, walls work — but only when paired with a strategy that says “we’re not only going to build walls.”
We’re also going to invest in stabilizing the countries with so many people seeking asylum in America; mitigate the climate change, overpopulation and governance stresses fracturing these countries; celebrate the essential contribution that a steady flow of legal, high-energy and high-I.Q. immigrants make to America; embrace our historical role as a haven for those legitimately fleeing persecution — as much as we possibly can — because our country was founded by people doing the same; and expand our immigration court system to quickly welcome those who deserve asylum and repatriate those who don’t.


Unfortunately, all those actions would require a president ready and able to forge a national immigration compromise. Instead, we’re stuck with a man who just exploits the border crisis and uses his “wall” to divide the nation and energize his base.
Or, as Frum put it: “The gratuitous brutalities of the Trump administration shock the conscience, and fail even on their own terms. Intended as deterrents, they are not deterring. They are succeeding only in counter-radicalizing liberal opinion to stigmatize almost all immigration enforcement against nonfelons as cruel, racist and unacceptable.”
What a terrible waste of a crisis.
As the human tragedy here has been well covered, I wanted to understand how this wall system works. The Border Patrol took me out to the end of the newly built barrier that extends east from San Ysidro, about five miles along the California-Mexico border. The new wall consists of steel slats 18 feet tall, then a road observed by television cameras and other sensors, followed by 30-foot-high steel slats, most of which have not been completed.
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Vincent Pirro, a Border Patrol agent,  at a gap in the border wall separating San Diego and Tijuana.CreditGregory Bull/Associated Press

Where this largely impenetrable system ends, though, the Border Patrol explained, human smugglers begin. They will send a group of migrants in family units across the hardscrabble hills. That group will look to immediately surrender to a Border Patrol team and ask for asylum.
By law, anyone asking for asylum has to be taken in for a “credible-fear hearing” to determine if the asylum claim has merit. The bar is low and leaflets circulating in Tijuana coach people on what exactly to say to pass that interview to qualify for a formal hearing before an immigration judge.
If these noncriminal illegal entrants have a young child in their group, the Border Patrol is obligated to get a car seat to use in transporting them to the Customs and Border Protection facility in San Ysidro. If they are sick, the border agents are obligated to take them to a local hospital. This is straining all the local emergency rooms.


While the border agents are tied up with this process of taking in families seeking asylum, the human smugglers send another batch of migrants to cross the border farther down the valley. These are people who don’t want to claim asylum, because they have criminal records, have been thrown out of the United States before, are carrying drugs or just want to enter illegally to find work.
“We don’t have the resources to deal with large numbers of families with kids claiming asylum and” — at the same time — “catch those who just want to cross illegally. And the smugglers know it,” one Border Patrol agent explained to me.



Image


People in Tijuana hoping to begin the process of applying for asylum at the San Ysidro Port of Entry.CreditGregory Bull/Associated Press

Once a family requesting asylum is in our legal system, and awaiting a hearing, if they have a minor with them, the child cannot be held in custody for longer than 20 days. And — thankfully — now that Trump has reversed his “zero tolerance” policy, parents and children cannot be separated unless the parent is deemed to pose a danger to a child. (Even this is controversial, though, as the standards of parental behavior are not sharply defined, and because thousands of children separated under Trump’s original policy still have not been accounted for.)
In any event, today if a family can pass the credible-fear interview, the whole family has to be released inside America within 20 days while waiting to see an immigration judge, which can take two or three years because of the backlog. So they fade into America. Studies show that a majority show up for their hearings, but tens of thousands have not.
As I said, many of these families do meet the standards for asylum; others are looking for work. One reason many asylum seekers enter illegally, though, is that at official entry points they are told by border agents that limited staffing precludes more than a small number of asylum applications from being processed each day, so the immigrants need to wait in Mexico. But as a result of this crush of applications, more and more people who really have had to flee persecution get pushed further and further back in line for a hearing.
The Customs and Border Protection headquarters in San Ysidro has temporary holding rooms for 300 people, be they asylum seekers, illegal migrants caught somewhere on the border that we need to repatriate or drug smugglers destined for prosecution. Everyone gets a health check and an interview to determine what legal track to be put on.


But this takes time. Members of rival gangs cannot be held in the same holding room; sick people cannot be put with healthy people; young men cannot be put with young children they might abuse; and gay or transgender detainees can’t be put in holding rooms with people who might harm them. Each restriction shrinks the number of rooms available to hold people — and that’s in the biggest, best facility we have. Others along the border are much more makeshift and overcrowded.
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Cars lined up at the San Ysidro crossing to enter San Diego.CreditGuillermo Arias/Agence France-Presse — Getty Images

On top of all that, policy mandates that every person in detention has to be checked every 15 minutes to make sure no one is being abused by someone else in the holding room — and the detainees’ status logged in the system computer. All of this requires a huge amount of personnel and time. The result is that C.B.P. officers are getting pulled off, say, truck inspections, to deal with the flood of illegal immigrants — so now it can take seven hours for a truck with just-in-time inventory or food to cross from Mexico, instead of 30 minutes.
What happens to the tens of thousands of noncriminal migrants who are apprehended and for whom there is no space in the holding rooms? All kinds of things, depending on their status. If you are a single adult from Mexico, you might be quickly repatriated by Immigration and Customs Enforcement. (ICE currently has about 50,000 undocumented immigrants in custody, most for criminal offenses but some just for illegal entry.) If you are a single man or a family from Central America, with no criminal record or prior immigration violation record, and there is no room at the customs facility near where you were apprehended, most likely you will be released to a local social service organization or faith-based migrant shelter in a border town with a notice to appear in court on a certain date. You may stay there or move into the interior of the country.
One thing you are reminded of here: Illegal immigration is a law-and-order issue for people in some border towns and not in others. In San Ysidro, the Border Patrol argues, when the border was wide open or had a weak fence, so many migrants were running across the freeway from Mexico and being hit by cars that authorities put up a highway sign — like “beware of deer crossing” — that showed a family on the run, so drivers would be careful not to hit them.



Image


A sign posted near the border in 2006 warned drivers of immigrants crossing the freeway in San Ysidro.CreditHector Mata/Agence France-Presse — Getty Images

The areas around San Ysidro that were most actively used by migrants, before a real border barrier was installed, were zones of disorder where residents had foreigners passing through their yards every night, some transporting drugs. Where there is now a proper fence, and crossing the border illegally is virtually impossible, you see shopping centers, schools and new housing.


Indeed, when we went out to the end of the new wall, if you peeked around to the other side, you could see that the Mexican homeowner there had planted trees and created a patio, right next to the wall — because he knew his backyard would no longer be used as a launching pad for human smuggling gangs. 
In sum: we need new walls; we need a serious strategy for mitigating climate change and offering economic and governance assistance to countries to our south that are being destabilized by poverty and extreme weather; we need to rethink who is entitled to asylum, so people fleeing economic dislocation don’t overwhelm our borders and harden our hearts to people truly fleeing tyranny; we need to encourage legal immigration of people who can help our country thrive in the 21st century; and we need to partner with Mexico on a Mexican-American plan to manage the flow of migrants through Mexico to our border. 
None of these alone will work. Anyone who tells you otherwise has not been to the border.
The Times is committed to publishing a diversity of letters to the editor. We’d like to hear what you think about this or any of our articles. Here are some tips. And here’s our email: letters@nytimes.com.
Follow The New York Times Opinion section on Facebook, Twitter (@NYTopinion) and Instagram.
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The president is unfit for office. But how to persuade Americans of that?
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By David Leonhardt
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	April 23, 2019
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President Trump at the White House on Monday.CreditCreditAlex Brandon/Associated Press

This article is part of David Leonhardt’s newsletter. You can sign up here to receive it each weekday.
I’ve been skeptical of the case for impeachment, and I remain so.
The most effective political strategies against President Trump have treated him like a normal politician who is failing at his job — rather than like some kind of monster. House Democrats used the more ordinary approach to win dozens of races in last year’s midterms. And that same approach has worked against politicians similar to Trump in other countries, as Luigi Zingales of the University of Chicago has pointed out.
Given all this, I continue to think that Nancy Pelosi, speaker of the House, is doing the right thing by arguing against impeachment and instead calling for more investigations of Trump.
[Listen to “The Argument” podcast every Thursday morning, with Ross Douthat, Michelle Goldberg and David Leonhardt.]


But I’ll also admit to being mildly uncomfortable with my own opinion on this subject for two reasons.
One, Trump clearly deserves to be removed from office. I tried to lay out the evidence against his presidency in a January column, which had little to do with the question of Russian collusion and instead focused on his other misdeeds. In the wake of the Mueller report, I recommend a couple of other columns — by my colleagues Jamelle Bouie and Michelle Goldberg.
Two, I think it’s impossible to know what the political ramifications of impeachment would be. It might hurt the Democrats, because they would be seen to be overreaching and would no longer be focusing on the pocketbook issues that are a big weakness for Trump.
On the other hand, the Republicans’ decision to impeach Bill Clinton in 1998 may have helped them politically, as both Yoni Appelbaum and Philippe Reines have pointed out. Republicans won the presidency in 2000 and continued to do well in congressional elections in the early 2000s. (Joe Lockhart, Clinton’s former press secretary, argues in a new Op-Ed that impeachment was a political “disaster” for Republicans, but I don’t see the evidence for that.)
To read the Mueller report is to see, yet again, that Trump is unfit for the presidency. I’m more certain of that fact than I am of how to persuade the American public of it.


Related: Jonathan Bernstein of Bloomberg Opinion dismantles the argument that Democrats face a constitutional obligation to impeach: “Impeachment remains a political act, not a judicial one, and even in the judicial realm, prosecutors normally do take into consideration the chances of obtaining a conviction, not just whether the suspect actually did the crime, in deciding whether to indict.”
Ariel Edwards-Levy, a HuffPost polling expert, explains that Mueller report appears to have changed few minds.
If you are not a subscriber to this newsletter, you can subscribe here. You can also join me on Twitter (@DLeonhardt) and Facebook.
Follow The New York Times Opinion section on Facebook, Twitter (@NYTopinion) and Instagram.
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Now what should the Democrats do about it?
[image: Gail Collins][image: Bret Stephens]
By Gail Collins and Bret Stephens
Ms. Collins and Mr. Stephens are opinion columnists. They converse every other week.
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Bret Stephens: Hi Gail. I know neither of us can wait to debate the best name for Meghan Markle’s and Prince Harry’s royal baby, but can we first discuss the small matter of the Mueller report? How do you see it playing out, politically speaking, for President Trump?
Gail Collins: Bret, I am actually taking a conservative approach, which is that we can wait to reject this appalling worst-president-ever in the next election.
Impeachment would drive the whole country even further apart. The Republicans in the Senate would never go for it anyway. And by the time we staggered to the inevitable stalemate, it’d be well into 2020. Let’s just vote the sucker out.
Bret: Agree on both points. But I’m afraid the president is helped by the report, even if he, as usual, isn’t acting like it. Much as we might want to dwell on all the unsavory things the report tells us about the way Trump conducted his business and now runs his presidency, it’s not anything the American people, including most of his supporters, didn’t already know.


But the report lays to rest the central and most damning charge against him, conspiracy (or collusion), much like the 2004 Duelfer Report on Iraq laid to rest the charge that Saddam Hussein had been developing weapons of mass destruction on the eve of the Iraq War: You still knew Saddam was a scheming, horrible person bent on destruction, but the casus belli that had caused the United States and its allies to invade proved to be false.
A lot of the president’s critics will now go through the motions of acting like this is still the biggest scandal in American politics since Watergate, but the more they do that the more I suspect it will help Trump. My own view is that the biggest scandal in American politics happened on Nov. 8, 2016, the day Trump got elected. It’s the president in plain sight that should worry us, not the guy behind closed doors.
Gail: I’ve always nurtured the theory that Trump doesn’t have the mental capacity to collude. You do need a certain amount of organized thinking to conspire.
Bret: The Inspector Clouseau theory of the Trump presidency. Go on.
Gail: But the report, lily-livered though it may be, does make it pretty damn clear he was engaged in an attempt to obstruct justice. Don’t you think Congress should at least try to censure him for that?
Bret: I would support it, though I’m afraid it would wind up being a mostly partisan affair with a few possible surprises. (How, for instance, would Mitt Romney vote?)


Gail: If it got down to waiting to see if Mitt Romney would become a profile in courage, we’d have been doomed anyway.
Bret: Speaking of obstruction, the thing I found most interesting about the Mueller report is how often Trump’s advisers wound up obstructing him. Don McGahn, the former White House counsel, refused the president’s demand that he fire Mueller. Deputy Attorney General Rod Rosenstein refused a White House request to put out a statement that firing Jim Comey had been his idea. Ditto for a number of other officials who, if they weren’t directly disobeying Trump, seemed to have taken a “Bartleby the Scrivener” approach to his order: They would prefer not to.
Gail: Maybe the best thing about this episode will be the lesson it gives Trump’s team: when in doubt, ignore him completely.
Bret: In the meantime, the main task for Democrats right now is to get behind a candidate who can win. Word is that Joe Biden is planning to declare sometime this week. Is he the Trump-slayer or the second coming of Jeb Bush?
Gail: Actually, he’s just the third or fourth coming of Joe Biden. Lovely guy but fate keeps trying to tell him there’s no Oval Office in his future.
I’m looking forward to watching the new faces in this race. But a little worried there are going to be so many people in these primaries that one of the very old faces will win just on superior name recognition.
Any of the Democrats appeal to you right now?
Bret: In many ways, the Democratic field reminds me to some extent of the Republican one in the last election cycle. The presumptive front-runners — Jeb Bush then, Joe Biden now — have loads of name recognition but are weak or weary campaigners. You have, in Donald Trump and Bernie Sanders, two quasi-outsiders whose political views fall outside the mainstream of their respective parties and who are considered unelectable in the general election, and yet command almost cult-like loyalty among their core supporters. And then you have a large field of secondary contenders who are either too young, too obscure, too joyless, or too doctrinaire. In 2016, those lesser contenders carved each other to bits while leaving Trump to claim the field.


All of which is to say: I like Pete Buttigieg.
Gail: Is it just because he can speak eight languages?
Seriously, I’m sort of in awe of the way he’s sweeping the field. We haven’t heard his detailed positions on the big issues the Democrats will be arguing about, but I believe you’ve pointed out in the past that the main thing is just to nominate somebody who can win. Either one of Pete Buttigieg’s dogs would be better than the man we’ve got in the Oval Office now.
But what would you do if the primaries went a different way and the winner was, say, Bernie Sanders. Would you vote for him?
Bret: I’ll get to Sanders in a second, but let’s say this about Buttigieg: It helps that he is incredibly bright — the contrast between the guy who learned Norwegian just for fun and the incumbent who hasn’t yet mastered English would be a useful one in a general election. But what really impresses me about Buttigieg is that he’s campaigning as a moderate Midwest problem-solver in a field full of coastal ideologues. I think it’s a no-lose strategy, setting himself up either as a credible candidate if he wins or a highly plausible VP pick if he doesn’t.
As for Bernie: I would never vote for him under any circumstances. I want Trump gone as much as anyone, but Sanders is a bridge too far as far as I’m concerned. I guess it would mean a Bill Weld vote for me, or whoever is the least feckless third-party candidate.
Gail: Bernie Sanders would not bring shame on the White House. He’d never defame a religious or ethnic group. He’s got a position on health care you hate, but if he couldn’t get a bill through Congress he wouldn’t try to declare a national emergency to force his will on the country. He’d bring America back to its position as a global leader, not a global delinquent.
And you know that voting for a third-party candidate is a cop-out. Also, it can screw things up if enough people do it and throw the election to the worst of two evils. I don’t think the people who self-righteously voted for Jill Stein really intended to give Donald Trump the presidency. But here we are.
Bret: Well, this is why I hope and pray that Sanders isn’t the nominee. We already have one major political party in the United States that has jumped off the cliff, morally and ideologically speaking. Why should I participate in helping the second one go over it also?


There are many Democrats I’d gladly vote for just to get rid of Trump, even if I disagree with many or even most of their policies. But I find Bernie not much better, morally speaking, than Trump, and that’s to say nothing about his extreme domestic and foreign policy views.
Gail: Morally speaking?
Bret: Anyone who said there’s a virtue to bread lines, as he did, or who praised the Sandinistas in Nicaragua, as he did, or who went to the U.S.S.R. only so that he could admire the chandeliers in the Moscow subways, as he did, isn’t going to get my vote. Period. You have to have been utterly blind to what the Soviet Union and communism were all about to have taken those positions, and by the time Sanders came of age there was no excuse for ignorance or naïve idealism. And I’m not talking about Stalinist Russia, which Sanders did and does condemn. I mean the kind of regime apparatus whose East German version was accurately portrayed in “The Lives of Others.”
It would be one thing if Sanders had publicly recanted these positions, as many people on the left did when they finally figured out what the Soviet Union was all about. As far as I know, he never did. That makes him a non-starter for me, and I suspect for any non-millennial who recalls the ideological divides of the Cold War and doesn’t find the word “socialism” cute.
Gail: The bread lines thing was a stupid joke from — what, 30 or 40 years ago? — when he basically said, “Well, bread lines are better than not getting bread.” I don’t think we’ve got time to go through every careless thing Bernie Sanders has said over the last six decades, and I will instantly concede that while bopping around as the senator from Vermont, Sanders was not a guy who carefully parsed every word.
But just two things: First, there is nothing you can say about Sanders’ attitude toward Russia that I can’t top with something from Donald Trump that’s intellectually slipshod and also based on personal greed. Second, I can see we’re going to be having some “socialism” discussions this season. Just want to put one marker down: they’re thinking about free health care and a guaranteed income for the poor, not Stalinism.
Understand, I’m not arguing that Bernie Sanders would be a great choice for president. But to keep Donald Trump from a second term, I’d vote for him any day of the year.
Bret: We agree on Trump’s awfulness. And I realize Bernie isn’t the second coming of Hugo Chavez (though I’m not sure the same can be said of some of his closest policy advisers). But I find even his brand of “socialism” a nonstarter, and I suspect millions of middle-of-the-road Americans who would otherwise love to see Trump go will feel the same way when they realize how much Scandinavian-style welfare statism is going to cost them and weaken the long-term economic health of the United States. So I can only hope Democrats won’t succumb to the same temptation to nominate their most extreme candidate the way Republicans did in 2016.


We’re a weird country. I think the overwhelming majority of Americans would be perfectly happy with a center-left or center-right president who was sane, steady, even a bit boring. But our politics are increasingly anything but that, because partisan activists, talking heads and the Twitter furies won’t allow it. How do we change that? How does boring triumph over bad?
Gail: Well, that’s one heck of an agenda for future conversations. Here’s to a scrappy spring and summer. I look forward to arguing with you in good weather.
The Times is committed to publishing a diversity of letters to the editor. We’d like to hear what you think about this or any of our articles. Here are some tips. And here’s our email: letters@nytimes.com.
Follow The New York Times Opinion section on Facebook, Twitter (@NYTopinion) and Instagram.
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How Western liberalism’s peculiar relationship to its Christian heritage leaves non-Western Christians exposed.
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Investigators at St. Sebastian’s Church in Negombo, Sri Lanka, on Monday.CreditCreditAthit Perawongmetha/Reuters

The murderous radicals who set off bombs and killed hundreds on Easter Sunday in Sri Lanka chose their targets with ideological purpose. Three churches were bombed, and with them three hotels catering to Western tourists, because often in the jihadist imagination Western Christianity and Western liberal individualism are the conjoined enemies of their longed-for religious utopia, their religious-totalitarian version of Islam. Tourists and missionaries, Coca-Cola and the Catholic Church — it’s all the same invading Christian enemy, different brand names for the same old crusade. 
Officially, the Western world’s political and cultural elite does its best to undercut and push back against this narrative. The liberal imagination reacts with discomfort to the Samuel Huntingtonian idea of a clash of civilizations, or anything that pits a unitary “West” against an Islamist or Islamic alternative. The idea of a “Christian West” is particularly forcefully rejected, but even more banal terms like “Western Civilization” and “Judeo-Christian,” once intended to offer a more ecumenical narrative of Euro-American history, are now seen as dangerous, exclusivist, chauvinist, alt-right.
And yet there is also a way in which liberal discourse in the West implicitly accepts part of the terrorists’ premise — by treating Christianity as a cultural possession of contemporary liberalism, a particularly Western religious inheritance that even those who no longer really believe have a special obligation to remake and reform. With one hand elite liberalism seeks to keep Christianity at arm’s length, to reject any specifically Christian identity for the society it aims to rule — but with the other it treats Christianity as something that really exists only in relationship to its own secularized humanitarianism, either as a tamed and therefore useful chaplaincy or as an embarrassing, in-need-of-correction uncle.
You could see both those impulses at work in the discussion following the great fire at Notre-Dame. On the one hand there was a strident liberal reaction against readings of the tragedy that seemed too friendly to either medieval Catholicism or some religiously infused conception of the West. A few tweets from the conservative writer Ben Shapiro, which used phrases like “Western Civilization” and “Judeo-Christian” while lamenting the conflagration, prompted accusations that he was ignoring the awfulness of medieval-Catholic anti-Semitism, and also that his Western-civ language was just a dog-whistle for white nationalists.


But at the same time there was a palpable desire to claim the still-smoking Notre-Dame for some abstract idea of liberal modernity, a swift enlistment of various architects and chin-strokers to imagine how the cathedral (owned by the French government, thanks to an earlier liberal effort to claim authority over Christian faith) might be reconstructed to be somehow more secular and cosmopolitan, more of a cathedral for our multicultural times.
This seems strange, since as Ben Sixsmith noted for The Spectator, “it would never cross anyone’s mind to suggest that Mecca or the Golden Temple should lose their distinctively Islamic and Sikh characters to accommodate people of different faiths.” But an ancient, famous Catholic cathedral is instinctively understood as somehow the common property of an officially post-Catholic order, especially when the opportunity suddenly arises to renovate it.
As with monuments, so with beliefs. Consider the fascinating interview my colleague Nicholas Kristof conducted for Easter with Serene Jones, the president of Union Theological Seminary, long the flagship institution for liberal Protestantism. In a relatively brief conversation, Jones declines to affirm the resurrection, calls the Virgin birth “bizarre,” shrugs at the afterlife and generally treats most of traditional Christian theology as an embarrassment.
But is Jones a Richard Dawkins-esque scoffer or a would-be founder of a Gnostic alternative to Christianity? Hardly: She’s a Protestant minister and a leader and teacher for would-be Protestant ministers, who regards her project as the further reformation of Christianity, to ensure the continued use of its origin story and imagery (and its institutions, and their brands, and their endowments) for modern liberal and left-wing purposes. It’s another distilled example of the combination of repudiation and co-optation, the desire to abandon and the desire to claim and tame and redefine, that so often defines the liberal relationship to Christian faith.
If you aren’t a liberal Christian in the mode of Serene Jones, if you believe in a literal resurrection and a fully-Catholic Notre-Dame de Paris, this combination of attitudes encourages a certain paranoia, a sense that the liberal overclass is constantly gaslighting your religion. That elite will never take your side in any controversy, it will efface your beliefs and traditions in many cases and be ostentatiously ignorant of them in others … but when challenged, its apostles still always claim to be Christians themselves or at least friends and heirs of Christianity, and what’s with your persecution complex, don’t you know that (white) American Christians are wildly privileged?


This last dig is true in certain ways and false in others. It’s true that conservative Christians in the United States can fall into a narrative of martyrdom that doesn’t fit their actual position, true that the presidency of Donald Trump attests to their continued power (and their vulnerability to its corruptions!). On the other hand the marginalization of traditional faith in much of Western Europe is obvious and palpable, and the trend in the United States is in a similar direction — and residual political influence is very different from the sort of enduring cultural-economic power that a term like “privilege” invokes.
But if the equation of traditional Christianity with privilege has some relevance to the actual Euro-American situation, when applied globally it’s a gross category error. And so the main victims of Western liberalism’s peculiar relationship to its Christian heritage aren’t put-upon traditionalists in the West; they’re Christians like the murdered first communicants in Sri Lanka, or the jailed pastors in China, or the Coptic martyrs of North Africa, or any of the millions of non-Western Christians who live under constant threat of persecution.
One of the basic facts of contemporary religious history is that Christians around the world are persecuted on an extraordinary scale — by mobs and pogroms in India, jihadists and United States-allied governments in the Muslim world, secular totalitarians in China and North Korea. Yet as an era-defining reality rather than an episodic phenomenon this reality is barely visible in the Western media, and rarely called by name and addressed head-on by Western governments and humanitarian institutions. (“Islamophobia” looms large; talk of “Christophobia” is almost nonexistent.)
This absence reflects, once again, the complex combination of liberal impulses toward Christianity. There is a fear that any special focus on Christians will vindicate the jihadist narrative of a clash of civilizations. There is a certain ignorance of Christianity’s enduringly and increasingly global form, an inability to see Christianity as anything save a reactionary foe or a useful supplement to liberalism. There is a fear that narratives of global Christian persecution will somehow help the conservative side of Western culture wars. (“Sri Lanka church bombings stoke far-right anger in the West” ran the headline of a worried Washington Post “analysis,” as though the most worrying consequence of dead Christians in South Asia were angry conservatives in America.) And there is a sense of Christianity as somehow still “our” religion, the dogmas discarded but the emphasis on self-abnegation retained — albeit in a strange fashion that ends, as John O’Sullivan put it recently, by taking “the good Samaritan to be a parable of why Christians should be the last people to be helped.”
Unfortunately the various conservative alternatives to this liberal muddle are not always more helpful to persecuted Christians. George W. Bush’s conservative-Christian naïveté helped doom Iraqi Christians. American-conservative support for Israel creates blind spots about the struggles of Arab Christians. The conservative nationalism that succeeded Bush’s idealism often treats Christianity instrumentally and forges its own alliances with persecutors.
At bottom all these failures illustrate the unusual and difficult position of traditional Christianity in Europe and the United States. The old faith of don’t-call-it-Western-civilization is at once too residually influential and politically threatening to escape the passive-aggressive frenmity of liberalism, and yet too weak and compromised and frankly self-sabotaging to fully shape a conservative alternative.
But those difficulties and dilemmas are also a luxury relative to what our fellow Christians face. I have no clear prescription for Western Christianity to offer in this column, but I do have an admonition: It is First Communion season in America, and when our children ascend in joy and safety to our altars, the children martyred in the churches of Sri Lanka should be ever in our thoughts.



Out of the ashes 
Opinion | Ross Douthat
From the Ashes of Notre-Dame
April 15, 2019
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How Did James Holzhauer Turn ‘Jeopardy!’ Into His Own A.T.M.? We Asked Him [周三, 24 4月 2019]James Holzhauer, who has won more than $1 million so far, says he approaches each clue as if he already knows he will get it right, “so I’m going to bet as much as I can.”



	
Everything You Need to Know Before ‘Avengers: Endgame,’ in Two Minutes [周三, 24 4月 2019]Maybe you haven’t seen all the movies in the Marvel Cinematic Universe. Maybe you’ve forgotten some. We’ll get you caught up for “Endgame.”



	
As Durst Murder Case Goes Forward, HBO’s Film Will Also Be on Trial [周三, 24 4月 2019]Robert Durst’s lawyers plan to attack the veracity of a documentary that played a major role in the decision to charge him with murdering his friend.



	
Review: In ‘Ink,’ a Mephistopheles Named Murdoch Takes Charge [周三, 24 4月 2019]James Graham’s invigorating play about London journalism goes on a journey to the tabloid underworld — and the American present.



	
Notre-Dame Musicians Rejoice That Cathedral’s Organ Was Spared [周三, 24 4月 2019]The building’s three organists feared that the instrument had been lost in the fire that destroyed the roof and spire. They can’t wait to play it again.



	
Tribeca Film Festival: 9 Filmmakers Who Should Be on Your Radar [周三, 24 4月 2019]Their films may be flawed, but they reflect talent behind the camera. This is your chance to say you saw these directors when they were just starting out.



	
Jazz Fest at 50: The Stubbornness and Joy of New Orleans [周三, 24 4月 2019]Over a half-century, the eclectic and beloved live-music and food event has grown inseparable from the cultural ecosystem of its hometown.



	
4 New Operas in 4 Months? Only in Berlin [周三, 24 4月 2019]The opera season in many cities goes by without a single new work. Not here.



	
Bill Cosby, Arguing His Appeal Is Being Delayed, Asks for Bail [周三, 24 4月 2019]Lawyers for the entertainer said that the trial judge is taking too long to issue an opinion that explains his decision making.
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James Holzhauer won $73,621 on Wednesday’s show, his 15th “Jeopardy!” win.CreditCreditJeopardy Productions
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James Holzhauer has dominated  “Jeopardy!” like no one else since the current version of the television game show premiered in 1984. He won again on the episode that aired Wednesday, pushing his total earnings above $1.1 million, second on the all-time list behind the legendary Ken Jennings.
And the remarkable thing is that Holzhauer, a 34-year-old professional sports bettor from Las Vegas, has reached that mark in just 15 games; Jennings’s $2.5 million came in 74 games.
Holzhauer is extraordinarily knowledgeable, of course, but his huge scores — he now holds the top seven best daily totals in “Jeopardy!” history — come largely because of his aggressive strategy. He seeks out the high value questions first, and when he finds a Daily Double, which allows contestants to bet as much of their winnings as they like, he bets big.
His enormous winnings and vast margins of victory almost give the impression that he has broken the game.


Holzhauer spoke to The New York Times about his “Jeopardy!” strategy, betting on sports and his secret weapon for learning trivia. These are edited excerpts from that conversation.
Your strategy on “Jeopardy!” has drawn a lot of attention.
You could make an analogy to sports betting or poker tournaments. There are big advantages to having a lot of chips early on in a poker tournament. You can make plays that other people can’t.
When I was just getting started in sports, I didn’t have a huge bankroll, and there were times when I would see a good betting opportunity and didn’t have enough to put down on it.
Hitting a Daily Double on the first clue is nice I guess, but you can do a lot more damage if you have $5,000 in front of you already.
Did you plan this strategy from the beginning, or did it develop as you went along?
I definitely had the idea right away. You can see as soon as I get control of the board in the first game I’m going for the $1,000 clues whenever I have the opportunity.


I think the only time I ever deviated from it was a category about the U.S. Senate. I’m not a politics guy, so I avoided that, but other than that I’m going $1,000-1,000-1,000 whenever I can.
Why doesn’t everyone come out and bet very aggressively?
You have to be comfortable. Some of the opponents I’ve been playing, you can see they are visibly shaken by what’s going on on stage. Of course, you’re not going to play well if you’re up there trembling. And if you make yourself tremble by playing more aggressively than you are comfortable with, that’s so much the worse.
No. 1 is making sure you’re in your comfort zone. My comfort zone is very different than the typical contestant. I think that’s a huge advantage for me.
Would you describe the traditional way of playing “Jeopardy!” as overly risk-averse?
I would definitely say it’s too risk-averse. The funny thing is, my strategy actually minimizes the risk of me losing a game. There’s times in a football game where a team goes for a big TD pass. If you don’t take a risk like that, you’re not going to win. Really, the big risk is never trying anything that looks like a big gamble.
Is sports betting your full-time job?
My source of income is sports betting. I have some investments also.


What sports do you focus on?
When I started 14 years ago, the biggest edges were in baseball, and that’s what I focused on. But the market’s really caught up with advanced statistics, and they take bigger bets on games like football and basketball, so I’m focusing more of my attention there. Hockey I’ve been trying to work on lately. You can find some inefficiencies in team totals [how many goals will be scored in a game] and the puck line [betting that a team will win by a certain margin].



Image[image: ]
“You have to be comfortable,” Holzhauer said. “Some of the opponents I’ve been playing, you can see they are visibly shaken.”CreditCarol Kaelson/Jeopardy Productions, via Associated Press

Did you bet on the Sharks-Golden Knights game? [The San Jose Sharks came from 3-0 down to eliminate  the Vegas Golden Knights from the hockey playoffs on Tuesday.]
I didn’t, but I was already annoyed enough as a fan.
Do you have one thing you bet on where you’ve found an edge, or do you jump around?
I certainly do jump around. When I got started, I found one thing in the baseball futures markets, where long shots were priced incorrectly. They have completely closed that loophole now. These things just disappear overnight. When one sports book manager figures out what you’re doing, he adjusts his odds, and the whole rest of the market follows.
Some professional sports gamblers have been barred from betting at certain casinos because they win too much. Has that happened to you?
About half the sports books in town won’t take a bet from me. You hope you retain a good relationship with the other half. The other half know I’m a pro, too. I can’t bet as much as a random guy off the street at those places, but they’re willing to take some action from me, at least.


How does being a professional sports bettor connect with the strategy you developed for “Jeopardy!”?
There’s a few things. The fact that I win and lose money all the time helps desensitize me, so I can write down $60,000 as the Final Jeopardy wager and not be trembling at the thought of losing that money.
And thinking: “This isn’t a trivia question. It’s a coin flip that’s going to land heads for me a lot more often than it’s going to land tails, so I’m going to bet as much as I can on heads.”
What is the right balance for being successful at “Jeopardy!”, between strategy, knowledge of trivia and using the buzzer?
If someone coming off the streets wants to win “Jeopardy!”, the first step is knowing enough trivia to get on.
But the people on stage have been preselected. They all passed the same test. Some people know a little bit more, but everyone up there can get most of the questions right.


Then the buzzer becomes the biggest factor. Maybe a 60-20-20 breakdown.
How did you learn so many facts? What was your education?
I went to Illinois. Most people think I went to Princeton or something. But I was never a diligent student.
I have a strategy of reading children’s books to gain knowledge. I’ve found that in an adult reference book, if it’s not a subject I’m interested in, I just can’t get into it.
I was thinking, what is the place in the library I can go to to get books tailored to make things interesting for uninterested readers? Boom. The children’s section.
Getting onto “Jeopardy!” was a pet project my whole life, so it was something I was willing to work really hard on.
How has this run of success changed your life?
I’m still in my normal life now. If the right opportunity comes along I would of course consider it, but if I get to a point where I can’t drive my own kid to class, then I think I’ve really screwed up. I want to not lose what makes me be me.
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The HBO documentary by filmmaker Andrew Jarecki, left, and several colleagues about Robert A. Durst, right, captured ratings and awards. But the film’s tactics are being scrutinized as Mr. Durst goes to trial in California.CreditCreditMarc Smerling

By Charles V. Bagli


	April 24, 2019
	




To understand why Robert A. Durst, the peculiar real estate scion long suspected in several murders, is now charged with killing his close friend Susan Berman 19 years ago, look no further than the 2015 HBO documentary about his life.
On the last of six episodes, the producers of “The Jinx: The Life and Deaths of Robert Durst” presented Mr. Durst with an envelope he had addressed. The handwriting looked identical to that on the anonymous note that had alerted authorities to the presence of Ms. Berman’s body in her Beverly Hills home. On both, the word “Beverly” was misspelled “Beverley.”
Then, the episode ended with Mr. Durst muttering to himself, perhaps confessing, as he marched off to the bathroom, still wearing his microphone from the interview.
“What the hell did I do?”
“Killed them all, of course.”
Viewers were left stunned. The documentary went on to win huge ratings, a Peabody and two Emmys.


But it turns out Mr. Durst’s remarks were significantly edited; rather than being consecutive, the two sentences had been plucked from among the 20 in his rambling remarks, and presented out of order.
Mr. Durst’s lawyers are now preparing to cite those edits — they’ll call them manipulations — in an effort to cripple his prosecution as they get ready for a trial set to begin in a few months in California. They are planning to call the documentary filmmakers as witnesses and to suggest that they cooperated so closely with the police that they became, in effect, “agents for law enforcement.”
So even though it’s Mr. Durst who is facing a possible prison term, the documentarians — Andrew Jarecki, Marc Smerling and Zac Stuart-Pontier — will also be scrutinized as their decision-making is challenged by the defense at trial.



Image[image: ]
A portion of the transcript from “The Jinx” audio that was filed in court by prosecutors in the Berman case.

The filmmakers defend their edits as being entirely representative of what Mr. Durst said. But other documentarians, like Mark J. Harris, an Academy Award-winning filmmaker and professor at the University of Southern California, who once taught Mr. Smerling, have questioned it.


“The editing is problematic,” Mr. Harris said. “They put those lines together in a way that’s very damning. But it is definitely more ambiguous in the transcript.”
True crime documentaries like “Thin Blue Line” (1988), have a long history of working to free the unjustly accused. Much rarer have been those that, like “The Jinx,” were at least partially responsible for putting people in jail. In the Durst case, the investigators in Los Angeles did not so much work off leads suggested by the documentary as build their case atop the evidence unearthed by the series itself. (Lifetime’s recent documentary “Surviving R. Kelly” also presented a compelling argument for that singer’s prosecution, and was followed by his arrest.)
Susan D. Murray, an associate professor of media, culture and communication at New York University, credits “The Jinx” with triggering a recent burst of true crime documentaries. “The Jinx,” she said, “has all the elements of documentaries, but it also has the sensational aspect of reality TV unfolding before you.”
And seldom has there been a more compelling subject than Mr. Durst who, at 76 and with a net worth of $100 million, has spent the last few years in a Los Angeles jail cell. Long alienated from his family, which built a real estate empire in New York City, Mr. Durst has also long been suspected of having murdered his wife, Kathie, who vanished in 1982, though he was never charged. Ms. Berman, one of Mr. Durst’s best friends, was at his side through most of it, often acting as his spokeswoman.
In 2000, when Ms. Berman turned up dead, shot in the back of the head, Mr. Durst was also suspected, but he was not initially charged. He was living in Texas at the time. He had moved there from New York, taking up residence in Galveston and posing as a mute woman after the authorities in Westchester reopened the investigation into his wife’s disappearance. Investigators now contend that during this period, Mr. Durst stole away to California and killed Ms. Berman because he was concerned his old friend would incriminate him in his wife’s death.
Ten months later, he was back in the spotlight when parts of his Texas neighbor’s body turned up in Galveston Bay. Mr. Durst was charged with murdering Morris Black and gave a gruesome account at trial of carving up the body. But he said his gun had gone off accidentally as he grappled with Mr. Black in self-defense. The jury acquitted him in 2003.


These tawdry details, and the psychological complexities that surround them, are the core of “The Jinx,” which was 10 years in the making. Working from a Madison Avenue office, Mr. Jarecki and Mr. Smerling built a library of documents, court records, interviews and newspaper articles, all of it cross-indexed and annotated. The material became the subject of a 2010 feature film by the duo, a somewhat fictionalized version of Mr. Durst’s life, “All Good Things,” that starred Kirsten Dunst as Kathie and Ryan Gosling as Mr. Durst.
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Mr. Durst is charged in the 2000 murder of Susan Berman, a friend who prosecutors say he feared would incriminate him in the 1982 disappearance of his wife.CreditPool photo by Jae C. Hong

Just before the premiere, out of the blue, Mr. Durst contacted Mr. Jarecki. They discussed the possibility of a lengthy interview and Mr. Jarecki arranged for Mr. Durst to have a private screening of “All Good Things.” Mr. Durst was impressed, even though the film implicated him in three murders. He liked that it portrayed him as someone who had been buffeted by an aggressive father. “The movie, I did think,” he said in a 2010 interview with me, “is as reasonably accurate as anything out there.”
Soon — over the objections of his lawyer — he had agreed to be interviewed by the filmmakers and sat for three days of filming. He admitted, for the first time, that he had lied to the police investigating his wife’s disappearance. He described the fractured state of their marriage before she vanished.
“By 1981,” he told the filmmakers, “our life was half arguments, fighting, slapping, pushing, wrestling.”
“It deteriorated from there on.”
But he did not acknowledge a role in any crimes.
It took the producers another 16 months to coax Mr. Durst into sitting down for a second, final interview in April 2012 in a hotel room. By this time they had discovered the envelope with the similar handwriting and misspelling. They confronted Mr. Durst with the envelope and the note that alerted authorities to Ms. Berman’s body. He looked nervous, but denied he had written the so-called “cadaver note.”


When the interview was over, Mr. Durst asked to use the restroom, where for seven or so minutes he talked to himself. As aired, his soliloquy ended with, “Killed them all, of course,” though that’s not the order in which Mr. Durst actually spoke the words.
The final episode aired on March 15, 2015. Mr. Durst had been arrested just the night before and as a reporter who had long covered the case, I was invited by Mr. Jarecki to join a group of about 30 people at his Upper East Side home to watch the show. The group included Jeanine Pirro, the former Westchester County district attorney who had reopened the investigation into Kathie Durst’s disappearance; Rosie O’Donnell; Diane Sawyer and members of Kathie’s family.
The living room went silent after Mr. Durst’s chilling words aired. Then some of Kathie’s family began quietly weeping. An indignant Ms. O’Donnell quickly demanded, “How could they possibly withhold this information for so long?”
That question would reverberate in the days to follow, as journalists and other documentary filmmakers debated it in the press. By law, the filmmakers had not been bound to turn over their material to the authorities. But didn’t they have a moral responsibility to see justice done?
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Ms. Berman, shown here with Mr. Durst in the late 1990s, was one of the real estate heir’s closest friends and had acted as his spokeswoman when his wife, Kathie, disappeared.CreditHBO

The filmmakers said that, for two years, they had not been aware that Mr. Durst had been recorded in the bathroom. The audio was not attached to video that they reviewed in creating the documentary.


Mr. Durst’s defense team has argued that the filmmakers and the investigators coordinated their timing, arresting Mr. Durst as the final episode aired as part of a publicity stunt to boost HBO viewership.
“We’re here today,” Mr. Durst’s lawyer, Dick De Guerin, said in a recent interview, “because the purpose of the producers of the “The Jinx” was to win an Emmy, not to actually document Bob’s story. This is show business. It’s not a documentary.”
But the investigators, who arrested Mr. Durst in New Orleans, where he was traveling under an alias, said the timing was purely a coincidence. They had been tracking him, watching him stockpile cash and feared he was getting ready to flee the country.
The filmmakers have been wary about discussing “The Jinx” because they expect to be called as witnesses, according to their lawyer, Victor Kovner. But in past interviews with me in 2014 and 2015 they have discussed how they tried to balance their role as independent journalists with their obligation as citizens to come forward with the evidence.
They initially met with the lead prosecutor on the Berman case, John Lewin, in 2013, a year after they had finished interviewing Mr. Durst, they said. They ultimately provided investigators with the raw footage of the Durst interviews and the envelope from Mr. Durst where his handwriting resembles that on the so-called “cadaver note.” Mr. Lewin, who specializes in cold cases, then bolstered his investigation with additional evidence, including dozens of his own interviews with Mr. Durst and others.
The filmmakers say it was not until 2014 that they discovered Mr. Durst’s bathroom remarks and then alerted Mr. Lewin to the additional audio material.


Mr. Durst’s defense team is now seeking to have all of the evidence compiled by the filmmakers thrown out.
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Kathie Durst was never found. Though he has been a suspect for decades, Mr. Durst has never been charged in connection with her disappearance.CreditG. Paul Burnett/The New York Times

In bringing his case, Mr. Lewin was careful to use a transcript of the actual raw audio from Mr. Durst, not the edited version that was used in the documentary. Several defense lawyers said they thought the raw audio was likely to be admissible as evidence. But they predicted the defense would be careful to screen jurors to eliminate any who just couldn’t shake what they had heard on TV.
“How many jurors saw ‘The Jinx’ and remember the final lines?” said Ben Brafman, a criminal defense lawyer in New York. “It’s very prejudicial.”
Beyond the courtroom, the discussion among documentarians is likely to focus on the question of just what is allowed in such editing. Every filmmaker, or reporter for that matter, edits interviews for clarity and brevity.
“It’s not deceptive as long as it doesn’t misrepresent what the person says,” said Rick Goldsmith, co-director of the 2009 documentary, “The Most Dangerous Man in America: Daniel Ellsberg and the Pentagon Papers.’’ “It’s effective storytelling.”


In Mr. Durst’s case, he began his bathroom soliloquy with perhaps his most damning statement: “There it is, you’re caught.” The filmmakers say they never intended for the last two lines they aired to be read as a question followed by an answer.
“We put the line ‘killed them all’ at the very end of the last episode to end the series on a dramatic note, not to link it to any other line,” said Mr. Stuart-Pontier. “It didn’t occur to us that other journalists would connect it with ‘What the hell did I do?’ There are actually 10 seconds between the two lines, and I think the experiences of reading it and hearing it are very different.”
Documentarians, including Mr. Goldsmith, generally admired the work done on “The Jinx.” But he said the editing of the final sequence left him queasy. “I was uncomfortable with that one part of the edit,” he said.
Marcia Rock, director of news and documentaries at New York University’s Carter Journalism Institute said: “We all edit, we all take things out.”
“The test is,” she continued, “is it still the truth, or are you manipulating the truth?”
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Rupert Goold’s flashy production of James Graham’s “Ink” captures the old-days of tabloid journalism, from the barrooms to the composing rooms.CreditCreditSara Krulwich/The New York Times
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By Ben Brantley


	April 24, 2019
	




Did you hear the one about the guy who sells his soul to the devil? How about the story in which an entire country does the same thing?
These cautionary tales intersect to highly invigorating effect in James Graham’s “Ink,” which opened on Wednesday night at the Samuel J. Friedman Theater. And don’t worry, uneasy Americans, it’s not about you.
Except that it is.
Directed with vaudevillian flair and firecracker snap by Rupert Goold, “Ink” is set in London, in the gory glory days of a quaint phenomenon: print journalism. The show begins in 1969, with the purchase of a dying newspaper. Old, er, news, right?
On the contrary. Mr. Graham’s account of the resurrection of that paper — into a tabloid behemoth that hypnotizes its readership while forever altering its competition’s DNA — foretells the age of populist media in which we now live and squirm.


As for the Mephistopheles who sets this process into motion, he is still very much alive and reigning over a robust empire that probably reaches into your own home. His name is Rupert Murdoch.
As drawn with Dickensian relish by Bertie Carvel, this Murdoch is indeed a man of wealth and taste, with a surprising touch of the prig. And by artfully tapping into the most primal instincts of those he would have do his bidding, Mr. Carvel’s Murdoch is someone to whom it is all but impossible to say no.
First staged at London’s hit-incubating Almeida Theater in 2017, “Ink” charts Murdoch’s seduction of one Larry Lamb (Jonny Lee Miller), an editor steeped in the old-school values of Fleet Street, then the main artery of British journalism. It is Lamb whom Murdoch, freshly arrived from Australia, chooses to oversee the rebirth of his new purchase, The Sun — a “stuck-up broadsheet,” as he describes it — as a tabloid for the masses.



Image[image: ]
Jonny Lee Miller, left, as Larry Lamb and Bertie Carvel as Rupert Murdoch in the play.CreditSara Krulwich/The New York Times

As embodied by a terrific Mr. Miller, Lamb is a natural-born Faust, the son of a Yorkshire blacksmith itching to join the exclusive club of masthead-topping titans. More than Richard Coyle, who brought a brooding ambivalence to the same part in London, Mr. Miller’s Lamb blazes with ambition and class resentment.


This brusque and sinewy Lamb has no problem standing up to Murdoch’s lion — or rather fox, since Mr. Carvel’s interpretation has a vulpine slyness. But in the memorable, shadow-steeped dialogue between the two men that begins the show, it’s evident that Murdoch knows just what buttons to push to turn Lamb into his avenging puppet.
And so Lamb tears like a juggernaut through the Fleet Street watering holes, nightclubs and even a sauna to recruit the have-not journalists he needs to remake The Sun. Under the terms of Murdoch’s purchase, this metamorphosis must be achieved in alarmingly short order.
The first act of “Ink” abounds in adrenaline. Lamb’s inspirational watchword for his crew is “fun.” We are, after all, at the tail end of the Swinging Sixties. And Mr. Goold and the choreographer Lynne Page turn the cast into a (sometimes literal) conga line, wriggling to an infectious, forward-moving beat that obviates doubts and scruples. (The period music is by Adam Cork.)
It is indeed fun to watch Lamb and his crew brainstorming in meetings about how to best their rivals, while pondering what “people really like.” The answers include television, gossip and sex — obvious, perhaps, but nonetheless waiting to be exploited with a new, unapologetic directness. Factual accuracy becomes secondary.
As Murdoch tells the staff just before the first edition of the revamped Sun goes to press: “You’ve decided to give people what they want. Something so radical — and yet so simple. To hold up a mirror … to ourselves. And to hell with the consequences if we don’t like what we see. It’s who we are.”
Or as Murdoch urges Lamb, “Get the readers to become the storytellers.” He adds, “Isn’t that the real end point of the revolution? When they’re producing their own content themselves?”


Those words might be the credo of any number of latter-day moguls, including Mark Zuckerberg. “Ink” proposes that the sensibility that would generate today’s tidal wave of social media originated with early London-era Murdoch.
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Mr. Miller, center, as the editor who puts together a brash team to take on the leading British newspapers.CreditSara Krulwich/The New York Times

At the same time, this production is steeped in a gritty nostalgia for the end of a chapter in journalism. The genius set and costume designer, Bunny Christie, has created a landscape of battered metal desks, stacked into rickety hills and valleys.
Neil Austin’s evocatively seedy lighting is filtered through a curtain of (be warned) cigarette smoke, while Jon Driscoll’s wall-filling projections summon black-and-white pages that seem to smudge before your eyes. The technical minutiae of putting a paper to bed in hot type are conjured with affectionate specificity.
The show’s admonitory bass line, which has been throbbing subliminally since the first scene, becomes louder in the second half. Lamb’s evolving killer instinct is tested in this darker — and heavier — act, when the editorial calls he makes have the potential to ruin lives of those close to him.
These involve the sensational coverage of a kidnapping and The Sun’s introduction of naked “glamour models” to its pages — the notorious, long-lived “Page 3 Girls.” The first of these women is portrayed with an admirable mix of pragmatism and vulnerability by Rana Roy. And if the script wanders into finger-wagging didacticism over her fate, it is not Ms. Roy’s fault.
The largely American, multicast ensemble deploys varyingly confident British accents. But it does well in sustaining the play’s propulsive momentum. Its members include Andrew Durand as an awkward young photographer, David Wilson Barnes as Lamb’s lieutenant and a first-rate Michael Siberry as the gentlemanly rival editor Hugh Cudlipp, the personification of the tottering old regime.
The show’s most potent chemistry is, as it should be, between Mr. Miller’s Lamb, as he becomes increasingly drunk on the thrill of success at all costs, and Mr. Carvel’s exquisitely manipulative Murdoch. Previously seen on Broadway as the demonic headmistress of the musical “Matilda,” Mr. Carvel once again delivers a balletically precise study in power incarnate.


His on-the-bias posture is as dramatically italicized as the affirmative font his editors favor, and his hands slice the air with a conjurer’s commanding strokes. He also knows how to command a camera, as is demonstrated in a simulcast interview with a reactionary BBC pundit, who voices the establishment’s objections to Murdoch’s innovations in journalism.
“Countries reinvent themselves all the time,” Murdoch coolly counters. That evidently holds true on both sides of the Atlantic. In the final scene, Murdoch tells Lamb he’s headed to New York. “I’m thinking about buying a TV network over there,” he says.
Say hello, America, to Fox News, and the populist president — and friend of Mr. Murdoch — it helped usher into office.
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Olivier Latry, one of Notre-Dame’s three main organists, in 2013. The cathedral’s Grand Organ sustained only minor damage in last week’s fire.CreditCreditPhilippe Guyonnet

By Alex Marshall


	April 24, 2019
	




On the evening of April 15, Olivier Latry, one of the world’s greatest organists, arrived at a hotel in Vienna ahead of a planned concert.
“I had just put my luggage down and received a text,” he said in a telephone interview. “It was from a friend, and it just said, ‘Notre-Dame is burning!’ and there was a picture of the roof on fire.”
“I could not believe it, of course,” he added. “But then a second picture arrived …” He trailed off. “It was like a bad dream.”
A day earlier, Mr. Latry — one of the three main organists at Notre-Dame — had played the cathedral’s Grand Organ on Palm Sunday. It had been a beautiful service, he said, especially the moment when, according to tradition, a priest knocked on the cathedral’s door with his processional cross and demanded to be let in.


As the cathedral’s doors opened, Mr. Latry recalled, he let the organ’s full volume swell, sending its musical colors reverberating around the Gothic building. “It sounded like Christ was entering the cathedral,” Mr. Latry said. “It was such a moving moment. I didn’t know it would be my last time.”
But Mr. Latry, talking the day after the fire, was speaking too soon. On Tuesday, he was told that the organ was safe, albeit covered in dust. It may not sound exactly the same again, however, depending on how the cathedral is rebuilt.
Renée Louprette, an organist at Rutgers University in New Jersey who played as a guest at Notre-Dame in December, said in a telephone interview that the acoustics of the building were vital to the organ’s much-admired sound. “When they rebuild, I hope the sound’s just as impressive, but it will be different,” she said.
After the fire that devastated Notre-Dame last week, politicians, religious leaders and architects all paid tribute to the building, and tried to convey how important it was to France, to Europe and to the world. But the devastation was also acutely felt by the people who worked at the cathedral, not least its three organists — Mr. Latry, 57; Vincent Dubois, 38; and Philippe Lefebvre, 70. All of them were outside Paris at the time of the fire, watching on television as the cathedral burned and wondering what might be the fate of their instrument.


“All I could do was watch,” Mr. Dubois said in a telephone interview. “It was just impossible. You cannot do anything. You are powerless.”



Image[image: ]
Left: a view of the Grand Organ with the famous rose window behind. Right: the Notre Dame organist Vincent Dubois on April 7.CreditAgence France-Presse — Getty Images; Klara Beck

The Grand Organ was one of Notre-Dame’s most important objects, with five keyboards and almost 8,000 pipes. It traces its origins to the 1400s, though the current organ is mainly from 1868 and had been added to and improved many times.
It was “the most sumptuous example of France’s greatest contribution to the organ world,” wrote John Rockwell in The New York Times in 1992, after the instrument had completed a 30-month, multimillion-dollar restoration.
The Grand Organ, like Notre-Dame itself, has witnessed some of France’s most momentous events. During the French Revolution, many organs in the country were vandalized by revolutionaries who took the pipes and melted them down to make bullets. But Notre-Dame’s survived with only some of its decorative elements removed (Mr. Dubois said that was because the organist at the time played “La Marseillaise” for the revolutionaries a lot).
In 1937, Louis Vierne, the cathedral’s organist for 37 years and a renowned composer who was also almost blind, died in the middle of a recital.



The Grand Organ also survived World War II, and it has been heard at numerous noteworthy Masses, including in November 2015, when Mr. Latry improvised an austere and powerful version of “La Marseillaise” at a memorial for victims of the Paris terror attacks.
Mr. Latry said he could not objectively comment on whether the Grand Organ was the best in the world. “But for sure, it’s, for me, the most transcendent,” he said. “It’s superlative.”
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Philippe Lefebvre at the console of the Grand Organ in 2013.CreditChristophe Ena/Associated Press
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Mr. Lefebvre in Paris on Monday. “When you play the organ, the stones are singing,” he said of the cathedral’s instrument.CreditJulien Mignot for The New York Times

“When you play the organ, the stones are singing,” Mr. Lefebvre said in a telephone interview. He said that he had first heard the organ when he was 14, visiting Paris on vacation with his parents. They went to the cathedral and an organist happened to be playing, he remembered. “I was not so religious, but it was the most beautiful sound I’d heard in my life,” he said.
One of the reasons the organ is so impressive is that it has been renovated repeatedly, Mr. Dubois said, noting that every great French organ builder had worked on it and modernized it using the best technology, including adding electronics. “The synthesis of all that work is just a miracle,” he added.


Mr. Dubois said he remembers every detail about the first time he played the organ, age 16. He wore green velour pants, he said, and a blue, V-neck pullover. “I didn’t eat, as I was nervous,” he added. “And I didn’t eat for a few days after, as I was so shocked by it, in a good way.”
“Once you play it, it’s part of your body, of your mind and your soul,” he added. “I still get the same sensations today.”
The organ loft at Notre-Dame is 84 steps above the cathedral’s entrance. It survived the fire with only minor damage thanks to being at the front of the cathedral beneath a stone roof, rather than beneath the 800-year-old wooden one that covered most of the building. And the roof above the organ is sloped, which meant water from firefighters’ hoses ran off it and also protected the instrument.
Mr. Latry sent a statement last week to friends and supporters after he learned that the organ was probably safe. (That initial assessment was confirmed on Tuesday after technicians and restorers visited.) “It is very dusty, but will continue to move us as soon as its case is restored,” he wrote. “When? No one knows yet.”



Image


Notre-Dame on Tuesday, a week after a huge fire devastated large parts of the Gothic structure.CreditGonzalo Fuentes/Reuters

He then quoted a passage from the Bible in which Jesus says he will raise a new temple in place of a destroyed one in three days. “It will surely take longer for Notre-Dame, but I am confident and hopeful,” Mr. Latry wrote.


After the fire, Mr. Lefebvre said that he had felt lost because he did not know how long it would be until he could play the Grand Organ again. “I don’t know what I will do now,” he said. “I will do concerts elsewhere, I suppose, but that is so different to Notre-Dame.”
But in a phone call on Wednesday morning, having learned that the instrument would survive, he sounded almost ecstatic. “The organ only needs to be cleaned and tuned,” he said. “In maybe three, four years, we can reopen the church and play again.” Technicians would play it soon, once electricity was restored to the church, he said.
“It’s a miracle. Amazing. Incredible,” Mr. Lefebvre added, when asked for a word to describe how he felt. Then he laughed, a sound full of joy.
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Krista Burns in a scene from “Red, White & Wasted,” from the directors Andrei Bowden Schwartz and Sam B. Jones. They follow a family living in the shadow of Disney World.CreditCreditKidshow

By Ben Kenigsberg


	April 24, 2019
	




In Danny Boyle’s “Yesterday,” the closing-night feature at this year’s Tribeca Film Festival, a musician awakes to a world in which no one else has ever heard of the Beatles. While it’s unlikely in the extreme that the festival, which opens Wednesday, will produce an artist as enduring as the Beatles, talented filmmakers can go overlooked in so large an event. Several dozen selections are both world premieres and feature debuts, which means they offer an opportunity to get in on the ground floor with a potentially major new director. Here are nine highlights from that group.
‘Burning Cane’



Image[image: ]
Wendell Pierce as an alcoholic preacher.CreditDenizen Pictures

At 19, Phillip Youmans is surely the youngest director in this year’s American dramatic competition, and probably the most experimental. Claiming inspiration from the blues, he tells his story in an elliptical style that looks a lot like recent-vintage Terrence Malick. The film teems with lived-in details from its rural Louisiana setting (like the lengthy discussion of how to cure a dog of mange in the film’s opening) and springs to life whenever Wendell Pierce is onscreen as an alcoholic preacher. The movie is tough going, but coming from a 19-year-old, it shows a startlingly expansive understanding of what movies can be.


‘CRSHD’



Image


Isabelle Barbier, left, Sadie Scott and Deeksha Ketkar as college pals.CreditEmily Cohn

Your mileage may vary on the visual barrage of Facebook and emoji jokes and the use of words like “obvi” in dialogue, but the aggressive Generation Z trappings don’t make the writer-director Emily Cohn’s college raunch-com any less winning or sweet. With her studies for a looming astronomy exam on the back burner, Izzy (Isabelle Barbier), a college freshman, prepares to attend a “crush party” — all guests have been invited anonymously by a crush — and lose her virginity. Barbier is very funny, as are Deeksha Ketkar and Sadie Scott as Izzy’s cohorts.
‘Lucky Grandma’
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Tsai Chin as the stubborn title character.CreditEduardo Mayen

Sasie Sealy’s dark comedy — partly financed by the festival through an inclusion initiative — revives a strain of 1980s after-hours madcap. The veteran Chinese-born actress Tsai Chin plays the grandma in question, who, on the bus back to New York from a casino, discovers she’s sitting next to a dead man traveling with a pile of cash, and snatches it. Others soon try to claim it. Going right up to the edge of stereotypes — it turns out the woman’s stubbornness serves her well in the Chinatown underworld — “Lucky Grandma” and Tsai pull off a tricky balancing act of tone. Corey Ha steals scenes as Grandma’s kindhearted (and very large) bodyguard.
‘Noah Land’
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A scene from “Noah’s Land,” about an ailing father and his son.CreditFederico Cesca

Cenk Erturk’s Turkish-language feature has the sort of delicate ambiguity we associated with the films of the Iranian director Abbas Kiarostami. The ailing Ibrahim (Haluk Bilginer, from the Palme d’Or-winning “Winter Sleep”), accompanied by his son (Ali Atay), travels to the village where he grew up, hoping to be buried under a tree he says he planted as a child. But pilgrims believe that Noah planted the tree, and another family has tended it for 50 years. Is Ibrahim mistaken about the location? Could he have other motives? Erturk uses this situation to illuminate the father-son relationship.


‘Red, White & Wasted’
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Matthew Burns, a.k.a. Video Pat, one of the documentary’s subjects.CreditKidshow

“The Florida Project” captured one kind of poverty in the shadow of Disney World; “Red White & Wasted” depicts another. Embedding in a culture where the term “redneck” is used proudly, the documentary follows the family of Matthew Burns, who, with the nickname Video Pat, was a tireless chronicler of the off-road revelry at an Orlando-area mudhole — a site where locals would drive their trucks through the muck and engage in gone-wild-style partying. The directors, Andrei Bowden Schwartz and Sam B. Jones, follow Burns and his daughters through a period of transition, including an unexpected pregnancy and certain evolving attitudes. (This is a movie in which people say things like, “I’m not fully racist. I’m not racist at all, really.”) The result is an oddly poignant portrait of family and of the wisdom that comes with aging.
‘Scheme Birds’
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Pat and Gemma, whose life in a Scottish housing project is the focus of the movie.CreditEllinor Hallin

Credited with their own cinematography and sound, the Swedish directors Ellen Fiske and Ellinor Hallin take a frank look at life in a Scottish housing project. After a pregnancy causes a rift with the grandfather who raised her, Gemma begins settling down with the boyfriend he disapproves of, Pat. The filmmakers capture changes both abrupt (one of Gemma’s friends is the victim of a sudden act of violence) and slow-simmering (as Gemma’s relationship with Pat disintegrates) and emerge with a heartening portrait of resilience in a setting where parental abandonment and prison time are treated as regular facts of life.
‘See You Yesterday’
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Eden Duncan-Smith and Dante Crichlow in a time-travel tale.CreditLinda Kallerüs/Netflix

Stefon Bristol’s movie, based on a previous short, tips its hat to other time-travel films (Michael J. Fox appears briefly as a teacher at Bronx Science). But with an ideal balance of matinee zip and social critique, it finds a fresh angle on the genre. Eden Duncan-Smith and Dante Crichlow star as two teenagers in Brooklyn who invent an apparatus that allows them to take short hops back in time, for 10-minute intervals. They soon find themselves using those powers to prevent an unjustified shooting by police. Produced by Spike Lee, the film will be available on Netflix next month.


‘17 Blocks’
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Emmanuel Sanford-Durant in the documentary.CreditBeachside Films

This one’s a bit of a cheat: It’s the first feature as a solo director by the “This American Life” contributor Davy Rothbart, but he and Andrew Cohn won a News and Documentary Emmy in 2015 for another film, “Medora.” This latest movie, a chronicle of a family in Washington — the title refers to the distance from their home to the Capitol — began filming far earlier, in 1999. It covers two decades of hardship and heartbreak, and includes unshakable scenes of violence and redemption.
‘You Don’t Nomi’



Image


April Kidwell in “Showgirls! The Musical!,” a stage production featured in the documentary.CreditPeaches Christ

Misunderstood by critics, audiences and perhaps even certain people who made it, “Showgirls” (1995) continues its journey toward full reclamation with this pleasingly wonkish, clip-heavy deconstruction from Jeffrey McHale. Even “Showgirls” partisans see the film in different lights: It’s portrayed as grist for drag shows and bad-movie nights; as the inspiration for a book of sestinas; and as a sophisticated satire whose craft and layered meanings have been revealed over time. Elizabeth Berkley’s performance in particular is singled out as an unfairly maligned tour de force.
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The New Orleans Jazz & Heritage festival has proved ambitious and resilient, surviving deficits, rainouts and the aftermath of hurricanes over its half-century history.CreditCreditBryan Tarnowski for The New York Times

By Jon Pareles


	April 24, 2019
	




It started small, half a century ago, but with a mission.
The first New Orleans Jazz & Heritage Festival was held in 1970 in Beauregard Square, previously and afterward known as Congo Square, where African drumming and dancing had persisted through the era of slavery. It was modeled on the traditional-music showcases at the Newport Folk Festival, but filled entirely with Louisiana’s own styles — jazz, blues, gospel, brass bands, zydeco, Mardi Gras Indians and much more. Duke Ellington, the only performer without Louisiana roots, was commissioned to write and perform a “New Orleans Suite.” Nearly two dozen food vendors offered jambalaya, étouffée and other specialties.
Tickets were $3. But only about 300 people showed up, and the overstocked vendors ended up feeding children from a nearby orphanage.



Image[image: ]
Roosevelt Sykes performing at the first New Orleans Jazz & Heritage Festival in 1970.CreditMichael P. Smith, via The Historic New Orleans Collection

Yet the New Orleans Jazz & Heritage Festival has proved ambitious and resilient: It has survived deficits, rainouts and the aftermath of hurricanes. As it enters its 50th official run on Thursday, Jazz Fest, as everyone calls it, has grown inseparable from the cultural ecosystem of its hometown, embracing the sounds of the city and welcoming outsiders to enjoy them.


“Jazz Fest is everything that you love about New Orleans to begin with,” said Ivan Neville, the keyboardist who made his first appearance there in 1977; he is performing this year with his band Dumpstaphunk and in the Foundation of Funk with the rhythm section of the Meters, the band co-founded in 1965 by his father, Art Neville. “It’s the most variety of music that you’ll ever see in one given place, so that’s first, and then the best food that you will ever eat in your entire life.”
In recent years, Jazz Fest has drawn between 400,000 and 500,000 attendees across its two extended weekends; its peak, in 2001, was 618,000. Festival organizers estimate that it brings $300 million into the New Orleans economy. This year’s event includes nationally known headliners and hitmakers, among them Katy Perry, J Balvin, Chris Stapleton, Diana Ross and Pitbull, as well as habitual Jazz Fest performers including Santana, Bonnie Raitt, Jimmy Buffett, Al Green, Herbie Hancock and the Dave Matthews Band.
Yet while visiting attractions have boosted attendance, they have never defined the festival. Quint Davis, who has booked music for Jazz Fest since it began and is now the C.E.O. of Festival Productions-New Orleans, noted that this year’s lineup includes 688 groups, “and 600 of them are from New Orleans and South Louisiana.”
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Jazz Fest has drawn between 400,000 and 500,000 attendees across its two extended weekends in recent years.CreditDouglas Mason/Getty Images

That dedicated focus on the local is the core of the festival, which has bolstered the sublime stubbornness of New Orleans culture — where continuity is cherished and singular local customs are continued across generations — and brought worldwide appreciation to what were once just neighborhood festivities. “There’s no question that Jazz Fest has been the event that put New Orleans music on the map,” said Jan Ramsey, the publisher and editor in chief of the New Orleans music magazine OffBeat.


Jazz Fest has maintained its mandate because it operates far differently from other American festivals its size. Its music encompasses vintage jazz to chart-topping reggaeton; its audience is genuinely all-ages. It takes place in daylight, ending at 7 p.m. — which not only encourages visitors to seek out night life, but also rules out stage spectacles dependent on lights and video, emphasizing old-school musicianship instead.
More significantly, Jazz Fest is nonprofit, channeling revenues back into Louisiana music. “The mission of the festival all along has been to make a full circle,” Davis said. “To go back and support the culture that you’re promoting.”



Image


George Wein and Quint Davis have been at work behind the scenes of Jazz Fest since the beginning. Both wanted to focus on the “heritage” aspect of the event.CreditDouglas Mason/Getty Images

Jazz Fest generates about $3 million each year for the New Orleans Jazz and Heritage Foundation, a 501(c)(3) nonprofit, according to the foundation’s executive director, Don Marshall. The foundation owns the license of the New Orleans public radio station WWOZ-FM — which plays the kind of music heard at the festival year-round — and provides the bulk of its funding. The foundation also gives 8,500 Jazz Fest tickets to community groups; runs the free Heritage School of Music and supports other music-education programs; presents four free annual music festivals in New Orleans; subsidizes performances by Louisiana musicians across the state; underwrites a musicians’ clinic; documents the region’s musical history, and steps in with other efforts at maintaining New Orleans traditions.
After Hurricane Katrina in 2005, the foundation arranged to buy beads and feathers for the Mardi Gras Indian tribes who, in a New Orleans tradition, sew new, eye-popping costumes each year and dance in the streets — and did so even after losing everything in the storm. And when the city raised the price of police permits for street parades, affecting jazz funerals and other community events, the foundation helped pay for them.


“In so many areas the heritage traditions are struggling to survive,” Marshall said. “But in New Orleans they’re growing. There are more Mardi Gras Indians now than there were before Katrina.”
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Mardi Gras Indians parade during the 2013 Jazz Fest.CreditSkip Bolen/WireImage, via Getty Images

The festival’s own legacy began with the producer George Wein. He had presented the Newport Folk Festival and the Newport Jazz Festival, and in the early 1960s he was approached by New Orleans city officials and its hotel association. He told them he could not produce a jazz festival in a city that enforced segregation.
Eventually, years after the passage of the federal Civil Rights Act of 1964, he seized the chance to create a New Orleans festival “combining the two festivals I had done in Newport, the folk and the jazz,” he said in an interview. He didn’t want to simply import well-known musicians for jazz concerts in auditoriums; for him, the “heritage” aspect of the festival, bringing all of New Orleans’s musical subcultures to the stage, was paramount from the start. “We had in mind to create a permanent relationship with the culture of New Orleans,” he said.
Davis, a New Orleans native, had coinciding ambitions. “My first idea was to have the world’s biggest backyard barbecue, like the old rent parties,” he said.
That first festival in 1970 lost $40,000, then a sizable downside. But it survived a few shaky years and soon outgrew Beauregard Square, moving to its current site, the Fair Grounds racetrack, where it could add more stages and more food vendors, all still homegrown. This year’s festival has 14 stages, large and small, and five dozen food vendors.
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Food has been an integral part of Jazz Fest from its start. This year will feature five dozen vendors.CreditBryan Tarnowski for The New York Times

The festival became self-supporting by the mid-1970s, and Wein’s Festival Productions considered turning it into a for-profit corporation. But the New Orleans-based staff resisted that idea, and Wein conceded. In his memoir, “Myself Among Others,” he wrote, “It was probably the biggest financial mistake I ever made.”
Decades later, the many repeat visitors to Jazz Fest — often wearing past years’ souvenir New Orleans-themed Hawaiian shirts — bask in its routines. They welcome the annual reappearance of favorite performers, including New Orleans R&B stalwarts like Irma Thomas and Clarence (Frogman) Henry, long-running groups like the Rebirth Brass Band and members of Louisiana music dynasties like the Neville, Chenier and Marsalis families.
In 1970, the pianist Ellis Marsalis advised the first festival on booking the city’s up-and-coming jazz bandleaders. “George didn’t know the musicians yet, and I knew all of the musicians that could play,” Marsalis recalled. “I said, yeah, no problem.” Now 84, Marsalis will be performing his compositions at Jazz Fest on April 28 with his four sons: Wynton, Branford, Delfeayo and Jason.
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Ellis Marsalis advised the first festival in 1970 on booking the city’s up-and-coming jazz bandleaders. He’ll perform this year with his four sons.CreditCheryl Gerber for The New York Times

After years of growth, the first decade of the 2000s brought challenges for Jazz Fest. The 2003 festival was a financial and physical washout, rained out for five days and running a large loss. The foundation’s executive committee courted new producers, until Davis and Festival Productions-New Orleans arranged a partnership with A.E.G. Entertainment, the second largest promoter of music events worldwide (after Live Nation).
“Up till then,” Davis recalled, “We’re down here doing this, we’ve got no connections professionally to the outside world, we’ve got no clout, we’re not connected to the music industry. When we partnered with A.E.G., now, if we needed a big gun, we had the second biggest company in music behind us.”


Instead of cutting his talent budget, Davis said, A.E.G. raised it considerably; since then, Jazz Fest has had more nationally known acts alongside its Louisiana staples. “They’re not telling me who to get,” Davis said, “but they’ve rebuilt the financial structure.”
Then came Katrina in August 2005. New Orleans was emptied. The local groups that are the heart of Jazz Fest — gospel choirs, second-line marchers, Mardi Gras Indians — were dispersed. The Fair Grounds infrastructure was severely damaged by flooding.
Jazz Fest considered locations outside New Orleans, but decided to rebuild at home. It lined up a corporate sponsor, Shell. Musicians like Bruce Springsteen, Bob Dylan, Paul Simon, Dave Matthews and Lionel Richie agreed to perform. Electricity and plumbing were reinstalled in time to erect the seemingly unchanged stages and food booths, like Vaucresson’s Sausage Company, which had been at every Jazz Fest. Its factory had been destroyed by the hurricane; a competitor lent his facilities to get it through the event.
Many musicians and festivalgoers were returning to their hometown for the first time since the storm. It was a deeply tearful celebration, a sign of how much Jazz Fest had become a symbol and ritual of New Orleans.
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Bruce Springsteen was one of the key performers at the 2006 Jazz Fest, when the event and the city were recovering from Hurricane Katrina.CreditAlex Brandon/Associated Press

Jazz Fest has held steady in the years since, though booking troubles caused some headaches this year. Jazz Fest was to feature the Rolling Stones on May 2, but the band suddenly dropped out, postponing its tour so that Mick Jagger could undergo heart surgery. Fleetwood Mac was announced as a replacement, then canceled, citing health problems for Stevie Nicks. The jam band Widespread Panic finally took over the slot.


A continuing question for Jazz Fest, Ramsey said, is, “How does the festival change and adjust to keep its focus on the heritage music, and also still satisfy an audience and draw the numbers that it needs to survive financially?”
But in 2019, Jazz Fest will proudly serve up its familiar pleasures. Over five decades, it has become a tradition of its own. “The real bulwark of our success,” Davis said, “is not knowing any better.”
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Detlev Glanert’s “Oceane,” one of several new operas having their premieres in Berlin this season, opens at the Deutsche Oper on April 28.CreditCreditBernd Uhlig

By A.J. Goldmann


	April 24, 2019
	




BERLIN — No place on earth rivals Berlin for the volume and variety of opera on offer, from Georg Frideric Handel to Hans Werner Henze. The city has three world-class companies, which this season have combined for a total of 85 fully staged productions.
And they are investing in new works to run alongside the old war horses.
When Detlef Glanert’s “Oceane,” inspired by a 19th-century novella about a woman who attempts to live outside patriarchal bourgeois society, has its premiere at the Deutsche Oper on April 28, it will be the third of four works taking their first bows here this season. Just a week later, the Komische Oper will present “M: A City Searches For a Murderer” by Moritz Eggert, based on the classic film thriller by Fritz Lang. Earlier this year, the Staatsoper presented Beat Furrer’s “Violetter Schnee” and a completely revised version of Jörg Widmann’s 2012 “Babylon.”
Matthias Schulz, the Staatsoper’s general director, said in an interview that “to show commissioned works is essential, to show that opera isn’t just a museum. It’s a living art form.”
There are challenges inherent in adding new works to what remains a conservative field. While world premieres generate excitement among enthusiasts, attracting a general audience is tricky, and it is difficult for new operas to gain a foothold in the repertoire.


More often than not, it’s here today and gone tomorrow for fresh commissions, even the most critically praised ones, which tend to present too much of a financial risk to revive past their first performances. State-funded opera houses don’t need to be full every night to pay the bills. But administrators don’t want to perform to half-empty houses.
“I don’t just want my work to be done once,” Mr. Glanert, the composer of “Oceane,” said in an interview. (And he has been fortunate, with multiple productions for most of his 10 operas.) Robert Carsen, who is directing “Oceane,” put it more bluntly: ”When I do a world premiere, I always say that I hope I’m not working on a world ‘dernière.’”



Image[image: ]
Beat Furrer’s “Violetter Schnee” played at the Staatsoper earlier this year.CreditMonika Rittershaus

Of Berlin’s three opera houses, the Deutsche Oper has shown the most sustained commitment to new work. Its artistic director, Dietmar Schwarz, has scheduled a major contemporary opera each season since he took on that position in 2012, including three world premieres. But only one of those, Aribert Reimann’s “L’Invisible,” is scheduled for revival — on the occasion of its composer’s 85th birthday in 2021.
“We think it’s important to do it again,” Mr. Schwarz said, “but financially it will probably be difficult.”


Mr. Widmann, the composer, said he didn’t know after its premiere seven years ago in Munich if “Babylon” “would ever be performed again. So many new pieces, especially monstrously complex pieces, never are. I’m very grateful for this house’s trust to give this crazy piece another chance.” (Mr. Widmann completely revised the work, a Biblical epic, to produce a new “Berlin version.”)
According to the Staatsoper, ticket sales were strong for both “Babylon” and “Violetter Schnee,” an intense and mysterious 100-minute work about people trapped in an apocalyptic snowstorm, even if they received mixed reviews. The company will revive both works in coming seasons.
“When we do efforts like that, and they are successful, we have to bring them back,” Mr. Schulz said.
Companies attempt to attract audiences to these new works by promoting them as central events of the season. But working on them, said Mr. Carsen, the director, is always a leap into the unknown.
“I always approach anything I’m directing as if it’s just been written,” he said. “And I want people to hear it and see it as if they’ve never seen it or heard it before. Which is, of course, the case with a world premiere.”
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Jörg Widmann extensively reworked his 2012 opera “Babylon,” creating a “Berlin version” that played at the Staatsoper.CreditArno Declair

Mr. Widmann said that much depends on the conditions under which a premiere is prepared. With “Babylon,” the musical idiom of which is complex and demanding, he said he was lucky to have worked with the Staatsopers in Munich and Berlin, two of Germany’s finest companies.


“If the audience feels it’s performed and sung fantastically and if it touches their hearts,” he said, “then the modern musical language should not be a barrier.”
Mr. Eggert, the composer of “M,” said, “Many people expect to suffer through a new opera. It’s a challenge for everyone, for the audience and the composers as well: how to create new works that can be understood without reading lengthy program notes.”
His 90-minute score contains an enormous children’s chorus, spoken dialogue, synthesizers, and sound effects to evoke the big city. Barrie Kosky, the artistic director of the Komische Oper and the director of the production, said he asked the composer to channel the Weimar-style spirit of Kurt Weill.
Mr. Kosky said this was “a deliberate attempt to create a link with the Berlin music-theater history, and as a ‘Gesamtkunstwerk’” — a “total work of art” — “it goes in a completely different direction than what Detlef Glanert or Beat Furrer or Jörg Widmann does.”
But whether “M” would come back in a future season, he couldn’t say.
Mr. Glanert said that it’s only natural for it to take time for audiences to become acclimated to the new. “Music is performed, evaluated and flops, or is performed again,” he said. “That’s the life cycle of any piece of music. And I think this is normal.”


