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			Research Notes and Acknowledgments

			On January 11, 2021, I submitted an article to what continues to be one of my favorite publications. The article was titled: “President Trump Takes a Hit for the Team.” For the first and only time, the editors edited me for content—in this case, by removing my concluding paragraph:

			It seems somehow providential that the people’s protest at the “People’s House” occurred on the Epiphany. If we the people refuse to apologize, refuse to back down, refuse to submit, January 6 may one day be celebrated as a mid-winter 4th of July.

			I understood the editor’s prudence. The FBI was already rounding up dissidents. For the next two or three years, I watched as others did the heavy journalistic lifting on January 6 and followed them closely: Julie Kelly, Jim Hoft, Darren Beattie, Joe Hanneman, Nick Searcy, and Lara Logan among others. During this period, the reportorial beat on which I focused involved the only people less popular in the nation’s courts and newsrooms than the J6ers, namely Derek Chauvin and his colleagues in Minneapolis. As I discovered in researching this book, these cases overlapped in ways I had not anticipated.

			Providence intervened in the fall of 2023. I woke up one morning with the word “Ashli” in the forefront of my brain. I emailed Julie Kelly on October 17. “Do you know if anyone is working on a book about Ashli?” I wrote, “I’m looking for a new project and still simmer when I think about January 6.” Julie replied, “Hi Jack, I don’t but might be a good project?”

			In that same email, I mentioned that the final chapter of my most recent book, Untenable: The True Story of White Ethnic Flight from America’s Cities, takes place on January 6, 1993. In large part a memoir, the book deals with the death of my police detective father who fatally shot himself on an earlier January 6. That last chapter is titled, “Epiphany.”

			Within days of this exchange, my agent, Alex Hoyt, called and asked if I had any book ideas in mind. I said, yes, absolutely. He liked the idea as did our publisher, Anthony Ziccardi of Post Hill Press. I got to work. There was much to learn and quickly.

			I live in Kansas City. A few weeks after getting approval, Melody Krell, the fabulous Mel K, came here for a conference. Although I had been on Mel’s show many times, we had not met. Through Mel, I also met Ann Vandersteel. They both proved helpful in introducing me to the people whose blessing I needed to proceed. At the top of that list was Micki Witthoeft, Ashli’s mom. When Micki agreed to cooperate, I was halfway home.

			Rather than speculate on what Ashli Babbitt might have thought about the many issues roiling America in the years leading to January 6, 2021, and beyond, I chose to flesh out the larger story by speaking with women who survived the day. To start, I turned to the site, American Gulag, which tracks the progress of the J6ers through the judicial system. I selected eight living women whose cases each revealed some distinct facet of our current justice system.

			To clear the next hurdle, I turned to one of my favorite co-conspirators, Susan Daniels, a licensed private investigator from Ohio. Susan not only volunteered to find contact information for these women but also to make the initial contact. Also helpful in this outreach were Lara Logan, Liz Collin, and Cara Castronuova.

			Fortunately, I was able to establish a cooperative relationship with all eight of the living women profiled. These women had been through the wringer. Two of them were in prison at the time I was writing. I supplemented our conversations with other interviews they had done, media accounts, court documents, and the like. For simplicity’s sake, I used endnotes on this external material but not for the information derived from my direct communication with the women.

			The tenth woman I feature, Rosanne Boyland, was also killed on January 6. Working through intermediaries, I had hoped to communicate with her family but was not able to link up. For Rosanne’s story, I have to give credit where it is due—MSNBC’s Ayman Mohyeldin. His five-part podcast was a gold mine of useful information. Mohyeldin ended up alienating family members and likely made them gun-shy about working with the media, but his research was indispensable. Despite his biases, even he began to see the injustices endured by J6ers and their families.

			Kudos to one of my other favorite co-conspirators, Joel Gilbert, not only a gifted filmmaker but also the designer of my book covers, this one included. And a major shout-out to my wife, Joan, the rare university professor willing to be seen with a dissident like me.

			Finally, though, a word of gratitude for the thousands of J6ers and family members whose sacrifices have stirred many an American out of their slumber.
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			1789

			On April 30, 1789, president-elect George Washington woke to the sounds of artillery fire from a nearby fort, only coincidentally named Fort George. Washington had to smile recalling that what he was hearing was a salute. There had been gunfire enough these many years, beginning in 1770 when British troops fired on a crowd of boisterous patriots in the streets of Boston, striking eleven, killing at least five, and creating the Revolution’s first martyrs.

