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      Over time, my relations with my parents settled into a long-
distance detente that was affectionate but formal. We sent each 
other thank-you notes and avoided talking about politics.  

     Still, it was only after witnessing the desperation and cruelty of 
life in much of the world that I began to reexamine my prejudices 
against the cloister I had fled. In some countries, I saw how pow-
erful forces could keep people trapped in poverty for life; in oth-
ers, how neighbors could slaughter each other in spasms of hate. 
I met child brides and torture victims, religious fanatics and armed 
rebels. I explored societies shattered by civil war, upended by rev-
olution, and strangled by taboo and tradition. 
 

     Visiting home between assignments, I found myself noticing 
and appreciating things I had always taken for granted — the 
tamed greenery and smooth streets, the absence of fear and 
abundance of choice, the code of good manners and civilized dis-
cussion. I also began to learn things about my parents I had never 
known and to realize that I had judged them unfairly. I had con-
fused their social discomfort with condescension and their con-
servatism with callousness. 

     As their health declined and their horizons shrank, I stopped 
traveling as much and started coming home more often. I accom-
panied them to cocktail parties and listened to stories from their 
old friends. Well into their 80s, Priscilla and Cheston were a hand-
some and active couple, and they still cared about things I did 
not, such as keeping up their club memberships and their listing in 
the New York Social Register. My father, a dapper dresser with a 
walking stick, was famous for his sardonic quips and vodka marti-
nis. No one knew how much his arthritis pained him, because he 
always refused a chair.  

     In my mother’s antique desk, I found a folder labeled 
“important correspondence.” Inside it, along with invitations to 
long-ago society balls and notes on monogrammed stationery, 
were half a dozen letters on lined school paper, written in a careful 
but shaky hand. They were from an old black man named Mr. Jen-
kins who had once helped her with the laundry. He was a lonely 
soul who drank too much and wound up in a VA hospital; the let-
ters thanked her for being kind and treating him with dignity. At 
the end of his life, my mother was this man’s only friend, and his 
gratitude meant as much to her as an engraved plaque. 

 



A. R. Gurney 1930-2017 

Gurney's plays often explore the 
theme of declining upper-class 
"WASP" (White Anglo-Saxon 
Protestant) life in contemporary 
America. The Wall Street Jour-
nal has called his works 
"penetratingly witty studies of the 
WASP ascendancy in retreat."  Sev-
eral of his works are loosely based 
on his patrician upbringing, includ-
ing "The Cocktail Hour" and Indian 
Blood.  The New York Times drama 
critic Frank Rich in his review of 
“The Dining Room,” wrote, “As a 
chronicler of contemporary Ameri-
ca’s most unfashionable social stra-
tum — upper-middle-class WASPs, 
this playwright has no current the-
atrical peer.”  

From Wikipedia      

 

A.R. (“Pete”) Gurney was born 
in 1930 in Buffalo, New York. 
He graduated from Will iams 
College in  1952, served as an 
officer in the Navy, and after-
wards attended the Yale 
School of Drama. For many 
years, he taught l iterature at 
M.I.T., but moved to New 
York in 1982 to devote more 
time to writ ing for the thea-
tre.  He won a number of 
awards during his career, and 
is now a member of the Thea-
tre Hall of Fame.  Gurney 
was married to his wife Mol-
ly for over sixty years. They 
have four children, and 
eight grandchildren.  

From A. R. Gurney’s website  

 
 
 
 
 
Discrimination as a Self-Fulfilling 
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Abstract 
Examining the performance of cashiers in a French grocery store chain, 

we find that manager bias negatively affects minority job performance. 

