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How to talk to people who are 50 years
younger
They're most of the people I deal with every day

Listen in podcast app

It turns out that most of the people I deal with daily – the people I
talk with, meet with, collaborate with, teach, zoom with, and have
lunch and coffee with – are 50 years younger than I am. They’re in
their mid-20s. I’m in my mid-70s.

Most of the time I don’t think about the half-century gulf between
us, but occasionally it slams me in the face. As when I catch our
reflection in the window of a coffee shop and wonder, just for an
instant, who that old man is hanging out with those young people.

Dec 11

  

0:00 -3:46

mailto:Reichrobertreich@substack.com
mailto:Reichrobertreich@substack.com
mailto:hjbecker@uci.edu
https://email.mg2.substack.com/c/eJxVksmO2zAMhp8mvo2hxfJy8KFNmiBB48Gg7aTNxdBCO4pXyHI8ytNXaYCiFShC-kmCAD9KbqEejMvHYbLBw5XWjeC_SnKvzBOYUqs8iiKSZDTwL4VTlgZ6KisD0HHd5tbMEIyzaLXkVg_9o4DGLCIkuOSZwpzEzB-MKiEoS6pYoiyKMgKQUv5symeloZeQww2MG3oI2vxi7Tit6KcV2XozgwBjDWh5CadZTJbLJpRD50Ojvwy9OOBmenHD3NdgVnRrhwb6Fd2AO2BJ3t1P0jb764CKzZsr7s396_qwCFqgv_r34_K6aVCxXjQ_bZHXPorrkR2vX2hxf8M-f5T0qF_1YVGnvT3ef-Fis3d7vWhJ37XP13KX3dUau_Npe1W79ib0IQtt1-1E-nFmSLwU3z53Otplsp6qntZLan5kt-o8GbNPzusp0DlBBGNvGGFGkpCEDHAsCdAYElpVIg17x--sArWKUFeT_6YRmPxyFSAbP4EIzVKHoOYHm9IHu7nX1pXQc9GCemKzT_J_QJY19GD8RqiS2xzHNCM4SSIWR_GT0mMRGEWppxf4rmrwVX3-D5nfuSzHRg
https://email.mg2.substack.com/c/eJxVkdtuhCAQhp9G7mrkrBdcbNL0NQyHcaWrYBCa2Kcv7m5PyQRmmMz8fz6sznCN6VBb3DM6jzEfG9TSWV1fyg5p9E4xxogcKKqZwz3vkd_HKQGs2i8qpwJoK2bxVmcfwzlABWeEoFlJa4wAyiWWneE944x3A8eC494YcOIhqovzECwo-IB0xABoUXPO297QS0PeaqRoIOUE3s7tXsyetb21Nq61pa2NJeQzc-7lab1Wd3cN_b5f53cD9gapIZx1xfoWXEFekY5gXAN3mBPZkpYDFpYAFSDpNJm-DYf-5BO4hnXrlfyTR0n9rP1dWmGMtbmW4PMxQtBmAffglB-o757GKwRI9QvcqLPCgg4ES8m4YE8sJ3lOu35gDFVVF-tUUH9QfAE26Za2
https://email.mg2.substack.com/c/eJxVUtmu2jAQ_ZrkjchbEvKQhxYKApVcXbW9tLxEXiZgyCbHIdf5-prSVq00tuwzM5rlHMktnDvj8r4bbPi4Sut68F8luUfGAUypVc4YI2lGQ_9SeBkvQz2UlQFouK5za0YI-1HUWnKru_aRQJOYERJeciIwTrIUSZ6mMiYySbiQCGGVCZxxVj2L8lFpaCXkcAfjuhbCOr9Y2w8B_RCQjTfTCTDWgJaXaBjFYLm8RbJrvKv3J0YLB9wMC9eN7RlMQDe2u0Eb0DW4PZbkzX0n9W137VCxfnXFfJs_r_aToAX6i389TC_rGypWk-bHDfLYe3E9xIfrJ1rMr9jH95Ie9IveT-q4s4f5By7WO7fTk5b0Tft4LbfZrFbYnY6bq9rWd6H3WWSbZiuW76cYiUXx5WOj2TaT56Fq6Xlamm_ZvToNxuzS02oISDLaphy60Ujwvf-Z9DfegNJj85jpsfiA0L7mLtQ5QQRjbxjhmKQRiWLAiSRAE0hpVYll1Do-xxWogKHmTP7bYGjyy1WAvPmtMTRKHYEaH3yW3tmMrbauhJaLGtSTavtUy68eyjO0YLyKVMltjhOaEZymLE5Y8mT2IZ6YomXGWOirqs5ntfk_bP4EoTTaCA
https://email.mg2.substack.com/c/eJxVUtmu2jAQ_ZrkjchbEvKQhxYKApVcXbW9tLxEXiZgyCbHIdf5-prSVq00tuwzM5rlHMktnDvj8r4bbPi4Sut68F8luUfGAUypVc4YI2lGQ_9SeBkvQz2UlQFouK5za0YI-1HUWnKru_aRQJOYERJeciIwTrIUSZ6mMiYySbiQCGGVCZxxVj2L8lFpaCXkcAfjuhbCOr9Y2w8B_RCQjTfTCTDWgJaXaBjFYLm8RbJrvKv3J0YLB9wMC9eN7RlMQDe2u0Eb0DW4PZbkzX0n9W137VCxfnXFfJs_r_aToAX6i389TC_rGypWk-bHDfLYe3E9xIfrJ1rMr9jH95Ie9IveT-q4s4f5By7WO7fTk5b0Tft4LbfZrFbYnY6bq9rWd6H3WWSbZiuW76cYiUXx5WOj2TaT56Fq6Xlamm_ZvToNxuzS02oISDLaphy60Ujwvf-Z9DfegNJj85jpsfiA0L7mLtQ5QQRjbxjhmKQRiWLAiSRAE0hpVYll1Do-xxWogKHmTP7bYGjyy1WAvPmtMTRKHYEaH3yW3tmMrbauhJaLGtSTavtUy68eyjO0YLyKVMltjhOaEZymLE5Y8mT2IZ6YomXGWOirqs5ntfk_bP4EoTTaCA
https://email.mg2.substack.com/c/eJxVUtmu2jAQ_ZrkjchbEvKQhxYKApVcXbW9tLxEXiZgyCbHIdf5-prSVq00tuwzM5rlHMktnDvj8r4bbPi4Sut68F8luUfGAUypVc4YI2lGQ_9SeBkvQz2UlQFouK5za0YI-1HUWnKru_aRQJOYERJeciIwTrIUSZ6mMiYySbiQCGGVCZxxVj2L8lFpaCXkcAfjuhbCOr9Y2w8B_RCQjTfTCTDWgJaXaBjFYLm8RbJrvKv3J0YLB9wMC9eN7RlMQDe2u0Eb0DW4PZbkzX0n9W137VCxfnXFfJs_r_aToAX6i389TC_rGypWk-bHDfLYe3E9xIfrJ1rMr9jH95Ie9IveT-q4s4f5By7WO7fTk5b0Tft4LbfZrFbYnY6bq9rWd6H3WWSbZiuW76cYiUXx5WOj2TaT56Fq6Xlamm_ZvToNxuzS02oISDLaphy60Ujwvf-Z9DfegNJj85jpsfiA0L7mLtQ5QQRjbxjhmKQRiWLAiSRAE0hpVYll1Do-xxWogKHmTP7bYGjyy1WAvPmtMTRKHYEaH3yW3tmMrbauhJaLGtSTavtUy68eyjO0YLyKVMltjhOaEZymLE5Y8mT2IZ6YomXGWOirqs5ntfk_bP4EoTTaCA


