national debt, an effective indentured
servitude that will bind them to their
corporate masters for the rest of their
lives. This is the working definition of
feudalism, where the rich own
everything and everybody else has
nothing but their proffered labor and
their obligations to their masters. The
Hapsburgs, the Tudors, and the
Bourbons would be jealous.

The surrender of civil liberties. Despite

the Fourth Amendment supposedly
protecting us against unreasonable
searches and seizures, the
government can now read your email
and listen to your phone calls without
any probable cause. The Obama
administration has gone to court to
prevent the re-institution of Habeas
Corpus, suspended during the Bush
administration. We are much less free,
much less protected from brutalization
by our own government than we were
just ten years ago.

The failure of "the free market" to

sustain prosperity. The "free market’
has long been an ideological dodge
used to resist real government
regulation of the economy. Still, the
ideal was supposed to deliver
prosperity in a stable, sustainable
matter. Now we have the greatest
global economic collapse since the
Great Depression, with the
government transferring $11 trillion to
the banks to cover their sociopathically
greedy bets that went bust. All in the
name of deregulation, with future
regulation vigorously resisted. Is this a
deranged country or what?

The collapse of the media. We once

imagined it would guard the hen
house. Yet that was an anomaly, a
freak event around Vietnam and
Watergate when it slipped its leash.
Since then, sixty independent media
outlets have consolidated into five, all
retailing the ideology of the powerful,
the perpetrators, laundering their lies,
covering up the truth, and harassing
the truth tellers. In every story
mentioned above, the mainstream
media have worked to ensure that the
people didn't know the truth about the
forfeiture of their government, their
wealth, their security, and their rights.

The meaninglessness of elections. This
is the most embittering revelation of all.
Despite the greatest electoral majority
since Johnson crushed Goldwater in
'64, Barrack Obama has betrayed
everything he ran on. In every case
where he had the opportunity to
confront power — in financial bailouts,
financial regulation, health care, wars
and military spending, utilities and
global warming, national surveillance
— Obama has sided with the rich and
powerful against the interests of the
American people. He has probably
engendered more cynicism, more
disaffection with government than any
president since Richard Nixon. It will
deal a staggering blow to the hopes of
mobilizing masses of people again for
a real takeback of government. And
he's not even one year into it.

History pairts decades with broad brushes-the
Roaring Tu'enties, The Depress on. \World War
Il. Historians v look back c~ the Vaug~is as
the time “her Americars Lost Thei- Cc. ~ry ¢
was the decade when ai the rstitutions that
they believed would protect them — the media,
the courts, Congress, the market, a messianic
new president — in fact betrayed them. It will
forever more be a different country.

But not just yet. Did | tell you about the big
move to locally-grown produce?

Robert Freeman writes on history, economics,
and education. Email fo:
robertfreeman10@yahoo.com.

Wrong Place, Wrong Enerhy,

Wrong Allies All Over Again
By Joseph Galloway

[This article partially edited for brevity,
appeared in the Fort Worth Star-Telegram,
12/15/2009.]

Wet snow blankets the military academy
cemetery deep enough to discourage my usual
trooping of the long, sorrowful line of
headstones of those graduates who died in
Vietnam.

They're in line along the back fence, these



young men of the Classes of 1963, 1964,
1965, 1966 and on and on and on. They were
lieutenants and captains and even a few
majors. They did their duty. They followed the
orders of Kennedy or Johnson or Nixon or
even Gerald Ford.

They fought and died for duty, honor and
country, as have so many others of the long
gray line who rest here or in Arlington, Va., or
in other national cemeteries across this land.

The sheer numbers of their marble markers
along that back fence, the length of that line to
be trooped and reviewed, never fails to bring
me to tears - hot, bitter tears at the sacrifice
they made so willingly for a war so wrong, so
futile.

This month a new president, No. 44, came to
West Point and, with the 4,000 cadets of this
institution as his backdrop, announced he was
escalating the war in Afghanistan, adding
30,000 American troops to the nearly 70,000
already there.

Then he jetted off to collect the Nobel Peace
Prize. Lord help us. | would blush for him and
for us, if it weren’t for the precedent. A peace
prize for a leader who escalated a war? Ah,
well, remember? They gave the same prize to
Henry Kissinger, so peaceful a leader that he
bears responsibility for the butchering of 2 or 3
or 4 million human beings in Cambodia and
Vietnam and Laos.

The new president promised that after 18
months we would begin withdrawing those
additional troops. Maybe. Or, if you listen to
the words of his civilian and military advisers,
maybe not. More likely not. Meantime, the
president of Afghanistan, Hamid Karzi, says his
army will require our money, weapons and
support until 2026 or thereabouts.

So the war that should have ended in 2003 will
only grow larger, deadlier and more costly as
2010 dawns.

Once again we find ourselves wading into the
quicksand of a war in the wrong place, against
the wrong enemy, with the wrong locals as our
putative allies, and with no hope in hell of even
defining what victory would be in that place,
much less winning such a victory.

This is what happens when a politician sets out

to reach a compromise instead of a right
decision. He can chew it over for three months
and listen to every possible argument pro and
con, but in the end he is going to cut the baby
in half and call it a compromise.

So now the eight-year war will drag on without
end and the number of fresh marble markers in
the West Point Cemetery will grow. We have
sown the seeds of war and we will reap a
harvest of tombstones and grief.

The new president was right to choose West
Point as the venue for his speech. But it would
have been better if he’d chosen to deliver it in
the cemetery instead of Eisenhower Hall.

Just as Lyndon B. Johnson's decision to
escalate and Americanize the Vietnam War
blighted and ultimately destroyed his
presidency, so too will Afghanistan and threat
other war he inherited blight the presidency of
Barack Obama.

Obama arrived with so many hopes for repair
and reform riding on his shoulders. But it
would have required a huge dose of moral
courage to deliver on those hopes and all
those promises, and that one thing - moral
courage - seems strangely lacking in this
president.

On the way into the West Point Cemetery, on
the way to the back fence, | always pass by the
large ornate monument that marks the final
resting place of Col. George Armstrong Custer
and | stop. | render him a sclemn salute from
someone who also stood with the 7" U.S.
Cavalry in a desperate river valley battle.

Then | speak aloud to Custer, the Boy General:
“Sir, you were an arrogant, ignorant idiot and
you got everybody Killed.”

There are a few military commanders today
more adept at boxing in a greenhorn president
and playing politics to prolong an unsinkabie
war than they are at getting on with their job.
They might do well to reflect on the lessons
taught by Custer.

The myth of war is mankind’s biggest lie.
Erasmus





