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Dear Reader,
As a new CC student, I had my irst encounter with the shouted sermons of street
preachers. From their invisible pulpits on the sidewalk next to Worner, the group screeched
their warnings at the unlinching students as they walked past on their way home from
classes.
“You’re all animals!”
“The men are rabbits!”
“The women are cockroaches!”
In their minds, our wild behavior was reprehensible; the boys hump like bunnies and the
girls survive nuclear fallout.
Their animalistic comparisons were meant to shame us, reduce us. Instead, CC students
embrace their animal side, searching for a connection between the human and the wild. One
CC student found this connection through their passion for falconry (p. 36).
But even this example proves that this connection is complicated by our complex relationship with owned animals. Most CC students have owned a pet at some point in their
lives. Many pet owners say that they see similarities between themselves and their animals.
Meet Sandy, a local stripper who owns two hairless cats (p. 14). Both the owner and her
animals spend their time bare to the world.
With humanity’s love of anthropomorphizing their animals, how would they react to
raising an animal knowing it was destined for the dinner plate? That’s the question raised by
4-H and their animal-rearing programs (p. 18).
And sometimes the desire to see the human in animals can go horribly wrong, like the
Zanesville Massacre where dozens of wild animals, kept as exotic pets, were murdered after
being released to roam the streets. CC students may love to show their Tiger pride but I’m
sure that most can agree that a Bengal tiger was never meant to be a house pet. Yet even
here in Colorado, many exotic pets are completely unregulated (p. 32).
It’s clear that the debate over where the line should be drawn between human and animal has never produced a universally accepted answer, just like the debate over evolutionary
science theories (p. 6). Some try to push the boundaries, emphatically declaring that humans
are not superior in any way to nature except in their ability to ruin it (p. 30).
But our writers aren’t sheep. We can’t always herd them on topic. Which is why this issue
contains articles on free speech (p. 8) and rising tuition (p. 20), both important topics but
completely animal-free. Perfect for our vegan readers.
So, without further ado: rabbits and cockroaches, welcome to the Animal Issue.
–Hannah Westerman and the Cipher staff
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Block 7 q The Pseudo Issue
Block 8 q The Technicolor Issue
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IT’S IN OUR BONES
by Eliza Stein, guest writer; illustration by Charlie Theobald, co-EIC

F

our and a half billion years ago, a camera began recording. It captured images of faces,
footprints, ingernails. It saw the irst proteins
strung out piece-by-piece; it saw microscopic,
single-celled masses absorbed by their neighboring blobs of life; it saw families trekking
across grasslands in search of food. This camera ran for billions of years, from angles all over the planet,
capturing the sky, the trees, predators, prey, insects and bacteria. And after each frame, the ilm was discarded on the
ground, where it would be covered in mud, land and vegetation, maybe for the rest of time.
“The fossil record is like a ilm of evolution from which
999 out of every 1,000 frames have been lost on the cuttingroom loor,” David Quammen writes in his National Geographic article “Was Darwin Wrong?.” That means that, over
the course of all those billions of years, we only have a vague
idea of what 0.1% of the entirety of Earth’s living history
looks like. And that’s just a rough estimation.
Somehow, though, 0.1% is enough. A radio program
based out of Charlotte, North Carolina covered a story earlier this year about an excavation project in South Africa that
uncovered over 1,500 pieces of bone. The episode, “Homo
Ndaledi and How We Think About Human Evolution,”
sought to uncover the details of a new human ancestor, and
explored how this discovery might change our understanding
of where we come from.
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“Let’s get it out of the way,” begins Mike Collins, the host of
Charlotte Talks, “Dr. Marks, you’re both an anthropologist and a geneticist. Are most scientists convinced that Darwin was right?”
“No,” replies Dr. Marks, Professor of Anthropology at UNC
Charlotte, “All scientists are convinced that Darwin was right.”
Then Collins asked the question that evolutionary scientists might
never hear the end of: Did evolution really happen? And Dr. Marks
answered the way that modern scientists will always answer this question: Yes. Evolution happened, and it continues to.
Dr. Krista Fish, a biological anthropologist and professor of Anthropology at Colorado College, tries to avoid the subject of evolution when she isn’t engaging with other scientists. “People have a lot
of misconceptions about evolution,” she tells me. “They just don’t
have the background in evolutionary theory. Part of that is from the
public school system. Even though evolution is the foundation of all
biology, teachers are afraid to even bring it up in class. It’s kind of like
sex ed—if you don’t learn it in middle school, things can go wrong.”
Whether or not we can attribute it to a lack of “evolution ed” in
middle school, our world is plagued by a general confusion of what
evolutionary science really is and what it can tell us. A general mistrust
of media, academics and almost all public igures—the resources that
might actually be able to answer some of our questions—hurts our
chances of understanding.
The late John H. Ogwyn was well-spoken in the word of God,
and he wrote about inding the origins of humanity in religion. “Evolution requires a degree of ‘blind faith’ far beyond what is asked of
those who believe in the Bible’s account of creation,” Ogwyn wrote

in Tomorrow’s World, a magazine sponsored
by the Living Church of God. Ogwyn’s article appears in “Evolution: Fact or Fiction?”
which aims to convey a message that is widely accepted today: the theory of evolution is
exactly that—a theory.
The irst time I came across David
Quammen’s article was in a copy of Tomorrow’s World, which depicts evolution
as a ilm for which most frames have been
lost. “While asserting that the fossil evidence
proves Darwin’s theory correct,” Ogwyn
wrote of Quammen’s National Geographic
article, “evolutionary theory asks its believers
to accept a premise for which 99.9 percent
of the data are missing!” Though it’s hard to
accept, he kind of has a point.
So what do we know about evolution,
then?
On October 1., 2013, paleoanthropologist Lee Berger irst laid eyes on photographs
of the newest missing link: Homo naledi.
Over the course of four weeks, more than
1,500 pieces of bone were removed from
the Dinaledi Chamber in South Africa, revealing yet another puzzle for scientists to
solve. The evidence, which includes bones
from individuals of all ages, places Homo naledi somewhere in our family tree; less clear,
however, is exactly where in our lineage this
ancestor belongs.
Here’s what we know so far about Homo
naledi, according to Anne Gibbons of Science magazine: “The skull was globular, like
a member of our genus Homo, but the brain
was small and primitive. The wrist suggested
this species was an adept toolmaker, but its
shoulder and ingers showed it still climbed
in trees, like more primitive hominins.”
Here’s what we don’t know about Homo naledi: what its discovery means.
Almost all scientists have their own interpretations. Stephanie Keep wrote an article in the academic journal Understanding
Evolution discussing the implications of the
Homo naledi discovery. In the article, “Is
there anything truly surprising about Homo
naledi?,” evolutionary biologist Francis Thackeray claims that Homo naledi is a distinct
species of the Homo genus, dating back
about two million years. Other scientists believe that Homo naledi isn’t a new species at
all, but rather another variant of an already
known species, Homo erectus. Still others re-

ject the claim that the new specimen is of the
Homo genus at all.
Here we confront one of the most prominent issues in evolutionary science: While all
scientists agree that evolution absolutely, irrefutably explains the origins of humanity, few
can agree on much more than that. “Put two
scientists in a room and you’ll get 20 different
opinions,” jokes Dr. Zachary Throckmorton, Lincoln Memorial University Professor
of Anatomy, who was interviewed on Charlotte Talks with Dr. Marks. This isn’t an issue
of modernity either—whether it was Ionian
philosophers scofing at Anaximander, devout religious igures shunning Zhuangzi
or Darwin himself reviewing the errors of
Jean-Baptiste Lamarck, we see disagreement
among scientists, particularly around the subject of evolution, dating all the way to the beginning of history.
Charles Darwin laid a substantial foundation for evolutionary science with the
publication of Origin of Species, but he
still didn’t have all of the facts. He knew
that certain traits were passed on from
generation to generation, but it would be
another decade-and-a-half before the scientiic community recognized the validity
of George Mendel’s discovery of “genes,”
and almost a century before genetic material was identiied as DNA. And for what
it’s worth, while Mendel and Darwin were
correct about many concepts of inheritance, each drew conclusions that were
later refuted. Mendel had an overgeneralized interpretation of gene dominance and
Darwin traced many ancestral lineages that
later turned out to be false. Regardless, both
made major discoveries that aided the progress of evolutionary science.
One of the most challenging aspects
of science is the coexistence of discovery
and error in research. Dr. Fish tells her students, “You never prove a hypothesis—you
either accept or reject the hypothesis. There
are just so many possible sources of error
throughout the process.”
We see this not only in evolutionary science, but also across most other disciplines.
“Out on the frontiers of physics,” writes
Sharon Begley in the Wall Street Journal,
“error and brilliance can seem joined at
the hip…Even Einstein published a paper
claiming that objects cannot be affected

without being physically touched, which
was later refuted.” Although he was wrong,
Einstein’s paper led to great advancements
in physics and math. “Research inspired by
Einstein’s bold mistake led to the new ield
of quantum computing,” says Begley.
Although the scientiic community
constantly debates the details of evolution,
there is a general consensus that it is a major
mechanism of change in the living world. In
2002, Scientiic American writer John Rennie
attempted to clear up several misconceptions
about evolution in his article, “Answers to
Creationism.” “Pick up any issue of a peerreviewed biological journal, and you will ind
articles that support and extend evolutionary
studies or that embrace evolution as a fundamental concept,” Rennie writes. “Conversely,
serious scientiic publications disputing evolution are all but nonexistent.”
Evolutionary science attempts to answer one of the biggest questions humans
have ever grappled with: Where do we come
from? Unfortunately, there is no shortage of
roadblocks on the way to uncovering the answer. We’re looking at a history of billions of
years, and the evidence we have is damaged
and scarce. We’re seeking to place a gigantic
web of fragmented and interweaving ancestry into neat, segregated boxes.
When I asked if she thought we’d ever be
able to collect the evidence we need to fully
understand human origins, Dr. Fish laughed.
“We’ll always have more information, but the
process of what actually ends up in the fossil
record is so happenstance. There’s always the
possibility that we’re missing a piece of the
complete picture.”
For now, Fish says, evolutionary science
can help us understand more about who
we are and our place in the natural world.
It sheds light on patterns of disease exposure, migration and medicine. It gives us
insight into how societies were constructed
hundreds of thousands of years ago, what
allowed for progress and what hindered it.
Maybe someday we will be able to construct
an evolutionary lineage that all scientists
agree upon. Maybe not. For now, though,
discoveries about who we are and where
we come from contribute to social, political
and economic progress, helping us not only
understand where we come from, but also
where we’re going. q
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TONGUE TIED
Rethinking free expression at CC
by Ethan Cutler, layout editor, and Sara Fleming, guest writer
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sk someone at CC
what they think
of the racist Yik
Yak posts made
last year and the
consequent punishments and you
will get one of
three general responses. 1: “I’m glad those
racist students are gone.” 2: “The punishment was way too harsh.” Or, what we’ve
most often heard, 3: “I don’t even want to
talk about it.” We’ve learned that in spite
of countless Butler Center sessions and a
schoolwide assembly, most students and
professors would much rather stay silent
than go on record for a magazine.
None of these responses bode well
for CC’s hopes to “continue the conversation.” The issue has pitted defenders
of speech against defenders of the oppressed, and left others unwilling to address any of these complex issues at all.
The administration’s punishment of Thad
Pryor and Lou Henriques left a distinct
chill on campus discourse. Because CC’s
speech code is broad and interpreted on
a case by case basis, students do not know
what they can and can’t say on campus.
The threat of censorship hangs on the
words of many students we’ve spoken
to. But maybe that’s a good thing. Maybe censorship would eliminate bigoted
speech from CC and protect the dignity
of marginalized students. There is a tension between the right to free speech and
the right to dignity, and Yik Yak seems to
be a nearly impenetrable border that has
divided students into one or another of
these two camps.
But this rift in the CC community is
about more than Yik Yak—it’s about what
we value most. We need to examine what
the Yik Yak decision says about what CC
is, and we need to think about what CC
should be.
*

