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FOREWORD


by General Michael Flynn


SEVERAL WEEKS AFTER the highly questionable 2020 presidential election appeared to put his vice president, Joe Biden, on the path to the White House, Barack Obama told late-night talk show host Stephen Colbert that he would like to have a third term by proxy: “I used to say if I can make an arrangement where I had a stand-in or front-man or front-woman and they had an earpiece in and I was just in my basement in my sweats looking through the stuff and I could sort of deliver the lines while someone was doing all the talking and ceremony, I’d be fine with that because I found the work fascinating.”1


Early on in Joe Biden’s calamitous presidency, it became clear that Biden was indeed someone’s proxy, and that someone was likely Barack Hussein Obama. Even if Barack Obama is not actually directing Biden’s actions from his basement, the Biden administration established itself immediately as the instrument for the resumption of the Obama agenda. What befell America during the Biden presidency was what Barack Obama envisioned for our nation and what he’d spent eight years setting into motion. Donald Trump did a great deal to reverse the disastrous direction in which the country was heading, but Biden’s team worked energetically to undo all that Trump accomplished.


And so, by May 2021, the United States of America faced a number of crises that appeared suddenly, were largely self-inflicted, and which threatened its survival as a free nation more severely than at any time since the bombing of Pearl Harbor. All of these crises were entirely foreseeable and completely preventable. And, all of them were the direct result of the socialist, internationalist, and statist policies of Barack Obama.


After having attained the White House by means of an election that was full of irregularities, which were never fully investigated and buried beneath the media’s insistence that only paranoid conspiracy theorists and diehard partisans thought that the election was anything but free and fair, the Biden administration set out to pursue a number of policies that could lead to nothing less than the end of the United States as a republic of laws governed under the Constitution.


Ignoring Congress, despite the fact that both the House and Senate had Democrat majorities, Biden immediately signed over fifty Executive Orders to reverse numerous Trump policies, relax border and immigration controls, subject the nation once again to onerous economic burdens designed to fight the phantasm of “climate change,” exacerbate the hysteria and restrictions of freedom presented as measures to fight the coronavirus, and promote a far-left social agenda. Biden also restarted Obama’s objective of “fundamentally transforming the United States of America” with a culture war waged from inside the White House against Americans. Obama had made Americans poor. Biden would leave them even poorer.


Daniel Greenfield states in this book that “Obama powered a historic economic shift that took power away from workers and gave it to Silicon Valley, that took American jobs and shipped them to China, and that took jobs from black teenagers and gave them to illegal aliens.


He oversaw a historic power slide away from America to China, Russia, and the Islamic terrorists of the world laboring to build their caliphates.” During the opening months of the Biden administration, China rapidly became a massive threat to America’s economic wellbeing and standing in the world. Biden’s team emboldened the Communist Chinese to step up their activities toward economic, military, and technological domination of the entire world. This emboldening of China took place as Biden’s team ended the Keystone Pipeline project that had enabled the nation to attain energy independence during the Trump administration. Gas prices soared, and Americans once again experienced gas shortages of a severity that had not been seen since the 1970s. This was the logical outcome of Obama’s energy policies, which mandated the voluntary weakening of the United States and its increased dependence on foreign powers.


Obama had opened up the borders to demographically transform the country; Biden would go even further beyond that to build on his former boss’s legacy. Biden’s administration also worked to weaken national security by opening the southern border. As Matthew Vadum says in these pages, “An insecure border and growing disrespect for the nation’s immigration laws is the ugly legacy that President Barack Obama left behind.” Biden’s team has determinedly taken Obama’s open-borders policies as a blueprint, in a matter of months transforming a relatively quiet southern border into a hellhole of drug and human trafficking, with a massive humanitarian crisis caused by a lack of facilities to accommodate the influx Biden’s team had invited.


As could have been predicted, jihadis also took advantage. The rapid fall of Afghanistan to the Taliban in August 2021 was the foremost example, but Biden’s presidency also increased the jihad terror threat within the United States. In April 2021, US Border Patrol agents announced that they had arrested two Yemenis who were on a terror watch list as they tried to enter the United States.2 Significantly, shortly after announcing this, US Customs and Border Protection (CBP) removed the press release from its website.3 Apparently the CBP preferred that Americans not know just how serious the crisis at the border really was.


All of this and much more represented a reimplementation of Obama-era policies and programs. And Biden’s team didn’t stop there. Immediately repudiating Trump’s deep and unshakeable support for Israel, the Biden administration returned to Barack Obama’s stance of hostility toward Israel, with blithe disregard for the wellbeing of America’s most reliable ally in the Middle East. The Washington Free Beacon reported in March 2021 that the administration was determined to fund the Palestinians with no regard whatsoever for what they planned to do with the money, up to and including the financing of jihad terror activity: “the Biden administration privately confirmed to Congress last week that the Palestinian Authority has continued to use international aid money to reward terrorists but said the finding won’t impact its plans to restart funding.”4


While betraying Israel as Obama did, Biden’s team is also following in his footsteps in providing aid and comfort to one of the most formidable enemies America faces on the world stage: the Islamic Republic of Iran. The Biden administration appears prepared to make virtually any concession in order to induce Iran to return to Obama’s disastrous nuclear deal, which—contrary to media myth—did nothing to hinder Iran’s nuclear program, and a great deal to empower it.


All this is taking place amid unprecedented threats to our First and Second Amendment rights to the freedom of speech and to bear arms. The social media giants and the media have colluded with the Biden team to whitewash the numerous crises into which Biden has plunged the nation and to silence dissenting voices, most notably that of former President Trump, who has tried to alert the public to the gravity of what is really happening. The social media giants feel free to restrict Trump’s speech and that of other Americans because of legal protections that were put in place during the Obama years.


