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In the refugee camp, Noor never got
enough to eat, so she mistook the flutter-
ing feeling in her abdomen for hunger.
But when it became the more insistent
push of a fetus, the teenager could not
ignore the sensation any longer.

Myanmar soldiers, in their telltale
green uniforms, had raped Noor for
days last year, she said — first in her vil-
lage home, then in the forest. She then
fled along with some 700,000 other Ro-
hingya to Bangladesh, where she now
lives in the world’s largest refugee set-
tlement.

She carried with her a growing re-
minder of the Myanmar military’s bru-
tal campaign to obliterate an unwanted
minority through massacre, rape and
mass burnings of villages. The baby —
conceived during an explosion of vio-
lence against the Rohingya that United
Nations officials have said may amount
to genocide — makes it impossible to
forget.

Everyone in the Rohingya refugee

camps in Bangladesh knows of the
rapes and how the Myanmar military
has, for decades, used sexual violence as
a weapon of war, particularly against
ethnic groups that are not from the na-
tion’s Buddhist majority; the Rohingya
are predominantly Muslim.

They know that it is not the fault of the
Rohingya women and girls, who were

often gang-raped at gunpoint, their
mothers, sisters or daughters sobbing
and screaming nearby.

Nevertheless, in traditional Rohingya
society, rape brings shame to house-
holds. Any resulting pregnancies are
viewed as heaping even more disgrace
on families, according to counselors
working in the refugee camps.

As a result, many survivors are made
to suffer twice — first from the trauma of
sexual violence and again from the os-
tracism of a conservative society that
abandons them when they most need
support.

It is impossible to know how many ba-
bies conceived by rape in Myanmar are
now being delivered in the camps. Most
Rohingya choose to deliver their babies
in their shelters rather than in medical
clinics, so there is no comprehensive
record of births.

Nevertheless, health workers operat-
ing in the camps speak anecdotally of a
spike in deliveries that would coincide
with rapes from late August through
September last year, the most intense
period of violence against the Rohingya.

“We’ve seen a lot more births in May
and June than other months,” said
Hamida Yasmin, a Bangladeshi midwife
working in the camps. “Everyone is ask-
ing if this is because of rape? We can’t
think of another explanation.”

In a society that normally embraces
children — to have six, seven or eight is
common among Rohingya families —
the babies who are now being delivered
tend to be treated differently.

Traffickers have moved in, spreading
the word that they can relieve women of
unwanted newborns. If an unusually
pale child is born, the mother must en-
dure whispers that the complexion is the
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Raped, and now shunned
Noor said she was raped for days by Myanmar soldiers. Shamed by other Rohingya after she became pregnant, she planned to hand over her baby to human traffickers.
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KUTUPALONG, BANGLADESH

Wave of Rohingya births
corresponds with violence
inflicted in Myanmar

BY HANNAH BEECH

If a pale child is born at the Kutupalong refugee camp in Bangladesh, the mother must
endure whispers that the father is from Myanmar’s Bamar majority ethnic group.

The novelist Anne Tyler, whose 22nd
novel, “Clock Dance,” comes out on
Tuesday, has been around for so long, re-
liably turning out books of such consis-
tently high quality, that it’s easy to take
her for granted. Oddballs, misfits, sad
sacks, melancholy, messed-up families
— by now we know, or think we know,
exactly what we’re going to get.

Nor has Tyler made much of an effort
to publicize herself. She doesn’t do book
tours, almost never gives interviews.
She doesn’t need to. She has a Pulitzer
Prize, a National Book Critics Circle
Award and legions of satisfied fans,
among them writers like Jodi Picoult,
Emma Donoghue, Nick Hornby. John

Updike, another admirer, once said that
she wasn’t just good but “wickedly
good.”

Tyler is not a recluse, exactly — or, as
one critic called her, the Greta Garbo of
the literary world — but she’s a creature
of rigorous habit, rooted in Baltimore,
her home for the last 51 years and one
she seldom leaves.

She doesn’t do interviews, because
she dislikes the way they make her feel
the next morning.

“I’ll go upstairs to my writing room to
do my regular stint of work,” she said re-
cently, “and I’ll probably hear myself
blathering on about writing and I won’t
do a very good job that day. I always say
that the way you write a novel is, for the
first 83 drafts, you pretend that nobody
is ever, ever going to read it.”

So why was she sitting in front of a
voice recorder now? “I don’t know.” She
laughed. “Maybe because I’m getting
old and easier to push around.”

For the last 10 years, since her hus-
band died and her children moved away,
Tyler, who is 75 but looks much younger, 
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Talking at last about her writing
PROFILE

Anne Tyler, a Pulitzer Prize-winning author, has a new book coming out this week.
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Anne Tyler isn’t a recluse.
She just doesn’t like doing
interviews. So, why now?

BY CHARLES MCGRATH

The New York Times publishes opinion
from a wide range of perspectives in
hopes of promoting constructive debate
about consequential questions.

One of the best-selling T-shirts for the
Indian e-commerce site Myntra is an
olive, blue and yellow colorblocked de-
sign. It was conceived not by a human
but by a computer algorithm — or rather
two algorithms.

The first algorithm generated random
images that it tried to pass off as cloth-
ing. The second had to distinguish be-
tween those images and clothes in Myn-
tra’s inventory. Through a long game of
one-upmanship, the first algorithm got
better at producing images that resem-
bled clothing, and the second got better
at determining whether they were like
— but not identical to — actual products.

This back and forth, an example of ar-
tificial intelligence at work, created de-
signs whose sales are now “growing at
100 percent,” said Ananth Narayanan,
the company’s chief executive. “It’s
working.”

Clothing design is only the leading
edge of the way algorithms are trans-
forming the fashion and retail indus-
tries. Companies now routinely use arti-
ficial intelligence to decide which
clothes to stock and what to recommend
to customers.

And the fashion industry, which has
long shed blue-collar jobs in the United
States, is in turn a leading example of
how artificial intelligence is affecting a
range of white-collar work as well.
That’s especially true of jobs that place a
premium on spotting patterns, from
picking stocks to diagnosing cancer.

“A much broader set of tasks will be
automated or augmented by machines
over the coming years,” Erik Brynjolfs-
son, an economist at the Massachusetts
Institute of Technology, and Tom
Mitchell, a computer scientist at Car-
negie Mellon University, wrote in the
journal Science last year. They pre-
dicted that most of the jobs affected
would become partly automated rather
than disappear altogether.

The fashion industry illustrates how
machines can intrude even on workers
known more for their creativity than for
cold empirical judgments. Among those
directly affected could be the buyers and
merchandise planners who decide
which dresses, tops and pants should
populate their stores’ inventory.

A key part of a buyer’s job is to antici-
pate what customers will want using a
well-honed sense of where fashion
trends are headed. “Based on the fact
that you sold 500 pairs of platform shoes
last month, maybe you could sell 1,000
next month,” said Kristina Shiroka, who
spent several years as a buyer for Out-
net, an online retailer. “But people might
be over it by then, so you cut the buy.”

Merchandise planners then use the
buyer’s input to figure out what mix of 
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A.I. finds
a home in
the fashion
industry
Changes show machines 
can encroach on skilled
white-collar workers, too

BY NOAM SCHEIBER

When future generations look back to
the first weeks of June 2018, the summit
meeting in Singapore between Presi-
dent Trump and North Korea’s presi-
dent, Kim Jong-un, may well be remem-
bered not so much for its impact on the
threat of nuclear war in Korea, but for
the dissolution of the West as a unified
negotiating team driven by Western
values. Along with that came America’s
emergence as a go-it-alone superpower,
with those values set aside in deference
to Russia and China.

Mr. Trump has now secured a second
summit meeting, this time with Russia’s
president, Vladimir Putin. Scheduled
for July 16, after a NATO conference, it is
bound to irritate Mr. Trump’s Western
allies and even some of his own advis-
ers. Its site, Helsinki, Finland, is about
240 miles from Mr. Putin’s native St.

Petersburg. The
agenda is unclear, but
the course of the
Singapore meeting
may offer some idea
of its path.

Neither China nor
Russia was party to
the Singapore talks,
but both were there in
spirit. Mr. Trump
seems to have fol-
lowed a blueprint for
a resolution to the

Korean conflict that China and Russia
proposed a year before.

“The idea is to ensure a double
freeze,” Russia’s foreign minister,
Sergey Lavrov, said in an interview with
NBC in Moscow on July 21, 2017. “North
Korea suspends all their launches and
tests, and in response, the U.S. and
South Korea reduce the scale of their
war maneuvers in the region.”

Indeed, the broad design of his agree-
ment with Mr. Kim does match China’s
and Russia’s double freeze. Mr. Kim had
been preparing to accept it as early as
April, when he suspended nuclear and
long-range missile tests. In Singapore,
Mr. Trump completed the bargain by
offering — apparently to South Korea’s
surprise — to suspend the annual Amer-
ican-South Korean war games, calling
them “expensive” and “provocative.”

But all the meeting really accom-
plished was to open the prospect of new
and probably lengthy negotiations for a
final peace on the peninsula. Achieving
that will depend on how the interests of
five countries — North Korea, South
Korea, China, Russia and the United
States — can all be served.

The history underlying this quest is
worth pondering.

North Korea and South Korea were 

As Trump
retreats, the
West reels
Maxim Trudolyubov

OPINION

The die has
been cast for
a go-it-alone
American
foreign
policy with
deference
to Russia
and China.
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has lived in a high-end Rouse develop-
ment on the edge of Baltimore’s leafy
Roland Park neighborhood. Furnished
in contemporary Shaker style, with lots
of polished wood, her house is almost
disturbingly neat.

Her upstairs writing room is so un-
cluttered and antiseptic you could safely
perform surgery there, and what actu-
ally takes place at her desk is only a little
less complicated.

She writes in longhand, draft after
draft, and when she has a section she’s
satisfied with, types it into a computer.
When she has a completed draft, she
prints it out and then rewrites it all in
longhand again, and that version she
reads out loud into a Dictaphone. The re-
sult is a style that she modestly calls no
style at all, but is nevertheless unmis-
takably hers: transparent and alert to
all the nuances of the seemingly ordi-
nary.

Tyler, who is as unpretentious as most
of her characters, insists that she did not
set out to be a writer and is still a little
surprised that she became one. Her par-
ents were Quakers and conscientious
objectors, and until she was 11 she grew
up in a commune in the mountains of
North Carolina. “I can perfectly remem-
ber my childhood, but nothing else,” she
said. “I remember when I was 7, making
crucial decisions about the kind of per-
son I was going to be. That’s also the age
when I figured out that, oh, someday I’m
going to die, and the age when I decided
I couldn’t believe in God.” She smiled.
“I’ve never been as intelligent as I was
at 7. I have never been as thoughtful or
as introspective.”

As a child she read a lot — sometimes
books like “Little Women” over and over
again — but even in high school it never
occurred to her to be a writer, because
she was assigned books like “Silas
Marner,” and “Julius Caesar” and she
knew she could never write like that.

When she was 14, living outside of Ra-
leigh, N.C., she had a revelation when
she read Eudora Welty’s “A Curtain of
Green and Other Stories.” “I was hand-
ing tobacco in the summers,” she re-
called, explaining that her job was pass-
ing tobacco leaves to someone who tied
them on sticks for curing. “The stringer
was always a black woman, the handers
were mostly farm wives and a few
teenaged girls. And they talked, talked,
talked. It was a real education. I’d go
home every night and my arms would
be covered in tar up to my elbows, which
tells you something. I realized the peo-
ple Welty was writing about were coun-
try people just like the people I was han-
dling tobacco with.

“I was just flabbergasted. I said, she’s
writing my life, people I know, and it’s
not Shakespearean English. She’s just
telling what’s real out there that she
sees. Later, I even got to know her. She
was like her stories. There was some-
thing wondering about her as she spoke,
as if she was marveling at everything
she looked at.”

Welty notwithstanding, Tyler went to
Duke University and majored in Rus-
sian, not because of any particular inter-
est in that language or its literature, but
because she “just wanted to do every-
thing different from my parents.”

She said, “If I could have majored in
outer space I would have.” This was at

the height of the Cold War and another
thing that greatly appealed to her was
that the head of the Russian department
had a personal Federal Bureau of Infor-
mation agent trailing him around.

“I still had no intention of becoming a
writer,” she recalled. “I had a series of
really good high school English teach-
ers, then an English professor at Duke,
and then Reynolds Price, who taught
writing there, and every single one of
them would say, ‘You’re really good. You
ought to be a writer,’ and I’d just say,
‘O.K.’ I wanted to be an artist, though it’s
just as well I’m not. I honestly some-
times think to this day, ‘I wonder what
I’m going to be?’”