			Later that April day, Washington arrived at Federal Hall in New York City. There he was greeted by both houses of Congress, and at 2 p.m., he was sworn in as the first president of the United States. In the inaugural address that followed, Washington paid homage to that “Almighty Being who rules over the Universe.” Washington elaborated, “No People can be bound to acknowledge and adore the invisible hand, which conducts the Affairs of men more than the People of the United States.”

			In that same year, 1789, in Paris, a caucus of increasingly radical deputies from the National Assembly met in a former convent. In the days to come, the deputies added new members from the commercial elite and formed the Society of the Friends of the Constitution. The group became better known by the name of the convent in which they met, “The Jacobins.”

			In 1791, the National Assembly drafted the “Declaration of the Rights of Man and the Citizen.”1 Although democratic in its concept, one clause would forever distinguish this declaration from America’s founding documents: “The source of all sovereignty resides essentially in the nation. No body, no individual can exercise authority that does not expressly proceed from the latter.”

			By contrast, the Declaration of Independence argues that men “are endowed by their Creator with certain unalienable Rights, that among these are Life, Liberty and the pursuit of Happiness.”2 The elevation of the nation over the individual would set the French revolutionaries on a statist, collectivist, godless path that inevitably led to their undoing.

			While Jacobin-led mobs were dictating justice in the streets of Paris, here at home the separate states were peacefully deliberating on a Bill of Rights, one crafted by the very first Congress to protect the citizen’s God-given freedoms. In 1791, Congress ratified ten of the proposed twelve amendments, the first of which remains the most essential: “Congress shall make no law respecting an establishment of religion, or prohibiting the free exercise thereof; or abridging the freedom of speech, or of the press; or the right of the people peaceably to assemble, and to petition the Government for a redress of grievances.” The Second—“the right of the people to keep and bear arms shall not be infringed”—guaranteed the First.

			In France, the revolutionary government was quickly consumed by the anti-Christian chaos it helped create. America, however, endured and prospered. In recent decades, however, America has developed its own increasingly faithless elite, one that eerily mimics the French Jacobins. Thinking themselves wiser than the God that humbled the nation’s founders, these new Jacobins have set out to “fundamentally transform” America in their own light.

			How this class evolved is a subject for another day, but its existence is hard to deny. In late 2023, pollster Scott Rasmussen conducted an extensive survey comparing the attitudes of the “elite” to those of ordinary citizens. Rasmussen defined the elite as those having a household income of at least $150,000, one or more graduate degrees, and an urban residence.

			Although the results were startling across the board, the response to one question stands out. Rasmussen asked whether the United States “provides too much individual freedom, too much government control, or is the balance about right?” A stunning 47 percent of the elite said “too much freedom.” Among the elite with Ivy League educations, an ominous 57 percent said “too much freedom.” Among ordinary citizens that figure was 16 percent.3

			Although not a perfect match with the French original, “Jacobin” serves as a useful shorthand for Rasmussen’s “elite” and their fellow travelers. Despite their vast ideological divergence from ordinary citizens, these people hold enormous power. To the Jacobin club in Washington belongs every elected Democrat, some elected Republicans, much of the intelligence community, and most of the administrative state. Jacobin clubs in Hollywood and Silicon Valley exercise nearly monopolistic control over their respective industries. Jacobins rule higher education and increasingly, through their fully owned teacher unions, the public education establishment. Jacobins control the health care industry, almost every major newsroom, and most corporate boardrooms. Increasingly, they have wormed their way into strategic positions in the military.

			The Jacobins have moved well beyond the liberalism that once defined the American Left. Most pay lip service to the progressivism they use as bait to attract the woke among their intersectional ranks—the blacks, the browns, the greens, the gays, the lesbians, trans, the feminists, the Muslims, and any other “marginalized” group willing to make noise in the street. But for club members in the know, the ultimate goal is power, global power. Having transcended the nation-state, they ally themselves with Jacobin elites throughout the world.

