Secrecy

There is no greater agony than bearing an untold story inside you. (Maya Angelou)

Out shopping with my nine-year-old son, I stopped at an automated-teller machine to use my new ATM card. Worried about security, I told my son that I was going to get money out of the machine and to make sure no one was watching me. After the ATM spit out ten crisp $20 bills, my wide-eyed son said, “Do it again, Mom! Nobody's watching!” (Sarah Gray, in Reader's Digest)

Why did the poet Elizabeth Barrett Browning title her own original love verses “Sonnets from the Portuguese”? Husband Robert Browning often called her “my little Portuguese,” an allusion to her dark hair. Her poems were so personal she didn’t want to be identified as the poet. She came up with the Portuguese title. (L. M. Boyd)

The LDS church remains tight-lipped about its holdings. It offers little financial transparency even to its members, who are required to tithe 10 percent of their income to gain access to Mormon temples. The Mormon Church is hardly the only religious institution to be less than forthcoming about its wealth; the Catholic Church has been equally opaque throughout history. According to U.S. law, religions have no obligation to open their books to the public, and the LDS Church officially stopped reporting its finances in the early 1960s. (Caroline Winter, in Bloomberg Businessweek magazine, July 16, 2012)

Used to be the key ingredients in Coca-Cola were secret. It’s now reported Coke includes extracts from the cola nut, coca leaf, cinnamon, vanilla, nutmeg, lime juice and lavender, plus caffeine. What else it contains remains a secret. (L. M. Boyd)

Many of the coffee bars inside the CIA and other top-secret United States government buildings are staffed by blind people, although this has as much to do with a very successful employment drive as it does national security. (David Hoffman, in I Never Knew That!, p. 112)

Confession must be kept secret: In its zeal to prosecute pedophile priests, the government is about to make the mistake of abolishing the sanctity of the confession, said Mary Kenny. In the wake of the latest report on the sex-abuse scandal in the Irish Catholic Church, the government says it plans to require priests to tell the police if they know of any in their ranks who have molested children – even if they got that information during confession. Such a drastic measure could actually be counterproductive. Psychiatrists tell us that many pedophiles are troubled by their “ghastly urge,” but delay seeking treatment because they are terrified that their doctors might go to the police. Similarly, a pedophile priest who can’t trust his confessor will simply stay closeted, and his colleagues won’t have the chance to help him or to keep him away from children. There’s also an important moral justification for keeping confessions secret. Forcing priests – and by extension lawyers, doctors, therapists, and anyone else a pedophile might confide in – to spill what they know to the police “makes every professional an agent of the state.” And we all know the word “for a society in which everyone is a potential agent of the state: fascism. (The Week magazine, July 29, 2011)

While most of the script is clear, and legible if viewed in a mirror, it is almost all in “mirror writing,” written “backyards.” Since Leonardo da Vinci was probably left-handed, this way of writing might have come quite naturally to him. It could hardly have kept the contents secret or deceived the censors since his texts were copiously illustrated. Perhaps Leonardo only wished to make trouble for any who dared to read his private jottings. (Daniel J. Boorstin, in U.S. News & World Report)

All journeys have secret destinations of which the traveler is unaware. (Martin Buber, philosopher)

The difference between private enterprise and government? The formulas for making Coca-Cola and Kentucky Fried Chicken are still secret. How to make a hydrogen bomb is on your newsstand. (Illinois Beverage Journal)

Diplomats traditionally have dealt in secretive matters. So secretive that each of their documents – in ancient Greece, anyhow – was double-creased against peering eyes. The word “diplomat” is from the Greek for “folded twice.” (L. M. Boyd)

The number of documents classified as secret has increased more than 300 percent in the past decade, according to the watchdog group Openthegovernment.org. Last year, the federal government spent $7.2 billion classifying new documents, and reclassifying old ones, to make them unavailable to the public. (Wired, as it appeared in The Week magazine, January 13, 2006)

Secrecy is the freedom tyrants dream of. (Bill Moyers)

