Dole’ S

Dole television ads fueled the bitter
campaign.

By Richard Ben Cramer

Re%mymﬁdl A series of

The ads showed a standard cam-
palmpostarofBobDole,andoﬂ-
camera, a narrator said:

“Bill Roy says Bob Dole is

. a big glob of slimy mud hit
the poster, and slid down Dole’s
face.)

“Roy says Bob Dole voted to
cut school lunches,” (FWAP ... an-
other glob of mud.)

“Roy says Bob Dole voted
against cuts in the federal budget.”
(FWAP...)

Then the announcer rebutted
all the charges, and said Dole was
for budget-cutting, school lunches,
and the Kansas farmer. ... Mean-
while, the film was reversed, the
mud started flying off the poster,
leaving a handsome and smiling
Bob Dole.

“All of which makes Bob Dole

“... And makes Bill Roy look
like just another mudslinger.”

The ads caused an uproar.
Kansans had never seen their poli-
tics played out so graphically.

the Kansas farmer.” (FWAP

look pretty good,” the narrator said.

ent is from the coIIectlons at the Dole Archives, University of Kansas.
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Half the voters thought these were
Bill Roy's ads — they were furl-
ous: How could he fling that slime
at Dole? The other half under-
stood they were Dole ads — they.
were mad at Dole for throwing
mud at this own face! ... Voters
called the TV stations, wrote let-
ters to the papers, they denounced
dirty campaigning and candidates
who sullied the airwaves — and
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- Then, too, the Roy campaign
decided not to answer the anti-abor-
tion nuts. They were after Roy as
an obstetrician who had
abortions when the health of his

patients required them. In fact, Roy
had hated abortion since his resi-.

~ dency in Detroit, when he watched

a teenage girl die in his emergen-
¢y room because a back-alley -abor-
tionist had perforated her uterus.
But the Roy campaign decided not
to “dignify” the issue. Abortion
was a matter of medical ethics —
and Roy was, first and foremost,
a doctor. He'd jumped from medi-
cine to Congress, in 1970, in a
three-month campaign — politics
was not his life, -
He would find out, it was Bob
Dole’s life. ;
The great confrontation was
the half-hour Agriculture Debate at
the Kansas State Fair, in Hutchin-

Bl son. Dole insisted on the Lincoln-

http://dolearchives.ku.edu
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. ‘nothing like an answer. He knew he

i ks + .~ had less thah 30 seconds. The
et cooderalon, . statewide broadcast ended with his
* toe-to-toe, in a tent, and'on senseless mumble into the micro-
statewide TV. Both candidates tried  Phione, the angry hoots of the
' to pack the arena. The Dole crowd, and Bob Dole stalking off
mmmmlb,weremn- Stag:‘veOwen(akey
people were i campaign
nothing but mouy; aide to Dole) found an account of  labeled “Abortion” the other “Eu-
Those Roy people were cheering - Dole’s war service in a vets’ mag- thanasia.” Underneath, it said:
when their man asked Dole: azine; he had the story reprinted on - “Vote Dole.” By that time, the
“Why did you support legisla- hundreds of thousands of fliers, last week (especially that Sunday of
tion to do away with the Depart- under the headline GUTS! ... then  the last weekend), there were
ment of Agriculture, when it's so dispatched crews in motor homes:  thousands of fliers found on wind-
important to the farmers of Kan- to hand them out — for days at a shields. Those showed photo-
=, S, ERR e b e
Dole didn’t know er. It was the e the cans: ' B
tion Roy was mmm (His Dole story had been told in any- Dole sald this stuff didn’t come
staff had put together a fat brief- thing other than whispers. from him. He was trying to stop it.
ing book — last minute, of course, In the end, there was also a This kind of thing didn't help him!
dictated from phone booths — mailing to Legion vets, which al- But it did.
‘Bob never looked at it.) Dole leged (in another headline): THE In the end, Bob Dole was re-
hemmed and hawed: He couldn't ONLY MILITARY TERM BILL turned to the Senate. On election
answer. ROY KNOWS IS AWOL. Then night, his supporters gathered in
With one minute left, Dole there was a little asterisk. You had ~ jubilation at that Ramada, in Tope-
strode to the podium. “Why do you  to go to the next page to find a ka.

