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We shall nobly save or meanly lose the last best hope of earth.
Abraham Lincoln, State of the Union Address, December 1, 1862
We are indeed, and we are today, the last best hope of man on earth.
Ronald Reagan, First Conservative Political Action Conference, January 25, 1974
Power corrupts, and absolute power corrupts absolutely.
Lord Acton of England
* * * * *
* * * * *
One of the distinctive features of a Republic is the opportunity given to women and men to serve in elected office. Every elected official, from school board member to the President of the United States, plays a vital role in shaping the policies and direction our communities, our states, and ultimately our country will take. It is up to us, the electorate, to make sure we are represented well.
Of all the candidates running for the United States Senate in the 2010 Illinois Primary election, I was the one with the least political experience. Politics in general and campaigning in particular, as you will read in the following pages, is not for the faint-hearted. It can be overwhelming, frustrating and stressful; nevertheless, the opportunity is available for each of us. By running for office, I, along with my campaign manager, Laura Gough, hoped to take the mystique out of politics by showing that a “common citizen” can do this. Joe Biden (I use him because he was the catalyst for my running) and along with the attitude he represents of those who have been in office for extensive periods of time, reflects all that is wrong with our current political situation. Anyone who has been inside the beltway for more than a couple of terms, unless the person is truly a saint, becomes part of the system itself. These politicians morph into part of the problem, rather than the solution. They feel that if they are not “bringing home the bacon” to their district or introducing new legislation, they cannot get re-elected, and that, above all else, becomes the mantra of politicians.
Every office deserves people who are grounded in the divinely ordained principles of life, liberty and the pursuit of happiness as guaranteed us in the Constitution. We need elected officials who are people of integrity, honesty, and people who are incorruptible and willing to stand by the Constitution. We need people with maturity and common sense, people who know how to prevent liberty from becoming license. We need citizen legislators--people who perform their civic duty and then return to their professions.
Shortly after the Primary election in February 2010, a Republican meeting was held in Litchfield, a small town south of Springfield. Two single men, ages 27 and 28, one a U. S. Congressman and the other a Lt. Governor nominee, were introduced as “the new faces of the Republican Party.” Now, I do not doubt that these men intend to be honorable and honest. But an individual that young, with little to no life experience and with no family responsibilities, lacks the perspective of the everyday person that is essential to making public decisions. While civic service is praiseworthy, making politics a career has proven detrimental to the health of our nation--the temptation to become caught up in politics-as-usual may be overwhelming. This is not a statement about these particular young men; it is a comment about the nature of humans. Already the Congressman has proven himself a true Party man by endorsing the liberal Republican candidate for the Senate, Mark Kirk. Even though the Congressman disagrees with Kirk’s vote on Cap and Trade and his stand on the Second Amendment, he still endorsed him. I can only assume it was for the sake of the Party, and in many politicians’ minds, Party trumps principle. If we continue to accept this philosophy of Party above all else, we will continue to settle for mediocrity in our elected officials.
Laura and I have attempted to share in this book the story of our political journey in hopes that it will inspire and inform voters. Although we have chosen to tell it in Kathleen’s voice, it is very much the story of both of us, two politically inexperienced women who wanted to make a difference in Illinois and the country. It was as much a voyage of personal growth for both of us as it was a duty that we felt must be done. In telling our story we relied upon notes, emails and detailed journal entries.
Our purpose here is not to denigrate individuals, but to expose some of the inner workings of campaigning and the election process. We wish to show the electorate what goes on behind the scenes--and to especially emphasize that the average citizen is just as smart, and often a lot smarter, than our politicians. In fact, it is essential that we embrace the democratic process in order for us to “nobly save, or meanly lose, the last best hope of earth.”
Consider these questions as you read this book:
Is it possible for one lone citizen, devoid of party connections and no means of wealth, to be seriously considered for elected office?
Has the Republican Party become so focused on itself and the election process that it has lost sight of its vision for the country?
What is my list of criteria for a candidate?
Finally, in being a means to an end and not an end in itself, how do we reclaim the Republican Party?