*

*

We (the authors) disagree about the
relative importance of the right to free expression and the right to dignity. But we
both think it’s imperative that students begin thinking about the issue and discuss-

ing it openly. Below, we each take moderate stances that we think are representative
of the best reasoning on each side of the
debate. We cite Yik Yak as an example of
the ideas we discuss, but ultimately this article is forward-looking. We are concerned
not with what we have been able to say,
but with what we should be able to say.
At the end, we recommend some speciic
changes to the way CC handles cases of
free expression.
Cutler
Colorado College’s mission statement
begins, “At Colorado College our goal is
to provide the inest liberal arts education
in the country.” Central to a liberal arts
education—let alone the inest one in the
country—is free expression.
Free expression is imperative to all
learning. After all, how, at the most basic level, do we learn? In the words of
Steven Pinker, “We come up with ideas
about the nature of reality, and test them
against that reality, allowing the world
to falsify the mistaken ones. [This],
of course, depends upon the exercise
of free speech.” We learn what is true
by subjecting all ideas to vigorous attempts to refute them. We must insist
on this process of hypothesizing and
refuting because all other methods of
gaining knowledge—faith, revelation,
dogma, authority, intuition, etc.—are far
less reliable. Censorship assumes that
some claims do not need to be continually refuted because they are so obviously
wrong. But all opinions need to be continually refuted to be continually proven
wrong. No truths are so permanent that
they mustn’t be constantly questioned.
When some opinions are censored, that
cannot happen. Unpopular speech must
be allowed because its presence ensures
refutation, and that refutation is essential
to intellectual dialogue. The comment
“Black women matter, they’re just not
hot,” provides no intellectual contribution to CC. But that comment sparked
countless conversations that continued
the vital process of proving racism to be
irrational bigotry. Maybe we would ideally all engage with issues of race simply

because they are important, but in reality,
people need something to provoke them.
That’s not to say we should encourage
offensive speech—only that we should
allow it to a degree.
In politics, to censor hate speech is to
taint the political process. Central to the
validity of every law that is passed by our
government is that everyone has a right
to speak their mind. In many ways, oppressed groups have had their ability to
speak stripped away. This happens often
via the educational system and the criminal justice system. It also occurs when bigots shout down an oppressed minority. We
must ight to rectify oppressed peoples’
ability to speak and the damage done to
their right to live digniied lives. But the
way to stop all this is not by censoring the
speech of bigots.
When, for example, anti-discrimination laws are proposed and passed, racists are quick to voice their objections,
often in the form of hateful speech.
When that happens, hate speech becomes political. To censor hate speech,
then, gives bigots the right to say, “the
procedure wasn’t fair, because you
didn’t allow us to voice our ideas.”
They would be right to say so because
when political speech—even indirectly
political speech—is censored, the democratic process is no longer truly democratic. In the words of Ronald Dworkin, “It would not have been fair—we
would have forfeited democratic legitimacy—had we denied racists a vote.
Denying them a voice is as much an
inirmity in the democratic process as
denying them a vote.”
Just as we strive for openness and democracy in the public sphere, we must
strive for openness and democracy at CC.
Fleming
But CC is not the public sphere you describe. We are a community, not a nationstate, and when we are admitted to CC, as
students or faculty or administrators, we
agree to treat each other with respect. We
should, then, be able deine a more stringent standard of what “respect” is. We can
distinguish between speech that contrib-
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utes to the campus discourse and speech
that only harms people.
Free speech is supposed to inhibit the
establishment of dogma, and enable us to
have productive dialogue around everything. But ironically, free speech has effectively become dogma itself. It has been
so widely accepted as true that people talk
about it as if it needs no defense.
This is a fallacy. No right is given to us
without limitations or consequences, and
none are free from being constrained by
other rights. Speech is no exception. We’ve
already decided that you can’t yell “Fire!”
in a crowded theater and you can’t threaten someone with violence. When speech
is harmful to the degree that it impinges
on an individual or community’s right to
physical safety, it can justiiably be disciplined or censored.
We ought to expand on the deinition of what kind of speech is harmful,
and what kind of safety we are concerned
with. In the context of hate speech, our
responsibility to respect others in their
full humanity is more important than our
freedom to say whatever demeaning thing
we want. In an academic living community
where the equal status of every member
is vital, the simple truth is that we have to
decrease individual liberty to ensure that
everyone is treated with dignity.
Ethan writes that even repulsive
speech has the potential to contribute to

for educating the masses about their own
subjugation to hate. We can have these
discussions about what’s wrong with racist
things without saying racist things.
We need to irst take a step back to
understand why these comments were so
harmful to students in the irst place. The
Yik Yaks were not problematic merely
because they were mean and insensitive.
Because of their racialized nature, they
threatened the right to dignity of students
of color on campus. To see how this
works, we need to recognize historic and
systemic forces of oppression.
“I can’t talk about microaggressions
in isolation from talking about oppression,” explains Paul Buckley, director of the
Butler Center at CC. “In a lot of ways microaggressions are really the way in which
systems of oppression operate at a very
interpersonal level and that’s why it matters.
We use this metaphor of a thousand cuts.
A thousand small cuts is a major gash. So
when people who are from marginalized
groups experience these tiny cuts day in
and day out, they’re bleeding profusely.”
So when you look at one of those Yik
Yaks, it may not seem like much. When
you consider that they were part of a barrage of racist comments, part of a lifelong
narrative that tells some students that they
are worth less than others, and part of a
centuries-long history of hostility to students of color, they mean a lot.

someone’s dignity, disproportionate punishment of speech can have wide-reaching implications. I’d say that the original
punishments of Pryor and Henriques
have made many students feel like they
can’t openly talk about issues of race, free
speech, etc. We must take time and care in
the punishment of an act of expression to
avoid shutting down a campus-wide dialogue instead of starting one.
Speciically, we must consider the
content of speech, the effect of the
speech, and the intent of speech. CC
seems to judge offensive speech by effect—at least, mostly by effect. But if
a professor unintentionally offended a
student and the student felt signiicantly
harmed, should the professor be treated
the same as if they had offended a student maliciously? Certainly not; the feeling behind speech matters. The trouble
is that intent, like effect, is hard to measure because all you have to go on is the
word of the offender and the word of
the offended. This is why above both
the effect and the intent of speech, we
must make our judgements on the actual
content of speech. This, too, comes with
dificulties: Whoever judges the speech
brings their own biases and sensitivities
to the table. Still, better to judge by the
actual content of expression than by the
effect it had. To judge solely by effect is
to sacriice any objectivity.

Whoever judges the speech brings their own biases and sensitivities to the
table. Still, better to judge by the actual content of expression than by the effect it had. To judge solely by efect is to sacriice any objectivity.

productive conversation, albeit in a roundabout way. The Yik Yaks, for example,
did inspire a conversation about issues of
race. But that wasn’t just the doing of the
comments themselves—it was pushed to
the forefront of students’ concerns by a
school-wide assembly organized by the
victims. These students shouldn’t have to
bear the weight of hate speech as a price
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Cutler
Microaggressions and other offensive
language can be harmful—I agree. But
sometimes people overreact to innocuous
speech, and proceed to seek punishment
for anyone whose words make anyone else
feel uncomfortable. While this concern
might not be as important as maintaining

At CC, about ive months ago, students protested the screening of Stonewall, a movie about the beginnings of
the gay rights movement, because it minimized the roles of transgender people of
color in the actual Stonewall riots. The students rightly pointed out that it was absurd
that certain members of the LGBTQ+
community were excluded from a movie

about the LGBTQ+ community. And it’s
a good thing that the movie was torn apart
for its errors. But most students and most
administrators agreed that, rather than
cancel the screening at CC, it should be
accompanied by a discussion of the ways
in which the movie (not a documentary)
deviated from reality. If CC were to judge
the Stonewall case solely on the grounds
of effect, the movie would have been

level. Baheya Malaty, FemCo co-chair, explains, “I think the wonderful thing about
my emotions and my safety is that I get to
deine when they’re being violated. It’s so
absurd of someone to say, ‘Oh, that’s not
really a threat’...Fundamentally, that has
been used historically as a tool to silence
oppressed populations.”
The point here is not to demonize
anyone who has ever accidentally said

the OK to engage in speech that demeans
others restricts the speech of the victims.
In this sense, we must think less
about “speech” and more about dialogue. “A dialogue,” Buckley says, “requires an investment of your entire
self. And the goal there is really for us
to be able to see and maintain our human dignity throughout a process of
communication...building a relation-

