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Dear President Clinton: [

Thank you for taking a few minutes to read this letter. I have
a lot I would like to say, but I'll try to limit myself to a few
main points about the book I'm writing, my perspective as a
biographer, and my hopes for conversations/interviews with you.
I think I know how you feel about this whole matter of a
biography. You love to read biographies about other figures, but
when it comes to one about you, while you are the sitting presi-
dent, I presume that your feelings are ambivalent at best. I un-
derstand, and appreciate, your thinking on this: here you are
busting your tail in the present to make the country better in
the future - and some guy is obsessing about your past.

To which I can only respond, fair enough. I confess: If I
wasn't obsessed a year ago when I started researching the book,
I am now. This has been the most interesting and rewarding year
of my career. Doing this book has given me the chance to inter-
view and get to know hundreds of your friends and associates,
many of whom are truly great people. It has also provided me
with an opportunity to think hard about our generation (I am
three years younger than you) and the forces that shaped us, and
to use your life as a means of telling the story of all of us.
And on the most personal level, doing this book has convinced me
that I chose a worthy subject. Not because you are president, I
don't know you as president - I tend to think of you more as the
19 year old who wondered how someday you might achieve enough to
warrant an asterisk next to your name in the billion pages of
the book of life - but because you have a combination of mind
and soul that evokes not only the political struggle but the in-
ner human struggle as well. I always told myself that I would
never write a book about someone who seemed alien to my own
sense of the poetry of life.

That is not to say that I am interested in hagiography - far
from it. I pride myself in being objective and fair-minded. I
believe that people only learn and grow from their flaws and
failings, and to ignore those is to deny their humanity. But my



sensibilities are affronted by journalists who set themselves up
as Gods and demand perfection from others, without providing the
context of the hard decisions, temptations and compromises we
all face in our daily lives. In writing about you, I try to view
you as neither inherently great nor bad but as fascinating and
human. When I am writing about something you said or did that
was questionable, I find myself laughing to myself and saying,
"yeah, that's Clinton." And when I am writing about'something
you said or did that was good-hearted and inspiring, I find
myself laughing to myself and saying, "Yeah, that's Clinton."

I can't adequately answer the political calculus of why you
should relinquish any of your prized time to talk with me. That
is obviously something that only you and your people can
determine. For me, the reason is simple. I don't just want to
write a good book, I want to write a great book, the best book
possible, and there's no way I can do that without seeing your
life from your perspective, knowing your state of mind along the
way. Why do I care so much? Why should you care? Perhaps the
best intellectual argument I can make to you gets back to my
original presumption about how you are working day and night in
the present for a better future for the entire nation and find
it perplexing, to say the least, that someone wants to root
around in your past. My answer is that chronological time is an
illusion. We are beings not just of the moment. If you believe
in the future as strongly as I know you do, you have to believe
just as strongly in the past. Past is not just prologue, it is
part of the present. Everything you are as president is shaped
by everything you have been.

To end on a more practical note: here are a few facts on me
and the book. I am writing it for Simon and Schuster. They are
expecting the manuscript next June. It will be published in late
1994 or more probably sometime in 1995. I began actually writing
it in August and have written 100,000 words filling 11 chapters
- and you are 23 years old. Today I am writing the story of your
visit with the Shullaws in Helsinki on your way to Moscow and
the one living creature - Pelle, their dog - which you failed to
charm. My wife and I moved back to Silver Spring from Austin,
Texas, this fall largely so that I could be readily available in
case you decided you wanted to do interviews. I've been writing
away, waiting patiently to hear from the White House, for three
months. I will talk to you any time anywhere. If you decide not
to do it, I will understand that, too, though I hope you give me
a chance.
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