Is it realistic to expect new operas to ever reach the level of popularity of “Aida” or “Tosca”? Mr. Eggert said that opera companies should redraw their programs so that half of all the works presented are new. In Germany, generous state subsidies to opera houses mean they “could be much more adventurous,” he said.
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“I don’t just want my work to be done once,” Mr. Glanert, the composer of “Oceane,” said in an interview.CreditBernd Uhlig

“In fact,” he added, “I’m appalled that it doesn’t happen.”
The polemics to this effect that appear on his blog inspire some hate mail, but also support, especially from people who work in the field. “Something has to change,” he said.
Mr. Kosky said he had reservations. “We have a duty, of course, to replenish the repertoire, but there are always questions hanging over my head,” he said. “Are the proscenium and the orchestra pit really the future of opera in the 21st century? Are we just creating these works for institutions? Do we all create them because we’re worried desperately that our Dracula-like dependence on 400 years of repertoire is going to come to an end if we don’t find new pieces?”
Although his house is rolling out the red carpet for “M,” Mr. Kosky said his first allegiance is to the classics. “I am a signed-up member of the opera necrophiliacs club,” he said. “I can’t survive without my Mozart, Puccini and Richard Strauss.”
Mr. Widmann, whose work deftly blends contemporary and historical styles, said he resisted writing operas when he was younger, but now felt it was his duty. “I need this as a composer, and the audience needs it, too,” he said. “To me, the whole opera system would not make sense at all if you only play the same old operas over and over again.”


He is fortunate to be surrounded by supportive institutions. “We’re very lucky that we have the money to do this,” said Mr. Schwarz, of the Deutsche Oper. “It’s very important that you have this kind of art, which is not commercial. That we haven’t yet found a contemporary work that can be part of the repertory over the past 40 years doesn’t mean that we should give up.” (The important works of Philip Glass and John Adams are slowly making inroads in Germany.)


Mr. Kosky said he isn’t giving up on world premieres, either, but he’s thinking beyond classically-trained composers. He wanted the next one he worked on to be “an operetta. But I want a great rock band or a brilliant jazz composer to do it.”
“I’m sorry,” he added. “I’m an old showgirl and I like a bit of a tune.”
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Lawyers for Bill Cosby filed court papers Wednesday asking that he be released on bail while his appeal of a sexual assault conviction proceeds through the system.CreditCreditMontgomery County Correctional Facility, via Associated Press

By Graham Bowley


	April 24, 2019
	




Bill Cosby appealed for his release on bail Wednesday, arguing that his efforts to overturn his conviction for sexual assault have been stymied by the trial judge’s delay in issuing an opinion that explains his decisions during the case.
Mr. Cosby is now in a maximum-security state prison in Pennsylvania, where he is serving three to 10 years.
“Mr. Cosby has been incarcerated for nearly seven months, yet review of his legally infirm and unsupported conviction by this Honorable Court is being delayed by the lower court, which has failed to file a timely opinion,” his lawyers wrote in a filing to the Pennsylvania Superior Court, which hears appeals.
Mr. Cosby, 81, was sentenced in September for drugging and sexually assaulting Andrea Constand, in his home outside Philadelphia in 2004. He maintained his innocence and immediately said he would appeal.


In December, his lawyers filed papers with the Superior Court that challenged the way the trial judge in the Montgomery County Court of Common Pleas, Steven T. O’Neill, handled parts of the case.
The lawyers, for example, say Judge O’Neill wrongly ignored the testimony by a former district attorney who said he had promised never to prosecute Mr. Cosby and that he erred by allowing testimony from five other women who had accused Mr. Cosby of drugging and sexually assaulting them.
“Bail is justified under the circumstances given Mr. Cosby’s advanced age and the strong likelihood that his conviction will not stand on appeal,” his lawyers, Brian W. Perry and Kristen L. Weisenberger, wrote in the latest request for bail.
In an Instagram post Wednesday that was attributed to Mr. Cosby, the entertainer characterized Judge O’Neill as a racist who holds a grudge against him.
While the Cosby appeal process will not move forward until Judge O’Neill issues his opinion, legal experts said the period of time that has elapsed since sentencing is by no means unusual in a case of such complexity.


“This was a long case,” said Dennis McAndrews, a Pennsylvania lawyer not connected to the Cosby case. “It’s fairly common for it to take at least this long to write up an opinion especially where the issues are fairly complex and extensive.”
Lynne M. Abraham, a lawyer and former Philadelphia district attorney, counseled Mr. Cosby to be patient. “He has forgotten who he is. He is now a defendant. He has to wait for the court,” she said.
She added: “If he thinks the trial court takes a long time, the appeals court sometimes doesn’t put an opinion out for a year or more.”


Related Coverage

Victim of Cosby Sexual Assault Settles Suit with Former Prosecutor

Feb. 1, 2019

Image






Insurer Settles Suit with Another Cosby Accuser, Drawing His Wrath

April 16, 2019

Image






7 Women Suing Bill Cosby Reach Settlement in Defamation Case

April 5, 2019

Image










This article was downloaded by calibre from https://www.nytimes.com/2019/04/24/arts/television/bill-cosby-asks-for-bail.html



 | 段落菜单 | 主菜单 | 

  
    Books
    
  




  
| 下一章 | 主菜单 | 上一章 |




Books


	
Mental Illness Is All in Your Brain — or Is It? [周三, 24 4月 2019]Anne Harrington’s “Mind Fixers” traces the history of attempts to establish the biology of mental illnesses — which have led to repeated frustration.



	
Dismantling the Myth of ‘The Heartland’ [周二, 23 4月 2019]The new book by the historian Kristin L. Hoganson explodes conventional ideas about the Midwest as America’s “insulated core” — the wellspring of its values and identity.



	
With Sensuality and Coolness, a Debut Novel Considers the (Partial) Truths We Tell About Ourselves [周二, 23 4月 2019]The narrator of Aysegul Savas’s “Walking on the Ceiling” writes from present-day Istanbul, remembering time she spent adrift in Paris and London after the death of her mother.



	
Cash, Jewels and Gold: The Tale of Britain’s Biggest Heist [周二, 23 4月 2019]In “The Last Job,” Dan Bilefsky explores a famous London robbery that was masterminded by a 76-year-old pensioner.



	
The Mueller Report: A Thorny, Patriotic Addition to a Curious American Bookshelf [周六, 20 4月 2019]Much of what’s in the report was already known, but our book critic says it still has “the power to shock and appall.”



	
In ‘Swift,’ David Baker’s Poetry Stitches the Fractured World Into Art [周二, 23 4月 2019]For almost 40 years, in the extreme suburbs and the diminishing countryside, Baker has worked to see and describe things as though for the first time.



	
Robert Caro on How He Does It [周五, 19 4月 2019]The acclaimed biographer of Lyndon Johnson and Robert Moses talks about his new book, “Working: Researching, Interviewing, Writing.”



	
In Ian McEwan’s Latest, a Ménage à Trois — Software Included [周一, 22 4月 2019]“Machines Like Me” imagines the relationship between a man, woman and lifelike robot in an alternative 1980s England.







| 下一章 | 主菜单 | 上一章 |






  
    未知
    
  




  | 下一项 | 段落菜单 | 主菜单 | 


Mental Illness Is All in Your Brain — or Is It?
Advertisement


Supported by


Books of The Times

By Jennifer Szalai


	April 24, 2019
	





Image[image: ]
CreditCreditSonny Figueroa/The New York Times

	Amazon
	Local Booksellers
	Barnes and Noble



When you purchase an independently reviewed book through our site, we earn an affiliate commission.


In an age of glowing brain scans and plentiful pharmaceuticals, it can be hard to remember that psychiatrists — not exactly known for their aversion to dispensing medication — were once derided for not taking medicine seriously enough.
But as Anne Harrington reminds us, it wasn’t all that long ago when psychiatrists were pilloried as a bunch of woolly Freudians in thrall to specious ideas about absent fathers and smothering mothers. (Or absent mothers — there were apparently any number of ways for mothers to impair the mental health of their children.) In her new book, “Mind Fixers: Psychiatry’s Troubled Search for the Biology of Mental Illness,” Harrington, a historian of science at Harvard, says that psychiatry’s biological turn took place sometime around 1980, and it was so revolutionary that before the decade was up, the profession’s “transformation into a biological discipline seemed complete.”
There’s a good deal of drama contained in that little word “seemed.” What “seemed complete” actually wasn’t, Harrington argues, as such biological triumphalism began to unravel in the 1990s and the 2000s. Anticipated discoveries in the biology of mental illness, vigorously hyped before they even arrived, never panned out; all of psychiatry’s diagnostic categories are still based on observations of clinical symptoms rather than biological markers of disease. Criticism from outside the profession precipitated “a sense of internal crisis” within it. A number of psychiatry’s practitioners are beginning to concede that “it overreached, overpromised, overdiagnosed, overmedicated and compromised its principles.”
This realization won’t necessarily put an end to what Harrington calls “the century-long — if also repeatedly frustrated — effort on the part of especially American psychiatry to define a biological mission for itself.” The potential rewards are too great. Biology is supposed to offer rigor, precision, measurements — enticing possibilities when it comes to something as nebulous and complex as the mind.


The story Harrington tells is one of push-and-pull, back-and-forth. She starts by presenting the myth she wants to dismantle — the heroic tale of biology’s triumph in the 1980s over a half-century of vulgar Freudianism. The clean lines of that cartoonish tale are easy to delineate. The case Harrington makes to rebut it is more intricate and winding, though her prose remains clear and crisp. Several times she alerts the reader to narrative road bumps by slipping in an “ironically.” I was grateful for these signposts. It turns out that psychiatry’s understanding of mental illness is full of hairpin turns and unintended consequences.

Image[image: ]
Anne HarringtonCreditDaniel Nedelcu

To hear the vanguard of psychiatry’s biological revolution tell it, the late 19th century was a period of incredible scientific progress for the profession, interrupted only when Freud and his acolytes took over in a palace coup. But the nostalgia obscures why psychiatry became vulnerable to a Freudian incursion in the first place. The 19th-century way of “thinking biologically,” Harrington writes, was fixated not on biochemistry but on brain anatomy. When it came to the prospect of individual recovery from mental disorders, clinicians were fatalistic rather than hopeful. They were preoccupied with “degeneration” and drawn to eugenics.
In the United States, “feeblemindedness” became a catchall diagnosis deployed by advocates of forced sterilization. Oliver Wendell Holmes Jr., writing the Supreme Court’s majority opinion for Buck v. Bell in 1927, called the eugenicist program “better for all the world” because, as he put it, “three generations of imbeciles are enough.” Six years later, the Nazis cited the Buck v. Bell decision as an inspiration for their own sterilization program — which in turn laid the foundations for the Third Reich’s systematic murder of those deemed genetically tainted and mentally ill.
Harrington is unsparing in her depiction of what often resembled a biological fetishism. Schizophrenic patients were subjected to insulin-induced comas or had their brains scraped by lobotomies. Some therapeutically-minded psychiatrists, so impressed by the germ theory of disease, believed that psychosis could be cured by the surgical excision of “infected” organs like teeth, ovaries and colons.


Psychoanalysis and talk therapy were supposed to be antidotes to such cruelty and coarse reductionism, and by broadening psychiatry’s concerns from mental illness to the larger category of “mental hygiene,” the profession could serve a social function, too. In the postwar United States, robust mental health was seen as necessary armor for the Cold War. “The greatest prerequisite for peace,” President Truman said in statement to the American Psychiatric Association, “must be sanity.” Neo-Freudian psychiatrists warned about bad moms who coddled their sons and thereby weakened national efforts to fight the Communist menace.
One pattern you begin to notice in “Mind Fixers” is how psychiatric theories — whether biological or psychoanalytical — had a way of grafting themselves onto prevailing prejudices of the day. Another pattern has to do with how each approach prided itself on being more compassionate and less stigmatizing than whatever had come before. Psychoanalysis might have emerged in reaction to biological psychiatry, but once the postwar psychoanalytic dispensation created “a generation of scapegoated parents” who had been blamed for their children’s mental illnesses, Harrington writes, the biological revolution of the 1980s started to look like a “road to redemption.”
We know what happened after that. Psychiatrists, seeking to distinguish themselves from other mental health professionals, moved away from talk therapy and guarded their prescribing rights. Financial incentives provided by the pharmaceutical industry meant that psychiatrists helped drug companies repurpose old medications for new illnesses, like “social anxiety disorder.” Antipsychotics would no longer be limited to schizophrenic patients; as one drug company researcher said, “It’s not like we’re making any more schizophrenic brains.” It was the medical equivalent of mission creep.
Harrington doesn’t romanticize the world of mental illness before drugs — drugs that many patients credit with offering relief and even a chance at survival. What psychiatry needs to do, she says, is narrow its focus to the most severe forms of mental illness and “make a virtue of modesty” rather than hubris. She knows it’s a somewhat fanciful idea, but it’s a measure of her own cleareyed approach that she appeals to psychiatric practitioners’ self-interest by invoking that most valuable and (these days) elusive currency: trust. “The field would be freed,” she writes, “to find ways to rest its authority and status on more authentic foundations.”
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THE HEARTLAND 

An American History 

By Kristin L. Hoganson
As a Midwesterner, I’ve always been baffled by the term “heartland.” Other parts of the country are not similarly personified — though it’s tempting to extend the analogy. (Is New York the brain? Las Vegas the groin?) Midwesterners, of course, never use the term. It is kept alive by people outside the region — op-ed writers, presidential candidates, whoever’s responsible for titling academic conference panels — all of whom persist in the strange belief that maps can be reduced to metaphor; that the geographic interior of the country can be read, symbolically, as a place where the center still holds.
“The heartland myth insists that there is a stone-solid core at the center of the nation,” writes Kristin L. Hoganson in her new book, “The Heartland: An American History.” “Local, insulated, exceptional, isolationist and provincial; the America of America First, the home of homeland security, the defining essence of the center of the land.” Hoganson, a history professor who spent most of her life on the East Coast, studying at Yale and teaching at Harvard, bought into this narrative until 1999, when she took a position at the University of Illinois Urbana-Champaign.
While Champaign is the kind of Corn Belt town that is often upheld as prototypically Middle America — predominantly white, Christian and Republican — Hoganson discovered it was far from a backwater: Her neighbors bought imported goods at the same big box stores that dotted the rest of the country; they ate produce from Mexico and Chile and kept in touch with family members who had migrated to coastal cities. These observations don’t seem to warrant the status of revelation, but Hoganson was thinking as a historian. Since the end of the Cold War, history had focused on how place is shaped by global relations; this trend, she realized, had left the Midwest behind. In an era of globalization, it was regarded as the last truly local place.



Image[image: ]
“Hoosier Lady,” a Berkshire pig, with two piglets.CreditThe American Swine and Poultry Journal, Aug. 1875.

The dissonance between the mythical heartland and contemporary reality inspired Hoganson to embark on a historical quest to discover the truth: “What is the nation at heart, when we unbind it from myth?” she asks. Using her new home as a lens, she dug through local histories of Champaign County to probe the region’s supposedly isolationist roots. Her book begins with the first European settlers to the region, who invented the idea of “the local” to distinguish themselves from the Kickapoo people, whose nomadism they regarded as vagrancy. Pioneers frequently invoked their own property holdings to rationalize their rights to the land, positioning Native American transience as justification for dispossession: The Kickapoo could not truly lay claim to the land because they had not put down roots.


The irony, as Hoganson points out, is that the settlers themselves were equally mobile: They spent years on the road as soldiers, salesmen and missionaries. They traveled the country with exotic menageries and explored the circumference of Lake Superior on snowshoes. As the region developed, foreign relations were inscribed onto the habits of daily life. Far from an “insulated core,” the Midwest — particularly during the period between the Civil War and World War I — was a place where borderlands converged, a region dependent upon the flow of cattle across the borders of Canada and Mexico and imported British hogs that had been crossbred with Chinese stock.
From the beginning, these global relationships were not equitable. Midwestern farmers regarded Europeans and Canadians as worthy trade allies, but feared Mexicans and Native Americans as threats. They insisted on borders to protect themselves from outsiders but violated these demarcations when it served their interests. In several memorable passages, Hoganson uncovers dog-whistle racial politics in the pages of agricultural gazettes. Descriptions of the Berkshire pig, for example, known as the “black breed,” drew heavily on phrenology textbooks.
One of Hoganson’s central points — an original contribution to the history of the region — is that Midwestern farmers were deeply entangled with British imperialism. Throughout the 19th century, Illinois farmers “piggybacked” on existing imperial infrastructure to boost their profits. They relied on railroads that were built with British capital and supplied provisions for British soldiers, capitalizing on imperial conflicts like the Boer War and the Boxer Rebellion.



Image


Kickapoo students, Brown County, Kan., 1905.CreditMcLean County Museum of History, Bloomington, Illinois

In the end, Hoganson is not overturning the heartland myth to demonstrate that Midwesterners are cultivated citizens of the world, but rather to prove that they are, and always have been, “agents of empire.” Her book follows in the footsteps of the historian William Appleman Williams, who made a similar case in the 1960s, and shares a bloodline with older cultural artifacts (Sinclair Lewis’s “Main Street,” Robert and Helen Lynd’s Middletown studies) that pulled up the skirts of small-town America to prove it was not an innocent idyll, but a backwater of greed, consumerism and blinkered moralism. Although Hoganson’s history does not proceed much beyond World War I, it seems in conversation with our contemporary moment (there are many sly allusions to building, or desiring, “walls”). One cannot help feeling, when reading it, that it is designed to implicate the region, historically, in the dirty work of globalization at a moment when many of its residents are conflicted about the costs and benefits of such arrangements.
This argument becomes most explicit, and somewhat precarious, in the conclusion, when Hoganson insists that the heartland myth continues to shape political thought today. She expresses frustration that people persist in seeing the Midwest as a place of “fixity instead of flux, insularity instead of interdependence” and cautions against choosing the “pabulum of nostalgia” over the reality of global interconnectedness. But who in 2019 remains in denial? Surely not Midwesterners themselves — not the Gary, Ind., steelworker whose job was exported overseas, nor the Detroit family displaced from their neighborhood by multinational investors. Even the recent resurgence of isolationism and protectionism is more about fear of “flux” and global “interdependence” than a disavowal of these trends. Of course, contending with this fact would require an account of the more disruptive economic shifts that began in the 1970s. It would also have to include industrial, majority-nonwhite cities like Detroit, Flint and St. Louis that have experienced the brunt end of these trends. It would require, in other words, moving out of the mythical realm of the heartland and into the actual Midwest.
It’s unclear whether a national readership has any interest in this reality, or whether its constituents are content to beat straw men to death. The heartland myth is often portrayed as a nostalgic fantasy of the right, but it is equally sustained by a more liberal, urbane sector of the country that seems to derive an almost erotic pleasure in revisiting it, again and again, only to see it ritually falsified. Hoganson’s purpose is to undermine the myth from within, and yet like all such revisions, even the most progressive and well-meaning, it leaves intact the most pernicious core of the fiction: that the Midwest is synonymous with small-town America, and that by peering into any one of these hamlets one can glimpse the soul of the nation.
If the Midwest was once a place to indulge in fantasies of innocence and escapism, it is now regarded as the locus of our worst tendencies as a country, a dead zone to offshore national guilt. It is the place we turn to in our darkest hours, to discover what lies in our own hearts.
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A young woman sits alone in a cafe in Paris. How lucky she is, you might think if you happened past, to have her life ahead of her, to be free in this lovely spot in this most romantic of cities.
But people are seldom who we imagine them to be. The stories we assume for them are not the stories they tell themselves. Nunu, the narrator of Aysegul Savas’s delicate, melancholy debut novel, “Walking on the Ceiling,” does not feel bold or playful or sophisticated as she sips her coffee in Paris; she feels invisible, bereft.
“I wondered how it was that people knew what to do,” she says, thinking about her fellow diners. “Small things, I mean. The rituals of a day. The hours.”
Nunu has come to France to study literature after the death of her mother back home in Istanbul. Like a snail curling fearfully into its shell, she is receding from the world. Her isolation is the kind peculiar to big cities, magnified because she is estranged — from the world around her and also from herself. Her loneliness radiates like heat from the pages of this book.


Invited to a picnic by another student, Nunu is overwhelmed by what she perceives to be the easy camaraderie of the others in the group, and turns back before they see her. Forcing herself to order a proper meal in the cafe, she brings the food home and leaves it to rot in the refrigerator.
Savas’s novel unfolds in a series of 72 short, non-chronological chapters, pieces of a mosaic that demand careful attention as you attempt to fit them together. (Chapter 28 is a single parenthetical sentence of less than 40 words.) Gradually we understand that Nunu is writing from present-day Istanbul, where she has finally settled, and that we are reading her recollections of her past in that city and in Paris and London.
The unreliability of memory; the ways we talk to ourselves and to each other; how we can act as detectives in our own lives, combing the past for clues; how places can seem clearer from afar than when we are there — all these themes are touched on in Savas’s spare, disarmingly simple prose. She writes with both sensuality and coolness, as if determined to find a rational explanation for the irrationality of existence, and for the narrator’s opaque understanding of herself.
There is, for instance, Nunu’s lonely, bewildering childhood; her father, whose promise fizzled to nothing before his premature death; her mother, who fell into a kind of bewildered depression; her home, in which most everything was left unsaid. There is an interlude in England, where Nunu attends university and goes through the motions of normalcy with Molly, her friendly roommate, and Luke, her thoughtful boyfriend.
And there is her time in Paris, where she is adrift until she is rescued by the unconventional sort-of friendship she forms with M., an older male writer known for his lyrical writing about Istanbul. They send finely crafted emails and go on meandering walks, talking about writing, exploring the difference between art and artifice, spinning tales for one another. M. relishes Nunu’s company, scavenging her stories for material, and speaks enthusiastically of the “invisible thread” connecting them.


But Nunu jealously guards her real nature. No one has a complete picture of her, because she does not have a complete picture of herself.

Image[image: ]
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With Luke, she presents herself as “dark and exotic,” the victim of an abusive childhood. This is a deliberate portrait. “I was building my life piece by piece,” she says, “and it seemed that I had started from scratch.”
With Molly, her English roommate, she creates “a parallel life that seemed like something from a book or a film,” featuring an exotic, eccentric mother and a noisy Mediterranean family boisterously crowded around the dinner table.
Neither persona is precisely accurate, though each is partly true. In scene after scene, Nunu struggles to reconcile her memory with her desire to make its jagged details fit together.
Savas doesn’t write much about modern-day Istanbul, but menace lurks around the corner of her prose. There are hints of distressing change, of a newly dangerous political climate. Most of Nunu’s old friends are abandoning the city just as she is returning.
She takes a job at a travel magazine, where she indulges her emotional wanderlust and natural wistfulness, writing about cities that are “more beautiful, less troubled” than her own. Sometimes you want to shake her out of her stupor; other times you feel desperately sorry for her.


Home for good, she has the leisure to ponder her friendship with M. and how it has colored her view of her past. Their relationship never becomes physical; there is none of the alarming, “Asymmetry”-style exploitation we have come to expect in such situations. But there is an imbalance nonetheless. Nunu does not want to be Scheherazade forever; she wants the freedom to tell her own story to herself.
And so her story emerges, slowly. Mostly what she remembers is the deafening quiet. As a child in a home filled with near-pathological reticence, she secretly devised something she called “the silence game,” which involved seeing who — she or her mother — could go longest without succumbing to the weakness of speaking. It was a way to avoid getting hurt. But Nunu was not just a victim. As she got older, she turned the silence into a weapon.
“It kept growing — this meanness inside me,” she says. “I knew how to hurt her, too. So slyly you could hardly point to it.”
But though Nunu remembers her mother’s faults, she also remembers her fierceness, her independence, her struggles to do the right — the normal — thing. She recalls a particular pair of eyeglasses her mother wore, decorated with blue and green dots, in a valiant effort to be cheerful. “I wonder whether I could have told a different story of my mother all along, about the ordinary course of a life,” she writes.
She learns that stories — what you include, what you withhold, what you manipulate for your audience — can drown out the truth. By the end, it feels as if she is coming close to matching the words to the reality, if that’s even possible.
“It is a privilege to have a story,” Savas writes, “to know your own narrative as surely as you know your name.”
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THE LAST JOB

 The “Bad Grandpas” and the Hatton Garden Heist 

By Dan Bilefsky
When I was a young reporter in Texas, a 50-something woman piloting a small plane made an emergency landing alongside a busy San Antonio highway, creating a bit of a furor. After the basic five W’s had been covered in a roadside news conference, I asked about her family situation. I can’t recall the headline The San Antonio Light ran the next day, but I know it used some variation of grandmother, echoing my lede. A peer castigated me. “You’re trafficking in stereotypes. What does her being a grandmother have to do with landing a plane safely?”
Our culture’s “affectionate” ageism is still going strong, especially when it comes to crime. Good lord, we’ve had two versions of “Going in Style,” and Danny Ocean — George Clooney edition — always has a senior citizen in the mix whether he’s working with 10, 11 or 12 confederates.
So in 2015, when nine men were arrested after what would be called the largest burglary in Britain’s history, it was probably inevitable that the British tabloids dubbed them “Bad Grandpas” and “Diamond Wheezers.” Rupert Murdoch’s newspaper The Sun, which coined the “wheezers” headline, went on to note that the combined ages of the nine suspects was 533.


Let’s see, 533 divided by 9 — that makes the suspects’ average age just shy of 60, which happens to be the birthday I celebrated a few weeks before reading “The Last Job: The ‘Bad Grandpas’ and the Hatton Garden Heist.” I readily cop to being a grumpy old woman, albeit one with a longstanding affection for caper stories. A good heist tale is a good heist tale; a dull one can’t be rescued by the fact that the thieves are pensioners. Yes, the Hatton Garden job was big and brazen in execution, undone by the gang’s almost comical hubris. But is it a great story, with the zeitgeist kick of, say, the 2009 Bling Ring?

Image[image: ]


Dan Bilefsky, a New York Times correspondent who arrived in London about the time Hatton Garden Safe Deposit Ltd. was burglarized, is a brisk, enthusiastic storyteller. And the crime was undeniably a sensational one that seized the public’s imagination well before anything was known about the suspects. The size of the haul alone made it a big deal: The thieves, working over the long Easter weekend, jimmied open 73 safe deposit boxes, taking away cash, gold and jewels valued at $20 million at the time.
Bilefsky draws on interviews, court testimony and transcripts from the Metropolitan Police to put together a meticulously researched procedural. But the early sections of the book are weakened by the fact that the mastermind, Brian Reader — 76 at the time of the burglary — provided no additional information to what was already in the public record. Bilefsky is left to make deductions about Reader’s motivations, ranging from “a fearlessness borne of age” to “a bravado perhaps conditioned by age.” My hot take? Reader was a thief. Thieves steal.
However, the men’s ages do matter when the case goes to court. The prosecutor Philip Evans — vividly rendered here; the book is at its best when focused on the good guys — realizes he has to combat the narrative that these are harmless old men who swindled some vague, faceless banking entity. Bilefsky reminds us that the plundered safe deposit boxes belonged to individuals — “Holocaust survivors; young entrepreneurs; retirees; immigrants … who had arrived penniless to Britain in the 1960s after fleeing strife or civil war.” Ultimately Hatton Garden Safe Deposit was forced into liquidation; much of the loot has never been recovered.
“People don’t seem to look at it as a robbery,” Hatton Garden’s new owner said in a 2016 newspaper interview. “Here they say, ‘O.K., they were just some old men chancing their luck.’ It’s strange, but there you go. I can’t explain it, but I’m no psychiatrist.”


Bilefsky doesn’t try to explain it, either, and maybe it’s not fair to wish that he had tried. Meanwhile, the third film adaptation inspired by the heist — yes, third — was released in March. One review asserted most of the criminals were in their 60s and 70s. Nope, only three of the nine, but I guess that’s not as, well, sexy.
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In a 1993 Paris Review interview, Don DeLillo called the Warren Commission’s report “the Oxford English Dictionary of the assassination and also the Joycean novel.” He admired the way it captured “the full richness and madness and meaning” of the events surrounding President John F. Kennedy’s death in Dallas.
At 26 volumes, the report’s abundance impressed him, too. “When I came across the dental records of Jack Ruby’s mother I felt a surge of admiration,” DeLillo said. “Did they really put this in?”
The Mueller report is not that sort of kitchen-sink chronicle. At 448 hungrily awaited pages, it is long but hardly an epic.
It perhaps necessarily lacks both the novelistic sweep of the 9/11 Commission Report and the intimate — “prurient” would be a more exact word — scene-setting of the Starr report on President Bill Clinton. (“She and the President kissed. She unbuttoned her jacket; either she unhooked her bra or … ”)


The Mueller report is a dense slab of verbiage. It is not written in bureaucratese, but it is not far from it either. If you were to put a droplet of its syntax under a microscope, you’d find a swirling necktie pattern of small white starched shirts and three-ring binders and paper cups of stale black coffee. Reading between the lines, you might spy tiny handcuffs as well.
This is not a narrative that warms in the hands. There is no sweeping language. It appears to have been designed to make minimum political impact. Because its language about not exonerating Trump is written in the negative, the most important sections are hard to quote.
A typical line is: “A statement that the investigation did not establish particular facts does not mean there was no evidence of those facts.” A plausible title for the paperback editions that will soon be in bookstores might be, “We Didn’t Not Find Anything.”
Reports by special counsels and select congressional committees are a genre of their own by now. The Mueller report is a thorny, patriotic addition to this curious American shelf.
Its findings, especially those about the president’s ostensible attempts to obstruct justice, have been called a road map for further congressional action and other investigators. With its blacked-out redacted passages, the report more closely resembles a reverse crossword puzzle. We will collectively be solving for its inky elisions for some time, perhaps the rest of our lives.


This is a document that, like the Badlands National Park, one has to visit for oneself. If you rely on the velvet fog of Attorney General William Barr’s Cliffs Notes, you will get an “F” on the exam.
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The report details how the Russians worked diligently to subvert the 2016 election, and how grateful the Trump campaign was for the support.CreditErin Schaff/The New York Times

So much of what’s in the Mueller report is already known, thanks to what never again should be referred to as “fake news,” that reading it is like consuming a short story collection that’s already been excerpted in every magazine you subscribe to. But its two volumes nonetheless have the power to shock and appall.
Volume One is a report on Russian interference in the 2016 presidential election. It commences, like a super-sleuth literary or political biography, with tempered gloating about the author’s indefatigable fact-finding.
“During its investigation the Office issued more than 2,800 subpoenas,” the report declares, and “executed nearly 500 search-and-seizure warrants.” This paragraph contains many similar figures. It ends by noting that the special counsel’s office “interviewed approximately 500 witnesses, including almost 80 before a grand jury.”
The authors wish to be transparent and helpful. For older readers, the report pauses to explain, in footnotes, what an online troll is, as well as things like botnets, spearphishing emails and malware.
The Russians worked diligently to subvert the 2016 election, and the Trump campaign was grateful for the support. There was perhaps no collusion, to use a word that Mueller dislikes. (He prefers “conspiracy.”) But there was cheerleading. There was dancing in subversion’s end zone.


The theme of the Mueller report, like the theme of Thomas Hardy’s “The Mayor of Casterbridge,” is lies and the souls of those who tell them. Through the entirety of the report, Trump is observed to lie, at almost every moment, like Falstaff telling Hal how many thieves he fended off. Others tell untruths for the president, sometimes at his request, sometimes out of loyalty, and get caught in gummy webs of their own devising.
In Volume One, we’re reminded of the fake Facebook and Twitter accounts that churned out pro-Trump propaganda. The authors reprint a poster, created by the Russians, for Pennsylvania rallies under the title “Miners for Trump.”
In Volume One, too, the prevarications of figures like Michael Flynn, Paul Manafort, Donald Trump Jr. and Michael Cohen, among many others, are intensely scrutinized.
Fetishizers of crime-novel forensics will enjoy details like this one, about Erik Prince, the founder of the security contractor Blackwater: “Cell-site location data for Prince’s mobile phone indicates that Prince remained at Trump Tower for approximately three hours.”
There is not space to divulge the context, but I hope the phrase “a long caviar story to tell” — written to Manafort by the Russian and Ukrainian political consultant Konstantin Kilimnik — enters the lingo, perhaps via a Gary Shteyngart novel.
Volume Two of the Mueller report, like the second volume of Bob Dylan’s greatest hits, is the more stereophonic and satisfying. It is more cohesive; the narrative about obstruction flows, and is blunt in its impact.
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Attorney General William P. Barr held a news conference before the report by the special counsel was made public.CreditTom Brenner for The New York Times

Saul Bellow said that for a writer, “the fact is a wire through which one sends a current.” There are so many heated wires in Volume Two, about the corruption that the president spawns wherever he turns, that the reader will burn his or her fingers.


This is not the place to rehearse all of the details. Please feast on the reporting elsewhere in this newspaper. Yet two scenes are indelible. We will be running up against them in films, plays, novels and histories for the remainder of our terms on earth.
The first is the account, like something out of reports of Henry Kissinger and Richard Nixon in the fevered last days of Nixon’s presidency, of President Trump learning from Jeff Sessions that a special prosecutor had been appointed. According to the report, the president “slumped back in his chair and said, ‘Oh my God. This is terrible. This is the end of my presidency. I’m fucked.’”
The second, most resonant, moment occurs when Trump asks his White House counsel, Donald McGahn, “Why do you take notes? Lawyers don’t take notes. I never had a lawyer who takes notes.”
The report continues: “McGahn responded that he keeps notes because he is a ‘real lawyer’ and explained that notes create a record and are not a bad thing. The President said, ‘I’ve had a lot of great lawyers, like Roy Cohn. He did not take notes.’”
Two thoughts: McGahn is one of the few Trump advisers who comes off even remotely well in this account. America will never get Roy Cohn out of its moral DNA.
Throughout the report, the special counsel’s team bends over backward to give the Trump administration the benefit of the doubt.


If the Mueller report were to analyze the aftermath of young George Washington chopping down the cherry tree, it would include lines like: “It is possible that Mr. Washington swung his ax 27 times in the direction of the tree because he was attempting to ward off a hornet. It is also possible that the tree begged to be chopped down.”
The Mueller report tells you what it is going to say, says it, and then tells you what it just said. It is hardly pleasurable to read, on textual as well as emotional grounds. It is ill-making about the amorality of an administration.
The new Ian McEwan novel, “Machines Like Me,” will be out soon in America. It contains a line that echoed for me across the time I spent with the Mueller report: “I’d never thought that vomiting could be a moral act.”
The Mueller report feels less like an ending than an uncertain beginning. It plants seeds into the ground.
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SWIFT

New and Selected Poems

By David Baker
In a celebrated paragraph from his 2016 book “The Elements of Eloquence,” Mark Forsyth makes the eye-widening observation that English adjectives always appear in a specific order: opinion, size, age, shape, color, origin, material, purpose. “And as size comes before color,” he writes, “green great dragons can’t exist.”
Perhaps, but there’s a “blue tall bird” in David Baker’s poetry, along with a “mercury blue-black still pond.” Wild rye grasses throw a “green long shadow,” and each trillium stem has its “fragile one bloom.”
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David BakerCreditKatherine Baker

The convenient thing about a native language is that you don’t have to know its rules to obey them. Grammar is a piano you can play by ear, as Joan Didion has noted. But that unconscious facility can be a limitation for poets, who hope to startle and reorient the language, to use grammar without being used by it.


It’s a risk that Baker recognizes. For close to 40 years — on the evidence gathered in “Swift: New and Selected Poems” — he’s been working to see and describe things as though for the first time. He can lay down an elegant line when he wants to, but he favors an authenticating roughness to a consoling smoothness; when euphony and precision are at cross-purposes in his writing, euphony yields.
Baker is a poet of the natural world who would probably reject that label because what other world is there? Transience and interconnectedness are his big themes. The extreme suburbs and the diminishing countryside are his settings. Attention and juxtaposition are his methods; his metaphors don’t seem so much made as noticed. To read his poem “The Spring Ephemerals” is to gradually register that its title refers to everything in it: the wildflowers, the carcinoma-scarred woman who is busily transplanting them, the woods where they’ve been growing, and the developers who are burning those woods to clear lots for a new subdivision:
She kneels as the sunlight

cuts through pine needles above us, casting a grid

like the plats the surveyors use. It’s the irony

of every cell: that it divides to multiply.

Suburbs are fertile ground for such juxtapositions, with their abutments and encroachments. Deer and coyotes roam freely through the book’s backyards, reminding property owners who the trespassers are:
I have found

only

the gnawed and spat

splatter of hedge apples, that’s how desperate

they are, driven toward us

by nothing to forage,

by vanishing trees

and razed fields, by exurbs, by white-

flight and our insatiate hunger for size

and space and tax

advantages.

“Late Pastoral” is the name of that poem, and of Baker’s game.
There’s a visual geometry to much of Baker’s poetry, which he achieves by counting syllables rather than stresses. (Zoology isn’t the only enthusiasm he shares with Marianne Moore.) The poems are platted rather than measured. And the collection itself has a similar symmetry, with each of his previous books represented by exactly seven poems (and seven total from his first two). He arranges this work from latest to earliest, an unusual choice that might seem less significant in another poet’s new-and-selected. But Baker is both an autobiographical poet and one obsessed with ephemerality, which makes the book’s reverse chronology curiously affecting: Parents die and then decline. A marriage ends, then flourishes. A child grows younger. Her parents decide not to have a child yet. It’s as though the book’s structure were another protest against time’s passage and the world’s degradation.
Baker’s style, too, grows greener as the book progresses (or “retrogresses,” perhaps — because time moves forward, there’s a dearth of words for this sort of thing). Mastery in the middle becomes promise at the end. The oldest poems are recognizably his, but they haven’t all earned their earnestness yet:
And sometime in those meaningful hours, we

who have never found a use for the thing

except to mismanage its name,

as is our bitter nature, did not hear

the hedge apple at last

let go.

Thud.
Baker has been skillfully subverting the “natural order” of language for years, but his recent work is his most disjunctive: “[where is that he said]— / [where are—he said—we]— / too a distant bell / too a distant bell—.” This is clearly a considered choice; in the book’s 15 new poems, Baker confronts extinctions both global and local, including the loss of both parents. Like their speakers, these poems are pretty broken up. I find them well made but less distinctive, on the whole, than most of his mature work. When sentences take leaves of absence from contemporary poetry, they’re rarely replaced by something novel. Usually it’s just other familiar units of composition — clauses, phrases, litanies — that happen to lack the purchase and propulsion of sentences:
The permanent

havoc of little mistakes. A hip full of pins and

surgery scars. The hit-spit of a bluegill the cotton-

wood seeds small branches greening the old shoe eddying swallows

the heat.

Such writing may have the immediacy of unprocessed experience, but unprocessed experience is pretty familiar, too. More to the point, it’s a style that deprives Baker of his strengths, which include storytelling — he’s wonderful at smuggling narrative into what look like meditative poems — and the skillful collocation of lines, sentences and stanzas. Baker has spent his life learning how to let a complex moment unfold slowly across a poem, and he’s good at it:
Consider the beech,

the lovers’ owne

tree, this one, yes,

hearts scored-in

and someone’s, and someone else’s, initials

so swollen

they’re unreadable and

more-than-head-

high-up the trunk.

All of Baker’s poems are rich in observation, imagination and memory. But it’s syntax that allows him to synthesize those elements, and to catch his own mind in the act of doing so. “The world gives you itself in fragments / in splinters,” Baker writes. In his best poems, generously represented here, he builds something lovely and durable from that brokenness.
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The new Ian McEwan novel, “Machines Like Me,” about a ménage à trois between a man, a woman and a sexy male robot, is pretty good.
It’s good enough that, were it published under a pseudonym, the world told only that it was the work of a first-time author, critics would compete to dance fandangos of admiration around it.
Because it’s a McEwan novel, however, and because it falls somewhere toward the middle of his oeuvre in terms of quality, it’s tempting to say about it: Meh. He has set expectations high, this man.
McEwan was recently crucified on Twitter for, during interviews about “Machines Like Me,” being perceived to look down his snout at science fiction writers. (Twitter: the place to go for all your drive-by crucifixion needs.) He was outed as at least a nominal genre snob.


People are touchy about genre. Isabel Allende was once forced to apologize after she was seen as minimizing the talent of mystery writers. Curtis Sittenfeld took a beating, for similar reasons, from romance writing enthusiasts. Ditto Kazuo Ishiguro, with the fantasy crowd.
This touchiness runs in both directions. Who can forget Harlan Ellison’s obituary last year in this newspaper, in which he was quoted as saying: “Call me a science fiction writer. I’ll come to your house and I’ll nail your pet’s head to a coffee table. I’ll hit you so hard your ancestors will die.”
Do I get to pick which pet’s head he nails to the table?
“Machines Like Me” is a sharply intelligent novel of ideas. McEwan’s writing about the creation of a robot’s personality allows him to speculate on the nature of personality, and thus humanity, in general.
This book can remind one of certain of John Updike’s novels, such as “Roger’s Version” (1986), which was about God and computer science. These were primarily repositories for the author’s essayistic thinking. In those books, as in McEwan’s new one, proper narrative and believable characters seem to have been added almost as an afterthought.
“Machines Like Me” is about what happens when Charlie, a London man in his early 30s, uses money left to him after his mother’s death to buy a first-generation robot named Adam.


This Adam is a remarkable machine, with warm lifelike skin, a pulse, the ability to make more facial expressions than most humans and a word store as large as Shakespeare’s. Crucially, thanks to a reservoir of distilled water in his right buttock, he is also capable of achieving an erection.
Charlie has a girlfriend, Miranda, who lives upstairs from his flat. They agree to pitch in together to hone the robot’s personality parameters, as if they are raising a child.
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Ian McEwan, whose new novel is “Machines Like Me.”CreditJeremy Sutton-Hibbert/Getty Images

This story is set, charmingly, strangely, in an alternative 1980s England. The Beatles have regrouped and released a new album. The internet and self-driving cars already exist. England loses the Falklands War and Margaret Thatcher weeps in public.
More pertinently, Alan Turing (1912-1954), the mathematician and cryptanalyst, did not die at age 41 but is alive and well. He is the face of the world’s computer revolution, a beloved figure who has long lived openly with his gay lover. Turing also owns a first-generation robot.
There are ways you can tell we’re still in the 1980s. One is that Adam, the robot, arrives with “copious” dark pubic hair. If this novel were set in the present, he would likely be, down there, bare. One recalls the amazing line in Michael Chabon’s recent novel “Telegraph Avenue” in which a bald man’s head is described as being “shaved clean as a porn star’s testicle.”
When Adam comes to life, the first thing he wants is clothing. Before long he is issuing cooking instructions, elegantly pouring wine, pulling weeds and identifying plants, reading Philip Larkin and borrowing Charlie’s turtlenecks.


He falls in love with Miranda. He imprints upon her, as if he were a baby duck. But this comes after Adam has warned Charlie, based on information he has combed from databases, that he may not be able to trust her.
This novel spins off in multiple directions. There’s a revenge plot. There’s a possible adoption. Turing makes an unboring appearance.
There are some pokey moments in this novel, some dead nodes. But McEwan has an interesting mind and he is nearly always good company on the page. In whichever direction he turns, he has worthwhile commentary to make.
Here he is, for example, on the nature of fights between couples: “It had taken all of my 20s to learn from women combatants that in a full-on row it was not necessary to respond to the last thing said. Generally it was best not to. In an attacking move, ignore bishop or castle. Logic and straight lines were out. Best to rely on the knight.”
Miranda gets curious and decides to find out what it would be like to sleep with Adam. Charlie confronts her about this. She responds, “If I’d gone to bed with a vibrator would you be feeling the same?”
McEwan is good on coziness between humans and machines. “His breath smells like the back of a warm TV set,” we read. Charlie says, “I detected the scent of warm electronics on her sheets.” He calls himself the first man to be “cuckolded by an artifact.”
Adam has a kill switch, a mole on the nape of his neck. When Charlie reaches for it, Adam breaks a bone in Charlie’s wrist. Others among this new robot population have disabled their kill switches. Still others suffer existential pain and begin to disable themselves, a form of suicide.
Adam begins to think and act independently, sometimes to the detriment of Charlie’s and Miranda’s lives. He’s not made for nuance. As Turing himself says in this beguiling if sometimes static novel, “Who’s going to write the algorithm for the little white lie that spares the blushes of a friend?”
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From left, Jeremy Renner, Don Cheadle, Robert Downey Jr., Chris Evans, Karen Gillan, Bradley Cooper (as the voice of Rocket Raccoon), Paul Rudd and Scarlett Johansson in “Avengers: Endgame.”CreditCreditMarvel Studios

	Avengers: Endgame
	Directed by Anthony Russo, Joe Russo
	Action, Adventure, Fantasy, Sci-Fi
	PG-13
	3h 1m
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“No amount of money ever bought a second of time,” one character says to another — I’m afraid I can’t be any more specific than that — somewhere around the middle of “Avengers: Endgame.” So true, so true, and also in context so completely not true. The intersecting axes of time and money are what this franchise is all about, and while I’m not an expert in studio math, I’d guess that a second of the movie, based on what Disney and Marvel Studios paid to make it, would buy a decent used car.
There are roughly 10,860 of those — seconds, not cars — nestled in between the quiet, spooky opening and the last bit of end credits. Which means that whatever a ticket costs in your neighborhood, “Avengers: Endgame” might count as a bargain. At three hours and one minute, it’s shorter than “Titanic,” “The Godfather Part II” or Luchino Visconti’s “The Leopard.” And while the time doesn’t exactly fly, it doesn’t drag either. The two hours and forty minutes of “Infinity War” (also directed by Joe and Anthony Russo) felt infinitely longer. Settling scores, wrapping up loose ends and taking a victory lap — the main objects of the game this ostensibly last time around — generate some comic sparks as well as a few honest tears.
And why not? We’ve lived with these characters and the actors playing them for more than a decade, and even when the party got hectic, stupid or crowded, there was no reason to complain about the guests. For the most part, it’s nice to see them again, and a little sad to say goodbye.
[How the original “Avengers” came together.]
Chris Hemsworth’s Thor, always kind of neurotic for a buff deity with a mighty hammer, has let himself go, turning into a fat Lebowski with mommy issues. War Machine (Don Cheadle), Black Widow (Scarlett Johansson) and Hawkeye (Jeremy Renner) have more to do than previously. (I wish that were also true of Tessa Thompson’s Valkyrie.) The Hulk (Mark Ruffalo) has made peace with his essential duality. Robert Downey Jr., looking handsomely grizzled, exercises his seniority with a light touch. He’s been around the longest — the first “Iron Man” was in 2008 — and combines the duties of unofficial chief superhero with those of master of ceremonies.


It’s not all fun and games. A lot of heroes died at the end of “Infinity War,” and their loss weighs heavily on the survivors, perhaps especially on Nebula (Karen Gillan), whose father was responsible for the slaughter. Thanos’s deployment of the six Infinity Stones to wipe out half the life in the universe was unforgivable, of course — I can’t believe I just typed that — but it proves to have been helpful to the Russos, the screenwriters (Christopher Markus and Stephen McFeely) and the audience. We and they have a manageable dozen or so major characters to keep track of, which leaves room for some of the alternately lump-in-throat, tongue-in-cheek ensemble work that has always been the series’s most potent weapon.



Image[image: ]
Chris Hemsworth, a.k.a. Thor, in the follow-up to “Avengers: Infinity War.”CreditMarvel Studios

“The Avengers” cycle may require an escalating series of battles to save the universe from ultimate evil — each manifestation more ultimate than the last, with Thanos (Josh Brolin) as the ultimate ultimate of them all — but the engine that keeps it running is friendship. This isn’t the same as harmony. Going back to the earlier movies, Hulk and Thor have had their moments of friction, as have Iron Man and Captain America (Chris Evans).
The personal and political bad blood between those two, most acute in “Captain America: Civil War,” continues to simmer, at least at first. But the mood over all is tender and comradely, touched by acute grief and the more subtle melancholy of what everyone seems to understand is the Last Big Adventure. About that adventure, I won’t say much, though it strikes me that the shape of the plot is less vulnerable to spoilage than the little winks and local surprises along the way.
Those are the rewards for sitting through all those movies patiently waiting for the post-credit stingers, collecting Easter eggs while your friends were texting or your dad was napping and generally doing the unpaid labor of fandom for all these years. Was it worth it? In the aggregate, I have my doubts, but the chuckles and awws you’ll hear around you in the theater at certain moments attest to the happy sense of participation that lies at the heart of the modern fan experience. At its best — and “Endgame” is in some ways as good as it gets — the “Avengers” cosmos has been an expansive and inclusive place.


That has proved to be good business. Disney and Marvel’s accomplishment will be duly inscribed in the annals of commerce, to be studied for many years to come. There has been variety — silly movies and somber ones; chapters that proclaim their topicality and episodes that embrace pure escapism — as well as consistency. Any single film can serve as a point of entry, and insider status is easy enough to obtain. There has never been anything difficult or challenging, which is a limitation as well as a selling point.



None of the 22 films in this cycle are likely to be remembered as great works of cinema, because none have really tried. It’s fun to see the actors in these roles we know are capable of better, and also satisfying to appreciate the efforts of those who might not be. Some first-rate directors have taken up the banner and burnished the brand. Their past and future masterpieces will most likely be found elsewhere.
Still, “Endgame” is a monument to adequacy, a fitting capstone to an enterprise that figured out how to be good enough for enough people enough of the time. Not that it’s really over, of course: Disney and Marvel are still working out new wrinkles in the time-money continuum. But the Russos do provide the sense of an ending, a chance to appreciate what has been done before the timelines reset and we all get back to work. The story, which involves time travel, allows for some greatest-hits nostalgic flourishes, and the denouement is like the encore at the big concert when all the musicians come out and link arms and sing something like “Will the Circle Be Unbroken.” You didn’t think it would get to you, but it does.
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Michael Chaves narrates a sequence from the thriller.CreditCreditWarner Bros. PicturesIn “Anatomy of a Scene,” we ask directors to reveal the secrets that go into making key scenes in their movies. See new episodes in the series each Friday. You can also watch our collection of more than 150 videos on YouTube and subscribe to our YouTube channel. 

Don’t be deceived by that woman’s tears. You may end up drowning in them in “The Curse of La Llorona.” 
This thriller brings to the big screen the legend of a grieving mother who, many centuries ago, committed a despicable act and whose spirit is now forced to roam the earth for eternity. In this scene, she makes her presence known to a boy, Chris (Roman Christou), and her instincts aren’t completely maternal ones.


In his narration, the director Michael Chaves offers some thoughts about how to create the perfect jump scare, and how to build a sense of dread without relying heavily on visual effects. 
Read a review of “The Curse of La Llorona.”
Sign up for the Movies Update newsletter and get a roundup of reviews, news, Critics’ Picks and more.


Conjuring Scares
Directors discuss scenes from “The Conjuring” series
Video
‘The Nun’ | Anatomy of a Scene
Corin Hardy narrates a sequence from his horror film.
Sept. 7, 2018


Video
Anatomy of a Scene | ‘The Conjuring 2’
James Wan narrates a sequence from his film.
June 9, 2016
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Roman Christou and Linda Cardellini in “The Curse of La Llorona,” which earned $26.5 million this weekend and beat analysts’ expectations.CreditCreditWarner Bros. Pictures

By Gabe Cohn


	April 21, 2019
	




With “Avengers: Endgame” positioned to wipe out any competitors come Friday, only a couple of studios dared to roll out new movies this weekend.
It worked fairly well for both of them.
Warner Bros.’s “The Curse of La Llorona,” the latest horror movie from some of the producers of the popular “Conjuring” series, topped the domestic box office with $26.5 million in ticket sales. That’s a solid start; the movie reportedly cost just $9 million to make. While it pales in comparison to the $53.5 million that “The Nun,” a recent “Conjuring” offshoot, made during its opening weekend in September, it is above the roughly $21 million opening weekend that analysts expected for “La Llorona.”
Directed by Michael Chaves, “La Llorona” stars Linda Cardellini as Anna, a widow. The plot involves Anna and her two children, Chris (Roman Christou) and Sam (Jaynee-Lynne Kinchen), being haunted by La Llorona (Marisol Ramirez), a weeping woman based on a figure associated with Mexican folklore. In her review for The New York Times, Manohla Dargis called the movie “an enjoyably old-fashioned ghost story.”
[Read our critic’s review of “The Curse of La Llorona.”]
Warner Bros. also took the No. 2 spot with its lighthearted superhero movie “Shazam!,” which brought in $17.3 million during its third weekend. Its domestic gross is now $121.3 million.


The other new movie this weekend was Fox’s faith-based “Breakthrough,” which landed in third place with $11.1 million. Based on a 2015 incident in which a Missouri teenager survived after being submerged for 15 minutes in a frozen lake, the movie stars Chrissy Metz as a mother who prays for her son (Marcel Ruiz) to make a seemingly impossible medical recovery.
Disney’s “Captain Marvel,” in its seventh week, rose from sixth place last week up to fourth, earning another $9.1 million this weekend. The movie, which was the debut of Brie Larson’s superhero, now has a cumulative domestic total of $400 million — just in time for Larson to outpace herself as part of the “Avengers” ensemble this week.


Related Coverage

‘The Curse of La Llorona’ Review: California Freakin’, With Scares, Laughs and a Murderous Ghost

April 18, 2019
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How ‘The Curse of La Llorona’ Creates Chills

April 19, 2019
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‘The Nun’ Streaks Past Expectations to Collect Nearly $54 Million

Sept. 9, 2018
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Adam Driver, left, and Jonathan Pryce in “The Man Who Killed Don Quixote,” a film that the director Terry Gilliam has been trying to make for decades.CreditCreditDiego Lopez Calvin/Screen Media Films

	The Man Who Killed Don Quixote
	Directed by Terry Gilliam
	Adventure, Comedy, Drama, Fantasy
	Not Rated
	2h 12m

More Information
Find TicketsWhen you purchase a ticket for an independently reviewed film through our site, we earn an affiliate commission.


By A.O. Scott


	April 18, 2019
	




At the beginning of “The Man Who Killed Don Quixote,” text onscreen proclaims that what we are about to see has been “25 years in the making.” It might be even longer than that. Terry Gilliam has been tilting at this particular windmill since its eventual star, Adam Driver, was in elementary school. (It’s not Driver who plays the Knight of Doleful Countenance, by the way, but the Gilliam stalwart Jonathan Pryce.) The legends surrounding the project have made “Quixote” one of the great films maudits of our time; a documentary on its failure to come to fruition appeared way back in 2003.
All of that has perhaps created outsized expectations. Surely a movie so long in gestation, inspired by a doorstop-thick novel that has beguiled and baffled readers for several centuries, would turn out to be either a world-class catastrophe or a world-historical masterpiece.
With a mixture of relief and regret, I must report that the movie is neither. “The Man Who Killed Don Quixote” has moments of slackness and chaos (the book does, too), but for the most part it’s a lively, charming excursion into a landscape claimed by Gilliam in the name of Miguel de Cervantes, the Spanish gentleman who gave Don Quixote life back in the early 1600s. The filmmaker’s devotion to the novelist adds luster and vigor to the images, but this is more than just an act of literary-minded reverence. It’s a meeting of minds — a celebration of artistic kinship across the gulfs of history, culture and technology.
Gilliam, like Cervantes, is a wily inventor who also serves as an analyst and evangelist of the imagination. In his most successful movies — “Brazil,” “The Adventures of Baron Munchausen,” “The Fisher King,” “Twelve Monkeys,” — imagination is a mighty force and a fragile vessel. Art is a heroic expression of will even as it also stands as poor compensation for human frailty. The only hope is to dream, which is also a kind of doom.


The line between fantasy and reality isn’t crossed. It’s looped into knots, twists and tangles. “The Man Who Killed Don Quixote” is most fantastical when it’s most literal, and vice versa, and like the novel (the second volume in particular) it enfolds layers of self-consciousness into its comic tale of epic adventure.
[Read about five crew members on what “may be the most cursed film ever.”]
Driver is Toby, a filmmaker whose early promise has been frittered away in a series of compromises. We first meet him on set in Spain, shooting a commercial with a Don Quixote theme. He’s bullied by his boss (Stellan Skarsgard), hit on by the boss’s wife (Olga Kurylenko) and harassed by his agent, crew members and his own uneasy conscience. A decade earlier, we learn, Toby was in a nearby village working on the student film — an arty, black-and-white “Quixote” — that made his reputation. He cast local people in the roles of Quixote, Sancho Panza and Dulcinea, and he returns to discover that he ruined their lives.
A shoemaker named Javier (Pryce, dishing up the jamón) is now convinced that he really is Don Quixote. The original Don Quixote suffered from a similar affliction, traipsing through a Spain that was already, at the turn of the 17th century, too modern for his old-school chivalric personality. Not a lot has changed, and the measure of Gilliam’s ingenuity is his ability to suggest that Quixotism is a universal, transhistorical condition. The ratios of magic to meanness, of ugliness to beauty, of virtue to vice don’t really change. The world has always been an awful place with the potential to be made wonderful by the right kind of inspiration.



If Javier’s delusions supply the inspiration, some of the awfulness is suggested by the fate of Angelica (Joana Ribeiro), an innkeeper’s daughter who first encountered Toby and his camera when she was just a teenager. Dazzled by dreams of show-business glory, Angelica made her way to the big city, and is now the girlfriend of a vulgar and sadistic Russian billionaire (Jordi Mollà).


Javier and Toby become Don Quixote and Sancho, and their surroundings oblige them by supporting the illusion. It’s Holy Week, which means that the Spanish countryside is full of religious processions and people in costume. Hallucinations come to life, and real life takes on surreal qualities, leading up to a climactic fancy-dress ball.
The story doesn’t follow Cervantes in every detail, but there is no mistaking Gilliam’s deep appreciation of the book. “The Man Who Killed Don Quixote” works best as an exuberant, not always disciplined work of critical appropriation. Like other recent Gilliam films, it often jumbles spectacle and sense, and fumbles some important emotions. Driver, a wondrously subtle and startlingly emphatic actor, is too often reduced to yelling and waving his arms, and the more delicate notes of longing, nostalgia and wonder that should drive the story are drowned out by clatter and huggermugger. The romanticism has a creepy side.
But “The Man Who Killed Don Quixote” ultimately succeeds by failing to live up to its title. Instead, it testifies to the vitality of an archetype embodied in different ways by Toby, Gilliam and the Man of La Mancha himself: the fool who mistakes his blundering errand for a sacred quest.


Related Coverage

It May Be the Most Cursed Film Ever. These 5 Crew Members Saw It Through.

April 4, 2019
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Terry Gilliam’s Long-Delayed ‘Quixote’ Gets a Trailer

April 5, 2018
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‘The Man Who Killed Don Quixote’ Can Play at Cannes, Court Rules

May 9, 2018

Image










This article was downloaded by calibre from https://www.nytimes.com/2019/04/18/movies/man-who-killed-don-quixote-review.html



 | 段落菜单 | 主菜单 | 

  
    未知
    
  




  | 下一项 | 段落菜单 | 主菜单 | 上一项 | 


‘Fast Color’ Review: Can a Gifted Family Save a Parched World?
Advertisement


Supported by


Critic’s Pick
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Gugu Mbatha-Raw in “Fast Color.”



CreditCreditJacob Yakob/Codeblack Films

	Fast Color
	NYT Critic's Pick
	Directed by Julia Hart
	Drama, Sci-Fi, Thriller
	PG-13
	1h 40m

More Information
Find TicketsWhen you purchase a ticket for an independently reviewed film through our site, we earn an affiliate commission.


By Jeannette Catsoulis


	April 18, 2019
	




“Fast Color” is many things — a dreamlike dystopian drama; a warm celebration of family and female power; a teasing hint of superhero-origin story — none of which fully explains its gentle grip on our attention. What it is not, is speedy, with a narrative that moves carefully, even languidly, and visuals so beautifully patient that we have time to memorize their texture and import. Special effects are all the more so for being used sparingly, and the movie’s few characters feel no need to be constantly explaining themselves. For fairly long stretches, there are no major incidents — which is not the same as saying that nothing happens.
Set in a near-future America parched and wilting from eight years of drought, the movie drops us into a car beside an anxiously fleeing Ruth (a perfectly fraught Gugu Mbatha-Raw), a recovering addict whose sudden seizures can ignite earthquakes. The vibrations alert the G-men on her trail, drawing them too late to the dingy motel where she had stopped to rest and dress the mysterious wounds on her wrists. Her destination is a remote farmhouse where her mother, Bo (Lorraine Toussaint, wonderful) is caring for Ruth’s small daughter, Lila (Saniyya Sidney), who barely remembers her.



Trailer: ‘Fast Color’CreditCreditVideo by Codeblack MoviesAll three can see the colors suggested by the title, though their rainbow-hued significance remains shrouded, and all three can use their minds to disintegrate objects then restore them, good as new. (The utility of this becomes clear later, underscoring the movie’s pacifist message.) These uncanny abilities, which Ruth has struggled to control and Lila is refining at a rapid pace, have been passed down for generations and kept the family in seclusion. Feared and hunted by the authorities, the women are shielded only by a kindly local sheriff (David Strathairn) whose investment in their safety is clearly personal.


Moody and strange, “Fast Color” has a solemnity that haunts almost every frame. Shot in New Mexico, Michael Fimognari’s images are wide and graceful, with skies that stretch the edges of the screen and desert landscapes of deep, sweeping barrenness. The movie’s visual boldness is fine compensation for the occasional patches of weak dialogue and rudimentary plotting, the finesse of the camera work a constant pleasure. When Bo pulverizes a lighted cigarette into a smoky swirl of glowing tobacco flakes before delicately reassembling them, the sight is entrancingly magical, its simplicity in keeping with Rob Simonsen’s perfectly calibrated score.
A small, intimate story that hints at much bigger things, “Fast Color” sometimes feels like a prologue, an appetizer for a meal that may or may not appear. The screenplay (by the director, Julia Hart, and her husband, Jordan Horowitz) is unfussy and focused, its gentle ecological warnings woven through a modest tale of familial destiny. Rewarding despite its restraint, the movie has an elasticity that pushes the imagination in any number of directions, offering an expressive allegory for a lineage of powerful black women whose strength, unleashed, could literally shake the earth.
“This is only the beginning,” Bo promises. I hope so.


Related Coverage

‘The Darkest Minds,’ With Thought Control and Telekinesis

Aug. 2, 2018
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Thor (Chris Hemsworth), left, Iron Man (Robert Downey Jr.) and Captain America (Chris Evans) in the first “Avengers” movie, in 2012.CreditCreditMarvel Studios and Paramount Pictures

By Dave Itzkoff


	April 18, 2019
	



Leer en español

Today, we think of Marvel as the monolithic studio that each year reliably releases two or three blockbusters based on its costume-clad comic-book superheroes. It has built movies like “Captain Marvel” and “Black Panther” into money-minting franchises, and when its latest offering, “Avengers: Endgame,” is released on April 26, it will conclude a narrative spanning some 22 films that started with “Iron Man” in 2008.
But Marvel’s prosperous future was hardly a certainty a decade or so ago. In the mid-2000s it was a smaller, inexperienced company that controlled the film rights for only a few of its lesser-known characters — other studios had already brought “X-Men,” “Spider-Man” and “Fantastic Four” to theaters — at a time when no one in Hollywood was yet contemplating the idea of an interconnected universe of superhero movies.
That changed with the help of people like Kevin Feige, who had been an associate producer on “X-Men” before Marvel hired him in 2000; and Robert Downey Jr., the veteran actor who was almost no one’s idea of a mass-market magnet when he emerged as a candidate to play Tony Stark, the eccentric billionaire hero of “Iron Man.”


In interviews, Feige, now the president of Marvel Studios, and Downey — a star of three “Iron Man”s, four “Avengers” and a “Spider-Man” — spoke about the origins of the Marvel Cinematic Universe, the choices they made, and what it’s all meant as “Endgame” approaches. Here are edited excerpts from those conversations.



KEVIN FEIGE In 2006, when we were making our first appearance as our own studio at Comic-Con, the articles written around that were basically: “Marvel’s going to try to make movies themselves now. Too bad they’ve got to scrape the bottom of the barrel.” And I remember feeling, wow, I don’t think it’s the bottom of the barrel.
Initially, there were 10 characters on an official list. And Iron Man was not one of them. Iron Man became one of them when the rights reverted back to Marvel from [New Line Cinema], it instantly went to the top of the list. We were very excited that we could do something different with that film. We had that and “The Incredible Hulk” in the same year. And internally, at Marvel corporate, “Hulk” — by far, the better-known property — seemed like the slam-dunk and “Iron Man” seemed like the risk.



Image[image: ]
Downey with Kevin Feige, Marvel Studios president.CreditMario Anzuoni/Reuters

Marvel started hiring cast and crew for “Iron Man” in 2006 — first, the director Jon Favreau and then its star, Robert Downey Jr., both of whom were coming off recent flops.


ROBERT DOWNEY JR. Jon and I had this connection. He’d had a movie that I very much enjoyed, and I’d had one that he very much enjoyed, bomb at the same time. His was “Zathura” and mine was “Kiss Kiss Bang Bang.” And “Zathura” put him in a position to be considered viable and capable of doing an effects-driven movie. And “Kiss Kiss Bang Bang,” if not the best movie I’ve ever done, it’s the one I made the fewest mistakes in as an actor.
FEIGE I was so impressed with “Elf” [directed by Favreau], which could simply have been a silly comedy but had so much heart and depth to it. It has actually great action sequences in it. If you remember, when Santa’s sleigh doesn’t have enough magic power and the world has to sing — it’s barely lifting out of Central Park and then it rockets over Fifth Avenue, I found myself cheering in a theater at this Will Ferrell comedy.



Image


Downey with the director Jon Favreau on the set of the first “Iron Man,” which Marvel considered a risky project.CreditZade Rosenthal/Paramount Pictures

I have a distinct memory of being in this bullpen area of our production office, kicking around ideas with Jon, and Robert’s name came up. We both stopped and looked at each other, like: “Oh, that would be awesome. But nah, you can’t do that. Anyway, who else?” And we kept coming back to that.
DOWNEY I took a meeting at Marvel. And then I was very pushy, to be honest, which is not really in my nature. But I just had a sneaking suspicion that I had nothing to lose. I decided to take it more seriously than I’d ever taken anything. I felt confident, and then I was told that the meeting went well but I wouldn’t put too much on it, it’s probably not going to go your way. I refused to let go of it.
FEIGE I remember saying to a room full of marketing executives: “If we do our job right, the name Tony Stark will be as famous as the name Iron Man. Because unlike a lot of hero movies, this character is as interesting and as engaging outside of his costume, as he is inside of his costume.” [Downey had] not done something like this before, which meant, I felt, a screen test would help convince anybody that needed to be convinced. He, to his credit, was absolutely willing to audition for it.


DOWNEY I’m married to a producer, and I think it’s odd if somebody thinks they’re above any part of any process that’s required for any project. I’ve never said, “I don’t do that anymore.” [Pause] Nowadays I might.



Image


Downey was willing to audition for “Iron Man.”CreditIndustrial Light & Magic/Paramount Pictures

Filming for “Iron Man” took place in 2007, at soundstages on the former site of the Hughes Aircraft Company in Los Angeles.
DOWNEY We were at an assembly hangar where they made the Spruce Goose. We haven’t started shooting yet and we decide to take out a bunch of pellet pistols and put on protective eyewear, and me and Favreau and a couple other folks literally had a psychotic shootout. And I just thought that was the dumbest, unnecessary, insurance-risk thing I’ve ever done — and that’s really saying something. It was our comic-book D-Day. We knew it was upon us and we were about to start something that could wind up being culturally significant.
During production of “Iron Man,” Feige had a flash of inspiration.
FEIGE I got a call from Carter Cohn, who represents Sam Jackson, and he goes, “Sam’s a big fan — do you guys have anything for him?” And in the Ultimate line of Marvel Comics, they had been drawing Nick Fury exactly as Sam Jackson. I went: “Oh. What if he did a cameo for us as Nick Fury?” We put it at the end of the credits so that really only hard-core fans were there. We didn’t interrupt the movie, where people go: “Why is Sam Jackson wearing an eyepatch? What’s going on?” And then, a couple months after “Iron Man,” “The Incredible Hulk” came out and Robert Downey walks into the end of that movie. We could see that, in a best-case scenario, we could start building the universe.
Moviegoers got one of their first looks at “Iron Man” in the summer of 2007, when Favreau, Downey and the cast introduced footage from the film at Comic-Con International in San Diego.



Image


Feige, left, Downey and Favreau returned to Comic-Con in 2009 to talk up “Iron Man 2.”CreditChelsea Lauren/WireImage, via Getty Images

DOWNEY My missus always says the one thing she’ll never forget is watching me watch the footage at Comic-Con. Because she said I was literally trembling with excitement and satisfaction. And then I went to go shoot “Tropic Thunder.” I was showing Ben Stiller some of the footage from Comic-Con. He just looked at me in the most matter-of-fact way and said: “That movie’s going to be a hit. O.K., let’s get back to set and rehearse this scene.” I was like, Oh. He doesn’t just say that sort of stuff. So that was really cool.
“Iron Man” was released on May 2, 2008. In its opening weekend, it grossed more than $98 million, and future Marvel movies were no longer a possibility but a certainty.
DOWNEY We were at Giorgio Baldi, which is a famous Italian joint. We had a little private room there on Friday night as the numbers came in from Paramount. And I felt like we were at a horse race and we were all betting on ourselves, and we kept betting higher. I was like, “We’re going to break 85 [million]!”
FEIGE That Monday after the opening weekend, we announced dates for “Iron Man 2,” “Thor,” “Captain America” and “Avengers.” I remember being very excited that the movie worked well enough that we could do this. We’re gonna do the plan! This is going to be a big deal. And the press did not treat it like a big deal. It was a footnote to an article about the success of the “Iron Man” opening weekend. And I went, Oh, I guess people don’t get it yet. [Laughs]
DOWNEY The real daunting thing was, oh, that’s right, we have to go do this again. We get a year break, and I stayed very busy that year, and then we had to do it again. The word “franchise” is a verb, if you ask me. You are iterating something that needs to be recreated in some way and expanded upon every time.


FEIGE I started to use phrases like “Phase 1 of the MCU,” because I didn’t want to merely think of an “Iron Man” trilogy or a “Thor” trilogy. Which is really the way most people had been conditioned to think about franchises. It all came from the comics — individual characters would occasionally come together for a mega-event limited series, in which everything would change, and then they would go back into their own comics, with the new powers or the new costumes or the psychological changes from that big adventure. That’s what we could do with one phase, and then an “Avengers” movie, a second phase, another “Avengers” movie, and then a third one to close it out.



Image


The first “Avengers” film was already being treated as a phenomenon at its London premiere.CreditDave M. Benett/Getty Images

DOWNEY The first “Avengers” tour was just mind-bogglingly cool and strange, considering that the film was about to be released but was already being treated like it was a phenomenon. The sheer fact that the world was going, oh, you actually got a lot of actors and actresses to get along for long enough.
As this latest phase of Marvel movies nears its conclusion, Feige and Downey tried to summarize the experience.
FEIGE This has been my life for the better part of a decade. I’ve gotten married in that decade. I’ve had two kids in that decade. And I’ve produced 23 movies in that decade. I almost don’t want to stop and think about it, for fear of getting blubbery and embarrassing myself.
DOWNEY If someone had walked into Giorgio Baldi that night and said, hey guys, I’m 10 Years From The Future Guy, let me tell what you started here. You would just go, “No, what if this goes wrong?” You’d be tripping on the what-if’s. It’s a faith-based activity.
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Watch Lizzo Make ‘Juice,’ a Pop Anthem as Irresistible as She Is [周二, 23 4月 2019]How a flute-playing, twerking, social-media-dominating rapper and singer built a song that packs all her joy and charm into three danceable minutes.



	
Heather Harper, Beloved Soprano and Britten Interpreter, Dies at 88 [周三, 24 4月 2019]The Northern Irish-born Ms. Harper moved from lighter opera roles to Wagner and Strauss and took part in the premiere of Britten’s “War Requiem.”



	
Verena Lafferentz, 98, Last of Wagner Grandchildren, Is Dead [周二, 23 4月 2019]Unlike the other grandchildren, she had no musical ambitions. She was rumored to be romantically involved with Hitler and married a high-ranking Nazi.



	
How Music Tells the Story in Opera’s Greatest Epic. (Headphones On.) [周二, 23 4月 2019]In his “Ring” cycle, Wagner uses musical themes to create a world of gods, heroes, dwarves and giants.



	
Our Favorite Piano: The Week in Classical Music [周六, 20 4月 2019]Efforts to convince friends to love the piano and George Crumb were among the highlights.



	
Review: A Composer’s Redacted Music and Raucous Noise [周五, 19 4月 2019]Two of David T. Little’s politically charged instrumental works were the halves of a Composer Portrait concert at Miller Theater on Thursday.
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Diary of a Song


How a flute-playing, twerking, social-media-dominating rapper and singer built a song that packs all her joy and charm into three danceable minutes. 
Video
[image: Video player loading]








Watch how a flute-playing, twerking, social-media-dominating rapper and singer built a party song that packs all of her joy and charm into three danceable minutes.[image: Joe Coscarelli]
By Joe Coscarelli


	April 23, 2019
	



Lizzo needed a defining anthem. She found one in “Juice.”
A 30-year-old singer, rapper, dancer and flutist, the artist born Melissa Jefferson has become a social media star in recent years, winning over audiences with her absurdist humor, outsize personality and messages of body positivity and black self-love. But as she moved from an underground figure to something more mainstream — her Atlantic Records full-length debut, “Cuz I Love You,” was released on Friday — Lizzo and her collaborators wanted to pack all of her joy and charm into a single three-minute musical package.
So one day in the studio with the producer Ricky Reed (Kesha, Halsey, Jason Derulo) and the songwriter Theron Thomas, who has written hits with Rihanna and Beyoncé, Lizzo demanded an undeniable smash. Reed pulled up an old demo he had written, with guitars reminiscent of Prince and David Bowie, and Lizzo and Thomas got straight to writing an infectious string of catchphrases, beginning with a playful declaration: “Mirror, mirror on the wall/don’t say it, ‘cause I know I’m cute.”
The track became “Juice,” a retro-funk explosion à la “Uptown Funk” that is also unmistakably Lizzo, with all of the pizazz and self-confidence that entails. The song’s gradual rise in popularity has included performances on “The Ellen DeGeneres Show” and “The Tonight Show With Jimmy Fallon,” along with placements in the final season of “Broad City” and the trailer for “Long Shot,” starring Charlize Theron and Seth Rogen. Its music video — which features Lizzo referencing an array of throwback pop-culture moments — has been viewed more than 8.5 million times on YouTube.
In the “Diary of a Song” episode above, Lizzo, Reed and Thomas discuss the making of the track — including a cherry-on-top cameo from Lizzo’s best friends singing backup vocals — and what it takes to write a song that feels modern, but could also get your grandmother dancing at a wedding.


“Diary of a Song” provides an up-close, behind-the-scenes look at how pop music is made today, using archival material — voice memos, demo versions, text messages, emails, interviews and more — to tell the story behind the track. Subscribe to our YouTube channel.


Related Coverage
A Staple Gun. A Dental Drill. See How Billie Eilish Made a Haunted Pop Hit.
April 1, 2019


‘Slow Burn’: Watch Kacey Musgraves Turn Country Music Psychedelic
Oct. 24, 2018


The Story of ‘Mo Bamba’: How a SoundCloud Rap Track Goes Viral 
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‘The Middle’: Watch How a Pop Hit Is Made
April 22, 2018
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Heather Harper as the Countess in Mozart’s “Marriage of Figaro” at the Metropolitan Opera, performed in 1977. She had a broad repertoire during her four-decade career but was especially known for performing the works of Benjamin Britten.CreditCreditJames Heffernan/Metropolitan Opera Archives

By Anthony Tommasini


	April 24, 2019
	




Heather Harper, a Northern Irish-born soprano who was beloved for decades for her radiant voice and musical sensitivity in repertory ranging from Baroque to contemporary music, and who was a notable interpreter of the music of Benjamin Britten, died on Sunday at her home in London. She was 88.
Her death was confirmed by her former husband, Eduardo Benarroch.
An unanticipated performance in 1962 brought Ms. Harper international attention when, on 10 days’ notice, she substituted for Galina Vishnevskaya in the premiere of Britten’s “War Requiem.” The work was written to dedicate the new Coventry Cathedral in England, the original 14th-century structure having been bombed into ruin during World War II.
As a gesture of reconciliation, Britten, a pacifist, had intended the soloists to be the tenor Peter Pears (an Englishman), the baritone Dietrich Fischer-Dieskau (a German) and Ms. Vishnevskaya (a Russian). But the Soviet government refused to allow Ms. Vishnevskaya to travel to Coventry for the premiere. Ms. Harper, just turned 32, took her place and triumphed.
In a letter to a friend after the performance, Britten wrote that “dear Heather Harper did splendidly,” adding, “Weren’t the two chaps marvelous?”


In her earlier years, Ms. Harper’s plush sound, focused tone and technical agility made her ideal for lighter, lyric repertory. Yet the penetrating richness of her voice took her into weightier roles, like Richard Strauss’s “Arabella” and Wagner’s Elsa in “Lohengrin,” a part she sang at the Bayreuth Festival in Germany under the conductor Rudolf Kempe, a favorite colleague.



Image[image: ]
Ms. Harper, as the schoolmistress Ellen Orford, and Jon Vickers, left in the title role in a 1977-78 production of “Peter Grimes” at the Metropolitan Opera. At right was Adam Wallach as John, Grimes’s apprentice.CreditJames Heffernan/Metropolitan Opera Archives

Reviewing her performance of Strauss’s “Four Last Songs” at Carnegie Hall in 1969 with Kempe conducting the Royal Philharmonic Orchestra, The New York Times critic Donal Henahan wrote that Ms. Harper’s reading was “an ennobling one, suffused with dignity and serenity” and “touched with autumnal sadness.”
Her voice, he added, “produced the Straussian outpourings effortlessly.”
Helena, the young Athenian lover in Britten’s “A Midsummer Night’s Dream,” was the role of Ms. Harper’s debut at the Royal Opera, Covent Garden, in 1962. Britten later chose her as Mrs. Coyle, the warm-hearted tutor’s wife, for the premiere of his opera “Owen Wingrave,” written for television and first broadcast in 1971. She later recorded both operas with Britten conducting.
Her most notable Britten role was Ellen, the good-hearted schoolmistress in “Peter Grimes,” in an acclaimed 1969 BBC production with Mr. Pears in the title role, which he had created 24 years earlier. It was conducted by Britten and staged by Joan Cross.