The point here is not to demonize anyone who has ever accidentally said
something ofensive. The point is that white students can never fully comprehend what it’s like to be a person of color at CC, or anywhere, for that matter.
banned immediately. But the administration recognized that this would be irrational, so they showed the movie anyway.
Did the administration invalidate the feelings of the students who wanted the ilm
banned? Perhaps, but when emotional
discomfort is regarded as equivalent to
material injury, and all injuries have to be
remediated, the emotions of the affected
cannot be trusted over examining what
was actually said.
The policy of judging by effect has become so widespread that professors have
become wary of stating their actual opinions on what they are teaching in the classroom. One professor, writing for Vox last
year, described self-censoring himself and
even changing his curriculum: “I comb
through my syllabi and cut out anything I
could see upsetting a coddled undergrad.”
The sentiments of his article, “I’m a Liberal Professor, and My Liberal Students
Terrify Me,” was echoed by professors all
over the country.
Fleming
But perhaps we should place more
weight on effect. People often try to dispel
concern about the damage done by claiming that it’s irrational to perceive ostensibly minor acts as harmful. But no one can
objectively determine whether these kinds
of things hurt on a deep and fundamental

something offensive. The point is that
white students can never fully comprehend what it’s like to be a person
of color at CC, or anywhere, for that
matter. It would grossly misunderstand
the history of oppression, therefore, to
write it off as an emotionally distraught
overreaction when students try to address issues that really do affect them.
This doesn’t mean that we should automatically side with the victim when
it comes to actual adjudication—the
perpetrator, of course, has their own
subjective experience that we can never
know either. But the concerns of victims of cases that involve systematic
oppression, such as hate speech, are
too often automatically sidelined, and
we have to work to correct this unfounded presumption.
This brings me to another, perhaps
even more important, dimension of the
problem: as Malaty said, hate speech
doesn’t only demean the dignity of oppressed people. It silences them. You cannot speak from a place where you will be
considered, respected, and understood
when your voice is repeatedly diminished
due to the color of your skin. As much as
we would love to believe that we are nobly upholding the principle of free speech
when we protect expression that we despise, perhaps we are really upholding an
oppressive power dynamic. Giving people

ship and having some understanding.”
The dialogue Buckley envisions requires an even greater standard than the
college has yet attained: a campus environment where everyone is treated with
respect, and where this racism wouldn’t be
present in the irst place. The administration’s response to the Yik Yaks indicates
that CC has acknowledged systematic
oppression and wants to eliminate it on
campus. But by no means does that solve
the problem. Many marginalized students
still don’t think the college is doing nearly
enough to truly create an inclusive and
safe space.
Cutler
You’re certainly right that CC is aiming to make a fully inclusive space. But
if they go about that by severely punishing hate speech, the college not only risks
being unfair, but also risks moralizing
to students. If CC focuses so strictly on
creating an inclusive space that it rejects
all non-inclusive ideas, then the college
has betrayed one of the core tenets of
a liberal arts education: teaching students
to think for themselves. Professor David
Hendrickson says, “There’s a real issue
about forcing people to take courses in
Race and Ethnic Studies, forcing upon
them a kind of re-education. Colorado
College students are adults. They have
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their own minds, their own opinions.
They are entitled to those opinions. No
one should be in the business of saying,
‘you must believe this.’”
For a long time, many colleges (CC
included) were decidedly in the business
of saying, “You must believe this.” Religious afiliations and general moralizing used to be the norm until the 1960s,
when the relationship between students
and colleges changed for the better. In
public universities, courts started affording constitutional protections to
students and in loco parentis (in the place
of a parent) became outmoded. This
shift was closely tied to the civil rights
movement—as students voiced “radical” opinions about racial equality, they
began to demand freedom from the
college’s outdated constraints, asserting
their right to speak and protest. Now
CC has reversed all of that, and begun
acting like a parent again.

arts: the college should shape its students’
characters. Introducing students to critical
thinking about outdated and violent ideologies like racism is a vital part of students’
liberal arts education. Permitting them to
be racist is certainly not. We certainly don’t
all have to think the exact same way to
agree to that. To hold steadfastly to a preexisting conviction is to reject the purpose
of an education. CC should shape you as
a person and make you better. To do that,
it has to have some sort of normative conception about what “better” means, even
if that’s as simple as not being racist.
When colleges like CC became secular,
this ethic was somewhat lost, and with it
we lost a sense of common purpose and
civic goals. I think now we can reestablish
something like it with the principles of
diversity and inclusivity as our baseline. It
wouldn’t be very respectful of either of
these principles, though, for the elites of
the college to philosophize on high about
the ideal student and subsequently force

people of being irreparably bigoted. The
ethic that essentializes people down to the
worst thing they’ve ever done is, as Ethan
pointed out before, the same one that’s
used to lock people up in the prison system without acknowledging their potential
to grow and change.
There are other ways to address hate
speech without using strictly punitive measures. The college should take note of the
principles of restorative justice, which has
perpetrators and victims meeting together
and having a dialogue facilitated by members of the community. Restorative justice
has a remarkably high success rate in other
arenas. Instead of focusing on punishing
someone for what they’ve done wrong,
restorative justice attempts to bring both
parties together to restore the damage
done. For instance, Pryor and Henriques
might have to take certain courses in Race
and Ethnic Studies, go to trainings or educative seminars, make a public apology,
etc. Respecting students’ ability to under-

Restorative justice has a remarkably high success rate in other arenas. Instead
of focusing on punishing someone for what they’ve done wrong, restorative
justice attempts to bring both parties together to restore the damage done.
Fleming
This squeamishness that many people
share at the prospect of the college having
some kind of uniied mission of thought
is not surprising. In fact, this whole Yik
Yak debacle is evidence of a deeper epistemological disconnect that is plaguing
liberal arts institutions across the nation.
It is concerned with the ultimate purpose and character of the college. Is it a
pseudo-parent that can regulate its children’s activities at will? A playground for
students of privilege who expect to enter
this country’s highest social strata through
a liberal arts education? A bastion of new
ideas that challenges and deconstructs
outmoded norms?
“Moralizing” is the more derogatory
term for another basic tenet of the liberal
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students to comply to a norm they had no
part in establishing. If the college is to embrace diversity as a guiding principle, students should understand what that means
and be crucially involved in the dialogue
around it.
Moving Forward
In an email sent to the college soon after the Yik Yak posts, President Jill Tiefenthaler wrote, “Hate speech under the veil
of anonymity is the work of cowards and
bigots, who have no interest in community.” For many, this was much-appreciated evidence that the college had a strong
stance on the issue. But we think this
sentiment is lawed no matter where your
sympathies lie. We can and should point
out bigoted speech, but without accusing

stand how they have a hurt a person or
group of people, and want to change, is an
essential part of a dialogical community.
*

*

*

Right now, Colorado College has a
broad set of rules that determine what we
can and cannot say. The rules are dispersed
throughout the Pathinder, the document
that guides student behavior. You couldn’t
be blamed for not knowing what the rules
are—in fact, no one really knows. In a case
of expression, you would probably be punished under the “Abusive Behavior” section
of the Pathinder (as Pryor and Henriques
were). The section reads:
The college prohibits abusive behavior, which is any act that endangers the
mental or physical health or safety of a

student or group, or which destroys or removes public or private property, or which
produces ridicule, embarrassment, harassment, intimidation or other similar result.
It’s a strong statement, but the language here is so ambiguous that it’s effectively meaningless and gives administrators license to censor virtually whatever
they want. Who’s to say exactly what constitutes “embarrassment?” And a “similar
result” includes even speech that is not so
offensive as to fall into any of the categories that are described.
At CC, Deans Rochelle Mason and
Cesar Cervantes interpreted “black women matter, they’re just not hot” as abusive,
disruptive, and grounds for suspension.
Both of these admiinnistrators are wellmeaning people who have extensive experience thinking about the Pathinder and
applying its rules. As Mason explained,
“Our policies are typically written to be
open ended so that as an institution we’re
continually using discretion and balancing the needs of that individual student
against the needs of the community.” But
delegating the power to decide what CC
students can and cannot say to two administrators only relects one side of the college, one that might be more concerned
with the institution’s inancial concerns
and reputation than those of the college
community. If anything is clear it’s that the
reasoning is nuanced and complicated on
both sides of the debate, and that issues
of free expression are far too important to
be administered with a process that borders so close to authoritarian rule.
Instead, issues of free expression
should be addressed by a group of people
more representative of CC as a whole. Administrators, faculty, and students should
come together to change the Pathinder so
that it contains a policy that speciically addresses expression. When it again comes
time to address speech that might violate
these principles, justice should be dealt
by a similarly diverse group of people.
We need all these groups represented to
provide a check on a single perspective.
Hopefully, a committee of various community members will transcend their own
perspectives by engaging in open, productive discussion—which is exactly what

we are trying to protect. Yes, this will be
an incredibly laborious task. In this committee, it is possible nearly everyone will
disagree, but at least everyone will have
a voice. The dificulty of the process is a
small price to pay for the integrity of democratic principles.
Ultimately, what’s harming the college most is not the disagreement among
students and among faculty, or the rift
between the right to dignity and the right
to expression. It’s the all too common refusal to engage with those who disagree.
What happened on Yik Yak last semester
has made us question not only what we
can say, but who we are and what we stand
for—perhaps we’re not the ideal community where everyone gets along, as we’d
like the outside world to believe. As Buckley puts it, “There is the college’s public
persona and then there are moments that
reveal our character.” CC doesn’t yet embody all of the values it says it does, and
in many cases we are confused as to what
those values even are, or what they mean.
But all hope is not lost. We have to engage with these issues as a community—
because they are important, because CC
matters to us all. There is a version of
CC in which we maintain both our central freedoms and our dignities. The path
to that CC is not in the hands of any one
group—it is up to all of us. q
We would like to thank the following students,
professors, and administrators we contacted who
generously gave their time to talk with us about
the issue. Some are quoted in this article, and all
inluenced our thought and introduced us to new
perspectives and arguments on both sides: Jacob
Walden, Dennis McEnnerney, David Hendrickson, Jill Tiefenthaler, Baheya Malaty, Breana
Taylor, Rochelle Mason, and Paul Buckley.
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LONELY BUSINESS
14 years on the stripping circuit
by Holly Pretsky, guest writer; illustrations by Lukey Walden, staf artist

