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INVESTMENT COUNSEL

Along with our traditional year-end
letter we are sending ten of the most
requested letters from past years, with
appreciation to the esteemed friends of
our firm, new and old.
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December 26, 1992 6300 TEXAS COMMERCE TOWER
HOUSTON, TEXAS 77002-3071
(713) 224-2545
FAX:(713) 247-9534

The Honorable James A. Baker, III
The Chief of Staff

The White House

1600 Pennsylvania Avenue
Washington, DC 20500

Dear Jim:

"If you make no commitments, you're an unfinished person,” was one of the points made by
John W. Gardner last year in our year-end message of appreciation to friends of our firm. "Freedom
and obligation, liberty and duty, that’s the deal. You build meaning into your life through your com-
mitments beyond the self, in your family and community life, in the way you treat any and all humans,
in the goals and standards you set for yourself."

Theodore Roosevelt, twice president of the United States and leader of the Rough Riders, in
1910 spoke eloquently of the importance of commitment in a manifesto for all those who lay it on the
line in their daily lives:

It is not the critic who counts; not the man who points out how the strong man
stumbles, or where the doer of deeds could have done them better. The credit belongs
to the man who is actually in the arena, whose face is marred by dust and sweat and
blood; who strives valiantly; who errs, and comes short again and again, because there
is no effort without error and shortcoming, but who does actually strive to do the
deeds; who knows the great enthusiasms, the great devotions; who spends himself in a
worthy cause; who at best knows in the end the triumph of high achievement, and who
at the worst, if he fails, at least fails while daring greatly, so that his place shall never
be with those poor spirits who neither enjoy much nor suffer much because they live
in the gray twilight that knows not victory nor defeat.

These words stir the souls and tingle the spines of all those, young and old, who are "in the
arena” in some aspect of their lives. They seem especially pertinent in an era in which negativism,
cynicism and criticism are prevalent. At year’s end 1992, here’s to the multitudes of fine people--both
unsung and in the public crucible--who commit, who strive valiantly and who spend themselves in
some worthy cause.

Eric Sevareid died this year. In one of the eloquent essays for which he was famous, he said:
"There are three kinds of people in the world--well poisoners, lawn mowers and life enhancers." The
principals and staff of Vaughan, Nelson, Scarborough & McConnell are deeply grateful for the high
quality and graciousness of clients, industry associates and friends--the life enhancers--who uplift
our lives. We wish for you and those you cherish a 1993 of mutual love, personal enrichment, good
health and much laughter with friends and family.

Sincerely,

~— f LA

Eugene H. Vaughan Jr.
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Shortly after our firm was founded in 1970, we
started writing our clients an occasional end-of-year
letter to express our appreciation. The very first letter
contained the admonition from "Desiderata": "Speak
your truth quietly and clearly." Over the years as the
number of clients, business associates and friends of
our firm has grown, we have attempted to search out
the wisdom of those who spoke "truth quietly and
clearly" and to share it with the widening number
whose own fine qualities enhance our lives.

We have had many requests for past letters, so
we are enclosing in this small volume some of the
most requested in commemoration of over two dec-
ades of being "in the arena" with many of the world’s
most interesting and gracious people. We are glad to
say we also have followed the splendid advice of
"Desiderata” to "Avoid loud and aggressive persons,
they are vexations to the spirit”, and, so, we gratefully
dedicate these pages to the "life enhancers" who have
happily influenced our lives.

From friends at Vaughan, Nelson, Scarborough
& McConnell, Inc.

Eugene H. Vaughan, Jr.
Richard L. Nelson, Jr.

J. Frank Scarborough, III
Walter S. McConnell
Allan J. Waldron

Dougal A. Cameron, IV
Lee A. Lahourcade

December, 1992

6300 Texas Commerce Tower
Houston, Texas 77002-3071
(713) 224-2545
Fax (713) 2479534
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Year-end 1991

"A nation is never finished," wrote John W. Gardner recently. "You can'’t build it and then leave
it standing as the Pharaohs did the pyramids. It has to be built and rebuilt, recreated in each generation
by believing, caring men and women. It is now our turn.”

Since his remarkable Self-Renewal in 1963, through On Leadership in 1990, John Gardner, our
choice this year to follow General Georges Doriot, Jon O’Brien, Chief Seattle, Sir Winston Churchill, et
al., in bringing our year-end message of appreciation to friends of our firm, has been a wellspring of
wisdom, common sense and down-to-earth inspiration. In a sense, he packed the "summing up" of a
lifetime into his centennial commencement address at Stanford University this year, from which the
following is greatly condensed:

Now you are old enough to know that most people aren’t studying you criti-
cally; they are thinking about themselves. The puzzle of why some men and women
go to seed while others remain vital all of their lives concerns me today. I'm not
talking about people who fail to get to the top, and that isn’t the point of life
anyway. I’'m talking about people who have stopped learning or growing or trying...
men and women functioning far below the level of their possibilities. I could without
any trouble name a half dozen national figures resident in Washington, whom you
would recognize, and tell you roughly the year their clock stopped.

You can keep the zest until the day you die. If I may offer you a simple
maxim, "Be interested." Everyone wants to be interesting, but the vitalizing thing is
to be interested. Keep your curiosity, your sense of wonder. Discover new things.
Care. Risk. Reach out.

Learn all your life. Learn from your failures, from your successes, learn by
taking risks, by suffering, by enjoying, by loving, by bearing life’s indignities with
dignity. You learn not to burn up energy in anxiety. You find that self-pity and
resentment are the most toxic of drugs. You discover that no matter how hard you try
to please, some people in the world are not going to love you, a lesson that is at first
troubling, and then really quite relaxing.

Your identity is what you’ve committed yourself to. If you make no commit-
ments, you're an unfinished person. Freedom and obligation, liberty and duty, that’s
the deal. Self-knowledge isn’t enough. You build meaning into your life through
your commitments beyond the self, in your family and community life, in the way
you treat any and all humans, in the goals and standards you set for yourself.

There are men and women who make the world better...by the gift of kindness
or courage or loyalty or integrity. It really matters very little whether they are behind
the wheel of a truck, or running a business, or bringing up a family. They teach the
truth by living it.

Today our communities need us, desperately need our loyalty, our understand-
ing, our support. I count it as one of the marks of maturity that men and women
nurture the institutions that nurtured them, not uncritically, but lovingly, not to pre-
serve them unchanged but to renew them as the times require.
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Life is an endless unfolding, and if we wish it to be, an endless process of self-
discovery, an endless and unpredictable dialogue between our own potentialities for
learning, sensing, wondering, understanding, loving and aspiring...and life’s chal-
lenges--and the challenges keep coming. And the challenges keep changing. It is my

hope that you will keep on growing, and that you will be the cause of growth in oth-
ers.

Let me conclude by saying as plainly as I can that this nation is facing a test of
character, all the more profound for being diffuse, all the more difficult for not being
precipitated by enemy attack. The test is whether in all the confusion and clash of
interest, all the distracting conflicts and cross purposes, all the temptations to self-
indulgence and self-exoneration, we have the strength of purpose, the guts, the con-

viction, the spiritual staying power to build a future worthy of our past. You can
help.

The remarkable events unfolding in the Soviet Union vividly underscore that nations must be
recreated in each generation. It is now our generation’s turn in America. It seems to us that John
Gardner has it right. To be totally committed to developing one’s full potentiality as a person, profes-
sional and citizen. To teach values by living them. To nurture our families, community, profession,
institutions and nation. Freedom and obligation, that’s the deal. This has been one of the finest years
ever in the 21 years of our firm, and a prime reason is that clients, associates and friends of our firm
possess these qualities to an uncommon degree. May 1992 be a magnificent, happy and generous year
for you and those you hold dear.

/«»J
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Year-end 1990

General Georges Doriot, the legendary chairman of the phenomenally successful American
Research and Development Corporation and whose Industrial Management course for 35 years was the
most sought after class at the Harvard Business School, was elected in 1979 to FORTUNE magazine’s
Hall of Fame for Business Leadership. Below is an extract from a remarkable 1985 conversation about
love and life with this tough-minded business giant:

I’'m French-born. In France, the moment it begins to get dark, we close the
shutters. Itis not a gesture meant to shut out the light. It is to enclose you inside the
home. A house is a physical place. A home is where your sentiments are. A spiritual
haven. It’s where you and your wife shut out the disturbances of the outside world
and concentrate on each other. A home is where love abides. It is a place of close-
ness and togetherness. You can see I believe in love.

