Removed from Reality
by

Eyes Right

Arlington, VA – Recently I visited a friend who works here in the Pentagon.  He said that he “likes the place.”  His office, located on the 4th floor, D-ring, between the 5th and 6th wings, was modestly furnished and very utilitarian.  He does have a window, which in addition to providing an excellent view of the interior wall of the 4th floor, E-ring.  However, he can at least get a general feel for the weather outside.
Although my friend enjoys working here, many of the 23,000+ others who currently work in the Pentagon many disagree.  Several, in fact, loudly bemoan their fate, as is duty in the Pentagon were comparable to some Dantesque assignment from the gods.  Since happiness is a distinctly subjective yardstick (go no further than Sisyphus!), I would only suggest that a sense of perspective may be helpful.

First of all, anyone who is working at the Pentagon does have a job – something which several million other Americans do not have at the moment.  Furthermore, there is almost zero chance that you will be fired, laid-off, or “streamlined” out of job (to use a euphemism popularized by the President recently when he canned Eugene Rostow).  Because of the virtually iron-clad tenure and civil service rules, neither military nor civilians within the Pentagon, need worry that their own incompetence, congenital laziness, or even erratic social behavior will send them to the dole.  Few of the widely publicized RIFs (reduction in force, a.k.a., layoffs) which happened within the first two years of Reagan’s term have affected Pentagon personnel.  In terms of job security, the next best thing to being an undertaker is to work at the Pentagon.
The pay is not bad either.  Most of the workers are mid-level career military officers with salaries in the $40-$50 thousand range.  Their civilian counterparts are comparably remunerated.  Clerical personnel are also well-compensated.  There is simply no recession within Pentagon walls.

In terms of personal convenience, the Pentagon has few peers.  It has its own Metro (subway) stop, bus terminal, bakery, shopping mall, post office, banks (3), hospital, fire department, helipad, gym and aerobic dance center.  A few hyper-ambitious over-achievers work late into the night, but for most the routine is usually 8 to 5.

I do not mean to imply that my Pentagon friends, or any of his co-workers, are ripping off their fellow citizens.  What can be said, however, is that Secretary of Defense Weinberger and his 23,000 fellow travelers within the Pentagon are far removed from the economic consequences of their daily decisions.
I thought you might like to know.
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