In the stores studied, cashiers work with different managers on different 

days and their schedules are determined quasi-randomly. When minority 

cashiers, but not majority cashiers, are scheduled to work with manag-

ers who are biased (as determined by an implicit association test), they 

are absent more often, spend less time at work, scan items more slowly, 

and take more time between customers. This appears to be because 

biased managers interact less with minorities, leading minorities to exert 

less effort. Manager bias has consequences for the average performance 

of minority workers: while on average minority and majority workers 

perform equivalently, on days where managers are unbiased, minorities 

perform significantly better than do majority workers. The findings are 

consistent with statistical discrimination in hiring whereby because mi-

norities underperform when assigned to biased managers, the firm sets 

a higher hiring standard for minorities to get similar average perfor-

mance from minority and nonminority workers.  
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“Self-Fulfilling Prophecy”  
A Song by Maria Mena 

Self hatred grows in me like 
cancer 
I can't locate its whereabouts 
but its feeding on its host 
I expected him to have the an-
swers 
I thought I taught him how to 
love me 
Now he fears me like a ghost 
 
Self-fulfilling prophecy 
You're the only guaranteed loy-
alty 
In this town 
Full of violent mothers 
Cheating fathers 
Leaving lovers 
I swear to you, I'll never love 
again 
 
This hunger grows inside me like 
a tumor 
The dizziness just compliments 
This failure of a girl  

I'm settled now 
The show of mine consumes me 
But every pound I shed 
Speaks volumes of my lack of 
self control 

Self -fulfilling prophecy 
You're the only one that dare 
speak the truth about me 
In this town of 
Well intentioned mothers 
Starving daughters 
Worried lovers 
I swear to you, I'll never eat 
again  

Self-fulfilling prophecy 
You never fail to comfort me 
In this town filled with 
Violent mothers 
Cheating fathers 
Leaving lovers 
Angry brothers 
Starving daughters 
Starving daughters 
Worried lovers 
I swear to you, I'll never trust 
again  

            From the album  
                “Cause and Effect” 

     My parents were . . .polite conservatives . . .They belonged to that 

stuffy but understated class of Eastern WASPs who were gently 

mocked . . . in the New Yorker. . . . All the adults I knew were old-

school WASP Republicans like the Bushes. I had a great-uncle who was 

an admiral and a godmother who was an Astor. They were gracious to 

everyone, self-reliant and discreet, and secure in their pedigree. There 

was no need to raise one’s voice or belittle those less fortunate.  

     My father, a communications executive at IBM, took the train to 

Manhattan every morning and mowed the lawn on weekends. My moth-

er, a former fashion designer, volunteered at the library, arranged flow-

ers and hosted lively dinner parties. Her philosophy of life was, “If you 

can’t find something nice to say about someone, don’t say anything.” I 

never once heard them argue. 

     My childhood was a cocoon of tennis and piano lessons, but once I 

reached my teens, disturbing news began filtering in . . . An alumna of 

my elementary school gave an impassioned speech about her summer 

registering black voters in the South. At boarding school, a current-

events teacher introduced me to McCarthyism and apartheid, and I 

watched the funeral of Martin Luther King Jr. Filled with righteous indig-

nation, I memorized Bob Dylan songs . . . and vowed to become a cru-

sading journalist. Above my study carrel, I taped the famous journalistic 

directive to “comfort the afflicted and afflict the comfortable.” 

     The most convenient target I could afflict was my parents, who 

seemed more worried about their daughter turning into a hippie than 

about a world full of rampant wrongs. I wrote them earnest letters rail-

ing against capitalism, country clubs and colonial exploitation. I accused 

them of being snobs and racists and scoffed at their preoccupation with 

appearance. If they were hurt or offended, they never let it show. . . 

     I hardly saw my parents during my four years at Brown . . . Soon 

after graduation I was gone, immersed in big-city newspaper work. . . 

writing about alcoholics and juvenile delinquents and slumlords. Eventu-

ally my reporting took me . . . to impoverished or war-torn countries 

such as Haiti and Chile, India and Afghanistan. It was an adventuresome 

and stimulating career, but it was also a kind of private atonement for 

having grown up amid such privilege. I rarely told anyone where I was 

from.                                                    Continued  on page  12 
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JIM: (To AUSTIN) “Younger peo-
ple .  . . can change their lives . . 
.But for us who have had a whiff 
of the grave— it all boils down to 
our last chance.” 
                           From “Later Life”    
                           By A. R. Gurney 

Romantic Second-Chance Love Stories 

by Cristina Merrill  from A Barnes and Noble Blog 

     Second-chance love stories make for gleeful and efficient 

reads. The couple already knows each other, which means we can 

all skip over that getting-to-know-you part and get down to the 

good stuff a lot sooner. They’re also quite relatable. Who hasn’t 

wondered about The One That Got Away? Whether you’ve stalked 

a Facebook profile or run into that person at a party, it’s hard to 

ignore that fluttery mix of curiosity and anticipation and wonder 

about what would happen if that person came back into our lives 

to rock our worlds once more. Would it work out the second time 

around? It can certainly be fun to at least toy with the idea. 