Love is all about thankfulness, gratitude and appreciation. Love, if it is real,
does not have a bottom line. The word, love, to me is divine. Love radiates from
somewhere within, perhaps from a kind heart, and it is ethereal.

My wife was a remarkable woman. She left me [died] in 1978. She disap-
peared forever. I cannot touch her. I cannot kiss her. But, still, I hear her voice. 1
visualize her here with me. She was beautiful and smart. You have asked me ques-
tions about my life. There is no such thing as "my life.” There is only "our life.” I
don’t pass judgment on other couples. I was willing to make the total commitment.
Love is what makes everything worthwhile.

People should love one another, even in competitive situations in business.
The depth is not the same as loving someone. Love, in business, takes on the face of
admiration or sympathy or respect. If people loved each other like that, we would get
closer to the possibility of world peace. You have to be kind to people you don’t like,
that’s a kind of love, too. I think God is love and that the manifestation of love is
simple affection for each other.

Members of our firm are grateful beyond expression for the quality, generosity of spirit and
goodwill of the people who touch and impact our lives, and we wish for you and those you love an
abundance of good health, good company, enough wealth and much laughter in 1991.

Wi
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Year-end 1989

In the past, our year-end messages have conveyed the exceptional wisdom and warmth of Chief
Seattle, Winston Churchill (from the White House on Christmas Eve, 1941), and "Desiderata," among
others. "Where have all the heroes gone?" is an oft-asked question today. So we are especially pleased
to draw on the words of a contemporary, an educator whose own greatness of heart and strength of
character is touching the future through his students. He is Jon O’Brien, the headmaster of St. Andrew’s
School, a superb coed boarding school in Delaware where, incidentally, this summer’s splendid movie
Dead Poets Society was filmed. His farewell remarks to the Class of 1989, below in almost their entirety,
are applicable to all ages.

First. Recognize that life is quite short. The distance between your youth and
beauty and my craggy old age is only 33 years. That is not a long time. So enjoy your
lives. "Seize the day," as the Robin Williams character urges his students in Dead
Poets Society. Don’t waste your lives doing trivial things when there are so many
magnificent and exciting ways to celebrate your lives.

Second. Don’t spend your lives seeking happiness. I once heard William
Bennett say that happiness is like a cat. It eludes those who seek it and jumps into
your lap when you least expect it. He is right. Choose your goals wisely and, with
luck, happiness will be a by-product of your quests.

Third. Listen to your hearts. Don’t be followers. Inside each of you is a
unique individual with a unique song to contribute to the world. The time has come
for you to sing your song, not the songs of your parents or teachers or friends. Don’t
be afraid of hitting a few false notes. We all do. As to popularity, some of the most
beautiful songs ever written have had small audiences.

Finally, and most important of all, love God and your neighbors. If we be-
lieve only in ourselves and live only for ourselves, we are doomed to live shallow and
ultimately, lonely lives. But if we dedicate our lives to the service of God and our
neighbors, even the most simple tasks become meaningful, our songs become brilliant
and clear, and we are constantly surprised by the number of cats which leap out of the
shadows and onto our laps.

You leave with our love and affection. We will be listening for your songs.

This memorable year has had a miracle-like quality. Foremost, the global spread of freedom and
capitalism is the unexpected cat leaping onto our lap. America, in the words of Houston’s Jim Baker, "is
reaping the harvest of long-held values." As this astonishing decade ends, we are deeply grateful for the
privilege of having our lives influenced by extraordinarily fine people of accomplishment, graciousness
and abiding good will. May the decade ahead hold fulfillment and much laughter for you and those you
love.

o
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Year-end 1988

At this year-end, as hearts throughout the world hurt for the families of Armenia, we are reminded
of the eloquently simple words of Chief Seattle. Around 1852, the U. S. Government sought to buy
Indian lands to accommodate immigrants to the United States. The following is excerpted from Chief
Seattle’s response:

The President in Washington sends word that he wishes to buy our land. But
how can you buy or sell the sky? The land? The idea is strange to us. If we do not
own the freshness of the air and the sparkle of the water, how can you buy them?...

We know the sap which courses through the trees as we know the blood that
courses through our veins. The shining water that moves in the streams and rivers is
not just water, but the blood of our ancestors. Each ghostly reflection in the clear
waters of the lakes tells of events and memories in the life of my people. The water’s
murmur is the voice of my father’s father...earth is our mother. Your destiny is a
mystery to us. What will happen when the buffalo are all slaughtered? The wild
horses tamed? Where will the eagle be? Gone! And what is it to say good-bye to the
swift pony and the hunt? The end of living and the beginning of survival...

As we are part of the land, you too are part of the land. This earth is precious
to us. Itis also precious to you. One thing we know: there is only one God. No
man, be he Red Man or White Man, can be apart. We are brothers after all.

As 1988 closes, cosmic problems confront our nation to be sure, but of overriding importance is
the fact that in our lifetime there rarely has been as much peace in the world. And Houston! As we
drove about the city last week, we realized that we had never seen the homes and businesses so beauti-
fully decorated for Christmas. It recalled the sense of profound relief and gratitude evident in
the brilliance of London at Christmas 1945.

A blessing for which we are most grateful is the privilege of having our lives influenced by
extraordinarily fine people of competence, good will and good humor--qualities which enhance our
lives. May 1989 continue progress toward peace and "brothers after all” in our world, restoration of the
spirit and enterprises of our region, and bring fulfillment, enhanced worth and much laughter for you
and those you love.

/\M
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Year-end 1987

Some years, like some poets and politicians and some lovely women, are
singled out for fame far beyond the common lot, and 1929 was clearly such a year.
Like 1066, 1776, and 1914, it is a year that everyone remembers. One went to col-
lege before 1929, was married after 1929, or wasn’t even born in 1929, which be-
speaks total innocence.

These are the opening lines of The Great Crash by John Kenneth Galbraith, a book we find
useful to reread whenever the market soars as it did this past summer.

The year 1987 is a candidate to join 1929 as a year singled out for fame far beyond the common
lot. It is an extraordinary year in which one can experience an historic 508-point one-day drop in the
market and still have a sense of well-being about the year. There is a sense of what the young Winston
Churchill said when grazed by a bullet while fighting in India: "Nothing is so exhilarating as having
been shot at without success.” Along with the lifting of investment innocence from a generation of
investors, in 1987 there is also a restoration of confidence taking place in Texas, the spirit of renewal, of
hope hard-won akin to that expressed in Alfred, Lord Tennyson’s "Ulysses."

Tho’ much is taken, much abides; and
tho’

We are not now that strength which in old
days

Moved earth and heaven, that which we
are, we are,--

One equal temper of heroic hearts,

Made weak by time and fate, but strong in
will

To strive, to seek, to find, and not to
yield.

The members of our firm feel a special gratefulness at this time, the kind of glow one feels when
weathering an ordeal with comrades for whom one has respect and affection. This is because we realize
that our firm is blessed with extraordinarily fine clients, friends and business associates. May 1988 be
a year of excellent health, enhanced worth, good cheer, much laughter and the presence of those you

love.
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Year-end 1986

In past years we have occasionally sent out little-known pieces which we thought carried special
meaning, such as Prime Minister Churchill’s moving Christmas Eve address from the White House in
1941, or the evergreen wisdom of the remarkable "Desiderata.” This year, however, we are sending one
of the best-known poems of all time. Always relevant, Rudyard Kipling’s "IF-" contains certain pas-
sages which capture the spirit which is both needed and present in Texas these days.

If you can keep your head when all about you
Are losing theirs and blaming it on you,

If you can trust yourself when all men doubt you,
But make allowance for their doubting too;

If you can wait and not be tired by waiting,
Or being lied about, don’t deal in lies,

Or being hated, don’t give way to hating,
And yet don’t look too good, nor talk too wise;

If you can dream--and not make dreams your master,
If you can think--and not make thoughts your aim,

If you can meet with Triumph and Disaster
And treat those two impostors just the same;

If you can bear to hear the truth you’ve spoken
Twisted by knaves to make a trap for fools,

Or watch the things you gave your life to, broken,
And stoop and build ’em up with worn-out tools:

If you can make one heap of all your winnings
And risk it on one turn of pitch-and-toss,

And lose, and start again at your beginnings
And never breathe a word about your loss;

If you can force your heart and nerve and sinew
To serve your turn long after they are gone,

And so hold on when there is nothing in you
Except the Will which says to them: "Hold on!”