Baltimore was also unplanned. Tyler
moved there from Montreal in 1967 be-
cause her husband, Taghi Modarressi,
an Iranian child psychiatrist, was of-
fered a job at a hospital there, and at first
she hated it. “Now I don’t know where
else I would live. It’s a very kindhearted

city, friendly and gentle. That sounds
ironic to say but it’s true.”

Almost all her books have been set
there, so that by now her Baltimore has
become a sort of urban Yoknapatawpha.
For the most part the Baltimore she
writes about — a place part real, part
imaginary — couldn’t be less like the
neighborhood she actually lives in. The
Baltimore of Tyler’s novels is mostly
middle class, or even working class — a
place of crowded streets and small
houses whose first stories sometimes
double as offices for podiatrists and in-
surance agencies, and where people are
probably a little kinder than they are
elsewhere.

“I never consciously decided that
from now on I’ll just write about Balti-
more,” she said. “Part of it is just lazi-
ness — it’s a lot easier to set a story in
the place where you live. Part of it is ad-
miration. I like the grit and character. If
I’m in the supermarket and hear two
women talking, I’ll be kind of making
notes in my mind. It’s a very catchy way
of speaking, the way Baltimoreans
speak.” (In the new book, someone un-
used to the accent thinks that one of the
characters is named Sir Joe — until it
turns out he is really Sergio.)

“Clock Dance,” Tyler’s fans will
mostly be relieved to know, is hardly a
departure. It’s almost a compendium of
familiar Tyler tropes and situations. It
mostly takes place in Baltimore, though
the main character is not from there.
There’s a difficult mother and some es-
tranged siblings, just as in “Dinner at
the Homesick Restaurant”; a marriage
of mutual (and perhaps deliberate) mis-
understanding, as in “Breathing
Lessons;” and, above all, a curious ex-
ploration of what it means to be part of a
family.

Some of the characters watch a TV
show called “Space Junk,” which is prac-
tically an emblem of the novel; it’s about
aliens who kidnap random earthlings on
the assumption that they must be relat-
ed and then try to figure out why they
behave the way they do.

“Every time I begin a book I think this
one is going to be completely different,
and then it isn’t,” Tyler said. “I would like
to have something new and different,
but have never had the ambition to com-
pletely change myself. If I try to think of
some common thread, I really think I’m
deeply interested in endurance. I don’t
think living is easy, even for those of us
who aren’t scrounging. It’s hard to get
through every day and say there’s a

good reason to get up tomorrow. It just
amazes me that people do it, and so
cheerfully.

“The clearest way that you can show
endurance is by sticking with a family.
It’s easy to dump a friend, but you can’t
so easily dump a brother. How did they
stick together, and what goes on when
they do? All those things just fascinate
me.”

She has no plan to retire. “What hap-

pens is six months go by after I finish a
book,” she said “and I start to go out of
my mind. I have no hobbies, I don’t gar-
den, I hate travel. The impetus is not in-
spiration, just a feeling that I better do
this. There’s something addictive about
leading another life at the same time
you’re living your own.”

She paused and added: “If you think
about it, it’s a very strange way to make
a living.”
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Anne Tyler is rooted in Baltimore, her home for the last 51 years. “It’s a very kindhearted city, friendly and gentle,” she says of it.
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Talking at last about her writing

“I always say that the way you
write a novel is, for the first 83
drafts, you pretend that nobody
is ever, ever going to read it.”

“Do you know how many people your fa-
ther cremated at Dachau?” a British of-
ficer asked Gudrun Himmler, then
young, during a postwar interrogation
in 1945. “Or how many he gassed at
Oranienburg? Of course you do. You’re
Herr Himmler’s daughter, after all.”

She sat silently, according to an ac-
count in the 2000 book “My Father’s
Keeper,” by Norbert and Stephan
Lebert, giving no indication of whether
she believed that her father — Heinrich
Himmler, the architect of the final solu-
tion to exterminate the Jews of Europe
— was capable of the genocidal horrors
of which he was being accused in 1945.

Indeed, whatever she might have
known as a youngster, or as an adult,
about her father’s actions, she did not
say publicly. She long contended that
the family had not discussed German
politics or the “Jewish question.”

But what was never in doubt was her
adoration of her father. Even after mar-
rying and becoming Gudrun Burwitz,
she continued to take pride in her family
name and made it her life’s mission to
rehabilitate her father’s.

Even more, when she died on May 24
in Germany at 88, she had become
known not only for defending her father
but also for being a prominent member
of an organization that gave aid to old
Nazis.

“She was sure her father had done
nothing wrong,” Tania Crasnianski, au-
thor of “The Children of Nazis” (2016),
said in a telephone interview. “From her
early 20s, she said that she would write
a book to explain what a great man he
was, but there is no evidence that she
did.”

Ms. Burwitz’s death was first re-
ported late last month by the German
newspaper Bild. It was unclear whether
she had died in Munich or nearby.

Reichsführer Himmler was a leading
official in Hitler’s Third Reich, as well as
the leader of the SS, the Nazis’ elite
black-shirted military unit. He called his
blond, pigtailed daughter “Puppi” (Ger-
man for doll), and she filled scrapbooks
with photographs of her “Pappi.” They
traveled around Germany together, at
least once to the Dachau concentration
camp, where more than 30,000 pris-
oners died.

“We saw everything we could,” Gud-
run Himmler wrote in her diary after
that visit in 1941, when she was 11 or 12.
“We saw the gardening work. We saw
the pear trees. We saw all the pictures
painted by the prisoners. Marvelous.
And afterward we had a lot to eat. It was
very nice.”

On March 5, 1945, her diary entry de-
scribed Germany’s isolation and her
view of the Third Reich’s leaders.

“We no longer have any allies in Eu-

rope and can only rely on ourselves,” she
wrote. “The Luftwaffe is still so bad.
Göring does not seem to care about any-
thing, that windbag. Goebbels is doing a
lot but he always shows off. They all get
medals and awards, except Pappi, and
he should be the first to get one.”

On April 19, 1945, with the war nearly
over in Europe — and Hitler isolated in
his bunker in Berlin — she added to her
diary:

“Daddy and all the others are up
there” — she did not specify where —
“and remain for the moment now that
the great battle in the East has begun.
Daddy has found it terribly difficult with
the incredible amount of work. The
Führer will not believe that the soldiers
will no longer fight. Still, perhaps every-
thing will turn out fine.”

A secret attempt by Himmler to nego-
tiate Germany’s surrender led Hitler to
fire him in late April 1945 and order his

arrest. Hitler killed himself on April 30.
And Himmler, who had fled — shaving
his mustache, assuming an alias and
donning a black eye patch — was cap-
tured by the Allies on May 20 in Bre-
mervörde, Germany.

He killed himself three days later
while in British custody by biting down
on a cyanide capsule.

Gudrun and her mother, Margarete,
had also fled from their home in Gmünd,
about 300 miles south of Berlin, but were
captured by American troops in north-
ern Italy.

While they were held in Rome, Gud-
run went on a hunger strike until she
grew weak and feverish. At a camp in
Florence, the scene of her interrogation
by the British officer, she was told by a
guard not to tell anyone that her sur-
name was Himmler, lest she be “torn
apart.”

She and her mother were taken to Nu-
remberg, where war crimes investiga-
tors interrogated them, but they appar-
ently did not testify publicly.

Gudrun Margarete Elfriede Emma
Anna Himmler was born on Aug. 8, 1929,
the only biological child of her parents,
who also adopted a son. Her father had
two children with a mistress.

After the war she worked as a seam-
stress and a secretary. But with the oc-
cupying Allies pursuing a denazification
program to rid Germany of traces of
Nazi ideology, her surname became a li-
ability, and she lost jobs because of it.

Nonetheless, she refused to change it
for years, at one point rejecting a shop
owner’s suggestion that she marry to
acquire a new surname.

“I refuse to live my life as a lie,” she
told The Boston Globe in 1961.

(She did use an assumed name, how-
ever, to work as a secretary for Ger-
many’s foreign intelligence service,
from 1961 to ’63, Bild reported.)

She eventually married a journalist,
Wulf Dieter Burwitz, who became an of-
ficial of the right-wing National Demo-
cratic Party of Germany, known as NPD.
They had two children.

Ms. Burwitz belonged to a secretive
group called Stille Hilfe (Silent Help),
which was formed after the war to help
former Nazis escape prosecution and
provide them with financial aid.

She was a “dazzling Nazi princess, a
deity among these believers in the old
times,” Oliver Schrom, the author, with
Andrea Ropke, of the book “Silent Help
for Brown Comrades” (2001), once said
in an interview.

Ms. Crasnianski said of Ms. Burwitz:
“She wasn’t a leader at Stille Hilfe, but
she was the big name. She was keen on
having former SS men come to her and
tell her their names.”

Through the organization, Ms. Bur-
witz is reported to have helped Nazis
like Klaus Barbie, the so-called Butcher
of Lyon, and Anton Malloth, an SS guard
at the Theresienstadt concentration
camp in German-occupied Czechoslo-
vakia, who was given lodging at a retire-
ment home. She is said to have visited
him regularly and told him, “You need
building up,” according to an article in
the British newspaper The Daily Mirror
in 2015.

Malloth lived in the retirement home
until a German court convicted him of
murder and attempted murder in 2001.
He died a year later.

“She has a genuine love for these men
and women who served the worst parts
of the Nazi regime from 1933 to 1945,” an
official of the Office for the Protection of
the Constitution, Germany’s domestic
security agency, told The Daily Mirror
in 2015. “She is a true believer, and, like
all zealots, that makes her dangerous.”

By all accounts, Ms. Burwitz’s pride in
being Himmler’s daughter never wa-
vered — not even when she was
shunned. That was evident when she at-
tended a dance at a carnival. Not a sin-
gle young man asked her to dance.

“If Hitler had won the war, they’d all
be clamoring for me,” she told a reporter
for the WNS wire service in 1958. “And I
— I am Gudrun Himmler; I am Himm-
ler’s daughter. But now my father’s men
pretend not to know me.”

The ever-loyal daughter of Heinrich Himmler
GUDRUN BURWITZ
1929-2018

BY RICHARD SANDOMIR

Gudrun Himmler with her father, Heinrich Himmler, in Berlin in 1938. She became
known not only for defending her father but also for aiding old Nazis.
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Attempts by Anne Frank’s father to es-
cape the Nazis in Europe and travel to
the United States were complicated by
tight American restrictions on immigra-
tion at the time, one of a series of road-
blocks that narrowed the Frank family’s
options and thrust them into hiding, ac-
cording to a new report.

The research, conducted jointly by
the Anne Frank House in Amsterdam
and the United States Holocaust Memo-
rial Museum in Washington, details the
challenges faced by the Frank family
and thousands of others looking to es-
cape Europe as Nazi Germany gained
strength and anti-refugee sentiment
swept the United States.

Otto Frank, Anne’s father, was never
outright denied an immigration visa, the
report concludes, but “bureaucracy, war
and time” thwarted his efforts.

To obtain a visa, Mr. Frank would have
had to gather copies of family birth cer-
tificates, military records and proof of a
paid ticket to America, among other
documents, and be interviewed at the
consulate.

In one instance, an application that
Mr. Frank said he submitted in 1938 lan-
guished in an American consulate in
Rotterdam, the Netherlands, amid a
swell of similar applications and was
lost in a bombing raid in 1940. Mr. Frank
wrote to a friend that the papers he had
gathered as part of a visa application
“have been destroyed there.”

In 1941, as Mr. Frank was again at-
tempting to navigate the matrix of pa-
perwork and sponsors necessary to im-
migrate, the United States government
imposed a stricter review of applica-
tions for visas, grew suspicious of possi-
ble spies and saboteurs among Jewish
refugees, and banned applicants with
relatives in German-occupied countries.

President Franklin Delano Roosevelt
warned at the time that Jewish refugees
could be “spying under compulsion,”
and the report states that “national se-
curity took precedence over humanitar-
ian concerns.”

Mr. Frank had sought help from an in-
fluential friend, Nathan Straus Jr., who
was the head of the United States Hous-
ing Authority, a friend of Eleanor Roose-
velt’s and the son of a Macy’s co-owner.
Despite Mr. Straus’s connections, Mr.
Frank wrote to him that “all their efforts
would be useless” given the immigra-
tion climate, the report states.

“We wanted to learn more about the
process in itself and what documenta-
tion an applicant (e.g. Otto Frank) had
to produce,” said Gertjan Broek, a re-
searcher with the Anne Frank House
who worked on the latest findings,
which were released Friday. “In the re-
port, we point out how complex and te-
dious the process was and how the
bombing of the Rotterdam consulate
disrupted things.”

