
All seven of us, from Seymour through Franny, appeared on the show under 
pseudonyms. Which may sound highly anomalous, considering that we're the children 
of vaudevillians, a sect not usually antipathetic to publicity, but my mother had once 
read a magazine article on the little crosses professional children are obliged to bear — 
their estrangement from normal, presumably desirable society — and she took an iron 
stand on the issue, and never, never wavered. (This is not the time at all to go into the 
question of whether most, or all, "professional" children ought to be outlawed, pitied, or 
unsentimentally executed as disturbers of the peace. For the moment, I'll only pass 
along that our combined income on "It's a Wise Child" has sent six of us through 
college, and is now sending the seventh.)
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