


'I hc tactile
controls on the
1-X arc designed
so they can be
operated by feel.
allowing the
driver to keep
his or her ej
on the road.

The Taurus Wagon is one of the most well j
thought-out automobiles on the road today.

It’s full of advantages. From 81 cubic feet*
of cargo space (with the second seat down)
to dozens of features that not only answer
the needs of the driver, but those of the
passengers as well.

The Taurus Wagon.
Its loaded with exceptional thinking.

THENEWTAU
PROOF THAT A WAG0

BE FULL OFCARC

Hush fitting glass reduces
wind turbulence which
means less interior
wind noise.

•gulgate parties are popular
with many wagon owners.

So Ford designed an
optional picnic table that

folds out of the cargo
, floor and extends

■* over the bumper.

I

The optional electronic instrument
panel is designed to be "user friendly!’All

instruments are easy to read and all controls
are placed where your hands can easily find them.

W Hi
The best-built American cars.

Have you driven a E

I At Ford, Quality is Job 1. A1985 survey
1 established that Ford makes the best-built

| American cars. This is based on an average of
problems reported by owners in a six-month
period on 1981-1984 models designed and
built in the U.S.
•Based on 1986 El’A Cargo Volume Index.

The
illuminated
mirror on the
passenger side
of the LX slides
out from inside one of the
dual sun visors, so it can
be adjusted close to the face.



11 takes just the right laundry

system to handle the dirtiest
dirt...and still give your
clothes the care they need.
That's why Whirlpool designs
a complete line of washers
and dryers to help get your
laundry done right... and
make your world a little
easier.

easier, our models with touch
controls will handle the wash
with the touch of a finger.

Dryers that give your clothes
the finishing touch.

But getting clothes clean is only
half the job. So Whirlpool
dryers also give your clothes
the care they deserve.
Like our Tumble Press® setting
that helps cut down on
wrinkles. A special setting for
knits that gently finishes a del­
icate wash. Even dryers that
let you choose from four dif­
ferent temperature levels.

Cycles and settings to
handle any load.

Whirlpool® washers give you
a wide range of cycles and
settings to choose from. Like a
gentle cycle that takes care of
your delicate knits. And
our Super Wash cycle
for that extra-dirty
load. So you can
be sure you're
giving your
wash a lot of
clean...and
a lot of care.

Whirlpool
washers also let
you select the
right water level
for each load. So
you use only the
water and energy
you need to get
the job done right.

And to make life even

A size and a style that's
just right for you.

Whatever you-need in a laun­
drysystem, Whirlpool can
take care of it. From our
heavy-duty models that han­
dle up to 18 pounds of heavy
fabric and denim in one load,
to our Thin Twin ™ washer/
dryer unit that fits into a
closet, Whirlpool has a model
that's right for you.

A promise of quality that we
stand behind.

Every Whirlpool appliance is
backed by our promise of

good, honest quality.
It's a promise we've
kept for 75 years,
and we support it
with programs like
our toll-free, 24-hour
Cool-Line® tele­
phone service* to
help you with prob­
lems or questions.
It's just one more
way we can make
yourworld a little
easier.

Tall
800-253-1301. In

Alaska and Hawaii,
800-253-1121. In

Michigan, 800-632-2243.

Our washers and dryers are
ten tgh on dirt. Gentle on your clothes

Home

Making your world a little easier.
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This trendy Lady
by Craig Pacelli, 14,

was selected as
part of LIFE’S July

celebration from
drawings by eighth

graders at Our
Lady of Mount

Carmel School in
Berlin, N.J.
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THREE CHEERS FOR
THE RED, WHITE AND BLUE

e had not originally intend
>ed to turn our whole July is-

W W > sue over to themes on the
W >American spirit, but by last
Wi JpSt g April we found we were thinking

g g rather patriotically, and before
W* Wwe knew it we had a special issue

^Von our hands.
Long ago, under the direction of as­

sistant managing editor Mary Stein-
bauer, we started work on our Statue
of Liberty pullout section, a 36-page
salute in the center of the magazine.
Last July Naomi Cutner, Eric Copage
and David Craig began the first of
many visits to Liberty Island to track
the progress of the statue’s reno­
vation. Some never-before-published
photographs of the arrival of the
crated statue were uncovered. In
April we asked Dmitri Kessel in
France to photograph a remnant from
sculptor Bartholdi's original plaster
cast (It was rather large—a four-
foot ear.)

Then we invited New York Gover­
nor Mario Cuomo to be our guest col­
umnist and, in his role of host to add
his welcome to the statue’s.

A story on MIAs is included to re­
mind us of Vietnam and to raise seri­
ous questions about our government's
role when the deep feelings of its citi­
zens collide with international issues.
Rosemarie Robotham talked to the
families ofmenwhoare missing in ac­
tion, and her reporting reflects con­
flict and misunderstanding that will
be hard to soothe.

We knew that Anne Fadiman’s col­
umn, American Dreamer, by its very
nature would explore one aspect of the
American spirit-people who make
their dreams happen.

Senior editor Mary Simons added a
few pages to celebrate American
crafts, an honored tradition now
moving from our homes into the
museums.

We needed a story that would take
us around the country to meet a vari­
ety of Americans. Everyone was
thinking big: Hands Across America;
A Day in the Life of America. Well,
news editor David Friend can be as
grandiose as the next guy. Working
with photographer Philip Jones Grif­

fiths, Friend suggested we go for Su.
perlatives. And so we went to the Um.
its, from North Slope Borough, Alaska,
to Clewiston, Fla., for our opening sto­
ry, “America, the Most..."

Did we have room for First Ladies,
Mary Steinbauer asked. She and re­
porter Doris Kinney had been assem­
bling new portraits of the six living
women who have held that difficult
job. Four of them posed for us exclu­
sively. This seemed the right time to
display a gallery of these White House
veterans.

What’s more American than a
small town and its mayor? Perhaps an
ice cream cone. And so we offer you all
three on a visit to newly elected Mayor
Clint Eastwood in Carmel-by-the-Sea.
(You’re right Actor Eastwood is not
typical, but we thought you’d like to
see him anyway.)

By this time picture reporter Marie
Schumann and researcher Rob Brof-
man had LIFE Looks Back focused on
50 years of patriotism, and stars and
stripes popped out everywhere.

We had room for one more story.
Many of us have been tempted by the
expeditions of Outward Bound, the
organization that combines rugged
adventure and personal discovery.
Could we handle the climbing? The
rafting? The togetherness? The solo
part of the trip? We were glad to have
senior editor Campbell Geeslin test it
out for us. (Campbell certainly is fit,
but on a vacation you wouldn't catch
him far from a front porch and a good
book.) He came back with some an­
swers that are reassuring to the
doubters, loners and urban flowers
among us. The mix of old-fashioned
adventuresomeness and newfangled
self-improvement provided an appro­
priate comment on the American
spirit.

Assistant picture editor Barbara
Baker Burrows and picture research­
er Azurea Lee Dudley, who scour the
world every month to find photos for
The Big Picture, came up with three
compelling shots with an American
angle from abroad. And for the con­
cluding page, Just One More, they
found just one more photograph of—
you guessed it-the Statue of Liberty-

\ ManagingEditor



0 Only One Shoe
Is Helping Her

Get Back Into Shape:

Autry proudly introduces
our new shoe for men, women
and one very special statue.

patriotic. The Liberty™can
stand up to any workout.

In designing the officially

Its staggered lacing system
will make it fit more like a
glove than a shoe.

The shoe is called, appropriate- licensed athletic shoe The new Liberty ™from
ly enough, Liberty.™ —for The Statue of Autry. It's helping restore one

Even if you choose to . . ' Liberty, nothing was of this nation's great symbols
do nothing more than spared. Its supple to peak condition. And it'll
put your feet up, // American garment make you feel good, too.
the Liberty™ will let -—=====-------■" leather requiresi J n The Liberty™ for women also , . 1 T<your colors fly. Of comes in high-top. no break-m. Its
course, the purpose of this patented ActionSorb® insole
shoe is much more than works like a shock absorber.

LICENSEE

Autry is the exclusive athletic shoe licensee for
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i without Kodak professional film. Kodak professional film.
Choice of the world’s top photographers.
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These eight Alpha jets—oa a
training enercise over Mont-
Saint-Michel, the Gothic ab­
bey off Normandy—will scon
show their stripes above
another magnificent French
structure: the Statue of Liber­
ty. To mark the grande dame’s
official reopening on July 5,
La Patrouille de France, the
elite flying team of the French
air force, is scheduled to zoom
overhead immediately after
the Paris Boys Choir sings the
French national anthem.
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• ROCKET
DS [> TREAT
WTDDE
Joined by scaffolding, a 14th
century cathedral tower and a
plywood mock-up of a U.S. Sat­
urn 5 loom over Utrecht, the
Netherlands. The rocket was
built by the scenery depart­
ment of a local TV network as
part of a $390,000 Dutch-fi­
nanced space exhibit. A num­
ber of frugal citizens were not
too pleased with the $77,000
price tag for Saturn-cum-scaf-
folding. Said one, “It’s a
blasphemous wastel”

I
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Ournew3-dQor.
It lodes life a million but
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costs $995005less.
Keeping up appearances can be costly

But not with our new Excel 3-door Hatchback.
For just $4,995* you get a car that’s as

easy on the eye as it is on the wallet.
And the beauty doesn’t end there. On the

inside, there’s room for 5. And more standard
features than any other car in its class. Like an
electric rear-window defroster, wall-to-wall carpet­
ing, and full-size Goodyear steel-belted spare tire.

Under the hood, you’ll find something
very attractive, too. A 1.5 litre overhead-cam
engine and front-wheel drive for reliable, eco­
nomical performance.

You even get a valuable fringe benefit.
Free membership in the Cross-Country Motor
Club. So you’ll always have someone to call on
for trip planning or road assistance.
*Mfr.'s sticker price excludes freight, taxes, title & options. Dlr.’s price may vary.

Seat belts make sense. © 1986 Hyundai Motor America

But right now, call 1-800-255-2550 for the
location of your nearest Hyundai dealer. And look into
a Hyundai.

The good-looking car at the great-looking price.

Cars that mni



TEN YEAR

details available from your authorized Trane dealer. But that’s
not all that’s better. There’s service available from specially-
trained servicemen who know them well. All good reasons why

you should ask your Trane dealer about the new XL 1200
air conditioners and Weathertrori’heat pumps. Find the
Trane dealer nearest you in your Yellow Pages.

INTRODUCING THE COMFORT
OF AIR CONDITIONING THAT’S UP
TO 50% MORE ENERGY EFFICIENT.

Introducing the Trane XL 1200 ah’ conditioners. They’re up to 50% more
energy efficient than the 10 year old unit in your home? And the XL 1200 ah’

conditioners and XL 1200 Weathertrori’heat pumps come with an
exclusive manufacturer’s 10-year limited warranty on the compressor
and coil. Protection that’s twice as long as most of the others. Warranty

W8W
50 million people take comfort in it.
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AMERICAN DREAMER

By Anne Fadiman

GEORGE ARCHIBALD:
THE CRANEMAN

S
ee any sneakers?”

The sun is ris­
ing over a marshnortheast of Bara­

boo, Wis., gleam­
ing through themist on the patch­

es of open water between the cat­
tails. I see oaks and tamaracks,
sedges and quackgrass. I see two
coots, four mallards and a bobo­
link. I see a man in muddy blue
Jeans, wading through the thigh­
deep quagmire with the surefoot­
edness of an enormous bearded
waterfowl. But as I squoosh
through the ooze with the gingerly
gait of an urban pigeon, I see no
sneakers, not even my own.

“Sneaky cranes," elucidates
my companion, an ornithologist
named George Archibald. Archi­
bald is the director of the Interna­
tional Crane Foundation in Bara­
boo, a center for the study and
breeding of the world's 15 crane
species, seven of which are cur­
rently endangered. “My aborigine 

OFBARABOO

Archibald, 40, and a sandhill chick, age two weeks, size each other up.guide in Australia called them
sneakers because they’d sneak
away from their nests so we
wouldn’t find their eggs."

George Archibald has watched
cranes from igloos in northern Ja­
pan, from holes In the ground in
Iran, from flat-bottomed skiffs in
China, from planes in Botswana,
and from piles of rice straw
stacked between the land mines
of the Korean Demilitarized Zone.
His efforts in bird detente, under­
taken in collaboration with orni­
thologists around the world, have
resulted in a series of diplomatic
triumphs that the United Nations
may never equal. North and South
Korea have cooperated in a joint
feeding program for the red-
crowned crane; South Africa has
joined with 20 black African na­
tions to protect the wattled crane;
and the USSR, Afghanistan, In­
dia, Pakistan, China and Iran,
which have probably never
reached a consensus on anything
in history, are discussing an
agreement for the protection of
the Siberian crane. In Baraboo,
Archibald’s primary goal is to cre­
ate an international “species
bank" of endangered cranes
whose offspring, a few genera­
tions down the line, will be sent
back overseas as soon as laws are
passed to protect them from hunt­

ing and to preserve their native
habitats.