Ms. Harper later performed and recorded the role with Jon Vickers, who brought smoldering intensity to his portrayal of Grimes, with Colin Davis conducting the orchestra and chorus of the Royal Opera.
Ellen was also one of two roles she sang at the Metropolitan Opera in 1977 during her only season with the company. Yet she also brought shimmering sound and tenderness to works like Handel’s “Messiah,” which she recorded in 1966 in a classic version with Mr. Davis conducting the London Symphony Orchestra and Chorus.
Heather Mary Harper was born on May 8, 1930, in Belfast. Her father, Hugh, a lawyer, and her mother, Mary, were avid musical amateurs who encouraged their four children to play the piano and study music. Two others became professional musicians: Alison, a cellist who played with the City of Birmingham Symphony Orchestra, and Ian, who was principal horn with the Royal Philharmonic Orchestra.


[image: ]
Notable Deaths 2019: Music
A memorial to those who lost their lives in 2019


None of her siblings survive her. Ms. Harper’s first marriage, to Leonard Black, who managed her business affairs, ended in divorce in 1972. She married Mr. Benarroch, an Argentine scientist, the next year. He became a music critic after Ms. Harper retired and remained close with her even after their divorce. No immediate family members survive her.
With a piano scholarship in hand, Ms. Harper attended the Trinity School of Music in London, where she also studied violin and viola. While there she joined the Ambrosian Singers and studied voice with Helene Isepp, who encouraged her to focus on singing.
Ms. Harper’s stage debut in opera came in 1954 with the Oxford University Opera Club in an unlikely role: the fierce Lady Macbeth in Verdi’s “Macbeth,” a punishing part. From that point on her career progressed steadily, with appearances at Covent Garden, the Glyndebourne Festival and major houses in Amsterdam, Toronto, Buenos Aires and elsewhere.


The important British composer Michael Tippett chose Ms. Harper to sing the soprano solo part in the premiere of his sprawling Symphony No. 3 under Mr. Davis at Royal Festival Hall in 1972. He also had her create the role of Nadia, the wife of an exiled Russian poet, in “The Ice Break,” which had its premiere at Covent Garden in 1977, with Mr. Davis conducting.
Ms. Harper, a woman of good cheer and dedication, became a favorite of the tempestuous conductor George Solti, who brought her to the Chicago Symphony Orchestra for several major performances during the late-1960s and 1970s, including Haydn’s “The Creation” and Mahler’s “Resurrection” symphony.
She was a soloist in Solti’s milestone recording of Mahler’s epic Eighth Symphony, also with the Chicago Symphony, in Vienna; it won three Grammy Awards in 1972.
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Verena Wagner, before her marriage to Bodo Lafferentz, with Adolf Hitler in the late 1930s. A granddaughter of the composer Richard Wagner, she and her mother, Winifred Wagner, socialized with Hitler.CreditCreditInterfoto/Alamy

By Sam Roberts


	April 23, 2019
	




Verena Wagner Lafferentz, the last surviving grandchild of Richard Wagner and one of the last people alive who knew Adolf Hitler intimately, died on Friday at her home in Nussdorf, Germany. She was 98.
Her death was confirmed by Horst Eggers, president of The International Association of Richard Wagner Societies in Bayreuth, Germany.
Called by Mr. Eggers “the ‘grande dame’ of all Wagnerians” and an “ambassador and representative of the Wagner family,” Ms. Lafferentz was the youngest of the composer’s grandchildren, who included Wieland, Wolfgang and Friedelind, and was distinguished by her lack of artistic ambition.
Except for occasional appearances at the Bayreuth Festival in Germany and other musical commemorations honoring her grandfather, she lived in modest retirement in the family’s summer home in the village of Nussdorf on Lake Constance near the Swiss border.


The festival, more formally known as the Richard Wagner Festival, was founded by the composer and opened in 1876. It is dedicated to performing his works and has largely been run by his descendants.
Ms. Lafferentz was the daughter of Wagner’s son Siegfried and his wife, the English-born Winifred, who was a fanatical admirer and a rumored paramour of Hitler’s. She met him at the Bayreuth Festival in 1923.
She and her children frequently mingled with “Uncle Wolf,” as they called Hitler, at Bayreuth, where the Wagner family lived, and at his Bavarian mountain aerie at Berchtesgaden, among other places.
Ms. Lafferentz tiptoed into the limelight herself only twice, both times during World War II.
In 1940, she, too, was romantically linked to Hitler, although he was said to have been uncomfortable with how the public would perceive their two-decade age gap. She was known to be both flirtatious and unusually frank in her conversations with him about everything from culture to current events.



Image[image: ]
Ms. Lafferentz in 2013. She was called the “grande dame of all Wagnerians” and an “ambassador and representative of the Wagner family.”CreditDavid Ebener/Picture-Alliance/DPA, via Associated Press

In 1943, when she was 23, she was back in the public eye when she married Bodo Lafferentz, who had joined the Nazi Party a decade earlier, had worked for Volkswagen and had since 1939 been a high-ranking officer in the SS, assigned to the Race and Settlement office.


He oversaw a rocket research center at an outpost of the Flossenbürg concentration camp, where, according to the book “Bayreuth, the Outer Camp of Flossenbürg Concentration Camp” (2003), Wieland Wagner recruited inmates as laborers to build sets for the Bayreuth Festival.
Bodo Lafferentz was interned after the war during the Allies’ de-Nazification program and released in 1949. He died in the mid-1970s.
The couple had five children, Manfred and Wieland Lafferentz, Amelie Lafferentz-Hohmann, Verena Lafferentz-Schnekenburger and Winifred Lafferentz-Arminjon, all of whom survive her. Complete information on survivors was not immediately available.
Verena Wagner was born on Dec. 2, 1920, in Bayreuth. Her father died at 61 when she was 10. Her mother, Winifred Marjorie (Williams Klindworth) Wagner, who was almost 30 years younger than her husband, died in 1980 at 82. Verena was also the great-granddaughter of the composer Franz Liszt.
Her sister Friedelind, who directed master classes for young singers, conductors and directors at Bayreuth, fled Germany in 1940 and became an outspoken opponent of Nazism. Their brothers Wieland and Wolfgang were opera directors and directors of the festival. Wieland died in 1966, Friedelind in 1991 and Wolfgang in 2010.
Ms. Lafferentz was vice-chairwoman of the Richard Wagner Foundation, which owns the festival hall; a board member of the festival foundation; and an honorary member of a number of Wagner societies around the world.


Mayor Brigitte Merk-Erbe of Bayreuth said in a statement that Ms. Lafferentz had been a woman of “clarity, seriousness and strong will,” and singled out her role in the redesign of the Richard Wagner Museum.
Her niece Katharina Wagner is the current director of the Bayreuth Festival.
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How Music Tells the Story in Opera’s Greatest Epic. (Headphones On.) 
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In his “Ring” cycle, Wagner uses musical themes to create a world of gods, heroes, dwarves and giants. 
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Follow follow follow follow follow “Das Rheingold” road.CreditCreditSara Krulwich/The New York Times
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By Michael Cooper


	April 23, 2019
	



Of all the special effects in Wagner’s “Ring” cycle — an epic four-opera saga with fire-breathing dragons, a magic sword, a magic helmet, magic fire, and of course that cursed ring of power that everyone lusts after — the most dazzling one is musical. 
Wagner’s ingenious use of short musical themes creates a whole world of gods, heroes, dwarves and giants, and gives them their psychological and mythical depth.
Think “Star Wars,” was the advice of Christine Goerke, the soprano currently starring as Brünnhilde in the “Ring” at the Metropolitan Opera. “So Darth Vader’s coming in: what music do you hear?” she said. “There — you know everything you need to know about Wagner.”
They can be as simple as that. The themes — which came to be known as leitmotifs — can act as simple musical labels, reminding listeners what is what and who is who. But they can also work on a far subtler level. Ready to explore a few? Put on your headphones.


1. Forging a Sword out of Notes
Here is how it works on the most basic level — as music signifying something specific. 
Whenever the sword, one of the most crucial elements in the “Ring,” is seen or discussed or even thought about, a brief martial, heroic melody peals out in the brass: the sword motive. It’s like a musical name tag. 
The sword’s theme rings out in all four “Ring” operas — “Das Rheingold,” “Die Walküre,” “Siegfried” and “Götterdämmerung” — across generations of gods and heroes. Here is an extensive, but not comprehensive, look at how that handful of notes conjures up the sword:


Video
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The theme begins as an unspoken idea of Wotan, the king of the gods. His plan to arm his mortal son with the sword so he can win the ring of power is thwarted, though — and Wotan is forced to shatter the sword and let his son die. But the sword returns: it is reforged by Wotan’s grandson, Siegfried, who finds it handy for dragon slaying, ring-winning and, oddest of all, loosening the armor of his bride-to-be. The sword theme accompanies those moments, and many more. 
2. When the Orchestra Knows More than the Characters 
Under Wagner’s command, music becomes its own language, allowing the orchestra to wordlessly tell the audience things that the characters on stage do not know themselves — a sophisticated kind of dramatic irony. 


Here is one example. In “Das Rheingold,” Wotan dreams of Valhalla, the castle he is having built as a stronghold for the gods. The stately, serene brass theme that accompanies this moment quickly becomes associated with Valhalla and Wotan:


Video
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The theme reappears in the next opera — now as a clue to the plot: 
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When Siegmund, a mortal, laments that he does not know what became of his father, the Valhalla music plays, telling the audience what he does not know himself: that he is Wotan’s son.
3. One Theme Leads to Another
What makes Wagner’s themes particularly ingenious is the way they relate to one another — creating a whole musical world, with its own internal logic. Consider one famous example: how the simple nature music that opens the cycle evolves into the twilight-of-the-gods music that brings it all to a cataclysmic end at the finale of the last opera.
“Das Rheingold” begins in darkness, evoking primordial nature with a low, major chord:


Primordial Nature
From “Das Rheingold”


Like a strand of musical DNA, it forms the building block for a whole world of natural elements — as when it is sped up here and becomes the undulating Rhine river:


Rhine Theme
From “Das Rheingold”


It also morphs into the music of Erda, the all-knowing earth goddess — now transformed to a somber, minor-key adaptation:


Erda’s Theme
From “Das Rheingold”


And when Erda warns that the reign of the gods will come to an end, her rising theme … 



Image[image: ]


reverses course and starts to descend … 



Image




… to become the theme of the Twilight of the Gods:


Twilight of the Gods
From “Das Rheingold”


That motive is central in the last opera, “Götterdämmerung,” which means “The Twilight of the Gods.” You can hear it near the end, as Brünnhilde prepares to immolate herself — paving the way for the downfall of the gods, including her father, Wotan — and return the cursed ring back to the Rhine in order to redeem the world:
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Those musical connections lend shape to a four-opera saga that does not rely on the kind of song-like arias previous composers had used. Instead, the recurring and evolving themes frequently comment more subtly on the action. The fact that the stately Valhalla music grows out of the sinister ring theme is a sign that Wotan’s hunger for power has more than a little in common with that of Alberich — the dwarf who renounces love, steals the gold from the Rhine, and creates the ring of power. 
4. A Hero’s Wordless Eulogy
The musical language is so strong that when the hero Siegfried dies, Wagner retells his life story without a single word — by having the orchestra reprise many of the themes associated with him during his funeral march, one of the most famous moments in the “Ring.” 


This music traces his ancestry by reprising several themes that were associated with his parents — including one associated with the sorrow of his father: 


Video
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It is an echo of the music his father sings in “Die Walküre” when he recounts his blood-soaked, woeful past:


Siegmund’s Woe
From “Die Walküre”


Siegfried’s heroic brass theme, unsurprisingly, plays a big role at his funeral:
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It was first heard before he was even born — when Brünnhilde, the Valkyrie, tells his widowed mother that she is carrying a great hero in her womb:


Siegfried’s Theme
From “Die Walküre”


The funeral march also transforms Siegfried’s youthful, impetuous solo horn call into a majestic, heroic fanfare:


Video
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It is a far cry from the young Siegfried’s simpler horn call, heard here when he plays it to try to chat with a forest bird but winds up awakening a sleeping dragon:


Siegfried’s Horn Call
From “Siegfried”


For the funeral procession all those themes are woven together — along with others related to Siegfried’s parents, life, love, sword, and the cursed ring, which he wins before his death. It becomes a powerful eulogy, eloquent without any words.
Siegfried’s funeral march is one of the most famous orchestral excerpts from the “Ring,” and it is often played on its own in concert halls, where its grandeur and power delights audiences. But when it is heard in the final “Ring” opera, by an audience that has heard its motives unspool for days, the musical flashbacks become far more powerful. Check it out: 


Video
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Produced by Josephine Sedgwick.
Image and audio credits: Grace Row and Lee Abrahamian/Metropolitan Opera.
Performers: Jonas Kaufmann, Deborah Voigt, Bryn Terfel, Jay Hunter Morris, Patricia Bardon, and the Metropolitan Opera Orchestra conducted by James Levine and Fabio Luisi.
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that decisive moment


April 20, 2019
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The pianist Mitsuko Uchida at Carnegie Hall in 2016. Ms. Uchida announced she would be postponing her April 30 Carnegie recital because of exhaustion; she is still scheduled to play at the hall on May 4.CreditHiroyuki Ito for The New York Times

[Read all of our classical music coverage here.]
What would you play for friends to get them to love the piano?
That’s the question we posed to our writers and editors, and some of the artists we admire. It’s the latest in what will be regular iterations of what we’re calling the “5 Minutes” feature, which we started in the fall.
Listen to the choices; it’s an hour of beautiful music:



In other news, Seth Colter Walls spoke with the pianist who recently gave the public premiere of a rare work from Pierre Boulez’s salad days, the “Prélude, Toccata et Scherzo” from 1944, when Boulez was 19. Here are clips from the openings of each of the three movements:


Opening of ‘Prélude’ from ‘Prélude, Toccata et Scherzo’
Courtesy Paul Sacher Stiftung, Philharmonie/Cité de la Musique Paris, and the Boulez family


Opening of ‘Toccata’ from ‘Prélude, Toccata et Scherzo’
Courtesy Paul Sacher Stiftung, Philharmonie/Cité de la Musique Paris, and the Boulez family


Opening of ‘Scherzo’ from ‘Prélude, Toccata et Scherzo’
Courtesy Paul Sacher Stiftung, Philharmonie/Cité de la Musique Paris, and the Boulez family


Last week, we asked about the future of the Pulitzer Prize in Music after Kendrick Lamar’s win last year for his hip-hop album “DAMN.” Had the floodgates been opened to pop?
This week, the award answered, in essence, not so fast. While the winner, “p r i s m,” Ellen Reid and Roxie Perkins’s opera about sexual assault, takes on timely subject matter, it is a piece firmly in the contemporary classical mainstream. (I reviewed it as part of the Prototype festival in January.) As were the two finalist works, by Andrew Norman and James Romig.



Also in our pages:
Josh Barone offered a rave for the JACK Quartet’s Elliott Carter marathon.
The composer David T. Little’s music manages to be both politically charged and purely instrumental.


Michael Cooper profiled Philippe Jordan, the young European star who is earning strong reviews as the conductor of the Met’s “Ring” revival.
Adding another chapter to years of upheaval at English National Opera, the company’s artistic director, Daniel Kramer, is leaving.
Enjoy the weekend! ZACHARY WOOLFE




Here’s the pianist Gilbert Kalish in 2011, visiting the composer George Crumb in Pennsylvanian, reminiscing about their longtime association and making plans. In 1974, Mr. Kalish played in the premiere performance of Mr. Crumb’s “Music for a Summer Evening” for two amplified pianos and percussion, a vibrantly colorful piece that has become almost as well known as Bartok’s Sonata for Two Pianos and Percussion, which inspired it. 


On Tuesday at Alice Tully Hall, Mr. Kalish, now 83, took part in an arresting performance of “Summer Evening” that concluded a two-part tribute to Mr. Crumb in honor of his upcoming 90th birthday, presented by the Chamber Music Society of Lincoln Center. 
Tuesday’s program opened with Mr. Crumb’s “The Ghosts of Alhambra,” for voice, guitar and piano, followed by an intensely dramatic account of “Black Angels,” for electric string quartet. The performance of “Summer Evening,” which utilized a stage-filling battery of percussion instruments, was especially affecting. Mr. Crumb’s language, while steeped in modernist techniques, sounded more personal than ever, as the music shifted between episodes of terror and tenderness, mystery and playfulness. And it was inspiring to see Mr. Kalish performing with three considerably younger artists: the pianist Gloria Chien and the percussionists Ayano Kataoka and Ian David Rosenbaum. ANTHONY TOMMASINI

On Monday at Roulette in Brooklyn, the trumpeter Peter Evans and the percussionist (and electronics specialist) Levy Lorenzo played a continuous hourlong duo set that was packed with technical virtuosity and textural variation. Announced from the stage as a collection of new pieces, the concert’s virtues also brought to mind their prior album “Q,” released on Mr. Evans’s label in 2018. For a brisk hit of these artists’ roving interests and mutual compatibility, listen to the track “Becoming.” It begins with quick-changing but hard-riffing phrases for both players, before settling into a droning exploration of some mellower timbres. SETH COLTER WALLS





Dave Ruder is perhaps best known for his work as a vocalist in recent performances of works by Robert Ashley. But he is also a composer and guitarist. Those two facets of his musical personality are highlighted on the new album “Minimal Surface,” by the band Thee Reps. The group — which also includes bassist Jeff Tobias, the keyboardist Sam Morrison, the violist Karen Waltuch and the drummer Max Jaffe — cites “Minimalism, Krautrock of the ’70s, and post-rock of the ’90s” as touchstones, but with a “less bombastic” touch. The comparatively relaxed nature of their overall attack makes for a peculiar and satisfying twist on those influences, particularly on the album’s opening track, “Big Bebek,” written by Mr. Ruder. SETH COLTER WALLS
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Third Coast Percussion performing as part of a Composer Portrait concert devoted to David T. Little’s music on Thursday at Miller Theater.CreditCreditRob Davidson

	David T. Little Composer Portrait
	NYT Critic's Pick




By Zachary Woolfe


	April 19, 2019
	




Redaction was on my mind on Thursday, as the Mueller report was released to the public with swaths of its text blacked out for legal and security reasons.
I didn’t think I’d encounter the same thing at the concert hall that evening. But near the end of the score for “AGENCY” — David T. Little’s raucous, passionate 2013 work for amplified string quartet and electronics, which was given its New York premiere at the Miller Theater at Columbia University — some of the notes are obscured by those distinctive blunt, dark rectangles.
A musical score takes on the trappings — and with them, the aura of obfuscation and unknowability — of a classified government document. Which makes sense given the subject of “AGENCY”: the proximity of Pine Gap, a defense intelligence facility in Australia, to Uluru, an indigenous holy site also known as Ayers Rock.
What goes on at Pine Gap? What, for that matter, goes on at Uluru? Top-secret spying, courting ancestral spirits: Are these more or less equivalent activities? Is there some obscure connection between the two sites? Is the truth discovered at either location? Is there even a truth out there that can be discovered?


Deep questions like these proliferate around Mr. Little’s brooding, politically charged work, even though the music itself rarely seems in doubt: It’s forthright, visceral, bloody, with the intimacy and polish of a classical chamber ensemble but bulging with the loud, reverberant sweatiness of rock. An inexorably growing, eventually unbearable roar, like the one that filled the final scene of his post-apocalyptic 2012 opera “Dog Days,” is his most characteristic gesture.
Each roughly half an hour, “AGENCY” and “Haunt of Last Nightfall” (2010), the two halves of a Composer Portrait devoted to Mr. Little, 40, at Miller on Thursday, were written around the same time as “Dog Days,” and you can hear the resemblance.



In all three works, episodes of crushing sonic violence coexist with oases of serene lyrical beauty for an overall sense of smoldering, luxuriant noise — a plangent yet gorgeous howl. All three are theatrical events, divided into acts. Unlike “Dog Days,” though, “Haunt” (which Mr. Little calls a “ghost play” for percussion quartet and electronics) and “AGENCY” lack plot, character, even text.
These purely instrumental works — “studies for operas,” Mr. Little suggested in an onstage interview — nevertheless tell stories. Your experience of them improves with reading the program notes and learning something about what inspired them, but you wouldn’t be bereft, or immune to their emotional impact, if you flew blind.


“Haunt” is a kind of requiem, a memorial for the 1981 massacre of civilians in the Salvadoran town of El Mozote by an American-backed government militia. Conveyed with relentless focus and energy by the members of Third Coast Percussion, its drama arises from the tension between the sounds we can see being produced live and those that appear from the shadows.
There is beauty here — a dawn trio of high bells; twinkling, milky mystical shimmers — but night inevitably engulfs day. Eventually wails and pummeling drums; thwacks stark as bullets; and buzzing, bawling electric guitar overwhelm the shining ecstatic wonder, the wordless hymns. The backing track begins with the sound of breathing; it, and the piece, ends with rustling and faint explosions.
“AGENCY” milks the sultriness of amplified strings — here the American Contemporary Music Ensemble — against an electronic backdrop that is, as in “Haunt,” ominously droning and dark. There’s text here — at one point luminous plucks punctuate the low buzz of voices speaking, perhaps over radios — but it’s muffled to the point of unintelligibility.
Mr. Little produced some of the work’s rhythms and pitches through elaborate ciphers and translation strategies: a kind of serious game of which the listener is more or less unaware. The question arises: What don’t we know we don’t know? After all, this is a text whose redactions we can’t even see. We hear them, as Mr. Little indicates in the score, only as scrapes of the bow, drops of water in the midst of a flood. The secret, whatever it is, is still safe from us.
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‘Jeopardy!’ Phenom James Holzhauer Smashes Through $1 Million Mark [周二, 23 4月 2019]Holzhauer, a 34-year-old professional gambler from Las Vegas, is amassing cash at an unprecedented rate and won another $118,816 in his 14th victory on Tuesday.



	
‘Cobra Kai,’ YouTube’s ‘Karate Kid’ Update, Returns for Another Round [周二, 23 4月 2019]The creators of “Cobra Kai,” which begins its second season on Wednesday, discuss the show and giving Johnny Lawrence the “Better Call Saul” treatment.



	
On YouTube, ‘Game of Thrones’ Superfans Prepare for the End [周一, 22 4月 2019]The HBO fantasy epic has inspired a universe of video commentators and dissectors online. Like other fans, they’re girding themselves for the end of their obsession.
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James Holzhauer has been unstoppable on “Jeopardy!” The professional sports gambler has now surpassed $1 million in total earnings, only the second contestant to do so in the show’s history. The clip, above, shows him setting a one-day record for winnings.CreditCreditJeopardy ProductionsBy Julia Jacobs


	April 23, 2019
	




For more than two weeks, a professional sports gambler from Las Vegas has been dominating “Jeopardy!” with a calculated strategy, an affinity for risk-taking and a deft buzzer hand.
The contestant, James Holzhauer, 34, surpassed $1 million in total earnings on Tuesday, becoming the second contestant to do so in “Jeopardy!” history and continuing his record-breaking streak.
Holzhauer won $118,816 in the game that aired on Tuesday, having capped off his winnings by correctly answering this Final Jeopardy clue: “On May 1, 1869, these two men met at the White House, four years and three weeks after a more historic meeting between them.” (Can you guess? The answer is at the end of this article.)
On the show’s hall of fame, which documents the highest single-game winnings, Holzhauer now claims the top seven spots. Holzhauer’s earnings of $1.06 million so far amount to less than half of the $2.52 million that the game-show legend Ken Jennings took home in 2004. But Jennings amassed that prize over 74 games, while Holzhauer took only 14 games to reach his total.


Holzhauer’s strategy boils down to this: Go for the high-value clues first, hunt for the Daily Doubles and, when he finds them, bet everything he has.
“I’m going to get the Daily Double right a lot more often than I’m not going to,” he said in an interview with ESPN on Monday. “I want to maximize that bet.”
Holzhauer has a trademark hand motion for his all-in bets: he pushes both hands forward like he’s moving all of his poker chips to the middle of the table.
There’s always a risk that those bets will explode in his face. In the ESPN interview, Holzhauer recalled a game last week during which he bet $8,400 on a Daily Double clue and ended up losing it all. (He flubbed one about the Tour de France.) But he made a point of not letting that shake his confidence.
“When I had $7,200 on the next Daily Double, I knew it was the right play to go all in again, and so I just did it,” he told ESPN.


“Not everyone’s going to be able to come in with that game plan,” he added, “and fewer still will be able to execute it.”
Before Holzhauer first buzzed in on April 4, the single-game record was held by the contestant Roger Craig, who won $77,000 in a 2010 episode. Holzhauer first broke that high on April 9 when he amassed $110,914 in one game.




Image[image: ]
James Holzhauer ended his 14th “Jeopardy!” game with $118,816. He now holds the top seven spots on the list of biggest one-game totals.CreditJeopardy Productions

Last week, he even surpassed that, with a $131,127 win. He will be going for his 15th win on Wednesday. (Episodes are recorded in advance, but players are told not to publicly discuss results of games that have not aired.)
Part of how Holzhauer rakes in cash early on is by choosing the $1,000 clues toward the beginning of the game. Instead of watching his pile of cash rise incrementally with the easier $200 questions, he aims for the bottom of the board, opening up the potential to significantly increase his total if he lands on the coveted Daily Double.


Of course, strategy alone is not enough to guarantee “Jeopardy!” domination. For some contestants, speed at hitting the buzzer sets them apart. In practicing his buzzer game before the competition, Holzhauer told ESPN, he relied on the e-book “Secrets of the Buzzer” by Fritz Holznagel, a repeat “Jeopardy!” winner.
(In case any aspiring contestants are reading, the book’s introduction advises: “The buzzer is your friend. It is not a venomous rattlesnake, a downed power line or a horrifying object cursed by the ghosts of Howard Carter, King Tut and 1922.”)
As for the sources of his knowledge, Holzhauer has said that an underrated strategy is reading children’s books, which he said are more effective than adult books because they cater to readers who might not be naturally interested in the subject matter.
Jennings, the reigning “Jeopardy!” champion when it comes to total earnings, has only had positive words to say about the contestant who could soon unseat him. Jennings told the magazine Wired that he’s “mystified” that no one has beaten his record yet.
On Twitter, Jennings joked that more people should appreciate his “sensible” wagers, which were small in comparison to Holzhauer’s gambles.



Others have speculated on social media that Holzhauer’s winning streak is stretching the game show’s budget. In response to that concern, a “Jeopardy!” spokeswoman said, “Contestant winnings are budgeted for every season and James’ winnings are no different.”


Holzhauer may seem like a cool, calculated strategist (some have compared him to a robot), but in each episode he shows his softer side by paying tribute to his loved ones during the game.
His first record total, $110,914, resulted from a calculated Final Jeopardy bet to match his daughter’s birth date: Nov. 9, 2014. And he has written the sentimental notes at the bottom of his answers on Final Jeopardy, once saying hello to his niece and nephew and another time dedicating the game to his late grandmother.
During Monday’s Final Jeopardy, Holzhauer’s 13th show, he gave a shout-out to three friends, saying that he had exhausted his family members.
“You realize,” the host Alex Trebek replied, “if you keep winning, you’re going to run out of family and friends to acknowledge.”
(The answer to Tuesday’s Final Jeopardy: “Who are Ulysses S. Grant and Robert E. Lee?”)


Related Coverage
OpinionKen Jennings
Ken Jennings: What Alex Trebek Is Really Like

March 9, 2019
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‘Jeopardy!’ Tells Contestant: A ‘Gangster’ Is Not a ‘Gangsta’

Jan. 3, 2018
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Alex Trebek, ‘Jeopardy!’ Host, Has Pancreatic Cancer

March 6, 2019
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‘Cobra Kai,’ YouTube’s ‘Karate Kid’ Update, Returns for Another Round
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Ask a Showrunner
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In “Cobra Kai,” William Zabka’s Johnny Lawrence, center, heads up a new version of the titular dojo. With Jacob Bertrand, left, and Xolo Maridueña.CreditCreditGuy D'Alema/YouTube Premium

By Bruce Fretts


	April 23, 2019
	




When “Cobra Kai” debuted last year, it sounded like a one-off joke: a YouTube series catching up with the characters from the cornball-classic 1984 film “The Karate Kid.” Yet the series packed a surprising emotional punch as it traced how the original climactic showdown between the underdog Daniel LaRusso (Ralph Macchio) and the bully Johnny Lawrence (William Zabka), of the militaristic titular dojo, continues to influence their lives — and those of their children.
The 10-episode first season knocked out critics, earning a rare 100 percent rating on Rotten Tomatoes. Its earnest tone seemed all the more surprising given the lowbrow comic credits of the creators: Jon Hurwitz and Hayden Schlossberg wrote the “Harold & Kumar” films, while Josh Heald penned “Hot Tub Time Machine” and its sequel.
Ahead of Season 2’s debut on Wednesday, Hurwitz, Schlossberg and Heald waxed on and off with The Times. These are edited excerpts from that conversation.
How did you come to revive “The Karate Kid” in the first place?
JON HURWITZ The three of us have been friends for over 20 years. We were huge “Karate Kid” fans and bonded over it. We pitched our thoughts [to Overbrook Entertainment, which owned the rights] and got their blessing immediately. We sat down with William Zabka and convinced him, and then it was all about convincing Ralph Macchio. It was never designed to be a straight comedy. It was always meant to be more dramatic, and to give Johnny the “Better Call Saul” treatment.


How did you flesh out a one-dimensional character like Johnny? And why did you make him a down-and-out, divorced father while Daniel is a hugely successful, happily married car dealer?
JOSH HEALD We loved the idea there is this long-festering karate rivalry from high school that had landed both of these adults in different places: one atop the mountain and one down in the valley. The comedy comes from frustration, regret and revenge, and that bleeds into the next generation. We position Johnny as a relic, somebody who is stuck in his time and doesn’t get along with the millennial generation.
Did you study the original films before you started writing the series?
HAYDEN SCHLOSSBERG We were such huge fans of the original three movies, we didn’t have to, although we did anyway. The goal is never to consciously reference the movies when we’re writing. It’s to write the characters as they are today. Those movies are their pasts, so it’s an organic way to show footage from the original films when one of the characters is having a moment of regret. But it doesn’t feel like nostalgia for the sake of nostalgia.
Are you primarily writing this show for “Karate Kid” fans?
HEALD We’re always writing with a true respect, appreciation and reverence for the source material, and we know there are a lot of “Karate Kid” superfans out there who relate to this story. But we also wanted to write for a larger audience that doesn’t know “The Karate Kid Part III” intimately.
What kind of feedback do you get from fans?
HURWITZ We all hear a lot of stories from parents who are able to watch the show with their kids, which is new to us, since we came from the world of R-rated comedies. It’s been an entry point for a new generation to watch the original films.


Do you consciously try to balance Daniel’s and Johnny’s stories with their kids’ stories?
HURWITZ We don’t look at it in a binary way. These stories are interwoven through that initial rivalry between Johnny and Daniel. That said, it was crucial to us to create a whole new generation of characters that an audience is going to fall in love with the way we fell in love with Johnny and Daniel back in the day.
Macchio and Zabka are co-executive producers on the show. How much input do they have?
HEALD We’re really grateful to have them because they are so connected to these characters. Every day of their lives when they walk down the street, somebody shouts one of the phrases from the movies to them. It was a very delicate process of entering this relationship. They’re not in the writers’ room day to day, but we have a lot of discussions.



Image[image: ]
Ralph Macchio in “Cobra Kai.”CreditGuy D'Alema/YouTube Premium

Why did you decide to wait until the end of Season 1 to bring back Cobra Kai’s original sensei, the fearsome John Kreese (Martin Kove)?
HEALD We didn’t want to put the whole buffet out there and say, “Let’s get everybody.” So it’s been a calculated approach in terms of when and if certain characters come back. We sat down with Martin before Season 1 and told him our plan, and thus began the hardest job he ever had, which was keeping that secret for nine months. We told him, “It’s going to be a real moment when you arrive that will change the shape of the show.”
Any chance we’ll see more old characters return, like Daniel’s ex-girlfriend Ali, played by Elisabeth Shue?


HEALD There’s always hope that any character from the movies may return in the series. We have love for all the actors from the movies. We have a lot of long-range plans for how and when certain characters would show up, but we can’t comment now.
Bullying has changed since the ’80s. How are you dealing with that?
 SCHLOSSBERG In some ways, bullying is exactly the same and in other ways, it’s far worse because you have social media. What we wanted to do on the show is have moments that a young audience today can relate to but that also will stand the test of time. Our approach is not just showing how much bullying sucks, but also showing kids trying to do something about it. It’s not just through physical strength, but inner strength.
Still, there are fight scenes in every episode. Do you worry about glorifying violence among high school kids?
HURWITZ Part of our approach to the fight scenes is also the consequences afterward. We don’t just have a fight scene and then brush it aside and there’s no lasting effect. We explore the results of these fights — the emotional and physical impact. These fights aren’t just happening in a vacuum. They’re all part of a bigger story.


[image: ]
Watch the Final Season of ‘Game of Thrones’ With Us
Want exclusive “Thrones” interviews and news, as well as the internet’s best articles on that week’s episode? Sign up for our Season 8 newsletter here.


The show features some wicked ’80s tunes. How important is the soundtrack?
HURWITZ Music has always been a huge part of the “Karate Kid” franchise, starting with Bill Conti’s score, which is so memorable. But the needle drops are also fun because Johnny is still stuck in the ’80s.


HEALD Ninety percent of the songs from Season 1 were on the pages of the script. We’re very passionate about the musical touchstones of the show. We’ve been very fortunate that we’ve been able to license almost every song we’ve asked for, with a couple of glaring exceptions that were way too expensive.
Any you can mention?
HEALD Those iconic bands you’ve really got to open up the pocketbooks for — the Guns ‘N’ Roses and Metallicas of the world.
So REO Speedwagon is more affordable? 
HEALD They’re not cheap either, but you have to pick and choose.
How long do you see this show running?
SCHLOSSBERG We have an end in mind for the story we’re telling. In terms of how many seasons, we’ve mapped out a few years ahead.
HURWITZ We can’t put a number on it, but we can say: fewer than “The Simpsons.”


Related Coverage

‘Cobra Kai’: This Rivalry Is Not Quite Ready for a Body Bag

April 26, 2018
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On Paid YouTube, Sci-Fi Comedy and the Grown-Up Karate Kid

May 29, 2018
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On YouTube, ‘Game of Thrones’ Superfans Prepare for the End
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The HBO fantasy epic has inspired a universe of video commentators and dissectors online. Like other fans, they’re girding themselves for the end of their obsession.

Image[image: ]
Lena Headey as Cersei Lannister in “Game of Thrones.”CreditCreditHelen Sloan/HBO

By Danielle Dowling


	April 22, 2019
	



“Game of Thrones” is a fantasy saga, of course, but it is also a mystery, one that has obsessed fans throughout its run. While many big narrative questions have been answered, like the one about Jon Snow’s true parentage, several remain as the show nears its end, including two of the most pressing: Who will survive? And who, if anyone, will take the Iron Throne?
Fans wrestling with these and other questions can find support on YouTube, which harbors a community of “Thrones” sleuths that is seemingly as populous and deep as the world George R.R. Martin created in his “A Song of Ice and Fire” novels, the inspiration for the series. 
[Want exclusive “Game of Thrones” interviews and news, as well as the internet’s best articles on that week’s episode? Sign up for our Season 8 newsletter here.] 
Alt Shift X, Emergency Awesome, Gray Area, Ideas of Ice and Fire, Lucifer Means Lightbringer, Nerd Soup, New Rockstars, Talking Thrones — these are just a handful of channels whose creators scrutinize book chapters and TV episodes in search of bread crumbs and Easter eggs to help enlighten “Game of Thrones” devotees.


“There are so many good channels out there,” said Reuben Natal of Nerd Soup. “The show is overwhelming with all the information and the characters, the settings, the names, so that’s why it has opened the market for all of these channels to review it, to speculate and theorize.”



For many of these “Thrones” pundits, the urge to dissect the show on YouTube stemmed from not knowing what else to do with what had become a consuming obsession.
“Eventually I was like, ‘I have so many points, and I’m repeating them at work, and I’m repeating them with friends and with my girlfriend,’” said Filup Molina of New Rockstars. “‘I should just make a video and send it around.’”


MJ Johnson started Gray Area in 2017 partly to feel less alone in her “Thrones” fixation — her family and friends didn’t watch the show. “It’s an outlet, and the fandom and community are amazing,” she said.



Quinn Howard, who runs Ideas of Ice and Fire, echoed Johnson’s sentiment. “The community that has cropped up around ‘Game of Thrones’ fandom is a particularly great one,” he said.
To keep this community happy, Gray Area, Ideas of Ice and Fire and Nerd Soup are posting recap videos the morning after each episode this season. New Rockstars is releasing its talk show, “Westeros Weekly,” every Monday afternoon. All four channels supplement these recaps throughout the week with additional analysis and preview videos.
Other commentators don’t wait until Monday: Alt Shift X is hosting interactive chats on YouTube directly following each episode. Shortly after the Season 8 premiere, more than 23,000 viewers showed up for the channel’s live-stream Q. and A. session. They kept the chat window scrolling at a dizzying pace by adding their speculations, assessments and a multitude of sad face and elephant emoji; they seemed to share Queen Cersei’s disappointment that the pachydermal war machines would not be joining her armies. 
Topics that surface during these sessions, based on revelations and questions raised in the episodes, then inform what is covered in the channel’s weekly analysis videos.



Over the past few weeks, “Game of Thrones” scholars have endured many sleepless nights, and even more await as their watch is ending. The analysis videos can take days to complete, and both Molina and Natal admitted to pulling all-nighters to post their recaps on time.
“I’m losing my mind with all the work we’ve already done, and I feel like the real work hasn’t even begun,” Natal said.
But their love of the “Game” keeps them going. “These are the best storytellers of our time,” Molina said. “These are the people who are the best in the world at what they do, and they are all coming together on one project.”



Howard was a fan of the books years before the television show debuted in 2011. “The series balances grittiness with elements of fantasy in a way that most other fantasy series just can’t,” he said.
Natal, who didn’t catch “Game of Thrones” fever until the end of Season 5, said: “This world to me is the pinnacle of fantasy writing. It’s just the greatest fictional universe that has ever been created.”


So when this wonderful world ends, what then? Nerd Soup and New Rockstars cover other pop culture obsessions, such as the Marvel Cinematic Universe and the Star Wars franchise, and will continue doing so. Howard has been working on a collection of videos on Frank Herbert’s “Dune” novels in anticipation of Denis Villeneuve’s coming feature films on the series. 



And even after the last episode of “Game of Thrones” airs, Martin’s creation will linger. The author has yet to finish “A Song of Ice and Fire,” and Johnson plans to post videos about its perpetually imminent sixth novel, “The Winds of Winter.” 
HBO is also developing a “Game of Thrones” prequel pilot that, if all goes well, could appear as early as next year. Molina said that New Rockstars would resurrect “Westeros Weekly” if the prequel finds a similarly devoted audience. Johnson, Howard and Natal said that they would give it a chance, too.
“It’s like ‘Breaking Bad’ — whatever they do, I’m on board,” Natal said. (That AMC drama gave rise to the series “Better Call Saul,” and there is a sequel movie in the works.) 
As for who will wind up on the Iron Throne, opinions are divided. 
Howard and Natal believe it will be … no one. “The Iron Throne is a symbol of power,” Natal said. “It’s a symbol of a feudalistic society, and that has to be destroyed if they want to build a new world, if they want to build a better world.”


Johnson, however, is rooting for the show’s main female protagonist: “Daenerys Targaryen is my queen. In my opinion, she will be on the throne. I know the popular belief is that there will be no throne, but I disagree. George R.R. Martin said himself he knew in ’91 who would sit on the Iron Throne. Unless he was trolling, someone will sit on the Iron Throne.”
Ultimately, though, Natal said that he just wants the bittersweet ending that was promised. 
“I just want something that is satisfyingly complex,” he said. “When ‘Game of Thrones’ rolls its credits for the final time, I want to feel empty in the best possible way, where, like, something has been ripped from me, but I can understand why I feel that way.”


Related Coverage
‘Game of Thrones’ Season 8, Episode 1: Dragon Rides and Awkward Reunions
April 14, 2019


Will ‘Game of Thrones’ Ever Really Be Over? Unlikely
April 4, 2019







This article was downloaded by calibre from https://www.nytimes.com/2019/04/22/arts/television/game-of-thrones-youtube.html



 | 段落菜单 | 主菜单 | 

  
    Style
    
  




  
| 下一章 | 主菜单 | 上一章 |




Style


	
The Chic Octogenarian Behind Barbie’s Best Looks [周三, 24 4月 2019]Meet Carol Spencer, doll dresser extraordinaire and unsung doyenne of American fashion history.



	
You May Want to Stay at Kennedy Airport. By Choice. Seriously. [周三, 24 4月 2019]The new T.W.A. hotel at J.F.K. is proving a designer magnet. Stan Herman, the “father of fashion week,” explains why.



	
Taylor Swift, Nancy Pelosi and Jared Kushner at the Time 100 Gala [周三, 24 4月 2019]And Mick Jagger’s girlfriend, Melanie Hamrick, choreographed a ballet.



	
Elizabeth Olsen, Superhero, Seeks Magic for Her ‘Sad’ Hair [周一, 22 4月 2019]The actress, who plays the Scarlet Witch in the new Marvel film “Avengers: Endgame,” shares her idiosyncratic beauty rituals, like using placenta serum.



	
The Most Wondrous Things at the Milan Furniture Fair [周三, 24 4月 2019]Designers trotted out their latest creations. Earth-friendly materials, bizarre shapes and coziness were among the themes.



	
No Noise Complaints Here [周三, 24 4月 2019]With their amazing sound systems, hi-fi bars and clubs in New York City cater to discerning audiophiles.



	
Me-OW! It’s the End of the Catfight [周三, 24 4月 2019]Popular for over a century, a sexist term has fallen out of favor in the #MeToo era.



	
Tom Ford, Fragrant Vegan Vampire [周六, 20 4月 2019]How a designer known for sex and excess became a devoted family man — and C.F.D.A. chief!



	
Confirm or Deny: Tom Ford [周六, 20 4月 2019]The designer on black’s many shades, the perils of champagne breath and whether men should wear makeup.



	
Stepping Out on Easter Sunday [周五, 19 4月 2019]You’re still here.



	
‘Will You Stay With Me Until I Die?’ [周四, 18 4月 2019]My patient had a simple, devastating request. To honor it meant grappling with how a therapist responds to her clients.



	
Undeniable Connections Just Waiting to Be Discovered [周五, 19 4月 2019]She saw herself in the characters in an animated Disney film. The hopeful song sung by a lonely volcano to another spoke to her heart.



	
Tiny Love Stories: ‘I. Was. So. Over. It.’ [周二, 23 4月 2019]Modern Love in miniature, featuring reader-submitted stories of no more than 100 words.



	
With the Birth of My Son, I Stopped Hiding [周五, 19 4月 2019]Fearing judgment of her interracial relationship and mixed-race child, a woman keeps both from her family. Until she doesn’t.



	
Divorce Advice (And It Won’t Cost You a Thing) [周三, 24 4月 2019]We found lawyers willing to help for free. Or, you can hire one. Your choice. (Here’s a tip: don’t use a lawyer as your therapist. Therapists are much cheaper.)



	
She’s a Ring Concierge. We Asked Her Questions. [周二, 23 4月 2019]Michelle Demaree is a little like a global adventurer when it comes to engagement rings. She runs a boutique concierge service in California.



	
This Week’s Wedding Announcements [周日, 21 4月 2019]All of the weddings right here on one handy page for you.



	
Matthew Asada, Bilal Qureshi [周日, 21 4月 2019]Matthew Asada, a Foreign Service officer, and Bilal Qureshi, a culture writer and radio journalist, were married in Washington.



	
Laura Parker, Brandon Holtzclaw [周日, 21 4月 2019]The couple met on the dating app Bumble in 2016, and quickly discovered they lived within a mile of each other in Atlanta and worked in similar roles.



	
How to Win at Taking Your Child to Work [周二, 23 4月 2019]It seems like a great idea, but there’s potential for disaster. Here are tips to get you and your kids through the day.



	
Taylor Swift Performs at Time 100 Gala [周三, 24 4月 2019]The influential crowd also included Nancy Pelosi, Jared Kushner and Emilia Clarke. And the Youth America Grand Prix held its 20th anniversary gala.



	
Diane von Furstenberg, Katy Perry and Neil Patrick Harris on the Charity Circuit [周五, 19 4月 2019]Events were held for the DVF Awards, the Brooklyn Museum and the Food Bank for New York City.
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The Chic Octogenarian Behind Barbie’s Best Looks
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Meet Carol Spencer, doll dresser extraordinaire and unsung doyenne of American fashion history.
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By Katherine Rosman


	April 24, 2019
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CreditEmily Berl for The New York Times

LOS ANGELES — Carol Spencer, 86, may be the most influential fashion designer you’ve never heard of.
In the mid-1960s, she made a red pencil skirt with a white sleeveless blouse that had red stitching and three red buttons down the front. Short white gloves came with it. Thousands sold.
In the 1970s, well aware that the counterculture’s loosening dress code and mores had made it to the mainstream, Ms. Spencer designed a red bandanna halter maxi-dress and a matching leisure shirt for men. Those designs were popular, too.
In the Nancy Reagan 1980s, Ms. Spencer aimed for high-end appeal, making a one-shouldered ball gown in blue jacquard with an organza flower at the nipped-in waist and a cape. One of Mrs. Reagan’s go-to couturiers personally approved the gown to be sold under his name: “Oscar de la Renta for Barbie.”


Ms. Spencer has made wedding dresses, saris, go-go boots and caftans. All in miniature. From 1963 to 1999, she was Barbie’s fashion designer, a career celebrated in her new book, “Dressing Barbie” (HarperDesign).



Image


Carol Spencer, 86, the longtime Barbie designer, in her home office.CreditEmily Berl for The New York Times

Ms. Spencer also made her own clothes, and had an easy time working with the doll’s famously unusual proportions, she said, because they weren’t so far from her own. “I have shrunk but in those days, I was tall and skinny,” she said. “I had a 16-inch waist and something on top, too, I sure did, but Barbie’s legs were better than mine.” 
She was sitting in her dining room, wearing a blouse in a shade that can only be described as Barbie pink, with a Barbie brooch and a Barbie digital watch that legions of girls probably begged to get for Christmas in the 1990s.
It was a different body part that was most important for her job, Ms. Spencer said: “I have small hands.” She set down the Barbie teacup filled with lemonade she had been clasping to show her fingers. They are small and jut out at angles from the joint, a disfiguration likely caused by years of grasping little needles and bottles of glue.


In creating a wardrobe for Barbie and the entourage (Skipper, Ken, Midge, Big Jim, Baby Sister Kelly, Cara, Stacey, Christie, P.J., Steffie and Miss America), Ms. Spencer was part of a team that has inspired the work of designers including Bob Mackie, Nicole Miller, Jeremy Scott and Jason Wu, who once said he played with Barbie dolls when he was a child. 
For a Moschino fashion show in Milan in 2014, Mr. Scott had a Barbie waiting on front-row chairs and sent models down the runway in blond bouffants and pink skirt suits.
Last month, to celebrate the doll’s 60th birthday, Mattel hosted a profusely pink Barbie bacchanal in New York City with Instagram-friendly Dream House backdrops, intended to draw in a new generation of fans who are too young to know that Barbie was the original influencer.



5 Highlights From Barbie’s Fashion Archive

	
		1

		2

		3

		4

		5

		
	








1. Ms. Spencer designed Ski Party Pink for Barbie in 1982. The sweater had Dolman sleeves and a cowl neck. In her ankle-strap high-heels, she was ready to hit the bars, not the slopes.
2. Released in 1979, this City Sophisticate outfit had a faux-fur-trimmed coat and skirt accented by a yellow soutache braid.
3. A Mattel employee accidentally ordered 2,500 yards of gold-and-white striped fabric, instead of 250 yards. Ms. Spencer’s 1965 Country Club Dance fashions made use of the excess.
4. The 1992 Totally Hair Barbie was one of Mattel’s best sellers. Ms. Spencer designed a Pucci-inspired mini.
5. Ms. Spencer wanted to create an “evening pajama” look for Barbie after Barbra Streisand wore a Scaasi version when accepting an Academy Award in 1969. Ms. Streisand’s outfit was see-through, so Ms. Spencer made Barbie special panties.



Saving the Dune Buggy
Even since her retirement, Ms. Spencer has devoted her time to Barbie. Inducted in 2017 into the Women in Toys, Licensing & Entertainment Hall of Fame, she has spent her golden years attending Barbie collectors events, doing research and amassing artifacts. 
For years she has worked on “Dressing Barbie,” which is sized for a coffee table and subtitled “A Celebration of the Clothes That Made America’s Favorite Fashion Doll, and the Incredible Woman Behind Them.” Laurie Brookins, a writer and stylist, helped Ms. Spencer with the project.
The book combines styled vintage fashion photography with memoir. Born in 1932 and raised in Minneapolis, Ms. Spencer rejected the wife-and-mother path that prevailed in the American midcentury and instead made a career for herself. “I truly fell in love with Barbie the first moment I created her clothes and accessories,” she writes in the book.
Barbie has been a go-to emblem of all that has ill-served girls and young women in American culture. Living in a world that is almost exclusively white, the doll has breasts that are disproportionately large compared with her hips, and her feet are contorted into a permanent “floint” (short for flexing your toes back as you point the rest of your foot). 
Her hair seems to be bleached blond, never with dark (or gray) roots. At times she dressed the part of a doctor or politician but has seemed unable to hold down a job. And there’s the place in Malibu. Does it come from a trust fund or Ken?



Image


“Dressing Barbie,” the new book by Ms. Spencer.CreditEmily Berl for The New York Times

But Ms. Spencer would like to counterpunch the Barbie bashing. She points out the doll’s humble origins, with her proportions modeled after paper dolls cut from newspapers. She also defends Barbie as a healthy alternative to video games; an engine of imagination for girls and boys, who can project onto a Barbie doll whoever they may wish to become.


“It’s wholesome play,” she said, as she pulled from a case one of the many hundreds of dolls in her home. This one was wearing a yellow chiffon-like pleated tunic with see-through pajama pants, inspired by the Arnold Scaasi transparent ensemble Barbra Streisand wore to the 1969 Oscars when she won a best actress award for “Funny Girl.”
Ms. Spencer’s house is filled with books like “Barbie: Her Life and Times” and “Dream Doll: the Ruth Handler Story,” about Ms. Handler, who, with her husband, Elliot, and Harold Matson, founded Mattel in 1945. The Barbie fashion doll was released in 1959.
Over a cluttered desk are posters of Barbie, like one showing the same image of the original 1959 doll, displayed against four different bright backgrounds, à la Warhol. (It was made to celebrate Mattel’s 35th Anniversary Barbie Festival, in 1994.)
Ms. Spencer is a scavenger for treasures in a toss-everything world. One day at the Mattel offices, then located in Hawthorne, Calif., she noticed someone was about to throw away an important piece of Barbie memorabilia. 
“It was the prototype for Barbie’s dune buggy,” she said. “They were tossing it, and I said, ‘Would you toss it my way?’”


She learned thrift as a child. “During World War II, things were scarce and I remember the family would get the Sunday paper,” Ms Spencer said. “When they’d get through with it, they’d hand me the comic pages so that I could cut out the paper dolls.”
She began to create paper fashion for these paper dolls. Soon she was making her own clothes. But being a fashion designer didn’t seem like a realistic goal in those days, she recalled. “You could be a teacher, nurse, secretary or clerk,” she said. “But wife and mother were the big ones.”
She was engaged to a medical student but when she realized she was expected to work to help pay for education before quitting to be a “doctor’s wife,” she broke the engagement. Then she enrolled at the Minneapolis College of Art and Design, where she got a bachelor of fine arts with a focus on fashion design.
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I’d wear that: Some of the Barbie looks designed by Ms. Spencer, including the first of her designs that was accepted into the Barbie line, far right.CreditEmily Berl for The New York Times

In May 1955, as she was about to graduate, she received a telegram from New York letting her know that her application for a “guest editor” slot at Mademoiselle magazine had been approved. Instead of sticking around for her commencement ceremony, Ms. Spencer took her first plane trip and moved in to the Barbizon Hotel for Women, for a month.
During her time in New York, she attended a reception at the home of the cosmetics entrepreneur Helena Rubinstein, visited the recently opened United Nations, danced with West Point cadets at the St. Regis hotel and interviewed the designer Pauline Trigère in her studio. 


Ms. Spencer was in the same class of Mademoiselle guest editors as Joan Didion. “It was about as far from Minneapolis as you could get,” she writes.
She returned to her hometown to work, designing children’s wear for Wonderalls Company and then moved to Milwaukee to become a “misses” sportswear designer.
In late 1962, Ms. Spencer spotted an advertisement in Women’s Wear Daily. “A national manufacturer who leads its industry with annual sales in excess of $50 million seeks a cost-conscious fashion designer-stylist for its suburban Los Angeles facility.” 
She sent a résumé and heard nothing back. Still, sensing this mysterious job was her destiny, she and her aunt packed up their 1959 Ford Fairlane and drove across the country to California.
In April 1963, she saw an ad in the California Apparel News for the same job, and this time her application got a response. It was from Mattel, the toymaker already known for the postwar bombshell: Barbie. 
Ms. Spencer went to the company headquarters for an interview and was asked to make a suite of outfits for this creature. She made a halter-top-and-boy-short bikini, a one-piece in the same shade of orange-pink. There was a cover-up and a wrap skirt. She got the job.


Pink Pills Nixed
At that time, Mattel made about 125 different outfits a year for Barbie, and the fashion department, run by Charlotte Johnson, could be cutthroat. 
“Charlotte had a theory,” Ms. Spencer said. “If you have four designers, you put them in four corners. And it was always competitive and you were pitching your product. Sometimes the competition was kind of dirty.”
How so? She wouldn’t say. “I’m out of it, I’m retired, I’m enjoying life, I’ll put it that way,” she said, and she took a sip of lemonade from her Barbie teacup.
Some of her early successes, all of which she has cataloged, included Country Club Dance (a white and gold striped gown), From Nine to Five (a midcalf blue dress with an embroidered vest and hair scarf) and Debutante Ball (an aqua satin gown with a fur stole).
Ms. Spencer took her cue from the culture around her. As the Jane Fonda aerobics craze of the 1980s took off, Barbie got a purple leotard and leg warmers. When NASA’s space shuttle exploration was in full tilt, Barbie became an astronaut (albeit one in thigh-high boots and silver capes).
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A custom Barbie made to look like Ms. Spencer. It was made for Ms. Spencer to commemorate her retirement at the end of 1998.CreditEmily Berl for The New York Times

And there was inspiration from her own life as well. When she needed a biopsy on her breast, Ms. Spencer was transfixed by the white coats doctors wore. The biopsy was negative, but the fashion was positive. Guess who became, however briefly, a surgeon?
There were missteps too, like when she gave Dr. Barbie a case of pink pills without knowing that at that time pink pills were known to be methamphetamines. “Let me tell you, that caused quite a stir,” she said. (Her faux pas was caught before Meth-Head Barbie made its way to children’s dollhouses.)
There are hundreds and hundreds of designs that are Carol Spencer originals, with only a small portion bearing her name. Until the mid-1990s, Mattel didn’t put designer names on Barbie’s packaging.
But Ms. Spencer remembers each of her creations, and many of them are in her home, which her sister, Margaret, 88, will be moving into soon. But even though Ms. Spencer gets out less these days, and relies on a walker to take more than a few steps, she said she feels surrounded by good company.
“You’re never alone when you have dinner at my house,” she said. “Barbie is always with you.”
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You May Want to Stay at Kennedy Airport. By Choice. Seriously. 
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The new T.W.A. hotel at J.F.K. is proving a designer magnet. Stan Herman, the “father of fashion week,” explains why.
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Stan Herman, center, designed uniforms for the staff at the new T.W.A. hotel, modeled here.CreditIsak Tiner for The New York Times

Is it possible that Kennedy Airport is going to be fashionable again?
Given that J.F.K. is often voted among the worst airports in the United States; given the fraught state of many airlines today, what with Boeing’s safety concerns and the Wow Air bankruptcy; and given the general malaise around air travel as an experience to be endured, preferably with the help of some Ambien, rather than enjoyed, it’s hard to imagine.
And yet designers are casting their eyes, not skyward necessarily, but to a long-abandoned terminal in the heart of Kennedy Airport, the transformation of which could (maybe, possibly, if they have anything to do with it) change the image of the much-derided port of entry.
The terminal in question is the old T.W.A. Flight Center, designed by the Finnish architect Eero Saarinen in 1962 to sit like a bewinged white U.F.O. amid the tarmac. Closed since 2001, it was a ghostly relic of space-age architecture. In 2016, the Port Authority granted the developer MCR/Morse the rights to restore it to period glory. 
In May it will reopen as a 512-room hotel replete with the kind of time-traveling touches, including Knoll furniture, a sunken lounge bar and rotary phones in every room, that generally serve as Pavlovian bells for the style-minded.


No wonder Louis Vuitton announced that it would hold its resort show — which has in the past taken place at the I.M. Pei-designed Miho Museum in Kyoto, Japan, and the Oscar Niemeyer-designed Niterói Contemporary Art Museum in Niterói, Brazil — in the hotel on May 8.
The following week, when the hotel officially opens, guests will find themselves met by “greeters” in T.W.A. uniforms of yesteryear by designers like Valentino, Ralph Lauren and Oleg Cassini (just in case anyone needs reminding that once upon a time even the most haute designers saw the aisle as a potential catwalk).
After they make it past the greeters, guests will find themselves amid various employees in uniforms created by Stan Herman, the longest serving president of the Council of Fashion Designers of America (from 1991 to 2006), whose 90th birthday party was recently hosted by Donna Karan. 
As far as seals of approval go, this is like having the godfather give you his blessing — if the godfather was a grizzled and unassuming man who helped shape the New York fashion world. 
“They approached me around 2015, 2016,” Mr. Herman said of how he got involved with the  project. As he spoke, he was sitting at a Saarinen tulip table in the T.W.A. lounge on the 86th floor of One World Trade Center, a space set up by MCR/Morse to show off the project. From the floor-to-ceiling windows, you could see the white blob far in the distance that was the hotel.


“They were all excited because they wanted the operation to look very ’60s, and they’d found someone who was there,” he said. 
Or almost there. Aside from being known as the “father of fashion week,” Mr. Herman may also be the most famous ready-to-wear designer to trade the runway for the uniform world. He said he made his first uniform for T.W.A. in 1974, which was one year after he started making uniforms for Avis. 
He has also worked with, among others, FedEx (where he is still creative consultant), McDonald’s, the Loews hotel chain, Amtrak, Eastern Airlines, US Airways and JetBlue, with whom he is still involved. He has dressed hundreds of thousands of people.
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Mr. Herman's back-of-the-house uniforms: a bowling shirt for men and a tunic-like camp shirt for women.CreditIsak Tiner for The New York Times

“I’m a people’s designer,” Mr. Herman said. “I’ve always been a people’s designer. And for that it doesn’t get better than uniforms, as far as I’m concerned.” 
“The airline uniform that was the most memorable was Pan Am,” he said. “The Pan Am blue was perfect branding. They stuck to the same color for years and years and years. T.W.A. had a completely different attitude. It was amazing what they let designers do. Once they told me the colors, they let me go any direction I wanted.”


The first direction he went, in 1974, was sort of YSL meets Danskin: a bright red safari jacket and matching skirt, a blue ribbed tee and shirt, and a denim halter shirtdress over a ribbed tee and wide khaki pants. For the hotel, though, it’s very “Mad Men.” 
“We decided everything should be plaid,” Mr. Herman said. “Plaid vest, plaid jacket, plaid pants for the guys; a cropped jacket with big Jackie O buttons and a box-pleat skirt for the women.” The back-of-house outfits are also on-theme: red and blue bowling shirt for men and tunic-like camp shirts for women. “It looks jaunty,” Mr. Herman said.
It also fits with the time warp that is the hotel’s aesthetic. As Tyler Brûlé, the editor of Monocle and something of an air-travel obsessive, said, air travel has become so deglamorized that whenever anybody tries to frame it in a positive light, they are forced to look back. 
But while the results have an old-fashioned eye-candy appeal, they don’t necessarily do much to move things forward.
Mr. Herman points out, however, that, like the 1950s Western Electric phones in the rooms, which have been retrofitted with a pulse-to-tone converter, the clothes have been modernized, thanks to stretch technology and the fact that they come in sizes 0 to 22. 
“It’s going to set a new precedent,” he said. “It’s going to be fun.”
So is a collection of T.W.A. merch, inspired in part by the uniforms, the logo and the aesthetic, and created under the auspices of another fashion-world stalwart: Somsack Sikhounmuong, the designer of Alex Mill and a former designer for J. Crew and Madewell. 
The goods will include cashmere sweatshirts and sneakers with the logo on the side that, said Tyler Morse, the chief executive of MCR/Morse, “you can’t get anywhere else.” After the Stan Smith, the T.W.A.? It’s a moonshot, of sorts.
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No Regrets


And Mick Jagger’s girlfriend, Melanie Hamrick, choreographed a ballet.
Taylor Swift Performs at Time 100 Gala
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View Slide Show ›
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“What just happened?” said Chip Gaines, the HGTV personality, collapsing into an elevator after the Time 100 gala on Tuesday night. 
While Time magazine has diminished in influence, its annual exercise to rank the world’s “100 most influential people” still manages to draw a crowd. There were so many famous names at Jazz at Lincoln Center, even the celebrities were shellshocked.
These included the six cover stars: Nancy Pelosi, the Democratic speaker of the House; Taylor Swift, the singer; Dwayne Johnson, the action star; Sandra Oh, the actress; Gayle King, the journalist; and Mohamed Salah, the soccer player.
“Since I was a teenager, I was reading Time magazine. So to be here tonight, that’s pretty thrilling,” Ms. Pelosi said.


Did Hillary Clinton, who wrote the profile of Ms. Pelosi in the magazine, ask any hard questions? “I don’t know if there are hard questions left,” Ms. Pelosi said. “Except how to get to be president of the United States.”
Jared Kushner, the King’s Hand, squeezed past. When he was a bachelor, Mr. Kushner once told me he would replace his dining suite with a Ping-Pong table. Does he have the same setup in Washington?
“I don’t, I have three kids now,” he said. “Although sometimes I’d like to trade them in for a Ping-Pong table.”
As dinner was served, the room became a celebrity petting zoo. Here was Naomi Campbell, the supermodel, speaking with Trevor Noah, the “Daily Show” host, who was talking to Brie Larson, the actress. There was Colson Whitehead, the writer, mingling with Rami Malek, the Oscar-winning actor, and Emilia Clarke, the mother of dragons. 
“I don’t spend a lot of time thinking about my ranking in world influence,” said  Samin Nosrat, the chef and star of “Salt, Fat, Acid, Heat.” “I feel like you would have to be a megalomaniac to remotely think of yourself in this terminology.”


Her tip for dealing with notoriously awful gala food? “Pre-eat,” she said.
When Khalid performed his hit “Young Dumb & Broke,” Glenn Close got up to dance, Julianne Moore recorded a phone video, and Sir Harold Evans, the veteran editor, plugged his ears. 
Ms. Swift, in a billowing pink and yellow J. Mendel princess gown, closed the evening, strumming a pink guitar. 
I asked Edward Felsenthal, the chief executive and editor in chief of Time, whether featuring her on the cover wasn’t more a triumph of publicity over artistry. “It’s not a lifetime achievement award,” he said. “She had the biggest tour in America this year, so, case closed.”
When Ms. Swift got to the chorus of “Shake It Off’ (“haters gonna hate, hate, hate, hate”), the whole room sang along.
Rolling Stones Ballet?
Mick Jagger stalked the halls of Lincoln Center Thursday night, but like a phantom of the opera, his presence was felt rather than seen.
The Rolling Stones frontman, who is recovering from heart surgery, stayed backstage at a gala celebrating the Youth America Grand Prix, which supports young ballet dancers. His distinctive voice introduced a ballet set to the Stones’ music, choreographed by his girlfriend, Melanie Hamrick, a dancer with the American Ballet Theater.


“Mick was like, ‘Go for it, let’s do it,’” Ms. Hamrick said. “I hope he liked it.”
The ballet was followed by a dinner, which required its own choreography and costume design. Colby Mugrabi, a chairwoman of the event, managed to avoid Libbie Mugrabi, her estranged sister-in-law, who is embroiled in a messy divorce.
Joanna Fisher, a socialite, wore a pouf of calamine-colored feathers, and Jean Shafiroff had on one of her floor-sweeping gowns. Ashley and Mary-Kate Olsen, the twin fashion designers, wore black vestments from their label, the Row. Mary-Kate snuggled with her husband, Olivier Sarkozy, occasionally producing an e-cigarette from her voluminous sleeves.
Cicely Tyson, the 94-yeard-old Oscar recipient, appeared onstage with B. Michael, the designer, and Calvin Royal III, the dancer, for a tribute to Arthur Mitchell, the choreographer.
“I was not allowed to dance as a child, because I was raised in a very religious household and dancing was considered somewhat sinful,” Ms. Tyson said over dinner. “Instead of giving me dancing lessons, my mother gave me piano lessons. I disappointed her and became an actress.”
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skin deep


The actress, who plays the Scarlet Witch in the new Marvel film “Avengers: Endgame,” shares her idiosyncratic beauty rituals, like using placenta serum.
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Elizabeth OlsenCreditVincent Tullo for The New York Times


Elizabeth Olsen has been exposed to the Hollywood scene since she was a child. She is the little sister of Ashley and Mary-Kate Olsen, after all. 
Now with a thriving career of her own — she is in the latest Marvel movie, “Avengers: Endgame,” out April 26, as Wanda Maximoff (a.k.a., the Scarlet Witch), and has a TV series for fall called “WandaVision” — Ms. Olsen, 30, is taking it all in stride with a rigorous fitness and skin-care regimen. It doesn’t hurt that she is the latest ambassador for Bobbi Brown makeup. 
You won’t find her scouring Instagram for her beauty looks, though. She relies on word of mouth and advice from her sisters and friends, and she’s game to try all sorts of products. Just look in her fridge and you may find … yes, placenta serum.
Skin Care
Lately I’ve been having some weird chin issue. I’m not sure if it’s a rash or a breakout or something else. It’s been around for two months, so this morning I did something different. I used the micellaire water from Biologique Recherche, and then the P50 exfoliant. 


Then I went to my refrigerator, where I have the placenta serum from the line, and put that on, thinking it would heal my chin. It’s one of those water-based serums, and it absorbs immediately. It sounds crazy, but Biologique Recherche works. 
I learned about it when I was working on the TV show “Sorry for Your Loss,” and I didn’t want my character to wear makeup. It just didn’t make sense to me. A friend told me about Yonat Zilberg, a facialist in the Valley, and she uses Biologique Recherche. She completely changed my skin. I find it hilarious now when a friend will ask in a whisper voice, “Did you try a little Botox?” No, I have a very expressive face. But I use P50!
I have dry spots. My nose is dry, and my chin, with the weird skin thing going on, is drier than usual. So it’s about layering serums and moisturizers. I’ve been putting on Augustinus Bader cream before we do makeup.
Then I do Supergoop Unseen Sunscreen SPF. I really hate the way the bottle looks. It’s not sexy. I want my products to look sexy in my bathroom. Supergoop clearly doesn’t, but it leaves such a nice finish on my skin.
At night, I use the Bobbi Brown Face Base. It’s supposed to go under makeup, but I feel it’s a nice moisturizer for night. I’m sure that’s wrong. If I added it to what I do during the day, it would seem like an extra step.


Makeup
I like to give my skin a break when I’m not working. But if I want to pull myself together, I do a layer of foundation. I’ve been mixing Bobbi Brown Skin Long-Wear Weightless Foundation in Beige 3 and Sand 2. I feel that those two colors together make the best color to even out my skin. 
I do two different shades of Bobbi Brown Shimmer Brick highlighter. One is a little more bronze, which I use as a contour, and the other is a white-peachy one that I use as a little highlighter. I also love the Long-Wear Cream Shadow Stick, which is like a fat eyeliner. I put that on my eyes and use my fingers to blend. The one I’ve been using — I just got it out of my suitcase — is Bark. 
Mascara, I’ve been using MAC. I used to wear Dior because it doesn’t run. But MAC has a wand that’s similar to the Dior Iconic. It goes on without clumps. MAC was where I bought my Spice lip liner way back. It’s still a good one!
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Some of Ms. Olsen's beauty favorites. CreditVincent Tullo for The New York Times

Hair
My natural hair is sad: It’s limp and really thick but really fine. I even try to sleep with it wet in hopes of giving it more body. But it looks weighed down, so it doesn’t get any wave. I wish I had crazy, frizzy, crispy wavy hair. I had it once, and I want it back.
I use a lot of volumizing products. I use Virtue shampoo and conditioner, but I love not washing my hair. I have a bunch of dry shampoos. I have the Klorane powder that poofs on, and I like the Klorane sprays. I have the good old Psssst! one, too. 


I use Oribe texture spray and occasionally the shine spray if I’m on the fourth day of dry shampoo. If my hair feels unhealthy, I use an Oribe or Virtue hair mask.
Fragrance
I wear a Diptyque roll-on that smells of fig — Philosykos. I love that smell. Other than that, all the things in my house are from Santa Maria Novella, whether that’s the rose spray or the shampoo and conditioner. I don’t even think they work that well. It’s just because they’re pretty to look at, and I really care about that.
Other Services
I get painfully adjusted by a chiropractor — Trevelynn Henuset. He cracks whatever it is that needs to be cracked. He thinks I need to be getting massages between the appointments, but I don’t get them as often as I should. 
Diet and Fitness
I love training even when I’m not working on the Marvel movies. I grew up doing ballet and playing pretty competitive volleyball. In college, fitness is suddenly not part of your curriculum, so I stopped doing anything. 
Then when I was 20 and living in New York, I started having severe panic attacks. It was really bad, like I was going to pass out. I remember not being able to cross 14th Street and Sixth Avenue. I had to stand next to a wall so I didn’t fall over. 
At first I didn’t even know they were panic attacks. I’d never been an anxious person. A friend of mine had had them, and we worked on tricks to get over them. They’re basically acting tricks, where you take the attention off yourself. 


It was then that I found yoga to be really helpful and when fitness became a big part of my life again. I found that after a hard workout, I could sit by myself at a restaurant.
The thing with Marvel is they never tell you to get into shape. They just hire the people and let them figure out the way to express the character. They will set you up with a trainer if you want, but that’s it. I hear stories of actors being weighed for a role. That sounds horrible. 
I do change it up depending on the gig. For “Captain America: Civil War,” I was doing muay Thai. It’s not the most comfortable thing, and I don’t do it anymore. I do love going to the gym. I love it because my brain works better, and I don’t want to think about eating restrictively.
I eat healthy, but I try not to overthink it. If I have a big premiere to go to, I might just have a lot of soups the week before. That’s really the only time I do anything approaching a diet. I’m lucky I don’t have any allergies yet. Or maybe I already do, and that’s why I have the issue with my chin and I should be eliminating dairy and gluten.
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Designers trotted out their latest creations. Earth-friendly materials, bizarre shapes and coziness were among the themes. 
By Julie Lasky
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MILAN — The winding staircase of the Palazzo Serbelloni was jammed with visitors photographing the bulbous Venezia lamps that Marcel Wanders designed for Louis Vuitton. The designers at the International Furniture Fair in Milan have long figured out that the 386,000 who attended this month are a tiny slice of the real audience, who live on Instagram. 
Under continual pressure to pump out fresh goods, design companies now rely on photogenic displays to mask the distinction between old and new products. Substance is giving way to spectacle. And if that doesn’t bode well for innovation, it does make for a heck of a party. 
1. Upcycle Chic
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CreditAndrea Wyner for The New York Times

A persistent paradox of the design fair is the creation of so much stuff in a world overburdened with waste. Some designers met this challenge by turning castoffs into high-end products. Paola Navone, an Italian designer, above, teamed up with Corsi Design to create One Off chairs that were plucked from curbsides and secondhand shops and wrapped in playful, resin-coated bandages. (From 1,000 euros; corsidesign.it) 
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CreditAndrea Wyner for The New York Times

Eileen Fisher, the clothing brand, which turns unsold garments into lush wall hangings and pillows, showed work by the project’s creative director, Sigi Ahl, above, with ghostly clothes plastered to the surface. It was inspired by the 1980s paintings of David Salle. (€8,000; eileenfisher.com) 

2. Carbon Copies 
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Iconic designs were remade in more earth-friendly materials. The Emeco 1006 Navy chair, originally made 75 years ago in aluminum because it didn’t rust or sink, now comes in wood. (Available in May, $700 to $1,000; emeco.net)
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Kartell’s Camponobili storage unit, introduced in 1969, has a new life in bioplastic. The plant-based polymer is biodegradable and comes in pastel colors. (Available in May, $290; kartell.com)

3. Misshapes 
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Not since the 1990s have we seen so many biomorphic shapes. Even Molteni, an Italian company known for its clean contemporary lines, has joined the fun with Surf, a blob-shaped couch designed by Yabu Pushelberg. (Available in July, $9,745 for the version shown; molteni.it)
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Free-form designs spilled onto rugs. Joost van Bleiswijk, a Dutch designer, creates Dadaist carpets inspired by ripped-up paper fragments. (nodusrug.it)



4. Looney Tunes
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Designers also adopted cartoonish shapes that vied for attention. Mattiazzi, an Italian firm, showcased Fronda, a collection of chairs and stools that channel chunky primitivism. (mattiazzi.eu)
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Conde House, a Japanese furniture maker, showed an upholstered oak chair called Nupri that looks like an airplane seat in the age of the Jetsons. (condehouse.com)



5. Plant-Based Wares
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Plants and floral patterns were spotted throughout the fair. Pietro Sedda, a Milanese tattoo artist, created a set of botanical-themed plates and other designs for the German dinnerware company Rosenthal. (Cilla Marea plate for $100; rosenthal.de)
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Mosaic tile flora also bloomed on the walls of Bisazza’s new flagship store in the Brera District. Carlo Dal Bianco designed both the patterns and the space. (bisazza.it)



6. Mining the ’70s
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The glamour of 1970s Art Deco is having a moment. Consider the UpTown floor lamp designed by Ferrucio Laviani for Foscarini. This disco tower of tricolor glass evokes the Empire State Building. ($3,953 to $5,908; foscarini.com) 
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Likewise, the tubular chrome and leather Coda chair by Atelier Troupe recalls 1970s Hollywood by way of the machine age. (From $8,000; atelierdetroupe.com)



7. More Memphis 
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Designers continue to draw inspiration from the ’80s. Six, a design gallery in Milan, paid tribute to Ettore Sottsass, the father of the Memphis movement, with totemic ceramic sculptures. (Available in the fall, €650 to €890, bitossihome.it)

8. Alchemy
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CreditAndrea Wyner for The New York Times

Designers are mixing and matching materials that defy traditions. Apparatus, the New York studio, showed armoires, tables and lamps made from hand-dyed eel skin, Carpathian burl, Patagonia marble, shagreen and beaded embroidery on brass mesh. (Interlude collection, pieces starting at $32,000; apparatusstudio.com)



9. Knitting Factory
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CreditAndrea Wyner for The New York Times

Our desire for coziness knows no limits. Missoni, the Italian knitwear label, yarn-bombed a house worth of vintage items, including TV sets, a double bed and chandeliers, under the direction of Angela Missoni, above. Asked how long it took to crochet everything, Alessandra Roveda, the artist, said she didn’t think in terms of days or years but in “television series.” (Objects for sale at Galleria Paola Colombari)

10. Fashion Week?
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Fashion brands have become an unmistakable force at the fair. Hermès took over a former jai alai court in the Brera District with jungly wallpaper and a giant brick maze. Marni built a dystopian playground with slides and colorful furniture. Cos 3-D-printed a lacy outdoor pavilion. Versace turned its mansion on Via Gesù into a tropicalia fantasy. And Louis Vuitton unveiled its latest Objets Nomades collection at Palazzo Serbelloni, above, a Neoclassical palace where Napoleon once spent several months with Josephine. Maybe you’ve seen it on Instagram?
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No Noise Complaints Here
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With their amazing sound systems, hi-fi bars and clubs in New York City cater to discerning audiophiles. 

Image[image: ]
Public Records, a new bar in the Gowanus section of Brooklyn, has a high-end sound system constructed of vintage speakers and horns.CreditCreditVincent Tullo for The New York Times

By Andy Beta


	April 24, 2019
	



Dance music purists in New York City were dealt three devastating blows on New Year’s Day.
The venerable nightclubs Cielo and Output were shuttered, and their Funktion-One speakers, considered among the best in their class, were silenced. In addition, the custom sound system at Analog Brooklyn, an industrial club in the Gowanus section of Brooklyn, was carted away.
“Those three rooms that ceased to exist on January 1st were, each in their own way, three of the best sounding in New York City,” said Barbie Bertisch, a D.J., promoter and host of Classic Album Sundays, a roving listening party.
Although the clubs went quiet, it did not mean an end to spaces with excellent sound. If you want to hear music on a superior system these days, skip the deafening nightclubs and go instead to one of the newfangled audiophile bars that have popped up in New York City, offering cocktails, craft beer, food and state-of-the-art sound.



Image[image: ]
The DJ booth at Public Records.CreditVincent Tullo for The New York Times

The newest spot is Public Records (233 Butler Street, Brooklyn), a bar, vegan cafe, magazine shop and performance space in a distinguished brick building at the end of the Gowanus Canal. The front room features 20-foot-high ceilings with a glass atrium over the bar, and a wall of windows that bathes the space in light.


Just as impressive is the four-point sound system made with of vintage speakers and horns and mounted in a chest-high Douglas fir box. It was built by Global Audio Systems, a sound and lighting company in SoHo. A brochure describes each speaker as having a “slot tweeter, vintage Altec horn, compression driver, 15-inch front horn drivers and Void Acoustics Nexus XL subwoofers.”
“A sound system made up of high-quality components can reproduce things that your Apple earbuds can’t translate, or your Beats by Dre has to overcompensate with,” Ms. Bertisch said. “Good sound is honest sound.”
For Craig Bernabeu, the president of Systems by Shorty Designs in East Brunswick, N.J., honest sound means “a sound that envelops you and hugs you with a very full low end, a relaxed mid-high and sweet top end.”
“You can have a conversation over the music pumping without raising your voice or leaving with ringing ears,” he added.


