
The Monsters Are Due On Maple
Street

UPDATED 11/23: Correcting one grammar error that allows me to
add  a  gratuitous  Trump  insult;  correcting  one  misplaced
footnote that made Gwen Graham look worse than she is; and
adding one detail that makes Trump look worse, but not quite
all the way as bad as he is.

There be dragons, and they’re coming to get you. Hide! Be
afraid!

Many nights I wake up,  between 2.30 and 3.30, and endure an
hour or so of free floating terror. I’ll never again write a
good sentence or play the guitar well. Maybe I’m completely
out of ideas. I’ll never get hired again. Or if I am working,
they’ll hate what I’m doing and they’ll never hire me again.
My  children  will  starve,  my  wife  and  I  will  live  in  a
refrigerator box under a bridge. My dog will die. My dog will
get sick, and because I don’t have enough work, I won’t have
the money for treatment, and she will die. My kids will….

So you get the idea. After an hour or so, I’m so exhausted
with worry and fear that I fall asleep for a couple more
hours. Then I wake up, pull on my pants, and set out to find
work, do good work, attempt creativity, strive. It’s not that
I forget the various terrors that plague me, but I still try.
It ain’t over til you quit.

And so, Paris.
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People are terrified that it will happen here. A reasonable
fear, but one that has been ginned up by various actors who
stand to profit from our fears.

Be afraid. And CNN/Fox/MSNBC will be here around the clock to
be sure you stay that way.

Be afraid. Only the stalwart leadership of {insert name here}
can keep you safe. That other guy is going to let the evil-
doers kill you in your sleep. Stalwart leader will keep them
out! If only he can figure out how to tell the difference
between a good guy and a bad guy.

Be afraid. Buy guns, more guns, and carry them everywhere,
because you never know when you need to be a good guy with a
gun who needs to stop a bad guy with a gun. As long as
everyone can figure out how to tell the difference between a
good guy and a bad guy.

Be afraid. Go ahead and assume that everyone is a bad guy
until proven otherwise. Stand your ground! Ban everyone who
looks/thinks/comes-from-somewhere different. Open fire if you
feel threatened by someone who fits your idea of what a threat
looks like. Sort out the bodies later. You can’t make an
omelet…

And so, Paris. They could come here next! They might be here
already! You know that they hate us for our freedoms, so how
about you give up a bunch of those freedoms so we can keep you
safe.

Lock the doors! Pull up the ladder. You can’t give a 100%
guarantee that you can screen out evil-doers? Don’t let anyone
in. That’ll fix everything.

Some  of  the  pandering  is  not  so  extreme.  Some  of  it  is
“moderate”. Maybe let in only the refugees who can prove they
are Christian. That way we’ll be safe, because Christians
never use violence to achieve a goal. Or maybe, as one pundit



suggested, only let in the women and children. That’s the
compassionate approach, to break up families.

But then we hear from Uber Panders who not only think letting
women in would be unsafe (they blow themselves up, too!), but
that letting in “orphans under the age of five” is also too
risky. You can’t be too careful.

Round ’em up and ship ’em back. Build fences. Bomb the whole
dang  shebang.<fn>”Trump:  “I  would  bomb  the  shit  out  of
them.”</fn> All under the guise of “keeping us safe”.

Lots  of  terrible  ideas  are  floating  around,  and  the
goatfuckers  of  ISIS  are  laughing  their  asses  off.

Paris. Now we are supposed to be afraid of going to a great
city, or to Europe overall. Cafes and concerts? Jesus, a guy
could get killed there. Swarthy immigrants who may or may not
believe in the god of our fathers? Round em up and ship em
back. You can’t be too careful, amirite?

Now  we  are  supposed  to  refuse  basic  humanitarian
considerations, to abandon our purported national ideals and
values. We are asked, in the name of fear, to do exactly what
the  terrorists  hope  for:  overreaction,  cruelty,  inchoate
violence.

We keep hearing about ISIS being an “existential threat”. It’s
a stupid phrase, but people who speak it seem to believe it
affords gravitas, a seriousness of purpose. But it’s bullshit.
There is no threat to our existence from a ragtag army of
lunatics. Sure, they can disrupt, sow fear. And then they rely
on us to lose our collective shit. If history is any guide,
they will not be disappointed.

ISIS cannot destroy our civilization, our “way of life”, much
as they might wish otherwise. But we certainly have the means
to do it. They need us to do the dirty work of abandoning the
very elements of our society that make it worth protecting. On



Saturday, “[a]bout a dozen protesters — most carrying long
guns, some masked and one with his mother” marched outside a
mosque  in  Irving,  TX.  Calling  themselves  the  Bureau  of
American  Islamic  Relations,  these  brave  protectors  of  the
Fatherland  insisted  their  guns  were  not  to  threaten,  but
merely  a  means  of  protecting  themselves  from  the  evil
musselman  within.

Also  on  Saturday,  at  a  rally  in  Birmingham  for  the
increasingly  inexcusable  Donald  Trump,  Tribble  Top
declared, “I want surveillance of certain mosques if that’s
OK. We’ve had it before.” A week earlier he had called for
shutting  down  mosques,  so  perhaps  this  is  Trump  being
‘moderate’.

