
 
 
April 5, 2012 
 
Jennifer Rubin's post on her Friday Question reminds of the great week.  
Last week was definitely a newsworthy one, thanks to three days of Supreme Court argument, 
the president’s open mike gaffe, the passage of the House Republicans’ budget and the 
consolidation of GOP support behind Mitt Romney. Some readers marveled, as Tuscany1 did, 
at the “historic nature” of the Supreme Courts arguments. Marylandmama put it this way: 
“Whatever they decide will have major implications for health care in the future and for the 
Presidential race in the fall.” Jafco wrote of the Supreme Court hearings: “The Court arguments, 
wherever they lead, exposed our exalted Constitutional Instructor as knowing about as much 
about the Constitution as he does about ‘shovel ready jobs.’ He’s further exposed as 
incompetent.” 

But Jafco ( “The open mic incident suggests he’s completely untrustworthy”)and many more 
readers considered the hot mike incident as the one with long-term political ramifications. 
Timmy84 writes: 

"The “hot mic” was the most important development because it gives substance to the 
conservative fear that the President does have a more unpopular agenda in mind for his second 
term (else why be concerned about electoral repercussions?). Now when the GOP nominee 
stumps with the claim that Obama needs to be stopped from another term of failed and 
unpopular policies, there is an actual event of the President’s own making to hold up as a 
glimpse into the future." ...  
  
Breitbart's Big Government reports on the real power in the White House - Valerie 
Jarrett. She tells him to attack the Court, and he does. 
... Obama was not Valerie Jarrett’s only project. She saw to the appointment of Van Jones as 
White House “green jobs” czar, noting that “we’ve been watching him...for as long as he’s been 
active out in Oakland.” (That activity included an anti-American rally on Sep. 12, 2001.) Her 
authority in the White House is almost unchallenged, and on visits to Chicago, local Democratic 
judges, officials and activists flock to see her and curry influence. 

Jarrett attended the Supreme Court last week as it heard arguments on the Affordable Care Act, 
or Obamacare. Her presence as the president’s “eyes and ears” was noted by Breitbart.com’s 
Ken Klukowski. Jarrett had also led the administration’s media charge in advance of the 
Supreme Court arguments, arguing that Obamacare is necessary because it protects women’s 
health in particular, shaping the case to fit Democrats' narrative of a Republican "war on 
women." 

As more moderate, pragmatic voices have abandoned the White House to attend to the actual 
business of governing--Chicago mayor Rahm Emanuel being only one of many defectors--
Jarrett has remained and her influence has grown.  

Jarrett endorses the idea that Obama is still a “community organizer” in the White House, and 
the administration’s Alinksyite tactics of race and class division bear her fingerprints as much as 
his own. 



  
Daniel Foster notes Keith Olbermann's passage from The Current.  
... We don’t yet know the details of the dispute that led to Olbermann’s apparent ouster barely 
more than forty weeks into his five-year, $50 million contract, though the Times says Current cut 
him loose for failing to honor the terms of his contract. But, seriously, what kind of awful luck 
does he have that he keeps running into these unreasonable, unprofessional, two-timing, back-
stabbing television executives? I mean, network after network after network, the same kind of 
low-down, no-good greedy fatcats who wouldn’t know a visionary news commentator if it bit 
them on the ass. Why can’t Keith just meet one nice network head who loves him for him, who 
understands what a precious little snowflake he is? ... 
  
Howard Kurtz airs some of Olbermann's dirty laundry.  
It was a terrible marriage from the beginning. 

Just weeks after Keith Olbermann launched his nightly program on Current TV last June, his 
team was complaining that the network founded by Al Gore and attorney Joel Hyatt wasn’t living 
up to its promises to support a professional cable news show.   

The arguments escalated for months, with Olbermann directly appealing to the former vice 
president on three or four occasions, until relations had become so poisoned that, on Friday, 
Current fired Olbermann for breach of contract. He has vowed to take the matter to court and 
questioned the ethics of Gore and Hyatt. 

Some of the disputes are fundamental—such as missing days of work—and some sound petty, 
but they add up to a portrait of a dysfunctional alliance that was doomed from the start. Where 
Current management viewed Olbermann as a chronic complainer who had clashed with the 
bosses before leaving his previous jobs at MSNBC and ESPN, the liberal commentator came to 
believe that he had joined a rinky-dink operation, even if the channel was committed to paying 
him $50 million over five years. 

On Aug. 2, 2011, according to emails reviewed by The Daily Beast, Olbermann’s manager, 
Michael Price, sent Hyatt a list of about 40 “deficiencies” that needed to be corrected. Six days 
later, Price told Hyatt that the problems required “immediate attention” and that “we are not 
aware of any demonstrable effort to address the issues.” 

One of management’s complaints was that Olbermann would not participate in some press and 
marketing events, even though he was contractually obligated to promote the network. 
Executives grew upset when Olbermann balked at touting the programming that followed his 8 
p.m. show, Countdown. In the email, Price explained that reluctance by saying the host was 
being given wrong information about what was to air. It was “inexcusable,” he wrote, to 
repeatedly have Olbermann “identify incorrect programming following Countdown. If people 
cannot trust him to correctly identify the programming, his credibility on larger matters comes 
into question.” ... 

... No issue was too small to precipitate a fight. A continuous argument over which car service 
would ferry Olbermann, who doesn’t drive, was emblematic of the deteriorating situation. 
Olbermann wound up using eight different car services, finding fault with each one, sometimes 
objecting when drivers talked to him. ... 