* * * * *
How do the people feel about T.A.R.P.?
For a couple of years I had privately entertained the thought of running for the United States Senate. I had become increasingly disillusioned and frustrated with the way Congress was treating the American people and the direction legislation was headed. I knew I was smart and capable enough to do as good a job as, if not better than, most of the legislators in office. But it was Joe Biden who made up my mind. I was watching him being interviewed in early spring 2009 when a reporter asked the Vice President, “How do the people feel about T.A.R.P.?” Biden flippantly answered, to the effect, “Oh, the people don’t even know what T.A.R.P. stands for.” I leapt out of my chair and, jabbing my finger toward the figure on the screen, yelled, “Troubled Asset Relief Program!” I was fuming. Biden had worked inside the beltway for over 36 years and had grown to think that we the people were ignorant and unaware of what transpires in Washington. This was the last straw for me and all the fuel I needed to begin actively participating in the Illinois Senate race.
It was Biden again who later reaffirmed my decision to run as he spoke at Senator Edward Kennedy’s memorial service that summer. I had already begun circulating a petition to get my name on the February Primary ballot when I heard him relate this story:
John, I remember we were talking about Angola once. And you and Teddy were working out a deal with some of our more conservative friends. And you agreed on a particular course of action. And I was, along with your colleague Dick Clark -- you and Dick and Teddy and myself, in Teddy's office. And being naive as I was as a young senator, we started about how we were going to approach this issue on the floor. And Teddy said, we've got to do this. And I said but -- I said, but that's not what we said. We told these guys we were going to do that.
And Teddy very politely tried to say to me, well, no, we're going to -- this went on for a few minutes. And finally, John, in a roaring voice said, “Biden, what the hell do you think this is? Boys State?” That was my introduction to the squeeze of Kennedy and Culver. What the hell do you think this is? Boys State?
Joe Biden, August 28, 2009, Kennedy Memorial Service
A few polite laughs from the audience followed, but I was stunned. Had it become so acceptable to lie and deceive in the Halls of Congress that the Vice President felt it was okay to openly admit to it? Were integrity and honesty merely words to joke about? I know there are plenty of backroom deals, pats on the back, and winks and nods on Capitol Hill; I am not naïve. But in sharing that story, the Vice President was also sending this message--if you stay in Washington long enough, expect to become corrupted.
So, it followed nicely when Bernard Schoenburg (political reporter, Springfield State Journal-Register) asked me why I was running and I replied, “Because I’m tired of yelling at my TV.” Apparently, my response resonated with a lot of people. Across the state, frustration over the disconnect between citizens and elected officials was growing among both Republicans and Democrats. Illinoisans living south of I-80 and away from Chicago’s urban culture were the angriest--they were not being fairly represented and hadn’t been for decades. he vast majority of politicians representing and governing the state came from Chicago--the central and southern parts of the state have always had to scratch and fight for representation of their interests and, all too often, the fight is lost to the interests of Chicago and corrupt politics. At political events I would say, “Illinois is a beautiful state, the heartland of America, the breadbasket of the world. It is the home of Abraham Lincoln and Ronald Reagan. But what are we known for?” I would then answer, “Political corruption.” In the media and in conversation across the country “Chicago” represents all that is wrong in American politics. I discovered that people were elated to have a candidate from anywhere other than Chicago and someone not tied to corrupt Illinois state politics. I was happy to offer myself as something different.
The frustration felt by me and many Illinoisans reached beyond the feeling that America’s governing body is arrogant and ignorant; it was a frustration that the ideas we disdained during the Cold War were taking root on our own soil. Ronald Reagan said that, “The ultimate determinant in the struggle now going on for the world will not be bombs and rockets but a test of wills and ideas—a trial of spiritual resolve: the values we hold, the beliefs we cherish and the ideals to which we are dedicated.” Many Americans are feeling that now is a time when the values, beliefs and ideals of which Reagan spoke are being threatened by a liberal ideology.
