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Tuesday’'s living

“Jean Shepherd of WOR In New York regurds radlo na
a new medium for & new kind of novel that be writes
slghtly. The mike Is his pen and puper. His andleace and
their knowledge of the daily events of the world provide
bis characiers, his scenes and moods.... He ls the first to
wse radio a8 an essay and novel form for recording our
common awireness of a totally sew world of unlversal
bumpn porticipaifon in all human events, private or
eollective..."” =
— Marahall MeLuhan, 1964
“On radio, people steal your stufl constantly. 1 see
Steve Martin, Chevy Chase and oibers dolag what | did

radio for?' "
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Jean Shepherd has gone S s

beaming from & tape in the studics of WOR
radio in New York City, his llnllrcilinn r.lf l.he .Ilrﬂm ll
disconcerting.

His shows, masterful comlc ltnq'ullln' "I'u:e & ra-
lglon to muny

Saturday evening and head up the Jersey it e for
betier reception. Others would just twist their bome sets
and twirl (heir antennas to bring in Shepherd above the
slatic,

One Vermont [istener, it is sald, would drive to the top
of & mountain, alone, and park with his antenna extended
for seme two bours every Saturday — that s, ontll FBI
agents surrounded his car and accused him of spyingon a
neachy rmilitary 1mlaliﬂlnﬂ

“Now THAT'S devolion,” laughs Shepherd

Then again, to most people, Jean Shephe-nfl Is mot even

¥ vaice He's “Jean who?™ or worse, “who's she?™

"If you went around this campus and asked 500 people
who Jean Shepherd was, maybe 50 of themn would lnow, "
says Shepherd, deseribing another problem be ascribes to

Jean Shepherd

years ago, and thaught ‘What the bell am I dolng It on the -

.s_ra.

Furﬂhuentnperupdlhmmm’

In I‘httndrjp!ﬁa teen-agers would pa!etulo their carson i

is
the limited audience of radio

His haleyon days of radio, from his siart in 1959 until
the early 19705, made him known along the northeast
poriion of the U.S. But other parts of the country — and
the world — know him for his books, including the classic
“"Wanda Hickey's Night of Golden Memories, and Other
Disasiors™ and “In God We Trust, A[[ Others Pay Cash,”
and “The Ferrari in the Bedroom.”

‘Those books are, In part, compilations of his numerous
shart stories from the pages of Playboy (fram which he's
won awards four years in a row) and Car and Driver,
among others,

5till other people know him from his programs on the
Public Television network. He used lo appear on the
"'Greal American Dream Machine," which spun off into

December 11, 1979

/| operate on the premise that
there is no sex or age, there are just
scared human beings. When you are
seven years old, and about to fail a
test, the audience tends to believe . -
that the experiences you are talking
about are understood only by people
his age. What they do not understand
is that it is universal. Right now,
there is a seven-year-old out there

¥
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people

somewhere, flunking algebra.”

—Jean Shepherd,
at M.C.C.C.

Fhdics L)

Rabert Marfin

Indian bead jewelry hangs around his neck.

What he does, betier ilhan nearly anyone else —
whelher on radio or In person or ln prinl — ks project &
sense of closeness rather than space, intimacy Instesd of
coldness, between himseli and biv listeners

He talks aboul second grade in the Warren G. Harding
E “There | was, elght years old, I didn’t know that
I was gmng Lo xchool mamed after the worst president n
histary — unti] today, of course. Some poor little kid will
be golng to Richard M. Nixon Elementary School and not
even know..."'

He writes aboul growing up by Hohman, Indiana, the
“greal dust bowl of America,” walching the sun rise and
battle with the airborne grime of steel-mill smokestacks
for supremacy of the borizon. His storles are inkablted by

ﬁ'*'..'rmn Shepherd's America”’ and lpeally, "Shepberd's ' %
' a New Jerscy-showcase of the best of the Garden _a.«‘.‘hmmcien that mnlﬁ_ehplgh spbool penguin
¥ i8tate, o theaccompaniment of an all-tuba band.” *

&It makes, for s pretty schimid public life, says

"It tends 1o confuse people,” he said ‘“The reader

\fresents the radio listener, the listener resenis the
‘television viewer, and the viewer resents the reader. ©
People fesl they own you, and resenl your moving on.

“[t's like, if the guy next door moves out and becomes
movie star, you say ‘Oh, but he's nol happy.”

ON STAGE, ESPECIALLY . Jean Shepherd exudes happl-

PExR

He tells stories from everyone's childhood — as he did
last Saturday at Montgomery. County Community
College’s 15th anniversary, where he was keynole speak-
o7 as e doen three [0 four times 8 week, on campuses
scross the couniry, and as be did in most of his short
storles and oo radio

In bkis Iste 408, Shepberd looks like your father's
country club buddy In & valn, eternal search for hipness.
Hix mustache grows like antrimmed Zoysla grass, his
hatr like a winter lawn on the path to a school bas stop.
He wears a blue lelsure suit with a rempled pink shirt,
the kind of clothes that cause cancer in laboralory
animals. His wrists are manacled in lurquoise, and

4 such chil d friends as Flick, llissel ond Schwartz. He
lght —
iu:mnmrgun[ ‘eal and drink alterwards,
ardering & “double." nol knowing whal It Is, drinking it,
rushing to ihe men's room?;
«... And his words are mﬂd:l:r descriptive, his voles so
absolutely convineing. that peopld are shovked when they
find aut that there is no Warren G. Harding School. No
Hehman, Indiana. No Flick. No Kissel. No Schwarts, And
Jean Shepherd never went (o his school’s senior prom.
“l am a comic, a storyteller,” Shepherd explalned. ©'1
* ecreate mythical characters, and people take it entirely 8o
real, they don't think I made it up.