  
Popular Mechanics on what it's like to drive an electric car.  
Fully charged on a brisk March morning, the all-electric Mitsubishi i’s range meter estimated that 
the battery pack had enough energy to travel 56 miles. That’s plenty, I thought, for the several-
stop route I planned to a neighboring town and back. But as I pulled out into traffic, I flicked on 
the heat and watched the range meter recalibrate, dropping the estimated range down to 37. I 
did a quick mental calibration: A few miles to the first stop, 12 miles on the highway, 12 to 
return, another five to the next location, and so on. I then had a choice to make: Either shiver in 
the car or risk getting stranded. I chose the former.  
 
Of course I could have made the ride a more comfortable if I’d used the car’s little remote fob to 
preheat the interior while it was still plugged in. The trouble is that the little receiver, which has a 
tiny antenna like something from a 1970's-era sci-fi movie, isn’t at all clear. I thought I had 
engaged the pre-heat function, but when I got inside, the interior was the same 30 degrees as 
the ambient air.  ... 
  
A peek inside the North Korean GULAG from Readability.com's review of Escape 
From Camp 14.  
Nine years after watching his mother's hanging, Shin In Geun squirmed through the electric 
fence that surrounds Camp 14 and ran off through the snow into the North Korean wilderness. It 
was January 2, 2005. Before then, no one born in a North Korean political prison camp had ever 
escaped. As far as can be determined, Shin is still the only one to do it. 
 
He was 23 years old and knew no one outside the fence. 
 
Within a month, he had walked into China. Within two years, he was living in South Korea. Four 
years later, he was living in Southern California.  

Stunted by malnutrition, he is short and slight -- five feet six inches, about 120 pounds. His arms 
are bowed from childhood labor. His lower back and buttocks are scarred with burns from the 
torturer's fire. The skin over his pubis bears a puncture scar from the hook used to hold him in 
place over the fire. His ankles are scarred by shackles, from which he was hung upside down in 
solitary confinement. His right middle finger is cut off at the first knuckle, a guard's punishment 
for dropping a sewing machine in a camp garment factory. His shins, from ankle to knee on both 
legs, are mutilated and scarred by burns from the electrified barbed-wire fence that failed to 
keep him inside Camp 14. 

Shin is roughly the same age as Kim Jong Un, the chubby third son of Kim Jong Il who took 
over as leader after his father's death in 2011. 

Shin was born a slave and raised behind a high-voltage barbed-wire fence. His mother beat 
him, and he viewed her as a competitor for food. His father, who was allowed by guards to sleep 
with his mother just five nights a year, ignored him. His older brother was a stranger. Children in 
the camp were untrustworthy and abusive. Before he learned anything else, Shin learned to 
survive by snitching on all of them. 

Love and mercy and family were words without meaning. ... 

  



 
 
 

  
  
Right Turn 
Friday question answered 
by Jennifer Rubin 

Last week was definitely a newsworthy one, thanks to three days of Supreme Court argument, 
the president’s open mike gaffe, the passage of the House Republicans’ budget and the 
consolidation of GOP support behind Mitt Romney. Some readers marveled, as Tuscany1 did, 
at the “historic nature” of the Supreme Courts arguments. Marylandmama put it this way: 
“Whatever they decide will have major implications for health care in the future and for the 
Presidential race in the fall.” Jafco wrote of the Supreme Court hearings: “The Court arguments, 
wherever they lead, exposed our exalted Constitutional Instructor as knowing about as much 
about the Constitution as he does about ‘shovel ready jobs.’ He’s further exposed as 
incompetent.” 

But Jafco ( “The open mic incident suggests he’s completely untrustworthy”)and many more 
readers considered the hot mike incident as the one with long-term political ramifications. 
Timmy84 writes: 

The “hot mic” was the most important development because it gives substance to the 
conservative fear that the President does have a more unpopular agenda in mind for his second 
term (else why be concerned about electoral repercussions?). Now when the GOP nominee 
stumps with the claim that Obama needs to be stopped from another term of failed and 
unpopular policies, there is an actual event of the President’s own making to hold up as a 
glimpse into the future.  
It should be kept in mind, though, that the “flexibility” is exactly what Obama’s base has been 
clamoring for, which might actually increase their “hope” for a realization of Obama’s “hope and 
change” which has eluded them for the duration of his first term, and might actually increase 
their enthusiasm in November.�.�.  

Likewise, DMTyler argues: 

The hot mic moment was the most important development and here’s why.  
First, the incident betrays the President’s weakness, program of capitulation and betrayal of the 
American people.  
Second, it gives Mitt Romney a cudgel with which to bludgeon Obama’s failure of leadership, 
policies domestic and foreign, and dismal record based on political expediency and Alinsky style 
opportunism.  
And third, the oral arguments on PPACA were forthcoming as were the big name conservative 
endorsements. Ultimately, PPACA, if it passes Supreme Court scrutiny, could be repealed by 
Congress. The hot mic incident, however, is a game changer of presidential proportions. 