Why gender can’t stay a secret: The Canadian couple who are keeping the sex of their baby secret are “well-intentioned – but wrong,” said Judith Timson. Kathy Witterick and David Stocker sparked an “international debate about the meaning of gender” after the Toronto Star profiled them last month. They already have two sons, whom they raise in a nontraditional way, allowing them to choose clothing and toys from girls’ and boys’ departments. One of the boys, 6-year-old Jazz, has been teased by adults and children for “his predilection for things identified as girly – pink poofy dresses, hair in braids, and nail polish.” So the parents elected not to reveal the gender of their next baby, Storm, now 4 months old, to anyone. Even the child’s grandparents don’t know. The ostensible purpose of the secrecy is to protect Storm from “societal stereotyping.” It’s a worthy goal. Boys should be free to play with dolls, just as girls should be allowed to choose trucks and short hair without being mocked. But come on, “It should take people about 30 seconds to figure out the fallacy here: If you keep the sex of a child secret, you are making it the most important thing about that child, not the least.” Now it’s not just the grandparents who are dying to know – it’s the entire world. (The Week magazine, June 17, 2011)

Nelson: “Guess what, Gramma, Grampa bought me a new geode! This time I’m going to be real careful and not break it.” Grandma: “Oh, that’s nice, Nelson. Where is it?” Nelson: “I don’t know. Grampa won’t tell me.” (Brian Crane, in Pickles comic strip)

God hides things by putting them near us. (Bulletin of Detroit Jefferson Avenue Presbyterian Church)

A reader writes: Grandmother devoutly believed three things should never be entrusted to children – a sharp knife, a loaded gun and her age. (L. M. Boyd)

The greatest pains are those you can’t tell others. (Jewish Saying)

Grandma: “Did you stop using that hand lotion, Earl?” Earl: “Yeah. I didn’t like my hands smelling and feeling like a woman’s. And when a guy’s hands are soft and smooth, people think he doesn’t do any hard work.” Grandma: “And we want that to be our little secret, don’t we?” Earl: “Yes. I mean, Hey!” (Brian Crane, in Pickles comic strip)

Nothing is harder to do secretly than stub your toe. (Franklin P. Jones, in Quote)

Always there remain portions of our heart into which no one is able to enter, invite them as we may. (Mary Dixon Thayer, in Things to Live By!)

Dolly says to her Mom: “Mommy! I hid my present for you in a place where you’ll never find it! So don’t go near my closet!” (Bil Keane, in The Family Circus comic strip) 

He who has a secret should not only hide it, but hide that he has it to hide. (Thomas Carlyle)

Dolly says to her Grandma: “Grandma, I’ll keep it a secret if you want to tell me I’m your favorite.” (Bil Keane, in The Family Circus comic strip)

Letter Go: “My husband,” said one woman to another, “received an anonymous letter informing him of something I did before we were married.” “Well, the best thing you can do is confess,” said her friend. “I know it,” the first woman said, “but he won’t let me read the letter so I don’t know what to confess to.” (The PassTime Paper)

The secret of making silk was known only to the Chinese for 3,000 years and anyone who disclosed it to foreigners was put to death! (Ripley’s Believe It or Not!: Weird Inventions and Discoveries, p. 42) 

On an advice-to-the-lovelorn radio show, one man called in and announced that he had been married for 42 years. Apparently eager to include seasoned male input, the female host gushed: “Congratulations! What’s your secret?” “Five wives,” was the response. (Jill Marie Bonnier, in The Saturday Evening Post)

Another person’s secret is like another person’s money: you are not as careful with it as you are with your own. (E. W. Howe)

A neurosis is a secret that you don’t know you are keeping. (Kenneth Tynan, critic)
Extraordinary precautions were taken to prevent photographers from showing the public what occurred on the floor of the New York Stock Exchange. The first published picture, which appeared in Pear’s magazine in 1907, was made through the empty sleeve of a coat that concealed the camera from the sharp eyes of the exchange’s guards. (Isaac Asimov’s Book of Facts, p. 415)
There are no secrets better kept than the secrets that everybody guesses. (George Bernard Shaw)

An international “kingdom of occultism” took in parts of France, Switzerland, and Germany in the eighteenth century. Freemasons, Rosicrucians, and assorted mystics traveled through this underground “kingdom,” exchanging ideas and describing their visions. A sorcerer like Alessandro Cagliostro (1743-95) could always rely on other occultists to give him secret lodgings in centers like Lyons, Strasbourg, and Zurich. (Isaac Asimov’s Book of Facts, p. 418) 

Michelle Pfeiffer: Asked whether she is surprised when friends and collaborators describe her as cautious and secretive, she says, “No, because that’s pretty accurate.” Asked why she maintains such a mania for privacy, she says, giggling, “That’s a private matter.” (Stephen Rebello, in USA Weekend)
The guru says to the student: “If I told you the secret of making light, flaky piecrust, it wouldn’t be much of secret anymore, now would it?” (MICHAEL MASLIN/CARTOONBANK.COM)

