From: keith harmon snow <keith@peacemakercircle.org>

Date: Wed Dec 17, 2003  8:24:35  PM US/Eastern

To: carol@chomsky.net

Subject: New Yorker Slam Article

Hello Carol Chomsky:

I am a journalist and I have been communicating with Noam, and recently interviewed him. I asked him about that New Yorker piece. I didn't like it at all, but I know their narrow version of reality well—in particular, their (mis-)portrayals of Africa and their nasty cover stories for US covert operations there—and a friend of mine cancelled her subscription because, she said, "the article about Noam Chomsky was nasty."

Having asked Noam the following— "According to that nasty New Yorker article, your wife doesn't love you very much, and wishes perhaps she married someone else. (That seems to be the closing theme). What do you say to that?" — he mentioned that you too were very unhappy with it, and that they betrayed everyone's trust. 

And I wrote back:  

 Feel free to tell Carol that I welcome her critique of the New Yorker, and would incorporate it into the writings I will be doing about you and your work.

He suggested I talk to you directly, and not cite you second hand. Indeed, after I began this project of examining Noam Chomsky's work and life—and the bias against him—on a new level, I soon realized I wanted to know who the woman behind the man was. You know, behind all great men, there is/was a great woman...  

What are the prospects of speaking with you directly?

Blessings.

keith harmon snow

Peacemaker Circle International

413.367.2048 ext. 7#

From: "Carol Chomsky" <cchomsky@rcn.com>

Date: Sat Dec 20, 2003  9:23:08  PM US/Eastern

To: "keith harmon snow" <keith@peacemakercircle.org>

Subject: New Yorker Slam Article

Reply-To: "Carol Chomsky" <carol@chomsky.net>

Attachments: There is 1 attachment

Dear Keith,

 

Thank you for your email.  It's reassuring to read your considerate words in reaction to the travesty of the New Yorker Profile.  I was horrified when I read the article, as you can imagine, and was quite enraged.  I still feel quite bitter about it.

 

I could hardly believe MacFarquhar's turnaround from sympathetic-seeming questioner and companion to harsh critic and attacker.  She spent a lot of time with us, followed us to Turkey where she and I became friendly (or so I thought).  Her description of Noam in the article was a total surprise and an outrage.  It was as if she was describing a totally different person, full of venom and unrecognizable. She distorted my comments thoroughly, and misrepresented me so completely that my only consolation was that people who know me, and know us, would laugh and simply disregard what she was saying.  Well, not so much disregard it, as recognize her intention of purposeful misrepresentation.  I say 'purposeful' because it seems impossible to me that she could have produced such distortions without intending to present an insulting and false picture. 

 

MacFarquhar extended her misrepresentations to Noam's friends and colleagues, too.  When I read what she attributed to Morris Halle, Noam's close friend and lifetime trusted colleague, I was shocked.  There's simply no way Morris could have given the impression she presents.  I called him up immediately and warned him to be ready for the shock and distortion.  And then when I continued reading and saw that she did the same to me, I realized that her search for things that could be considered damaging and that she could distort was more general. 

 

I wrote her immediately, expressing my dismay and surprise.  I never received an answer.

 

Just as a therapeutic activity, I suppose, I wrote a letter to the Editor of the New Yorker, commenting on the distortions. I'm attaching it to this message for your information.  I received a perfunctory reply stating that MacFarquhar is a trusted reporter and they're sorry I didn't like her portrayal.

 

Just to set the record straight, Noam and I were childhood sweethearts, married very young, and have been together for 54 years.  We raised three children, now have four grandchildren, and the family is very close. 

 

So that's the story.  I appreciate your reaction to the article.  You wouldn't believe how many people told us they thought the article was just wonderful.  Not close friends, of course.  They mostly wrote condolence letters, and shared my outrage.

 

Best,

 

Carol Chomsky

================

  

From: keith harmon snow <keith@peacemakercircle.org>

Date: Sat Dec 20, 2003  9:55:32  PM US/Eastern

To: "Carol Chomsky" <carol@chomsky.net>

Subject: Re: New Yorker Slam Article

Hello

Well, I'm sorry you were betrayed. I know the dance of interviewing someone whom you do not share political views with. In my case, the most extreme example being Ian Smith. He's an old man, and I totally disagree with almost everything he stood for, and when I interviewed him I found that I had too much compassion for him in his old age to even ask the most challenging questions that I wanted. So I let it go. I find deception very distastefull, and that is why I am an investigative journalist (operating outside the bounds of what is tolerated by the system). 

I did some research on MacFarquhar, and its rather disgusting. She's getting a lot of speaking engagements out of her role as (ostensible) purveyor of bare bones truth. Her essay about Noam Chomsky really catapulted her, it seems, to new heights of fame and fortune. She "spends months preparing" and "reads everything about her subject she can find" — and the colleges where she gave these talks, in their PR, made her out to be an unwavering crusader of objective journalism. Blah,Blah,Blah. 

She is overeducated. 

Part of me wants to see if I can get through to her, and interview her, about her work at the New Yorker, and then get around to asking about the story about Noam Chomsky. Again, I'm sorry. The reality about your being "childhood sweethearts" is touching, in such sharp contradistinction to what MacFarquhar portrayed, that it sparks a little fury in me.

But no matter:  it is a happy ending to an otherwise unhappy (New Yorker) story.

It's Christmas. You must be very busy. I would like to talk with you more, sometime. Please let me know if we might schedule some time in January or February. Of course, I'm very shy about intruding, even as I boldly ask.

Bless you and your family.

keith harmon snow

P.S. 

I wrote her immediately, expressing my dismay and surprise.  I never received an answer.

They never answer.