The report was released 76 years af-
ter the Frank family went into hiding on
July 6, 1942. Researchers drew on doz-
ens of pages of correspondence between
Mr. Frank and friends, much of which
was first made public in 2007, as well as
records involving United States immi-
gration policy.

Anne Frank’s diaries describing her
time in hiding gave a voice to millions
who died at the hands of the Nazis. She
was eventually discovered and she died
in a concentration camp in 1945, when
she was 15.

Mr. Frank was the only member of the
immediate family to survive the concen-
tration camps.

News about the Frank family contin-
ues to captivate the public, despite chal-
lenges in educating younger genera-
tions about the Holocaust.

“She has allowed millions of people,
maybe hundreds of millions of people, to
identify with persecution at the worst
level,” said Richard Breitman, a profes-
sor emeritus at American University
who has written about the family’s at-
tempts to immigrate to the United
States. “Any time there is a glimmer of
new information, it’s a big story.”

The new research comes at a time
when President Trump’s attempts to
curb immigration have been likened to
those in the World War II era. Mr. Trump
has repeatedly sought to justify letting
fewer people into the country by argu-
ing that criminals and terrorists could
be among the immigrants and refugees
seeking to enter.

Mr. Breitman underscored those simi-
larities, pointing to debates over immi-
gration policy today and after Sept. 11.

Mr. Broek said the researchers did not
intend to highlight parallels.

“The Anne Frank House researches
into the life of Anne Frank and her fam-
ily, to tell her story as accurate as possi-
ble,” Mr. Broek said. “The attempted im-
migration is a part of that story too.”

U.S. red tape
dashed hope
for family of
Anne Frank
Immigration rules stymied
their attempts to escape to
America, research shows

The United States tightened
restrictions on visas, fearing
possible spies and saboteurs
among Jewish refugees.

BY MIHIR ZAVERI
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One witness told prosecutors about the
corpses floating in a river on the ranch.

Another, a ranch hand, described the
boss of a death squad roaming the prop-
erty freely on horseback.

A third, a cleaning woman, told inves-
tigators about the deaths of her two
young nephews. Just after midnight,
she said, they were snatched by armed
men, tied up and executed.

“Who gave orders?” asked a prosecu-
tor.

“It was Santiago,” the ranch hand re-
plied.

The tales might have been lost among
the countless episodes of cruelty in Co-
lombia’s long civil war were it not for one
thing: Santiago, the ranch owner, was
Santiago Uribe.

His brother Álvaro Uribe, Colombia’s
former president, has long been the
country’s most influential politician and
has just re-emerged as its kingmaker af-
ter his handpicked candidate won the
presidential election in June.

Santiago Uribe is awaiting trial on
charges that he commanded a death
squad called the Twelve Apostles that is
suspected in the murder of hundreds
during the civil war. And Álvaro Uribe is
being investigated by the Supreme
Court for witness tampering in a case in-
volving allegations that he ran a para-
military group of his own.

But with the resurgent power of Ál-
varo Uribe, some Colombians wonder
whether either case will really be pur-
sued.

Jaime Granados Peña, a lawyer for
Santiago and Álvaro Uribe, declined to
be interviewed but issued a written
statement on June 18 saying the accusa-
tions were part of a longstanding poli-
tical attack against the brothers. He said
the testimony had not been entered into
evidence yet in cases against the Uribe
family.

The ranch, Mr. Granados wrote, “has
been a property exclusively for agricul-
tural activity” and “has never been used
for the realization or planning of any
crime.”

But the statements by witnesses, con-
tained in prosecutors’ files about the
Twelve Apostles that were reviewed by
The New York Times, offer firsthand ac-
counts of killings that ravaged the ranch
and the surrounding area in the 1990s.
The files contain audio recordings in
which his workers left little doubt over
who was in charge of the killers.

“Did anyone else give orders besides
Mr. Santiago?” the prosecutor asked.

“No,” said the ranch hand, whose
name, like those of other witnesses cited
in this article, has been withheld by The
Times for his safety.

“A GOOD DEAD MAN”
Last month, Álvaro Uribe’s chosen can-
didate for the presidency, Iván Duque,
won the election by a large margin. Mr.
Uribe is expected to dominate the in-
coming legislature through his seat in
the Senate, where the party he founded,
the Democratic Center, won the most
seats.

Both Mr. Duque and Mr. Uribe have

proposed restructuring the justice sys-
tem to replace the three top courts with
just one. That would eliminate the Su-
preme Court, the body that is handling
the Twelve Apostles case.

“There seems little doubt that Uribe’s
desire is to weaken or scuttle the rather
serious investigations being brought
against him and his family,” said Mi-
chael L. Evans of the National Security
Archive, a nonprofit research group in
Washington that has published docu-
ments on the links between politicians
and paramilitary groups. The organiza-
tion reviewed the files seen by The
Times.

The investigations have proved to be
a challenge for the Colombian justice
system for other reasons. Some wit-
nesses have been killed, while others
have recanted their testimony. Some
said they had been offered money to
provide evidence for or against the
Uribe brothers.

One of the witnesses who was killed
was Carlos Enrique Areiza Arango, a
former paramilitary operative. On April
14, he was shot by unknown gunmen
near Medellín, Colombia.

Mr. Areiza Arango was one of several
witnesses for whom the Supreme Court
ordered state protection. He had been
expected to testify in a witness-tamper-
ing case involving the Uribe brothers
and paramilitary groups.

After the killing, Álvaro Uribe pub-
lished a message on Twitter calling Mr.
Areiza Arango “a bandit” and saying he
was now “a good dead man.” After criti-
cism, he said that the message had been

written by someone else and that he did
not celebrate the death of others.

“I’LL TAKE CARE OF MYSELF”
La Carolina Ranch sits in the rolling hills
of Antioquia Province, a four-hour drive
from the regional capital, Medellín, past
pine forests and vistas of the Andes. In
the 1990s the ranch was known for
breeding bulls for the country’s bull-
fights and for pastures where cows
produced milk sent to nearby towns.

But the pastoral setting masked a sin-
ister conflict.

Colombia’s civil war was raging, and
leftist rebels roamed the countryside,
committing massacres and extorting
money from ranch hands. In 1983, the
conflict hit home for the Uribe brothers:
Their father was killed by rebels during
a kidnapping attempt on the family
ranch. Álvaro Uribe found the body.

By the mid-1990s, Álvaro Uribe had
risen to become Antioquia’s governor. In
that role, he promoted armed neighbor-
hood watch groups that were later ac-
cused of massacring rebels and civilians
alike. Mr. Uribe has said he disbanded
the groups when the allegations
emerged.

At Santiago Uribe’s ranch, a similar
pattern of violence was said to emerge.

Wealthy businessmen in the area,
tired of paying extortion money to the
rebels, formed an organization known
as the Twelve Apostles, according to res-
idents and prosecutors. The group — it
got its name because a priest was one of
the leaders — worked closely with local
police officers who acted as both inform-
ants and hit men, residents said.

“They kept lists of who was next to be
killed, and we were all considered rebels
just for being peasants in the country-
side,” said one former resident, Fer-
nando Barrientos. His brother, Camilo,
was killed by the Twelve Apostles in
1994, he said. Mr. Barrientos has filed a
criminal case against Santiago Uribe
over the death. Mr. Uribe was jailed af-
ter his arrest in 2016 and then released
to await trial.

On a recent day, Mr. Barrientos sat in
a small one-story home and recalled the
day his brother died. Mr. Barrientos re-
ceived a panicked call from a local priest
saying that the Twelve Apostles were
looking for Camilo, he said, and that he
should urge him to hide.

But Camilo refused. He was driving a
bus when two men boarded it and shot
him, Mr. Barrientos said.

“He told me before he left on the bus,
‘I’ll take care of myself,’” he said.

The testimony reviewed by The
Times centers on a fugitive paramilitary
commander, José Alberto Osorio Rojas,
who prosecutors say was a top leader of
the Twelve Apostles and went by the
nicknames Rodrigo and El Mono. Ac-
cording to a summary of the case re-
viewed by The Times, prosecutors were
investigating Mr. Osorio Rojas when

they stumbled onto testimony linking
him to Santiago Uribe.

In addition to Mr. Osorio Rojas, a
paramilitary hit man named Pelusa was
also frequently mentioned by the work-
ers. They said both men had worked for
Santiago Uribe. Mr. Osorio Rojas was of-
ten seen on horseback with Mr. Uribe,
looking at the bullfighting studs; it was
unclear what Pelusa’s job was.

“What did they call them?” a prosecu-
tor asked one witness.

“Paracos,” said the witness, a ranch
hand who worked at La Carolina in 1995,
using a common term for paramilitaries.
“Because they were murderers. They
were cleaning up around there.”

The witness, who worked wrangling
cattle among other jobs, recalled finding
the bodies of three people one day in a
river near where he worked on the

ranch. He said they had been killed by
Mr. Osorio Rojas and Pelusa in a nearby
town and then thrown in the water. The
case appears never to have been solved.

On another instance, the witness said,
Pelusa, drunk, killed a man at a nearby
ranch after he challenged the Paracos.

“The man started to scream,” the wit-
ness said. “The man went out, and —
boom — all of a sudden, shot in the head.
He was left right there. An old man.”

Other workers testified that Santiago
Uribe was close to the hit men, particu-
larly Mr. Osorio Rojas. “They were very
intimate, the two,” recalled one worker,
who said he had been on the ranch more
than 20 years starting in 1985.

The same worker told prosecutors
about the constant presence of police of-
ficers and soldiers on the ranch. The
Twelve Apostles are said to have ties not
only to Santiago Uribe but also to the se-
curity forces in the province where his
brother was governor.

“They went for meetings with Mr.
Santiago,” the worker said, referring to
the military.

He said the police would often arrive
and ask Santiago Uribe to sign papers
that were “proof that they were working
there.”

The cleaning woman who said her
nephews had been killed told investiga-
tors they had died at the hands of an
armed group. The men found one of her
nephews at the home of his parents in a
nearby village, while the other was cap-
tured in a building at the ranch.

The witness recalled the screams of
the mother as the armed men dragged
her son away, and the mother being told
to not tell anyone or she, too, would be
killed.

“They worked there, they worked for
so many years, two brothers,” she said of
her nephews. “They found them on
Tuesday with their arms tied behind
their back.”

“CLEAN UP THE TOWN”
In the hillside ranching towns an hour’s
drive from Santiago Uribe’s ranch, the
memories of the Twelve Apostles are
still fresh.

Jhon Jairo Álvarez, a human rights
worker for the government during the
era of the massacres, recalled in a tele-
phone interview how one night in Octo-
ber 1996 the paramilitary group arrived
in the town of Campamento with 80
armed men and ordered townspeople
into a plaza.

“They said they came with orders to
clean up the town and kill the guerrilla
collaborators,” he said.

A young man was taken in front of the
crowd and shot with assault rifles and
pistols as entire families looked on in
fear, Mr. Álvarez said.

The death squad, he said, came in
trucks marked with the insignia of the
provincial government of Antioquia.
That made him wonder what role Álvaro
Uribe, who was governor at the time and
would have controlled the vehicles,
might have played.

But Mr. Barrientos, whose brother
was killed in 1994, said it was the other
Uribe brother, the ranch owner, whom
he most feared during the era. Shortly
after Camilo died, Fernando fled the
town and never returned.

“They always said: ‘Watch out for
Santiago,’” he recalled. “ ‘Because he is
the one in charge of the Twelve Apos-
tles.’”

Death squad case in danger of disappearing
SANTA ROSA DE OSOS, COLOMBIA

Brother of main suspect
was Colombia’s president
and now is a kingmaker

BY NICHOLAS CASEY

Susan Abad contributed reporting from
Bogotá, Colombia.

Álvaro Uribe, Colombia’s former president, has proposed eliminating the Supreme Court, the body that is handling the Twelve Apostles death squad case.
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Santiago Uribe has been charged with
leading the Twelve Apostles group.
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“They said they came with
orders to clean up the
town and kill the
guerrilla collaborators.”

After celebrating Mass, congregants at
the Valle de los Caídos basilica walked to
the back of the altar to pay homage to
Francisco Franco, the Spanish dictator
who is buried here.

They stood in silence before the tomb.
A handful made a fascist salute. Some
bent down to touch the stone slab, which
is engraved with Franco’s name and was
covered with two bouquets of flowers.
One person tried to take a photograph —
only to be told off by a security guard.

“Franco was a dictator, but a good
one,” said Estela Tapias, who attended
the Mass last month with her husband
and two children. “I really don’t under-
stand why these Communists want to
take him out.”

