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PROLOGUE



I don’t know about you, but I’ve had enough of the whole damn thing.


I’ve had enough of losing elections.


I’ve had enough of losing arguments.


I’ve had enough of seeing Americans losing their jobs.


Heck, I’ve had enough of losing my hair.


I’ve had enough of calling some B-rate cowboy my commander in chief.


I’ve had enough of the broken promises, the unnecessary secrecy, and the lying to the American people.


I’ve had enough of people saying government doesn’t work—when, for them, it’s working like a charm.


I’ve had enough of giving millionaires like Dick Cheney and myself tax breaks and giving America’s kids a mountain of debt.


I’ve had enough of being hated around the world because I’m an American.


Oh, but my frustration is an equal-opportunity thing.


I’ve had enough of Democrats rolling over and thinking that you can appease George Bush, Dick Cheney, Tom DeLay, and that whole gang of Keystone Kops who are running America today.


I’ve had enough of seeing our ideas stolen, then bastardized, then used to beat us over the head so hard that we stop thinking straight and what should be cries of outrage become pitiful whimpers.


I’ve had enough of people coming up to me on street corners, in hotel lobbies, in airports, and whining to me about how bad things are. Believe me, I know.


I’ve had enough of a press too scared and pathetic to ask a follow-up question.


I’ve had enough of the blowhards on cable TV and the self-righteous anger I hear from people whose only accomplishment in life is their ability to turn the dial on an AM radio.


Tell you what, I’ve had enough of having enough.


In fact, there’s only one thing in this world aside from the love of my wife and two daughters that gives me comfort right now, and it is this: If you’re picking up this book, you’ve probably had enough, too.1


Rest assured, there are a lot of people who are as fed up as you and me. And most of them want to do something about it. But here’s the problem: they’re just sitting there, taking it. Sure, maybe you throw your shoe at the TV sometimes. But that doesn’t accomplish anything, unless you count seeing a tread mark on Bill O’Reilly’s face as progress.


It’s time to quit stewing, steaming, and taking abuse and start taking action.


We need to take back our country from the tax-cutting, environment-desecrating, secret-keeping, influence-peddling, warmongering, free-speech-hating, hypocritical right-wing goofballs who are running things today.


We need to say, “Enough is enough.” We want our country back, and we intend to get it back.


That’s what this book is: it’s a guide for taking back Congress, the White House, and America from the people running our country—and running it into the ditch—today. And we’re not just going to rant, and rave, and criticize. We’re going to put forward some fresh new ideas to make progressives stronger, and our country better.


So consider the following pages a constructive outlet for your case of political road rage, and read on.






James Carville’s


“HAD ENOUGH” CLUB


Membership Card


I, _________________________, have had enough. In a moment, I will respond with intelligence and wit to your spurious claims, false logic, and intolerable behavior. I will debunk your silly myths, and present some new ideas. For now, let this card serve in the place of physical violence or abusive language as an indicator that I have had enough.










INTRODUCTION



THE LESSON OF THE TRANSGENDER AMENDMENT


The only time anyone ever calls me “smart” is when it’s paired with the word “mouth.” Such is my lot in life. I’ve seen my speeches called “fanatical ravings,” “foam-at-the-mouth rants,” and—my favorite—“scattershot barrages of verbal silage.” One editorial went so far as to talk about a national “poverty of spirit induced by . . . James Carville’s mouth.”


The supposed power of my mouth got me to thinking. If my mouth can induce a national poverty of spirit, maybe it could help me test a growing concern I’ve been having about the Democratic Party.


You see, there are a lot of allegations made against Democrats that are complete and total BS—we burn American flags for sport, we’d make America’s military look like France’s in World War II if given the chance, we never met a government program we didn’t like, we coddle criminals. The list goes on and on. We’re going to put the lie to those spurious, ridiculous claims in the following pages.


To be honest, there is one charge made of the Democratic Party that makes me wince. It is that the Democratic Party as we know it has become more of an accumulation of interest groups than a national party with something concrete to offer the entire American public. How can this be? How can the party that won two world wars, rebuilt Europe, fought for civil rights, created Social Security and Medicare, gave us a cleaner environment, and built the strongest economic engine the world has ever seen be wincing at the accusation that we don’t have something to offer all Americans? I didn’t want to believe it. So I decided to use this mouth of mine to test it out.


