In Defense of Political Corruption:
The Mainstay of Our Freedom
Loath as I am to take a position contrary to conventional
wisdom, I feel compelled to put in a good word for political
corruption – that is: the buying, bribing, or otherwise
“improperly influencing” our politicians. The pol with the
insatiably itchy palm, bless him, may be all that stands
between our American way of life and the ignominious
servitude and poverty that afflict so many of our fellow
travelers on this planet.
Think what it would be like to have no appeal against the
unreasonable and inflexible zealots of the bureaucracy – the
air regulators, the water regulators, the fire regulators, the
home, office, farm, factory, forest, highway, railroad, canal,
airport, seaport, food, drink, clothing, pet, etc., etc., etc.
regulators.
The regulators who protect elephants by destroying Ming
Dynasty ivory carvings that don’t have all the requisite
importation paperwork, and who protect Bald Eagles by
arresting little old ladies who pick up eagle feathers from the
zoo grounds. Regulators who protect our air quality by forcing
new industry to locate in the countryside, burying forest and
farmland, causing long commutes and fouling the country air
while abandoned industrial sites litter urban areas. All these
are documented cases (at least they were reported in the news
papers).
Bureaucrats who make professions of fashioning well
meaning (if unnecessary) legislation into ill fitting
regulations. How do we get them to listen to reason without a
word from the right person? And if that word costs something,
well, it’s cheap at the price – that is, so long as free market
forces are allowed to rule.
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But clap down too hard on the market for “the best politicians
money can buy”, as Will Rogers put it, and the supply goes
down, and the price goes up. Pretty soon only the rich and
powerful can shop at the high end of the political mall. That’s
what is wrong with this country now, ordinary folks are
priced out of those markets. The truth is, this country can’t
afford politicians whose prices are too high. They aren’t
politicians at all, just petty dictators.
So let’s hear a cheer for the long gray line of elected officials
who, unlike the bureaucrats, aren’t content with a paycheck
every two weeks and a modest house in the burbs with
everything in its proper place and every hedge clipped
according to neighborhood hedge committee standards. They
want more out of life, and are willing to let other people have
it too – for a price. Next election day, give the old pols a new
look in this light.
Of course, there are times, especially when I am in a bad
mood, when I wonder if all these things are planned in
advance. The politicians discover (or create) some problem,
set up a new bureaucracy to deal with the problem, imbuing it
with a ruthless appetite to live and grow (yes, just like a scifi
thriller). Then leave it alone in a dark place for a while.
Pretty soon, frightened crowds are clamoring to the pol for
relief – and bringing with them campaign contributions,
favors for friends, junkets to exotic destinations, and more.
But then, bad moods always pass, and the bureaucracy is
always with us.
The foregoing commentary was published in Tuskaloosa
Magazine #81 in 2003
Bill Kitchens

© 2017 William E. Kitchens