I must admit that while I considered the president’s “flexibility” gaffe important at the time, it’s 
only with the passage of some time (and the relish with which the GOP is wielding it as a club 
with which to bash the president) that the full impact is becoming more vivid. Like his comments 



to French president Nicholas Sarkozy about Israeli Prime Minister Benjamin Netanyahu, the 
“flexibility” remark was unscripted and plays into pre-existing concerns (e.g. Obama doesn’t like 
Israel’s leader, Obama will go further left if he can). It therefore will be hard to live down. 
Whether it will be as influential as other issues, say the economy, is open to doubt. But it is by 
far the most revealing and damaging utterance of the just-commencing general election. 

  
  
Breitbart.Com  -  Big Government 
Valerie Jarrett Keeps Obama Close to Radical Roots  
Valerie Jarrett is not only one of President Barack Obama’s closest advisors; she also is 
one of the most radical, with close connections to the Chicago left that nurtured Obama 
in his early political career. 
by Joel B. Pollack 
  
  

      
  
The Iranian-born Jarrett (her parents were American expatriates) found a foothold in Chicago 
politics through her marriage to Dr. William Robert Jarrett, whose father Vernon held sway as a 
columnist on the Chicago Sun-Times--for a time, the city’s only major black columnist. 

In 1991, Vernon Jarrett enthusiastically promoted a Chicago visit by professor Derrick Bell, who 
was still on voluntary unpaid leave from Harvard Law School, in protest at the faculty’s refusal to 
hire visiting professor Regina Austin.  

Barack Obama, who had joined Bell in that protest, had just graduated from Harvard and had 
begun work in Chicago at the law firm of Davis, Miner, Barnhill and Galland, a prominent local 
civil rights firm. 



Bell’s visit had been arranged by the Community Renewal Society, a left-wing group that wanted 
Bell to help it launch a “racial justice agenda” across the Chicago area. He addressed the 
Society’s annual dinner, delivering a radical speech on the “permanence” of racism. Describing 
the civil rights movement as “childlike, trusting, believing, and hopelessly naive,” he suggested a 
more confrontational approach to race relations. 

In addition to the dinner, Bell was invited to conduct a workshop with leading Chicago 
community organizers. Those invited included Obama’s pastor, Reverend Jeremiah Wright, as 
well as Father Michael Pfleger, both of whom became notorious during the 2008 presidential 
campaign.  

Obama was not invited, but his boss, Judson Miner, was among the community activists listed 
as participants in the Society’s workshop. 

Vernon Jarrett enthusiastically plugged the dinner in his column in the Sun-Times on October 
22, 1991, in radical, alarmist terms:  

The featured speaker is Professor Derrick A. Bell, Jr. a distinguished sage whose courage ranks 
as high as his academic accomplishments.  

This is the same African-American author of several monumental studies and volumes of 
research on human rights who took leave of his Harvard Law School professorship last year in 
protest of Harvard’s shortage of women and racial minorities on its law faculty. Professor Bell 
has since joined the law faculty at New York University. 

Meanwhile, hard-line right-wingers are splashing themselves in the ecstasy of Clarence 
Thomas’ Senate confirmation for the Supreme Court, and, yes, despite denials, their hopes also 
were fanned by Ku Klux Klan-love David Duke’s big vote in the Louisiana gubernatorial race 
Saturday.  

Their bliss will continue if on Friday morning they can gloat: “Despite the $60 individual dinner 
price, which is modest for such events, attendance was down from last year’s Community 
Renewal Society dinner.” 

Vernon Jarrett’s audience was the radical Chicago political world in Chicago in which Valerie 
Jarrett was soon entrenched, and in which she facilitated Barack Obama’s rise. 

Obama was not Valerie Jarrett’s only project. She saw to the appointment of Van Jones as 
White House “green jobs” czar, noting that “we’ve been watching him...for as long as he’s been 
active out in Oakland.” (That activity included an anti-American rally on Sep. 12, 2001.) Her 
authority in the White House is almost unchallenged, and on visits to Chicago, local Democratic 
judges, officials and activists flock to see her and curry influence. 

Jarrett attended the Supreme Court last week as it heard arguments on the Affordable Care Act, 
or Obamacare. Her presence as the president’s “eyes and ears” was noted by Breitbart.com’s 
Ken Klukowski. Jarrett had also led the administration’s media charge in advance of the 
Supreme Court arguments, arguing that Obamacare is necessary because it protects women’s 
health in particular, shaping the case to fit Democrats' narrative of a Republican "war on 
women." 



As more moderate, pragmatic voices have abandoned the White House to attend to the actual 
business of governing--Chicago mayor Rahm Emanuel being only one of many defectors--
Jarrett has remained and her influence has grown.  

Jarrett endorses the idea that Obama is still a “community organizer” in the White House, and 
the administration’s Alinksyite tactics of race and class division bear her fingerprints as much as 
his own. 

The Corner 
Why Can't Olbermann Find Happiness? Why? WHY?!?! 
by Daniel Foster 
  
I should probably have waited to write this post until I had some time to collect my thoughts, you 
know, really let it sink in. But no matter what I do, I know I can’t wish this away. So I guess I’ll 
just come right out and say it. Whew, here goes: Keith Olbermann. . . . well, folks, Keith 
Olbermann is parting ways with Current TV. 

I know, I know. Words don’t really suffice. Except Keith’s. Those suffice. 