If you can talk with crowds and keep your virtue,
Or walk with Kings--nor lose the common touch,
If neither foes nor loving friends can hurt you,
If all men count with you, but none too much;
If you can fill the unforgiving minute
With sixty seconds’ worth of distance run,
Yours is the Earth and everything that’s in it,
And--which is more--you’ll be a Man, my son!

Memorized in childhood by many of us, different lines of "IF-" have a way of coming into focus
during certain passages of our lives. At this time the line about meeting Triumph and Disaster with
circumspection has peculiar relevance because it has been a triumphant period in the financial markets
while a disastrous time for many areas of traditional strength in our region.

The members of our firm are deeply grateful that our business permits us to have close associa-
| tion with fine and thoughtful people as you. We hope for you and your loved ones that 1987 will be a
| fulfilling, joyful and peaceful year.

‘ F*
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Year-end 1985

At Christmas this year members of our firm read to our families from a speech Sir Winston
Churchill broadcast to the world from the White House, Washington, at the lighting of The White House
Christmas Tree, December 24, 1941. It is with gratitude for the sacrifice and resolve of another genera-
tion that we realize "these same children" to whom Churchill refers are - ourselves:

This is a strange Christmas Eve. Almost the whole world is locked in deadly
struggle, and, with the most terrible weapons which science can devise, the nations
advance upon each other. Ill would it be for us this Christmastide if we were not sure
that no greed for the land or wealth of any other people, no vulgar ambition, no
morbid lust for material gain at the expense of others, had led us to the field. Here, in
the midst of  war, raging and roaring over all the lands and seas, creeping nearer to
the spirit in each cottage home and in every generous heart. Therefore we may cast
aside for this night at least the cares and dangers which beset us, and make for the
children an evening of happiness in a world of storm. Here, then, for one night only,
each home throughout the English-speaking world should be a brightly-lighted island
of happiness and peace.

Let the children have their night of fun and laughter. Let the gifts of Father
Christmas delight their play. Let us grown-ups share to the full in their unstinted
pleasures before we turn again to the stern task and the formidable years that lie
before us, resolved that, by our sacrifice and daring, these same children shall not be
robbed of their inheritance or denied their right to live in a free and decent world.

And so, in God’s mercy, a happy Christmas to you all.
How blessedly different it is 44 Christmases later. How good God has been to our generation to
give us astonishing prosperity and relative peace. We are especially thankful because this year has been
one of the finest ever for investors.

We are deeply grateful for our fine friends and wish for you and those you love a splendid 1986
filled with continued prosperity, happiness and appreciation for what it means to live in a free and

decent world.
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Year-end 1982

At the recent funeral service of Leon Jaworski, a fitting occasion worthy of a magnificent man,
Dr. John W. Lancaster pointed out that Mr. Jaworski was fond of quoting from Alexis de Tocqueville on
the subject of his quest in 1835 to find what made America a great nation. Tocqueville, after observing
he did not find the source of America’s greatness in Washington, or in the Supreme Court, or even in its
marvelous Constitution, said "America is great because America is good and if America ever ceases to
be good, America will cease to be great."

This sent us searching for something attributed to Will Rogers years ago in a little book called
This I Believe by Edward R. Murrow:

I may have sometimes exaggerated a little. But, whatever I've said I tried to
base on truth. I'd a whole lot rather have people nudge each other and say, "you
know he is right about that," than get a big laugh.

Now, everybody got a scheme to set the United States back right again. Al-
though, come to think of it, I can’t remember when it ever was right. There been
times when it has been right for you and you and you, but never all of you at the same
time. I believe this country’s pretty much the same as it always was, and always will
be, because it is founded on right and even if everybody in public life tried to ruin it,
they couldn’t. Trying to stop this country now would be like trying to stop a train by
spitting on a railroad track. No element, no party, not even Congress or the Senate,
can really hurt this country now. And we’re not where we are on account of any one
man. We're here on account of the real common sense of the big normal majority.
This country’s bigger than any man or any party. They couldn’t ruin it even if they
tried.

But in believing this, I don’t believe that you can just sit down and do nothing.
There ain’t no civilization where there ain’t no satisfaction, and satisfaction don’t
come from just money and property and a bunch of bathtubs. I can be mighty rich,
but if I ain’t got friends, then I'm poorer than anybody.

And if I fell out with people because of a difference of opinion, I wouldn’t
have many friends. Difference of opinion is what makes horse racing and mission-
aries.

Every man has an angle on living, or on life, or on something, and when you

get it things are apt to look different. Every man’s got something good or worth
knowing in him.

Well, this is what I believe, and because I believe it, I can honestly say, I
never met a man I didn’t like.

This Christmas it seems to us that after a decade of accelerated shocks our nation is beginning a
revival of its spirit. Our wish for next year is that each of us might have a little more of Will Rogers in
us, especially his ingredients of sincerity, humor and spiritual balance. What a collective difference a bit
more of this would make in our country.

A turbulent year such as 1982 can bring out the best or the worst in people. We feel so privi-
leged at our firm to work closely with outstanding people such as you. We hope for you and those you
hold dear that 1983 will be one of those special years that will be remembered fondly forever.

v




VAUGHAN, NELSON, SCARBOROUGH & McCONNELL, INC.

INVESTMENT COUNSEL

Year-end 1980

On December 19 our firm celebrated its tenth anniversary. We were reminded of the line from
Good Company, "Today I have grown taller from walking with the trees", because, in that sense, our
firm has grown taller, its members enhanced, from walking with fine people. We learned early that our
clients, and the industry professionals with whom we align, do much to determine the character of our
firm, as well as the pleasure and satisfaction of its principals.

We feel extraordinarily fortunate to derive the satisfaction we experience from our associations.
In O Pioneer, Willa Cather wrote, "The history of every country begins in the heart of a man or a
woman." We believe the same is true of an enterprise. At our firm we have always believed that while
certain head-based qualities - analytical judgment, tenacity, hard work, for example - are essential, over
time the paramount point is whether the firm puts the integrity of its dealings with others in the first
place or the second. In turn, we have nearly always been dealt with in this manner.

As we permit ourselves a brief glance backwards we are grateful that this was our tenth consecu-
tive year of rising assets under management, a rarity in this profession - but most of all we are grateful
for the opportunity to do business with people we respect and enjoy.

May 1981 begin to see the fulfillment of the hope of 1980 for our nation - and may it be a special
year of happiness, success and satisfaction for you and those you love.

r\/
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Year-end 1979

More than a decade ago a client sent us a copy of a little book published in 1948 entitled The
Poems of Max Ehrmann. Its prose-poems are notable for their beauty, spirituality, wisdom and social
vision. One in particular called "Desiderata” has had special meaning to us. Clients with whom we
shared it in 1971 have observed that over the years different lines have special pertinence at different
"passages". At the start of a new and prime decade we again want to share "Desiderata” with the
friends of our firm.

We are acutely aware and grateful that in the conduct of our business we are privileged to deal
with people of competence, good will and good humor - qualities which greatly enhance our lives. May
the decade of the 1980’s be a time of restoration of spirit and character for our nation, and may it bring
joy and satisfaction to you and those you love.

DESIDERATA

Go placidly amid the noise & haste, and remember what peace there may be in
silence. As far as possible without surrender be on good terms with all persons. Speak
your truth quietly and clearly; and listen to others, even the dull and ignorant; they too
have their story.

Avoid loud & aggressive persons, they are vexations to the spirit. If you compare
yourself with others, you may become vain & bitter; for always there will be greater &
lesser persons than yourself. Enjoy your achievements as well as your plans.

Keep interested in your own career, however humble; it is a real possession in the
changing fortunes of time. Exercise caution in your business affairs; for the world is full
of trickery. But let this not blind you to what virtue there is; many persons strive for high
ideals; and everywhere life is full of heroism.