Today’s mission is interstate
rather than international. Archi­
bald is hunting for sandhill crane
eggs, which will be raised in Flori­
da as part of an experiment to de­
termine if migratory behavior is
learned or instinctive. The task
appears to me to resemble a wild
goose chase more than a wild
crane chase. The only way to lo­
cate the nest that lies hidden
somewhere in this 1,200-acre
marsh is to catch the precise mo­
ment in the parent cranes’ assidu­
ous egg-brooding schedule, usual­
ly just after dawn, when the male
and the female change guard. If
anyone can do it, it is George Ar­
chibald, who has logged more
than 25,000 hours in crane
marshes.

"Aha!” he says. “Over there!"
As he peers through his minia­

ture Zeiss binoculars, Archibald
provides a running commentary
with the breathless enthusiasm
of Howard Cosell announcing a
prizefight. “I see a suspicious red
head. It’s the female! She’s been
incubating the eggs all night and
now she’s standing up. Her neck
looks just like the Loch Ness mon­
ster’s. Now she’s flying away! Now 

the male is coming in for a land­
ing! Now he’s looking at us, and
he’s off again, trying to lead us
away from the nest. He's a sneak­
er. He thinks he can fool us. Ha!"

The two birds wheel swiftly
above us, filling the marsh with a
sound midway between a blues
trumpet and a baying hound.

"Crane music," says Archi­
bald. “Some species have trache-
as more than five feet long, coiled
inside their breastbones like
French horns. Have you ever
heard anything resonate like that
before?”

He pauses to listen, and only
when the calls fade away does he
resume his progress through the
muck. After nearly a quarter mile,
we suddenly come upon a low, flat
platform of dried cattail segments
that from a yard away is com­
pletely hidden from view. In the
nest lie two large, dappled, gray
eggs.

Archibald holds an egg to his
cheek.

“Warm," he says. "Five min­
utes ago it was next to its mother’s
breast. One hundred degrees
Fahrenheit."

He holds it to his nose.
“Fresh," he says.
He holds it to his ear.

“Not yet peeping," he says.
He places it in the water.
"Look how high it floats,” he

says. “That means it's getting
ready to hatch."

He cradles the egg in his hand.
“Gives you a funny feeling,

doesn’t it?” he says. "A treasure­
type feeling. Like finding the
crown jewels. The speckles make
it look so three-dimensional I get
dizzy. I feel as if I’m looking into a
galaxy of stars."

Fifty years ago, the great etholo­
gist Konrad Lorenz discovered
that if young birds were “imprint­
ed” by early exposure to humans,
they believed that they, too, were
human and followed their keep­
ers wherever they went. In the
opinion of several staff members
at the International Crane Foun­
dation, George Archibald devel­
oped his identification with birds
through a similar process of im­
printing. His earliest memory, as
a child growing up in Nova Scotia,
is of crawling after a mother duck
and her brood of yellow ducklings
at a neighbor's farm. "The light in
the barnyard was green and
hazy," he recalls. “I was too young
to talk. All I knew is that what I
most wanted in the world was to
touch those ducks.”

Although he was the only one
of the six Archibald children who
was even remotely interested in
birds, his parents indulged his in­
fatuation by buying him chick­
ens, then ducks, geese, turkeys,
pheasants and peacocks. “I felt
very sorry for the chickens be­
cause they couldn't fly,” he says.
“So I’d carry them up the ladder to
the roof of our barn and coax
them off the edge. They never got
hurt, but they were so stressed
they never laid a single egg. I was
crushed."

When George was 12, his par­
ents gave him a 100-egg incuba­
tor, which he installed next to his
bed so he could watch the hatch­
ing process from start to finish,
sometimes staying up all night to
nurse an egg through an obstetri­
cal crisis. His flocks multiplied.
One night, returning home from
dinner with friends, the Archi­
balds found that a band of rac­
coons had raided the barn, killed
most of the birds and scattered
their partially eaten bodies across



the pasture. Each night for sever­
al years thereafter George recited
this prayer: "Now I lay me down to
sleep, I pray the Lord my soul to
keep. And if I die before I wake, I
pray the Lord my soul to take. God
bless Mum, Dad and the family.
And please save my birds from
the raccoons."

It was after his junior year in
college, while working at a game
farm in Alberta, that George saw
his first crane. “They had a cap­
tive sandhill there, named Sandy,
of course. He looked at me in a cu­
rious manner and then he began
dancing, doing the ritualized
courtship dance of a crane that’s
ready to mate. I thought it was the
most beautiful thing I'd ever seen.
That was the summer I learned
how to collect crane eggs out on
the marsh, and whenever I saw a
wild crane I’d be stunned by its
grace. Everything I learned about
cranes was superlative. They're
the tallest bird that flies, and, next
to the bar-headed goose, they fly
the highest. Did you know that
mountain climbers have spotted
cranes flying over Mount Ever­
est? I loved the fact that cranes
mate for life, and that they sym­
bolize fidelity in cultures all over
the world. As far as I was con-

the foundation in a two-room cab­
in with his wife. Kyoko, a stork ex­
pert who was born in Japan. They
have no children. When he is not
abroad doing fieldwork, he regu­
larly attends meetings of the Bar­
aboo Optimists Club, volunteers
at a local nursing home, and rare­
ly misses a service at the Baptist
church. He considers religion a
central force in his life. “I put my
problems in God’s hands," he
says. "The same power that
brought Christ back to life can
bring hope to seemingly hopeless
situations, like saving the most
endangered family of birds on
earth."

It is difficult to believe that this
paragon of wholesomeness is the
very same man Time magazine
once called “the Don Juan of the
Audubon set.” In fact, Archibald
earned this epithet not through
any display of promiscuous be­
havior but through a long and
faithful (if admittedly ardent) re­
lationship with a whooping crane
named Tex.

In 1976 Tex (who had been
christened before her sex could be
determined) constituted 1/75 of a
species that had once numbered
more than 15,000. Because of im- 

together. A couple of times
we danced. I’d raise my arms •
jump up and down, and s^’
raise her wings and bow and |
and turn and throw grass at
She was unbelievably gr^
Three times a week I’d artificial
inseminate her with fresh sen?
from Patuxent, carried inapi?"
cooler by stewardesses
thought the whole thing Was °
riot. I thought it was a miracle."3

Over the course of SWc
springs of Intermittent courtshin
Tex laid four eggs. The first was
infertile, the second contained a
deformed chick that was still-
born, the third one broke and the
fourth, on June 1, 1982, became
Gee Whiz. "The day he hatched,"
says Archibald, “was one of the
finest days of my life."

Three weeks after Gee Whiz
was born, Tex was killed and eat­
en by raccoons that had climbed
over her chain-link fence, much
as Archibald's pet birds had been
killed two decades earlier in Nova
Scotia. In whooping crane terms,
her death was equivalent to wip­
ing out the entire population of
the American Midwest.

“Tex was an incredible crea­
ture," says Archibald, "and I miss
her. But she left a wonderful son
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other rare whooper, she had never
laid a single egg. Her amorous in­
terests were confined to men,
preferably Caucasian, dark­
haired and of medium height.

Archibald fit the resume. It oc­
curred to him that he might be
able to develop a pair bond with
Tex, perform the spring courtship
dances, and induce her to lay eggs
fertilized by artificial insemina­
tion. Feeling both sheepish and
eager, he asked to borrow Tex
from Patuxent. She was dis­
patched to Baraboo like a mail or­
der bride, accompanied by a card
with a cartoon of a crane wearing
a wedding veil, and the caption,
"Congratulations, Georgel”

Tex and her new mate quickly
set up housekeeping together. Ar­
chibald moved a cot, a sleeping
bag, a card table, a chair and a
typewriter into the crane’s pen.
After awakening at dawn to her
UO-decibel calls, he spent his
days reading and typing while she
stalked around their grass enclo­
sure. "Tex was a beady-eyed
domineering bird with everyone
else," he says, “but with me she
was a kitten. Every hour or so
thX^ waJ up to me and purr-

mated Cranes do~to
et me know she wanted to hunt

cerned, cranes were to the other
birds as men are to the apes."

While he was a graduate stu­
dent at Cornell, writing a disserta­
tion on crane calls, Archibald
conceived the idea of the Interna­
tional Crane Foundation. He
launched it In 1973 with Ronald
Sauey, a fellow ornithology stu­
dent whose parents volunteered
to rent them their unused Wiscon­
sin farm for $ 1 a year.

Today the foundation is sup­
ported entirely by private contri­
butions and grants, Including a
$192,000 "Genius Award” that
Archibald won in 1984 from the
MacArthur Foundation. The 160-
acre spread has facilities for incu­
bating, hatching and rearing
cranes, as well as freezing their
semen and breeding them
through artificial insemination.
For the brolga cranes of Australia,
there are sprinklers that simulate
monsoons. For the Siberian
cranes, there are 24-hour flood­
lights that simulate the midnight
sun. For chicks that are being ex­
perimentally raised without hu­
man contact so they can be more
readily returned to the wild, there
arc metal-beaked crane puppets
that pop out of trapdoors In one-
way-mirrored pens to feed their
charges fortified soybean pellets.

Archibald lives six miles from

printing from early contact with
zookeepers, she identified more
closely with people than with
birds and, despite the efforts of
Maryland’s Patuxent Wildlife Re­
search Center to pair her with an-

earthworms. I’d purr back and go
off hunting with her. I never found
any worms. She was terrific at it.
She’d also give me little love pecks
with her beak, and sometimes we
collected nest-building materials

With aulculturlst Claire ~~~~—

behind. Whizzy’sjust turned four,
and he’s a perfect crane, five feet
tall and with a lovely disposition.
Sometimes he and I purr together,
but he’s not totally imprinted and
I hope one day he'll mate with a
real whooper. 1 call him my kid."

George Archibald and I are driv­
ing along Highway 33 east of Bar­
aboo, on the way back from our
successful egg hunt. "See that
gravel strip?" he says, taking his
mud-encrusted boot off the accel­
erator. "One summer there was a
sandhill crane who stood here ev­
ery day for months, from dawn to
dusk, like a gray ghost. We were
pestered with calls at the founda­
tion from people who thought it
was one of our captive birds that
had escaped. But it wasn’t. It was
wild. I had no idea why it 'vaS
there until autumn came and I
found out from a state trooper, iw
told me that in the spring h«d
found a dead crane in the mida
of the road, struck by a car, a"
he’d thrown it in the ditch-T
cranes must have been crosshjo
the road together from themars '
Their pair bond was so str°n“
that when the female died.
mate returned to the samePa
every day, hoping that ifhe Ej
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THE VIEW FROM HERE□
By Mario Cuomo

New York Governor Mario Cuomo,
who announced recently that he
will runfor a second term, is
guest columnist Loudon
Wainwright will be back on
this page next month.

I’VE WATCHED THE
LADY ALL MY LIFE NOW: reminders of the peasant life our

parents had left behind.
On a summer’s evening, we'd

go up to the rooftops, up above the
heat that shimmered on the side­
walks and turned our asphalt ball
field into black ooze. The older
people sat and talked while we
leaned against the ledges and
looked across other roofs and oth­
er ledges to the great granite
towers of Manhattan. We could
imagine them looming there like
the walls of some medieval city.

Manhattan, the center of pow­
er and dreams—Manhattan, the
imperial city—beckoned us to the
land still beyond our reach, the
America of college and success, of
people with diplomas on their
walls, of men and women rushing
to catch trains to places with
lawns and trees, to houses with­
out clotheslines on their roofs.

And if we looked even harder,
if we strained to glimpse where
the sea met the sky, we could call
up the image of the Statue of Lib­
erty. From where we stood we
could believe that the faraway
light—the light that punctuated
the western horizon like a star­
washer light, the light of her torch.
We could insist on believing it be­
cause once having seen the Lady,
even once having climbed her
stairway and seen the world from
her crown, the awe that had filled
us never diminished.

Our parents never paid much
attention to our stargazing. They
never talked much about the stat­
ue, or the first time they saw her.
They had other memories—the
cold, white corridors of the immi­
grant station on Ellis Island, the
island beside the Lady’s. They
never spoke to their children
about it the tags on their jackets
that made them feel like baggage,
the condescension of those who
would decide if they were good
enough to be let in, or at least not
quite bad enough to be kept out.

Sometimes we would see the

here were no sky-
i scrapers or high
rises in South
Jamaica, Queens,
the neighborhood
where I grew up. It
was plain, flat,
quiet. The tene­

ments, stores and houses were
cramped together, block after
block, in stolid, solid lines. It was a
world of brick and concrete, ex­
cept for the occasional patches of
flowers or tomato plants, small
pieces of carefully tended earth. 

For all visitors. New York Governor Mario Cuomo adds his welcome to that of the Statue of Liberty.



