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‘TRUMP WHISPERER’ WILL TELL ALL

 COMING SOON:
David Gelles

The New York Times Reporter 
will discuss his recent book, 

'The Man Who 
Broke Capitalism' 

about GE's Jack Welch
December 21 at Noon

National Arts Club

Author Ken Auletta Explains How He  
Unraveled the Harvey Weinstein Saga

On June 15, 2022, nearly 80 people gathered at the National Arts Club for the first in-person 
Silurians Excellence in Journalism Awards dinner since the beginning of the pandemic. In-
side this issue of Silurian News, Dinner Chair Scotti Williston gives us a sneak peek behind 
the scenes (Page 3) and we have a look back at the event in pictures (Page 4).

BY DAVID A. ANDELMAN

If you thought you knew everything you 
ever wanted to know about Harvey Weinstein, 
then you haven’t read Ken Auletta’s remark-
able book, “Hollywood Ending: Harvey 
Weinstein and the Culture of Silence.” At 
September’s Silurians luncheon,  president 
Joe Berger got him to talk about his new work, 
the latest of 13 volumes he’s produced in the 
course of his distinguished career.

To understand how Ken arrived at the topic 
of Harvey Weinstein and his warped universe, 
it’s necessary to go back some decades to the 
moment when Tina Brown, newly arrived as 
the editor of The New Yorker, asked, “Ken, 
would you write a column for us — Annals 
of Entertainment?” 

“No, you’re thinking about it much too 
narrowly,” Auletta recalled telling her. “It 
should be Annals of Communication because 
the world is just changing.”  

For a writer who routinely has broken new 
ground, it might seem surprising he would 
take on a subject that seems to have been so 
thoroughly explored by the likes of Ronan 
Farrow in Ken’s own New Yorker, as well as 
in The New York Times and then, virtually 
non-stop, by every television network and 
website.  

Except, this is Ken Auletta you’re talking 
about. He invariably has a new way of look-
ing at just about everything. “There were 
still many questions that I thought needed 
answers,” Ken mused. “What made Harvey 
this monster?” Back in December 2002, long 
before #MeToo, Bill Cosby and certainly 
President Donald Trump, Ken was profiling 
Weinstein for his Annals of Communication. 

It was an article titled “Beauty and the 
Beast,” Ken told the Silurians. “I came within 
inches of nailing him as a sexual predator, but 
I couldn’t get the women to go on the record 
to talk about it. So, it was a rumor basically. 

New York Times’ reporter and best-selling author of “Confidence Man,” Maggie Haberman 
returns to the Silurians on Nov. 16.

And, when I confronted him, he denied it and 
The New Yorker, David Remnick decided, 
and I totally agreed with him, ‘we’re not the 
National Enquirer.’ We couldn’t run the story.

“But I portrayed him as a monster. He 
was abusing people verbally. And sometimes 
physically in fistfights and putting a reporter 
in a headlock.” 

Then along came Ronan Farrow. Indeed, 
Ken is really the reason this remarkable 
reporting, which Ronan also detailed to the 
Silurians at another lunch, was published in 
The New Yorker. 

Ronan had done all the work for NBC 
News, but the news division’s president, Noah 
Oppenheim, rejected it. For the book, NBC 

Continued on Page 5

BY ALLAN DODDS FRANK

When Maggie Haberman, the all-star 
New York Times’ reporter and best-selling 
author of “Confidence Man,” returns to the 
Silurians on Nov. 16, the expectation is she 
will entice the crowd with tidbits about how 
her professional relationship with Donald 
Trump became almost incomprehensibly 
complex and enduring.

Haberman’s appearance will be her third, 
following widely hailed conversations in 
December 2016 and November 2020 with 
Silurian Clyde Haberman, a distinguished 
New York Times foreign correspondent and 
columnist now most often referred to as 
“Maggie’s father.” 

Asked by the Silurian News what makes 
his Pulitzer Prize winning daughter a great 
reporter, Clyde said: “I've never actually ob-
served her in action, but part of it is she's 
extremely intelligent and she is indefatiga-
ble. Of course, she sees people in person, 
but I think she's on the phone with maybe 50 
people a day during normal reporting time.”

Of all the ace reporters and writers cover-
ing Trump, no one has come close to match-
ing Haberman’s mastery of the art of 
delving into the deeds and psyche 
of the 45th President of the 
United States. Her ability to 
stay in touch with Trump and 
his circle, and his apparent 
inability to resist the temp-
tation to talk to her, has led 
some observers to dub her 
“The Trump Whisperer.”

Trump has been 
interviewed by Bob 
Woodward 20 times, yet 
over the years, Haber-
man has gotten more 
out of him.  

Not counting 
CNN, where she 
is now a regu-
lar contributor, 

Haberman covered Trump while at The New 
York Post, The New York Daily News and 
Politico before joining the New York Times 
as a White House correspondent in 2015. 

In 2003, she married her former New 
York Post colleague Dareh Gregorian, now a 
reporter for NBC, and they live in Brooklyn 
with their two sons and a daughter. Amaz-
ingly, Maggie broke dozens of stories during 
Trump’s years in the White House without 
even moving to Washington. 

After graduating from Sarah Lawrence in 
1995, Maggie started at The New York Post 
where she developed her meticulous, tireless 
reporting under the legendary investigative 
newsman Jack Newfield. 

Now 49, Haberman has a reputation for 
being an excellent reporting partner. As her 
father notes: “From what everybody tells me 
— and I don't think they're just being nice 
to the father — she is apparently a wonder-

Excerpt from ‘Confidence Man’

Ken Auletta discussed his new book at the 
September 20 Silurians Luncheon.

Continued on Page 2

Continued on Page 8

At Awards Dinner:‘A Hopeful Sign’

“People aren’t allowed in here, but 
I’ll bring you in,” Trump would say 
to visitors he had guided up from the 

function rooms on the White House State 
Floor, just before leading them into the 
Lincoln Bedroom. It was a version of the 
tour he had given for years at Trump Tower, 
pointing out prized sports memorabilia and 
his own image on framed magazine covers, 
only this time bolstered with whatever bits 
of knowledge of American history he had 
retained from the building’s permanent 
staff.

I had always anticipated he would start 
to drift back to his familiar surroundings 
after his swearing-in. Melania decided to 
remain at Trump Tower after the inaugu-
ration, so that their son could complete the 
school year at his Manhattan private school, 
leaving the new president to move into the 
White House alone. On the rare occasions 
he went back to the city for events, he 
didn’t stay for long, concerned about the 
protests he would attract that would tie up 

the city. Still, even as the city had rejected 
him, Trump was thrilled to be home from 
time to time. Driving up the West Side 
Highway, with traffic cleared and the lights 
and sirens of his motorcade whisking him 
along, Trump turned to an aide. “Can you 
believe this?” he asked.

He brought the same sense of exu-
berance to the perks of the presidency. 
Friends said he loved Air Force One, and 
Marine One, and the button staff had put 
on his desk that enabled him to call for a 
Diet Coke from the valet. I had believed 
he would find ways back to New York 
City, and its emotional resonance, more 
frequently than he did. Instead, he spent 
most weekends at one of the private clubs 
he owned, choosing Florida or New Jersey 
depending on the season, where he was 
able to bill the federal government for the 
cost of protecting him, including rooms 
and meals for Secret Service agents. Trump 
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Speaking of 
speakers ...

Continued from Page 1

Dear Silurians

Next to camaraderie and 
a gourmet lunch, the best 
thing the Silurians Press 
Club has to offer its mem-
bers is its roster of engaging 
speakers. 

In recent years, we have had such dis-
tinguished journalists as former Washing-
ton Post editor Marty Baron, New Yorker 
writer Ken Auletta, former New York 
Times publisher Arthur Sulzberger Jr., 
caricaturist Ed Sorel, terrorism expert Pe-
ter Bergen, CBS news anchor Dan Rather, 
and New Yorker investigative reporter 
Ronan Farrow. 