			For the French Jacobins to succeed, the ancien regime—the old order headed by the king and the nobility and buttressed by the aristocracy and the clergy—had to fall. For the globalist Jacobins to succeed, nationalist America has to fall. Historian Victor Davis Hanson crystalized this class’s way of thinking: “We are morally superior to the old America. This is a new America, and that gives us the right to use any means necessary to achieve a morally superior end.”4 The old America—grounded in faith, family, Judeo-Christian morality, property rights, and the freedoms enshrined in the US Constitution—stands in the way of the Jacobins’ “new America,” the cornerstone of a “new world order.”

			On January 6, 2021, the patriots of the old order came to Washington. Had Rasmussen surveyed them, the percent who believed they had “too much freedom” would have been close to zero. On that wintry day, in that hostile city, they were not about to sacrifice the freedoms they did have without at least making a statement. More attentive than the rest of us, they understood just how indifferent to the rule of law were the people with the power to enforce it.

			Through their control of the newsrooms, Congress, and the White House, the Jacobins were confident they could write the history of that memorable day. The British thought much the same in 1770 when they dismissed the “Boston Massacre” as “the incident on King Street.” The British were wrong. They underestimated the moral power of martyrdom. Even today, schools throughout America are named in honor of the first patriot to fall on King Street, a black man named Crispus Attucks, and not even homeschooled students know where King Street is.

			To put some authority behind the headlines, in June 2021, the Democrat-controlled House authorized a “Select Committee to Investigate the January 6th Attack on the United States Capitol.” All Democrats and two Republicans voted their approval. To no one’s surprise, the committee’s final report, issued in December 2022, proved to be as partisan and as gutless the people who commissioned it.

			For all the fury of their rhetoric, the Jacobins could not disguise one inarguable fact: in responding to January 6, they unleashed their own reign of terror, the greatest mass injustice against American citizens since Japanese internment. If resistance to that terror has a face, it is that of Ashli Babbitt, an intrepid patriot and, like Crispus Attucks, an enduring martyr. This is her story and that of the other gallant women of January 6.
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			Dark to Light

			On January 6, 2021, and on the days leading up to it, they came to Washington, DC, from all across the nation, just about every state of that nation—or so the DOJ boasted. They came in the thousands, tens of thousands, hundreds of thousands. Some came alone. Others came with their husbands, their boyfriends, their mothers, their fathers, their sons, their daughters, their political compadres. Their destination was the “March to Save America.” Organizing the rally was a group called “Women for America First,” headed by the mother-daughter team of Amy and Kylie Jane Kremer.

			Unlike the women who descended on Washington four years prior to protest the inauguration of President Trump, the women of January 6 did not come as women. They came as Americans, as patriots, as defenders of the Republic. They did not wear pink hats. They wore MAGA hats. Their issues were indistinguishable from those of the men in their lives—the rule of law, free and fair elections, the preservation of constitutional rights. They brought no laundry list of special needs like, say, “reproductive rights.” They understood that no one was challenging their right to reproduce. Many had reproduced abundantly.

			There was not a single celebrity in their midst, no Ashley Judds, no Gloria Steinems, no Madonnas threatening “to blow up the White House.”5 These were Hillary’s “deplorables,” in the flesh, a whole heaping basket of them, “irredeemable” to the last woman. On average, they had less formal education than the pussy hat-wearing women of 2017, but, as shall be seen, they knew more and conformed less. If proof were needed, few among them flew to Washington. Nearly a year into COVID mania, they were much more likely than their liberal sisters to resist pointless restrictions, especially those imposed by the airlines.

			That said, the petite thirty-five-year-old Ashli Babbitt had little choice but to fly. She and her husband, Aaron, lived in greater San Diego. On the morning of January 5, Ashli kissed Aaron good-bye and headed off to Washington, proudly wearing her “Trump 2020” mask lest anyone mistake her affections or her destination. “Nothing will stop us,” Ashli tweeted on January 5, “they can try and try and try but the storm is here and it is descending upon DC in less than 24 hours…dark to light!”6

			Sitting next to Ashli on the plane was a young journalist named Will Carless, who, as of this writing, mans the “extremism” desk at USA Today. On January 7, he posted an unusually thoughtful message on Twitter. Two days earlier on the DC flight, Ashli had helped him with his carry-ons as he took the middle seat. “It’s a little sappy, but situations like this should remind us that there is more beyond politics. The person sitting next to you on a flight, even if they’re wearing a mask you disagree with, is still a person.”7

