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On a balmy December Sunday afternoon in 2010, Ed Norris, former Baltimore Police Commissioner, is flying back to Charm City after witnessing the Tampa Bay Buccaneers 23-20 loss to the vastly improved Detroit Lions. As Norris places his carry-on onto the conveyor belt to get through airport security, a TSA employee, an older man, asks him if he’s willing to walk into the open-ended stainless steel cylinder, raise his arms in surrender, and submit to a body scan. Norris knows it’ll delay him but he refuses. “I’m not breakin’ your balls. I was on the job for over 20 years,” Norris tells the man, “I won’t do the scan.” After the pat down and crotch rub, the TSA clears him.
He stops to eat at Sam Snead’s Tavern. The waitress brings a five-inch serrated steak knife with his dinner. He almost can’t believe it. I just went through security, he thinks, and now I’m given a knife. I could slip it into my carry-on and take it as a weapon onto the plane. So what are we doin’? Are we takin’ this seriously or are we puttin’ on theatre for people? The TSA’s a colossal waste of money; Al-Qaeda’s probably through with aviation. They could just go to a WalMart, buy ten rifles and open up on school yards around America. It’d shut the country down.
On weekdays, Norris spends his mornings under headphones anchored to the console of one of the tomb-like studios of 105.7-FM The Fan. He’s 50 years old and stands only 5’9”, but his shaved head and bulky mass, squeezed within a compact frame creates an intimidating impression, the sense that he could lift you by the collar and toss you through a wall.
Norris and his on-air partner Steve Davis discuss the Ravens, the Orioles and, at least every other day, the latest DUI or positive drug test or domestic violence charge or strip club incident arising in the life of a well-known athlete. As a morning drive-time show, they also stick in segments that inject levity for listeners hurtling along the beltway. Today is man card Tuesday.
“We’re ready to pull some man cards,” says Davis.
“I’m pulling my own man card,” replies Norris, “For the first time last night, I watched Dancing with the Stars. I wanted to see Hines Ward and Sugar Ray Leonard dance. I was only gonna’ watch them but ended up watchin’ the whole show. Hate to admit it but I liked it. I’m gonna’ watch it next week. That’s gotta’ be a man card violation.”
Twenty years ago, Ed Norris got a firsthand glimpse of the dawning of Islamic terrorism in the United States. He tried to set off the alarm but was ignored. Then, after September 11, 2001, he hammered at the FBI during two congressional testimonies; the bloated system’s not working, interagency rivalries compromise security, we need radical change, we’ve got to get more proactive. Many believe he was burned for it, career ruined, talent squandered, money gone, marriage destroyed. Now….now he’s on the radio talking sports and pulling man cards.
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