Mr. Bernabeu installed the audio system at Nowadays (56-06 Cooper Avenue, Queens), an indoor party space that grew out of the popular Mister Sunday dance gatherings. Housed in a former kitchen cabinet factory, Nowadays feels more like a homey lounge than a modern club, with lots of houseplants, Mexican blankets for those who prefer lounging, and dining booths that invite conversation.
Eamon Harkin, one of the Nowadays owners, said its hi-fi system aligns with current music tastes: “Why are people obsessed with vinyl? Why are producers obsessed with old mixing boards, and musicians obsessed with vintage gear? Because it gives you character and warmth.”



Image


The scene at Public Records.CreditVincent Tullo for The New York Times
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CreditVincent Tullo for The New York TimesImage


CreditVincent Tullo for The New York Times
That warmth can also be found at Bierwax (556 Vanderbilt Avenue, Brooklyn), a craft beer bar near the Barclays Center in Prospect Heights that boasts a wall of 5,000 vinyl albums. On the weekends, you may find well-known D.J.s like Bobbito Garcia or Large Professor pulling from its deep record collection.
These audiophile bars take their cues from Tokyo, where places like JBS and Bonobo cater to patrons with discerning ears. 


Those bars, in turn, have their roots in New York night life in the 1970s, including the powerful system built by Richard Long at the Paradise Garage and crystalline sounds that Alex Rosner made for the Loft, the roving dance party started by David Mancuso.
A more intimate vibe can be found at Mezcaleria La Milagrosa (149 Havemeyer Street, Brooklyn), a 15-person speakeasy hidden in the back of a Mexican grocery store, behind a freezer door. Along with small-batch mezcal and a disco ball, La Milagrosa has floor-standing speakers by Klipschorn powered by McIntosh amplifiers.



Image


CreditVincent Tullo for The New York Times

Those seeking more space make their way to Magick City (37 Box Street, Brooklyn), a community art space in Greenpoint with 1,000 square feet of what it calls “acoustically luscious performance space” for live music, yoga and art happenings.
And, thanks to an oak dance floor salvaged from the Roseland Ballroom, it’s also a good spot for late night dance parties.
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Me-OW! It’s the End of the Catfight
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Popular for over a century, a sexist term has fallen out of favor in the #MeToo era.
By Kayleen Schaefer


	April 24, 2019
	




Image[image: ]
Physical altercations between rival female characters were a common plotline on the 1980s ABC television drama “Dynasty.”CreditBettmann Archive, via Getty Images

There is a word that starts with “c” that is exclusively used to describe women. Usually, it’s deployed when we are being argumentative, standing up for ourselves, or otherwise not behaving as nicely as we’re expected to.
Catfight.
The word, which originally referred to a physical clash between women (and has no equivalent for men), has been part of our culture for centuries. It was used as early as 1854 to describe Mormon women fighting over their shared husband. Their houses, Benjamin G. Ferris writes in his book “Utah and the Mormons,” were designed to keep women “as much as possible, apart, and prevent those terrible catfights which sometimes occur, with all the accompaniments of billingsgate [vulgar and coarse language], torn caps, and broken broomsticks.”
It suggests a dispute petty and less than human. 
But lately, as we’re examining our treatment and perception of women in sweeping ways, the word hasn’t cropped up with as much frequency. And the groupthink that propelled both men and women to view female-on-female feuds as worthwhile entertainment is beginning to smell like a second-day litter box.
Catfights have had a long history of amusing drag queens and turning on heterosexual men, including in pornography. As far back as the 1950s, women wrestling in lingerie and high heels was a staple of fetish films. The model Bettie Page, who starred in many of them, said in the documentary “Bettie Page Reveals All,” “For some reason, men like to see women … one spanking the other. Why, I don’t know.”


The word has also been used to belittle women competing and disagreeing in all sorts of arenas, whether we’re vying for a promotion at work or running for president. 
These days, however, calling any conflict between women a catfight is understood to be sexist, and enthusiasm has generally dampened for women fighting. In 2018, when Cardi B and Nicki Minaj got into a shoe-throwing altercation at a party, the majority of the media coverage about called it simply a fight or a brawl, and while there was definite interest in it and whatever caused it, the conflict was treated similarly to one between two male stars. 
This year, many royal watchers have rejected the emerging tabloid story line that the princesses Kate Middleton and Meghan Markle don’t like one another. “In the fairytale that is never told, two princesses meet and they get on fine, almost like normal people,” the columnist Suzanne Moore wrote in The Guardian. “Whoever is selling these feud fantasies should realise us non-princesses just don’t buy them. We moved on a long time ago.” Kensington Palace also put out a rare statement denying a confrontation the two supposedly had, and the two women were recently photographed greeting each other with a friendly double-cheek kiss.
When Khloe Kardashian and the father of her baby, Tristan Thompson, broke up, the Kardashians originally tried to blame Jordyn Woods, a family friend who was rumored to be involved with him. Khloe tweeted, “You ARE the reason my family broke up!” — to the ire of her followers. “Why is Khloe placing so much blame on Jordyn and directing her anger towards her vs the man who had an obligation to be faithful in his relationship with her? Idk I just hate seeing all the blame thrown on her,” Alissa Ashley, in Oakland, Calif., tweeted. Within hours, Khloe took back her original sentiment, tweeting, “Jordyn is not to be blamed for the breakup of my family. This was Tristan’s fault.” 
Deborah J. Borisoff, a professor of media culture and communication at New York University, thinks we’re doing our best to make small corrections in a culture that is still struggling to take women seriously.


“We’re not used to seeing so many women with so much power and so many resources, who are so visible, in entertainment, in business, and the Kardashians are a business, and these two young women in England,” she said. “We don’t have a template of just seeing them as being strong people, as powerful performers, or politicians, or powerful in business, so we’re trying to self monitor, to not go to the convenient label that is no longer appropriate.”
The catfight is very much alive, though, on reality television franchises such as “The Real Housewives” and “The Bachelor.” Women plotting against each other, and eventually resorting to hair pulling and champagne hurling, is as much of a go-to story line today as it was in the 1980s on the nighttime soap opera “Dynasty,” when Joan Collins’s character boosted ratings by flinging pond scum down her rival Krystle’s blouse.
Caroline Heldman, the executive director of the Representation Project, which aims to dismantle gender stereotypes, and a co-author of “Sex and Gender in the 2016 Presidential Election,” is almost certain the word will be used in the Democratic primary to demean the unprecedented number of women who have already entered the race. “I see the catfight label framing a lot of what happens when the primary heats up,” she said. “It’s such a good diminutive label. It suggests the fight isn’t a real fight, but more important, catfights exist to titillate heterosexual men. It reduces female presidential candidates to not-serious contenders.”
But Ms. Heldman has hope that the catfight may soon become obsolete (except, of course, between actual cats). She wasn’t sure that some of her students at Occidental College, where she teaches politics, had ever heard the term, and texted a 22-year-old female student to ask if she was familiar with it. The response came back seconds later: “No ma’am.”
Kayleen Schaefer is the author of “Text Me When You Get Home,” a book about female friendship. This article draws from her research.
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Tom Ford, Fragrant Vegan Vampire
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Tom FordCreditCreditRyan Pfluger for The New York Times






with …

How a designer known for sex and excess became a devoted family man — and C.F.D.A. chief!


Tom FordCreditCreditRyan Pfluger for The New York Times
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HOLLYWOOD — Tom Ford has come early to rearrange the furniture.
He thinks that the already stylish room in the hottest new private club in town, the San Vicente Bungalows, could be even more captivating. So a team of eight club staffers gets busy under his direction, pulling a potted plant from the terrace for one corner and setting up two dozen glowing amber votive candles. 
Mr. Ford himself redoes the white flowers, plucking out the roses and leaving in the ranunculus, because he doesn’t like mixed blooms.
The Murphy bed he can do nothing about.
As I enter, the designer is lost in thought, still fantasizing about redoing the room in his own preferred palette, draping chocolate brown velvet on the walls.
Everything in life can always be more sensual and beautiful, if you think about it. And Mr. Ford is always thinking about it.


From the time he was big enough to push furniture, at 6 years old, he was rearranging it in his house, sometimes swapping his for his sister’s. And giving his mother critiques on her hair and shoes.
And that’s why being Tom Ford is awful, in a way.
He always sees what’s wrong. And you can’t help but feel bad for him because you know his flawless flaw detector is always on.
“I am a hyper-hyper Virgo,” he said. “Perfectionist, anal-retentive, supposedly. Seemingly uptight, seemingly aloof. We’re definitely homebodies also. We love the home.” (Or in his case, six.)
Mr. Ford has been known to go to a movie in the middle of the day wearing a suit, and to make hospital corners with other people’s slipcovers.
“I don’t know if it’s a blessing or a curse, but he actually can make things better,” said the actress Rita Wilson, a friend. “He’s not afraid to say you need to cut three inches off your hair or lose weight.”


Even on vacations in the tropics or river rafting, she said, Mr. Ford looks eerily perfect. He used to tailor white T-shirts he bought at La Rinascente in Milan, but now he wears his own brand. “The cut of the sleeve has to be just right if you want your biceps to look right,” he said.
In 2003, as the creative director of Gucci, he personally shaved a “G” in a model’s pubic hair for an ad, adding definition with an eyebrow pencil.
Lisa Eisner, who has done jewelry collaborations with Mr. Ford and inspired the Alessia character in his 2016 film, “Nocturnal Animals,” said that he doesn’t expect everyone to be as persnickety as he is.
“At Graydon Carter’s wedding, I drank way too much and ran out to go to the bathroom and got sick on his shoes — really good Tom Ford shoes,” she recalled. “He just laughed and wiped it off.” 
And his friends praise his fierce loyalty.
Ms. Wilson recalled that after her breast cancer diagnosis in 2015, when she had to present at the Tonys feeling vulnerable because “you have had part of your body removed,” Mr. Ford designed her a beautiful dress to wear that “made my shape look like a normal shape. And he did it with such sensitivity, generosity and love.”
Mr. Ford did not check his phone during the three hours we spent together. He has perfect posture and lovely Southern manners and stands up when you return to the table from the bathroom. His voice, as one fan wrote in a YouTube comment, sounds like what melted chocolate tastes like. 


Admiring the votives’ golden aura, I confessed that I’m obsessed with lighting and have been known to unscrew bulbs in restaurant booths or flip off lights at parties.
“Oh, I do that,” Mr. Ford said. “At Tower Bar, if you go to my table, the corner table at the back, there are these overhead spots and on mine it’s blacked out, because I told them, ‘You have to get rid of that spot or I’m not going to come here. No overhead lights.’”


Dim Bulbs
Tips for optimizing your glow like Maureen Dowd and Tom Ford.
Let There Be Light, but Let’s Make Sure It’s Good Light
April 8, 2019




Jeff Klein, Mr. Ford’s friend who is the hotelier behind both the bungalows and the Sunset Tower hotel where the Tower Bar is, called an electrician to put in a special switch for Mr. Ford’s table, which can be flipped off when he’s on his way.
“Why, oh my God, overhead light,” Mr. Ford continued, warming to the subject, “where your brow is going to create shadow right there, your nose is going to create a shadow like this, you look like hell, you look like you have no hair, even if you have a lot of hair. Nobody looks good in overhead lighting.


“That’s why I don’t go to Barry and Diane’s lunch party,” he confided, referring to one of the most coveted invitations in Hollywood, on Oscar weekend at the Coldwater Canyon mansion of Barry Diller and Diane von Furstenberg. “I don’t like the middle of the day. Take a picture at noon, anywhere in the world. You’re going to look like hell — hell. Everybody looks like hell. Unless you’re 18, maybe, or under. Even then you don’t look your best. I like daylight, but not to go out in public.”



Image[image: ]
CreditRyan Pfluger for The New York Times

‘Painfully Shy’
Mr. Ford cloaks himself in black, planted a black garden in London of black tulips and black calla lilies, contemplates death constantly and plans on designing a black sarcophagus. He is 57 but for decades has not seemed to get any older. And he’s wearing Beau de Jour (one of 39 Tom Ford fragrances), a scent meant to evoke the allure of Cary Grant’s neck.
I told him that all this makes him a member of my favorite cult: sexy vampires.
His face lit up. “A vampire cape was one of the first things I got when I could tell my mother to make something for me, and it was black satin on the outside and red satin on the inside,” he said. “And I had the vampire teeth and I had the LP with the music from ‘Dark Shadows.’ I was obsessed and I wanted to be a vampire because vampires are sexy. They don’t age. Talk about seductive. I’m not talking about Nosferatu, you know. But vampires were usually rich, they lived in a fabulous house or castle. Wore black. Vampires are great.”
Ms. Eisner demurred: “Tom smells too good to be a vampire.” 
She said that those who know Mr. Ford simply through the famous shots of him with naked models and actresses probably think he’s “a sex pervert, someone who thinks about sex 24-7. Nope, he’s not that guy at all. He’s very loyal to his friends. Very married.”
Richard Buckley, Mr. Ford’s husband since 2013, confirmed that the facade of gleaming black lacquer is deceiving.
“The one misconception I think most people have of Tom is that he is some kind of press whore who loves to have his picture taken,” said Mr. Buckley, a longtime fashion journalist with whom Mr. Ford had a coup de foudre during an elevator ride 32 years ago. 


“He is, and always has been, painfully shy,” Mr. Buckley said. “He did acting when he was in his early 20s, so he is able to ‘turn on’ for interviews.” Referring to their 6-year-old son, he added: “And Jack has never been photographed. In London, we have a court injunction to keep any newspaper or magazine from running pictures of him. In Los Angeles, there is a law.” 
(The designer takes Jack — who already prefers black despite drawers filled with colorful clothes — every day to school, where “the mothers have to see Tom Ford looking great at 8 in the morning while they look like hell,” an amused Ms. Eisner noted.)
Mr. Buckley, 70, said dryly that their lives are not “all champagne and caviar,” opening up about his nightmarish struggle with the aftereffects of radiation for the throat cancer for which he had surgery for in 1989, three years after the men became involved.
“Tom has seen me through so much, from throat cancer to my brother and mother dying 48 hours apart, to more bouts of pneumonia than I can count,” Mr. Buckley said.
Mr. Ford made his husband gray merino wool turtleneck dickeys with keyhole slits for his tracheotomy tube, and, for formal events, a black silk scarf with slits.
“Tom is actually quite good at sewing,” Mr. Buckley said. (These days, a designer need not be.)
[Read more about the designer’s personal truths here.]


Recently, it was announced that Mr. Ford will succeed Ms. von Furstenberg as the head of the Council of Fashion Designers of America, a job he was persuaded to take by her and Anna Wintour.
“He’s a cross between a Rolls-Royce and the Marlboro Man,” Ms. von Furstenberg told me. At a time when Donald Trump’s America is turning away from the rest of the world, Mr. Ford, who has spent half his life working and studying in Europe, says he will reach out because “if American fashion is going to flourish, it has got to drop the idea that it’s American fashion and become global.”
“It’s a turbulent time in some ways for fashion, which has been rightly criticized for its lack of inclusivity, for not having enough women in C.E.O. positions,” Ms. Wintour said. “These are things Tom cares about.”
Indeed, back in the Gucci days, Mr. Ford was one of the first designers to prominently feature African-American and Asian models on the runway and in ad campaigns.
André Leon Talley said that Mr. Ford stands out because he’s “not like most of the cruel snakes in fashion and in cutthroat business. His is an unapologetic universe of sultry, melting-pot sexuality, often fusing or blurring the genders.”
Virgil Abloh, the creator of Off-White and the artistic director of men’s wear at Louis Vuitton, said that, at the C.F.D.A., Mr. Ford will not be “just a puppet of the industry going with the flow. He has rigor in his work and his personality, and he will bring challenging ideas.”


Mr. Abloh said that Mr. Ford’s provocative Gucci ads inspired him when he was a teenager in Illinois, into skateboarding, hip-hop and normcore. “I was an outsider,” he said, “and he made me believe in fashion.”
Warhol Nights
Women’s Wear Daily sleuthed out the news that Mr. Ford was the buyer, for $18 million, of the Paul Rudolph modernist four-story townhouse on 63rd Street in Manhattan where Halston once lived, hosting some of the wildest parties of the 1970s (Mr. Ford’s favorite decade) for glitterati like Truman Capote, Jackie Kennedy Onassis and Liza Minnelli.
In Los Angeles, Mr. Ford lives in a $39 million Holmby Hills mansion, formerly owned by Betsy Bloomingdale, that is a study in black and white, complete with a Scottish butler named Angus. 
He also has property in Santa Fe, where his family moved when he was 11, including a $75 million ranch, which he’s selling, that includes a Western movie town used to shoot such movies as “Cowboys and Aliens” and “All the Pretty Horses.” When a colleague told him that the Rudolph place had been on sale for eight years, he snapped it up.
“I’ve kind of lived in that house in my mind for many years,” Mr. Ford said. “It has dark brown glass, it has a garage, it has a legal curb cut.” There are 32-foot-high ceilings, skylights galore and a roof garden. 
New York had long seemed stressful. “It felt like all work, if I walked down the street and somebody saw me, they would get on the phone and call so-and-so and then so-and-so would say, ‘You need to come to my party,’ and ‘You need to go to her opening,’ and ‘So-and-so needs to see you,’ and it just wasn’t fun.”


But then he thought about his son. “I love L.A.,” he said, “but I do want Jack to know how to put on a jacket, go to a restaurant, go to a museum, walk on the street, go to a play.”
Mr. Ford first visited his new house in the heyday of Studio 54, which is where, after years of dating women, he realized he was gay.
He was studying art history in his freshman dorm room one night, feeling disoriented about the move to New York. “I just said, ‘Oh my God, please, please, please let something happen to me.’ Knock, knock, knock. I went to the door and there was Ian Falconer, this guy from art history class, in a little blue blazer, and he said, ‘Do you want to go to Studio?’ And I said, ‘Are you kidding me, Studio 54?’ And he said, ‘Yeah, I’m going with some friends.’”
One of the friends was Andy Warhol, who picked them up in a Cadillac limousine. “The stretch Cadillacs were fabulous. There were two jump seats in the back. And it was literally like a movie, everyone got pushed aside and we walked right in the door. ‘Oh my God, here I am, Studio 54 for the very first time’ and I drank a lot, did a lot of coke.”
Even back then, he always visualized the sort of cinematic life he has now, with several Warhols on the wall, including a triptych of vulvas and a “Big Electric Chair.” He sold a fright-wig self-portrait of the artist at Sotheby’s for $32.6 million to pay for his stores in China.
That night at Studio 54 was the first night he ended up with a man, and it “freaked” him out. “And I said to him, ‘This was great but this isn’t really what I do or who I am’ and I went back to my dorm room. And I tried to sort of deny that, and then I remember friends that were gay saying, ‘Why are you dating a girl? You’re really gay.’ I suppose I struggled with it for maybe six months. Maybe it was coming from my family background in Texas where, you know, guys are guys. I was nervous about telling my parents, but they’re liberal Democrats who met at the University of Texas and it was pre-AIDS and they were totally cool with it.” (His parents were real estate agents.)


“And I learned later on that it was a plus because people thought if you weren’t gay, you couldn’t possibly be a good designer.”
‘I Need My Armor’
Tom Ford is elegantly dressed, naturally, all in Tom Ford: a black double 002 watch with a removable woven leather band; a white cotton French cuff shirt (“because it’s one of the only things a man can have, a pair of cuff links”); trousers, plain-weave; the black velvet peak lapel jacket favored by Hollywood moguls; and a pair of black cap-toe Chelsea boots. Men in Los Angeles never wear the proper shoes, in his opinion.
“I don’t feel secure in a slip-on or a tennis shoe,” he said. “I think it’s the Texan in me. I could never go to a business meeting in a tennis shoe. You feel soft, bouncy, not in control. I don’t feel good in sweaters either, when I’m out. I feel soft and mushy and vulnerable. I need my armor.”
What about that time in St. Barts when he was nude on the beach and Anna Wintour happened to walk by?
A talented mimic, Mr. Ford describes the awkward moment: “‘Hi, Richard. Hi, Tom.’ And I’m like, ‘Oh, hi, Anna!’ Oh, I’m naked! It was a wake-up call.”
(When I asked Ms. Wintour about it, she answered breezily: “Everyone was naked in St. Barts in those days. And if it happened, I’m sure Tom looked as perfect as he always does.”)


Politicians also need their armor, and Mr. Ford, who toggles from Turner Classic Movies to MSNBC to CNN to the BBC, was happy to muse about makeovers for them.
On Hillary Clinton: “I supported Hillary but when she talks to a camera she lifts her chin and all of the sudden, it’s a haughty pose. Now Princess Diana, when she answered a question, she would look up at you from underneath doe eyes, which made you go, ‘awww.’”
On Elizabeth Warren: “She needs shoulder pads!”
On Kamala Harris: “She looks great.”
On Pete Buttigieg: “I started thinking of advice for Mayor Pete and Chasten, but then I realized what’s so great about them is that they’re so natural.”
On President Trump: “He’s a very tall man, but he’s also not the slimmest thing. The elongated ties, it’s one more vertical that could, in his head, make him feel slimmer. He also never buttons his jacket, which I find very odd. I’ve run around rooms at a party buttoning people’s jackets because it gives you a waist.” 
And what about the time Mr. Trump Scotch-taped the back of his tie? “Well, Scotch tape is a miracle,” Mr. Ford allowed.
He was drinking a Coke with his grilled artichoke and cauliflower steak, having become vegan, allowing himself the occasional piece of salmon, after watching the documentary “What the Health.” He cheats with baked goods, jelly beans, Starbursts and Skittles. “Sugar is my weakness,” he said. He weighs himself daily, holding at 165 pounds, and hasn’t had a drink for 10 years.


“For several years leading up to stopping drinking — because I drank a lot — on the mornings after, I would have to send flowers to this one and flowers to that one and, ‘Oh, I can’t believe I did that’ and ‘I can’t believe I said that,’ and I told Richard for at least a year, ‘Oh my God, I wish I could just not drink at all.’ And the drinking was the open door for the drugs. Three drinks” — he mimes sniffing a line — “and anything I could hoover, anything was going to happen.”
Living in London for 17 years didn’t help. “You go to lunch there, you have two or three drinks," he said. “In my office at 5 o’clock, cocktail hour started, because we work in fashion until 8 or 9, so you’re drinking, so now we’re up to five drinks.” By day’s end he might be up to a dozen.
When Mr. Ford moved to the land of green juice and kind bud, culture shock ensued. “I was at an afternoon party at a friend’s house, and Martin Short said to me, ‘Do you think you might have a drinking problem?’ Because it was lunch and I was just kicking back the vodka tonics and I didn’t think anything of it. It was the first indication I had that, ‘oh, maybe this isn’t normal.’”
He worked with a therapist for a year, tapered off and then one weekend just stopped. 
‘An Unsustainable Thing’
Mr. Ford’s critically acclaimed movies, “Nocturnal Animals” and “A Single Man” (2009), are so drenched in color that they bring to mind the mesmerizing luminosities of Venetian painting.
“I don’t allow the cinematographer to see the film until I’m finished with it because I have very specific ideas and I sit there, frame by frame, on the computer and color-correct every scene,” Mr. Ford said. “And I have the ability to take those mandarin oranges and pop them and then desaturate the rest of the image. And you can manipulate the colors, so it is really like painting.”



Image


Color and light: Amy Adams in Mr. Ford’s romantic thriller, "Nocturnal Animals."CreditMerrick Morton/Focus Features, via Associated Press

He had a new film deal fall apart on him last summer, and he has just bought the rights to a 600-page book he won’t name but has been wanting to adapt for 12 years.
Naturally, he’s looking for more control. “In fashion, we would never design something and then hand it off to somebody else to advertise it,” he pointed out. “All movie trailers sound the same and look the same. I guess what I’ve learned is that there’s this sort of myth that it’s a magic thing that only professionals know how to do and I just don’t buy into that anymore because I feel like I know how to do it better.”
I was surprised to learn he has an aversion to color in his clothes and homes. He tried some, aside from the art, in his Santa Fe home but quickly backtracked because it was too “challenging.” He even painted the bright yellow tractors on the ranch black, to go along with his black Angus cattle, black horses and black backhoes.
“I don’t like color on me because I don’t like to scream, I like to recede in a way,” he said. “I was always shy and so I would feel silly in a bright color.”
He said he feels enormous empathy for women who get frightened about their looks fading. “There’s nothing more powerful in our culture than a beautiful woman,” he said. But “it’s an unsustainable thing. One day it stops. And I have lived through it with so many female friends and part of my job is to imagine myself, the female version of myself, would I want to wear that? Where would I go in it? How would I feel in it? Would I feel vulnerable?”(Mr. Ford said if he were a woman, he would be Ali MacGraw.)
He confessed that his hair “is a little more salt and pepper than it looks. I mean, Diana Vreeland stayed with black hair all the way until the end.


“I’ve been open about using Botox and fillers, although I can move. You have to be very careful with it. I do it about once every eight months. When I go to the dermatologist, I get a hand mirror, I take a white pencil and I say, ‘Right there.’ If I could do it myself, I would.”
Now that he is a parent (and no longer walking naked around the house, as he once did), does he feel the need to tone down the sexuality of his fashion ads?
“Oh, yes, absolutely,” he said, adding that it may also be because of “the hyper-politically correct culture. I mean, you can’t say anything anymore. I was shooting an ad campaign last week, and the guy came up behind the girl and was kissing her on the neck and he was holding her wrists from the back and I said, ‘No, no, we have to change that. Put his hand in her hand.’ I don’t know that any of us will survive this scrutiny.”
His friend and collaborator, the photographer Terry Richardson, was banned from Condé Nast and several fashion houses as part of a wave of #MeToo accusations.
“Ugh! I love Terry,” he said. “And I have to say that I never in my entire life saw any of that with Terry. One of my assistants went out with Terry for two years and he was the kindest, gentlest person in the relationship.”
I wondered about the fracases over cultural appropriation. “Two shows ago, I showed the girls with scarves on their head, which were not durags and that was not where that idea came from,” he said, adding that it came from the ’70s, which I know to be true, because I wore them in college. “And a couple of people wrote that it was durags and appropriation. Well, first of all, if you’re appropriating something, why isn’t that great? You’re celebrating it.”


After we split a lemon meringue pie, the designer dropped me at my hotel in his chauffeured Range Rover. 
The next day I flew home. On the plane, I saw a picture of Priyanka Chopra on Page Six, the gossip section of The New York Post. 
She was wearing the same Tom Ford red ruched tulle dress that I wore for the interview. With horror, I realized that I had been wearing my velvet corset belt backward all night, with the hooks behind and laces in front.
Mr. Ford was too polite to mention it. 
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Confirm or Deny: Tom Ford
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The designer on black’s many shades, the perils of champagne breath and whether men should wear makeup.
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"Do not use the word awesome": Tom FordCreditCreditRyan Pfluger for The New York Times
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By Maureen Dowd


	April 20, 2019
	



Maureen Dowd: You don’t pop Molly, you rock Tom Ford.
Tom Ford: (Laughs) Jay-Z’s song called “Tom Ford.” I had to go on a rap translator online to actually understand the lyrics. I always loved that disco song with the lyric “Halston, Gucci, Fiorucci.” I’m such a lucky person. It’s a wild thing seeing 60,000 people in a stadium chanting your name. 
When you were in grade school, you carried a black attaché case instead of a book bag.
Confirm.
A few years back, you had both a butler and a fox terrier named Angus and a nanny and a fox terrier named India.
Confirm.
You shouldn’t design underwear if you don’t wear it.
I don’t wear dresses and I design those too. And it’s true, I don’t wear underwear.
You won’t design for Melania Trump.
I have said that, given Melania’s husband’s beliefs, she should be wearing “made in America.” I think my clothes would be too expensive for the president or the first lady—and they’re all made in Italy. I would also not have designed for Hillary. They shouldn't be wearing clothes that the major part of America couldn't relate to in terms of price.


You love slapstick.
Richard Buckley tried to teach me an appreciation of slapstick, but that is something I will never have. Once, we were leaving our apartment and I opened the door right into my head and it really hurt and he laughed and laughed. The quickest way to get Richard to laugh is to cut off your finger, trip and fall on your face or break something. He’s evil.
You have your own swans, a posse of attractive, wealthy women in Los Angeles.
I don’t think of them as swans, no, because swans can bite. And Truman Capote found that out.
There are 20 shades of black.
Confirm. At least.
Men should never wear shorts unless they’re three feet from the pool.
Confirm. Or unless they’re on the tennis court.
Never use the word “awesome,” even when something is awesome.
Confirm. Do not use the word “awesome.”
In New Mexico, you’ve shot 50 rattlesnakes.
Yeah, I usually kill about four or five every summer.


You think champagne breath is the worst.
I hate champagne breath. Confirm. It’s like vomit. It is! White wine and champagne give you terrible breath. It’s like bulimic breath.
You think famous parents let their kids be photographed too much.
Confirm. Absolutely. You will not find a picture of Jack anywhere.
You are no longer bothered by thumbprints on stainless steel.
Deny. I am bothered by thumbprints on stainless steel.
You now refuse to design wedding dresses.
Confirm, because every girl has an idea of their wedding and what they want to wear is in their head and so essentially they don’t need a designer. They just need a dressmaker. And it’s very hard to design a wedding dress because it’s more like, “Well, no, I always wanted to look like Grace Kelly,” so there’s not a lot of creativity to it. It’s not fun as a designer.
Red-carpet fashion is boring.
Confirm. You get stylists calling you, saying, “She only wants to wear yellow, she wants strapless.” People don’t wear fashion, really; they wear a kind of vintage. The one time I thought they all looked great was last year at the Golden Globes when they all wore black.
You like to watch medical procedures.
Once, a Beverly Hills cosmetic surgeon took me in to see a breast augmentation. It’s fascinating because it’s very sculptural. As in my business, it’s about where you hide the seams and what shape you create.


Derek Blasberg is the new Andy Warhol.
No. Derek Blasberg is the new Truman Capote.
The Kushners are the new Kennedys.
Oh my God, deny!
In private, you dress normcore.
Deny.
You spent more money on Goop last year than on Amazon.
Deny.
Studio 54 was overrated.
Deny.
Nobody ever lives happily ever after.
True, confirm.
There’s only been one actual Anna Wintour smile on record, and that was Tom Ford in 2001.
(Laughs) Deny.
There’s not an hour that goes by in which you do not think about death.
Confirm. I think about it more than every hour. It’s constant.
You still take three baths a day.
At least two. Why do anything standing up that you can do lying down?
You have a subscription to Stitch Fix.
Deny.
Men are going to get into skirts.
I think the last time it looked good was Rome. Although a kilt can still do it for me. But it has to be a real kilt and you have to be Scottish.


Men are going to get into makeup.
I don’t think there’s a stigma attached to it anymore. In fact, I think people know the sun is bad for you so they just put on some bronzer. Just yesterday, I approved a cushion compact for Korea and Japan targeted specifically for men. But I do live in this bubble of New York and L.A. where there are a lot of performers.
When photographed, you favor the right side of your face with a three-quarter turn.
The left side is like the dark side of the moon. I don’t think anyone’s ever seen it.
Elizabeth Holmes ruined black turtlenecks for everyone.
Deny.
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Stepping Out on Easter Sunday
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Samuel E. Ward and Catherine Ferrer, center, on Seventh Avenue and 131st Street. April 14, 1968.CreditCreditDon Hogan Charles/The New York Times






Past Tense

You’re still here.


Samuel E. Ward and Catherine Ferrer, center, on Seventh Avenue and 131st Street. April 14, 1968.CreditCreditDon Hogan Charles/The New York Times
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In the Northern Hemisphere, spring can be defined as the moment the sun glides across the celestial equator in late March. As we tilt toward that wondrous starlight, its rays become more concentrated on our side of the earth, giving us our warmer half of the year.
There is no bigger deal in astrology. It is a powerful season, one defined by cosmic regeneration, “the beginning of rebirth,” as the astrologer Chani Nicholas reminded me by text the other day. It embodies more of a new year than the ending of the calendar year, a celestial orientation that manifests in many communities and cultures that observe solar and lunar calendars.



Image[image: ]
Fulton Street and Bedford Avenue, on Easter Sunday. March 26, 1967.CreditDon Hogan Charles/The New York Times

Image


From left, Ruth Ludwick, Beti Gillespie and Ruby Gillespie protecting their new bonnets from the rain, in front of the Cathedral of St. John the Divine. April 13, 1952.CreditGeorge Alexanderson/The New York TimesImage


Fifth Avenue. April 14, 1974.CreditTyrone Dukes/The New York Times
The rituals of spring take on many earthly forms, each revolving around similar themes of liberation and renewal. Passover celebrates the liberation of the Israelites from Egyptian slavery. Easter commemorates the resurrection of Jesus from the dead after his crucifixion by the Romans. Nowruz, the Persian New Year, which translates to English as “new day,” marks a time of spiritual prosperity, shedding the past and welcoming a fresh future. In Chinese communities, the festival of Qingming signifies a time for seasonal clearings, including flying kites, outdoor outings and visit to tombs to clean them and leave offerings for ancestors. The ancient Greeks rationalized the warmer seasons as the emotional outgrowth of Demeter, the goddess of fertility and harvest, overjoyed at the return of her daughter Persephone to Olympus from the Underworld. The Aztecs and Toltecs made sacrifices in honor of Xipe Totec, the patron god of seeds, their bloody appeal for a healthy crop for the coming year.


The rites that correspond with this time of year are universal. They transcend era, religion and culture. Above all, the return of the sun means the return of life. It’s more than the unsheathing of one season as a means to get to another. Spring is an alchemic time that animates and invigorates all those who honor it with a sense of vitality and growth.



Image


Carmella Uzzi, standing at rear, supervising Easter dinner for her family and relatives in her kitchen at 89 Mulberry Street. April 18, 1965.CreditEddie Hausner/The New York Times

Behavioral scientists have observed the importance of rituals on our ability to help us function and experience positive emotions. Work by Nicholas Hobson and others suggests that even the word “ritual” has more cognitive significance than near-synonyms like “habit” or “routine.” Ceremony is integral to our well-being; feeling a part of something bigger than ourselves can alleviate anxiety and help us retain a sense of control amid the chaos of the world. The familiarity is as palliative as the rituals, which echo the cyclical nature of the seasons, of life, of ups and downs.
New Yorkers have a springtime ritual unto themselves. It’s called stepping out, and it happens once the city shakes off its barrenness and thaws out. Most humans are heliotropic, or inclined toward the sun, but New Yorkers are especially adept at tracking its movements. The burdens of living in a city that cedes basic human needs like comfort to productivity and efficiency are made exponentially worse by frigid treks to the subway, deceptively deep icy puddles and the indignity of overheated apartments that dry out skin and sinuses. 


Spring is more than a ritual — it’s a necessary reminder that these hardships we endure are only temporary. And what better way to celebrate a time of year marked by life and vitality than elaborate rituals of beauty, bodily adornment and anointment? New York is a city of display and voyeurism, and the celebrations that coincide with Easter Sunday make for an ideal moment to observe this phenomenon in full bloom. As the photographers of The New York Times have long documented, our city has made this day into one of collective worship.


Image


Adrienne Trebilcock wearing a bonnet adorned with two white doves during the Easter Parade on Fifth Avenue. April 10, 1966.CreditPatrick A. Burns/The New York TimesImage


At the Easter Parade. March 26, 1989.CreditRuby Washington/The New York Times

Image


Fifth Avenue. April 6, 1969.CreditPatrick A. Burns/The New York Times

Image


Lawrence McGhee and Gertrude Livingston in Central Park. May 22, 1973.CreditWilliam E. Sauro/The New York TimesImage


Strolling along Fifth Avenue on Easter Sunday. April 2, 1972.CreditBarton Silverman/The New York Times
The traditions remain the same: Those who are religious head to services and a meal. Those of us who aren’t head to brunch, or maybe the park, sporting a freshly pressed suit, an elaborate hat, a big bow, a bright lip, a colorful jumpsuit or one of those delicate beaded Loeffler Randall bags that have suddenly and mysteriously become as ubiquitous as the cherry blossom trees in Brooklyn.



Image


Faye Lomugdang, then 6, from Ozone Park, Queens, on Fifth Avenue in front of St. Patrick's Cathedral, on Easter Sunday. April 11, 1982.CreditFred R. Conrad/The New York Times

Image


Easter Parade, Fifth Avenue. April 15, 1979.CreditPaul Hosefros/The New York TimesImage


In Harlem. April 10, 1977.CreditChester Higgins Jr./The New York Times
Tina Campt, the author of “Listening to Images,” theorizes that photographs are haptic artifacts, capable of transmitting frequencies that can be felt, or heard by the body. “The notion of intimacy is precisely what I’m trying to get at when I’m talking about the haptics of images,” she said recently on the podcast “Imagine Otherwise.” “Sometimes we feel an active response to an image, but more often there is a passive response of connection.”
The faces in these images speak of that connection. They breathe the audible sigh of relief — and pride — at surviving another New York City winter. They plan to celebrate by turning out in clothing that reminds them of their aliveness. They have survived and triumphed over another winter in the city, with a beautiful day as their hard-earned trophy.


Image


Mr. and Mrs. David L. Johnson of Queens Village, Queens, and their sons David, 6, and Craig, 4, before entering Mount Olivet Baptist Church. April 6, 1969.CreditDon Hogan Charles/The New York TimesImage


Leaving St. Paul’s Episcopal Church in Woodside, Queens, after services. April 6, 1969.CreditMichael Evans/The New York Times

Image


Easter Sunday on the Coney Island Boardwalk. April 6, 1969.CreditBarton Silverman/The New York Times
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‘Will You Stay With Me Until I Die?’
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Rites of passage


My patient had a simple, devastating request. To honor it meant grappling with how a therapist responds to her clients.

Image[image: ]
CreditCreditIllustration by Jon Han

By Lori Gottlieb


	April 18, 2019
	



I was mainlining pretzels in my office kitchen as I waited for Julie to arrive. Whenever she was late, I would think the worst. Should I check on her between sessions or let her call if she needed me because I knew she had trouble asking for help? Should therapists’ boundaries be different — looser — with terminally ill patients?
Then again, the week before, I’d done something therapists aren’t supposed to do. I told her that I loved her. 
Julie, whose real name I am not using to protect patient privacy, discovered her cancer on her honeymoon. A spot on her breast felt tender, and she thought she might be pregnant. She and her husband, both in their 30s, wanted to start a family as soon as they got married. When they returned home, she learned that the tender spot was cancer.
That’s when Julie landed in my office.
Her physician referred me, which was unusual, given that I didn’t specialize in work with cancer patients and I was only about two years into my practice. But that was exactly why Julie wanted to see me. She had told her physician that she didn’t want a therapist from “the cancer team.” She wanted to feel normal, to be part of the living. 


And since her doctors were confident she would be fine, she wanted to focus on getting through the treatment while being newly married. (What should she say in her wedding thank-you notes? Thanks so much for the lovely bowl … I keep it by my bed to vomit in?) 
Given the situation, we dived right in; there were none of the usual preliminaries. We discussed wigs versus scarves, post-mastectomy body image, marriage and her desire to become a mother. We weren’t even thinking about death then. 
By year’s end Julie seemed healthy, just as her doctors expected. Our work was done. Of course, I was thrilled for her, but I knew I would miss seeing her. A little-discussed fact about therapy is that it involves forming deep attachments to people and then saying goodbye, often forever. 
I looked forward to our weekly sessions because Julie was, refreshingly, so unlike me: an easygoing extrovert to my more cautious introvert, a realist but not an overthinker. We did share a sense of humor, though. 
Once, after I had distractedly put on my gray pajama top that said “Namast’ay in Bed” instead of the gray sweater I’d laid out for work that morning, I was mortified while seeing other patients. Julie and I laughed and laughed about it.


I was surprised when, six months later, I heard Julie’s voice in my messages. The cancer was back, and this time it was going to kill her. It might take a year or five or, if things went very well, 10.
“Will you stay with me until I die?” Julie asked as she sat on my couch the next morning, her eyes red, her face puffy. Though my instinct was to do what people tend to do when somebody they care about brings up death, which is to deny it completely, I had to remember that I was there to help Julie, not to comfort myself. 
Still, I wasn’t sure I was the best person for this. I had absolutely no experience accompanying a young newlywed to her death. What if I said or did the wrong thing? What if I couldn’t handle my own sadness? What if I let her down?
She must have sensed my hesitation.
“Please,” she said. “I can’t go to those cancer people. They call everyone ‘brave,’ but I’m terrified and besides, what choice do we have?” She leaned forward on the couch. “They have affirmations on their walls. So, please?”
I knew that approach would be all wrong for Julie. So right then, I promised to be there until the end.
We started with Julie’s bucket list: How, she wondered, should she spend her time? She told me that she’d begun to notice how often in casual conversation people talked about the future. “This summer, I’m going to lose weight.” “In three years, I’ll get that promotion.” “I’m saving to buy a house.”


It was hard for Julie to plan a future not knowing how much time there was. But planning, we learned, was illusory, and not just for Julie. After all, Julie wasn’t the only one who was dying. Life has a 100 percent mortality rate, and most of us have no idea how or when we will die. 
Here’s what I quickly got used to: the startling juxtaposition of great joy and great despair; yelling expletives together in my office at the delivery of bad news; the roller coaster of what we came to call the “just kiddings” — tumors disappearing and then coming back with a vengeance; and writing her obituary together when Julie, uber-organized, wanted to have what she called her final paper “turned in early.”
Near the end, our sessions consisted of more and more silence, not because we were avoiding saying something anymore, but because this is how we faced each other most honestly as her energy waned. Our silences were rich, our emotions swirling in the air. 
One day, between the silences, Julie said she was thinking about time travel. She had heard a radio show about it and shared a quote she loved, a description of the past as “a vast encyclopedia of calamities you can still fix.” 
A few minutes later, she fell asleep in session for the first time. When she woke up, she felt embarrassed and made a joke about how I must have been time-traveling while she was sleeping, wishing I were someplace else.
I told her I wasn’t. I had heard the same radio show and was thinking about an observation made at the end: that we’re all time-traveling into the future and at exactly the same rate, 60 minutes per hour.


“Then I guess we’re fellow time travelers in here,” Julie said.
“We are,” I said. “Even when you’re resting.”
Another time, Julie broke our silence to tell me that her husband thought she was being a deathzilla — going crazy with the death-party planning, the way some brides become bridezillas with their weddings. She’d even hired a party planner to help carry out her vision, and her husband, despite his initial discomfort, was now fully onboard.
When I asked what she wanted that day to be like, she grinned. “Well, I’d rather not be dead that day,” she said. Then she said she liked the idea of a “celebration of life,” which the party planner told her was all the rage, but didn’t like the message that came with it.
“It’s a funeral, for God’s sake,” Julie said. “All these people in my cancer group say, ‘I want people to celebrate! I don’t want people to be sad.’ And I’m like, ‘Why not? You died!’”
“This might sound crazy,” she said, “but I know that I’ll hear your voice after I die — that I’ll hear you wherever I am.” She said she believed she’d hear the voices of those she loved.
“I would never say this if I weren’t dying,” she added quietly, suddenly shy for the first time since I had met her, “but I include you in those I love.”


Though I had come to love many patients over the years, I had never used those words with any of them. There are many ways to convey to patients how deeply we have come to care about them without getting into dicey territory. But Julie had said she loved me, and I wasn’t going to stand on professional ceremony and reply with a watered-down response.
“I love you too, Julie,” I said to her that day. She smiled, then closed her eyes and dozed off again.
THE DAY OF ALL THE PRETZELS at work was three years after I had started seeing her. When my light went on, indicating Julie had arrived, I breathed a sigh of relief: She was alive. But that would be our last session in my office. Julie wanted to die at home, and for our last few sessions, that’s where I saw her.
We didn’t have a profound “grand finale,” as she had been calling our final session. Her last words to me were about steak, though she could no longer eat. “God, what I would give for a steak,” she said, her voice weak and barely audible. “They better have steak wherever I’m going.”
“Will you think about me?” Julie used to ask me before she went in for her various surgeries, and I always told her I would. 
Later, though, when it became clear that Julie would die, that question took on another meaning: Will a part of me remain alive in you?


At the most random of times, I still hear Julie’s question: Will you think about me?
The thing is, I do.
I remember her most in the silences.

Lori Gottlieb is the author of “Maybe You Should Talk to Someone: A Therapist, Her Therapist, and Our Lives Revealed,” from which this essay is adapted.
Rites of Passage is a weekly-ish column from Styles and The Times Gender Initiative. To read past essays and for information on how to submit one, check out this page.
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Vows
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Deb Kaplan Jacoby and Mitchell Messinger danced to “I Lava You,” from Disney’s 2014 animated film “Lava,” during their wedding reception at the Four Seasons Hotel Los Angeles at Beverly Hills.CreditCreditPhilip Cheung for The New York Times
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On the very last day of March — a month that would prove very important to Mitchell Messinger and Deb Kaplan Jacoby — the couple danced their first dance as newlyweds.
The song they chose was “I Lava You,” from Disney’s 2014 animated film “Lava,” a short played before theater screenings of “Inside Out.” The song tells the story of a patient kind of fairy tale, about a lonely volcano who sits isolated in the middle of the Pacific for thousands of years. Despite his desolation, he remains hopeful that one day he will find his love. What he can’t know is that another lonely volcano has been living just below him under the sea, listening to his song all these years.
Days after she and Mr. Messinger shared their first date, Ms. Kaplan Jacoby took her son, Josh, to see “Inside Out.” And there in the theater, tears streaming down her face at the sight of two volcanoes defying odds and geology to be together, Ms. Kaplan Jacoby recognized a version of her own love story.



Image[image: ]
The family, including children and grandparents, stood together under the huppah. This, Rabbi Stewart Vogel explained, is symbolic of how these two have chosen to walk into their future together: with family at their sides.CreditPhilip Cheung for The New York Times

But first, there was heartache.
Mr. Messinger, 48, a publicity director of ABC Entertainment, was born in Manhattan to Barry and Lynda Messinger. Mrs. Messinger disliked the city, and they quickly moved to New Jersey when Mr. Messinger was just 6. He attended Syracuse University, where he was for two years the school’s mascot, Otto the Orange. Soon after college, he married Michelle Levine.


Mr. Messinger and Ms. Levine had been married for almost 17 years when, in May of 2014, she died, at 42, of breast cancer. Their daughter, Jillian, was just 10 at the time. Suddenly a single father and grieving widower, Mr. Messinger found himself in the midst of the kind of tragedy people whisper about while knocking wood or tossing salt, in the hopes that this kind of loss will somehow swerve around them.
Slowly however, Mr. Messinger began to heal. After about a year, he decided it was time to give dating a try. But now with apps and social media to navigate, Mr. Messinger found the dating world completely transformed from the one he had first known. “I felt like, O.K., I’m not a millennial. I have a child.” Mr. Messinger said. “I just knew I wanted something more organic. I asked some close friends to start scanning their Rolodexes, which I don’t even think people use anymore.” Before he knew it, every friend, cousin, and mom at the elementary school his daughter attended was scanning their real or virtual Rolodexes.



Image


Jillian Messinger, 15, left, and Sarah Jacoby, 14, during the wedding ceremony of their parents.CreditPhilip Cheung for The New York Times

Meanwhile.
Ms. Kaplan Jacoby, 46, was born to Dr. Howard and Georgie Kaplan. She grew up in Salt Lake City, and later attended Emerson College in Boston. She is currently a senior client success manager at CareerArc.


By 2015, Ms. Kaplan Jacoby had also decided to give dating a second shot. She had left her marriage in 2010, and was officially divorced from her husband in 2012. Her daughter, Sarah, was 8, and her son Josh, almost 5. The separation had been difficult, and Ms. Kaplan Jacoby waited years before she was ready to date again. But when she was ready, she was ready. “I went on a lot of dates,” she said laughing, but nothing sparked. “I was ready to swear off dating all together. And then Sharon called to ask if I would be interested in a blind date with a widower.”
Sharon Rosenthal and Ms. Kaplan Jacoby met in the 1990s as co-workers who quickly became close friends. Ms. Rosenthal knew Ms. Kaplan Jacoby well, but she was hesitant to get involved in any kind of setup. “It made me nervous,” she said. “You don’t want to accept the responsibility if it doesn’t work out. I was just cautious.” But when Ira Sherak, a close friend of Mr. Messinger, told Ms. Rosenthal that he had an idea about two friends whom he thought might really hit it off, she paid attention. Mr. Sherak, after all, had introduced Ms. Rosenthal to her own husband. In fact, Mr. Sherak has quite the track record as a professional yenta. They couldn’t know it yet, but this would be his fourth setup to result in marriage.



Image


The couple greeting guests after the wedding ceremony.CreditPhilip Cheung for The New York Times

Mr. Sherak had been close friends with the Messingers for years. He’d known Mr. Messinger’s first wife well, and he wanted to see his friend happy again. “The stories I’d heard about Deb through Sharon reminded me so much of Michelle,” Mr. Sherak said. “They were both sharp and funny. And they shared the same core values. All of these little things just added up.” Apparently that age-old adage applies to couples and matchmakers alike: When you know, you know.
Ms. Kaplan Jacoby and Mr. Messinger had their first date March 25, 2015. This is a date Ms. Kaplan Jacoby can confirm with certainty because she diligently kept a journal entry of each one of the dates she and Mr. Messinger shared. Their first date was sushi. Later, they hiked, saw movies, and took small weekend trips away. Both avid Broadway fans (their honeymoon is a Broadway-themed cruise to Alaska, hosted by Sirius XM’s Seth Rudetsky), they attended shows at the Pantages theater in Los Angeles.
One afternoon, Mr. Messinger took Ms. Kaplan Jacoby to a French restaurant. As she gamely admired the Parisian décor, she asked him if he knew how to say anything in French. “J’adore Deb,” he told her. She asked him what it meant, smiled, but said nothing in return. It wasn’t until several hours later that it dawned on her: he’d just told her he loved her for the first time. Finally, 77 entries later, Ms. Kaplan Jacoby decided it was time to stop journaling. She had found her future.
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The bride comforts her son, Josh, after the ceremony. Josh, 11, had some advice for the couple: “You have to make it count.”CreditPhilip Cheung for The New York Times

It was also around this time that she and Mr. Messinger decided they were ready to introduce their children to each other. Jillian, Sarah and Josh are close in age. Jillian and Sarah, now 15 and 14, even share a birthday. But so much of the close friendship they would eventually develop can be attributed to their grandparents. Mr. Messinger remains close with his first in-laws, Stu and Helene Levine, as does Ms. Kaplan Jacoby with hers, Marc and Marci Jacoby. All four sets of grandparents attended the wedding. Ms. Kaplan Jacoby’s father-in-law even joined them for dinner the night the children met, facilitating new friendships and putting everyone at ease. If it was possible for these complicated relationships to blend together so effortlessly, perhaps they, the children, could as well.
On March 3 2018, Mr. Messinger asked Ms. Kaplan Jacoby to marry him. It was, by every definition of modern romance, a perfect proposal: at the Four Seasons Hotel Westlake Village, in a Japanese-style pagoda that was reminiscent of their first date. After she said yes, they went to the bar to celebrate and were shocked to find Chris Harrison, the longtime host of ABC’s reality show “The Bachelor,” there to congratulate them. Mr. Harrison is a longtime friend of Mr. Messinger, and he just happened to be there that night. But for the millions of Americans who watch “The Bachelor,” having the crowned head of professional engagements present seemed like some kind of cosmic Hollywood blessing.
By November 2018, the two families had been living together in Mr. Messinger’s house in Bell Canyon, Calif., for several months when disaster would strike. The Woolsey Fire, which ravaged Los Angeles and Ventura counties, tore through their neighborhood. Of the 10 houses on their street, only three would remain standing. Fortunately, the Messinger-Kaplan Jacoby home was spared. Still, the house was badly damaged, and the family evacuated. (They still have not been given the all clear to return to their home.)
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A guest signs well wishes to the couple on a sign-in board at the reception.CreditPhilip Cheung for The New York Times

For the first two weeks after the fire, they stayed together at Ms. Kaplan Jacoby’s father-in-law’s home. They then spent the next two months in a hotel, Josh bunking with Mr. Messinger and Ms. Kaplan Jacoby, while Sarah and Jillian shared their own room. What had initially been a shy and careful friendship between the girls, quickly became something much deeper. “It was a blessing in disguise because we all became really close,” Sarah said. The experience transformed the trio into siblings.


On Sunday, March 31, almost exactly a year to the day after their engagement, and four years after their first date, Ms. Kaplan Jacoby and Mr. Messinger wed before 80 friends and family members in a morning ceremony at the Four Seasons Hotel Los Angeles at Beverly Hills. It was one of those beautiful Los Angeles mornings that no one, not even the jaded Californians accustomed to this kind of weather, can resist commenting on. Mr. Messinger and a handful of family members and close friends gathered in a small room where he and Ms. Kaplan Jacoby would sign the ketubah, the Jewish marriage license, before the ceremony. With an endearing case of wedding morning jitters, Mr. Messinger happily hopped around playing the host, introducing those who didn’t already know each other. In his element as this natural hype man, it wasn’t difficult to imagine Otto the Orange in action.
The air was soft and smelled of jasmine as Ms. Kaplan Jacoby, wearing a fitted lace gown by DB Studio, strode into the lush courtyard where Mr. Messinger was waiting, with his back to her. Smiling, she playfully tapped him on the shoulder. Overwhelmed by the bittersweetness of the day, Mr. Messinger was in tears before he turned around. “All good?” she gently checked in with him. “All good,” he reassured her.
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Josh Jacoby peeking through a curtain to speak with his mother before the cake-cutting.CreditPhilip Cheung for The New York Times

The family, including children and grandparents, stood together under the huppah. Jillian, Sarah and Josh stood to the left of Mr. Messinger, while Barry and Lynda Messinger, and Howard and Georgie Kaplan, stood proudly to the right of Ms. Kaplan Jacoby. This, Rabbi Stewart Vogel explained, is symbolic of how these two have chosen to walk into their future together: with family at their sides.
“The beauty and extended nature of this family,” Rabbi Vogel said, “is that they are committed to these extended relationships. It’s what makes them a truly modern family.”
As Mr. Messinger and Ms. Kaplan Jacoby exchanged their own vows, all three children — young teenagers, who only minutes before were making goofy faces to stave off some of the seriousness of the day — wept openly.
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The couple pose for photos, with a view over Los Angeles, on the rooftop of the Four Seasons Hotel Los Angeles at Beverly Hills.CreditPhilip Cheung for The New York Times

“How lucky am I to have a second chance at love?” Mr. Messinger asked his bride, friends and family. To which the rabbi quipped, “There’s not a dry eye in the house, Mitch.”
After the ceremony, friends and family filed into a sunlit room for a sumptuous brunch. “Just enjoy it,” said 11-year-old Josh, his feet dangling from a high-backed chair. “It’s a one-time opportunity. Nobody lives forever. You have to make it count.”
And just like that, the eggs Benedict had been consumed, the cake had been cut, and the couple had been toasted with champagne. Through tears, friends of the bride and groom repeated the same sentiment again and again: Despite everything, they have found love again.
Maybe it wasn’t thousands of years in the making, but they had found each other. And it was time for them to dance. As they swayed in each others arms, Ms. Kaplan Jacoby softly sang along to the lyrics of the song they had chosen together.
Oh they were so happy
To finally meet above the sea
All together now their lava grew and grew
No longer are they all alone.
She knew every word by heart.
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Salami in the Closet
When we met, he was studying psychology. On our first date, we split a mushroom flatbread — my choice, because I’m a vegetarian. After three months, we moved in together and he started doing all the cooking. A few years and many vegetables later, he began curing his own meats. In a New York City apartment, this meant salami hanging next to my winter coat. He started interning at a butcher shop and soon left psychology behind. I’m a vegetarian marrying a butcher this summer. That’s our idea of true love. — Shannon Cleary



Image[image: ]
Salami in the closet.




Twirling Until I Am Dizzy and Happy
At the Starbucks on Wilshire Boulevard, one glance is all it took for us to decide to forgo the requisite coffee and instead walk half a mile to LACMA. It was there, in a curved chamber within the massive Richard Serra “Band” (a 13-foot-tall undulating ribbon of steel) that I — at age 63 — suddenly had the impulse to twirl. He had the impulse to set his camera on video. Almost a decade later, we watch and laugh as I spin and then stagger toward him, dizzy and happy. — Barbara Buckles
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Twirling in the curve.


The Tiniest Gas Station Man
Adopting after 18 years of marriage is no Gap ad. Seeing my neighbors head out to dinner gives me a juvenile left-out feeling. As I head down the hallway to grab my book, I hear a babbling sound coming from my son’s room. Opening the door, I am greeted by a tiny, uncorrupted smile. I pick him up. He slides his little starfish hand down the back of my shirt for security, and there it rests, warm and powerfully attached, as if he is the gas station man filling me up with love. — Vicky Bates 
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Holding my son, Rocky.

Glad I Wore My Pink Tennis Shoes
When we met in music theory class, he said he liked my pink tennis shoes. “Thanks,” I said. “I wear them so people think I’m athletic!” Shortly after, his roommate died in an accident on the Oregon coast. The year before, I had lost my boyfriend in a car crash. I knew what to do. I brought chili and cornbread. I listened. We became friends, roommates, best friends and then, for me, more. “I’m going to cut to the chase,” I said. “We can’t live together. I have a huge crush on you.” He smiled. It’s been 2.5 years of joy. — Chloe Smithson
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Together on a plane.


“I. Was. So. Over. It.”
My first boyfriend was one of my brother’s friends from down the street. I met him playing outside the summer after fifth grade. We were instantly infatuated. When I had to leave for a family dinner, our mutual disappointment was palpable. In a clumsy attempt to woo me, he emptied his pockets into my hands: some change, a charm, a couple of button graphics (everything but his used gum wrapper). I felt simultaneously embarrassed and elated. We lasted three days, teased mercilessly by our siblings, before he publicly called me his “baby.” And. I. Was. So. Over. It. — Lindy Hargrave
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Pocket junk as romantic gesture.

More Tiny Love Stories
Tiny Love Stories: ‘Sex Cures Everything’
April 16, 2019
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See more Tiny Love Stories at nytimes.com/modernlove.
Submit yours at nytimes.com/tinylovestories.
To hear Modern Love: The Podcast, subscribe on iTunes or Google Play Music. To read past Modern Love columns, click here. Continue following our fashion and lifestyle coverage on Facebook (Styles and Modern Love), Twitter (Styles, Fashion and Weddings) and Instagram.
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Fearing judgment of her interracial relationship and mixed-race child, a woman keeps both from her family. Until she doesn’t.
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Leer en español
My son, Roman, turned to me from his book and said, “Mom, can you throw me a blanket? This is my favorite part in the book and I don’t want to stop.”
When I look at my son, I see myself: the inability to tolerate pain, even from the smallest of physical hurts; the deep fear of the dark, of the deserted street, of that strange insect on the ceiling; and the intense, abiding love of reading.
Most of all, I see myself in his face, the eyes like mine, left slightly larger than right, especially when he’s tired, and the toothy smile that breaks through the most serious situations. All of it: me.
Yet when he and I walk along the street, so many people feel the need to tell me how much he isn’t like me, how incredibly unalike we appear, how he looks just like his father. They say it with such authority.


My son is biracial. His father is Haitian-American and I’m of Chinese descent; Often, I have to work to prove that my son is mine. On our daily subway commute to school, at least one person will look at me, then at him, and then back again. I am forced to see what they see: His skin is darker and his hair wavy, while I’m fair, prone to freckling, with hair that won’t hold a curl. If their eyes happen to meet mine, they’ll catch me glaring, holding them accountable for what I deem to be their silent judgment.
Perhaps I’m too hard on these strangers who wonder about the people before them, a mother and child reflected in a train window, one holding the other’s hand. But my own judgment has roots, too, and each time I face a stranger’s gaze, I’m forced to confront them anew.
Ten years ago, I stood alone at a Chinese banquet after my stepfather’s funeral, deciding where to sit. I was seven months pregnant with my son and hadn’t told my family, but I knew that my expanding waistline would elicit questions. After contemplating which relatives would be least likely to grill me, I wound up sitting with my mother, who offered me her silence.
I was unmarried and close to giving birth: the worst outcome in Chinese tradition. I knew my mother was disappointed, but I felt elated. I had dreamed of my son for years, envisioned the joy his existence would offer. I imagined the weight of his milk-scented body on my chest, him sleeping there as we breathed, exhausted but so in love.
At the banquet, I ate soup without tasting it, swirling bits of scallion in the broth. My partner, Claude, was waiting at home, cleaning the apartment in preparation for the months ahead. He offered to accompany me to the funeral, but I told him I wanted to go on my own to avoid questions about us, though I didn’t explain what that meant.


His parents, who had emigrated from Haiti, taught him to rise above conflict with enviable grace. When I met Claude, the prospect of being in an interracial marriage with mixed-race children wasn’t something we discussed. I lived as I wanted, dated whom I wanted and followed my heart.
I didn’t, however, assume my heart would lead me to question the depths of race and my own biases, or to ask how whiteness shaped my upbringing, and how that seeped into a struggle over who I was or chose to start a life with.
Before I left for the services, Claude asked me one last time if he should come. I sheepishly shook my head and closed the door.
On the way to the subway, I thought about the man we were to bury. Growing up, we called my stepfather “Archie Bunker,” the 1970s sitcom patriarch who spewed racist views but was, at his core, softhearted. Archie was a prime example of white audacity, a posture embraced by my stepfather, who emigrated from Hong Kong knowing little English.
His bigotry seemed to spring from self-doubt about his own place in a country that prided itself on diversity even if the imbalance of nearly every power dynamic suggested otherwise. 
My stepfather lived by stereotypes and assumptions and made his views known about classes or races that weren’t his own. At dinner, he and I would go head-to-head as I questioned his intolerance until my mother told me to hush. I gave in because it was Asian tradition to obey my elders no matter the personal cost.


At my stepfather’s funeral, I bowed my head, weary with the memory of him. I didn’t bring my partner as some oddball way of honoring a man who had soiled my ideas of love. Although his racism didn’t permeate my thinking, it had caused me to act in a way that countered the love I felt growing inside me.
I could imagine the disapproval he would have shown for my future husband and son simply because they are black. The thought was unbearable. Determined not to let a deceased man’s ideas control my life, I decided I would gather my immediate family to be open with them about my love and my pregnancy.
A week later, on a summer day, we all came together for a picnic, my belly heavy, my partner and family exchanging awkward greetings under blooming red maple trees. I watched as my brother threw a football to Claude and they tossed it back and forth, not like siblings but ones who may be one day.
Each small gesture was magnified. I touched my belly, assuring my son that I would defend his presence and that I was sorry for having hidden him from anyone. His life, then and now, prompts me to answer the question, “What do you believe?”
Nearly 10 years later, leaning next to him as he read his book, I realized he’s large enough to hold me. Lately, his obsession with books has paved the way to writing. His favored genre is science fiction, graphic novels that contemplate the world’s end, filled with five-horned demons and dragons that drop from the sky.
In one of his illustrated frames, there is a lone dark figure standing in a throng of white ones. Below it he had written, “Who am I?”


His words stopped me. Was he speaking for a fictional character in one of his apocalyptic scenarios, or for his present self?
“What do you mean by this line?” I asked.
He shrugged. “It’s the story of a boy who goes into a room, peels off his skin, comes out into the world and he wants you to guess who he is.”
I carried Roman’s words with me for days, wondering if I had done enough to help him to understand his selfhood. My thoughts moved beyond my stepfather to my ancestors who I believed took part in building a world that could have possibly rejected the person I love most.
I challenge many of the traditions I was born into; I reject the racism I perceived growing up. And yet within my family, aspects of love and how it is revealed and accepted have changed. As I watch Roman grow, his questions become my questions. As he claims his identity, I feel bound to claim mine as well.
When his teacher scolds him too harshly, I ask myself if it’s because of his skin color. If he is left out of a play date, I wonder if it’s because he is black. Every thought and action I now contemplate with an interior dialogue about race. I am his mirror; he is mine.


It’s a human process, with answers not definitive but ongoing. Each day he grows stronger, more able to face the world racing toward him. Perhaps I can say the same for myself. We grow together, loving within the struggle of our bond.


More Modern Love
Tiny Love Stories: ‘He Left Me on April Fools’ Day’
April 9, 2019


Race Wasn’t an Issue to Him, Which Was an Issue to Me
Sept. 3, 2006




In the moments before my son’s birth, Claude sat with me, stroking my arm. With the most tenderhearted touch, he told me everything would be O.K., and I fell asleep during labor believing him. For once, I was completely relaxed. Roman would be here soon.
How I waited for him. I wrestled with my ancestors to let me claim hold of my life. As if I were a character in one of his sci-fi stories, I dove into the muck in the minutes before his birth. It seemed as if there were serpents, an ocean and a terribly gray sky that held me underwater with its furious hand. Begging them to let me return to the real world again, I fought to be with my son.
I could almost see him now, all the colors of my longing inside of him, the universe sweating to move him from an idea to being, the both of us born from the urgency of belief. He arrived as a boy, a very real boy, placed right there beside me. Alive.

Tina Chang, Brooklyn’s poet laureate, is the author of the forthcoming collection, “Hybrida,” appearing in May from W.W. Norton.
Modern Love can be reached at modernlove@nytimes.com.
To hear Modern Love: The Podcast, subscribe on iTunes or Google Play Music. To read past Modern Love columns, click here. Continue following our fashion and lifestyle coverage on Facebook (Styles and Modern Love), Twitter (Styles, Fashion and Weddings) and Instagram.
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Divorce can be costly, as most people know, with each side expected to spend, on average, $15,500, during the process, according to Nolo, a publisher of legal books and software. Many spouses spend a whole lot more.
The bulk of these expenses are for lawyer fees, which are typically around $250 an hour, but can easily run as high as $900, or more. And as Brendan Hammer, a partner in Berger Schatz, a prominent matrimonial law firm in Chicago, notes, “We get paid win, lose or draw.”
But he and other family lawyers say there are ways to keep costs down, and maybe minimize your heartache, too. Here is some of their advice — right now free of charge.
Choose the right course.
Opting for arbitration, collaboration or mediation may help you avoid the costs of a lengthy court battle, but each of these paths has its pros and cons. A lawyer can point you in the right direction, but be sure you agree on the path.


Morgan Stogsdill, a partner in Beermann, a Chicago law firm, often advocates mediation, where a neutral third party helps a couple work through issues and come to a resolution. (In arbitration, a third party arbitrator makes the final decision.) But Ms. Stogsdill acknowledged that mediation doesn’t always work out. She once mediated a case for two years before it came to a halt and ultimately ended up in court. Your lawyer has to be ready to change tack, she said, if things go south.
In a collaborative divorce, both parties commit to creating a shared agreement (and often share a lawyer as well). This approach comes with an effective incentive, but also a harsh penalty for failure. “If you get stuck, the case restarts but with new representation,” Ms. Stogsdill said. “It’s a costly do-over, so be realistic upfront about whether you can truly work together.”
She also cautions against lawyers who come out with “guns blazing,” even if there might be cause for a showdown. And — though it may sound crazy — if your soon-to-be ex has already hired a lawyer and you’re still looking, she recommends asking the other lawyer for a referral.
“We are committed to the best deal for our clients but a good working relationship with the other counsel saves everyone time and money,” Ms. Stogsdill said.
Spend wisely and talk freely — to someone else.
“Lawyers are not therapists, plus they are way more expensive,” said Gabrielle Hartley, a lawyer based in Northampton, Mass., who is also a divorce coach and the co-author of “Better Apart: The Radically Positive Way to Separate” (Harper Wave, 2019).


A therapist’s hourly fee typically is between $120 and $250, yet many people use their lawyer, who may charge twice that amount, to complain and lay blame.
“Find a way to retell your life story that recognizes that there are many perspectives about the end of your marriage,” Ms. Hartley said. “Stop being a victim. You are right and so are they and the law will typically divide assets and child custody without judgment as to who behaved the worst.”
Therapy can help the legal process run more smoothly, she said. Often the conflicts in divorce proceedings — money, children — are not the real issues. Anger, resentment, or even fantasies of revenge, often come into play.
“People often feel broken during divorce, but the legal process doesn’t award wholeness to anyone,” Ms. Hartley said. “You have to find that on your own.”
Disclose, disclose (and forget about fairness).
“If there’s even a tiny question of whether you will ‘get away’ with something, think again,” said Samantha Bley DeJean of Bley and Bley in San Francisco. She is currently Angelina Jolie’s child custody lawyer in her divorce from Brad Pitt.
“There are very high penalties for hiding assets, and if you don’t disclose up front, you’re buying problems down the road,” she said.


Ms. Bley DeJean recalled a case in which intellectual property was either hidden (or inadvertently not disclosed, depending on who you asked) only to be greatly monetized later. When a disgruntled spouse casually heard about an ex’s windfall, this turned into a mess and landed everyone back in court.
“The law is the law, and it’s not always fair,” she said. In her office, “fair” is the F-word best left out of conversations.
Ms. Bley DeJean tells her clients, especially those complaining about spousal support guidelines, to “take it up with the legislature.”
Pace yourself.
In cases where there have been cheating or deceit and emotions are high, find a way to slow the process.
“Divorces have lives of their own,” Mr. Hammer said. “They get bad when the emotional levels of each party are at different boiling points.”
He recommends slowing the process and letting time do its job of healing the wounds by, for example, pacing discovery or using the court’s calendar wisely. Resolving smaller issues as they arise can also help, he said.


A client with a “just win” mentality often portends problems. “Those people are thinking short term and have set themselves up for obtaining a fast victory, but are quite likely losing what truly matters long term: peace and healing,” he said. “People who divorce well understand that their family isn’t ending it is simply entering a second act.”
Mr. Hammer says personal property can be a money drain.“Hold your power for the valuable and irreplaceable,” he said. “Judges hate personal property issues and will likely assign most low-monetary value items randomly if there is disagreement.
“Clients should be active and thoughtful consumers and consider the cost-benefit of arguing about rewards points, or who has access to what club,” he added. “Legal bills run up quickly.”
Use technology wisely.
Emails, texts and photos can all turn up in court, so be careful when posting on social media or firing off an electronic message.
Yet technology can also be your friend. Laura Wasser, a divorce lawyer in Los Angeles whose clients have included Stevie Wonder, Maria Shriver, Johnny Depp and Heidi Klum, started an online service last year called It’s Over Easy, which can steer you through divorce proceedings for as little at $750.
With an hourly rate of $900 and a required retainer of $25,000, Ms. Wasser said her motivation for the site was not money, but to change the approach to divorce. “There is a healthier way to do this, it’s insane to me that we still use the Kramer versus Kramer fight model,” she said.


It’s Over Easy provides a do-it-yourself template for dissolution, and also referrals for off-line help should the process get stuck. So far, 450 couples have used the service, but many thousands access the site’s free resources, including Ms. Wasser’s lively podcast called “Divorce Sucks” where boldfaced names like Kris Jenner and Kate Hudson talk frankly about splitting.
Ms. Wasser said the gap between her high-end clients and those who divorce online is just one of zeros in their bank accounts. “Divorce is the great equalizer, we all have the same feelings — mainly fear and sadness.”
She also recommends parenting apps for those mired in complicated or acrimonious child custody cases. Coparenter and Our Family Wizard are two that provide online calendars, expense tracking and scheduling requests.
“In the event that you end up back in court, the apps provide a cohesive records of payments and communications that are very helpful,” she said.
Look for team players.
Susan Myres, the president-elect of the American Academy of Matrimonial Lawyers, said clients often require help with complicated financial matters like family trusts or assessing and dividing family businesses and properties.
“Make sure your lawyer doesn’t think they have all the answers and is very well-connected,” she said. “Life after divorce is going to be different and knowing what that looks like often requires additional people and resources.”


Ms. Myres said she often suggests clients seek the help of financial planners, divorce coaches and other professionals who are knowledgeable about family law. A well-connected lawyer can make recommendations. Clients should ask detailed questions and take notes of all phone conversations when communicating with these professionals, as well as their lawyers. Lawyers bill for email and phone calls, so unless the chatter moves the case forward, keep it to a minimum.
“At $50-$100 per question you’d be surprised how often I am asked the same questions to which I give the same answers,” Ms. Myres said.
Keep it out of the courtroom.
Natalia Wilson, a Washington lawyer who specializes in complex cases involving businesses and assets, has litigated cases that run weeks — and into the hundreds of thousands of dollars. “I never want clients to spend that much money,” she said, “but it happens.”
To avoid costly subpoenas and depositions, she recommends clients provide complete records of all financial dealings, including tax returns, real estate documents and even handshake deals like consulting gigs.
She notes the unpredictability of litigating, even with a familiar judge. “You never know what is going to happen and no one is completely satisfied with the results that come down in a courtroom,” she said. “It’s crazy to put your life in the hands of someone who only has a snapshot of your story.”
“If someone is hiding assets, you have to go find them, “ she said. “But best to avoid hours of depositions and, if possible, settle out of court.”


Forever and beyond.
A sound prenuptial agreement may be the best cost-saving measure in divorcing, said Barry Wayne, a partner in Bluestein and Wayne of Coral Gables, Fla. Often a prenuptial is prepared as the wedding planning is ongoing, and many times at the behest of wealthy relatives.
Consulting with an estate planning lawyer can help draft a prenuptial and also work to protect and assure assets for surviving spouses in the event of death.
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Michelle Demaree is a little like a global adventurer when it comes to engagement rings.
Four years ago, she founded Miss Diamond Ring, a boutique concierge service in Beverly Hills, Calif., that sources diamonds and gemstones and creates custom settings for clients whose budgets typically average between $35,000 and $60,000. (Her most expensive purchase to date was $450,000.)
Stints at luxury jewelers like Harry Winston, Tiffany & Company and Van Cleef & Arpels have trained her eye, she says, and also connected her to numerous diamond specialists and wholesalers, from whom she buys at a discount.
“When you go to a store, you’re buying what inventory they have on hand, which can be limited, and it may not be the best option for your budget,” said Ms. Demaree, 38, who lives in Sherman Oaks, Calif., with her 5-year-old daughter, Charlotte.
“They want to sell their inventory, or they will pull from one or two wholesalers,” she added. “I can pull from all over the world, and get them something that’s bespoke and personalized while cutting out the middle man markup.”


Like home buyers working with a real estate broker, clients won’t be asked to pay any additional fees. Ms. Demaree says she earns a prenegotiated commission or a portion of a wholesaler’s profit.
She explained further how the concierge business operates.
How does it all work?
There’s a 15-minute call to see if we’re a good fit, and if we are, then we speak for 30 additional minutes to go over exactly what they’re looking for. If they want a ready-made ring, I call jewelers and wholesalers that meet the couple’s criteria, and they choose which one they want from the selection of four to eight. If I’m searching for a stone or diamond, the next two weeks are spent connecting with 40 to 50 wholesalers and jewelry manufacturers from around the world. I narrow all of the submissions down to five to eight selections. Then I pick three, which I present to the couple. Then they choose the winner. Most of this is done over email thanks to photos and videos.
So people will buy a $50,000-plus ring, say, that they’ve never physically tried on?
Yes. Ninety percent of my clients buy that way. We go over the G.I.A. certificates, which are emailed as well. If they want to try them on, and they live in a big city, I have the stones flown in so they can view them in person.
 What do you bring to the hunt?
People don’t know what to look for, like inclusions, top make or character. All stones are different. Once I’ve sourced and sorted, I look for sparkle, life, light, brilliance, scintillation, and the overall beauty. The network I have is really my commodity. That took years. People don’t know the bench jeweler the Kardashians or Blake Lively used, along with the big name luxury jewelry houses. I do.
What are the advantages of having a customized ring?
When you’re having something handmade you can choose everything. That’s very appealing, and makes a ring special. People are hiding halos underneath the basket, so only that person can see it. Couples are having engravings in the bands, and on the stones. One client etched “always and forever” on the diamond that you can only see it with a 10 power magnifying glass, but she knows it’s there. Others are putting their partner’s fingerprint on the inside of the band, so that the couple always feel connected.


What do you like most about this business?
There’s a story behind every ring; it’s the couple’s story. Everything represented in that ring has led up to buying it. Whether it’s eight years of breakups and the couple finally got back together, or they were high schools sweethearts who found each other 15 years later, their love story is in the ring they buy. And I get to hear each one. They’ve set their intentions on that ring for their future.
What’s your best advice for someone searching for an engagement ring?
Know the pros and cons of the diamond shape you’re choosing. Clarity, color and carat weight selections differ with every shape. Don’t get lost in analysis paralysis with the certificate. Instead, ask yourself, Does this stone or diamond light me up? How does that ring look and make you feel? And, Am I paying for something I can’t see? In many cases, if you’re buying a round brilliant and you get a VS1, you’re pay $10,000 more than an SI1, and you can only tell the difference by looking at the G.I.A. certificate.
What’s your favorite diamond shape?
It changes every year. It used to be the cushion, then the oval, but I’m gaga over pears. The pear shape embodies both sides of a woman, soft and feminine and fierce and powerful. It has a large spread and tons of sparkle!
What’s trendy right now?
Ovals are strong. Pear shapes are the next up and coming. Both of these are elongated and flattering and show larger than other shapes. Setting-wise, the halo is out, and the classic solitaire with a hidden halo and three stone rings are requested more. Yellow gold rings with a vintage flair are big because the ’70s, bohemian look is back.
Who was the your most difficult client?
A woman was searching for a large stone and had me and my wholesalers jumping through hoops. She insisted on meeting at different locations, at all hours, with millions of dollars in inventory. Everyone had to take out insurance policies on the stones. Then she decided she didn’t want them, so we shipped them away. Then she decided she did, so we shipped them back. Then after she bought a ring, she didn’t want it anymore.
What’s the best part about your job?
After we find the ring, I feel I did something meaningful. It’s not just about finding the stone, it’s that I helped transition them to the next stage of their life.
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Lisa Goldstein and Peter Nosal
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Though Lisa Patrice Goldstein and Peter Andrew Nosal lived in the same dorm at the University of Vermont, they did not meet until they were introduced through the dating app Bumble in July 2016. Ms. Goldstein, who has a passion for travel, said she was “intrigued,” by the many places that Mr. Nosal had visited as she perused his dating profile. Included were photos of the pyramids in Egypt, camels in Thailand and tropical beaches in South Korea, where Mr. Nasal lived from 2011 to 2013.
“He seemed liked this really adventurous guy,” she said.
Mr. Nosal said he was “a bit shocked at first” when Ms. Goldstein reached out to him.
“This was a beautiful woman, and a lawyer no less,” he said. “I wasn’t even in her league.”
A week later, they went on the kind of first date that Ms. Goldstein had not been on in her 18 months of online dating: a sunset ferry ride on the East River and a picnic in Brooklyn Bridge Park.
“Every first date was an invite for drinks,” she said. “I was completely impressed with his creativity and thoughtfulness.”


