Winners and Wimps
by

Eyes Right

Washington, DC – With most copy in the past few weeks coming out of either San Francisco (DEMO convention) or Los Angeles (XXIII Olympiad), it may be useful to pass along a few items from the East Coast.
The weather has been remarkably unremarkable – moderate temperatures with adequate rain.  In fact, the entire summer has been so ordinaire that many are finding it difficult to carry on trivial conversations with fellow commuters.

Even the forthcoming national elections are not a particularly invigorating topic.  Everyone considers Reagan a shoo-in, particularly since the Democrats have once again self-destructed by writing off the west and the south.  The prevailing gossip now centers around Who is going Where in Reagan’s next administration.  Anyone having insider information on a high Who going to an important Where is in great demand, in spite of the general knowledge that most of these “scoops” are typically creative babbling.

What is universally agreed in that Mondale is a recycled wimp, son-of-Carter, and, worst of all, terminally boring.  His addition of Ferraro to the ticket has spawned more jokes than hosannas among local observers.  (And most of the jokes are on Mondale, not Ferraro). When asked which of the two you would rather drop, everyone at a recent party preferred to dump Mondale.  All of this makes it currently to appear to be utterly hopeless for the Democrats – a local bookie will give very attractive odds that Mondale will not receive 100 of the electoral college votes (out of the 538 total).

Consequently there is an increasing cockiness among many political appointees in the current government.  They now see an unobstructed road to 4 more years of power and perks – the twin narcotics which keep many of these political gypsy moths flitting about with such Sturm and Drang.

The only check on the excesses of any Administration is the possibility of electoral defeat, and the current cast of Republican inmates is now losing very little sleep over such a prospect.  Their game plan, therefore, is Play It Safe until November 6.  Don’t rock the boat, no scandals, keep a low profile are the watchwords.  Woe be the next political appointee who creates a flap in the next 3 months – he could easily find himself quickly assigned to Kampuchea.

Those members of the Administration who are primarily ideologues are becoming increasingly worrisome to many observers because they will undoubtedly interpret an election landslide as a mandate to plunge the throttle dangerously open on many of Reagan’s more controversial initiatives.  Thus, moderate Americans of both parties should be concerned that this year’s electoral Superbowl appears to be a route.  The winners may start believing that they are really good and that we like them. 

I thought you might like to know.
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