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Praise for Jason Mattera and Hollywood Hypocrites


“A devastating investigation that rips the mask off the people who sold Obama to America—radical Hollywood. Mattera’s book muzzles the Hollywood liberals who stand ready to repackage a failed president to voters all over again. Powerful evidence for anyone committed to seeing Obama defeated in 2012.”—MARK LEVIN, #1 New York Times bestselling author of Ameritopia


“Best-selling Brooklyn bruiser Jason Mattera unleashes a barrage of body blows to Hollywood’s holier-than-thou limousine liberals that may make them think twice next time they open their pretty mouths.”—ANDREW BREITBART, publisher of Big Hollywood


You laughed as you watched him “punk” some of the Left’s biggest icons.


You cheered as he rattled a generation from their unthinking liberal slumber in his New York Times bestseller Obama Zombies.


Now, Jason Mattera sets his sights on his biggest target yet, ground zero for liberal lunacy, the Left’s Holy Land, and Barack Obama’s greatest ally:


HOLLYWOOD


Praise for Jason Mattera and Obama Zombies


“Jason Mattera is a national treasure. . . . Required reading for an entire generation who have been sold liberal lies.”—ANN COULTER


“Mattera seems to have been born with a special talent for driving liberals nuts.”—THE AMERICAN SPECTATOR


“Explosive, devastating, and rib-crackingly hilarious . . . a must-read for every citizen who cares about protecting freedom for future generations of America.”—MICHELLE MALKIN
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THE BOOK YOU’RE ABOUT TO READ WILL PISS YOU OFF.


Are you sick of self-important celebrities preaching against “global warming,” yet flying private planes to their countless homes? Fed up with lectures about charity and philanthropy from miserly rockers who will do anything for a tax break? Disgusted by leftist stars decrying the evils of the Second Amendment as their personal bodyguards pack more heat than a Chuck Norris kick to the face?


The same Hollywood loons who got Barack Hussein Obama elected in 2008 will do so again in 2012. That is, unless we muzzle them. Four years ago, Republicans sat back like wimps and let Obama’s celebrity-fueled cool machine steamroll them into electoral smithereens. This time, we must do the steamrolling.


New York Times bestselling author of Obama Zombies and gonzo journalist Jason Mattera takes the first stand with Hollywood Hypocrites, as he slays the Left’s sacred celebrity cows and teaches Obama’s Tinseltown foot soldiers their most important lesson yet: No longer can they attempt to deny Americans the very liberties they use to catapult themselves to prosperity and stardom. In his trademark eye-opening, no-holds-barred, and hilarious style, Mattera puts scores of A-list celebrities, including Sting, Madonna, Bono, Al Gore, Alec Baldwin, Matt Damon, Cameron Diaz, Bruce Springsteen, and many, many more under the microscope to analyze whether they live by the same environmental, health, anti-violence, civil rights, and other policy prescriptions they seek to inflict on Americans. What he uncovers will shock you.


Hollywood’s megaphone is powerful, and the mainstream media’s love affair with the president will roar back with a vengeance when their guy is against the wall. Anyone who thinks Barack Obama’s abysmal first term will be enough to demoralize the Liberal Left Coast from flexing its mediated political muscle is a fool.


It’s time to recognize the marketing and fund-raising power the Hollywood Progressives wield. It’s time to dig into the data and set the record straight. It’s time to turn the media spotlight back on the image makers and prevent the Hollywood elite from hoodwinking American voters once again.










It’s time for a Tinseltown takedown.
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JASON MATTERA, one of the country’s top young conservatives, is the editor-at-large of Human Events and the author of the New York Times bestseller Obama Zombies. He also hosts The Jason Mattera Show on New York’s 77 WABC. Mattera has appeared on virtually every major talk radio and television program, including The O’Reilly Factor, Hannity, Fox & Friends, Imus in the Morning, Washington Journal, The Laura Ingraham Show, The Mark Levin Show, The Mancow Experience, The Neal Boortz Show, and many more. Mattera is well-known for his “ambush interviews,” video takedowns of top liberals that have gone viral and become Internet legends. Visit him on the web at www.jasonmattera.com.
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Introduction


Two things keep me awake at night: 1) the gut-churning thought of Barack Obama being reelected in 2012 and 2) the fear that next season’s Dancing with the Stars will feature Janet Napolitano.