I

n November of 1990, in an
Alaskan strip club called Sands
North, Sandy was sexually assaulted in a corner of the dark
room. She was 17 years old,
and it was her irst day working as a dancer. She was good at
dancing. Once, in 1989, she had
performed with the Minnesota Vikings
cheerleaders. But, as she puts it, she was
“shaking like a little leaf ” on her irst day
in the club.
Her assaulter “put his ingers where
they did not belong,” and when the waitress came by with drinks, Sandy didn’t say
anything, though she was terriied. Afterwards, he paid her $500. She left the
money in the dressing room with the other dancers while she went to turn in her
drink tickets. When she returned, it had
been stolen.
Sandy grew up in New York and Minnesota in a series of foster homes. Her
parents were drug addicts. She moved to
Alaska in 1990 with her boyfriend Mick,
hoping to be a housewife while he worked
on an oilrig. A week after they arrived

together in Anchorage, Mick and Sandy
fought over a $14 check Sandy refused
to hand over. Mick ended up in the hospital. Sandy was left with two black eyes
and nowhere to live. Desperate, she found
herself staying with three men she barely
knew. She started dating one, a single dad
named Kevin. When she needed money,
Kevin suggested she strip. The thought
had entered her mind once before, when
Mick had brought her to a club.
She thinks back to that irst day at
Sands North.
“When you get there and you’re 18
and you don’t know diddly-squat, and the
manager says your job is to make men
happy, keep a smile on your face and do
not make a scene, that’s what I believed.
You keep your mouth shut.” According to
Sandy, there is no training, no mentorship,
no orientation for dancing. She speaks
curtly, as if giving orders.
“Nobody is there to protect you.
Those girls are not your friends.”
That irst day, Sandy learned the rules
she would live by for the next 14 years of
dancing: “Don’t trust the men, and don’t

trust the girls.” Over and over again she
insists, “This is a lonely business.”
I irst met Sandy at Déjà Vu in Colorado
Springs. The club is windowless, dark. There
is a round stage in the center, lit from below
and surrounded by low tables and chairs.
There are three silver poles on the stage.
They’re “clunky,” one dancer tells me—not
very easy to dance on because of their size.
Along the walls, there are booths with high
privacy screens between them. The dancers
take turns on stage, one song at a time.
The men in Déjà Vu that afternoon arrived alone. There weren’t many of them;
the afternoons are usually slow. They
stood as far apart from one another as the
space allowed, and they watched. There
was no self-consciousness to their gaze,
no impatience, no scrutiny. Wherever they
were, they leaned back against things, faces tilted upward slightly in the blue light.
Between numbers, Greg, the waiter, took
the stage and sprayed the poles down with
disinfectant. He left the spray bottles and
rags on the illuminated stage loor.
Déjà Vu’s website reads, “Colorado
Springs’s only 18 and over Gentlemen’s
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After she and Matt had been married
for several years, Sandy needed another
surgery on her breasts. Her initial surgery was done poorly, and resulted in lifethreatening complications.
“When I got them done twenty years
ago, and they put them in, they cut them
open, and they didn’t make the socket big
enough. So he shoved it in there, which
caused impaction. And scar tissue forms
around the bags, and, eventually, they
pop.” The surgery would cost $11,500—
the price of breast reconstruction and a
tummy tuck combined. When Matt refused to help her pay, she turned, again,
to dancing.
At the club, Sandy entered into a relationship with a millionaire she met there
named Thomas. Thomas began picking
her up and taking her out to dinner when
Matt thought she was going to work. He
paid her the same amount she would have
made at the club to spend the evening with
him. Eventually, he bought her a car and
enrolled her full-time in school. Sandy’s relationship with Thomas ended when Matt
found out and called Thomas’ wife. Sandy
was devastated. She and Matt divorced. He
is getting remarried and expecting a baby.
Americans spend more money at strip
clubs than they do at the opera, the ballet,
jazz and classical musical performances
and Broadway theatre combined. More
than 250,000 women work as dancers in
the United States. According to Catherine
M. Roach, a University of Alabama professor of Women’s Studies, stripping is
the single most lucrative job available to
women without a college degree. Despite
its prevalence, it’s an occupation still largely shrouded in shame and stigma. Sandy
tears up as she tries to explain how it feels
to be judged for her job. She feels like she
has to lie to men she meets online, telling
them she cleans houses for a living. Much
of her frustration is clear in the way she
talks about her customers’ wives. She calls
them “miserable.” Sandy is in her 40s now
and dreams of being a housewife.
“I want to cook, I want to clean. I want
to make sure the house is clean, groceries bought, bills are paid. I want to be a
housewife. I’d love to be a housewife. I’d
love to garden. I mean if I wasn’t a dancer,

and I could be someone’s wife, I’d be ecstatic, absolutely ecstatic.”
I asked Sandy what she would do if
she could do anything to improve our society. Without hesitation, she said, “Don’t
close down the strip clubs. Because if you
ever close those down there’s going to be
a lot more crime out there. Without the
strip clubs men can’t relieve their stress
of sexual wants and needs. So let’s say
the pedophiles that come into the strip
club—they go after the youngest girls—if
there’s no strip club, where are they going
to go? They’re going to go after the kids.”
To Sandy, strip clubs play a crucial role in
society, absorbing negative, even violent
impulses inherent in men that otherwise
may have been vented elsewhere. “We really do a service.”
Sandy’s story is not universal. Many
women dance because it pays well, most
because they want to. Sandy’s lost a lot to
the industry. The business has hurt her,
undoubtedly, but it has also sustained her.
She lives in a gated community with her
dog and two hairless cats. Her spacious
and well-lit apartment was paid for by one
of her customers. The furniture—brand
new and oversized—was paid for by another. She gets $50 a week from a customer for food.
I wonder how Sandy’s life would have
been different if she hadn’t faced so much
discrimination for her profession, or if
she had been able to do her work without
feeling like she was in danger. If Sandy
could do anything, she says she’d want to
be able to inish horticulture school. She
loves plants and has a collection of them
in her apartment. In giant pots, they have
leaves the size of oven mitts. As she tells
me her story, they stretch up behind her
toward the window, each bathed in bright
Colorado sun. q
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FRIENDS OR FOOD
The debate on 4-H
by Charlotte Wall, staf writer

4

-H stands for “head,
heart, hands, health.”
It is the nation’s largest youth development organization that
is aimed at teaching
kids responsibility and
citizenship
through
experimental learning programs administered by the United States Department
of Agriculture (USDA). 4-H programs
include animal-rearing projects, which involve raising and selling livestock. In 4-H,
these typically involve youths between the
ages of nine and 18 purchasing and caring for animals for up to a year and then
selling them at county fair auctions. According to some, there should be a ifth
H for “hatred” due to the alleged irony
of rearing animals only to sell them at a
price per pound.
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Many outsiders imagine 4-H clubs as
organizations devoted to nurturing sows,
adorable children winning blue ribbons
and future farmers grooming pristine pigs
for show. Others view 4-H as a cold and
calculating system designed “to desensitize children to the suffering of animals,”
an accusation originating from multiple
online posts, such as Eatocracy, an offshoot opinion website of CNN.
Colorado College student Laurel
Howe says, “4-H is a great organization
[that allows rural participants] to get outside town with opportunities such as having a pig at the county fair, conferences
with friends from around the state…
public speaking contests…and summer
exchange programs.” Howe was involved
in 4-H for 10 years and speaks about her
experiences in the program with great enthusiasm. She says that she can honestly

thank 4-H for the person she is today
“because of the opportunities, learning
experiences, and people [she met].”
In 2010, the University of Colorado
conducted a study on the emotional burdens of 4-H livestock programs on participating youths. The study speciically
looked at children’s ability to cope with
the emotional and moral conlicts in 4-H.
Participants frequently self-identify as
animal lovers. However, participants who
raise livestock must quickly learn coping
skills as they approach the “caring-killing
paradox,” which includes the act of selling for slaughter the healthy animals they
have cared for and protected.
Some see the act of participants raising market animals (animals raised to
be sold as meat) as reprehensible and
disturbing because 4-H literature recommends participants “begin touching

[their animals] as soon as possible” and
that it is “important to spend time with
the [animals] in [their] pen every day.”
Also included: “Touch the [animals] as
often as possible. This can include brushing, scratching, rubbing, etc…” Colorado College student McKenzie Millard
raised market lambs every summer with
4-H for six years. She remembers raising
the lambs during a time she simultaneously had a pet dog, three show rabbits
for breeding, three horses and two cats.
Millard recalls treating each one of these
animals with love and compassion.
Although Millard remembers the irst
year she gave up her raised market lambs
as emotionally tough, over the years she
realized she “gave them a good life and
raised them humanely and kindly for their
whole lives.” The University of Colorado
study found certain coping strategies
and an intense contradiction in learning to bond with an animal only created
for slaughter. In particular, researchers
found two common coping strategies

care deeply about the livelihood of
their animals and support the animals’
fate as food.
This attitude towards animals is elemental to 4-H society. Just as 4-H participants
view their livestock as “market animals,”
some label certain animals as “pets,” others as “lab animals” and still others as “wild
animals.” For example, a dog in one setting
becomes a beloved family member, and in
another, such as a racetrack, a dog becomes
a “racing machine.” In the study, 4-H participants explain these animals were “created”
for the market. From this, researchers suggest the “market animal” label behaves as
the “lab animal” and “companion animal”
labels do for other species. Animals are deined in terms of human use.
Because Millard was raised in a ranchcentered community, she has a deep
understanding of “the respectful relationship that ranchers have with their
livestock.” She acknowledges that her
family lived a life where “every animal
owned wasn’t just a pet, but also had a

“You start with four pounds of German Shepherd,” your friend remarks,
“heavily-marinated, and add a hint of…”
German Shepherd? You most likely
freeze mid-bite as you consider your
friend’s words—the meat between your
teeth came from a dog?
Now, let’s pretend your friend says
they were kidding. The meat is not actually German Shepherd, but is beef. Do you
still feel repulsed? Chances are, although
the food is the exact same as it was at the
beginning of the meal, you still have residual discomfort about the beef stew.
We believe it is appropriate to eat
cows, but not dogs. Therefore, we perceive cows as edible and dogs as inedible.
This process is cyclical—beliefs lead to
actions and actions reinforce beliefs. For
this reason, the more frequently we don’t
eat dogs, and do eat cows, the more frequently we reinforce the belief that dogs
are inedible while cows are edible. When
confronted with beef, we most likely skip
the perceptual process that connects the

How we feel about an animal and how we treat it turns out to have less to do
with what kind of animal it is and more to do with what our perception of it is.
employed. The irst is cognitive emotion
work, which entails disregarding feelings,
not becoming attached and viewing animals as mere “market animals.” The second strategy is redemption which implies
justifying “raising then killing” as a means
to save money for college and future expenses (even buying next year’s animals).
In order to remain unattached to the
animals, participants undergo active emotion work while rearing the animals. This
entails redeining feelings for the animals
and making speciic efforts to not view
the animals as pets. The other distancing
strategies include refraining from naming
market animals, avoiding sentimentalizing
them and consciously realizing the difference between people and animals destined for slaughter.
Ultimately, the study reveals the
equivocal nature of 4-H: members both

speciic job/purpose” in their lives. To
explain, she uses the examples of how
barn cats kept the mice out of the barn
and selling rabbits helped support her
family’s livelihood. Likewise, the purpose
of raising her 4-H lambs was to give the
lambs “good, easy lives,” so they could
then be sold to also contribute to her
family’s well-being.
How we feel about an animal and how
we treat it turns out to have less to do
with what kind of animal it is and more
to do with what our perception of it is.
Imagine the following situation: you are
a guest at an exquisite dinner party. The
party host, your friend, ambles from the
kitchen with a pot of rich, thick stew. You
help yourself to a generous serving and
after eating several spoonfuls of tender
meat and stewed vegetables, you ask your
friend for the recipe.

