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BRILL’S CONTENT — The first issue of Steven Brill’s Content magazine start with a BANG, to say
the least. A revealing interview with Inspector General Starr, who admitted he and one of his top
officials were the sources of leaks to select members of the news media, got the sort of publicity that
any magazine publisher would envy.

But lost in the war of words about what Starr said then his henchmen denied, is Brill’s lengthy
article on the conduct of the news media during the initial reporting of the Monica Lewinsky case.

As an insider, let me say I agree with Brill’s criticism of much of the reporting during that time
and after. Somewhere along the line, some reporters and editors have decided that if someone leaks
something to them, they have the right to broadcast it or print it as fact.

When [ first started as a reporter, I came back with a decent story about how the city budget
was in good shape and everything was rosy at city hall. I wrote it and turned it in. My editor came back
to me and asked how I know this was so. “Well, Clarence Giddens told me, “ [ said. Giddens was town
manager.

He was not impressed. He asked me in rapid order: “Did you see the budget? Did you talk to
other council members? Did you compare it with past years?”

No.

He held the story, a move that bothered me, because I knew we’d be beat by the competition.
He didn’t care.

I went back and did the story the right way. The figures checked out and the mayor backed
Giddens’ words. BUT one of the five councilmen didn’t like how the budget was being handled and
thought more savings could be gained with better accounting and a closer look at how money was
spent.

It was a little better story and didn’t earn me any prizes (or friends). But the lesson was learned.
Just because someone in government or a position of power tells you something, it doesn’t mean it’s
the truth or that everyone agrees with it.

No, that wasn’t something just Gary learned. It has been the backbone of good journalism for
many years. Ask. Question. Get others to talk. NO anonymous sources.

In the search for the “scoop” and under the pressure of corporate robots who want profits
above anything else, journalists have gotten sloppy and editors lazy. It’s as if as long as someone says
something, it’s OK to publish or broadcast it. The other night on one of the local TV stations, a
reporter based his story on a woman who said she was “going” to rile a lawsuit. She alleged that some
big store discriminated against her because of her race.

Of course, if she never files that suit or she was just blowing off steam, the TV station allowed
itself to be used to slander a store on allegations that were never alleged in court.

I can tell you two things about news media types in Washington, D.C.: 1. They think no other
place exists that is more important; and 2. They are certain the everyone else “doesn’t understand how
Washington, D.C., works.”

Of course, this is arrogance times 10. There people are under the illusion that what they do is
more important any anyone else. And the politicians they cover are even worse.

The latest journalistic GOOF to get big exposure was the story broadcast by CNN with help by
Time magazine about how the U.S. Army used deadly gas to kill the enemy and deserters during the
Viet Nam War. Unfortunately, the story was shallow and based on a few words from an 86-year-old
general, who later denied he said what they thought he said.

An embarrassment to CNN, 7Time and my profession. When will it stop? Not until several big
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I’ve learned that it’s not good to get angry all the time, but it doesn’t hurt to get angry every so
often. Don’t ask me how often — OR YOU’LL PISS ME OFF.

(Musical interlude: Just got the Lovin’ Spoonful CD featuring the albums Do You Believe in
Magic and Hums. Featuring the great line: “Well, you kicked my dog and drown my cat.”)

Well, T don’t agree about how intellect has been downgraded in this young generation. I've
seen kids in schools and what they do these days and I promise you that we’re in good hands. Besides,
more children than ever are at least getting a basic (reading, writing, arithmetic) education than ever
in our history. Back 60 years ago, an 8th grade education was a dream to many Americans.

And I know it as a fact. Scott scored 11 points higher on his SATs than I did.

Ahem — we speak of the magical apazine /GNITE with reverence around here. I’ve been in
SFPA for 25 years and still have not been invited to do an /GNI7E. But my time is coming,

The idea of a pristine, happy future as portrayed at the 1939 World’s Fair and in the 1950s is
no different than how mankind has dreamed from the start. We’ve always felt that if he had more fire
or more money or indoor plumbing or computer servants, that life would be clean, wonderful and
happy. Then the REAL human mind kicks in and tries to destroy what might be an idealistic existence.

I don’t think whatever “men’s movement” there is in this country hasn’t worked on the
assumption that men shouldn’t pay child support. However, it has fought the very real and crazy
judicial notion that in a divorce the woman should always get custody of the children unless she’s nets
or drugged out.

Well, that picture of the president and others in your zine has been faxed to Little Kenny Starr
for subpoenas. Obviously, it’s difficult to tell where the president’s hand is and he should be
accountable for its location. Drum him out of office. Impeach. How dare he be different from the
Republican guard.

Although I’'m a “paper” person, I really don’t think we’ll lose much when all books and papers
go to disk or computer or whatever is coming in the future. The idea still will be there. I mean, I'm
sure that when the printing press was invented there were people who preferred the oral storytelling
technique. In fact, many people called the printing press the devil’s instrument.

