
Copyright © 2009 – Jonathan Schechter – All rights reserved.

This document is intended solely for private educational use by individuals.  All other uses and forms of reproduction are strictly prohibited
without prior express written permission from Jonathan Schechter   (js@charture.org or (307) 733-8687)

Jonathan Schechter – “Corpus Callosum” Column
Jackson Hole News&Guide – July 1, 2009

Last week, I went on my annual family vacation near Lake Tahoe.  Today, I’d like to discuss three
occurrences which took place around that vacation: one before, one during, and one after.

The first was an e-mail I received from a reader.  A former psychologist, the correspondent wrote in
part::

“You may call Jacksonites ‘passionate,’ and I agree that they are, but I think underlying this passion
are personality traits/psychological mechanisms/behavioral reinforcers which are very powerful and feed
passion.  

“One of these is the personality trait that is called 'narcissistic.'  This is a grandiose sense of and
preoccupation with self; a belief that one and one’s world are 'special' and 'unique,' e.g. Jackson's geography/
vistas/availability of play experiences are really magnificent so, by association, I must be pretty special to live
here; a sense of entitlement and belief that others are envious of oneself and exploitation and lack of
empathy in interpersonal relationships.  I know this sounds pretty bad, but they are at the level of 'traits,' not
an actual disorder...

“Another is a personality trait called 'histrionic.'  This is an excessive emotionality; a need to be center
of attention; self-dramatization; excessive expression of emotion; provocative behavior and speech that is
impressionistic, but lacking in detail. Clearly this dovetails very well with narcissism.

“These definitions are from the Diagnostic and Statistical Manual of Mental Disorders, 4th ed.
(DSM-IV.)”

The second occurrence was a conversation I had, while on vacation, with a young man in his mid-20s,
someone I’ve known around ten years.  His father is a very successful scientist, and as long as I’ve known
him, the son has been struggling to find his own way.  

We’ve gotten into a routine where, each summer, he tells me about his world, and I try to lend a
sympathetic ear.  This year, he railed against the messed-up world previous generations have left for his. 
Some of his anger was simply the traditional coming-of-age intolerance each generation has for its
predecessors.  Some of the specifics, though – multi-trillion dollar deficits, an over-crowded, environmentally-
degraded planet; hypocritical politicians with feet (or other organs) of clay; and the erosion of optimism that
used to inform Americans’ worldview – were pretty hard to explain away.

The third occurrence was an e-mail waiting for me on my return.  Sent by someone worried that
Jackson Hole may sacrifice its future on the altar of Mammon, it started by saying “I am fearful that the
author's attitude as expressed in this editorial represents the changing demography of Jackson Hole.  The
elected officials seem to support this end.”  The bulk of the e-mail was a copy of the editorial in last week’s
Brand X, in which the author – a reporter in the 25-35 year old demographic – wrote in favor of airport
expansion.  The gist of the editorial was captured in its final paragraph:

“Expand our economic engine all you want, Jackson Hole Airport Board, so I can make money, have
convenient travels around the world, and won’t have to spend the night in Salt Lake on a wad of Delta
Airlines blankets, wishing I was in my bed – true story.”

It’s possible that I’m irony-challenged, and didn’t catch the writer’s oppose-the-expansion-by-
supporting-it satire.  If satire was his goal though, he was too subtle for me, so my assumption is that he
supports the Airport Board – and, by extension, other powers that be – doing all they can to stimulate