			Having fasted and prayed, Rebecca Lavrenz, a great-grandmother twice Ashli’s age, decided she would drive by herself to DC from Colorado Springs. So why not? “Driving twenty five hours to our US Capitol in January of 2021,” she would write, “to stand with 100s of 1000s of fellow patriots who also agreed that something just wasn’t right in the 2020 Presidential Election was not a tough decision.”8 Former US Marine Yvonne St Cyr drove even farther. On New Year’s Day, Yvonne and her husband, Troy, left their home in Boise, Idaho, on a thirty-five-hour, mid-winter trek to Washington, DC.

			Driving, as fifty-one-year-old Sara Carpenter knew, did not insure privacy, at least if you lived in the northeast corridor and depended on your E-ZPass. In the early morning hours of January 6, Sara, a retired NYPD cop and single mom, left her home in Queens for the four-hour trip to DC. She hoped to learn more about election fraud. She would learn a good deal more than that.

			On the night of January 5, Rosanne Boyland, thirty-four, and her friend Justin Winchell left the Atlanta suburb of Kennesaw, Georgia, for the district, a drive of ten or so hours. They were psyched. En route, Justin sent Rosanne’s dad, Bret Boyland, a text saying, “This is Justin, this is my number. I’m riding up with Rosanne. In case you have any trouble getting a hold of her through her phone, you got my number too.”9

			A mother of eight, Rachel Powell, forty, left her home in western Pennsylvania, met up with a friend en route, and drove together with him to the nation’s Capitol. Victoria White, thirty-nine, a mother of four, made the drive from Rochester, Minnesota, with her seventeen-year-old daughter and two friends. Victoria had never been to Washington before.

			Armed with a large sign reading, “We The People Take Back Our Country,” on one side and, “The Children Cry Out for Justice” on the other, forty-nine-year-old Christine Priola, an occupational therapist for the Cleveland Metropolitan School District, rode in with like-minded patriots on a chartered bus from Willoughby, Ohio.

			Lisa Eisenhart, fifty-six, a travel nurse, met up with her son Eric in Nashville and drove from there to DC. Like many of the protestors, Lisa believed the election had been stolen. She and Eric wanted to make sure their grievances were heard. “This country was founded on revolution,” Lisa told a reporter just before driving back on January 7.10

			An MD as well as a lawyer, Dr. Simone Gold, fifty-five, flew to Washington from Tampa with her significant other/bodyguard John Strand. Dr. Gold spoke in Tampa on the issue of medical freedom, and she had permits to do the same in Washington on January 5 and 6. An outspoken critic of the nation’s COVID regime, she did not readily surrender her right to speak freely. “We cannot live with this spider web of fear that’s constricting our country,” she would later tell Tucker Carlson.11

			The ten women profiled above represent less than 1 percent of the protestors hunted down by the FBI in the most sweeping series of arrests on American soil since the notorious Palmer Raids of a century ago. Although many more men were arrested than women, the actions of these women are more or less representative of the whole. None of these women were armed. None were accused of anything more violent than a hand slapped or an elbow bumped. Only one was accused of vandalism, and that charge involved the use of a cardboard tube to break a window. And yet of the ten, eight would be arrested and six, to this point, imprisoned. The only two who escaped the Potemkin justice of the DC courts escaped though death.

			On average, the men would fare worse in court, but the women fared worse in and around the Capitol. For a mix of reasons, police seemed to single out females for personal punishment. It was as though the very presence of these women at the Capitol offended the natural order of things.

			The very passion of these women seemed to provoke the police. One officer, for instance, consciously shoved an unnamed elderly woman clad in American flag gear back-first down a half dozen concrete steps. Police officers hit Rachel Powell with a baton, grabbed her, threw her down, and sprayed her with a toxic substance. “My whole body was on fire,” said Rachel.12 A DC Metropolitan Police Department (MPD) lieutenant beat Victoria White bloody. A female Capitol Police (USCP) officer savagely thrashed the lifeless body of Rosanne Boyland. A male USCP lieutenant callously shot and killed the unarmed Ashli Babbitt.

