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TONY THE

" Tony Robbins is more than the richest, swankest motivational speaker in the wo
" He'sa force of muscular hope, a die-hard ‘béhever and a cruqher of All Hmt I% Kn Awin

Tony the Giant appears to us when we need Bim most, in
the dead space of twilight. f is always the same. Three, four

in the morning, something wakes us, some itch or echo. We-

tise, are drawn nuumbly through the dard as if chrough thick

fluid. An underwater light enters through the windows of-

the den, leaving on our surfaces a vague sensé of some sad,

unspoken thing, some dream or design unbegun. How
* many of us? How many at this very moment in this city, this
state, this country, standing dumb in our boxers and night-
gowns in the mournful light? At this hour, so very faraway
from the world of things that happen, we feel a need to con-
firm the nearness of the species. Where's the clicker?

Mutely we surf, Scores. Videos. Toons. Rockford, Until sud-
denly he’s there, alone on a soundstage. The Giant. The Emo-
tion King. Anthony Robbins, self-made centillionaire,
self-styled peak-performance coach. Books and audiorapes
sold—multiple rens of millions. Tony, they call him. Master
of the late-nigh, long-form infomercial, sandwiched berween
the Thighmaster and the SafadShooter. The cape di i capi
of self-empowerment in a culeure teeming with self-help capi.

Checlz him out—he’s some kind of prototype human! Is
he only six foot seven? He looks bigger: the broad-stroke,
solids-only fashion sense; the commande shoulders; the Vof
latissimi and the inverred V of legs converging at the cinch
of the beli to form a bold X Such uncompromising inten-
sity of stance—the hands, big as catcher’s miuts, braced

i

_ the feet sev a yard apart—somchow giving him the algrmm

~ minute or 5o, the face becomes less farcical and more of.

' show up? What would your standards be B

BY ANDREW CORSELLO
PHOTOGRAPHS BY LEN IRISH

IRONY SLAYE

against the hlps, the stiaight downward hiist ﬂf thc.lcg_

_ giezm and hum of a high-tension rower. : :
Sl ifs the face thar mﬂy startles us from sleep. Imposs e
bly handsome, sure, with a jaw for breaking bricks. Bur also,
at firse, abszrd, comically heroic—ithe face of soap sear Jack
Wagner cubed, or spiked with equine genes. Yetaftefs

plain, a huge, flat open space, sphinxlike and womﬁr

and so very, very clear.
He speaks.

“If you were 1o be the best you could be, how

live? How would you love? What would be
your fear, not of your past, but of your passie;
would your voice say if you looked in'the's
were alteady that person? Say it out loud.™ .

God, the teeth on that guy! A ten rows:
match for both the voice and the Wmds T
gether with cruel industrial precision, sphnt
iness of words into wafery bits; like oak'stu
through a wood chipper. Thar poor; helpl
for instance—he just murdered it! Just peeleg
lips to bare the incisors before sinking thenr int
tail end of the ex and then the meaty middle ofthe
act: “ch-gogsssser=ACTIHyY.” Lord, it was t_er'ribl'e,f‘ fer
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