I’ll get over the latter.


The former, however, is serious. Dead serious.


In four years, Barack Hussein Obama has done more to destroy American freedom and flourishing than even his most committed Marxist zealots dreamed possible. He has increased the debt more than the first forty-one U.S. presidents—from George Washington to George H. W. Bush—combined.1


When Obama entered office, the national debt stood at $10.626 trillion. In his first two years in office, Barack sent that figure soaring to a jaw-dropping $14.071 trillion—a jump of $3.445 trillion in only 735 days. That works out to $5 billion a day.2 And now the debt has exploded past $15 trillion.


Following his castration of American capitalism, Barack set his sights on socializing health care. And socialize he did. With the help of former Madame Speaker Nancy Pelosi—or, “Mommy” as Rahm Emanuel calls her (no, I’m not joking, and yes, I just threw up a little in my mouth)—Obama rammed through the Congress his unconstitutional Obamacare boondoggle, a legislative Leviathan that, according to the nonpartisan Congressional Budget Office (CBO), will slay some 800,000 American jobs.3 Worse, Obamacare will destroy the finest health-care system in the world, wrest away patient choice, and burn through more money than Charlie Sheen at a strip club.


When he wasn’t busy steamrolling free enterprise and the one sixth of our economy that is the U.S. health-care system, Dear Leader took it upon himself to make good on his 2008 campaign promise to heal the planet and oceans by . . . sitting idly by as the biggest natural disaster in American history took place on his watch. Barack’s bumbling during the BP oil spill was so bad that even Chris “Tingle Up My Leg” Matthews blasted Oilbama. “The president scares me,” Matthews said on The Tonight Show. “When is he actually going to do something? And I worry, I know he doesn’t want to take ownership of it.”4


And of course, who could forget Obama’s stellar foreign policy leadership. When he’s not out golfing eighty-seven times in his first three years, sending his wife on $350,000 trips to Spain (on your dime), or working up his NCAA brackets while Japan burns, Obama has managed to achieve incredible foreign policy feats.5 Let’s see, to date Barack Obama has: trashed our allies Israel and Britain; remained silent when freedom movements in Iran launched a democratic revolution because he didn’t want to offend the biggest state sponsor of terrorism and that wonderful American ally, Mahmoud Ahmadinejad; deposed Muammar Gaddafi (a man who called Obama “our son”) in Libya, where the United States had no national interest, but issued only a strongly worded letter to Bashar Assad in Syria (a close friend of Iran) for mowing down thousands of protesters with tanks; watched his director of “intelligence” James Clapper manage to out-clueless even himself by having to rely on one of the world’s most knowledgeable terrorism experts, ABC News reporter Diane Sawyer, to learn about Britain detaining terrorists; and continued to promulgate the charade that radical Muslims hell-bent on murder are not, in fact . . . radical Muslims hell-bent on murder.


And of course, who could forget Obama’s orgy of buffoonery, ranging from him chastising the Cambridge, Massachusetts, police for acting “stupidly,” mocking special needs children on The Tonight Show, telling us about his adventures visiting all “fifty-seven states,” or talking about the valor of our Navy “Corpse-man,” or, as the rest of planet earth calls them, Navy Corpsman. But none of that matters or registers on the media’s “idiot-o-meter,” of course, because Barack’s last name isn’t Bush.


But Jason, you say, surely with a record as abysmal as his, there’s no way this socialist Marxist will get reelected. Republicans will win in 2012. It’s a slam dunk.


To that I say, “Not so fast there, George Tenet.”


First, as the last presidential cycle proved, if Republicans are good at anything it’s choosing a bum of a candidate. John “Gramps” McCain was about as riveting to listen to on TV as actor-turned-Liberty Medical pitchman Wilford Brimley talking about his “diabeetus.”