do abortions?” Dole said. “And box that explained: Bill Roy was

Dole would not come down-

why do you favor abortion on de- absent from the House of Repre- stairs to speak till after 2 o'clock
n&ynd?”y sentatives for two votes on military  the next morning. Dave Owen
There was an instant's hush in matters, (They'd happened to fall Said they had it won. The reporters
the tent ... the crowd began to boo.  on Fridays — Roy was back in downstairs said Dole had it won.
This was so ugly ... hundreds of Kansas) The network TV said Dole had won.
people — not just Roy’s crowd — In the end, there were stopsat  But Dole called 105 county clerks
were hooting Dole back to his local high schools, where Dole before he would claim it.
chair. would tell the kids, at the close: W Bob Dole loses the

RO,‘;f stammered out words, but “Go home and ask your parents if

New Hampshire primary in 1988.

New Hampshire left Dole haunted by mlssed chances

Republican Bob Dole won the
Jowa primary in 1988, but when the
campaign moved on to New Hamp-
shire, Dole's ﬂ?lrt began to unravel.
By Richard Cramer

There was one chance to send
a message, statewide: a televised
debate at St. Anselrn College in
Manchester, N.H. Dole spent most
of his 90 minutes trying to Be
Nice ... and angling for a chance to
answer Bush on taxes. But all of
a sudden, from Dole’s other side,
Pete du Pont pulled out a copy of
the standard New Hampshire no-tax
pledge — and poked it at Dole.

“Sign it,” du Pont said.

Dole wasn't going to sign any-
thing — couldn't hold it down to
sign it, couldn’t read it without
his glasses! (If Dole were the kind
to sign whatever they handed
him, he could have saved himself a
huge headache on the INF treaty
— he could have signed on, like
Bush, before he'd even seen the
thing.) ]

But now he was squinting at
this paper, on stage, on TV — with
du Pont and everyone else star-
ing at him .., what was he sup-
posed to do? This kind of stunt
was fine for du Pont. But if Dole got
to be president, he was going to
have to close a gap of $200 billion a

year.

DoIe let the paper drop from
his gaze. “Give it to-George,” he
said. “I'd have to read it first.”

Good line, Got a laugh. And
Dole lost his chance to make his
point on taxes.

Dole would replay that scene
in his head for years afterward.
Sometimes he'd lie awake at
night;-thinking what he could have
sald. Maybe he should have
signed the damn thing.

It was certainly bad politics to
refuse — his supporters said it
killed his chances in New Hamp-
shire. They said it was the only
time in 88 that anyone lost on a
matter of public policy.

It was over, The Big Guys were
~talking about the South, Super Tues-
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day, Illinois, But Dole knew it was
over. The way Bush was organized
down South, Dole's only chance was
to win New Hampshire, to win
everything on the way to Super
Tuesday.

That night, George Bush won New
Hampshire by nine points. Dole
spent the night trying to be gracious:
he hit his marks, he made his state-
ment, he thanked his volunteers and
supporters, he vowed to go on. He
smiled ruefully and told the cam-
eras: he'd made up a lot of ground
in a week — he never expected
things to be easy.

At the end of the night, the very
end ... he was on live remote with
NBC ... and who was next to Bro-
kaw — beaming like the cohost of
téhlo&!blg—elecﬂon...speml?. .George
He had no monitor ... no one
warned him. He was sandbagged.

Brokaw said to Bush: Any mes-
sage for Dole?

“Naw, just wish him well,” Bush
said. “And meet him in the South.”