Here’s his statement: 

I’d like to apologize to my viewers and my staff for the failure of Current TV. Editorially, 
Countdown had never been better. But for more than a year I have been imploring Al Gore and 
Joel Hyatt to resolve our issues internally, while I’ve been not publicizing my complaints, and 
keeping the show alive for the sake of its loyal viewers and even more loyal staff. Nevertheless, 
Mr. Gore and Mr. Hyatt, instead of abiding by their promises and obligations and investing in a 
quality news program, finally thought it was more economical to try to get out of my contract. It 
goes almost without saying that the claims against me implied in Current’s statement are untrue 
and will be proved so in the legal actions I will be filing against them presently. To understand 
Mr. Hyatt’s “values of respect, openness, collegiality and loyalty,” I encourage you to read of a 
previous occasion Mr. Hyatt found himself in court for having unjustly fired an employee. That 
employee’s name was Clarence B. Cain. http://nyti.ms/HueZsa In due course, the truth of the 
ethics of Mr. Gore and Mr. Hyatt will come out. For now, it is important only to again 
acknowledge that joining them was a sincere and well-intentioned gesture on my part, but in 
retrospect a foolish one. That lack of judgment is mine and mine alone, and I apologize again for 
it. 

We don’t yet know the details of the dispute that led to Olbermann’s apparent ouster barely 
more than forty weeks into his five-year, $50 million contract, though the Times says Current cut 
him loose for failing to honor the terms of his contract. But, seriously, what kind of awful luck 
does he have that he keeps running into these unreasonable, unprofessional, two-timing, back-
stabbing television executives? I mean, network after network after network, the same kind of 
low-down, no-good greedy fatcats who wouldn’t know a visionary news commentator if it bit 
them on the ass. Why can’t Keith just meet one nice network head who loves him for him, who 
understands what a precious little snowflake he is? 

One day, Olby, I don’t know when, but you’re gonna get to that place where you really wanna 
go. And you’ll walk in the sun. Til then, tramps like you, baby you were born to run. 



Daily Beast 
Keith Olbermann’s Angry Email Trail Traces Breakup With Current TV 
His bitter divorce from Al Gore’s network followed months of escalating complaints to 
Current TV executives. Howard Kurtz unearths the acrimonious correspondence.  
by Howard Kurtz 

It was a terrible marriage from the beginning. 

Just weeks after Keith Olbermann launched his nightly program on Current TV last June, his 
team was complaining that the network founded by Al Gore and attorney Joel Hyatt wasn’t living 
up to its promises to support a professional cable news show.   

The arguments escalated for months, with Olbermann directly appealing to the former vice 
president on three or four occasions, until relations had become so poisoned that, on Friday, 
Current fired Olbermann for breach of contract. He has vowed to take the matter to court and 
questioned the ethics of Gore and Hyatt. 

Some of the disputes are fundamental—such as missing days of work—and some sound petty, 
but they add up to a portrait of a dysfunctional alliance that was doomed from the start. Where 
Current management viewed Olbermann as a chronic complainer who had clashed with the 
bosses before leaving his previous jobs at MSNBC and ESPN, the liberal commentator came to 
believe that he had joined a rinky-dink operation, even if the channel was committed to paying 
him $50 million over five years. 

On Aug. 2, 2011, according to emails reviewed by The Daily Beast, Olbermann’s manager, 
Michael Price, sent Hyatt a list of about 40 “deficiencies” that needed to be corrected. Six days 
later, Price told Hyatt that the problems required “immediate attention” and that “we are not 
aware of any demonstrable effort to address the issues.” 

One of management’s complaints was that Olbermann would not participate in some press and 
marketing events, even though he was contractually obligated to promote the network. 
Executives grew upset when Olbermann balked at touting the programming that followed his 8 
p.m. show, Countdown. In the email, Price explained that reluctance by saying the host was 
being given wrong information about what was to air. It was “inexcusable,” he wrote, to 
repeatedly have Olbermann “identify incorrect programming following Countdown. If people 
cannot trust him to correctly identify the programming, his credibility on larger matters comes 
into question.” 

What’s more, he said, Olbermann was told to identify New York Times columnist Paul Krugman 
on the air as a Countdown contributor when it turned out he was not. The email asked for 
“demonstrable efforts” that these problems were being fixed. 

Hyatt responded that day, saying that David Bohrman, a CNN executive who had just been 
hired as Current’s president, would be on the case. “We not only take the issues seriously, but 
we hired David to assure that any problems with Countdown are dealt with expeditiously and 
expertly,” Hyatt wrote. Bohrman, he said, has the experience to “assure the quality of Current’s 
ability to support Countdown.” 



On Sept. 21, Bohrman wrote to Olbermann and Price, saying he would move “quickly” to resolve 
the problems at the Manhattan studio that were making Countdown a “less than high-class 
production.” He promised to hire a full-time publicist and said “we will get done almost all the 
things you need and have been asking for.” 

Despite the conciliatory tone, Olbermann’s team was not satisfied. Countdown had been “a daily 
logistical nightmare dating back to the very first rehearsals,” Price wrote back. The response 
showed “how completely out of touch you and Current management are with the realities of 
producing a first-rate show.” Viewers were even complaining that they couldn’t record the show 
because of incorrect settings being provided for DVR machines. The whole atmosphere “more 
closely resembles cable access than that of a cable news show,” and the problems were 
“causing low ratings ... The show’s production values have actually gotten worse, not better.” 

Olbermann never came close to the more than 1 million viewers he had averaged at MSNBC, 
but his Current show was drawing more than 100,000 in the prized 25-to-54 age group last 
summer—and that gradually dwindled to 30,000. 