And so, by November 2021, after enjoying four years of relative peace and prosperity during the administration of Donald J. Trump, the nation faces chronic unemployment and inflation, a border crisis, grave threats to our constitutional liberties, increased violence and lawlessness from the leftist groups Antifa and Black Lives Matter, a weakening dollar, the emboldening of our enemies worldwide, and even worse on the horizon. Biden’s handlers are either catastrophically stupid and incompetent or actively working to weaken the United States. In either case, the result is the same.


This is the world Barack Obama has made. This is his legacy.


—GENERAL MIKE FLYNN, FORMER NATIONAL SECURITY ADVISOR AND BEST-SELLING AUTHOR OF THE FIELD OF FIGHT





INTRODUCTION


by Daniel Greenfield


BARACK OBAMA’S PRESIDENCY WAS HISTORIC. Pundits said it, celebrities tweeted it, and the community organizer from Chicago was not shy about constantly bringing it up.


And it was true.


Over a decade after his inauguration, we are still living in his shadow. His history of economic decline, racial division, and terrorist appeasement is our present. The third term of his presidency under Biden makes him inescapable even long after leaving office. The Biden administration is extending his fundamental transformation of America. Its open borders, woke military, critical race theory, terrorist appeasement, and wealth redistribution are a continuation of Obama’s war on our national sovereignty, on the middle class, on the family, and on free enterprise. From a new administration staffed with all his old people to the familiar economic misery that Americans thought they had left behind, it is as if the Obama administration never ended. And, as the nation endures a third term of Obama, many wonder if it will ever end.


His legacy of defeat abroad and division at home is all around us. From race riots to defeat in Afghanistan, and from the war on the middle class to massive power grabs, we are not only still living out his history, but it’s clear that we will go on living there until we break free. Obama made history, but not the way that the mainstream media would have it. The truly historic elements of his presidency were not his accident of birth and choice of racial identification, that a political establishment obsessed with identity politics told Americans would serve as a national atonement for racism. Now that his third term is taking place under an old, white male figurehead, it is clearer than ever that identity is not history. The true legacy of Obama and Biden is in the impact of their destructive radicalism on the country, not which box they checked on their census forms. The community organizer from Chicago did not heal our racial wounds, he presided over a historically divisive era that reversed generations of progress in race relations.


But Obama did not just divide Americans by race, “Punish your enemies,” he said. He divided us by gender, “You know, there’s a reason we haven’t had a woman president before,” and by faith, “They get bitter, they cling to guns or religion,” by all the flavors of sexual identity, and by every sort of identity politics. He broke America, and the fractures of our time are the aftershocks of his destruction.


Obama powered a historic economic shift that took power away from workers and gave it to Big Tech, that took American jobs and shipped them to China, and that took jobs from black teenagers and gave them to illegal aliens. He oversaw a historic power slide away from America and to China, Russia, and the Islamic terrorists of the world laboring to build their caliphates. And under Biden, in Obama’s third term, all of this is worse than ever. To understand the crisis of the Biden administration, we have to go back to its origins in the Obama administration. And that is exactly what Barack Obama’s True Legacy does.


Barack Obama’s True Legacy grapples with the true history of a man who has produced multiple autobiographies, along with an unending stream of articles and interviews, without actually telling us his true goals and the true history that is driving him. That’s why Barack Obama’s True Legacy meticulously traces his ideological origins with John Drew’s Obama: The Young Communist I Knew and that of his signature policy with Trevor Loudon’s The Marxist Origins and Goals of Obamacare.


Barack Obama’s True Legacy draws on experts and researchers who lay out and break down the insidious means by which Obama’s ideological affinity for radicals and contempt for America led him to betray our national security and Christians and Jews, while making allies of Islamic terrorists. The book you hold in your hands delves into the Islamic alliances that created a historical realignment with America’s worst enemies while betraying our national security in Stephen Coughlin’s Muslim Brotherhood’s Penetration of U.S. Under Obama, how Obama abandoned persecuted Christians in the Muslim world in Raymond Ibrahim’s How Obama Enabled Persecution of Christians, and how he abandoned and betrayed Israel and Jews in Daniel Greenfield’s Obama’s Betrayal of Israel and How Obama Funded the Murder of Israelis.


In Benghazi Betrayal and the Brotherhood Link, Claire Lopez reveals the ideological agenda behind the infamous abandonment of our people in Libya. Jeff Nyquist’s Obama’s Russian Collusion tells the story of who was really colluding with Russia, and in three stunning essays, Robert Spencer expertly chronicles Obama’s treasonous collusion with the forces of the Jihad in Obama’s Enabling of Jihad and Stealth Jihad, Obama’s Enabling of ISIS, and The Iran Deal.


Turning to the war on our border, Trevor Loudon’s Obama’s Illegal Marxist Immigrant Amnesty Movement and Matthew Vadum’s Obama’s Damage to Border Security expose Obama’s role in the historic invasion of America. Joseph Klein’s ObamaGate: The Coup Attempt Against President Trump zeroes in on the historically unprecedented abuse of national security by Obama, while Daniel Greenfield’s Obama’s Enabling of Racial Strife and Domestic Terror digs into his role in the racist movements and race riots that tore apart America’s body and soul.


In An Ex-President’s Post-Presidential War on America and Why Obama Should Have Been Impeached and Removed from Office, Joseph Klein sums up Obama’s post-election plots and his abuses in office. And finally, Dov Lipman, a member of Israel’s Knesset, takes on Obama’s Revisionist “Promised Land,” the dishonest manipulations of Israel’s story and its ideological poison.


These experts, researchers, thinkers, journalists, scholars, and leaders have assembled a compelling history of Barack Obama’s true impact on America, on Israel, and on the world.


That impact is not past tense. It is present tense.


Every one of Biden’s executive orders, every illegal alien who crosses the border, every humiliating defeat on the world stage, every assault on the middle class, and every betrayal of our allies is a reminder that we are still living through the Obama nightmare.


Obama’s presidency was historic. This is its true history.


