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Dems: Reform your party

bor tho famous exch ¢ b
Shorlock Holmes and Dr, Watson, when
. Holmes asked Watson about the dog bark-
ing at night? “But there wna no dog barking at
night,” objected Watson, “Preciscly the point,”
reapondoed Holmes,

i Sounds a lot like the current state of play of
tho long overdue nnd much-nceded effort to
reform the Michigan Democratic Party.

After their party got whomped again last
November, lots of Dems started calling for a
lesa top-down, less labor-dominated, more
attractive, more inclusive party. After nll they
pointed out, party membership had plummutod
- from 25,000 in Soapy Willinma’ days to 6,500. A

hunlneu and professional section, thriving
\yhllo Neil szbler was chairman in the *60s
and *60s, had
Wayno County Chml‘Excculea Ed McNomata,
moderates had been largely squeezed out of
party leadership pesitions,

; The results were predictable, In 1894, Big
Labor picked the cnndldntu for governor —
Howard Wolpe ~ who lost in a landslide. Last
yoar, Big Labor tried to ram Larry Owen down

Domocratic throats, Owen was defented in the
rimary by Geoffrey Fieger, who promptly expe-
enced his own Inndnhde losa while rldiculing
he ic Party as

Shnrtly al!er the elechon wp Democrats held
a fow at ing party
chairman, Macomb County labor Jawyer Mark
Brewer, membera of Congress, county exceu«
tives, lnbor leaders and other activiata, No bark-
ing dogs emerged, at least not for public hear-

pp-i-s

ing.

+ About tho same timo, an outfit called Democ-
ratic Process for the Millennium started ahow-
ing up at party gatherings, calling for root and
brnnch reforms. DPM has been holding hoar.
ings nround the atate, calling for n rebirth of the
party’s vision, mlking about new issues, recruit-
nhg “little-d democrats” for a volunteor-based
zation and arguing for less top-down deci-

sgion-making.
1 They've mnnngcd hd develop some real
in and Oankland
ocounties, If thoy don't get any response from the
Democratic hierarchy, DPM intends to ask for a
full-blown special convention to discuss party

reform.
: DPM is led by an unlikely pair of reformers,
John J. “Joe” Collins was party chair during the
dqyu of *Boy Governor™ Jehn Swainson. Collins
went on to a career in insurance before cmerg-
ing in the Fieger campaign as one of the few
people around with any practical political expe-
rience. Raymond F, Clevenger, now.an Ann
Arhor attorney, served a term in Congress in
" the mid-'60s, rep ing northern Michi,
and the UP.
4 Colling says his reform efforts are entirely
aimed at reviving the Democratic Party, “This
i% not an attempt to create a third party or to
take over the party,” he says.

On May 20, you can have a0 eutomollive adventure that will get your
mind racing. Experisnce an nasombdly lino from & vabicla’s point of
view. Sea the wortd's largest hologram of Its kind, Even check oul
concept cars. But that's only the beglaning. il you like the idea of
sparking youe kid's Imaginatlon, call 313:31-SPIRIT or log on o
www.aplrtoliord.com. Actoss lrom the Hanry Ferd Museum and
Geeenflald Viitage®.

Thlngl are hardly lovoy dovey between
Collins and party Brewer, Collina claims
ho's been trying for three months to meet with
Brower to discuss common goals, to no avail,
Brower says, *I'm roady to meet with him. I
have no idea what his ogenda'is. If he wants to
work within the party, that's great. If ho wants
to start a third party, I'm nppused." Colling
saya, “Any attompt to portray what we're domg
an creating a third party is juut paranocia.”
‘Woof, woof,

Brewer has muponded to DPM pressure by
launching his own series of rogional forums
designed to liston to party activists, talk about
issucs, see how the party can work better and
so forth; The claim that organized labor controls
t.hn purty is ovcr plyed Bays Bmw-r. He cites

d by orga-
nized lnbor in thu gubernatorinl primary in
1994 ond now the odds-on favorito to run
ugninn Sen. Spanmr Abraham), Guoffrcy
Fieger (cordi labor
and Jonnifer Granholm (the Ed McNamara-
b{!ckl.‘d succesaful candidate for Attorney Gener-
al).

All the same, nobody seriously disagrees with
the idea that there is sométhing very wrong

ith the Michigan Democratic Party, in recent
years notably a big loser in marked contrast to
other Democratic parties around the country
that have been doing pretty well,

Don Tucker, a Jong-time Democratic activist
and one-time Ozkland County party chair, says
the party is “moribund” and argues that the
DPM folks are "on to somothing, because a lot of
poople are frustrated there’s no vehicle for
party reform.”

