The day was hot, oppvullva In a

prosictert. Wo tnlked, but that sonmed
to b the exient of aur sctivities. Oh,
one of us hoaded the Virginians for
the Sludy of Marijuans Laws, snother
coordinated a university childeare
vonporalive,  aunihor  was  going
through the third dralt of a novel. But
lalk was the sssance of our activities.

We did nolhing.
1 was lmu-hly lhe worst In that
[l wllh s

blo list of 1l
but did not want ta work on a small
nawspaper in a rucal community, the
starting plau of mnnl journatistic
y ¢ ished in

way thal only h
can be: humidiy prmslng 100
100

thu clly. cdnlng mmuscdph that
d tiny intoads of scientific

dogrees. nexi 1o no broeza. The
bathtoon window in my spertment
was slapped five inches from a brick
wall that formed the side of an
adjoining spartment building. The
machine 1 jokingly called an alr
conditioner sucked hard at the heat
and Iried 16 lurn 1 cool, sl to no
avail. | was not In a goad mood.
The mirror in the bathroom showed
ila age. Rainbow ' streaks, like oll
ting on & water-washed, bleck-
to ped driveway. brightened end
disloﬂed the Imnge lhtt llll’Qd back st

achievemiant, It was a job thet needed
doing. but | did not have the
temperamenl for it.

But whal. | wondered, could | do
that would give action to my voice? |
recognized. as only those who have
studied it con, the powerlessness of
the press. Did | really want to spend
my life reporting the sctions of others
rather than taking sctions myself?

It was then that an idea | had toyed
with in high school flashed to the
forefront of my thoughts. Law school.
With & law degres | could do

hing. 1 could take actions mom

ma, A crack b the
image's I'enlum raising Ha |el’l eye
and forehead o plible d

overt than any previous iraining had
d mo for. The reason | had

shove the rest of its face. The crack
stiracted my atiention and I looked at
it as the image’s eyes alsc moved
toward it. The crack was deep. hlsck
in its center but changing o a battle-
ship gray as il captured light along its
oulside. It was uneven; chips of glass.

through the years, had fallen awsy
from it. and the broken fine would

eventually claim the entire surface of |

the mirror as its own.

I did not know why my thoughis
were s0 heavy that morning. The
night before had contained too much !
food, drink, and tobecco. and the l
ovetly sweel smell of grase had
seapod into every comer of that other
apartment. The music, though varicd,
had mmained constent in its
intensity. But the party had not been
unpususl. If snything. it was en
srchetype of those |
attending.

As | scraped beard and lather from
my fsce | lot my dissatisfactions
surface. My life, | knew, was not the
way | wanted It to be. We talked, my
friends and | of many things: T. S.
Eliot, black holes, childcare, Dylsn
{both Thomas ond Bob), the making
of M&Ms, the unmaking of =

discarded the Idea yoars ago was that
people like me just did not go 1o law
school—that was left to the rich kid
down the block. But why not iry i1?
The most | would lose in applying
would be a few 15 cent stamps snd
some money in application lees, a
small prica for a changs in life's
direction.

That was setiled—I would spply.

The blade in my rezor cul my upper
lip deeply. The cpening stung as the
bload mixed with the rich white suds.

meslings open to members of a
student press. A woman friend snd |
decided to 1alk to a third sitorney we
had taken a class under logether. He
left me sitting In his office lobby and
took her to his office. My friend said
he did not meke & pasa at her, but she
still does not know whal he wanted.

| statied watching old television
shows and movies. Perry Mason and
The Delmdan lasted for years: shows

I have never lked doln; ything 1 vag bered being sbout
halfway. and duri youn; activits bombed i a
the next lovml rnonllu 1 unmd to matter d woeb

| had 1 & lly serebd in o jury

{l
One sttornay tried to talk me Into
considering criminal trial work.
There is little time 1o do much
reseatch. he sdmitted, and less time
for trisl peoparation, bt that hardly
mattered. Afier oll, if the accused has
gotien o irial he is guilty snyway—Ul
doesn't matler whather you win or
lose. Another sttorney, a faculty
member In sn undergraduste depart-
ment. spoke with great favor about
open meetings for public bodles until
he realized | was (nterestsd In
discovering how | could get faculty

poo! during this time. but lesrned
nothing from it. T was never chosen
for the panal and, even i | had been,
would not have meda it to the jury,
The only other person In the pool
with hair my length wes quickly
sliminstod from the panet.

From these experiences s role
model caslesced. | could do nothing
about my age or the iact thet I've
always looked fve years younger
than 1 am. But the haiz could gc. »
could the cut-offs, t-shirts, leather
caps. | alrosdy hed my share of
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eccentriciiles: there was no' need to
pick up more. My politicsl beliefs
oeﬂnlngr would have to change; sfter
all, maybe Spiro was right. My work
habits went from meticulous 1o
lloppy—no one aise was ever

so why should 1 be? Big
business began lo lock belter and
deregulation more favocable.
Politicians, sfter all, were elocted by
people such as | had been: corpora-
tions were run by people such aa |
wanied to be.