Daniel Greenfield is a Shillman Journalism Fellow at the David Horowitz Freedom Center, and he is an investigative journalist and writer, focusing on the radical Left and Islamic terrorism.





1


OBAMA: THE YOUNG COMMUNIST I KNEW


by John Drew


EACH POLITICAL PARTY has all the incentive it needs to embrace and treasure the least savory elements of its political coalition, while at the same time doing whatever it takes to hide them from public view. At the political conventions, teams of political consultants carefully suppress the visibility of their most obnoxious supporters out of fear of offending sensitive swing voters or energizing enraged political opponents. For the Democrats, the drunk uncle expunged from the family photos has long been Bill Ayers, the co-founder of the Weather Underground, a Communist revolutionary group that bombed police stations, the United States Capitol, and the Pentagon during the 1960s and 1970s. As an ex-Communist myself, I can report that as a younger man, I shared ideas, policies, outlook, and influences with Bill Ayers. What is most relevant about my story, however, is that I also shared those things with the young Barack Obama too. Today, my story remains helpful in understanding both Joe Biden and the Democrat party, if only because Barack Obama did more than anyone else to help Joe Biden break his presidential losing streak when Obama picked Biden as his running mate in 2008.


My first meeting with young Barack Obama raised strong feelings and left me with a positive first impression. At the time, I felt I had persuaded a young man preparing himself for a communist-style revolution to appreciate the more practical alternative of conventional politics as a channel for his socialist views. Long before I realized Obama had grown into a spectacular political career, I have treasured this memory as an early example of my own intellectual growth and an early sign of my modest promise as a teacher and a scholar.


I met Obama in December of 1980, a couple of days after Christmas, in Portola Valley—a small town near Stanford University in Palo Alto, California. I was a twenty-three-year-old, second-year graduate student in Cornell’s Government Department. I had flown to California to visit a twenty-two-year-old girlfriend, Caroline Boss (now Caroline Grauman-Boss). Boss was a senior at Occidental College. She had gotten to know Obama while they were in an international relations class in the spring of 1980, co-taught by professors Larry Caldwell and Carlos Alan Egan.


I had been an angry Marxist revolutionary for almost my entire undergraduate career at Occidental College. During my hyperactive sophomore year, in the fall of 1976, I founded the Marxist-Socialist group on campus and named it the Political Awareness Fellowship. As I recall, I developed this innocuous sounding name because there were so few students on campus as radical as me, and I was fearful of turning off moderate students who might be willing to learn more about Marxist theory. On my watch, our group grew to a dozen student activists and managed to attract crowds of eighty or more to our events. The most successful of these was a campaign to raise awareness of the plight of homosexuals who were beaten by Los Angeles City police officers along the Hollywood strip. In the spring of 1977, I promoted this event with a large banner in the Occidental College quad reading: “Anita Byrant: Hitler in Drag?” During my junior year, I left Occidental College with the mission to study Marxist economics at England’s University of Sussex in the fall of 1977.


By the time I returned to Occidental in the fall of 1978 for my senior year, the Political Awareness Fellowship had morphed into something much bigger, an organization with strong leadership, its own office space, and a new name. The group’s president was Gary Chapman, an older student who had served as a Green Beret in Viet Nam. Chapman was a colorful figure who shared stories from his military career, including how he was required to take apart and reassemble his rifle in the dark. Under Chapman’s leadership, the group had changed its name to the Democratic Socialist Alliance (DSA). As I recall, he told me “the old name wasn’t letting people know what we stood for.” I thought he was right. The DSA met weekly and brought in speakers about once a month. Events were advertised by big signs on the campus quad. During my time at Occidental, the group searched for ways to embarrass the administration, help students to see the evil of the US capitalist system, and mobilize people in preparation for the coming revolution.


In the spring of 1979, Chapman and I joined forces with other students on campus to found an anti-apartheid coalition, called The Student Committee Against Apartheid, which included the leadership of the DSA as well as several other groups. Although the coalition included liberals as well as radicals, I think it is fair to say the most significant intellectual and organizational leadership came from students in the DSA. One of the ironies of our effort is that the white students took the lead in organizing these protests while African American students seemed strangely passive and uninvolved in fighting the South African regime.


My romance with Boss began in the spring of 1979. Boss had joined the DSA the year before and had participated in the anti-apartheid events I helped organize that year. Like me, she was white, a committed Marxist, and preparing herself for the approaching revolution. That year, I completed my senior honors thesis on Marxist economics, joined Phi Beta Kappa, and graduated magna cum laude in political science. Boss and I danced together after I accepted my Occidental degree in June of 1979. As I accepted my diploma, I was wearing a red armband that signified my solidarity with my Marxist brethren around the world and my commitment to the anti-apartheid movement. From there, I lived with Boss—off and on—for slightly over two years between the spring of 1979 and the spring of 1981. Although I loved her with all my heart, it was an open relationship with boundaries as porous as a whiffle ball. In fact, too porous. I remember feeling hurt when she disclosed she was being intimate with both me and Chapman. For whatever reason, my hostility was ignited by his disrespect rather than her licentious. Years later, when presidential historian David Garrow informed me of Chapman’s premature death, it took everything I had to repress any visible sign of my undeniable elation.


As I later learned, Boss had intense and memorable relationships with other young men at Occidental College, including the young Barack Obama. For example, I now know that elements of my girlfriend’s story played a starring role in Obama’s first book, Dreams from My Father. This is the insight I got from David Maraniss’s book, Barack Obama: The Story (2012) which reveals Boss was one of the inspirations for the composite character “Regina.” True, Regina appears in Dreams as “a big, dark woman,” but why deny Obama a little poetic license?