In a month’s time they were dating steadily.
“I loved his goofy, clever sense of humor,” Ms. Goldstein said. “I appreciated his ability to be endlessly enthusiastic about any situation. He was just a lot of fun to be around.”
In May 2018, Mr. Nosal took Ms. Goldstein, who has loved elephants since she was a child, to an elephant camp on the border of Thailand, Laos and Myanmar. Though Ms. Goldstein had a notion that Mr. Nosal would ask her to marry him on that trip — their second visit to Thailand — she did not know that one of the elephants would get in on the act.
Moments later, as Ms. Goldstein posed for a photo with Mr. Nosal and several of the elephants, Mr. Nosal surreptitiously slipped a box over to Yuki, a middle-age female elephant. When one of the elephant guides called out a command, Mr. Nosal pointed to Yuki and told Ms. Goldstein that she had a present for her.
Read more



Katelyn Yannie, Alex Lichorat



Image


CreditMary Johnson

Katelyn Autumn Yannie and Alex Robert Lichorat were married April 15. Laura E. Beachy, a friend of the couple who became a Universal Life minister for the occasion, officiated at Merriman’s, a restaurant in Kapalua, Hawaii, on the island of Maui.
Mrs. Lichorat, 28, is a regional media relations manager in Manhattan for Macy’s. She graduated from Syracuse University.
She is the daughter of Elizabeth A. Yannie and L. James Yannie II of West Grove, Pa. The bride’s father is the owner of Outside Unlimited, a commercial landscaping business in West Grove. Her mother retired as a test analyst in King of Prussia, Pa., for SunGard, a software and services provider.
Mr. Lichorat, 31, is a biology teacher at Advanced Math and Science, a New Visions Charter High School in the Bronx. He graduated from the SUNY College of Environmental Science and Forestry and received a master’s degree in secondary science education from Syracuse.
He is the son of Catherine L. Lichorat and Robert M. Lichorat of Westfield, N.Y. The groom’s mother retired as a mathematics teacher at Dunkirk Middle School in Dunkirk, N.Y. His father retired as a wildlife technician in the Falconer, N.Y., office of the New York State Department of Environmental Conservation.
The couple met in 2009 while both were working at Syracuse’s Tennity Ice Skating Pavilion. She gave skating lessons to children, and he was a rink supervisor, teaching children how to play hockey, driving the Zamboni and performing various other roles at the rink. The two stayed in touch after leaving those jobs, and, in 2013, they began dating.



Matthew Asada, Bilal Qureshi
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Matthew Kazuaki Asada and Bilal Ahsan Qureshi were married April 17 at the New York Avenue Presbyterian Church in Washington. The Rev. Roger Gench, a Presbyterian minister, performed a ceremony with Christian and Muslim traditions, with the Rev. Alice Tewell, also a Presbyterian minister, taking part. On April 20, the couple exchanged rings in another interfaith ceremony at the Mughal Pavilion in the South Asian Galleries of the Virginia Museum of Fine Arts in Richmond.
Mr. Asada, (left), 38, is a United States Foreign Service officer for the State Department in Washington. He graduated magna cum laude from the University of Pennsylvania and received a master’s degree in European politics and policy from the London School of Economics.
He is the son of Paula R. Gipp of Pinecliffe, Colo., and Col. Michael K. Asada of Cherry Hill, N.J.
Mr. Qureshi, 36, works in Washington as a journalist for NPR and a culture writer. His work has appeared in The New York Times and The Washington Post. He graduated with high distinction from the University of Virginia and received a master’s degree in broadcast journalism from Columbia.
He is the son of Ahsan Qureshi of Mechanicsville, Va., and the late Bushra Qureshi.
The couple met in 2010 in Washington.



Christina Ziccarelli, Brian Rideout
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Christina Marie Ziccarelli and Brian Gerald Rideout were married April 20. Amy Szerlong, a friend of the couple who became a Universal Life minister for the event, officiated at the Metropolitan Building in Long Island City, Queens.
Ms. Ziccarelli, 31, is the director of education at Girls Who Code, an organization in Manhattan that offers programs for girls to encourage interest and teach computer science skills. She graduated from Duke.
She is a daughter of Roberta Hunter Ziccarelli and August Ziccarelli of Fishers, Ind.
Mr. Rideout, 33, is a lawyer. He is a counsel, specializing in intellectual property issues at The New York Times Company in Manhattan. He graduated and received a law degree from George Washington University.
He is the son of Anne M. Geoffrion of Wilbraham, Mass., and Jerry E. Rideout of Chicopee, Mass. The groom is also the stepson of Anne C. Rideout and of Alfred J. Geoffrion Jr.


The couple met in 2011 at a comedy club in Washington, where both had part-time jobs waiting tables.

Laura Parker, Brandon Holtzclaw
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Laura Ann Parker and Brandon Michael Holtzclaw were married April 20 at the Stave Room at American Spirit Works, an events space in Atlanta.
Mrs. Holtzclaw, 35, is a senior director of business transformation in the Atlanta office of Apttus, a software company based in San Mateo, Calif. She graduated from the Georgia Institute of Technology.
She is the daughter of Kay Timmons Parker and John R. Parker Jr. of Athens, Ga. The bride’s father, who worked in Atlanta, retired as general counsel for the former Coca-Cola Enterprises. Her mother volunteers as a coordinator for the Eastern Georgia region of Samaritan’s Purse, an evangelical Christian disaster-relief charity led by the Rev. Franklin Graham.


Mr. Holtzclaw, 37, is a lead sales engineer in the Atlanta offices of Salesforce, a software company based in San Francisco. He graduated from Georgia Southern University.
He is a son of Angela C. Holtzclaw and John Michael Holtzclaw of Macon, Ga. The groom’s mother, who works in Macon, is a plant coordinator for Armstrong World Industries, an international designer and manufacturer of walls and ceilings based in Lancaster, Pa. His father, who also worked in Macon, retired as a baking supervisor with the Keebler Company of Battle Creek, Mich.
The couple met on the dating app Bumble in November 2016. They quickly discovered they lived within a mile of each other in Atlanta and worked in similar roles.
The groom’s first marriage ended in divorce.

Julie Danni, Brian Traglio



Image


CreditBrenden Rogers

Julie Marie Danni and Brian James Traglio were married April 20 at Littlefield, an events space in Brooklyn. Adam Zaremberg, a friend of the couple who became a Universal Life minister for the occasion, officiated.


Ms. Danni, 32, is a senior account executive at Resnicow and Associates, a public relations firm in Manhattan, focusing on cultural and nonprofit clients. She graduated from Penn State.
She is a daughter of Shelly J. Danni and Peter F. Danni of Allentown, Pa. The bride’s father is a retired electrical estimator for the GC Electric Company in Allentown. Her mother is an administrative assistant at Kistler O’Brien Fire Protection, a company that distributes fire suppression systems in Bethlehem, Pa.
Mr. Traglio, 38, is a math teacher at Beacon High School in Manhattan, where he is also the athletic director and the coordinator of senior activities. He graduated from Santa Clara University in Santa Clara, Calif., and received a master’s degree in education from Pace University.
He is a son of Lisa F. Erwin of West Sacramento, Calif., and Anthony Traglio of Pasadena, Calif. The groom’s mother, who is retired, was an architectural illustrator in Sacramento. His father, who is also retired, was a shipping and transportation specialist in Oakland, Calif., for Neptune Orient Lines, a global container shipping company based in Singapore.
The couple met in 2015 at O’Hanlon’s bar in Manhattan.

Jungjoo Park, Jarrett DePasquale
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Jungjoo Park and Jarrett Chase DePasquale were married April 20 at the Fox Hollow, a hotel in Woodbury, N.Y. Katherine Jeddah Vailakis, an interfaith minister ordained by the New Seminary, officiated.
The bride, 29, is a manager at Burning in Water, an art gallery in Manhattan.
She is a daughter of Mija Park and Chong-Gwon Park of Woodside, Queens. The bride’s father is the principal of the Korean School of New York in the Bronx. Her mother is an operations team supervisor for Seaway International, a company in Manhattan that operates a fleet of offshore supply vessels that service the offshore energy industry.
The groom, 32, is a senior producer at Complex Networks, a media company in Manhattan. He graduated from the School of Visual Arts.
He is a son of Jodi DePasquale of Baldwin, N.Y., and the late James DePasquale. The groom’s mother is a first-grade schoolteacher at Public School 108 in Brooklyn.
The couple met at a house party in Manhattan in summer 2008.

Christine DiNicola, David Melton
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Christine Rose DiNicola and James David Melton IV were married April 20. Todd Adams, a friend of the couple and a Universal Life minister, officiated at the Legare Waring House, an events space in Charleston, S.C.
Ms. DiNicola, 29, is a manager for travel advertising for Google in New York. She graduated from Duke.
She is a daughter of Catherine P. DiNicola and Peter J. DiNicola of Mount Pleasant, S.C. The bride’s father was until 2002 a captain in the United States Coast Guard, for which he oversaw the Charleston base and other Coast Guard operations in the South Carolina area. He later retired as the director of engineering at Roper St. Francis Healthcare, a medical system with headquarters in Charleston. Her mother is an agent at Travel Leaders of Charleston in Mount Pleasant.
Mr. Melton, 33, is known as David. He is a vice president for equity derivatives in the New York office of Credit Suisse, the Swiss bank. He also graduated from Duke. 
He is the son of Laurie P. Melton and Dr. Melton III of Lakeland, Fla. The groom’s mother was a stay-at-home parent. She was the president from 1999 to 2000 of the Junior League of Greater Lakeland, a nonprofit organization for women. His father, an emergency medicine specialist, is the chairman of emergency medicine at Lakeland Regional Health, a hospital in Lakeland.
The couple met in 2013 at a wedding in Vieques, P.R. Mr. Melton asked Ms. DiNicola to dance, and she politely declined. Later at the event, they wound up talking anyway and eventually exchanged phone numbers. They began dating several months later.



Holly Jordan, Peter Bonney
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Kathleen Holliday Jordan and Peter Kelly Bonney were married April 20 at the Tavern on the Green restaurant in New York. The Rev. Nancy S. Jennings, a Presbyterian minister, officiated, with David Brown, a friend of the bride, taking part in the ceremony.
The bride, 40, is known as Holly. She is the vice president for hospitality-business sales, in New York, at L’Occitane en Provence, a French skin-care products manufacturer. She graduated from Emory University.
She is the daughter of Patricia Holliday Jordan of St. Simons Island, Ga., and the late Lee A. Jordan. The bride’s father retired as a television announcer at CBS, in New York, after a long career in radio and television that also included serving as a host of the New Year’s Eve ball drop in Times Square in the 1970s. Her mother retired as a senior vice president for corporate services at Needham & Company, an investment bank in New York, and then owned and managed Jordan Farms, a tree farm in Hawkinsville, Ga.
The groom, 41, is a founder of Vendorful, a software company in New York that helps companies select and manage their suppliers. He graduated magna cum laude from Harvard. He is also an overseer of the Boston Youth Symphony Orchestras.


He is the son of Mary K. Bonney and George A. Bonney of Port Orange, Fla. The groom’s mother retired as a supportive care nurse at the Hospice of Volusia Flagler in Port Orange, Fla. His father retired as a deliveryman at J & J Technologies, an electronics manufacturer in Wareham, Mass.
The couple met late in 2017 through the dating app Tinder, and got together for the first time in early 2018, over tea.

Dana Mattioli, Whitman Walker
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Dana Mattioli and Whitman Cornell Walker were married April 20 at Middleton Place, an events space in Charleston, S.C. R. Kirk Walker Jr., the groom’s father who became a Universal Life Minister for the occasion, officiated.
The bride, 34, is a business reporter in Manhattan mainly covering Amazon for The Wall Street Journal. She graduated cum laude from American University with degrees in journalism and in literature.


She is the daughter of Dianne P. Mattioli and Joseph Mattioli of Tottenville, Staten Island. The bride’s father is the president and the owner of Temco Tool Specialists, a distributor of equipment used for quality control in the aerospace and medical industries in South Orange, N.J. He is on the board of the Staten Island Tuna Club, a nonprofit fishing club in Great Kills, Staten Island. Her mother is the owner of Regulatory Compliance Solutions, a compliance consultancy to financial institutions, in Manhattan. She is a member of Community Board 3 on Staten Island.
The groom, 35, is the director of product at Wade & Wendy, a recruiting company that uses chatbots in job-matching, in Manhattan. He graduated from the University of North Carolina and received an M.B.A. from the University of Virginia.
He is a son of Patsi Walker and Dr. Walker of Chattanooga, Tenn. The groom’s mother was a stay-at-home parent who until the 1980s was a teacher at Oak Hill School, an elementary school in Nashville. She is on the board of two nonprofit groups in Chattanooga: Homes & Havens, which decorates homes of women coming out of a crisis situation; and Chambliss Children’s Center, a social services group for underserved children. His father is based in Chattanooga as the president of the Southern Association of Independent Schools of Norcross, Ga., a regional accrediting association for independent schools.
The couple were introduced in February 2017 through the League, a dating app.

Taylor Horowitz, Richard Summers
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Taylor Anne Horowitz and Richard Charles Summers were married April 20 at the Park Savoy Estate in Florham Park, N.J. Rabbi Steven Blane officiated.


Mrs. Summers, 27, is a first-grade teacher at the Edward V. Walton School in Springfield, N.J. She graduated from DePauw University and received a master’s degree in elementary education from Montclair State University.
She is the daughter of Rhonda Horowitz and Craig I. Horowitz of Morristown, N.J. The bride’s father is a partner in Finsbury, a strategic communications firm based in New York and London. He was formerly a contributing editor at New York magazine. Her mother is the personal marketing coordinator at Weichert, Realtors in Westfield, N.J.
Mr. Summers, 28, is the director of marketing and sales at Diversitex, a textile converter specializing in apparel, home furnishings, industrial, military and technical fabrics. The company is owned by his father, William C. Summers. The groom graduated from Caldwell University in Caldwell, N.J.
He is a son of Karen L. Summers and Charles W. Summers of North Caldwell, N.J.
The couple met in 2008 while both were at high schools a short distance apart — she at Millburn High School and he at Morristown-Beard, a private school in Morristown — and began dating in 2013.

Gabrielle Tokoph, Sudhir Kumar
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Gabrielle Nicole Tokoph and Sudhir Kumar were married April 20 at the Meadowbrook Estate, a mansion in Rochester, Mich. Nichole Bertucci, a Universal Life minister, officiated.
Ms. Tokoph, 27, is a business analyst for Quicken Loans in Detroit, where she works with the legal regulatory technology team. She graduated from Eastern Michigan University.
She is a daughter of Tammy L. Tokoph and Glenn S. Tokoph of Fowlerville, Mich. The bride’s father is a window measurement specialist for Wallside Windows in Taylor, Mich. Her mother was a stay-at-home parent.
Mr. Kumar, 41, is a mechanical engineer for the Ford Motor Company in Dearborn, Mich. He graduated from the Indian Institute of Technology, Bombay and received an M.B.A. from the University of Michigan.
He is the son of Prem Sethi of Ghaziabad, India, and the late Sukhdev Raj. The groom’s mother is a retired elementary schoolteacher in Ghaziabad. His father retired as a telecommunications engineer for the government of India.
The couple met in 2017 through the dating website Match.com.



Samantha Granatell, Barry Gallup Jr.
Samantha Lynn Granatell and Barry Charles Gallup Jr. were married April 20 at the Arlington Street Church in Boston. The Rev. Dr. Pashington Obeng, a Congregational minister, performed the ceremony.
Mrs. Gallup, 26, works in the credit department at Black Rock, an investment management firm in New York. She graduated from Loyola University Maryland. She is the daughter of Lexie R. Granatell and David J. Granatell, both of Franklin Lakes, N.J.
Mr. Gallup 31, is an investment professional at the Jordan Company, a private equity firm in New York. He graduated from Notre Dame. He is the son of Victoria Gallup and Barry Gallup of Wellesley, Mass.
The couple met on the E subway train in New York in 2015.
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Matthew Kazuaki Asada and Bilal Ahsan Qureshi were married April 17 at the New York Avenue Presbyterian Church in Washington. The Rev. Roger Gench, a Presbyterian minister, performed a ceremony with Christian and Muslim traditions, with the Rev. Alice Tewell, also a Presbyterian minister, taking part. On April 20, the couple exchanged rings in another interfaith ceremony at the Mughal Pavilion in the South Asian Galleries of the Virginia Museum of Fine Arts in Richmond.
Mr. Asada, (left), 38, is a United States Foreign Service officer for the State Department in Washington. He graduated magna cum laude from the University of Pennsylvania and received a master’s degree in European politics and policy from the London School of Economics.
He is the son of Paula R. Gipp of Pinecliffe, Colo., and Col. Michael K. Asada of Cherry Hill, N.J.
Mr. Qureshi, 36, works in Washington as a journalist for NPR and a culture writer. His work has appeared in The New York Times and The Washington Post. He graduated with high distinction from the University of Virginia and received a master’s degree in broadcast journalism from Columbia.
He is the son of Ahsan Qureshi of Mechanicsville, Va., and the late Bushra Qureshi.
The couple met in 2010 in Washington.
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Laura Ann Parker and Brandon Michael Holtzclaw were married April 20 at the Stave Room at American Spirit Works, an events space in Atlanta.
Mrs. Holtzclaw, 35, is a senior director of business transformation in the Atlanta office of Apttus, a software company based in San Mateo, Calif. She graduated from the Georgia Institute of Technology.
She is the daughter of Kay Timmons Parker and John R. Parker Jr. of Athens, Ga. The bride’s father, who worked in Atlanta, retired as general counsel for the former Coca-Cola Enterprises. Her mother volunteers as a coordinator for the Eastern Georgia region of Samaritan’s Purse, an evangelical Christian disaster-relief charity led by the Rev. Franklin Graham.
Mr. Holtzclaw, 37, is a lead sales engineer in the Atlanta offices of Salesforce, a software company based in San Francisco. He graduated from Georgia Southern University.


He is a son of Angela C. Holtzclaw and John Michael Holtzclaw of Macon, Ga. The groom’s mother, who works in Macon, is a plant coordinator for Armstrong World Industries, an international designer and manufacturer of walls and ceilings based in Lancaster, Pa. His father, who also worked in Macon, retired as a baking supervisor with the Keebler Company of Battle Creek, Mich.
The couple met on the dating app Bumble in November 2016. They quickly discovered they lived within a mile of each other in Atlanta and worked in similar roles.
The groom’s first marriage ended in divorce.
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It seems like a great idea, but there’s potential for disaster. Here are tips to get you and your kids through the day.
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By Jessica Grose


	April 23, 2019
	



 [Click here to get NYT Parenting in your inbox once a week.]
Thursday, April 25, is Take Our Daughters and Sons to Work Day, a day meant to help kids imagine their future adult lives as full of professional possibility (as opposed to full of Google Docs and painful jargon like “solutioning”). This year will be the first time I take either of my children to work with me on the occasion. My older daughter, now 6, heard about the event last year and was miffed that I didn’t take her, even though at the time she was too young to attend. While I’m ambivalent about the whole thing, she’ll be coming with me to the office tomorrow.
I’m excited for her to be exposed to journalism and I think she’ll have a great time, but I’m ambivalent because I worry about how bringing your child into work could affect your co-workers’ perceptions of you. There is lots of research about the “motherhood penalty” — which includes the notion that women are less likely to be seen as competent at their jobs if they are mothers. (In general, being a father does not have the same negative connotations, said Brad Harrington, executive director of the Boston College Center for Work & Family, though there are exceptions.) These anxieties can be particularly acute for women of color, said Minda Harts, CEO of The Memo, a company that helps women of color meet their professional goals. “Because we are often the only one or one of few in the company — so we strategically plan our every move,” she said. “We consider how our peers will judge us as mothers.”
Even though my daughter loves structure and hates defying authority figures who are not me, it still seems like there’s a slight potential for disaster: What if she’s inadvertently rude, or has some kind of hangry meltdown because the food situation is unpredictable? It feels particularly acute in my current role: I can just imagine the punch lines when the lead parenting editor’s kid is acting like a jerk.
To help all of us thinking of bringing our kids into work environments tomorrow, I asked three experts about best practices. I also asked one mom whose child had a mega-viral public tantrum at the White House about how to get over it if your kid is not her best self at a work-related event.


Know what you’re getting into. If you’re planning to bring your child to work, find out ahead of time what the programming situation is and what the age recommendations are, said Cali Williams Yost, a flexible workplace strategist. “You know your child best,” she said, and if the activity planned is, “Let’s all sit in story circle and read a book, and your child doesn’t sit still, maybe that’s not a good match.”
You also know your workplace best, said Harts. Is it an environment that you feel would be welcoming to your kid, based on the way you have been treated in the past? “A day that would be joyous to one mother comes with a lot of mental gymnastics for another,” Harts said. Furthermore, you know what’s going on at work that day. “If you’re on a huge deadline and need to deliver some big deliverable, that might not be the best time” to bring your kid along, Williams Yost said.
Still, all three experts I spoke to emphasized that Take Our Daughters and Sons to Work Day is almost always a positive experience for both parents and children — because it puts a face to the children in our lives, and helps our co-workers know us better. “There will be times when your child is sick, or has an important event, and when people you work with know your kids, there’s a caring there that they would not otherwise have,” Williams Yost said.
It can be particularly beneficial for dads, said Harrington. When fathers are seen parenting in limited doses at the office, “They’re seen as more well-rounded people, caring people, when they’re seen as workers and also as parents.”
Lay out your expectations ahead of time. The night before, explain in detail what is going to happen when they go to work with you — and how you expect them to act. Say, “ ‘This is where Mommy works, this is who you’re going to meet, this is when we’re doing these things, this is how I’d like you to behave.’ Kids can rise to that,” said Williams Yost.


You also need an exit strategy, if possible. Have a caretaker ready to whisk your child out of the office if things go south, Williams Yost said.
Give other options if the official day doesn’t work. Whether your kid’s behavior is not ready for prime time, or for whatever reasons you feel your office isn’t a great place for him, you can create other opportunities to expose your child to your work. “Regardless of the company or organizational size, I think days like these are important,” said Harts. “And, we can also reimagine what success looks like around bring your kids to work day. Maybe it’s a pizza party at a local restaurant. Or renting out the movie theater for an upcoming film. There are many ways that companies can invest in their talent — it doesn’t have to be a one-size-fits-all.”
If your kid does have a mega-meltdown … Remember that most people, especially parents, will be understanding — because they’ve been there, said Laura Moser, a writer (and former colleague of mine at Slate) who ran for Congress in Texas last year. 
Moser’s daughter, Claudia, then 2, infamously threw herself facedown on a carpet in front of President Obama at a White House Passover Seder, because her mean mommy wouldn’t let her strip naked and put on a sheet. “When Claudia had her tantrum I wasn’t even nervous or worried about it, because the Obamas have children and understand the children’s outbursts and vagaries don’t reflect on you,” Moser said.
Moser also tried to take her children with her when she was campaigning for Congress, without much success. The kids found it boring, which is understandable. Moser has connected with other mothers of young children running for office, and some of them had the same experience — their kids wanted minimal involvement. There were definitely moments when Moser wanted to tell her children, “People won’t vote for me if they think you’re a brat, be quiet!”
She realized pretty quickly that she could only bring the kids with her in small doses. And when she did, her advice is to bring entertainment. “Bring a tablet. People might judge you” for letting your kid stare at screens, Moser said, but if it keeps them from causing a scene at work, it’s worth it.
P.S. If you’re enjoying this newsletter, sign up to receive it in your inbox every Wednesday, or forward it to a friend with a toddler nudist. Follow us on our beautiful Instagram @NYTParenting.



Want More on Kids and Work?
	James Okungu, a journalist at ABC News, was anxious about bringing his son, Jayden, who has autism, to the office last year. He wrote a lovely essay about how Jayden inspired him to overcome his nervousness, because “just like other kids he deserves all the love and opportunities he can get.” 

	Take Your Daughters and Sons to Work Day was originally just for girls, and it was designed to close the gender gap in women’s professional achievement. Spelunking through the Times archives from the mid-90s reveals wonderful articles about the day’s genesis. My personal favorite is this one by Susan Chira from 1994, which includes the quote: "If I want to go into a manhole, that's what I'm going to do whether it's a 'man's job' or not.”


	If you work from home and have kids, the Wirecutter, a product review site from The New York Times, has tips for how to stay sane when your toddler is yelling about poop while you’re on a conference call.



Tiny Victory 
Parenting can be a grind. So let’s celebrate the tiny victories.
When my first son was about 4 months old, my husband and I decided to always answer “yes,” should a stranger ask us whether our wonderful baby boy was sleeping through the night yet. It made us feel so much better, despite the fact that none of us ever slept more than two or three hours at a time.
—Ricarda Sarkar, Columbus, Ohio

If you want a chance to get your Tiny Victory published, find us on Instagram @NYTparenting and use the hashtag #tinyvictories; or email us. Include your full name and location. Tiny Victories may be edited for clarity and style. Your name, location and comments may be published, but your contact information will not. By submitting to us, you agree that you have read, understand and accept the Reader Submission Terms in relation to all of the content and other information you send to us.
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Fashion & Style


	
The Company That Sells Love to America Had a Dark Secret [周二, 23 4月 2019]For thousands of women, working at the nation’s largest jewelry retailer meant unequal pay, harassment or worse.



	
Finding the Beauty in Cultural Appropriation [周六, 20 4月 2019]What traveling the world taught me about the universality of playing dress-up in other peoples’ styles.



	
How to Throw a Casual, but Considered, Dinner Party at Home [周四, 18 4月 2019]The designer Jenni Kayne invited guests to her Los Angeles backyard for a meal themed around thyme.
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For thousands of women, working at the nation’s largest jewelry retailer meant unequal pay, harassment or worse.
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The pay-and-promotions lawsuit against Sterling Jewelers Inc. began the way a lot of these things begin: In 2005, Dawn Souto-Coons walked out of the jewelry store where she had been a successful assistant manager and into a local Tampa-area employment office, claiming sex discrimination in her store. She had been working at a Jared the Galleria of Jewelry for nearly four years. But it was only in the last few months that she began to understand that the thing that kept happening to her there, the thing that seemed to keep happening to so many of the women there, went beyond the regular, standard-issue sexism she had been hearing about her whole life. But what woman is certain that the problem isn’t her, but them?
She had been with Sterling for nearly 14 years by then. Previously, she was a manager at another Sterling store, a J.B. Robinson, when her husband relocated to Florida for work. She asked the company for a transfer, too, and was offered an assistant-manager position at a Jared that hadn’t yet opened. Jared was a relatively new concept, Sterling’s first stand-alone, nonmall store with high-end everything, a drink when you walked through the door, a sandwich, too, Rolexes that you couldn’t find in any of the mall jewelry shops. Dawn loved jewelry. She loved being a character in her customers’ stories about a happy day of their lives. She was excited about the even higher-end jewelry that Jared would sell. The idea of working with the really good stuff made the demotion palatable. She told me she took the job on the condition that she would be in the running for the first manager post that opened up.
But she wasn’t. Not when the manager left for training to be a district manager; not when that man was replaced by a man who had just two years of experience at another jewelry store along with a few years of nonjewelry experience at a Men’s Wearhouse. She reminded her district manager that over the course of her tenure, she had helped take the J.B. Robinson from around $800,000 in sales to more than $3 million, but she wasn’t even given an interview. Instead, she was made acting manager while her district manager looked for someone new. The manager he hired made dirty jokes about the bodies of female customers who walked in and shopped. But at the same time, her district manager brought in a manager in waiting, a man who would train under Dawn at a manager’s salary so that he could be fast-tracked to management. The manager in waiting told a female sales associate that he wanted to “lick her head to toe,” Dawn told me. He also would sometimes ask a saleswoman if she would meet him and a few others at the Bennigan’s nearby, but when the woman got there, she’d find that she was the only one he’d asked. He was soon promoted to another store, and yet another man was made store manager. It wasn’t that Dawn felt entitled to the manager position. She simply wanted to be allowed to interview for it. She never was.


She found out about the pay issue by accident. She had helped recruit Marie Wolf, a woman who had sold a million dollars’ worth of jewelry in one year at the Service Merchandise down the road. According to Dawn, her manager didn’t seem to like Marie, despite the fact that Dawn said she was the top salesperson not just at Service Merchandise but now at Jared as well. She didn’t have “the Jared look,” the manager told Dawn. Marie was tall and wore pants and blouses, not short skirt-suits, and she wore little makeup. One day Marie asked for a raise, and the manager told her she was already making more than any other salesperson in the store.



Image[image: ]
Dawn Souto-Coons, a former assistant manager at a Jared the Galleria of Jewelry in greater Tampa, who helped initiate the class-action suit against Sterling Jewelers Inc.CreditElinor Carucci for The New York Times

Dawn knew better. While she was acting manager, she had access to payroll forms and had seen some discrepancies: in particular, that a male sales associate who was recently recruited from a tile store was making $2 an hour more than Marie. The egregiousness of the manager’s lie bothered Dawn. That night, after the manager went home, she closed the door to the administrative office and took out all the payroll records and spread them out over the desks. One by one she saw it: There were seven women and five men who were counted as full-time sales associates. In only one case was a woman making more than a man, and it was only when you compared the highest-paid woman with the lowest-paid man. The women’s hourly wages averaged $10.39, and the men’s averaged $13.40 — so that on average, a woman working a 30-hour workweek for 52 weeks each year would make $16,208.40 before bonuses, while a man working the same amount would make $20,904. The men did not have more experience, nor were they quantifiably better salespeople.
There is a precise algorithm that lives in the heart of every woman, one that alerts her when the injustice she is experiencing outweighs the joy. Dawn saw those payroll records and knew she couldn’t stand for it anymore.
Dawn told Marie what she had seen in the payroll records. That’s when they went together to the office of an employment lawyer for help. That was nearly 14 years ago. Dawn has now been waiting for the resolution of the lawsuit for as long as she worked at the company. Fourteen years was a long time to abide deep and overt discrimination at your job. It’s also a long time to be a named claimant in a lawsuit, which at one point grew to include nearly 70,000 women. It is a long time for that lawsuit to have made just about no progress toward a resolution. And it is a long time to wonder just how an enormous, publicly traded company was able to keep the details of its working conditions from its shareholders and from the public, and why those secrets might have been the company’s most valuable assets after all.
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A Kay Jewelers store in Bay Shore, N.Y.CreditNatalie Keyssar for The New York Times

If Sterling Jewelers Inc. isn’t a familiar name to you, it’s probably not because the company isn’t a part of your life. Sterling and its parent company, Signet, own the jewelry stores that dominate the malls and strip malls, with brands like Kay, Jared the Galleria of Jewelry, Osterman, J.B. Robinson, Zales and a dozen others. Often a set of two or three jewelry stores that appear to be competing in a mall are all owned by Signet, its own hall of mirrors.
The company spent the ’90s and early 2000s buying up local branches of family-owned jewelry stores and incorporating them into Sterling. By the time Signet acquired Zales in 2014, it owned more than 3,600 stores — 7 percent of the specialty jewelry market in the United States, selling nearly $6 billion in jewelry a year. It is the largest jewelry retailer in the United States.
Sterling took jewelry off its velvet avenues and made it available to people where they were, so that it would be easy to follow the company’s Pied Piper jingles to acquisition: “Every Kiss Begins With Kay”; “He Went to Jared.” The company’s commercials were just as ubiquitous as its stores: A woman in a thunderstorm scared by the lightning leaps into her fellow’s arms, happy to find both safety from bad weather and a silver Love’s Embrace necklace that he bought her, which looks like arms hugging a gem; or the scene of a chaotic family Christmas, in which the man pulls the woman outside into the snow and gives her a necklace from the 3-Stone Collection, which looks like what it sounds like, and she therefore starts kissing him romantically. This is how powerful the company’s marketing is: In the 1980s, a massive amount of brown diamonds, which were historically used in industrial settings, were mined, but they never took off as a commercial product. In 2000, Le Vian, which sells in Sterling stores, marketed them not as brown but as chocolate. Chocolate diamonds are now a thing.
The employment lawyer Dawn and Marie eventually contacted in 2005, Sam J. Smith, knew that Sterling was a large company with stores across the country. He realized that the things they were saying indicated what might be a systemic problem. He called Thomas Warren, with whom he had worked on the historically large class-action discrimination suit against the restaurant chain Shoney’s, who in turn called Joseph Sellers, a partner at a large firm specializing in civil rights that could sustain what might be a bigger lawsuit than Dawn and Marie, in their one store, had ever imagined.
The lawyers told Dawn and Marie to tell their colleagues who had worked at Sterling properties to contact them if they had a similar complaint. But all the employees had signed a mandatory arbitration agreement in the flood of paperwork that accompanied their hiring at Sterling — everyone did at the time. Arbitration meant that instead of being heard in a public court, they had to proceed privately in Sterling’s in-house system, called Resolve. The first step of Resolve was an internal investigation. If the employee wasn’t satisfied by the results of that investigation, he or she could ask to be heard by a panel of the employee’s peers and an employment lawyer, all selected by Sterling. If the employee was still dissatisfied, the case was sent to arbitration. Sterling paid the arbitrator. The hearing’s proceedings were carried out with judicial oversight, but they were done in private, and their outcome was sealed. Afterward, if there was a settlement, the employee often had to sign a nondisclosure agreement that prohibited the employee from speaking about the case again. The benefit of arbitration to the employee was that the claim was usually resolved more speedily. The benefit to the company was that it was resolved in secret. The secrecy was the point.
One by one, Dawn and Marie’s colleagues called the confidential toll-free number the law firms had set up. Hundreds of women called. The lawyers heard consistent stories from across brands and stores and regions about pay disparity, but the employees didn’t know what others had been through — in arbitration, the proceedings are so secretive that the lawyers weren’t allowed to tell other women in the suit what had happened to them. The women and men I interviewed told me that they were instructed upon their hiring that they were not allowed to discuss their wages with their co-workers — and some, who were managers, told me they were instructed to enforce those restrictions — but that didn’t stop some of the salesmen from bragging.
[Read essays from women across the working world about sexual harassment.]
But then, almost incidentally, the lawyers started to hear about other things. Women contacting them talked about groping and sexual coercion and sexual degradation and rape. Eventually they amassed more than 200 sworn statements from women who, for the most part, didn’t know one another. Some men gave statements, too, haunted by what they had seen at the company and what they had participated in.


There was Diane Acampora, in Lancaster, Pa., who said that after five years at Kay and six years of experience at another store she made $2 to $4 less per hour than her more-recently-hired, less-experienced male colleagues. When she was promoted to manager, she attended the company’s annual managers’ meeting in Florida. On a shuttle bus back to the resort, she was pulled onto the lap of a manager, who held her tightly as he fondled her. At the same meeting, a district manager tried to kiss her. At a later meeting, she had to leave a hot tub because discussion turned uncomfortably sexual. She was later told that the hot-tub scene turned into an orgy.
There was Jacqueline Bailey, who, as a sales associate at a Jared in Virginia, was making $11 an hour and had to listen to a male employee brag about being paid more than the women in the store.
And Susan Ballard, an experienced store manager in Savannah, Ga., who watched a male manager in training be offered the higher-volume store she had specifically asked to interview for, which that manager in training then turned down because he didn’t want to relocate. When she was finally promoted, she went to the annual managers’ meeting, and a district manager asked her to join him in one of the hot tubs in the resort. She refused. She heard that her roommate and another few female store managers went back to an executive’s hotel room together.
There was Amanda Barger, a sales associate who made her way up to assistant manager — who, after five years of employment, complained that she was still making her starting salary but was brushed off by her manager; who watched the new guy who previously worked at a cellphone-cover kiosk be promoted ahead of her; who dared to complain to H.R. after her district manager invited her to a Chili’s with a few other managers and, while they were eating, texted her from across the table, “I want to come on your tits.”
These accounts weren’t curated for maximum salaciousness. It is just a selection of the A’s and B’s.
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Ellen Roland says that she complained to her district manager about a store manager who seemed vindictive, and that she was relegated to a side counter, where she had to clean trays of rings, keeping her off the floor and affecting her sales numbers.CreditElinor Carucci for The New York Times

The sworn statements, when read from beginning to end, are shocking, first for the consistency of horrors across cities and regions. Then for the egregiousness and audacity of the abuse they detail. But as you make your way through the declarations — to that of a woman in Missouri who, upon finding her store manager with his penis exposed, was asked if she wanted to join in, or another woman, whose manager felt her up while her boyfriend, also a Sterling employee, was facing another direction — they become shocking simply for their volume. When you finally get to the end — Tammy Zenner, who was called Texas Tammy by her colleagues because of the size of her breasts and who complained to her store manager that an executive visiting the store had rubbed himself against her from behind but was told when she complained that she should be flattered — another wave of shock hits you. Hot-tub orgies? At the company that has so profoundly contributed to our notions of gauzy romance and surprise Valentine’s gifts and new and abundant ways to show a woman how she is treasured?


The women’s lawyers pursued class action because it would have been impractical to file separate suits for the number of women who were affected. Also a suit with a large number of women stood a better chance of changing the company’s culture and policies for good. The case wasn’t brought as a sexual-harassment or hostile-work-environment claim, in part because it can be hard to prove that a culture of harassment was widely endorsed by an entire company.
The pay-and-promotions case went on for years. There were appeals. Then more appeals. There were motions. There were more motions. Back and forth, back and forth. In 2015, the arbitrator, a retired judge, granted the women class certification, bringing the number of claimants to 69,000. By 2017, the women’s lawyers were finally allowed to share the stories of some of the other participants in the case, because it’s a rule of the American Arbitration Association that at least some evidence from arbitration cases can be publicized when they involve a class. It was only then, 12 years after Dawn first quit, that she understood the extent of the company’s abuse. She had thought this was just a simple wage-gap case. But now the black box of private arbitration was open, and the light shone on the ugliest abuses of power she could imagine, and she could barely stand it. Dawn read those statements and cried.
Sterling successfully appealed part of the class certification, reducing the number of women in the case by tens of thousands. The women have appealed the decertification ruling in federal court and have been awaiting a decision since last May. Whichever side loses can petition for review by the Supreme Court. All this to say: After all these years, the case has progressed only up to the part that determines how many women are part of it.




When several of the case files became public following class certification, The Washington Post and The New York Times ran a handful of articles on the case, as did the TV news. But as the women wait for a decision in the appeal, the story has faded. The rules of arbitration remain in place: The lawyers can’t talk to the press about anything that hasn’t been made public already. David Bouffard, a spokesman from Sterling whom I met with and spoke with several times, told me that he couldn’t speak with me on the record because of the rules of arbitration, but that the company denies any claims of gender discrimination in pay and promotions and says it is defending its innocence. Sterling says that the original suit that was filed was about pay-and-promotion inequity, and that harassment has nothing to do with it. Sterling has, since Dawn and Marie first met with their lawyer, instituted a gender-blind algorithm for determining pay and an intranet program that allowed employees to post their interest in promotion, and says it has eliminated Resolve for any complaints that occurred after 2018. In 2017, Sterling hired its first female chief executive, Virginia Drosos, and has worked to achieve gender equity on its board and in the highest levels of the company. The first female board director was named in 2008; now there are six.
The women who signed their names to their statements were permitted by the rules of arbitration to speak with me if they didn’t identify the men who were accused of wrongdoing. But those women had friends who had no such obligations, and if you spend a long enough time on a story, people will hear you’re interested and start calling you. The documents that were made public were heavily redacted, but sometimes those redactions were incomplete enough for me to figure out who was implicated. I spoke with women who were not included in the lawsuit, and to men who were witnesses and also to men who were not witnesses. I spoke to former Sterling employees and some current ones, around the country — more than three dozen in all. What emerged was not just a list of individual horrors and degradations but an accounting of the systems put in place that allowed the abuse to proliferate and kept it from ever becoming known either to the other women at the company or to the public. What emerged was a portrait of a company that the women said felt all-powerful and was often vindictive to them; a company the women were afraid to run afoul of; a company that was, at various times, described to me as “the Wolf of Wall Street,” but for mall jewelry, and “the Gestapo meets Studio 54.”
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A Zales store on Staten Island.CreditNatalie Keyssar for The New York Times

The thing is, it was a good job.
So many of the women I spoke with said it was glamorous. It was fun. The Sterling workers ruled the malls. Remember, this was the hot-pink-neon “Miami Vice” ’80s, then the ’90s, then the 2000s. Malls were alive; they were where everyone was. And the Sterling women — you could spot them in an instant by their swagger. They wore blazers and skirt sets from Casual Corner (“like a bunch of Ally McBeals,” one former saleswoman told me), their hair done up in French twists, their nails manicured, everything perfection, not like the side-ponied kids at the Gap in their shlumpy sweaters or the acid-washed stoners running the Orange Julius. They were the public face of what was becoming the biggest jewelry company in the world. What is sexier than that?
Most of their customers were men; men are the ones who buy most jewelry, and so the female managers weren’t surprised when they were explicitly told whom to hire. “You hired women,” said Michelle, who became a district manager during her more than 20 years at the company and who, like many of the women I spoke with, preferred to be mentioned by only her first name. “Good-looking women, because men were the customers.”
The saleswomen watched the men seep into their stores on Monday mornings after they saw a Kay Jewelers commercial aired during the Sunday football game that made their blood run cold: an unassuming woman being given an Ever Us necklace with an infinity symbol wrapped around two stones hanging suspended inside a heart, or a Love + Be Loved bracelet, which showed two linked loops that call to mind a trapeze artist grabbing another trapeze artist in midair. Or a young girl receiving an Open Hearts by Jane Seymour collection necklace, which looks like the Sanskrit yoga symbol and a snake that are either fighting or kissing each other, so that her mother’s new fiancé could let her know that he cared about her, too. The men would run to the mall reminded that there was always an anniversary coming up; they had always screwed something up and needed to apologize; Valentine’s Day comes every freaking year.
Once the men were in there, they couldn’t have escaped if they tried. Sterling had trained its staff obsessively. The salespeople were given gemology and diamontology courses. They knew the chemical components of platinum versus white gold versus yellow gold versus now all of a sudden rose gold. All this training made the saleswomen into retail assassins. They knew those guys were looking for a woman’s soft hand to hold theirs through the process. They would stand above the display cases and swivel their pretty wrists like a magician’s assistant. And maybe one of those guys would start looking at the jewelry, but he’d realize that he had no clue about what a woman would like because he was just a dumb man, and so he would ask the woman what he should buy, maybe that solitaire? “Sure,” the saleswoman would say, “that’s nice.” But why would you buy a single-stone diamond when you could buy a three-stone diamond? “When one diamond is not enough,” goes the sales copy, “use three to tell your story.” “Uh, what’s my story?” the guy would ask. “You and me and us is three,” she would say. “Or heart and soul and time. Or today and tomorrow and always.” It’s a story, she would explain. The guy would nod. Yes. Now he had a thing to give and a thing to say. Done.




But Sterling wasn’t just about jewelry. It was also about selling credit cards and payment-protection plans and extended warranties. Many of the women told me that stores had quotas for that, and sometimes, when things got desperate, saleswomen were sent to the food court to flirt with men and get them to come apply for a credit card. “If you could fog up a mirror,” one woman told me the saying went, “you could get a credit line.” Salespeople were sometimes instructed by managers to charge customers without their consent for payment-protection plans to meet their store quotas. If the customer got home and saw the charge on the receipt, he could call customer service and get it refunded, but it could still count toward the store goal, so win-win. Occasionally they could persuade the customers to run their Social Security numbers for applications, because even if they didn’t qualify, just running the numbers would allow the store to hit its targets. That was not the fun part, but what were you going to do? It was all in the name of showing how valuable they were in their jobs, how they were willing to do what needed to be done. (Sterling says it retired its payment-protection plans in 2017.)
So many of them loved this job. Every day there would be something to feed their hearts. They understood that this was about relationships. They kept in touch with their customers; they remembered when it was an anniversary or time for a daughter to graduate from college. They’d watch the important moments between couples who walked in, the ones that either imitated the “Every Kiss Begins With Kay” commercials or inspired them. A tiny diamond just as a soldier boyfriend (now fiancé) was being deployed; a lab-made-emerald promise ring that fit into a young man’s budget; an upgrade for an anniversary now that he could afford a larger stone. It was beautiful to see: I remembered our anniversary. I am compelled to adorn you I love you so much. I am getting down on my knee. They watched as the truth of a woman’s life overcame them — that she knew in that moment she was loved, she was adored and she would have a relic of her adoration forever. How could you not want to be part of that?


The saleswomen were rewarded for their talent and their hard work. Dawn, who helped initiate the suit, had received a $10,000 sales award before she was transferred over to Jared. Michelle, from Cleveland, remembered the first time she received a bonus. She was 22, and she was given more than $10,000 — more money than she ever thought she’d make in a year with no college degree. She remembers cashing the check and lining up all the bills at home and taking a picture.
And there were incentive trips: Sterling would send you on a vacation to Hawaii or the Caribbean if you exceeded your sales goals. I heard about an incentive trip on a cruise ship that the company had rechristened the Sterling Diamond. (I also heard that the ship ran out of alcohol — something I had never heard of happening on a cruise — so that the vessel had to drop anchor and have a helicopter deliver more midsea.)
So maybe they had to put up with a few things that weren’t always so great. The way the men talked to them; the way the men talked about them with one another, right in front of them. A woman named Rebecca remembered doing inventory one night in her New Hartford, N.Y., store with a male sales colleague, and as the women in the mall would walk by, he’d rate each one as a “butter” or a “bagger” — a butter is someone who is pleasing to the young gentleman in body but (but ’er) not in face; a bagger is someone he would deign to have sex with only if she put a bag on her head. Heather Ballou, in Florida, remembered that her colleague would try to win a sale by calling over to her: “Heather, can I borrow your ears?” That was Heather’s indication to walk over in her deep V-neck top and lean across the display case to the man, while trying on some lab-made amethyst solitaire earrings and touching his arm lightly and marveling aloud how beautiful she felt with these on and how treasured they made her feel. Jeanene Glaude, in California, had to hear a drunken executive say to her, “You ran into me with your boobs!”
There was more. There was a lot more. But mostly it was a good job. Or at least the women didn’t know of a better one — one that allowed them to be part of a diamond moment, or handle beautiful objects, or learn so much about something, or succeed in a goal-driven environment.
They all understood that at Sterling, they were part of something bigger than themselves. They were important. They — the saleswoman of fine jewelry, the manager of the store, the customer-facing gateway to gem ownership — they were the lifeblood of a thing. They were valued for it. They were celebrated for it.
So, every place has its problems, right?
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Jeanene Glaude, a claimant in the arbitration suit. She says a drunken executive once told her, ‘‘You ran into me with your boobs!’’CreditElinor Carucci for The New York Times

The phrase “good old boys” came up in more than a few of my interviews: “He was also very close with a lot of these corporate people, and it was just the good old boys’ club,” said Danielle in upstate New York. “They’ll look out for themselves but not the women, and they knew because there were executives at the top having affairs with everybody that this went on all the time.”


“He’s a scumbag, and he was the king of the good old boys,” said an Akron-based former district manager who didn’t want his name used.
“It was the good old boys,” said Ann, a former store manager in Mentor, Ohio.
“He was the John Gotti of that good-old-boy network,” said Scott Smith, a former district manager in Arizona and other parts of the country. In sworn statements, the phrase comes up still more.
The good old boys weren’t an official group except for how every employee knew exactly who they were: C-suite executives and senior vice presidents and regional vice presidents and district managers and even some store managers who helped keep the Sterling culture in place, from the stores to the H.R. department.
Many people I interviewed credited Nate Light as the architect of modern Sterling. He began at the company in 1977 and, before retiring in 1995, was largely responsible for its aggressive acquisition of regional, family-owned jewelry stores. By 2014, Mark Light, his son, had risen through the company to become chief executive himself. It is Mark Light who, based on my interviews, is the subject of many redacted and nonredacted pages of the lawsuit filings, and who left to tend to an unnamed illness in 2017. (I tried to contact the executives whose names I came across, but none of my Facebook, Twitter, LinkedIn InMail or text messages, or emails or phone calls, were returned, and a formal request to interview them through the company was denied.)
The company culture oozed downward onto regional vice presidents and the district managers and even the store managers. Per one of the claimants’ court filings: A store manager, Dean Huffman, said that his regional vice presidents told him that it was “better to hire female employees because the company did not have to pay them as much”; Dave Everton, a regional vice president, told a subordinate, “Why pay women more when they just get pregnant and have families? We need people who are hungry”; John Liebler, another regional vice president, told his subordinates that his wife, a former Sterling employee, was “at home waiting for me where she’s supposed to be.” And there was Tryna Kochanek, another vice president and one of the only female executives at the company during this time, who was characterized to me by several people as both a role model for a successful Sterling woman and a plausible-deniability alibi against discrimination claims.




According to my interviews, to be a good old boy, you didn’t have to have achieved a specific position or have been particularly good at jewelry sales or management. You didn’t even have to be a boy (though it helped). It was a state of mind, an acquiescence to a culture and the mission to do what you could to perpetuate it.


This played out through a system in which men were consistently paid more than women and promoted more quickly; a promotions system in which men received, as many I spoke to described it, a “tap on the shoulder” for advancement instead of being rewarded through any kind of predictable, fair system; a hiring system in which management received instructions from regional vice presidents that included: “Put them in a push-up bra and get them on the lease line. That’s how you’ll get sales.”
It was even more insidious after hours: One former saleswoman told me that on one occasion, her manager forced her and others to go out for drinks with an executive who was in town; he got drunk and kept trying to get them to “come see something” in his room; another saleswoman warned her that the year before, that same executive locked a saleswoman in his hotel bathroom, and she had to call for help. Scott Smith told me that he once had to talk an executive out of trying to coerce a female manager back to his limo; the executive was drunk, and the woman was pleading for help.
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Heather Ballou says she was coerced into sex by a Sterling district manager in exchange for a transfer.CreditElinor Carucci for The New York Times

The Sterling ethos soaked through every aspect of its annual big show: its managers’ meeting, a gathering for employees at store-manager level and above, held each year in September. It was a “Bacchian nightmare,” as one former district manager from Arizona described it to me. The meetings began in the 1980s, when there were fewer managers. Back then, the events were first held in a smallish hotel, like the Fontainebleau in Miami, but as several people I interviewed recalled, they were soon banned by the hotel from returning. Same for the Dolphin Hotel the next year. Finally they just rented out an entire Disney resort, and that seems to have worked out for them for a while.
The women spent months planning for the meeting. They bought the nicest dresses and new makeup; they wore the most opulent jewelry, which they had purchased with their employee discounts. “Are you ready to drink the Kool-Aid?” one manager told me they would ask one another as they boarded the plane.
The managers’ meeting was, theoretically, a time for training and pats on the back for a year well done. Employees might receive recognition at the meeting’s awards gala, the Gemmies. They might see entertainment like the Blue Man Group. But I learned that they might also see: “managers making out with other managers in hammocks”; “people going back to rooms that they’re not married to those people and they’re married to other people”; an executive “caught with his hand up the blouse of a female Sterling employee in a photograph taken on a ride.” (Various people purchased this photo at the bottom of the ride, where, according to former employees, it was displayed for sale and for everyone to see.) It was a time when you could see your colleagues having sex in a stairwell. It was a time when you could see a very drunken woman from loss prevention being carried out of dinner while she screamed about all the people having sex, “[expletive] ’em and feed ’em fish.”
The partying began soon after they arrived. The women were served predinner drinks. They were served during-dinner drinks at a table whose centerpiece was sometimes literally a wine bottle. They were served after-dinner drinks. They turned around during dinner, and their wine glasses were filled, and now they couldn’t remember if it had been that full a second ago. If you didn’t join in, many people said it was to your detriment. The deals were done over cocktails: Introductions were made at the after-hours bar. Promotions were discussed in the lounge. The managers’ meeting was a place to show what kind of Sterling person you were — were you uptight? Or could you party? Could you hang with the good old boys? Could you be a good old boy?


According to one of the claimants’ court filings, Dean Huffman, the former manager from Ohio, recalled that Joe Beck, a regional vice president, and Mark Light, the chief executive, “were entertained rather than offended when a manager at a company meeting described a good female store manager as one who ‘walked like a sailor’ because of the amount of sex in which she had engaged and had swollen lips because of her frequency of having oral sex.” The claimants included other statements in their filings that reported that “Mr. Light was also observed by multiple witnesses at company meetings being entertained by female managers, in various states of undress, in a swimming pool and joining them in the pool himself.” Moreover, Light and two regional vice presidents “have had sex with women employees and conditioned women’s success at Sterling upon acceding to such demands, an expectation attributed to other male executives as well.” (Light, like other executives, did not respond to my inquiries.)
At one meeting, a district manager got wind that Heather Ballou, of the V-necks and borrowable ears, wanted to move back home to Florida from Louisiana. Now, transferring was hard, she told me. You couldn’t just ask for it. And there was no place in the company intranet where promotions or job openings were listed. At a managers’ meeting, she remembered a district manager saying to her: “I could make that happen for you. Let’s go have some fun and solidify the deal.” He told her if they had sex that night, he’d make sure the transfer happened. So they did it, and to his credit, Heather’s gentleman suitor honored his commitment. He continued to harass her “lightly,” she told me — just some texts asking her to meet him halfway between Florida and Louisiana for another magical night. (“You up for a little stress release?” she told me the texts said.) She had a baby later, with another man, and things were quiet for a while. Then he started up with renewed lightness. (“Do you want to try for number 2?”)
Not everything was a test, though. Not everything was harassment or even coercion. Here is the story of one of several rapes I heard about during my interviews: Danielle, in upstate New York, was at her first managers’ meeting in 2004. (She did not opt into the lawsuit.) She said a fellow manager, Rick Docekal, kept trying to talk to her. Everywhere she went, it seemed as if Rick were there, just leering at her. (Many calls and emails and texts and Facebook messages and LinkedIn InMails to Rick were not returned.) Rick, who was in his 40s, kept bringing drinks to her friends. One night, he stayed close to one of Danielle’s friends, later going to her room and repeatedly asking if he could just come to bed to spoon with her. She refused but redirected him to Danielle’s room.
According to court filings, Danielle and her roommate, Wendy, were asleep when Danielle heard a knock. She says she opened the door to find Rick, who kept saying he couldn’t find his room, could he just come in? Danielle said no, but after his repeated badgering, she let him in. “I said these four things,” she told me. “I have never forgotten these four things: Do not take your clothes off; do not touch me; stay on your side of the bed; and stay on top of the covers.” He agreed, and she fell asleep. When she woke up, her panties were down around her ankles, and he was raping her. (Rick later said that she had brushed his ankle with her foot, which he took as an invitation, and that she initiated further foreplay.)
Danielle asked him to leave and woke up her roommate, Wendy. She called her district manager, Kelly Contreras, who came to her room in the middle of the night and accompanied Danielle to the hospital. Danielle says that Kelly told her that before they left for the hospital, Tryna Kochanek asked Kelly if she was sure Danielle wasn’t lying, and to remember that Kelly’s loyalty needed to be to the company. (Kelly was not permitted to confirm or deny this to me because she is a claimant in the arbitration; Tryna Kochanek did not respond to my inquiries.)
Later, after a trial, Rick was found guilty of sexual battery (his case was later reversed, and he was given a new trial and pleaded no contest; he was sentenced to probation). According to statements in Wendy’s complaint and available through public Ohio court documents, a few months after the meeting, Wendy was informed by Michael Lynch, the vice president of employee relations at Sterling, that Danielle had retained counsel and was considering filing a civil suit against the company for having created an unsafe work space. Wendy had been an employee with excellent performance records, so much so that she had won a reward trip to Puerto Rico. But according to legal filings, Lynch and another executive, Bob Farrell, along with Steve Zashin, an employment lawyer who represented Sterling, summoned her to their corporate headquarters in Akron and began to interrogate her about her past romantic relationships, how well she knew Danielle, whether she’d been engaged in “dirty dancing” (their 1980s phrase, not mine) the night before the rape, whether or not Danielle had had sex with another man at the meeting, what Danielle had been wearing during the meeting, whether or not Wendy had had breast implants. She told them she would tell them about the night of the rape, but that other questions were off-limits — that she had a right to privacy. According to the filings, they told her that she was on Sterling property and therefore had no expectation of privacy. She began to cry and told them that she had been raped at 15 and that she would no longer speak with them without a lawyer. She tried to leave, and one of them said, “Sit down.” When she refused to answer questions unrelated to the night of the rape, they let her leave. She was fired the next week for “failure to cooperate with an internal investigation.”
I don’t know much about what happened next. Sterling compelled Wendy’s suit out of court and into Resolve, its very own hospice for personnel issues. Wendy’s lawyer, Paul Leonard, described to me that even among arbitrations, the Resolve program seemed brutal. He was disturbed by the lack of kindness toward his client, who had been traumatized by her adjacency to the rape, having herself been raped as a teenager. The process went on and on, he said, until finally, exhausted, Wendy took a settlement that was far smaller than he believes she could have and should have gotten. “They wear you down,” Leonard said. Wendy never spoke with me. Upon settlement, she had signed an N.D.A., and she could never talk about what happened at the company ever again.
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Danielle says she was raped at Sterling’s annual managers’ meeting by a colleague in Florida.CreditElinor Carucci for The New York Times

So why did they stay? I keep thinking about Michelle, the woman I interviewed in Cleveland. She started out at a Belden in Ohio in 1984. It was the summer after her high school graduation. It was at first just a summer job until she could go to college and then to law school. But she started making so much money, and her success came so quickly, that the years passed, and she let college slip further and further away.
She was a good saleswoman, and then she was a great manager. She was recruited to Jared when it opened. She was excited about the Jared concept, a big store that a man could walk right up to without having to go through a mall. Inside, he’d build the jewelry himself: He picked a stone. He picked a band. He created. It felt good and primal. Michelle knew that at least some of her success was about her prettiness and her willingness to gather her salespeople and take them out for drinks with male executives near headquarters. She said she would smoke pot with the men while they snorted cocaine with $100 bills, just like in the movies. One day, when Michelle was randomly drug-tested, her results somehow disappeared.
In 1989, at the managers’ meeting, she was wearing a lime green bathing suit with a black zipper when, she told me, a young man approached her in the pool and asked her how far the zipper went down. He wasn’t an executive yet, but he would be. He began to visit her in her mall, bringing her cookies. Michelle would not confirm who the man was — she’s listed as a witness in the lawsuit and isn’t allowed to. But several former employees confirmed that she was in a relationship with the married executive Mark Light, who was the former chief executive’s son and, by 2014, the company’s chief executive.
She knew she wasn’t the only woman in the company he was seeing, and she also knew that being associated with him protected her from the harassment that other women at the company were experiencing. The year the lawsuit was filed, the company addressed it at the managers’ meeting. Tryna Kochanek got onstage. She said, “Hello, superstars,” as she often did, according to several people who were there. She spoke about the lawsuit, the existence of which had become known to the staff. She’d point to herself — her on-stageness, her success. “Does this look like discrimination?” attendees recalled her saying. “Can you believe that there are women out there that think that we’re discriminating?” She asked for the lights to be raised in the room so that she could talk candidly to everyone there. “You know we’re not a place of employment like this,” she said.
“You’d see heads nodding in the crowd, and they believe it,” one former manager said. They wanted to believe it. They knew there were problems, but of course there were problems. Being the best means sometimes there’s collateral damage. According to another district manager who was there, by the end of her speech, Tryna had the entire room chanting: “Sterling! Sterling! Sterling!”
Michelle wanted nothing to do with the lawsuit. So many people came to her and told her that she could help out if she just contacted the lawyers, that if she told what she knew, she could do some good. But what was she going to do? She was part of the problem. She knew that. When a saleswoman found out she was paid less, Michelle knew she had to handle the woman. She told her what she was instructed to tell them by her regional vice president — that men had families to support, or that the man had more experience. Whatever worked.


And she didn’t think that she’d ever been discriminated against, though what did she know? She never asked. This was the most glorious time in her life. She was never more alive than when she was at this company. It showed her every day who she was: someone who was competent. Someone with power. And she felt they were good to her. On the two occasions when she says the stress that came from the demands of her job landed her in the hospital, H.R. was kind enough to give her an extra week beyond the 12 guaranteed to her by the Family and Medical Leave Act.
Michelle’s relationship with the executive ended shortly after a weekend at his house while his wife was away. It was O.K. with her. She didn’t love him. He didn’t love her. At his house, she asked him why they were seeing each other anyway. She says he answered, “Probably for my ego, I guess.” She wanted a change. She was sent to Arizona and the Midwest to fix a few failing stores. Her regional vice president in the Midwest told her he was happy she wasn’t with the executive anymore because he’d always had a crush on her. She says he commented on her body and told her how pretty she was. She told him she wasn’t interested. Within a few months, she was written up four times; she says she had been written up only twice in her previous 27 years in the business. And then one day, walking up her stairs with groceries, she got a call from a district manager telling her she was fired.
“I’m not kidding you, I am a very strong woman, and I’m still not recovered,” she told me. “They somehow drill into you that you are so lucky to be there and with them, and I did it myself. I did it myself with people. I found myself talking people into joining the company almost like it was a cult, knowing it was not a good fit. I remember thinking I can’t wait to hear the numbers, where they would zing all the other companies because we were just the greatest thing since sliced bread. We were better than anybody.”
Sterling had been her life. She had been given a set of rules and told how to win the game, and for a long time, she won. I spoke to Michelle often in the two years I was reporting this article. She told me repeatedly there’s no way I can publish an article about this company — they’re too powerful. A few years after she was fired, she came forward to the lawyers and agreed to be a witness, but she doesn’t really believe the case will ever end. She points out that after The Washington Post began writing about the case, nothing really changed. Nobody apologized. Nobody rose up enough to be any kind of existential threat to the company. She doesn’t know why I’m wasting my time. “Nobody beats Sterling,” she told me. “Nobody.”
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A Jared store in Lake Grove, N.Y.CreditNatalie Keyssar for The New York Times Magazine

The company maintains that it is innocent, that the suit is in arbitration and that it is private. Its spokesman asked that I be clear with readers that these charges are old — that they believe this story “casts our company in an unfair and erroneous light based on unsubstantiated allegations, most of which are decades old” and have not yet been tested in litigation. They reminded me over and over that the case was not a sexual-harassment case and that there were no claims of sexual impropriety that had made it into the case (although, again, litigation has not begun).
The company also asked that I be clear concerning a nearly decade-long Equal Employment Opportunity Commission suit, which was filed in the same year that the women filed their arbitration suit, and which Sterling’s lawyers say made no findings of liability or wrongdoing and did not demand a monetary settlement. But according to the E.E.O.C., the case was settled in the interest of efficiency. The E.E.O.C. is a government agency, and it felt that its limited resources were best diverted elsewhere because, according to the E.E.O.C. regional attorney for New York, Jeffrey Burstein, “the class was more than adequately represented by three competent law firms.” So the settlement was not an exoneration, and it certainly wasn’t a victory. Rather, it was another case of Sterling’s wearing people down. “The general watchword of arbitration is that it’s supposed to be cheaper and definitely faster than litigation in federal court,” Burstein said. “But this case has run contrary to that.”


After legal proceedings were initiated, Sterling put certain mechanisms in place to either fix the problems it was accused of or create plausible deniability about the existence of those problems. The company already had a TIPS (Take It Personally, Sterling!) line, which an employee could use to make an anonymous complaint about a colleague’s conduct without fear of reprisal. But the sworn statements are filled with instances in which retaliation occurred after a TIPS complaint. Julia Highfill, from Mississippi, called the TIPS line because her district manager showed up to her store drunk one evening. Shortly after, he called her to tell her she shouldn’t have called the TIPS line on him. She said he told her that if she called it again, he’d find out immediately.
To address claims that its promotion practices were unfair, Sterling created, in 2009, the Career Advancement Registry (CAR) to list job openings. But managers reported to me that they were instructed to continue their shoulder-tap methods of promotion, though now once they tapped the shoulder they had to tell the candidate to register in the CAR so it would look legit. Half the former sales associates I interviewed told me they didn’t even know what CAR was, much less that it was pretty much their only track to promotion.
Sterling appeared to try to make wage determination less subject to bias by installing what it calls a wage rate generator (W.R.G.), a supposedly gender-neutral algorithm that would spit out some wages for a new hire based on location and sales and management experience. But I was told the generator weighed management experience more heavily than sales experience, even though men were more likely to come in with management experience and management experience had no discernible bearing on sales success. (In fact, the most reliable predictor of sales success at Sterling was simply being a woman.)
Resolve was Sterling’s most insidious tool; it was the lock box in which the company kept all of its good-old-boy behavior a secret; it’s how the behavior was permitted to flourish, and it has proved neither efficient nor effective for the women involved. According to a 2011 study by Cornell’s School of Industrial and Labor Relations, employees in private arbitration tend to win 21.4 percent of the time, which is less than in employee litigation trials, and when they do win, they receive “substantially” less money. Mandatory arbitration is a good idea only if people can be trusted to do the right thing when the consequences are minimal and don’t include the threat of prison or public shame. Democrats introduced a bill in Congress just a few weeks ago to outlaw blanket mandatory arbitration agreements upon employment. At Sterling, new employees are no longer forced to sign agreements to handle all complaints through Resolve, though all the cases that were being handled through Resolve before May of last year will remain there.
Most of these changes, with the exception of ending Resolve, were made while Mark Light was a top executive at the company. He wouldn’t step down until 2017, the year details of the suit became public. Why was the man women said was often found leering at his female employees in the pool making decisions about whether the company had a sexual-harassment and sex-discrimination problem?
Whether Sterling is guilty of pay-and-promotions discrimination doesn’t seem as if it’s up for debate. According to documents produced in discovery, as early as 2006, the vice president Michael Lynch alerted other executives that an internal study — titled “Post-Merit Field Operations EEOC Analysis” — found that female hourly sales employees were on average paid 40 cents less an hour than men. In bold, he wrote, “This equates to over 7 million annual affected hours.” The arbitrator noted in her decision awarding class certification that Sterling didn’t offer any alternative explanation of the data. (Sterling says this document is incomplete, but it would not provide me with any means to make it complete.)
There also doesn’t seem to be a question, even by the company’s own account, that a large amount of harassment was reported at Sterling. Tom Parks, one of five regional human-resources specialists, said in his deposition that he received thousands of calls each year. According to one of the claimants’ expert reports, in 2006 alone, there were 19,321 calls, of which 11,851 involved discrimination complaints; 1,519 were about sexual harassment. When a case is investigated at Sterling, there are a series of steps followed, which conclude in a recommended response from H.R. Parks said that Sterling kept no data on whether recommendations were implemented. The worst part of the wage gap — other than all the other worst parts of the wage gap — is that when there’s a disregard for women, pay disparity is often only a first indicator of the other stuff. The payroll records that covered Dawn’s desk that day in 2005 lay atop hundreds of crimes that could have been predicted in a company culture where women were demonstrably valued less than men.


Michelle wasn’t completely right about people not caring about what was going on at Sterling. Within a day of the first 2017 Washington Post article, the company’s stock fell more than 10 percent. Shareholders added an additional claim to a lawsuit they filed in 2016 in which they took issue with the fact that they were not made aware that the arbitration suit concerned pervasive sexual harassment involving top executives. (Sterling maintains that because the sexual-harassment and assault claims were not part of the lawsuit, it was not required to disclose them.)
After last year’s third-quarter earnings call, the stock descended further — 26 percent in one day. The company’s stock, which is listed as SIG for Signet, is down roughly 75 percent in the last three years. It’s down about 60 percent in the last six months. Earlier this year, the company announced its attempt to get more than 3,000 employees to take buyouts. It also agreed to pay $11 million to the U.S. Consumer Financial Protection Bureau and the New York attorney general’s office to settle charges that it had been opening credit cards for customers without their permission. This month, Sterling announced that it would close 150 stores. It is hard to say if the company’s recent troubles are about a lag in creating an exciting online experience for customers, store mismanagement or simply the end of mall culture. As Michelle feared, they are probably not because of the company’s supposed treatment of its female employees.
Virginia Drosos, upon replacing Mark Light in 2017 as chief executive, has touted her work promoting gender diversity at the company. In January, after a successful petition, the company was included on the 2019 Bloomberg Gender-Equality Index, which calls itself the world’s only comprehensive ranking on gender equality but does not verify numbers provided by companies.
Drosos would not meet with me at any point over the two years of my reporting, even though she is ostensibly the face of a new Sterling. She may agree with the company’s spokesman that these accusations are old. But while you can make a woman your chief executive and fill your board of directors with them, you still have to reckon with the past. That’s the nature of secrets. When they are found out, you have to deal with them.
Most of the women involved in the suit have moved on, at least in theory. They went back to school and became nurses and teachers and speech therapists and lawyers. Or they stayed in retail but for different companies. Or they married and had children and didn’t work because they didn’t want to or didn’t have to or because they would never work for anyone else again. In their new lives, at their new jobs, their experiences at Sterling seemed to continue to play out every day, and they felt helpless but to watch.
One woman I spoke with recently argued with her boss when she was forced to wear promotional T-shirts to an event, and she was given a men’s T-shirt to wear; she knows it was a crazy thing to argue about. She watched herself do it, as if from outside her body. Another woman, now a nurse, was sitting in the lounge one day when a doctor came in and put down a plate of candy his wife had made; when he left, she warned the other women that they should consider not eating the candy, that the candy always came with a price. At night she watched “Grey’s Anatomy,” all those doctors having consensual romantic encounters, and she had to turn it off because it’s just not like that.
One woman can’t bear to look at diamonds anymore. She had her fiancé buy her a cheap, two-millimeter engagement ring from Amazon, but she never wears it. Some of them won’t wear jewelry at all. Some of them will: One woman wore five pieces of Sterling jewelry to our interview and told me that wearing it helps her feel “they haven’t won.”


Dawn, who marched into Sam J. Smith’s office with Marie Wolf that day more than 13 years ago, has left Tampa and is now a farmer in Maryland, where she raises chickens for eggs and is called “Maryland’s best-dressed farmer” by her friends. I could see why. Her hair is glossy and black, with some subtle magenta highlights. On the day we met at a Panera Bread about a half-hour from her home, she was wearing what she estimated to be 12 carats of diamonds across her four bracelets, four rings, four earrings and one nose ring in the shape of a lightning bolt — probably more than the accumulated amount of diamonds in that entire Panera.
“How could you wear that stuff after all that happened?” I asked her.
“I earned every single one of these,” she said, looking at the largest piece, which was an emerald-cut ring that was 5.24 carats, which she bought not from Jared but from a place down the road, because she’ll no longer buy anything from a Sterling store. “I paid for them for 14 years.”
Danielle, who was raped at the managers’ meeting, is working toward becoming an empowerment guru for women. She does seminars and Facebook Live streams on how to diversify your career so that you don’t ever have to work for one person. She has a couple of mantras she lives her life by, and one is that you never regret the things you do, only the things you don’t do. She tells me she loves who she is. She loves who she has been at every stage of life. She even loves her mistakes, because her mistakes were how she got to today. “I say, you know what? I still don’t regret even opening the door and letting him in because I put my boundaries there and stopped him the best I could and because I love where I’m at now. I just, I take responsibility, right? I could’ve not opened the door.” She told me that she had just been watching the Brett Kavanaugh hearings — she’s a big fan of his — and she was happy he was confirmed. Did that surprise me? she wanted to know. She wasn’t sure she could believe Christine Blasey Ford’s testimony, because she knows from experience that you never forget a thing like that when it happens to you. It replays over and over, and you never forget a detail of it. She’s going to write two books. She wants to share her story. She wants to show how you can move on.
Maybe jewelry was always a scam, a way to decorate a woman like a Christmas tree while really ladening her with objects — around her neck, like a collar (or a choker, which, God) or around her wrist like a handcuff — so distracting that she would never really examine the bargain she was making when she put it on. The entire Sterling discrimination and harassment complex depended on this. Maybe Mark Light understood this better than we do: How could you possibly address a suit and admit that people who were the beneficiaries of the thing you sold were also its pawns? How could you do that and still with a straight face show a delighted woman opening her Jane Seymour Open Hearts necklace on TV during halftime?
Michelle, who dated the executive, keeps all her Sterling jewelry in a box at home. Last summer we sat outdoors in a restaurant near Cleveland that overlooked a parking lot. She smoked L&M red 100s as she spoke to me. She is 54 now. She wore jeans and high heels and red lipstick. She is still very beautiful, and the owner of the restaurant kept looking over at her, but she wouldn’t look back at him.
She works at a furniture store now — just a single store. There’s no high season, and she can spend Christmas with her family again. She likes to do a parlor trick where she can tell a female customer how much her diamond weighs down to the decimal, even from across the room. But sometimes her boss will call her over to talk about something, and she’ll worry she’s about to get fired. Or she’ll think someone’s undermining her.
She says she has withdrawal from Sterling. Sometimes she’ll be at a mall, and she’ll walk into a Kay; or she’ll be driving past a Jared, and she’ll pull over. Nobody offers her a sandwich or a drink the way they used to in the stores she ran. If she asks a question about a certain piece, nobody knows the answer. Nobody is dressed like Ally McBeal anymore. Saleswomen wear sneakers and no makeup. Sterling stores, once the envy of the mall, are now shabby, the disembodied busts of necks and stand-alone fingers fraying at the edges, their thin layers of paper velvet curling up at the seams.


Those busts are supposed to represent our bodies, but we have other parts, too: the way we want to make a home for ourselves wherever we go, the way we want to please those around us, the way we yearn for acceptance and inclusion from everyone around us, the way we’re open to all opinions and always willing to believe the worst of ourselves in order to become better. Those are our best parts, not the other ones, and Sterling weaponized them against all the women who worked there. Why is it that our best parts are always being turned against us?
Sometimes, after talking to one of the women, I would find myself alone in a parking lot or a conference room or a hotel room, or just at my desk having hung up the phone, and I would have to heave away the feelings of self-loathing the interviews brought up in me and also the tenderness, the intersection of which is absolutely deadly. We are not so easy to break, but once the job is done, it’s done. The thing about the systematic reduction of a woman down to her parts is that she doesn’t always know it’s happening while it’s going on. Just one day she wakes up and realizes that all she was was a face, a line of cleavage, two legs, a couple of hands, the swivel of her pelvis, the swell of her breast. We were just the disembodied parts in the display cases. One day we wake up to find out that the diamonds were never chocolate at all; they were brown the whole time. And our bodies, which are finally ours again, can move on all we want, though they forever remain a library of our lives — of the hurt and the shame, and of what we either allowed or didn’t allow other people to get away with.
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A fashion show in Lagos, Nigeria, last year. In the past decade, integrating traditional clothing into high fashion has become a source of pride in Nigeria.CreditCreditPius Utomi Ekpei/Agence France-Presse — Getty Images

“What beautiful cultural appropriation!”
I turned in my seat to look at the fashion editor nodding in approval next to me at Lagos Fashion Week.
By that point, I had seen fashion shows in nearly a dozen countries, and I was used to hearing the term “cultural appropriation” whispered around a runway. In Japan I saw Maasai necklaces paired with cargo shorts; in Namibia I saw models in geisha makeup with chopsticks in their hair; and of course, I’ve seen hundreds of European designers “elevating” African-American street fashion.
But this was the first time I’d heard it used as a compliment.
According to Mary Edoro, the editor of BellaNaija, a fashion publication based in Lagos, Nigeria, we were seeing the appropriation of traditional clothing — Calabar fabrics from southeast Nigeria and red ivie beads from the north — from rural communities once considered out of step in modern Nigeria. But in the past decade, integrating them into high fashion has become a source of pride.
“People did not appreciate these old fabrics and designs,” Ms. Edoro told me. “Cultural appropriation, when done in a good way, makes us appreciate things we might typically ignore.”


I’ve spent the past few years traveling around the world to investigate fashion subcultures. I’ve met Japanese women who dress as 1990s Mexican-Americans from East Los Angeles, white women in cornrows at Jamaican dance halls and African-Americans who call ankara cloth, popular in West Africa, “tribal prints.” Through it all, I’ve come to believe that the impulse to play dress-up in other people’s cultures goes beyond teenagers wearing qipaos to prom, or Coachella girls in feathered headdresses. It’s an impulse that is nearly universal.



Image[image: ]
Custom Cholo cars in Nagoya, Japan in 2017.CreditDavid Ishikawa/Red Bull Content Pool, via Associated Press

In other words, cultural appropriation might cause outrage, but it will not stop. And so the question is why? What do people get out of adopting aesthetics from other cultures? Through my travels, I’ve come to see appropriation as a form of communication: Sometimes what people are trying to say is trivial, hurtful and condescending — a bindi to proclaim that they’re “exotic” for instance, or cornrows to say they’re “cool.” But other times, what is being said is difficult and important.
Last October, I interviewed a Japanese rapper named Mona who’s a self-described “chola,” a member of an urban Mexican-American subculture. Part of it was that she liked the look: bold makeup, hoop earrings.
But Mona’s experimentation coincided with her rebellion against how Japanese society shamed her for her outspokenness. In movies like “Selena” and “Mi Vida Loca,” she saw kindred spirits: women celebrated, not ostracized, for their aggression. Some of what Mona did made me cringe: She used gang symbols without the accompanying realities of gang life; she wore rosaries though she is not religious. And yet cholo culture gave her a way to act, speak and dress — all to communicate that she does not agree with how her own culture insists Japanese women should be.


Or consider the rise of Afropunk style. Among my black American friends and peers, Afropunk — which originated at a Brooklyn music festival celebrating black artists and has expanded around the world — has become a crucial cultural outlet. At its heart is a sense of rebellion against the realities of a racist world. That rebellion manifests in glorious, creative outfits that riff on centuries-old aesthetic legacies from Africa, beloved cultural traditions among African-American communities and a fantastical, futuristic sensibility.
These outfits are also, according to some Africans, inadvertently disrespectful. In Nigeria, I spoke to a stylist who mentioned that Afropunk style — which can mix Kenyan kitenge cloth with Bini coral beads and an Egyptian cobra headband — was one way that the African diaspora has betrayed African people, since it flattens so many individual ethnic communities into one Pan-African look. But, he also told me, he doesn’t begrudge this. He’s connected to a rich variety of African cultures. He recognizes that many black Americans aren’t.
When I asked the Harlem-based costume designer Delta Major about her mix-and-match approach to Afropunk fashion, she told me that she understood her clothing to be appropriation. She knew it wasn’t “authentically African” and so was, in a sense, disrespectful. But “getting it right” wasn’t the point. Her history was stolen from her; she doesn’t know where her family came from, and the purposeful inauthenticity made that very statement.
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This group featuring inspirations from across the globe, was inspired by Lenny Kravitz, “His freedom to be able to wear anything.CreditMelissa Bunni Elian for The New York Times

On some level, it doesn’t feel right to call what Afropunk attendees and Japanese cholas do “cultural appropriation.” The power dynamics at work are complicated; it’s unproductive to argue whether black Americans or Africans — or cholas and ostracized Japanese women — have more or less power, and whether one has contributed to the other’s oppression, the way we do when we talk about white Americans appropriating from marginalized groups. We reach for concepts like cultural appreciation and globalization to take into account that these forms of exchange might be less hurtful, or more thoughtful, even if there’s still harm and ignorance at play.
But of course, it is appropriation. These groups, in different ways, are adorning themselves with symbols from another culture and wearing them for their own purposes.
Now, contrast this appropriation with those notorious headdresses. No one except the most willfully obstinate would defend wearing a war bonnet to Coachella. But I’d argue that’s not only because the object is sacred, and the power dynamic direct and unjust, but also because the intended message — that you’re a free spirit, if only for a weekend — is uninteresting. It contains nothing significant to justify something so obviously hurtful.