And women. . . . Perhaps | had not
been more wrong sbout anything
than 1 had been sboul womon. As
bright a8 we men sre? As capeble?
Oh, there were excoptions, | realized,
women who were compelent. But

surely it was no accident thet women

bore children and men prok
them both. 1 was not gaining any
binses, but looking sgaln at reslity.

1 changed during those fow montha
between my decision to apply to law
school and my ectual entrance. The
world became more stark, more
defined, like tho first lime one tries on
s new eycglass prescription alter
wearing another loc years, The mass
of green that had topped the irees
suddenly rtesolves into Individus!
leaves. For me, however, the change
was in the opposits direction. People
and things thet had been individual—
and besutiful in thet individuality—

pert of & clump that
surrounded me, a not altogether
pleasant clump.

l.nlc in August of ‘78 1 started law

hool. A rather lar start it
was, (0o. One-third ol' my clnssmnlu
were ond,
may have its plnc.. 1 felt thet someone
was carrying the joke 8 bit too far. At
the end of the first semester, when the
rumor spread that the person in my
class with the highest g.p.a. was a
woman, | knew the prank hsd
continved foe too long a time, Equal
opportunily is one thing, desecrstion
Is another.

The situation worsened ss the year
continued. 1t wes cleer that a woman
would be laking over as editor of the
law mhw.hnyemuothcndwol

fused to lot h
the position even though it ll\en
iraditionally went to the person with
lhe highesl g.p.a. and that person

dtoben Shet
instead probebly the only “Literary
Editor” in the history of law reviaws.

The most successful event of the
spring semesier was sponsored by a
women’s group, the Mary and
Wlllllm Wmmm ]

on and the

law. | beum. lnvolvod oo!ely as 8

five oflicer positions, & man was
h for the fifth position after

gesture
needed someone who oould string.
u-ntam:es together (n & press rolease. |

ded the confi out of
curiosity and was plessed to see that
only two other of my fellow male law
sludenis stiended.

My new found conservatism in this
most conservative of prolossions wes
tested over and over dusing the later
months of that first academic year.
Everywhere | turned these new ofd-
values were challenged.

Someone had the ides of nmning a
womah 83 president of the Student
Bat Association. She beat not just one
but two meles for the position.

One of the legal [rsternities—
fraternilies. mind you—elacted a
woman lo head it. | wes pleased (o see
that in the closing momenis of the

[ after two snd two
men had been elected 1o four of the

another man shouted out that we
could not let s majority of the offices
be held by women.

Women popped up everywhere.
They wore elocted to hesd the

p Court  Hi | Society.
chair an honorary legal fraternity.
serve In representative positions in
the student governmenl. snd lake
over key positions on the siud
newspaper. They were chosen to
hoad the judicisl councll, this
magazine, commiltee sfer commil-
toe. Everywhere | locked s woman's
name or fsce appeared in a position of
authority. If it wes propet for a man lo
cry. this would have been smple
justification.

My second yesr in law achool
bogan with the announcement that
the facully had hired . second

for & teachh What

‘was this brave new world coming lo?
To make mallers worse, some of my
best (rlends In law school were
wornen. | iried to rationalize . The
women, 1 told mysell, were ns » rule
older than the mon. It wss only
natural that I should heve more in
common wlth them than | did with
many ol my male cl-nm-m B}
the (i for
what they were. Thia oldast of LLS.
law schools seemed 1o be fast losing
its grip as 8 steady, stolid member of
the legal community. Even Virginia's
governor had agrond 10 negatiate with
the Department of Heslth, Education.
ond Wolfare aboul tha affirmative
action plans in state schoals.

My bank, that traditional bastion
where men were men and women
were teflers, began o sprout signs
within its glass-enclosed cages: The
Best Man for the Job Muy Be a
Worman.

Was there no emd 10 this upsurge?

- Believe me, the Navy had never

like this. |

1 coma to the end of thls entey with
s single thought: The world is
changing in a direction opposiie the
one | have to pursue. Before
long the country may see many
women governoss  snd  cobinet

b heading low firms,
And we. in my chosen profession,
continue to react rather than sct. W
are a slow-moving Inol. we lawycess,
Our calling, our emtire sys'em of
'usﬂm demands that we ba. We dony
ead lny charges: Instead, we mop up
behind the movers of saciety.

swoeping sl the loose particles under
the fabric of Amerlca. Perhaps this
school, in & pstticular time at »
perticuler place, Is reflecting thet
change more quickly then s
comfortsbls for most of our pro-
fession, although not morm quickly
than most of society. My newly
outfitted, three-piece, butionad-down
l;!'dy and mind would agree with
this.

My former Image, now shorn of
rainbows and slogens, could not
sgroe.

Love,

T’