One of the common traits I see in Joe Biden and Barack Obama is a surprising level of comfort in living a life of lies, plagiarism, and intellectual laziness. Similar to the manner in which Joe Biden crafted a backstory based on the ancestral musings of the Welsh Labor Party politician Neil Kinnock, we learn that Obama created Regina out of the European adventures of a young black female student at Occidental named Sarah Etta-Harris, the Chicago family stories of Michelle Robinson, the president’s future wife, and the anti-apartheid activism of Caroline Boss. Significantly, Maraniss reported that the name Regina was also the name of Boss’s real-life grandmother, a Swiss woman who worked as a maid, scrubbing floors and doing laundry for the banking community in the small Swiss town of Interlaken. In Dreams, Regina is such a central figure in young Obama’s life that, along with Obama’s communist mentor, Frank Marshall Davis, she is remembered as one of the key reasons why young Obama made the life-changing choice to become a community organizer.


In some ways, I was not surprised. When I first read Dreams in 2008, I remember thinking the character of Regina reminded me a lot of Boss, particularly what I remembered of her positive, soft, supportive nature. Obama introduces composite Regina by writing: “I had seen her around before, usually sitting in the library with book in hand, a big, dark woman who wore stockings and dresses that looked homemade, along with tinted, oversized glasses and a scarf always covering her head” (Dreams, pp. 103–104). In contrast to this description, I can report the real Regina was a fun, scintillating, hyper-extraverted figure. In contrast to the seriousness of Michelle Obama, I would say the young Boss was more like that character played by Lisa Kurdow on Friends—the independent, quirky, nurturing Phoebe Buffay.


Like Phoebe, Boss was a slim girl with long blond hair she wore pinned back in a bun or twisted up in a ponytail. Her posture was terrible. When she stood up at her full 5′8″ height, however, she was somewhat taller than me—especially in her clogs. By the time Boss introduced me to young Obama, she had turned into a thin, almost anorexic girl. I remember she dressed like a hippie from the 1960s, complete with a woven ankle bracelet, blouses that reflected her Swiss heritage, and big colorful Indian print skirts. Boss did wear big sunglasses. She was also fond of wearing scarves round her neck. I cannot remember her ever wearing a scarf over her head. What I recall best about her clothing was that she had a habit of wearing shirts tucked inside bulky light-blue overalls. I clearly remember the real Regina also had a sensible, if somewhat guilty, appreciation for the superior fit of designer jeans from Gloria Vanderbilt.


In contrast to the composite Regina, Boss was a Marxist and a socialist, looking forward to a communist revolution in the United States. She believed this revolution would be the inevitable result of larger social forces working through the dialectic logic of Marx’s scientific socialism. Boss served as the co-president of the Democrat Socialist Alliance (DSA) at Occidental College while Obama was a sophomore. We also know, from David Maraniss’s book, that Boss was one of the main speakers at the anti-apartheid event at Occidental on February 18, 1981. In Maraniss’s book, Obama’s smooth participation in a skit where he plays the role of a soon-to-be-arrested South African activist offers a stark contrast to Boss’s performance in which—reminiscent of Phoebe Buffay—she nervously flubs the introduction of the guest speaker, a visitor from South Africa.


In the end, however, I do not remember Boss so much as a campus Stalinist leader as I remember her as an uninhibited, affectionate girl with a permanent, mischievous smile. She loved people and animals. I remember when I met her, she owned two cats. Above all, I remember her as someone who pushed the boundaries of social norms. Boss, for example, appeared in her own Occidental magazine, Tattooed Lady, as a tasteful nude in a manner that still reminds me of Gwyneth Paltrow in the film Great Expectations. Consistent with my circle of radical friends at Occidental, Boss enjoyed mixing Marxist feminist politics with art, literature, film, and photography. Accordingly, I am not surprised Maraniss indicates Boss was the model scout who introduced young Obama to Lisa Jack, the student photographer who captured him posing, Choom Gang–style, with a cigarette on his lips and a straw hat on his head.


I remember that my Marxist girlfriend was bookish but struggled in school. As I recall, she often failed to turn in papers on time and piled up a string of incompletes that would stretch out her undergraduate academic career. As I recall, she would take about five years to finish the normal four-year course at Occidental. She ended up being something of a perpetual student. Although I lost track of her whereabouts in 1982, I learned later that she earned an MS in Political Philosophy from the London School of Economics and then an MPhil in Politics from Columbia University. Given her educational experiences, it is not hard for me to imagine that Boss’s intense interest in politics and colorful social life might have made for good reading in a more truthful version of Dreams.


Although I was thrown off by Obama’s statement that Regina was “a big, dark woman,” I had noticed highly significant traces of Boss in the character Regina. For example, she and I had both enjoyed—practically lived in—Occidental’s on-campus coffee shop, The Cooler. As I recall, The Cooler was the center of our lives because you could eat there when you could not get a meal in the student union and because we could smoke our Marlboro Light cigarettes as we read books and sipped coffee. Like the character Regina, Boss expressed an exceptional interest in my graduate school papers, my reading assignments, and my future ambitions. Her overwhelming confidence in my future as a great scholar and as a revolutionary political leader was a striking contrast to my own family’s lack of support. In retrospect, Boss’s interest in my academic studies was particularly noteworthy since subsequent girlfriends displayed only bemused indifference to my research. (In spite of them, I ended up teaching at Williams College and winning the William Anderson Award from the American Political Science Association by the late 1980s.) Boss, as I recall, was the only person in my life to applaud my sense of mystic destiny. In one of the many effusive cards and letters she sent me, she wrote: “Go for greatness!”


Like the Boss I remember, the character Regina is highly curious about Obama’s reading and academic work. Regina speaks in such an overwhelmingly encouraging and uplifting fashion that she seemingly transforms the young Obama. Referring to his heart-to-heart with Regina, Obama later writes: “Strange how a single conversation can change you” (Dreams, p. 105). I can report that those vignettes featuring Regina are an accurate echo of the curious, enthusiastic, and intellectually vibrant Boss I knew between 1979 and 1981.