The old coalition of organized labor and urban
minorities plus assorted liberala and trial
lawyera doesn’t make up a compelling base for
modern political party in an economy increas-
ingly driven by suburbanites, knowledge work-
cra and entropreneurs. I, for one, would love to
hear moro dogs barking in the night,

Phil Power is chairman of HomeTown Com-
munications Network Ine., the company that
owns this newspaper, He welcomes your com-
‘ments, either by voice mail at (734) 953-2047,
Ext. 1880, or by e-mail: at ppower@oconline.com
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Studen‘t was glad for home.

oduy was the scariest dny of my life. I've
beenamuud for almost 17 years, but 1
~have nevar felt Bo scared. The thought of
ncvm' seelng miy parents again; or my sisters, or
even my stuffod animal that I'sleep with overy
night, stddehly sunk into my hesd. “Will I ever
drive my new car again?” I thought norvously to
_myself. I couldn’t believo that this substitute
‘was stayiog in the classroom, that he wouldn't
* leave, With all that was golsg on, I was sur-
"prised that none of the administration hed made
~ any nnnvunoemcnta. “Why i isn 't school can-
celed?” o -
Thinking ln myself that I would never be able
-to fully ﬁxpenoneo everything that was left for
me {o expericace almost broke my heart. Not
belng able to hug my friends again, not being
ablo to smile ane Inst time, Each thought kept

- haunting me. For just an instant, I really
+.thought I was going to die. I thought I was goiug

' to die sitting beside two kids [ barely know, in.a
room half-empty, with a strange substitute

. doing npthing but staring at us. I wanted to be
with my friends. I wanted to be with my family.
I wanted to bo anywhere elso than where I was.

I was never prepared for this type of thing.

Not once did I ever go to a seminar explaining
what to do in this type of a situation. I was

" scared. I'm a smart girl, but I didn’t know where
*to go. I didn't know what to do if he came into

my room. What would he make me do? Would he
torture me? He would ask for all of my money
before he left. And I would give the $2 folded

- neatly in my pockot. It was ali 1 had, $2.1

- thought to myself how I could give him my

- mongy, and maybe he wouldn't hurt me. Oh, but

that was such a silly thought. They don’t want
. your'money, you kaow., 'l'hey want more than
that. They want power, . .

My substitute possed out a Qitto. He told us
wo had until Monday to turn it in. It was Fri-

 day. I thought a lot'about my friend Nicole, who

6aid sha had heard her school had o bomb .
‘threat, tag. “1 wnnrlet if she's OK,” I thought to
- myself. We'wero supposed to go out together on
Saturday. Would wo be going anymore? Mayba
neither of us would bo.

1 questioned the kids beside me. *Aren't yuu

- scared?” “No,” he replied. “At least if we die, we

all die together.” What a sick mind that kid had.
1 was scared. I was shaking. And no one was *
helping me. I couldn’t atand it anymore. I asked
to use the restroom and went to the pay phone

;- by the front office) Walklig down the long hinlls,
B thought nfwhut might be happening in any of -

-glnd I’

Guesy cowwxm ,

the classrooma. Qur security is terrible with all
the construction that is going on, Anyone could .

walk into the building and hurt us all. I was’
frightened.
I gut to the phane qmddy, You wals fast -

when you're scared. I was very cautious wheal. |

turned corners, looking both ways to sec if he
was around ma. X cafled mom. X callod howe. ¥
called grandma. Finally, eomeone was home,
Grandma listened as I cried, as X tried to talk

softly so he wouldn't hear me, What if ha was .

behind me, and he was mag because I knéw.
That would be it. I would be gone,

When 1 hung up the phone, I was gmng 0 g0

to the nttendance office, where Grandma was
going to call. The hall monitor stopped me.
*“What's wrong?™ ha asked, I &eld him, fask

him why we were in school. “Why dan't you just
- send us nlt home?” I told him that it wosan .
awful idea to keep us all thero when there was o
bomb threat, He took me to the assistant pn.nd- .
pal, who told me that what I heard wesn't true. :

“But the substituta said so,” [ explainod.
She told mo that everything we heard was
rumors, and that tho substitute didn't know -

what he was talking nbout. She told me every-
thing about all the local bomb threats, She told . .
me sbout how some kid took a tonster to school

1ast weuk and told people it was a bomb. And
sho said it would all be OK, that they would

close school immedinicly if thwy ever hm‘nni such

a thing. Thes we called my mom.
The assistant principal talked to her an l

tried to calm down. Iwua still quite shaken up, .

eo the assistant pri.m:xpul excused me for the

last 46 minutes remaining of the doy. “Gohnmn

and calm down,” she told me., Then ghe, along

with tho principal, walked me back toclass.] ..

got my books while the principal talked to my

class. He explained briefly what was explained
to me about tho rumors and the lies. Evcrythmx

was all right.
T went home then, still scared. I walked in

and hugged my parents. I went to my reom and .

sat on my bed. I listened to my answering
machine. I chocked mny e-mail. I picked up my
stuffed animal, I petted my dog. I drank xomse -
water right out of the faucet in my bnt.hrwm.
and I looked carefully around my house. *I'm

Sarah Damu isn F’nrmms ron High student. -

hamc, I Lhaughl. “I'm glad I'm home.” -

J
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At the Main Eveat you can savor

Great ribs, steaks and seafood
are “hidden” under the Dome
at the Main Event Restaurant!

et dishes like our signature Canadian Baby Back
Ribs - the best anywhere! Or our house specialties like Choice Black Angus Steaks,
Sautéed Lake Perch, four kinds of fresh pasia, or one of six signature salads.

Come enjoy the great music of the renowned
Buddy Budson Trio with Ursula Walker.
Friday and Saturday cvenings, starting a1 7pm, beginning May 14.
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STEAKS

+ R1BS »

SIAFOOD

The Main Event ix a1 the Silvenfome, Enter the parking area at gate 5, on the notth sisle of the Silverdome off -
Featherstone, Then look for our green awning on the building. Complimentary Valet Parking el dinner,
Open Monday - Thurday 1lam -10pm, Friday 1lam - 11pm, Saturday Spm ~ 12pm.
Closed Sundays. Reservations accepiesd,
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