I grew up in a time when Americans treasured freedom and feared socialism. Our teachers and parents preached the importance of hard work, making our own way, and offering a charitable hand to our neighbors. But in 2008 we elected a president whose thinking is contrary to that--whose statist ideas threaten to take away many of our freedoms. Since taking office, he and like-minded individuals have pushed the creation of a nanny state where the government decides what we will eat, the cars we will drive, what our children will learn, and the health care we will receive. I believe that safety nets are important, and programs are needed to help those that cannot help themselves, but these safety nets need to be operated on a local and state level, not the federal level. I sincerely wanted to be on the front lines in the battle against this big government ideology. I wanted to take my resolve to Washington.
* * * * *
During the summer of ’09, I downloaded and read the eleven hundred page health care bill that was up for vote in the House of Representatives. I thought that since I was going to run for the Senate I should know the specifics of the legislation. So I plunged in and started reading. About five hundred pages into it I was ready to give up, go to a movie and eat five pounds of chocolate. I could not believe how convoluted and disingenuous the bill was. Still, I persevered and finished. I met several people during the beginning of the healthcare debate who also took it upon themselves to become informed by reading the original bill--something most Senators and Congressmen had not done. Congressman John Conyers of Michigan dumbfounded us all when he said at a National Press Club Luncheon, “What good is reading the bill if it’s a thousand pages…” Of course, the version of the bill I was reading became obsolete rather rapidly as it evolved and changed so many times that it was a chore to keep on top of it by myself. I never finished reading the over two thousand page Senate version.
I also tackled the Cap and Trade bill. This bill was extra controversial in this particular Senate race as the leading Republican contender, Mark Kirk, voted for it in the House of Representatives. It passed the House and was sitting in the Senate in Washington during the entire campaign. The concept of the bill seemed like a good idea--the government would charge large companies to clean up their pollution and give us clean air. On first perusal my initial reaction to the bill was, “It certainly looks as if there is a lot of room for graft and corruption.”
Continuing my study of the Cap and Trade Bill, I read the Intergovernmental Panel on Climate Change (IPCC) reports from the United Nations. These were the reports legislators and global warming promoter Al Gore used to shore up his argument for global warming. This was tedious reading as I am not a scientist, but I trudged along and was able to understand the gist of it. One paragraph in particular caught my eye and I called an energy developer/consultant that I know. I said, “Do I understand this correctly? It sounds as if the sea might rise several inches in two hundred years and the temperature might rise several degrees in one hundred years. That hardly sounds like a crisis to me.” He said yes, I understood correctly. “Then why,” I asked, “does the media spout that there is a big global warming crisis? And Al Gore gets millions of dollars from people buying carbon credits?” It was an eye-opener to me to learn that most people, especially political aids and journalists, just read the executive summaries. In this case, those executive or policy summaries were written by someone who, metaphorically speaking, was ‘in bed’ with Al Gore.
I continued to study Senate testimony and other writings and came to the conclusion that Cap and Trade was a bad bill. Besides not being capable of cleaning the air as it purported, it would end up, I believe, to be a tax of astronomical proportion. Throughout the campaign I drew attention to the fact that front running candidate Mark Kirk voted in the House for this nonsensical and punitive bill--legislation that we will be paying for in higher prices on everything from our clothes and food to our homes and cars. Without exception, the people I spoke to were upset about Cap and Trade and Mark Kirk’s Yes vote.
The point I want to make here is that the job of studying legislation and determining its value is not rocket science. The fact is, most clear-thinking intelligent citizens are capable of the job. The Senate is the deliberative body of Congress and, as I see it, our Senators should be intimately familiar with proposed legislation. But our legislators are failing to do this; they are introducing legislation that is too long and complicated. They are failing to read and understand the reaches of the bills that are introduced and therefore, they are failing to make good common sense decisions. James Madison, the Father of the Constitution, stated this idea best in the Federalist papers. He wrote, "It will be of little avail to the people that the laws are made by men of their own choice if the laws be so voluminous that they cannot be read, or so incoherent that they cannot be understood; if they be repealed or revised before they are promulgated, or undergo such incessant changes that no man who knows what the law is today, can guess what it will be tomorrow." Today we are seeing a Congress whose Yes or No votes and the legislation they introduce are too often based on re-election strategies. This is why Kirk voted the way he did for Cap and Trade and why he has to back-peddle to explain his vote during his run for the Senate.