			More than three years after the Department of Justice launched these mass arrests, many questions remain unasked, let alone unanswered. The inquiry begins with the question of why did thousands of otherwise law-abiding women “storm” the Capitol and ends with the question of why did two of those women never return home. “This government murdered my daughter,” said Ashli’s mom, Micki Witthoeft, and she will not rest until the perpetrators—plural—are brought to justice.
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			CommonAshSense

			Ashli Babbitt did not shy from risk. Having been deployed multiple times to hot spots like Iraq and Afghanistan, Ashli had seen more of life and death than all but a handful of journalists. On her Twitter page, under the handle “CommonAshSense,” Ashli defined herself in a way that few Americans would think to criticize: “#veteran #America #libertarian #2A #KAG. I [love] my dude, my [dog], & above all my country. Flag, Flag, #Freedom.” The hashtag 2A, of course, refers to her support of the Second Amendment. #KAG appears to mean “Kick Ass Girl.”

			And yet one major media article after another denied Ashli agency for her actions. This denial has been routine in the reporting on J6 females. From the media’s perspective, these women had fallen prey to male masterminds, none more seductive than Donald Trump. A review of their histories, however, shows that none of them fell for Trump the way leftists did for Barack Obama. There was no swooning, no talk of a “messiah,” no empty chants along the lines of, “Yes, we can.” Several admitted to disliking Trump initially and warming up to him only because he championed one or more of their causes. “Trump’s not going to save us,” Yvonne St Cyr told her husband, Troy, before the 2020 election. “We’re here to save ourselves.”13

			As the media saw things, these women were also vulnerable to the peddlers of “conspiracy theories,” especially those involving election fraud, COVID, or the elusive QAnon. Indeed, in its first article on Ashli, the New York Times ignored her own self definition and defined her in its own light, “Woman Killed in Capitol Embraced Trump and QAnon.”14

			In reality, QAnon was one minor tributary among the many conservative communications streams. Most people who “followed” QAnon did so the way they might follow a daily horoscope or the interpreted musings of a Nostradamus. Some believe the Q team to be a white-hat crew of intelligence insiders fighting the good fight against a globalist cartel, but no two people seem to agree on what QAnon is.

			The major media don’t know and don’t really care to know. In its initial article on Ashli, the Times satisfied itself with the unsourced claim that QAnon “has asserted that the 2020 presidential election was stolen by an elite Satan-worshiping cabal, and that it was up to ordinary people to reinstate Mr. Trump.”15 In fact, the Q phenomenon does have a strong association with a conspiracy, real or imagined, known as “Pizzagate.” This reputed high-level ring of pedophiles involves, most prominently, John Podesta, Hillary Clinton’s 2016 campaign chair.

			The Left, of course, ridicules Pizzagate, and the respectable conservative media dare not even mention it, but before readers dismiss it, they might watch the movie Out of Shadows.16 Among the people featured in the film is Liz Crokin, a veteran reporter and columnist who sacrificed any career ambitions she might have had to report on child sex trafficking.

			Said Crokin, “I was basically embraced by the mainstream media until I started reporting on Pizzagate.” Her deconstruction of the coded language in the Podesta emails obtained by Wikileaks could make a media fact-checker sweat. “I’d be willing to debate anyone who thinks Pizzagate has been debunked,” said Crokin. She is dismayed that “there has not been one single investigation into any of it.”

			No doubt, prominent Democrats had been behaving badly in the run-up to the 2020 election. Anthony Weiner, Harvey Weinstein, and Hunter Biden come quickly to mind. None, however, proved more dangerous to the existing order than celebrity pedophile and Jacobin prince, Jeffrey Epstein. After years of being protected, Epstein was arrested in 2018. His secrets intact, he died in jail soon after in an incident that vaguely resembled a suicide. Although Epstein’s client list remains more closely guarded than Barack Obama’s SAT scores, the story of his child trafficking is well enough known.

			Less well known is the saga of Keith Raniere, in the words of the New York Daily News, the “pedophile leader of the creepy, woman-branding sex cult.”17 Just a week before the November 2020 election, Raniere was sentenced to 120 years in prison. Among other diabolic acts, Raniere had sex with minors, created and distributed pornography with their images, and forced the girls to have abortions if they became pregnant.