So, memo to RNC headquarters: “Choose a real conservative this time, would ya? If the GOP runs another squish, Republicans will get squished.”


But let’s assume for a moment that the GOP gets it this time and that they learned their lesson. Furthermore, let’s assume that Republicans run a candidate with a pulse. What then? What could possibly revive the debacle that is the Obama presidency and breathe life back into his candidacy?


Answer: Obama’s strongest weapon heading into the 2012 presidential election. The same weapon that helped him amass a $750 million campaign war chest unlike any ever achieved in American campaign history. The same media “Yes, We Can” marketing marvel that this time stands ready to help him rake in and run the first-ever billion-dollar presidential campaign.6


I’m speaking, of course, of the Hollywood Left. Never before have Hollywood progressives been as excited about a Democrat candidate as they were in 2008 for Barack Hussein Obama. As I recounted in my last book, Obama Zombies: How the Liberal Machine Brainwashed My Generation, 2008 brought the most expensive, high-tech, laser-focused marketing assault in presidential history. Twitter messages were machine-gunned to cell phones at Mach speed. Facebook groups spread across the Internet like digital fire. And of course, YouTube videos featuring the most reliable Obama Zombies of all, Hollywood celebrities, ricocheted across the globe and into college students’ in-boxes with devastating regularity. But the inside Hollywood story goes deeper—much deeper—than even I initially understood. So I dove headlong into an ocean of investigative research to connect all the dots. The first of those dots begins with a critical moment that launched Obama’s entire presidency and, ultimately, reshaped the contours of American history toward ignoble ends.


“WHEN HISTORIANS START looking for turning points in the trajectory of the Obama campaign for the presidency,” writes Los Angeles Times reporter Patrick Goldstein, “they will inevitably turn to Feb. 21, 2007, the day that the New York Times’ Maureen Dowd ran a column where [David] Geffen blasted then-Democratic presidential front-runner Hillary Clinton.”7


Billionaire media mogul David Geffen and Bill and Hillary Clinton go way back. David Geffen, who is, among other things, joint owner of Dream Works along with Steven Spielberg and Jeffrey Katzenberg, spent much of the 1990s raising millions of dollars for Bill Clinton and myriad Democrat Party causes. Geffen and Bill Clinton were so close, in fact, that Clinton called Geffen incessantly, whether the latter was at his Beverly Hills mansion (previously owned by Jack Warner) or driving his car, or if it was late in the evening. When Clinton was in Hollywood he would crash at David Geffen’s pad. When Geffen was in Washington, D.C., on more than one occasion he stayed at the White House in the Lincoln Bedroom.8 Serious man-crush, these two.


But by the end of Bill Clinton’s second term in office, the Geffen-Clinton lovefest began to wane. All of Clinton’s triangulating irked the die-hard progressive Hollywood mogul. In 2001, Bill Clinton finally committed an unforgivable sin, one that would send the billionaire entertainment executive searching for a new progressive puppet to control. Clinton’s sin? On the heels of pardoning fugitive financier Marc Rich, Clinton refused to extend a presidential pardon to one of progressivism’s patron saints, radical Leonard Peltier, the member of the American Indian Movement who was convicted of aiding and abetting the execution-style murders of not one but two FBI agents.9 (Few things excite the far Left quite as much as cop killers. Just ask that other progressive hero, convicted cop killer Mumia Abu-Jamal, who gunned down Philadelphia police officer Daniel Faulkner in 1981 in cold blood. Even though Abu-Jamal has been on death row for thirty years, liberals herald him as a downtrodden brother from the hood symbolizing the fight against white oppression. Or something like that.)


