
SCOTT C. SCHURZ JR., President, Editor and Publisher
JOHN A. NELSON, Executive Editor OPINION FRIDAY, MARCH 16, 2012 A9

THE ADVOCATE-MESSENGER
LETTERS@AMNEWS.COM  |  WWW.AMNEWS.COM

That’s what Super
Friends are for? 

WASHINGTON —
Meanwhile, back at
the Hall of Justice, the

Super Friends were
hatching their plan
to save democracy
from the super PACs. 

Seventeen of
these liberal super-
heroes — all key fig-
ures on the
professional left —
took the stage at the

Service Employees International
Union and announced that their
organizations — MoveOn.org,
Public Citizen, Occupy Wall
Street, Common Cause, Ameri-
cans United for Change and other
usual suspects — were banding
together to fight the flood of un-
limited corporate money into
politics. 

ey flexed their mighty jaw
muscles. 

“You will be found out! You will
be held to account! And you, not
our democracy, you, will pay the
price!” Public Citizen’s Robert
Weissman warned the evil perpe-
trators.   

“I say to corporate America
today: We’re everywhere and
we’re watching!” added Kate
Coyne-McCoy, of a liberal
money-in-politics group. “You’ve
been served.” 

Master of Ceremonies Bill de
Blasio, the New York City public
advocate, boasted about the com-
bined might of his unified pro-
gressives. “ere is a lot of
firepower here,” he claimed. 

I’d like to think that the Super
Friends are correct and that the
super PACs have indeed met their
match. But I’m sorry to say that

my money, so to speak, is on the
Legion of Doom.   

e inaugural news conference
on Monday morning showed that
the liberals have yet to agree on a
plan for fighting the flood of un-
limited, secret funds into political
campaigns. ey hadn’t yet re-
solved which entities to target,
how they will target them, or
what, exactly, they will do to dis-
cover the secret donors’ identity.
As for their level of organization,
they don’t even have a website
yet. “at level of sophistication
we have not yet reached,” de Bla-
sio admitted. 

What they are doing is offering
a $25,000 “reward” to the first
person to document that a public
company has made secret dona-
tions to a super PAC. at about
sums up the odds: Tens if not
hundreds of millions of dollars in
secret contributions, and a few
thousand dollars to fight back. 

Even the best-run effort to
counteract the super PACs would
probably fail. e Supreme Court
essentially guaranteed this in its
Citizens United ruling. e 2010
decision and interpretations of it
since have encouraged the flow of
secret and unlimited funds into
our already cash-saturated poli-
tics in a way that couldn’t have
happened legally in the past. 

e Super Friends were well
aware that their effort was token.
“We need systemic solutions,”
Weissman granted. “We need a
constitutional amendment,” he
added, or “robust disclosure sys-
tems, not the ad hoc thing we’re
talking about.” But that’s not hap-
pening now. “In the absence of
that, what are we going to do?” 

e answer, apparently, is they
are going to attempt a lot of blus-
ter and bravado. 

“We the people will not stand
idly by while the nation’s corpo-
rations use their massive wealth
to buy our democracy,” Bob
Edgar of Common Cause an-
nounced. 

“We’re not going to allow our
elections to be sold to the highest
bidder,” proclaimed Aaron Black,
from Occupy Wall Street. Wearing
a sweatshirt and Detroit Tigers
baseball cap, he added: “We’re
not going to sit idle and watch our
elections be sold to the highest
bidder. ... We’re like a hornet’s
nest that got whacked: Scattered

everywhere and ready to swarm.” 
A reporter asked how the

Super Friends would go after the
large individual donors to the
super PACs. Edgar, from Com-
mon Cause, said the effort was
mostly one of observing and
monitoring. It’s “a shot across the
corporate bow, simply saying to
them we’re watching,” he ex-
plained. And what about corpora-
tions that indirectly contribute
funds to politics by giving to, say,
the Chamber of Commerce?
“We’re going to be watching that
as well.” 

But watching won’t do much to
change the behavior of the super
PAC. is might require some-

thing more forceful, such as a
boycott. “at is very much on
the table,” de Blasio said when I
asked about boycotts. He later ex-
plained that the Koch brothers,
major donors to conservative
causes, “do have direct consumer
relationships — Omni Hotels for
example.” 

So does he recommend people
avoid Omni hotels? 

“We haven’t made that deci-
sion yet,” de Blasio said. 

Sorry, but indecision isn’t
going to defeat the Legion of
Doom. 

Dana Milbank’s email address is
danamilbank@washpost.com. 
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Occupational 
hazard: teaching 
CHICAGO — MetLife

published its most re-
cent “Survey of the

American Teacher”
last week, illuminat-
ing a dramatic de-
crease in teacher job
satisfaction. e
number of teachers
“very satisfied” with
their jobs has
dropped to the low-
est level in two

decades and 29 percent of teach-
ers surveyed — a 12-point in-
crease from 2009 — say they’re
likely to leave the profession
within the next five years to go
into a different occupation. 

One main culprit is obvious:
Widespread state budget cuts and
layoffs are making educators feel
their jobs are at risk. And though
family engagement has been im-
proving, even the most involved
parents are increasingly living in
communities challenged by the
after-effects of the Great Reces-
sion. 

ings are getting rough for
teachers. Like, seriously rough —
even in school districts that have,
until now, been mostly insulated
from the more alarming woes that
plague inner-city schools. Take,
for instance, these two items that
were distributed to staff at schools
in the north suburbs of Chicago
last week — middle-class commu-
nities long known for their safety. 

e first was a warning that in
the wake of the late-February
shooting in Ohio where a high-
school student opened fire at a
cafeteria table of classmates, a
local middle-school student had
been apprehended after his two
classmates reported to school staff
that he was armed with a loaded
gun. 

