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BiLL Wunbram

A night when smiles
‘overcame the somber

There was an instant clamor, applause, when he strolled to
mesmmmﬁmﬁarrhmhﬂhrhmmahuny he
ambles, and was in hhlm‘lﬂinmlhhckwtﬂthanmehlack—

R h!dai.ma has “a thinning effect.” His socks were orange, not

apoloslzedﬂwthmbeum "lheumks[mtmdw

and fail.
The shock of black hllratl!tﬂ'led vertical down his forehead,

mmmmmmmmeem-mmmw

Mdlnchhmwbook. “Lake
asort or-

tiptoed into the last week,
to
Seiﬂnrm:pprnmlt
anovelist’s view and spoke with a touch of the

Ftﬂmm whistle a tune and singa lovely song
together:

His audience was rapt to hear this author’s litany of the ter-
rible moments in New York City He was there, had worked
until late the night before, had adjourned to an apartment on
the Upper West Side and was awakened by a friend yelling:
“You won't believe this.” Garrison turned on the radio because

'mmermmeywmhymmmmmm
upnews by the handful. Otherwise, it was a beautiful summer
day, and I walked to the street and did not find stunned people,
but thoughtful people. No honking horns.”

Repeatedly, he pulled at his fingers as if feelingfor an

emminnwh.llewuchlnguswithasmryﬁeuer'sﬁaiondthe

dreadful time.

“The first day quiet was the truest account; what was happen-
ing was not the right tone of the public man. There was no defi-
ance, only quiet. The next day I listened to the cries of women
and heard the shuffling of feet on the streets.

“We are adept at criticizing ourselves, and we have a lot of
material to work for” That brought a quiet murmur. “We are
tmlgmrmld‘memnlwﬂd,wemtmhlgnmmznwﬂi.

are demoralized and fearful.

and
'&ntwodnysaﬁerlthamenedlwemmwmevmag:and
people were ordering wine and calamari and living again.
mmlﬂn&udnmﬁklumdmlyabomwhathadhnp-

He sighed. He smiled. ie held out his arms and said
— as if speaking to all of MidAmerica: “It's good to be back.”

Helammudlhewnymdsak]. “People are afraid to laugh.”
He wanted to correct that. He read hilarious moments from his

| singing companion, had made the
mnmgmm;"smm married, and now I'm waiting for

the other shoe to
He asked all to close the evening by singing Greg Brown's
“lowa Waltz,” which he says should be the state song. He coaxed
between choruses led whistling of the
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