As you are reading this, we are about 
to hear Maggie Haberman on her ca-
reer-long assignment covering Donald 
Trump, which she has crowned with the 
nation’s Number 1 best seller about him.

How do we decide who gets to speak 
at our luncheons? The Silurians’ gov-
ernors, at their monthly meetings, toss 
out names, objections are made, and 
suggestions defended until a consensus  
is reached. Since the National Arts Club 
charges a fee for catering a luncheon, a 
proposed candidate is assessed not just on 
journalistic distinction, but on his or her 
ability to fill a room at the Club. 

The governors then decide who will be 
the emissary to invite the speaker. Not ev-
eryone jumps at the chance to address the 
Silurians. For one thing, we offer no fee 
or honorarium. But underscoring that a 
candidate will have the chance to address 
an audience steeped in the complexities of 
journalism usually does the trick. Also, a 
significant percentage of speakers have a 
current book they are hawking and selling 
a batch to Silurians is also an incentive for 
agreeing to speak. 

Then there is the question of whether 
we can have a non-journalist address the 
Silurians. Janno Lieber, the president and 
CEO of the Metropolitan Transportation 
Authority, spoke to an audience of 45 
members and guests on Oct. 16. Retir-
ees in the modest crowd had a chance to 
relive the glorious days of shouting ques-
tions at news conferences while compet-
ing for the speaker’s recognition. Others 
were able to air the piques and peccadil-
loes of lifetimes of riding the subways or 
suburban rails, all of which made for a 
satisfying afternoon.

The COVID pandemic eased the task 
of recruiting speakers, who could now ad-
dress the Silurians from their living rooms 
or even from another country. During 
his administration, Michael Serrill, our 
pandemic president,  was able to get 
Baron and Bergen to speak from remote 
locations. James Brooke, a former Times 
foreign correspondent, was able to dissect 
the Ukraine war with Mikhail Zygar, a 
Russian writer and filmmaker. Now that 
members feel more comfortable schmooz-
ing over poached salmon with their mask-
less and vaccinated colleagues,  all future 
lunches will probably be in person.

So the board welcomes any sugges-
tions for future speakers, particularly if 
the proposal comes from someone who 
can also deliver the speaker. We already 
have Jelani Cobb, the new dean at Co-
lumbia University School of Journalism, 
scheduled for early next year. Among 
those currently in the pipeline that we 
hope to invite are CNN pundit Fareed Za-
karia, former Nightline host Ted Koppel, 
and  Margaret Sullivan, former Times 
ombudsman and Washington Post media 
columnist who has written a memoir, 
“Newsroom Confidential: Lessons (and 
Worries) from an Ink-Stained Life,” that 
focuses on why trust in the press has 
gradually declined. 

If you feel  you can arrange a talk, or 
just have someone in mind you’d like to 
hear, let a member of the governing board 
know, Meanwhile, I hope all of you savor 
the coming holiday season, inflated as it 
may be.

All best and keep well, 
Your president,

Joe Berger

ful colleague. A lot of those bylines that she 
gets are her feeding other people who may 
have written the particular story. She is won-
derfully collegial and that's no small thing in 
our business.” 

Maggie’s success — her byline is the top 
one summoned online by New York Times 
readers — also has made her a target of crit-
ics from all political quarters, which may be 
a backhanded way of saluting her careful ef-
forts to remain fair and accurate. 

While her parents Nancy and Clyde split 
in 1979, Clyde remains indignant that his ex-
wife is often vilified because she is a public 

‘TRUMP WHISPERER’ WILL TELL ALL

Trump on the phone with Russian president Vladimir Putin during his first year in office, surrounded by aides who, save for Vice President 
Mike Pence, would all be gone by the end of the year.

In the 1980s, Trump developed relationships with Al Sharpton and 
Don King, two prominent Black figures who were often tabloid 
fodder. The relationships were largely transactional and masked 
Trump’s otherwise limited interactions with Black people outside 
the realm of sports or celebrity.

relations executive at Rubenstein, the firm 
that has represented Trump and his interests 
over the years. Clyde says his wife did not 
work on any of the Trump accounts and that 
“conspiratorialists” are completely wrong 
about any connection that ever would have 
influenced Maggie’s reporting and made her 
“soft” on Trump, a claim the former Presi-
dent probably would not endorse. 

Surprisingly, Clyde says Maggie and 
her brother Zach, who is also a journalist, 
did not learn the trade on his knee, since he 
was stationed overseas for years as a New 
York Times correspondent in Japan, Italy 
and Israel. “It was tough on them,” recalls 

Clyde. “For example, 
they came to Rome one 
Christmas time, but by 
then I was already off to 
Romania where Nico-
lae Ceausescu was be-
ing overthrown. I nev-
er made it back before 
they had to go back to 
New York.”

With Penguin pub-
lishing her long-await-
ed 597-page book, 
“Confidence Man, The 
Making of Donald 
Trump and The Break-
ing of America,” Mag-
gie Haberman has laid 
out the definitive record 
of the man whose greed 
and avarice has so pro-
foundly poisoned the 
country. 

Her work is far 
from over and we will 
continue to rely on her 
muscular reporting to 

Other than his father, there was no greater 
influence on Trump than Roy Cohn. Cohn 
became Trump’s mentor and interlocutor 
into the elite worlds of Manhattan that had 
little interest in him without Cohn’s power be-
hind him.

Reporters, including the author, sitting in the president’s cabin on Air Force One in 2018. Trump liked to bring reporters up to the front of the 
plane periodically.

document what is really going on with the 
man who once said, “I could stand in the 
middle of Fifth Avenue and shoot somebody 
and wouldn’t lose any voters, okay.... It’s 
like incredible.”

During an interview for the book, Trump 
said to his aides: “I love being with her. 
She’s like my psychiatrist.” Yet, he tried to 
get his White House aides to subpoena her 
phone records.

Perhaps the only thing Trump has in com-
mon with the rest of the world is that he, too, 
trusts Maggie Haberman’s reporting. And as 
Clyde says: “She did it all on her own.” 
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What I Did During the Pandemic:
A Q&A with Andrea Sachs

Some of us languished during the COVID-19 pandemic, 
others took up serious cooking, while a few continued their 
usual writing or broadcast routines. Andrea Sachs, a 29-
year veteran of Time magazine with virtually no background 
in digital publishing or technological expertise, launched a 
weekly online publication. She named it The Insider. It is 
now, to the best of her knowledge, “the world’s oldest pan-
demic magazine.” And perhaps the only. 

In keeping with the snappy vibe of The Insider (www.
theinsider1.com), we conducted this Q&A via text messages.   

Silurian News: Hi. Are you ready?
Andrea Sachs: Hi Aileen! Let’s go!

Silurian News: First, tell me a little about your back-
ground.

Andrea Sachs: Unlike a lot of journalists, I was late to 
the game. I was dazzled by the press, but I was too scared 
to apply to my junior high school newspaper. Same thing in 
college. I was an English major at the University of Mich-
igan who didn’t know what to do professionally, so I made 
the disastrous decision to go to law school at Michigan. I 
knew from the first day it was a mistake, but I stuck it out for 
three unhappy years and three years of practice in Washing-
ton, D.C. That’s where I had a true epiphany that I should be 
a journalist. I went to Columbia J-School, spent a nanosec-
ond at the women’s magazines, and then spent 29 years at 
Time magazine as a reporter. Home at last!

Silurian News: How did you come upon the idea of a pan-
demic online publication? 

Andrea Sachs: From the first days of the pandemic, I 

wanted to cover it. A once in a century opportunity. 

Silurian News: How did you see it?  Did you think 
it would look like the chock-full series of articles that 
it has become?

Andrea Sachs: No! I was a total newbie to on-
line publishing. It started out in March 2020 as daily 
emails to friends and family members. But it soon 
grew too large for that. The emails were crashing!

Silurian News: So what new skills do you now 
have, and how did you come by them?