“Often after incidences ... copy-
cat situations can occur,” said a
district superintendent in a letter
to staff asking everyone to be on
“high alert” and to look for suspi-
cious behaviors, packages, back-
packs and peculiar talk for the rest
of the week. 

e next day, a school liaison
police officer emailed area teach-
ers and staff a horrifying Power-
Point presentation forwarded
from the Allentown, Pa., police
department about “Krocodil,” the
newest drug making its rounds
and presumably coming soon to
an unsuspecting community and
school district near you. 

According to the presentation,
the derivative of morphine is “eas-
ily made” from codeine, iodine,
lighter fluid and various other
household chemicals in a process
similar to the cooking of meth. At
six to eight bucks per injection,
the drug, which goes by “Walking
Dead,” “Crocodile,” “Krok,” and
“Zombie drug” on the street, is
rapidly becoming a cheap and
popular alternative to heroin. 

e gory nicknames come from
one ghastly side effect: the skin
near injection sites is so trauma-
tized by the corrosive effects of the
drug’s ingredients that the tissue
rots away to the point where the
flesh literally falls off, leaving ex-
posed bones. Users’ life expectan-
cies are said to be as low as two to
three years, and they usually suc-
cumb to massive skin infections.

Let me tell you that no one
should be exposed to the gut-
churning, nausea-inducing, four-
color close-up photographs that
were included in this presenta-
tion. But the teachers at one
school I know of steeled them-
selves to share the information
with students, during their regu-
larly scheduled academic classes,
in the hopes that the kids would
never go near the stuff. 

For all the summer vacations
and defined-benefit pension
plans they enjoy, teachers do have
it rough — way rougher than any-
one can imagine. 

Before you sniff about their
level of job satisfaction, ask your-
self how happy you’d be at a job
where being vigilant about loaded
guns and flesh-eating drugs are
just a regular part of the mission
of educating children. 

Esther Cepeda’s email address is es-
therjcepeda@washpost.com.
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Stealing the truth
Everything

I know, I
stole. I

carry around a big
canvas dufflebag
with me and,
everywhere I go, I
steal truths from
song lyrics and
movies and books and over-
heard conversations. I have
even shamelessly taken mighty
truths from the mouths of
babes.

I snatch these truths up and
stuff them deep, deep down into
my bag. ese are now also my
truths.

If I share, I must confess that I
palmed them from someone
else. It’s only right. I am a thief,
after all, not a crook.

What I know about parenting
middle-schoolers and teens, I
swiped fair and square from
Homer Simpson who said to his
daughter, “Just because I don’t
care doesn’t mean I don’t un-
derstand!”

is is simply the most hon-
est and powerful attitude a par-
ent can have to keep from falling
into the, “You don’t under-
stand!” trap because, really, it’s
not that at all. I do understand. I
just don’t care where your
friend’s parents let them go or
what they let them do or have or
say or wear.

Oh, I hear you. I understand
your arguments and even ap-
plaud your reasoning and pas-
sion.

I do understand.
I just do not care.
What I know about coping I

learned from Peter and Cleve-
land on “Family Guy.”

As Hans Solo and R2D2 in a
skit, the two are attending the

robot’s niece’s violin recital on
the way to a battle. 

Peter whines nonstop about
how the niece has already seen
them so they could sneak out,
and he asks if they have to sit
through all the performers and
on and on.

Cleveland finally deadpans,
“is is happening. Make peace
with it.”

I have dug this jewel out of
my bag so many times it is start-
ing to wear on the edges. Rarely
is it the wait at the DMV or the
migraine or winter (which, by
the way, has been coming de-
spite my objections yearly for all
my natural born years) but is
rather my stubborn insistence
that the current state of affairs
ought to be some other way. I
can feel my peace returning at a
cellular level just by saying to
my lack of acceptance, ”is is
happening. Make peace with it.”

See? How brilliant is that one
gem? I have a lot more in my
bag.

How I deal with difficult peo-
ple, thanks to Ray Bradbury, is
to see humanity as a pot of stew.
In one of his stories, a passive
man takes trips abroad as the
“ugly American.” He is a happy
carrot the rest of a time but, one
week each year ... the little dude
gets to be an onion.

An onion by nature makes
others cry but, without it, the
stew would be bland. It helps to
know this as the nature of our
shared experience. It is simply
practical to handle an onion dif-
ferently than a carrot, maybe
with gloves. Kid gloves or boxing
gloves, as needed.

I appropriated a truth that
has been especially valuable to
share with my daughters from

the Tony Award-winning musi-
cal by Stephen Sondheim, “Into
the Woods.”

In the play, Red Riding Hood
sings, “Mother said, ‘Straight
ahead. Not to delay or be mis-
led.’ I should have heeded her
advice ... but he seemed so nice
... ” about her encounter with
the wolf. e giant nugget of
truth came at the end of her
song when she says, “NICE is
different than GOOD!”

What can I say? She left that
truth right there in the open,
turned on her little red heels
and flounced back down the
path. It’s mine now.

A bumper sticker I saw once
said, “Housekeeping is like
stringing beads all day long with
no knot at the end of the string.”
at’s mine now, too.

Never draw to an inside
straight and, no matter what ails
you, it’s always gas. My dad left
these gems when he died. Mine.

“I like food more than I like
being thin,” was skillfully taken
from someone I brushed by, un-
noticed, in a crowd.

Years ago, I remarked that my
then six-year-old daughter and I
were “poor” to a friend. My
daughter corrected me, right
away, reminding me that we had
a roof and heat and water and
lights so we weren’t “poor.” We
just didn’t have any money so
we were, rather, “broke.”

ere is a difference, she said.
She was so right.

“Out of the mouth of babes,”
as they say — and right into my
canvas bag.
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