Be yourself. Especially, do not feign affection. Neither be cynical about love, for
in the face of all aridity & disenchantment it is perennial as the grass. Take kindly the
counsel of the years, gracefully surrendering the things of youth. Nurture strength of
spirit to shield you in sudden misfortune. But do not distress yourself with imaginings.
Many fears are born of fatigue & loneliness. Beyond a wholesome discipline, be gentle
with yourself.

You are a child of the universe, no less than the trees & the stars; you have a right

to be here. And whether or not it is clear to you, no doubt the universe is unfolding as it
should.

Therefore be at peace with God, whatever you conceive Him to be, and whatever
your labors & aspirations, in the noisy confusion of life keep peace with your soul.

With all its sham, drudgery & broken dreams, it is still a beautiful world. Be

careful. Strive to be happy.
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NEW JERSEY CONSERVATIVE POLITICAL ACTION COMMITTEE, INC.

“Putting aud Keeping America First’

2 Thornton Lane, Piscataway, NJ 08854-5044 908-463-0797

Greg Kaye

Robert Eichmann
fice Chairman

Recording Secretar

David I. Von Savage
Susan Mahoney Kaye
Felix L. Auer

F. Ward Rowley

porate Liais

William P. Cusack
Legisiative Liaison

rporate Registered Agent

Warren Carlstedt
Pro-Life Liaisor

P. Ted Hussa

Liaison 1o Jews for Morality
Peter and Jill Stein
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Ira Marlowe

Advis 2nd Amendment

President George Bush
The White House

1600 Pennsyvania Avenue
Washington, D.C. 20510

December 20, 1992

Dear Mr. President,

On behalf of the several thousand New Jersey households that
are part of our conservative network, I take the liberty of
writing to you with a plea for justice. Campaign records will
show that David Von Savage and I worked diligently with
"Conservatives for Bush/Quayle" out of your national
headquarters. None of us are happy with your leaving the White
House.

With only a month remaining in office, we ask you to address
the distressing situation of Immigration and Naturalization
Service agent Mr. Joseph Occhipinti who languishes away from
his family and in poor health, in a Federal prison at Elgin Air
Force Base in Florida.

We ask you to review the facts of the case, and employ vyour
executive power before leaving office, to commute his sentence
and grant a full pardon.

Those of us who 1live in the metropolitan New York/New Jersey
area know this man is a hero. He was a successful soldier in
your "War on Drugs." We believe he was set up, railroaded, and
sacrificed to placate the enemies of law and order, simply
because his crackdown on illegal aliens and the related drug
cartels was so successful.

Living in Washington, you may be unaware of the fact that law
and order has broken down in some sections of the metropolitan
area, and that the defacto governing body is actually drug
lords. (I enclose the most recent article, 12/18/92, from the
N.Y. Post.)

May I call your attention to the Washington Heights, N.Y.C.
riots of 7/5/92. When Officer Michael O’Keefe was attacked -
by a coked-up, gun wielding, drug dealing, illegal alien, Jose
"Kiko" Garcia - he fired his gun to save his life. On cue the
"Witnesses" came forth condemning O’keefe as a "Corrupt rogue
cop," who killed an innocent unarmed youth. To quell the
riots, prior to the Democratic Convention, the Prince of
Pander, David Dinkins, visited the bereaved family, rather than
the traumatized cop. Dinkins then went on to arrange for a
funeral in Santa Domingo, and provided the family, (All illegal
aliens) with round trip air tickets, all paid for by the

taxpayers. If it were not for a handful of Post reporters,




diligent detectives,
"Eye witnesses" all perjured themselves
employers) officer O’Keefe would today be in a
travesty to the Occhipinti case.

and Phil Caruso of the P.B.A., (Who proved that the
at the behest of their drug lord
jail cell in a similar

If the above seems too bizarre to believe, I’d be happy to forward my file
to one of your aides, or simply a call to Caruso would document the case.

With Joe Occhipinti in prison the wrong message is being sent to law
enforcement officers at all levels. Risk my life, and possibly face
imprisonment? The morale of the N.Y.P.D. and law enforcement agencies

throughout the metropolitan area, witnessing the turnstile justice in the
"War on Drugs," has been destroyed.

A green light has been given to the drug cartels, which is emboldened by
the conviction and imprisonment of Joseph Occhipinti.
who are

And what signal has been sent to the hordes of illegal aliens

ready to breach our borders the minute you leave office?

Please consult with Senator Alfonse D’Amato on this case, and commute the
sentence and grant a full pardon as soon as possible. We urge you to send
a message to the malignant criminal element that has invaded and is

metasticizing through our body politic.

ccC

Chief of Staff James Baker,

Senator Alfonse D’Amato

Mr.

Joe Occhipinti

Sincerely,

s

)Q

Greg Kaye
Chairman
N.J.Con.P.A.C.

III

Drug dealers rule ‘war zone’

By MIKE KOLENIAK,
CHRIS OLIVER
and BILL HOFFMANN

The residents of Brooklyn's Red
Hook section say thelr community
is the worst war zone In the world.

Ravaged by crime and ruled by
drug dealers, Red Hook is a neigh-
borhood under siege,

Gunfire is routinely heard every
day and crack vials litter the
streets, playgrounds and hallways
of the Red Hook housing project.

It used to be that parents begged
their kids to be home by dark to
avold the drug-dealing scum that
walked the streets at night.

But now it's an around-the-clock
problem as drugs are peddled,
deals are made and deals go sour
24 hours a day.

Ty McNair, 18, a witness to yes-

17//? 93

terday's horror, sald he and his
family are all too used to it — and
are desperately trylng to make a
change.

“There's shooting here all the
time. It doesn’t stop. My folks are
trying to get out of these houses;
they really want to move,” McNair
told a reporter as he nervously
surveyed the street.

“If they don't then I'm going to do
it. I can't stay here any longer.”

Last year a drug dealer arrested
during a rald on the Red Hook
houses tried to arrange a “hit" on
the city's then-housing commis-
sloner, Laura Blackburne.

As a result, Blackburne had to
receive around-the-clock police
protection.

Cops say the project — despite
occaslonal bursts of extra police

presence when violence occurs —
is one of the city's most dangerous
nelghborhoods.

“I've been in this precinct for
over 12 years and I see it get worse
and worse. We keep lelling the
mayor and all the city officials
how bad it is, but I don't think they
belleve us," said a veteran officer
at the Union Street station house.

“There's a drug war going on,”
gaid Jean Thomases of Good Shep-
herd Services, a local soclal-ser-
vices agency.

Residents say Red Hook will
probably become the safest place
to live for the next few days, as
masses of cops protect the area.

But when the publicity dies
down, the drug dealers destroying
the neighborhood will return with
a vengeance.
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Dear James:

Enclosed is a copy of a letter NFIB's
Chairman of the Board, Jim Herr, sent to
President Bush. I would like to enlist your
help in bringing it to the President's
attention.

n

John J. Motley Ill
Vice President N FIB

Federal Governmental Relations




JAMES S. HERR

Chairman of the Board Chairman & CEO

December 22, 1992

The Honorable George Bush
President of the United States
The White House

Washington, D.C. 20500

Dear President Bush:

The world is going to miss your integrity and
leadership. Our country is going to miss it even more.

Mim and I will personally miss you and Barbara
very much. I hope that we will stay in touch in the
future and that you won't hesitate to contact me or
NFIB if we can be helpful.

I'd like to ask you to consider doing one more
thing for America's small businesses before you leave
office - appoint the Commission to run the 1994 White
House Conference on Small Business. The Conference
could play a big role in setting the agenda for free
enterprise into the next centurv and we need "good"
people to plan it. I'd feel better if you did not
entrust this important task to your successor.

Thank you for four great years. May you, Barbara,
and your entire family have a joyous and blessed New

Year.
Simncerely,
-~
S. “Mew
Herr
Chairman of the Board
JSH:cd

HERR FOODS INC  P.O. BOX 300 » NOTTINGHAM, PA 19382 » (215) 932-6450

National Federation of Independent Business « Washington, DC




To celebrate the inauguration of
William Jefferson Clinton
as the 42nd President of the United States

John McLaughlin
and
The McLaughlin Group

request the pleasure of your company

at a cocktail buffet preceding the Capital Center Gala

on Tuesday, the nineteenth of January

four until seven o'clock

The Madison Hotel
Black Tie Optional Dolley Madison Ballroom
R.SVE 202/457-9004 1777 15th Street, NW
Complimentary Valet Parking Washington DC




The Honorable James A. Baker 111
and Mrs. BaKer

Chief of Staff

The White House

Washington, DC 20500




JAB:

FUJI TELEVISION NETWORK (Japan's leading
private television network) is requesting
an interview w/ you (preferably before
Dec. 20) to discuss your role and
achievements in international affairs.

