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April 10, 2003

To the Editor,

In her Profile of Noam Chomsky (March 31, 2003), Larissa MacFarquhar presents a strange picture of a man I do not know, although I have been married to him for 53 years.  She portrays him as terrorizing students, spewing venom, lying unremittingly, using a soft voice to mask his evil intentions, addicted to daily television, and maintaining a fleet of boats, all of which is news to me.  Oh, I’ve got it!  He has an identical twin I did not know about, masquerading as the real thing.  Yes, that would account for the discrepancies. 

It must be the twin who does all those fierce things, without even a touch of the human side of the real Noam.  The real one is known in the real world for his warmth, dedication to students, response to injustices, sense of humor, delight in his children (and now his grandchildren), taking his grandson to basketball and baseball games, and making up silly stories to amuse the kids, replete with creatures and characters each with its own personality.  He’s an old softie, a big tease.  Too bad his exaggeratedly harsh twin took up all the space in the New Yorker foray into the Chomsky world.  What ever happened to equal time?

Larissa presented herself as a careful and well-intentioned observer, interviewed many associates, and then proceeded to distort their comments so as to be unrecognizable.  She had us all fooled.  Her seemingly industrious fact-checker took a lot of our time checking accuracy, which we innocently appreciated.  But most of the corrections mysteriously never made their way into the final article, so it remained filled with known factual errors.  An oversight?   Hard to believe.

Ah, sensationalist journalism.   Readers might draw their own conclusions about the reasons behind such gross misrepresentation.  I had thought the New Yorker was above this sort of thing.  Unfortunately I was wrong.
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