By “Communists” she was referring
to the Socialist government, led by
Spain’s new prime minister, Pedro
Sánchez.

Mr. Sánchez unexpectedly came to
power in June, replacing Mariano Rajoy
and his conservative administration.
Within days of taking office, he an-
nounced that his government wanted to
exhume Franco and move him to a more
modest burial place, as part of an effort
to atone for the crimes of the civil war
and the repression that followed the
conflict.

The basilica and its giant stone cross
dominate the Valle de los Caídos, or Val-
ley of the Fallen, and were built by
Franco to honor those who “fell for God
and Spain” before his 1939 victory in the
Spanish Civil War.

The site, near the town of San Lorenzo
de el Escorial, about an hour’s drive
northwest of Madrid, is one of Europe’s
largest mass graves, housing the re-
mains of at least 33,000 people. Most
had fought for Franco, but the monu-
ment also contains the bones of many of
his Republican opponents who were
anonymously dumped there, some al-
legedly gathered from mass graves
across the country in order to swell the
numbers.

Some families have been demanding
that their loved ones be returned to

them for proper burial. In April, the re-
mains of four men — from both sides of
the war — were extracted from the site
at the request of their relatives after a
lengthy legal battle. The ruling could
pave the way for hundreds more to be
exhumed.

Nobody casts a longer shadow over
Spanish politics than Franco, even dec-
ades after his death in 1975. Almost ev-
ery aspect of his legacy has fueled dis-
pute, extending recently to the renam-
ing of squares and streets associated
with his regime. Some cities controlled
by left-leaning politicians want to carry
out other exhumations, notably Seville,
where one of Franco’s military com-
manders, Gonzalo Queipo de Llano, was
also buried in a basilica.

Paul Preston, a British historian and
biographer of Franco, said that Spain

was an anomaly in Europe in keeping a
“place of pilgrimage for its fascist dicta-
tor” — there are no monuments to Adolf
Hitler in Germany or in Austria, nor to
Benito Mussolini in Italy. Among the
more than 250,000 visitors to the Valle
de los Caídos each year, Mr. Preston
said, many are devotees of Franco
“brought up to believe that he was a
benefactor for Spain.”

Mr. Sánchez, the prime minister, leads
a fragile Socialist government that has
only a quarter of the seats in Parliament.

But he could order Franco’s removal
by decree. The exhumation plan —
which was proposed a decade ago by the
previous Socialist prime minister, José
Luis Rodríguez Zapatero — is likely to
win support from the leftist Podemos
party and from Basque and Catalan na-
tionalist lawmakers who joined forces
with Mr. Sánchez to allow him to replace
Mr. Rajoy.

Franco decided to carve the basilica
into a mountainside shortly after win-
ning the civil war. Construction lasted 18
years, with Republican prisoners
among the labor force. The basilica also
became the resting place of several
nuns and other members of the clergy
killed during the civil war — some of
whom were later beatified by the pope
— as well as that of José Antonio Primo
de Rivera, the leader of the far-right Fa-
langist party, who was killed in 1936 and
was considered a martyr by Franco’s
followers. His tomb is on the other side
of the altar to that of Franco.

Last month, Mr. Sánchez met with
Archbishop Ricardo Blázquez of Val-
ladolid, the leader of the confederation
of Spanish bishops. After the meeting,
the Rev. José María Gil Tamayo, the sec-

retary general of the confederation, sug-
gested that the church would prefer to
stay on the sidelines of what it consid-
ered to be a political debate over Fran-
co’s remains.

The basilica is run by Benedictine
monks who live in an adjacent abbey.
While the abbot, Santiago Cantera, long
opposed any attempt to alter the site,
this year he dropped a court appeal to
stop the removal of the four civil war vic-
tims.

Some in Spain express the feeling that
moving Franco would simply be a case
of politicians trying to make capital out
of the painful events of the civil war. In
that view, Franco built the basilica, so he

has the right to be buried there. Others
say the dictator should be removed be-
cause the site was built for those killed
in the civil war, while Franco died dec-
ades later in a hospital bed.

There are no official records showing
what Franco wanted to happen after his
death, although Mr. Preston, the histori-
an, recounts in his biography of the dic-
tator that Franco told the architect that
he should be buried at the site.

The most obvious alternative place
for Franco’s embalmed corpse is along-
side his wife, Carmen Polo, who died in
1988 and who lies in a crypt in the ceme-
tery of El Pardo, Franco’s former resi-
dence near Madrid.

The exhumation plan comes as Fran-
co’s family is entangled in several dis-
putes after the death of the dictator’s
daughter, his only child, in December.
The local authorities in Franco’s home
region, Galicia, want to block the sale of
a family estate because it stands on land
he expropriated.

Mr. Sánchez’s government is also re-
viewing whether to strip the family’s ti-
tle of nobility, received from King Juan
Carlos days after Franco’s death and
now held by his granddaughter.

Mr. Sánchez called for the exhuma-
tion of the remains to be “immediate.”
Although he has not set a date, the So-
cialists probably want to avoid a repeat
of the protracted debate that took place
under Mr. Zapatero’s government, when
a commission of experts was appointed
to help transform the Valle de los Caídos
into “a place of reconciled memory.”

By the time the commission published
its recommendations, in November
2011, Mr. Rajoy’s conservative Popular
Party had regained power. Mr. Rajoy
stopped financing any project linked to a
2007 law of historical memory, instituted
during Mr. Zapatero’s government,
which offered state support for moving
people found to have been buried in
common graves during the civil war.
The law also allowed for an overhaul of
the Valle de los Caídos.

Luis Castañon, a data analyst from
Valladolid who was visiting the site with
his wife, said that attending Mass in
Franco’s basilica allowed him “to pray
for the dead, for reconciliation and for
the unbreakable unity of Spain.” He ar-
gued that the site should be left un-
touched: “Whoever doesn’t like this
place isn’t forced to come here.”

Plan to exhume Franco has Spain wrestling again with history
SAN LORENZO DE EL ESCORIAL,
SPAIN

BY RAPHAEL MINDER

A basilica and its giant cross at the Valle de los Caídos, Spain. The monument houses the
remains of at least 33,000 people, including those of Francisco Franco, who died in 1975.

PAUL HANNA/REUTERS

“Franco was a dictator, but a good
one. I really don’t understand
why these Communists want to
take him out.”
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result of a father from Myanmar’s Ba-
mar ethnic majority.

“Everyone admits it’s happening, but
no one wants to admit it has happened to
their families,” said Mohammad Ali, a
Bangladeshi who is employed to moni-
tor the inner workings of the Rohingya
camps.

Last week, United Nations Secretary
General António Guterres visited the
Rohingya camps in Bangladesh, where
he met mothers of babies born of rape.

“I’ve just heard unimaginable ac-
counts of killing and rape from Rohing-
ya refugees who recently fled Myan-
mar,” Mr. Guterres said in a Twitter post.

“Nothing could’ve prepared me for
the scale of crisis and extent of suffering
I saw,” he added in another tweet. 

Mr. Guterres described Rohingya
Muslims as “one of the most discrimi-
nated against and vulnerable communi-
ties on earth.”

From the moment her belly began to
swell, Noor, who like others in this story
is being identified only by her first name
for her protection, stayed huddled in her
tarpaulin shelter, hiding from the judg-
ment of others.

She is unmarried and unsure of how
old she is, although her grandparents
estimate she is between 16 and 18.

“Only my parents know how old I am,”
Noor said. “But they are dead.”

Her father was killed last year as he
tried to escape the soldiers who ram-
paged through their village in the Buthi-

daung Township of Rakhine State in
Myanmar. His name is on a casualty list
compiled by human rights groups. Her
mother is missing and presumed dead.

Noor’s 10-year-old brother is alive.
But her surviving adult relatives de-
cided the young boy cannot be associ-
ated with his sister’s shame, so he lives
with an aunt in a different refugee camp.

“I don’t want him to get in trouble be-
cause of me,” Noor said.

The last time she saw her brother was
a couple months ago, just as her belly
was growing too large to camouflage.
He brought her a gift: a packet of bis-
cuits that she nibbled in the sweltering
dark of her shelter.

“He knows I like snacks, so he
brought them,” Noor said. “I think he
still loves me even though he is ashamed
of me.”

Half of the Rohingya treated for rape
in the refugee camp clinics run by Doc-
tors Without Borders, the medical aid
group, were 18 or younger. Several had
not reached 10 years old. Like Noor,
some girls did not understand what rape
could do to their bodies.

Many survivors of rape terminated
their pregnancies after arriving in
Bangladesh.

Because malnutrition and trauma can
cause menstruation to cease, some
women did not realize they were expect-
ing until it was too late. Even for those
who realized they were pregnant, a
chronic lack of medical care back in
their native Rakhine — part of the apart-

heid system inflicted by the authorities
in Myanmar — made women leery of
visiting camp clinics where they could
discuss their choices.

Some women in the camps have relied
on mystery potions or back-room abor-
tions that can result in septic shock.

“Women who are desperate will do
anything,” said Dildar Begum, a Rohing-
ya midwife who said she knows of at

least two women who died because of
botched abortions.

Once neighbors suspect the prov-
enance of a baby, the humiliation can be
stifling.

At the Kutupalong refugee camp in
Bangladesh, two women were seques-
tered in the back of a shelter. Outside,
amid the mud and sewage, men tugged
at a manually powered Ferris wheel, a

brief moment of delight for an uprooted
community. Children shrieked in glee.

In the shelter’s gloom, the women —
one on the verge of giving birth and the
other her mother-in-law — twisted their
hands and stared into space.

The soldiers had come to their village
in Myanmar, Jesmin, the pregnant wom-
an said, just as they did across the Ro-
hingya-dominated townships of north-
ern Rakhine State: burning homes, fir-
ing guns indiscriminately, herding the
women into groups. Thirteen people
were killed in their hamlet, according to
human rights monitors.

Ms. Jesmin’s mother-in-law, Rahima,
was cordoned with her, at gunpoint.
Those who resisted rape, Ms. Rahima
said, were slammed on the head with ri-
fle butts and were violated anyway.

By the time the two women escaped
and reunited weeks later with Ms.
Jesmin’s husband in a refugee camp in
Bangladesh, the excommunication had
begun.

Ms. Jesmin’s daughter, only 25 days
old when the soldiers attacked, was tak-
en from her and placed with a relative.

“I miss her,” she said. She had no other
words.

Of the impending birth, the women
talked little. It was not clear who the fa-
ther was.

“We don’t have a name for it because
we do not know if it will live or die,” Ms.
Rahima said.

She spoke quietly, to keep her son, Ms.
Jesmin’s husband, from hearing. “He

will beat Jesmin if we talk too much,”
Ms. Rahima whispered. “I don’t want to
make him upset.”

Aid groups have reported a rise in se-
rious domestic violence in the camps,
where the sustained uncertainty of ref-
ugee life heightens household stress. In
this traumatized society, spousal abuse
seems ingrained.

“Rohingya told me they believed that
if you beat your wife, that part of her
body goes to heaven first,” said Shariful
Islam, the mental health supervisor for
a clinic run by Doctors Without Borders
in the Kutupalong camp.

Days before her delivery, Noor contin-
ued to hide in the back of her shelter, ma-
king do with the barest of refugee ra-
tions. She had decided that the baby
would be handed to a human trafficker
when it is born. Hopefully, she said, the
delivery would be swift so any evidence
could be swept away within hours.

“I want to get married,” Noor said. “I
can’t do that if I have a baby.”

With each day, the baby kicked Noor
more insistently. Her nightmares still
brought the men in green with their ri-
fles and shoving hands.

No medical staff had ever monitored
her pregnancy. But she had heard that in
the camps in Bangladesh there were
doctors with magical cures. Noor was
intrigued.

“Do you think they have a pill for sad-
ness?” she asked, her hands cradling
her abdomen. “I would like to have that
pill after the baby is born.”

ROHINGYA, FROM PAGE 1

Raped by soldiers, Rohingya women shunned by their own

A Rohingya refugee, who was not raped, with her newborn daughter at the Kutupalong
camp. Many survivors of rape terminated pregnancies after reaching Bangladesh.
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clothing — say, how many sandals,
pumps and flats — will help the com-
pany reach its sales goals.

In the small but growing precincts of
the industry where high-powered algo-
rithms roam free, however, it is the ma-
chine — and not the buyer’s gut — that
often anticipates what customers will
want.

That’s the case at Stitch Fix, an online
styling service that sends customers
boxes of clothing whose contents they
can keep or return, and maintains de-
tailed profiles of customers to person-
alize their shipments.