Or when I make a casual reference to someone like Humphrey
Bogart or Archibald Cox and they stare back at me blankly. Or
when I refer to “the Rosemary Woods stretch,” or being “Borked” or
“swift-boated,” and they don’t have the slightest idea what I’m
talking about.

Recently we got into a conversation about clothing, and I
mentioned that I’d stored my tony jacket in my valise above the
chest of drawers in the den. I might as well have been talking
ancient Greek.

Thank you for subscribing to my newsletter on

power, politics, and the real economy. If you’d like to

support this week, please consider becoming a paid

subscriber.

Yesterday, one of them opined that “inflation is, high-key,
skyrocketing right now." I got the skyrocketing part. But high-key?
Another told me, reassuringly, that the “vibe” of something I’d
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Another told me, reassuringly, that the “vibe” of something I’d
written was “immaculate.” I was not reassured. When one asked
another if she’d seen me “clap back at Elon Musk," I didn’t know
whether to feel complimented or ashamed.

This morning one of my graduate students, referring to another
who had driven a Mustang to someone’s weekend baby shower,
exclaimed “What a flex!"

A “flex?” I asked.

“A flex! A flex!” she said more loudly, as if she were talking to
someone hard of hearing.

I am becoming hard of hearing, damnit. But that wasn’t the
problem.

A half-century is a chasm in the landscape of living memory. A
person who tries to speak across it can seem to warp the time-
space continuum. When I was a boy, I remember my father telling
me that when he was a boy he watched veterans of the Civil War
march in New York City. I was astonished. How could he be that
old? How could the Civil War have occurred that recently?    

Most of my undergraduate students were born after 9/11. They
don’t remember a time when the United States was united over
anything. They have a hard time believing I’ve lived most of my life
so far before the Internet.  

When I tell them that I once advised Barack Obama, they’re
somewhat impressed. Labor Secretary to Bill Clinton? Their eyes
begin to glaze over. Worked for Jimmy Carter? They look puzzled,
as if I’ve entered the misty expanses of ancient history. Sometimes
I follow this by telling them I started my career as an assistant to
Abraham Lincoln. This used to elicit a laugh. I’m beginning to fear it
won’t much longer.