In understanding Boss’s role in Dreams from My Father, however, I think it is important to point out she was not at all a spoiled rich kid. Although she had her own car and could afford her own apartment, she did part-time work as a house cleaner. For example, I remember Boss had a job cleaning the home of one of Occidental College’s political science professors, Jane Jacquette. In Dreams from My Father, Barack Obama makes a big deal about Regina being angered at the thoughtless mess Obama and his friends left behind for the maids to clean in their Haines Hall dormitory. I would not be surprised to learn Boss might have lectured Obama on the humanity of their maids and on the importance of not making fun of people like them, her, or her Swiss grandmother.


To continue my story, Boss made plans to spend the summer of 1980 with me at Cornell in Ithaca, New York. Her decision to follow me back to Cornell initially struck me as impulsive, even a little reckless. I was surprised when I saw her make it work. She was determined to bring both her cats with her too. One, however, ended up dying in front of us before we flew out of Los Angeles. We ended up bringing the remaining cat, Maddie, with us.


I believe I had a job that summer as a teaching assistant, leading discussion groups and grading papers in a political philosophy course. I remember she took a color theory class. Above all, it was a powerfully emotional summer, marked by intense overwhelming intimacy. I remember we got awfully close to creating a baby. As I recall, I had a moment of clarity which backed us off that high-dive platform and perhaps sent an unmistakable signal that our relationship was going to be temporary and not permanent. After that, the relationship was never as carefree or as spontaneous. In fact, we started to get a little cruel toward each other. I remember I unwisely introduced her to an extremely beautiful girl I had taken to dinner earlier in the year. Perhaps in retaliation, she expressed interest in an extremely bright, boyish, conservative, undergraduate science major who we both got to know over the summer.


After the summer courses were done, Boss decided to drive back to Occidental College with her friend Susan Keselenko. Keselenko had also met Barack Obama in the spring of 1980 at that same international relations class. It turned out that Keselenko was allergic to cats. She could not drive across the country with Maddie in the car. Somewhat abruptly, Caroline demanded immediate payment of her half of our rental deposit and left her cat in my care. The expectation is that I would bring her cat back with me when I returned to California. By the end of the summer, I was not sure where we stood, and she wrote a friend back at Cornell that she was “confused about John.” In passionate relationships, I think the man is usually the first one in and the last one out. I suspect this was true of my love affair with Boss.


When I arrived back in northern California, Maddie in tow, I was startled to see Boss had lost so much weight. I thought maybe the distance between us had done her some damage and that she was not taking good care of herself. I was pleasantly surprised, however, by her renewed affection and the intensity of our physical attraction. It was not long, however, before I learned that I was not the only young man invited to spend time with Boss over the 1980 holiday season. As I later learned from Obama biographers, Boss had also invited both Barack Obama and his roommate Hasan Chandoo to stop by her house in Portola Valley. They were close-enough friends with her that they had presented her with cake in the college library to celebrate her birthday earlier that month.


When I first saw Obama, I remember I was standing on the porch of Boss’s parents’ impressive home as a sleek, expensive-looking, yellow Fiat 128S pulled up the driveway. It was mid-day when the two young men emerged from the vehicle. They were well-dressed and looked like they were born to wealth and privilege. I was a little surprised to learn they were Boss’s friends from Occidental College until she articulated the underlying political connection. “They’re on our side,” she said. The taller of the two was Obama, then only nineteen, who towered over his 5′5″ companion, Mohammed Hasan Chandoo—a wealthy, twenty-one-year-old Pakistani student. Chandoo had a full, dark-black, neatly trimmed moustache, and was dressed in expensive clothes. Nevertheless, Obama was the more handsome of the two. At 6′2″, Obama carried himself with the dignity and poise of a model. The diminutive Chandoo, in contrast, came across as more of a practical, businessman type. I have often been asked what I thought when I first saw Barack Obama. I have always told the truth. I thought he was gay. I thought this because the two seemed so close to each other emotionally and physically. When I hang out with my male friends, we usually maintain a reasonable distance from each other. Obama and Chandoo, however, did not do that. They were so tightly in each other’s space that they appeared to be a romantic couple. The initial sight of them together was so unusual that Boss told me, “They’re not gay.”


Chandoo was vaguely familiar to me as a participant in the earlier anti-apartheid rallies on the Occidental College campus. Young Obama, on the other hand, was completely new to me. We were inside the Boss’s living room by the time the introductions took place.


“This is Barack Obama,” Boss said.


Since I was not much taller than Chandoo, I remember I looked up at Obama as we shook hands. I was completely mystified by the pronunciation of his name. He did not put up a fight over it, however.


“You can call me Barry,” Obama said.


In retrospect, one of the most interesting aspects of my introduction to Barack Obama is that it included absolutely no information about his parents, their occupations, or even their physical locations. While Joe Biden eagerly asserted he was the first “in a thousand generations” to graduate from college in homage to Kinnock, Barack Obama’s ancestors were an irrelevant mystery. Nevertheless, during the introduction, Boss and Chandoo were eager to let me know that Obama was a graduate of the prestigious Punahou Academy, an elite prep school in Honolulu. I vividly remember that Chandoo was intensely proud of Obama’s ties to Punahou. This prestige, however, was wasted on me. I had never heard of the school and did not have a clue about what it meant to be one of its graduates. Obama seemed embarrassed by the fuss. Boss, I remember, wanted to make sure I understood that young Obama was not merely an attractive socialite dabbling in Marxist theory. “You’ve worked with us,” she reminded him. “You’ve been at our DSA meetings. You’ve been active in the anti-apartheid movement.”


In contrast to the way Obama portrays himself in Dreams from My Father, the real young Obama struck me as an average white guy college student. He talked like a white guy. It never occurred to me to think of young Obama as African American. After all, the African American students at Occidental College were largely uninvolved in radical campus politics. They were more likely to be active in the Gospel choir than in the Democrat Socialist Alliance. Instead, young Obama seemed more like a foreign prince visiting the United States. Above all, he did not have any of the hostility to whites that I sometimes noticed among black students at Occidental College.