Andrea Sachs: By April 2020, I knew I needed 
some tech help. I was lucky enough to be referred to 
a web consultant who introduced me to the glories 
of digital journalism. Matthew Nadelson is 39, half 
my age — I’m 70 — but it has been a fabulous col-
laborative effort. He’s a Steve Jobs type — had his 
own computer company at 15. He is the founder of 
Computer Camaraderie Corp. (ccc4me.com) in New 
York City. 

Silurian News: How did you gather your many 
contributors, and can you describe a few of them? 
The range is enormous.

Andrea Sachs: At the beginning, I happily found 
many talented people I knew, both journalists and 
people who just love news, who were eager to write. 
The pandemic was such a lonely experience that I 
think a lot of people were eager to make that kind 
of connection. Later, as the word about The Insid-
er spread, I started getting more inquiries from profession-

al journalists about writing. 
Also, there have been some 
newspaper articles about The 
Insider, and that brought in 
a lot of new people. There 
have been dozens and dozens 
of contributors at this point, 
and I’m very grateful to all of 
them for keeping us rolling.

Silurian News: What have 
been some of your favorite 
articles?

Andrea Sachs: After 
nearly three years, that’s a 
tough one! Naturally, I like 
the stories that do best on 
the website. As for my own 
reporting, I’ve been fortunate 
to interview many people 
with COVID who have been 

very forthcoming.

Silurian News: How many readers do you have now, and 
how do you see the publication evolving, especially since 
you have no advertising but are distributing it free?

Andrea Sachs: We’ve had 30,000 unique visitors nation-
wide. We are still building momentum — we’re not the New 
York Times but The Little Engine That Could. We’re at a 
stage now of hopefully getting some advertising or turning 
to a subscription model. But we have no intention of stop-
ping anytime soon! I strongly believe that those of us who 
are weathering the pandemic — I call us “Generation P” — 
have been unified by the experience and are still eager to 
ponder the challenges together.

Silurian News: I admire your persistence. But do you 
ever think about having a little more free time, or returning 
to the graduate studies in literature that you were pursuing 
just as the pandemic hit?

Andrea Sachs: Not for a second! This is a labor of love. 
At the beginning of the pandemic, I was working on a grad-
uate degree in English at Hunter and enjoying myself. But 
what dusty old novel could compare with present-day cur-
rent events? Once a journalist, always a journalist!

Silurian News: Do you think there will be an end to 
COVID? Or at least a taming of it, like the flu?

Andrea Sachs: The latter is the hope, I’d say, but it sure 
hasn’t arrived yet. I live on the upper west side of Man-
hattan, and it’s like Mardi Gras around here — restaurants 
bursting to the seams with maskless diners. But just because 
we’re tired of COVID doesn’t mean COVID is tired of us. 
Every week, I hear about someone else — or a whole fami-
ly — with COVID. Personally, I’m still being very careful.

Silurian News: You’ve called The Insider “the world’s 
oldest pandemic magazine.” Is it also the only, or have oth-
ers followed in your footsteps?

Andrea Sachs: I’ve never heard of another publication 
like ours, but I may be wrong. 

Silurian News: Anything else you’d like an audience of 
journalists to know about your adventure in online publish-
ing?

Andrea Sachs: When I started this, I was 100% a print 
journalist, looking down my nose at digital journalism. I was 
so wrong! There are so many advantages to doing this — we 
can break into the news cycle on a moment’s notice if some-
thing happens. We can find out in real time how different 
stories are doing, and what else we should try. And when I 
was at Time, if you made an error in the magazine, it was 
to your eternal shame, because it would live on in print for-
ever. Now, we can correct errors with a few keystrokes. I’d 
encourage other diehard print people to test the water! You 
might just like it.

 Silurian News: Thanks for the good advice, and best of 
luck with your brave endeavor!

Andrea Sachs, The Insider's publisher and editor, got her first COVID 
vaccine in the detergent aisle of the Wellness Pharmacy on West 
72nd Street in Manhattan.

A masked Mona Lisa greets readers of the online pandemic magazine, along with its 
“Emerge Even Stronger” slogan.

On June 15, 2022, nearly 80 people gathered at the Na-
tional Arts Club for the first in-person Silurians Excellence 
in Journalism Awards dinner since the beginning of the pan-
demic. (At least 200 others watched on Zoom or viewed the 
video on the Silurians website.) The crowd included many 
young journalists and, as noted by incoming president Jo-
seph Berger, they represented  many more outlets than used 
to exist, “a hopeful sign for our profession.”  

Awards chair Jack Deacy had the massive job of running 
the competition, including gathering submissions, finding 
qualified judges and making sure they turned in their de-
cisions. He got the well-deserved spotlight in the previous 
Silurian News. 

We are focusing on Scotti Williston, the dinner chair, who 
also had a time-consuming but often uncelebrated job — 
making arrangements with the club about timing and menus, 
contacting winners, tracking rsvp’s from members and win-
ners, deciding who to seat with whom, producing a printed 
program and making sure everything went smoothly at the 
check-in table, during the cocktail hour and at the dinner 
itself. 

It’s a good thing her career included being bureau chief of 
the Cairo and Rome bureaus for CBS News and producer for 
CBS Sunday Morning. 

Silurian News: How would you characterize the event? 
Scotti Williston: I think it was a great success. People 

were happy. The enthusiasm was unbelievable. One win-
ner, J. Alex Tarquinio, even sent me a thank you note after-
ward. A new member, Monica Malpass, who has worked in 
TV and radio as well as print, called last minute, and I seated 
her next to someone from 60 Minutes. She said that her ex-
perience was “quite special.” 

Silurian News: Did you have special experiences? 
Scotti Williston: I couldn’t reach people from Newsday 

and the New York Times individually beforehand, because 
a central person at each of those two papers managed their 
staffers’ reservations, but when I could talk to winners di-
rectly, everyone was excited. It was nice to talk to each win-
ner, and everyone I talked to was really glad to be personally 
invited. That made a big difference.

Silurian News: What about the nitty-gritty organizing? 
Scotti Williston: I had a great time with Fran Vallone 

of the National Arts Club. I told her I didn’t want salmon 
because everyone is sick of it. She suggested that we have 
the branzino, because of the season. People loved it, and 
they loved the hors d’oeuvres and the good service. Orga-
nizing the seating, however, was maddening. Most projects 
are teams, because that’s the way news is being done now, 
and if someone brought a spouse, I had to shuffle people 

A Peek Behind the Scenes at the Silurians Awards Dinner: 
A Q&A with Dinner Chair Scotti Williston

Continued on Page 4
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around. But there was so much enthusiasm 
from first-time winners, who were grateful 
to win a prize from the Silurians. It was well 
worth all the work. 

Silurian News: Any troublesome spots?
Scotti Williston: I was sad that so few 

members, besides board members, attended. 
Nobody seemed to want to come. I don’t 
know how many Zoom viewers there were. 
Claiborne Ray was so good about coming 
in early and checking people in. Also, there 
was a misunderstanding about the size of 
the programs, and they were very large. But 
people loved them, so I’ll take full credit for 
it.

Silurian News: So it was definitely worth 
all the work?

Scotti Williston: The best thing was 
talking with the winners. The CUNY grad 
students [from the Craig Newmark Graduate 
School of Journalism] were so excited. I saw 
a former student of mine, Jeanmarie Evelly 
[now executive editor of City Limits], and 
it was nice to see Judy Watson, an associate 
professor and former dean, who came with 
her group, who won a merit award in minori-

ty affairs reporting for “On the Waterfront.” 
And Jean Marie, whose publication won a 
merit award [in feature news reporting, for 
“Pandemic Worsens Hard Road to Hous-
ing for Homeless New Yorkers With Health 
Needs” by David Brand] got to see a former 
dean and she got to see me. It was really nice 
to see her.

Silurian News: Did you see any changes 
from previous years?