meat in the bowl to the living animal.
This is the stance of many involved in
4-H. Although it is hard to say good-bye
to project animals, participants acknowledge these beings were raised to become
meat. The mission of 4-H livestock projects is to help people understand the
value of animals to human life. Thinking
back to her years in 4-H, Laurel Howe admits that the only downside she can think
of was the paperwork some projects involved. However, if paperwork is the biggest complaint made by 4-H participants,
maybe 4-H is a benevolent organization
after all. Perhaps instead of “hatred” as
the ifth “H,” presented by critics who
claim 4-H desensitizes participants to
slaughtering their animal friends, “humanity” should be the ifth “H.” q
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THE DISMAL SCIENCE
Why tuition continues to rise
by Nathan Davis, editor
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B

ill Clinton tends to avoid
the lectern when he campaigns. As he took the
stage on February 21 at
an event for Hillary, he
pulled his mic from the
stand and walked across the platform.
With a single, subtle movement, he had
gone from 42nd President of the United
States to Uncle Bill. He oozed familiarity,
and as he strolled the stage, each and every student who illed the rafters of Cornerstone Arts Center was one of “us,”
and a part of “we.” He drew big applause
for comments like, “We replaced ‘TrickleDown Economics’ with ‘Inclusive Economics,’” “We need to tear down all the
barriers keeping us from sharing the future,” and “We need the whole country to
share prosperity.”
The rhetoric of the speech bared
more than a passing similarity to one
that President Jill Tiefenthaler gave in
November of last year. On the heels
of a string of viciously racist posts on
the anonymous social media app Yik
Yak, the school held a campus-wide assembly regarding racism on campus. In
a decidedly more somber atmosphere,
Tiefenthaler held her podium and admitted, “The words of a few cowardly bigots was magniied by our national AND
campus climate, and we still have much,
much work to do to achieve our goal of
becoming an inclusive community.”
The word “inclusive” appeared seven
times in that three-minute speech. In one
particularly expressive section, Tiefenthaler said, “I talk a lot about inclusion
and some criticize it as a higher education
buzzword. They say it is used so much
that it has no meaning. Let me tell you exactly what it means to me. In an inclusive
community, student engagement does not
vary by race, religion, gender identity, political afiliation or socioeconomic status.
Every student feels like this is their CC.”
And later: “I am committed to helping
to build such a learning community—it
is essential to delivering on our mission
of providing the inest liberal arts education.”
Clinton’s speech was, naturally, buoyant by comparison. At one point, how-

ever, the issue of college costs arose.
He decried the increasingly inaccessible
nature of higher education. Still, playing to his audience, he threw Colorado
College a bone, saying, “You’ve got a lot
of people backed up in the system who
aren’t as fortunate as you are to go to
a place where the endowment and other
resources are used to help people who
can’t afford it get through college without being crippled by debt.”
The day before Clinton’s speech, the
CC Board of Trustees held their regular
February meeting. Among the items on
the agenda was to set tuition and fees for
the upcoming school year. The day after
Clinton’s speech, CC students received
an all-campus email. Tuition and fees for
the 2016-17 school year had been set at
$50,892. The comprehensive fee, tuition
plus room and board, will be $62,560.
Next year will be the irst year that
tuition eclipses $50,000. A year at CC in
2016-17 will cost nearly $10,000 more
than it did ive years ago (2011-12 was the
irst year for which tuition was set higher
than $40,000). For each of those four intervening years, CC tuition has increased
between 4-6 percent—a total increase of
23 percent. The same has been true at
most comparable institutions.
In a very basic sense, tuition increases each year because the cost of educating a CC student increases. The operating expense—the total amount the
school spends in a given year—has increased at approximately the same rate
tuition has. Since tuition covers about
half of the schools operating expense,
an average of 50 cents must be passed
on to the students for every $1 increase
in the budget. Next year’s budget will
be $6.8 million higher than last year’s,
of which the tuition increase will cover
about $3.5 million.
The question on the mind of many
CC students—or, more likely, parents—is
why? The answer, as one might expect, is
complicated.
For Tiefenthaler, this question is not
just one of practical concern, but also
theoretical inquiry. She received a PhD
in Economics from Duke, was hired to
teach economics at Colgate University

and then moved to Wake Forest, where
she served as provost and taught, you
guessed it, economics.
She has now been CC’s president
since July 2011, where, on occasion, she
teaches economics. (In fact, she taught,
“The Economics of Higher Education,”
in January of this year.)
As her career has progressed, she has
narrowed her focus from labor and development economics to the titular topic
of her class. She has published on the issue several times and delivered speeches
on it countless more. She has delivered
one talk, also titled, “The Economics of
Higher Education,” at least six times.
Sitting in a conference room next to
her ofice, she outlined the theory for me.
The irst, most predictable culprit
driving up college costs is inlation, which
pushes up the costs of expenses like utilities and debt obligations year-to-year.
The second is also a macroeconomic
one. Technological change has caused
the demand for highly-educated labor to
increase faster than supply and, subsequently, wages have risen. Colleges employ more highly-educated labor than any
other industry. Even without adding any
new positions, CC would have to increase
salaries each year to stay competitive.
The next portion of the increase is a
more nuanced one. Technically, $3 million of next year’s budget increase will
go towards inancial aid. This is to keep
up with previous commitments to students—i.e. raising aid to account for the
increased price—as well as to offer competitive packages to incoming students.
However, considering inancial aid as
a cost is misleading. To be more precise,
inancial aid is a discount. The school
doesn’t spend on aid exactly, rather it
chooses to forgo certain revenue it would
have otherwise received had it charged
everyone full price.
The school looks at it as a cost because inancial aid means that the school
will pay a higher portion of that student’s
costs. Even the full, “sticker-price” of
tuition doesn’t cover the total cost of
keeping a student on campus. It covers
about 75 percent. The rest of the cost
is primarily taken care of by donor con-
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tributions and dividends made on the
endowment. When the school discounts
tuition, they are, in effect, assuming a
greater amount of the cost of keeping a
student on campus.
Still, this isn’t spending money, per se.
The $6.8 million budget increase is more
accurately referred to as a $3.8 million
budget increase. Costs driven by inlation and wage premiums will account for
$2.75 million of that.
The remaining $1.05 million goes towards, increasing “quality.”
In one iteration of “The Economics of Higher Education” talk that she
gave at an Associated Colleges of the
Midwest (ACM) conference, Tiefenthaler drew the comparison of a forproit irm. These irms try to maximize
proit, the difference between their total
revenue and total cost. A college, on the
other hand, is (typically) a non-proit,
and thus has to spend all of its revenue.
But, much like a irm, a college is in a
competitive market, and a prestigious
liberal-arts college like CC is in a highly
competitive one. So they have to be maximizing something. But what, exactly?

maximizing, kind of, but we really can’t
measure it very well.”
“If you can’t measure it, and you’re in
Scott’s [an audience member] position or
my position, and you’re trying to igure
out how to move the institution forward,
what are you going to do? My incentive
is to maximize quality, right? Or excellence. That’s our incentive. Is cost-cutting
a good strategy for me? No.”
“Quality” has become a higher education catch-all phrase. Or a buzzword,
depending on where you sit. Increasing
quality might mean building a new facility one year, adding counselling resources
the next and expanding study-abroad
programming the year after. It’s an intentionally vague term, subject only to the
constraints the speaker puts on it. One
shorthand Tiefenthaler used for it when
we met was “doing more and new things.”
When CC talks about quality, it means
the “Strategic Plan,” a ive-step plan billed
as the answer to the question of “how to
educate the next generation of students
in this era of global change, technological
innovations, new approaches to engaged
learning, continued economic challenges

are speciic, like “Create an Innovation Institute,” or “Build Nationally Recognized
Summer and Half Block Programs,”
which boast tangible goals and hold the
prospect of completion. Others are almost entirely plastic. “Provide Additional
Support to Realize the Potential of Our
Pioneering Block Plan,” covers initiatives
as seemingly disparate as developing the
Journalist-in-Residence program, building a new library and launching the Butler
Center for Diversity and Inclusion. Another, “Enhance our distinctive place of
learning—our campus—to support our
engaged, globally connected academic
community and embody our regional and
historical identity,” is even less restrictive.
If goals are as vague as supporting
the potential of the Block Plan, enhancing our place of learning or “focusing
on workplace excellence,” an argument
could be made for almost any proposal
for increased spending on the grounds
that it aligns with the strategic plan. While
the efforts to narrow down and specify
“quality” are admirable, the Strategic Plan
is far from a budgetary restraint. If anything, it provides a more oficial sanction