I chose as my focus group a large gathering of Democrats at an annual dinner in a state that shall remain nameless. I stepped up to the podium, looked out at the crowd, and started them off with a little joke:


“You know, back in 2000 a Republican friend of mine warned me that if I voted for Al Gore and he won, the stock market would tank, we’d lose millions of jobs, and our military would be totally over-stretched. You know what: I did vote for Al Gore, he did win, and I’ll be damned if all those things didn’t come true.”


Then I got a little serious.


“This is truly a historic time. But historic doesn’t necessarily mean good. With the exception of one brief year, this is the first time since Eisenhower was president that we do not hold power in the Senate, the House, or the executive branch.


“Look anywhere and you’ll find a statistic or story about how bad this is for average Americans. I can only see the slimmest of silver linings here, and it is that America will finally see what we all know—that when you look at a right-wing agenda that is unvarnished, untempered by moderation, amendment, or debate, and fundamentally unstoppable, it’s pretty damn scary.”


I saw some heads beginning to nod, and I continued on:


“What do you do in the face of such an agenda? Well, for starters, you quit sniping about the little things that divide Democrat from Democrat, progressive from progressive, even centrist from liberal. You know the difference between a Democrat and a cannibal? Cannibals don’t eat their own. Stop chewing on each other, and start chewing on the people who deserve it.”


There was some laughter and applause, and I started to get comfortable.


“They are trying to make big, bad changes to this country, changes that will fundamentally alter the role of government and the shape of our nation for years if not generations to come. We’re not going to stop this steamroller by putting pebbles in its path. We need to be unified and disciplined and visionary and smart.”


More nodding heads and a hum of murmured uh-huhs.


“We shouldn’t be afraid to agree when we can and compromise if it’s in America’s interest. But they’ve got to know, and you’ve got to be ready, because some things are only gonna get settled in a fight.”


I was getting good and lathered.


“We have got to tell America what we are for, as well as what we are against. In 1992, we came together and, against the odds, we won. It was a big victory, and made a mighty big difference for this country. All those promises we made—about a smaller, smarter government, about an economy that gives people a chance to succeed, about investing in the talents of the American people—we kept ’em. And eight years and twenty million new jobs, the lowest unemployment rate, the highest home ownership rate in history, the lowest crime rate, reduced welfare rolls, and the first balanced budget in decades later—I’ll put our record against anybody’s. Heck, so many people did so well under the Clinton-Gore economy that we created a pretty decent number of Republicans.”


A few people in the crowd said, “Amen to that.”


“Now we’ve got to come together again. We’ve got to come together for a strong economy that allows people to earn a decent living. We need schools that give the children the skills they need to get the jobs of tomorrow . . . and to guarantee a retirement of dignity after a lifetime of work.”


Applause.


“We stand for clean air to breathe, clean water to drink, and a clean government that gives a damn.”


More applause.


“Whether it’s women’s rights, or civil rights, or workers’ rights, we are the only party that speaks to the hopes of all Americans.”


Then just when I had them whipped into a good frenzy, I hit them with it. “And I’ll be got-damned if we are going to let them stop us from passing the transgender amendment.”


Cheers and applause. People were out of their seats. It was thunderous.


There’s only one problem. There is no transgender amendment.1 I don’t even know what would be in a transgender amendment.


That’s when it really hit me. People went wild because it sounded like something Democrats are for. I almost felt guilty. After all, it wasn’t that audience’s fault for being gullible. It was our fault for sounding like a party that is a sum of different things targeted to different groups. Maybe someday someone will write a transgender amendment—and we will stand for it. But we need to stand for more than that.


Let’s hold up right there for a second. You picked up this book because you wanted someone to kick the ever-living piss out of George W. Bush, not just be another self-hating Democrat. Don’t worry, you won’t be disappointed. Beating up on George W. Bush is like being a mosquito at a nudist colony—the only question is where to start. But this book isn’t (just) about how much I hate the president, his cronies and what they’re doing to this country—it’s about how much I love America, how much I love the Democratic Party, and the things we need to do to make both stronger.


FEAR THE DONKEY, ASK NOT WHAT YOU CAN DO FOR YOUR COUNTRY


The symbol of my party is the donkey. It began with Andrew Jackson, whose opponents labeled him a jackass for adopting the slogan “Let the people rule.” Republicans thought that self-rule was a silly concept then. They still do.