Scotti Williston: There was a wider va-
riety of people, not just those in traditional 
news organizations, who came and had a 
wonderful time. I was very pleased that Simi 
Horwitz from Streetsblog NYC came and 
brought a guest. [She won a merit award in 
people profiles for “The Ultimate Obit: The 
Real Unabridged Authorized Warts-and-All 
Saga of Brooklyn Trolley King Bob Dia-
mond.”] In general, a wider variety of news 
organizations were submitting and winning. 

Silurian News: Your final impressions 
and thoughts for next year? 

Scotti Williston: After all the aggrava-
tion, it was fun. We were mingling, exchang-
ing information and we were just thrilled 
about it. It was a pain in the butt, but it was 
well worth it. I would make it a little more 

A Peek Behind the Scenes
Continued from Page 3

The Silurians Awards Dinner in Pictures

Winners, their guests and 
Silurians who attended the 
Excellence in Journalism 
Awards dinner mingled, 
chatted, ate and drank 
with smiles on their faces 
during the cocktail hour 
and the dinner, where me-
dallion winners spoke from 
the podium and others got 
to stand and bow. Dinner 
chair Scotti Williston  is top 
right, in the orange jacket. 

Photos by Steven Speliotus
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A Journey to the Holocaust and Back:
Searching for Facts, Finding Emotions

BY MEL LAYTNER

When I spotted my father’s signature 
on the Auschwitz form, I knew I had a 
story.

When I found the SS report confirm-
ing his unlikely tale of foiled escape, 
forged ID cards, British POWs and the 
Polish underground, I figured I had a 
book. 

I had been a reporter for 20 years. 
It quickly became clear that whatev-
er I wrote would be nonfiction — not an 
“inspired by” or “based on” novel, or a 
well-researched historical fiction. Because 
even with good historical fiction, you never 
know where history leaves off and fiction 
begins. The rare material I had uncovered 
was too important for those kinds of doubts.

Ironically, this did begin as a piece of fic-
tion — a short story about Bill Ball, a British 
POW. He and my father were slave laborers 
at a refinery in Germany. Under the Geneva 
Convention, POWs could write postcards 
home. Bill Ball used this privilege to send 
a postcard to my father’s family in Brook-
lyn. Because of censorship, my father said 
it could only say something like, “Doing as 

well as can be expected. My mate Joe is still 
with me.” 

The piece would have to be fictionalized 
because confirming the facts was impossi-
ble. All I needed was some context, a bit of 
detail and color about time and place ...

Instead, I spent the next several years fol-
lowing a Nazi paper trail through musty ar-
chives and town halls in Europe, Israel, and 
the United States. The documents confirmed 
some of Josef ‘Dolek’ Lajtner’s more un-
likely stories and tracked his life from home 
to ghettos, slave labor, concentration camps, 
death marches, and more. 

At “Author Chats” or “Book Forums,” I 
use PowerPoint to show a few of the doc-
uments and highlight how minor details 
provide new leads. I also point out how the 
documents themselves mirror the metathesis 
of Nazi policy from ethnic cleansing to mass 
murder.

I talk, a lot, about the research, how I in-
cluded only stories corroborated by at least 
two independent sources: multiple eyewit-
nesses, documents, or some combination of 
the two. Aside from my 

memories of my father’s sto-
ries, everything within quotation 
marks is from a document, per-
sonal interview, diary, letter, or 
recorded testimonial. 

Yet the first question I’m in-
variably asked is not about the 
journalism, but about feelings. 
As in, how did you feel when 
you learned about your father 
being tortured? Or, what were 
you feeling as you peeled away 
the layers of truth behind your 
father’s stories?

I’d like to say I had always 
anticipated these kinds of reac-
tions. But that would be untrue. 

To be clear, What They Didn’t 
Burn was always envisioned as 
a twinned narrative — a single 
concentration camp inmate’s 
story of survival as corroborat-
ed by the Nazis themselves, and 
a “detective story” that showed 
the ups and downs of investiga-

tive journalism. I would be 
part of the story, but about the 
process, not the personal. 

At writers’ workshops, I 
airily dismissed suggestions 
that I would have to explore 
my innermost motives and 
feelings about my father, 
who died in 1985. Writing how I felt 
was simply not what reporters did; the 
story would tell itself. 

Then it came time to find an agent. I 
passed around drafts of my pitch letter 
to friends and former colleagues solic-
iting their advice. One acquaintance, 
a member of the Silurians who had 
published his own family memoir, 
said the “depth” (read: obsession) of 
my years-long research suggested 
“something else is going on” and that 
my pitch letter ignored it. 

I protested that my project re-
quired no such heavy lifting, that 
it was essentially an exercise in 
investigative journalism 101. I had 
uncovered startling documents, in-
terviewed witnesses, and corrobo-
rated facts. 

Once I started writing, I grad-
ually realized everybody was right 

and I was wrong. To be compelling (and 
marketable), the book would have to be 
more than, as the libel lawyers say, a fair and 
true report. Personal motives matter. Explor-
ing them publicly was hard. 

If the reader did not empathize with the 
humanity of the characters, the book would 
be a failure. If the reader came away skep-
tical of the facts and truths presented, the 
book would also be a failure. 

Journalism is (or should be) dispassionate 
and corroborative. Memoir is (or should be) 
warm and personal. The back cover blurb 
hopefully captures this dilemma: “What if 
you uncovered a Nazi paper trail that re-
vealed your father to be a man very different 
from the quiet, introspective dad you knew 
... or thought you knew?” 

It took a couple of years and too many 
drafts to meld the two genres together into 
what I’ve come to call an investigative 
memoir.

Continued from Page 1
claimed Farrow did not have the ingredients 
for the story. But Ken knew better. “I’ve got 
three women on camera by name accusing 
Harvey of sexually abusing them,” Auletta 
quoted Ronan as telling him. “I’ve got five 
women on camera but shielding their iden-
tity. I’ve got the Italian model who claimed 
Harvey grabbed her breasts in 2015. I’ve 
got the audio tape of him acknowledging or 
admitting he had done that. I said, ‘My God, 
you’ve broken the story.’”  And he had. Ken 
took Ronan in hand in August, brought him 
to Remnick and, in October, The New Yorker 
ran the story. The New York Times ran their 
own version. All hell broke loose.

Ken never got to the bottom of just why 
NBC could pull such a ham-handed maneuver 
and think they could get away with killing 
Ronan’s work. But Auletta has several hy-
potheses, ranging from Oppenheim’s desire 
to sell a script someday to Harvey and break 
into motion pictures, to the desperate need of 
NBC’s parent Universal Studios to preserve 
its relations with Miramax. All relate back 
to the extraordinary layers of protection that 
only Ronan and The Times managed to break 
through.

“Both were brilliant pieces of work and 
particularly brilliant because it is so hard 

to get women to feel comfortable enough and 
not fearful enough to speak out and acknowl-
edge what had been done to them,” Auletta 
explained. 

So how did they do it? “One of the 
strategies they followed, which was partic-
ularly brilliant, get them in a group to talk, 
don’t do it one-on-one. Get them to feel the 
comfort of peers who had the same awful 
experience.”

So, what’s left for Ken to explore, and at 
great length, in 

what is really 
a monumental 
work? “There 
were  s t i l l 
many ques-
tions that I 

thought needed answers: what made Harvey 
the monster he became” and how did he use 
this sense of power he had found. “Something 
happened in his childhood or whatever made 
him what he was.” 

Auletta went back to Harvey’s youth 
in Queens and Harvey’s mother. “Miriam 
Weinstein was a very dominant person in that 
house,” Ken said. “She ruled the household. 
His friends played poker every weekend at a 
different friend’s house but would never play 
poker at Harvey’s. I said, ‘why is that?’ Be-

Ken Auletta on How He Unraveled the Harvey Weinstein Saga

KEN  AULETTA

cause Miriam Weinstein would yell too much. 
‘Harvey, you’re too fat….Harvey, stop doing 
this….Harvey, what are you doing?’ She was 
constantly putting down Harvey. 