But, much like a irm, a college is in a competitive market, and a prestigious
liberal-arts college like CC is in a highly competitive one.
“Quality, right? Excellence—however
you want to deine it,” Tiefenthaler says
to the room full of college administrators
and professionals at the ACM conference.
“If you could all just take a second
and think about how you’re going to measure that for me. Write it down on your
paper. How would you measure quality?
Anyone tell me how you’re going to measure that,” she adds, almost with a wink.
The comment was met with knowing
laughter—her audience was a room full of
people whose job it is to try to approximate
the solution to this unanswerable question—but, otherwise, no serious attempts
were made to provide the silver-bullet.
“Here is the fundamental problem
in our market,” she continued, “we are
in an industry where we know what we’re
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and increased economic competition for
the very best students and teachers.” It
was developed by Tiefenthaler during her
“Year of Listening,” her phrase for the
one-year period after her commencement
in which she heard from students, faculty,
community members and alumni about
CC’s strengths, and was ratiied by the
board in 2013.
Students have taken to affectionately
calling Tiefenthaler, “Chief Tief,” a playful allusion to Chicago drill rapper Chief
Keef. The impersonal, quasi-corporate
language of the Strategic Plan (not to
mention the phrase, “Strategic Plan,” itself) is emblematic of another, slightly
less affectionate, student colloquialism—
“Jill-speak.”
Some recommendations in the plan

to spending measures—it’s hard to call
something “frivolous” when it’s part of a
“Strategic Plan.”
Of course, everything beneath the
Strategic Plan’s umbrella is desirable. Nicer amenities, more highly-talented faculty
and staff, new facilities—they all enhance
a school’s quality, without a doubt. Unfortunately, they all cost money too. Any “increase in quality” necessitates an increase
in spending (which requires an increase
in revenue, which means higher tuition).
Sometimes, the two can feel like they’re
equated. The causal chain—whether
quality requires spending or spending
automatically means higher quality—is
unclear.
With the strategic plan, CC has taken
a stab at deining the types of spending

it deems “quality-enhancing,” but the extent to which the deinition actually reigns
in spending is murky at best.
“Could we go through and get rid
of some things? Yeah. Would it hurt our
yield]?”—the percent of students accepted who enroll—“It’s hard to know.
So there is a problem, and a lot of that
problem fundamentally comes down to
measurement,” says Tiefenthaler, “We’re
not selling a bag of chips where you decide if you like it when you eat it and it
tastes good. You know there’s a quality
there and a lot of things will contribute
to that quality. And institutions, because
you can’t measure it very well, or the bang
for your buck very well, your incentive is
to try to build quality in as many ways as
you can.”
As the liberal-arts market becomes
more and more saturated and competition for students intensiies, the incentive to maximize quality, and with that,
revenue, is higher than ever before. A
quality arms-race between schools has
meant that lofty commitments to make
the school “the best it can be” have had
to give way to concrete proposals about
how a school can stay relevant right now.
Rather than keeping up with Joneses, it’s
keeping up with the Davidsons, Bateses,
Oberlins, et al.
“Say we freeze our price for 10
years. Salaries wouldn’t go up, inancial
aid packages wouldn’t be as sweet, we
wouldn’t renovate anything,” says Tiefenthaler. “Meanwhile, that would all be
ine if everyone else was doing the same
thing, maybe. We would be holding things
constant. But everybody else is going to
be moving forward, raising money in the
endowment, getting gifts, increasing price
to meet that growing quality.”
If revenue doesn’t increase year-toyear and CC can’t point to measurable
improvements in quality for prospective
students, the theory is that these students
will turn to other institutions. Prospective
students are expecting more out of their
college experience each year, and they
want a school that has demonstrated a
commitment to meeting these demands.
CC is stuck in the Prisoners Dilemma: If
we don’t, they will.

More than that, there are actually disincentives to lowering price. Treasurer
and VP for Finance Robert Moore points
to “the Chivas Regal Effect,” an economic theory based on the whiskey company
of the same name that saw a 100 percent
increase in sales after it doubled its price
without changing its product at all. The
theory posits that, for certain high-end
luxury items, like whiskey or a liberal arts
college, a customer unfamiliar with the
inner-working of the industry will tend to
equate quality with price. If CC cost less
than its peer institutions, applicants considering schools in that range might raise
their eyebrows.
As long as that disincentive exists,
the school is better off setting the sticker
price as high as it can without standing
out amongst its peers and ending up on
what Tiefenethaler called, “the Wall of
Shame on CNN,” in the ACM speech.
“The only way I know to do is to look
at peers and say, ‘If we’re kind of in the
middle of our peer group, that’s probably
about as good a place as you can igure
out to be.’” Moore told me. “We’re not a
leader at all.”
The school then goes about discounting tuition so that, for students receiving
aid, the price they saw in their inbox a
few weeks ago is not the price they pay.
At CC, the “tuition discount rate,” the
average mark down on tuition, is 32 percent, meaning the average student pays
68 cents on the dollar.
However, the 32 percent rate doesn’t
quite tell the whole story. Very few students, if any, receive a 32 percent discount or any approximation thereof. This
year, about 58 percent of the school,
1,203 students, payed full price. Another
159 received merit-based inancial aid,
for which the average award was around
$9,000, a 15 percent discount.
Just 35 percent, 734 students, received need-based inancial aid. On average, these students were given a $46,707
award, an 80 percent discount. Compared
to 14 peer institutions, CC provided needbased inancial aid to a smaller percentage
of students than than all but one of the
schools, Colgate.
CC isn’t a $63,000 institution that

costs $43,000 for all. It’s an institution
that costs $63,000 for most, and signiicantly less for a few.
“We’re getting barbells,” Moore says,
referring to the way that school’s population bulges at the extremeties of the socioeconomic spectrum, “those who really
can afford it and those who really need
[aid].”
He attributes it to a low volume of
middle-class applicants who, seeing the
prohibitively high sticker price, choose
not to apply to the college thinking they
can’t afford it.
At irst glance, this business of tuition
discounting seems to complicate the picture of the school as a quality maximizer.
The school is choosing to admit students
who can’t pay in full, thus forgoing revenue they would be capable of bringing
in otherwise. Why?
Besides kweping CC off of an even
ickier Wall of Shame, these students’ presence on campus factors into the schools
“quality” calculation. In the words of
economists, students are an example of
a “customer-input technology.” Unlike
the street-vendor who sells to anyone indiscriminately, a college cares about who
buys its product.
“To your education here, your peers
make a huge difference. Not only in the
classroom but in the dining hall, in the
residence halls, at parties and everywhere
else, the people you’re surrounded by are
going to enrich the quality. Their quality
and diversity enriches everybody,” says
Tiefenthaler.
Moore further illustrates the point,
saying, “you want to spend your inancial
aid because you want to give every student access to a student with a different
background. So, I’m not discounting tuition to save Student A money, I’m discounting tuition to get a greater diversity
of students in the classroom.”
Need-sensitive students may not pay
full cost, but they make up for the discount by adding quality to the school.
Still, there are barriers to raising inancial aid too aggressively.
“If all of a sudden I said, ‘Over the
next four years, we’re going to freeze faculty salaries so that we can put all of our
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money into inancial aid,’ not only am
I going to have a hard time hiring new
faculty, I may lose some great faculty and
morale will be low,” says Tiefenthaler.
“Now all of a sudden, it’s not just about
attracting new students, it’s really about
real quality. Because now what you’re going to get in the classroom is not going to
be as great.”
When you invest in inancial aid at an
above-average rate, you risk losing the legitimacy of being able to charge full-pay
students increased prices, because you
give yourself less to spend on other types
of quality that beneit all students equally.
All the while, your peer institutions may
be spending less on aid, taking in more in
revenue and then spending more in other
categories. Full-pay students will naturally
be more attracted to those schools who
spend on aid, but also spend aggressively
on other projects. Then it becomes harder to be as selective, then harder to bring

say that the administration isn’t dedicated
to making the school accessible—they do
genuinely care. But the socially beneicial
aspect of inancial aid is not the prime
mover in the decision to provide it. It is
a part of the amorphous calculation of
‘quality,’ and is pursued to the extent that
the market demands it, but not past the
point where it too strongly inluences the
capacity to spend elsewhere.
“We are in a market. The thing I just
say over and over and over again is ‘We
are a non-proit, but we are still in a very
competitive market.’ It’s still a business
and it’s still a market. And so it’s not like
we can just decide ‘Ok, we’re going to offer really higher salaries or really lower
salaries, or have a very different price than
everybody else,’ because we’re in a competitive market and have peers who are
very much competing, ” says Tiefenthaler.
From this, the school feels the need to
stay risk averse. For a school like CC, risk

etly asked himself, restating my question.
“I don’t know. Hmmm. Because, if
we’re really good at this, and 500 educated, thoughtful people are leaving here...
that is going to impact the world over the
next 40 years. But I don’t know how. So
I think we’re going to keep investing. I
think that’s right. I don’t think we ever say
that salaries are too high or something.”
So far, the trend of increasing costs has
proven resilient. Though tuition increased
at lower rates for a few years in the aftermath of the economic downturn of 2008,
it has generally followed a steady trajectory.
This has been as true elsewhere as it
has been at CC. And as long as the market
continues the way it does, it doesn’t seem
like other colleges will be lowering their
expenditures any time soon. CC will have
to bring in more and more revenue each
year. For now, tuition dollars continue to
account for more than half of the needed

It would be naïve to think that a college gives inancial aid out of some
benevolent sense of noblesse oblige. That isn’t to say that the
administration isn’t dedicated to making the school accessible—they
do genuinely care. But the socially beneicial aspect of inancial
aid is not the prime mover in the decision to provide it.
in revenue, then harder to keep up even
current spending, then programs start
getting cut, and on and on and on.
“Every student has to beneit from
the [budget] increase,” says Moore. “Institutions that have to say to somebody,
‘You’re full-pay but we have to take some
of your money to spend on another student,’—that’s not a sustainable economic
model. There are some, but not many,
parents who would pay an extra $10,000
in tuition just so that somebody else could
have aid.”
Fortunately for low-income students,
demand for diversity and competition
between schools has made inancial aid
a growing part of quality. However, it
would be naïve to think that a college
gives inancial aid out of some benevolent sense of noblesse oblige. That isn’t to
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aversion means raising as much revenue
as possible, since that’s the only sure-ire
way to increase quality. For the administration, the incentive has to be to bring in
the dollars irst and ind the most effective (or “strategic”) ways to spend second.
If this is the case, can anyone ever expect an end to budget increases?
“I don’t know. Jill and I talk about that,
cause she’s an economist. And I think we
think, we don’t know for this little narrow
part [of the higher-ed sector] that we’re
in. I don’t know. I don’t. We’re not setting
the agenda. And we can’t control that,”
said Moore.
For the irst time in our conversation,
he broke eye contact with me and stared
across the wooden conference table we
were sitting at.
“Is there ever an endgame?” he qui-

revenue, even if far down the line the dividend made on the endowment may begin
to play a bigger part. No matter how you
slice it, higher operating costs will require
an always-increasing inlux of tuition dollars for decades to come.
In the long run, this won’t mean that
the school will become any less accessible
to low-income students than it already is.
The tuition discount rate should stay at
about 32 percent for the next couple years
(and may begin to crawl up thereafter,
Moore hinted). The way that CC distributes that discount is by heavily discounting a few students’ tuition and offsetting
the forgone revenue by maintaining a high
percentage of full pay students, and it will
continue to have to.
The more likely outcome is an increasingly stratiied campus. The grow-

ing appetite for revenue will require the
school to charge full-pay students more
and more to offset revenue forgone on
aid-assisted ones. Going forward, the
wealthiest echelon of CC students may
be occupied by the even wealthier.
The Yik-Yak debacle of last semester
reminded CC of a sinister racial division
on campus. But there are also tinges of
a secondary fracture: the distinct, but related, socioeconomic one. From campus
sanctioned analyses about the inequities
in block-break programming, to knowing glances between friends who overhear
other students gab about Vail and Steamboat, this division further complicates the
mission of “inclusivity.” What happens to
that divide 10 years down the line if fullpay students pay $80,000? Or 10 more,
when the sticker-price could hit six igures?
In the opinion of Tiefenthaler, Moore
and the rest of the administration, the path
the school has taken is the only one open
to it. Their hands are tied. While there may
be some unsavory aspects of playing the
game by these rules, the alternative is to
spend less on services, amenities, faculty
and facilities, and then lose the competitive
edge for top students. As the administration paints it, the market response would
be swift: fewer applications, lost revenue,
further across-the-board cuts. Eventually,
the school crashes and burns.
Certain challenges to the community
are posed by continuing to play the game
by the rules of the market—existential
ones begin to arise when you choose to
play by your own.
Just before the trustees arrived at CC,
student body president Jacob Walden
penned a letter to the board, which concluded with: “We in the Student Government believe that this institution should
strive to be not only the college of the
Block Plan, but also the college where the
potentiality of the Block Plan is forever
present. We wholeheartedly hope you do
as well, and act to ensure it.”
In his capacity as the voice of the student body, Walden articulated the sense
of idealism and exceptionalism that mark
the CC student with impressive precision.
Among the students, there’s a feeling of,
We go to CC and we do things differently.