Then, Brokaw and Bush, both
smiling, turned toward the monitors
see them, He was sittlng in a hotel’
room, looking at a camera lens, The

comms = s sess e pese cn mewa sapgeay

Americans

. But Dole didn’t know that.

Mmmm'ﬁu'mmf |
mor m-.mﬂm, which colbraed _ an

talk in his earplece sounded like the
chatter before any interview:
Senator, can we get a mike
check?. .
Senator can you hear Tom"...
And then Brokaw’s voice:
Senator? Any message for the
vice president?

It was Dole's face on the air —
but he didn't know that. The camera
caught the dark flash in Dole’s eyes,
as he said:

r;Yeah. Stop lying about my rec-
O -"

Dole said later, he deserved one
chance to tell the truth.

Elizabeth Dole said later, Bob was
so tired ... he was not hlmself

of coume, the wise-guy communi-

ty said right away, Dole was a
hatchet man. New Hampshire
proved, the voters saw, Dole could
never learn to Be Nice.

What did it prove? What did any
of it prove? All the work, all the
people who helped him — little peo-
ple who never took a dime, didn't
want anything — they're the ones
who got shafted for trying, against
the odds. Dole thought he should
have known. He blamed himself.
There were a hundred things he
could have done, could have tried.
God knows, he tried, but ...

He couldn't sleep — couldn't
sleep at all, lay there all night, tried
to lie still . .untﬂhecouldn’ttry
anymore and it was five o’clock and
there was no reason to lie in bed.

making friends in the South for ...
well, 10 years,
ple would say to

“ing the 1988 primary. His loss in New

Bob Dole, in Bedford, .H.,phaﬁekouto!amwddmmndlmnhwmmw
Hampshire effectively.

like you, Bob. But this is George's
time...”

When was Bob Dole'’s-time?

This was his time. And they took
it away! ... He'd lost before. He
wasn't going to whine. But this time
was different. This time, he couldn't
sleep at all, couldn't stop his head:
thlnﬁthatcmndhavebeendmer-
ent ... all the things he’d done ..

But the worst part wasn't things
he'd done. It was the pictures of
Bush — that's what he couldn’t stop
— pictures of Bush! In his head!
Bush throwing snowballs, driving
trucks, forklifts ... unwrapping his
Big Mac. Dole never wanted to see
that in his head. And he never want-

Evanswhuma&lendofhls.

“Certainly Brown Mackie and the city of
Salmaandmnyofyouhm'elntheaudienm
could not have had a better friend than Dean
Evans,” Dole said. ‘‘It's fitting that you are
honoring him today. Benkedymmgpeopleand
howwldwantlhmtomaed.
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Dole wants U.S. to stay aworld leader

Dean Evans honored at
* Brown Mackie graduation

By NICOLE RHINE
Journal Staff Writer

U.S. Sen. Bobmhh&edmwtdm

~ and its move tmmd dnmmcy and urged

isatstake.” . .
He believes Russian President Boris Yeltsin,

(American aid) as just a giveaway, either,”
Dole said. “But as the beginning of a whole new
kind of cooperative, mutually beneficial rela-
_ ﬂmdﬂpmﬁ:ehm-ﬂemapam
ahipmlmm

leadership
MponlshuwAmerlcgmm
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ended Dole’s presidential hopes.

edtosay-—evenlnhlshead...

It would not leave him alone ...
five in the morning! Had to come
down to the lobby ...
couldn’t get away from it. For the
first time in his career — first time
in 30 years, anyway — Bob Dole
said to himself:

‘‘Maybe I could have done that ...
if I was whole.”

but he

Concordia on Friday to survey the

‘morning.

Though Dole is expectedto easxly
win his party’s nomination to a fifth,
six-year term, he says he will use the

ItripgtmmWashingtontogetmtouch

'li_h_xamam

“We're not really campaigning,” _
Dole said. “We're not handing out
fliers or any of that. We're just let-
people know we're alive and
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