
November 1, 1993 (Vol. 9~ no. 5) 

Dear· CC1 1league: 

I hope you have been out enjoying the bri 11 iant fall colors. 
How wonderfully they can 1 ift the spirit with their warmth and 
verve! And yet the leaves are that way because they are losing 
"the green fuse of 1 ife"--they are dying. Of course, we know 
that, hence the touches of melancholy that occasionally break 
into our generally happy mood. Now~ my question is, Why can/t we 
consider human hair the way we consider· leaves? That fine crop of 
brown or red hair on the young will, after middle age, turn into 
a br ill ian t disp 1a)' ·0f s· i 1v e r· and gold' • SO \JJ h>', far f r· orn a dm i r· i n9 
these Iffa11 colors." on the h>"ead, most people tint them bacK tCI 
the monotones of youth? 

I gueE.E. one anSVJer· is., as Hannah Ar·endt puts it, "t-.Je. hurr,an~. 

are the onl>' mor·tals in,natlJr·e. 1I t""le rnay believe in the c>'cles of 
1 ife--in one fine crop of hair following another--but we also 
knol",,', in the deepe.s.t pa:r·t clf our be i ng, that the tr·a.jector·)' of 
OlJ.,Jn i n d i v i du all i vesis 1 i near: i t be gin s .....J i t h b i r· thanden ds i n 
death. The silver and gold threads that appear in our hair are 
only too clear a reminder of where we stand on. that trajectory. 

Yet qui te a few people are unlJ,Ii 11 ing to let the cur·ve· of life 
fol lOIAi its own gracefu 1 course. The~..' k ill therrls.e 1ves·. Su i c ide i:. 
almost always a mistaKe--an intellectual error even more than a 
moral one. The error is to thinK that one no longer cares about 
what society has to offer. One does care. Society/s grip holds to 
the very end. Consider the two famous bridges of the Bay Area in 
Cal ifornia-~the Golden Gate and the Bay. Both were built around 
the /thirties; both rise some 200 feet above the water. A 
potential suicide can Kill himself as easily on the one as on the 
other. Yet, more than 700 had dived off the Golden Bay Bridge 
since it was built and only a fifth of that number did 1 ikewise 
off the Bay Bridge. Moreover, whereas several- people had driven 
all the way across the Bay Bridge to jump off the Golden Gate~ 

none had done so in the opposite direction. 

Why? Status, Old Boy. You gotta do it with class. Bay Bridge 
is tainted by its proximity to unchic Oakland. What will the 
neighbors say? B>' the wa>', in t'1inneapcllis., ·the pr·eg.tigious place 
.to jump off is Washington Bridge that J6ins the University/s'West 
and East Campuses. No other bridge in the ci ty will do--not if 
you are a self-respecting faculty member. 

Bes.t ~'ishes, 
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