We have strayed from the simple philosophy of representation that the Founding Fathers established. During our country’s infancy Senators and Congressmen were elected by the people, served one or two terms, and then returned home to their farms, stores, or legal practices, etc. Abraham Lincoln is a prime example of this when he served in the U. S. House of Representatives. Because we keep re-electing our representatives over and over again they become far removed from us. While in office they also establish monetary connections and are able to accrue millions of dollars for their next election. They become professional politicians who too often take on a larger-than-life persona. They cease to be servants of the people and become celebrities and/or politicians in the most pejorative sense of the word. They don’t have time to read the legislation because they are spending their time fund raising and making plans for re-election.
* * * * *
Journal Entry-Sept 7:
Studied diligently all day on the Cap and Trade issue and global warming. My brain is fried…went to walk the dog and had several phone calls when I returned.
Journal Entry, October 19:
There is no indication that there is global warming…climate change…probably… life threatening… probably not…go study the IPCC reports from the United Nations…see for yourself.
Journal Entry-Sept 19:
Mark Kirk claims that he voted yes on Cap and Trade while in the Congress because it didn’t affect his district but he would vote no on Cap and Trade in the Senate. My brother Wesley has turned me on to some excellent articles that have helped with my decision about Cap and Trade and the Healthcare bill. I have good instincts about a lot of these issues. I study it and then I get some ideas about what is wrong with it and think of some alternate solutions and then I read House Minority John Boehner’s stuff and it is the same as mine! Nothing like being validated when you’re a “common citizen.”
* * * * *
I’m not delusional.
In August 2009 I hosted a dinner party in my home. The casual gathering had been planned weeks before my decision to run for the Senate and about twenty-five friends from my church were there. I chose to use this setting to announce that I was running for the United States Senate. Everyone was thrilled with the announcement and enthusiastically agreed to collect signatures for my petition. Five thousand signatures of registered Illinois voters were required to get my name on the primary ballot. My goal, however, was six thousand because I had been told it was likely that my petition would be challenged and signatures thrown out. I designated October twenty-fifth as the deadline to have each notarized page of ten signatures (six hundred pages) back in my hands. I planned to file with the State Board of Elections on the twenty-sixth.
Laura thought I was joking when I asked her to be my campaign manager that night. Her past campaigning experience consisted of placing yard signs in front of her house and attending a couple of rallies for presidential hopefuls. But before the last guest left the dinner party she had agreed to the task with the stipulation, “until you find a real campaign manager”. Like me, she was aggravated by the state of affairs in Washington and was excited about getting politically involved. Her greatest strength, she said, was that she doesn’t like to lose.
The previous day while at Republican Headquarters, I learned that candidates could collect signatures at the Republican tent at the Illinois State Fair in Springfield which was set to open the next day. Laura’s twenty-year-old daughter Lindsay, was coaxed into taking the first shift at the Fair. I gave her a full-page position paper I had typed up and copied by the hundreds and asked her to give them to people when they signed the petition. We were pleased with her report that she had gotten forty-two signatures during the two hours she was there. Disheartening, however, was her description of the inside of the tent. To our surprise, and at the beginning of our rapid learning curve, campaigning was well under way--banners hung on the inside walls of the tent and tables were set up with stacks of sleek-looking literature. A few of the candidates in various races were giving out embossed trinkets like pens and pencils. Eric Wallace was offering free copies of the book he authored and Randy White’s nail files were very popular. We felt we were behind in the game…way behind.
Apparently, people visiting the State Fair want refrigerator magnets and chip clips and don’t want to be bothered with reading a lengthy description of a candidate’s political philosophy. A few of us sat down at my computer to design a flyer. By eleven o’clock that night we were fairly happy with the single sided, one-third page bullet point handout that briefly explained who I was. Laura worked on it some more during the night and at eight a.m. we headed out to find a copy machine. Two copy service centers and two hours later, I had a stack of six hundred red card stock flyers in my hand and I headed for the State Fair. During the next ten days we made several trips to Office Depot to replenish our supply. Over the two weeks at the State Fairs in Springfield and DuQuoin, and with six volunteers working a total of near one hundred hours, we gave away five thousand flyers and collected four thousand, five hundred signatures.
