Chapter 1 


�The Way It Is


�"The condition of man . . . is a condition of war of everyone against everyone." - Thomas Hobbes 


�     Everyone is a loner. From birth to death, nobody cares about you but yourself. Believe me, if you don't look out for Numero Uno, no one else will. What's that you say? Your mother cared about you and that's why she clothed and fed you? Bullshit. The dumpsters behind hospitals are full of rotting fetuses. Mothers don't give a damn.�     Think you have friends? They put themselves first. Let it get tough and you will soon see what people are really like. The Donner Party wagon train was supposedly an association for mutual benefit and protection. But when the snows fell and food ran low, they ended up killing and eating each other. Your friends are no different. What they like about you most is what they can get out of you. Better wise up before it's too late. You are on your own in this world, whether you realize it or not. Whenever someone starts to get chummy with you, just visualize him hunched over your corpse with a salt shaker in his hand.�     Whenever a reporter labels someone a "loner" on the evening news, most people are conveyed the image of an introverted sociopath - definitely angry - most likely violent, possibly even a crazed serial killer or a mad bomber. Such ridiculous stereotypical profiling used to be reserved for minorities and women. But nowadays these groups have some degree of protection under the law, consequently the media have taken to demonizing illegal aliens, the homeless, and social outcasts. Why? Because those segments of our society lack political clout and are therefore easy targets. That's how it works; skulking predators attack the weak as they straggle behind the herd. If society was half as civilized as it purports to be, it would protect these people. But, no, when pushed to the limit, we act like animals. When you get down to basics, the name of the game is still Survival of the Fittest.�     In case you haven't noticed, almost all of the social welfare entitlements enacted since the Depression have either been cut or eliminated entirely. Food Stamps are down nearly 25 percent and single mothers are systematically being kicked off of welfare and forced to take dead-end minimum wage jobs while their children go unsupervised at home. Uncle Sam is literally pulling the safety net out from under us. The "haves" are doing their best to glamorize this economic butchery as a return to the glorious era of laissez faire capitalism.. For the vast majority of the "have-nots" this will undeniably translate into a return to the Law of the Jungle.�     Even worse, the gap between the rich and the poor is steadily increasing. The number of Americans living in poverty increased from 25 million in 1980 to 36.5 million in 1997. Currently, the poverty rate for children in the United States is 20.8 percent - twice the rate of any other age group. Needless to say, not even the staunchest of laissez faire capitalists would dare claim that the growing numbers of malnourished, impoverished youth have only themselves to blame for their degradation.�     According to a 1996 estimate, 760,000 people are homeless on any given night. Fully 6.5 percent of Americans have experienced homelessness at some time in their lives. Families with children - those least able to cope with the effects of homelessness - are the fastest growing segment of the homeless population, presently accounting for upwards of 40 percent. Moreover, 8.5 million households have incomes of less than $10,000 per year. Could you adequately clothe and feed your family on such a meager salary?�     But nothing like that could ever happen to you. You've got a steady job and you're not a bit worried.�     Oh, yeah? Just how secure is your employment? Do you expect to work for the same company until retirement? What's the chance that you will be downsized or replaced with a younger worker? Is your employer as loyal to you as you are to him? Or will he suck the life from you and then discard you like yesterday's newspaper once he has gotten his use from you? Be realistic; after all, don't you owe yourself the truth?�     What's that you say? You can always get another job? Today, maybe, but how about after you turn forty or fifty? Although you probably have a lot of miles left in you, nobody ever buys a used car when they can purchase a new one for the same price. They will slam your doors and kick your tires enough to keep you from suing them for age discrimination before hiring a younger applicant. I know. I've been there and done that.�     And, while we are at it, let's analyze those rosy economic/employment statistics the federal government has been feeding the media lately. Since the numbers are compiled by Uncle Sam rather than an independent firm, they are not above suspicion. It turns out that the formula for figuring unemployment gets changed about as often as a baby's diaper and has been known to contain an even higher concentration of fecal matter. If my own eyes convince me that an amazingly high percentage of my neighbors are long-term unemployed, then why should I believe what I read in the newspaper? Nobody I know is a millionaire and the majority of people with whom I come into contact on a daily basis - clerks, receptionists, etceteras - earn little more than minimum wage. In most cases, an individual in the exact same job twenty years ago made more in terms of real take home income than the person working it today. This explains why husband and wife now both have to work in order to adequately support a family, whereas the previous generation was able to get along rather well on only one income.�     It is not by accident that what we regard as the traditional nuclear family - husband and wife with two kids and a mortgage - is fast becoming an endangered species. Our hopes and goals are not so much changing as the conditions under which we labor. Make no mistake, the vast surge in non-traditional lifestyles of the past thirty years has been to a greater extent than most of us realize a knee-jerk reaction to forces in the workplace. As real wages decline and job security all but vanishes, it should come as no surprise that men and women would opt for one night stands or odd, often bizarre, relationships rather than raising a family as their parents did. A future full of economic uncertainties - a future viewed by all too many young people as offering no guarantees whatsoever - is hardly conducive to family planning. Isn't it ironic that family planning in this day and age has come to be a synonym for birth control? Am I the only person who can recall when family planning meant deciding on how big of a house to buy and how much needed to be set aside for the children's college tuition?