But there was still Harvey the genius film 
maker who understood that a great film, an 
Academy Award film, begins with the script. 
And speaking of the Oscars, Ken pointed 
out, “The only individual who has been 
called out and recognized from the stage 
more than Harvey is Steven Spielberg.” 
Until he wasn’t.

Excerpt from ‘Hollywood Ending’

Excerpted from ‘Hollywood Ending’ copyright 2022 by Ken Auletta, published by Penguin 
Press, a division of Penguin Random House.

“Harvey Weinstein was a pro at project-
ing power. The press was a key com-
ponent of that power. Harvey claimed 

as social friends Rupert Murdoch, Vogue 
editor Anna Wintour, Vanity Fair editor 
Graydon Carter, New York Daily News 
publisher Mort Zuckerman, CBS CEO Les 
Moonves, NBC CEO Jeff Zucker, and Sat-
urday Night Live producer Lorne Michaels. 
“There was a sense that he controlled the 
press, that he knew powerful people,” said 
Joseph Ravitch, a well-connected Goldman 
Sachs investment banker who would work 
closely with the Weinsteins, both before and 

after cofounding the Raine Group in 2009, a 
media investment advisory firm. Harvey did 
not hesitate to go over the heads of report-
ers who wrote about him. When David Carr 
was profiling him for New York magazine, 
Harvey repeatedly contacted executives 
at Primedia, the magazine’s then owner, 
and Caroline Miller, the editor, blustering 
and cajoling them to tone the piece down, 
treating this and other profiles as a Miramax 
campaign he was critiquing rather than a 
journalistic profile he was subject to.

Harvey also aggressively courted gossip 
Continued on Page 6
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Andy Fisher using his ancient manual to mock FEMA.The Silurians Press Club 
Officers 2021-2021

Getting Back on the Rails: The View from 
MTA Chair Janno Lieber

Janno Lieber officially became CEO and chairman of the Metropolitan Transportation Author-
ity last January, though he had been acting CEO and chair since July 2021. Before that, he 
was president of MTA Construction & Development, and before that in charge of rebuilding 
the World Trade Center site. On October 19, he faced a room full of New York journalists to 
discuss what is happening in the subways and on the commuter trains.

BY DAVID A. ANDELMAN

Mass transit “for us, is like air and water,” 
said John (“Janno”) Lieber.  By “us” meant, 
of course, we New Yorkers, including  jour-
nalists who grew up with the city’s subways 
and buses as the lifeblood that took us to sto-
ries and back to our newsrooms, then home 
again at night. “I grew up in New York in the 
1970s, when much of New York seemed not 
to be working,” Lieber began. He paused, 
flashed a winning gap-toothed grin, then 
added, “We’ve got a long way to go, but 
know how far we have come already.”

In the hour he spent with us Silurians for 
lunch at the National Arts Club on October 
19, Lieber affirmed “we need more transit 
not less.” But above all, though he just took 
office this past January, “We set our road 
back in the 2017 summer from hell, when 
the system stopped functioning.”  And then 
he began detailing just what Janno Lieber’s 
MTA has managed to accomplish: a new en-
trance to Penn Station that really looks like 
a subway entrance — twice as wide, 10 feet 
higher.” Then there are the 15 new stations 
in a year and a half, “the East Side access 
project we’ll get done this year — a gen-
uine regional rail system that you can ride 
from Long Island to Dutchess County.” In 
terms of security, the system has gone from 
3-4,000 cameras to 10,000 cameras. “To-
day,” Lieber asserted, “if you do crime in the 
subway system, you will get caught.”

The MTA is also making real progress, he 
said, on the Omni system that will replace 
today’s Metro card in as revolutionary a 
fashion as the paper Metro card replaced the 
old token of my youth. (I found one in an 
old coat pocket just the other day — imag-
ine!) But, he conceded, “we’re fighting with 
banks over the Omni system and how much 
banks will charge.”

As it happens, back in 1979 to 1980, an-
other epiphanal moment for the MTA, newly 

back from two fraught stints in Southeast 
Asia and Eastern Europe, I was the trans-
portation reporter for The New York Times.  
Richard Ravitch, later New York’s lieu-
tenant governor, had just been installed in 
the job Lieber now occupies. The language 
of the two men, the challenges they had to 
confront, the resources that were all too ab-
sent, could have been nearly interchange-
able. Both inherited a system that, as Lieber 

told us, was a product of the Robert Moses 
era “when they undervalued mass transit.” 
But in the respective ages of Ravitch and 
Lieber there were similar problems of lack 
of resources and other spiraling troubles. 
With one vast, yawning difference: Richard 
Ravitch never found his city plunged into a 
pandemic. 

Now, even as New York begins to emerge 
from COVID, ridership is still barely 60 per-
cent to 65 percent of a comparable week in 
the pre-COVID era. Wall Street is still func-

tioning at barely a 50 percent run-rate. And 
most of the riders who do patronize the city’s 
subways “are essential workers. They're 
coming from outer borough neighborhoods, 
communities of color, disadvantaged com-
munities.” In Manhattan, “we’re waiting for 
white collar office workers to come back.” 
Weekends are still a bright spot at 90 percent 
of the pre-COVID passenger load. Much of 
that is tourism, of which Lieber admits the 
city could still use much more.

And at its foundation, a top problem for 
Lieber, as it was for Ravitch back in my 
days, remains money. 

 “We’re $1.8 billion per year in revenue 
down from pre-COVID,” he said. “What I 
tell Albany is that cutting services is not the 
way to play. That’s not good for any of us.” 
Continuing that theme, Lieber observed, 
“We need a funding plan that assures mass 
transit will be able to be provided at the right 
level. We should not have total reliance on 
the fare box. So we’re funding the system on 
the backs of the riders, and we need to deal 
with that.”

Much of this was language I heard repeat-
edly from Ravitch,  who was driven by this 
back in 1979 to 1980. I still recall vividly the 
call I had from him late one evening in the 
fall of 1980 when I had put in my notice and 
was leaving The Times for CBS News. He 
pleaded with me to let him come to my very 
small apartment. It was late, my two-year-
old son was asleep, my wife furious that I 
would entertain such a visit. But Ravitch 
could be persuasive, even when I impressed 
on him that I was moving to Paris for CBS 
and would never again be reporting on him. 
For two hours, he sat in my living room, 
pouring out his heart — eventually I came 
to believe as much if not more for his benefit 
than for mine — explaining that everything 
he did, all he asked, was for the people of the 
MTA region.

I was almost persuaded. As I was after 
listening to Janno Lieber more than 40 years 
later.
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columnists, sometimes seeking to buy their 
favor. He recruited Richard Johnson, then 
editor of the New York Post’s Page Six, to 
write a script for a movie, Jet Set. The proj-
ect stalled, and Johnson said, “I didn’t get a 
penny,” but the deal still elicited his agree-
ment to become a movie business partner of 
Harvey’s. Roger Friedman, a prolific gossip 
writer for Fox News and others, insisted, “I 
never took money from Harvey” to write a 
book or a script. Yet, when pressed, Fried-
man acknowledged that Harvey financed a 
Miramax music documentary he narrated. 
If you were a gossip columnist, Harvey 
was a compelling figure. The Post’s Cindy 
Adams said with affection, “He’s always 
available for a quote, whether you want one 
or not.” When Mitchell Fink first moved 
to New York as a gossip columnist for the 
Los Angeles Herald Examiner, and then for 
the New York Daily News, the number one 
thing he said he had to do was know Har-
vey Weinstein. “He was the Hollywood guy 
in New York. There was no one remotely 
close to Harvey when it came to Hollywood 
stuff. I needed access, and Harvey gave 
me access. I was invited to all his parties. I 
saw celebrities on couches with drugs.” In 
return for access, such celebrity tales were 
off limits.

Peter Biskind first started investigating 
the Weinstein brothers for Premiere maga-
zine way back in 1991. “Before I had made 

a single phone call, Miramax had agitated 
the publisher by threatening to withdraw its 
advertising from the magazine, and the next 
thing I knew, Harvey was writing columns 
for Premiere and I was his editor.” The 
exposé was abandoned.