But Jackson turned it to his advantage, and it came to represent his stubbornness and willingness to stick by his principles.


Republicans have as a mascot the elephant, a creature Adlai Stevenson described as one that has “a thick skin, a head full of ivory, and as everyone who has seen a circus parade knows, proceeds best by grasping the tail of its predecessor.”


It was Sam Rayburn who, unwittingly, described the main failing of the jackass—which is that “any old jackass can kick down a barn, but it takes a carpenter to build one.”


For the entire history of our party, Democrats have been not only jackasses but carpenters. We’re not afraid to kick down a bad idea or two, but we’ve also been relentless in our commitment to build a better America.


That is why Americans have always turned to us in times of national challenge. We’re the ones with vision, a sense of creativity, and a willingness to experiment boldly and to use the government to do big things that make us all better off.


Whether it was Woodrow Wilson cracking down on unfair business by creating the Federal Trade Commission, FDR’s sweeping New Deal and the creation of Social Security, Truman’s Fair Deal and the expansion of Social Security, Kennedy staring down the Cuban missile crisis and creating the Peace Corps, Johnson’s signing of sweeping civil rights legislation and the creation of Medicare, Carter’s much maligned passion for energy conservation, or Clinton’s commitment to reduce the deficit and make the economy work for millions of Americans who had never before been given a fair chance, Democrats have always identified national challenges and issued national calls to action to meet them.


Americans were looking for that call to action in the days after September 11. People lined up at the blood banks until the blood banks said, “No more!” People donated work gloves and search equipment, and whatever else they could muster—and not a few of them hopped in their cars and trucks and actually drove it to New York and Washington.


People wanted to make a sacrifice; they were begging to make a sacrifice. They just wanted to be told what was needed and where. Yet our president asked nothing of us.


President Bush could have called for a new wave of national service, to send American volunteers to other countries where they could help people understand our good intentions, and teach the world that the country with the fastest growing freely worshiping Muslim population is the United States.


He could have said, “You know what, the only reason we do ‘bidness’ in the Middle East is because we’re in a marriage of convenience, and the dowry is oil. So let’s try to save some energy, and stop relying on Saudi Arabia, the country that not only gives us oil, but gave us fifteen of the nineteen September 11 hijackers.”


He could have said, “This attack really helped push a teetering economy over the edge, and now the war on terror is going to call for new resources to make our country safer. So maybe you millionaires could hold off on that $53,000 I decided to give you each and every year in a tax cut.”


Instead, in his speech before a joint session of Congress, this is what he said: “Americans are asking, ‘What is expected of us?’ I ask you to live your lives and hug your children.”


Live your lives and hug your children? If you feel like you’re giving up something by living your life, you probably need professional help. And if hugging your child is a sacrifice, maybe parenting isn’t your thing.


Later, when asked if there were sacrifices other than living and hugging that Americans could make, Bush answered, “Get on the airlines, get about the business of America.”


Okay, we’ve got it. Live, hug, travel, shop.


Just to make sure we got the travel/shop message. Bush lent his image to a $20 million travel industry–sponsored TV advertisement (which seemed aimed at helping George W. Bush as much as our economy).


You know, Mary and I once did a couple of commercials for Heineken beer. Basically, it involved some footage of our house, with us arguing in the background, which we do very well. The point was that Heineken beer is as real as our household arguments.


I would call those commercials a lot of things: fun, easy, good-spirited, and a quick payday. However, I would not call them an economic stimulus program for Amsterdam or a personal sacrifice on behalf of the Netherlands.


Bush compared September 11 to Pearl Harbor. Look at what Franklin Roosevelt had to say to the American people after Pearl Harbor:


Not all of us can have the privilege of fighting our enemies in distant parts of the world. Not all of us can have the privilege of working in a munitions factory or a shipyard, or on the farms or in oil fields or mines, producing the weapons or the raw materials that are needed by our armed forces.


But there is one front and one battle where everyone in the United States—every man, woman, and child—is in action, and will be privileged to remain in action throughout this war. That front is right here at home, in our daily lives, in our daily tasks. Here at home everyone will have the privilege of making whatever self-denial is necessary, not only to supply our fighting men, but to keep the economic structure of our country fortified and secure during the war and after the war.