     Historians and social scientists have a term for successful cultures that lose sight of the values that made them strong. They call them decadent. Squandering the birthright of future generations on hedonistic self-gratification is suicidal. So died ancient Rome - partying as if there were no tomorrows until suddenly - lo and behold - there was no tomorrow.�     Economic prosperity is not shared equally. Those who promote the theory that wealth flowing in at the top will sooner or later trickle down to the bottom are oblivious to the fact that the gap between the richest five percent and the poorest five percent of the population continues to widen at an alarming rate. It is amazing how well people will endure poverty when conditions warrant. But having to go without the basic necessities while watching others enjoy abundant luxury is an entirely different matter. Such is the stuff of discontent and rebellion.�     Not being completely stupid, the government does what it must (albeit grudgingly) to protect its image. In order to achieve an outward appearance of working towards equality, it has set quotas for hiring blacks, women, and other minorities. However, because the problem was misstated as being one of race and gender instead of what it is - one of economics - the end result has been little more than a cosmetic facelift. Yes, some of the white male faces have been replaced by black, brown, and female faces, but nothing has really changed. The unjust, exploitative, and injurious system remains intact. The predators may look different, but, make no mistake about it, they are still predators. Of course, potential predatory types always existed among all races and genders. By empowering the predators among the disaffected, the government has cunningly created a new super breed of exploiters that are even more effective than their white male predecessors at keeping the disadvantaged down. While it may be of small comfort to know that the boot that is stomping on your fingers is black, you should nevertheless realize that it is first and foremost a boot, and its color is only of incidental or, at best, secondary importance.�     Economic inequality breeds social injustice which, if left to simmer, inevitably results in violent action. Terrorists aren't born, they're made. Dissect one and you will most likely find it fueled with high octane righteous indignation. Although it tends to function like a beast, it used to be a human being - just like you and me - before it became angry as hell and decided it wasn't going to take it anymore. Don't believe me? Then please explain how Gerry Adams and Yassar Arafat, formerly labeled as terrorists, have managed to become internationally respected leaders? People change when conditions change. Inside of every wild-eyed, pistol waving terrorist, a law-abiding, productive citizen is struggling to get out.�     Terrorism is spawned by lack of opportunity, desperation, and frustration. Speaking at the United Nations Summit on Global Poverty in Monterrey, Mexico on March 21, 2002, World Trade Organization Director-General Mike Moore called poverty a "time bomb lodged against the heart of liberty," while the president of the U.N. General Assembly, Han Seung-soo, referred to the world's slums as a "breeding ground for violence." Refugee camps where displaced people live in squalor without hope for the future are a good source of recruits for terrorist organizations. Place a peaceful individual in an overtly hostile environment - starve and subject him to innumerable injustices over which he has little or no control - and he will eventually turn violent. �     Only when all other options have been exhausted do irrational acts come to be seen as being rational. Our natural instinct for self-preservation and survival is not easily overridden. Imagine the degree of inhumane treatment it would take to make a sane man strap sticks of dynamite to his body and blow himself up in the midst of a crowded marketplace. Under the right circumstances, sane men can and do commit insane acts. Someone please explain what advantage is gained by maneuvering someone into such a position. One could adequately clothe, house, and feed an entire refugee camp for the price of the security system at a single major airport. Which is preferable, installing expensive metal detectors and fluoroscopes or alleviating the need for them?