The presence of this sentiment hasn’t
been lost on the administration. In a 2015
speech, Tiefenthaler said the characteristic that distinguished CC was, “a spirit of
adventure and a willingness to take risks.”
In the minds of the students and the
words of the administration, CC is almost like the institutional embodiement
of the american dream: independent,
unique, by-its-own-rules. The optimistic
rhetoric of Clinton’s speech emphasized
over and over that qualities like these are
the ones the country will need if it has
any hope of fuilling the inclusive future
he outlined.
But while CC may be the college of
the Block Plan, in economic terms, the
distinctiveness of the institution seems
to end there. Adventure and risk-taking
are not adjectives that describe CC’s inancial agenda. That agenda is set by
market forces just like everywhere else.
As schools like Hamilton, Macalester and
Kenyon evolve, so will CC—and largely
in the same ways. None of them are following a program, they are just competing. Problems of access and inclusivity
loom in the not too distant future. Maybe
it’s the invisible hand, maybe it’s the blind
leading the blind. q
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WOULD YOU RATHER
by Heather Elmtree

T

oby-Ann reapplied her
cheap jelly lip gloss every minute. She was
unhappy as usual. Her
husband Dennis trudged
alongside her, hufing
and keeping his head
down with his hands in his pockets as his
long legs carried him. Behind them, their
daughter, Ingrid, had her arm around her
boyfriend, Kevin. They were two liberal
arts grads that hadn’t learned the tact of
curbing PDA. The four traversed blocks
whose sidewalks hadn’t been cleaned
since 1995, curbs above the rain gutters
falling off in chunks. They passed tattoo
parlors and lively Mexican restaurants
where bare-midriffed waitresses served
10-ounce margaritas.
“I’m going to be sick, unicorn,” Kevin
said to Ingrid, complaining about the suspicious pad thai churning in his stomach.
He folded his arms across his layer of fat;
he was wearing two shirts.
“Oh be quiet,” said Ingrid. The four
came to a crosswalk, where they tried
to look away from a man with the sign
draped over his chest advertising a loan
rate. “No thanks,” Dennis had the guts
to say. Toby-Ann turned around and
said, ignoring Kevin,“Ingrid, your father
and I have to go to the bank and cash
a check.” Ingrid gestured toward the
Chase diagonally across the street. Kevin
felt alienated, because he had been raised
with Wells Fargo.
“Go ahead,” said Ingrid.
“We’ll be about 15 minutes, so meet
us then,” said Toby-Ann.
“Unless you wanna just come with her
and stand there,” said Dennis.
Ingrid folded her arms.“Nah, we can
pop in one of these shops.”
Toby-Ann dashed across the four-way
intersection with a honk or two iring off.
Dennis sighed and followed her, hands
still in pockets.
“Where do you wanna pop in?” said
Ingrid.
“I don’t know. The doctor,” said
Kevin, iddling with the earring in his
right ear.
“So funny,” said Ingrid. They began
walking away from the bank. Within two

blocks, they passed a lingerie shop. It was
called “LoveCat Intimates and Gifts,” and
the window displayed mannequins with
Bettie Page hairdos and dominatrix outits. The “open” sign was blinking.
“Let’s go in here,” she said.
“We still need to get one of those pigtail butt plugs,” said Kevin.
The door opened with a bell jingle,
and the shop smelled like cherry air freshener. The two wandered through the store
until they realized it was gimmicky. There
were Halloween-appropriate corsets in
plastic bags, and pleather whips hung on
metal wall grids. There was a selection
of vibrating dildos, each advertising the
genitalia’s nationality. A man behind the
counter knitted sparkly pink yarn.
Ingrid and Kevin looked at the DVDs.
The girls on the home-printed covers looked photoshopped, not that they
hadn’t already been implanted with boltons. As Kevin continued to gape at the
nipple pics and Ingrid went to another
part of the store, looking for that butt
plug, the man said from the counter in a
French accent, “Is there anything you’d
like to look at in my viewing room?”
“Yeah, I think so,” said Kevin.
“All right then,” said the clerk, lifting a
ring of keys next to the scratched-up Dell
desktop screen. The clerk, who had a quiet voice and a handlebar mustache, was
thin as a pencil and walked with straight
posture, accentuating the swing of his
hips and holding up his limp wrists. He
pushed open a countergate and led Kevin
to a hallway in the back while Ingrid followed. The back hallway was painted a
creamy light purple and smelled like incense mixed with garbage. The man unlocked a sliding door.
“Enjoy,” he said, making eye contact with both of them for just a second too long.
The viewing room had a torn red
pleather bench with cotton seeping out.
The TV was a lat screen, and the DVD
player looked a decade old. Kevin showed
Ingrid the DVD he had selected; it was
called “Tied Up Lesbians.” The two
popped it in and began watching with
their arms around each others’ shoulders.
A few minutes into the video, when the

two were starting to feel the initial brushes of arousal, the door slid open a bit, and
into shadows of the doorjamb smoothly
slid the clerk’s pointy proile.
“Hello you two,” he said, peering at
them, “How are you enjoying the movie?” Ingrid pouted; Kevin quivered and
tried to hide his penis stiffening through
his pants.
“It’s ine,” said Ingrid, furrowing her
eyebrows. A tied-up lesbian moaned on
the screen.
“I hope I’m not interrupting you, but
I thought I’d bring you another movie I
think you’d like.” He tiptoed over, placed
it on top of the DVD player, and left,
sliding the door shut as it bumped over a
pebble on its track.
“Do we have enough time to check
this one out?” said Ingrid.
“This one kind of sucks,” said Kevin.
“I have 15 just like it on my computer.”
He paused. “That was kind of weird,
wasn’t it?”
“Yeah, it was,” said Ingrid, getting
up and looking at the new DVD. Ingrid
was wearing lounge clothes, and she
was slightly overweight. She had mousebrown hair, fraying with strains of blue
from last month. She kept herself together with a cheap pearl necklace with a red
dragon gem on the end of it. She turned
around and presented the new DVD to
her boyfriend; it was called “Daddy Takes
Teenage Daughter.”
“Not my thing,” said Kevin.
“Why not give it a shot, though?” asked
Ingrid. “You can have a story to tell.”
“You’ve got a point,” said Kevin.
Ingrid put the video in and she sat back
down. The set reminded both Ingrid and
Kevin of the set in Full House, although
neither expressed this notion aloud. The
characters were a girl who could have
been anywhere between the ages of 14
and 27. The daddy was hairy and 40.
In the video, the daddy lifted up the
daughter’s skirt and she cried the words
“so wrong.” There was a boom too loud
to be coming from the cheap speakers under the TV.
Kevin was in a bank. He felt slimmer,
but lighter-headed. He looked beside him,
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and Ingrid’s mom was illing out paperwork at a marble countertop. Meanwhile,
Dennis found himself in a purple room
with porn on a screen, squished next to
his daughter with a third man on the other side of the room.
“Where the hell am I?” he said. He
rose to his feet and examined his surroundings. The room had no door, just a
man with a cape, a loppy hat and a cane,
smoothly leaning against the wall with a
prim smirk.
“Kevin? What the hell is happening?”
panicked Ingrid, also realizing the door to
the room had vanished.
Dennis looked down in horror at a
Dr. Who shirt and light blue converse.
“It’s me. It’s your dad. I’ve become
Kevin,” he said, losing his mind in the
black linoleum loor. Dennis in Kevin’s
body faced the clerk. “Let us out, will
you?” he said.
The sex shop owner twirled his mustache and said, “They will come.”
Soon, the clerk walked through the
wall and, with only his thumb and foreinger, dragged in Toby-Ann and Kevin in
Dennis’s body. He guided the four to the
bench with his white-gloved hands.
“This seems unexpected,” he said,
“Dad in boyfriend’s body, boyfriend in
dad’s body. But you can reverse it. You,
with the blue hair,” he said, pointing a
long, bony inger.
“Ingrid,” she corrected without thinking.
“Have sex with one of them, and
they’ll switch back. Which one you pick is
up to you. And don’t try to threaten me,
or that will never happen!” He cackled
mercilessly.
“Who the hell are you, anyway?” asked
Dennis in Kevin’s body.
The clerk sunk his head, putting
both hands on his cane. “I used to be a
great man. A powerful man in the spirit
world. But I don’t talk about that much
anymore.”
After the clerk made the door reappear, the four took the Jeep to the parents’
house, Toby-Ann driving. Ingrid nor Kevin dared mention being dropped at their
crummy apartment. Toby-Ann and Den-
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nis’s adobe-style house had Native American arrows and dream catchers hanging
on the outdoor walls. The four iled into
the house and Toby-Ann switched on the
living room lights; the living room was
decorated with tacky Pier 1 furniture, and
the scenterpiece was a wooden pelican
statue. On the mantle were a few glass
sculptures and Shiva statues from Dennis’s days as a hitchhiker. They sat down
on the red corduroy couches, by the oak
coffee table with a glass top, covered with
old magazines. “Corduroy couches when
we get home” had been the only sentence
spoken during the car ride, courtesy of
Toby-Ann.
“Well,” said Ingrid, “I’ll start. I’m
terriied.”
Toby-Ann made a moaning sound,
head of black frizzy hair nestled in her
thin, wrinkly hands.
“Well, it seems we have two choices
here,” said Dennis in Kevin’s body. “One
,you get your boyfriend’s body, but it’s
your dad. In the other, you slam me, but
it’s Kevin underneath. What’ll it be, huh?”
“Ugh,” said Ingrid. “I guess if I had
sex with Kevin’s body, but with my dad
in the body, I could just knock him out
with some sleeping pills. Then it would be
Kevin’s body only.”
“Would that even change it back?”
said Dennis in Kevin’s body. “It’s almost
gaming the system.”
“Well, thanks for wanting to rape
me!” said Kevin in Dennis’s body. “Now
I know how that one girl who carried her
mattress around feels! I actually do!”
“It’s not rape man, it’s not even your
body anymore,” said Dennis in Kevin’s
body, with a hint of pride.
“Come on,” said Kevin in Dennis’s
body, turning to Ingrid, “Just have sex
with me and wear a blindfold.”
“You can’t blind my nerves, dumbass.
I’d feel it,” said Ingrid.
“For Christsakes, Kevin! She’d feel the
penis!” said Dennis in Kevin’s body.
“We could try numbing cream?” said
Kevin in Dennis’s body. “Yaniv—you
know, the guy who did my second tattoo—gave some to me.”
“I don’t even know why we have to
make the decision today,” said Dennis in