Neither side would comment because of the likely litigation, but sources familiar with the 
situation provided further details of what amounted to a slow-motion divorce. 

What is clear from the correspondence is that the relationship was dissolving amid a flurry of 
mutual recriminations. Gore had welcomed Olbermann as the new face of a little-watched 
network, anointing him chief news officer and giving him an equity stake in the operation. Gore 
had dealt with big egos in politics, but he and Hyatt told colleagues they had never dealt with 
anyone quite like Olbermann. On the few occasions when Olbermann wrote to Gore, the 
onetime presidential candidate sent back polite but vague notes that essentially referred the 
questions to Hyatt. 

Current spent $250,000 on the problem-plagued New York studio that Olbermann helped 
design. But good intentions aside, the production problems were quite real. On Feb. 10, the 
lighting failed while Olbermann was on the air, and not for the first time, prompting more 
correspondence. Three weeks ago, Olbermann’s team sounded out of patience. “David, once 
again Current’s technical breakdowns have had a negative impact on Countdown,” Price wrote 
Bohrman on March 8. “We have pleaded with you to focus on the studio and the constant 
technical failures that diminish the program and turn away the viewership.” 

The previous night, the email noted, “while Keith was in mid-sentence, the show cut away from 
him to a promo for the War Room,” the new show hosted by former Michigan governor Jennifer 
Granholm. The situation was “wholly unacceptable ... This diminishes the ratings of Current’s 
most successful show and proves to viewers that Current need not be taken seriously.” 
Bohrman responded within 90 minutes, saying he had been on the phone with the control room 
as soon as the cameras cut away from Olbermann and that supervisors “insist it will not happen 
again ... We will stay on them.” 

But the clock was running out. 

The principal beef of Current executives is that the highly paid Olbermann often didn’t show up 
for work, missing 19 of 41 days in January and February. But no one has suggested that he 
wasn’t contractually entitled to that time as vacation and sick days. 



The host’s absence was especially noticeable on the nights of the Iowa caucuses and New 
Hampshire primary, when he was asked to anchor the channel’s coverage. Olbermann felt the 
technical glitches plaguing his program cast doubt on the feasibility of live election coverage. 
According to people familiar with the correspondence, Current executives were exasperated 
when, on Feb. 27, Price wrote that “Keith is planning to take vacation days,” including on March 
5—the day before Super Tuesday. This would become a major flash point between the two 
sides—indeed, it would lead to a legal threat—when Current insisted that he show up. 

Bohrman wrote Price the next night that the network needed Olbermann on the air just before 
the biggest night of the presidential primary season—and if not, Current would probably preempt 
Countdown. He added that he was disappointed that Countdown was airing a three-hour-old 
taped show at that very moment, with Mitt Romney winning the Michigan primary—and that this 
was a “bad choice.” 

Things went downhill from there. After Borman insisted that Olbermann work March 5, Price 
said he was being highly unprofessional. He wrote that Current had failed to provide a list of 
acceptable guest hosts (except for Eliot Spitzer, who was unavailable). They would not stand for 
preempting Countdown or allowing an unapproved guest host, Price said, and “ultimately a jury” 
might have to decide whether replacing Countdown that night was a breach of contract. 

From Olbermann’s perspective, this was a period when he was battling a throat infection, and 
he was concerned that being on the air March 5 might cause him to lose his voice during three 
hours of live coverage the next evening. In fact, he was so concerned about his voice that he all 
but stopped speaking when he wasn’t on the air, forcing those around him to communicate with 
him by email. 

After Olbermann both anchored and produced the Super Tuesday coverage, his team took it as 
a small victory when Bohrman emailed an interim producer: “Looked really good. Thanks.” 

But the damage had been done. By month’s end, Olbermann would be replaced by Spitzer, who 
resigned as New York governor after a prostitution scandal and lost his short-lived CNN show 
last year. 

The impasse went well beyond his attendance record. Current officials were rankled that on the 
nights that he was off, Olbermann wouldn’t allow his staffers to promote Countdown or its guest 
hosts, even through Twitter updates. (Olbermann did plenty of promotional tweets when he was 
anchoring.) 

Even the subject of internal communications was contentious. Some at Current were miffed 
when Olbermann refused to talk to certain executives except through his lawyer or agent; his 
team believed they were following procedures set down by Hyatt. 

No issue was too small to precipitate a fight. A continuous argument over which car service 
would ferry Olbermann, who doesn’t drive, was emblematic of the deteriorating situation. 
Olbermann wound up using eight different car services, finding fault with each one, sometimes 
objecting when drivers talked to him. 

His side has depicted this as a budgetary problem. Price warned in a memo last summer that 
his team was hearing “from vendors that Current has fallen into arrears,” creating problems with 



delayed or nonexistent payments. The network counters that other employees continued to use 
the hired cars without incident. 

Olbermann, of course, is no stranger to contentious departures, having left MSNBC twice (most 
recently 14 months ago) as well as ESPN under bitter circumstances. But the Current deal was 
supposed to be different because it was a self-proclaimed liberal channel and not a major 
corporation, with Olbermann granted a leading management role. 

The lawyers will have to sort out the charges and countercharges, but it is hard to argue, given 
Olbermann’s high-profile role at the network, that the breakup is making either side look good. 