‘ Accept

“m}ﬁ//b//, \J/’/,’;;;ret for before 12/20; but

SPIN for possibly a later date

Regret altogether

Discuss w/ MDT

thanks,

bmm
11720

“/%'. by hubndxidz +D
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530 National Press Bldg., 14th & F Streets, NW, Washington, D.C. 20045
Phone 202-347-6070, 347-1600 / Fax 202-347-0724 | Telex 248527

James Baker, Esqg.
Chief of Staff
The White House
Washington D.cC.

November 12, 1992

Dear Mr. Baker:

As you may recall our company, which is Japan’s leading private
television network, had the great pleasure of inviting President
Reagan to speak in Japan soon after the end of his second term as
President of the United States. We were extrememly honored by his
visit and our viewers most interested in his comments and ideas.

We now write in order to request an interview with you to discuss
your distinguished role and achievements in international afffairs.
We feel certain that you will go down in history as one of the 20th

century’s greatest statesmen and we would be greatly honored if you
would accept our invitation.

We would be happy to conduct the interview anywhere in the United
States, at your earliest convenience. Ideally we would prefer an
interview before December 20th but would be perfectly willing to
have the interview at a later date if more convenient to you.

We look forward to your response and very much hope you will accept
this opportunity to share some of your valuable insight and
experiences with the Japanese people.

Yours sincerely,

Paul Kuenstler
Senior Research Specialist

FUJI TELEVISION NETWORK, INC. ipnrz

A
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SHOGAKUKAN INC.
2-3-1, HITOTSUBASHI, CHIYODA-KU, TOKYO, JAPAN.
PHONE:03(3230)5800 FAX:03(3230)5889

November 30, 1992
Attn: Mr. James Addison Baker III

President Bush's Chief of Staff
THE WHITE HOUSE

C/O Ms. Bridget M. Montagne
1600 PENNSYLVANIA AVENUE
20500 WASHINGTON, DC

U.S.A.

Dear Mr. Baker,

Thank you very much for your letter through Ms. Bridget M. Montagne.
I am really pleased to hear that Mr. Baker saw one of our publications,
Photobook " Mt. Fuji".

When I requested your Interview last time,

Unfortunately hard scedule prevented me from meeting with Mr. Baker.

Journalists look at Mr. Bill Clinton and his party now in Tokyo,
But I would like to treat Republicans right .

It's time to remember the balance of power.It is really important to

carry Republicans' opinion, especially Mr. Baker's opinion.

Chief in editor gave me excellent space for Mr. Baker's interview.

Would you give me opportunity to interview after January 20, 1993?
It's time to carry your excellent viewpoint.
I always ask what I can do for my readers.

Best always,

T. Kusuda

Editolial Staff of SAPIO,

SHOGAKUKAN, Inc. PUBLISHER

Phone 011-81-3-3230-5806 Fax 011-81-3-3230-5889
P.S. I was born on 27th April.




Fortnightly magazine

SAPIO

SHOGAKUKAN INC.

2-3-1, HITOTSUBASHI, CHIYODA-KU, TOKYO, JAPAN.

PHONE:03(3230)5800 FAX:03(3230)5889

Attn: Ms. Bridget M. Montagne
Special Assistant to Chief of Staff
THE WHITE HOUSE

1600 PENNSYLVANIA AVENUE
20500 WASHINGTON, DC

U.S.A.

Dear Ms. Montagne,

Thank you very much for your letter.

How are you doing?

Do you have fun to see our publication Mt. FUJI?

I understand Mr. Bakers schedule prevented me from meeting.

A lot of people look at Mr. Bill Clinton and his party,

But I would like to treat Republicans right .

It's time to remember the balance of power.

It is really important to carry Republicans'

opinion to understand the U.S. policy.

Chief in editor gave me excellent space for Mr. Baker's interview.

Would you tell me Mr. Baker's new office
appart from THE WHITE HOUSE?
Because I would like to talk him after January 20, 1993.

Best always,

B0 adsh

T. Kusuda

Editolial Staff of SAPIO,

SHOGAKUKAN, Inc. PUBLISHER

Phone 011-81-3-3230-5806 Fax 011-81-3-3230-5889
P.S. I was born on 27th April.

November 30, 1992



- I = o . ———— e T A SR~

FOR ALL INTERNATIONAL SHIPMENTS - CKING NUMBER 0
ERN®MAE (O—IPTIRATEW L‘DD 33?"‘ [3335 s

o o (=] - 3 3 7 4 0 a 3 5
Shtprnents May Be Subject To Duties And Taxes At Destination
REBEMCTWRENSEFSYET

Sender Billing Reference information (Optional) (First 24 Characters Will Appear On Irwm;:é)

Shone !

e WiEE s RRAOSHE (AT al) (RNOUXTFFYMRB-ERANES
~d .
Phone N t ery Important) RE®R S (BB
b "
.
A i . i T
f \ el INE
\ ‘.
X A
bY
|
| € mELUE State/Province g8 /& m
\/ [ ! 1< Y
| Country @& ZIP/Postal Code B E S
- f A p 7
\ AL | Fal NS f )
! g J / =1 [
V ERV i O D% ot s cotions svatabie 1o ol Gestinations WSREI £ > ML G B G- &0 8T
\_{"International Priority |
international Economy {5l / e 4
== J !
KAGI TR ;: _- L ¥ 3 = Ny = e T = _-_:. 2 . -.'.n-"_‘ ':_-" .-:4.: b -~y LTRSS _7‘. _‘ -'-. L __ !— B ¥ v ]
; \A FEDEX Letter/ | FEDEX Pak [ | e Sok gy | o
| — Envelope — L) #os | (9 L R |
—————p— ol af options avalebie to o destmation W TERML GRS #0327 ‘1
Hold for Pick-up y
£ BE o LRl | R | ) | ‘
NS -
[/ Deliver Weekday [| Broker Selection
: | Faea L | smemaomr
—= Sroke Hame WMAIE &
Deliver Saturday
L tEFs " riry SR B 1
o S J'ml!‘.':lLilii‘ o BEC R E BT
2as this shipment contain dangerous goods? L CRMAh. A%
|
aftachec Shwpcer s [ecarar Cargo Aircraft Only w,. A £
oAl | ammpwens gy 1 ot ¢
> 2 rAXES T b 5 = —= = T = e |
S 4 & WV oy VOIL ]
1/ Bill Sender y
I TEhLY 1 ot
1 Bill Recipient ttack Hached
wiL x 1o b - = = .
Bill 3rd Party ‘ Received Al y harge " ¥ T DIAOR A
£ O .
i = i ’
A — mp. #
. 3374 D335 | pC- O~
| CRRGES LU CUSTONS DUES aum g TDel. Courer Emp. # | Date M O' ¥ ~THon nwoi.?ﬁa% international Air Waybill
ONSIGNEE COPY | ] LRt e ST
e = © 1991 Federal Express Corp. WCSL 078




= Y s i

FRAZIER OiL PROPERTIES [Vw
5847 SAN FELIPE, SUITE 595

777777777777



- NAME: .

Fivan

BIRTHDATE, PLACE:
BUSINESS ADDRESS:

- FAMILY:
BACKGROUND:

BOOK:

ADDITIONAL HISTORY:

1984
1987
1988

1989

1990

1991

~MEDIA EXPERIENCE:

FACT SHEET
Dave Dravecky |
February 14, 1956; Boardman, Ohio

Yates and Yates Literary Agency
505 South Main, Suite 1000 . -
Orange, CA 92668; 714-285-9540; fax 714-543-0858

Married to Janice; two children.

Pitcher (left-handed), San Francisco Giants {formerly with San Diego Padres,
1982-July 1987). Lifetime: ERA-3.13; 62 wins and 57 losses; 553 career
strikeouts. .

COMEBACK (copubiished by Zondervan Publishing House and
HarperSanFrancisco, 1990) - Gold Medallion Award Winner.

Pitched in the 1984 NLCS and World Series.

Before the play-offs, discovers lump on left am.