Not Quite a Wife, by Mary Jo Putney 
 

Laurel Herbert married James, Lord Kirk-
land when she was 18 years old after a 
love-at-first-sight encounter. The two 
were on the road to wedded bliss when 
she saw her husband, who was unbe-
knownst to her a spy, commit a violent 
act. (Not against her, though!) It was 
shocking, to say the least, so the two 
separated. He stumbles into her life again 
10-years later and the love is still there. 
What’s great about this story is that the 
two protagonists are nice people. She 
runs a home for abused women and chil-
dren. He is supportive of her and admires 
her in every way.  

     “A self-fulfilling prophecy is a prediction that 
directly or indirectly causes itself to become true, by the very 
terms of the prophecy itself, due to positive feedback between be-
lief and behavior.  20th-century sociologist Robert K. Merton who 
is credited with coining the expression "self-fulfilling prophecy" 
and formalizing its structure and consequences. In his 1948 arti-
cle Self-Fulfilling Prophecy, Merton defines it in the following 
terms: 
 

“The self-fulfilling prophecy is, in the beginning, a false definition 
of the situation evoking a new behavior which makes the original 

false conception come true.” 
 

     In other words, a positive or negative prophecy, strongly held 
belief, or delusion—declared as truth when it is actually false—
may sufficiently influence people so that their reactions ultimately 
fulfill the once-false prophecy. 
 

    The best known example from Greek legend is that of Oedipus. 
Warned that his child would one day kill him, Laius abandoned his 
newborn son Oedipus to die, but Oedipus was found and raised by 
others, and thus in ignorance of his true origins. When he grew 
up, Oedipus was warned that he would kill his father and marry 
his mother. Believing his foster parents were his real parents, he 
left his home and travelled to Greece, eventually reaching the city 
where his biological parents lived. There, he got into a fight with a 
stranger, his real father, killed him and married his widow, Oedi-
pus' real mother. 
 

     Similar to Oedipus, a more modern example would be Darth 
Vader in the Star Wars films, or Lord Voldemort in the Harry Pot-
ter franchise and the Big Three in Percy Jackson & the Olympi-
ans - each attempted to take steps to prevent action against them 
which had been predicted could cause their downfall, but in-
stead created the conditions leading to it. “ 
                                                                     From Wikipedia   

 

RUTH: (to AUSTIN) “. . You said you 
had a major problem. . .That’s what 
you said. You said you were waiting 
for it to happen. . . You said you were 
sure that sooner or later something 
awful was going to descend on you 
and ruin your life for ever.” 

                                   From “Later Life”      
                                   by A.R. Gurney 
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 BOSTON’S  

PURITANS 
     “To Puritans human beings 
were depraved sinners incapable 
of earning merit in the eyes of 
God.  However, their belief struc-
ture provided for God choosing 
those who were worthy for salva-
tion.  This predestination of sorts 
was a mainstay in the Puritan reli-
gion.   

          The Puritan life in keeping 
true to the divine law did every-
thing in moderation.  While they 
did dress in their social classes 
and drank alcoholic beverages, 
they condemned those who 
would take these things to ex-
cess.  Richard Baxter, a highly re-
garded Puritan is quoted as say-
ing, “Overdoing is the most ordi-
nary way to undoing.” Undoing 
meaning your condemnation to 
hell. 
     Morally, the Puritans believed 
that their role in society was to be 
a chosen people called to create a 
New Jerusalem. . .They truly be-
lieved that they were a group 
apart from the rest of organized 
religion.” 
                From A  
                Gettysburg College   
               History Project Website 
 

Never Too Late for Love 
Meet couples who found their soul mates after 50 
by Shelley Emling 
Photography by Wayne Lawrence 
AARP, Feb. 13, 2017  