Then FDR went on to lay out seven sacrifices that the American people would have to make—everything from raising taxes to rationing commodities. He continued:


The blunt fact is that every single person in the United States is going to be affected by this program. Some of you will be affected more directly by one or two of these restrictive measures, but all of you will be affected indirectly by all of them.


Are you a businessman, or do you own stock in a business corporation? Well, your profits are going to be cut down to a reasonably low level by taxation. Your income will be subject to higher taxes. . . .


Are you a retailer or a wholesaler or a manufacturer or a farmer or a landlord? Ceilings are being placed on the prices at which you can sell your goods or rent your property.


Do you work for wages? You will have to forgo higher wages for your particular job for the duration of the war.


All of us are used to spending money for things that we want, things, however, which are not absolutely essential. We will all have to forgo that kind of spending. Because we must put every dime and every dollar we can possibly spare out of our earnings into war bonds and stamps. Because the demands of the war effort require the rationing of goods of which there is not enough to go around. Because the stopping of purchases of nonessentials will release thousands of workers who are needed in the war effort.


As I told the Congress yesterday, “sacrifice” is not exactly the proper word with which to describe this program of self-denial. When, at the end of this great struggle, we shall have saved our free way of life, we shall have made no “sacrifice.”1


No, I didn’t know Franklin Roosevelt, Franklin Roosevelt was not a friend of mine, but I feel entirely comfortable in saying: George W. Bush, you’re no Franklin Roosevelt.


Did George W. Bush lead by calling out the best in us? No. Instead, with one breath he tells our men and women in uniform that they may have to give it all and then tells every other American that they can have it all. Next to a president like FDR, Bush looks and sounds like a pissant.


George W. Bush will never get it. Greatness isn’t measured in the number of American flag lapel pins we wear, or the number of GOD BLESS THE USA stickers we have on our SUVs, or even how much we shop. Leadership isn’t about doing all you can to stop a train from leaving the station, then jumping on board and pretending you’re the conductor (as he does on every issue that average Americans like but he doesn’t). It’s about rising together to meet shared challenges. It’s about doing collectively what none of us could do alone.


That attitude explains why the quintessential Republican question, “Are you better off now than you were four years ago?,” is so flawed.


Now, I’ll wager that even they aren’t dumb enough to be asking that question this time around, because there’s not more than a handful of Americans who can answer in the affirmative, much less a majority. But it’s because they insisted on asking that question so much, for so long, that we’re in the mess we’re in today.


If Republicans insist on asking questions about how we’re doing as individuals, the Democratic question needs to be about something larger—it needs to be about where we’re headed together, as a nation. If you hear a Republican stupid enough to ask: “Are you better off now than you were four years ago?” you need to shoot right back at them: “Is America better off now than it was four years ago?”


The answer, I’m sad to say, is that it is not.


But did Democrats offer the bold, visionary solutions that are the hallmark of our party? Sadly, we did not.


.167 REPUBLICANS


Oh, but have faith. No matter how bad things are for Democrats, no matter how weak or divided our party may seem, we need to remember that even failure is relative, and in the last three years, Republicans have failed the American people in every way that leaders can fail the folks they’re supposed to serve. You don’t have to take my word for it. After all, everyone knows I’m a partisan, dyed-in-the-wool, liberal pitbull. If George W. Bush walked on water, I’d be the guy out there yelling that the man can’t swim. Let’s try to come up with a measure other than the Carville commonsense standard by which to judge the success or failure of our government under Republican control. Somewhere, it must be written what our government is supposed to do. Someone must have laid out a government’s responsibilities. Wait, I vaguely remember a minor document in our history that tells us exactly what our government is supposed to do. I believe it’s called the Constitution—and its Preamble lays it out.


Let’s take a look and see what the Preamble to our Constitution says about how to measure the success or failure of those who govern. If you don’t have your own copy, I’m sure you can find one in the trash outside of John Ashcroft’s office. If you do have a copy, start reading. You’ll quickly see that there are basically six things the United States government is supposed to do:


1. “Form a more perfect Union”


2. “Establish justice”


3. “Insure domestic tranquility”


4. “Provide for the common defense”


5. “Promote the general welfare”


6. “Secure the blessings of liberty to ourselves and our posterity”


You don’t even need to read the whole Constitution to see this. It’s all right there in the Preamble. Six things—the rest is just process. So, if you count tough talk and a willingness to invade countries for no apparent (or honest) reason as “providing for the common defense,” then the way I see it, the folks in charge right now are batting 1 for 6. That’s a batting average of .167. In baseball, that doesn’t just get you sent to the showers, it doesn’t just get you sent to the minors—it gets you sent into a new line of work. One sixty-seven isn’t good enough for America, either.