It was all downhill from there; Geffen knew that it was time to go searching for a true-blue, dyed-in-the-wool Leftist who would stay loyal to the progressive cause. When the Hollywood rumor mill began to buzz about Bill Clinton hitting the town womanizing with Geffen’s party animal neighbor, Ron Burkle, people asked the Hollywood titan whether he thought the buzz about Clinton still cheating on Hillary was true. Geffen’s answer: “Do you think the Pope’s a Catholic?”10


Flash forward to 2004. When David Geffen laid eyes on Barack Obama delivering his much-ballyhooed speech at the Democrat National Convention, Geffen instantly fell in love. “I thought he was a remarkable guy,” said Geffen. “After I heard him give that speech, I called him up and said, ‘You’re going to run for president and I’m going to support you.’”11


Within a year, Geffen arranged a private dinner meeting at his home with Barack, Jeffrey and Marilyn Katzenberg, and Warren Beatty. Geffen was “swept away” by Obama’s chill, laid-back style and his “lack of entitlement or self-importance.”12 In other words, Geffen was clearly taking hallucinogenic drugs that night.


In early 2005, while speaking in New York at the 92nd Street Y, an audience member asked Geffen about Hillary Clinton’s chances at winning the White House. “I said that Hillary was an incredibly polarizing figure and that if she ran, she’d never be elected president,” Geffen recalls. “And when I said it, the audience broke into applause.”13 The reaction surprised the billionaire, because he had assumed that New York’s Upper East Side was solidly in Clinton’s corner.14 But one member of that audience, Geffen’s close friend, liberal New York Times columnist Maureen Dowd, saw Geffen’s comments and the audience’s reaction differently. “Afterwards she said to me, ‘We oughta do a column about that.’” At the time Geffen declined. Dowd, however, persisted. “You have to say what you’re thinking,” Dowd urged. “It could have a real impact on the race.”15


For two years, Maureen Dowd pestered David Geffen to let her interview him so she could include his support for Obama in her New York Times column. On February 19, 2007, Geffen finally granted Dowd her wish with a fifteen-minute interview that she quickly cranked into an article. The timing wasn’t by accident. The next night, Geffen and his Dream Works SKG partners, Spielberg and Katzenberg, hosted a star-studded $1.3 million, three-hundred-person Obama fundraiser at the Beverly Hilton. After the event, Barack and Michelle Obama, Geffen, Spielberg, Katzenberg, former Disney and Fox studio head Joe Roth, movie producer Lynda Obst, Maureen Dowd, William Morris Agency chairman Jim Wiatt, and director James Mangold all headed back to David Geffen’s compound.16


Toward the end of the shindig, Geffen slipped Obama a copy of Dowd’s New York Times column, slated to run the next day. Obama read it as Geffen looked on. Geffen’s comments quoted in the op-ed were heat-seeking missiles aimed at the Clintons. The piece quoted Geffen as saying that Bill Clinton was a “reckless guy who gave his enemies a lot of ammunition to hurt him,” that “the Clintons were unwilling to stand for the things that they genuinely believe in,” and that “everybody in politics lies, but they do it with such ease, it’s troubling.” Dowd’s column made reference to the murderer Leonard Peltier having gone without a pardon, quoting Geffen as saying, “Yet another time when the Clintons were unwilling to stand for the things that they genuinely believe in.” But Marc Rich landing one? “An oil-profiteer expatriate who left the country rather than pay taxes or face justice?” Geffen fumed.17 The article set off DefCon 1 at Hillary headquarters. That morning they issued a press release with the screaming headline: “CLINTON CAMP TO OBAMA: CUT TIES & RETURN CASH AFTER TOP BOOSTER’S VICIOUS ATTACKS.” The idea was to go on offense, but the ground had already shifted underneath Team Hillary. As reporters John Heilemann and Mark Halperin recount, the one-two punch of the Geffen-Dowd hit job was the Hillary Clinton campaign’s “worst nightmare splashed across the screen in garish Technicolor. Two paragons of the bicoastal liberal Establishment, one from Hollywood and one from the Times, conspiring to take down Hillary.”18


The rest is history. Not only was Geffen the tip of Obama’s spear, but he has remained one of Obama’s biggest fundraisers and driving forces. And all the cash, power, influence, and movie-making marketing support Geffen has given Dear Leader continues to pay big dividends for the billionaire media mogul. In November 2009, Obama hosted his very first official state dinner for India’s prime minister, Manmohan Singh. Prime Minister Singh sat at the head table sporting a killer turban. Beside him, ready to pounce on any nonorganic food items that might land on the prime minister’s plate, sat Michelle “Never been proud of America until I got to take $350,000 Spanish vacations on your tax dollars” Obama. And you’ll never guess who was seated right beside Michelle O. That’s right, David Geffen.