After a while, all six of us—the four students and Boss’s adoptive parents—drove in two cars to a local restaurant for lunch. The owner knew Boss’s father. The food was delicious, the setting spectacularly “California casual,” with tall redwood trees all around. At the restaurant, we six continued our talk. Chandoo was quiet, less forceful, and deferential to Obama. Obama was polite to Boss’s parents, calm, and distinguished in his manner. Mr. Boss disapproved of his daughter’s radical perspective and could barely disguise his contempt for me.


Despite the recent election of Ronald Reagan, the focus of our discussion was on El Salvador and Latin America. I remember I was especially angry about what was happening in El Salvador, particularly the recent rape and murder of four American nuns and a laywoman. We also discussed the recent assassination of John Lennon in New York City. After lunch, the entourage returned to the Boss’s home in Portola Valley. Mr. Boss took an interest in the yellow Fiat 128S.


“That’s an impressive car. Which one of you is the owner?” he asked.


“It’s mine,” said Chandoo, graciously adding: “Would you like to see it?”


While Chandoo and Mr. Boss gave Chandoo’s yellow Fiat a once over, the rest of us engaged in small talk until Chandoo returned. Chandoo beamed smugly, having impressed Boss’s father with his expensive car. Inside the house, Mrs. Boss prepared snacks for everyone. All four of us lit up after-dinner cigarettes in the dining room. Boss sat at the head of the table to my left. Obama sat directly across from me. Chandoo sat on the other side of the table on Obama’s left. Naturally, our conversation gravitated toward the coming revolution. I expected that my undergraduate friends would be interested in hearing my latest take on contemporary Marxist thought. I was in for quite a shock.


My graduate studies that fall had tempered my earlier Marxism with a more realistic perspective. I thought a revolution was not in the cards anymore. There was no inevitability, in my mind, to the old idea that the proletariat would rise up and overthrow the ruling class. Now, the idea that we could entirely eliminate the profit motive from an advanced industrialized economy seemed like a childhood fantasy. The future, I now thought, would belong to nations with mixed economic systems—like those in Europe—where there was government planning of the economy, combined with a greater effort to produce a more equitable distribution of wealth. Above all, it made more sense to me to focus on elections rather than on preparing for a coming revolution.


Boss and Obama, however, had a starkly different view. They believed that the economic stresses of the Carter years meant revolution was still imminent. The election of Reagan was simply a minor setback in terms of the coming revolution. As I recall, Obama repeatedly used the phrase “When the revolution comes …” In my mind, I remember thinking that Obama was blindly sticking to the simple Marxist theory that had characterized my own views while I was an undergraduate at Occidental College. “There’s going to be a revolution,” Obama said. “We need to be organized and grow the movement.” In Obama’s view, our role must be to educate others so that we might usher in more quickly this inevitable revolution.


I know this may be implausible to some readers, but I distinctly remember Obama surprising me by bringing up Frantz Fanon and colonialism. He impressed me with his knowledge of these two topics, topics which were not among my strong points—or of overwhelming concern to me. Boss and Obama seemed to think their ideological purity was a persuasive argument in predicting that a coming revolution would end capitalism. While I felt I was doing them a favor by providing them with the latest research, I saw I was in danger of being cast as a reactionary who did not grasp the nuances of international Marxist theory.


Chandoo let Boss and Obama take the crux of the argument to me. Chandoo, in fact, seemed chagrined by the level of disagreement in the group. I cannot remember him making any significant comments during this discussion.


Drawing on the history of Western Europe, I responded it was unrealistic to think the working class would ever overthrow the capitalist system. As I recall, Obama reacted harshly to my critique, saying: “That’s crazy!”


Since Boss and Obama had injected theory into our debate, I reacted by going historical. As best I can recreate the argument, I responded by critiquing their perspective with the fresh insight I had gained from my recent reading of Barrington Moore’s book, Social Origins of Dictatorship and Democracy (1966).1 Moore had argued that a Russian-or Chinese-style revolution—leading to communism—was only possible in an agrarian society with a weak or nonexistent middle-class or bourgeoisie.


Since I was a Marxist myself at the time, and had studied variations in Marxist theory, I can state that everything I heard Obama argue that evening was consistent with Marxist philosophy, including the ideas that class struggle was leading to an inevitable revolution and that an elite group of revolutionaries was needed to lead the effort. If he had not been a true Marxist-Leninist, I would have noticed and remembered. I can still, with some degree of ideological precision, identify which students at Occidental College were radicals (or perhaps enemies of the Constitution) and which ones were not. I can do the same thing for the Occidental College professors at that time. By the time the debate came to an end, Obama—although not Boss—was making peace, agreeing with the facts I had laid out, and demonstrating an apparent agreement with my more realistic perspective. Had I really persuaded him, or was he just making nice to smooth things over with a new friend? With the advantage of objectivity, David Garrow interviewed all the participants in that evening’s debate and concluded that Obama had “shifted to downplay their degree of disagreement, conceding that there was validity to some of Drew’s points.”


My memory, however, is much more dramatic because as I see it, there was only one point at stake—revolution or no revolution. As I recall the scene, I remember Obama surrendering to my argument, including signaling to the somewhat bewildered Chandoo—through his voice and body language—that the argument had concluded and had been decided in my favor. Soon, Chandoo and Obama left for another appointment, either in Palo Alto or San Francisco. In retrospect, Obama had proved to me that he was indeed, as Boss had promised, “on our side.” At the time, I had the impression that I might have been one of the first to directly challenge Obama’s Marxist-Leninist mindset and to successfully introduce him to a more practical view that saw politics, rather than revolution, as the preferred route to socialism.