  
Popular Mechanics 
You Want Heat with That? 
by Larry Webster 
  
  

      
 
Fully charged on a brisk March morning, the all-electric Mitsubishi i’s range meter estimated that 
the battery pack had enough energy to travel 56 miles. That’s plenty, I thought, for the several-
stop route I planned to a neighboring town and back. But as I pulled out into traffic, I flicked on 
the heat and watched the range meter recalibrate, dropping the estimated range down to 37. I 
did a quick mental calibration: A few miles to the first stop, 12 miles on the highway, 12 to 
return, another five to the next location, and so on. I then had a choice to make: Either shiver in 
the car or risk getting stranded. I chose the former.  



 
Of course I could have made the ride a more comfortable if I’d used the car’s little remote fob to 
preheat the interior while it was still plugged in. The trouble is that the little receiver, which has a 
tiny antenna like something from a 1970's-era sci-fi movie, isn’t at all clear. I thought I had 
engaged the pre-heat function, but when I got inside, the interior was the same 30 degrees as 
the ambient air.  
 

      
 
Chalk that up to driver error. Errands completed, I pulled up to public charging station, 
conveniently located in downtown Ann Arbor, Michigan. The two stations are part of the 
ChargePoint network, which has charging points throughout the country (they’re easily located 
via chargpoint.net). Typically, you need a special RFD card to operate the charger, but I called 
the phone number on the unit and the operator turned it on—for free. It’s a Level II 240-volt unit, 
which should fully replenish the Mitsubishi’s 16 kwh battery pack in about seven hours (the 
range meter indicated I had only 9 miles remaining). Before I left the car, I checked to make 
sure that the little charging icon was illuminated.  
 
The indicator light, by the way, isn't all that easy to see from outside the car. To be sure, I got 
inside. There's a picture the light below (Disregard the indicated 78 miles of range—that was on 
a different—and warmer—day).   



 

      
 
Eight hours later I returned, but something had gone kerflooey. The battery was barely charged 
and I had just 15 miles of range. That was plenty to get me home, but not enough for the 
shopping my wife wanted done. Truth be told I was grateful for the excuse, but what if I had 
something important to do, like go inspect that 1965 Buick Wagon I found on Craigslist? Or what 
if my commute was longer than 15 miles?  
 
In less than 12 hours, then, I experienced all the hazards of EVs. Once mundane tasks 
suddenly required planning and thought. And one slight bobble—like the charging inexplicably 
not working—could dash even the best laid plans. I’m not sure my feeble brain has the 
bandwidth left to compile the required permutations.  
 
Of course, that’s the case with any electric vehicle, and I returned home thinking that the main 
objective of trailblazing electrics like the Nissan Leaf and this Mitsu is to get us used to the idea 
that an EV future—one that might never come to pass—is going to involve some compromises.  
 
So what about the rest of the car? The i is a strange bird, a tiny car built for Japan’s tight 
confines but widened for America. It putters along alright and has plenty of room for four 
passengers. But it feels chintzy, like it’s something between a real car and a cart designed for 
retirement communities. The important dash readouts, like the range, are buried in a small 
screen and accessed with a tiny button, just like the one that resets the trip miles.  
 
At $31,975, the i is about $4000 cheaper than the Nissan Leaf. It’s a bit of a head-scratcher that 
Mitsubishi is even bothering with an electric vehicle when there are cars in the lineup—like the 



aging Galant—in urgent need of attention. At least EV buyers have a choice and can stretch for 
the Leaf.  
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Born in the Gulag: Why a North Korean Boy Sent His Own Mother to Her Death 
Life inside North Korea's Camp 14 so twisted 13-year-old Shin In Geun that he betrayed 
his mother and only brother. 
By Blaine Harden  
  
                       A North Korean soldier patrols inside the fence of a prison camp near the 
Chinese border / AP  

Nine years after watching his mother's hanging, Shin In Geun squirmed through the electric 
fence that surrounds Camp 14 and ran off through the snow into the North Korean wilderness. It 
was January 2, 2005. Before then, no one born in a North Korean political prison camp had ever 
escaped. As far as can be determined, Shin is still the only one to do it. 
 
He was 23 years old and knew no one outside the fence. 
 
Within a month, he had walked into China. Within two years, he was living in South Korea. Four 
years later, he was living in Southern California.  

Stunted by malnutrition, he is short and slight -- five feet six inches, about 120 pounds. His arms 
are bowed from childhood labor. His lower back and buttocks are scarred with burns from the 
torturer's fire. The skin over his pubis bears a puncture scar from the hook used to hold him in 
place over the fire. His ankles are scarred by shackles, from which he was hung upside down in 
solitary confinement. His right middle finger is cut off at the first knuckle, a guard's punishment 
for dropping a sewing machine in a camp garment factory. His shins, from ankle to knee on both 
legs, are mutilated and scarred by burns from the electrified barbed-wire fence that failed to 
keep him inside Camp 14. 

Shin is roughly the same age as Kim Jong Un, the chubby third son of Kim Jong Il who took 
over as leader after his father's death in 2011. 

Shin was born a slave and raised behind a high-voltage barbed-wire fence. His mother beat 
him, and he viewed her as a competitor for food. His father, who was allowed by guards to sleep 
with his mother just five nights a year, ignored him. His older brother was a stranger. Children in 
the camp were untrustworthy and abusive. Before he learned anything else, Shin learned to 
survive by snitching on all of them. 