Provide for the common defense? As I said, I’m being really generous in giving them this one—and I’m only giving it to them because they talk about it so damn much. In all honesty, this is like those first 200 points on the SAT—you get them basically for signing your name. That’s because talking tough, wrapping yourself in the flag, and turning America into the playground bully that nobody likes is one thing, but taking the steps militarily, diplomatically, and domestically to make America safer is another. We’ll discuss this at greater length in the next section.


Promote the general welfare? The key word here is “general.” They’ve certainly promoted the welfare of the well-off, but average Americans have actually seen their incomes decline.2 Poverty has risen for two straight years3 and, after declining for the two years before Bush came to office, the number of Americans without health insurance has grown by 3.8 million.4 They haven’t promoted the general welfare; they’ve guaranteed that a lot more people will need welfare!


Secure the blessings of liberty to ourselves and our posterity? Let’s see here, the only thing that we seem to be intent on leaving our children these days is a mountain of debt. We’re not going to leave them clean water, or healthy forests, or a commitment to their education. At this rate, the only thing we’re going to secure for our children is a roll of duct tape and a world that hates them because they were born American. Then we’re going to saddle them with debt and ride them like pack mules into the sunset of our lives.


Establish justice? Please. Two words: John Ashcroft. This man wants a small government all right. He wants it so small that it can fit into your bedroom, your computer, and your phone. To John Ashcroft, the Constitution isn’t a sacred document. It isn’t even a road map. It’s a speed bump. I wouldn’t be surprised if he tried to lock me up for just saying that. Then add some right-wing judges who want to roll back decades of progress on civil rights and women’s rights and workers’ rights to the mix—and you see that establishing justice is not a priority for these guys.


How about ensuring domestic tranquility? George W. Bush came to office promising to “change the tone”—but he’s succeeded in polarizing our nation like never before: rich against poor, young against old, urban versus rural. Thanks to George W. Bush, America is angry and divided. The only tranquility this administration has achieved is the fact that more than 3 million people who had jobs when President Bush took office are now sitting tranquilly on their couches.5


Form a more perfect Union? The income gap between rich and poor is growing. A smaller percentage of Americans has a greater percentage of the wealth than at any time in recent history,6 and Republicans are proposing to make that gulf even wider. Republicans have fought hard against reforms that would guarantee that every vote is counted, and race relations have been strained by a president who believes the only type of affirmative action we need is the kind that gets the underachieving sons of important people into Yale.
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This is the result of three short years of governing by .167 Republicans. So, if Republicans aren’t working for any of the goals our founders laid out, what are they working for?


In a word: power.


They are the power party. They serve solely in the interest of power. Their entire political machine—including the institutions of government—has been set to work trying to gain power, consolidate it, expand it, and use it, and not to the benefit of the country as a whole.


Since they’ve been in office we’ve seen an incredible transfer of power and wealth to powerful and wealthy people.


They’ve been working for the people who cut down the forests, not the families that enjoy them. They side with the drug companies, not the people who need the medicine. Their rules benefit the finance companies, not the retirees who depend on them. They seek to make things easier for the energy companies, not the people who work for them.


It’s about accumulating ever greater power and wealth in the hands of the wealthy and powerful through tax cuts, deregulation, and flat-out crony capitalism.


When people ask me what the difference is between the Democratic and Republican parties, this is the crux of it:


A Republican is willing to take on people in the interest of power.


A Democrat should never be afraid to take on power in the interest of people.


When you take the Republican predilection for power to its logical conclusion, you get a vision of American society where the only good regulation is a dead one, where the best rate of taxation is none, and where the heavy hand of government will no longer press down upon the populace.


Recently, we’ve seen such a place. A place where all regulation was a thing of the past, where all taxes were gone, and where people were free to pursue their hopes and dreams unfettered by a government that held them back. The date was April 2003. The place was Baghdad, Iraq.


