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Inside the Loop: A Day in the Life of a McCain 
Traveling Staffer

by Jason Buss

Pages 3-5

Up to now, all of my articles have been film related.  This is definitely a departure from my 
regular topic of movies, but based on recent and some not so recent experiences combined with 
the fact that I haven’t been moved by a film in quite some time I sat down to write and this is 
what came out.

As all of the readers are well aware, the Straight Talk Express made a visit to the Resch Center 
last week Thursday, September 18.  This is the story of how I was able to take part in the event 
rather than just attend.  As was the case at the convention, everybody was excited to see the team 
of Mavericks that I believe could truly bring change to Washington and it would be for the 
better.  I could go off on a tangent and talk about Mr. Obama’s version of change, but my 
eloquent counterparts on these pages are more versed in policy than myself so I will not digress.
I could go back to the beginning because it’s a good place to start but which beginning do I use.  
I will use the most recent I suppose.  That would go back to an event that I volunteered for in the 
’06 campaign cycle when John Gard hosted a visit from Vice President Dick Cheney at the SC 
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Grand in DePere.  That was the closest I had ever gotten to Secret Service agents and they are the 
best at what they do.  My duties for this day were mundane as I was told to walk around outside 
and tell the guests what to do as they approached the “mags” or metal detectors to enter the hall.  
That was a cold and long day but worth it.  As the day wore on I saw many other people working 
at their respective stations and I was glad I had the job I did.  After the event was over, I had 
learned that when an official travels especially for campaigns, there are many people that travel 
with him and they need to be driven wherever they go.  They prefer to have local staff do a lot of 
the driving as it costs them nothing and they know the area, this it turns out is very true with 
candidates.  I decided that I was going to become a motorcade driver whenever possible.
I won’t take much space this time around to talk about driving for the Presidential motorcade or 
for the First Lady when she visited but to say that this experience was not like either of those at 
all.  There was a briefing at the Resch center the night before the visit where everybody is 
assigned duties but all of the drivers were already set to go. This meeting was the usual “we 
couldn’t do this without you talk” and then the groups assemble with their captains to learn 
specifics.  Thankfully the logistics lead only took maybe ten minutes and I was on my way back.  
Actually, it turns out that I probably didn’t even need to attend the meeting as I found out the 
next day when we had drivers in the crew that weren’t at the Resch the night before and gas at 
$3.85, oh well.

Thankfully our start the next day wasn’t until 10:15, so I could sleep in for a change.  We met in 
Appleton and met the others in Green Bay at the hotel.  We waited for a while and then 
proceeded to the airport for a security sweep at noon.  We lined all the vehicles on the tarmac 
and waited for the security sweep which primarily involved dogs and their handlers.  All the 
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drivers then circled around to receive their security pins from one of the agents on hand.  They 
feature a unique color and number scheme that when worn tell any agent that you have passed a 
security screening as well as what your responsibilities are.  After this, all we could do was walk 
and talk and wait and wait and wait some more.  At approximately 2:00pm the first and smaller 
plane of the two plane caravan was on the ground.  It was followed in short fashion by a 737 that 
was carrying the Senator and Governor.  

This is where things get a little interesting.  I should preface the following by saying that I was 
requested to dry a luggage truck.  My cargo was to be all the staff baggage, which I was told it 
was important.  Most motorcades or at least the two that I have been privileged to be part of have 
the vehicles secured and keep formation from the point of origin until the destination.  I didn’t 
realize how different this would be. Once Mr. McCain and Mrs. Palin had deplaned the majority 
of the other vehicles pulled to meet them and their staff at the base of the stairs, while I in my 
yellow Penske box truck pulled to the back of the plane and waited.  I was waiting behind a u-
haul into which was being loaded multiple hard box cases that belonged to Secret Service.  I 
wanted to ask what was in there but I restrained myself.  We didn’t want to lose any of these 
bags.  After a few minutes I was directed to back up to the belt and off came all of the suitcases 
that belonged to the campaign staff.  I was initially concerned as I thought I would have to toss 
bags wearing a suit, but out came a couple staffers and my truck was full in no time.  After this 
was all done we, Jamie, Greg and me, proceeded to the hotel.  Boy, were they glad to have a 
driver that was from the area.  It is the job of both Jamie and Greg to track the bags from plane to 
hotel, get to the proper rooms and then load them and get them back to the plane in every city 
they go.  In fact, on the way to the hotel Greg’s phone rang and it was the governor’s assistant 
looking for her bags.  Once we got back to the hotel, his highest priority was to locate the 
Governor’s gear and take it to her as fast as possible.  I thought my driving was done until we are 
asked to back to airport and retrieve a topside bag for a staff member, there went another forty 
five minutes, oh well.  We returned to the hotel and they had lunch prepared for us, which was 
nice because I was really hungry.  I proceeded to the arena and thought for a moment I would 
have to wait in line to enter, but because I was “pinned” for my driving duties earlier in the day 
the agent at the door just waved me through.  That was an awesome feeling.  Once I was inside, I 
volunteered for a while answering questions and helping people get to where they needed to go.  
Just because I had nervous energy I walked way too many laps and climbed way too many stairs.  
As the start drew close I made my way to the floor of the arena and found myself bumping into 
many friends from the campaign trails both past and present.

The air in the arena just turned electric as the lights went down and the candidates entered 
through a yellow outline of the state of Wisconsin.  The contents of the speeches can be watched 
and downloaded from many news sources on the web, so I want even touch on the content here 
other than to say that I wouldn’t have missed it for the world.  The day was done, it was long and 
I was tired, and my time as a staffer was over but I was satisfied with the experience and 
wouldn’t have traded it for the world.  As I was headed home that evening, I was aware that 
some drivers were required the next day, but I had to return to work so I couldn’t take part.
The story ended there, that is until the next day when I called one of the other drivers because I 
left an item in one of the vans and wanted him to retrieve it for me.  I had caught him while he 
was at the hotel in Green Bay and he told me that he was in line to have his picture taken with 
both John and Sarah.  Oh well I thought, you can’t win them all.
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McCain/Palin Visit Cedarburg, 
Wisconsin

by Jean and Bill Sense
photos by Bill Sense

Pages 6-12

We left home at 6:05am (that was bad enough) and drove in the rain to Cedarburg and found 
ourselves standing in a very very long line by 8:10am. That’s when the sun came out and our 
day was over the top from that point forward.

The crowd was tremendous. We had to walk more than a mile from our car to the site and the 
crowd made it seem like a Packer game. The line to get through security was two to three blocks 
long. It was estimated to be from 1,000-2,000 people and this was at 8:10 in the morning. The 
rally wasn’t set to start until 10am. (Some organizations estimated the total crowd in excess of 
10,000.)

Republican Vice Presidential Nominee Sarah Palin in Cedarburg on Friday September 5th.

We had been told that we had VIP tickets and we had our son Rick’s camera in hand with our 
assignment to take pictures for The Inside Scoop. After spending time sharing our mutual 
excitement over Governor Palin with those around us, we decided to find out if there was a 
special line or area set aside for VIPs. While making the very long walk to the front of the line, 
we came across Brandon Rosner, a very welcome face, and he walked with us to the front where 
we were ushered in after going through security and a pat down. (Brandon was John Gard's 
campaign chairperson in 2006.) There were dogs very much in evidence, as were many 
policemen-on roofs and patrolling the crowds. We ended up in front of one of Cedarburg’s most 