Collecting signatures consumed my life for the next two months. Although I still needed to concern myself with research, fundraising and getting my name known, I was keenly aware that the campaign would come to an abrupt end if I did not have the signatures I needed by the end of October. I asked everyone I knew to commit to getting signatures. I gave them suggestions of good places to get the signatures and I continued to remind and encourage everyone with frequent emails.
The election process varies from state to state with each state having its own set of requirements for getting a name on its election ballot. Many states have caucuses or pre-primary conventions. Some states base their signature requirement on a percentage; others require a potential candidate to file through their county or state Party Chair. In some states there is a filing fee. In Illinois, candidates running for Federal office need five thousand signatures to be on the Primary ballot. A candidate wanting to run as an Independent in the General Election needs a minimum of twenty-five thousand signatures. Although the signatures requirement seemed high to many of us collecting them, the process in our state is comparatively simple.
Ten days before the first day of filing we were just above the 5,000 minimum signatures. David Bridges, a tireless signature gatherer and supporter, had been hitting it hard for a few weeks and was as worried as I was about meeting the required number. During that final week we contacted everyone we knew who had a petition and begged them to get it notarized and returned right away. We challenged all of my supporters to get another thousand signatures by the 25th. Another volunteer, Miriam Fleshman, took the challenge seriously and chased people down in the Meijer grocery store parking lot one afternoon. She got six signatures before someone complained to management and she was asked to leave the premises. Every single signature was needed. Petitions that were in various parts of the state came trickling in and then on October 25th I made the final count--6040 signatures! I took the 600 plus page petition to Fedex Kinkos that Saturday night to have two holes drilled in the top of the stack of papers. A few more petitions were handed to me on Sunday night which I added to the pile. I filled out the required paperwork, bound the whole thing together at the top with the two long screws and nuts I had bought at Lowes for that purpose, and, since it was a requirement, I numbered pages late into the night.
It poured buckets that night. We had heard from several sources that, traditionally, some people spend all night on the steps of the State Board of Elections on the eve of filing in order to be at the head of the line; we thought we ought to do that. Laura’s son, Curtis volunteered to spend the night outside and two of my earliest supporters, Sherryl and Jerry Clark, parked their R.V. in front of the building with my name emblazoned across the side of it. At around nine o’clock in the evening, a television reporter, curious about the “Kathleen Thomas” sign and the few sidewalk campers, stopped and interviewed Curtis. The next day he was on channel 20 News wearing a “Kathleen Thomas for U.S. Senate” t-shirt and with my banner perfectly placed behind his right shoulder. The rain began some time after midnight, but undaunted, Curtis held our place with only a lawn chair to sleep in and an umbrella to keep him dry. Laura relieved him at 5:30 a.m. so that he could go home to change out of his wet clothes and get to work by seven.
I arrived a little after seven o’clock and got in line with the growing crowd. I looked around and noted that there was easily one woman to every twenty-five men. I am a short woman and felt swallowed up in a sea of male politicians. Men walked up, gathered and smacked each other on the back and everyone seemed to know everyone else, except me. If there was a good old boy network, this was it, and this is what it felt like to be excluded. That night I reflected in my journal that “maybe if I were a tall woman I would get more attention.” I did my best to be visible and a couple of reporters asked me a few questions before the doors opened at eight o’clock. Laura went in with me where my petition was first looked at by a woman who then told us to follow the yellow arrows which took us down the hall, up the stairs, down another hall, up more stairs and then to a table where a gentleman typed my information into a computer. He handed me a receipt to proof and sign and I was filed! It all took about seven minutes. Laura and I walked out the front doors of the building and were very grateful we did not have to stand in the line that wrapped around the block. A total of 886 candidates filed that day.
