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Mallard Fillmore

Changing 
tactics, not
dreams

CHICAGO — e weariness first
started showing as provocative
comments popped up here and

there on social media sites
and news story feedback sec-
tions: “Just as dehumanizing
as using the i-word is calling
an immigrant youth a ‘DREA-
MAct kid’” and “i hate being
called dream kid, dream stu-
dent, dream youth and
dreamer.” Another matter-of-
factly stated, “Didn’t you get

the memo? Not all undocumented youth
want to be called DREAMers.”

Blog posts expressing frustration about
being seen as a stereotype of a young per-
son who would benefit from the DREAM
Act, pushed in Congress as a pathway to le-
galization, soon followed. Today the immi-
grant youth community is struggling to
define itself in hopes that communicating
its plight differently — by throwing off their
goody two-shoes and asking to be ac-
cepted warts and all — will help their
chances to finally, after more than 10 years
of trying, see a DREAM Act pass.  

It started during the run-up to the 2010
Senate vote on the DREAM Act, when im-
migrant youth activists stopped highlight-
ing only the very best and brightest —
straight-A student emblems of perfection
— and began featuring the fearless, who
they called “undocumented and unafraid.”

Students dressed in graduation robes
and mortarboards started showing up at
the field offices of Immigration and Cus-
toms Enforcement or at political head-
quarters to rail against government’s
failure to address their threat of deporta-
tion. 

In early 2011, many in the movement
went a step further and added on “un-
apologetic,” meaning that they would no
longer stand behind the idea that they
needed to be sorry for their own existence
or for their parents’ role in their illegal im-
migrant status. Many felt that the common
descriptor — “brought here through no
fault of their own” — implied victimization
by parents. Today the movement is blos-
soming into a “post-DREAMer,” don’t-box-
us-into-any-stereotype phase of a struggle
with no end in sight. 

“It’s just a natural evolution. It’s been 10
years, so of course people are becoming
self-aware, learning about their identity,
growing older and re-defining old labels,”
said Erick Huerta, a 27-year-old college
student and DREAM Act activist living in
East Los Angeles. He writes the “Just a Ran-
dom Hero” blog about his experiences with
immigrant youth on the cusp of being too
old for any future DREAM Act legislation
or dealing with under-education or past
run-ins with the law that could disqualify
them for the “good moral character” re-
striction should the law ever pass.  

“e movement is not just high school
students anymore,” Huerta added. “People
are getting married, settling down, their
lives are changing and some are leaving
the movement, but then for every one per-
son who leaves, two or more come in. Peo-
ple are really being forced to see things
from a wider perspective than just the
DREAM Act.”

ough changing the face of DREAM
Act-eligible youth may be more honest and
inclusive, the risky progression isn’t with-
out its drawbacks, not the least of which is
that not everyone wants to trade the charm
offensive for the grittier reality of the ille-
gal-immigrant-youth population’s diver-
sity.  According to Juan Escalante, the
communications director for dreamac-
tivist.org, an online resource network for
those working on pushing for the DREAM
Act, the tension about overall strategy has
loomed large. 

“ere’s been a lot of splintering, a lot of
fragmentation,” Escalante told me, “but the
fact is that not everybody is a perfect poster
child for the DREAM Act. We encourage
the portrayal of nonconventional DREAM-
ers because all those who are undocu-
mented are human and fall into this void.
I’ve seen huge debates when you start talk-
ing about who will and won’t be covered
by the DREAM Act, but it’s not a black and
white issue. Whether you got a DUI,
stopped for speeding or for possession of
nonauthorized drugs, or are the class vale-
dictorian, when people think of undocu-
mented students, we shouldn’t be
automatically correlated with someone
else’s misconception. We’re trying to
change the discourse.”

at’s an honorable aim — someone has
to be the voice for the people who won’t
gain a legal foothold here even if a DREAM
Act ever manages to pass — but it smacks
of a losing political strategy. ough it may
not be fair, Americans are increasingly see-
ing immigration in terms of “good immi-
grant, bad immigrant” archetypes. Given
the flimsy arguments that occasionally
come up for national debate, who can
blame them? 
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cepeda@washpost.com.
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That Tuesday was super, kind of
After his last comeback of so many

(now he’s down, now he’s up, now
he’s both) Mitt Romney’s cam-

paign proved it was alive by
eking out a win in the Michi-
gan primary.

After the mixed results
from not-so-super Tuesday,
this year’s comeback kid —
well, this year’s comeback
middle-aged business execu-
tive — has demonstrated that
his campaign is alive and

maybe even well. Mr. Romney wound up
the winner in six states, if only by the usual
hair in Ohio, the prize of the evening. Con-
gratulations, sir, I guess.

e success of the Romney juggernaut,
or at least the Romney conventional sedan,
is being explained by the usual mix of theo-
ries, guesses, and Monday morning ana-
lysts. ey always call ’em right just as soon
as the returns are safely in. e once and
future front-runner’s victories Tuesday
night were variously attributed to:

n Republican voters’ hunger for a win-
ning candidate in the fall, aka “Electability”
in this year’s political vocabulary.

n e same voters’ respect for a presi-
dential candidate who’s worked in the real
world, aka the do-or-die private sector,
where you produce or you won’t have a
job/capital/future.

n Most telling for some of us was the
Romney campaign/machine’s organiza-
tion. Its foresight, thoroughness and sys-
tematic planning stood out even more
prominently when compared with the in-
eptitude of Mitt Romney’s rivals.