Harvey set himself up as a benefactor. He 
would hire Sharon Waxman of The Wrap’s 
daughter as one of his many summer interns, 
as he would Anna Wintour’s daughter, Bee 
Shaffer, and President Obama’s daughter 
Malia. His Talk Books gifted book contracts 
to an array of journalists.

Which begs an obvious question: What 
role did a lax press play in enabling Har-
vey’s behavior? A press corps quick to jump 
on any hint of scandal rarely followed up 
on the many hints in the next decade that 
Harvey abused women. Punk singer- song-
writer Courtney Love in a 1995 interview 
offered this advice to young actresses, 
which seemed to be a hint of something 
untoward: “If Harvey Weinstein invites you 
to a private party in the Four Seasons, don’t 
go.” In her memoir, Ivana Lowell wrote of 
Harvey: “Tales of his trying to seduce every 
young actress in town were infamous.” A 
30 Rock episode on NBC had Jane Kra-
kowski’s character exclaim, “I’m not afraid 
of anyone in show business. I turned down 
intercourse with Harvey Weinstein on no 
less than three occasions, out of five!” 
These asides did not provoke media inves-
tigations.

Excerpt from ‘Hollywood Ending’
Continued from Page 5
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Martin Steadman, Journalist, Consultant and a Silurians Past President, 91
BY STEVEN MARCUS

Martin J. “Marty” Steadman — who had 
a long, distinguished career in journalism, 
political consulting and public relations — 
died on May 31. He was 91. Soft-spoken 
and self-effacing, he believed in honesty, 
loyalty and fair play. He was held in high 
esteem by everyone who knew him.

His low-key personality enabled him to 
establish close working relationships with 
demanding clients like Gov. Mario Cuomo, 
whom Marty served as counselor and chief 
spokesman, and George Steinbrenner, the 
late principal owner of the New York Yan-
kees, who was known for his impatience 
and volatile temper. (He fired and rehired 
Billy Martin, the team’s manager, five 
times.) Through it all, Marty maintained a 
sense of humor about his clients and their 
demands. Shortly after he announced that 
he was leaving the governor’s office, I 
called to wish him well in his next endeav-
or.

“You know what I’m not going to miss 
about my job?” he said. “The governor call-
ing me at 6 every morning to read me the 
front-page headlines and ask why he wasn’t 
on the front page.”

Marty was a longtime member of the Si-
lurians Press Club and a past president. He 
was also a member of the Inner Circle press 
club and a star performer in the organiza-
tion’s annual lampoon shows. His voice, a 

Obituaries

high, whispery tenor, had the innocence 
of a pre-pubescent choir boy. But the 
lyrics of his songs, most of which he 
wrote himself, were full of well-aimed 
barbs that skewered the politicians and 
public officials of the day. The contrast 
between Marty’s voice and his lyrics 
was hilarious, and his performances 
always drew sustained laughter and 
applause from the audience.

Marty was an award-winning report-
er who worked for The Journal-Amer-
ican in the 1950s and the Herald Tri-
bune in the 1960s. When The Tribune 
folded in 1966, he ran as a Democrat 
for a Long Island seat in Congress. He 
lost, but the experience helped him 
when he served as a political consultant 
and strategist later on. 

He worked as an investigative reporter 
for WCBS-TV for several years, into the 
early 1970s. Then he formed his own public 
relations firm. He was named counselor to 
the governor and chief spokesman in 1984. 
Afterward, he restarted his public relations 
firm and worked mostly as an Albany 
lobbyist.

Current and retired journalists are usu-
ally good storytellers — it’s in our DNA — 
but Marty was one of the best.  He loved to 
attend social gatherings with other former 
journalists and swap stories. When I left 
The New York Post in 1985 to join what 
was then New York Telephone, I created the 

perfect venue for him. I had the company 
buy a table to the Silurians’ semiannual 
dinners, and I would invite Marty and sev-
eral other former journalists who knew him 
well. Marty always had a wonderful time at 
those dinners, and I wish I had taken notes 
on the stories he told. But I do remember 
one of his favorites:

The Journal American had a legendary 
city editor named Eddie Mahar, who had 
such an explosive temper that even hard-
ened reporters were terrified of getting on 
his wrong side. One day there was a fire in 
a tenement building that resulted in several 

deaths and injuries.  Eddie turned to a 
reporter and ordered him to find and 
interview an eyewitness who lived in 
the building. 

“Yes, Eddie, I’ll get right on it,” the 
reporter said. Immediately, he began 
making phone calls, and he subsequent-
ly turned in a story for the upcoming 
edition. That edition was duly delivered 
to Mahar, along with the latest editions 
of The Journal’s afternoon competitors, 
The World Telegram & Sun and The 
Post.  After reading the other papers’ 
coverage of the fire, Mahar summoned 
the reporter. Holding up one of the other 
papers, Mahar shouted, “That eyewit-
ness you interviewed? It says here that 
he’s a deaf mute.”   

“Gee, Eddie,” the reporter responded, 
“he never told me that.”

I knew that story well, but at this partic-
ular dinner Marty added a coda I had never 
heard before: After the debacle, the hapless 
reporter went to a nearby bar to seek solace 
from his colleagues. But they teased and 
ridiculed him instead. “I don’t understand 
it,” the reporter said. “You make one small 
mistake and everyone is all over you.”

Marty grew up in Sunnyside, Queens, 
and graduated from the University of Mi-
ami. He lived in Garden City, Long Island, 
for many years. His wife, Peggy, died six 
years ago. He is survived by his son, James, 
and two granddaughters.

MARTY STEADMAN

BY THEASA TUOHY

A swell fellow, a proud Silurian, that all-
round nice guy, Jim Lynn, left us on Aug. 
10 due to complications from COVID. He 
was 88, and a retired editorial page writer 
at Newsday, where he had worked for 30 
years. 

Jim, a Princeton University graduate, 
went to Newsday in 1972 after stints at 
The Long Island Star-Journal, Newsweek, 
New York Herald Tribune, WABC-TV and 
WMCA radio. He was the Trib’s Albany 
bureau chief in 1966 on vacation in Europe 
when he got word that the paper had shut 
down.

His former colleagues at Newsday had 
nothing but awed references to Jim’s intelli-
gence and wit.

James Klurfeld, editorial page editor for 
Newsday from 1987 to 2007, remembered 
his friend and colleague as someone who 
represented old-fashioned virtues.

“He was a terrific editor, a very careful 
fine, fine editor who always improved your 
writing,” Klurfeld said. “He improved my 
writing. I won an award for best editorials 
one year and I owe it all to Jim, who I often 

Jim Lynn, Esteemed Editorial Writer and Editor, 88
showed my material to before I published 
it.”

Carol Richards, editorial page deputy 
editor from 1987 to 2006, said during those 
years the editorial board was strong with 
smart, passionate people whose political 
leanings covered a wide range of beliefs. 
Lynn was the person to count on to be 
informed on liberal politics.

“When we were having a debate about 
some issue, almost always political or 
governmental, Jim had opinions that people 
would listen to,” she said. “He wasn’t a 
knee jerk liberal; he was a well-informed 
liberal.”

During my time in the late 1970s in 
Viewpoints, when we grunts sat in a rau-
cous newsroom-like open space surrounded 
by the exalted private offices of the editori-
al-board elites, Jim always felt like the calm 
intermediary. Our phones were ringing, our 
conversations were loud as we edited citi-
zen would-be opinion writers who one wag 
often warned not to quit their day job after 
their first time in print. 

And truth be told, the famous bylines 
caused a bit of screeching as well. Jim 
seldom asked us to tone it down. His 

easy smile and calm 
demeanor were 
enough hint to settle 
down the clatter. And 
meanwhile, a general 
enlightening conver-
sation often followed 
as well.