Candidates and their aides did not choose to stand in that long line in the wee hours of the morning because they were anxious to turn in their petitions--we had, after all, seven days to file with the State Board of Elections. The draw to file on that morning had to do with the order that the candidates’ names would appear on the ballot. It worked like this--every petition that was in line when the officials came outside to mark the end of the line at eight A.M. were counted as filed at eight o’clock. Those names would be entered in the future lottery-style drawing that determined the order of names. There is some thought that the first name on the ballot has a two to five percent advantage on Election Day. Some people believe there are similar benefits to having your name last on the ballot. Patrick Hughes filed his petition after October 26th, withdrew it until every other Senate candidate filed, and a few hours later filed again, guaranteeing him the last spot on the ballot.
The drawing was held in November on a day I was driving north to Chicago. Laura went to the State Board of Elections so we could find out first hand where my name would end up. Like a lottery drawing, numbered ping pong balls which corresponded with the name of each candidate alphabetically were placed in a wooden box then drawn out one at a time. About twenty people, election officials, reporters and cameramen, and a few aides representing various campaigns were in the exact room where I had begun the filing process. Several cameras recorded the event. The Senate race was the second drawing, so within five minutes we knew the order the names would be on the ballot--Lowery, Kirk, Martin, Thomas, Arrington, Hughes. I could not have had a worse spot!
* * * * *
Journal Entry-Oct 26 :
I’m not delusional. But what am I supposed to do? Sit on my butt at home and do nothing? I am doing more than marching and protesting…I am offering myself as an alternative choice. I am offering myself so people can truly do something different…they can vote something different.
Journal Entry-Oct 16
Went to husband's barber, Mike…while in the shop a Precinct committeeman came in with petitions for signatures. Mike introduced me to him and said I too was collecting signatures and would he take one of my sheets around. He said he was gathering signatures for Andy McKenna, who had just thrown his hat in the ring for the Governor’s race…then added…'I am sick of these prima donnas and us doing all the work for them.'"
Journal Entry-Oct 26:
Didn’t sleep that well, and woke up before the alarm. Why am I so nervous about filing? I don’t have to say or do anything…just present my petitions.
Journal Entry-Oct 26
On the way to the car I saw this lady walking down the sidewalk so I crossed the street and asked her if she was interviewing candidates and she said “yes” and I said, “well, here is one before you.” So she gave me an interview.
* * * * *
Do you want to see a Reagan Conservative take the Senate seat?
At the Palatine Township Republican endorsement session I attended I was asked what I thought about President Obama’s announcement the previous day where he discussed America’s strategy for Afghanistan. The President said he would send 40,000 troops and then he gave the timetable for withdrawal. My response to the question was, “Well, my husband, Dwight, was a football coach for many years and one thing I know is that you don’t give the playbook to the enemy.” There was standing applause and a few cheers to my answer.
Maybe it is Dwight’s career in football that makes me compare so much in life to a game. Campaigning truly was a competitive game that involved strategy, teamwork, perseverance and knowing the opposition. During the six months I spent on the campaign trail I got to know my opposition, the other candidates. We saw and spoke to each other at events, Laura and I studied their websites and read their press releases, and I had occasional phone conversations with some of them. What follows in this chapter is a description of the players as I saw them in this particular political game.
* * * * *
In the beginning there were nine Republican U.S. Senate candidates scrambling for signatures. There was a spectrum of political ideology among the nine of us, representing the very liberal to the very conservative. This is not a new phenomenon as races usually have a variety of candidates. Both Republican and Democrat parties include people with a wide range of political beliefs. Both parties also have the ever unpopular moderates, who are often seen as fence-sitters. The current political atmosphere is indicative of the desire of many people, Republicans and Democrats, who want to return to the basic tenets of government, which are outlined in the Constitution. I have always been conservative and during the campaign I emphasized the current administration’s blatant disregard for the Constitution.