Stitch Fix relies heavily on algorithms
to guide its buying decisions — in fact,
its business probably could not exist
without them. Those algorithms project
how many clients will be in a given situa-
tion, or “state,” several months into the
future (like expanding their wardrobe
after, say, starting a new job), and what

volume of clothes people tend to buy in
each situation.

The algorithms also know which
styles people with different profiles tend
to favor — say, a nurse with children
who lives in Texas.

Myntra, the Indian online retailer,
arms its buyers with algorithms that
calculate the probability that an item
will sell well based on how clothes with
similar attributes — sleeves, colors, fab-
ric — have sold in the past. (The buyers
are free to ignore the projection.)

All of this has clouded the future of
buyers and merchandise planners,
high-status workers whose annual earn-
ings can exceed $100,000.

At conventional retailers, a team of
buyers and support workers is assigned
to each type of clothing (like designer,
contemporary or casual) or each appar-
el category, like dresses or tops. Some
retailers have separate teams for knit
tops and woven tops. A parallel mer-
chandise-planning group could employ
nearly as many people.

Buyers say this specialization helps
them intuitively understand trends in
styles and colors.

“You’re so immersed in it, you almost
get a feeling,” said Helena Levin, a long-
time buyer at retailers like Charlotte
Russe and ModCloth.

Ms. Levin cited mint-green dresses, a
top seller earlier this decade. “One day it
just died,” she said. “It stopped. ‘O.K.,
everything mint, get out.’ Right after, it
looked old. You could feel it.”

But retailers adept at using algo-
rithms and big data tend to employ
fewer buyers and assign each a wider
variety of categories, partly because
they rely less on intuition.

At Le Tote, an online rental and retail
service for women’s clothing that does
hundreds of millions of dollars in busi-
ness each year, a six-person team han-
dles buying for all branded apparel —
dresses, tops, pants, jackets.

Brett Northart, a co-founder, said the
company’s algorithms could identify
what to add to its stock based on how
many customers placed the items on
their digital wish lists, along with factors
like online ratings and recent pur-
chases.

Bombfell, a box service similar to
Stitch Fix that caters only to men, relies
on a single employee, Nathan Cates, to
buy all of its tops and accessories.

The company has built algorithmic
tools and a vast repository of data to
help Mr. Cates, who said he could more
accurately project demand for clothing
than a buyer at a traditional operation.

“We know exactly who our customers

are,” he said. “We know exactly where
they live, what their jobs are, what their
sizing is.”

For now, at least, only a human can do
parts of his job. Mr. Cates is obsessive
about touching the fabric before pur-
chasing an item, and he almost always
tries it on first.

“If this is a light color, are we going to
see your nipples?” he explained. (The
verdict on a mint T-shirt he donned at
the company’s headquarters in New

York? “A little nipply.”)
There are other checks on automa-

tion. Negotiations with suppliers typi-
cally require a human touch. Even if an
algorithm can help buyers make deci-
sions more quickly and accurately, there
are limits to the number of supplier rela-
tionships they can juggle.

Arti Zeighami, who oversees ad-
vanced analytics and artificial intelli-
gence for the H&M group, which uses
artificial intelligence to guide supply-

chain decisions, said the Swedish cloth-
ing retailer was “enhancing and empow-
ering” human buyers and planners, not
replacing them. But he conceded it was
hard to predict the effect on employ-
ment in five to 10 years.

Experts say some of these jobs will be
automated away.

The United States Bureau of Labor
Statistics expects employment of whole-
sale and retail buyers to contract by 2
percent over a decade, versus a 7 per-

cent increase for all occupations. Some
of this is because of the automation of
less sophisticated tasks, like cataloging
inventory and buying for less styl-
istically demanding retailers, like auto
parts stores.

There is at least one area of the indus-
try where the machines are creating
jobs rather than eliminating them, how-
ever.

Bombfell, Stitch Fix and many com-
petitors in the box-fashion niche employ

a growing army of human stylists who
receive recommendations from algo-
rithms about clothes that might work for
a customer but decide for themselves
what to send.

“If they’re not overly enthusiastic up-
front when I ask how do you feel about it,
I’m making a note of it,” said Jade Car-
mosino, a sales manager and stylist at
Trunk Club, a Stitch Fix competitor
owned by Nordstrom.

In this, stylists appear to reflect a
broader trend in industries where artifi-
cial intelligence is automating white-
collar jobs: the hiring of more humans to
stand between machines and
customers.

For example, Chida Khatua, the chief
executive of EquBot, which helped cre-
ate an exchange-traded fund that is ac-
tively managed by artificial intelligence,
predicted that the asset-management
industry would hire more financial ad-
visers even as investing became largely
automated.

The downside is that work as a stylist
or financial adviser will probably pay
less than the lost jobs of buyers and
stock pickers. The good news, said
Daron Acemoglu, an economist at M.I.T.
who studies automation, is that these
jobs may still pay substantially more
than many positions available to low-
and middle-skilled workers in recent
decades.

And these jobs may be hard to auto-
mate in the end.

“If I’m the customer explaining what I
want, humans need to be involved,” Mr.
Khatua said. “Sometimes I don’t know
what I really want.”

A.I. encroaches on white-collar jobs
TECHNOLOGY, FROM PAGE 1

A warehouse in San Francisco for Stitch Fix, an online styling service that sends customers boxes of clothing whose contents they can keep or return. Stitch Fix relies heavily on algorithms to guide its buying decisions.
PHOTOGRAPHS BY CHRISTIE HEMM KLOK FOR THE NEW YORK TIMES

Handbags at Stitch Fix. If computers are replacing some workers, they are also creating
the need to hire others to interact directly with customers.

Will Noguchi, left, a stylist, and Nathan Cates, a buyer for the styling service Bombfell.
Mr. Cates uses algorithms to more accurately project demand.

In the precincts where algorithms
roam free, it is the machine that
often anticipates what customers
will want.
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Inside garage-size containers at one end
of a cavernous warehouse in a former
Nestlé factory south of Ottawa are rows
of marijuana plants stacked atop each
other, basking in the unearthly glow of
grow lights.

They belong to Hamed Asi, an Ontario
businessman who calls them his “verti-
cal farm.” He has no background in
growing marijuana, or in any kind of ag-
riculture. His other line of business is in-
stalling office furniture; cubicles, filing
cabinets and desk chairs fill the opposite
end of the warehouse.

A financial boom not seen since the
dot-com mania of the late 1990s has
overtaken Canada. The legalization of
recreational marijuana, scheduled for
this autumn, is not only a momentous
social change and public health chal-
lenge, but also a rare opportunity for en-
trepreneurs like Mr. Asi to be in on the
birth of what they hope will become a
multibillion-dollar industry.

Early signs of a boom abound: Mari-
juana growers have plowed millions into
investments that without having re-
corded profits yet, have stock-market
values measured in billions. Down-on-
their-luck towns like Chesterville, On-
tario, hope that marijuana will reverse
economic decline. Former politicians
and law-enforcement officials who once
opposed legalizing recreational mari-
juana have now joined or formed com-
panies to cash in on it.

Some provincial governments fore-
cast that tax revenue from marijuana
sales will help balance their budgets.
And companies offering every kind of
service or product — from real estate to
packaging — are all out for a piece of the
action.

Mr. Asi’s dreams of wealth are sprout-
ing here in a former factory that once
turned out pallets of Nestlé Quik bound
for railway boxcars. A partner and oper-
ations manager at a company called the
I.D.P. Group, he acknowledges the risks
inherent in what has already become a
highly competitive industry.

“You can’t just do this because every-
one else is doing it,” he said in his office
which is, not surprisingly, fitted with the
latest in office furniture. “Worry? Yeah,
100 percent. We see how good this indus-
try can be if you do it right, but you’ve
got to really be diligent.”

This month, Prime Minister Justin
Trudeau fired the starting gun for Cana-
da’s new gold rush by announcing that
legalization of recreational marijuana
would begin on Oct. 17, months later
than the original plan of July 1. But, as in
the earlier mania for technology compa-
nies, there are growing concerns that
this boom could produce more disap-
pointment than riches.

Mr. Trudeau’s government portrayed
the legalization of recreational marijua-
na — Canada has had a medical marijua-
na system since 2001 — as a way to wipe
out the black market, not as a potential
job creator or moneymaker for either
the government or investors. In effect,
he promised a system in which marijua-
na would be available, but not promoted.

As a result, the federal government
will license growers in Canada, and
provinces will decide how it is sold to
consumers.

In some provinces, notably Alberta,
the government went with privately op-
erated shops. Others, like Ontario and
Quebec, will adopt a variation of the sys-

tem of government-owned stores used
for alcohol sales.

Under regulations recently released,
marijuana will generally be treated
more like cigarettes than alcohol. Ad-
vertising will be severely restricted —
as will the ability of Canada’s marijuana
makers to turn themselves into house-
hold brand names. Packages must be
uniform and plain, aside from vivid, yel-
low health warnings and tiny logos.
Baseball caps, T-shirts and all other
logo-laden giveaways that might pro-
mote marijuana brands will not be per-
mitted.

Many of the big companies eagerly
awaiting the October light-up date have

their roots in the medical marijuana in-
dustry. But their styles have shifted.

Chuck Rifici, a founder and former
chief executive of the company now
called Canopy Growth (at more than 8
billion Canadian dollars, the most valu-
able marijuana company in Canada),
once sported the clean-cut look one
would expect from an accountant and
former chief financial officer of Mr.
Trudeau’s Liberal Party.

But as he has shifted to selling mari-
juana as a way to get high — not just as
pain relief — Mr. Rifici has abandoned
suits and ties for designer T-shirts. His
graying and less-than-trim beard give
him the air of a rock star.

Bounced from Canopy in 2014, Mr. Ri-
fici is now the chief executive of a com-
petitor, Auxly, which has invested in 12
marijuana-growing operations. Among
them is Mr. Asi’s operation in Chester-
ville, which has received 12 million Ca-
nadian dollars. Shares in Mr. Rifici’s
company once surpassed 1 billion Cana-
dian dollars and are now worth about
just over 500 million dollars. Its ability
to raise money, however, has yet to be
matched by an ability to make money.
Auxly recorded more than 10 million Ca-
nadian dollars in losses in the first three
months of this year.

The future after October, Mr. Rifici
said, offers nothing but promise, as ma-
rijuana will start flowing out of stores
and new markets beckon.

“The rest of the world is going to legal-
ize this,” he predicted. “So the urgency
for me is having the people and the capa-
bility to be a first mover in that new ju-
risdiction. I think one or two of the large
multinational cannabis companies will
be Canadian companies.”

But before Mr. Rifici conquers the
world, he and his competitors first have
to figure out how to make their home
market work. “The rules around
cannabis start to look a little bit silly or a
little bit over the top,” Mr. Rifici said.
“Over time that will loosen a little bit.
The industry is certainly pushing for it.”

That push, however, will meet forceful
resistance from Canada’s medical com-
munity, which has raised warnings
about marijuana’s health risks, particu-
larly for users under the age of 25.

“There’s already a lot of misinforma-
tion out there about it being natural and
less harmful than tobacco and alcohol,”
said Dr. Jeff Blackmer, a vice president
of the Canadian Medical Association.
“When there’s that much money to be
made, funny things happen.”

Cam Battley, who once worked in the
pharmaceutical industry and who is
now the chief corporate officer of Aurora
Cannabis, acknowledged that the soar-
ing values of marijuana companies may
not be justified in every case. But he also
rejected suggestions that the dreams
surrounding the industry may, well, go
up in smoke.

“People should be cautious and do
their homework on the cannabis sector,”
Mr. Battley said. “We’ve become a main-
stream industry in Canada. On this,
we’re not seen as a wild and crazy coun-
try. I think the world trusts Canada to
get cannabis right.”

Going big on marijuana, even before it’s legal
CHESTERVILLE, ONTARIO

Investors are optimistic,
with soaring valuations for
Canada’s nascent industry

BY IAN AUSTEN

Angus David tending a hydroponic “vertical farm” used for growing marijuana at a former Nestlé warehouse operated by the I.D.P. Group in Chesterville, Ontario.
DAVE CHAN FOR THE NEW YORK TIMES

As tensions rise between the United
States and Canada, there’s a new clash
in the cool waters off the northeast tip of
Maine, which are rich with lobster, scal-
lops and cod.

For more than a decade, American
and Canadian fishermen have had a
largely friendly but competitive rela-
tionship in an oval-shaped region of the
Bay of Fundy known as the gray zone.
But this summer that camaraderie has
been threatened, Canadian fishermen
claim, as officers with the United States
Border Patrol have started to wade into
the area, pull up aside their vessels and
ask about their citizenship.