A storyteller is not the same a8 a reporter. You tell a
story — you use some basic truthl, something everybody
recognizes, and build an epic oo & mundsne theme, ['m
more or less an eple storylefler,”

Acivally, Jean Shephord grew up in South Chicago,
although he did live in Hommond, Indisns for a few
years. He was fresh oul of Korea in 1066, doing classical
theater work, when he found that he could take a fertile
imagination and grow a cash crop

“I'm trained a3 8 classical sctar,” he says, “and
working on stage Is most natural fo me. There's nothing
I enjoy mare than stage work... To make peaple listen, o
perfarm a monologue, is the hardest thing in the theater
It's 50 percent acting

“In Evropesn theater it's well-known," he says, *'but in
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America, the media have taken over so much hat
somecne standing on a stage telling you stories for two
heuirs Is virtually snheard of ™

So Shepherd took his act to radle. His success there has
been a curse as well as s blessing, he gays,

“Radio makes peaple fool they've always known the
Euy,” he sald. “'So 1 have To-yearold guyn coming up to
mie and saying, ‘1 listened to you when [ was a child. ' Ii's
a transference.

“"People lvel lwy're your [rends. You never feel
*Jﬂm‘ Carson is your friend. bat you feel 1 am your
Iriend

“And people
S continged

lend 1o take radio as nostalgls,” he
y current rock stations — ‘Here's a blg
golden oldie from 1978!" So I've siopped doing radio, and
contnoe o d srytling else. It's an ad medium, an
Incomplete miedivm based on seliing, ™

glad to be out of the box

HE 18 AS DISENCHANTED with television work. He left
Shepherd s Pie in New Jersey, he says frankly, because
“the budgel waan'l there — they couldn't afford me."

Most of whal passes for comedy oo TV, he adds, |s
adolescent. “'It's like little charades. A Jot of TV humor is
adolescent. ‘Saturday Night Live,' say, is adolescent,
while "Second City TV' is noL.

“There Is much you can de mechanieally with TV, bul
from: the standpolnt of personal satisfaction, pure and
simple, the stage is my basbe medium. 1T you tried to tell
&N epic rl.ury on TV, i wouldn't work, for a number of

reasons.
The most eflective medium for his storytelling, !Mun.
is print, hruyj—lll'mmﬂlherrﬂ!mthll‘l
universality. "I was in an Athena alrport, and saw some
of my books translated into Greek.,. Yoo can't picture

em doing Ha Days' in Gresk.

E "M'lmwlml writing — it's permanent.
People all over the country can go oul to thelr Ibrary and
pick up my book. That means something to me,” prar
* “He Is singularty “unimpressed -uw.ﬂ
comics. *You'd be surprised bow little pum:q:ll-hli:mI
bosiness pay attention to other people in show business,”
he says. “Ii's work, It's a business, mdillmd;loeula-
your view of it. You hear an audlence laugh, and you
know where the joke i mming from.™

Shepherd is tght-lipped aboul his persomal life. He
toezsn't have a home in the traditional sense, ke sald — he
gors from & house in New England to an apariment in
Greenwich Village lo & condo in Fort Lauderdale, Fla.
For relaxation, he (lies a private plane

And he makes up slorles as he goes along.

"'l operate on the premite that there is no sex or age,
there are just scared humsan beings

“When you are seven years old, and about Lo fall a test,
the andience tends to believe that (he experiences you are
taliing aboul are undersiood only by pecple thelr age
What they do nol understand (s that it is universal

“Hight now, there Is a soven-yearold oal (here
somewhiere, (lunking aigebra. "

SHEPHERD SAYS HE keeps looking st life for story
ideas. Just as one of his mos! famous, *“Wanda Hickey'™
came to him after & nighiclub date, watching some
tuxedoed Leenager driving five feet, pulling over, vomit-
ing, geiting back in the car and driving five feet more, he
says that life is full of ideas

Bul he bemoans people whoe won't let him forget his
radio days. He feels pigeonholed, and makes reference o
Sterling Hayden, the actor who has also written several
novels, including “Voyage™ and “The Wanderer,”

“Fifty (o 100 years from now, theyll be secing Hayden
as a greal author,” says Shepherd.

That's @ long time for say writer to walt, And
especially for a man who feels rpped In the Deleotron
AM radio in he daghboard of & '64 Chevy, or in & small
box on & nighitable, it ean’l be greal comfort

Hut for all Lhe Schwartzes of the world — wialever
thelr names might be — it's a very nice thought
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