“He always said he 
felt so lucky to have 
had the opportuni-
ties that he had,” his 
daughter Nina Lynn 
said. “He also felt a 
great responsibility 
to use what he had 
been given, well and 
honorably.”

James Dougal Lynn 
was born in Houlton, Maine, and graduated 
from high school in Mount Lebanon, Pa., 
where a teacher recommended that he apply 
to Princeton. 

His experience there set him on a 
life-changing course, his daughter Nora 
Curry said, which included his first intro-
duction to bagels. “His world opened up in 
so many ways. He made lifelong friends, 

he got to be with other people who loved 
reading and writing and thinking the way 
that he did, he’d not had that before.”

 Dora Potter, Newsday alum, fellow Si-
lurian, and his devoted partner of 30 years, 
said Jim was “thoughtful of everyone.” 
Besides obvious acts of community service, 
such as after he retired volunteering as a 
dispatcher for the local fire department, he 
would do unexpected, ordinary things that 
would never occur to others. 

He packed up his extensive collection of 
Playbills and took the train in from Long 
Island to give them to an Aids center for 
actors, he lugged interesting beer cans he’d 
picked up all over Europe to the delight of a 
friend back home who had a collection. “He 
never stopped thinking of others,” Potter 
said. “He was a steward for us all, he took 
care of us.” 

His daughters agreed, saying their father 
gave them a set of values to live a life with 
empathy and public service.

He made one final act of public service: 
he donated his body to science.

“To my dad, it was sensible,” Nora Cur-
ry said. “It’s like ‘someone can use this and 
learn from it.’”

A memorial was scheduled for Novem-
ber 6 at the Nassau County Museum of Arts 
in Roslyn, where Jim was a docent. Potter 
said it would  be both in person and on 
Zoom. She said she particularly wanted that 
option so people could choose to be safe, 
since both she and Jim had suffered from 
COVID.  

JIM LYNN

BY JACK DEACY

Candace Pedraza, 
who is in her final year 
as a student at the Craig 
Newmark Graduate 
School of Journalism at 
CUNY, is the 2022 win-
ner of the Dennis Dug-
gan Prize.

The prize, which in-
cludes a $2,000 stipend, 
has been awarded annu-
ally by the Silurians Press Club 
since 2007 to an outstanding 
Newmark J-School student. 
Ms. Pedraza, 25, was presented 
with the prize at the Silurians 
luncheon on Wednesday, Sep-
tember 21 at the National Arts 
Club in Manhattan The award 
is named in honor of Dennis 

Duggan, the 
w e l l - r e s p e c t -
ed and popular 
Newsday report-
er and columnist 
who chronicled 
the trials and 
tribulations of 
everyday New 
Yorkers for more 
than four de-
cades. Duggan, 
who also served 

two terms as president of the Si-
lurians Press Club, died in April 
2006 at the age of 78.

Ms. Pedraza, born and raised 
in the Pelham Bay section of the 
Bronx, attended PS 71 and Her-
bert Lehman High School.

“From a very young age I 
was always interested in current 

events, read newspapers vora-
ciously and watched television 
news shows,” Ms. Pedraza said. 
“So it’s no wonder that I was 
drawn to a career in journal-
ism.”

At the State University of 
New York at Geneseo, she 
earned a Bachelor of Arts de-
gree in Communications, Jour-
nalism and Media Studies. After 
a series of non-journalism jobs, 
Ms. Pedraza finally decided that 
a career in news was what she 
wanted and entered the CUNY 
graduate school. As part of her 
studies at Newmark, she has 
produced stories for the school’s 
NYCity News Service, which 
is directed by John Mancini, a 
former editor of Newsday, who 
was a friend and colleague of 

Duggan.
“I know first hand that Can-

dace’s reporting reflects Den-
nis’s generous spirit and his 
deep interest in improving con-
ditions for New Yorkers whose 
stories are often overlooked,” 
he said.

Ms. Pedraza complemented 
her studies at Newmark with 
internships at City & State New 
York and The City, the nonprofit 
news outlets. She is also a writ-
er and podcast co-host at The 
Knicks Wall, which covers the 
NBA team in depth. At New-
mark, she is specializing in au-
dio and data journalism, with a 
concentration in health and sci-
ence reporting. Ms. Pedraza re-
sides in Elizabeth, New Jersey, 
with her fiance and three cats.

Candace Pedraza Named 2022 Duggan Prize Winner 

CANDACE PEDRAZA
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Obituaries
Joe Vecchione, Highly Regarded New York Times Sports Editor, 85

BY IRA BERKOW
 
On June 1, 1983,  an obituary in the New 

York Times ran with the headline: “Jack 
Dempsey, 87, Is Dead; Boxing Champion 
of the 1920s.” The obituary was “by Red 
Smith,” the Times’ great sports columnist. 
As are many obituaries of the famous at 
The Times, this one was written in advance 
of Dempsey’s death, with biographical 
information. When learning of the death, an 
editor would insert a sentence or two about 
specifics of the demise. The obit was there-
by ready for an appearance on deadline. 

There was one slight fly in the oint-
ment upon publication in this instance. 
Red Smith had died over a year before 
Dempsey’s passing. I happened to be in the 

sports department with a few other writers 
the morning of the Dempsey obit and gath-
ered in the office of the sports editor, Joe 
Vecchione. “You see,” Joe said, holding up 
the obituary page, “Red writes better dead 
than you guys do alive.”

It drew an immediate hearty laugh from 
us because (a) we thought it was funny and 
(b) Joe, knowing his audience, understood 
that none of our egos would be bruised. 
Besides, we all had the most profound 
respect for Red Smith and Joe, and well, 
(c) if there lurked perhaps a kernel or more 
of truth to Joe’s assessment, it was surely 
acknowledged knowingly if not vocally by 
us scribes in attendance.

Joe Vecchione was named sports editor 
of the Times in September of 1980. 

Sandy Padwe, then the deputy sports 
editor, knew me and my work. As I learned, 
Sandy told Joe about me. Joe, who had 
come from being deputy in the photo 
department, was unaware of me. But Joe 
checked me out and, following a lunch to-
gether, offered me the job of sports reporter 
and a periodic replacement for Red Smith, 
who had been ill. So on March 1, 1981, I 
became Joe’s first hire. Red died in January, 
1982, and, while George Vecsey primar-
ily took over Red’s column days, I was 
assigned some, as well.

The Times was then in the process of 
modernizing the paper, adding sections like 
Dining and Styles and Science Times and 
SportsMonday. It was seeking to leave the 
gray columns of type and brighten the paper 
with, I was told, better design and more 
sprightly writing (in other words, give the 
writers free rein).  While Joe had no expe-
rience with sports in the paper, executive 
editor Abe Rosenthal and managing editor 
Arthur Gelb rightly saw in Joe an ability to 
perceive what changes needed to be made 
and how to do it. Joe, to be sure, was a 
warm, sensitive man with a great array of 
talents and interests, from his love of the 
written word to his love of opera to his love 
of a good plate of linguini con vongole.

Shortly after I joined the paper, Joe 
endeavored to have windows put into the 
brick wall that abutted the sports depart-
ment. It brightened up the place. I had then 
done a handful of pieces that apparently 
were well received in the building. Back 
in Joe’s office at about that time, he said to 
me, “The two best things I’ve done since 
becoming sports editor was hiring you and 
putting in windows, though not necessarily 
in that order.” I was honored to be included 
among the windows!

Joe Vecchione was the Times sports 
editor for 10 years, ending in 1990, and 
retired in 2001 after having served in a 

variety of executive jobs for the paper. He 
died on Friday afternoon, June 17, of Lewy 
Body Disease. He was 85. Joe had joined 
the paper as a copy boy in 1960, shortly 
after graduating from St. Peter’s College in 
Jersey City, N.J. not far from where he was 
born and raised, in Union City. He moved 
up the Times’ ladder, making a name for 
himself in several departments.