John Arrington was the first candidate I met. I had seen his literature displayed on a table in the Republican tent at the State Fair and I learned that he had his own tent set up near the main entrance of the fair, but it wasn’t until the end of the first week that he came into the Republican tent and we introduced ourselves. One day he brought his wife and children with him and they seemed like a nice family. I really didn’t know what to think about John. My first impression was that he was too slick to be a ‘citizen legislator’ and for some reason I thought he was favored by the Party. Later he mentioned to me that the Party did not want him to run, which then made me think that he was a threat to their preferred candidate. At this point in the campaign I did not even know the names of all the players and, lacking political savvy, I assumed John was a front runner.
Over the next few months I got to know John better and I realized he was not a slick politician, but very much a “regular” person who was a really nice guy and who was almost always late to events. I especially liked his wife. John was politically conservative; however, he did not appear to have a good grasp on the issues. Often when he was asked something he was unsure how to answer, he would resort to his story about “the yellow bus”. It was a narrative about how years ago his father had seen the need for a better transportation choice in their community, so he painted the family car yellow and began a bus service which eventually included actual busses. When John or his siblings wanted a job, his dad would tell them to “go and make one”! He was honest and sincere in the telling of the yellow bus story and it spoke much to his character. The most effective and confident I ever saw John was when he spoke to a group of youth at an inner city magnet school. They liked John and he was relaxed and articulate in front of them. It struck me that he would be an excellent motivational speaker for young people.
One non-Senate candidate was in the tent at the fair all day every day. Randy White, who was running for Lieutenant Governor, told me up front that I seemed nice but he was voting for John. John was his man. During these first days of campaigning I felt alone and small and kept asking myself “What in the world am I doing here?” and “I don’t have the political expertise to do this” and “How can I do this? I don’t know anyone and I have no political connections.” ut I kept plugging along and every so often someone would say something like, “I wish I had the courage to do what you’re doing” or “thank you for doing this” and, frequently, “I am so glad to see a woman in this race”. Comments like this would energize me and keep me going one more day.
At times it was difficult being in the tent with Randy and John because they, along with a young blonde buxom girl working for gubernatorial candidate Kirk Dillard, so dominated the space. I was strong in the sense that I could not be bribed, bought, or have my mind changed about my principles, but I was not yet brazen in asking people to sign and would quietly approach someone and give them my spiel--“Hi, my name is Kathleen Thomas and I’m running for the United States Senate. Would you please sign my petition?” Most people were happy to sign in order to allow someone who was different and not “in” with the Party to appear on the ballot.
Robert Zadek showed up at the very end of that first week. He was gregarious and eager to grab your ear to explain his tax proposal. Robert has had a very successful career as a businessman making millions of dollars. Although likable, he seemed to lack the public charisma that would draw people to support him. His fiancé, Rose, often travelled with him and I came to know her even better than Robert. She was delightful and genuine; I thought that maybe she should be running! Robert’s petition was challenged and ultimately his name did not appear on the Primary ballot, but he continued to attend events as he planned to run as an Independent in the November election. If he is able to gather the twenty-five thousand signatures needed and can make it through the petition challenging process, he may be the only conservative Senate candidate on the ballot.
I travelled to the DuQuoin State Fair in Southern Illinois, where I met Don Lowery (or Judge, as most people called him) for the first time. Throughout the campaign he would contact me and ask if I was going to such and such an event and he filled me in on who he knew was going to be there. Apparently, he had connections (or “spies”, as he referred to them) in Chicago because he was always in the know about the latest shenanigans of Martin, Hughes, Kirk or the Republican Party. Lowery would tell me, every time I saw him, “Stay in the race Kathy, we all need to stay in the race and beat Mark Kirk.” He would also remind me that we were exercising our Constitutional right as citizens to run for the Senate. And while it is true that we had every right and reason to run in this race, the reality was that Mark Kirk would win unless the public woke up and became outraged over the fact that his voting record was liberal, both socially and fiscally. Although I knew that some Republicans wanted this kind of liberal, I felt that most voters were unaware of his record.