September diagnosed with a tumor. \

October 7 {on his 10th wedding anniversary), eight-hour surgery removes
malignant tumor and nearly haif the deltoid muscle.

Prognosis: near-zero chance of pitching again. _

« August 10, first Major League appearance since May 1988 in Candlestick

Park; pitches eight emational innings, aflowing just one hit through the first

seven; wins 4-3 vs. Cincinnati Reds. * -

» August 15, breaks arm pitching in Montreal, collapses on mound; 3-2 win
vs. Expos. :

+ October 9, breaks same bone in celebration on the field after Giants defeat
Chicago for NL pennant.

+ November, Dravecky retires from baseball.

- January, surgical removal of all deltoid and some tricep muscle.

« March, President Bush awards Dravecky the American Cancer Society’s
Courage Award. . . ,

« May, surgical remioval of more tricep muscle and reconstruction of the arm;
in July begins eight weeks of radiation therapy.

« Qctaber, hospitalized for staph infection.

« January, hospitalized for staph infection.

« June, receives the Sitvio O, Conte Award for Courage from the Vince
Lombardi Foundation.

. June 18, amputation of left arm and shoulder dus to progressive pain and
loss of function. ‘

« October 5, "Dave Dravecky Day" at Candlestick Park.

ABC "20/20", CBN "Heart To Heart", CBS This Morning, Entertainment
Tonight, ESPN, Good Morming America, The Hour of Power, Inside Edition,
KABC-AM LA, Moady Broadcasting Network, Sonya Live From LA, Southemn
Baptist Radio; Atlanta Journal-Constitution, Christian Herald, Christian
Reader, Decision, Fellowship of Christian Athletes, Facus On The Family,
New York Times Book Review, Readers' Digest, Sport Magazine, West Coast
Review of Books, and USA Today.

For more information, contact Zondervan Publishing House Meda Refations, 1-800-727-8004

(596)
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AFTER LOSINNG AN ARM and his baseball career,
DAVE DRAVECKY thought faith and fortitude would get him through.
But it took another cancer scare to make him face his real feelings.

HIS VWAS A STORY THAT
ECHOED BEYOND BASEBALL.
All-Star pitcher Dave Dravecky of
the San Francisco Giants had surgery
in 1988 to remove a malignant
tumor from his left arm. Though
told he probably never would pitch
again, Dravecky came back in
August 1989, pitching eight innings
in a 4-3 Giants victory. In his next
start, as he threw a sixth-inning
pitch, a bone in his arm snapped.
He retired, and by the next summer
learned his cancer was back. His
arm, shoulder and shoulder blade,
and part of his collarbone, were
removed last year. But Dravecky
barely slowed down long enough to
recover. Deeply religious, he threw
himself into good works, launched a
speaking tour and helped his wife,
Jan, through her own depression
over his illness. He seemed the very
picture of coping. But the highlight
of his post-baseball life, October’s
Dave Dravecky Day at Candlestick
Park, also marked the start of new
problems. Here, in his own words
—and Jan's, in italics — is the
untold story of the past year.

Fram “Wien Yeu Can't Come Back™ by Dave and Jan Drovedey
with Kaxt Gire, ta be co-priblished in October by Zendervan Publidhing
House end Harger San Francisco. Copyright © 1892 by Dave and
Jan Drevecky. Reprinted by pennission of HarperCollins Publisiers.

4 USAWEEKEND ¢ Septombor 46, 1952
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. uring the weekend of Dave Drz-
¥ vecky Day in San Franeisco, just
P months after my arm was ampu-
Pl 2ted, ! started having stomach
W problems. Actually, they’d begun
two weeks before, but they were
getting worse. By the dme we
recumed home to Boardman, Chio, [ was having
all sorts of abdominal pain. One day, the pain
would be 2 buming senszdon on the righe side of
my stomzch. The nexx day, it would be on the left.
At night I'd wake up with my esophagus burning liks
erazy. The more this happened, the more I worried.
I warried net so much about the intensicy of the
pain but about its origin. Had the cancer returned?
Had it spread throughout my body, wrapping itself
around my crgans? Was chat the pain [ was feeling?
Up 1o this point, I fele { had everything together.

“I can handle this,”" I'd say ay dime 2 new obstacle
cme my way. Bu this time [ wasn't so sure. Before
the uncxplained pains, death seemed remoce, prob-
ably because I'd suppressed the idez. But now, for
the first ime, [ thought about it. A lo [ remember
telling talk-show hosts dhiae [ wasn't afraid of dying.
Burt now thac [ could hear Death's foorsteps, [ was
scared. I'had always avoided the quesdon-“What
scares me?” because [ felt thar Chrisdans weren't
supposed o be afraid. “Fear not,” the Bible says.
*Let not you heart be troubled " “Perfect love casts
out fear." Yet fear and worry were cating my lunch.
Then [ started getting cluster headaches. One
time the pain got 5o bad that I wrapped my head in
2 pillew and banged it against the wall. My phan-
tom pain.— a common result of sampunton —also
imeensificd. In the wake of the physical pain came
ment2l anguish. I remembered the faces of people
had met in the hospial who'd died. The fxces haunt-
ed me, but [ kept brushing them aside. I couldn’t
stop to think, I told myself. I kept going for the resc
of the month, jetting around the counery o speak.

When Dave arrived home, I could telf ke was beat, not
Just physicatly but emotionally. He was short with the
kids, then he yelled at me. I went out in the back yard
ard cried. When I came in, he was sitting on the bed,

"You're better off without me,”” he said, It was a
way fo express his hurt withont asking for help.

“Why do you say that?”

“Do you knotw the hell it is lo live with one arm?”

I could tefl he wanted to ey, but he couldn’t, I sat
beside him, holding kim in my arms, and cried for him.

Jan's comfort helped me, at Ieast for the moment.
The last weekend in October, I was in Dallas,
speaking four times on Sunday moming and work-
ing on 2 documentary all afternoon. I couldn’t waie
to get home to Jan and the kids. The feeling bor-
dered on desperadon. It was 25 if [ were drifting
dowmriver, approaching 2 waterfall, groping for an
overhanging limb to keep from being swept away.
I was only 35. I was too young to dis. I had too
much to live for. My kids necded me. Jan nceed me,
From Dallas [ flew on w0 norchern California,
-- where | spoke eight times in five days, making scops
at San Jose, Sacramento, Modesto and Merced. I
spoke to more than 10,000 people. It was exhaust-
ing. By the end of thac time, [ was hanging on by
a thread. When I arrived home for the weekend,
the thread broke, and I crashed. I was shaking, con-
stipated and nauseated, and I had all sorts of strange
pains, I walked around the house like a zombie.
I woke up the nexx day depressed. Fortunately,
Jan wasn't spooning ouc the same medicine thae I'd
given her when she was depressed. She wasn'™t ell-
ing me to snap out of it, get with it. She understocd.

I knew Dave was sitffecing from burnout. His medica-

tion pat hin in a ferrible mood, but I didn't know hotw -

bad he felt until one day when ke admiteed it to me.

“T'n afraid,” he said. “] don’t feel good.”

“Dave, you probably have an ulcer.”

“No. I'ne afraid I have d tuneor.”

“You know what's wrong? You're depressed.”

“You're probably right.”

1 couldn’t believe my ears. Dave actuclly hod agreed
with me. And ke hadn’t even put up a fight. We com-
pared depression symptams, and it was amazing how
his paruileled mine. Thert he really threw me for a loop.

“I'mt s0 sarry for everything, Jan. I never knew this
is how you felt, I feel like a keel for making fun of you.”

I don't know how many times Dave said he was
sorry, but it was a lot. I told hirn that it was all righe.

But no zmount of undersanding, even from Jan,
could puil me out of the valley I was in. Suddenly,
all the feelings I had buried began coming to the
surface. I was sick of not firting into my clothes
because of all the weight that I'd gained. Iwas sick
of being an amputee, having my wife cut my meat,
tie my tie, tuck in my shirmail. And I was sick of
being a hypocrite. I was on the road giving people
the impression thac [ had it all together, when here
I was at hame with the wheels lling off my life.
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I hated seeing Dave like this, not anly because of all the
pain he was in but also because it reminded me of all
the pain I'd been in. I decided to let him sleep in and do
all the fur shings he enjoyed doing. I put restrictions on
what iz could and conldn't do witen he was out speak-
ing — no autographs, no extra mmeerings. I made him
promise that he'd only go, speak and then conte hame,

As [ sac on the couch, flipping through the chan-
nels, I thought sbout the pase two years of my life. 1
regretted wasting so much tdme. How many hours
had [ parked myselfin front of this tube, hoping for
an old John Wayne movic, 2 heated debate on
Crossfire, or some sporting event? I'd given thac tele-
vision countless hours of my life. Whac had it given
me in retura? [ pressed the off button and began o
tune in to thoughts about my Gith and my family.

