TITLE:  The Hook

You're not off it, by any means.

You're on my mind constantly--and in the pit of my stomach.

I'm fuming at you for blunder after blunder, disregard after disregard toward me, starting at the moment I was unexpectedly and summarily notified that my hard-fought and long-coming WSP membership had been retracted after four days. A notification accompanied incredibly by no explanation of any kind, nor one offered to this day. Nor any information then or now regarding my right of appeal. Nor any apparent substantive effort by your much-vaunted N.A.C. to rectify any of this. WSP--such a professional organization.

And just as bad, likely worse, concomitant with my ejection came a wholesale and categorical silent treatment toward me, by you, still deafening in its roar, in apparent support of your cowardly attempt to hide from your own indefensible actions and their victims (me, the reputation of your party, and perhaps your own conscience).

In view of my continuing cries of pain, violation, and injustice as expressed by me in numerous emails since my termination, all of which were CC'd to you, your apparent unfeeling and pitiless behavior genuinely speaks to the pattern of the sadist or the sociopath. Which are you, Ron?

You want justice for the working class, but in the here-and-now in this case concretely in front of you, justice for *me* doesn’t appear to concern you at all.

...Or anyone else on the N.A.C., for that matter.  No justice regarding my termination, and no justice in handling and presenting my termination to me. "I love humanity--it's people I hate," ay Ron?

I wouldn’t trust a revolution to a child like you if my life depended on it.

And in yet another of numerous pieces of evidence that I was, indeed, a member for four days, I received word just tonight from one of your own N.A.C. members that I had, indeed, been accepted into the party. He said:  "The confusing part is that you were told that you were a member. Now it was Ron that made that comment and he did state that Jason should "officially" inform you..."

Yes, this quote is consistent with your emailing me twice to tell me that the entire N.A.C. had voted me in, and--incredibly now given present events--you actually mildly scolded me because after your first notification to me I remarked that the decision didn’t seem proper (causing you to do it again, and notify me again similarly that I had been voted in, this time with the proper and explicit consent of the N.A.C., according to you). Even Brian remarked that it appeared that I was contesting my own admittance upon receipt of that first notification from you--which I was. Guess I was prescient, huh Ron?

Unlike you, this particular N.A.C. member does have a bit of heart and intelligence, having told me:

" I know you are hoping for an apology from the NAC but I am not sure you will get it. I will say that I am sorry for all of this. I cannot imagine the stress and other emotions you are going through..."

Another growing source of anger against you concerns the fact that, since my absolutely baffling termination (out of the blue, with no explanation offered, remember?) I've found it necessary to sink untold hours into tapping out lengthy emails to various people--including this one, right now--in the attempt to discern and discuss what happened, express pain and vexation, and attempt to get justice. All this time spent has been time taken concretely away from the care I'm supposed to provide my father, who is ill.

Had you only approached your updated membership decision like a human being (much less a socialist comrade), with intelligence and heart (or hell, even with the same baseline level of common decency that any person would, socialist or not), and simply notified me, immediately and properly, that would have more-or-less been the end of it, or at least the end of this angst-ridden phase of it; and it certainly would have obviated all those emails your deity-like silence forced me into wasting time composing and sending, and awaiting responses to.

Moreover, you told me that my application is easily the most unusual one the new N.A.C. has received. Can you not see, then, that such horrible treatment is especially inappropriate in my case?

In fact, my official application for membership was emailed to the party on Jan 14, 2009, one full year ago. Some time afterward the application process was suspended at my request, but on August 16, 2009 I requested re-activation of the process, which occurred shortly thereafter. We also engaged together, with Karla Rab, in a substantial pre-interview telephone conversation, and later a substantial official telephone interview with the N.A.C. (save Mike). We also spoke on the phone on at least one other occasion. Moreover, you were the individual, not Jason, who notified me on 12-27 that I had been “conditionally” approved, again on 12-31 that I had been officially and permanently approved, and yet again on 01-05 that I had been officially and permanently approved. All notifications and correspondence came from you, and you alone.

Moreover, it was clear from your correspondence—the only N.A.C. correspondence I generally received during the adjudication period, that you were the only individual performing a thorough official examination of my website to specifically and comprehensively ascertain my political views a process culminating in an official report delivered to me, entitled “Review of your web site.”

Given, then, your obvious and longstanding personal relationship with me, including your extremely active and indeed singular involvement across every phase of my petition for membership, how is it that you played no role *whatsoever* in any aspect of my unexpected termination? If not to apprise me yourself of the termination decision, then at least to offer a word of ex post facto support or solace?

In view of this complete and utter lack of involvement, including your failure to respond even once after I was notified of my termination, to offer even a single word of explanation or comment via email or telephone over the course of the entire week following my termination and afterward, and none even to today, as already stated above, and given the mad flurry of email that was flying back and forth expressing my obvious discomfit and pain, and my and others attempt to fathom this astounding turn-of-events:  the question again must be as follows:  are you a sadist? Or sociopath?

Or perhaps another answer: I've been told through the party grapevine that you're likely a drug user. Perhaps your answer to all of this unpleasantness, these repeated mailings from me, then, has been to simply sit back, "light up," and try to put it all out of your mind. Ring true?

Moreover, the thought has occurred to me that maybe your errors and the confusion you’ve caused throughout my membership process and especially afterward--errors acknowledged by N.A.C. members, and even you yourself ("put my foot in my mouth," etc)--are also due to your drug use...are they? When we speak on the phone I'm going to ask you if you were high or otherwise cognitively compromised during any key event throughout this process.

One of your N.A.C. members told me just tonight, to finish the quote, above:

" The confusing part is that you were told that you were a member. Now it was Ron that made that comment and he did state that Jason should "officially" inform you...but it did sound like he was speaking for the NAC, which led to confusion. "

My question:  why does the word "confusion" keep appearing in regard to this situation? Your member that sent me this material used it several times in that email alone; Danny used the same word in his posting to the WSP email list in my defense (he also used the phrase "party error"); Jason used it in his second or third notification email to me. I've used it, and if I search your emails I bet you’ve used it, too.

So are you a stoner, Ron, as I've been made to understand? Are you a pot smoker? I understand you’ve worked to legalize it. And if you're a stoner, is this wholly or even partly why you’ve apparently fouled things up so much with your own party? --And with the emotions and intellect of another human being, me?

Stoners are notorious for not wanting to deal with problems--they just want to hide, light up, and hope it all goes away. Does this sound like you, Ron? From one perspective I hope it does, because if not, then your behavior toward me really does speak to your apparent sociopath personality.

I'll speak to you this week, likely in the evening. Make sure you answer your phone. Or, show a shred of character and call *me.* To my knowledge you have not done so.

I've called you about five times, been hung up on by Karla twice, found a disconnected answering machine the balance of the times, and been told by Karla that, at least as of about five days ago, you probably wouldn’t speak to me on the phone. I haven't tried since but I'll be trying this week. So get your facts in order--or your lies, as you prefer.

Trust me when I write:  this is not over. It will be over when I say it's over. I'm afraid you'll have to finish what you started. I'm not a piece of tissue that you're going to throw away once consumed. No human being is. If you haven't learned this much, then you were correct in protesting that you're not a professional revolutionary. The problem is: you're apparently not much of a human being, either.

As always, I say to everyone:  if I've erred in fact or perspective please correct me. I don’t consider it likely in this case, however.

vince

4:01 am

Approximate time it took me to compose this email:  two hours minimum.