I noticed that later in the campaign, Lowery seemed to shift his focus from Kirk to Patrick Hughes. After the State Journal-Register’s endorsement of Kirk, Don called me and not only sounded disappointed, but surprised that the editorial board did not press Hughes more about the fact that he hadn’t voted in any public election until only a few years ago. I told Don, concerning Hughes’ voting record, “Let it go.” This time it was me telling the Judge to stay focused. “The one we need to go after is not Hughes, it is Kirk; he is the liberal, and he is the one we need to beat. Lay off Hughes and focus on Kirk.”
During the late stages of the campaign I felt an urgency to inform the public about Mark Kirk’s liberal voting record. Although many voters were aware that he was pro-choice on the abortion issue, most people I talked to did not know about his No vote to the banning of partial-birth abortions. Eight days before the election I spoke to a former city mayor who planned to vote for Kirk. After listening to me speak and after I explained Kirk’s abhorrent partial-birth abortion vote, he took one of my yard signs and vowed to take down his Kirk sign.
I saw and shook hands with Patrick Hughes for the first time at the DuQuoin State Fair. I thought he did a good job speaking at DuQuoin; he seemed articulate and intelligent. There were several times during the campaign that I heard him speak from the heart. At the State Journal-Register endorsement session, I was greatly impressed with the way he passionately and vehemently confronted Mark Kirk on his No vote to ban partial-birth abortion. But most of the time he sounded scripted. Hughes constantly said he was the only one who could beat Mark Kirk. And although I didn’t agree with him, I could live with that statement. But when he started saying he was the only conservative candidate running (as he did when he was on the radio with Mark Levin), I was irritated because that was just not true. After the Levin radio interview my sister, Becky, who had met Hughes at an earlier event, confronted him about the false statement. He came back by getting in her face, shaking his finger at her and saying, “I can say anything I want, anytime I want, to anyone I want to.” As his aide pulled him away and down the stairs, Hughes looked back over his shoulder and yelled, “Why don’t you go back to Texas?” Now, maybe he was having a bad day and maybe the stress was getting to him, but, no matter how you look at it, his behavior was inappropriate.
Next to Mark Kirk, Hughes easily spent the most money. He lost probably because he was not a good candidate and he relied heavily on anti-Kirk sentiment. Throughout the course of the campaign he seemed to offend as many people as he won over and the reputation of his highly-paid consultant was questionable.
Andy Martin, another candidate, and I later learned, a perennial candidate, went hard after Patrick Hughes and Mark Kirk. At one of the 9/12 forums, Hughes had, true to form, started his three minutes of introduction with the enthusiastic shout, “Who wants to see a real Reagan Conservative?” The crowd, of course, cheered and he went on to tell them why they should vote for him. Andy Martin got up and took the microphone right after Hughes was done and said, “I’m so glad he asked who the real Reagan conservative is…I appreciate the introduction, because that would be me!” Martin held the mike and went on a rant about sending Mexico the medical and educational bills the illegal Mexicans had incurred and he said, to the effect, “that will stop them from coming over! Once they get the bill, that will do it!” Months later Martin went after Kirk in his radio ads that hit the air around Christmas. The ads were sensationalist, calling Kirk a homosexual and a de facto pedophile. One of my staff members said, “I like it when Andy’s there. I consider him the entertainment factor.” I confess that I referred to Martin, affectionately, as Crazy Andy.
I formally met Andy Martin at DuQuoin. The first time I saw him, however, was a few weeks earlier at the meeting of the Republican County Chairmen. This was back when I thought the playing field was level and I had a good chance of becoming the Party’s Senate candidate. Andy McKenna, at that time president of the Illinois Republican Party, stood at the podium conducting the meeting when he pointed to a large tall man at the back of the room and said, “You need to leave!” The man he was addressing responded, “This is a public meeting and I have the right to be here!” The exchange continued and the confrontation got nasty. I turned to the man next to me and asked, “Who is that?” He told me it was Andy Martin and that he had a lawsuit against the Illinois Republican Party…something about running or not being allowed to run—I was never clear on what it was all about. Later I learned that Andy was formerly known as Anthony Trigona and that he had been involved in politics on several levels for years…kind of a fixture who claimed to be a muckraker, exposing “secrets” on everyone from Obama to Mark Kirk.
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