WHAT CAN WE DO?


There is only one entity that has any ability to stand up to the power the right-wingers are accumulating, and that is a more aggressive federal government. The only explanation I’ve come up with as to why the right hates the federal government is that they don’t want anything to be more powerful than their friends and contributors. I believe, and I’m not afraid to say it, that the government should always be the most powerful interest in our country. Of course, right-wingers will rant and rave that our founders wanted smaller government, and that’s not untrue. They wanted smaller government because, in those days, the government was the biggest threat to citizen power. Today, corporations are the great threat to citizen power. They have the ability to abuse employees, shareholders, customers, neighbors, and the environment. The only force powerful enough to stop that abuse is government, which is why rich people and corporations either want to shrink our government or own it. Republicans are helping them do both.






CARVILLE’S TEN RULES FOR PROGRESSIVES TO LIVE BY


1. Stop Apologizing for Everything. You are a member of the party that beat the Depression, won two world wars, cut elderly poverty by two-thirds, and is responsible for the greatest periods of economic growth since World War II. Democrats wake up and start looking for someone to apologize to. Stop it. You’ve got nothing to apologize for.


2. Quit Conceding That the Other Side Has a Point. I taught school for a little while, and guess what? There is such a thing as a stupid question. The same goes for opinions. Not everyone has a valid point. The next time a right-wing nut tells you that the Bush plan gives the poor a lot of incentive to get rich, don’t say, “Well, you’ve got a point.” They don’t have a point. What they’re saying is stupid. Sometimes a mind is like a mouth: you just got to shut it.


3. Be Big: Think only of, and talk only about, big things. When I advise candidates, I tell them it is okay to have an opinion on everything, it is just not okay to render said opinion on everything. I may favor a transgender amendment. But if I were running for president, I would not make that part of my core platform of ideas.


4. Be Positive. I grew up in the town of Carville, Louisiana—so named because my family provided the town with its most indispensable federal employee, its postmaster. When I was growing up, my daddy convinced me that I was living in the best place in the world. He always made sure I remembered that we had the best climate, the best people, the best family, the best soil, the best peaches—the best everything. “Of any place that you could live in the world,” he’d tell me, “you’re living right here in Carville, Louisiana.” Man, I thought it was the garden spot of the universe. Did I know that there were places where the heat index wasn’t a hundred gazillion on an August day? No. Did I know that there was a Broadway or a Michigan Avenue or a Rodeo Drive? No. And I didn’t give a damn. Progressives are genetically inclined to talk about how bad things are. We’d rather be the skunk than enjoy the garden party. We need to be able to see the good—and make a case for making it better. In short, we need more of my daddy’s Carville attitude in Washington and less of our liberal activist carping one.


5. Use Their Weapons Against Them. Republicans love to talk about right and wrong. They do so with an absolutely religious fervor—and that makes sense because more than a small number of them use their religion as a justification for their policies. If they’re going to do that, it’s fair for us to ask questions like “Is cutting funds for the schools that educate the kids of the people fighting for us in Iraq a bad, stupid right-wing policy, or is it an affront to God?” “Is rolling back clean water protections so your rich contributors can blight the environment bad policy, or is it a sin for which you can burn in hell?” For more on this, see the discussion of Alabama governor Bob Riley in Part Five.


6. Attack Their Lack of True Patriotism. There are actually some people who will buy a used car from the dealer with the biggest flag. He’s usually the guy with the biggest mouth, too. The same goes for politics. We shouldn’t look for the biggest flag or listen to the biggest mouth—we should look for the real patriots, the ones who are willing to tell the truth and make America stronger. It is completely antithetical to the American ideal of generational promise to burden future generations with a massive amount of debt. Every American child has heard the story from his or her parents or grandparents about how they worked hard to make things better for the next generation. They struggled to be the first in their family to finish high school, so that the next generation could be the first to finish college, so that the next could be the first to finish graduate school. And whether our family came here on the Mayflower in 1620 or from Manila in 2003, we all share the belief that America is not just a good place today, but is going to be a better place tomorrow. Republicans have destroyed that. Being an American, honoring the flag, is much more than some trumped-up staged landing on an aircraft carrier. Just having a lot of red, white, and blue bunting at your convention isn’t patriotic. Their lack of understanding of what this country is really about demonstrates a total lack of patriotism. We need to call them out on it.