“We don’t want this to be a great inter-
national incident, but it’s kind of curi-
ous,” said Laurence Cook, the chairman
of the lobster committee at the Grand
Manan Fishermen’s Association in New
Brunswick. “They say it’s routine pa-
trolling, but it is the first routine patrol-
ling in 25 years.”

At least 10 Canadian fishing boats
have been stopped by the American im-
migration authorities within the past
two weeks, Mr. Cook said, the latest es-
calation in a long disagreement between
the countries in the disputed waters off
Machias Seal Island.

Both countries claim the island, which
is about 10 miles off Maine and home to
two full-time residents (both Canadian),
puffins, rocks and not much else, and
say they have the right to patrol its
boundaries.

Canada has responded with its own
show of force. Last Sunday and Monday,
after the first reports surfaced about the

Border Patrol operations, a roughly 100-
foot-long Canadian Coast Guard vessel
appeared in the disputed gray zone and
began patrolling the area.

“That wasn’t coincidence,” Mr. Cook
said.

The scope of the Border Patrol activi-
ty, as well as what motivated it and
what, if anything, it has uncovered, is
not clear. The agency has not disclosed
how many stops have been made. But
both Canadian and American fishermen
said they noticed increased activity in
harbors and in the Atlantic in early
June.

The clash, which has caught the atten-
tion of Canadian leaders, has taken on
added significance, coming just weeks
after President Trump took parting
shots at Prime Minister Justin Trudeau
when he left the Group of 7 summit
meeting in Quebec.

Canada’s foreign affairs department
said that it had heard about two stops in
late June involving Border Patrol offi-
cers and had asked the United States
government for an explanation.

“Canada continues to investigate
these incidents that occurred in Canadi-
an waters,” said John Babcock, a
spokesman for Global Affairs Canada.
“Canada’s sovereignty over the Machias
Seal Island and the surrounding waters
is longstanding and has a strong founda-
tion in international law.”

The State Department did not re-
spond to a request for comment. The
Border Patrol described the encounters
in the Atlantic as “regular patrol opera-
tions to enforce immigration laws.”

“The U.S. Border Patrol does not
board Canadian vessels in the gray zone
without consent or probable cause, and
agents only conduct interviews as a ves-
sel runs parallel to it,” said Stephanie
Malin, a spokeswoman for Customs and
Border Protection, which operates the
border agency.

Mr. Cook said that he heard from boat
captains that the Border Patrol had
searched at least two Canadian vessels
in June. No one was arrested and noth-
ing was confiscated, he said.

“There is no illegal immigration going
on there,” he said. “It seems silly.”

While the bulk of the Border Patrol’s
operations focus on the United States’
southern border, the agency maintains a
modest presence near the northern bor-
der with Canada. One of its smallest out-
posts is in Houlton, Me., the division as-
signed to patrolling the state’s bound-
aries with Quebec and New Brunswick,
conducting checkpoints on highways
and cruising the coastline.

The region is not exactly a hotbed of
activity for the Border Patrol. Of the
310,500 apprehensions the agency con-
ducted from fall 2016 to fall 2017, only 30
were made by officers in the Houlton of-
fice. But those officers have been spot-
ted on boats at a higher rate this sum-
mer, fishermen said.

“I wouldn’t call it unprecedented or
say that the fishermen were harassed,”
said John Drouin, 53, a member of the
Maine Lobster Advisory Council who
lives in the coastal town of Cutler, about
10 miles from Machias Seal Island.
“They have had a strong presence in the
area for a good solid month. It wasn’t
just in the gray zone.”

Mr. Drouin said he was stopped about
two weeks ago, when a roughly 20-foot-
long Border Patrol boat pulled beside
him in Cutler’s harbor. The agents did
not board his boat.

“The patrol approach them just as
they do me,” Mr. Drouin, who catches
tens of thousands of pounds of lobster
annually, said about his fellow fisher-
men from Canada. “They ask what your
citizenship is and ask for your name and
stuff.”

Chris Mills, a former lightkeeper in
the Canadian Coast Guard, said he
never saw a Border Patrol boat or a
United States military vessel pass by
when he worked at the Machias Seal Is-
land Lighthouse in 1991 and 1992. He
said he found the Border Patrol opera-
tion “entirely farcical.”

“It’s just a small part of a huge sea
change in the way Canada is interacting
with the U.S. and vice versa, especially
with the trade issue,” Mr. Mills said. “It
will have to be handled carefully by Can-
ada and the States because it will just
add fuel to the fire.”

To get to the gray zone, fishermen in
the United States depart from a port like
Cutler, and those in Canada take off from
Grand Manan Island in New Brunswick.
But once they are in the same waters, it
becomes nearly impossible to deter-
mine at a glance whether the fishing
boats are Canadian or American.

Mr. Drouin said he believed Canadi-
ans were overreacting to the Border Pa-
trol stops. “If we had a single boundary
line and weren’t intermingling, it would
be a lot simpler,” he said.

Lobsters and border patrols
U.S. vessels intercept
Canadian fishing boats in 
disputed waters off Maine

BY MATTHEW HAAG

United States Border Patrol officers have stopped at least 10 Canadian fishing vessels
near Machias Seal Island off Maine in recent weeks, fishermen said.
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Culture

The lights of Los Alamos, the birthplace
of the atomic bomb, can be seen at night
from the idyllic open-air theater of
Santa Fe Opera. So around here, John
Adams and Peter Sellars’s “Doctor
Atomic,” about the bomb and its cre-
ators, is not just a meditation on the in-
vention of a weapon that changed the
world.

It is also very much a local story — a
complicated one.

“One of the most powerful things
about doing ‘Doctor Atomic’ here is to
make a history from New Mexico,” said
Mr. Sellars, who assembled the opera’s
libretto from historical sources, directed
its premiere in 2005 and is rethinking
aspects of it for the new Santa Fe pro-
duction he is creating, which opens on
Saturday and runs through Aug. 16.

“Here the story is, of course, the Los
Alamos laboratory,” he added, “but also
the ‘downwinders,’ the people living
with all these cancers from all the test
sites — and the pueblos that are 10 min-
utes away from Los Alamos, where
most people and their families were em-
ployed.”

Other operas have been staged at or
near the locales where they are set; Plá-
cido Domingo once starred in a televi-
sion production of Puccini’s “Tosca”
that was filmed live at the locations in
Rome where the action takes place. But
the Napoleonic wars that serve as the
backdrop of “Tosca” are nowhere near
as hotly debated as the creation of the
atomic bomb, and the decision to use it
on Japan at the end of World War II.

The nuclear threat that is the opera’s
theme has been in the headlines more
than usual lately. The United States re-
cently seemed closer to contemplating
the use of nuclear weapons than it had
in decades. President Trump, before his
recent disarmament talks with North
Korea, issued a bellicose warning last
summer, saying threats to the United
States would be “met with fire and fury
like the world has never seen.”

The bomb is never far from the con-
versation here. Los Alamos remains the
home of a national laboratory that still
works on America’s nuclear weapons.
The success of the Manhattan Project —
in which the polymathic physicist J.
Robert Oppenheimer was tapped by the
no-nonsense Army Gen. Leslie Groves

to run a secret laboratory to race Nazi
Germany in creating an atomic weapon
— is still locally celebrated.

A statue of Oppenheimer and Groves
stands outside Fuller Lodge, at the for-
mer boys’ school where the scientists
gathered during the war. Gift shops sell
cocktail glasses with Oppenheimer’s sil-
houette and his martini recipe painted
on the outside (“4 ounces good gin, a
smidge of dry vermouth, lime juice and
honey syrup”). One of the streets, Trin-
ity Drive, is named after the Trinity test,

when the world’s first atomic bomb ex-
ploded in 1945, some 200 miles to the
south. A picnic late last month celebrat-
ed the 75th anniversary of the lab’s
founding.

The director of the Los Alamos Na-
tional Laboratory, Dr. Terry Wallace, is a
second-generation Los Alamos scientist
who said that when he was growing up
there, his Boy Scout troop would collect
depleted uranium, something that
would be unimaginable today. He ex-
pressed concern that the opera, which
portrays the creation of the bomb as a
tragedy, risked simplifying a complex
moral calculus.

“As the director of Los Alamos, I have
to make sure that we have a safe, reli-
able and effective nuclear deterrent,” he
said in an interview in Fuller Lodge.
“And I certainly would never advocate
using that deterrent. But the reason we
have a strategic deterrent is clear.
There’s only one reason: so nobody uses
a nuclear weapon on us. We’re very ded-
icated to that mission.”

Elsewhere in New Mexico, the state’s
atomic legacy is viewed differently. As
opera rehearsals were underway in
Santa Fe last month, Tina Cordova, 58, a
small-business owner who lives in Albu-
querque, the state’s largest city, was in
Washington testifying before the Sen-
ate. She was part of a group seeking
compensation from the government for
damage she contends was caused by the
Trinity test, which was so powerful that
it melted the sand into a glasslike sub-
stance eventually named trinitite.

“The government has always charac-
terized the area as remote and uninhab-
ited, but we know from the census data
that there were thousands of people liv-
ing in a 50-mile radius of the test site,”
Ms. Cordova, a founder of the Tularosa
Basin Downwinders Consortium, testi-
fied. One of those people, she said, was
her father, who was a 4-year-old living in
Tularosa, about 40 miles from the Trinity
site, when the bomb exploded. He died
many years later of cancer.

Mr. Sellars said that he planned to
cast downwinders in his new produc-
tion. Some will stand as silent witnesses
in a scene in which General Groves ex-
plains that, to maintain secrecy, he will
not send evacuation forces into nearby
areas. (A medical officer tells him: “Sir,
no cure has yet been found for the ago-
nies that result from overexposure to
fallout and radiation.”) Downwinders
light candles each year to commemo-
rate those who died of cancer; Mr. Sell-
ars hopes to incorporate that ceremony
into the opera as well.

One recent morning, he and the op-
era’s choreographer, Emily Johnson,
took a break from rehearsals to visit the
Puye Cliff Dwellings, the centuries-old
remains of a Native American settle-
ment on the Santa Clara Pueblo, a short
drive from Los Alamos.

“We really want this to be from here,”
Ms. Johnson said, adding that she had
been particularly grateful that people
from several pueblos had offered to per-
form a sacred corn dance at the opera
house before the performances. (There
is also a corn dance within the opera,
scored by Mr. Adams, and the libretto in-
cludes a traditional Tewa song.)

Mr. Sellars said that his new produc-
tion would not labor to recreate the war
era through its sets and costumes, as his
earlier one did. Even the bomb itself —
called “the gadget” by the scientists who
built it — will be a reflective sphere
rather than a facsimile of the real one;
Mr. Sellars wants it to represent all nu-
clear weapons, not just the prototype.

He and Ms. Johnson toured the cliff
dwellings with Mina and Jordan
Harvier, Native Americans who live on
the Santa Clara Pueblo and are helping
arrange the corn dance. They spoke
about the complex relationship the
pueblo has had with Los Alamos over
the decades. Both had grandmothers
who worked there as housemaids; both

noted that there had been years of con-
cerns about contamination and pollu-
tion from the lab. (The American gov-
ernment has spent hundreds of millions
of dollars cleaning up Los Alamos, but
still has more to do.)

“My grandparents always told me
that Native Americans are the caretak-
ers of this earth,” Ms. Harvier said

shortly before she descended into a
round kiva, or ritual room, with Mr. Sell-
ars and looked at the dried remains of
what had once been the pueblo’s reser-
voir.

Mr. Sellars said that he hoped that the
opera would bring people together to
share their experiences and better un-
derstand one another. “That is the
hope,” he said. “And what opera can do,
because opera is slow: It gives people
the time to think and consider — and
across ‘Doctor Atomic,’ to consider
more deeply and more quietly what the
long-term questions are.”

There will be a contingent in the audi-
ence from Los Alamos. Heather McCle-
nahan, executive director of the Los
Alamos Historical Society — which op-
erates a museum that gives a sense of
what life was like in a lab so secret that
the babies who were born there had
their addresses listed as “P.O. Box 1663,
Santa Fe” on their birth certificates —
said that a group planned to attend the
opera and discuss it afterward at Un-
Quarked, a wine bar.

J. Arthur Freed, a former librarian at
the lab, plans to go as well. Which is not
exactly surprising: He is something of a
“Doctor Atomic” groupie and has seen
staged productions by 11 opera compa-
nies in seven countries. Mr. Freed, a
member of the J. Robert Oppenheimer
Memorial Committee, formed to com-
memorate Oppenheimer, said that he
viewed the work as historical fiction but
found it rewarding.