In 1935 mother and Mario, three, visit hisf other (rtahn
_________und a neighbor at the Cuomo store

From this office, I have the u.
possible view of the Lady, pr(b '
here, I can see the whole dran^ I
the harbor, the sky, the sea, th |
monuments made by both God
and man. Soon it will be alive wm
ceremonies and celebrations to
mark her centennial. There will
be a panoply of boats, crowds, dig.
nitaries, flags, battleships, baj.
loons and fireworks. ,

Yet even today, even without
that spectacle, the view is so strik­
ing, so breathtaking, thatiflwant
to recapture the other view, the vi­
sion I tried to see as a child on a
rooftop, I have to step back from
the window. I have to close my
eyes and concentrate until, de­
spite all the years, it begins to
come back. Until I can see the
torch—the star—in the distance
Until I can remember the old ach­
ing to belong. Until I can see my
father, his shoes off, his arms
folded, his shirt stained with
sweat, watching us as we watched
the Lady, his tired, hopeful eyes
telling us. Go on, children, make I
your wish. j

It's then that I find myself ask­
ing, again in words that comeal-
most like a prayer. -

Lift your lamp, Lady. I
Lift it for those you’ve always I

welcomed. !
For the exile and the stranger. I

For the refugee and the immi­
grant. For all the members of the
human family the world so often I
finds it convenient to ignore, or
despise, or persecute.

And lift your lamp, Lady, for
our brothers and sisters in this
country. For the farmers and fac-
tory workers fighting to hold on to
their dignity. For the parents
struggling to give their children
more than they had, more educa­
tion, more opportunity, more
hope. For the millions among us
still without work or enough to eat
or even a roof over their heads.

And lift it for us, too, Lady-
Lift it for the powerful, the

comfortable, the well-fed, the
well-educated, the satisfied. Re­
mind us of who we are and where
we come from and what we were
taught to believe.

Don’t let us forget. Lady. Re-
jnmd us always as vou lift you1

above before landing
Airport.

Despite all the times we.. ’
people or as individuals pl
failed to live out that promise­
spite the instances of bigots'11
hatred, because of this Lady Z.
word will always echo M
place: Welcome.

statue in the harbor in the same
way we saw the statues of the
saints that our parents kept be­
side their beds or the ones we
knelt before in church. Then, in
those moments, we could feel
ourselves almost asking—almost
praying—“Let your light be for us.
Lady. Open the door for us, Lady.
Let the dream be forus, too. Lady.”

Years later, 19 floors above the
street, in the office I worked in as a
lawyer, I could sit at my desk and
see the city’s lights. They were
closer now. The view from my
Brooklyn office framed the New
York skyline. Next to that window
were my diplomas, parchment
testaments to my education in
college and law school. Beneath
them was a picture of my family,
five children standing in a green
yard, before a house with a steep­
ly pitched roof, a roof they’d never
have to climb just to make a wish.

In that office Liberty was al­
most out of view, but if I pressed
my face up to the glass and looked
off to the right, there it was. At
night, the light of her torch still
stood out against the sky.

Today, I can still see the statue.
My office—the Office of the Gover­
nor of New York State—is on the
57th floor of one of the two sheer
steel towers of the World Trade
Center. The south wall of my of­
fice is serrated with glass, five
elongated panels that frame all of
New York Harbor.

Off to the right is Ellis Island.
With its low-slung buildings, the
cupolas of its main hall lifting
gently into the sky, it seems more
like a casino or an amusement
park than the place where mil­
lions once came with everything
they possessed stuffed into bro­
ken, battered trunks or in bundles
they carried on their backs.

I've tried to picture my mother
there. I've tried to imagine her sit­
ting in that hall listening for her
name to be called, praying she
would recognize it when it was
spoken in the accents of a lan­
guage she couldn’t understand.

Except for the infant she car­
ried in her arms, her first child,
my mother was alone. She was in
the last stages of the journey that
would reunite her with her labor­
er husband, who had preceded
her here in search of work.

I try to dream her dream. I try
to see with her eyes the skyline
and the statue, the lineaments of a
new world. I try to feel the -wild
hopes she might have nursed, the
hopes for her children, that in this
land they might go as far as their
talents would carry them, that

THE'
they might possessaSTSeprom
ise of this place.

Her life has changed sm
then. Her husband is gon
children have chfldren
own, all ofthem living out the fifl
fillment of her dreams,
careers in medicine, the a .
arts. Still, I find it almost impossi
ble to grasp the reality of how an
where the dream began.

Almost in the center of my
view is the Statue of Liberty.

__----------- ----- borine and to Liberty
U the prom- Statue pres.

feeIsUkef^ihar constant, com-
ence is familiar- endous
^.Tjs stood all these
Pride Te^ide this Golden Door.
years besideevery cor.

This summer, cWldren
ner of this c°^’Lady belongs
will return. ^theL y
to every one of them. 4
She belongs as much to n
as to California, as much to Tex
as as to Minnesota. She is Arne

The scaffolding that surrounded
her for two years is gone.
The torch-bearing arm, weak­
ened by time, has been rebuilt.
The torch itself has been gild­
ed with gold leaf. The flame,
brighter than ever, shines strong­
ly, brightly in the night sky.

I’ve watched the Lady all my life
now. I've seen her changing
moods, the sunshine bathing her
in light, the sea mist swirling
around her pedestal, the clouds
sweeping in so low that they
seem to rip themselves open
on her crown, their rain covering
but never extinguishing the torch
she holds.

^’S;^tld S° 1116 words in­
scribed on her base. They, too
belong to us all. ’

As much as the Lady, the poet-

todabetterWefomXch^ *
they were welcomed. n’

Welcome. That-o
Lady said to the peonM the
up from steerage Pand COlning
the decks for a^ta^ r°wding
new country That’s Pte °f their
to those flying pX h?tltSaid
gi°us tyranniel That’^ reU’ 

■I can see my father, Ms shoes off,
his arms folded, his shirt

stained with sweat, watching us
we watched the Lady. • • •



/OU serve.
enlist for.

Of course, how much you earn depends’on how
3 you serve and which specialty you qualify andcan earn up

Here’s how:

"You contribute $100 a month towards your educa­
tion for the first twelve months. Then the government
contributes up to $9,600 from the G.I. Bill, and an addi­
tional $14,400 from the Army College Fund. That adds

FAr n enlistment

But you’ll get a lot more out of your enlistment than
the money you can earn for college. "You’!! have a chance
to travel, lb meet new people. To get yourself into the
best physical shape you’ve ever been in. And, most
important, you’ll have an opportunity to learn a lot
about the world, and yourself, before you get to college.

If you’d like to learn more about the G.I. Bill Plus the
Army College Fund, visit your local Army Recruiter.
Or call, toll free, 1-800-USA-ARMY.

ARMY RE Al l YAH T AN RE

Plusthe/
Iforcollej

JS THE ARMY COLLEGE FUND

YEARS G.I. BILL
THE G.I. BILL

PLUSTHEACF

2 $ 9,000 $17,000
3 $10,800 $22,800
4 $10,800 $25,200
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It’s in our genes. The need to be the very first and
biggest and best in everything—no matter what.
During the past few months, LIFE has explored
the United States, sampling our country’s
extremes, its most diverse people and places,
in hopes that we might better understand
the whole. As Cervantes wrote in Don Quixote,
before there even was a U.S.A., “By a small
sample, we may judge the whole piece.” And so
on our nation’s 210th birthday, here is an
admittedly arbitrary and quixotic sampler of
American superlatives—a sort of America
at large... and small... and deep... and rich...
and poor... and old... and young.
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■ TIKE MOST
ICT
The baby boom hasn’t stopped in
Geary County, Kans., which
boasts the highest birthrate in
the nation (43 births per
thousand in the last census). Last
year yielded 1,181 infants, and
the 1986 forecast is for another
bumper crop. What makes these
plains so fertile? "Sex," opines
one mother-to-be. “Soldiers!"
says another. The county’s crop
of fathers is swelled by Fort Riley,
where the PX does a big business
in disposable diapers.

K TIKE OILIUEST

One of her first memories is of
her parents getting the news of
Custer’s Last Stand. Her father, a
Civil War vet, told her about
marching to the sea with
Sherman. At 113, Mamie Keith,
holding her 1890 high school
graduation picture (far left), is the
oldest U.S. citizen. The ex-teacher
lives in a Libertyville, Ill.,
nursing home. Her key to
longevity? Says grandson Frank
Underbrink, 53, “For ninety-six
years, every morning Grandma
drank a cup of hot water."

H THE MOST
SgOSELY gQgUL&TED
With 5,600 humans spread over
90,955 square miles, North Slope
Borough, Alaska, is the most
thinly populated region in the
country. The citizens, in fact, are
outnumbered by the 200,000
walrus. This is a far cry from
Manhattan’s Lillian Wald
housing project, where 7,000
dwell within four blocks, making
it America's densest locale.
At that rate, North Slope could
hold nearly 23 billion people—
and very few walrus.
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mm_______ ___^
“It’s totally empty,” says an AAA
counselor. “There are no points
of interest We don’t reconun®"
it." The 287-mile stretch of US' ]
50, running from Ely to Fernly.
Nev., passes nine towns, two
abandoned mining camps, a f®
gas pumps and an occasional
coyote. “We warn all motorists
not to drive there," says the AM ,
reP. “unless they're confident



PHILIP JONES GRIFFITHS/MAUNUM

I THE WSTBANKRUPT
When the calculators finally
stopped humming at real estate
mogul William Stem’s
bankruptcy hearing, the tally
was $210,160,000, making the
Harvard Law School graduate the
U.S. citizen deepest in debt.
Recently absolved of his liability,
Stem, 51, is in London starting
from scratch as a “property
consultant." He has a way to go
to catch Sam Walton, the
wealthiest man in America, who
has a $2.8 billion head start.
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■ THE SWEETEST

■j -z

Cheerleader, class president and
beauty pageant queen, Joni
Marie Busbee. 17, reigns as the
sweetest girl in the sweetest town
in America. The high school
senior in Clewiston, Fla—heart of
the nation’s most productive
sugar region—was voted girl with
the most school spirit Says a
teacher, “When everybody else
says, ‘We can’t,' Joni says, ‘We
can.’ ’’ Although sitting on a
throne of 30 million pounds of
unrefined sweet stuff, the town's
Miss Sugar admits that to stay
in shape for swimsuit

~ competitions, she substitutes
Sweet ’N Low for the real thing.

' " - /•

Medal detectors strike gold when
they get near Colonel George
“Bud” Day, 62, America’s most
decorated living veteran. In three
wars (WWI1, Korea and Vietnam)
and 34 years of service, Day
earned 70 awards, including at
least one of every combat medal a
soldier can receive. Shot down
over North Vietnam in 1967, he
was imprisoned—and tortured—
for five years and seven months.
For his courage as a POW, he
received the nation’s highest
award for bravery, the

Congressional Medal of Honor.
“Nothing has scared me since I
left Hanoi," says Day, now a
malpractice lawyer in Shalimar,
Fla. He keeps the “gongs," as he
calls them, in a dresser
drawer, wearing a representative
sample when giving speeches to
schools and civic groups.
Admits Day, "After about twenty-
five medals, you run out of
shoulder to put them on.” s->
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If the United States were fiat as a
Pancake and every citizen
weighed the same, this country
would balance perfectly on the
bird eggs at the edge of Lynn
Merrill's catfish pond, 10
miles northwest of Potosi, Mo.
The Census Bureau says that this
spot is the nation’s population
center—give or take a few yards"
although at present its
^habitants are limited to

The view from the bedroom
vnndow of Healy House (far left)
offers the highest vantage DZ
m the highest incorporated to Jn
m Africa. At two miiesun
mr is like wine," boasts theP'
Com^ e’Colo"Chamberof
Commerce. But life ir» a
loftiest city (pop. S.SOO^as its’3
dovm side, it leaves tom?sts

^X«,r



WHY HAAGEN-DAZS'
SHOPPES WILL NEVER HAVE

THE MOST FLAVORS.
EVEN WITH THREE NEW ONES.

Quite simply we couldn't care less about the quantity of our flavors.
But, we couldn't care more about their quality
Our three newest flavors are perfect examples.
Peanut Vanilla. Georgian peanuts smoothed into rich, creamy peanut butter com­

bined with our rich, creamy Vanilla.
Cappuccino. An elegant blend of Brazilian coffee gently spiced with Korintji cinna­

mon. Guaranteed to keep you up at night—eating.
And Key Lime Sorbet and Cream. Sorbet made from the juice of Peruvian Key

Limes. Folded into our classic Vanilla.
All are now available at participating Haagen-Dazs Ice Cream Shoppes. Our "crea­

tive outlets,"where these new flavors can be found first. And where you can experience
the complete wealth of Haagen-Dazs creations.