			Given the timing of his sentencing, the media downplayed Raniere’s relationship with Sara and Clare Bronfman, the youngest daughters of the late Seagram’s chair and Democratic megadonor, Edgar Bronfman. A recipient of the Presidential Medal of Freedom from President Bill Clinton in 1999, Bronfman supported Hillary in the 2008 campaign before backing Barack Obama in the general election.

			Those were the circles in which high-profile Democrats ran. Malia Obama interned with Harvey Weinstein. Bill Clinton logged frequent flyer miles on Epstein’s “Lolita Express.” Hillary Clinton intimate Huma Abedin married Anthony Weiner. A few years earlier, Hollywood gave child rapist Roman Polanski a standing O and an Oscar. In 2020, Barack Obama did a one-on-one interview with Bronfman’s granddaughter, Hannah Bronfman, a reputed “influencer.” A month prior, Hannah’s aunt Clare was sentenced to eighty-one months in prison for her role in Raniere’s sex trafficking ring. Actress Allison Mack was sentenced to two years in prison for her involvement after accepting a plea deal in 2019.

			A child star, Mack may herself have been groomed. As revealed in the explosive five-part 2024 Max series, Quiet on Set: The Dark Side of Kids TV, Hollywood has long been a hotbed of pedophilia. The show focuses on Nickelodeon and its disgraced producer, Dan Schneider. Not surprisingly, Schneider was a friend of the Obamas. In 2012, an election year, he produced a show on the long-running series iCarly that featured Michelle Obama and her “Joining Forces” initiative. Network president Cyma Zarghami was paraphrased as saying that the episode was “in no way a political statement.”18 Of course not.

			In a blistering April 2024 takedown of his Democrat allies, liberal provocateur Bill Maher addressed “Quiet on Set” and explored the reason why the Jacobins tolerated allies like Schneider whose run at Nickelodeon lasted twenty-five years. “We’re so tribal now,” said Maher, “The Left will overlook [pedophilia] if the guy from the wrong party calls it out.”19 To prove his liberal credentials, I should add, Maher used a phrase more vulgar, much more, than “pedophilia.”

			In light of this background, the media’s eagerness to tar anyone who addressed the pedophilia issue with the “QAnon” brush says more about the media than about the person tarred. If one googles “Liz Crokin,” for instance, the first item that appears after her Wikipedia page is a CNN article from 2022 headlined, “Trump Poses with QAnon, Pizzagate Conspiracy Theorist at Mar-a-Lago.”20

			In the summer of 2023, Sound of Freedom, a film about real-life Department of Homeland Security (DHS) agent Tim Ballard’s efforts to stop child sex trafficking, proved to be a box office hit. The film’s success surprised the media. Critics were anticipating a dud. Disney, after all, had sat on the finished product for five years before selling the rights back to the producers.

			The film’s marketability was not the issue for Disney. The film’s message was. As Maher detailed, Disney’s history with the sexual abuse of minors was as bad as Nickelodeon’s. Explained Time, the film became “mired in controversy over criticisms that it features misleading depictions of child exploitation and plays into right-wing conspiracy theories associated with the QAnon movement.”21 The fact that the film was made before anyone even heard of QAnon only made the Jacobins more anxious. Those “theories” suddenly seemed less fanciful.

			To kill the pedophile issue, the media compulsively ridiculed it. True to form, CNN headlined its post-J6 profile of one protestor, “Yvonne St Cyr lost faith in organized religion, the medical establishment, the government and other institutions. She began following QAnon.”22 That headline reflected CNN’s obsession, not Yvonne’s. Yvonne followed QAnon the way a Democrat follows MSNBC, just more skeptically. If ever investigated, Pizzagate might prove to be no more substantial than Russiagate, but the New York Times got a Pulitzer for Russiagate.

			The fact that women typically care more about child trafficking than men is a tribute to their natural role as nurturers. Even though she was only vaguely aware of QAnon, Christine Priola campaigned against child trafficking. For her efforts, she was tagged in a Daily Mail headline as a “female QAnon fanatic.”23 What triggered the Daily Mail was the sign Christine carried at the Capitol reading, “The Children Cry Out for Justice.”

			The women’s attachment to Trump on this issue is not idle. He famously kicked Jeffrey Epstein out of Mar-a-Lago. As president, he took the child trafficking issue seriously, claiming in July 2023 that under his leadership, the US did “more than any administration in history to combat human trafficking.”24 He made this claim after hosting a screening of Sound of Freedom at his New Jersey golf club.