Things like power, authenticity, respectfulness and credit are all important considerations to weigh against the damage that’s inherent in cultural appropriation. It’s also crucial to understand the maddening reality for many marginalized American groups whose money, livelihoods and creations are regularly stolen from them. But these litmus tests are not adequate by themselves.
We know because when we’re confronted with more complex messages and muddled power dynamics, we short-circuit. We don’t know what to do, or how to feel. We don’t know who the victims are, or what the crime exactly is — even if feels as if there might be one.
In the end, determining when cultural appropriation is O.K. can feel as if it requires a delicate calculus, more holistic than binary. It’s understandable that as a result, we’ve landed on treating cultural appropriation as a bad habit to be trained out of us; often it feels easier not to engage at all. But this balancing act is worth performing. Because the bad-habit model is not only exhausting; the result is often that people are so afraid of appearing “bad” that they self-censor good-faith impulses to try something new. Ironically, in doing so, they learn less about other cultures.
Reframing fashion-based cultural appropriation not as a bad habit but as a discussion of ideas helps make these calculations easier. We understand how ideas work: Sometimes they’re unnecessarily offensive, and sometimes they’re offensive because they need to be. Sometimes the controversy they generate is silly and piddling; other times, it’s enlightening. As my seatmate in Lagos told me, it can help us see something we would have otherwise missed.
And yes — it can be beautiful too.


Related
What Distinguishes Cultural Exchange from Cultural Appropriation?
June 8, 2017


Opinion | Kenan Malik
In Defense of Cultural Appropriation
June 14, 2017




Connie Wang is a senior features writer for Refinery29 and the host of the documentary show “Style Out There.” 
The Times is committed to publishing a diversity of letters to the editor. We’d like to hear what you think about this or any of our articles. Here are some tips. And here’s our email: letters@nytimes.com.
Follow The New York Times Opinion section on Facebook, Twitter (@NYTopinion) and Instagram.
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How to Throw a Casual, but Considered, Dinner Party at Home 
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On a crisp spring evening, the designer Jenni Kayne puts the finishing touches on the table set for a backyard dinner party at her home in Brentwood, Calif.CreditCreditLaure Joliet






Entertaining With

The designer Jenni Kayne invited guests to her Los Angeles backyard for a meal themed around thyme.


On a crisp spring evening, the designer Jenni Kayne puts the finishing touches on the table set for a backyard dinner party at her home in Brentwood, Calif.CreditCreditLaure Joliet
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	April 18, 2019
	





“Not until I was pregnant with Tanner did I become more domestic,” says the Los Angeles-based designer Jenni Kayne, laughing. “I didn’t even know how to boil water. I cleaned up my house, my beauty routine, my cleaning products, and I started taking cooking lessons. Being a young mom really inspired me to have people over, have kids running around and create our own traditions and memories.”
Her new book, “Pacific Natural,” out now with Rizzoli, celebrates the act of slowing down and the quality time that is made possible when you do. It’s the latest endeavor for the entrepreneur who, in 2003, at age 19, founded her eponymous brand. Starting out as a women’s clothing line, it’s now a lifestyle brand encompassing a popular blog, Rip & Tan, which features product recommendations, recipes and D.I.Y. projects; a line of furniture and home goods; and a growing number of retail locations across the country. Kayne has always focused on what she sees as the most ideal version of essentials — ivory cashmere crew-neck sweaters, oatmeal-colored alpaca basket-weave throw blankets, ceramic dinnerware in white sand glaze, pointed mules and D’Orsay flats in a range of neutral hues (plus leopard print). The thread connecting all of these things — the way she dresses, what she cooks, even the face oil she uses — is simplicity with a natural ethos and exacting standards. “My whole philosophy is living well and living naturally,” she says.
[Coming later this spring: the T List newsletter, a weekly roundup of what T Magazine editors are noticing and coveting. Sign up here.]



Image[image: ]
Guests assembled before sunset in the backyard of Kayne's home.CreditLaure Joliet

On a recent early spring evening, just as the sun began to set, Kayne gathered friends, some of whom are frequent collaborators and contributed to the book, for a dinner party outside at the Brentwood, Calif., home that she shares with her husband, the real-estate agent Richard Ehrlich, their three children, two dogs and her mini Holland Lop rabbits, Lavender and Rocket. As guests began to arrive, Kayne was waiting in the backyard; her 15-month-old son, Trooper, had woken up early from his nap, and she was gently pushing him in a canvas baby swing hanging from a sprawling sycamore tree. “People think everything has to be perfect, and it really doesn’t,” she says. Here, she shares her tips for throwing a casual dinner party at home.


Image


Kayne with her husband, Richard Ehrlich, their 15-month old son, Trooper, and Labradoodle, Chachi.CreditLaure JolietImage


Kayne set the table with a mix of flowers, greenery and fresh herbs. “You don’t have to go to the florist. Forage in your neighborhood, find beautiful branches or use fresh herbs. Do something super simple,” she says.CreditLaure Joliet
Pick a (Loose) Theme
When planning a party, Kayne’s first step is landing on a theme to steer the menu and give even the most low-key gathering a thoughtful, coherent feel. For this evening, she decided to experiment with thyme. “In California, thyme grows year-round but is generally at its best in spring and summer,” she says. Kayne found ways to use the herb across the menu from start to finish, as well as in the flower arrangements, self-serve margarita bar and parting gifts.
Find a Uniform for Your Table Linens
“I keep things neutral, so I don’t feel like I have to reinvent the wheel every time,” says Kayne of her go-to linens. Along with a set of plates, flatware and glasses, she keeps an assortment of tablecloths and napkins in a range of warm whites, soft grays and rustic tans in a supply closet dedicated to her entertaining essentials. This default backdrop acts as a blank canvas and allows her to spend more time on creating details like florals or favors that can be unique to the occasion.


Image


Kayne prepares the tablescape in advance so that she can be present when her guests arrive.CreditLaure JolietImage


“I like to make guests their first cocktail, and then they are on their own,” says Kayne, who set up a self-serve margarita bar for the evening. “Otherwise you’re constantly running around.”CreditLaure Joliet
Prep and Be Present
Kayne focuses on preparation so that when friends begin to arrive, she can be a guest at her own party. Pre-batching cocktails instead of playing bartender, choosing to serve simple dishes at room temperature versus a high-concept feast and cuing up a Spotify playlist from a popular restaurant instead of making one (Kayne swears by the one for Jon & Vinny’s) are some of the things she checks off in advance. “It’s all about energy,” she says. “If people walk in when you’re stressing out, it creates an anxious atmosphere.”


Dress Comfortably
Unless it’s a formal or particularly special occasion, Kayne insists on wearing sensible shoes. “I’m always in my mules,” she says. For this gathering, she’s paired her tan shearling mules with a sage-colored cotton knit fisherman sweater (both of her own design) and vintage Levi’s. “It looks kind of silly when you have people over and you’re running around in heels.”


Image


The stylist Jessica de Ruiter helps herself to roasted cauliflower with thyme.CreditLaure JolietImage


In keeping with the dinner’s thyme theme, Kayne incorporated the herb into a vegan lemon tart for dessert.CreditLaure Joliet
Play by the Group’s Food Rules
Kayne, a longtime vegetarian who will occasionally eat fish, likes to check in on people’s dietary needs before planning her menu. “Especially in Los Angeles or New York, everyone has something,” she says. “I keep it primarily plant-based, but I always want to have enough.” This evening’s menu was a collaboration between Kayne and a chef friend, Arabella Cusumano. Using thyme from her garden and the Santa Monica farmers’ market, the two found ways to use it to heighten the flavor of the smashed potatoes, roasted cauliflower and kale salad with tahini dressing. They even found a way to use thyme in a vegan lemon tart — by incorporating it into the filling. “If people finish their plates or go back for seconds, you know the food is good,” Kayne says.
Eat Alfresco by Any Means Possible
Kayne’s first choice is always to eat outside, but if that’s not an option, she brings nature to the table. “You don’t have to go to the florist,” she says. “Forage in your neighborhood, find beautiful branches or use fresh herbs. Do something super simple.” For this dinner, she set two tables in her backyard with a mix of leafy greenery and Queen Anne’s lace, arranged effortlessly and punctuated with small, round ceramic vases from her home décor collection that were filled with thyme.


Image


Chachi makes the rounds.CreditLaure JolietImage


Kayne made homemade parting gifts of thyme-infused olive oil and bundles of fresh herbs with palo santo wood.CreditLaure Joliet
Give Guests Something to Take Home
“I’m inspired by the details, big and small,” says Kayne, who likes to send guests home with a homemade party favor that incorporates the theme of the get-together. When she first started crafting these takeaways, it was only during the holidays, but now it’s part of her party-planning process. She often gives out citrus bath salts, essential oil-scented room sprays, jars of apple butter or other D.I.Y. gifts that she can make with her children on the weekends. This time, as friends gathered around the table, they found corked glass bottles of thyme-infused olive oil and hand-tied bundles of herbs and Palo Santo sticks. “It’s not a necessity, but when given the time or if it’s a special occasion, it’s always so thoughtful.”
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A New Museum Explores 2,000 Years of Jewish Life in Italy [周三, 24 4月 2019]The new Museum of Italian Judaism and the Shoah in Ferrara explores the long and complex relationship between Christianity and Judaism.



	
In Uzbekistan, Encounters With a Dead Goat. But in a Good Way. [周二, 23 4月 2019]Traveling along the fabled Silk Road to Tashkent and beyond, the 52 Places Traveler joined the festivities.



	
How to Take Better Travel Photos, Without a New Camera [周二, 23 4月 2019]These tips can help you take better vacation images, and maybe save you from spending big on a new camera.



	
United Airlines Employee Charged With Using Racial Slurs Toward Customer [周一, 22 4月 2019]After originally being given a citation, the employee has since been charged in Texas with a misdemeanor.



	
Chasing Rembrandt’s Tulips on Two Wheels [周一, 22 4月 2019]On a bike you can immerse yourself in the sights and smells of a world of blooms in the gardens and fields near the Dutch city of Leiden.



	
Traveling to Cuba May Get Harder for Americans [周一, 22 4月 2019]The Trump administration said it would crack down on ‘veiled tourism’ to Cuba. Here’s what that could mean for U.S. travelers.



	
36 Hours in Mendocino County [周四, 18 4月 2019]Tall trees, mushroom ice cream, a Buddhist brunch: the possibilities are endless in this rural slice of Northern California.



	
Tacos. Tequila. Telenovelas. Nairobi Embraces Its Mexican Soul. [周四, 18 4月 2019]In the Kenyan capital, Mexican culture is everywhere, from television to music to restaurants. A primer on the latest global mash-up.



	
How to Protect Yourself From Air Pollution While Traveling [周日, 21 4月 2019]Poor air quality is a growing problem for travelers headed abroad. Here’s how to read up before you go, and protect yourself once you’re there.
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A New Museum Explores 2,000 Years of Jewish Life in Italy
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The new Museum of Italian Judaism and the Shoah in Ferrara explores the long and complex relationship between Christianity and Judaism. 

Image[image: ]
The Piazza Trento Trieste and the cathedral in Ferrara, Italy.CreditCreditSusan Wright for The New York Times

By Harry D. Wall


	April 24, 2019
	



The epigraph etched in Latin on the ancient stone tablet was short and tender: “Claudia Aster, prisoner from Jerusalem.” Brought to Rome in chains after the quelling of the revolt in Jerusalem in 70 A.D., she was apparently the concubine of a Roman notable who wanted to give her a dignified burial and added an unusual element to the funerary stone. “I pray," it said, “take care and follow the law that no one should remove the inscription.” 
That tribute is one of many revelations at the new Museum of Italian Judaism and the Shoah in Ferrara, and is at the heart of the museum’s first major exhibition, “Jews, an Italian Story. The First Thousand Years,” which examines the long and complex relationship between Rome and Jerusalem, Christianity and Judaism. 
Jews have lived on the Italian peninsula for more than 2,000 years, one of the oldest communities in the Western Diaspora. Even before the destruction of the Temple in Jerusalem, then the centerpiece of Judaism, and the ensuing transport and enslavement of Jewish prisoners to Rome, there had been Jews living in the city and southern provinces, where they had arrived as traders and refugees. 



Image[image: ]
One of the entrances to the Jewish ghetto that once had a gate.CreditSusan Wright for The New York Times

The history of Jewish life in Italy might seem like one long saga of suffering and trauma: slavery by the Romans; the Inquisition and persecution by the Church; forced segregation to cramped neighborhoods in the Middle Ages. The first of many ghettos was established in Venice in 1516. The 20th century witnessed the rise of fascism, anti-Semitic racial laws and the Holocaust, when nearly 7,700 Jews out of a total population of 44,500 were killed.


However, there is another part to the Italian Jewish story, one of acceptance, integration and even appreciation throughout the long arc of civilization on the peninsula. “The historic dialogue with the culture of Italy has enriched Italian Judaism and has also brought to the Italian culture much of Jewish values and contribution,” said Simonetta Della Seta, who was appointed the museum’s director in 2016.
As the museum moves chronologically through the eras of Italian history, additions are being made to the permanent exhibit. The second major exhibit opened in April, on Jews and the Renaissance. The Holocaust will be addressed by the museum with a permanent exhibition that will open in September.



Image


An original key to a gate that stood at one of the entrances to the  Jewish ghetto.CreditSusan Wright for The New York Times

Ferrara, in northeastern Italy between Bologna and Venice, and once a medieval center of Jewish life, might seem like an improbable choice for the museum, known in Italy as MEIS, for Museo Nazionale dell’Ebraismo Italiano e della Shoah. A once important Renaissance city dominated by a large castle, the hub of the powerful Este family, and ringed by medieval walls and ramparts, Ferrara is off the beaten path as far as Jewish life and popular tourism in Italy is concerned. MEIS may change that.


The museum is partly built on the converted remains of a former prison on Piangipane Street, a two-story brick compound near the former Jewish ghetto. Used to detain anti-fascist partisans and Jews during World War II, it was closed in 1992. 
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By The New York Times
So why choose a former prison to house the new museum? “The challenge is to take a place where people were closed in, where it was dark; transform it into an open space, open to ideas, open to culture, open to dialogue, and this is our mission,” Ms. Della Seta said.
The museum’s collection of more than 200 artifacts and multimedia installations supports that alternative narrative, of coexistence and contribution. A fifth-century mosaic of two matronae, one with the Old Testament, the second with the New, shows a single community of faith, a chapter in an otherwise fraught relationship with Christianity. There are precious documents and instruments depicting Jewish contributions to medicine, science and astronomy. 
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The Museum of Italian Judaism and the Shoah in Ferrara includes multimedia to explore the long relationship between Italians and Jews.CreditSusan Wright for The New York Times

Also on display are fragments of ancient manuscripts and texts, highlighting the importance of literacy in Italian Jewish history. “Jews for centuries were the writers, the scribes. Then they became the printers of the Italians,” Ms. Della Seta said. She noted that among the first publishers in Italy during the medieval era were the Jewish printing houses in Venice and Soncino. 
Ferrara represents what was, for a time, a golden era of Italian Jewry. It was the policy of the Duke of Este in the 16th century to welcome Sephardic exiles from Spain and other Jews to the city, a period when the Church was ascendant and Jews were being confined to ghettos in Rome and Venice. 


“The Duke understood that the Jews, being mainly merchants and traders, could contribute to the Estes’ ambition to grow the textile industry of Ferrara,” said Andrea Pesaro, 80, a retired engineer who now lives in Milan but returns often to his hometown, where he is head of the small (80 person) Jewish community. 


More on the history of Jews in Italy
500 Years of Jewish Life in Venice
March 9, 2016




At its peak in the Middle Ages, about 2,000 Jews lived in Ferrara, Mr. Pesaro said. They included notable scholars, doctors and printers. But after the reign of the House of Este ended, the church became ascendant, anti-Semitic persecution intensified and Jews were confined to living in a ghetto from around 1627 until the emancipation in 1859. 
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Via della Vittoria, one of the narrow,  winding streets in the Jewish ghetto.CreditSusan Wright for The New York Times

Jewish life in Ferrara
“Jews have been living in Ferrara for over 1,000 years,” Mr. Pesaro said as we stood in front of the synagogue building on Via Mazzini, 95, on its original site since 1603 and renovated many times since then. It is now being repaired after sustaining serious damage from the earthquake of 2012. The building is simple, red-bricked and almost undistinguishable from others on the street except for the two plaques next to the arched entrance, commemorating the victims of the Holocaust from Ferrara. There are two synagogues inside. The larger, the Ashkenazi synagogue, with its barrel-vaulted ceiling, multiple chandeliers and bright Jewish drawings on the walls, contrasts with the simple dark wooden pews and Torah ark.
A walk through the former ghetto with Mr. Pesaro provides a moving glimpse into a distant time. Via Mazzini, once the main ghetto street, is now dotted with cafes and shops. It bustles with bicyclists riding to the nearby main square of the historic district, dominated by the cathedral and moat-ringed castle. Jewish life is invisible to all but the most discerning pedestrians.


Image


Graves in the Jewish cemetery in Ferrara.CreditSusan Wright for The New York TimesImage


Giorgio Bassani’s headstone in the Jewish cemetery.CreditSusan Wright for The New York Times
Two narrow cobblestone streets, adjacent to Via Mazzini, form the more recognizable heart of the ghetto. We walked on one, Via Vignatagliata, as Mr. Pesaro pointed out buildings that once housed the matzo bakery (No. 49) and the Jewish school (No. 79), whose numbers swelled after Jews were barred from attending public schools by the racial laws of 1938. On the left is a small square, Piazzetta Isacco Lampronti, named after a renowned rabbi, scholar and physician of the 18th century. At night, however, when the winding, narrow streets seem so melancholy under dim lights, it is easy to imagine that dark time for Ferrara’s Jews.
The Jewish cemetery, outside the ghetto, is startling, if only for its sprawl and large grassy areas, free of headstones. When I asked Mr. Pesaro where all the gravestones had gone, he explained that the marble and stone were taken during the Inquisition in the 18th century, when some were used to build the two pillars framing the municipal hall across from the cathedral. 
The cemetery draws many visitors, Italian and foreign, mainly to pay tribute to Giorgio Bassani, the distinguished Jewish writer from Ferrara, best known for his novel, “The Garden of the Finzi Continis.” A tilting bronze headstone, with a jagged facade that pierces through a stone base, marks his grave, isolated in the cemetery. The book, later made into a movie by the same name, is about a wealthy Jewish family contending with the racial laws of 1938 and about to be engulfed by the Holocaust. It is a source of contention for Mr. Pesaro and others in the community, who feel Bassani offended his family, on whom the book seems to be based, by depicting them and the Jews of Ferrara as out of touch with fascism and their impending doom. 
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Many of the gravestones in the Jewish cemetery were taken for their stone and marble during the Inquisition in the 18th century.CreditSusan Wright for The New York Times

An evolving museum
The museum is a public, state-funded institution, proclaimed by the Parliament of Italy in 2003. Originally conceived as a museum of the Holocaust, its mission was changed later to encompass the history and heritage of Italian Jewry. It was inaugurated on Dec. 13, 2017, in two of the former prison buildings that were renovated and designed by an international team based in Milan. Four new buildings, designed to look like five, inspired by the books of the Torah, are to be added so that by its completion in 2021, the museum will contain nearly 100,000 square feet of space, at an estimated cost of $50 million. 
At the entrance, visitors are encouraged to watch a 24-minute video (in English and Italian) that conveys the sweep of Italian Jewish history through individual stories — a Jewish slave, deported from Jerusalem to Rome in the first century, a scholar from the Middle Ages who enjoys a privileged status, and a young girl in 1938, forced to leave school as a result of the racial laws. Following that compressed virtual history, a short walk leads to the second building, crossing an educational garden where visitors can learn about Jewish dietary laws.
The “First Thousand Years” exhibition is largely focused on Rome and the southern regions — Sicily, Puglia, Campania, Calabria — as that is where Jews mainly settled during the first millennium. After passing a replica of the Arch of Titus, commemorating Rome’s victory over Jerusalem, and depicting soldiers carrying the seven-branched menorah, visitors are offered a well-lit and spacious display of original and replicated artifacts: ancient engravings, amulets, rings, seals and oil lamps with Jewish symbols, medieval manuscripts, some now on permanent loan from other national Italian museums.
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A replica of the Arch of Titus in Rome is shown at MEIS in Ferrara, commemorating Rome's victory over Jerusalem.CreditSusan Wright for The New York Times

There are complete chambers, simulating the Jewish catacombs in Rome, their walls adorned with frescoes of menorahs, other religious symbols and Hebrew lettering. “The Jewish catacombs in Rome were a treasure trove for our knowledge of Jews in the Imperial Age, about 40,000 people,” said Ms. Della Seta. 
The display is thematic as well as chronological. The dispersal of Jews throughout the Italian peninsula, the relationship between Jews and Christians, the contribution of Jewish scholarship and science to the broader civilization. Video monitors are strategically placed featuring experts — historians, archaeologists and rabbis — explaining their choice of artifacts or historical events.
What comes across throughout the two-floor exhibition is the breadth and tenacity of Jewish life over the millenniums. The Italian peninsula witnessed serial conquerors — Romans, Goths, Byzantines Longobards and Muslims — who are all gone. Yet the one continuous presence has been the Jews, clinging to their identity and civilization in the face of severe challenges to their survival. There are about 30,000 Jews living in Italy today, the majority in Rome and Milan, according to the Union of Italian Jewish Communities, an umbrella organization.
The mission of the museum, said Dario Disegni, chairman of MEIS, is to foster dialogue, understanding and coexistence. “The MEIS tells the story of a minority, which was integrated in the Italian society and, at the same time, was able to maintain its identity, both cultural and religious, without being assimilated. It is really a model, a point of reference for the Italian and, more generally, Western societies of today.” 
It is a message, at a time when Italy and other European countries are being tested by a new wave of immigration and rising intolerance, that might give MEIS a broader resonance and purpose than that usually associated with a history museum.
Harry D. Wall writes frequently, and produces films, about Jewish culture and heritage around the world.

Follow NY Times Travel on Twitter, Instagram and Facebook. Get weekly updates from our Travel Dispatch newsletter, with tips on traveling smarter, destination coverage and photos from all over the world.
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In Uzbekistan, Encounters With a Dead Goat. But in a Good Way. 
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The 52 Places Traveler

Traveling along the fabled Silk Road to Tashkent and beyond, the 52 Places Traveler joined the festivities.
[image: Sebastian Modak]
By Sebastian Modak




April 23, 2019

Video


Our columnist, Sebastian Modak, is visiting each destination on our 52 Places to Go in 2019 list. He has been traveling in Uzbekistan, after a stop in Doha, Qatar.
I’m in the back of a rusty trailer attached to a Soviet-era tractor with six Uzbek men and a dead goat. The air smells of horses and sweat, and when my teeth hit each other, I can feel the crunch of fine dust in my mouth. The tractor moves into the middle of an empty field, a snow-capped mountain range dominating the horizon. We’re being pursued by a horde of men on horseback packed into a scrum so dense it’s hard to tell which man is riding which horse. Then, two men in the trailer lift the goat carcass, made heavier by the salt it’s stuffed with, and drop it into the dust. The shouts of the horsemen get louder and it’s a frenzy. With stiff riding crops in hand, they whip their horses, each other’s horses, and each other.
This is kopkari, also known as buzkashi, a sport originating at least 1,000 years ago with the nomadic Turkic groups who inhabited the Central Asian steppes. Versions of the game vary slightly from country to country, but here in Uzbekistan, the rules are few and straightforward. The 200 riders compete to pick up the stuffed goat carcass, bending down from their horses, and bring it to a target, a circle of hay placed in front of the announcer’s box. Each round has a pot of winnings to which spectators contribute; sometimes money, oftentimes a handwoven carpet or even a horse.



Image[image: ]
For centuries, Bukhara was a center of Islamic scholarship and global trade. Much of that history still remains in madrasas, mosques and marketplaces.CreditSebastian Modak/The New York Times

I was brought to the event by a guide-turned-friend, Hurshid Narimov, head of Tourbee’n, a tourism company, who drove me from the city of Samarkand, promising “something special.” The highway into the district of Bulungur gave way to dirt after about an hour, and coming up a hill, I caught my first sight of the festivities: thousands of men sitting on the hillside looking down onto the field. A comparatively small number of women were watching from a section on the other side of the natural amphitheater.


“You’re one of very few travelers to have a chance to enjoy this beauty,” Mr. Narimov told me, as we made our way to the field. “You will be the only foreigner among thousands who will be there.”
And that I was. I didn’t go unnoticed: My presence was quickly announced over the loudspeaker and at one point I was given the microphone. Instead of discomfort in the spotlight, I felt an overwhelming sense of welcome. People smiled and waved, encouraging me to get closer to the action. At least 15 people approached me throughout the day to tell me that their cousin, their sister, or another relative lived in New York City — actually, “Brooklyn.” They’d show me their phone number, with the area code +1. At first I thought it was proof, but I quickly realized they wanted me to jot down the number to call once I was home.
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Many monuments — like the Ulugh Beg Madrasas of Samarkand, Bukhara and Gijduvan — are pilgrimage sites for the region's Muslims.CreditSebastian Modak/The New York Times

One young man, despite not speaking a word of English, devoted his day to looking out for me, more than once pulling me by the shirt collar in the split second before the herd of horses changed directions and came barreling toward where we stood.




But then, all of Uzbekistan had been like that. In Tashkent, the country’s capital, an Uzbek man living in South Korea had messaged me on Instagram with a recommendation for dinner. He recorded a voice message with directions to Kafe Bukhara, in the northern area of the city, so that I could play it for a taxi driver, and he gave me a list of exactly what to order. The staff, taken aback by my presence, laughed in delight as I dug into a plate of kebabs known as shashlik, perfectly crispy on the outside and juicy on the inside, and samsa, a cousin to the samosa, filled with meat and baked in a tandoor. 



Image


Children played soccer in the shadow of the 15th-century Kalyan mosque complex in Bukhara.CreditSebastian Modak/The New York Times

Traveling through Uzbekistan, and encountering practices like kopkari, can give Western travelers that sense of disorientation and novelty that drives so many of us to leave home in the first place. It’s not just because the country was long closed off to many travelers, first as part of the Soviet Union and then under a dictator who died in 2016. For many, the country’s geographical position, and subsequent history, as the center of the Silk Road has cloaked it in something mythical.


Read more about Uzbekistan
Once Closed and Repressive, Uzbekistan Is Opening Up
Oct. 25, 2017


How a Disappearing Sea Became a Town’s Main Attraction
Aug. 9, 2018




My own introduction to that history came as a child, hunched over the glowing screen of my computer for hours at a time, playing the 1996 strategy nerd-fest, “Civilization II.” Finally seeing the famed cities of Samarkand and Bukhara — so richly elaborated in my own imagination — was like walking through a dream. I wandered the narrow lanes, from mausoleum to madrasa, mosque to palace complex, with wide-eyed astonishment. Seeing the Registan of Samarkand for the first time, a town square boxed in by three towering madrasas blanketed in turquoise tiles, I imagined the past, when those blue domes filled the horizon and polyglot crowds — Jewish merchants, Persian Zoroastrians, Muslim students of astronomy — gathered in the Registan to watch public proclamations and executions. 
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Most of the best places to find Uzbek specialties, like shashlik (kebabs) and samsa (meat-filled pastries) are unmarked and unnamed. Follow your nose and ask a local.CreditSebastian Modak/The New York Times

Within Uzbekistan there has been a recent push to reclaim the country’s history after years of suppression under Soviet ideology. In some ways, the facts of that history — that the Silk Road wasn’t the single China-to-Rome route many assumed it to be, but rather an interconnected trading network more resembling a cracked windshield than a straight line; that Timur (known in English as Tamerlane), who once ruled an empire out of Samarkand, was as much a butcher as a tactical genius — matter less to people here than the pride of having it to tell.
Traveling from Tashkent to Samarkand to Bukhara (and I do recommend that order), my feeling of amazement only intensified. In Bukhara, I found even older vestiges of the past. The Samanid Mausoleum, a structure made of intricately carved brick, dates back more than 1,000 years. It was only spared by Genghis Khan and his army of Mongol horsemen, infamous for flattening entire cities, because it had been inundated in mud from floods. 
Elsewhere in the city, the Kalyan Minaret, part of a mosque complex that is covered with Uzbekistan’s signature green-and-blue mosaics, was also spared by the Mongols. Legend has it — and the history of this region is buried under many layers of legend — that it was so tall that when Genghis Khan looked up at it, his helmet fell off. Bending down to pick it up, his troops thought he was genuflecting at the holy structure and so it was spared as the rest of the city was burned to the ground.
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The intricate mosaics that cover the three madrasas in Samarkand's Registan are made of individually crafted ceramic tiles. CreditSebastian Modak/The New York Times

Things to know
	The best way to travel from Tashkent to Samarkand and onward to Bukhara (and Khiva, which I didn’t have time for), is by train. A relatively new, comfortable, high-speed train connects the entire route. Tickets sell out fast though, as I discovered, and ticket sale websites are unreliable, unless you want to pay a premium through travel agencies. Book all your train tickets at the station the day you arrive. Worst case scenario: You’ll end up in one of the Soviet-era clunkers like I did, which are perfectly comfortable, but slower. 

	While traveling through the country, I received a lot of questions on Instagram from women about safety for solo female travelers. I’m not comfortable speaking authoritatively on that, but I personally never felt unsafe and I met solo female travelers who said the same. I was met with respect and politeness and, perhaps as a byproduct of decades of authoritarianism, rule of law is widespread. Thankfully, with recent reforms, police help more than they harass, which I gathered was a concern of travelers past. As always, be careful and know your threshold for risk. 

	Money — the Uzbeks use the s’om — can be a real headache. There are few high denomination bills in circulation, which means you can wind up with thick stacks of cash. Additionally, working A.T.M.s can be hard to come by and if you use an American card, they often only give out United States dollars. I’d recommend coming with more dollars than you’ll need and exchanging in small increments as you go to make sure you don’t end up with too much left over when you leave (changing back to dollars is harder than the other way around). 


Whatever the facts, this land was a precursor to globalization as we know it today, a place where multiple currencies, languages and religious traditions were exchanged freely. You can trace this history in people’s faces. The shape of a woman’s eye might suggest a distant Mongolian ancestor, but her irises could match the light blue Arabic script that snakes up and around the towers of Timur’s burial place in Samarkand. The next passer-by wouldn’t be out of place in Tehran. To build an identity out of a melting pot takes endurance.
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A calligraphist worked outside of his shop in the Registan of Samarkand.CreditSebastian Modak/The New York Times

There are tourists who might bemoan the many souvenir shops that occupy every available nook and cranny of Bukhara and Samarkand’s historical sites. But these aren’t all the assembly line junk that fills tourist centers the world over. Outside the front door of his shop, a carpenter works on his next creation, a handmade rehal, the X-shaped cradle used to hold the Quran. In the unassuming town of Gidjuvan, about an hour’s drive outside of Bukhara, the Narzullaev family, currently in its seventh generation of potters, creates bowls, plates and tiny ceramic sculptures the old way. The potter’s wheel is spun by the sandaled foot of the potter, and the temperature of the kiln is determined by sight. In Koni Ghil, on the outskirts of Samarkand, Zarif Mukhratov has built a mill from scratch, where he is keeping the tradition of silk paper — made from the branches of the mulberry tree — alive.
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Gijduvan, a town outside of Bukhara, is famous for its pottery, still made using traditional techniques. CreditSebastian Modak/The New York Times

“Many people who come here think it’s just for tourists,” Mr. Mukhratov told me in the idyllic cottage that doubles as a showroom and office. “I’m sorry, but it’s not. I was doing this at home for years before any tourist came.” When I ask what will happen when he and his wife are gone, he’s unequivocal. “My ancestors left this knowledge for me, and I’ll be leaving this for the next generation.”
In Bukhara, Davlat Toshev, a world-renowned miniature painter, invited me from his workshop into his home. He’s currently teaching two of his daughters how to paint the detail-filled tableaux of history and legend that the region is famous for, and is hoping to build a whole school for the art form. I asked him how he made sure the technique, which requires squinting at parchment, often through a magnifying glass, could be maintained. 
“No television,” he said.



Uzbekistan was on the 52 Places list for 2019 because of its renewed openness after years of isolation. I think the kindness and enthusiasm I found are tied to where the country finds itself. English isn’t widely spoken, but everyone who knew even a few passing words was eager to practice, as if they sensed they’d be using them more in the years to come. 
Painting Uzbekistan as “exotic” is all too easy a trap. This is history, lived in. Most of the “attractions” I visited are holy places for Muslims and were packed with far more pilgrims from across the country than Instagramming foreigners. In the shadow of Bukhara’s Kalyan Mosque, a group of children fresh out of school played a game of pick-up soccer, shouting nicknames at each other — “Messi,” “Suarez,” “Ronaldo” — as they used the centuries-old stone wall as a bouncing board.
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Kopkari games are usually held to celebrate major events and are a way for horseback riders to prove their skill. In this case, the game was put on for the circumcision of a local boy.CreditSebastian Modak/The New York Times

The rush of the now in Uzbekistan is as strong as anywhere else, even as it tangles with history: Tashkent is a modern, strikingly clean and green capital with a metro system that doubles as an art gallery, each station more beautiful than the last. Its heart though is Amir Timur Square, featuring a statue of the ruler and, just behind it, the big block of concrete that is the Soviet-era Hotel Uzbekistan.
On the kopkari pitch, about two hours into the game, Mr. Narimov suggested that as a “special guest” I should contribute something significant to the winnings pot. My handing over a $100 bill elicited applause from the thousands of attendees. I shook hands with the winner and offered him my bottle of water. In between shallow, exhausted breaths, he drained the bottle and then climbed from his sweat-covered horse directly onto a fresh mount. Then he turned and galloped back into the fray.
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How to Take Better Travel Photos, Without a New Camera
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Travel Tips


These tips can help you take better vacation images, and maybe save you from spending big on a new camera.
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By Geoffrey Morrison


	April 23, 2019
	



I have a secret to tell you: You don’t need an expensive camera. Don’t get me wrong, I love my big digital camera, huge lenses and all. I love taking photos too. It’s a hobby as well as part of my job. But it’s a myth that a “real” camera instantly makes all photos better. Sure, there are some photographs only possible with big lenses and a real camera, but these situations are less common than you’d think.
A good photographer can take award-winning photos with whatever camera is available. Or to put it another way, your photos aren’t going to get better just because you have an expensive camera. Anyone can make sounds with a guitar, but you have to learn how to make music with it, and it takes a lot of work to master it. A camera is the same.
Before you spend money on a new camera, try improving the photos you take with your current camera or phone. You may be happy enough with the results that you’ll skip the new camera completely.
How to line up that perfect shot
While there are no “rules” with photography, there are certainly “good practices” worth learning. For example, unless you’re specifically going for symmetry with the background, try placing your subject off-center. In the camera settings, enable grid lines. These will help you line up a more visually interesting shot. 


Try different angles. Dogs, for instance, look way cuter if you photograph them from their eye line. Photograph children from that same low point of view, they’ll look hilariously huge. Adults generally look better with the camera positioned slightly above them. Looking down at a camera puffs out the chin and neck, and no one looks good like that.
Try different distances and positioning. Instead of capturing your family with Big Ben far in the background, you’ll have a more interesting shot with the clock tower close behind or towering above them. Photographs with people especially benefit from being close to the camera. 
When outside, try to shoot with the sun behind you, as the light will be better. As for timing, the best light is the hour after sunrise and the hour before sunset, the so-called “Golden Hour.” Want to get that epic photo of your partner on the beach in Fiji? That’s probably the best time to take it. The worst will be midday, with the strong light coming from directly above.
Also, turn off the flash. Only use it if you absolutely have to. Most modern phones and cameras can take decent photos in pretty low light, and your shots will look better if the flash is off. Even so, check the result after you’ve snapped a photo. It’s possible there’s not enough light, and you can adjust. 
How to make your photos shine before your share them
The next tool in your photography toolbox are free photo editing apps and software, like Adobe’s Photoshop Express, Google’s Snapseed and even the manual adjustments in Instagram. They all allow you to easily change the look of a photo, often dramatically. Yes, there are stock filters everyone uses on their photos, but play with the toggles and see what each setting does. It may seem daunting at first, but basic adjustments are easy and make a big difference.


Nearly every photo will benefit from subtle tweaks to contrast, brightness, shadows and saturation. If you’re not sure what those terms mean, check out the apps and experiment with some of your own photos. On my Instagram account, I adjust my photos to be more visually interesting, a sort of idealized version of what you’d see in real life. Everyone has their own style, though. As you experiment, you’ll start to figure out yours, and that variety and personalization are what makes photography awesome.


Related
Slide Show: The Best Travel Photographs of 2018
Dec. 26, 2018


6 Tools for Improving Your Vacation Photos
April 6, 2019


Mistakes? In 3 Months on the Road, I’ve Made a Few
April 16, 2019




Don’t be afraid to experiment
Experimenting is the key, no matter what camera you’re using. For every amazing image a professional photographer takes, there will be hundreds, probably thousands, of images that are terrible and never see the light of day. Like everything, this takes practice and experimentation to see what works.
If you still want a fancy camera for your trip though, buy it well in advance to understand how it works. Play with the settings extensively. A complex camera left in “Auto” mode isn’t going to be much different than the camera on a mid- to high-end phone. Maybe it will be a little better at night, or offer a real zoom, but this mode is like owning an expensive guitar and not using half the strings.
Wirecutter, a New York Times company that reviews and recommends products, has multiple camera suggestions. I recommend one of the smaller ones with a decent optical zoom (digital zooms on most phones are basically useless). A good small camera with myriad manual adjustments is an excellent tool to learn photography. Once you master that, you’ll know exactly what you want in a full-size, interchangeable-lens camera.
Oh, and one last crucial tip for phones and cameras alike: Make sure your lenses are clean. Nothing ruins a photo more than a smudgy lens.
Geoffrey Morrison is the editor-at-large for Wirecutter whose work has also appeared on CNET. He wrote the best-selling sci-fi novel "Undersea," and you can follow him on Instagram or Twitter.

52 PLACES AND MUCH, MUCH MORE Follow our 52 Places traveler, Sebastian Modak, on Instagram as he travels the world, and discover more Travel coverage by following us on Twitter and Facebook. And sign up for our Travel Dispatch newsletter: Each week you’ll receive tips on traveling smarter, stories on hot destinations and access to photos from all over the world.
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After originally being given a citation, the employee has since been charged in Texas with a misdemeanor. 
[image: Tariro Mzezewa]
By Tariro Mzezewa


	April 22, 2019
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After a United Airlines employee was charged with disorderly conduct for allegedly using racial slurs, the company said it had “zero tolerance for discrimination of any kind.”CreditSeth Wenig/Associated Press

A United Airlines employee accused of directing racial slurs at a customer has been charged in Texas with disorderly conduct, according to court documents. 
The charge, a misdemeanor, was filed in Municipal Court for Houston in March, a month after the Houston Police Department issued the employee, Carmella Davano, a citation for profane and abusive language in a public place. She was accused of repeatedly calling Cacilie Hughes, a black woman and United customer, “a monkey” and “a shining monkey.” 
Ms. Hughes, an actress and co-founder of the Big Sister Little Sister Mentoring Program, a nonprofit group, had returned home to Houston on Feb. 26 from a speaking engagement in Michigan when she encountered Ms. Davano in the United terminal at George Bush Intercontinental Airport. 
“I walked up to the woman, Carmella, and said, ‘Hi, do you have a refund code available?’ and she started yelling at me, calling me a monkey,” Ms. Hughes said in a phone interview on Monday. “I was humiliated, I was crying and I was the only black woman in the area.” 


Ms. Hughes, 31, said that she asked another United employee to call the police and that the employee refused to help, so she called the police herself. 
A representative of the Houston Police Department said officers went to the scene, where two witnesses said they saw and heard Ms. Davano direct the slurs at Ms. Hughes. 
United said in a statement: “We have withheld the employee from service since the night of the incident pending an internal investigation. Upon conclusion of the investigation, we will take any and all appropriate corrective action up to and including termination.”
Ms. Davano did not respond to phone calls and a Facebook message request for an interview. 
Assertions of racism on airlines have made national headlines in recent years.
In 2017 the N.A.A.C.P. issued a travel advisory warning African-Americans “to exercise caution, in that booking and boarding flights on American Airlines could subject them disrespectful, discriminatory or unsafe conditions.” A year ago, American was sued after it did not divert a plane when a black passenger had a pulmonary embolism; she later died. 


“What you see is resistant black folk merely asking for their humanity to be recognized, their rights to be in this space as a customer,” said Anyabwile Love, an Africana studies professor at the Community College of Philadelphia. “There’s no space for that to be allowed. What you find is that sometimes some white people see that as an affront to the power that they have.”
United has encountered its own troubles. In May, a Nigerian woman sued the airlines, saying she was kicked off a flight after a white passenger said she smelled. And in December, Eric Murdock, a black former N.B.A. player, sued the airline for $10 million for “race-baiting” after he said a white flight attendant prevented him from switching seats on a flight. 
A lawyer for Ms. Hughes, Benjamin Crump, said United had a pattern of failing “to train employees to interact with minority customers.”
In its statement, United said, “At United, we proudly hold ourselves to the highest standards of professionalism and have zero tolerance for discrimination of any kind.”
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Chasing Rembrandt’s Tulips on Two Wheels
Image[image: ]
The Keukenhof garden's annual exhibit of bulbs drew almost 1.5 million visitors last year. CreditCreditAndy Haslam for The New York Times

On a bike you can immerse yourself in the sights and smells of a world of blooms in the gardens and fields near the Dutch city of Leiden. 

The Keukenhof garden's annual exhibit of bulbs drew almost 1.5 million visitors last year. CreditCreditAndy Haslam for The New York Times
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By Susanne Masters


	April 22, 2019
	





While primarily a painter of people, the Dutch artist Rembrandt van Rijn immortalized at least one tulip. In 1634 he painted his wife, Saskia van Uylenburgh, as Flora, goddess of spring and flowers, crowned with a wreath of blooms, of which the largest is a tulip. Its petals are unmistakably striped, with white and red running in flame-like lines. Flowers like it became known as Rembrandt tulips, named by bulb traders in homage to his chiaroscuro painting style and to tap cachet from a famous name.
Saskia in her finery crowned with the most expensive type of tulip is in the Hermitage Museum in St. Petersburg. But tulipmania, which lifted the Dutch economy to dizzying heights followed by a cataclysmic crash, began in the Hortus botanicus, the botanical garden in Leiden, the city of Rembrandt’s birth. Tulips first arrived in the Netherlands in 1562. Mistaken for a Turkish onion, they were tasted, found underwhelming and dumped as rubbish, then rescued by someone who spotted flowers emerging from the rubbish heap in spring.
Today, flying into Amsterdam’s Schiphol airport in spring, you see a quilt of colors spread across the land; bulb fields in bloom. While the glimpse from a plane is fleeting, taking time to cycle around the fields provides a better view and immersion in the scent of millions of flowers. Leiden, which is marking the 350th anniversary of Rembrandt’s death, remains the center of this world of blooms. Both literally — because of the nearby flower fields — and intellectually, as a consortium of horticulturalists and scientists based in Leiden’s Bioscience Park decoded the tulip genome and are applying understanding its DNA to innovation in tulip breeding and production.



Image[image: ]
Each spring the Keukenhof garden plants 7 million bulbs for its spring display.CreditAndy Haslam for The New York Times

Leiden is a city that showcases its past. This year the Lakenhal Museum is bringing together an exhibition of Rembrandt’s early works, painted in Leiden. Leiden has the second biggest old town center in the Netherlands, where 17th-century merchant houses line the canals. Huys van Leyden is a 400-year-old house converted into a hotel. Its rooms are cozily opulent, and at the back, a small courtyard garden offers a secluded spot for fresh air. It is an ideal pit stop before heading off on a pedal-powered journey.
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By The New York Times
I rented a bicycle for €10 per day (about $11.30) from EasyFiets, a rental agency that offers the convenience of online advance booking. It is only a 15 minute walk from Leiden Centraal station. I asked for a bicycle with handbrakes instead of a back brake. I find the slow motion halt caused by the gap between wanting to brake and remembering the back brake induces more adrenaline than I need on a bike ride. EasyFiets also provided cycling maps for the bulb fields and panniers on request. My carry on luggage was easy to stuff into bicycle panniers.
Dutch bicycles are sturdy beasts, which take more effort to move than sylphlike road-bikes. When I mentioned that to my Dutch friend Hugo, he laughed and said, “Bicycles have to be heavy to resist falling over in wind.” Leiden has more bicycles than places to chain them, so they are often left propped on their foot stands exposed to winds rushing inland from the North Sea.
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A bicyclist in Leiden, where Rembrandt was born. The city is marking the 350th anniversary of his death. CreditAndy Haslam for The New York Times

In a living ode to tulips and other spring flowering bulbs the Keukenhof garden, on the grounds of Keukenhof castle, which was built in 1641 by Adriaen Maertensz Block, an administrator for the Dutch East India Company, grows 7 million a year. Not just a show of new bulb varieties supplied by Dutch floriculturalists, the annual exhibition is an institution that shares innovation like ‘lasagna technique’ — planting bulbs in layers above each other to fit more flowers in the same space. Almost 1.5 million people visited the Keukenhof in 2018. It is certainly the place to start a spring flower odyssey.


Cycling northwest out of Leiden to Rijnsburg then northeast past Noordwijkerhout, then east to the Keukenhof was a scenic but indirect route. My time along the route’s flat paths and small roads was not determined by its distance. Rather, this journey’s length was dictated by how often I stopped to look at fields of flowers.


After the bulbs
Read more about what to do in the Netherlands
36 Hours in Amsterdam
May 12, 2016


Five Places to Go in Eindhoven, the Netherlands
March 8, 2017


Amsterdam, Revisited
Aug. 30, 2016




With a ticket booked in advance I didn’t need to queue to get into the Keukenhof. Despite visitors being deposited by coach loads, it is a garden with space for all who arrive. Although getting there when it opens at 8 a.m. will give you a moment of relatively unpopulated vistas of flowers. Blossoms, lawns and other bulbs are a foil to tulips. They are woven into streams of color under trees and fill flower beds in contrasting and complementary colors — there is space for all combinations to be tried. 
It is gardening on a distorted scale where size is immense but time is short — the Keukenhof is only open for two flower-packed months from the 21st of March until the 19th of May.
Fields of beautiful industry
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The Keukenhof display is not limited to tulips, but includes other bulbs like narcissi. CreditAndy Haslam for The New York Times

In contrast to arrays of flowers selected for visual appeal in the Keukenhof, bulb fields are industry that is incidentally beautiful. Catching fields of tulips in peak bloom is not an exact science; it tends to be the last two weeks of April. As bulbs are the desired product, flowers are not left in the field for long; they are cut to prevent energy being directed into seed setting.


For my ride to dinner I took a meandering route along flowery fields going from the Keukenhof to Kaag Lakes at the western edge of the ‘Bollenstreek,’ the bulb zone. I started out by trying to follow the Dutch system of navigating cycling paths by ‘knooppunten’ — numbered intersections or nodes. In theory, my route went 40-49-29-91-30-38-57-55-54-25, but in practice it included a couple of diversions down side roads next to flowery fields, through Lisse.
Rembrandt tulips did not feature in art or in dried botanical specimens before the end of the 16th century. In cultivation in Europe a virus had evolved. It suppresses primary pigment made in petals, leaving areas where the white or yellow underlying color shows. It also weakens the plants and is highly infectious. 
In 1624 one tulip bulb sold for 8 times a worker’s annual salary. Prices spiraled upward for more than a decade as people speculated on flowers that might emerge from tulip bulbs. Akin to having a phoenix hatch from a chicken egg, a Rembrandt tulip, with its streaked petals, was an ephemeral capricious beauty; they were short lived and people were not sure what caused them to be different from standard blooms.
Today, virus-tainted tulips are never deliberately planted in bulb fields because they are considered a liability. Striped petals in tulips sold today have stripes caused by genetic variation, not by tulip breaking virus.
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The stripes in a Rembrandt tulip were caused by a virus.CreditAndy Haslam for The New York TimesImage


Today’s striped tulips are caused by genetic mutation, not disease.CreditAndy Haslam for The New York Times

Image


Today it's rare to see a Rembrandt tulip amid the planted fields. CreditAndy Haslam for The New York Times

Cycling small roads that run alongside bulb-filled fields makes it easy to stop on a whim for a closer look. I never spotted a rogue virus-caused Rembrandt tulip in a bulb field, though very rarely they are sighted and promptly removed so that they don’t damage the bulb crop with their infection. In gaps showing between leaves the soil is pale, it flows through your fingers like sand. These fields are only a step away from the sea. Occasionally you can see tiny shells left in the soil from a previous era when it lay underwater. This soil is a connection between the original wild tulips of Central Asia and the immense agricultural production of bulbs in the Netherlands. Free-draining soil suits plants with fleshy bulbs like tulips as they can store water and nutrients to survive seasons of relative drought, but fail to thrive in sodden ground.


At Kaag lakes I took a ferry 40 meters from Buitenkaag to Kagereiland, an island, landing me and my bicycle nearly on the doorstep of Tante Kee restaurant. As the restaurant was not full on a weekday evening I scored a lake view seat without having made a booking. Early evening sunset spilling over my table made a serving of mussels, langoustines and vegetables scaled by pea tendrils look like a still life by a Dutch Master. A sheet of annotated paper between cheese and platter made the cheese course resemble a whisky tasting.
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Leiden's Lakenhal Museum has brought together an exhibit of Rembrandt's early works in celebration of the 350th anniversary of his death. CreditAndy Haslam for The New York Times

Since the 12th century people have been draining submerged land and converting it to agriculture in the Netherlands. Windmills were used to pump water into drainage channels to reach rivers and the sea. Now pumps are run by diesel, not wind, but the polder landscape of small rectangles of land surrounded by drainage channels remains. I took the ferry off the island back to Buitenkaag. Cycling to Leiderdorp, a village at the edge of Leiden, I skirted Kaag lakes by heading east then south then west through the polders, following nodes 8-9-28-40-86-49-48-38-41. Hares dotted the grass. Later I found a postcard of a hare leaping across a drainage channel and sent it to my niece. At the Lindenhof bed-and-breakfast, on the outskirts of Leiderdorp, one bedroom has a skylight under a tree. When you open the window and reach out to touch the leaves it is like being perched in a treetop.
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Tulips are an industry and flowers are not left in the fields for long.CreditAndy Haslam for The New York Times

The science of tulips 
Carolus Clusius, a physician and botanist who was a professor of botany at University of Leiden, established Leiden’s Hortus botanicus, its famous botanical garden, and it is where he planted and propagated his collection of tulips from Constantinople. Clusius first wrote about tulips in his book on “most strange and elegant plants from Thrace.”
As you walk into the Hortus botanicus a tabby cat is often sprawled in a pot basking in the sun. I frequently visit this garden. Like Clusius I am a botanist, but I focus on trade in plants collected from the wild. My research on edible orchids is based in the Naturalis Biodiversity Center, an institution that holds natural history collections, runs research laboratories and education programs, and has a natural-history museum that is reopening this year in its new building. 
Some of my experimental samples of orchids are grown at the Hortus. Not in the tropical lushness of the main glasshouse, but outdoors in unheated frames. When flowering they join bulbs in the specially constructed display glasshouse. Its glass walls and roof allow in plenty of light while keeping out dampness from mists and rain, creating a climate more akin to tulips’ and orchids’ native lands. It also makes it more difficult for people to steal them. Clusius planted his tulips in 1593, in 1596 and 1598 some of them were taken. Those stolen bulbs were the beginning of both short-lived tulipmania, and the long-lasting bulb trade that now sees about 2 billion tulip bulbs grown each year in the Netherlands.
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In 1634, Rembrandt painted his wife, Saskia van Uylenburgh, as Flora, goddess of spring and flowers, crowned with a wreath of blooms, including a tulip with white and red running in flame-like lines along its petals.CreditThe State Hermitage Museum
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We think of tulips as ornamental but within living memory they were famine food. In the Hunger Winter of 1944-1945, more than 20,000 people died of starvation. Rations distributed by the Dutch government had to incorporate unconventional foods. In the Dutch Resistance Museum in Amsterdam there is a recipe for tulip soup and a photo of women with sacks of tulips, peeling them for a soup kitchen.
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Dutch bikes tend to be sturdy beasts that can stand up to wind and use. CreditAndy Haslam for The New York Times

Leiden is a leafy city, but sometimes I crave a little more wilderness. After checking my plants at the Hortus I headed out to the dunes at the edge of the North Sea. Most of the cyclists I met were on upright bicycles and treated helmets as superfluous on the car-free bicycle paths. But on the pavement through the Klein Berkheide nature reserve, the closest patch of untamed nature near Leiden, a gang of Lycra-clad and helmeted sports cyclists whizzed past making use of hills and valleys in the dunes all the way along the coast from Katwijk an Zee to Den Hague. It is a contrast to most cycling in the area which is flat.
When the sun is shining a picnic between grass-tufted dunes by Katwijk an Zee is a glorious way to catch a sunset and watch paragliders. De Fransoos in Leiden is good for picking up sandwiches and cheese. On overcast days when the idea of sitting in the winds with cold food seems chilly, you can stop at Kees Hartevelt on the boulevard at Katwijk an Zee for fried fish.
As flowers cultivated in the bulb fields start to pass peak flowering, wildflowers in the dunes begin to bloom in abundance. Sprawling rugosa roses, from Japan, have moved in and create heaps of bold pink flowers by the path. Viper’s-bugloss punctuates them with blue spikes. 
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The dunes at Katwijk aan Zee bloom after the spring bulbs fade.CreditAndy Haslam for The New York Times

This area was the only place I was stopped by a bicycle traffic jam. Rounding a corner I felt annoyed to see the path blocked by people and cyclists, until I saw what they were looking at. Sitting by a bench next to an old man offering morsels of his sandwich was a fox. After a few minutes of sharing the man’s snack, the fox strolled away, quickly blending into the dunes.
One night after a late dinner with friends in Leiden I reached the Fletcher Boutique Hotel Duinoord at the edge of Klein Berkheide just after the front door was locked. Opening the door and greeting me by name, the receptionist gave me an envelope he was about to stick on the door before he went home. It had my name on it and room key inside. The hotel is cradled within the dunes, and once hotel restaurant and bar are shut, there is nothing but the sound of nature. In springtime when tulips are at peak flowering, nights here are dominated by chattering natterjack toads. A densely populated and extensively farmed land is transformed into the aural equivalent of a remote rain forest by singing amphibians.

Susanne Masters is a botanist who writes about plants as well as conducting research on their uses and conservation.
Follow NY Times Travel on Twitter, Instagram and Facebook. Get weekly updates from our Travel Dispatch newsletter, with tips on traveling smarter, destination coverage and photos from all over the world.
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Traveling to Cuba May Get Harder for Americans
Advertisement


Supported by



The Trump administration said it would crack down on ‘veiled tourism’ to Cuba. Here’s what that could mean for U.S. travelers. 
[image: Tariro Mzezewa]
By Tariro Mzezewa


	April 22, 2019
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A night view of Havana, which has drawn an increasing number of American travelers. CreditRobert Rausch for The New York Times

For Americans who want to visit Cuba, things got even murkier as the Trump administration last week said that it would further restrict nonfamily travel to the island. 
The new restrictions are part of a tougher policy toward Nicaragua, Venezuela and Cuba, said John Bolton, the president’s national security adviser, who called the three countries “the troika of tyranny” in a speech to veterans of the Bay of Pigs invasion, the failed 1961 attempt to overthrow the government of Fidel Castro.
“The Department of the Treasury will implement further regulatory changes to restrict nonfamily travel to Cuba,” he said. “These new measures will help steer Americans’ dollars away from the Cuban regime.”
The statement suggests that the government will increasingly restrict travel to the island, but it was vague enough to leave travelers wondering if their trips to Cuba would suddenly be canceled. 


What have the rules for traveling to Cuba been? 
For decades, the United States banned its citizens from traveling to Cuba for tourism because of the hostile relationship between the two countries. And for many years, Americans who wanted to go to Cuba anyway would first go to another country and fly from there. 
From 1999 to 2003, the United States government granted so called “people-to-people” licenses that allowed Americans to travel to Cuba if the trip was, for example, for educational or religious reasons. When President George W. Bush’s administration imposed new travel restrictions, those licenses were no longer issued. 
In 2011, in an effort to thaw relations with the island, the Obama administration once again granted people-to-people licenses, making it possible for Americans who were not journalists or scholars to visit Cuba legally, as long as they went with a licensed operator. 
In March 2016, the rules were expanded, making it possible for Americans to travel on their own to Cuba, as long as they took part in educational exchange activities, including interacting with Cuban people. 
Under that policy, those visiting Cuba had to fall into one of 12 approved categories. 
What are the 12 approved categories?
The 12 categories are: family visits; support for the Cuban people; educational, religious or journalistic activities; humanitarian projects; professional research and professional meetings; activities of private foundations, research or educational institutes; public performances, clinics, workshops, athletic and other competitions, and exhibitions; official business of the United States government, foreign governments and certain intergovernmental organizations; exportation, importation or transmission of information or informational materials; and certain authorized export transactions.


Mr. Bolton said that at least some of the travel to Cuba was “veiled tourism,” and that the government would be cracking down on it. 
How hard has it been to go? 
The process for traveling to Cuba has been fairly simple in recent years, much like going on any other vacation. Americans can book direct flights from various cities on airlines, including JetBlue, American, Southwest and United. Travelers then apply for a tourist card, commonly called a visa even though it isn’t really one. Some airlines sell the card online, but many travelers bought the card at the airport before leaving the United States. The card is valid for 30 days and can be renewed in Cuba for another 30 days. 
In 2017, the Trump administration reversed the people-to-people policy and said Americans could again only visit as part of an educational tour. The current administration also banned Americans from staying and shopping in government-owned hotels and shops. This has led to an increase of Airbnbs and guesthouses known as casas particulares, which are not directly government-run. The Cuban government controls most hotels, but there are some owned by Starwood and Marriott. 
The Treasury Department says that people caught violating these rules can be fined $250,000 and sentenced to up to 10 years in prison, but there is no evidence of anyone ever having to pay this fine or go to prison. 


Related
U.S. Eases Restrictions on Travel to Cuba and Bank Transactions
March 15, 2016


36 Hours in Havana
Jan. 6, 2016




Why now? 
“It does feel like this proposed transition is coming at an interesting time in present day Cuba,” said Renee Radabaugh, president of Paragon Events, a company that organizes tours to Cuba. “When we started years ago, there was limited internet access, limited hotel accommodations — what you could do or could not do was tied to the 12 categories. It was more rustic and experiential, now it has a Caribbean vacation feel to it.”
Are air and cruise lines still going to Cuba? 
American, Southwest, Delta and United Airlines are among the airlines that fly to Cuba regularly. All four said that they were not currently canceling upcoming trips, but would comply with regulations and policies set by the government. 


American currently operates 10 daily flights to Cuba from Miami. Southwest has daily flights from Tampa and Fort Lauderdale to Havana, and it “operates those flights in accordance within governing laws and all applicable regulations,” a Southwest representative said. A representative for American said the airline will “continue to comply with federal law and work with the Administration to update our policies and procedures regarding travel to Cuba as necessary.” 
The cruise lines Royal Caribbean and Norwegian told The Times that they are monitoring the new regulations, but for the moment will continue to travel to Cuba. 
Ms. Radabaugh’s company, Paragon Events, and another tour company Insight Cuba, said it has not canceled any upcoming tours. 
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Tall trees, mushroom ice cream, a Buddhist brunch: the possibilities are endless in this rural slice of Northern California.

Image[image: ]
A view of Mendocino village from the Mendocino Overlook.CreditCreditLucille Lawrence for The New York Times

By Freda Moon


	April 18, 2019
	



Ninety miles north of San Francisco, Mendocino County is just far enough away to have narrowly escaped the Bay Area’s radical transformation during the tech boom years. In contrast to other formerly quiet Northern California backwaters, Mendocino maintains its rural identity and eccentricities, including its longstanding status as one of the country’s major marijuana-producing regions. Where there is big news, it’s largely culinary. The 30-year-old chef at Elk’s Harbor House Inn was recently named a James Beard award semifinalist for Best Chef in the West. Besides the Harbor House’s eight- to 12-course, $150 per person prix fixe dinners, there are cheesemakers, upstart breweries, exceptional farm stands — notably Fort Bragg’s Nye Ranch and Caspar’s Fortunate Farm — and farm-inspired restaurants, like the long-awaited, soon-to-open Fog Eater Cafe, which began as a farm pop-up, and will serve “California cuisine with a Southern twang.” After years of population stagnation, young people are moving in, or coming home, and committing themselves to Mendocino’s fertile soil and sea. It’s a second wave back-to-the-land movement and a welcome reprieve from the Bay Area’s buzz.




Friday
1) 3:30 p.m. Tall trees
Take Highway 128 through the Anderson Valley, to Hendy Woods State Park, where you can stretch your legs beneath the awe-inspiring giant redwoods or take a dip in the Navarro River. Then, backtrack to Boonville’s Pennyroyal Farm, the sister farmstead to one of Mendocino’s most beloved wineries, Navarro Vineyards. Sample rich goat and sheep milk cheeses, fresh and aged, exceptional pinot noir, and farm-made pickles and preserves. Sit out back, beside a gurgling fountain, and watch sheep meander beneath the vines. In the spring, a farm tour (11 a.m. daily) offers the overwhelming cuteness of nursing lambs and kids.
2) 6 p.m. Supper stop
For dinner, reserve a table at the Boonville Hotel, a former roadhouse that’s now a beautiful, family-owned inn with a wide porch, flickering fireplaces when the weather’s cool, and a seductive patio garden for outdoor dining during the warm months. The restaurant’s new chef, Perry Hoffman, is from Sonoma’s James Beard award-winning SHED and, before that, Napa’s Michelin-starred Étoile. Here, his prix-fixe menus (starting at $58) include lively dishes and unexpected flavor combinations. Imagine mussels with charred cabbage, grapefruit, fennel and seaweed or a whole stuffed quail with artichokes, shiitake mushrooms, bolting kale and brown rice vinegar.


3) 9 p.m. Change is brewing
After winding through the redwoods and along the coast, head for the former logging town of Fort Bragg, for some small town night life. The 135-year-old Golden West is a dive bar that was bought in 2015 by a couple who grew up locally and returned after living in Los Angeles. The bar has maintained its vintage character (neon signs, shuffleboard and pool tables, faded black-and-white photos of logging scenes) while upgrading its extensive liquor cabinet and serving excellent cocktails, and has occasional but unexpectedly good live music, as well as a Sunday Bloody Mary bar. Or, for a family-friendly pub in a tucked-away location, seek out Mendocino’s newest brewery, Overtime Brewery, which teams with Nye Ranch in making its exotic seasonal beers, like the “Thistle Dew” artichoke ale or Nye Ranch Cucumber Batch. Take a couple of crowlers — a 32-ounce can filled from the tap and sealed on site — of your favorite beer to go.



Image[image: ]
A harvest of flowers at Nye Ranch.CreditLucille Lawrence for The New York Times

Saturday
4) 8 a.m. Super bloom
Tucked into a strip mall, Cafe Jaavy — the younger sister of the longtime local favorite, Los Gallitos — has colorful oilcloth tablecloths, a salsa bar and a breakfast menu that includes savory Mexican breakfasts like chilaquiles (tortilla chips simmered in a flavorful, mildly spicy sauce, served with beans and eggs, $9.50) and standout huevos rancheros with chorizo ($9.50), plus sweeter offerings like banana and berry crepes ($8.99) and generous smoothies ($4.50) made with fresh fruit. The Tropical, with mango, apple, pineapple, melon, chili and lime is particularly tasty. Then, head for the 47-acre Mendocino Coast Botanical Gardens, where 124 species of rhododendrons put on a spectacular show in April and May.
5) 11 a.m. Sweet soak
Drive south to Mendocino village to walk its photogenic streets and gawk at the immaculately preserved Victorians. Pop into Frankie’s for a scoop of locally made Cowlick’s ice cream. Among the cafe’s 16 rotating flavors are chai, Campari grapefruit sorbet, yellow cake batter and mushroom. Then, take a restorative soak in Sweetwater Spa’s communal — and clothing optional — eight-person redwood tub, sweat in the cedarwood sauna, or indulge in a massage (starting at $110 for 50 minutes). There are also private tubs ($25 per hour), which are enclosed but open to the sky; if a starry soak is your thing, Sweetwater is open until 9 p.m.
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The wood-fired meatball pizza at Cafe Beaujolais’s weekend-only takeout window, the Brickery.CreditLucille Lawrence for The New York Times

6) 12:30 p.m. Pizza pit stop
Next door, Cafe Beaujolais’s weekend-only takeout window, the Brickery, serves pizza ($13) with big, perfectly charred air pockets and daring toppings, like Moroccan-spiced rabbit and garlicky New Haven-style white clam pizza. On sunny days, the backyard garden is idyllic for sharing a pie and savoring a glass of rosé or a craft cider.


7) 2 p.m. Glass for the masses
Fort Bragg’s signature attraction, a former town dump that was transformed by time into a beach of gleaming sea glass, has been badly picked over and is no longer the dazzling sight it once was. For a glimpse of its former glory, head to the odd little International Sea Glass Museum south of town, where Captain Cass sells bags of so-called Seed Glass ($4.95) to replenish the beach’s supply. Across Highway 1, the Glass Fire Gallery displays fantastic blown-glass creations in the form of jellyfish chandeliers and mushroom-shaped table lamps. While in the area, go for a stroll along the newly opened Noyo Headlands Coastal Trail. After more than a century of the headlands being occupied by a sprawling mill site, the town now has access to its coastal bluffs, where California poppies blaze orange in the spring, when it’s also possible to spot migrating whales spouting offshore.


More on traveling in California
California’s Highway 1, With Memory Riding Shotgun
Oct. 1, 2018


Discovering Eugene O’Neill’s San Francisco
Oct. 3, 2018


Lawrence Ferlinghetti’s Enduring San Francisco
March 11, 2019




8) 3:30 p.m. Local treasure
For a dose of Mendocino’s wonderful eccentricity, visit The Larry Spring Museum of Common Sense Physics, a tiny two-room storefront museum that celebrates the life and work of the local inventor, lay scientist and World War II transport pilot, Larry Spring. In the same small building, Lost Coast Found has a charming selection of vintage home goods: midcentury stereos, cheery 1970s-era coffee cups, along with used books, postcards and miscellanea.
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The 135-year-old Golden West is a dive bar that has maintained its vintage character, including neon signs and faded black-and-white photos of logging scenes, while upgrading its liquor cabinet and serving excellent cocktails.CreditLucille Lawrence for The New York Times

9) 5:30 p.m. Fresh caught
Have an early, California-style dinner by the water in Noyo Harbor, where you have a difficult choice of dining options. For fresh, crispy fish and chips, bundle up and sit on the riverside deck at Sea Pal Cove, where dinner guests include sea gulls, there are $5 pints of high-end craft beer, and views of passing fishing — and, in season, whale-watching — boats. A few doors down, Princess Seafood Market & Deli is a woman-owned and -run fishing operation with its own boat and seafood restaurant. Princess serves reasonably priced, locally caught seafood, including whole Dungeness crab ($27.95), barbecued Royal Miyagi oysters ($12.95 for a half dozen, and a grilled prawn po boy ($15.95). During chilly coastal evenings, the deli’s tented seating area provides heat lamps and freshly laundered blankets. Then, pick up a Coast Packet and take a gamble on a local performance. One of the joys of small town cultural life is the unexpectedness of what’s available from week to week, whether it’s the wonderful independent Flynn Creek Circus or a riotous political play at the Mendocino Theatre Company.
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A cheese board and a glass of sauvignon blanc at Boonville’s Pennyroyal Farm.CreditLucille Lawrence for The New York Times

Sunday
10) 9 a.m. The Greenwood Good Life
On your way through Mendocino, grab a takeout breakfast — an organic housemade bagel with lox and “all the veggies” ($12.50) or “market-inspired” quiche ($8) — at Mendocino’s Good Life Cafe. Sip your coffee to-go as you drive a breathtaking stretch of Highway 1 to the village of Elk, population 200. Tote your breakfast down to Greenwood State Beach to sit on a piece of driftwood, look out over the volatile Pacific and take a long breath of sea air. Then, visit Elk Greenwood Museum and Visitor Center — originally the town’s post office — to learn some Greenwood lore from the center’s knowledgeable docents.
11) 11 a.m. Wine Down
Take Philo-Greenwood Road back to Anderson Valley and taste your way out of town. The options can be overwhelming, but the redwood tasting room at Toulouse Vineyards and Winery is especially beautiful and its wines are excellent renditions of classic local varietals: Alsatian whites and pinot noirs. For three wineries in one Spanish-style plaza, stop at The Madrones complex, where Drew Family Cellars, Smith-Story Winery and the newly opened Long Meadow Ranch, which has estate-grown Burgundian varietals, share a plaza.
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Visitors can interact with goats at Pennyroyal Farm.CreditLucille Lawrence for The New York Times

12) 12:30 p.m. History lesson
Cut east over Route 253 — a spectacular 16-mile drive across hilltops of moss-draped California live oaks — to Ukiah, Mendocino’s 16,000-person county seat. Dedicated to an extraordinary, but largely forgotten painter, the Grace Hudson Museum and Sun House displays Hudson’s striking and distinctly empathetic portraits of native peoples and immigrants, exhibits the work of local artists, and offers tours of Hudson’s Arts and Crafts home, which she called Sun House.
13) 2 p.m. Buddhist brunch
Head south to the City of 10,000 Buddhas, a former California State Mental Hospital that is now a Buddhist community and monastery. The campus’s distinctive arched entrance is undergoing renovation, but its roaming peacocks, evocative institutional architecture and Jyun Kang Vegetarian Restaurant, which serves tasty vegetarian dishes to a mostly local crowd, remain. Or hop down the 101 to Hopland, where Rock Seas serves an ever-changing menu that riffs on brunch classics — like coconut French Toast with star anise, coconut, brown sugar and mango ($12).

Lodging
In the last two years, two long-awaited new hotels have opened on the Mendocino coast. The Harbor House Inn, in Elk, is a 1916 redwood home which was originally built by the local logging company and designed to showcase the beauty of the region’s lumber. After an eight-year renovation, the inn reopened in May of 2018 with 10 rooms (starting at $355, breakfast included) and a destination restaurant.


Located on a high bank where the Noyo River becomes a harbor, the Noyo Harbor Inn has 15 rooms starting at $199 — nearly all with wide views of the waterfront or the Pacific.
Many of Mendocino’s rustic redwood homes have been converted to vacation rentals in recent years. A mile and a half from Mendocino village, pet- and child-friendly Mendocino Treehouse is not only built of redwood, but the octagonal cottage is built around a living tree. Two bedrooms and two bathrooms, starts at $275.

Follow NY Times Travel on Twitter, Instagram and Facebook. Get weekly updates from our Travel Dispatch newsletter, with tips on traveling smarter, destination coverage and photos from all over the world.
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Tacos. Tequila. Telenovelas. Nairobi Embraces Its Mexican Soul. 
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In the Kenyan capital, Mexican culture is everywhere, from television to music to restaurants. A primer on the latest global mash-up. 

Image[image: ]
Spira Cornel had never tasted Mexican food before he became the head chef at Fonda NBO, one of Nairobi's most popular Mexican restaurants.CreditCreditAndrew Renneisen for The New York Times

By Jillian Keenan


	April 18, 2019
	



Leer en español
On New Year’s Eve, as people around the world celebrated with a kiss or a glass of champagne, some partygoers in Nairobi celebrated a different way: with 12 grapes, one for each month of the year, as the clock ticked down to midnight. This Mexican tradition, which dates back to the Spanish colonial period and is said to bring good luck, arrived in Nairobi on the crest of a cultural wave that is taking over Kenya’s trendiest corners. Mexican culture is everywhere: on restaurant menus, in dance clubs, on television.
Although the number of actual Mexicans in Nairobi is small — about 200 people, according to embassy estimates — and they don’t have a defined neighborhood, their influence on the city’s cultural life is hard to miss (and that’s not even including Lupita Nyong’o, the daughter of Kenyans who was born in Mexico City). Nairobians can drink tequila and dance to Mexican-Kenyan fusion music at Blend Lounge on a Saturday night, then worship with Mexican Catholic priests at Our Lady of Guadalupe Parish the next morning. Decent Mexican food is notoriously hard to find throughout Africa, but in Nairobi, hungry travelers don’t even have to leave the airport: at Java House, East Africa’s answer to Starbucks, they can feast on quesadillas, guacamole, and even huevos rancheros.
The first Mexicans came to Kenya in the late 40s, as Catholic missionaries. Here’s how their influence spread.



Image[image: ]
An outdoor patio at Mercado, where both the head chef and bartender are from Mexico. CreditAndrew Renneisen for The New York Times

From TV
The fusion of Mexican and Kenyan cultures began in the 1980s, as Latin American telenovelas, mostly from Mexico, took over Kenyan airwaves. The rights for these soap operas were cheaper to buy than those for United States shows, so networks snatched them up. Today, business is still booming: Caroline Mbindyo-Koroso, a CEO and executive producer of African Voices Dubbing Company, says the company started out in early 2015 with two employees dubbing soap operas. Now it’s the biggest dubbing company in East Africa, with 15 recording booths and four dedicated mixing stations.


Ms. Mbindyo-Koroso says soap operas are so popular because they’re aspirational: a pretty, downtrodden hero or heroine overcomes daunting odds — an evil stepmother, a bespectacled business tycoon — to achieve greatness. Most Mexican telenovelas in Kenya currently air in English, but Ms. Mbindyo-Koroso thinks there would be even more potential if they were dubbed into local languages. There are more than 120 million Swahili speakers in Africa, she notes.
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Beef tacos at Mercado. The cuisine has similarities to Kenya's own.CreditAndrew Renneisen for The New York Times

To the radio
Born in Veracruz, Mexico, Edgar Manuel Vargas Gallegos, 28, had always idolized the Mexicans who had worked in Kenya as missionaries. After seminary school, but before his ordination, Mr. Gallegos followed their footsteps, intending to spread the Gospel.
Instead Mr. Gallegos fell in love with genge, Nairobi’s home-grown genre that combines traditional hip-hop beats with rap lyrics in Kiswahili and Sheng. With telenovelas popular, he reasoned: why couldn’t Mexican-Kenyan fusion be the next big thing in music, too? Mr. Gallegos ditched the priesthood and adopted the stage name “Romantico” to pursue a life in rap.


[image: ]
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His collaborations with Kenyan artists, including Samaki Mkuu (the Kenyan Olympic swimmer Jason Dunford), and the so-called father of genge, Jua Cali, are addictive mash-ups: in the video for his 2018 single, Mkora (which means “scoundrel”), Romantico raps in Spanish and Swahili while wearing a bright-blue Mexican wrestler mask. In a forthcoming song, he reimagines the Veracruz classic “La Bamba” with genge soul.
“We are starting a new movement here in East Africa: a fusion of Spanish and Swahili music,” said Romantico, sitting outside a Nairobi taqueria where Kenyan employees clamored to take selfies with him. “The people can feel that it belongs to us. When we are singing, we are not singing for ourselves. We are singing for the people.” And the people love it: already, Romantico has performed on two of Kenya’s most popular TV shows, Ten Over Ten and The Churchill Show.
The hype has spilled over into classical music genres, too. The Kenyan classical guitarist Kevin Munyi, who specializes in private performances and corporate events, said there is suddenly more demand for mariachi music than ever before.
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A dining room at Fonda NBO, which found a Kenyan cheesemaker to make its queso fresco.  CreditAndrew Renneisen for The New York Times

To the restaurant kitchen
“Mexican food has a checkered history in Kenya,” said Salisha Chandra, one of the co-owners of Fonda NBO, which became Nairobi’s first authentic Mexican restaurant when it opened in October 2017. (NBO is the airport code for the city’s international airport and has become shorthand for the city.) “It was only Tex-Mex, and those restaurants opened and closed very quickly.”
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By The New York Times
Ms. Chandra and her husband, Yash Krishna, lived in the United States for several years, including in California, before finally returning home to Nairobi. They missed the food they had fallen in love with abroad.
“We couldn’t figure out why there wasn’t any really good, authentic Mexican food here,” said Ms. Chandra. “It’s really similar to Kenyan food, in terms of ingredients: corn, avocados, beans. We said, ‘it should work really well with the Kenyan palate.’”


More on Africa
36 Hours in Nairobi, Kenya
Dec. 15, 2016


Seeing Africa by Road
Dec. 13, 2016




Indeed, ugali (the stiff cornmeal porridge that is ubiquitous in East African cuisine) is reminiscent of Mexican corn masa, and kachumbari, a Kenyan fresh tomato and onion salad, is a dead ringer for pico de gallo.
Ms. Chandra and the other co-owners traveled to Mexico, where they ate their way around the country, then flew the acclaimed Mexican chef Juan Cabrera Barrón to Nairobi for 10 days to help develop the menu. Authenticity was key: when certain ingredients, such as guajillo chilies and epazote herbs, weren’t available in Kenya, Fonda NBO partnered with an organic farm to grow them. And after more than a dozen misfires, they finally found a local Kenyan cheesemaker to make perfect queso fresco and queso Oaxaca from scratch.
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Tacos at Fonda NBO. A local organic farm grows its chilies and herbs. CreditAndrew Renneisen for The New York Times

Spira Cornel, the head chef at Fonda NBO, honed his skills with many different global cuisines but had never even tasted Mexican food before. “From day one, it was a blast for us as chefs. Mexican and Kenyan recipes use the same ingredients, but it’s a very different platform and techniques.”


Since Fonda NBO opened, Nairobi’s Mexican food scene has boomed: At Mercado, in Westlands, the head chef and bartender are both from Mexico, and at Alchemist, a cultural marketplace of pop-up bars, music venues, and food trucks, hipsters can wash down nachos with Mexican-inspired tequila cocktails.
Jay Muchai, a Kenyan chef and manager at Fonda NBO, has never traveled to Mexico but still feels a strong connection to the country. “Every time I serve the locals, I pretend to be more Mexican than Kenyan,” he said. “They say Mexican food feels like home food. It has the same soul.”
52 PLACES AND MUCH, MUCH MORE Follow our 52 Places traveler, Sebastian Modak, on Instagram as he travels the world, and discover more Travel coverage by following us on Twitter and Facebook. And sign up for our Travel Dispatch newsletter: Each week you’ll receive tips on traveling smarter, stories on hot destinations and access to photos from all over the world.
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Travel Tips


Poor air quality is a growing problem for travelers headed abroad. Here’s how to read up before you go, and protect yourself once you’re there.