Still, if you want the largest selection in the world, you'll have to look elsewhere.
But. if vou want the finest ice cream in the world iust visit voi ir nearest
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It Is known as The Place That
Always Was And Always Will Be.
Although no one knows exactly
when Acoma, N.Mex., was first
settled, some claim that
Acoma Indians have lived there
since 1150, making it the oldest
continuously inhabited town
in the continental U.S. Today, 52
people live in houses of mud
and straw on th o0'’—

traces of “civilization ar
evident Cabbage Patch
BMX bikes and Walkm
keep the community aS vet,
traditional as possible. isked
the tribal council has a ^as
residentstoremove i
from their adobe roots-

the longest-
LOVING____------- -------

November, cclcbrated

^rirSlst wedding

Bass**-



SURGEON GENERAL'S WARNING: Smoking
By Pregnant_Wome£ May Result_m Fetal

9 mg. "tar". 0.7 mg. nicotine av. per cigarette by FTC method.



Ford Bronco H* >
Ybtt can wear it anywhere, Hi

BEST-BUIETAMrS?!

Bronco H’s combination of design

s

■ jV

Buckle up-
together wecafl

save lives.

wheel drive into four high.
The traction you want in
all-weather driving is there
instantly. You don’t have to
stop, get out, or shift.

New V-6 power!
Ford pours on the

power with the new 2.9L
fuel-injected V-6 engine.
It makes the '86 Bronco II
most powerful in its Hass.
You can climb high moun­
tains or join fastpaced
freeways with assured
power, ready at your
command.

Extended Maintenance
and Limited Warranty
coverage. Ask to see this
warranty when you visit i
your dealer.

Best-Built i
American Trucks.

At Ford, Quality is
Job 1. A1985 survey
established that Ford
makes the best-built
American trucks. This is
based on an average of
problems reported by
owners in the prior six
months on 1981-1984
models designed and
built in the U.S.

Lifetime
Service Guarantee.
Participating Ford

Dealers stand behind their
work, in writing, with a
free Lifetime Service Guar­
antee for as long as you
own your Ford car or light

truck. Ask to see
this guarantee
when you visit
your participating
Ford Dealer.

and toughness lets you take it
anywhere. And for ’86, it offers new
“Touch-Drive” 4WD shift option...
the most powerful V-6 in its class...
and high-style Eddie Bauer editions.

The Bronco II boasts
a heritage of tough Ford
quality. Its smart but prac­
tical design is enhanced
by the Eddie Bauer model':
special interior luxury and
exterior styling.

Yet it has all the
power and toughness you
need to go 4-wheeIing
through rough ter- /
rain. And 4-
wheel traction
is always avail­
able to help get
you and the
family through
winter snow.

Touch & Go!
Just push a

button and
Ford's new elec­
tric “Touch-
Drive" option
automatically
kicks from two-

Comfort with style.
Sit back and sur­

round yourself in first
class luxury. In the Eddie
Bauer Bronco II, styling
starts where it counts—
with dual Captain’s Chairs,
for the ultimate in riding
comfort.

There s also special
two-tone paint, cast alu­
minum wheels, tilt
steering wheel, cruise
control and more. Plus
Eddie Bauer tote and
garment bags. And Ford’s
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grandfather clock.
But if you’re planning

to buy one, don’t ask if it
rget your Visa card.

s it works as
. -erican Express.

’’ Twenty years ago,
George Hadfield

> discovered a
broken, yet beautiful,
175-year-old grand­
father clock. He also
discovered that no
one in all of England
could repair it. So he
learned how. And
found great pleasure
in fixing it himself.

Now George Hadfield’s pleasure is his business. And a
visit to his unique clock shop in Shepshed, north of London,
is, in many ways, a trip through time.

You can stroll the grounds among giant tower clock faces.
And go inside his 18th-century

farmhouse and fall in love

keeps good time. And don’t fo o__ 7 v c
Because George won’t sell anything unless

beautifully as it looks. And he won’t take Ameri



• AMERICA ABROAD

Last April 10, as an American honor guard
stood at attention, 21 metal cases were carried
onto a U.S. plane at the Hanoi airport Accord­
ing to the Vietnamese government, the cases
contained the bones of American servicemen
lost during the war more than a dozen years
ago. The remains were flown to the military’s
Central Identification Laboratory in Hawaii,
where forensic experts are attempting to
match them with names. Hanoi has turned
over 136 such sets of bones, but there are 2,436
Americans still officially listed as missing in
action in Southeast Asia.

Why do Vietnam’s MIAs still haunt the na­
tional conscience? Although many more men
were unaccounted for in both World War II
and the Korean war, the missing were not
sought after with the same fervor. Perhaps it
has to do with the country’s need to find mean­
ing in a lost cause. Persistent reports that
POWs are still held in Vietnam keep the issue Major Hugh Fanning was shot down tn 1967.

alive, as do the Rambo and Chuck Norris
films. Another factor is Hanoi’s recent willing­
ness to discuss MIAs, after nearly a decade of
failed diplomatic forays by the U.S. Last fall,
seeking a more congenial relationship with
Washington, Vietnam went so far as to agree to
a joint excavation with the U.S. of a 1972 B-52
crash site near Hanoi. Only unidentifiable
bone fragments were recovered, but more ex­
cavations were planned.

Yet if the U.S. government hoped that a re­
newed search for remains would calm the re­
lentless agitation by POW-MIA interest groups,
it was disappointed. Many MIA relatives deep­
ly distrust the military authorities because of
what they see as an overeagemess to close the
files on the missing. Some remains have been
misidentified; a few families have been misin­
formed. Thus the findings on the latest bones,
when they are made known, will inevitably be
doubted by those who won’t—or can’t—forget
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Fanning examines the alleged, remains of her husband: a partial pelvis, a shoulder blade, and bonesfrom the arms, legs and hands.

On October 31, 1967, a telegram arrived for
Kathryn Fanning: "I deeply regret to confirm
that your husband... has been reported miss­
ing in action... downed while on a combat mis­
sion over North Vietnam.”

Like many MIA wives, Kathryn, now 42,
could not accept that her husband, Hugh, a Ma­
rine flier, might not come home. Often, she
dreamed he was alive. She enlarged a favorite
photograph to poster size and had one made
for each of their three young children “so that
they would recognize their father." For years
Hugh's steady eyes watched over the bed­
rooms of Kelly, now 23, Michael. 20, and Erin,
19. "I finally took that poster down,” says Mi­
chael. “My dad's eyes followed me everywhere.
It got to be weird."

In 1976 another terse missive arrived at
Fanning's home in Oklahoma City: For want of
evidence to the contrary, her husband's status
had been changed from missing to deceased.
When Hugh next appeared in Kathryn’s
dreams, he told her, ”1 have a hole in my head.
Then, in July 1984, she was notified that the

Dr. Clyde Snow measures a tibia to determine
the dead man's probable stature.

Vietnamese had turned over his remains.
“Does that mean the dental work matches
Hugh's dental records?" Fanning asked the ca­
sualty officer assigned to the case. His answer,
she says, was an unequivocal yes. Satisfied.
the family buried the coffin.

But Kathryn has always had a psychic faith
in her dreams, and the image of Hugh bleeding
from a head wound still plagued her. When she
asked, the casualty officer told her there was
no hole in the skull. Yet after finally obtaining
the forensic report. Fanning discovered to her
horror that no skull and teeth had been found
at all. The bones—30 pieces in all—represented
barely 15 percent of the bones that make up a
normal adult skeleton. “I realized I didn’t know
who was buried in my husband's grave," she
recalls. Fanning petitioned to have the re­
mains exhumed. They were reexamined in
Oklahoma City by forensic anthropologist Dr.
Clyde Snow.

Snow reported that although the bones be­
longed to a young white male, there was not
enough evidence to make a positive identifica­
tion. The military stands by its finding, citing
Hanoi’s assurance that Fanning’s bones were
found with his copilot’s at the crash site. Says
Kathryn, "It would have been easier if they had
told me that they didn’t know for sure.” She
has refused to rebury the remains.



Among MIA families and veterans groups, two
factions have emerged: those who accept that
the U.S. is doing all it can, and a more restive
group thathasfiled lawsuits and publicly com­
plained about the identification procedures.
One organization, the National Vietnam Veter­
ans Coalition, held a dramatic press confer­
ence in New York last fall. Two former Green
Berets charged that their superiors command­
ed them to shred documents proving that
POWs were still alive in Southeast Asia. Jerry
Dennis of Dayton, Ohio, described his shock at
seeing a published photograph of his brother
in a POW camp four years after the Navy had
returned to his family what it said were his
brother’s remains. Kathryn Fanning was also
there and told her story.

Then Donald Parker, 38, a bridal salon
owner from Beaverton, Ore., stood up in behalf

flaking bone. Parker, who was traine as
ologist, explained that he could not_
what he had been given. He solicited ^n£S
ion of experts. The first told him e
could not be identified. The second we
further. “The fragments are mostly n .
origin, a few in doubt and one no
wrote Dr. Michael Charney, a f°renslC.., .»>,<«{wrote Dr. Michael Charney, a fore I
pologist at Colorado State University-
can be said with any certainty as to s
age at time of death, stature." , t0 W

Parker wants his uncle's sta .
changed back to missing and the se „
continued. “I grew up with Mr- Fu e • ^ofi
angrily gesturing at the chips o ° w get
him. “I loved the man, and he is & -pnotf
more than this from me. He is goitte ,jve, yo”
than this from his country. Dea ,

°Tf,hiS Uncle’ Chief Master Sergeant
Fu^er Xi’ The Force AC-!30 carrying
Pakse, Sos. on D^Xlr LX2X me"

bone fragSXe Crash site’
families, and the Air Fo tU™ed to each of the
the "Pakse 13’cksel declared the ease of

'viSe°f^^SeatmCeiVed thC remains

Not so Parker. "I?rdeal was over.
°n a runway in ioo ° aldand to stand
those remains," he said heat t0 receive
myself. I did not find Xdv 016 coffin
me and underneath was^thX'1 a new
°Pen a ^eeXe^’^t^^



There’s nothing like a bad
phone to make you appreciate
a good one.

Maybe that’s why people
who bought someone else’s
phones speak so fondly of
AT&T’s. They remember our
phones as the ones that
didn’t break down. And never
fell apart. As the phones
that always sounded loud
and clear.

If you grew up with AT&T
phones, you already know
how much you can count on
them. And if you didn’t, just
listen to what lots of people
are saying.

You get what you pay for.

OUR BEST SALESMEN ARE PEOPLE
WHO DIDN'T BUY OUR PHONES.

The right choice.
©1986 AT&T Information Systems
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The harsh fact is that most of the MIAs from
the Vietnam war will never be recovered. Some
were blown apart in midair, others were lost
over water or scattered on unknown battle­
grounds. Many of the potential search sites
have been built on or farmed. A few, like the
pond above in Hanoi with its American wreck­
age carefully preserved, are maintained by the
Vietnamese as memorials to their struggle.

Differences between the two cultures com­
plicate the issue. Many Indochinese are mysti­
fied by the Americans' reverence for physical
remnants, even as they exploit it In Laos and
Thailand, there is a grisly black market in hu­
man bones and U.S. military dog tags—many of
them fraudulent

Of the MIA rumors that continually swirl

ir.2*e

US. and ____ tars met in April
in Hanoi to discuss the return of remains.
AJew days later talks broke down.

Local Vietnamese, who reportedly keep the paintfresh on this B-52 f .
---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- '___________ Jan aircraft shot out of the sky one morning ir

out of the region, the most intrig
repository in Hanoi of some 400.-
dead. A Vietnamese mortician
helped prepare the remains befc—- -
country, if this story is true—and the
gives it some credence—then the V :£—t0
may have been parceling out the &
win diplomatic recognition and ecor.cnn^_
from Washington. Hanoi insists at
triation that the bones were "recently f°
the provinces."

Such suspicions between old enerves &
sent the greatest obstacle to resolving
lemma of the missing. Impatient with a
ington’s refusal to establish official ties u
full accounting —------- - — '",’vSV
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Compare the new two-wheel
drive Jeep Comanche to Ford
Ranger and Chevy S-10, and
you’ll find Comanche has the
lowest price tag. And in 4x4 s,
Comanche is the lowest-priced
long-bed pickup you can buy?'

Up front, a gutsy 117 horse­
power 2.5 litre electronic fuel-
injected engine is standard. It’s
more powerful than the base

•„ 11 q 9 inch wheel-Comanches 11 • other
SS-bedpSup in its class.

two “shift-on-the-fly tou
wheel drive systems.

You’ll find big 15-inch wheels
and all-weather radials stan­
dard on Comanche, optional
on two-wheel drive Ford Ranger
and Chevy S-10.

Four Wheeler of the Year.

Safety belts save lives.
•Based on manufacturers’suggested retal)
prices for base long-bed vehicles. Excluding
taxes, license, destination charges andoptional
equipment. Prices may change without notice
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Seagram's Golden Wine Cooler. It's Wet and It's Dry. Now is the time for some­
thing new — a more sophisticated pleasure. The smooth wine taste of Seagram's
Golden Wine Cooler. Discover it. After all, if your taste has grown up, shouldn't
your cooler?