Saine Paul said thar for him to die was gain. 1
wanted to fesl that way, buc I didn’t. Death was not
2 gain to me. [ didn'c want to dic. I didn't want ©
leave. [ wanied to be here to watch Jonathan grow
up and play sports, to walk Tiffany down the aisle
at her wedding. [ wanted to be here to live wich Jan.
I thought about her remarrying, having another

Left, Jan and Dave with their
kids, Titfany and Jonathan.
Above, Dave is taken to the

haspital after collapsing on
the fteld In '89. Below, Dave
Dravecky Day at Candlestick
‘Park in San Francisco.

man take my place, 2 man who would make her
laugh, raise our kids, sleep in my bed. The thought
was more than I coitld bear. I wanted to grow.old
with Jan, not die young with cancer. I questionéed

“whether I had the surengrh to fight this [zsc batle.

I finally went to 2 doctor, Charles McGowen,
who gave me 2 complece checkup. Over the past year
I'd taken all kinds of aneitiotics, pain medication
and anti-inflammatory medication. Often I'd taken
these on 2n empty stomach, and that stomach was
shouting, “Enough already!” The docror said I had
a pepric vlcer, prabably broughe on by all the med-
ication and all the stress I'd been under. I confided
in him zbout my fear of the cancer’s spreading,
about my fear of dying and about being depressed.

Opening up really helped. The doctor didn't lec-
ture or condemn me. He said thae [ was sarting to
face reality about the loss of my arm and thac that
was the first constructive step I'd uken in grieving.
It was normal w0 grieve, he said — not a lack of
faith. It was normal to feel fearful when unexplained
pain shoots threugh your body. It was normal for
my stomach to react to the stress and medication. It
was my bedy telling me to refax, stop suppressing

1 ‘Suddenly; all the

feelings I had buried
began coming to the
surface. I was sick of
being an amputee,
having my wife cut
my meat, tie my tie,
tuck in my shirttail.
And I wvas sick of
being a hypocrite.

) my feelings. One by one, McGowen addressed my

problems. To alleviate my fears or to confirm
them, he had 2 CAT scan done on my abdomen. It
was negative. There was no trace of cancer. Buc
even that good news didn't change how low 1 felt.

The next morning I drageed myself oue of bed
and took a shower. After [ had toweled off and put
on my pants, I looked into the bathroom mirror.
Staring back at me was this dumpy, disfigured man.
How disgusting, I thought. But thatis s far as ] Jec

the fecling get oue. I turned my eyes and condaued - .-

dressing. When Jan came in, the feeling resurfaced.
“How can you love me like this?™ I asked.
“I'd love you if you didn't have any arms.”
I wanted to cry. A good, hard oy would have
done me 2 lot of good — bue I just couldn’t da ic.
I've always had a hard dme expressing feslings.
Butit goes deeper. I've had 2 hard dme having feel-
ings. And sometimes I'm numb to others® feelings.
When Iwasakid, a friend wok a bzd fall on his bika
and was really hure. All 1 did was laugh. In 70, when
my grandfather died, I didn’t cry. We'd been very
clase, and it hure, but I held irin. I don't kmow why.
1 Bnally opened up to Jan. I told her of my fesrs
about cancer, about dying, about her manrying some-
one else. It felt as if 2 huge weight had been lifted
from my shoulders. I told her how I was sauggling
with being dependent. When I was a pitcher, I
called the signals. T threw the ball; nobody did ic for
me. [ pucit where I wanted it. In spite of my retira-
ment, in spite of the loss of my arm, there stl] was
a sclf-sufficienc athlete inside me that didn't wanc
to come to terms with the fact that he needed help.
Monday I spoke in Youngstown, Ohio, near my
Continued on Page 6
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home, then flew to Wese Palm Beach,
Fla., to 2ddress 2 men's conference, On
Tuesday, Nov. 12, 1991, I shzred with
them my comeback story. Buc [ didn't
go into derail, as [ usually would have.
Instead, I lec down my defenses. I told
the men what was going on now, not
what went on three years 2go. 1 shared
how overwhelmed [ was by the aum-
ber of speaking requests that had come

T let him sleep in and do

all the fun things he
enjoyed, Jan says about
coping with Dave’s
depression. Tlet him watch
all the TV he wanted,
without complaining.’

in far the next year — more than 700. I
said I was so busy I didn‘t have dme for
Gad, my wife or my Kds. “Here [ am,”
1 told them, “sharing the imporance of
these three things in my life, and I'm
not practicing what I'm preaching. I'm
saying how important your commit-
ment to your family is, and my family
has hardly seen me the past two weeks.
And when they did, I was so wom out
I had nothing left o give them. What
does that say about nte, my prioriges?™
I told them about my physical prob-
lems, about the depression, | szid [
thought Ged was uying to teach me a
Jessan. He desired fellowship with me,
but if ] wanted it, I was going to have to
re-evaluaee the direction of my life.
“The response of the men was incedible.
They cameup to thank me afterward, -

many telling me how they were bat-
tling depression, too, and how they had

been guilty of putting their jobs first.
When I got back to my hoeel, I felt
this remendous sense of relieL I feltset
free from the public perception of who
Dave Dravecky was. He wasn't this
able-to-lezp-tait-buildings-in-z-single-
bound super-Christian. He had doubrs
and fears and hurs, like anybody elsc.
The relicf I felt that night was only
temporary, Shortly after I arrived
home from my engagement.in Wese
Palm Beach, I received a letter with an
article on depression. I apprecizeed the
letter; i was gracious. But the article
wasn't any help. It claimed w be dhe
biblical answer to depression. It quoted
verses; and then gave this advics: “Force

your mind into sunshine thoughts.”
I'm sorry, but 0 me, forcing your
mind into “sunshine thoughs™ when
you're depressed is like standing in the
Continned on Page §
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rairzand denying there's a storm, Faith is noc deny-
ifie the weather that sweeps over your life. Ie's be-
licving thac behind the clouds waits a faithful God.

At dhe moment, though, [ couldn’t see him. The
cloud that huag over me was so thick. [t was the
impenerrable darkness of that cloud that caused me
to do someziing | had never done before. 1 asked
1 former warmmate, Atlee Harmmaker, if he would
go with me to Memphis, where I was 10 speak aca
financial convention. “I need you. Atlee. T need
yeur fellowship, encouragemnent. I'm really down.”

| couldn’t believe the words coming out of my
reuath. | had actually reached ouc to someonc.
Azles and [ spenc 2¥2 days in Memphis. [t was great.
He's such an understanding friend. He knew me
when { was jusc 3 no-name ballplayer. We roomed

bl

en

AT

I

together a loe when the Giants were on the road. He
knows how loncly and demanding that kind of
life is. He kmows the pain of surgery, having had
both his shoulder and knce operated on. He knows
the pressure 2 big-league pitcher lives with. Most
of all, he knows me. He accepts me the way T am.
In Memphis, we ulked

‘Funn about some of what I was
a bru J]rlhoffh going through: how diffi-
shwi cult the speaking schedule
death, even had been, the sugzles Jan

an imagined and I were experiencing,

zbout life after baseball. [
brush, makes  gdne open up 2 log; it was

youmore just being with an old

o pe friend who understood
appr eclative that meant so much w me.

of life,’ Dave Later that month, our
says. '] am families got together for

Thanksgiving. [ told him
more awa_:e of not to plan anything, that
how precious I just wanted to be there
i with him. I hzd sunk even

each day is, lower by then, and that
how sacred week I had never needed 2
amoment is.”  fricad more than [ needed
- Atlee. MNeither of us shared

anything very profound or life—changing. Nothing
imporant happened. And yet irall was so Unportane.