Image[image: ]
CreditCreditJung Yeon-Je/Agence France-Presse — Getty Images

By Hahna Yoon


	April 21, 2019
	



When Yondje Choi was told she would need a face mask for an upcoming trip to South Korea, Ms. Choi, a 31-year-old New Yorker, was shocked.
“I knew air pollution is a major problem in Beijing, but I didn’t know it was this bad here,” she said last month in Seoul. 
While China takes a bulk of the heat when it comes to unhealthy levels of air quality, air pollution is a major issue throughout Asia and beyond, even to Europe and North America. Without research and self-care, even short-term visitors may feel the effects. Here are some precautions you can take to help you breathe easier.
Look up the air quality before you go
You can find a given city’s Air Quality Index, or A.Q.I., on air-monitoring websites like aqicn.org. This index indicates how polluted or dirty the air is (typically measuring particulate matter in the air) and explains the possible health implications of that level. While A.Q.I. levels are often referenced to in the United States during allergy season or at times of dust storms or wildfires, the index is commonplace throughout Asia. The U.S. Department of Agriculture has a complete explanation of what makes “good” or “bad” air quality on its website.


When it comes to travel, researching air-quality websites can help inform where you want to go and when you want to be there. Heavily polluted cities have bad A.Q.I. measures all year, but some destinations have only a few months of daily, unhealthy air pollution. East Asian countries, for instance, are affected by Asian Dust (yellow dust particles carried on the wind from the Gobi Desert) in the spring, and many savvy travelers opt for visiting during the fall instead.


More on air pollution
Bangkok Is Choking on Air Pollution. The Response? Water Cannons.
Jan. 30, 2019


South Asia Is Smothered in Toxic Air, Report Finds
March 5, 2019


Need a Breath of Fresh Air? Hotels to the Rescue
Feb. 12, 2019




Learn face mask basics
A proper air-filtering face mask can be your best friend when air quality is low. Although you can find disposable face masks at pharmacies in most cities, the type of masks recommended by medical professionals are rarely found in drugstores or department stores. You’re better off ordering quality ones online in advance of your trip instead of scrambling to find them in a new city.
Not sure which kind to get? Based on her research on the effectiveness of face masks in Beijing, Dr. Miranda Loh at the Institute of Occupational Medicine in Edinburgh recommends looking for masks rated to at least N95 (meaning the mask removes 95 percent of all particles in the air that are at least 0.3 microns in diameter or larger) or FFP3 (meaning the mask may only leak a maximum of 5 percent or air and it must filter 99 percent of all particles measuring up to 0.6 microns), both standards that indicate a high ability to filter out fine dust.
Of the masks she studied, Dr. Loh said she found 3M’s Aura Disposable Respirator 9322+ mask most effective at consistently reducing exposure to their study volunteers. In addition to buying a proper mask, she recommends limiting a mask’s use and wearing the mask strictly as its package instructs.


When you should wear your mask depends on your age and health, and there’s no strict guideline that everyone everywhere agrees on. In China, for instance, the government suggests wearing a mask when the A.Q.I. is over 200, but many people choose to wear one when the A.Q.I. is closer to 100 or 150. Your best bet is to look at the A.Q.I. on a given day, review the air quality scale, and judge for yourself. People with respiratory issues, allergies or asthma should be especially careful.
Love the skin you’re in
After a day of sightseeing, protecting your skin and your lungs from air pollution and particulates that may have settled in your clothes, on your skin or in your hair, is simple: take a shower as soon as you can, apply sunscreen and moisturizer, and repeat every time you spend a prolonged period outdoors.
Dr. Steven Wang, director of Dermatology at the Memorial Sloan Kettering Cancer Center of Basking Ridge, has studied the effects of ambient air pollution on skin. His top tips include applying sunscreen in the morning; using gentle, liquid cleansers; and generally making sure to take care of your skin when you travel.
Know when to just stay inside
Refraining from outdoor activities on heavily-polluted days is the most common piece of advice when it comes to avoiding the effects of air pollution from medical experts, including those at the American Lung Association. Plan activities like museum visits, souvenir shopping trips, and other mostly-indoor activities for days when the air quality is really bad. Or, just keep a few of those activities in your pocket in case everything seems good one day, but the air quality takes a turn on the next.
Fortunately for those looking for a reprieve from air pollution, a growing number of accommodations and activities are now making clean air a main feature. Not only have several hotel chains have added air purifiers to their list of amenities, but smog-free cinemas, oxygen bars and clean air cafes have become en vogue in cities like Seoul, Bangkok and Beijing. If you’ve already been to the museum, maybe it’s time to take in a film.


Earth Day 2019
 More on the environment and travel
Tackling the Plastic Problem, One City (or Country) at a Time
April 22, 2019


How to Travel Without Leaving a Trace
April 21, 2019


Hotels and Resorts Ramp Up Sustainability Efforts
April 17, 2019




Hahna Yoon is a Seoul-based journalist who covers travel, food and culture. She has been published in Lonely Planet, Time Out Seoul and Monocle. Follow her on Twitter @hahnay.

52 PLACES AND MUCH, MUCH MORE Follow our 52 Places traveler, Sebastian Modak, on Instagram as he travels the world, and discover more Travel coverage by following us on Twitter and Facebook. And sign up for our Travel Dispatch newsletter: Each week you’ll receive tips on traveling smarter, stories on hot destinations and access to photos from all over the world.
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Silicon Valley Came to Kansas Schools. That Started a Rebellion. [周日, 21 4月 2019]Public schools in Kansas rolled out a web-based learning platform backed by Facebook’s Mark Zuckerberg. Now students have staged walkouts and sit-ins. Their parents have organized.



	
20 Years After Columbine, Schools Have Gotten Safer. But Fears Have Only Grown. [周六, 20 4月 2019]The panic of mass shootings has ramped up efforts to secure schools. But anxieties remain high, even as federal data shows that schools are less violent.







| 下一章 | 主菜单 | 上一章 |






  
    未知
    
  




  | 下一项 | 段落菜单 | 主菜单 | 


Silicon Valley Came to Kansas Schools. That Started a Rebellion.
Advertisement


Supported by




Image[image: ]
A yard sign in Wellington, Kan., where some parents and students have rebelled against a web-based education program from Summit Learning.CreditCreditChristopher Smith for The New York Times

By Nellie Bowles


	April 21, 2019
	



阅读简体中文版閱讀繁體中文版

WELLINGTON, Kan. — The seed of rebellion was planted in classrooms. It grew in kitchens and living rooms, in conversations between students and their parents.
It culminated when Collin Winter, 14, an eighth grader in McPherson, Kan., joined a classroom walkout in January. In the nearby town of Wellington, high schoolers staged a sit-in. Their parents organized in living rooms, at churches and in the back of machine repair shops. They showed up en masse to school board meetings. In neighborhoods with no political yard signs, homemade signs with dark red slash marks suddenly popped up.
Silicon Valley had come to small-town Kansas schools — and it was not going well.
“I want to just take my Chromebook back and tell them I’m not doing it anymore,” said Kallee Forslund, 16, a 10th grader in Wellington.
Eight months earlier, public schools near Wichita had rolled out a web-based platform and curriculum from Summit Learning. The Silicon Valley-based program promotes an educational approach called “personalized learning,” which uses online tools to customize education. The platform that Summit provides was developed by Facebook engineers. It is funded by Mark Zuckerberg, Facebook’s chief executive, and his wife, Priscilla Chan, a pediatrician.


Many families in the Kansas towns, which have grappled with underfunded public schools and deteriorating test scores, initially embraced the change. Under Summit’s program, students spend much of the day on their laptops and go online for lesson plans and quizzes, which they complete at their own pace. Teachers assist students with the work, hold mentoring sessions and lead special projects. The system is free to schools. The laptops are typically bought separately.
Then, students started coming home with headaches and hand cramps. Some said they felt more anxious. One child began having a recurrence of seizures. Another asked to bring her dad’s hunting earmuffs to class to block out classmates because work was now done largely alone.
“We’re allowing the computers to teach and the kids all looked like zombies,” said Tyson Koenig, a factory supervisor in McPherson, who visited his son’s fourth-grade class. In October, he pulled the 10-year-old out of the school.



Image[image: ]
Tom Henning, a Wellington resident, pulled his son Toby out of the public high school because of concerns about the Summit Learning program.CreditChristopher Smith for The New York Times

In a school district survey of McPherson middle school parents released this month, 77 percent of respondents said they preferred their child not be in a classroom that uses Summit. More than 80 percent said their children had expressed concerns about the platform.


“Change rarely comes without some bumps in the road,” said Gordon Mohn, McPherson’s superintendent of schools. He added, “Students are becoming self-directed learners and are demonstrating greater ownership of their learning activities.”
John Buckendorf, Wellington High School’s principal, said the “vast majority of our parents are happy with the program.”
The resistance in Kansas is part of mounting nationwide opposition to Summit, which began trials of its system in public schools four years ago and is now in around 380 schools and used by 74,000 students. In Brooklyn, high school students walked out in November after their school started using Summit’s platform. In Indiana, Pa., after a survey by Indiana University of Pennsylvania found 70 percent of students wanted Summit dropped or made optional, the school board scaled it back and then voted this month to terminate it. And in Cheshire, Conn., the program was cut after protests in 2017.
“When there are frustrating situations, generally kids get over them, parents get over them, and they all move on,” said Mary Burnham, who has two grandchildren in Cheshire’s school district and started a petition to end Summit’s use. “Nobody got over this.”
Silicon Valley has tried to remake American education in its own image for years, even as many in tech eschew gadgets and software at home and flood into tech-free schools. Summit has been part of the leading edge of the movement, but the rebellion raises questions about a heavy reliance on tech in public schools.
For years, education experts have debated the merits of self-directed, online learning versus traditional teacher-led classrooms. Proponents argue that programs like Summit provide children, especially those in underserved towns, access to high-quality curriculums and teachers. Skeptics worry about screen time and argue that students miss out on important interpersonal lessons.
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In neighborhoods with no political yard signs, homemade signs about Summit Learning suddenly popped up.CreditChristopher Smith for The New York Times

John Pane, a senior scientist at the RAND Corporation who has studied programs that use digital tools to customize learning, said the field remains in its infancy. “There has not been enough research,” he said.


Diane Tavenner, a former teacher and Summit’s chief executive, founded a series of public charter schools starting in 2003 called Summit Public Schools and began developing software to use in the classrooms so that students could “unlock the power within themselves.” The resulting program, Summit Learning, is spinning out into a new nonprofit called T.L.P. Education. Ms. Tavenner said the Kansas protests were largely about nostalgia.
“There’s people who don’t want change. They like the schools the way they are,” she said. “The same people who don’t like Summit have been the sort of vocal opposition to change throughout the process.”
Summit chose not to be part of a study  after paying the Harvard Center for Education Policy Research to design one in 2016. Tom Kane, the Harvard professor preparing that assessment, said he was wary of speaking out against Summit because many education projects receive funding from Mr. Zuckerberg and Dr. Chan’s philanthropic organization, the Chan Zuckerberg Initiative.
Mr. Zuckerberg backed Summit in 2014 and assigned five Facebook engineers to develop the software. In 2015, he wrote that Summit’s program would help “meet the student’s individual needs and interests” and that technology “frees up time for teachers to do what they do best — mentor students.” Since 2016, the Chan Zuckerberg Initiative has committed $99.1 million in grants to Summit.
In a statement, Abby Lunardini, the Chan Zuckerberg Initiative’s chief communications officer, said, “We take the issues raised very seriously, and Summit has been working with school leaders and parents on the ground to address them.” She added that many schools that used Summit “love and support the program.”
Few places better illustrate the reaction to Summit than the central Kansas towns of Wellington (population 8,000) and McPherson (population 13,000). The towns are surrounded by wheat fields and factories. Residents work in farming, at a nearby oil refinery or at aircraft parts manufacturing plants.
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Amy Jackson with her daughters, from left, Megan and Jordyn, and their friend Kallee Forslund, right. Megan, who has epilepsy, has had multiple seizures a day since her school started using Summit’s program.CreditAnna Petrow for The New York Times

In 2015, Kansas announced that it would support education “moon shots” like “personalized learning.” Two years later, it  picked school district “astronauts,” including McPherson and Wellington. When parents received brochures promising “personalized learning,” many were thrilled. The school districts’ leaders selected Summit.
“We wanted to get every kid on an even playing field,” said Brian Kynaston, a dentist in McPherson and school board member, adding that it helped that Summit was free.
He said he liked Summit’s program. His daughter, Kelcie, 14, said she felt self-directed. “Everyone is judging it too quickly,” he said.
Mr. Koenig, the factory supervisor, said: “You want your kids to be innovators. You want them to be on the cutting edge of what’s next.”
[If you are a parent, teacher or administrator who has experience with the Summit learning platform and want to discuss it, reach us confidentially here.]
When this school year started, children got laptops to use Summit software and curriculums. In class, they sat at the computers working through subjects from math to English to history. Teachers told students that their role was now to be a mentor.


Parents of special-needs students noticed problems immediately. Amy Jackson, a night-shift nurse in Wellington, has a daughter, Megan, 12, who has epilepsy and whose neurologist recommended she limit screen time to 30 minutes a day to reduce seizures. Since the school started using Summit, Megan has had seizures multiple times a day.
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In Wellington’s town square, residents wrote their opposition to Summit on storefront windows.CreditAnna Petrow for The New York Times

In September, some students stumbled onto questionable content while working in the Summit platform, which often directs them to click on links to the open web.
In one class covering Paleolithic history, Summit included a link to an article in The Daily Mail, the British newspaper, that showed racy ads with bikini-clad women. For a list of the Ten Commandments, two parents said their children were directed to a Christian conversion site.
Ms. Tavenner said building a curriculum from the open internet meant that a Daily Mail article was fair game for lesson plans. “The Daily Mail is written at a very low reading level,” she said, later adding that it was a bad link to include. She added that as far as she was aware, Summit’s curriculum did not send students to a Christian conversion site.
Around the country, teachers said they were split on Summit. Some said it freed them from making lesson plans and grading quizzes so they had more time for individual students. Others said it left them as bystanders. Some parents said they worried about their children’s data privacy.
“Summit demands an extraordinary amount of personal information about each student and plans to track them through college and beyond,” said Leonie Haimson, co-chairwoman of the Parent Coalition for Student Privacy, a national organization.


Summit says it complies with the Children’s Online Privacy Protection Act.
By winter, many McPherson and Wellington students were fed up. While Summit’s program asks schools to commit to having students meet weekly in person with teachers for at least 10 minutes, some children said the sessions lasted around two minutes or did not happen.
Myriland French, 16, a student at Wellington’s high school, said she had developed eye strain and missed talking to teachers and students in class. “Everyone is more stressed now,” she said.
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“Everyone is more stressed now,” said Myriland French, 16. She developed eye strain while using Summit’s program, she said, and misses talking to teachers and students in class.CreditAnna Petrow for The New York Times

Collin Winter, the eighth grader in McPherson, said he had joined the January class walkout with about 50 other students. “I was scared a little bit,” he said of participating. “But I still felt good to be doing something.”
One recent evening in Wellington, a dozen parents and students held an organizing meeting in the back of a machine workshop owned by Tom Henning, a local parent. Chris Smalley, a machinist with two children, ages 13 and 16, attended. Mr. Smalley had put up bigger and bigger yard signs in front of his house, even though he knew Mr. Zuckerberg was unlikely to drive by and see them. They were red, with a slash across the word “Summit.”
“It sounded great, what they sold us,” Mr. Smalley said. “It was the worst lemon car that we’ve ever bought.”
Deanna Garver, a church secretary whose sons are in second and eighth grades, had also made a yard sign. It read: “Don’t Plummet With Summit.”


After the fall semester last year, about a dozen parents in Wellington pulled their children out of public school, said Kevin Dodds, a city councilman. In McPherson, Mr. Koenig and his wife, Meggan, enrolled their two children in a Catholic school, using money saved for a kitchen remodel and vacation.
“We’re not Catholic,” Mrs. Koenig said. “But we just felt like it would be a lot easier to have a discussion over dinner about something that they might have heard in a religion class than Summit.”
Nearly 40 more families plan on taking their children out of public school by this summer, Mr. Dodds said.
“We’re out in the middle of nowhere,” he said. “So we’re the guinea pigs.”
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Columbine High School in Colorado. Despite the panic brought on by mass shootings, school is among the safest places an American child can be.



CreditCreditJoe Mahoney/Associated Press

By Dana Goldstein


	April 20, 2019
	




Present your driver’s license to be scanned and verified. Have your photograph taken. Pass your belongings through a metal detector. Welcome to your child’s school.
Twenty years after the Columbine High School shooting, a school visit can feel like going to the airport.
See-through backpacks and armed officers are common sights on campus. So are “run, hide, fight” trainings, full of tips on how to survive an active shooter. Some days might bring lockdown drills that students are not told in advance are rehearsals, not real threats. And in rare cases, the adult teaching algebra or social studies might be armed.
Hundreds of millions of public dollars have been spent “hardening” schools against every parent’s nightmare: something like the 1999 shooting in which two students killed 12 of their classmates and a teacher at a Colorado high school, and set off an enduring debate on gun violence and the safety of the nation’s schools.


But ramping up security never relieved anxieties. Americans believe schools are more unsafe today than they were two decades ago, according to a new poll — even as federal data shows that by most measures, schools have become safer.
In some ways, the panic and dark legacy of Columbine brought to suburban and rural schools some of the fears and pressure that urban students of color had already been living under.
In the 1990s, the crime rate at schools and in larger society was already beginning a historic decline. But the myth of the “superpredator” — a generation of youth who were said to be inherently violent — led to more police officers and metal detectors in urban schools. Administrators doled out harsh punishments for ordinary infractions like fighting and truancy, ranging from suspensions and expulsions to referrals to the criminal justice system.
For many children in urban centers, school hardening began long before the image of gunmen stalking classrooms was seared into the national consciousness.
A survey last month of 1,063 adults by The Associated Press and the N.O.R.C. Center at the University of Chicago found that 74 percent of parents of school-age children, and 64 percent of nonparents, believed schools were more unsafe today than they were in 1999. Only 35 percent of parents said they felt “very confident” that their child was safe at school.


The seemingly endless string of mass shootings has certainly not helped. Newtown. Parkland. Santa Fe.
Just this week, hundreds of schools across Colorado were closed while officials frantically searched for an armed woman who they said had made threats and was “infatuated” with Columbine.
Half the respondents in the AP-N.O.R.C. poll said that bullying deserved “a great deal” of the blame for school shootings, and 48 percent said the availability of guns was “a great deal” to blame.
Their fears run counter to the data presented in a federal report released this week. School is still among the safest places an American child can be.
Homicide is a leading cause of death for American youth, but the vast majority of those deaths take place at home or in the neighborhood. Between 1992 and 2016, just 3 percent of youth homicides and 1 percent of youth suicides took place at school, according to the federal report.
School crime levels decreased between 2001 and 2017. The number of students between 12 and 18 years old who reported being the victim of a violent crime at school over the past six months dropped from 2 to 1 percent. Incidents of theft, physical fights, the availability of illegal drugs and bullying also went down.
These changes echo the national drop in crime.
When school shootings did take place in recent years, they were typically the result of personal altercations, relationship violence or robberies, according to research from Everytown for Gun Safety, an anti-gun organization.


The unique horror of mass shootings means they occupy a central place in parents’ fears, and in the nation’s political debate about gun access and school safety, even though they remain rare. There were 37 active-shooter incidents at American schools between 2000 and 2017, an average of two to three such episodes per year. Those events resulted in 67 people being killed and 86 wounded, according to the federal data.
The most notorious school shootings have taken place at suburban, predominantly white schools. But students of color are disproportionately affected by more typical gun violence. Fourteen percent of Native American students and 8 percent of black students reported being threatened or injured by a weapon at school in 2017, compared with 5 percent of white students, according to the federal report.
Experts caution that schools should avoid overpreparing for mass shootings and should instead focus on more typical threats to students’ safety. Those include mental health problems, family trauma, severe weather, traffic accidents on or near school grounds and child abductions due to custody disputes.
When it comes to hardening schools, policymakers “are spending money that is not effective,” said Jagdish Khubchandani, a professor of health science at Ball State University and an author of a new study that found no evidence that any of the common expenditures on campus security have decreased gun violence.
He warned that the money spent on school security came with opportunity costs: fewer funds for nurses, guidance counselors or academic enrichment, as well as less political pressure on addressing the widespread availability of guns.
“You walk into a school and you are almost in a military zone,” Professor Khubchandani said. “Is that conducive to education?”





This article was downloaded by calibre from https://www.nytimes.com/2019/04/20/us/columbine-anniversary-school-violence-statistics.html



 | 段落菜单 | 主菜单 | 

  
    Multimedia
    
  




  
| 下一章 | 主菜单 | 上一章 |




Multimedia


	
Photos From Sri Lanka: Grappling With Tragedy [周二, 23 4月 2019]Images from the devastation of the Easter Sunday bombings show glimpses of how the country is mourning.



	
In Maryland, Remaking the Family Manse [周二, 23 4月 2019]Moving into a home that belonged to your parents — where you lived as a teenager — can be challenging. Especially if it’s 100 years old.



	
Tapping a Family Connection to Indonesian Food [周二, 23 4月 2019]At Wayan in NoLIta, Ochi and Cédric (the son of Jean-Georges) Vongerichten nudge a traditional cuisine in new directions.



	
Historic Bank Buildings Get a Second Act [周五, 19 4月 2019]New developments across the city are repurposing the opulent spaces where New Yorkers once deposited their savings.



	
A Mom-and-Son Source for Portuguese Pastries [周四, 18 4月 2019]Delicate pastéis de nata and other treats at Joey Bats Café on the Lower East Side.
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Photos From Sri Lanka: Grappling With Tragedy
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A mass funeral on Tuesday at St. Sebastian’s Church in Negombo, Sri Lanka. As many as 100 people were killed in a suicide bombing at the church on Easter Sunday.CreditCreditAdam Dean for The New York Times

Images from the devastation of the Easter Sunday bombings show glimpses of how the country is mourning.

A mass funeral on Tuesday at St. Sebastian’s Church in Negombo, Sri Lanka. As many as 100 people were killed in a suicide bombing at the church on Easter Sunday.CreditCreditAdam Dean for The New York Times
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Attacks by suicide bombers in Sri Lanka on Sunday killed at least 321 people. The victims came from at least eight countries and included worshipers at Easter Sunday services at three churches that were among the targets of the coordinated bombings. 
Mass funerals began on Tuesday, a national day of mourning. 
Coffins arrived one by one at St. Sebastian’s Church in Negombo, where as many as 100 people, including many children, were killed. Priests in crisp white robes held funerals in a tent outside the badly damaged building. The services lasted all day.
On the same day, ISIS claimed responsibility for the bombings, and a government official suggested they were retaliation for the mosque attack in Christchurch, New Zealand. Here are some images as the country grapples with tragedy.
Tuesday



Image[image: ]
Mourners at the mass funeral at St. Sebastian’s Church in Negombo.CreditAdam Dean for The New York Times


Image


Security forces kept watch as funerals were held in Negombo.CreditAdam Dean for The New York Times


Image


Nuns praying at the mass funeral at St. Sebastian’s Church.CreditAdam Dean for The New York Times
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Carrying a coffin at St. Sebastian’s Church.CreditAdam Dean for The New York Times


Image


Melton Roy prayed amid the graves at Sellakanda Catholic Cemetery in Negombo on Tuesday.CreditAdam Dean for The New York Times


Image


Friends laid flowers on the grave of Dhulodh Anthony, 7, at his burial at Sellakanda Catholic Cemetery in Negombo.CreditAdam Dean for The New York Times


Image


Digging graves in Negombo.CreditAtul Loke/Getty Images


Image


People gathered outside St. Anthony’s Church in Colombo to observe a nationwide three minutes of silence on Tuesday.CreditAdam Dean for The New York Times


Image


Funeral ribbons hanging across a road leading to St. Anthony’s Shrine in Colombo.CreditCarl Court/Getty Images


Image


The police stood guard outside a safe house in Colombo that had been raided.CreditAdam Dean for The New York Times

Monday
Sri Lankans on Monday returned to streets that had been emptied by an overnight curfew.
Investigators have arrested two dozen people as questions were raised about why the authorities did not take stronger action after a police official warned the authorities 10 days before the attacks about the possibility of violence against churches.
The scenes of blood-spattered churches and destroyed hotels rekindled painful memories of Sri Lanka’s quarter-century of civil war and long history of sectarian violence.
Here are images from the devastation of the attacks and glimpses of how the country is beginning to mourn the dead.
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The wake on Monday of Sneha Savindi, 11, who was killed in the suicide bombing at St. Sebastian’s Church in Negombo.CreditAdam Dean for The New York Times


Image


St. Anthony’s Shrine in Colombo on Monday, the day after an explosion killed multiple people there.CreditAdam Dean for The New York Times


Image


Surveying the damage at St. Sebastian’s Church on Monday.CreditAdam Dean for The New York Times
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Moving the body of a victim in Negombo.CreditJewel Samad/Agence France-Presse — Getty Images


Image


Friends and relatives at the burial of three members of one family who died in the bomb blast at St. Sebastian Church.CreditAdam Dean for The New York Times


Image


Gathering near St. Anthony’s Shrine in Colombo.CreditMohd Rasfan/Agence France-Presse — Getty Images


Image


Belongings at St. Sebastian’s Church.CreditAthit Perawongmetha/Reuters


Image


Friends and relatives consoled each other at a funeral.CreditAdam Dean for The New York Times


Image


Lighting candles after a burial.CreditAdam Dean for The New York Times

Sunday
After the bombings, images of the  churches that had been targeted showed smashed pews, broken statues and charred beams. Windows, floors and ceilings were blown out at the hotels that were hit.
Witnesses described scenes of terror and carnage. N. A. Sumanapala, a shopkeeper who works near one of the churches that was struck, St. Anthony’s Shrine in Colombo, said: “It was a river of blood. Ash was falling like snow.”
[Follow our live updates on the Sri Lanka bombings.]
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St. Sebastian’s Church in Negombo.CreditChamila Karunarathne/Associated Press


Image


Relatives of victims in Colombo.CreditEranga Jayawardena/Associated Press


Image


Members of the Sri Lankan security forces raided a house on Sunday after the explosions.CreditIshara S. Kodikara/Agence France-Presse — Getty Images

Sarita Marlou, a guest at the Shangri-La Hotel in Colombo, wrote in a Facebook post that the bomb there had been set off in a third-floor restaurant.
“Felt the blast all the way up to the 17th floor where we were sleeping,” she wrote. “Few minutes later, we were asked to evacuate the hotel. While running down the stairs, saw a lot of blood on the floor but we were still clueless as to what really happened.”



Image


St. Anthony’s Shrine in Colombo.CreditIshara S. Kodikara/Agence France-Presse — Getty Images


Image


Damage at the luxury Shangri-La Hotel in Colombo.CreditIshara S. Kodikara/Agence France-Presse — Getty Images


Image


Zion Church in the eastern city of Batticaloa was extensively damaged.CreditM. A. Pushpa Kumara/EPA, via Shutterstock

Pope Francis, after celebrating Mass in St. Peter’s Square in Vatican City, said the attacks in Sri Lanka had “brought mourning and sorrow” to an important Christian holiday.
“I want to express my affectionate closeness to the Christian community, struck while it was gathered in prayer, and all the victims of such cruel violence,” he said.



Image


Security forces outside St. Anthony’s Shrine.CreditDinuka Liyanawatte/Reuters


Image


The Kingsbury in Colombo was one of the high-end hotels that was targeted in the coordinated attacks.CreditM. A. Pushpa Kumara/EPA, via Shutterstock


Image


Transporting a body at a morgue in Batticaloa.CreditLakruwan Wanniarachchi/Agence France-Presse — Getty Images

Police officials in Sri Lanka said the attacks had been coordinated by a single group. The Colombo attacks were said to have been carried out by suicide bombers.
Dozens of foreigners were among the more than 300 killed and hundreds wounded, according to officials and news accounts. American, British, Chinese, Dutch, Indian, Portuguese and Turkish citizens were said to be among the victims.



Image


Damage at St. Sebastian’s Church in Negombo.CreditEPA, via Shutterstock




This article was downloaded by calibre from https://www.nytimes.com/2019/04/23/world/asia/pictures-of-sri-lanka-bombings.html
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Moving into a home that belonged to your parents — where you lived as a teenager — can be challenging. Especially if it’s 100 years old.
Updating a Stone House in Baltimore County
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	April 23, 2019
	



When Kim Hammond was a teenager in the late 1960s, his parents bought a proud stone house on a hill in Baltimore County, Md., and he immediately recognized it as remarkable.
Built in 1920 by a prominent architect named Laurence Hall Fowler, it originally served as a stately guesthouse for an even grander home that is now part of St. Timothy’s School, a private high school for girls.
“He built these works of art surrounded by nature,” said Dr. Hammond, 67, a veterinarian who was profiled in The New Yorker for his work with fashion designers’ pets, but is also known for tending animals on the sets of films like “All the Pretty Horses,” “The Green Mile” and “Catwoman,” and is involved in efforts to save endangered mountain gorillas in Rwanda, Uganda and the Democratic Republic of Congo. “It’s such a special house, and just one of those homes that you can’t duplicate.”


So after his mother died in 2014, he and his wife, Carol Elerding Hammond, now 50, decided to move in, with their daughter, Stella, now 12.



Image[image: ]
The Baltimore County house where Kim and Carol Elerding Hammond live with their daughter, Stella, was built in 1920 by Laurence Hall Fowler, a prominent local architect, as a guesthouse for a grander home.CreditShawn Hubbard for The New York Times

But first, they wanted to make a few changes.
After nearly a century of wear and tear, the house needed updating and a few spatial alterations to accommodate a more relaxed way of living. As Ms. Hammond said, “The library is formal, the living room is formal, the dining room is formal, but we’re pretty casual people.”
For help, they called on Dr. Hammond’s longtime interior designer, Mona Hajj. Dr. Hammond was one of Ms. Hajj’s first clients in 1994, after he saw a room she designed in Baltimore magazine and hired her to decorate a bedroom on the third floor of his parents’ house.
“I asked her to design me my own English gentleman’s suite, where it’s just lovely to curl up and read a book,” Dr. Hammond recalled. “She designed something that was so reflective of what I wanted, I was just overwhelmed, and we’ve been friends ever since.”
Over the years, that room has remained unchanged. And ever since, Dr. Hammond has called on Ms. Hajj for help decorating whatever home he happened to be living in, including a series of downtown Baltimore apartments. He even credits her with helping him look his best for Ms. Hammond, whom he began dating in 1999.


“Mona’s décor really attracted my wife,” he said. “My wife thought I knew what I was doing.”



Image


Mona Hajj, Dr. Hammond's longtime interior designer, renovated and expanded the kitchen to make it a family gathering space.CreditPieter Estersohn

By now the secret is out — and has been for some time — so Ms. Hammond had the opportunity to collaborate with Ms. Hajj. 
All three agreed that the original windows, woodwork and plasterwork should be preserved. “We didn’t want to jeopardize the essence of the house,” Ms. Hajj said, although “it was not built for the kind of living that they wanted, which was something comfortable.”
The challenge was walking the line between restoration and transformation. Ms. Hajj left most of the house intact, reproducing moldings where they had gone missing and restoring the remaining woodwork to its original luster. But she also proposed a few surgical changes to the floor plan.
On the ground floor, they expanded the kitchen and added a porch along the back of the house, accessible by French doors from most rooms. On the second floor, they converted a bedroom into a bathroom to create an enlarged master suite and added a cathedral ceiling, opening the room up to the third floor, which once housed servants’ quarters.
“It was my mother-in-law’s room, so I wanted it to have a different feel,” Ms. Hammond said.
A substantial addition to one side of the house contains a double-height family room, a powder room and a three-car garage on the ground floor, with a large recreation room above.



Image


To give the master bedroom extra height, Ms. Hajj opened the ceiling up to the third floor. CreditPieter Estersohn

To finish the five-bedroom house (which is included in Ms. Hajj’s new book, “A Romance of East and West,” published this month), the designer put together an eclectic mix of furniture and objects spanning centuries and cultures. The living room is decorated with ancient pots from Latin America and Asia, a 17th-century Turkish Ushak rug, Louis XVI-style armchairs, a Cy Twombly lithograph and a tufted sofa that Ms. Hajj had custom made.
“I wanted that look — warm, global, collected — because the house afforded it,” Ms. Hajj said, and because it reflects the way the Hammonds live. As Ms. Hammond put it, “We travel all over the world, and acquired this taste for things that are unique and unusual.”



Image


The addition includes a new porch running along the back of the house, accessible from most rooms through French doors.CreditPieter Estersohn

The design-and-construction process took about two years — the Hammonds moved in toward the end of 2016 — and cost more than $6 million. It also involved significant changes. But at its core, the house remains the one Dr. Hammond has loved for most of his life.
“I look forward to coming home every single day,” he said. “It evolved beautifully.”
For weekly email updates on residential real estate news, sign up here. Follow us on Twitter: @nytrealestate.
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Daniel Krieger for The New York Times
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Reserve a TableWhen you make a reservation at an independently reviewed restaurant through our site, we earn an affiliate commission.


By Pete Wells


	April 23, 2019
	




If you ate at Spice Market before it closed two years ago, you may experience low-key but persistent flashbacks at Wayan, which set up shop in February on the east end of Spring Street in NoLIta. Again the flavors come from Asia and the methods, generally, from France. Again the far-off tropics are evoked through the play of indirect, dappled light, as if filtered through jungle foliage or a carved wooden screen. Again the presiding culinary sensibility belongs to a Vongerichten.
Jean-Georges Vongerichten put together Spice Market in 2004, a confection of teak, silk, vodka, peanut sauce and high heels that brought the Asian Party Temple restaurant genre to its apotheosis. All the earlier examples suddenly seemed fumbling and unsophisticated, and with the possible exception of the Spice Market spinoffs in Qatar and Mexico, the ones that would follow seemed increasingly mindless and out of touch. Interior design that rummages through the musty old trunks of Orientalism doesn’t look as alluring as it did 15 years ago, and cooking that filters Asian flavors through a Western sensibility isn’t automatically met with gales of excitement.
Wayan, where Mr. Vongerichten’s son, Cédric, is the chef, avoids both traps, I think. The restaurant is a tribute to Indonesia, the home of his wife and business partner, Ochi Vongerichten, and the site of two restaurants that he opened recently. (He is also the chef of Perry St. in Manhattan, which his father owns.) The scale is more personal and the cultural references are more specific at Wayan than at Spice Market and its kind. The menu is far from encyclopedic, but it is clear that Indonesia’s cuisine has been given more than the quick glance that informs a lot of Asian fusion.



Image[image: ]
The Rockwell Group, designers of Nobu and other palaces of fusion, work on a more intimate scale at Wayan.CreditDaniel Krieger for The New York Times

Ms. Vongerichten works in the dining room, stopping by tables to offer explanations of the menu and how the cooking differs from that at some other Indonesian restaurants in New York, which she cheerfully calls “more authentic.” More than any other factor, she helps keep Wayan from turning into a junior version of one of her father-in-law’s restaurants — Young Vongerichtenstein.


Servers will tell you to start with a stick or two of satay. You can, although the skewers are cooked on a flattop instead of a grill, and inconsistency is an issue. The pork skewers that are so appealingly juicy and savory with sweet soy one week can be scorched and bitter the next time you see them, and just ordinary the following week. (The pickled watermelon radishes on the side, though, are always terrific; they’re brined with lime leaf.) The peanut sauce on chicken satay may hum with red curry and chiles, or may present as a sweet, inert blob.
A more promising opening move, and one that will help place Cédric and Ochi Vongerichten’s mental map of Indonesia in perspective, would be the Jimbaran-style clams. This is not a dish that is likely to have been stirred by generations of sainted grandmothers since the dawn of time. It is, in fact, a specialty of the seafood vendors who sprang up on a stretch of Balinese beach where resorts first began to appear sometime around the birth of Taylor Swift. Littlenecks, flavored with soy sauce and garlic paste, are grilled under flakes of coconut, which form the golden crust that would be provided by bread crumbs if these were clams oreganata. A slice of pickled red chile sits on each one, waiting. If you were on vacation, you would order tray after tray of these.
Here on Spring Street, other things will keep you distracted. In the hearts-of-palm salad, sweet and sour are carefully pitted against each other by means of a mango vinaigrette, a lime-and-fish-sauce dressing and a neon coat of passion-fruit pulp. The crab cake is, despite its sweet chile sauce, about as Indonesian as Betty White, but it is fresh and fluffy and not worth arguing about. Wayan’s rendition of the street snack bakwan jagung is a golden agglomeration of corn kernels and shallots fried into a flat, crunchy disc.
There had better be nasi goreng at any restaurant that is even playing at being Indonesian. There is, the rice fried just until it crackles a bit between your teeth. It has a gentle but genuine spice undercurrent that would be welcome in more of the cooking. Of course there is a gado gado, and this being 2019, of course the main ingredient is avocado; the hard-cooked eggs belong to quail. This time the peanut dressing isn’t cloying or clumpy.
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Clockwise from left: lobster noodles, avocado gado gado, cod bilindango and clams in the style of Jimbaran. At center, a corn fritter.CreditDaniel Krieger for The New York Times

As the plates get larger, few dishes really come forward as the kind of knockout that everybody will talk about later. The closest contender must be the lobster and basil with wavy noodles in a sauce containing, among other things, sweet soy and melted butter — a combination that the senior Mr. Vongerichten has used so successfully that it may be his son’s inheritance.
Should the calamansi vinaigrette poured over the steamed black sea bass be more sour and spicy? Probably. But if there are few stars on the table, the contrast of flavors, colors, textures and techniques makes the meal into a memorable ensemble piece. The drumsticks in yellow chicken are crunchy, and the thighs are tender; both are mellow with a yellow curry seasoned by lemongrass and ginger. The tomato-chile sambal pressed into the surface of cod “bilindango” is potent enough to carry over to the spears of asparagus and fiddlehead ferns sprawled alongside.
All of this looks very come-hither in the dining room, where the  Rockwell Group has abandoned stadium-size props, building atmospheric effects instead out of contrasting textures and light values and the movement of shadows. This is the visual language of expensive tropical resorts, and Wayan seems to give people the feeling they’re on vacation. It is not necessarily a loud restaurant, but New Yorkers are a loud people, and around 10 the noise can start to press down.
It is a good time to call for dessert. The purple-yam ice cream with banana cake and caramelized bananas is good if sundaes are your thing. The pandan custard under passion-fruit pulp gets a lot of mileage from just a few flavors. But the one that sounds too boring to bother with (“assorted exotic fruit?”) is worth a second look. Lychee, mango, pineapple and dragon fruit may not be particularly exotic, but a dip or a dunk into a dark, spicy syrup of tamarind and palm sugar will wake them right up.
Follow NYT Food on Twitter and NYT Cooking on Instagram, Facebook, YouTube and Pinterest. Get regular updates from NYT Cooking, with recipe suggestions, cooking tips and shopping advice.
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New developments across the city are repurposing the opulent spaces where New Yorkers once deposited their savings. 
A New Role for Grand Old Banks
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Stefano Ukmar for The New York Times
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The fate of the soaring, palatial and utterly impractical Dime Savings Bank in Downtown Brooklyn was inevitable.
The 16,750-square-foot, 40-foot-tall chamber, with seven kinds of marble flooring, a vaulted-tile dome and Corinthian columns, closed in 2016, a victim of automated tellers and digital payments. Its last full-time tenant, Chase Bank, moved into a squat storefront across the street, about one-tenth the size.
The bank’s second act is more surprising: It will become part of Brooklyn’s tallest skyscraper, 9 DeKalb, a 1,066-foot luxury apartment building with retail at its base. The landmark Beaux-Arts interior will be transformed into a flagship store, and the roof will become an outdoor lounge with a pool that wraps around an ornate Guastavino dome. The marble and pink granite facade will be fused on one side to a slender glass-and-steel tower designed by SHoP Architects, which will have about 425 rentals and 150 condo apartments.



Image[image: ]
The Dime Savings Bank's roof will become an outdoor amenity space for residents of the adjacent tower. The design includes a pool that will partly wrap around the ornate Guastavino dome.

Across the city, a number of old banks are similarly gaining new currency, as developers search for prime sites at a time of near-record land prices. In the past, the scale of these conversions was often smaller — perhaps a handful of apartments above a bank hall, or a drugstore with incongruously ornate chandeliers. Now, thanks in part to residential demand in quickly gentrifying areas, the projects are becoming more ambitious.


“The market continues to be hungry for development opportunities, and these represent niche plays,” said Jonathan J. Miller, a New York real estate appraiser, who added that he noticed a similar trend near the peak of the 2007 housing bubble. There is the same glut of supply now, and developers are hoping the prestige of these buildings will pay dividends.
Historic banks in New York are rare. There are roughly 81 landmark banks in the city, said Sarah Carroll, the chair of the Landmarks Preservation Commission. That designation requires developers who want to alter the facades — and in the case of 13 banks, the landmark interiors — to receive permission. 



Image


A rendering of the 1,066-foot tower that will rise at 9 DeKalb Avenue in Downtown Brooklyn, next to the Dime Savings Bank

While the commission does not track the current use of these buildings, most of those designated as landmarks are in Manhattan and Brooklyn. Many other historic bank buildings don’t have protected status, and their original reason for being no longer exists.


“The issue is really analogous to churches — opulent spaces that were built for what was then a very widespread need,” said William Higgins, a principal at Higgins Quasebarth & Partners, a preservation firm that has consulted on a number of bank conversions. “That need recedes, and what’s left on the shore are these spectacular buildings that have lost their purpose.”
In Chelsea, the 1897 New York Savings Bank became a carpet store in the late 1980s, a gourmet grocer in the mid-2000s, and is now a very stately CVS pharmacy. The 1906 Williamsburg Trust Company, an imposing temple to commerce at the foot of the Williamsburg Bridge, became a Ukrainian Orthodox Church in the 1960s. Until last year, the former Corn Exchange Bank on 42nd Street housed Show World Center, an adult-entertainment relic from the old Times Square. Now it is becoming offices.
But there is value beyond a bank’s bricks and mortar: the air space above it. Most of the grand bank halls in the city were built before changes to zoning that allowed for greater height and density. By buying the unused development rights, or air rights, above a bank, a developer may build bigger, taller or both on an adjacent lot. That the banks are often in commuter-friendly business hubs also makes them appealing for redevelopment.
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A rendering of the Dime, a 23-story tower rising adjacent to the 1908 Dime Savings Bank in South Williamsburg.CreditFogarty Finger

In South Williamsburg, Brooklyn, a 23-story tower is rising beside the landmark 1908 Dime Savings Bank. The developers, Tavros Development and Charney Construction & Development, bought the adjacent lot as well as the bank’s air rights for $80 million, in 2016. The purchase allowed the developers to add 20,000 square feet of floor space to the new tower, making it one of the tallest in the neighborhood. There will be retail and office space on the lower floors, topped by 177 rental apartments, 30 percent rented below market rate. The tower, called the Dime, is expected to open in late 2019.
In 2017, the developers convinced the branch owner to sell the neo-Classical bank hall outright for $12.3 million, allowing them to incorporate the building into their design. The 40-foot-tall interior space, with mullioned windows and decorative columns, will either become an office or retail space, a beer garden or restaurant. (Only the facade has landmark protection.) The roof will become part of an outdoor amenity for residents and office workers, with views of the Williamsburg Bridge. Amenities in the adjoining tower will include an indoor basketball court, yoga room and outdoor “misting stations” to cool down sunbathers.
“When you’re viewed as the big, bad developer, how do you get the authenticity that people moving into neighborhoods like this crave?” asked Sam Charney, the principal of Charney Construction & Development. Monumental architecture isn’t a bad start. Being a block from the JMZ subway lines also helps.


Those perks will be vital to the marketing pitch. About 80 percent of the units will be studios or one-bedrooms, with the average one-bedroom measuring about 560 square feet, said Nicholas Silvers, a partner at Tavros. The average size of one-bedroom rentals in the borough was 727 square feet in March, said Mr. Miller, the real estate appraiser.
Prices haven’t been announced, but the developers’ strategy is to market units for less than those of nearby competitors, like 325 Kent, part of the redesigned Domino Sugar Refinery site, where the luxury rentals list for an average of $3,436 a month for one-bedroom apartments, according to StreetEasy. 
“We think this will be leased up in three to five months, at the most,” Mr. Charney said.
A few blocks away, Cornell Realty Management is building a 26-story hotel and condo tower adjacent to the former Williamsburgh Savings Bank. The domed bank hall had already been converted to an event space when the developer bought the air rights and adjacent lot.
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A rendering of the new 277-foot tower at 159 Broadway in South Williamsburg, made possible in part by the purchase of air rights from the adjacent Williamsburgh Savings Bank building.CreditStonehill Taylor

The tower, a 277-foot concrete base topped with a glass cube, will have 235 hotel rooms and 21 condos. Completion is expected in 2021. Paul D. Taylor, the president of Stonehill Taylor and the lead architect, said the project might not have made sense a few years ago, when most housing demand in the area was in the northern, more expensive part of Williamsburg.
“Available properties that are in the core of Williamsburg have been picked over,” Mr. Taylor said of the shift south. 
This is not the first time his firm has reimagined a bank. In 2017, Stonehill Taylor redesigned the interiors of the First National Bank Building in Jersey City, which was converted into a 258-unit hotel.


In the financial district of Manhattan, the symbolic heart of commerce, conversions of grand bank buildings are old hat. Metro Loft, a development company that has completed 14 similar conversions, many of them in the area, is wrapping up a new rental project at 20 Broad Street. The 29-story tower, formerly offices for the New York Stock Exchange next door, opened in September, with 533 luxury apartments. Built in 1956 and once connected directly to the Stock Exchange building, the tower has a mix of apartments, from studios to two-bedrooms, starting at $2,685 a month.
The connection to banking is still tangible. Below street level, two vaults, once filled with stocks and bearer bonds, are being repurposed: one to store mechanical equipment, the other as a lounge for residents, said Nathan Berman, the founder of Metro Loft.
The developer’s gain is clear in these projects, but what do the historic buildings get out of it? In the case of 9 DeKalb, where the Dime Savings Bank will merge with the borough’s first super-tall skyscraper, the bank will be restored, inside and out.
The developer, JDS, bought the bank and its air rights for $95 million in 2016. That gave the tower an additional 385,000 square feet of development rights, adding about 30 more floors. In exchange, the developer will repair damage to broken capitals and weathered friezes and preserve much of the landmark interior, restoring the hand-painted wallpaper in the upstairs ladies’ lounge, among other things.
The restoration has also uncovered some bank lore. In the subbasement, insulated by thick concrete, security guards used to shoot their weapons against a far wall for target practice, said Marci M. Clark, an architectural historian who is a director with JDS.
On a recent morning, light poured into a subterranean vault that had not seen the sun since the early 20th century. The developer had torn down an accessory building on the lot to make way for the tower. One of the bank’s walls had been temporarily pinned, held up like a theater scrim, so the new building can be integrated behind it. 
The new tower, which is expected to be completed in 2022, will be deferential to the landmark, but not derivative, said Gregg Pasquarelli, a principal at SHoP Architects, the designer. The hexagonal geometry of the building, seen in its ornate tile and coffered ceilings, will be echoed in the shape of the new structure.
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The living area of a top-floor apartment in the Brooklyn Trust Company Building in Brooklyn Heights, which still operates as a bank. Landmark protection prevented the creation of new windows, so the space relies on large skylights.CreditBHS Development Marketing

Not every bank conversion results in towering new construction. Some recent projects have created livable space in the original buildings. At the Brooklyn Trust Company Building in Brooklyn Heights, the Stahl Organization converted the upper floors of the building, which had been used as offices, into 12 condo units, while the grand bank hall below remained open. Sales began in 2015 and prices ranged from about $3.4 million to $4.4 million, said Vanessa Connelly, who led sales with Brown Harris Stevens.
“There’s definitely an incentive to repurpose these buildings,” said Barry Rice, the architect whose firm designed the conversion. As vacant lots have become harder to find in desirable neighborhoods, he noted, these sorts of conversions have become more popular.
“It’s a beautiful, historical-looking building, and that’s what initially attracted us to it,” said Nadine Kim, who bought a three-bedroom apartment in the building in 2016. Ms. Kim, who works in investment management, said the combination of good bones, high ceilings and modern finishes sealed the deal.
But there are challenges that come with bank conversions. Some of the top-floor apartments in the Brooklyn Heights building have no windows, because the Italian palazzo-style facade is a landmark, and changes were not permitted. So some of those duplex apartments make do with skylights instead.
Another quirk is in an apartment that shares a common wall with the still-functioning bank. It is the only place in the building where the controls of one of the bank lobby clocks can be reached. A hidden panel was built into the back of the master bedroom to access the clock, so a building manager can manually change the time twice a year, said Roger Fortune, a vice president with Stahl. While that unit has been rented, it hasn’t yet sold.
Laura Bohn, an interior designer, converted a 1907 Beaux-Arts bank in the West Village into 11 condo units in 2000, with her husband, Richard Fiore, a developer. At the time, she recalled, “Nobody thought it was a good idea — nobody.”


The couple moved into the one unit they couldn’t sell, a 2,700-square-foot apartment with 15-foot ceilings but poor internal light.
After major renovations, including the creation of two outdoor spaces to bring in more light, the couple listed the apartment for $4.5 million in 2016. It lingered on the market, but is now under contract “for a lot less than it should have been,” Ms. Bohn said.
But she is pleased with their decision to convert the building. All of the apartments have finally sold, and their new ground-floor tenant, the whimsical Museum of Illusions, is a fitting use for the dramatic space. 
Next on Ms. Bohn’s agenda is moving to France, maybe the Loire Valley, where she envisions another conversion: a 15th-century chateau.
For weekly email updates on residential real estate news, sign up here. Follow us on Twitter: @nytrealestate.
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If you’re going to eat a pastel de nata, you’d better eat it warm. That’s what Joey Batista, or Bats for short, will tell you at his blink-and-you’ll-miss-it cafe on the Lower East Side. He may also tell you that a pastel de nata is the love child of a crème brûlée and a croissant. The description sounds salacious, but it’s accurate.
These flaky, buttery tarts filled with sweet custard are definitively Portuguese. They bear little resemblance to the Hong Kong- and Macanese-style egg tarts sold in nearby Chinatown, which are most likely descendants of the English shortcrust and custard.
At Joey Bats Café, Mr. Batista buries the mottled surface of each pastel — the result of a supremely hot oven — under a windfall of cinnamon and powdered sugar. “I don’t even ask if you want it,” he said. “I just put it on. Like they do in Lisbon.” The fine layers of pastry crunch in all the right places as the soft, vanilla-spiked custard spills into your mouth with each bite.



Image[image: ]
Joey Bats Café on the Lower East Side specializes in Portuguese flaky custard tarts called pastéis de nata.CreditColin Clark for The New York Times

Mr. Batista, 39, the son of Portuguese immigrants, started selling pastéis de nata at street fairs around New York in 2016. The recipe was developed by his mother, Isabel Fernandes, a formidable home cook who made desserts for her brother’s restaurant in their hometown, Ludlow, Mass., before heading the kitchen at her son’s cafe.


“Mom is the food, and I am the business,” Mr. Batista said.
When demand surpassed his weekend supply, Mr. Batista quit his day job in sales to devote himself to pastéis full time. The Lower East Side store opened in July, followed by a second location in Ludlow, which his youngest sister manages. Their mother stocks both with a variety of her home-style sweets and savories.
Once you’ve tried the pastel, because you must try the pastel, there is bolo de bolacha. The Portuguese equivalent of tiramisù, it’s a kind of nostalgic icebox cake that layers coffee-dipped tea biscuits with velvety buttercream. After resting in the refrigerator overnight, the biscuits turn into spongy discs on the verge of dissolving into all that luscious cream.
The cafe blurs the line between a bakery and a traditional Portuguese tasca, where petiscos, or snacks, are served. Rissóis de camarão are parcels of deep-fried dough filled with baby shrimp bathed in béchamel. Better yet are the bolinhos de bacalhau, which transform salt cod, potatoes and parsley into rugged-shelled fritters of salt and sea. Ms. Fernandes has perfected her version of this humble finger food.
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Isabel Fernandes, left, makes all of the sweets and savory treats at her son’s cafe.CreditColin Clark for The New York Times

When you’ve exhausted the options on the short menu, it’s worth asking if there are any other treats in the back, as Ms. Fernandes is often experimenting with something new. On one of my visits, she offered a dense slab of chilled pudim flan, dripping with sticky caramel. Carving out a bite is like running a spoon through room-temperature butter. Eating it is satisfying, even if it is achingly sweet.
Or there may be a stash of pão com chouriço, a homemade roll with a trove of sautéed onions and wine-steeped Portuguese sausage that, when baked, melts pork fat into the bread. The lusty combination of salt, fat and prickly paprika has yet to make it onto the menu, mostly because Mr. Batista is still working on a clever name.
Mr. Batista, who has a background in information technology, is also striving for a larger scale. It’s why he decided to hire a company in Massachusetts to bake and flash-freeze the pastéis de nata. After 10 minutes in the oven, they are ready to serve. “It’s not crazy to think that one day, this could be like buying cookie dough in a supermarket.”
He sells the heat-and-eat pastries at the cafe, ships them in the United States and Canada and sees a cafe franchise in his future. In the meantime, he is focused on expanding the menu at his existing locations. The shrimp fritters will soon be available with chicken and beef fillings. And Ms. Fernandes is working on versions of her pão com chouriço, which currently sells for $10.
“If it was up to my mom,” Mr. Batista said, “she’d give everything away for free.”
Follow NYT Food on Twitter and NYT Cooking on Instagram, Facebook and Pinterest. Get regular updates from NYT Cooking, with recipe suggestions, cooking tips and shopping advice.
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Obituaries


	
Mark Medoff, ‘Children of a Lesser God’ Playwright, Dies at 79 [周三, 24 4月 2019]The work, featuring a central character who is deaf, won the Tony Award for best play in 1980 and was turned into an Oscar-winning 1986 movie.



	
Fay McKenzie Dies at 101, Almost the Length of Her Screen Career [周三, 24 4月 2019]Five 1940s movies with Gene Autry were high points of her century-spanning run, which began in silent films as an infant. She shot her last role last year.



	
Henry W. Bloch, Tax-Preparation Pioneer (and Pitchman), Is Dead at 96 [周二, 23 4月 2019]With his brother Richard, Mr. Bloch founded H&R Block, one of the most recognizable brands in American business.



	
Grand Duke Jean of Luxembourg Is Dead at 98 [周三, 24 4月 2019]A decorated combat veteran of World War II, he reigned for 36 years, many of them coinciding with a period of great prosperity for his small country.



	
Gary Stewart, Master of the Reissue Compilation, Dies at 62 [周二, 23 4月 2019]Mr. Stewart’s knowledge of, and enthusiasm for, a range of musical genres helped make Rhino Records the gold standard for anthologies.



	
David V. Picker, Film Executive Behind Many Hits, Dies at 87 [周二, 23 4月 2019]He was crucial to the James Bond franchise, the Beatles movies, “Midnight Cowboy” and more.



	
What They Left Behind: Legacies of the Recently Departed [周五, 19 4月 2019]Some gems from the life’s work of people remembered in obituaries in The New York Times.



	
Overlooked No More: Martin Sostre, Who Reformed America’s Prisons From His Cell [周三, 24 4月 2019]The lawsuits he filed from behind bars in the 1960s and ’70s challenging harsh prison conditions laid the groundwork for prisoners to defend their rights even today.
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Phyllis Frelich, left, and David Ackroyd in the original Broadway production of “Children of a Lesser God,” by Mark Medoff. The play came about because Ms. Frelich, who was deaf, told Mr. Medoff about the lack of major roles for deaf actors. He decided to write one.CreditCreditPhotofest

By Neil Genzlinger


	April 24, 2019
	




Mark Medoff, whose acclaimed play “Children of a Lesser God,” featuring a deaf central character, won the Tony Award for best play in 1980 and was turned into a 1986 movie that won an Oscar for its female lead, Marlee Matlin, died on Tuesday in Las Cruces, N.M. He was 79.
His daughter Jessica Medoff Bunchman posted news of his death on Facebook. The Las Cruces Sun-News said he had cancer.
Mr. Medoff, who taught at New Mexico State University for more than half a century, wrote more than 30 plays.
He was drawing notice well before “Children of a Lesser God,” especially with “When You Comin’ Back, Red Ryder?,” in which a threatening intruder disrupts life in a sleepy diner. The play was an early production of the influential Circle Repertory Theater in Manhattan and was Mr. Medoff’s first play to be staged in New York City.


“‘Red Ryder’ has vitality and authenticity,” Mel Gussow said in his review in The New York Times in 1973, “and Medoff’s writing is crystalline-sharp. The Circle has discovered a play and a playwright.”
The next year his comedy “The Wager” was produced at the Eastside Playhouse in Manhattan. “Mr. Medoff plays with a plethora of words,” Clive Barnes wrote in a rave review in The Times, “and plays to win.”
But “Children of a Lesser God” brought him a new level of prominence. The play, first staged at New Mexico State and then, in 1979, at the Mark Taper Forum in Los Angeles, is about a strong-willed young woman, Sarah, who is deaf, and her evolving relationship with James, a speech teacher at a state school for the deaf who struggles to understand her world and perspective.
If “The Miracle Worker,” William Gibson’s play about Helen Keller and her teacher, had hinted at similar themes in 1959, Mr. Medoff explored them in sometimes funny, sometimes wrenching detail, and he did it with a strong female character who, on Broadway, was played by a deaf actress, Phyllis Frelich. She and her husband, Robert Steinberg, had advised Mr. Medoff as he worked on the play.
The play had come about when Ms. Frelich told Mr. Medoff that there were no substantive roles for deaf actresses, and he vowed to write one.


Ms. Frelich, who died in 2014, won the best-actress Tony, and her co-star, John Rubinstein, won for best actor. “Children of a Lesser God” ran for more than two years.
The film version brought Mr. Medoff and Hesper Anderson an Oscar nomination for their screenplay. Ms. Matlin won the best actress Oscar for her performance as Sarah.
“He insisted and fought the studio that the role be played by a deaf actor,” Ms. Matlin, who lost her hearing at 18 months old, said on Twitter on Wednesday. “I would not be here as an Oscar winner if it weren’t for him.”



Mark Medoff was born on March 18, 1940, in Mount Carmel, Ill. He grew up in Illinois and in Florida, playing basketball at Miami Beach High School.



Image[image: ]
Mr. Medoff in New York in 2004. He wrote more than 30 plays.CreditJustin Walters/Associated Press

He earned a bachelor’s degree at the University of Miami and a master’s at Stanford. In 1966 he began teaching English at New Mexico State.


“I broke out in sweats before each of my classes every day for the first few months,” Mr. Medoff told the New Mexico State alumni magazine recently, “part excitement that I was responsible for facilitating the education of several hundred students a year, and part terror that one of those 18-year-olds or returning Vietnam vets would realize I was a poseur who really didn’t know much about anything.”
He would later head the theater department at the university. And while teaching, he began writing plays, at first for the Las Cruces Community Theater.
His early success with “Red Ryder” led to a 1979 film version, for which he wrote the screenplay. Among his other screenplays was one for the 1988 film “Clara’s Heart,” which he adapted from a novel by Joseph Olshan. The story involved a chambermaid, played by Whoopi Goldberg, who bonds with a young boy named David. Neil Patrick Harris, just a teenager, played that part, his first screen role.
“Mark saw potential in me when I was 12 years old at a weeklong drama camp in Las Cruces,” Mr. Harris said by email, and Mr. Medoff helped him tape an audition for the film.
“I got the job and, fully plucked from obscurity, found myself co-starring with Whoopi Goldberg on the silver screen,” Mr. Harris said.
After “Children of a Lesser God,” Mr. Medoff wrote several other plays with roles tailored for Ms. Frelich, including “The Hands of Its Enemy,” seen in 1986 at City Center Theater in New York, and “Gila,” staged at the Odyssey Theater in Los Angeles in 1998.
In 2001 Ms. Felich was in the cast of Mr. Medoff’s “Road to a Revolution” at Deaf West Theater; the play is about a fictional family traveling across the country to participate in a protest at Gallaudet University, the Washington school for the deaf and hard of hearing that in 1988 had experienced a real-life controversy over the appointment of a hearing person as president.


Mr. Medoff’s other New York productions included “The Heart Outright,” a sort of sequel to “Red Ryder,” staged at New York’s Theater for the New City in 1989. A 2016 film version of that play had a cast that included Mr. Medoff’s daughter Jessica and Mr. Medoff himself.
In 2004, his play “Prymate” caused a mild stir in part because it featured a black actor, André De Shields, playing a gorilla. A Broadway production closed after just a few performances. In April 2018 a revival of “Children of a Lesser God” opened on Broadway; it ran for 54 performances.
Mr. Medoff, though, had long since become a playwright who did not view New York as the center of the universe. His works were performed regularly at colleges and regional theaters, and if they never received a New York production, he was content with that.


[image: ]
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A memorial to those who lost their lives in 2019


“There are a lot of playwrights who have their own little regional theater networks for developing scripts,” he told The Times in 1988, and his network had a Southwestern orientation, many of his plays starting out at his own university.
“I like to go places where people are interested in my work,” he added. “It’s that simple.”
Mr. Medoff’s first marriage ended in divorce. In addition to his daughter Jessica, Mr. Medoff is survived by his wife, Stephanie Thorne, whom he married in 1972; two other daughters, Rachel Harrison and Debra Medoff Marks; and eight grandchildren.
Mr. Medoff would occasionally direct and even more occasionally act. In 2015, he took to the stage for the first time in 25 years as Vladimir in a production of “Waiting for Godot” at the Rio Grande Theater in Las Cruces. His daughter Jessica directed. A granddaughter, Grace Marks, played the role of The Boy (reimagined as The Girl).
“Medoff prowls the stage like a caged animal on edge,” David Salcido wrote in a review in The Sun-News, “anticipatory and spitting out his lines curtly like a man who simply can’t be bothered with distractions.” He was 74 at the time.
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Fay McKenzie and Gene Autry in “Cowboy Serenade” (1942). It was one of five westerns she made with the singing cowboy — a slice of a century-long career.CreditCreditRepublic Pictures, via Bryan Cooper

By Sam Roberts


	April 24, 2019
	




Fay McKenzie, an actress and singer whose film career spanned a century and crested when she was Gene Autry’s leading lady in five early 1940s horse operas, died on April 16 in Highland Park, Calif. She was 101.
Her death was confirmed by Bryan Cooper, a distant relative.
Ms. McKenzie made her screen debut in 1918, when she was 10 weeks old, cradled in Gloria Swanson’s arms in “Station Content,” a five-reel silent romance. Her last role was a cameo appearance with her son, Tom Waldman Jr., in “Kill a Better Mousetrap,” a comedy, based on a play by Scott K. Ratner, that was filmed last summer and has yet to be released.
In between, she appeared in five movies for the director Blake Edwards (in one instance playing the hostess of the title bacchanal in “The Party,” a 1968 madcap comedy written by her husband, Tom Waldman, and starring Peter Sellers); co-starred with Don Barry in “Remember Pearl Harbor” in 1942; and was cast in dozens of B-movies, revues and Broadway productions.
Despite her precocious start in motion pictures, she said she was discovered, in the Hollywood vernacular, only in 1941, when Herbert J. Yates, the president of Republic Pictures, spotted her in a bathing suit poolside at the home of her brother-in-law Billy Gilbert, the comedian renowned for his spasmodic sneezes.


After a screen test, Yates signed her to appear opposite Autry, the singing cowboy, in “Down Mexico Way,” followed by “Sierra Sue,” also in 1941, and “Cowboy Serenade,” “Heart of the Rio Grande” and “Home in Wyomin,’ ” all in 1942.
“I could sing, and that was something the earlier girls couldn’t do,” Ms. McKenzie was quoted as saying in an interview with westernclippings.com. “I could do more than smile and wave at the cowboy.”
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Being a co-star, she recalled, contrasted with some of her roles as a teenager in low-budget silents, which were shot in three days without a script.
“They’d all ride one way and say this,” she remembered. “Then they’d all ride the other way and say that.”


Fay McKenzie was born in Hollywood on Feb. 19, 1918, to Robert and Eva (Heazlitt) McKenzie. Her mother was a film actress, and her father was an actor and director with his own stock company. Fay went to Beverly Hills High School.
Her marriage to the actor Steve Cochran in 1946 ended in divorce two years later. She married Mr. Waldman in 1949; he died in 1985. In addition to their son, she is survived by their daughter, Madora McKenzie Kibbe, and two grandchildren.
Among her other roles were young Sarah Lincoln (the older sister) in “The Dramatic Life of Abraham Lincoln” (1924) and Linda Clayton in the anti-cannabis film “Assassin of Youth” (1938). She also appeared in “Burlesque” on Broadway with Bert Lahr (1946) and “Breakfast at Tiffany’s” (1961).
While she could ride a horse, she wasn’t skillful enough to do stunts — though “you do everything — if you want to work,” Ms. McKenzie said. That resolve was severely tested on the set of one western when she was asked to drive a buckboard.
“Oh, sure!” she recalled replying. “I thought I was going to perish,” she said. “I jumped on the wagon — a-raring to go. The horses took off, and I thought to myself, ‘Oh, Lord, this is the end of me!’ Then the director yelled, ‘Cut!’ and those horses stopped on a dime!”





This article was downloaded by calibre from https://www.nytimes.com/2019/04/24/obituaries/fay-mckenzie-dead.html



 | 段落菜单 | 主菜单 | 

  
    未知
    
  




  | 下一项 | 段落菜单 | 主菜单 | 上一项 | 


Henry W. Bloch, Tax-Preparation Pioneer (and Pitchman), Is Dead at 96
Advertisement


Supported by




Image[image: ]
Henry W. Bloch in 1980. He became H&R Block’s folksy pitchman in television commercials for decades, helping to establish the firm as one of the most recognizable brands in American business.CreditCreditH&R Block

By Robert D. Hershey Jr.


	April 23, 2019
	




Henry W. Bloch, who founded the tax preparation company H & R Block with his brother and was its folksy pitchman in television commercials for decades, helping to establish it as one of the most recognizable brands in American business, died on Tuesday in Kansas City, Mo. He was 96.
His death, in hospice care, was announced by the company on its website. He was a lifelong resident of Kansas City.
After eight years of nearly profitless struggle, Henry and Richard Bloch’s company began thriving in the mid-1950s as they transformed a tiny bookkeeping operation in Kansas City into the nation’s dominant income-tax concern, preparing at its peak one in every six United States returns.
In the process, they not only essentially created an industry but also were among the nation’s franchising pioneers, with thousands of H & R Block offices springing up across the United States and abroad.


For decades, H & R Block’s TV commercials became tax-season fixtures, often featuring the soberly attired, gray-haired Henry Bloch as chief pitchman.
“Don’t face the tax laws alone,” he said after one particularly intimidating Washington tax-code overhaul. “Our people will get you the maximum refund you’re entitled to.” (A frequent catchphrase was “What can we find for you?”)



Henry Wollman Bloch was born in Kansas City on July 30, 1922, the middle son of Leon E. Bloch and Hortense (Bienenstok) Bloch, who was known as Horty. His father was a prominent lawyer in the city; his mother was a homemaker who read philosophy avidly and whose ancestors were among the first pioneers to settle Kansas. Henry graduated from the University of Michigan in 1944.


After the Japanese bombed Pearl Harbor, he enlisted in the Army Air Forces and served as a B-17 navigator, flying 31 combat missions over Germany, three over Berlin, and winning the Air Medal and three oak leaf clusters. The Army later sent him to the Harvard Business School to study statistics.



Image[image: ]
Henry Bloch, left, and his brother Richard in a tax office in the 1960s. They not only essentially created an industry, but were also among the nation’s franchising pioneers, with thousands of H&R Block offices springing up across the United States and abroad.CreditH&R Block

But by then he had been nurturing entrepreneurial ambitions. “My brothers and I were always thinking up different businesses we could start,” he once recalled, “but none of them felt right.”
A turning point came when he read the transcript of a speech by the noted economist Sumner H. Slichter, who taught at Harvard, arguing for the importance of the small business sector to the health of the postwar American economy.
Mr. Bloch soon envisioned one day starting a firm that would supply a broad menu of financial services to small businesses, including accounting, bill collection, temporary employment and tax preparation — notwithstanding the fact that he had taken only one semester of accounting in college. “I just hated it,” he said.
At 24, after a brief stint as a stockbroker and with $5,000 borrowed from a great-aunt in New York City, he and his older brother, Leon Jr., established the United Business Company in a storeroom office that they rented for $50 a month. (The great-aunt was Kate Wollman, who lived in the Waldorf-Astoria hotel and had donated the Wollman ice-skating rink in Central Park, later refurbished by Donald J. Trump, to the city.)
The brothers soon landed bookkeeping jobs for small accounts, including a hamburger stand. But growth was slow, and Leon left to return to law school.
Henry, however, held on and took out a help-wanted ad to find someone to replace his brother. It drew a response from his mother, who suggested that he team up with his younger brother, Richard, a graduate of the Wharton School at the University of Pennsylvania.


By 1954, Hank and Dick Bloch had built a thriving 12-employee business in bookkeeping. Tax preparation was provided mostly as a courtesy to a few customers and friends, but it produced so little revenue that the brothers decided to discontinue it just before the 1955 tax season, when they were already working seven days a week. They alerted The Kansas City Star, where the brothers had been advertising their services.
But an ad salesman there had a different thought: Instead of abandoning tax preparation, he said, promote it. The brothers agreed, and took out a small ad depicting a man behind an eight-ball. “Taxes, $5,” the headline read.
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Henry W. Bloch, right, with his son Thomas and Jerome Grossman, an H&R Block executive, in 1992. The firm had its roots in a small Kansas City business that rented a storefront office for $50 a month.CreditH & R Block

The first day the ad ran, in late January 1955, it touched off a near stampede. Henry had been out visiting clients at the time when his brother called him. “Hank, get back here as quick as you can!” Richard said. “We’ve got an office full of people.”
Not only had taxpayers recently received their W-2 forms; the brothers also subsequently learned that the Internal Revenue Service was in the process of ending its longstanding practice of preparing tax returns free of charge. The service in Kansas City had just been halted.
Henry and Richard promptly organized a tax-specialist firm to replace United Business and named it H & R Block (using their first initials but turning the “h” in their surname into a “k,” for fear that the firm might otherwise be mispronounced as “H & R Blotch”).
It flourished, generating more than $20,000 (almost $200,000 in today’s dollars) within weeks — nearly a third of what United Business had been earning annually. The firm was also aided by the I.R.S.’s decision to discontinue free tax preparation in New York City, leading the Bloch brothers to open seven offices there in 1956.


To oversee the New York operation, the brothers would spend alternate two-week shifts in the city while renting a house in suburban Scarsdale, N.Y.
That arrangement, however, separated them unduly from their families and put a strain on their ability to supervise the entire enterprise. The brothers soon put the New York business on the market and found two accountants who wanted to buy it.
But when the prospective purchasers could not meet the Blochs’ asking price, negotiations led to a fee and royalty agreement in 1957, launching what became the firm’s franchise network.
The company says it now has about 12,000 tax offices in the United States and other countries and had annual revenues of more than $3.1 billion in fiscal 2018, when it prepared 23 million tax returns worldwide.
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An H&R Block office in Brooklyn. The company says it has about 12,000 franchise offices throughout the United States and in other countries.CreditGabby Jones for The New York Times

In 1962, with Block offices numbering 206, the company made an initial public offering of its shares: 75,000 at $4 each, or about $34 today. (It was trading at $26.44 on the New York Stock Exchange on Tuesday.)
Mr. Bloch, who had once been barred from a Kansas City country club because he was Jewish, became a wealthy man and eventually a philanthropist in his native state. A particular beneficiary was the University of Missouri, Kansas City, where the School of Business and Public Administration and the School of Management bear his name. His brother Leon also gave money to the university for a law library, which is named after him.


Richard retired in 1971 to support research and education on cancer. He had survived lung cancer, after receiving a terminal diagnosis, and then colon cancer. He sold his interest in the company in 1982 and died of heart failure in 2004 at 78. Leon died at 91 in 2012.
H & R Block, as a diversified financial services company, lost some its luster after 2000, when Henry stepped down as chairman and retired (though he remained as an active unofficial overseer). It suffered heavy losses in the mortgage market in the 2000s and from lawsuits alleging that it had taken advantage of poor people in extending loans in anticipation of tax refunds. It was also forced to restate earnings to correct accounting errors in its own tax returns.
Henry was succeeded by series of chief executives from outside the Bloch family. The current president and chief executive is Jeff Jones.
In recent years, Block has been challenged by new competitors and has closed thousands of offices with the rise of online do-it-yourself tax preparation, though the company has built a solid software business as well.
Henry’s wife, Marion, died in 2013 after a 25-year struggle with brain cancer. He is survived by two daughters, Mary Jo Brown and Elizabeth Uhlmann; two sons, Robert and Thomas; 12 grandchildren; and 19 great-grandchildren.
His son Thomas M. Bloch is the author of “Many Happy Returns: The Story of Henry Bloch, America’s Tax Man” (2011).
Beginning in the 1970s, Mr. Bloch and his wife became avid art collectors, amassing a collection of two dozen Impressionist and post-Impressionist paintings by, among others, Manet, Van Gogh, Gauguin, Cézanne, Bonnard, Seurat, Pissarro, Matisse and Monet. He had said that all would eventually go to the Nelson-Atkins Museum of Art in Kansas City.


“I think the paintings are lonely in our house,” Mr. Bloch was quoted as saying in “Many Happy Returns.” “They’ll be much happier in the museum.”
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Grand Duke Jean of Luxembourg and his wife, Princess Joséphine-Charlotte of Belgium, in 1955. They were married for more than 50 years. She died in 2005.CreditCreditAgence France-Presse — Getty Images

By Anna Schaverien and Claire Barthelemy


	April 24, 2019
	




Jean, the grand duke of Luxembourg, a decorated combat veteran of World War II whose 36-year reign coincided with a period of great prosperity for his country, died on Tuesday in Luxembourg. He was 98.
His eldest son and the current head of state, the Grand Duke Henri, confirmed his father’s death, at a hospital, where he had been admitted 10 days earlier for treatment of a lung infection.
“It is a family man who has left us today,” Prime Minister Xavier Bettel said in a statement on Tuesday. “A great statesman, a hero, a role model — and a lovely and kindhearted man.”
Jean took the throne when his mother, Grand Duchess Charlotte, abdicated in 1964. He, in turn, abdicated in favor of Henri in 2000.


He was the eighth sovereign of Luxembourg since it became a grand duchy in 1815, sharing borders with Belgium, France and Germany. It is the only grand duchy in the world. The constitutional role of head of state is largely ceremonial.
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Grand Duke Jean and his son Henri in 2000 after Jean had abdicated the throne in favor of his son. Jean took the throne in 1964 after his mother had abdicated.CreditFrancois Lenoir/Reuters

Luxembourg saw unprecedented levels of growth during the Grand Duke Jean’s reign. From the mid-1980s to 2000 its average rate of growth of gross domestic product outpaced that of most other European countries. It is now one of the wealthiest countries in the world in terms of gross domestic product per capita.
During Jean’s reign the country moved from being an industrial center to a financial services hub.
“He is the one who embodied the modernization of the country,” said Michel Wurth, a member of the board of directors of ArcelorMittal, the world’s largest steel maker, which has its headquarters in Luxembourg. “It was under his reign that Luxembourg became a European capital.”
And, Mr. Wurth said, “He was very close to his people.”
Jean Benoît Guillaume Robert Antoine Louis Marie Adolphe Marc d’Aviano was born on Jan. 5, 1921, at the Colmar-Berg Castle in Luxembourg, the eldest child of Charlotte and Prince Félix of Bourbon-Parma.


As the crown prince, he fled Luxembourg with the grand ducal family after Germany invaded the country in May 1940 and found refuge in France, Portugal, the United States and Canada before moving to Britain to join the  Irish Guards, a regiment of the British Army, as a private in 1942.
He participated in the Allies’ D-Day landings in Normandy and fought in the Battle for Caen there. Three months later he took part in the liberation of Brussels.
Among other honors, he received a Silver Star from the United States, a War Medal from Britain and the French Croix de Guerre. He was promoted to colonel in the Irish Guards in 1984 and was made an honorary general of the British Army in 1995.
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Jean married Princess Joséphine-Charlotte of Belgium at Luxembourg Cathedral on April 9, 1953. She died in 2005 at 77. In addition to Henri, the grand duke is survived by their four other children, Marie-Astrid, Jean, Margaretha and Guillaume; 22 grandchildren; and 15 great-grandchildren.
Jean mostly kept out of the public eye after his wife’s death. In a documentary film made in 2014 and shown on RTL, a national broadcaster, Henri said his father had taken up painting.
“He is painting trees, nature, and we all received little souvenirs from him, little tableaus,” Henri said.


Jean became an honorary member of the International Olympic Committee in 1998 and was a keen amateur sportsman who took part in fencing, swimming, skiing, horse riding and tennis. He was also chief scout of the Luxembourg Boy Scouts Association.
He made his first official visit to the United States in 1984, becoming the first head of state to be received by President Ronald Reagan after his re-election.
A statement by the White House on Tuesday called Jean “a great friend of the United States.”
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Gary Stewart, right, in 1990, when he was an artists and repertoire executive at Rhino Records, with a colleague, James Austin. Mr. Stewart was a major force in creating definitive boxed sets and anthologies.CreditCreditBart Batholomew

By Richard Sandomir


	April 23, 2019
	




Gary Stewart, a scholarly music fan whose enthusiasm and attention to detail helped make Rhino Records the much-emulated gold standard for reissue compilations of the great, the faded and the forgotten, died on April 11 in Santa Monica, Calif. He was 62.
His death was ruled a suicide by the Los Angeles County medical examiner’s office. His younger brother, Mark, said their family had a history of depression.
Mr. Stewart, as senior vice president for artists and repertoire, wedded his deep knowledge of rock, pop, soul and other genres to the idiosyncratic Rhino label’s mission of producing definitive boxed sets and anthologies, including lengthy liner notes and high-quality artwork. Unlike major labels, whose reissues contain mostly music from their own catalogs, Rhino licensed material from many labels, allowing it to produce more inclusive packages.
“He loved deep cuts — little-known songs that were as good as the hits but were never pushed as singles,” David Gorman, a colleague of Mr. Stewart’s at Rhino, said in a telephone interview. “If we did a boxed set or anthology, he’d always sneak in little B-sides that he loved.”