“I didn’t expect it to be gung-ho
atomic weapons,” he said in a telephone
interview. “I rather expected it to have
an overall anti-nuke aspect, and why
wouldn’t it? Don’t misunderstand me: I
worked for the lab for 33 years, I think
it’s a wonderful place, and I think it did
perform and continues to perform an ex-
tremely important function for this
country.”

Ms. Cordova, who testified in front of
Congress, said in a telephone interview
that she was intrigued by the prospect
that “Doctor Atomic” might bring to-
gether people with different points of
view about the bomb.

“To come together through an opera,
to sort of recognize that there were
many sides to this,” she said, “could be
hugely cathartic for all of us.”

Opera and the bomb

From top: Mr. Sellars speaking with cast members; the main gate of the Los Alamos
National Laboratory, recreated by the town in 2016; and the stage version of the test
bomb, which Mr. Sellars wanted to represent all nuclear weapons.

Peter Sellars, the librettist and director of “Doctor Atomic,” with Emily Johnson, the choreographer of the Santa Fe Opera production, at the Puye Cliff Dwellings in New Mexico.
PHOTOGRAPHS BY CHRISTOPHER THOMPSON FOR THE NEW YORK TIMES

Los Alamos remains the home of
a national laboratory that still
works on America’s nuclear
weapons.

SANTA FE, N.M.

In the New Mexico desert,
‘Doctor Atomic’ resonates
as a complex local story

BY MICHAEL COOPER

COROMANDEL
NECKLACE IN WHITE GOLD AND DIAMONDS

Discover the High Jewelry collection inspired by Gabrielle Chanel’s Coromandel screens.
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Sports

MOSCOW In the weeks before the World
Cup, a flurry of phone calls went
around the recruitment departments of
some of Europe’s major clubs.

Strictly speaking, the scouts who
work for the superpowers of the Pre-
mier League, La Liga and the rest are
rivals, but theirs is a small, intimate
world. Many have relationships that go
back years, independent of their cur-
rent employers. They have spent
months on the road together, at the
same games, watching the same play-
ers. They tend to talk.

As Russia 2018 approached, then,
many touched base to find out what,
roughly, their peers would be doing for
five weeks in June and July. By and
large, the answer was the same. They
had no plans for shopping in Russia.

The World Cup is the planet’s most-
watched sporting competition. It is
soccer’s marquee event. Thousands
spend fortunes to attend it and support
their teams. It commands global televi-
sion audiences of more than a billion
people. Devoted fans tune in to every
minute.

To soccer’s elite scouts, though, it is
almost an afterthought. They will all
watch it, of course, though with a
personal as much as a professional
eye. Some have sent staff members to
Russia to take in a few games, to keep
track of possible targets.

None, however, believe it will teach
them anything they do not already
know. They have not flocked to Sa-
mara, Saransk and Yekaterinburg in
great numbers. Their summer transfer
plans no longer rest on whichever
player most captures the imagination
this month. This is not where clubs
come to find players. Not anymore.

Fans and the news media often talk
about how an ascendant star at a
World Cup will be rewarded, not just
with the praise of his nation but with a
subsequent high-profile move to a title
contender in England, Spain, Italy or

Germany. It is one of the tropes of
every major summer tournament.

The clubs themselves, though, in-
creasingly do not see it that way. “If
you are waiting for the World Cup to
make decisions, you’re not doing your
work well enough,” said the head of
recruitment at a leading Premier
League team, who asked not to be
identified because he was not autho-
rized to speak about his club’s research
operations.

It used to be different, of course. In
the summer of 1994, Tottenham Hot-
spur Manager Osvaldo Ardiles held a
news conference to present his new
signing, a Romanian winger named Ilie
Dumitrescu. He had been one of the
stars of that summer’s World Cup, part
of a swaggering, captivating Romania
team that reached the quarterfinals in
the United States.

“I liked him so much that I bought
him immediately,” Ardiles said at the
time, when asked how much Dumitres-
cu’s performances in that hot, bright
summer in the United States had influ-
enced his decision.

It felt as if that was what was hap-
pening all over the newly rich, nakedly
ambitious Premier League. England
had not qualified for the World Cup
that year, and so — in the weeks after
the tournament had finished — its
clubs seemed determined to bring the
World Cup to England instead. U.S.A.
1994 seemed to be treated as a sort of
soccer equivalent to the home shop-
ping network. Now, thanks to technol-
ogy and a better understanding of
scouting and analytics, it’s little more
than a monthlong summer spectacle.

Most important, the world is much
smaller than it once was. Nowhere is
too exotic, too unfamiliar. Romania is
not so far away. Clubs not only have
much more sophisticated networks of
contacts across the planet, they can
now track possible targets remotely,
thanks to digital platforms like
Wyscout, InStat and Scout 7.

Teams and their scouts can watch
nearly every game, in (almost) every
league around the world, from the
comfort of their own offices. Many of
those computerized programs allow
scouts to focus on the individual player
they are interested in.

To ensure they know exactly what
they are watching, leading teams have
developed complex algorithms to
quantify, essentially, how well a player
needs to perform in Romania to be the
equal of an average player in Italy.
That dovetails with the work of expert
analytics departments.

Crucially, they can tabulate data on
any player for years. One scout esti-
mates that his staff follows potential
targets, on average, for seven years to
have as complete a picture as possible
of their abilities. No player at the
World Cup this summer is unfamiliar.
“We should know every athlete there,”
one chief scout said.

That feeds into the second seismic

shift: in 1994, Ardiles and his assistant
said Steve Perryman regarded a play-
er’s displays at the World Cup as a
chance to judge his true abilities. Not
only is that not necessary anymore,
many consider it impossible.

The World Cup is no longer the
pinnacle of the game, the highest stage
the sport can offer. When trying to
establish a player’s level at the World
Cup, it is hard to know what, precisely,
you are watching. To clubs who have
tracked a player for years, there is no
signal here, just noise.

“International football has a differ-
ent rhythm and sometimes a different
skill set to club football,” said Simon
Wilson, who has worked on a number

of recruitment campaigns at several
Premier League teams, including
Manchester City and Southampton. “It
is not always the best guide.”

For most clubs, the tournaments
that are most useful are much less
glamorous: youth competitions across
the planet, the continental champi-
onships of Asia and Africa, and North
and Central America — anywhere that
is likely to expand their knowledge
base, and ensure they are aware of any
player that might be of interest as soon
as possible.

“The other issue with the World Cup
is the timing,” Wilson said. “Most clubs
will have identified their targets for
next season long ago. They will al-

ready have much of the work done.
Recruitment departments cannot
afford to think one window ahead.”

Many compare it to the fashion
industry: clubs cannot afford, in June
and July, to be coming up with their fall
lines now. Ideally, they will already be
planning their summer 2019 col-
lections.

That is not to say, of course, that the
World Cup will not have an impact on
the transfer market. Analysis by 21st
Club, a consulting firm that provides
advice to many leading teams, has
found that a goal in a World Cup his-
torically increases a player’s price by
15 percent. Perhaps this explains, for
example, Liverpool’s desire to com-
plete a move for Nabil Fekir, the
France midfielder, before the tourna-
ment started, and the preference of his
current club, Lyon, to hold off until it is
over.

There are always outliers, too. In
2014, Real Madrid signed James Ro-
dríguez, the Colombian who had fin-
ished as the World Cup’s leading
scorer, on the back of his success in
Brazil. Doubtless, Real Madrid had
been aware of him for some time, but it
was the fact he had become such a big
name that forced its hand. Florentino
Pérez, Madrid’s president, wanted the
clean-cut, good-looking superstar who
had captivated the planet as a player
and a brand.

And then there are the managers.
“Scouts tend to follow World Cups
remotely, on video,” Wilson said, “but
managers and technical directors go,
either as a networking opportunity, as
fans, or to do work for broadcasters.”

Once there, they have an inconven-
ient habit of becoming infatuated with
players who catch their eyes; a brief,
intense summer fling.

That can complicate all the delicate
work the scouts have done. “You do
sometimes have to talk them out of
things when they get back,” Wilson
said.

Like the fans, and the players, man-
agers and technical directors can be
swept up in the excitement and the
euphoria of a World Cup. Its magic is
hard to resist, when the world is
watching. Apart, that is, from the
scouts.

The best gather, but scouts stay away

Since the World Cup influences the transfer market, Liverpool wanted a deal with Lyon for Nabil Fekir before the tournament started.
ABEDIN TAHERKENAREH/EPA, VIA SHUTTERSTOCK

On Soccer

B Y R O R Y S M I T H

Evgeniya Rodina’s daughter is always
on her mind, but she was conspicuously
out of sight Friday when Rodina upset
Madison Keys in the third round at Wim-
bledon. Anna, a rambunctious 5-year-
old, cannot sit still in the players’ box,
and her movements can distract Rodina
from her business on the court. Rodina’s
husband, Denis Shteyngart, is also her
coach, so he has to watch her, not their
child.

Rodina’s solution typically is to leave
her daughter in the players’ lounge with
stern instructions to watch movies on
her tablet and behave. But at this tour-
nament, she has a better option. Since
1983, Wimbledon has featured a fully
staffed nursery.

While Rodina, a native of Russia,
played her way into the fourth round of
singles in a major for the first time in her
15-year professional career, her daugh-
ter drew her a picture dominated by a
luminous sun, made her a colorful
friendship bracelet and pointed at her
mother on TV.

“She doesn’t want to go out from that
room, she likes it so much,” Rodina, 29,
said, adding, “It’s so helpful.”

On Monday, Rodina was to face the
seven-time Wimbledon champion Sere-
na Williams, who has a 10-month-old
daughter, in a rare Grand Slam meeting
of moms. Margaret Court and Evonne
Goolagong Cawley won Grand Slam ti-
tles in the 1970s after becoming moth-
ers. But for decades afterward, they rep-

resented pauses on the continuum of
compartmentalization widely practiced
by female athletes, one in which a mon-
eymaking career occupied one end, and
maternity the other.

After Goolagong Cawley’s Wimble-
don singles victory in 1980, nearly 30
years would pass before another mother
became a Grand Slam champion. Kim
Clijsters won the 2009 United States
Open, the first of three Grand Slam titles
that she collected after the birth of her
first child.

This year’s singles draw featured a
half-dozen mothers. Compared with the
20 fathers in the field, six is a minuscule
number, but it includes Williams and
Victoria Azarenka, former No. 1 players
and Grand Slam champions, which
might be enough to effect change for
other women in the sport who want to
start families.

For many female athletes, the bigger
picture includes issues like maternity

leave and child care that would have
seemed nonessential — even ludicrous
— when Zvonareva, now 33, was just an-
other teen flag-bearer in the WTA Tour’s
youth parade. Back then, she could not
have imagined a day when she would be
on the front lines of the mommy brigade.

“When I was younger, I was thinking
by the age of 27 I would be so tired of
tennis that I wouldn’t want to do it,”
Zvonareva said. “That was the first
thought. The second thought was if I
have a family, then for sure my career is
over.”

Williams and Azarenka, two of Wim-
bledon’s newer moms, have clout, and

no reservations about exercising it.
Azarenka, 28, a member of the WTA
Player Council, has championed giving
top players returning from their ma-
ternity leaves seeding consideration at
tournaments.

Wimbledon broke with the status quo
by granting the 183rd-ranked Williams
the No. 25 seeding here, and the United
States Open last month announced it
would revise its approach to seeding
players coming back from pregnancy.

In announcing the new policy, Katrina
Adams, the president and chairwoman
of the United States Tennis Association
said, “It’s the right thing to do,” and not
just because Williams is one of the
game’s all-time greats. Any player re-
turning from pregnancy should not be
“penalized,” Adams said.

Azarenka applauded the discussions
going on in tennis.

“I think it’s an important conversation
that has been started,” she said. “This
conversation has led to numerous meet-
ings, numerous occasions where we are
discussing the rules and how can we be a
leader in sports to have the best ma-
ternity policy.”

In addition to supporting policy
changes, Williams, 36, has been open
about the personal challenges she has
faced coming back from pregnancy. In
the HBO series “Being Serena,” and in
her news conferences, she has de-
bunked the myth of postpartum bliss by
speaking openly about her feelings of in-
adequacy as a new mother and about
the depression that ensued, her
“mommy brain” and her struggles to re-
turn to peak physical shape.

“Sorry to go on about that,” Williams
said after explaining last week how
breast-feeding was not the weight-loss
trigger that she had always heard it to
be. “Everyone takes things different,”
she added. “I think it’s important to
share that message.”

Two days before her match against
Rodina, Williams divulged on social me-
dia another low moment that no doubt
resonated with many other mothers:
While she was at a training session at
the All England Club, her daughter, who
was not with her, took her first steps. “I
cried,” Williams said.

