WELCOME TO THE TERRORDOME

An Evening With Michelle Mallkin: An Intense Night Of Partisan Fuckin', Suckin', And Butt-Pluggin'



I was struck by two excoriating thought as Mrs. Malkin ascended the podium: 1- “She is much more attractive on the poster than she is in person.” and 2 - "Was she the prostitute in Full Metal Jacket?"

Mrs. Malkin is not a skilled orator. Her voice is not authorative or compelling, she rarely makes eye contact due to constant looking over of her notes, she stumbles through sentences and she falters repeatedly during her speeches. 

A hasty generalization is abound in the following statement: Republicans typically are much more prepared than their Democratic counterparts for debates. They have a fixture of facts and figures, they know the subject material and likely counter-arguments, and are able to quote verbatim entire paragraphs from esoteric texts. That being said, Mrs. Malkin was inadequately prepared and showcased her inability to cohesively present a thesis and provide an argument for it. She relied upon sensationalist quotes from previously published articles in an attempt to drive home a point in lieu of factual, documented evidence. That which she could not refute or repudiate she studiously ignored or brushed away cavalierly, even resorting to personal attacks on students. This was not an educational lecture. This was a debased form of theatre.


As such, it was entertaining—even vastly so at times. It took on a vaudeville element where two diametrically opposed ideologies clashed, the right-wing Mrs. Malkin Conservative stance versus a left-wing adult who maintained that “Bush is responsible for spreading fear.” One feels an ingrate for not appreciating such a delicious burlesque comedy that is a political Abbot and Costello routine. I almost reverted back to my middle school/high school frame of mind as I was overcome with the desire to become an instigator to these polar opposites. I honestly don’t know how I could contain myself after the following exchange: “Well, with the FBI’s use of wiretapping rising, I was wondering what you thought the legal ramifications are?” “It’s a law...the PATRIOT ACT? Have you read it?” Every fiber of my being wanted to stand up, take the gentlemans cane beside me and pretend to chamber a round as if it were a shotgun and then fire it, yelling “BURN!” Of course, the other part of me wanted to interject with a historical lesson concerning the last time the FBI used such proactive measures, which resulted in the planned assassination of a citizen of the United States, a Mr. Fred Hampton, who was given a dose of senzo-barbituate by an undercover agent in the Black Panther Office and was then shot twice in the head at point blank rage in a police raid while being incapacitated by the drug, and the agents were then subsequently pardoned by President Reagan.

A major point of contention in her argument is the wanton ignorance of the following statement concerning a possible unknown subject who is not Middle Eastern but is contracted by Islamic radicals to conduct a terrorist attack in America, and is not caught by racial/security/threat profiling. “By making these groups less secure and opening up to other groups, that’s bad…how?” A truly astounding case of circular reasoning. It is bad because of escalation: the enemy will strive to defeat existing security measures, thus rendering racial/security/threat profiling obsolete in this regard. Also astounding is her lack of an argument stating that by terrorist cells opening up recruiting to Others they would make themselves more vulnerable to infiltration by outside agents which would further intelligence gathering capabilities and subsequent destruction of other cells. 


I was awestruck at not only her approval of torture beyond the current means of stress positions, sleep deprivation, humiliation, and waterboarding Pentagon lawyers classified as legal (with five casualties due to torture admitted by the United States government.) She not only approves brutal physical, mental, and emotional torture of enemy combatants and finds a legal loophole in that they are not in uniform, she expects the enemy to adhere to Geneva Convention doctrines for our forces. To use a phrase of General "Bear" Schwarzkopf, that is pure "bovine scatology." Mrs. Malkin demonstrates not only a stunning ineptitude for military matters but also a divorce from reality. "Political language . . . is designed to make lies sound truthful and murder respectable.” - George Orwell

I cannot take Mrs. Malkin seriously as a political pundit. I do not consider her a journalist. I consider her a con artist, and I must declare that statement is made in the utmost respectful matter. It takes talent to do what she does, which includes but is not limited to: anti-progress books attacking Democrats, sensationalist articles that distract liberals from the matters at hand, and a book riddled with historical inaccuracies that reverses her previous assertion that the internment of hundreds of thousands of Japanese was a heinous act while presenting the core argument that racial profiling is neccesary in the war on terror in one paragraph at the end of the text. She continues to fleece America, and she is worth every penny while doing so. Nevertheless, I am struck by how such an intellectually stunted individual can make vast sums of wealth in our society. It is a testament to America that this is able to happen. 

An aura of intellectual nihilism loomed over the question and answer session. I am reminded of a Bill Hicks line about politics in America: "The puppet on the left shares my beliefs." "The puppet on the right is more to my liking." "Wait, there's one person holding up both puppets!" "SHUT UP!" Detractors of her stance replied in indignation, repeating their position a second time as if that act would suddenly enlighten everyone in the room. Supporter’s statements relied heavily on an emotional response while being products of a reactionary basis. Ad hominem/Ad populum reasoning pervaded this aspect as well, the best example being that of an Italian-American stating he would not oppose five more questions asked of him due to the FBI’s work against the Mafia. National citizens working for an organized crime syndicate hold little in common with foreign nationals intent on terrorism. There was little innovation or interesting ideas put forth by the products of academia.

I was highly upset that Mrs. Malkin did not call upon me for the question and answer session. I harbored the belief that she was tipped off, although I have no credible evidence of this (aside from her bodyguard, who apparently assigned me a special priority and constantly looked me over). My question was heavily satirical: “With the elite presence of “soccer moms” throughout the entire country, constituting 11-14 % of the electorate according to your USA Today article, exactly how many terrorists have been apprehended directly through the aid of these “soccer moms” and have they been instrumental in thwarting any terrorist attacks on U.S. soil?” I would have loved to see what would have ensued. “Well, the FBI’s Anonymous Tip Line-” “With all due respect, Mrs Malkin, the FBI’s Anonymous Tip Line is, well, anonymous. Attributing random tips to security moms is an egregious breach of journalistic integrity and frankly, you should be ashamed of yourself.”

In my opinion, if an intellectual debate is going to be forsook for verbal harangues and personal attacks, then the individuals in question should utilize their hands and fists to drive home their points...preferably through the table set up in the back of the room. I would pay good money to see Mrs. Malkin Cradle Piledriven through a desk and an ignorant, indignant college liberal DDT’d onto a chair by Mrs. Malkin’s bodyguard. (Who, I must add, was more unprofessional than her. It is standard operating procedure not to position yourself within three feet of an opposing force, and this man was within hands reach of a student who could incapacitate the guard with a shot to the groin.) Indeed, I would have learned much more from a spree of violence than I would from an edutainment lecture more suited to Syke’s Theatre than Phillip’s Autograph Hall.