Deborah Gaines and Jerry Ryan 
How old when first met: Both 52 
How they met: “We had seen each other around town,” Debo-
rah says, “but formally met when he offered to fix a broken link 
on my website.” 
First date: “Unofficially, wine on my porch after he fixed the 
website. Officially, two nights later at a restaurant and microbrew-
ery.” 
How you knew he was “the one”: “A couple of months after 
we met, my son forgot his clarinet and called home to get some-
one to drop it off. Jerry heard the message, found the instrument 
and drove it to the middle school on his way to the office.” 
The best thing about love later in life: “It’s a gift, pure and sim-
ple. No timetable, no agenda — just two people enjoying each oth-
er.” 
The secret to lasting love: “Valuing what we have instead of 
wanting things to be perfect. I used to think if things went wrong, 
or if we didn’t always feel loving, that something was wrong with 
the relationship. Now I just let it all happen. Sometimes we drive 
each other crazy, but that doesn’t mean we love each other any 
less.” 

                                                                   Continued on next page 
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Bill and Christine 
Gregory 
How they met: First met in kin-

dergarten in 1962 when they were 

both 5. They went all the way 

through high school together as 

friends. Bill looked up Christine in 

2010, and they reconnected. 

First date: “We went to New York 
City to the South Street Seaport, 
and found a bench and talked for 
4½ hours, then ate dinner and 

went up to Times Square, sat on the steps another hour or so, 
and then went to the top of the Marriott Marquis to celebrate,” 
Christine says. “Bill bought me my first martini, and we toasted 
what we knew would be our future. All in all, it was a 12-hour first 
date! We had a lot of years and a lot of questions to discuss.” 
How you knew he was “the one”: “I guess I knew since I was 
around 16. However, a missed opportunity in high school became 
the catalyst for our orbits always being out of sync. Once the or-
bits finally collided in 2010, it was apparent that we were beyond 
compatible and that we probably always loved each other.” 
The best thing about finding love later in life: “Well, we la-
ment that we lost so many decades and knew that we should 
have been together all along. However, being that we both went 
through some very rough times before we got together, we cer-
tainly appreciate each other even more than we might have, and 
we value each other for who we are. We are best friends first and 
foremost, and being together is totally effortless. Being older and 
settled means we have more time for us, and we spend as much 
time together as possible.” 
The secret to lasting love: “We are each other’s best friend, 
and we both respect each other immensely for who we are as in-
dividuals. We talk to each other all the time and share many 
laughs. It helps that we are so much alike in almost everything 
(sometimes almost eerily so), and we just enjoy being around 
each other.” 

Why A. R. Gurney Wrote “Later Life” 

     Henry James’ “ great story “The Beast in the Jungle” certainly 

influenced the play’s theme, which is about the ache and sadness 

of a life not lived. The plot, in my case, has to do with a divorced 

man who happens to reconnect with an old flame at a party on a 

terrace overlooking Boston harbor. “ 

From A. R. Gurney’s website 

     “. . . I wanted to explore a man who was 

kind of culturally bereft, a man who had had 

so much, he's a Bostonian from the North 

Shore, civilization kind of imposed upon him, 

so much Boston puritan, traditional civiliza-

tion that he's in a kind of cultural straitjack-

et. He's unable to open up. I have got many 

other people in the play who have made oth-

er kinds of decisions, who have changed their 

lives in various ways, including the woman he 

meets. I wanted to kind of contrast. I wanted 

to write a play about what civilization is, 

it's advantages; It gives you charm, it gives 

you education, it gives you a sense of being 

at ease, but also it's inhibiting qualities. I 

wanted to show how this sort of paid off or 

didn't pay off in later life.” 

From 1993 TV Interview   

     “The woman believes, and she's a compli-

cated character, because on one hand she's 

almost changed too much. She's constantly 

changing her life, constantly making new deci-

sions. You can say there's a kind of rigidity of 

pattern in the very fact that she changes all 

the time. I mean, Dante puts in the outer cir-

cles of hell those people who can never make 

up their mind. She's in a kind of hell, too.” 

From 1993 TV Interview   
 