I remember that Obama was friendly to me on at least six more occasions over the next several months. For example, Boss and I visited the apartment he shared with Chandoo. I spoke with him again on campus in the student union. I saw him on campus in The Cooler—the school’s coffee and sandwich shop. I also spoke with him at a large outdoor party at his apartment complex. As best I can recall, I also hung out with him at a special event featuring the social activist comedian Dick Gregory. I certainly considered him a friend, a confidant, and a political ally in the larger struggle against poverty and oppressive social systems.


Whatever progress I made with Obama that evening, the price of our debate was an ideological wedge between me and Boss and a further decline in our relationship that would officially end in January 1981. As I recall, the split was painful enough to cause us to temporarily adopt the roles of imaginary divorce lawyers who combed through our conflicting feelings and amicably laid out the details of what became our eventual, imperfect separation. I knew the relationship was unsustainable, despite my intense love for her, because I placed the highest possible priority on my academic success. I remember both of us tearfully saying goodbye at Los Angeles International Airport. I remember she looked crushed, absolutely heart-broken. I left with the impression that I would probably never see or hear from her again.


Nevertheless, she surprised me one evening by giving me a phone call and asking me to listen to a new song, Grover Washington Jr.’s “The Two of Us.” I remember thinking she sounded tired or drunk or high during the call. Later, when I was back in California to spend time with my family in May of 1981, she called out of the blue again. She asked me to join her at Occidental for the purpose of helping her finish her term papers. Without this assistance, she feared she would not be allowed to graduate with her class. Although I ended up living with her again for a few weeks prior to her graduation, I never implemented the anticipated academic rescue mission. Later, I found she had gotten an extension on her term paper deadlines. She would be allowed to graduate with her class. Instead of writing papers, we resumed our prior intimate relationship sans our prior romantic commitment. I remember her scolding me for buying her a rose to cheer her up, saying, “It’s just all wrong.”


At another party at another house closer to Oxy and nearer to Boss’s graduation, I remember asking Barack Obama why she seemed so distant and frustrated in June 1981. I sincerely assumed she had developed a drug or emotional problem. I made a mistake of asking the question while we were chatting with his friends. I remember he surprised me again with a flash of anger and irritation. He said, enigmatically, that “Caroline is the sort of girl who needs a lot of attention.”


After it was clear that Boss and I were through, I engaged in some unseemly revenge flirting. I remember a trip to Disneyland where I flaunted my new freedom by entertaining a group of younger Oxy coeds. I remember I turned around and noticed Boss and Tom Grauman—her future husband—playfully whispering behind my back. One of the new girls I found attractive was a sophomore from New York City, named Alex McNear. I traded addresses and phone numbers with her and left for an internship in Washington, DC, with the expectation that she and I would meet again in New York. What I did not know is that both Obama and Grauman had been interested in McNear. What I could not have known was that a year later, she and Obama would begin what appears to be his first, serious intimate relationship.


I recalled my interest in McNear because David Garrow wrote that he was in possession of a copy of a letter I wrote to her. According to Garrow, she kept almost everything from her college days. As I recall, I contacted her through social media, and she informed me that the letter was real and that it had been “innocent.” Later, Garrow graciously sent me a copy. It included my apology to McNear for not stopping off in New York to visit her and some details regarding my summer internship in Washington, DC, with the leftist economist Gar Alperwitz at The National Center for Economic Alternatives. Ironically, McNear’s uncanny commitment to archiving old correspondence was not matched with an equally intense commitment to full disclosure. She artfully kept from Garrow a startling portion of a letter in which the young Obama discusses his sexual interest in other men. He wrote: “You see, I make love to men daily, but in the imagination. My mind is androgynous to a great extent, and I hope to make it more so.” While McNear’s redaction of Obama’s letter kept this inflammatory content out of the hardcover edition of Garrow’s 2017 book, Rising Star, it nevertheless helps validate my own first impressions of Obama’s sexual orientation.


As I recall the awful beauty and often cringe-worth realities of Occidental College in the early 1980s, I ask myself why would Obama delete someone who was so memorable and important to his life as Caroline Boss from his autobiography and replace her with a big, dark composite character from Chicago?


As a political scientist, I think the best theory is that my girlfriend’s story would not have scored him any points among his anticipated black constituents in Chicago. Acknowledging the influence of a white, Swiss-American girl would have called attention to Obama’s politically incorrect attachments to a series of other wealthy white females including Alexandra McNear and later Genevieve Cook, his girlfriend at Columbia prior to his arrival in Chicago as a community organizer. Ultimately, I think the story of the real, white Regina would confront black readers with the uncomfortable, politically incorrect realities of the real young Obama, particularly his indifference to developing intimate relationships with black girls, prior to meeting Michelle.


As a recurring character in the story of young Obama, I was close enough to him and his friends to observe that he was nothing like the lifelong, pragmatic centrist that he was pretending to be in the 2008 presidential campaign. The young Obama I knew expressed a profound commitment to bringing about a socialist economic system in the US—an economic system completely divorced from the profit motive. This would occur in his lifetime through a potentially violent, communist-style revolution. In this context, I see my report on young Obama and his social milieu as a small, but highly significant data point, a data point which suggests a profound continuity in his anti-American views.


While my report on the ideological beliefs of the young Obama gravely contradicts the self-portrait he carefully crafted for public consumption, its greatest significance may lie in reminding voters of uncomfortable truths about the dangerous and unpleasant aspects of the Democrat party. It may, for example, help us better understand Joe Biden’s own ties to radical Communists and his surprising comfort with the communist party elites in China. In this context, all my report can do is toss more increasingly pricy gasoline on the fire. After all, the Barack Obama I met in the Portola Valley in 1980 was a Marxist ideologue who would have been quite comfortable in the company of communist party members like Frank Marshall Davis, Marxist revolutionary students like Caroline Boss, committed socialist politicians like Illinois State Senator Alice Palmer, or—worst of all—retired domestic terrorists like Bill Ayers.


John C. Drew, PhD, is an award-winning political scientist featured in the documentary film, The Enemies Within (2016). He is an author, trainer, and consultant in the field of grant-writing and program evaluation. He has raised over $54 million for charities and higher education.