I opened this article with a moment that 
depicted Joe’s sense of humor. The humor 
could be wry, to be sure, but the tone and 
meaning were clear, and they were never, as 
I perceived them, hurtful. His compliments 
could indeed come in quips. But basically 
you knew he cared. He’d sincerely ask 
questions about family or work, and gentle 
suggestions or views would be forthcom-
ing, and welcomed.

David Dunlap, a Times reporter who, 
with Joe, co-wrote a book about the archi-
tecture of Manhattan churches, remembered 
him as “innovative, utterly principled, 
unfailingly generous, and savagely funny.”

Joe could also be tough as an editor 
when the need arose. When Red Smith 
wrote that the heavy-handed New York 
Yankees’ owner George Steinbrenner, of 
whom Red was frequently critical, was an 
“arrogant, ruthless employer” and re-
ferred to him as “the fuhrer,” sports editor 
Vecchione believed Smith had gone too 
far, and removed the attribution. “I thought 
that calling Steinbrenner or anyone else 
‘the fuhrer’ had the effect of diminishing 
Hitler’s atrocities,” explained Vecchione. 
Smith, graciously conceding the point, 
never again used that phrase.

As sports editor, Joe stood up for his 
writers. A favorite story of mine about Joe 

is told by George Vecsey in his recent blog 
tribute to the departed Vecchione. 

George was covering the World Cup soc-
cer tournament and was objectively critical 
of the Italian team. He made a harmless 
mention of Mussolini. “The next day,” 
George writes, “the sports department got 
a call from an Italian-American reader who 
felt using the remark attributed to Mussolini 

was prejudicial. (Fact is, I love Italy and 
root for the Azzurri, except when they play 
the U.S.) The person in the office taking the 
call told the reader that the sports editor was 
okay with the comment.

“And who is the sports editor?’
“Joseph J. Vecchione.’
“That pretty much ended the conversa-

tion.”
One of the writers that came on board 

during Joe’s tenure and who enlivened and 
deepened the sports page with his social 
commentary was Bill Rhoden, one of the 
first of the Black sports columnists in major 
newspapers. “He diversified that depart-
ment before it became the vogue,” Rhoden 
said recently, referring to hires in gender, 
race and political viewpoints. “Joe believed 
in people. He believed in you more than 
you believed in yourself.”

“What I remember best is Joe’s steadi-
ness, unerring judgment, and wonderfully 
understated humor,” said Bill Schmidt, who 
was the editor in charge of News Adminis-
tration when Vecchione was sports editor.

Joe is survived by his wife, Elizabeth, 
and their two daughters, Andrea Vecchione 
of San Francisco and Elizabeth Vecchione 
Scott of Portland, Ore., and their three 
grandchildren, Jeremy, Bailey and Sophia 
Scott. Joe’s brother Philip died in 2018.

I also remember the time that Joe was 
fired as sports editor. One of our reporters 
had written a feature on a female tennis 
star at about the same time he had a book 
coming out with her. A reader wrote in 
saying that this was a conflict of interest. 
If the writer has a book about a subject, 
he shouldn’t be doing a “puff” piece about 
her in the paper. Joe, for whatever reason, 
thought that the article was consistent with 
Times values and a balanced feature. The 
letter had been sent to Rosenthal, the execu-
tive editor, who, while brilliant, could often 
be impulsive. Abe quickly sent out a widely 
circulated notice that Joe would be stripped 
of his position as sports editor.

Gelb, of course, also received the memo. 
I thought it was unjust and decided that 
I’d stop by Gelb’s office and express my 
feelings. Somehow, being Joe’s first hire 
I felt an obligation. I know that Rosenthal 
and Gelb, both of whom I had a friendly 
relationship with, were overall pleased with 
the sports section. I said to Gelb that, if the 
paper is happy with the sports section as 
is, then Joe has to be given a lion’s share 
of the credit. And a mistake, if it were, 
as viewed in the executive office, doesn’t 
diminish that. Gelb said, “I agree! I agree! 
I’m going to tell Abe.” He did. Soon after, 
Joe received another memo from Abe: 
“Take two weeks off and resume the sports 
editorship.”

A few days later, I ran into Gelb in a 
Times hallway and asked what was behind 
Abe’s decision. “I love Joe,” said Arthur, 
“and so does Abe. And we knew we’d miss 
him.”

I, too, loved Joe, as did a cluster of oth-
ers. We will miss him mightily.

Editor's note: Another obit, by Gerald 
Eskenazi, is at Silurians.org.

JOE VECCHIONE

The two best things I've 
done since becoming 
sports editor was hiring you 

and putting in windows, though 
not necessarily in that order.

— Joe Vecchione

Continued from Page 1

Excerpt from ‘Confidence Man’

Joe Vecchione in the old Times composing 
room. Credit: The New York Times

”

also remade the White House to suit his 
tastes. He placed an extra television in 
his bedroom, so that one sat atop a piece 
of furniture at the foot of his bed and the 
other in a corner. He had carpet installed 
in his bathroom, similar to the look of the 
lavatory on his private jet; he also brought 
a television there. In later years, bath-
rooms in the residence were stocked with 
Trump-branded toiletries; staff repeatedly 
stopped him when he tried to press cash 
into the hands of military aides serving as 
valets. In the Oval Office downstairs, he 
brought small touches from home, includ-
ing a photograph of Fred Trump looming 
over the credenza behind his desk (after 
many weeks, when people took note that 
there were no other family photos, he 
added some). To the small room just off 
the Oval Office, Trump added a large tele-
vision; the cream-colored room became 
dotted with presidential-related knick- 
knacks, all tossed together without much 
thought, save for a wrestling belt gifted 
by the promoter Vince McMahon, which 

was eventually displayed as though it 
were a museum exhibit. Trump called the 
space “the Monica room,” because it was 
said to have been where Bill Clinton had  
the sexual encounters with intern  
Monica Lewinsky that led to his impeach-
ment.

When Trump showed visitors his 
workplace, he invited some to peer into 
what he periodically described as his 
“secret bathroom,” which he occasionally 
presented with the claim he had renovat-
ed the entire space, down to the toilet. 
“You understand what I’m talking about,” 
Trump said to one guest. The statement 
was strange and vague and open to 
interpretation as to why he emphasized 
the changes, but the guest interpreted it 
to mean Trump did not want to use the 
same bathroom as his Black predeces-
sor. (Trump’s claim of a full remodeling 
happened to be untrue, officials said at 
the time: only the toilet seat was replaced, 
which was customary during a change 
in office-holder. The most significant 
addition he made might have been the 

collection of hairsprays that some visitors 
took note of.)

For Trump, unlike many of his pre-
decessors in the White House, there was 
nothing new about sleeping above his 
office. A fitful sleeper, Trump was often 
awake and calling friends and political 
allies as early as 5:00 a.m. He spent the 
morning with the television on — he 
seemed to view television stars as his 
peers — and he would save cable-news 
shows throughout the day on a recording 
system he called his “SuperTivo.” He 
would weigh in on what he was seeing 
via Twitter, as if he were still monitor-
ing the news from Trump Tower instead 
of the center of government, whether it 
was superficial observations about news 
anchors or remarks about global 
affairs that risked setting off inter-
national crises.

 From ‘Confidence Man’ by Maggie 
Haberman. Reprinted by arrangement with 

Penguin Press, a member of Penguin Group 
(USA) LLC, A Penguin Random House 

Company. Copyright © Maggie Haberman, 
2022.

Special Benefit 
for Silurians

Thanks to former president Betsy Ash-
ton, Silurian members may have lunch 
with their guests at the National Arts Club 
on weekdays. For reservations, call the 
club’s dining room at 212-477-2389 and 
state that you are a Silurian. This is avail-
able weekdays for lunch only. The club is 
full of member events from 5:00pm on. 
You must observe the club’s dress code, 
which is on the website nationalartsclub.
org. A special member account was set up 
in Betsy Ashton’s name for Silurians only. 
You pay by credit card when served, so 
she doesn’t get stuck with the bills. 