To be sure, as the liberal Gawker.com notes, the sixty-eight-year-old Geffen was likely outshined at the event by his date that evening, twenty-six-year-old surfer boyfriend Jeremy Lingvall.19 Still, being Obama’s right-hand man is not without its perks. And as my investigation into David Geffen will reveal, not without its hypocrisies, either.
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From right to left: David Geffen, Food Witch, and Prime Minister Singh, wearing a sweet-ass turban.
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Obama to Lingvall at the president’s first official state dinner: “Keep your hands off him, pretty boy. Geffen is my man, not yours!”




What worked for Obama then will work for Obama now. The Hollywood image makers that marketed Obama like an iPad 2 are prepared to do it all over again. And they will.


“I have a dependency on President Obama,” Katzenberg said at a Hollywood fund-raiser for the Messiah back in late 2011. “We must keep fighting for him so he can keep fighting for us.” Celebs including Will Smith, Eva Longoria, Jack Black, Earvin “Magic” Johnson, Quincy Jones, Hilary Duff, and Danny DeVito gladly shelled out up to $35,800 a plate to hear BHO tell them how valuable they were.


“It’s not going to be as sexy” as 2008, Obama warned the glitterati. “If things are just smooth the whole way through, not only is it a pretty dull movie, but it doesn’t reflect our experience,” he added in comparing his reelection bid to the arc of a film.20 In fact, Obama is so convinced that the road to another four years in the Oval Office travels through Tinseltown that he held a secret meeting with high-level movie executives and talent producers who were identified as key people to “shape the national political conversation heading into a tough race in 2012.”21


Some conservatives shrug off Hollywood’s influence. Oh, those are just a bunch of dumb Hollywood actors and musicians, they say. No one pays attention to them anyhow. No one is stupid enough to let media and celebrity culture influence how they vote.


Um, yeah. That was the same thinking in 2008 that produced the largest electoral landslide in the youth voter demographic ever recorded. Among voters ages 18–29, Barack Obama won a jaw-dropping 66 percent of votes to John McCain’s puny 32 percent.22


Anyone who believes that the same inanity among the youth vote that produced these numbers won’t rear its ugly head again clearly has not watched an episode of MTV’s mind-expanding (imploding?) docudrama Teen Mom or the oh-so-wholesome and enlightening Skins.


The same Hollywood loons who got Obama elected will do so again. That is, unless we muzzle them.


How? Not the way the Left tries to do, by silencing dissent. But by putting their political stances and public statements under the microscope of scrutiny to analyze whether they live by the same policy prescriptions they seek to inflict on America. That means taking their views seriously enough to inspect and investigate them. Hollywood’s media megaphone is powerful. Voters deserve to know whether progressives are the real deal or whether they are merely engaged in high-wattage hypocrisy. Better still, we must determine what radical progressive ideas will do to America.


The book you’re about to read will piss you off. The hypocrisies my investigation uncovered on Obama’s staunchest supporters are breathtaking in their sweep and astounding in their arrogance. But what makes them particularly egregious is not what they say about human failings, but rather what they say about the illogic of Obama’s radical agenda against America. Not even Obama’s own staunchest Hollywood allies live by the crap he seeks to foist on America. That’s why it’s high time we wake up America before the Hollywood goons hit the airwaves, Obama wins reelection, and it’s too late.


It’s time to recognize and unveil the marketing and fundraising power the Hollywood Left wields.


It’s time to dig into the data and set the record straight.


It’s time to turn the media spotlight back on the Hollywood imagemakers.


What I’m saying is . . . it’s time for a Tinseltown takedown.





1 Hollywood Welfare


How Hollywood Idiots like Michael Moore Swipe $1,500,000,000 of Your Tax Dollars Each Year and Then Whine That You Should Pay Higher Taxes


Hey, you know what? Studio executives? They would shoot a movie on Mars if they could get a 25 percent tax break.