7. Never Just Oppose, Always Propose. I can tell you with absolute certainty that back in 680 B.C., the first sentence of the first speech in the first campaign of the first Athenian running for City-State Council was this: This election presents a choice. Every election is a choice, and as progressives, our goal must be to ensure that the choice isn’t between bad and nothing; the choice needs to be between bad and good. We progressives need to define our vision of America, not just react to the right wing’s vision of America. We don’t like the America they want to build, we need to show Americans something better.


8. Don’t Let the Little Crap Get in the Way of the Big Shit. You have to pardon my language, but I just don’t know a better way of saying it. As progressives we need to do more than fight symbolic battles, we need to be driving toward a larger goal. For example, the big shit is energy independence. The little crap is drilling in the Arctic National Wildlife Refuge. (For more on this, see chapter 6 on the environment and energy.) I once asked a friend of mine who was very active in the environmental movement, “Would you trade off a fuel standard that freed us from Middle Eastern oil for drilling in ANWR?” He said no. To me, that’s an example of the little crap getting in the way of the big shit. Would you trade off late-term abortions for universal health care? To me, the great gain of universal health care is far more important than the largely symbolic battle over a little-used procedure. Don’t get me wrong; symbolic fights are periodically worth fighting. I have nothing against them, and I’m not saying we should abandon our principles. What I’m saying is that we should be willing to make trade-offs to advance them.


9. Sometimes You’ve Got to Be Willing to Fight. Period. Why is it that Democrats were calling on Al Gore to concede the election when no Republicans called on George Bush to concede? Why didn’t we want to fight as badly as they did? Why didn’t we call on Bush to concede? Because our nature is not to be tough. If I’ve said it once, I’ve said it a million times: America will never trust a party to defend America that fails to defend itself.


10. Stop Brown-nosing the Elites. I believe that in the 180 days prior to any election, candidates should be required to stay away from cocktail parties, dinner parties, or any social event that occurs in the following areas:


• Georgetown


• Foxhall


• Spring Valley


• Bethesda


• Old Town Alexandria (where Mary and I live)


• McLean


• Chevy Chase . . .


 . . . and other bastions of stupidity inside the Washington Beltway.


One of the reasons that Tom DeLay is so successful is that he doesn’t give a damn what any people in any of these neighborhoods think. Democrats tend to become completely paralyzed by it. I can’t tell you the number of times in a Democratic meeting where someone says that such-and-such was said at so-and-so’s dinner party, and that the deputy assistant to the associate editorial page editor at The Washington Post rolled her eyes. Everybody freaks out. For reasons not completely understandable to me, the effect is far greater on Democrats than on Republicans. This is a disease we must cure ourselves of.









[image: Images]




Republicans talk sanctimoniously about small government as if obsequious praise for small government were proof of their virtue—even though there’s nothing virtuous about it. Republicans want smaller government for the same reason crooks want fewer cops: it’s easier to get away with murder.


“But James,” you ask, “you say with one breath that you are skeptical of power, but with your next breath you say that you want a more active federal government to stand up to that power. Can’t the government be an instrument of tyranny?”


Most assuredly so.


But, here’s the key difference: in our government, we can change the board of directors, we can change the management.


We couldn’t change the people in charge of Enron . . . or WorldCom


 . . . or any of the places that bankrupted millions of Americans—at least not until they’d screwed the stockholders and employees and everybody else. We can’t change the lobbyists and influence-peddlers who do their bidding.


But we can decidedly change the way the federal government does business. That’s what elections are for. And that’s why we’ve got to start winning them. It is long past time for the American people to say that we’ve had enough, and that we’re going to fight back, and we’re going to take back the White House, the Congress, and the country.
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Here’s how this book is going to work: we’re going to take some of the most important issues facing our country today, outline each problem, and take a look at what President Bush has done about it. Then we’re going to write up some real answers to the problem that makes sense. In some cases, that means outlining a solution that already exists. In others, it means coming up with some fresh new ideas. The bottom line is that we’re going to be real jackasses, but we’re going to do more than kick down some right-wing barns . . . we’re going to get back into the business of building as well.


Through it all, we’re going to spice it up with some other thoughts I have, some stories I want to share, and, of course, what would a Carville rant be without a Carville recipe or two?


