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From Chapter 1: Nearly Everybody Read It 

 
Join this newspaper wretch for a trip back in time. Way back, before the 

computerized newsroom and the videocam. Before USA Today and CNN and 

Hard Copy. Before newspapering became an elite profession and 

investigative journalism became its mantra. Before corporate juggernauts 

gobbled up family-owned papers or closed them down.  

 

Return with me to an earlier period when the nation's urban areas were far 

safer than they are today, when their ethnic neighborhoods were still stable 

and full of newspaper readers, when nearly every city of any size had at 

least two fiercely competitive papers, and newsboys hawked late editions 

on virtually every corner.  

 

Accompany me back to yesteryear when newsrooms were noisy, crowded 

and chaotic, a cacophony of clattering typewriters and teletypes and cries of 

"Copy!" from rewritemen on deadline—all in stunning contrast to the sterile 

soundlessness of today's electronic work stations.  

 

Let us go then, you and I, back to an era when the staffs of metropolitan 

dailies included many reporters who went to work right out of high school. 

Their blue-collar backgrounds matched those of the subscribers and, as a 

result, there was an affinity between reporters and readers. Whereas many 

of today's college-educated journalists grew up in relative affluence 

somewhere else and are strangers in the cities where they work.  



 

Hearken to a time when newspaper publishing was almost exclusively a 

white man's game that reflected the racism and sexism of the world outside.  

 

When reporters' salaries were absurdly low, their benefits were almost 

nonexistent and their line of employment was not highly valued by the 

upper classes.  

 

When readers trusted their papers to print the news without pushing 

hidden agendas—in contrast to today when public confidence in all 

newspapers appears to have eroded. When most newspapers were 

respectful of the institutions of society and took pains to sustain them, even 

when some probably should have been torn down and their misdeeds 

exposed. 

 