—Director Michael Corrente1


No one watches the snoozefest Oscar awards anymore. But for a second let’s pretend they did. As the camera scans the audience of Hollywood moguls, directors, producers, and movie stars, isn’t your heart struck by the extreme poverty on display? I mean, just look at them all, sitting there being forced to wear last season’s Gucci and Prada collections, instead of owning the latest and greatest runway fashions. The inhumanity! How can we, the American taxpayers, sit idly by as Michael Moore is starving to death, withering away? And look at poor Alec Baldwin and Robert Redford. How can we, the most powerful nation on earth, look on with callous hearts as these two honorable men are forced to endure ever worse plastic surgery? After all, if Redford’s facial skin gets pulled any tighter, the man will morph into a drum.


That’s why something must be done. We, the American taxpayers, must take immediate and decisive action. And thankfully, in 2010 alone, hardworking Americans like you did just that. You spent less time with your family so you could work longer hours at your job so that $1,500,000,000 of your tax dollars could be confiscated from your paycheck and added to Rob Reiner’s.


Indeed, the next time you see Obama’s Hollywood foot soldiers, two words should instantly pop into your mind: welfare recipients.


Since 1992, Hollywood has been involved in a heist that would make even Bonnie and Clyde jealous. Few Americans know about it. But so-called movie state tax credit programs, which exist in forty-three states, have become one of the silent budget killers in many states throughout the country. In an effort to attract their Hollywood pals to shoot in their states, Democrat lawmakers began offering tax subsidies. In places like Michael Moore’s Michigan, the tax credit is as high as 42 percent. The argument was that by subsidizing film productions, states could experience massive job creation for their citizens, spur economic spending for their businesses, and turn themselves into filmmaking Meccas. Furthermore, by featuring a state’s scenery in a movie, proponents claim, you will want to travel and visit the state, thus bringing forth a tidal wave of tourism dollars.


Brilliant!


Take a movie like, oh, I don’t know . . . Texas Chainsaw Massacre. See, right there you’ve got a piece of tourism gold, baby! Dismembered limbs, decapitated heads, and a homicidal maniac wielding a chainsaw all set against the bucolic Texas scenery?


“Honey, pack the bags, load up the kids, and board the dog. Lone Star State, here we come! I loves me some Texas Chainsaw tourism!”


Idiots.


Indeed, like most progressive policy prescriptions, the whole Hollywood welfare thing has been an unmitigated debacle. Worse, for a party that vehemently opposes tax cuts for the wealthy and demands higher taxes for everyone, Hollywood’s welfare heist is yet one of many examples of the Left’s breathtaking hypocrisy.


In fiscal year 2010, the forty-three states that offer film subsidies spent $1.5 billion of your tax dollars subsidizing film and TV production.2 Let’s put that in real terms. Hollywood’s 2009 welfare payments would have been enough to pay the salaries of 23,500 middle school teachers, 26,600 firefighters, and 22,800 police patrol officers.3


But here’s where it gets good. Are you ready for this? If a producer doesn’t have a big enough tax liability to use up all of a refundable film tax credit, that state cuts him a big fat check anyway. That’s right. Direct cash payment to a Hollywood welfare recipient. I mean, come on, people . . . how is James Cameron supposed to scrape by on a measly $210 million?! Seriously. He needs your money to survive, you stingy conservative mongrel!


But we’re not done. It gets better. There’s also something called a “transferable tax credit.” These little doozeys are cash cows for producers and cow pies for taxpayers. Movie producers who are given transferable tax credits to come shoot their movie in that state can then sell their tax credits to companies that owe state taxes, no matter what kind of business it is. Generally, the businesses that snatch up these movie tax credits are one of liberals’ favorite corporate bogeymen—insurance companies. In Connecticut, for example, big bank bailout winners Bank of America and Wachovia gobbled up a combined $7 million in film tax credits. And in Massachusetts, half of all transferrable credits were bought up by insurance companies.4 What this means is that taxpayers get to spend more hours at work to ensure that Hollywood fat cats can cash in by selling credits to Obama’s bailout buddies and the insurance companies.


