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It would have been easy to feel like I just didn’t belong. 
 
When you realize that your savings account often holds less than the $2,300 price of admission, there is 
a tendency to do what dozens of others did Wednesday night — stand across the street behind the police 
tape and hope to get a glimpse of an ex-president. 
 
But Mayor Chris Doherty invited me to the fundraiser for Sen. Hillary Clinton at his home. I cover City Hall 
for a living, so it would have been rude to decline. Besides, he insisted that I bring my wife, and she 
makes me look good wherever we go. 
 
Because of my background in television and entertainment news, my wife and I have attended our share 
of Hollywood parties, but Mr. Doherty’s to-do was a bit different. In Hollywood, people always did 
doubletakes when they saw us: “Is that? No. Yes it is. No it isn’t.” Eventually, they just assume you’re 
related to somebody relatively important. 
 
At the Clinton dinner, confusion over my identity was limited to a handful of guests who mistook me for a 
Secret Service agent. This was, after all, a fundraiser featuring Bill Clinton and many of the area’s social 
and political elite. 
 
Politicians included former Scranton Mayors Jim Connors and James McNulty, state Rep. Frank Andrews 
Shimkus, Luzerne County Democratic Chairman Mark Bufalino, City Council President Bob McGoff and 
Councilwomen Sherry Nealon Fanucci and Judy Gatelli. 
 
The Doherty family matriarch, Grace, was flanked by Tim and Tom Doherty and a host of grandchildren, 
all on a winding staircase for a photo shoot with Mr. Clinton. 
 
Mrs. Fanucci noted spotting a member of the “Legion of Doom” across the street, and lawyer Todd 
O’Malley spoke playfully of burying the hatchet with his host and nemesis. 
 
A peek through the window revealed a growing crowd of those who either refused to spend the $2,300, 
didn’t have it or didn’t have the right connections to get inside. 
 
Prior to Mr. Clinton’s arrival, a small group gathered in a private “VIP” room. Once I navigated the Secret 
Service agents, Public Safety Director Ray Hayes and Police Chief David Elliott were my only remaining 
obstacles. 
 
“Come and meet the Rodham brothers,” said Virginia McGregor, Mr. Doherty’s sister, before escorting me 
into the study, where Tony Rodham sought comfort for an aching back in a plush recliner and Hugh 
Rodham yucked it up with friend Jamie Brazil. 
 
The group was trying to determine what song the Doug Smith Jazz Quintet should play to accompany Mr. 
Clinton’s grand entrance. 
 
“Have them play Fleetwood Mac’s ‘Don’t Stop Thinking About Tomorrow,’” I suggested. Mr. Clinton used 
it as his theme in the 1996 campaign. 
 
The band decided they didn’t know the Fleetwood Mac song and settled on “God Bless America.” 
 



It’s a good thing. My next suggestion was going to be “Devil In A Blue Dress.” 
 
Like my wife says, you can’t take me anywhere. 
 
STACY BROWN covers Scranton government. E-mail: sbrown@timesshamrock.com. 
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