Love and mercy and family were words without meaning.  

In Camp 14, Shin did not know literature existed. He saw only one book in the camp, a Korean 
grammar, in the hands of a teacher who wore a guard's uniform, carried a revolver on his hip, 
and beat one of his primary school classmates to death with a chalkboard pointer. 



Unlike those who have survived a concentration camp, Shin had not been torn away from a 
civilized existence and forced to descend into hell. He was born and raised there. He accepted 
its values. He called it home. 

When he was too young for school, his mother often left him alone in the morning, and came 
back from the fields at midday for lunch. Shin was always hungry and he would eat his lunch as 
soon as his mother left for work in the morning. 

He also ate her lunch. 

When she came back at midday and found nothing to eat, she would become furious and beat 
her son with a hoe, a shovel, anything close at hand. Some of the beatings were as violent as 
those he later received from guards. 

Many years later, after she was dead and he was living in the United States, he would tell me 
that he loved his mother. But that was in retrospect. That was after he learned that a civilized 
child should love his mother.  

She never talked to him about her past, her family, or why she was in the camp, and he never 
asked. His existence as her son had been arranged by guards. They chose her and the man 
who became Shin's father as prizes for each other in a "reward" marriage. 

The eighth rule of Camp 14, as Shin was required to memorize it, said: "Should sexual physical 
contact occur without prior approval, the perpetrators will be shot immediately." If unauthorized 
sex resulted in a pregnancy or a birth, the woman and her baby were usually killed.  

Shin's father told Shin that guards gave him Jang as payment for his skill in operating a metal 
lathe in the camp's machine shop. Their liaison produced two sons. They barely knew each 
other.  

When he was ten, Shin left his house one evening and went looking for his mother. He was 
hungry and it was time for her to prepare dinner. He walked to a nearby rice field where his 
mother worked and asked a woman if she had seen her. 

"She's cleaning the bowijidowon's room," the woman told him, referring to the office of the guard 
in charge of the rice farm. 

Shin walked to the guard's office and found the front door locked. He peeked through a window 
on the side of the building. His mother was on her knees cleaning the floor. As Shin watched, 
the bowijidowon came into view. He approached Shin's mother from behind and began to grope 
her. She offered no resistance. Both of them removed their clothes. Shin watched them have 
sex. 

He never asked his mother about what he saw, and never mentioned it to his father. 

As school wound down on Friday, April 5, 1996, Shin's teacher surprised him. He told Shin that 
he could go home and eat supper with his mother. 



Shin did not particularly want to spend the night at his mother's place. He still didn't trust her to 
take care of him; she still seemed tense in his presence. The teacher, however, told him to go 
home. So he went.  

There was a bigger surprise when Shin got there. His brother, He Geun, had come home too.  

Shin's mother was not delighted when her youngest son showed up unexpectedly for supper. 
She did not say welcome or that she had missed him. 

"Oh, you are home," she said. 

Then she cooked, using her daily ration of 700 grams of corn meal to make porridge in the one 
pot she owned. She and her sons ate on the kitchen floor. After he had eaten, Shin went to 
sleep in the bedroom. 

Voices from the kitchen woke him up. He peeked through the bedroom door, curious about what 
his mother and brother were up to. 

His mother was cooking rice. For Shin, this was a slap in the face. He had been served a watery 
corn soup, the same tasteless gruel he had eaten every day of his life. Now his brother was 
getting rice. 

It is difficult to overstate the importance of rice in North Korean culture. It signifies wealth, 
evokes the closeness of family, and sanctifies a proper meal. Labor camp prisoners almost 
never eat rice and its absence is a daily reminder of the normality they can never have. 

In the bedroom, Shin fumed. He also listened. 

He Geun had not been given the day off. Without permission, he had walked away from his 
work post, where he had apparently done something wrong. His mother and brother were 
discussing what they should do. 

Escape. 

Shin was astonished to hear the word. His brother said it. He was planning to run. His mother 
was helping him. Her precious hoard of rice was food for flight. 

Shin did not hear his mother say that she intended to go along. But she was not trying to argue 
her eldest into staying, even though she knew that if he escaped or died trying she and others in 
her family would be tortured and probably killed.  

Shin's heart pounded. He was angry that she would put his life at risk for the sake of his older 
brother. He was afraid he would be implicated in the escape -- and shot. 

He was also jealous that his brother was getting rice. 

As the aggrieved 13-year-old struggled to contain his fear, Shin's camp-bred instincts took over: 
he had to tell a guard. He got up off the floor, went into the kitchen, and headed out the door. 



"Where are you going?" his mother asked. 

"To the toilet," he said. 

Shin ran back to his school. It was one in the morning. He entered the school dormitory, woke 
his friend Hong Sung Jo, and found a guard.  

Shin said he had something to tell him in exchange for more food and to be made "grade 
leader" at school. The guard agreed. Shin explained what his brother and mother were planning 
and where they were. The guard telephoned his superiors. He told Shin and Hong to go back to 
the dormitory and get some sleep. He would take care of everything. 

On the morning after he betrayed his mother and brother, uniformed men came to the 
schoolyard for Shin. 

He was handcuffed, blindfolded, pushed into the backseat of a jeep, and driven away in silence 
to an underground prison inside the camp. 

"Do you know why you are here?" 

Shin knew what he had done; he had followed camp rules and stopped an escape. 

But the officer did not know -- or did not care -- that Shin had been a dutiful informer. 