As Sharon Carty, writing for USA Today, put it, the movie industry is a “gypsy-like” business that “roams from place to place to find the best locations—and the best deals.”5 Robert Tannenwald, writing for the Center on Budget and Policy Priorities, agrees. He notes that state film subsidy programs are a “wasteful, ineffective, and unfair instrument of economic development.” He says that what lawmakers sell as a “quick fix” to boost jobs and bolster businesses within a state generally goes bust. The reason? “In reality they benefit mostly non-residents, especially well-paid non-resident film and TV professionals . . . The benefits to the few are highly visible; the costs to the majority are hidden because they are spread so widely and detached from the subsidies.”6 But perhaps those states should remain grateful, because, as the Tax Foundation reports, “In many states, today, movie producers actually pay a negative tax.”


Well, hell . . . no wonder Hollywood progressives think the rich should pay more in taxes! It’s because they don’t pay a single penny of the taxes they owe!


Now let’s be clear. There’s absolutely nothing wrong with businesses trying to bring down their tax burden. But that’s not what’s at issue here. As the Wall Street Journal explains:


 


This is the same Hollywood film industry whose members fund causes and candidates that favor raising taxes on everyone else. The Motion Picture Production and Distribution industry last year gave $14 million in political contributions: 89 percent went to pro-tax Democrats. A few years ago, director Rob Reiner funded a successful California initiative to raise the state income tax rate to more than 10 percent. Unlike a film shoot, which can relocate on a moment’s notice, your average small businessman in Encino is stuck paying the highest tax rate in the country—at least until he gives up and moves to Reno. . . . As a general principle, however, states shouldn’t chase smoke stacks or film production crews with specific tax breaks. It makes much more sense for cities, states, and the federal government to lower tax rates for everyone.7


The liberal lunacy of it all is compounded when you stop and consider the fundamental truth that progressives chronically deny but their own economic behavior proves: tax cuts incentivize business decisions. Everywhere and always the Leftist cacophony remains: “Stick it to big business! U.S. corporate tax rates should be high! Companies won’t up and leave the country if we raise taxes on business, so jack ’em up!” In one regard, they are right: it’s way harder for a brick-and-mortar, mom-and-pop pizza shop to pick up and leave than it is for a motion picture filming crew. But that just goes to show how cynical and outrageous the Hollywood welfare boondoggle truly is. As the film tax incentive programs demonstrate, producers and directors can and do change their entire filming location based on a “lowest bidder” style of tax negotiations. The Hollywood Left wants lower tax rates for them and higher tax rates for the rest of us, including small business owners who don’t have the lavish lifestyle and luxury of being able to hop in their private carbon-spewing jet and zip over to another state to do business to swipe handfuls of taxpayer cash. Must be nice.


But the sheer hypocrisy of it all is breathtaking. Take, for example, the case of Michael Moore. At the July 2008 Traverse City Film Festival event, director Moore participated in a panel discussion wherein he decried Hollywood welfare in the form of so-called state tax credit programs. “These are large multinational corporations—Viacom, GE, Rupert Murdoch—that own these studios,” said Moore. “Why do they need our money from Michigan, from our taxpayers? We’re already broke here. Why? I mean, they play one state against another and so they get all this free cash when they’re making billions already in profits. What’s the thinking behind that? . . . Giving free money to a bunch of billionaires.”8


Flash forward to 2010.


Following the release of Moore’s pro-socialism, anti-capitalism “documentary” film, Capitalism: A Love Story, a film that has grossed $17,436,509 in worldwide sales, Michael “I Hate America” Moore asked his cash-strapped home state of Michigan to fork over $1 million from the State of Michigan Film Office so he could get himself some of that taxpayer “free cash” he decried all those corporatist pigs getting just two years earlier.9 The request was approved.