In professional sports, if not the dic-
tionary, policy follows progeny. The
L.P.G.A., to fill a growing demand,
started offering day care to players at its
domestic tournaments in 1993. Fully
staffed nurseries are a tournament sta-
ple on the men’s tennis circuit, perhaps
not coincidentally because Roger Fed-
erer, Novak Djokovic and Andy Murray,
who have a combined 35 major titles,
also have eight children among them.

Williams said that Azarenka had been
“leading the charge” for WTA events to
add on-site nurseries. She added that
she was willing to lend her support to
the cause.

“I definitely think it’s important for
the WTA to add that,” Williams said.

Consideration for tennis mothers
WIMBLEDON, ENGLAND

With more children 
on the sidelines, players
exert their influence

BY KAREN CROUSE

Victoria Azarenka, of Belarus, has championed giving top players seeding consideration
at tournaments when they return from their maternity leaves.

KIRSTY WIGGLESWORTH/ASSOCIATED PRESS

“We are discussing the rules
and how can we be a leader
in sports to have the best
maternity policy.”

BIG BANG REFEREE 

2018 FIFA WORLD CUP 
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travel

A few minutes after we sank into our
seats, the train whistled out of the sta-
tion and the conductor made his way
down the aisle. It was just like any other
trek between Penn Station and Union
Station, except for one thing.

The conductor looked down at our
printed ticket and mentally checked off
my wife and me before pausing and giv-
ing a friendly but perplexed look. “Rufus
and Hamilton,” he read off the sheet.
“You’ve got four?”

At our feet were Rufus and Hamilton,
our two black pug dogs. They were
nestled into their lined travel bags, qui-
etly being lulled to sleep by the rhythms
of the train as we headed from New York
to Washington.

When we travel, the pugs come along
whenever possible because, to us, they
are family. We learned long ago that
traveling with dogs always makes our
adventures more fun, even if it is a bit of
a hassle. And it turns out we are hardly
alone: Many other people love to bring
their pets on vacation too.

That means dogs, cats and other ani-
mals are increasingly showing up places
they were once shunned, with hotels,
restaurants and even airports becoming
more hospitable to pet parents. Not ev-
eryone loves our pets, but the world
seems to be catering to us — or at the
least, tolerating us — and it is making it
easier for us to take our pugs with us
when we travel.

So we were predictably intrigued a
couple years ago when Amtrak began
allowing travelers to take small dogs on
select routes for a fee. The move un-
locked yet another way for our road war-
rior pugs to move about the country.

Eager to experience the latest mode
of dog transportation, we booked round-
trip tickets to Washington where we
were heading for, well, a pug meet-up.
We reserved spots at our feet for Hamil-
ton, our gray-chinned 10-year-old with
model looks, and his wide-eyed little
brother, Rufus, a curious 4-year-old with
a white paw who is stunningly friendly.

Amtrak allows pets 20 pounds or
lighter to ride in small carriers for trips
up to seven hours, so our 18-pound pugs
qualified for the three-and-a-half-hour
ride to Washington. The fee of $25 per
pet, each way, felt like a steep discount,
as airlines charge at least $100 each way
for small dogs to fly in the cabin.

To be sure, train travel is hardly
glitch-free, and Amtrak is no exception.
There can be delays, cancellations and
derailments. As with other ways of get-
ting around with a pet, the anxieties
about unwanted smells, a nervous pet or
a cranky fellow passenger still apply.
And the waiting area at Penn Station is
not exactly a majestic dog beach.

Since Amtrak began allowing dogs,
our pugs have taken three round-trip
journeys with us — twice to Washington
and once to Boston — and with each trip,
we discovered an element of simplicity
to traveling with them by train that has
made it our preferred method for ex-
ploring with them in tow.

Dog tickets can be reserved online,
along with human tickets. One of the few

requirements involved filling out a pet
waiver, in which I essentially took re-
sponsibility if the pugs caused any trou-
ble while in transit. (They didn’t.)

On each of our trips, we took the sub-
way to Penn Station, arriving early, be-
fore killing some time in the Amtrak
lounge. The waiting area can be warm
on summery days — and it is a far cry
from the state-of-the art pet-friendly
roof deck at Kennedy International Air-
port that Rufus explored before board-
ing a flight to California last year — but
it at least provided a place to sit away
from the crowds.

Traveling with a dog does not mean
early access to the train or a preferred
seat, but it was still far easier to board a
train than a plane: there was no juggling

an antsy pup, a suitcase and shoes —
while hoping no one asks you to put the
dog on the X-ray belt.

Onboard the train, the pugs slept in
their bags at our feet, unnoticed by most
of the people sitting near us, aside from
an occasional whine or bark. On our re-
cent visit to Boston, we experimented
with putting the pugs on our laps at
times — which is against the rules —
and the conductor, as well as our fellow
passengers, did not seem to mind. The

pugs enjoyed briefly looking out the
windows as we breezed through charm-
ing New England towns.

Our pugs were a particularly good fit
for the train, or nearly any other mode of
transportation. They are good-natured
and they seem delighted to hang out in
their travel bags for several hours, get-
ting an occasional treat.

Long before they took to the rails, our
pugs were seasoned travelers.

Adopted as a youngster in Ohio, Ham-
ilton soon settled into city life in New
York, while making many trips — by car
and plane — back to the Midwest. Be-
fore a Thanksgiving road trip years ago,
Hamilton became increasingly dis-
tressed as I loaded the rental car with
his things, unsure where I was going

and desperately hoping he would come
along.

Of course he was coming with me.
“Hamilton, just relax, buddy,” I tried

to tell him. He didn’t believe me until we
were on the road — and after he had giv-
en himself an upset stomach. (We made
a lot of stops along the way.)

Over the years, his confidence grew.
During a flight delay in Cleveland, he en-
tertained antsy passengers by giving
high-fives and begging for snacks. One
time he sat silently in his bag under my
seat, conveying the injustice of me pay-
ing his travel fee while a screaming baby
nearby flew for free. Another time, a
stranger noticed him and assumed me
to be trustworthy, asking me to watch
her bags at the airport (I declined).

Rufus experienced life on the road be-
fore we even met him, as he made the
journey by truck from a shelter in Texas
to New Jersey, where we adopted him
from a rescue organization. We rented a
car for the short ride to his new home in
New York, and he insisted on sharing
my wife’s lap with Hamilton. Since then,
Rufus has been on the move with us. He
greets people with his curious big eyes
and his friendly demeanor could put any
nervous traveler at ease.

It is not always so smooth.
During a road trip to Boston with

Hamilton, Rufus and their pug buddy,
Finn, we pulled off the road to inspect
the car for a mysterious smell — and
never could quite get to the bottom of it.
After a drive to Chicago with the same
trio left our rental car covered in pug fur,
we ended up lint-rolling and vacuuming
the seats before returning the car to
avoid a fee. Trips on the Long Island Rail
Road during the busy summer months
are rather hectic when balancing a dog,
especially when there are fewer seats
than customers.

And even on our recent trip to Boston,
our train was running 90 minutes be-
hind, a delay that was not announced
until we had nearly arrived at Penn Sta-
tion. To complicate matters, it was an
usually warm day in early May, which
turned the waiting area into a toasty
den. But we let the pugs out of their bags
to stretch their legs outside while we
waited for the train to make it to the sta-
tion.

If the delay bothered Hamilton and
Rufus, they did not let us know. And they
were raring to go when we arrived at
Boston’s Back Bay Station.

Have pug, will travel
BY STEVE EDER

Rufus, left, and Hamilton on the train to Boston.

TONY CENICOLA/THE NEW YORK TIMES

The pugs slept in their bags at
our feet, unnoticed by most of
the people near us, aside from an
occasional whine or bark.

HENRIETTA, LONDON

RATES
From around 250 pounds, or about $330.

BASICS
Following the success of its first hotel in
Paris, the Experimental Group, credited
with putting the French capital on the
world’s craft cocktail map with its bars,
made its foray into London’s dense hotel
market last June with the Henrietta.
Dorothée Meilizchon, the group’s long-
time partner who designed its Grand Pi-
galle Hôtel in Paris, was given carte
blanche to dream up the interior for the
property’s 18 rooms and suites and two-
story restaurant, set in two converted
19th-century townhouses in Covent
Garden.

In a refreshing departure from the flo-
ral-heavy English country style com-
mon to many of the classic properties
nearby, Ms. Meilizchon went with an Art
Deco design that incorporates nods to
the neighborhood’s former produce
market, like a rich green color palette
and terra cotta tiles, but hews to her sig-
nature penchant for graphic fabrics, vin-
tage pieces and custom furnishings.
And like its Parisian sibling, the Henriet-
ta is designated a Bed & Beverage by the
group, which means creative cocktails
take pride of place in the hotel lounge
and in mini bars.

LOCATION
In the heart of Covent Garden, steps
from the piazza’s high-end boutiques
and restaurants and only a five- to 10-
minute walk to West End theaters and
museums like the Royal Opera House,
the Lyceum Theater and the National
Portrait Gallery.

THE ROOM
While each room is slightly different in
layout and design, they all have retro-
chic touches: velvet armchairs, brass
bedside lamps, hexagonal upholstered
headboards inspired by Milanese door
frames, terrazzo-patterned carpets and
Carrara marble skirting. The Grand
Henrietta room, where I stayed, sits on
the top floor and was elegantly fur-
nished with a blush pink love seat, a
desk doubling as a dressing table, a spa-
cious armoire for storage and thick gray
blackout curtains, which enhanced my
restful night’s sleep. But the standout
feature was the unobstructed view
across the city to the London Eye Ferris
wheel, best experienced from the room’s
private balcony.

THE BATHROOM
The en suite double bathroom, equipped
with a rainfall shower and a sizable claw
foot bathtub, was done up in pastel pink,

black and white tiles and retro globe
lights that could easily be dimmed. The
unique touch here was the mixed selec-
tion of bath products that rotate daily
from brands like Ren, Sachajuan, John
Master Organic and Malin & Goetz.

AMENITIES
Beyond the expected features, like free
Wi-Fi, there were a handful of others
that caught my attention: a Revo digital
radio and a well-stocked minibar with
cold-pressed juices, kombucha, coconut
water and local snacks as well as ready-
to-drink house cocktails (not included in
the room rate). In the absence of an on-
site fitness center, guests can take ad-
vantage of the hotel’s partnership with
Fitness First for free gym access. Also
free is the shoe polish offered at Joseph
Cheaney and Sons, across the street
from the hotel.

DINING
Room service is offered 24 hours every
day (my dish arrived in under 20 min-

utes, warm and artfully plated) but the
culinary draw is the 80-seat ground
floor restaurant, Henrietta Bistro. At the
time of my visit, it was overseen by Ollie
Dabbous, one of London’s most ac-
claimed chefs, which turned the Henri-
etta into a dining destination among lo-
cals and pre-theater crowds. The restau-
rant has a southwestern French- and
Corsican-inspired menu and a new chef
at the helm: Sylvain Roucayrol, for-
merly of Bar Boulud and Experimental’s
wine bar La Compagnie des Vins Surna-
turels. Tables are also reserved for hotel
guests at the group’s sister bars like Ex-
perimental Cocktail Club Chinatown.

THE BOTTOM LINE
This is a stylish addition to London’s se-
lection of boutique hotels, with a dis-
tinctly Parisian sensibility and a well-
executed food and beverage program.

A London hotel with style

Henrietta Hotel, 14-15 Henrietta Street,
Covent Garden, London, henriettahotel
.com.

CHECK IN

BY LINDSEY TRAMUTA

The Henrietta Hotel features a lobby bar, top, and distinctive bathrooms, above.
PHOTOGRAPHS BY KAREL BALAS

INTERNATIONAL
LUXURY

CONFERENCE
WHAT’S NEXT:
THE NEW LUXURY 
WORLD (DIS)ORDER

NOV.  12–13, 2018
HONG KONG

This November, Vanessa Friedman and The New York 

Times will bring together top C.E.O.s, policy makers, 

entrepreneurs, celebrities and thought leaders at the 

International Luxury Conference in Hong Kong.

In these tumultuous times of rapid political and 

economic change, luxury decision-makers are facing 

challenges that continue to transform their industry — 

from technological evolution to a dramatic shift in the 

retail world to what’s next for China, India and the West.  

Through provocative interviews with powerful and 

influential figures, Friedman and her colleagues will 

explore how luxury companies can win in a world where 

the only constant is change, and the biggest risk is 

taking no risk at all.

For sponsorship inquiries and opportunities 

please contact Brenda Hagerty,  

bhagerty@nytimes.com

Apply to attend:

nytluxury.com
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