It’s just that we’re used to sitting down and reading a paper book. Two generations from now
they may well sit down with a hand-sized computer with access to millions of books, magazines,
articles and SF/PA zines.

My kids need a swift kick every so often, that’s for sure. But so did we all. They’ve got a nice
group of friends with whom they plot, plan and dream. So far, so good.

I haven’t seen the Drudge Report, so 1 don’t know what political leanings it has. However,
from his admissions, he is and isn’t a journalist. He wants to have the access without having the
responsibility.

There’s something about Clinton that makes his political opponents hate him. Maybe it’s his
appearance or the way he does business. I don’t know, but they just hate the fact that not only is he
successful, but that he is the president of this country. I’'m sure Pat Robertson prays nightly that God
smite the devil Clinton. I think this whole period will say a lot more about the faceless, petty people
who gathered to stone him than of Clinton the president.

Belle Glade is a rather small, country town. I’'m sure that the main reason for your rejection
was that you were over qualified to be there and you’d leave for some other place in less than a year.
Nonetheless, it’s far from paradise.

One thing I learned while 1 was off for two months late last year is that I missed being given a
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CONFESSIONS OF A CONSISTENT LIAR #66
Arthur Hlavaty

I would guess that the “old IBM secret” probably started when the first automobiles were made
and became popular. Someone came up with a great idea of changing the appearance of the car(s) each
year or so, thereby making even recent car owners envious of the new stuff. Sigh. the human
condition, I guess.

From what I’ve heard, Marv Albert was one of those “new era” sports guys in the 60s and 70s
along with Warner Wolfe. He always has been a pretty decent basketball announcer (not an easy task),
but I never thought much of him in other sports.

One of the real benefits of being in South Florida is that I’ll have total coverage of the Miami
Dolphins. The Post has two sports reporters on the Dolphins beat and we cover them as well, if not
better, than the Miami Herald and the Fort Lauderdale Sun-Sentinel. | appreciate it, believe me.

I think Randy Moss has the ability to be a great receiver, but I wonder if he’s on the wrong
team to get there. There’s aren’t enough balls to go around in Minnesota. He might end up being a
problem like Keeshan was if he goes public.

I don’t agree with Andrea Kramer on why Moss has become notorious. It’s that he’s gone
through these bad boy things and has some great talent — and almost squandered it. If he hadn’t made
it big after FSU, we wouldn’t know who he was — or the race of his victims.

PETER, PAN & MERRY #17
David Schlosser

Hmmm, a SFPA pension plan. Now there’s a thought. If we had one, maybe Lon and Alan still
would be here.

I think EI Nino doesn’t exist, but at the last weatherman’s convention, they thought this shit up
to make sure they got more attention on the nightly newscasts. Now, we have La Nina, following on
the tail of El Nino.

I started reading Michener’s book on Kent State and never finished it — and the book
disappeared. It was a lot like his Sports book, a looooong newspaper article rather than a fictionalized
account of real history.

As for CBS “maintaining a pretense of suspense” in the skating competition, that has been
standard TV practice for years. In fact, back in the early 1980s, ABC paid big bucks to broadcast some
skating event and (I believe it was a test case) then tried to control the reporting of the event by not
allowing other news organizations in. Of course,that only brought more coverage to the event and
ABC backed down.

I think they should keep Interleague play to a minimum each year. That way, fans who like it
get a dose of what they want and it’s not over done. But don’t be surprised if at some point baseball
just realigns everything.

I think that in addition to making sure a child does homework, etc., parents have to instill a
sense of drive into the child. Make him or her WANT to do the work and do well. That’s the hardest
part, because it is absorbed over a long period of time.

Maybe we’ll be the last generation of baseball fans who really CARES about particular players
like Orel Hirschser playing for other teams — especially the sworn enemy. Our kids will accept it as a
fact of life — just like mom or dad changing jobs. Too bad, it is cool when a player stays put.

Great Dilbert. 1 feel like it was for me. Thanks.
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Aw, come on, Janice. You’ll always be a Dolphins fan. Just don’t turn into one of those
fair-weather fans — bad mouth them when they do poorly and jump on the bandwagon when they
succeed.

THE MARSH CREEK GAZETTE #3
Steve and Suzanne Hughes

Nice zine folks, but how can you have a wedding story on the same page as one titled “Free At
Last!”? (Just kidding Suzanne, honest).

Your back page essay on knowing when to quit is both well said and steeped in logic. Even if
we can’t quit, sometimes we have to do just that. I was thinking the other day about going out to Las
Vegas to visit one of my best friends. Then I realized I haven’t done much traveling at all since I got
married in 1979. In fact, the only trips I took were job related or within Florida. That’s not good. Not
as worldly as I’d like to be at 51.