�     I can remember when terrorists were bad guys who accomplished their objectives by randomly maiming and killing innocent people. With the passage of time, however, the definition of terrorism - previously limited to particularly heinous crimes that terrorized humanity - has been expanded until it now includes minor property damage and verbal threats. The concerned father who threatens to demolish a boyfriend's car for failing to bring his daughter home by midnight, runs the risk of being arrested for making terrorist threats. Likewise, the terminated employee who, with a couple of beers under his belt, boasts to the entire bar that he intends to get even with his former employer, may find himself brought up on criminal charges. Ordinary citizens in a free society have the right to say what they want in private conversations without it being analyzed for politically incorrect content by Big Brother.�     But it gets more absurd than that. Recently, a middle school student in Riverside, California, was expelled when a teacher saw a nail clipper equipped with a small blade in his open 3-ring binder. The school's principal agreed with the teacher's belief that the nail clipper could, under certain circumstances, be used as a weapon. Although the student had never actually touched the nail clipper, he was judged guilty of having brought a weapon to school. It took public protest and a lengthy appeal before the boy was allowed to go back to school. Common sense should have told the school administrators that this was a young man focused on education - this was his first offense - not a budding terrorist hell-bent on smuggling weapons into the classroom. However, if the school district was looking for a way to motivate the student body into rebelling against authority, it could undoubtedly find none better than to actively pursue its zero tolerance policy on weapons in just such an inane, unjust manner.�     The day of the lone mad bomber is long gone. Terrorism, like everything else, has been taken over by disciplined professionals who, in view of the risks inherent in the trade, expect to earn a good living at what they do. Groups such as al-Qaida, Abu Sayyaf, Revolutionalry Armed Forces of Colombia (FARC), and Hamas are structured like corporations and are similarly mindful of finances. Prospective recruits undergo a probationary period during which they are screened, indoctrinated and trained. Other than the danger, it's just another job. No room for loners here; those in charge will stop at nothing in eliminating cowboys and loose cannons. An individual who acts in accordance with his or her principles is no more encouraged or tolerated here than in any other business.�     When it comes to terror, no one individual could ever hope to match the expertise and resources of government agencies. A lone gunman or bomber is inevitably outclassed whenever an agency such as the FBI or CIA becomes involved. Faced with probable failure, only a madman - or, much more likely, someone driven to temporary insanity by situations and circumstances over which he/she has no control - would engage in such self-destructive - often suicidal - behavior. In the end, the only winners are the law enforcement agencies that depend upon public fears for increased funding. Were it not for the perceived threat of terrorism, all those expensive flak jackets, surveillance devices, and assault weapons - and the training it takes to utilize them - would quickly vanish.�     The Twentieth century witnessed the birth of the totalitarian state. Increasingly, government is gaining a monopoly on violent force and using it to terrorize the individual. Let's not forget that the largest, most repulsive outbreak of terrorism in history - the Holocaust - was planned, organized, and executed in all its horrific details by a government. Is there any doubt that Hitler did not act alone?�     In the 1930's, J. Edgar Hoover built a fiefdom by publicizing the chilling exploits and subsequent arrests of small-time hoodlums. Today, his successors seek to do likewise by magnifying terrorist activities. The plain fact is that there have always been fringe malcontents who have attempted to gain their political objectives by maiming and killing innocent people.�Security is worthless if it does not help the public to sleep well at night. Those who prey upon our fears betray the public's trust.�     Compounding the problem of terrorism are various economic and social factors. Have you ever had to go through a metal detector before boarding a bus or a train? Ever stopped to wonder why not? I think I know. Everyone knows who Charles Manson is, but few have heard of Juan Corona, who claimed many more victims in California at about the same time. That's because Manson murdered celebrities while Corona slaughtered farm laborers. Why blow up a busload of common folks when the same munitions could knock an airliner from the sky?�     Personally, I like people. One-on-one is all right. But add a cause or an ism to the mixture and things begin to get strange. Experience has taught me that corporations and governments use us shamelessly to gain their goals. After a while, being a pawn in somebody else's game loses its charm. That's why I chose to go it alone.