Mr. Stewart’s best-known projects included “Have a Nice Day,” a series devoted to pop songs from the 1970s, mainly by one-hit wonders; “Hey! Ho Let’s Go!,” a Ramones anthology; and “Farewells & Fantasies,” a collection of the work of the 1960s singer-songwriter Phil Ochs.
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Mr. Stewart at his home in Santa Monica, Calif., in 1984. The president of Rhino Records called Mr. Stewart the company’s “architect and guiding spirit” and said that he “defined what it meant to be a catalog label.”CreditRobert Lloyd

He also played a major role in Rhino’s reissues of Elvis Costello’s Columbia and Warner Bros. catalogs in 2001.
“With his help, I was encouraged to tell a broader tale,” Mr. Costello wrote on Facebook after Mr. Stewart’s death, “augmenting the original albums with every outtake, sketch and mistake that I could find, all annotated until I’d run out of paper and ink. Our work together was clearly superior to both prior and subsequent editions.”
Mr. Stewart recalled in an interview in 2005 with Jewish Journal, a weekly newspaper in Los Angeles, that his colleagues had lobbied him to include songs by the Bangles and Squeeze on a collection of alternative rock from the 1980s, but he resisted, he said, because they weren’t alternative enough.


“I’m a ‘no thank you’ kind of bully,” Stewart told the newspaper. “In the end, I’ll say this is how it’s going to be, which I think is a necessary ingredient for good art.”
Gary Lee Stewart was born on Feb. 10, 1957, in Chicago and moved with his family to Los Angeles when he was about 5. His father, Ralph, was a mechanical engineer, and his mother, Charlyne (Jaffe) Stewart, was an artist and art teacher.
His brother said in an interview that Gary had been bullied in school, but that collecting records and displaying his knowledge of music had helped make him popular.
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Mr. Stewart was honored in 2017 at an awards dinner for the Los Angeles Alliance for a New Economy. He was active in several social and economic justice organizations, including the Liberty Hill Foundation and the Community Coalition.CreditMik Milman, via Los Angeles Alliance for a New Economy

“Music saved his life,” Mark Stewart said.
Gary built his record collection during shopping sprees at Los Angeles shops, including Rhino Records, which opened in 1973 and began its own label in 1978.
“What drew him to the store is, we were turning him on to music and he wanted to soak it all up,” Harold Bronson, who managed the store and founded the label with Richard Foos, said in an interview. “We were all so knowledgeable.”
Mr. Stewart began working at the store in 1977 as a salesman. After graduating from California State University, Northridge, with a bachelor’s degree in marketing, he replaced Mr. Bronson as store manager. He shifted to the Rhino label in 1981 and worked his way up to senior vice president for artists and repertoire.


Mark Pinkus, the president of Rhino, described Mr. Stewart in a statement as “the architect and guiding spirit of Rhino” and said that he “defined what it meant to be a catalog label.”
In addition to his work on reissues, Mr. Stewart signed some new acts to Rhino, including the singer-songwriter Cindy Lee Berryhill, a key figure in the so-called anti-folk movement, in 1987.
“He was a ‘convincer,’” Ms. Berryhill said in an email. “If Gary liked your music, he could probably talk others into it, including the guys that signed the checks.”
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Mr. Stewart remained at Rhino until 2003, several years after its full acquisition by the Warner Music Group, and the next year began a seven-year stint at Apple, where he curated music for the expanding digital market. He was hired by the company’s chairman, Steve Jobs, as the chief music officer, with a mandate to organize the vast iTunes catalog into playlists for a download market. He left in 2011 and returned in 2016, to help organize the catalog for streaming.
In an interview in 2015 on the podcast “The Music Biz Weekly,” Mr. Stewart said he did not believe in relying on an algorithm or on personal preferences to produce a strong playlist. Asked how he created a playlist, he said he was guided by many factors, including airplay, concert set lists, greatest hits and how they charted, and what hard-core fans and music bloggers say about the artist.
“Curation, at its best,” he said, “is not just how you like something, which is the most dangerous place to go, but what the music means to the band, what it means to the fans and whether it should be part of how someone first connects” with the artist.


After leaving Apple last year, Mr. Gorman said, Mr. Stewart was “feeling lost career-wise and wondering what his place in the music economy was.”
Mr. Stewart’s brother is his only immediate survivor.
On Mr. Stewart’s final afternoon, he spent four hours at his home with Leo Diamond, the 18-year-old son of a friend, Sandra Itkoff, a documentary producer.
“They talked about ‘Born to Run’ and how Gary’s discovery of music was propelled by his love of ’50s rock ’n’ roll,” Ms. Itkoff said in an interview, referring to the Bruce Springsteen song. “And he gave him a boxed set of ’50s music, ‘Loud, Fast & Out of Control’” — which Mr. Stewart had produced.
Less than 12 hours later, Mr. Stewart took his life.
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David V. Picker in his apartment in New York in 2013. Over the years he held top executive positions at three Hollywood film studios.CreditCreditSandra Jetton

By Neil Genzlinger


	April 23, 2019
	




David V. Picker, who as a top executive at three Hollywood film studios played a significant role in bringing the Beatles, James Bond and more to movie screens, died on Saturday at his home in Manhattan. He was 87.
His wife, Sandra Jetton Picker, said the cause was colon cancer.
Mr. Picker began his career in the marketing department at United Artists and rose to become head of marketing and production at 31, a vice president by the mid-1960s and then, in 1969, president.
Among his achievements in those capacities was helping to secure the rights to turn Ian Fleming’s James Bond spy novels into movies. The franchise began in 1962 and became exceedingly lucrative — although, Mr. Picker recalled in a 1998 interview with Variety, no one quite envisioned that at the beginning.
“When the first James Bond movie, ‘Dr. No,’ was made for a million and a half dollars, it was not as if we said, ‘Oh, boy, what a great franchise,’” he said. “We just saw an idea that we responded to, and we made a not very expensive movie that began a phenomenon.”


The Beatles had still not broken big in the United States when George Ornstein, who was in charge of United Artists’ European division, told Mr. Picker that the group was interested in a deal for a movie and soundtrack album. Mr. Picker gave the go-ahead and suggested that Richard Lester direct the movie; the result, in 1964, was the runaway hit “A Hard Day’s Night.” The follow-up, the equally successful “Help!,” was released the next year.



Image[image: ]
The Beatles had not yet broken big in the United States when Mr. Picker, then an executive at United Artists, gave the go-ahead for what became “A Hard Day’s Night” (1964), their first movie.CreditUnited Artists/Photofest

Mr. Picker also championed “Tom Jones,” Tony Richardson’s comic adventure based on Henry Fielding’s 18th-century novel, which United Artists released in 1963. It won four Oscars, including best picture. Another best-picture winner made under his watch was “Midnight Cowboy” (1969).
But Mr. Picker’s touch wasn’t always golden. He also pushed forward “The Greatest Story Ever Told,” the star-studded 1965 biblical epic. In a 2013 interview for the video series “DP/30: The Oral History of Hollywood,” he recalled the first public screening of the movie at the Warner Theater in Times Square, and a particularly infamous cameo by John Wayne as a centurion.


Wayne said his one line — “Truly this man was the son of God” — “and the entire audience broke into laughter, and we were in the toilet,” Mr. Picker said. “It was a disaster.”



Mr. Picker was president of Paramount’s motion picture division from 1976 to 1978, and in 1986 he returned to the studio ranks briefly, taking a job as president and chief operating officer of Columbia Pictures. In between his studio jobs he was an independent producer, making, among other films, the Steve Martin movies “The Jerk” (1979), “Dead Men Don’t Wear Plaid” (1982), “The Man With Two Brains” (1983) and “Leap of Faith” (1992).
Among the many people who worked under Mr. Picker over the years and advanced to prominent positions in the business was Thomas E. Rothman, now chairman of Sony’s motion picture group.
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Mr. Picker with Daniel Craig, the current James Bond, at the Producers Guild of America Awards at the Beverly Hilton in Beverly Hills, Calif., in 2014. While at United Artists, Mr. Picker helped secure the movie rights to the James Bond spy novels.CreditJohn Shearer/Invision, via Associated Press

“Particularly in the 1960s and ’70s,” Mr. Rothman said in a telephone interview, “when film became the dominant art form, there is no tour of the highlights of those years that doesn’t directly involve David.”
David Victor Picker was born on May 14, 1931, in Manhattan to Eugene and Sylvia (Moses) Picker. A career in the movies seemed preordained.
“It all began in 1912 when my Russian-born grandfather went bankrupt in the clothing business,” Mr. Picker wrote in “Musts, Maybes, and Nevers: A Book About the Movies,” his 2013 memoir. That grandfather, whom Mr. Picker would be named after, borrowed money and opened a nickelodeon in the Bronx. He built that into a small chain of theaters, then joined forces with a friend, Marcus Loew.


Eugene Picker, his father, would become a top executive of the Loew’s theater chain. Thanks to his father’s job, David Picker grew up immersed in the movie business, though the temporary job he took after receiving a bachelor’s degree at Dartmouth in 1953 was somewhat less than glamorous: He was in charge of rounding up 3-D glasses after showings and taking them to a warehouse in Queens for sterilization.
That, though, was just to mark time while he waited to be drafted into the Army. He finished his service in 1956 but did not follow his father into the theater-chain end of the business.
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“Theaters didn’t fascinate me, but production and distribution did,” he wrote. He joined the marketing department at United Artists and soon became assistant to Max Youngstein, one of the partners who had resuscitated the studio in the 1950s. When Mr. Youngstein left in 1961, Mr. Picker was given his job as head of marketing and production.
At United Artists he was known for quick decisions, and for having faith in filmmakers. He backed some of Woody Allen’s early movies, and he didn’t need much convincing to do so. In the DP/30 interview, he recalled being approached by Mr. Allen’s representative.
“‘He’s got an idea for a movie,’” Mr. Picker recalled the agent saying. “I said ‘Great, when do we meet?’ He says, ‘Well, I don’t know.’” Then the agent added a detail: “It’s called ‘Bananas.’”
“I said, ‘It’s approved.’”
Mr. Picker also held top posts at Lorimar Pictures and Hallmark Entertainment.


His marriages to Caryl Schlossman in 1954 and to Nessa Hyams in 1975 ended in divorce. In addition to his wife, whom he married in 1995, he is survived by a sister, Jean Picker Firstenberg; two daughters from his first marriage, Caryn Picker and Pam Picker; and a grandson.
Mr. Picker was fond of saying, “If I had made all the projects I turned down, and turned down the projects I made, I probably would have had the same number of hits and flops.”
Mr. Rothman, for one, isn’t buying.
“What it was typical of is his humbleness,” he said of that quotation, “but don’t you believe it for a second. I would say the opposite is true: He made far more right decisions than wrong ones. And that’s why his filmography reads as it does.”
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What They Left Behind: Legacies of the Recently Departed
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Mr. Westcott was the only person authorized to carry a camera at the Oak Ridge facilities.CreditCreditUnited States Department of Energy, Oak Ridge







Some gems from the life’s work of people remembered in obituaries in The New York Times.


Mr. Westcott was the only person authorized to carry a camera at the Oak Ridge facilities.CreditCreditUnited States Department of Energy, Oak Ridge
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A mind-altering poem. A transcendent song that stays with you forever. Movies that shook your belly or blew your mind. Recipes that rearranged your taste buds.
Obituaries in The New York Times give account of the creations left behind by their subjects, and reading about them can be an exercise in the discovery of marvelous things, or at least a reminder of them. Here is a sampling:
A Photograph
Only one person was allowed to carry a camera in Oak Ridge, Tenn., during World War II: Ed Westcott. Along with him, the city was home to the enrichment of uranium as part of the Manhattan Project to develop the atomic bomb. Mr. Westcott was designated the official photographer of that top-secret city, and he chronicled the lives of the people who lived there and the work they did in helping to give birth to the atomic age.



Image[image: ]
Ed Westcott chronicled the work done at Oak Ridge. Here, in one of his best-known photographs, from 1944, women sat at their stations in the calutron, where uranium isotopes were separated. CreditEd Westcott/United States Department of Energy, Oak Ridge




A Film Career
The core of the legacy left by the Swedish actress Bibi Andersson lies in 13 movies by Ingmar Bergman. While she had a long career on stage and screen, she was most notably part of the informal repertory group that Bergman cast for much of his work. It included Liv Ullman, Max von Sydow, Gunnar Bjornstrand, Ingrid Thulin and Erland Josephson.
Among the films featuring Ms. Andersson were “Smiles of a Summer’s Night” (1955), “The Seventh Seal” (1957), “Wild Strawberries” (1957) and “Scenes From a Marriage” (1974). One of her favorite roles, and the one that established her as a great actress, was in Bergman’s “Persona” (1966). As Anita Gates wrote in her obituary of Ms. Andersson, “She played a sensible nurse with reading glasses and a sunny exterior who reveals herself to be both talkative and troubled,” in contrast to the silent breakdown-suffering actress portrayed by Liv Ullmann.






A Sculpture
Claude Lalanne was a French sculptor, designer and jewelry maker who was inspired by the natural world, especially as it existed in her garden at her home in Ury, France, south of Paris.  Of her signature works, called “Choupattes,” she said: “I had taken a mold of a cabbage and just wondered what it would look like with legs. The moment I saw it, it felt right. It had emotion.”



Image


"Choupatte," in Ms. Lalanne's studio in Ury, France.CreditLes Lalanne/Artists Rights Society (ARS), New York, via ADAGP, Paris; Kasmin Gallery


A Poem
Stanley Plumly was a poet inspired by the spirit of Keats. That predecessor was the subject of many of Mr. Plumly’s poems as well as biographical essays. In all, he wrote 11 books of verse, in which his subject matter encompassed a poor rural childhood, an alcoholic father, the polio epidemic of his youth and the natural world. Loss and memory of a past life infuse these opening lines of his moving poem “Dutch Elm,” from the 2017 collection “Against Sunset:”
I miss the elms, their “crowns of airy dreams,”
as Virgil calls them, their towering cathedral branching
spread into a ceiling above the lonely sidewalks of Ohio
where the first elm deaths were reported in America.

Image


The poet Stanley Plumly in an undated photograph. He used rich language imbued with precise syntax in 11 volumes of poetry.CreditElizabeth Stevenson




That Voice
The actress Georgia Engel memorably played Georgette Franklin, the sweet-tempered helpmeet of Ted Baxter, the bombastic newsman on “The Mary Tyler Moore Show.” She also had roles on “Everybody Loves Raymond,” “The Betty White Show” and “Hot in Cleveland.” Along with adept comedic timing, she brought a distinctively wispy, sweet-toned voice that one critic said sounded “like an angel has just sniffed some helium.”
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The lawsuits he filed from behind bars in the 1960s and ’70s challenging harsh prison conditions laid the groundwork for prisoners to defend their rights even today.
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Martin Sostre in 1976. While in prison, he transformed himself from “a street dude, a hustler,” as he described himself, to a pioneering fighter for prisoners’ rights.CreditCreditVic DeLucia/New York Post Archives /NYP Holdings, Inc. via Getty Images
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Overlooked is a series of obituaries about remarkable people whose deaths, beginning in 1851, went unreported in The Times. The project began in 2018 with a focus on women, but it’s widening its lens this year.
By Alexandria Symonds




Martin Sostre was jailed twice on drug charges and spent nearly 20 years in prison, much of it in solitary confinement. In that time, he transformed himself from “a street dude, a hustler,” as he described himself, to a pioneering fighter for prisoners’ rights.
“For the first time, I had a chance to think, and began reading everything I could — history, philosophy, and law,” he once said, as quoted in a 2017 NPR report that detailed his life.
He taught himself the law, organized inmates and challenged harsh prison conditions, filing lawsuits from behind bars in the 1960s and ’70s — a decade before the prisoners’ rights movement began growing — that led to legal decisions ensuring greater protection for inmates.
He successfully sued for the right to practice Islam while incarcerated, which his jailers had denied him and other prisoners. And he protested some standard prison practices as dehumanizing, including censorship of inmates’ incoming mail, rectal examinations and the use of solitary confinement as punishment.


By the 1970s, Sostre’s activism while incarcerated on a drug-sale charge, which he maintained was a police setup, would make him an international symbol. He garnered the support of Jean-Paul Sartre, prominent civil-rights advocates and Andrei Sakharov, the Soviet physicist and Nobel Peace Prize winner.
“He was raising issues of solitary confinement as cruel and unusual punishment long before anyone was even granting that prisoners have a constitutional right to anything,”  Garrett Felber, a historian at the University of Mississippi who is editing a collection of Sostre’s writing, said in a telephone interview.
Martin Ramirez Sostre was born in Harlem on March 20, 1923, to Crescencia and Saturnino Sostre. His mother was a seamstress and hatmaker, his father a merchant marine.  During the Great Depression he was forced  to drop out of school to help his family. He was drafted into the Army in 1942 but was dishonorably discharged in 1946 after being involved, by his account,  in a fight between rival companies.
Returning  to Harlem with no job skills, he turned to the streets. His first arrest was in 1952 for possession of heroin. He then fled to California but was captured and ultimately sentenced to 12 years in prison that October. After a short stint at Sing Sing, he was transferred to the Attica Correctional Facility and later to Clinton State Prison. There  he began transforming his life.


Sostre took up  yoga for its mental and physical discipline and became involved in the Nation of Islam after borrowing a copy of the Quran from a fellow inmate. He wanted others to join him in an Islamic study group, but corrections officials  accused him of trying to recruit for “an anti-white movement” and dismissed his motives as not religiously sincere. He was placed in solitary confinement.
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A rally in support of the Connecticut Black Panthers in 1970. Sostre’s activism would make him an international symbol for prisoners’ rights.CreditDavid Fenton/Getty Images

He taught himself constitutional law with books from the prison library, and he and several other inmates sued the warden at Clinton, J.E. LaVallee, for the right to practice their religion. The suit was successful:  Sostre and the others were allowed  to buy the Quran and hold  Nation of Islam meetings. Their case preceded the landmark Cooper v. Pate Supreme Court decision, which also revolved around the right of an inmate to access Black Muslim publications and which established that people retain constitutional rights even in jail and that they are entitled to address their grievances in court.
In an interview for “Frame Up!,” a 1974 documentary about his  incarceration, Sostre  drew a contrast between a political prisoner and a politicized prisoner. A politicized prisoner, he explained, is “one who has become politically aware while in prison, even though the original crime that he committed was not a political crime.”
Sostre was released in October 1964 after 12 years in prison, four of them in solitary. He broke with the Nation of Islam that year, moved to Buffalo and took a job with Bethlehem Steel.  The regular paycheck enabled him to save enough money to open the Afro-Asian Book Shop in the Cold Springs neighborhood. He  stocked it with Communist, anarchist and black nationalist texts.
Once Sostre added jazz records to the mix, the bookstore became a popular hangout for the city’s young leftist population — both nascent black radicals and curious white college students.
Jerry Ross, a white student who drifted in from what was then the State University of New York at Buffalo, was impressed to see Mao Zedong’s “Little Red Book,” anti-Vietnam War texts and materials on black history — “books,” he said, “you could not get in the university bookstore.”
Sostre, he said, was a willing mentor to anyone with sympathetic politics. “He treated me like he was colorblind,” Ross said. “He just completely accepted radical students into his fold.”


But the bookstore wouldn’t last. As in dozens of cities across America, racial tensions in Buffalo boiled over during the “long, hot summer” of 1967. By the end of June, many young black residents of Cold Springs, fed up with what they saw as structural inequality, police brutality and a lack of economic opportunity, took to looting and rioting.
Businesses had all but shut down, but the Afro-Asian Book Shop remained open, popular with the young and an object of scrutiny for the police. In “Frame Up!,” Sostre described feeling targeted after receiving frequent visits from the police and F.B.I. agents.
In the rioting a neighboring tavern caught fire, and water from firefighters’ hoses “wiped out” most of Sostre’s book inventory, Ross said.
Then the police accused Sostre of making Molotov cocktails in the store’s basement. He was arrested on charges of inciting to riot, arson and possession and sale of narcotics.
The trial that followed in 1968 focused on a supposed drug deal. An addict named Arto Williams, the state’s main witness, who was awaiting his own trial on a theft charge, testified that he had bought $15 worth of heroin from Sostre at the bookstore. Sostre insisted that he had been set up by the police.
It took just a few hours for the all-white jury to convict him of selling heroin, and the judge, Frederick Marshall, sentenced him to up to 41 years in prison.
At the Green Haven Correctional Facility in Dutchess County, Sostre was once again put in solitary confinement — and once again he stood up for his rights. He refused to cut his beard and would not submit to rectal examinations, resulting in more time in solitary. He was also punished when he tried to mail a document to his lawyer.


“He described his protest against rectal examinations as fighting to keep the last vestige of his humanity,” Felber, the historian, said in an email.
In 1969, Sostre sued Gov. Nelson A. Rockefeller; Paul D. McGinniss, the state corrections commissioner; and several prison officials for $1.2 million, saying that his time in solitary had violated his constitutional rights.
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Sostre maintained his innocence while in jail in the 1960s and ’70s. He became something of a cause célèbre, with Amnesty International calling him “the victim of an international miscarriage of justice.”CreditJoseph A. Labadie Collection, University of Michigan

Later that year, Judge Constance Baker Motley of United States District Court (the first African-American woman appointed to the federal bench) ordered his immediate release from solitary confinement and awarded him $13,020 the following year — $35 for each of the 372 days he spent isolated.
Throughout, Sostre maintained his innocence on the original charges. And in 1973, Arto Williams recanted his testimony, saying he had lied so that he could have his own theft charge dropped.
Sostre became something of a cause célèbre, drawing the attention and support of left-leaning figures like Jean-Paul Sartre, Noam Chomsky and former Attorney General Ramsey Clark. Amnesty International called Sostre “the victim of an international miscarriage of justice.”
The New York Times wrote that “because of his imprisonment and subsequent activities, prisons in America and particularly in New York can never again be quite the dark pits of repression and despair they once were.”


In 1975, the Soviet scientist Sakharov — winner of the Nobel Peace Prize that year — petitioned Gov. Hugh L. Carey of New York to order Sostre’s release. Carey granted him clemency that Christmas.
Sostre became an aide to Assemblywoman Marie M. Runyon, a Democrat. He married Lizabeth Roberts and had two sons, Mark and Vinny. He also continued his activism, focusing on tenants’ rights. But he always felt like a marked man, Vinny Sostre said in a telephone interview.
“We thought the place was tapped here for a long period of time,” he said of his childhood home. “I remember our whole family tearing apart things, looking for wires.”
In 1984, Sostre was managing an apartment building when he got into an altercation with a tenant he was trying to evict. Sostre shot him and then fled New York.
He returned two years later and was arrested after he was spotted in the library of New York Law School in Manhattan. He was acquitted in 1987 after arguing that he had acted in self-defense.
By the time Sostre died, on Aug. 12, 2015, at 92, he had largely been keeping to himself. His family, following his wishes, did not announce his death publicly.
Vinny said his father would have wanted “to be remembered the same way he lived, which is to inspire people to fight against injustice.”







This article was downloaded by calibre from https://www.nytimes.com/2019/04/24/obituaries/martin-sostre-overlooked.html
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I have a confession to make: I miss Katherine Heigl. In the mid- to late 2000s she spent five years doing romantic comedies, or what was left of them by the time she got there. She put up a decent fight. To watch her withstand the jeers of the boy-men in “Knocked Up,” the cave-manning of Gerard Butler in “The Ugly Truth” or the bridesmaid-outfit montage in “27 Dresses” was to witness a genre’s assault on one of its last dedicated practitioners. Heigl didn’t get to show the luminance, flintiness or idiosyncrasy of her romantic-comedy forebears; she was given too few moments of wit or insight. Instead, she was tough, stubborn, gainfully employed and — like most of the women in these movies, by that point — counterproductively heartless, tolerant of whatever partnership the plot backed her into. Her time as a romantic-comedy star was more a feat of survival than a cause for celebration. But as long as Heigl was around, so were romantic comedies, and that was something.
Now both are essentially gone, and we’re making do with substitutions, decoys and mirages: things that seem like romantic comedy but are actually fizzy soap operas (“Crazy Rich Asians”), teen movies (“To All the Boys I’ve Loved Before”), funny dramas (“You’re the Worst”), TV Tinder (“Dating Around”) or sports (“The Bachelor”). Half the time, what gets labeled “romantic comedy” is just anything with ordinary women in it (“Book Club” is a deluxe ensemble comedy; “Mamma Mia! Here We Go Again” is the same, but with ABBA songs). Genuine romantic comedies have vanished entirely. In 2009, seven of the 50 highest-grossing films in North America were some kind of romantic comedy. Last year, virtually none were. So far this year, the thing that has come closest is a sendup that requires Rebel Wilson to imagine she’s in a romantic comedy while she’s actually in a coma. The conventions of romantic comedy are now considered absurd and foreign enough that a regular comedy can laugh about how ridiculous it would be to exist in a romantic one.
You could easily see the genre’s demise as a form of justice. Don’t women in movies have better things to do than wonder if they’re going to meet some dude? Shouldn’t they be running countries, curing diseases, shooting lasers out of their gloves and spin-kicking anonymous goons over casino balconies? Also: How is it that a genre this old could rarely bring itself to include anyone other than wealthy straight white folks? At its worst, these movies could be painfully formulaic, corny, retrograde about gender and so unrealistic about love that they were often accused of poisoning real-life romance. (Back in 2008, a study in Scotland concluded that watching them can create unrealistic expectations of romantic partners.) Good riddance, you might cry. Enjoy your spot in antiquity! Say hi to westerns for me.



Image[image: ]


[Revisit the best actors of 2018]
I have no serious rebuttal to any of these objections. They’re mostly true. I’m a single black gay man, and therefore an unlikely champion of the American romantic comedy: What’s in these movies for me?


And yet here I am, in a state of panicked rumination: Who are we without these movies? Romantic comedy is the only genre committed to letting relatively ordinary people — no capes, no spaceships, no infinite sequels — figure out how to deal meaningfully with another human being. These are the lowest-stakes movies we have that are also about our highest standards for ourselves, movies predicated on the improvement of communication, the deciphering of strangers and the performance of more degrees of honesty than I ever knew existed — gentle, cruel, blunt, clarifying, T.M.I., strategic, tardy, medical, sexual, sartorial. They take our primal hunger to connect with one another and give it a story. And at their best, they do much more: They make you believe in the power of communion.
This was work determined, across the whole history of cinema, to find something funny about loneliness, curiosity, attraction, intimacy, conflict and rapprochement. So maybe it’s the most featherweight of genres — but maybe it’s also among the most important. This is moviemaking that explores a basic human wonder about how to connect with a person who’s not you. And here we are dancing on its grave.




I’ve made it this far calling these movies what nobody does anymore. They’re “rom-coms” now — old trade-publication lingo that replaced both the “romance” and the “comedy.” But a pure Hollywood romantic comedy — according, at least, to me — needs both. It springs from a long literary tradition, from Shakespeare to Jane Austen: putting two people in proximity and conspiring, with wit and zing, for a match. Some of the pleasure lies in the way the two might begin as combatants and end up in each other’s arms. Strangers become intimate. The estranged become reacquainted. The two people are, crucially, equal players in this narrative. The world of the movie orbits entirely around the both of them.


One ideal structure for this is the “drawbridge.” The word applies more obviously to romantic melodramas, in which two lovers are kept apart by geography or time; I’m actually stealing this application from the New Yorker critic David Denby, who used it to describe the way Jude Law and Nicole Kidman find their way to each other across the brutal terrain of “Cold Mountain.” But the drawbridge is also perfect for the purer aims of romantic comedy. It represents two even halves lowering themselves toward each other — by making admissions, revealing vulnerabilities, giving in to magnetism — until both sides meet in the middle, ready to go somewhere deeper together, somewhere the audience won’t see.
I was raised on two great eras of romantic comedies. First was the older, louder, wilder style, from the 1930s and 1940s, built on stars at the peak of their powers: Spencer Tracy shouting at Katharine Hepburn, Katharine Hepburn shouting at Cary Grant, Cary Grant shouting at Rosalind Russell, Rosalind Russell doing things with her posture that made shouting unnecessary. They imagined a certain parity of the sexes; their radical scheme, for the 1940s, was to balance the story between a man and a woman by making the woman formidable and remarkable and alive, in exactly the ways romantic-comedy heroines would later be criticized for not being. Many of them treated this quest for parity as a contest for supremacy, both in the relationship and in the plot. They were full of competition and gamesmanship and verbal battles between the sexes. Sometimes the men in them were a little like hapless, klutzy Henry Fonda in Preston Sturges’s “The Lady Eve”: literally falling for women like Barbara Stanwyck.
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Sex was rarely far from the surface, but in the ’50s and ’60s it really started to announce itself: The stars seemed either made of all the sex in the world (the Marilyn Monroes and Jane Russells) or none of it (Doris Day, the great movie virgin, defending herself against Rock Hudson’s length and hair and teeth). And if right now looks bad for the romantic comedy, the frenetic 1970s were almost worse. Some of the movies may have been better — “What’s Up, Doc?,” “Shampoo,” “Annie Hall,” “Starting Over” — but their approach to relationships was cockeyed. The people in them seem to have soured on love stories, and on one another. It was only as movies swelled into blockbusters that the conventional romantic comedy flourished again, repotted inside “Star Wars” and “Superman” and, a few years later, shoved into the Indiana Jones movies and “Ghostbusters.” And the old battle-of-the-sexes plot came back in two adventure fantasies Michael Douglas and Kathleen Turner made together in the first half of the ’80s.
This was the other period I grew up on, a modern gloss on the classic style: Holly Hunter over- and outthinking William Hurt, Susan Sarandon tying Kevin Costner’s tongue, Goldie Hawn squaring off against Burt Reynolds or Kurt Russell. Romance was giving in to 1980s corporate fever, and expanded to obsess over work and the workplace — in “Tootsie” and “Baby Boom,” “The Secret of My Success” and “Working Girl.” The stakes were bigger than companionship; the romance was, in part, with the office, and what it meant to be a woman working in one. In 1988, two of the five Best Picture nominees at the Oscars were romantic comedies: “Broadcast News” and “Moonstruck.” So, arguably, were two of 1989’s: “Working Girl” and “The Accidental Tourist.”
Then, at the end of the decade, a movie came along that restored the genre to its easiest, smartest, most essential self, deploying the drawbridge structure as an act of discreet feminism and presenting two gainfully employed potential partners whose workplaces we never see. “When Harry Met Sally” opened in the summer of 1989, and it was a moon-landing sort of event, not because of the money it made but because, as written by Nora Ephron and directed by Rob Reiner, it formalized the genre with a thesis. On the last day of college, in 1977, Sally Albright (Meg Ryan) agrees to drive a friend’s boyfriend, Harry Burns (Billy Crystal), from Chicago to New York. The drive alone — 15 very funny minutes — would have made the movie. He’s crude, and a lech, and he hits on her, which she can’t believe (“Amanda is my friend! ”). They argue about the end of “Casablanca.” She insists they just be pals. He says, to her bafflement, that friendship’s impossible: No man could coexist platonically with a woman, because he’d rather be having sex with her. Upon arrival in New York, she offers her hand to shake: “It was interesting.” After that, the credits honestly could have rolled — but the movie skips ahead five years for a second encounter, then five more for a third. We watch two adversaries mature, warm to each other, then age into each other. Each is given a respective life and point of view; the molecular composition of the movie is different when they’re together than when they’re apart. They don’t have to fall in love, but somebody has to win their argument, and it turns out to be both of them — she wouldn’t have the sex without the friendship. So, drawbridge, and a draw.
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To watch this movie now is to appreciate its traditionalism as a romantic comedy, one that would set the template for an explosion of them over the coming years. These movies know they’re best left to stars — that the fun of them is in the chemistry of, say, Richard Gere and Julia Roberts or Drew Barrymore and Adam Sandler bringing out the best in each other — and the people who made “When Harry Met Sally” knew that Meg Ryan was a star, this buffet of bewilderment, surprise, wonder, self-assurance and overreaction. Her faked deli orgasm is still up there with Sonny’s getting whacked at the tollbooth and the baby carriage bumping down the staircase in “The Untouchables” — the famous passage that’s always more perfect than you remember.
Dollar for dollar, she might trail Roberts as the biggest romantic-comedy star of that second boom. And yet nobody symbolizes the hazards of these movies better than Ryan does. She made about seven more of them, three with Tom Hanks, falling in more movie love than almost any of her peers. But the longer Ryan (and Roberts, and eventually Sandra Bullock and Barrymore) stayed in romantic comedies — and the longer romantic comedies kept rearranging the same tropes into new configurations — the more their personas seemed to smell a rat. A dozen years of these movies left the fictional Ryan sourly single enough to arrive at “Kate & Leopold” (2001) as a snappish wine guzzler who declares: “Maybe the whole love thing is just a grown-up version of Santa Claus, just a myth we’ve been fed since childhood. So we keep buying magazines, joining clubs and doing therapy and watching movies with hit pop songs played over love montages, all in a pathetic attempt to explain why our Love Santa keeps getting caught in the chimney.” The queen of romantic comedies was now sneering at them.
But the movie had a plan. Ryan’s ex has discovered some kind of wormhole (I know, I know) and accidentally imported an aristocrat from 1876. The aristocrat (a still-new Hugh Jackman) is living in the ex’s apartment, trying to figure out how to work the toaster. Before he goes back to his own time, though, he’s determined to restore Ryan’s faith. She’s looking for a big promotion at a New York market-research firm while also putting up with an oily pig of a boss. It’s all too much. So there goes Meg Ryan climbing onto an altogether different bridge in order to take a leap — off the bridge, into a wormhole, to go live in 1876!
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It made a kind of sense. The present didn’t look great. Ryan seemed wiped out by the genre that made her a star, for about the same reasons real-life women were exasperated by modern romance. All the good men were either gay, taken or from the 19th century.
[Meg Ryan on romantic comedies,celebrity and leaving it all behind.]
It’s a shame, though: On the evening of her leap, maybe a mile away, Carrie and Samantha and Miranda and Charlotte were probably out having cocktails. She could have commiserated with them. “Sex and the City,” which ran from 1998 to 2004, repurposed the vestigial glamour of the classical-Hollywood romantic comedy. The show proceeded from the belief that it was more fun and interesting to be out searching for somebody drawbridge-worthy than to actually lower your bridge. It was a show about dating that was highly conversant in correlated concerns — sex, love, work, hygiene, etiquette, decorum, things up the alley of the average Ryan character. But its priority was a friendship among women. And it was one of a few cultural products that marked a big shift in our depictions of men and women looking for love: they weren’t looking together anymore.
The drawbridge had given way to separate locker rooms. On-screen, women were doing more on their own, often in what people wrote off as “chick flicks.” Men did the same, in what we called “bromances.” On a show like “Sex and the City,” straight men aren’t really the women’s social peers (their male friends are gay) or equal concerns of the plot — they’re distant objects to be dissected and taxonomized, puzzled over and tested. (Other romances were really about the woman; the guy she fell for was just a placeholder for a desirable mate, an Easy-Bake man like the generic trophy girlfriends male protagonists have always won at the end of comedies.) Across the hall, in the men’s room, were buddy movies like “Wedding Crashers,” “I Now Pronounce You Chuck & Larry,” “The Hangover” and Judd Apatow’s comedies, like “Knocked Up” or his glorious “The 40-Year-Old Virgin.” These movies feel a little like romantic comedies, but they exist almost entirely in a male world suspicious of women — they’re tricky to deal with, likely to judge or nag, good for encouraging maturity but too mature for fun. Suddenly, homosocial relationships seemed preferable to heterosexual ones.




For women, evidently, all that drawbridge business was growing passé. Devotees like Nancy Meyers still believed in it, but movies like “Something’s Gotta Give” and “It’s Complicated” were about older women and men re-discovering romance. Younger stars weren’t passing through romantic comedies at all; increasingly, they were making action movies. Around the time “Sex and the City” ceased TV operations, Angelina Jolie and Brad Pitt spent “Mr. & Mrs. Smith” as married hit people trying to assassinate each other. Jolie never made a proper romantic comedy at the height of her stardom. Being in one requires an acknowledgment that love is out of your hands, and the pleasure of the Angelina Jolie experience was that very little was out of her hands. She made more sense amid an uptick in women-fronted blockbusters, shooting at men, beating them up, killing them, avenging alongside them. This was another kind of equality, one certain romantic comedies predicted. In “Notting Hill,” Julia Roberts’s movie-star character travels to London to promote some kind of sci-fi/action/superhero film called “Helix.” At the time I remember thinking: I’d watch her in that! Now it feels like there’s a “Helix” every week.
We had to reckon with changing standards, too. The romantic comedy went into full decline during the same era in which feminist critics were rethinking all media directed at women — from fashion magazines to movies — asking why women were continually offered roles in which their greatest achievement was a man. In “Failure to Launch,” “You Me and Dupree,” “Along Came Polly” and “Knocked Up,” the men were practically rescue operations (forget the drawbridge; you needed FEMA), while the women around them were reduced to either saviors, bystanders or obstacles. When they were more than that, they seemed borderline nuts (“How to Lose a Guy in 10 Days”) or borderline evil (“The Proposal”). The embrace of the Bechdel-Wallace Test, from Alison Bechdel’s “Dykes to Watch Out For” comic strip — asking whether a movie has at least two women in it, who talk to each other, about something other than a man — codified that imbalance. The test reveals American movies’ narrow interest in women, but once it came into frequent use a decade ago, it tended to deem the heterosexual romantic comedy as impolitic or subfeminist by default. Men are all Sally and her best friend, Marie, talk about. (And women are all Harry and his best friend, Jess, talk about.)
Eventually, it seemed reasonable to surmise that if you cared about a female character, it might be more satisfying to watch her solve a crime or fight for a promotion, to be an astronaut or Margaret Thatcher — anything besides trying to get to know a man. It became difficult, at some point, to even conceive of a romantic-comedy plot that could meet our moment; we’re surrounded by films that come close but run into practical obstacles that force them to veer in some other direction. “The Big Sick” requires drawbridge work by the male lead, but not by the woman, who spends most of the movie in a coma; what makes him likable isn’t courtship, but the more adult work of helping her parents care for her. (It’s them he has to win over.) And the characters in “La La Land” meet cutely, but they so idealize work that their relationship becomes a job, too. Here, a romantic-comedy finale is possible only in the trick ending that precedes the actual, pragmatic one; it exists only as a what-if. Dreaming up a modern romantic-comedy plot that works — one that wouldn’t send the wrong message or feel too unrealistic or too old-fashioned — seems risky. But I wonder if we’re kidding ourselves; I wonder if we actually do want the risk.
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Listen, there’s a perfectly obvious industrial explanation for this, too. Major American studios have been releasing less, and middle-tier, middlebrow, midbudget adult movies are now virtually nonexistent as a priority. With the middle essentially vanished, gone, too, are trust in and patience for the kind of stardom that achieves nothing more than dinner and a movie.
Still, it’s easy to feel as if we’re in the midst of a major reconsideration, one in which the work of partnership has to wait. There’s too much personal work to be done — corrections, upheavals, inclusions, reimaginings, representations. You know what they say: How you gonna love somebody else if you can’t love yourself? This might be what’s happening in the Netflix series “Russian Doll,” in which a loutish white software engineer (the Harry) learns that her fate is conjoined, via a kind of wormhole (I know!), with that of a fastidious, depressed young black yuppie (her Sally). In another version of this story, that connection would push them to fall in love. In this show, they’re pushed toward something else — solving their own dark problems by finding a more basic recognition and care for one another as human beings. The show senses how disconnected we’ve become.


It’s a disconnection I thought about last year, when — amid a tide of sexual-assault allegations in which men were accused of all sorts of heinous, psychopathic, weird stuff — along came news of an incident that people seemed to see as far more routine. It involved a couple of scenes between a young female photographer and a famous male comedian: a date during which, as the young woman described it to a reporter, he was sexually aggressive, she demurred and tried to communicate her discomfort, he pushed and pushed and basically turned into Pepé Le Pew and eventually she was on her way home, upset. The other Me Too horror stories could be harder to get our imaginations around (How many women? Why is the Mossad in this story?), but here was one that made immediate sense. People pored over the details she reported — about his choosing the wine, about his seeming eagerness to leave the oyster bar they went to, about his calling her a car. Women recognized a situation they’d been in more times than they cared to remember; men let the level of fury sink in and hoped they’d never been that guy.
I was most struck by the two cultural planets these people seemed to be coming from: not Venus and Mars, but romantic comedy and porn. There has been lots of research into what an endless supply of pornography, starting at a young age, has done to men — warping our judgment, patience, sympathy and imagination. But I’ve yet to find any comparable exploration of what we might get out of romantic comedy — an entire genre about people coming together, as opposed to one that prefers your coming alone. The stereotype was always that these movies were for women, but some of their value surely came from the fact that men and women both watched them, often together, everybody absorbing images of what it looked like to engage with each other.
The great thing about the drawbridge is that anybody can wind up on one. We might be readier to return to it than we know. In the past three years, we’ve made hits of downbeat love stories like “Moonlight” and “La La Land” and “A Star Is Born.” Maybe that’s where we are right now: pragmatic, skeptical, in the mood for romantic tragedy, just like that previous ebb in the ’70s. And yet I can’t go a week without a website, magazine or entertainment show shooting its confetti canon over some romantic comedy’s anniversary or staging a reunion with its stars. But why are we going back to 1876 when the movies can just make more — funnier and crazier and browner and gayer ones? When they do, they should give Katherine Heigl a call. Maybe she wasn’t done with them either.
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President Trump is overwhelmingly popular with his base, but a handful of dissident Republicans think they know how to defeat him in a primary contest. Are they wrong?
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William F. Weld is not likely to become our 46th president. But he was here in New Hampshire, no other Republicans were and that was something.
“I think it’s important to at least call out the current incumbent of the White House on his simply amazing behavior, and for the pettiness, his vindictiveness and the unreconstituted meanness he displays,” Weld was telling the crowd who had turned out to see him on a rainy Sunday afternoon in March at a house party in the town of Dover. Fergus Cullen, a former chairman of the state Republican Party, was hosting the gathering in his honor.
Weld, a two-term Republican governor of Massachusetts more than two decades ago, is 73, tall and slim with a mop of orange hair and a face the hue of Pepto-Bismol. A Harvard and Oxford graduate, Weld worked in the Reagan Justice Department but quit over a series of ethics scandals involving his boss, Attorney General Ed Meese. He ran briefly for governor of New York after leaving Massachusetts, endorsed Obama in 2008 and raised a bunch of money for Romney in 2012. He has written thrillers, dabbled in historical fiction and was last heard from in 2016 as the vice-presidential running mate to the Libertarian nominee, Gary Johnson. He sets off some dilettante alarms.
But he was the only Republican candidate who had announced his exploratory plans — he would officially declare his candidacy in April — to run against Donald Trump in the 2020 Republican primary. This made him the lone official vehicle for the aspirations of a persistent group of Never Trump Republicans. For the better part of two years, they had waited for a premium primary challenger to come along from a fantasy field of Nikki Haleys, Ben Sasses and Mitt Romneys — all of whom eventually opted out of running. Even Weld seemed disappointed by this. “I have been astounded that no one else has stepped forward,” he told the assembled guests.


So holdouts of the battered G.O.P. establishment had, for now at least, gathered in Weld’s slim lifeboat. Stuart Stevens, just two presidential election cycles removed from being Mitt Romney’s chief strategist in 2012, is advising Weld and accompanied him in New Hampshire. Jennifer Horn, a two-time congressional candidate and the former New Hampshire Republican chairwoman, is running his communications. Cullen and his wife, Jenny, opened their home to Weld and 80 or so supportive guests, what you might call Whole Foods Republicans.
[Read about Mitch McConnell and Donald Trump.]
Weld seemed to be enjoying himself. “I knew I was going to have a good time here,” Weld said, warming up the crowd. “But what I didn’t know is that Jenny and I both played Yum-Yum in ‘The Mikado.’ ” This is not the kind of icebreaker you typically hear at a Trump rally.
He went on to bemoan the “New York City and Palm Beach socialite” and “malignant narcissist” in the White House. “As you can tell, I have a lot of crows to pick with this guy,” Weld said. “He cottons to dictators.” Trump does not appreciate that America is a melting pot, Weld continued. “Adolf Hitler didn’t like it, either.”
The depth of Weld’s alarm over Trump, he explained, was informed by his experience in the Meese Justice Department (where, as head of the criminal division, he appointed a young Robert Mueller as the U.S. attorney in Boston). It was there that he saw the danger of law enforcement’s becoming enmeshed with politics. “Republicans in Washington have become the silence of the lambs when it comes to Trump,” Weld said. “Hopefully we can show at least a few people that we’re not all a bunch of lambs.”
The crowd in Cullen’s living room applauded. People came up to Weld afterward, many of them actual Republicans who do not care for Trump — maybe a 10-to-20-percent subgroup of the party, but probably bigger here in New Hampshire, where Weld rents a house and says he plans to spend the bulk of his campaign time. “When someone steps forward to say things publicly that so many Republicans have been willing to say privately,” Cullen said of Weld, “to me that person deserves support, encouragement and a little bit of help.”


Primary challenges are like the N.F.L. draft, an exercise that exists almost entirely in hype, speculation and on TV. The prospects almost never pan out. There will be plenty of disappointment and dashed expectations. But getting there will yield opportunity, if only to state who you are and what you stand for — or what your party is and what it stands for.
And who is to say where this four-year rumble ride we’ve all been on will land us — or to whom it will lead us? Who saw Pete Buttigieg coming from South Bend, or Tom Brady in the sixth round, or for that matter, Trump on the escalator? In a span of a few months, something called Michael Avenatti can go from every cable channel in America to Iowa to (maybe) prison. Trump’s victory crippled so many of our notions of political certainty — of who or what can be safely discounted.
Trump’s support among Republican voters has been a rare solid line in an otherwise whiplashing presidency. As such, the notion of an anti-Trump Republican has a certain Jews-for-Jesus disconnect about it. There is no question that resistance to Trump inside the G.O.P. has proved a treacherous road. While there appeared to be some semblance of an opposition to Trump inside the G.O.P. in 2016 even after he won the party nomination, the dissidents in Republican officialdom steadily dropped off as he settled into the White House. They died (John McCain, George and Barbara Bush), made their various Faustian bargains (Paul Ryan, Lindsey Graham), confronted voters in Trump-friendly places and self-neutered accordingly (Ted Cruz in Texas, Mitt Romney in Utah), retired (Senators Bob Corker and Jeff Flake) or were primaried out of their misery (Representative Mark Sanford).
The die-hard remnant population of Never Trumpers comes most visibly from the class of Republican consultants, conservative media personalities and a few G.O.P. officeholders safely removed from the considerations of re-election campaigns. The best-known Never Trumpers have seen their profiles soar in disproportion to their actual influence among Republicans. Still, “there is merit in maintaining a rebel army,” the Republican strategist Rick Wilson told me. “There is a moral case to be made for standing up for nonauthoritarian conservatism.”
[Who’s running for president in 2020?]
There is also money to be made: Wilson’s anti-Trump manifesto, “Everything Trump Touches Dies,” became an instant No. 1 New York Times best seller in 2018, and he is now a constant cable-TV presence. He has another book on the way, lucrative speaking gigs coming in and magazine assignments — though he says it has not offset the $4.5 million in income he estimates he has lost in recent years from would-be clients.




But despite this heightened media presence, waging what has become a shrinking insurgency can exact a psychic toll. “I’m not going to pretend that I’m not disappointed that we’ve had this attrition,” said Charlie Sykes, a conservative former radio host in Wisconsin whose umbrage over Trump has gained him cable ubiquity and a book of his own (“How the Right Lost Its Mind”). “It’s been this rolling, soul-crushing disappointment, watching people that you thought you knew.” But this, he added, had only strengthened his conviction. “It’s really not a hard choice,” he said. “There are advantages to being an only child.”


Never Trumpers are not so much a political movement as they are a slingshot army aimed at a single target. Finding someone to challenge Trump in a primary has been a persistent preoccupation. There have been varying degrees of hope. Jeff Flake, the Arizona senator, enjoyed a small boomlet in 2017 with his sustained critiques of Trump from the Senate and did not rule out running — until he did, and signed on as a commentator with CBS. John Kasich, the former Ohio governor whom Trump defeated in the 2016 primaries, has remained a kind of default possibility as someone who ran before, has continued to criticize Trump and appears to still irritate him, for whatever that’s worth.
“All options are on the table, that’s all I can tell you,” Kasich said when I reached him by phone, before caveating: “I’ve got a lot of things. I’m starting a company. I’m at CNN, writing a book, speeches and a lot of things.”
Wilson told me he hoped that the former defense secretary Jim Mattis, who recently exited the Pentagon over his differences with Trump on NATO and troop commitments, would run. (Not happening, per the Mattis camp.) “If you had asked me a month ago, I would have said Ben Sasse,” Sykes said, referring to the Republican senator from Nebraska who is an occasionally vocal Trump critic, though one who reliably votes with the president. But Sasse lost Sykes when he voted in support of the president’s effort to declare a national emergency at the Southern border as a means of attaining funding for his long-promised border wall. Just as well: “The only race Ben’s thinking about is his re-election,” said James Wegmann, Sasse’s spokesman.
Sykes and others have also been talking up Representative Mike Gallagher, a handsome Marine from Wisconsin, who opposed Trump’s emergency declaration, has criticized him on occasion and just turned 35. “That would be my fantasy choice,” Sykes told me. And a fantasy he will remain: “There is no need to include Representative Gallagher in this piece,” his spokesman, Jordan Dunn, told me when I asked about Gallagher’s presidential prospects. “He supports President Trump.”
“To me it was always the fundamental character of the man,” William Kristol, the conservative pundit, told me. We were eating lunch at a restaurant near the office of The Bulwark, the conservative online publication and Never Trump redoubt Kristol helped start in January, with Charlie Sykes as its editor in chief. “It is one thing to have a president of conventionally bad character, or even questionable character. But it is such another scale entirely with Trump.”
Kristol has been trying to recruit a primary challenger starting pretty much on Election Day 2016 — though “ ‘recruit’ is the wrong word,” he said. “It’s not as if I can just snap my fingers and get someone to run.” (That seemed self-evident enough.) He prefers the word “catalyst.”
Kristol belongs to the category of affable gasbag that Trump marginalized as a relic of whatever nonpopulist establishment still exists inside the G.O.P.: He was the chief of staff to Vice President Dan Quayle, a loud and influential champion of invading Iraq (which he predicted on C-SPAN would be a “two-month war, not an eight-year war”) and someone who has probably picked over as many greenroom fruit plates as anyone in Washington.


In the early days of the new administration, Kristol and other shellshocked conservatives around Washington started getting together to commiserate. One of the more regular meetings took place every other Tuesday morning, hosted by the Niskanen Center, a new libertarian think tank started by alumni of the Cato Institute. Hosted by Niskanen’s co-founder, Jerry Taylor, the meetings — which participants called “the Meeting of the Concerned” — were held in a conference room in the basement of the CNN building near Union Station.
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Sarah Longwell and Bill Kristol in Washington, on April 10.CreditDolly Faibyshev/Redux, for The New York Times

The gatherings attracted a roster of right-of-center familiars: the columnists Mona Charen, David Frum and Jennifer Rubin; the former Oklahoma representative Mickey Edwards; and onetime Republican administration officials like Linda Chavez. They were invitation-only and off the record. Guest speakers were brought in, along with bagels. “There was a lot of discussion around what exactly is going on in the Republican Party,” recalled Sarah Longwell, a D.C. trade association, think tank and advocacy veteran who was a semiregular attendee. “We were trying to figure out whether Trump was a symptom or cause.”
It was at these confabs that Longwell met Kristol, co-founder of The Weekly Standard, a conservative journal that became an outlet for Trump criticism until it ceased publication last December. (Kristol attributed The Standard’s demise to the hostility it faced as an anti-Trump organ operating inside the Trump-dominated right — an antipathy he said extended to its financial backers.) The two started Defending Democracy Together, an organization that among other things aimed to resist Trump and Trumpism inside the Republican Party.
Kristol had tried to stand athwart the Trump train before. In early 2016, as Trump consolidated his hold on the Republican nomination over a field of increasingly hapless opponents, Kristol sought out potential independent candidates to run against him. That April, along with Joel Searby, a Republican strategist, and Rick Wilson, Kristol made overtures to Mattis, the eventual secretary of defense, about a possible run. Mattis considered it seriously, Kristol said, but opted not to.
Kristol met with Romney in early May, again to no avail. Later that month, he seemed to at least hook a much smaller fish: David French, a constitutional lawyer and National Review writer, whose brief interest was sufficient to annoy Trump. “If dummy Bill Kristol actually does get a spoiler to run as an Independent, say goodbye to the Supreme Court!” he tweeted.
Then in July, Kristol received an email from a former C.I.A. operations officer and congressional staff member named Evan McMullin, saying he was open to running. McMullin announced his candidacy in August. Searby ran his campaign, with help from Wilson. McMullin managed a decent showing (21.3 percent) in his home state of Utah, but finished with 0.54 percent of the vote nationally in November. In his postelection rallies, Trump made a running joke of having no idea who McMullin was.


Starting in 2018, Kristol and Longwell commissioned focus groups and polling of Republican voters to gauge the strength and depth of Trump’s support inside the G.O.P. They concluded, based on the research, that it was soft. It is not so much about any particular issues, Longwell told me. The respondents approved of many things Trump had done in office, particularly his conservative judicial appointments and his tax policies and deregulation agenda. It was more of a general weariness. “We hear the word ‘exhaustion’ a lot,” Longwell explained when I met her in March in the lobby bar of the Madison Hotel, a few blocks from the White House. “That’s where Trump is vulnerable.”



Image


Larry Hogan, the governor of Maryland, at the Baltimore Orioles’ opening day, April 4.CreditDolly Faibyshev/Redux, for The New York Times

The “gettable Republicans,” as she called them, are focused on Trump’s overall behavior and the toll he takes on politics and American society in general. “There’s this feeling that things are a little too hot and a little too angry,” Longwell said. “It comes out in our focus groups, absolutely. Our president should not live in our heads this way.”
It’s easy to be skeptical of this conclusion, given Longwell’s and Kristol’s possible confirmation biases, not to mention Kristol’s past misadventures as a prognosticator (The Washington Post’s Paul Farhi has called him “a kind of cult figure of wrong”). But it is at least partly backed up by some recent polls of New Hampshire and Iowa voters, which show that around 40 percent of Republicans would at least like to consider an alternative. Axios recently reported the findings of a focus group of Ohio voters who supported both Obama and Trump. They mostly craved “normalcy.”
In fashioning a message for a potential challenger, Kristol said the trick is to get people to envision what another four years of Trump might look like. “The retrospective judgment is not the same as the prospective judgment,” he told me. There is a tendency among voters to hold on to what initially made them pull the lever for Trump. “He’s better than Hillary” remains a powerful argument to them nearly two and a half years after the last race ended. “There’s a reason Trump likes to keep relitigating 2016,” Kristol told me. “The prospective case for Trump is harder to make.”
Beating it, of course, requires a case for someone else, and Kristol had not yet found that person — but he was not giving up yet. In a few days, he would be attending the Baltimore Orioles’ opening day at Camden Yards as a guest of Larry Hogan, the Republican governor of Maryland.
On a recent Monday afternoon in Annapolis, Governor Hogan sat in his office, musing over a question about what nicknames Trump might come up with if he were to run against him: “Cancer Boy,” maybe — he overcame non-Hodgkin’s lymphoma in 2015 — or “Fat Larry.” He chuckled.


Hogan, who is 62, resembles a driver’s ed instructor: built like a fireplug, thick glasses, barking cadence. He became the instant Never Trump front-runner in November after he was overwhelmingly re-elected to a second term in the solidly blue state, in part on account of his vocal criticism of Trump. He then made an obliging visit to the Niskanen Center in December. He is term-limited, has little use for Trump and has ruled out nothing for 2020. The Washington Post columnist and Never Trump eminence George F. Will, noting the intense chemotherapy Hogan underwent while in office, surmised “he has endured something almost as unpleasant as Donald Trump.”
When I met him, Hogan had just finished his weekly news conference, in which he became animated about the battered state of the Baltimore-Washington Parkway. “It’s outrageous and unacceptable,” he told reporters. “I mean, you have potholes practically swallowing cars.” There was something refreshing, in 2019, about watching a chief executive hold forth on something as workaday as pavement after a weekend in which the actual chief executive of the federal government had railed on Twitter against everything from his portrayal on “Saturday Night Live” (a rerun) to John McCain’s “last in his class” rank at the Naval Academy (60-plus years ago) to the travesty of Jeanine Pirro’s suspension by Fox News.
Hogan seemed to be enjoying the role of hypothetical Republican alternative. To a question about the trip he made to Iowa at the beginning of March, he pointed out that he was the vice chairman of the National Governors Association, and Iowa happened to be where one of its regional workshops was held, so nothing to see there. “I thought it would just be great to spend 48 hours in subzero temperatures in Des Moines,” he deadpanned. “But that doesn’t mean I’m actually running for anything.” He took another question about whether he might run or not.
Hogan likes to remind people that he was the first Republican governor in 2016 to say he could not vote for Donald Trump, whom he opposed on general character and temperament grounds — just the opposite of the kind of panting allegiance to the president that you often hear from elected Republicans. Instead, Hogan wrote in his late father, Lawrence Hogan, a three-term Maryland representative in the 1970s. The elder Hogan, who died in 2017, was the only Republican member of the House Judiciary Committee to vote for all three articles of impeachment against President Nixon. Hogan’s father counseled him to do something else for a while before getting into politics, and he spent much of his adult life as a real estate developer. He had run unsuccessfully for Congress but never held any elected office until, at 57, he won an upset victory in 2014.
“I’m boring,” Hogan said in his office, excitedly. He pointed to something that the Johns Hopkins political scientist Yascha Mounk told The Times last year: “For the last two years it’s been impossible to go to a bar on a Monday night and not have to talk about politics. Most Americans are sick of that. I think you can win in 2020 by promising that if you become president, people can go back to talking about football.” Americans, Hogan told me, wanted a president who would “just fix stuff.”
“Just Fix Stuff” is about as close as Hogan comes to putting forth a governing philosophy. He talks about his ability to “reach across the aisle” and be “less divisive” and restore a more inclusive tradition in the party. (That may be a relative proposition: Amid a heated legislative fight with the Maryland General Assembly last month, Hogan accused Democrats of being “pro-criminal.”) “I think the party has been sort of hijacked by this guy that really is not a traditional Republican,” he said of Trump.
As we spoke, it was hard to ascertain what Hogan’s animating reason for doing something like this would be, whether he has any particular passion for ideas or theory of the future — or whether he is entertaining the notion simply because he has a high approval rating (69 percent, per a Goucher Poll in February). He told me he’s not willing to launch a “suicide mission” against Trump if he has no chance. And he is not really thinking about a campaign, except when people ask him about it (which they do all the time, he mentions — all the time). Anyway, a lot can change. Filing deadlines are a ways off, he pointed out.


I asked why, if Hogan was not really thinking about running for president, he would be visiting Iowa and New Hampshire in consecutive months. As he began to answer, his communications director, Mike Ricci, jumped in to say he had to leave soon for an appointment with someone named Traffic Jam Jimmy. “Traffic Jam Jimmy is a nice guy from Fox 45,” the governor explained. “He does traffic in the morning. He’s a character. I could ride around in the car with him; we could talk all afternoon.”
Ricci left to check in with Traffic Jam Jimmy. “What were you saying?” Hogan asked, turning back to me. “Oh, yes, New Hampshire.” He had accepted an invitation to speak at the regular “Politics and Eggs” breakfast hosted by St. Anselm College — the same event where Weld announced his exploratory committee in February.
Kristol has been egging Hogan on, telling him that if he runs, the Republican ground might be more accommodating than he thinks. There will be ample donors, staff and supporters waiting to help him. He was hopeful that the special prosecutor Robert Mueller’s Russia investigation report might nudge the governor a bit closer to running.
Still, when we spoke early this month, Kristol seemed to be hedging his bets. “I just sent Weld a check for a thousand bucks,” he said.
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By Jay Caspian Kang


	April 24, 2019
	




Late this March, a Norwegian news outlet sprang a surprise question on Pete Buttigieg, the mayor of South Bend, Ind., and candidate for president. The previous week, the writer Anand Giridharadas, who has close to half a million Twitter followers, tweeted that he met Buttigieg and introduced him to a Norwegian friend. “Instantaneously,” he wrote, “Mayor Pete starts talking to her in Norwegian, like a magic trick.” Apparently Buttigieg had read a Norwegian novel in translation and been so taken by it that he learned the language just to finish the author’s untranslated works.
The Norwegian crew wanted to hear it for themselves. In a video that circulated on social media, the reporters smile like proud parents as Buttigieg haltingly says, in Norwegian, “I’ve forgotten so much Norwegian,” followed by a few words about a book and a Norwegian pastor and then an apology, in English: “Sorry, I just ran out of Norwegian.”


A Norwegian outlet is here and asked @PeteButtigieg to speak the language. And he did! pic.twitter.com/rs4MmgIWQA
— Dave Weigel (@daveweigel) March 23, 2019


The footage, shot by The Washington Post’s Dave Weigel, meets all the demands of social-media authenticity — it was shot on a phone, with the terrible audio, pixelation and skewed perspective that assure you a real human has captured a spontaneous moment. It traveled the same viral routes as Giridharadas’s tweet, acting as evidence that Buttigieg was the cleverest man ever to run for president. It hardly mattered that the main thing Buttigieg seemed able to say in Norwegian was that he had forgotten a lot of Norwegian.


As these stories spread, accompanied by more video evidence, Buttigieg became a case study in what a friend of mine calls “internetty smarts” — intelligence reduced down to a collection of references and images. Like all internetty things, this type of intelligence plays to the viewer’s vanities and prejudices. In this case, it seemed driven by the sorts of people who study literature, read magazines like this one and wring their hands about public-school segregation while quietly sending their kids to elite private schools. Did you know Mayor Pete can speak eight languages? (At least enough, according to his memoir, to order a sandwich.) Did you know he was a Rhodes scholar? Journalists leaned into the image. Ryan Lizza of Esquire asked Buttigieg if running for president was more like “Ulysses” or “Finnegans Wake”; Buttigieg’s answer was mostly incoherent, but to be fair, the question didn’t make much sense either. After watching Buttigieg speak, The New Yorker’s Adam Gopnik gushed: “Damned if he isn’t just as impressive as people say: people-smart and policy-smart and funny and eloquent and can cite Joyce without reaching. … The Harry Potter for our Voldemort? Ah! Hope.”
In his weeks on the national scene, Buttigieg has built a brand squarely aimed at a certain kind of liberal intellectual — the type whose prose-driven, subjective, humanist view of the world has lately fallen out of style, replaced by data analysis and ideology. His unassuming face now seems to be everywhere. The blitz has felt less like a presidential campaign than a liberal-arts variety show — a best-case scenario for what happened to Max Fischer from “Rushmore.” A few weeks after the musician Ben Folds told a story about playing a duet with the candidate, a Buttigieg adviser tweeted a video of Mayor Pete “tickling the ivories” before a talk at Scripps College. Even his choice of song — Spoon’s “The Way We Get By” — fit the brand, nailing a demographic of upper-middle-class dads who wax nostalgic about their college radio shows and the professors who taught them to love James Joyce. As Notre-Dame burned, Buttigieg offered his sympathies in French.



I don’t doubt that Mayor Pete, a Harvard graduate and the son of two professors, is genuinely smart. Nor do I think the excitement about his candidacy has been driven entirely by the polyglot fetishes of my media colleagues. He speaks in a calm, thoughtful manner with a touch of a young Dustin Hoffman’s charm. The candidacy of an openly gay man has genuine symbolic importance. And while he has yet to produce meaningful policy ideas, he has drawn some cultural lines by playing up his Midwestern roots, gently scolding “coastal elites” and the left’s obsession with “identitarianism.”
But “internetty” intelligence, like all memes, turns a human being and a lifetime of experiences into a matching game: You see a photo of a bookshelf, recognize the titles of books you wished you had read and conclude that the man standing in front of them must be smart in the way you want to be smart. This connection is not about politics or electoral outcomes; it lies in a more personal space. Imagining yourself in a book club with Pete Buttigieg becomes this election’s having a beer with George W. Bush. If the news media has an “identitarianism” problem, it’s not so much that people bunker down into racial, gender or sexual groups, but that a whole class of journalists and thinkers never seems to be able to wander out past its own pool of references — all so admiring of the same things that some are blinded to the similar backgrounds of almost every other Democratic candidate for president.


Julián Castro — a former mayor of San Antonio, a city roughly 15 times the population of South Bend — went to Stanford and Harvard Law School. Cory Booker was a Rhodes scholar, too. Amy Klobuchar went to Yale, and Kirsten Gillibrand, another Ivy Leaguer, speaks Mandarin much better than Buttigieg speaks Norwegian. (For all the Buttigieg fans gushing about Harvard, it seems worth pointing out that our current president also attended an Ivy League institution, as did Bush.) But to a certain kind of liberal, none of those bona fides seem to matter quite like a casual reference to “Ulysses” and a few words in an unexpected language. Gillibrand’s Mandarin can be written off as the résumé-building accomplishment of a striver, while Norwegian, which has no practical value for an American president, is taken as a sign of intellectual curiosity and authenticity — the sort of whimsical surplus achievement that often upstages workaday accomplishments.
Elections, of course, aren’t about qualifications. Each of our last two presidents spoke to some furtive aspiration among the electorate, embodying a general style voters were eager to identify with. Buttigieg does this for a narrower audience: With his air of decency and grab bag of gifted-and-talented party tricks, he doesn’t so much represent the will of the Democratic electorate but rather the aspirations of its educated elite, maybe especially those who see a shrinking market for their erudition.
This form of identity politics has its consequences. We are constantly arguing over the workings of American meritocracy, in schools and then colleges and then jobs: How do we get past the old networks of privilege and prejudice and accurately evaluate people’s abilities? Is the answer hard numbers and standardized tests? Or is it some “holistic” view of each person, which scrutinizes their spark and talent the same way a college applicant’s extracurricular activities are evaluated for sincerity? Who gets to make those calls?
My fear is that such a system might look a bit like Buttigieg mania: an insidious game in which entire lives of experience, or even exactly matching credentials, get overshadowed by the dilettantish longing of the upper middle class. The Mayor Pete bubble should serve as a portent of what might happen if we strip away every objective measure of merit, however problematic or biased, in favor of how someone’s idiosyncratic talents make us feel. Consider that the person Giridharadas and others have described as the opposite of Donald Trump isn’t Elizabeth Warren, a self-made public intellectual and policy expert from a more rural and blue-collar background than Buttigieg’s campus roots, but an erudite 37-year-old mayor who seems most intent on dazzling the country with his academic feats of strength.
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By Gabrielle Hamilton


	April 24, 2019
	




Prune turns the big 20 this year — which is, we often joke, actually 140 when counted in fiercely competitive and fickle restaurant years, where one can go from sizzle-hot to morgue-cold in a New York minute. I’ve been reflective about making it this far, which is to be expected, but I’ve surprised myself by how overearnest we’ve sometimes become. Who have we been and what have we accomplished and what have we meant and to whom have we mattered? I’ve found myself wondering, with bloated self-regard, perhaps unwittingly swept up in the current cultural moment the restaurant industry is having?
But with two consecutive five-year renewals of my lease automatically built in and soon to start — ticktock — time is short for any such ponderosity about what a restaurant now is and what its sphere of influence may be and the responsibilities it may shoulder. And I find myself, cleareyed, considering the coming 10 years that will hopefully bring Prune to a robust 30 by anchoring in the question that has always kept this ship steadfast: Is the food honest, true and delicious or isn’t it? And if it is, let’s keep making it.
Which leads me to beef carpaccio. Specifically the version with a few hot fried potatoes scattered on top of the greens and finished with a few drops of truffle oil that I know from the late Judy Rodgers of the still-perfect, still-fresh, still-vital and well-over-30-year-old Zuni Cafe in San Francisco. I’ve been craving it ever since that early morning weeks ago, when while walking the dog, tree branches still black and budless against a cold fog, the pooch stopped to squat where there was a startling patch of rather advanced crocus shoots pushing up through crusty snow. Maybe it was a more general ache for spring itself that led to my travel fantasy, of spring in Venice, also foggy and chilly, where beef carpaccio was invented at Harry’s Bar, but I went to work that day with a full-fledged craving for it and got busy. I know the dish has been misused, bastardized, overproduced, poorly executed, egregiously interpreted; there has been carpaccio of tuna, of swordfish, of mushroom, of cauliflower, of pineapple and, I’m not kidding, one that I saw in the mid-’90s featuring ostrich — but here is a sane and satisfying version of the classic.
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Beef tenderloin will unfailingly yield the tenderest carpaccio.CreditBobby Doherty for The New York Times. Food stylist: Maggie Ruggiero. Prop stylist: Noemi Bonazzi.

In order to achieve the thin and even slices, which can be a tricky bit of knife work, freeze the beef until it is quite firm, even stiff. It’ll maintain its shape and resist the pressure of your knife, which otherwise would crush the extremely tender meat. Once sliced, pounding the beef between two sheets of parchment is most common, but I love the more gentle and less noisy method of ironing it flat and thin with a few firm strokes of a rolling pin. Using chilled serving plates will keep the beef cold, which will lend the spectacular contrast to the hot fried potatoes when you get them all together in one bite. You can use the traditional arugula leaves as written here, but also try it with biting peppery watercress and see what you think. One of spring’s earliest crops — my craving for cress is like a muscle memory; at the first whiff of a thaw in the air, I’m hungry for it — it tastes quite right against the truffle oil.


Truffle oil is itself a topic for a future column; I dropped it 20 years ago as all chefs did when it was exposed as synthetic. You would have to have had an impressive sense of self-esteem and a remarkably sturdy mast to face the headwinds of embarrassment to admit that you rather loved a few drops of the affordable crap on your warm French fries. But for now, buy a decent one, and add a few drops both to the greens and to the hot potatoes. We can spend the next 10 years deciding what stays and what goes.
In the meantime, I must attend to what a vital 30-year-old restaurant could look like, and the things that will always keep her, as I joke, “Zuni-fresh” and “Zuni-lively.” Is it time to consider “filters” and “going viral”? Should I give up writing my lists on the backs of grocery receipts with whatever’s at hand — eyeliner pencil, black Sharpie — and get myself a bullet journal? Pitch the care of people and take up the practice of “radical self-care”?
Or is the secret to aging well right in front of us, in the details of restaurant work itself: keeping the juice for the cocktail freshly squeezed, the ice cubes clean and rock hard, the parsley chopped at the last minute, the butter kept cool but not cold, the cheese ripe, the french fries piping hot?
I’ll let you know in 10 more years, if we are lucky enough to make it that far.
Recipe: Beef Carpaccio
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I live in a large co-op apartment building in Manhattan. Our staff is lovely and caring. A staff member told me that a resident is getting very forgetful and that she likes to spend her time in the lobby. I asked if she had family and was told she had only one brother in Japan. I was probably chosen as a confidante because I cared for my husband who had Alzheimer’s at home. Despite that experience, I was at a loss to give advice.
One day, I got on the elevator with this lovely, forgetful neighbor. She could not remember the number of the floor on which she lived. I offered to accompany her downstairs to learn her apartment number. She thanked me but was naturally embarrassed at the need for help and declined. She acknowledged that she was getting forgetful, and I told her my husband had the same problem and I understood.
I now find myself very worried about what will happen to this nice lady who has no one to help her. The thought has also crossed my mind that she may be a danger not only to herself but also to others living in the building. I am aware of the right of an individual to age in place versus the need for assistance, but this can’t be a unique problem. Is there a protocol for managing agents of buildings to follow? Linda, New York
A big question here is whether your neighbor has a diagnosed condition and is aware of it. Saying “I’m getting forgetful” is different from acknowledging you have dementia. (And yes, that’s usually Alzheimer’s, though other culprits include vascular dementia, Lewy body dementia and frontotemporal dementia.) Even if she does know her diagnosis, she may find it embarrassing — or anxiety-producing — to discuss it with strangers. But it would be a great kindness to sit down with her sometime, which shouldn’t be so hard if she spends a lot of time in the lobby. Having looked after your husband, you know a good deal about Alzheimer’s care. So one thing you can do is help her recognize that, if Alzheimer’s is what she has, there are things she can do to prepare for further decline. The government’s National Institute on Aging has a helpful website that offers advice on how to make a home safer for a person with Alzheimer’s. There are steps she can take to reduce the risks to herself and the rest of the building. Some of these the staff or the management agency can help with. If they’re reluctant, you could mention it to the co-op board. To the extent that there’s a genuine risk of harm to her or to others in the building, they have good reason to take action.


But at some point, she’s likely to require regular support and perhaps a move into an assisted-living facility. How all that develops will depend, in part, on her financial circumstances. She’ll need help, though, in thinking it all through. New York City’s Department for the Aging provides many forms of assistance and advice, and if one of you calls 311, someone will be able to direct you to the right people. You should also bring up the issue of whether she should discuss her situation with her brother. Often an outsider can help someone face up to the necessity of doing something they’re reluctant to do, and bringing in a family member might help.
You sound willing to make the commitment to intervene here. But there are two important caveats. One is that she may simply not want your help. Even then, you ought to notify the managing agents or city officials if you have serious safety concerns. The other worry is that, in beginning to assist in the ways I recommend, you may end up being drawn into a demanding relationship. You know what it’s like to take care of someone with Alzheimer’s. You need to decide if you can face doing something like that again for someone with whom you don’t have the intimate connection you had with your spouse. It’s important, that is, to be clear with yourself at the start how much you’re willing to do. In a familiar paradox, the more you do for her, the more she will expect of you and rely on you, and — the important point, ethically speaking — the more she will be entitled to your support.




I live in a quiet urban neighborhood, above a public garden. A homeless man hangs out there most days, reading a newspaper, looking through his belongings; he never bothers anyone. At night, he sleeps on one of the benches. He’s about 65, relatively well kept and very quiet; he’s not asking for money.
I began saying hello every time I saw him. I would like to speak with him, to understand his situation and see if I can help him out. But I hesitate to start a conversation because we’ll become friendly acquaintances. I already feel terrible about that first day that it will be really cold or that it starts raining. How will I look him in the eye and rush past him to get to my warm home? This anxiety dictates my current “apathy” toward him, and I hate it. Any suggestions? Galia, Tel Aviv


You’re feeling the force of the paradox I just mentioned: Engagement with people can create obligations, and that consideration can discourage us from engaging. In Tel Aviv, where you live, there’s another complication: The Ministry of Social Affairs and Social Services regulations say that, unless he’s a citizen, a homeless person seeking assistance must be “in a state of physical and/or emotional neglect.” People who are presentable, like your acquaintance, may not get help.
Let me encourage you to do the thing you’re afraid of doing: Treat him with respect as a fellow human being, showing you’re willing to converse with him not so much as someone who needs help but as an equal. He may or may not want help, advice, money or other forms of assistance. He may not even want conversation. You won’t know until you engage. And what you’ll be willing to do later is going to depend on what you find out. Maybe, for example, you could find out whether he knows about the services for the homeless, including soup kitchens, that are available in the city and aren’t necessarily government supported. If he doesn’t, one thing you can do and he can’t is go online and look them up for him. You can certainly decide ahead of time that you will draw the line at offering him shelter yourself. And if, at some point, that seems like a natural thing to do, it will be because you’ve come to know and like him.
When I was in eighth grade at a parochial school in the Midwest, I received a scholarship to the high school as the No. 1 student. This was a school tradition. For 70 years, I have felt guilty that the No. 2 student transferred to the public high school instead of continuing his Catholic education. My family was not wealthy, but I would have gone to the Catholic high school whether it was free or not. Should we have refused the scholarship so that someone more needy could use it? Name Withheld
You assume that going to a normal public high school in the Midwest rather than your parochial school would give No. 2 a serious handicap. You don’t have to lack respect for Catholic education to wonder if that’s true. Have you looked into what happened to this person? Even if he or she would have been better off at your school, you weren’t condemning him or her to a life of ignorance and penury.
The scholarship was evidently meant to encourage hard work in the parochial school and to express respect for the student who did best. It doesn’t seem to have been a response to financial need. Your thought is that the world would have been a much better place if you’d both gone to the school you consider superior. Even if that were true, you and your parents were entitled to take advantage of the opportunity you earned. You are morally permitted to weigh your family’s interests and your own over the interests of others. Of course, if the alternative for No. 2 was genuinely terrible, you would have had good reason to try to transfer the opportunity to your classmate. But you provide no reason to think he or she was truly disadvantaged by the outcome. Perhaps you regret that his or her religious faith was not strengthened by further Catholic education; but in worldly respects, for all we know, your classmate may have come out ahead.





This article was downloaded by calibre from https://www.nytimes.com/2019/04/23/magazine/should-i-get-involved-in-helping-a-neighbor-with-dementia.html
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When I was 8, I heard through the wall that my mother had cancer. We were a tight-lipped family and didn’t like to worry one another; my parents were more likely to let information trickle out through behavioral changes than to give straight talk. Keeping ourselves very quiet in front of closed doors was how my brothers and I learned the things we knew, so I stood completely still, clinging to the details she delivered via landline telephone, preparing myself for the ways my life was about to change.
Eavesdropping, I learned, unlocked what my parents chose to leave unexplained — suddenly I understood why, when I came home from school, a pair of pastel Gap overalls I’d coveted were lying across my bed; or why sugar cereals suddenly got a green light at the grocery store. When my mother died, two years later, it was a shock, but I had some kid-level idea of what had happened, based on the information I’d collected.
Once I started eavesdropping, I couldn’t stop: The lives of other people distracted me from my own. I heard women admonishing their children and imagined what my own mother might say to me; I heard people break up and get back together; I heard people meet for the first time; I heard people fight. And I still listen in, all the time. I’m not exactly subtle. No matter where I am or what I’m talking about, when I hear some other conversation worth tuning in to, I lose all ability to focus and lend my ears to the table next to me. When I hear a man lament that his husband forgot to pick up basil on his way home, I want to shout, “Just add a little extra rosemary!” But I don’t. I stay composed and keep my comments to myself.
We’re all going inward. Advice columns suggest we meditate, do hours of vinyasa, journal our rose, bud, thorns and invest in expensive skin care as part of the practice of self-care. In therapy, I free-associate for an entire hour a week, linking emotions and events, trying to make sense of what’s inside. But there’s a danger in focusing too much on yourself: you risk losing the certainty that you’re not alone. Being too much in your own body can make you obsessive about your own problems, causing