“The hypocrisy of Michael Moore is absolutely stunning,” says Michigan state senator Nancy Cassis. “One day he criticized the film giveaways and then asked for a $1 million handout of his own. We are supposed to be spurring economic growth, but we’re giving taxpayer money to a film that trashes our economic system. How responsible is this?”10


Not very.


Michigan has a $1.6 billion budget shortfall and some of the highest unemployment in America, thanks to the Obama economy. But is that enough to stop Hollywood’s leading binge eater? Pshhh.


“Our small businesses in this state, that create 70 percent of all the jobs, have been hardest hit by the new Michigan business tax—and the surcharge of 22 percent on that tax—which is going to subsidize these giveaways and these handouts,” said Senator Cassis. “Meanwhile, these small business employers are letting go of employees. . . . We simply can’t afford this handout to one industry—Hollywood producers—over all others. Really, we’re robbing Peter—the hardworking Michigan businessman—to pay Paul—the Hollywood tycoon.”11


Michael LaFaive, fiscal policy director at the Mackinac Center, weighed in on Moore’s brazen hypocrisy: “While we don’t blame Mr. Moore and his production team for taking what is offered, it’s striking that a movie focused on the inequities of granting taxpayer dollars to private enterprise would apply for and receive taxpayer-funded incentives.”12


But given the state of Michigan’s insane decision to up their Hollywood welfare rate to the highest level in the land, perhaps it’s not as surprising after all. In 2007, spending on film productions in Michigan was $2 million. Yet after it decided to extend the jaw-dropping 42 percent Hollywood welfare rate, the state attracted more than one hundred movie and TV productions and exploded spending on movies to $224 million. Sounds great for the Michigan economy, right? Wrong. In September 2010, the Michigan Senate’s Fiscal Agency reported that, even under the rosiest economic assumptions, tax receipts generated by new economic activity barely recoup 10 percent of the cost to taxpayers. As Manhattan Institute fellow Josh Barro writes, the report “estimates that the $125 million Michigan will spend on film credits in FY10–11 will generate just $13.5 million in new tax receipts, for a net fiscal cost of $111.5 million.” And as for private sector activity? “The report finds the credits will generate just $78.5 million . . . well below their fiscal cost.”13 How could they? As the report concludes, 47 percent of the qualified expenditures were found to not even affect the Michigan economy.


It’s even worse than that, though. As Bureau of Labor Statistics data reveals, not only has Michigan’s film subsidies program failed to produce the jobs boom supporters promised, but the state has actually lost, not gained, film and entertainment jobs. Since Michigan’s Hollywood welfare program’s inception, the number of Michigan film jobs has gone from 5,867 jobs to 5,290, a 9.8 percent drop.14


Michigan isn’t the only state where taxpayers are taking it on the chin to fund Hollywood’s welfare handouts. Indeed, a quick tour around the country reveals just how corrupt and hypocritical Obama’s biggest supporters truly are.


Take Massachusetts, for example. For every film tax credit dollar that John “What Yacht Taxes?” Kerry pays in the few Massachusetts taxes he fails to dodge each year, the commonwealth gains a measly $0.16 in revenue, mostly in the form of income tax revenues withheld from film company employees. That means the remaining $0.84 has to come from budget cuts or from charging Barney Frank’s prostitution ring roommates higher taxes on their—ahem—income (that’s not a low blow, unfortunately . . . you could Google it).15


But it gets even more outrageous. Check out this little gem buried in the middle of the Massachusetts Department of Revenue report:


 


We estimate that of the $395.4 million in total payroll expenses of feature films produced in Massachusetts since 2006, $62.9 million or 15.9 percent was paid to Massachusetts residents. Of the estimated $332.5 million paid to non-residents, $177.3 million was accounted for by wages and salaries of 36 individual actors, directors and producers who were paid more than $1 million per production.16


Excuse me? Come again? The salaries of thirty-six Hollywood wing nuts—morons who don’t even live in Massachusetts—account for $177.3 million of the total payroll expenses?! And these overpaid, Obama-worshipping idiots expect you and me to foot the bill for the very crowd who lectures us that we working chumps need to pay more in taxes . . . and still buy your stinking ten-dollar movie tickets?!
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