2


THE MARXIST ORIGINS AND GOALS OF OBAMACARE


by Trevor Loudon


LOOKING BACK, President Barack Obama’s legacy rests more than anything else on his signature Patient Protection and Affordable Care Act, widely known as “Obamacare”—and it wasn’t even his idea. One recalls Obama’s unforgettable line: “you didn’t build that”—meaning that businesspeople owed their success to the social infrastructure built by the community as a collective whole.1 Well, Obama didn’t “build” Obamacare either. He was merely a vehicle for changes planned decades earlier. While its critics often derided Obamacare as a step toward “socialism,” many on the Left have consistently ridiculed that idea. They were either badly mistaken or lying. Obamacare was a “designed to fail” step on the road to fully government-run healthcare. It pushed the boundaries of what was politically possible at the time and laid the groundwork for a fully socialized system in the future.


The move toward socialized healthcare under Obama has yet to be fully resolved. As Obamacare has proven hugely costly and inefficient, the Left has mounted a predictable campaign to push for fully government-controlled healthcare and the ending of private health insurance. They call it “Medicare for All.” When Congresswoman Pramila Jayapal (D-WA) announced the launch of H.R.1384, “Medicare for All,” on the Capitol steps on February 27, 2019, it was in fact a major step toward government healthcare and a socialist America. Jayapal was surrounded by more than 100 supporters, many from groups, such as National Nurses United, the Center for Popular Democracy, Our Revolution, Coalition of Labor Union Women, and the Labor Campaign for Single Payer.2 All of the organizations represented or were at least heavily influenced by the Democratic Socialists of America (DSA). This overtly Marxist organization can quite rightly claim credit for both inspiring Obamacare and instigating the socialist Medicare for All movement, now building steam across the United States.


For decades, even most Democratic representatives shied away from any mention of government-run healthcare. But now, more than 100 Democratic congressmembers have signed on to a Medicare for All bill that would eventually eliminate the private health insurance industry. This would give the federal government near total control over every citizen’s (and non-citizen’s) healthcare.


What happened to cause such a massive shift?


MEET QUENTIN YOUNG


The roots of Medicare for All can be traced back to the 1930s in South Side Chicago, when a young Hyde Park High School student named Quentin Young first joined the Young Communist League.3 Young was such a dedicated activist that he soon worked at the national level. In 1938, he was listed as a member of the National Executive Committee of the communist-dominated American Student Union.4 After World War II, Young graduated from Northwestern Medical School and served his residency at Cook County Hospital in Chicago. Young joined the American Medical Association and served as chairman of the Department of Internal Medicine at Cook County, where he helped establish the Department of Occupational Medicine. Later, Young became a clinical professor of Preventive Medicine and Community Health at the University of Illinois Medical Center and senior attending physician at Michael Reese Hospital. In 1997, Young was inducted as a master of the American College of Physicians, and in 1998, he served as president of the American Public Health Association.5


Parallel to his solid medical career, Young remained close to the Communist Party for decades. In 1968, he refused to answer when the House Un-American Activities Committee accused him of membership in the Bethune Club, a Communist Party group for medical practitioners at Cook County Hospital.6 Around the same time Young also served as president of the Medical Committee for Human Rights, one of the first American socialized-medicine advocacy groups in the modern era.7 Young also helped to establish health clinics for the Marxist Black Panther Party and their equally militant allies in the mainly Puerto Rican activist group, the Young Lords.8


In 1970, Young served on the board of the communist-controlled Chicago Committee to Defend the Bill of Rights, alongside his old American Student Union friend, Milt Cohen, and several other well-known Communist Party USA members including Ben Green, Ernest DeMaio, Jesse Prosten, and Jack Spiegel.9


ENTER THE DEMOCRATIC SOCIALISTS OF AMERICA


In the early 1980s, Young, like many communists and socialists, migrated to the newly-formed DSA, which is now this country’s largest Marxist organization. DSA would remain Young’s political home until his death in March 2016.10 In 1987, Young co-founded Physicians for a National Health Program (PNHP), which now has more than 17,000 members across the United States.11 Under Young’s long-term leadership, the heavily DSA-infiltrated PNHP became the major driving force behind the campaign for “single-payer” or socialized medicine in the United States. According to PNHP’s website:


Our members and physician activists work toward a single-payer national health program in their communities. PNHP performs ground-breaking research on the health crisis and the need for fundamental reform, coordinates speakers and forums, participates in town hall meetings and debates, contributes scholarly articles to peer-reviewed medical journals, and appears regularly on national television and news programs advocating for a single-payer system.


PNHP is the only national physician organization in the United States dedicated exclusively to implementing a single-payer national health program.12


PHNP was only part of the DSA campaign for socialized healthcare. Los Angeles physician Steve Tarzynski, then a member of the DSA National Political Committee and chair of the DSA National Health Care Task Force, wrote in the January/February 1994 edition of the DSA magazine Democratic Left:


We’ve met some of the modest goals that the national leadership set when DSA decided to make support for a single-payer Canadian-style health care system our major issue.


DSA members have served on the Clinton Health Care Task Force and in the leadership and rank and file of national and state single-payer coalitions. Perhaps most importantly, in 1991, we organized a 22-city national tour of over forty Canadian health experts (from our sibling party, the New Democrats) that helped to galvanize the single-payer movement into action. No other organization was in a position to carry out such a major tour. We have done a good job as the socialist current within the single-payer movement, but still have significant opportunities to improve DSA locals’ level of activism and our recruitment of activists into DSA through this issue.


The most delicate aspect of our work is how we balance our efforts in improving the Clinton proposal and pushing for single-payer. This is not a new dilemma for the left. The tension between reform and revolution has existed within every socialist movement in Western industrialized democracies. It will always be with us. The solution lies in putting into practice Michael Harrington’s notion of “visionary gradualism.”13
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