The 214 crates (farright) containing
' the Statue of Liberty were unloaded
oh the Bedlae’s Island dockfrom the
white sailer-steamer Is&re (at anchor
above). This1 June 25,1885,
photograph,madefrOmarecentlyl
rediscovered glass plate, is
published here for the first time.

COPYRIGHT © 1986 TIME INC. ALL RIGHTS RESERVED



IhE LANDING OF A

LANDMARK
FROM FRENCHMAN'S FOLLY TO AMERICAN ICON



design for a grande dami

Reporting: Naomi Cutner,
David Cobb Craig

The giantess stands on her tiny is­
land as though she has been there
forever. She carries a torch for
America, for friendship, for free­
dom and hope and, it can be ar­
gued, for thinking big. For two
decades the lady of liberty was lit­
tle more than a grandiose notion,
an improbable dream concocted
at a dinner party.

No one knows what was
served at that dinner in 1865, al­
though the cuisine was certainly
French, since it took place at Gla-
tigny, a country estate near Ver­
sailles. Nor did every member of
the intellectual elite who graced
the board that evening go down
in history. But one guest was
Frederic Auguste Bartholdi, a 31-
year-old sculptor from Alsace
who had been commissioned to
do a bust of his host, Edouard-
Rene de Laboulaye. Laboulaye,
54, a liberal-minded law profes­
sor at the College de France
in Paris, was a knowledgeable
Americanophile, particularly in­
terested in the U.S. Constitution.
As the men smoked in the conser­
vatory after dinner, Laboulaye
made a case for a “fraternity of
feelings” between France and
the U.S. "If a monument were
to be built in America as a memo­
rial to their independence, I
should think it natural for it to be
built by united effort, a common

Frederic Auguste Bartholdi, here tn his Paris studio, was already an
established sculptor when he began his monumental work.

Liberty was called a remake oj
the artist’s Progress (left).

Workmenfrom Gaget, Gauthier and Company display the statue'sfirst
jinishedpart tn 1876. The torch took about 10 months to complete.

copper sheets (3/32 inch thick)
would be shaped with a method
called repousse (page 70) and fas­
tened to an internal structure of
iron beams, to be designed by
Alexandre Gustave Eiffel, a sym­
pathetic engineer who found a
charm in the colossal." He would
later create Paris's famous tower.

During three years in which he
worked on other commission5'
Bartholdi also made an untold
number of drawings and models
of Liberty Enlightening the Wod
The definitive four-foot mode.
made of clay, was finished in
1875. As his inspiration, he was
rumored to have used everyone
from Isabella Singer, widow of ®e
sewing machine inventor, to u
ture wife Jeanne-Emilie Baheu-'j
de Puysieux to a streetwalker °
the Pigalle district The most con^
vincing story came from
senator who told of joining »»
tholdi at the opera. "I notice

Light to Asia, which he had pro­
posed as a lighthouse for the Suez
Canal. He mailed the drawing to
Laboulaye and informed him,

I ve found an admirable spot:
Bedloe s Island in the middle of
the bay.” For five months Barthol­
di, equipped with letters of intro­
duction to officials and art pa­
trons, toured the nation. He met
with President Ulysses S. Grant
and poet Henry Wadsworth Long­
fellow, among others, to promote
sLdP“Ttb Td figUre °Ut- as he
rStv 'Th COUld become

fZe^ta"uT;'bThebIggest fui1-
gure statue then extant (the

u-o.b.R. now boasts i
one, Volgograd's argGSta 76-foot sX ofT t“nd) Was

ltS meth°d of c°nsScUon° Thin 

work of both nations," he said.
The remark stuck in the mind

of the young sculptor, who had
been interested in monumental
works since he saw the sphinx in
Egypt nearly a decade before. But
it was not until six years had
passed that Laboulaye urged Bar­
tholdi to pursue the idea. "Go to
see that country," he told the
sculptor. “Propose to our friends
over there to join with us in mak­
ing a monument.”

On June 21, 1871, in what he
called "the pearly radiance of
a beautiful morning," Bartholdi
steamed into the U.S. "At the view
of the harbor of New York, the def­
inite plan was first clear to mv
eyes," he wrote. “It is certainly
here that my statue must rise
here where people get their first
view of the New World."

Hr fikpfohrarl o ___



By 1884, a Sunday afternoon call on the lady was a popular excursion
for Parisians, who complained when she was taken apartfor shipment.
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aged woman sitting in a comer,”
he is said to have related. “When
the light fell on her face, I turned
to Bartholdi and said to him, ‘Why
that’s your model for the Statue of
Liberty!’ ‘Yes,’ he answered calm­
ly. ‘It’s my mother.’”

By the American centennial
year, Laboulaye was diligently
trying to raise 600,000 francs, or
$250,000, for the organization
he named the Franco-American
Union. "We shall amicably offer
our American friends the statue,
and they on their side will meet
the expenses of the pedestal,”
read his appeal in two Parisian
newspapers. A metals industrial­
ist offered to provide the copper,
the city of Rouen donated 500
francs, and other contributions 

trickled in. Then Bartholdi had a
brainstorm: Why not, for a fee, of­
fer manufacturers the right to use
the symbol? The idea caught
hold, and by the following year
the lady was being used to shill
everything from beer to Camem­
bert cheese (page 76). To encour­
age Americans to begin raising
funds, the Union decided to send a
section of the statue to the U.S.

At last, construction was un­
der way in the Parisian work­
shops of Gaget, Gauthier and
Company. The study model had
been enlarged and corrected to a
38-foot version. This was divided 

One of two remaining plaster models of the left ear is housed in
Bartholdi’s birthplace in Colmar, Alsace, now a museum.

into segments that were then,
with 9,000 measurements, en­
larged four times. Lath and plas­
ter models were used to make
wood molds over which copper
was hammered. In September
1876 Liberty’s hand holding the
torch went on display at the Phila­
delphia Exposition and inspired a
few powerful New Yorkers to cre­
ate The American Committee for
the Statue of Liberty. In 1877 they
petitioned for and won from Con­
gress the Bedloe’s Island site.

A year later, in Paris, the head
and shoulders were displayed.
Two years later, the Franco-
American Union had enough
money to finish the statue. Eiffel
began the final phase of construc­
tion in the workshop courtyard.
The torch was sent back to
France, and the completed fig­
ure loomed over the 17th arron­
dissement, to the amazement of
300,000 visitors. On July Fourth, 

made to the U.S. ambassador be­
fore the gift was disassembled
and shipped to its new land.

Like many anotherimmigrant,
however, the figure had no home
waiting. In March of 1885, the
American Committee could show
a handsome design for a $250,000
pedestal from architect Richard
Morris Hunt and a foundation:
$100,000 was still needed. In­
grates grumbled about gift hors­
es, pagan goddesses, revolu­
tionaries and bad taste. One sug­
gested that the statue be im­
mersed upside down in Central
Park’s reservoir. Everyone except
New Yorkers felt that New York­
ers should bear the cost.

“The dash of one millionaire
merchant’s pen ought to settle the
matter," inveighed the statue’s



THE VOYAGE ENDS,
A LIFE BEGINS

supporter Joseph Pulitzer, pub­
lisher of The World. No one lined
up. Pulitzer launched a campaign,
begging. "Give something, how­
ever little. Let us hear from the
people.” The people—121,000 of
them—gave, and each donor got
his name printed in Pulitzer’s pa­
per. The crated statue waited a
year, but in April 1886 the pedes­
tal was finished. Though the pro­
cess was slowed by mislabeled
boxes, the lady began to grow.

The day of dedication, October
28. was foggy. The public watched
from shore. The dilatory million­
aires and politicians were now on
hand in flotillas. Laboulaye, who
had labored so long on his "treaty
of friendship," had died three
years earlier, but sculptor Bar­
tholdi, in the crown awaiting a
boy’s signal to release the French
flag covering the lady’s face, said,
“It is a consolation to know that
this statue will exist thousands of
years from now, long after our
names shall have been forgotten."

President Grover Cleveland,
the ranking politician, waxed res­
onant: “We will not forget that
Liberty has made here her home,
nor shall her chosen altar be ne­
glected." The fireworks flared. ♦

Thefinale to the lady's long
voyage to the New World is
recorded tn two never-before­
published photographs found by
MetaForm Inc. during a search
for documents to show at the
Liberty exhibit. Above: American
workmen display theirfinished
pedestaL which required the
largest mass of concrete ever
poured, 23,500 tons. It took seven
months to reassemble the statue
in place, but finally, on October
28,1886, the inauguralfestivities
were held (right). "Everything
that floats in New York, Brooklyn
or Jersey City—steamers.ferry
boats, yachts—has lit its boilers
for this ceremony," wrote one
observer. “All are crowded to the
point of being in danger of
foundering, withan enthusiastic
andJoyous throng."
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(or at^ork) than’S^sV.O.? Its smoother, lighter taste makes it Americas premium
imported whisky. Shak it with those who'll appreciate your good taste.
®1986SEAGRAM DISTI LLERSCIX.N.Y,NY. SEAGRAM'S V.O. CANADIAN WHISKY.ABLEND OF CAN ADA'S FINEST WHISKIES.6YEARS OLD. 80 PROOF.



O beautiful, her spacious size!
The seven spikes of her diadem
may represent the seas or the
continents—or even the sun.
Over the years, when the wind
blew hard, the right arm lifted
and an eight-foot ray made a
dent. During the $66 million
restoration, the spike was
moved two inches, but the
dent was left untouched.

Photography: Dan Cornish







Her tear streaks are caused by
rain, and they cannot be
cleaned without damaging
the copper’s natural,
Protective green surface. The
only major patch is at the tip
of the four-and-a-half-foot
nose, where a hole for
drainage had corroded.



■ookof thelaw. The sculptor'5

was an afterthought to
personalize the gift.









• Natural Peach Wine Coolers. Nothin^gpes better with a
the Seagram's Premium Wine Coolers

IS refreshing taste is great for parties (not to mention a great way to relax)
popon?open. And let the good times pour.



THE FLAME
A team of french artisans reconstructs the torch

__________■--------------------------------flame have been completely refurbished The French workmen who
Parts of Liberty are markedby 100 years of lg handtwork. "We did it out of love," says chief Serge Pascal (left). He and (from left) Philippe
brni,„ht nr-u tn npw York show off tn y ^rlr Deioni. Claude Royer andPascal Remy passed on thefinished torch—andvoila.



______

OFF WITH THE OLD, ON
- —« ra n

Liberty Enlightening the World
has always been difficult to keep
lighted. Sculptor Bartholdi want­
ed the flame floodlit, but two
weeks before the statue’s opening
night, his design was changed. In­
sisting that ships’ pilots would be
blinded, an engineer cut portholes
in the flame and installed arc
lamps inside. When a newsman
saw the result, he carped that it
cast “the light of a glowworm."

An octagonal skylight and
band of windows added six years
later didn’t Improve matters, and,
perhaps fortunately, Bartholdi
never saw the most radical
change; he died in 1904. In 1916
Mount Rushmore's sculptor, Gut-
zon Borglum, designed a stained-
glass flame (right). Leaks and
years of water damage convinced
restorers in 1983 that the torch
had to be replaced.

Historians and architects re­
jected the notion of remaking
Borglum’s “ugly teapot" in favor
of carrying out Bartholdi’s origi­
nal concept. Then they took bids
from artisans familiar with the
hammered relief technique. The
craftsmen of Metalliers Cham-
penois, who redid the decorative
copperwork at Versailles, were
selected. The 10-man team, with
assorted family members, moved
into a 10-room house in Brooklyn
in late 1984. On weekdays they
rode the ferry to a 4,000-square-
foot studio at Liberty’s feet. With
old photographs and measure­
ments of the lopsided flame, the
men began by making scale mod­
els. By November 1985 the statue,
empty-handed for 16 months,
again carried a torch, illumined,
as initially planned, by lights
placed on the balcony.

originalflame burned until July
1984. In thefiall it was moved
to the workshop on Liberty
Island. Tools were handmade to
duplicate those that hadfirst
hammered it out. Top: After
workers examined the oldfiame,
it went on the roadfor display
until its new home in the statue’s
museum was ready.

From the hand-held one-twelfth­
size model in theforeground, a

full-scale ply wood-and-
plaster mock-up was constructed
and, after three months of subtle

SERVICES CO





MODERN

1 In the Liberty Island workshop,
Jean Wiart and Serge Pascal
Jit cutouts of sheet metal onto the
finished life-size plaster model

2 Jean-Michel Gres welds the iron
sheets together into a thin armor that
completely surrounds the plaster
form of theflame.

3 Jacky Dupont solders
reinforcements. Each of 23 segments
was removed and the braces
covered with concrete toform a mold.

4 Left: With a mallet he made
himself, J ean Wiart delicately
hammers a sheet of copper against
the mold’s interior iron surface.

METHODS. ANQENT ARK

l>. Following the original
ssnnns, Gres (inside)
and. Eric Delorgjoin the
coppersectinns, later to be
riveted, around aframe.