At the end of the day, we’ll have a nice little progressive playbook that you can flash at people when they tell you how great George W. Bush is, that you can reference when people say that Democrats have no ideas, and that you can throw at people when you’ve truly had enough.






COOKING WITH GAS


I’m proud to say that I’m not the only Ragin’ Cajun in Democratic politics today. My friend Donna Brazile is from Kenner, Louisiana, just about an hour from my hometown of Carville. (Donna’s actually a Ragin’ Creole. We once got in heated discussion about the difference between Cajun and Creole. Donna distilled the difference down to this: “Creoles put butter on our sausage, and you all just eat the stuff plain.”) Despite the Cajun-Creole difference, we do have a lot in common. We both grew up on waterfront property, which, in Bayou country, means that the minute it starts raining, you get the Mississippi River in your front yard. We were both raised to believe that the four seasons are mardi gras, crawfish, shrimp, and crab. We both know our third, fourth, and fifth cousins by name. And we also both went to LSU.


Donna ran Al Gore’s campaign, and won every vote she needed except the five on the Supreme Court. She helped Mary Landrieu win her Senate seat in Louisiana and give life to the demoralized Democrats. She’s got a saying that when things are really moving, you’re cooking with gas.


You’re about to get a headful of good arguments and good information, and I don’t believe you should try to fill a head without first filling a stomach. So since we’re about to get things moving in this book, I think it’s only fitting that we do some cooking with gas, too.


Red Bean Soup


This is a red bean soup recipe that my momma, Miss Nippy, and one of her best friends, Mrs. Abbie Hasten, concocted. While all my Jewish friends’ mothers were serving them chicken soup, my momma was serving me this. And if chicken soup cures a cold, I’ll wager that this’ll cure cancer.


1 pound dried kidney beans


2 smoked ham hocks or ham bone or 1 pound salt or pickled meat


1 large onion, chopped


3 cloves garlic, chopped


A couple of tablespoons of my brother Bill’s seasoning mix (3 teaspoons ground red pepper, 1 teaspoon thyme, 2 teaspoons chili powder, 2 teaspoons oregano, 2 teaspoons white pepper, 4 teaspoons paprika, 2 teaspoons salt)


3 quarts water


1 pound smoked sausage (sorry, Donna, no butter)


The following are all optional:


1/2 bunch of green onions, chopped


Worcestershire sauce, to taste


1/2 bunch parsley, chopped


Juice of 1 lemon


Sherry or red wine


1 lemon, sliced


Hard-boiled eggs, sliced


Croutons


1. In a large heavy Dutch oven, soak beans in water overnight. (An alternate method is to cover the beans with water and bring to a boil. Turn off heat and let stand 1 hour to tenderize.) Drain. Return to pot and cover with water.


2. Add ham hocks (or ham bone or salt or pickled meat), onions, garlic, and seasoning mix to taste.


3. Cover and simmer over medium heat for 2 hours or until beans are tender.


4. Pulverize beans in a food processor. Remove and set aside.


5. Skin sausage and pulverize in food processor or blender.


6. Return beans and sausage mixture to pot. Add 2 quarts water.


7. If desired, add green onions. Cook an additional 20 minutes.


8. For additional flavor, Worcestershire sauce can be added.


9. When serving, sprinkle parsley, add lemon juice and red wine or sherry, if desired. Garnish with lemon slices and sliced hard-boiled eggs and top with croutons, if desired.


Yield: 12 servings


When I tell you this soup is good, it’s ridiculously good.
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“THE COMMON DEFENSE”
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A couple of months ago, I went to speak to the Panetta Institute. It’s a public policy study center run by Leon Panetta and his wife, Sylvia. Leon Panetta is one of my favorite people in public service. Leon was an eight-term member of Congress from California, head of the Office of Management and Budget, and, later, President Clinton’s chief of staff. I have nothing but respect for the guy. In fact, I was the unwanted, unpaid, unappreciated campaign manager trying to get Al Gore to pick Leon to be his running mate in 2000.


Now he runs this public policy center, and as part of my visit, he brought in a bunch of policy students to ask me questions. The first question I was asked out of the box was: “If the 2004 election comes down to the Bush folks saying it’s about defense and the Democrats saying it’s about the economy, who do you think will win?”
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