he ulcer medication helped my stomach to
heal, and the unexplained abdominal pains I
had been so worried about began to go away.
The bresk in my traveling schedule gave me dhe rest
I'd so desperately necded. I saaried to got my swength
back, and I hired a trainer to put me on 3 regular
exercise routine. As my physical hezlth improved,
5o did my emodional health, Slowly, the cloud I
had been under lifted. Now, instead of denying the
lessés in my life, P'm lc2rning to grieve over them.
After my bout with depression ended, [ prayed,
“Thank you, Ged, for the wake-up call.” [ am so
much more awzke now, 2lert not only © eternicy
but to the gift of life on Farth. Funny how a brush
with death, even an imagined brush, makes you
more appreciative of life. I'm more aware of how
precious each day is, how sacred 2 moment is; how
it, too, is a gift, something that comes to us by
grace, something to be held carefully and ceasured.
So many people let those sared moments slip
by withoue notice. We can be 5o intent on locking
down the road at what we want in life that we miss
the beautiful scenery on the way. Playing catwch in
the yard with your son. Reading t your daughter
on the couch. The beaudful scenery along the way.,
Tt goes past our window in 2 blur as we push the
speed limir to arrive at our destinacion. No, thanks.
I've been down that road; I've seen the wreckage.
T've seen ballplayers lase everything meaningful
in life an the road to what they thought would give
them meaning and happiness. 've seen them lose
their marriage, their family, their soul, ¢n route to
the big-bucks contract, the &ncy car. I'll plan for
the future, but you won't catch me living there.
There's too much treasure in a day. And [ don't
want any of it slipping between my fingers. 1
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CNN AMERICA, INC. L n
111 Massachusetts Avenue, N.W. “1 =Ty
Washington, D.C. 20001

(202) 898-7900

Wia-2bran catteel

—_— D fO
November 10, 1992 7 ﬁt

T Md hen—
Mr. James A. Baker ‘o Aug by —
Chi&f Of Staff L s
The White House w . )

Dear Secretary Baker:

In the course of the campaign same important concerns--the Mideast,
former Soviet Union, Bosnia, European unification--inevitably were
pushed to media back burners.

I would welcame the opportunity to get your perspective on international

concerns as the U.S. goes through a change of administration. I hope
you will consider an appearance on "Newsmaker Saturday" in the near

cc: M. Tutwiler Charles Bierbauer

= (M Lt [rena




TERCENTENARY COMMUNITY EVENTS

Monday, February 8, 1993 Historical Charter Day
12 noon Campus Assembly

Steps of the Sir Christopher Wren Building
The College Community —students, faculty, staff and friends of the College
— will gather to commemorate the historic birthday of the College and to
dedicate the official William and Mary Postal Card. The William and Mary
Band and Choir will participate in a simple ceremony which will feature a
reading from the Royal Charter, remarks from the President, and reflections
from selected members of the College family.
(Open to the Public/reservations not required.)

1:00 p.m. Tercentenary Luncheon Program

Trinkle Hall in the Campus Center
Guest speaker: Ambassador Hans Meesman, Royal Netherlands Embassy,
onatopicrelating to Dutch Stadtholder-King William I1l and English Queen
Mary II, who granted the Royal Charter to James Blair in 1693.
(Open to the public, reservations made by payment of $10.00 per person
prior to January 25. Payable to the College of William and Mary, mail to
James Blair Hall, Room 210, Williamsburg, VA 23185)

4:00 - 6:00 p.m.  Opening Reception for Exhibitions

The Earl Gregg Swem Library
“300 Years of Distinction: The College of William and Mary, 1693 to 1993”
in the Zollinger Museum and “The History of Women in Virginia” in the
Botetourt Gallery
(Open to the Public/reservations not required.)

7:00 p.m. Commemorative Historical Service

Wren Chapel
“Yesterday, Today, and Tomorrow: An Interfaith Service of Remembrance,
Thanksgiving, and Commitment,” sponsored by the Campus Ministers
United. Reception following the service in the Wren Building Great Hall.
(Open to the public.)



Thursday, February 11, 1993
7:30 p.m, Visual History Premier and Evening Debate

William and Mary Hall
Program begins with the premier ofavisual history of the College, preduced
by the National Geographic Society. A debate follows on “Liberal Education
in the 21st Century” moderated by television journalist Roger Mudd.
Panelists will include leaders from the public and private sectors.
(Open to the Public/tickets not required. Seating will be open, early arrival
is recommended.)

Saturday, February 13, 1993
3:00 p.m. Capriole Concert
Phi Beta Kappa Hall

Theatrical Music of Henry Purcell, Court Composer to William Il and Mary
I1,” performed by William and Mary’s resident baroque chamber ensemble.
Ticket price is $12. Call 804-220-1248 for details.

Exhibition at The Joseph and Margaret Muscarelle Museum of Art

“A Golden Age of Painting: Dutch, Flemish and German Paintings from the
16th-17th centuries, from the Collection of the Sarah Campbell Blaffer
Foundation, Houston, Texas.” The Muscarelle Museum of Artisopen tothe
public weekdays from 10:00 a.m. to 4:45 p.m. and weekends from noon until
4:00 p.m. Admission is free.

For Hotel Accommodations contact the Williamsburg Hotel Motel Associa-
tion at 1-800-446-9244, Rooms have been reserved at area hotels, ask for the
William and Mary 300th Charter Week Room Block. The listing of hotelsand
room rates appeared in the most recent copy of the Alumni Gazette or the
reservation clerk can review the options with you.

CHARTER DAY CEREMONY TICKET INFORMATION

The honorary degree recipients for the Charter Day Ceremony will be
announced at a later date. Tickets and information on the ceremonywill be
mailed prior to the ceremony. No one will be admitted to the ceremony without a
seating tickel. Please respond by January 20th, seats are available on a first-
come-first-served-basis. Demand may not allow for all ticket requests to be
met.
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T n celebration o{ treasured frienclships
formed C]ur‘ir\g the 1%34:\90»1/ Bush Presidencies
(_:on‘l\y and Frank Kea’ring
request the plc asure o{ your company
at a Soivée P’uﬁé’r
the twentieth of January, 1993

between the hours of

seven c.‘ur\Cl eleven

832 Mackall Avenue
McLean, Virginia
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Contal Bley

COURTESY TRANSLATION

It is with great interest that I am following the ongoing election campaign in the
United States. Both you and President Bush should be aware that I will never forget

what you both have done for the unity of my nation and for a new Europe.

If I can be of any assistance to you and to George Bush, please do not hesitate

Dear Jim:
} to let me know.

Yours,

) With cordial greetings of friendship
sgd. Hans-Dietrich Genscher
|




HANS-DIETRICH GENSCHER
Bonn, den 23. Juli 1992

S.E. .
dem AuBenminister der Al
Vereinigten Staaten von Amerika

Herm James A. Baker i

Washington, D.C.

PHOTOCOPY
MISC. HANDWRITING

Lieber Jim,

mit zunehmender Anteilnahme verfolge ich den Wahlkampf in den Vereinigten Staaten. Sie
und Président Bush sollen wissen, daf} ich niemals vergessen werde, was Sie fir die Einheit
meines Volkes und fir ein neues Europa getan haben.

Wenn ich lhnen und George Bush in irgendeiner Weise helfen kann, so lassen Sie mich das
bitte wissen.

In herzlicher Freundschaft griiBe ich Sie,

by (v




THE SECRETARY OF THE NAVY

WASHINGTON
2 September 1992

The Honorable James A. Baker, III
Chief of Staff to the President
The White House

Washington, D.C. 20500

Dear Secretary Baker:

As you know, your wife Susan has honored us by agreeing to
be the sponsor for the guided missile cruiser PORT ROYAL. The
shipbuilder has informed us that PORT ROYAL will be ready for
christening on Saturday, December 5, 1992 at the Ingalls shipyard
in Pascagoula, Mississippi.

We would be especially pleased if your schedule would permit
you to attend the ceremony and to give the principal remarks.
Should December 5 not be convenient to your schedule or to that
of Mrs. Baker, the builder informs us that there is some limited
flexibility in selecting another Saturday around that same time.

I would appreciate it if a member of your staff could
contact us to advise about your availability and that of Mrs.
Baker. I certainly hope you will be able to take part. It would
help make the occasion most memorable.

Cordially,

L. o) [
Sean O'Keef
Acting