6 Right: Pascal inspects the finished
flame, drum and platform,

assembled and awaiting the
reconstructed balustrade.
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7 Far left: A Frenchfather-and-son
team gilds thefame. After
priming, varnishing, sanding and
applying a glue to the copper. Fabrice
Gohardpicks up afragile, 3.3-inch-
square leaf qf23.6-karat goldfrom a
calfskin cushion. Then he and
father Robert lightly brush the leaves
onto the copper. In all, $5,000 worth
of gold was used
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... AND THEN I CHANGED
MV NAME FROM CHUCK TO
CHARLES AND BOUGHT A
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NUTS AND BOLTS AND COSTS OF REPAIR
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Double-deck glass elevator, 
emergency elevator and entry­
level elevator: $1.2 million

Boat transportation, testing of
materials and construction
management: $6.4 million

Design costs, architects
and engineers: $10 million

Plumbing, ventilation and
heating systems: $1.1 million

Replacement of the 1,825 
armature bars that tie the copper
statue to its internal iron
skeleton, including replacement
of 12,000 rivets: $3.3 million

New entrance lobby and
museum: $8.7 million
New museum exhibits: $4 million

Water bath outside, sodium 
bicarbonate blasting inside,
copper repairs: $1.8
million. (Leaks of the interior
wash caused streaking on
the skin. Also, the copper's black
underlayer shows through
the green patina
where weather and pollution
scoured the statue.)

Metal work, including
reinforcement of shoulder, new
stairs (in pedestal) and a
new viewing platform inside
the crown: $5.3 million

Landscaping and new
administration buildings:

$ 16.2 million to date

New torch, flame and spike
repairs: $2 million

Interior painting and
preparation of the pedestal: $500,000

Electrical wiring and lighting:
$1.8 million

Caulking, waterproofing and
miscellaneous construction:

$3.5 million

VITAL STATISTICS
Statue height: 151 feet one inch
Nose length: four feet six inches

Index finger length: seven feet 11 inches
Size of fingernail: 13 Inches x 10 inches

Weight: 250 tons
Waist: 35 feet

Annual visitors: two million

The Statue of Liberty-Ellis Island
Foundation has so far spent at
least $66 million of the $252 mil*
lion from private gifts. Major
expenses are here broken down
according to estimates from the
National Park Service, which
owns the monument. Says chief
architect Richard Hayden,

+Vnr> statue

Scaffolding: $2.5 million
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^SWs Gin. The icebreaker. They say the cool, refreshing taste of Seagram's Gin has
a curious ability to heat things up when you pour it over ice. Try it with Seagram's Tonic.
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punch and patrqotiic pitch
= many as a million a year disembarking b

a* of the statue, began to popularize the monil
t but it was World War I that invested it withPa

OTent Znower. While soldiers in the 77th “Liberty S'
^on” fought in helmets emblazoned with h
^Xnia (opposite page). Liberty Bonds raised $15
billion at home toward the war effort. In later years
Cartoonists, antiwar protesters, feminists and art-

James Leonard of Millburn. N.J., whose 19"
whirligig (opposite, bottom right) shows the statUe
being restored, tapped both the aesthetic and emo.
tonsil appeal of the nation’s stand-in. No image-mak-
er could have done better than tune itself to make the
Statue of Liberty the lady of the hour.

PRODUCTS WITH PROM^X
The statuesque form has been engra „owed Lib-
consciousness since fund-raisers 18S0s,
erty to be used as a commercial • -s for the
while a 14-inch money box (left) e P was of-
statue’s pedestal fund, a laxative C. STORLA” on
fering $25,000 for the right to ~*TVdeodor-
the pedestal, once built. A century q-he National
ant ad zoomed in on the lady s armpi • jSiand
Park Service, which can limit access to toe >
through permits, may dislike such 1rlfOrwasto
but is no more able than the statue’s sculptor was
control abuses of a symbol that has becom yn
mous with the United States. ;rtrants

The turn-of-the-century European immigrants, 
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^gram's Golden Spirits. A new way of drinking. In the mood for something
You've never tasted? Something clean and thirst-quenching? Then discover
Seagram's Golden Spirits* In four mouth-watering varieties-Peach Melba

Mandarin Vodka, Spiced Canadian and Sunfruit Gin. Try them over ice at
— —Jnrr firP. •Not available in all states.
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Forget the industrial robots. Americans, it
seems, would rather work with their hands.
Two out of eveiy five of us are involved in
some kind of craft, be it furniture-making,
ceramics, basket-weaving or glass-blow­
ing. "There is a satisfaction to making
something with your hands that seems inti-

-rfth the human spirit,”

says director Paul Smith, whose American
Craft Museum reopens this fall in New York
quarters four times the size of the old
space. Judging from the works on these
pages from the museum’s inaugural exhib­
it, the American spirit is more vigorous
than ever. Says Smith, “If you’re looking for
what’s new, it’s right here in America."

This $2,000
neckpiece of 400
Painted goose
fathers is the work
ofK, Lee Manuel
50, of California.
She also makes
feathered capes.



Crafts used to be easy to define: They were sim­
ple things for simple use, made by hand. Now
they are that—and much more. The best crafts­
men have taken their work out of the crafts
fairs and put it into galleries to sell at prices
normally reserved for fine art. Some craftsmen
have augmented age-old methods with modern
technologies. Others have begun to blur the

--------- -------- —

ernadeon,>,

distinction between craft and art h
pieces that have no use, that stana Creatin(
own as pure sculpture, on th^

When Ronald Reagan goes unsta-
hard day in the Oval Office, he ma v , a
White House’s $8,000 Sam MaiZr®*in Ole
chair. Maloof is a 70-year-old self , r0C^f!
nituremaker from California who sa Ught fur-
--------------------------------aysthathu



are different from others because "the
r°cl<e more sculptured, so that when you sit
seat is » chair sits you down too.”
doff° work of Georgian Ed Moulthrop, also

more than anyone else’s about the ob-
7O.say aesthetic drive of today’s craftsman.

years Moulthrop, who makes his own
has produced essentially one thing:

tools- n  

aremSTttobeTokeda? woods~that

below at $8 son i« at'nOt used-The howl
ever made But t °ng lar§est he has
there a hole in thX^Th™61’’ Why ‘S
magical about thp n P‘- Th re s something
eraftsman has * a bowl ftat a
“some feelina r resPect, says Moulthrop,

g of a connection with history.”

The two-by-two-and-a-
hatf-frot tulipwoodbowl
byEdMoulthrop had to be
soaked tn a polyethylene
solutionfor three months
to keep It from cracking.

§
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• THE GREAT OUTDOORS

How I Flunked My (

by Campbell Geeslin
On thefourth day his canoe "dumps." That's
what the instructors call turning over. The sud­
den immersion in the cold, foaming river is
much like the shock he suffered on the day he
arrived. He realized then that he had gotten
into something he wasn't going to be able to
handle.

He is among the dozen invited guests on
this OutwardBound white-water trip down the
Rio Grande. He accepted the week in Texas’s
Big Bend country because he had spent the
first 18 years of his life in a little ranch town
not far from here. He remembers with joy the
summer vacations at the Mitre Peak Guest
Ranch outside Alpine, where he and his par­
ents and brothers, Emisa and Gaddis, hiked up
a mountain trail to spring -fed pools. The males
went swimming bare while his mother sat on a
rock below, crocheting, a lookout who would
start singing a hymn if anyone happened to
come their way.

Now, in the canyons of Big Bend, he has
been spilled out into the rapids and has lost
control. The water is too shallow to swim in, too
deep for wading, too swift to stand up in. He
bumps along on the bruising stones, choked by
the life jacket, watching the green bottom of the
canoefloat ahead out of reach.

/-^ZZ^~'''-xutward Bound puts 14,000
>S. X people a year through

' [ \\ \ its "mentally and
/ MK physically challenging

111 courses in remote wil-
I fl!/ derness areas.” Pro-
’\ III / grams have been add-
\ III / ed for alcoholics, drug

abusers, the mentally
and physically handi­

capped, youngsters in trouble with the law,
and business executives—men and women
who are middle-aged and older.

The nonprofit organization uses its execu­
tive courses to raise funds both from the indi­
viduals and from their corporations. Most Out­
ward Bound board members have been on
week-long invitational trips like this one. My
group is made up of seven businessmen, three
women (one owns a gift shop, another is a ther­
apist at a school for disturbed boys), two Out­
ward Bound officials and two instructors. At
60.1 am the oldest, but until this trip I have not
thought of myself as aging at all.

In the van from the Presidio airfield to Red­
ford, where we will put in the canoes, the desert
seems beautifully familiar to me. The colors of
the earth, the plants, the unpainted buildings—
all seem bleached by the harsh sun. A sign
along the traffic-less highway says: "Jesus—
He's the Answer.”

We unload the canoes from a trailer and
carry them down to a sandy embankment

alongside the river. Joey Kenig, 35 a soft
spoken instructor with a permanent five
o’clock shadow, explains about cooking the
equipment, possible hazards, emergency care
first aid kits, pliers, screwdrivers, repair tape'
We each get a sleeping bag, stain^s steel
cup. bowl and spoon, along with a pencil and a
thin notebook in which we are encouraged to
write We have no watches or billfolds Thev
have been left with our suitcases. We have 

only our necessities, mashed into plastic bags.
We are told that the environment of the

gion is so fragile that we should leave all stones
and plants alone. Our cooking fires will be built
m a shallow tub that we carry along for
purpose. The charred remains of each fire
must be carried out of the canyon like the rest
ot our garbage. Outward Bound has become a

erce protector of all the wilderness areas it
Uses for- ft---------- .. .nt-F
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After dinner, we sit around the fire. We are in­
vited to talk about why we are here. One of the

ly Bound Course

bfS® a no human waste can be left
bleached hair and a rippling laugh that a man
would stand on his head to inspire.

women says that she has come because she is
afraid of water. Others mention that they are
undergoing changes in their lives, and they are
looking for help. Except for the instructors, ev­
eryone is over 40 years old. One man says, “I’m
an advance scout. I want my company to send
all our executives on outings like this one.”

The moon is only halffull, but it is so bright
that when he wakes he thinks it is morning.
The landscape looks like an Ansel Adams pho­
tograph. He lies there in his sleeping bag and
sees that the Big Dipper is where it belongs. He
can neverfind it in the New York sky. This is
his childhood sky, the one he knows best He
feels as if he hasn't had time to stargaze, not
foramoment in the last 40 years.

He uses his flashlight to write in his note­
bookfora while, describing the arrival and the
supper. When the batteriesfade, he tries again
to sleep. He has settled some distancefrom the
others, but when morning comes he hears them
begin to stir and cough. He gets up to dress full
of a terrible hostility.

Someone has built a fire and made coffee.
People are milling around in sweaters and
Jackets. He doesn't drink coffee. He pours some
hot water on a spoon of powdered milk and a
bit of dry cereal and goes off to sit by himself to
eat The sun comes up, but the campsite is in
the deep shade of a mountain walL The river is
so muddy that it is unable to reflect any of the
piercing blue sky. He hadn't realized what a
great need he hasfor privacy.

'Cilla and Joey send us out on a glassy smooth
part of the river to turn over in our canoes on
purpose—to see if we can swim, they say. They
want us to know how cold the water is so it
won’t be such a shock if we dump. We have
been paired up. I find myself in the stem, with
Lou Appignani in the bow. He is chairman of
the board of Barbizon International, Inc., the
modeling school chain. The three women are
partnered with men who have had some expe­
rience in canoes. The different strokes needed
for paddling in white water are explained.
There is so much information that I have the
feeling it isn’t soaking in. After careful expla­
nations of the safest route around the rocks
just ahead, we are sent down the first stretch of
white water. It looks forbidding and scary, and
at different points three of the canoes turn
over—fortunately not mine. The instructors
handle such incidents so calmly that spills
seem routine.

cairhfl1Unteers begin cutting up carrots and
Pefin °Wer for a salad. Someone adds jala-
on .?ePPers to a bucket of beans being heate
Mcri fce- before we can eat, Priscilla
stanrtU*1l’’ 3°. the other instructor, asks us to
reari ln a circle and hold hands while she
tucl? a Quotation from Wendell Berry, the Ken-

™ farmer „__j___jx__has SUH"

a notes lining up for meals. It's like being in

SWTenHerhL no appetite, although all he had
^erhwasagranolabarone of the Outward

fB0^d officials handed out in the van on the
way from the airport.

Although he is wearing kneepads,the kneeling
tn the canoe and the sudden, strenuous re­
quirements of paddling tn white water are tir­
ing. As the day wears on he gets more and more
angry. Someone asks him if he is tired, and
when he says yes, the instructor says, "Can



Each Day There Are More Ragids
you do a little more?" and, of course, he has to
goon because of the group. By dark, he realizes
that he has overextended himself. He feels
dazedfrom the heat and sunburn. He knows
that he should be helping to fix supper or set­
ting up tarps for the night, but he is barely able
to get his own gear unpacked. The meal is terri­
ble. Someone used the Clorox bucket, which is
supposed to be for sterilizing the dishes, to
cook the stew in. All the salad is eaten before
he gets to it.

curious that he can be so critical and com­
plaining while at the same time he is delight^
with the sensation of this particular warm air
on his skin. As soon as they are gone, he strips
and wades out into the river and relives a hap.
pii memory. An instructor picks him up tn
can at the end of the day. From now on, he'll be
a passenger in one of the canoes.