Rick Santorum and the always overrated
Newt Gingrich never made it on the ballot
in delegate-rich Virginia. Mr. Santorum’s
unoiled machine didn’t even file for all the
seats up for grabs in coveted Ohio.

How these two laggards expect to win in
the fall, when the eventual Republican
nominee will be up against a sitting presi-
dent, and one who knows how to organize
a community at that, remains a mystery.

As for Newt Gingrich, he can go on only
so long recalling his glory days almost 20
years ago now, and reminiscing about the
close relationship he never really had with
the fabled Ronald Reagan. What a faker. A
glib faker on the stump, but a faker never-
theless. Is his a campaign or just an ego
trip?

As for Rick Santorum, what chance does
an earnest Mr. Doofus have against Mr.
President Cool himself?

Mitt Romney’s great advantage is that
he’s the solid, accomplished, well-orga-
nized businessman in this race. Which is
also his great disadvantage. Because so far
he’s shown none of the magic, the Fireside
Chat intimacy, the instinctive connection
with We the People, that a great president,
or even a great presidential campaigner,
needs.

Far from a William Jennings Bryan, Mitt
Romney isn’t even a Wendell Willkie. Not
yet. And even they lost, though both in-
spired. Mr. Romney’s speeches, or rather

presentations, still sound as if he’s deliver-
ing a PowerPoint presentation in the
boardroom. And not addressing a great
and varied nation looking for a leader in
these uncertain times, as are they all.

Mr. Romney, bless his sleek, well-
groomed heart, makes Rick Santorum, who
at least knows how to witness, sound
charismatic. e Republican front-runner
should be desperately seeking a ghost-
writer who can channel his soul — if it can
be found. A talent like Ted Sorensen, who
made Jack Kennedy sound like a scholar, or
Louis Howe, FDR’s amanuensis. For now,
Mitt Romney still speaks in slogans and
soundbites rather than memorable
phrases. Can you recall any at all, except
the gaffes?

No wonder the faces at Romney rallies
bring to mind an assemblage of paid
mourners emoting on cue. e chants of
“Mitt! Mitt! Mitt!” sound canned. Unlike the
genuine affection and trust of I Like Ike.

Mr. Romney seems to have campaigned
everywhere, yet nowhere. He has this un-
canny ability to trek through the deepest
snows and most crowded cities without
leaving any mental footprints. Americans
look for feeling and we get a balance sheet.
A perfectly acceptable balance sheet, per-
haps, but still only a balance sheet.

If it’s any comfort, let’s not forget that,
before he became a myth, Ronald Reagan
was just another presidential candidate in
the crowd, too. And that Dwight Eisen-
hower, who would become one of the most
successful American presidents of the last
century, was dismissed as a squishy candi-
date on the issues, At least by the true be-
lievers who followed Robert A. Taft in 1952
with a devotion now reserved for Ron Paul,
this year’s Pat Buchanan. Glamour ain’t all.
Slow and steady may not only win the race
but rejuvenate the American economy, the
way Ike of all people did in the Fifties.

Once the reports of all Mitt Romney’s
successes arrived late Tuesday night, it may

have seemed like the race for the Republi-
can nomination was all over but the well-
orchestrated shoutin’. But it ain’t over till
the fat lady trills or, in this endless cam-
paign, the magic 1,144th and decisive vote
is cast at the Republicans’ national conven-
tion. If it’s a long way to Tipperary, it seems
even longer just now to Tampa.

So on with the American show and te-
dium — even if the audience is already sti-
fling yawns, or just heading for the exits.
One election night is down, and it’s time to
get the scenery in place for the next.
Strength. is is going to be a long slog.

Keep the faith. As a German statesman
named Bismarck once observed, not with-
out a trace of envy, God looks after fools,
drunkards and the United States of Amer-
ica — may He ever do so, despite our
deserts. e name for that process is not
presidential politics but grace.

For now, the endless Republican presi-
dential campaign and agony goes on. On to
Illinois. On to Mississippi and Alabama.
And on and on. One reason it goes on is
that the GOP’s masterminds who devised
this year’s primaries let states opt for pro-
portional representation — instead of the
old, reliable winner-take-all system, which
is as derided as it is decisive.

Let this be a lesson to all the quadren-
nial “reformers” who want to drop the win-
ner-take-all feature of the Electoral College
and choose presidents by congressional
districts, or by popular vote no matter how
big the field of candidates. e current,
time-evolved system of electoral votes
tends to deliver a clear and early decision.
Change it and every presidential election
could be a repeat of rarities like Hayes-
Tilden in 1876 or Bush-Gore in 2000.
Please, spare us such “reforms.”
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