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POINTS OF VIEW

11th District: Wrong moves produce an upset

avid Honigman appeared to

have a clear path to Washington

— three terma in the state
Housv, one term in the state Senate —
thu same path that Bilt Broomfield
took some 36 yenrs ago,

Honigman had a history of succesful
leglslation and responsivencss to his
conatituency. His major blemish —
muddled position on the issuc of abor-
tion and an und { i

gress as it did Honlgman's to go from
Lansing to Washington.

Their choice is Joo Knollenberg, a
pro-life conservative who had never
been elected to office and who spent.
much lcss money on his campaign than
either Honigman or Gilbert.

Some soy the pro-lifers got out the
vote and ganged up on bath of them.
Joe Knollenberg saya he ran a grass

among traditional Oakland County Re-
publicans: “Anyene but Honigman,”

Alice Gilbert always had an uphill
battle for the coveted 11th U.S. House
Diatrict.

But the former judge might have
made ft to the top — in this year of the
successful woman candidate — had
she run a campnign baked on her own
solid credentials, rather than on under-
mining Honlgman's.

‘Tuesdoy, in what is described as o
major upset, Republican voters from
Birmingham to Livonia denied Gil-
bert's bid to go from the beneh to Cone

1o0t8 buoyed by nearly 1,000
volunteers.

Perhaps the oxperts, including the
media, failed to give Bill Broomf(icld
his due. Broomficld was old hat, re-
signing after i 1his

chance to carry the GOP banner in a
Igrguly Republican district into the

candidacy. Many thought he didn‘t
have the stomach for 8 hard-fought
race, after 36 years in Congress.

So he handpicked a clone, Knollen-
berg, to succeed him, younger, also a
gentleman, and with the same conserv-
ative views that Broomfield holds.

In the end, the two monled candi.
tIates beat up on each other, and Knol-
lenberg eaptured the prize — the

election agoinst D

on abortion, her background of public
service and her solid graep of issucs.
But by the time her campaign got to
thot, her message had gotten stuck in
the mud.

As the first female to be clected 8
judge on the Oakland County Circuit
Court, she paved the way for the three
current female judges. And Gov. John
Engler’s recent appointment of another
woman, Denise Langford-Morris, to fill
out Gilbert's term was certainly a trib-
ute to Gilbert's role. In nddition Lang-
ford-Morris becomes the first black
member of the court.

Honij ded to the issues,

Walter Briggs.

Gilbert said she had to attack first
— she calls it bringing up the issuca —
because Honigman was waiting in the
wings with a dirty campaign of his own.
But in the end, they both went down in
a sea of mudslinging.

‘What she should have concentrated
on, drumming home and home and
home again, were her pro-choice stand

but then delivered some blasts of his
own. He sent low blows out in the areas
of Gilbert's courtroom attendance
record and mudslinging tactics. His
last hours public apologies didn’t tem-
per the facts.

And Honigman made the references
by both Knollenberg and Gilbert to his
“buying the office” appear to come
true.

Honigman overdid it. The radlo and
TV ads started way back — before Gil-
bert had even declared. Too much liter-
ature was sent out. Pamphlet afiter
pomphlet arrived in the mall. Tele-
phone squads made duplicate calls to
the same people.

Knollenberg Ianded his blowa, too —
on the isaues of campaign spending
and career politicians, but in a more
civil fashion,

Knollenberg is a conservative, He is
pro-life and admittedly “a hawk.”
Briggs is pro-choice and a Democrat
who learned his political philosophy at
the knee of his uncle, Phil Hart,

Although both can be expected to
fight hard, thefr differences on the is-
sues are already spparent. Qut of the
mud emerges the fact that the voters of
the 11th Congressional District will
have crystal clear choices in November,

Judith Doner Berne is assistant
managing editor for the Oakland Coun-
ty editions of the Observer & Eccentric.

Shrub lures birds with his campaign fight song

hen the Parrot withdrew
w from the cantest, he had nev-

er officially entered, the
Shrub heaved a sigh of relief. Turning
(o his better half, he gloated, *With the
Parrot gone, Mrs. Shrub, it willben
cake walk {0 a second term; especially
if we can make the Pastry man quit his
globe trotting and get him back here to
finish up our campaign, The Pastry
man can go on the attack against Billy
the Weasel, and I'll come aut smelling
like a roschush.”

