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· While the President of the United States was in the Middle East doing the business of the free world, the Washington Post ran a front page article about how the next Senator from Virginia, Jim Webb, exhibited the kind of manner which would have gotten him beaten up and thrown into the street if he’d done it anywhere but the White House.
· Webb, a Democrat, beat incumbent Republican Senator George Allen by a little over 9,000 votes out of 2.3 MILLION votes cast in the Commonwealth of Virigina.

· According to the Washington Post, the Senator-elect from Virginia went to a reception for newly elected Senators and Congressmen at the White House.
· Keep in mind, Webb didn’t have to go to the White House.  He went of his own free will.  The Post’s account:

Virginia's newest senator tried to avoid President Bush. Democrat James Webb declined to stand in a presidential receiving line or to have his picture taken with the man he had often criticized on the stump this fall. But it wasn't long before Bush found him.

"I'd like to get them out of Iraq, Mr. President," Webb responded, echoing a campaign theme.

"That's not what I asked you," Bush said. "How's your boy?"

"That's between me and my boy, Mr. President," Webb said coldly, ending the conversation on the State Floor of the East Wing of the White House.

· Keep in mind, Webb’s SON didn’t have to go to Iraq.  He joined the Marines of his own free will.

· If Webb wants to start a fight with someone, go over to Rep. Charlie Rangle’s (D-NY) office.  He insists he will introduce legislation to reinstitute a draft.  If Webb’s son had been drafted, he would have had no choice as to a career path. 

· The first question you have to ask yourself is:  Why did Senator-elect Webb go to the White House to start with?  If he didn’t want to be in the same place at the same time as the President … stay home.

· Also, we only know from the Post account that the President responded as it is written.  No sense of whether there was a smile, or a hand-on-shoulder, or dad-to-dad eye-contact.  

· I am drawn to this story because the Mullings Director of Standards & Practices and I were invited to the White House for a holiday reception last night.

· We accepted.  We did want to get into the receiving line.  And we did get our picture taken with the President and the First Lady.

· And we were honored at every step along the way:  From having the Secret Service check our names at the front gate, to being handed our color-coded card to get into the reception line, to admiring the Christmas decorations in the rooms on the main floor of the White House, to getting into line and finally being announced to the President and Mrs. Bush for our photo.

·  Jim Webb thinks he won the election for Senator from Virginia.  He is wrong.   Webb got more votes and will be sworn in on January 3, 2007 but he didn’t win that election.  George Allen lost the election.
· I didn’t vote for Webb.  I voted for Allen.  I may have mentioned this before but when it comes to voting, all things being equal, I vote for the Republican.  And, when it comes to voting, all things are always equal.

· We have spoken before out the largely fictional “good old days” when Senators battled on the floor and in Committee all day and then shared a bourbon and branch water after dark.  Those are the glory days the national press corps pines for.
· I wonder how the national press would have responded to a Republican being publicly ugly to, say, Bill Clinton, at a White House Christmas reception.

· I don’t wonder about that at all.  He would have been held up as an example of everything which is wrong with the spiteful GOP.

· My Senator Jim Webb.  How embarrassing.
· On the <a href = “http://www.mullings.com/dr_12-01-06.htm”><b>Secret Decoder Ring</b></a> today:  A link to the WashPost piece Webb’s first and last visit to the White House, an amusing Mullfoto and a Catchy Caption of the Day.
-- END --

Copyright © 2002 Richard A. Galen