At our first meeting, the instructors asked
the group to select a word that would be used

land folded and faulted and rose up above:the
ocean. Erosion began. The over cut this

desert flowers^d gn^
plants of great beauty. The ^ck “lors s
Se, of infinite variety. A dove calls When I wa
a kid we hated this land because it wastoo dry
to grow decent grass for the cows -Diming to
worst droughts I had to take a blowtor ch
cactus to singe off the thorns so the starvmg
cattle could eat them. Now each have to be pr 

We sit around the fire and John Raynolds, the
president of Outward Bound, who makes me
think of John Wayne, tells how in World War H
a German refugee named Kurt Hahn had the
idea of outdoor challenges for young men. He
developed the program in England and from
there it spread to the States. I have to struggle
to stay awake. It’s too dark to take notes.

The next morning I am struck again by the
haunting splendor of this part of Texas. Some
200 million years ago the region lay under the
sea. Sediments formed the basic limestone
bedrock. About 100 million years later the 

tected from tourists who want to take them
home and pot them.

After brooding all through breakfast the sec­
ond day, he finally screws up his courage and
tells 'Cilla that he can't paddle a canoe today
At the moment it seems one of the bravest
things he has ever done-never before has he
Just refused to go along with what is expected
of him He doesn't want to be responsible for
someone else in a canoe. He decides that he
doesn t like groups. He realizes that he ouaht
to spend his old age off in a cabin someplace
awayfrom.allhumancontact.Heclimbsup on
a rock above the river and watches the others
get their canoes packed and in the water It2 

to call everyone together. For some reason
I still don’t understand, the word is reindeer.
We reindeer for meals. We reindeer for calis­
thenics, with each person taking a turn and
leading his own favorite. Sometimes the way
we operate reminds me of the Japanese. We
are expected to make all the decisions as a
group. When someone suggests that we vote
on something, ’Cilla asks us not to. We are
supposed to come to a consensus.

One morning we take time out from t*16
white water to hike to an 80-foot cliff. Using the
crac s’ we climb up and then rappel (lower
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Climbing on Rocks Is Like Haying

Instructor Priscilla McClung supervises the
writer'sfirst—and last—attempt at rappelling
down an 80-fioot cliff. Theform is terrible:
The climber's back is supposed to be straight.

One night he is awakened by drops of rain. He
knows that some of the others have put up
tarps, but he has again settled as far away as
possible. He decides that he will lie there and
get wet rather than askfor help. He detests be­
ing dependent on anyone for anything. The
showerpasses.

After his spill in the river on thefourth day,
he goes off to his sleeping bag early, exhausted
and shaking. That night the wind blows. Sand
sifts into his sleeping bag and shoes, and the
clothes he has hung up on the mesquite tree
over his head flap like night birds. He thinks of
his mother who died on the eve of her 96th
birthday. She had hated the heat and the wind
and the sand that are a constant, unrelenting
part of life in West Texas. He begins to cry.

ourselves in a rope harness) down a sheer
stone wall. The climbing is like playing, the
way I did as a little boy. But it’s frightening
when I lean back over the cliff’s edge to rappel.
I am confident that ’Cilla, who is in charge of
the belay lines above, will look after me. She
keeps yelling down at me to straighten my
back, and I want very much to please her. I
wear'a glove so that the rope slipping through
my hand won’t bum my palm. Later 1 see ’Cilla
hug the executive from Chicago after his suc­
cessful climb, and I suffer a pang of irrational
jealousy.

After I get to the bottom, one of the men who
is rappelling loses control and swings into a
cluster of strawberry cactus. He is lowered rap­
idly, and we begin picking out the spines from
his thigh and buttock. The pain is agonizing-
I’ve had my share of cactus accidents—but lat­
er that day he is back paddling his canoe,
cheerful as can be.

The next night, our last in the wilderness, we
are to take part in an Outward Bound tradi­
tion—the solo. We are in Fem Canyon, which
has a large area of sand and brilliant green
grass and lush trees on the Texas side of the
river. We are each sent off in a different direc­
tion to spend the night out of sight and hearing
of anyone else.

I find a place just below a cliff and make a
kind of nest under a group of gnarled trees. I
have to crawl to get inside my spot, and I feel
cozy. Until this week, I haven’t camped out
under the stars since I was a child. Instead of a
fancy nylon sleeping bag, I had a bedroll of
rough quilts that my mother had made from
feed sacks. But the incredible Milky Way is the
same tonight as it was 40 years ago, and I feel
at peace. I scratch my six-day-old beard con­
tentedly, We have been told to write some­
thing. I write in my notebook until it is too
dark to see the page.

During the night a mouse comes and
scrambles around in my plastic gear bag, eat­
ing the sunflower seeds that I spilled there

om my supper. It is so quiet that his feet
thunder on the stiff plastic. The

ar ight is bright. I can see his quivering little
so T »mSt inches from my face-He has n0 fear"

i not be afraid either, I am home.
whp. neXt morning Joey comes for me, and
when we get to the cm™ h=we eath-
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When Nissan designers created the all-new stanza —
they had one eye on the drawing board and the other
on your family. They built the '87 stanza longer and
wider to give your whole family legitimate
out room. They gave Stanza a larger gas tank so
you'd have more miles between fill-uos. To hein
your family travel in luxury, Nissan
cruise control, stereo, power windows
and much more. Al! Standard.

The fuel-injected, front-wheel-drive
'87 stanza; it's a family-sized value from
Nissan.

You'll be glad to know, that
when a car’s this good you can back
it with a plan this good. Nissan's
Securitv-Plus3 Extended Service
agreement offers you term op­
tions of up to 5 years/100,000 miles.
Ask your participating Nissan/Datsun
dealer about it today.
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vfast of hot biscuits and fried potatoes. Af- r--^&

we^ ,„,- reindeer in a circle. We ar? I ——
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As the early morning sun lights up the
Mexican cliffs, the Outward Bound group
waitsfor a couple of vacationers to paddle by
on their way into Big Bend National Park.

:;V’- '.V
V,

br rd we reindeer in a circle. We are expect-
te ronunent. "If I got any more spiritual. i’d
ed W rate.” says the investment broker. Says a
eV8P uter company official of his night alone-
<te a while and then I ate a raw potato I
"’^hed the Milky Way. Then the owls came
'nd the swallows came out and had a big
^ent-just the way we do. I thought about

outside world." The group is hushed, lis-
t”6 g i realize how much I have come to like
Admire this odd assortment of people. The
^rapist says. “I grew up outdoors, being a

mboy- During my married life I lost confi­
dence in myself. This has been wonderful for
e" Says a money expert, “These canyon

make me feel insignificant. Mankind
needs to put his life in better perspective.’’ Says

banker, “I am a loner. I find it difficult being
^ith people. Last night I was thinking how

it was not having 17 guys trying to make
salad at the same time." Says another of the
women, a mother of four, “When you strip
away all the layers and look at what’s there,
you may find a perfect person. He’s there, just
be quiet."

John Raynolds, a veteran of many morn­
ings like this, reads a haiku he wrote during his
night alone: “We pass gently by / Cliffs of geo­
logic time, / They take no notice."

V/henhis turn comes, he tells the group that he
is sorry the mood seems so serious because he
has tried to write somethingfunny. He reads it
as If it's a comic's routine, and they laugh all
the way through. "I learned this week that the
chaos and negative things about my life travel
with me, even in the canyons of Big Bend. For
me they are no different from the canyons of
Manhattan.

"I worried about a hundred small details—
Are my clothes getting wet? Why can't Ifunc­
tion on a bucket? Which bag has my glasses
case in it? Ami running out of socks? How did I
get both pairs of shoes filled with sand? Why
didi think I wanted to come on this trip?

“In New York I'm struggling in a river of
train tickets and luncheon dates that I'm
afraid I’ll forget and office meetings that I
dread. My brain is roaring with white water­
rm matter where I go. For me, rappelling down
a cliff was no worse than a trip to the dentist.
he afterglow that came from putting some-
jig unpleasant behind me was just about

the same.
On this trip it became clear to me that I feel

jfrwhelmed by the responsibilities I have for
ers- Here I was unwilling to accept any
re °f that—for another person in a canoe or

^eelsejsaidno.
he perfect symbolfor this week's experi-

Bon WaS tfle accidental dunking I took with
toi^^-two men I trusted absolutely
po- Tne-fi-°cit along safely as a nonpaddling
ftutlon9er in tflis microcosm of society. I was
the o rough water, shocked with
oncea en ^cognition that, ‘Hey, this is «

..gain, isn’t it? This is my life.'
' somehow, I've got to go home and try

'tfleab/0 to climb out of that other unrnan-
9as th ^er-the one that I’ve begun to think

iaeRlo-Nof-Sn-r.rr,nH0 " *



Kiss Your Momma Gccdby
No, this isn’t some far-off foreign jungle. Its your

own state. ■ .
But these are your buddies. The guns are real. And

so is die adventure.
You’re part of the 450,000-man backbone of American

resolve: The Army National Guard.
Ybu work pari time. The pay is good.
True, duty in the Guard won’t be the easiest way to

spend a Saturday afternoon.
But it will make your momma proud she raised a man.

' Call 800-638-7600* or mail to: Army National Guard
| P.O. Box 6000, Clifton, NJ 07015
I _________________________________________'____________________DM OF

J NAME

| ADDRESS

CITY/STATE/ZIP
_____________________________________________US CITIZEN DYES  NO
AREA CODE PHONE

OCCUPATION BIRTH DATE

SOCIAL SECURITY NUMBER
STUDENT  HIGH SCHOOL  COLLEGE PRIOR MILITARY SERVICE  YES  NO

BRANCH RANK AFM/MOS

NEV/JERSEY;!

THE INFORMATION YOU VOLUNTARILY PROVIDE. INCLUDING YOUR SOCIAL SECURITY NUMBER.
WILL BE USED FOR RECRUITING PURPOSES ONLY. YOUR SOCIAL SECURITY NUMBER WILL BE
USEDTOANALYZERESPONSETOTHIS'AD.  AUTHORITY: IOUSG6O3. ...A1LFKG”O7flNP

t-TTNT.-onEPTCUlNJCDUYTHESECHETARYOFDEFEtCEALLRiaHnJRESSRVED
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• CLOSE-UP

IN QUAINT CARMEL,
CLINT’S IN CHARGE
This Fourth of July there will be
ice cream cones in Carmel-by-
the-Sea but no fireworks along
the beach. The new mayor saw to
that at his first town council meet­
ing back in May. Those changes
in local policy were but two of 45
pressing pieces of business that
actor-producer-director Clint
Eastwood, 56, and his four coun­
cil members dispatched in record
(for Carmel) time. “A large agenda

in the past,” says Carmel’s new
quick draw with a gavel, "was,
maybe, twenty items." In fact, if
this picturesque village along the
Monterey Peninsula were a movie
by Eastwood, his goal would be to
bring it in ahead of schedule and
under budget

Carmel isn’t a movie, but it
looks like a set The haunting
Monterey cypress, flowering ice
plant and sweeping ocean vistas 

have been exerting their lure on
tourists for well over a century.
Clint knows that firsthand. As a
GI based at nearby Fort Ord in
1951, he fell for Carmel one Satur­
day night “We got off too late
to go to San Francisco. One guy
had a car and we drove to Monte­
rey, hit a few pubs, then came
over the hill to Carmel. I said to
myself, ’If I ever have any dough,
I’d like to live in this place,’ ”

Text: Paul Witteman 

„>uyui ottnt Eastwood and
council members Elinor Laiolo
and Bob Fischer consider a plea.
Opposite: Ice cream cones,
including pistachio, will no
longer be banned in town.
Before Clint, town officials
thought this basic American
rite would cause littering.







Clint busses Ann Marie Le as proud papa Peter, who helped police crack a burglary case, beams.

Right: Clint, who as
Dhty Harry knows
whatagun looks like,
patches Police Chief
ackMcGilvray inspect

“weapon during an
“wards ceremony.
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Sports Illustrate!
Get the feeling.



TRADING
fflS PRIVACY
FOR
A TITLE

Much has been made of Clint’s
run-in with the previous adminis­
tration over the town’s initial re­
fusal to grant him permission to
construct a commercial building,
but Eastwood says he was not
driven by the motivation of re­
venge so often associated with
some of his on-screen characters.
“I wanted to give something back
to the town,” he explains.