Not until after William Hyde Wollaston died was his method for working platinum – that is, making it malleable for commercial use – published. He was so secretive that no one was allowed in his laboratory. Wollaston made a fortune working the glamour metal around 1800. It is heavier, rarer, and more inert than gold. (Isaac Asimov’s Book of Facts, p. 18) 

Three psychiatrists agree that people always come to them with their problems, but they have no one to go to with theirs, so they decide to listen to one another’s deepest, darkest secrets. The first confesses, “I’m a compulsive shopper, deeply in debt. So I always overbill patients.” The second admits, “I have a drug problem, and I pressure my patients into buying drugs for me.” The third says, “I know it’s wrong, but no matter how hard I try, I just can’t keep a secret. (L. B. Weinstein, in Reader’s Digest)
If you really want to keep a secret, you don’t need any help. (O. A. Carping)

Many people refuse to give secrets away, but they’re usually willing to trade. (Sunshine Magazine)

In a last ditch effort to save their marriage, a couple went to Las Vegas on a second honeymoon. It wasn’t working out so well as they seemed to bicker and argue even more than before. On their last night, they went to see a magic show at one of the casinos on the Strip. The magician was very good, so good in fact that the husband and wife enjoyed themselves more than they had in a decade. Relaxed, the man thought that perhaps their marriage would survive after all. That optimism soon faded though when, after one especially amazing feat, the wife yelled out from the back of the theater, “Hey, mister, how’d you do that one?” “I could tell you, madam,” the magician answered, “but then I’d have to kill you.” After a short pause, the woman yelled back, “Oh, then . . . just tell my husband!” (The PassTime Paper)

The seed works underground, sometimes a long time, before it puts forth its green leaf, and throughout its growth its laboratory is still most secret. The embryo babe is hid from sight. Both the land and sea cover thousands of treasures – diamonds, pearls, gold, coral, coal – in the process of forming, preparing for manifestation in ages to come. (A Synoptic Study of the Teachings of Unity, p. 33)

An item on craigslist: “Antique sewing table refinished by my wife, $30. If she’s home, $100.” (Judy Brandt, in Reader’s Digest)

The world’s tax havens currently keep between $21 trillion and $32 trillion out of reach of the world’s governments, or more than the combined gross national products of the U.S. and Japan. (Mother Jones, as it appeared in The Week magazine, August 3, 2012)

The severest test of character is not so much the ability to keep a secret as it is, but when the secret is finally out, to refrain from disclosing that you knew it all along. (Sydney J. Harris, Field Newspaper Syndicate)
Two things only a man cannot hide: that he is drunk and that he is in love. (Antiphanes)

About 95 percent of what’s told you in confidence, you couldn’t get anybody to listen to anyway. (Mack McGinnis)

Toy makers are a secretive bunch. In some of the big companies, a designer isn’t allowed to take a new toy into the hall unless it’s concealed in a sack or draped with a cloth. (L. M. Boyd)

A secret is what you tell someone else not to tell because you can’t keep it to yourself. (Arthur Orloff)

WikiLeaks has placed online only 1 percent of the 251,287 secret diplomatic cables it obtained. Six newspapers have been given or have obtained the entire collection, but they have yet to publish cables not made public by WikiLeaks. (The New York Times, as it appeared in The Week magazine, January 21, 2011)

I’m furious about the women’s liberationists. They keep getting up on soapboxes and proclaiming that women are brighter than men. That’s true, but it should be kept very quiet or it ruins the whole racket. (Anita Loos)

“Congratulations,” said a voice on the telephone. “You have just won the grand prize of a million dollars on your lottery ticket. Are you happy?” “DELIRIOUSLY HAPPY!” exclaimed the winner. “And what is the first thing you are going to do?” asked the voice. “Tell my friends it wasn’t me.” (Philip Lazarus, in National Enquirer)

My mother taught for 11 years at a day-care center. One winter afternoon she was trying to show a young boy how to zip up his coat.  “The secret,” Mom said, “is to get this piece of the zipper to fit in the other side before you try to zip it up.” After struggling with the zipper for several minutes, the boy sighed and said, “Why does it have to be a secret?” (Elizabeth C. Boulter, in Reader’s Digest)
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