“Now Babs, what 1 think you can do
to help aut,” the incumbent Shrub
continued, “is to get involved more.
Every poll they take shows that the
public out there thinks more of you
than they do me.” The top Shrub con-
tinued self pityingly, ' We need to capi-
talize on that. If we let the sheep,
mean peaple, sce your grandmatherly
side, well golly, they'll just have to be-
lieve the country is in good hands with
the Shrubs at the helm.”

President Shrub beamed as a sud-
den idea occurred to him. “1 know," he
chortled gleefully, “while I'm warking
1o convince the Pastey man, I want you

to get together with Pretty Boy Byrd
and his wife, Mare, The three of you
figure out a way to divert media atten-
tion from the fact that our campaign
ian't going anywhero.”

The head Shrub walked over to his
deak. “They said I don't have the vi-
sion thing,” he thought. “They said ]
couldn't lead. I just need more time.”
He knew what to do. Find the Pastry
Man and pray that Mra. Shrub and the
Byrde come up with samething. He
picked up the phone and his thoughts
turned to Billy Weasel. No way could a
weasel beat a Shrub, he vowed. He
would find a way to get the Parrot's fol-
lowers. This Shrub would not be
clipped.

Meanwhile, Billy Weasel wason a
roll. Riding through mid-America in
his customized bus, Billy couldn't be-
lieve his luck. He didn't know haw, but
he had survived; beaten all the con-
tenders; beaten his paat. Billy marv-
cled at his good fortune as he gazed aut
the glass. He breathed deep of the fra-
grant country air coming through the
open window but was careful not to in-
hale.

Grinning to himself, he stood and
opened the overhead compartment.
Billy reached in and took out a lang
rectangular case covered in a slickly
packaged snakeskin. As he sprang the
locks of the case, he looked up, know-
ing that every eye in the bus was on
him, and gave a sly grin. Turning to the
wife of his newly appeinted running
mate, the Weasel said, “'Lipper Boar,
Heney, I'm gonna play you the song
that I plan to perform right after they
swear me in. My wife, Liberally, thinks
it's n perfect match for our compaign.”

Billy pulled out his flute and put the
mouthpicce Lo his thin lips. He glanced

out the rear window with satisfaction
to see a caravan of aver 200 media
types following his lead, hanging on
and reporting his every byte. He felt a
deep sense of pride as the first notes
began, unaware that they were being
picked up by tiny transmitters hidden
thraughout the bus by the Parrot's
people.

The Parrot sat still and alone in a
tree top bunker. He was an incredibly
multi-colored and fast-talking speci-
men with a small wingspan but a huge
appetite. The Parrot squawked loudly
ax Billy's first note Hlared through the
receiver mistakenly left an high, Star-
tled, the Parrot lost his balance, and
tumbled backward from his perch as
the opening bara of “Fools Rush In"
reverberated thraugh his bunker. The
Parrot, humiliated that he had lost his
halnance, forgot to open his wings. He
was saved from severe injury only by
the diversion being cooked up by Mrs.
Shrub, Pretty Boy Byrd and his wife,
Mare.

They busted into the main Shrub's
office just as he was hanging up the
phone, “The Pastry Man is afraid to

commit. He thinks we might lose with
or without him, He said he wants to
run for President in *36 and doesn't
want to bo tainted.” The Shrub pecrcd
closely at his second in command and
sneered, “The Pastry Man thinks [
should dump you, Byrd, he thinks get-
ting away from you could spell relicf.

Byrd just stood there, looking ke a
sparrow to a hawk. Before he could say
anything, Mrs. Shrub broke in and
said excitedly, *Wait, George, we have
it. I'll challenge Liberally to a cookie
bake-ofl, But, George, you need a chal-
lenge you can win, too. You can't whip
the recession, you can't whip drugs or
unemployment or education. Think,
George, who can you whip?”

The Top Shrub grinned as the an-
swer came to him, a happy smile
spread over his face as he yelled,
“SADDAM."

Jeffrey Miller, a Southfield resident,
is executive producer/host of “Transi-
tion," seen locally at 8:30 a.m. Satur-
days on WXON-TV.
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These stately fintures from the Aristocrat Callection
feature 9 sided beveled plass in polished brass and
antique brass. Wall mounted units available in 3 pop-
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Beat the heat with Expressions summertime blues,
reds & yellows now in store. Come in and pick
your fabric from over 700 designer fabrics. Choose
your frame from our over 150 different frame
styles of sofas, sectionals, chairs & oltomans.
IUs the most colorful discount of the summer
NOW at Expressions.

Delivery in 45 Days.

Lifetime warranty on frame & springs
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