			The active struggle to ridicule conservative media precedes QAnon by decades. In 1995, for instance, the Clinton White House produced a mind-boggling 332-page report documenting what its authors called the “communication stream of conspiracy commerce.” When the document surfaced in January 1997, the Washington Post described its thesis as follows, “A cabal of right-wing extremists had figured out how ‘fantasy can become fact’ by advancing rumors about Whitewater and Clinton’s personal life through a ‘media food chain’ that starts in ideological journals and ultimately finds its way onto the front pages of mainstream U.S. newspapers.”25

			In January 1997, the Clinton White House was crying foul because Newsweek did a cover story on Paula Jones. Jones was the Arkansas woman who accused then governor Bill Clinton of exposing himself and asking for sex. The Clintons denied the allegations, blaming them on the internet’s “crazy, right-wing sources.”26 Those right-wing sources proved to be not so crazy. The Jones accusation set in process a sequence of events that led to Clinton’s impeachment.

			For the Jacobins, the emergence of the internet was a classic black swan event, unexpected and hugely consequential. In time, their media would come to think the way the Clinton White House did in 1995. They would treat almost all stories emanating from the Right as “crazy,” if not altogether fake. Those stories they could not ignore, they would recruit their spurious fact-checking agents to “debunk” or “discredit.” Through omission and falsification, journalists would turn what had once been a potable, if not exactly pristine, “mainstream” into what recovering liberal Dave Rubin called, justifiably, “a river of bullshit.”27
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			Deplorables

			In fact, many conspiracy theories were afloat in the years leading up to January 6. The Jacobins launched most of those that mattered. With Trump’s emergence in 2015, these theories flowed in seemingly endless streams, one theory more easily disproven than another. Now shaping news to confirm audience biases, corporate media were not at all inclined to share stories that did not.

			Former Times op-ed editor James Bennet confirmed as much in a stunning December 2023 Economist article headlined, “When the New York Times Lost Its Way.” In June 2020, Bennet ran a well-argued editorial by Republican Sen. Tom Cotton of Arkansas calling for the use of federal troops to help suppress the George Floyd riots. The powerful woke contingent at the Times responded by calling for Bennet’s head, successfully as it turned out.

			“The Times’s problem,” wrote Bennet, “has metastasized from liberal bias to illiberal bias, from an inclination to favour one side of the national debate to an impulse to shut debate down altogether.”28 Although an ardent anti-Trumper, Bennet conceded a critical point in understanding January 6: “For now, to assert that the Times plays by the same rules it always has is to commit a hypocrisy that is transparent to conservatives, dangerous to liberals and bad for the country as a whole.”29

			Ashli Babbitt was only twelve when Bill Clinton was impeached. His many crimes and misdemeanors played no part in her formation, especially given the apolitical nature of her family life. During her years in the military, she barely followed the news. A close airman friend, interviewed by the FBI in April 2021, confessed to not knowing Ashli’s political views “as she was not political.” He did know, however, that she had voted for Obama. He also expressed frustration at “media portrayals of Babbitt as being associated with white nationalists, which was not accurate.”30 Hoping to find some seditionist dirt on Ashli, FBI agents opened an investigation on her the day after her death. They had no luck. As her friend told the interviewer, Ashli “loved her family and loved her country.”

			In returning to civilian life in 2017, and running a business in a state as oppressive as California, Ashli’s eyes began to open. By this time, thanks to the internet and social media, not to mention talk radio, America had the world’s most robust alternative media. Ashli could fully inform herself without ever once watching CNN or reading the New York Times. It was activists like Ashli who gave Republicans/conservatives the edge in just about all political knowledge surveys.

			Conservative/libertarian activists in the Ashli Babbitt mold are particularly well schooled in civics and American history. Rachel Powell, mother of eight, drove for hours in the George Floyd summer of 2020 to help protect Union Civil War monuments from desecration. Lisa Eisenhart attended a “Back the Blue” rally in Nashville. Rebecca Lavrenz, the great-grandmother from Colorado, drove to Washington “to reconfirm the covenant which was set forth in the year 1620 by our pilgrim forefathers
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