The price is not inconsequen­
tial. Since the 1960s, Carmel has
been Eastwood’s refuge from the
relentless and thoughtless pursu­
ers of celebrity who dog him. Says
Bog Neimeyer, a salesman at the
Carmel Camera Center, “The
question tourists used to ask was,
'Where is the Hog’s Breath Inn?’ [a
restaurant in which Clint has a
part ownership]. Now they ask,
‘Where is the mayor’s office?
Where does he live?’” To Nei­
meyer and other Carmelites' cred­

it, they resolutely refuse to say.
Although Carmel and its may­

or seem exotic to the almost
25,000 visitors a day who clog the
narrow streets in summer, it is lit­
tle different from any other small
town. Meter maids write traffic
tickets. Animal control officer Va-
lorie Henderson shoos wandering
dogs back to their yards. “I know
most of them by name,” she says.
And the mayor appears at cere­
monial events. At the Carmel Po­
lice Department Annual Inspec­
tion and Awards Day, Clint
marched alongside Police Chief
Jack McGilvray, inspecting his
troops. When asked to make a few
remarks, Clint stepped up and
said self-effacingly, "Fve had the
pleasure of portraying a police of­
ficer but none so stalwart as any
in this group." Eastwood paused,
smiled and added, “You all have a
three-daypass."

But Clint’s passage from pri­
vate citizen to civil servant has
also changed Carmel routines.
The mail now arrives at City Hall
in boxes, and the phone calls to
his tiny office, including one at
8:15 a.m. three times a week from
Sweden, are ceaseless.

Still, Eastwood can slide in the
side door at Katy’s for a raspberry
waffle in the morning, and no one
will swoon. He pops into his favor­
ite bar for a half pint of Bass and
trades gibes with the regulars. He
also waxes rhapsodic, as any
good mayor does, about his
town’s charms. “There are a lot of
things to do,” says his honor, tick­
ing off Bach and jazz festivals, a
sand castle contest and quiet
strolls along the beach. The priva­
cy-loving mayor also enjoys Car­
mel’s lack of streetlights. He says
of his nocturnal walks, “Nobody
recognizes me.” ♦
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Nancy Reagan

LADIES
THE VETERANS

OF AMERICA’S SECOND
TOUGHEST JOB

year hosted a conference of First Ladies
from 30 nations. She plans some 20 ma­
jor White House dinners a year and
makes an official appearance almost
every day. But her main task, she often
says, is "to protect Ronnie," which she
has doggedly done through his skir­
mishes with the press, his bout with
cancer and the assassination attempt.
When she leaves the White House in
1989, she will be the only two-term
First Lady since Mamie Eisenhower.

“I think I am more like a state prisoner than anything
else,” Martha Washington wrote to her niece in 1789.
While America’s first First Lady concentrated on
her role as gracious hostess, her successor, Abigail
Adams, became so involved in affairs of state that she
was nicknamed Mrs. President. Following Eleanor
Roosevelt’s example, recent First Ladies have as­
sumed growing influence as social activists and unof­
ficial advisers to the President. On these pages, LIFE
looks at our six living First Ladies-who represent
the past quarter century of U.S. history—and what
life after the White House has brought them.

After a shaky start in which her Ga­
lanos gowns, waves of hairdressers and
"new china policy" earned her the so­
briquet Queen Nancy, America’s 36th
First Lady (in the Red Room under a
portrait of Angelica Van Buren) has
buckled down to serious work. For her
campaign against teenage drug abuse,
Nancy Reagan, 64, has traveled
100,000 miles, visited 28 states and last
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Pat Nixon

“I don’t think I would have chosen
politics for my life," she once ad­
mitted. “It was what my husband
wanted and there was a part for
me to play, so I dug in and played
it" If Pat Nixon was uncomfort­
able as First Lady, she never ac­
knowledged it While criticized for
her remoteness—Plastic Pat, she
was called—she became the most
widely traveled First Lady in his­
tory. She added hundreds of
paintings and antiques to the
White House collection, promoted
volunteerism and community
self-help, and excelled at mixing
with White House visitors—prime
ministers and tourists alike. “She
had more ways to say how lovely
a woman’s hat was than anybody
I’ve ever known," observed one
White House watcher. And
through the Watergate debacle
she showed courage, stamina and
loyalty. Since leaving the White
House in 1974, the Nixons have
lived in San Clemente, Calif., New
York City and, for the last five
years, in New Jersey. In fragile
health—she has suffered two
strokes—Mrs. Nixon visits her two
daughters and four grandchil­
dren, tends her garden, occasion­
ally comes into Manhattan for
shopping, and guards the privacy
she has sought for so long.

Pat Nixon, 74, reads aloud to her
granddaughter Melanie, 18
months, during a recent visit to
Julie Nixon Eisenhower's
home. The Nixons' Saddle River,
NJ„ residence is equidistant
from the homes of their children—
Tricia Cox, InNewYorkCity,
and Julie, in Berwyn, Pa

Rosalynn Carter

In the beginning it was awesome
to be living in the White House,"
says Rosalynn Carter, 58. "Amy
and I took a guidebook and
walked through the rooms,
matching the names with the pic­
tures on the walls. Then we read
about the former Presidents and
their families. It was thrilling to
realize that Mary Todd Lincoln
had lived here in the same rooms
while the President was in his of­
fice at the other end of the hall."
Unlike Mrs. Lincoln, Rosalynn
Carter did not limit herself to so­
cial amenities. She was one of the
most politically active Presidents'
wives in history. Focusing on the
problems of the elderly and the
mentally ill, she testified before a
congressional committee, pushed
her pet projects during working
lunches with her husband, and
became the first presidential wife
to sit in on Cabinet meetings. “It
wasn’t anything different for me,"
says Mrs. Carter, who was dubbed
the Steel Magnolia by the press. "I
had always worked with Jimmy.”
Since returning to Plains in 1980,
she has continued to speak out on
human rights, and to collaborate
with her husband-they are coau­
thoring a book tentatively titled
How to Make the Most of the
Second Half of Your Life.
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In the living room of her summer home

Betty Ford

She was not the first woman to be
overwhelmed by becoming First
Lady—in 1852, on hearing news of
her husband Franklin’s election,
Jane Pierce fainted—but when
Betty Ford was thrust into the
spotlight, her candor endeared
her to a nation reeling from Wa­
tergate. “I was outspoken," she
admits. “But I knew that to sur­
vive, I’d have to be forthright. At
that point honesty was a very sen­
sitive subject." Since leaving the
White House in 1977, Mrs. Ford
has been no less frank about her
successful battle against drugs
and alcohol. Today, at 68, she
heads the Betty Ford Center, a
hospital for treating chemical de­
pendency, near her home in Ran­
cho Mirage, Calif. “As First Lady,
you realize the responsibility you
have to the country," she says.
"Once you leave you don’t want to

in Beaver Creek, Colo., the 34th First Lady reviews blueprintsfor an addition to the Betty Ford Center.

Jacqueline Kennedy Onassis

When she moved into the White
House in 1961 at 31, she became
the youngest First Lady since
Frances Folsom, 21, married Gro­
ver Cleveland in the Blue Room 75
years earlier. While her beauty
captured the American imagina­
tion, the "Jackie Look” dominated
fashion, and she launched a his­
toric restoration of the White
House. Rediscovering old trea­
sures—she rescued Lincoln’s chi­
na and Monroe’s flatware from
the cellar—Mrs. Kennedy trans­
formed her temporary home into
a showcase for American art and
antiques. When the President was
assassinated in November 1963,
her dignity earned the world's re­
spect. Today she works as an edi­
tor in Manhattan, vacations on
Martha’s Vineyard and permits
only rare sightings of her famous
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■The First Lady is elected by only one man," says Lady Bird Johnson, reclining in. a thicket of gayfeathers she has planted on

Lady Bird Johnson

“As First Lady, I felt my main job
was to establish an island of se­
renity where Lyndon could find
surcease from the enormous bur­
dens he shouldered," says Lady
Bird Johnson, 73. “But there is
also the opportunity and the podi­
um if you care to use it"

In her five years at the White
House, Mrs. Johnson did both,
soothing the cyclonic, moody LBJ
through the turbulent mid-’60s
and championing the budding
ecology movement In her beauti­
fication campaign for the nation’s
public lands, Mrs, Johnson logged
200,000 miles in 40 cross-country
trips. She had two million daffo­
dils planted in the U.S. capital.

Since returning to Texas and
the LBJ Ranch in 1969 (her hus­
band died in 1973), Mrs. Johnson 

has been no less active, partici­
pating in events at the LBJ Li­
brary in Austin, speaking at
symposia and visiting her two
daughters, Lynda Robb in Virgin­
ia and Luci Turpin in Toronto,
and seven grandchildren. She cel­
ebrated her 70th birthday in 1982
by launching the National Wild­
flower Research Center near Aus­
tin, with a donation of 60 acres
and $125,000. On the ranch
where she once hosted lavish bar­
becues for presidents and prime
ministers, she now has friends in
for supper and cards, oversees
work on the 180 acres and walks
more than a mile each morning.
"You come into the White House
knowing you are a temporary res­
ident-each day a golden coin to
spend," she says. “Battering as
some of those days were, I’m so
grateful to have lived them."
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Settee by Majorelle.



"By destroying democracy over­
seas, Hitler raised in the U.S. a tide
of democratic feeling that had
long lain at ebb.” These words ap­
peared in LIFE in 1940, a year that
saw what the magazine called
"the biggest bunting boom since
the end of World War I.” Another
article on '40 flag sales included
instructions on what not to do
with Old Glory, such as wear it as
a blouse or use it to cover any­
thing but a casket.

Meanwhile, other signs of the
new patriotism" were noted in

LIFE: AH Broadway musicals be-
finn or ended with the national an-
hiem; Hollywood bars were offer-

tricolor liqueurs called the
Patriot, topped by an American
ag stuck in a pineapple chunk.

As the war wore on, LIFE ran
a somber tribute to American
®oms: "To the nation this dark

d fliunderous spring, Mother’s
ay inevitably bore new and poi-

^ant connotations."
Sai th6 cominS °f peace, flag

es fell off. still, as these pages
t °w’ Stars and Stripes keeps
*ning up-from sea to shining

and as far away as the moon.

iryryLouisui^,..^  euedupfor
O / relief at a "propaganda campaign" sign put

’-- ■tho National Association of Manufacturers.
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—3 -nmcJoru at the Grand Canyon," this picture waspart of a Fourth of J uly article. That day
’41 ended a twat wave, but, wrote LIFE, "there was still nopeace in American hearts."

’/I O Cltedfor misusing the flag, a Baltimore pair
claimed it was "a stirring adfor their

travel service." Added LIFE: "Police thought not."
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’/O O A week after his assassination
O O Martin Luther King Jr. was
memorialized in a cover story.

O TLeflag planted on the moon's

> i— /A The flag went to war with
kJ V/ General Douglas MacArthurJor
the Inchon invasion.

’ K M Lancaster, Tex., a lawn glittered with sparklers "at dusk as young andoldtakennrtu^^

IN THE MOON
Footprint! and photographs

by Nell Armstrong and Edwin Aldrin
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9 "7'7’Ina sPecial tesue, The New Youth, LIFE noted the fulminating reaction" that students in the ’60s had against “virtually all the traditions
S il their elders held dear." Here, “a young activist aptly portrayed the lingering spirit" of that decade at the '72 Republican. Convention in Miami.

A winner InLIFE’s Bicentennial photo contest
was this nnrtrait nF a RFth-nonomfinr,

’ O O Our Olympic hockey team 9 Q1 ”^e ^mecoming of 52 hostagesfrom Iran
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In the tradition of Olympians
Johnny Weissmuller, Sonja
Henie, Bob Mathias and Bruce
Jenner, 1984 gold medal gymnast
Mitch Gaylord has gone Holly­
wood. Even though he’d never had
an acting lesson until last sum-
®er, Gaylord, 25, stars in his first
film, American Anthem. Director
Albert Magnoli’s last movie, Pur-
Ple Rain, also featured an '84 phe­
nom, Prince.

Anthem is about a favorite Hol­
lywood type—the tormented teen­
ager who, according to Gaylord,
‘is struggling to make something
°f himself." How? Well, by train­

ing for the Olympics, just as the
young Mitch did for 11 years.

Though he wasn’t the only
gymnast in 1984 who could fly
through the air with the greatest
of east Gaylord’s dark good looks
were a contrast to those of his
blond teammates. Yet even if he
does have a nude scene in his
movie”he insists, “I don't like the
idea of promoting myself as a
body.’’HekeepshisOlympicmed-
X in a safety deposit box but
claims that they are almost insig

symbol." he says. It s the teei ng
you remember that’s important.

Gaylord and his
girlfriend offour years,
Theresa''Spunk"
Campos. 22, a special
education major at
Arizona State feast on
theirfavoritefastfood.
Taco Bell burritos.
Left Mitch picks an atr
guitar on the beach tn
Santa Monica. He scored
10's at the Olympics but
won’t rate his acting.
"In gymnastics." he says,
"you’rejudged and you
know exactly how you
did. Ina movie, you don't
know until thefinished
product is out there."
Since about half of
Anthem has him up in
the air, at least 50
percent will be great
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