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MK: Tom Brodie is here today. 
 
TB: Bodie!  
 
MK: I’m so sorry. Bodie. Class of ‘67 
 
TB: I get called Brodie all the time; don’t worry about it. Steve Brodie, he jumped off a bridge or 
something? 
 
Background: He jumped off the Brooklyn Bridge. 
 
TB: No relation. [laughter] 
 
MK: And he is going to share some of his recollections today.  
 
TB: Absolutely. 
 
MK: Do you need any prompting or do you remember the questions? 
 
TB: Hands down, the best professor we had was Thomas O'Toole, who taught torts freshman 
year. Freshman year was just the best professors as far as I was concerned. Once we left 
freshman year, the professors were just not as good as we had freshman year. Professor 
O’Toole used to use these examples in torts. The idea of battery or threatening- that was a tort. 
He’d come up with examples that would involve Sonny Liston, the boxer, menacing you. Or him 
threatening to throw this piece of atomic chalk, which would explode. He brought the humor into 
it, but he made you think. That was the best thing about Professor O’Toole. I think of him often. 
The course that was a problem for me was civil procedure, mainly because the professor was a 
recent citizen of the United States and spoke very halting English with a very heavy accent. 
We’d look around, thinking, “What's he saying? What’s he saying?” The course material- it’s all 
rules- you wouldn't think it would be that difficult, but he made it difficult. 
 
MK: Interesting.  
 



TB: So, my first recollection of Georgetown was the first day. The classroom was huge. I think it 
held like 200 people. There was a big stage up there with a bench, like you’d find in a 
courtroom.  We're all sitting there, and from the left, boom. This door slams. This fellow in a 
black suit and a white shirt bounds across the floor, goes up three or four steps to get onto the 
bench, jumps onto the front of the bench and screams, “The first rule for every lawyer: Get the 
fee first!” [laughs] I'm going to take more time than I should because this is a great story. It didn’t 
really involve the law school, but when we were in law school, Bill Clinton was an undergrad at 
Georgetown. It was very Clintonesque, he would roam the halls all the time, talking with people. 
He didn’t study that much, although he graduated. He went into the prefects. The prefects were 
ones who enforced the rules, when they had rules in dormitories, which they don’t anymore. 
There were two med students, one was a really good friend, Carl Sylvester. The other fellow 
had a photographic memory- literally. He’d read something and it was in there. One night, 
Clinton’s in there and he shooting the bull with the one fellow. He asks, “Bill, what do you want 
to do when you get out of Georgetown?” And Clinton says, “I want to be the President of the 
United States.” My friend perks up and he says, “Bill, for G-d’s sake. You’ve got to graduate 
from Georgetown. You’re always roaming the halls. You’ve got to get back there and study. 
You’re setting your sights too high.” Fast forward, Clinton’s in the White House, there’s an event 
at the Kennedy Center and Carl took his family. Clinton’s there. Carl’s daughter asks, “Do you 
think he’ll remember you, Dad?” Carl responds, “Eh, I doubt it.” A little while later, Clinton spots 
Carl and makes a beeline for him. He goes up, shakes his hand and says, “Carl, do you think I 
set my sights too high now?” True story. Clinton never forgot a face. Those are my recollections 
of Georgetown. I loved it. As far as I was concerned, I was in private practice for 40 years. I tried 
everything from juvenile delinquency to first degree murder to medical malpractice. I was just so 
blessed. Georgetown gave me that foundation. I’m happy. 
 
MK: Thank you very much. We really appreciate your thoughts. What a great story! My gosh, 
that’s fascinating. I hadn’t even put the two and two together. But that makes sense; that’s 
exactly when he was here. 
 
Background: Foreign service class of ‘68. 
 
TB: He was a junior then. We got out in ‘67. He got out in ‘68. 