COMMENTS
Steve Hughes

I should note here that the e-mail one-shot was a great idea. I intentionally didn’t read
everyone’s contributions online so I could read them in the zine.

I liked Deep Impact, but there was something missing and I can’t quite figure out what it was.
There were enough curves in the plot that kept me interested.

Cases like Karla Faye Tucker raise good debate. One thinks that if a person kills someone, they
have to pay the price for the crime. If it is death, then it is death. If it is long incarceration, then make
the best of it and become something better. The problem with Tucker is that she only recently became
“religious.” I couldn’t buy it. .

I always go back to “how would I feel” if someone close to me was murdered. Would I want
revenge? Would I demand nothing short of death for the guilty person? Or, if that’s not possible, at
least life imprisonment? Unless there were serious problems with the identity of the killer, I think I'd
want revenge. I’d want the person to die.

But I’ve never been for the death penalty. The bottomline is that other than being killed I’d
never want the murderer to walk free again. If I could be assured of that, I could let go of what
happened.

[ think.

If you make it to the Keys, don’t pass up The Margaritaville Cafe.

To maintain a decent weight, I have to stay active and exercise. I haven’t and it shows badly. It
is much harder for me to start exercising these days. I need a quick kick in the pants. Hopefully, when
Ryan comes to visit, we’ll play basketball and doing some early morning walking.

So, where did you find those cartridges for your Epson printer at 2/3s the normal price? The
best prices I've found has been at Sam’s, where a black ink cartridge is about $17. Color is $28. My
color cartridges seem to last a lot longer than the black.

It’s funny, but after I left the Herald, 1 had this desire to stay in touch with a lot of my friends
at the paper. And I did so. But that slowed down somewhat after a few months and my move over here
to Palm Beach. But in the last two months, I’ve heard from a lot of them (most of them are in other
jobs at other papers now) again. [ guess it just takes time.

I’m having fun learning the scanner. The directions that came with it are from hunger. But |
think I enjoy figuring equipment like this on my own. It’s not the best way, but a lot more fun.
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SOUF’PAW #7
Richard Brandt

A new car? Great. The one thing I found when I bought my car about two years ago is that the
big bucks I was putting into repairs has disappeared. However, the 36,000 mile mark is coming up
very, very soon.

Yeah, I went from a two-bedroom partment to one-bedroom. Considering I had boxes shoved
in three closets in the biggr place, it’s amazing I have room to walk here. But somehow, I do.

I really don’t want to put boxes in storage, either. It may be in the near future that [ have no
alternative.

I got the idea that one of the purposes of Kelly Girl (now, Kelly Office or something updated
and non-sexist like that) was actually a try-out for some jobs. I think there was more to those work
contracts than employees were led to believe.

I’ll never forget working for a month for the Florida Department of Corrections as a part-time
worker and ending up doing more important work than a couple of the people who were full-time.
They wanted me to apply for the job, but the way state jobs went, it was doubtful I would have gotten
it. Besides, I wasn’t interested.

STOMP YOUR HAT LIKE UNCLE NED #1
George H. Wells

Gee, Ned moves and gets stomped all in one mailing.

Been watching some Man FF'rom UN.C.L.E. shows late at night on TBS or TNT. The acting
doesn’t wear well, but some of the plots continue to be interesting.

OUR WEDDING
Steve and Suzanne Hughes
Nice photos. Great color printing. But more importantly, congratulations!

TENNESSEE TRASH #33
Gary Robe

Great photo on your cover. Ah, T-ball was great fun. Once a game there would be a ball hit in
the outfield and some kid would be so oblivious to it that he or she wouldn’t hear the fans yelling to
get the ball. The “comedy of T-Ball” is right.

One thing I regret was that my job would never allow me to coach any of the teams Scott and
Ryan played on. Working nights or long days just didn’t allow it. In fact, I tried one year to get some
time carved out to be an assistant coach, but I couldn’t get the time off. Grrrrr.

Glad you got to see more of Miami than just a convention center or South Beach. As Janice
will tell you, there are many neighborhoods in South Beach that had the exact feel of “old time” New
York neighborhoods back in the 1960s or so.

When I was in high school, these neighborhoods were a combination of homes, shops and
retirement hotels. All those retirement hotels, while not all rundown, weren’t in the best of shape. Old
folks sat in lawn chairs on the porches. We would surf at South Beach Pier on weekends. It was there
I found a liking for bagels. Our routine would be get up about 7 a.m., drive out to South Beach, get a
couple of bagels, then surf and search out girls.

One of favorite places as I got older was Lincoln Road Mall, an outside mall with several
movie theaters, lots of stores and a couple of good newsstands. I’d often go there, have dinner, go to a


