"At dawn today, your mother and your brother were caught trying to escape. That's why you're 
here. Understand? Were you aware of this fact or not? How is it possible for you not to know 
that your mother and brother tried to run away? If you want to live, you should spit out the truth." 

Confused and increasingly frightened, Shin found it difficult to speak. He would eventually figure 
out that the night guard at the school had claimed all the credit for discovering the escape plan. 
In reporting to his superiors, he had not mentioned Shin's role. 

But on that morning in the underground prison, Shin understood nothing. He was a bewildered 
13-year-old. The officer with four stars kept asking him about the whys, whens, and hows of his 
family's escape plan. Shin was unable to say anything coherent. 

Interrogators tortured Shin for several days, grilling him about the attempted escape. What 
grudges did his mother harbor? What did he discuss with her? What were his brother's 
intentions? They stripped Shin, tied ropes to his ankles and wrists, and suspended him from a 
hook in the ceiling. They lowered him over a fire. The sessions ended when Hong, Shin's friend 
who had helped him inform, confirmed what had happened. The guards carried Shin, too weak 
to walk, to a cramped cell, his new home. 

After several months, the guards took Shin to the same room where, in early April, he had first 
been interrogated. Now, it was late November. Shin had just turned 14. He had not seen the sun 
for more than half a year. 



What he saw in the room startled him: his father knelt in front of two interrogators who sat at 
their desks. He seemed much older and more careworn than before. He had been brought into 
the underground prison at about the same time as Shin. 

His father's right leg canted outward unnaturally. He had also been tortured. Below his knee, his 
leg bones had been broken, and they had knitted back together at an odd angle. The injury 
would end his relatively comfortable job as a camp mechanic and lathe operator. He would now 
have to hobble around as an unskilled laborer on a construction crew. 

They were handcuffed, blindfolded, and led outside to the elevator. Above ground, they were 
guided into the backseat of a small car and driven away. When the car stopped after about 30 
minutes and his blindfold was removed, he panicked. 

A crowd had gathered at the empty wheat field near his mother's house. This was the place 
where Shin had witnessed two or three executions a year since he was a toddler. A makeshift 
gallows had been constructed and a wooden pole had been driven into the ground. 

Shin was now certain that he and his father were to be executed. He became acutely aware of 
the air passing into and out of his lungs. He told himself these were the last breaths of his life. 

His panic subsided when a guard barked out his father's name. 

"Hey, Gyung Sub. Go sit at the very front." 

Shin was told to go with his father. A guard removed their handcuffs. They sat down. The officer 
overseeing the execution began to speak. Shin's mother and brother were dragged out. 

Shin had not seen them or heard anything about their fate since he walked out of his mother's 
house on the night he betrayed them. 

"Execute Jang Hye Gyung and Shin He Geun, traitors of the people," the senior officer said. 

Shin looked at his father. He was weeping silently. 

The shame Shin feels about the executions has been compounded over the years by the lies he 
began telling in South Korea. For years after his escape from the camp, he said that he learned 
of the escape attempt only when the guards told him, that he had not informed. He feared how 
people would treat him if they learned that he had been responsible for their deaths. 

"There is nothing in my life to compare with this burden," Shin told me on the day in California 
when he first explained how and why he had misrepresented his past. 

But he was not ashamed on the day of the executions. He was angry. He hated his mother and 
brother with the savage clarity of a wronged and wounded adolescent. 



As he saw it, he had been tortured and nearly died, and his 
father had been crippled, because of their foolish, self-centered scheming. 

And only minutes before he saw them on the execution grounds, Shin had believed he would be 
shot because of their recklessness. 

When guards dragged her to the gallows, Shin saw that his mother looked bloated. They forced 
her to stand on a wooden box, gagged her, tied her arms behind her back, and tightened a 
noose around her neck. 

They did not cover her swollen eyes. 

She scanned the crowd and found Shin. He refused to hold her gaze. 

When guards pulled away the box, she jerked about desperately. As he watched his mother 
struggle, Shin thought she deserved to die. 

Shin's brother looked gaunt and frail as guards tied him to the wooden post. Three guards fired 
their rifles three times. Bullets snapped the rope that held his forehead to the pole. It was a 
bloody, brain-splattered mess of a killing, a spectacle that sickened and frightened Shin. But he 
thought his brother, too, had deserved it. 

Shin had invented the lie about his family's escape just before arriving in South Korea. 

"There were a lot of things I needed to hide," he said. "I was terrified of a backlash, of people 
asking me, 'Are you even human?'" 

"I was more faithful to guards than to my family. We were each other's spies. I know by telling 
the truth, people will look down on me." 



"Outsiders have a wrong understanding of the camp. It is not just the soldiers who beat us. It is 
the prisoners themselves who are not kind to each other. There is no sense of community. I am 
one of those mean prisoners." 

Shin said he did not expect forgiveness. He said he had not forgiven himself. He also seemed to 
be trying to do something more than expiate guilt. He wanted to explain -- in a way that he 
acknowledged would damage his credibility as a witness -- how the camp had warped his 
character. 

He said that if outsiders could understand what political prison camps have done -- and are 
doing -- to children born inside the fence, it would redeem his lie and his life. 

Excerpted from Blaine Harden's Escape From Camp 14 (Viking Penguin). 

 

  
  

 
  



 
  

 
  
  
  
  



 
 


