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For What It’s Worth

Friday, August 23
Charles “Chuck”

Washington Post
into his meeting with Canadian intelligence was still in its early stages,
for “reasons of national security,” forbidden to leave the premises or
have personal contact with anyone other than his wife, his top aide
and his attorneys.
the House and Senate were charging that the Constitution was being subverted in order to steal the upcoming presidential election
Meanwhile, the Republicans had begun talking darkly of treason.
just concentrating on completing my second term,” he was quoted as
sort this matter out.”
thought Smyth. He had personal knowledge that
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the decision to detain Fish and charge him had come straight from the
White House—a fact that had been carefully kept from the media. He
also knew that Homeland Security had been planning the operation

sensitive microphones.

the Boundary Waters nuclear terror plot had left him with an endurcombined to make him an overwhelming favorite in November's general election.
Recently, though, the tide had started to turn. A week earlier, Fish
televised speech that garnered the highest viewership of any political
convention broadcast in history. Since then, the polls were indicating
a larger than usual post-convention bounce that showed no signs of

middle- to low-income voters of all ages.

possible. With the nine Justices just beginning their summer vacations,

defend himself or wage his campaign, the Democratic candidate would
have seen his chances for the presidency melt away.
Smyth moved on to a story below the fold, about a Democratic
Congressman whose teenage son had been arrested for distributing
digital copies of Grateful Dead concert bootlegs. Interesting, he thought,
His musings were interrupted by the buzzing intercom. “Courier
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projects to manage. “All right,” he sighed. “Send him in.”
“Why do these cases always end up on my desk?” Waving the couand began reading. After making his way through the entire document, he leaned back in his chair and rubbed his eyes. He sat thinking
for several minutes before picking up the phone.

a real standout—science awards stretching back to junior high school,
tential for serious blowback here.”
a more indirect approach might be preferable. If they simply gave his

He fell silent again, his eyes scanning the pages in front of him.

march-to-his-own-drummer type, for sure—which could spell trouble

