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The New Yorker, November 25, 1967 P. 67

PROFILE of the Pine Barrens, a large tract of wilderness in central & southern N.J.,
and the inhabitants of the place. In 1913, Elizabeth Kite, a psychological researcher,
published a report called "The Pineys," & the publicity that was given to the most
unfortunate stratum of the pine society, & the effects of it has not yet faded. Over
the years since 1913, in many places outside the pines, the stigma of degeneracy has
been centralized in the work "Piney." H.H. Goddard, director of the research
laboratory at the Vineland Training School, had taken the geneological charts that
Miss Kite had assembled, pondered them, extrapolated, and published what became
the celebrated treatise on a family called Kallikak, a name he said he had invented.
According to the theory set forth in the treatise, nearly all pineys were descended
from one man. This man, Martin Kallikak, conceived an illegitimate son with an
imbecile barmaid. Martin's bastard was said to be the forebear of generations of
imbecil prostitutes, epileptics, and drunks. Martin, himself, however, married a
normal girl, and among her progeny were generations of normal and intelligent
people. Goddard's work has been discredited, but the impact, like that of Gov.
Fielder's proposal to segregate the Pine Barrens, was powerful in its time, and the
stigma has never worn off.
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This article appears in the print edition of the , issue.
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John McPhee began contributing to The New Yorker in 1963. Read more »
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