We won’t shut ya down, but we’ve got our eyes on you. And
maybe  a  few  yahoos  with  hunting  rifles  patrolling  the
perimeter.

(Also  at  that  rally,  a  Black  Lives  Matter  protester  was
beaten, knocked down, and kicked as their Fearless Leader
shouted, “get him the hell out of here”, followed by Trump
mocking  the  man  as  “a  loser.”  Just  another  conveniently
identifiable other.) UPDATE: In a interview the following day,
Trump said the guy deserved to “get roughed up”. Very mid-
century retro, nein?

The news is full of stories like these. They all have one, or
both,  of  the  key  ingredients:  ill-informed  (and  perhaps
sincere) people engaging in dangerous and counter-productive
behaviors and/or the demagogues using the fear to enhance
their own personae and power.

As Winston Churchill said, “Never let a good crisis go to
waste.”

As usual, the things we end up freaking out about (ebola,
immigrants from wherever, terrorism, bacon fat) are typically
not that big a threat in the scheme of things. We are all more
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likely to experience injury or death in these United States
due to reckless driving (our own or someone else’s) or falls
in  the  bathtub  (around  50,000  deaths  or  hospital-level
injuries per year). Texting while driving claims 6000 lives
per year. Shit, 450 people die each year from falling out of
bed. Even sleeping in you own bed is more likely to do you in
than a terrorist attack.

But there’s no political upside in making you afraid to take a
shower or a nap.

Last week, the GOP house – the same group of bedwetters who
passed a cruel and useless bill to make it harder for refugees
to come to America – attached two riders to the new budget
bill that would cut the CDC’s anti-smoking budget in half.
Nobody<fn>I  think  even  the  tobacco  companies  have  quit
fighting this.</fn> disputes the carnage caused by tobacco.
Tobacco deaths in the US each year outnumber terrorist related
deaths worldwide by a factor of about fifteen. In 2014, almost
a half-million people died in the US – more than 40,000 from
secondhand smoke. Terror-related deaths in 2014 totaled around
33,000, up from around 18,000 in 2013. That’s a lot of death,
and the rising toll is something to be concerned about. But.

Most of those terror deaths occurred in places like Kenya and
Mali and other places that most Americans don’t care about. No
demagogue worth his salt is going to try to gin up the rubes
over a place like that.

But  Paris  is  different.  Western.  White.  So  it’s  easy  to
conflate fear of terrorists with generalized fear of dark
skin. It also makes them easy to target, to separate them from
the core. It’s why we imprisoned Japanese-Americans during
WWII,  and  not  German-Americans  and  other  overt  Nazi
sympathizers like Charles Lindbergh.<fn>Or Prescott Bush.</fn>

It’s an easy fissure point for a clever communicator like
Trump. In the mouths of less-skilled demagogues, maybe not so



much;  the  execrable  David  Vitter  tried  to  salvage  his
gubernatorial campaign over the past weeks with blatant fear
mongering and lies<fn>He even threw Catholic Charities under
the bus; his wife is their General Counsel. Nice guy.</fn>,
but got thumped anyway. But here’s the thing: his loss was
because of his other “qualities”, not because he played the
racist/terror card. I’m frankly surprised it didn’t work out
for him. After all, what are a few tawdry prostitute scandals
compared to the good old boogity boogity?

Some  of  our  political  figures  are  keeping  their  heads  on
straight in all this. Obama is demonstrating an admirable
resolve to not let the hysteria drive his policy over the
refugees. (The decision to send more troops back into the
desert shitshow is more troublesome, as is the flow of arms we
keep pumping into the Middle East.) As far as the vote in the
House last week to punish refugees – because reasons – I guess
I  should  be  happy  that  only  47  Dems<fn>Just  a  few  dozen
quisling  Democrats  like  our  local  congresscritter,  Gwen
Graham.</fn>  joined  the  wannabe  revanchists,  especially
compared to the cowardice on display post-9/11.

Locally, our Governor has predictably pandered to his bible
banger base of rubes. In response, our Mayor was asked his
thoughts on the refugees, and he admirably said that we should
welcome them with open arms. This naturally led the comments
section of our local fishwrapper to explode in a veritable
orgy of fantasy hypotheticals and nativist bigotry more-or-
less openly expressed. It is to weep.

This  is  not  going  to  get  better  any  time  soon.  Recall
post-9/11, how every rumor led to panic led to changes in the
color-coded  oh-my-god-we’re-fucking-doomed  Official  Terror
Alert system. It’s back. Last time, it led us into a war that
has  still  not  ended.  And  with  a  dozen-plus  power  hungry
nitwits  trying  to  win  the  Republican  nomination  (not  to
mention all the House/Senate numbnuts up for re-election), the
calls  for  extremist  reaction  are  not  going  to  slow  down.



Because, as always, they’re only selling what they know people
will buy.

I might crawl under the bed myself. It’s not the terrorists
that scare me. It’s us.

 