Kevin’s body. “Can’t we just hang out,
maybe try out the other body? Just chill
out. Hell, it feels good to be young again.”
“Shut the fuck up Kevin, uh, dad,”
said Ingrid.
Toby-Ann stopped sobbing and
licked her lighter a few times until lame
caught on a Marlboro.
Toby-Ann slept in her room. Ingrid
slept in her childhood room, which was
now a junk room illed with skateboards
and dream catchers. Kevin in Dennis’s
body slept on the couch, and Dennis in
Kevin’s body slept in the hammock in the
backyard.
The next morning, Toby-Ann lay in
bed for several hours, looking at the ceiling. She inally lifted her head and turned
on a recording of “Toddlers & Tiaras.”
After a few episodes, her stomach was
growling, so she left her room and tiptoed her size six feet along the freezing
ceramic tiles to fry herself an egg. What
she found on the fridge whiteboard made
her weep again.
Don’t look for me, I’m gone now. I’ve gotten
a new body, a new start so I can live this life over
again. You weren’t a good use of my time.
Dennis’s blown glass sculptures had
vanished off of the mantle. Toby-Ann’s
sobs woke up Kevin in Dennis’s body,
sleeping on the corduroy couch in the
next room. He rolled from facing inside
the couch to facing the rest of the living
room, tangling the wool blanket, and he
rubbed his eyes. Thirty minutes later, he
and Ingrid coalesced and read the fridge
note, bending over with their hands on
their locked knees.
“He’s gone,” said Kevin in Dennis’s
body.
“Only one way to get him back,” said
Ingrid, gulping.
Kevin in Dennis’s body took the
rooster-patterned dish towel and wrapped
it around Ingrid’s head. It wouldn’t stretch
all the way around, so he ran to the kitchen drawer and got some packing tape. Ingrid lowered herself to the cold tile loor

of the bathroom and slid off her pajama
bottoms like she would for a doctor. She
heard her dad’s voice grunt, and then
came the hips and his cold, sinking penis.
The numbing cream didn’t do much—in
fact, it served as lubricant, making the
whole act sleeker. Kevin in Dennis’s body
thrusted; he was uncomfortable, but also
enthralled with his new genitalia. A bigger
penis made sex so much better.
“Are you back yet,” mumbled Ingrid,
who couldn’t take it.
“No,” said Kevin in Dennis’s body. “I
might have to go all the way and inish.”
Ingrid cried. She vomited, too, choking up
bits of her breakfast Hot Pocket onto her
fading red pajama shirt. Kevin in Dennis’s
body looked away to the paisley shower
curtain and conjured his usual stupid fantasy of having sex on a roller coaster. He
pumped, and pumped, and came.
“SHIT! I’M BACK, BABY!” cried
Dennis, now controlling his own body
with his shrinking penis stuck in his
daughter. Ingrid’s whole body collapsed
upon itself, moving away from the penis
as a cobweb of semen stretched between
the two. Ingrid hit her head on the toilet,
catatonic. And Kevin felt the weight of
his own pudgy body. He was in a neonladen bar, dragging on a hashish cigarette,
sitting across from a woman who looked
like she’d had ten facelifts. q
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The Dark Mountain Project grieves for the world we’ve destroyed
by Pax Hyde, staf writer; illustration by Eileen Kitrick, guest artist

“THE PATTERN OF
ORDINARY LIFE,
in which so much stays the same from
one day to the next, disguises the fragility of its fabric. So long as it repeats, or
varies steadily enough, we are able to plan
for tomorrow as if all the things we rely
on and don’t think about too carefully
will still be there. When the pattern is
broken, by civil war or natural disaster or
the smaller-scale tragedies that tear at its
fabric, many of those activities become
impossible or meaningless, while simply
meeting needs we once took for granted
may occupy much of our lives.”
This excerpt from the manifesto of
the Dark Mountain Project outlines their
concern with the perceived ease of everyday life. It’s our willingness to believe in
stability that makes it real. I know–that’s
a heavy thought to be pondering on a
sunny Colorado afternoon.
The Dark Mountain Project is a group
of artists focused on exposing humanity’s
false sense of security in a civilization that
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they see as gravely threatened by climate
change. Their primary work is a biannual
volume of “Uncivilized” writing and art.
Not unsophisticated and lowbrow, but rather a genre that criticizes or simply disregards
the narrative of immortal civilization.
Using art as a tool, Dark Mountain
aims to rethink the unspoken assumption
of human dominance over nature. Our
single commonality as a species is our humanity, and so we have inadvertently (and
sometimes purposefully) fed the narrative
that we are separate from and superior
to nature. This fundamental tenet of the
Dark Mountain philosophy is adopted
from ecocentrism, a radical perspective
that humans do not have greater value
than other life simply because we are human or because of our intelligence. Ecocentrism values nature beyond the material wealth and beauty that it provides
humans, and seeks to treat it with respect.
The Dark Mountain Project focuses on
the human side of this relationship, holding that human intelligence does not
make our species immortal or even any
less vulnerable to disaster than the species

and ecosystems that our activities have
destroyed. The faith that we have developed in science to solve all of our problems has made us overconident in our
ability to solve climate change. In their
view, the only achievable goal is acceptance of our dreary future. Unabashed in
their cynicism about human self-interest
and ego, they reject political and scientiic
approaches to climate change in favor of
this subjective approach driven by the
creation of uncivilized art.
Why such cynicism? It seems to have
grown naturally from the experiences of
Dark Mountain co-founder Paul Kingsnorth. As a young adult working for the
London Independent in the 1990s, he
found political discussions about climate
change hopeless and his research useless
in changing opinions. Yet, he did ind
satisfaction in protest. In 1992 he participated in demonstrations at Twyford
Down in Hampshire, England, where a
new highway was being constructed in
order to reduce congestion on the commuter route into London. The protests
were not defending any particular aspect

or species of the Down other than its integrity. There was no particular agenda
other than resistance to the advance of
development. But it was this simpleminded, instinctive form of rebellion, totally
contrasted with his experience with the
gridlock of politics, that inspired Kingsnorth. At the core of the Dark Mountain
movement is a certain stubbornness even
in the face of unpopularity and defeat.
Consistency and commitment are the
only things that actually matter when you
have forecasted your own demise.
Resisting conformity and remaining
true to their principles, Dark Mountain uses
art and literature to further their goal of
challenging human exceptionalism. Their
pronounced distaste for convention disqualiies them from serious consideration
in politics and academics. Their movement
seems to have more of a religious quality.
Their Uncivilized Art was not created to
“provoke a discussion,” but rather to be a
medium for humanity to grieve and come
to terms with the destruction of our planet.
This approach to climate change is a spiritual alternative to the intellectual and ethical discourse that isolates people who are
preoccupied with the unrelenting struggles
of day-to-day life. Not to say that the idea
of human extinction is appealing, but the
dread and physical anxiety it triggers gives
us an actual experience to associate with
the intangible concept of climate change.
The brutal honesty of the Dark Mountain
message of human non-exceptionalism is
both its most important contribution and
its most signiicant downfall.
Colorado College Professor of Philosophy Marion Hourdequin, who specializes in
environmental ethics, shared her thoughts
on Dark Mountain in an interview. Similarly
to Kingsnorth, she sees that typical environmental policy discussions tend to devolve
into a sort of “centrist vortex” where arbitrary boundaries of the achievable and unachievable are established. Radical perspectives are useful in revitalizing these debates.
“The Dark Mountain Project is in part
about breaking up certain standard assumptions about a teleological narrative of human progress,” says Hourdequin. “By calling our attention to the signiicant losses we
are experiencing—both in human and nat-

ural communities—they challenge the notion that civilization is on a straightforward,
upward march of progress. In challenging
that notion, they make space for different
ways of conceiving ourselves, our societies
and our relationships to the natural world.”
The functional purpose of radical theories such as Dark Mountain is not to direct
policy, but to provide a foundation from
which people can build or differentiate their
own perspectives. As for the particular cynicism of Dark Mountain, Hordequin says,
“I don’t think the Dark Mountain project
is meant so much to comfort as to provoke,
though the vision is not exclusively ‘dark.’
It seems to me that they are also trying to
weave new narratives that emphasize humil-

ity rather than hubris—this could be hopeful, when viewed from a certain angle, but
their vision may not seem hopeful in relation to dominant visions of human destiny.”
The idea of more humility in the world
is certainly a hopeful one. Having the resilience to commit oneself to a cause under
the threat of inevitable setbacks and frustration is an act of humility. And some may interpret that this is what the Dark Mountain
Project has done. Their work should not
just be reduced to ravings of an impending doomsday but recognized as a call for
human humility in the face of nature. On
the subject of this dirty work, Edward Abbey said “The idea of wilderness needs no
defense, it only needs more defenders.” q
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LIONS ON LEASHES
The dangers of the exotic pet trade
by Rebecca Twinney, staf writer; illustrations by John Jennings

o

n the evening of Oct. 18,
2011, a retired Zanesville,
Ohio resident, Sam
Kopchak,
went
to
check on his new horse.
Reaching the small paddock behind the
house, Kopchak noticed that something
was wrong. His neighbor’s horses were
more skittish than usual, running in
circles around a dark mass. Squinting,
Kopchak recognized the igure as a small
black bear, rare, but not unheard of in
Muskingum County. Fearing for his own
horse, Kopchak turned to bring his horse
into the barn. As he passed his neighbor’s
property line, he spotted something even
more terrifying and unusual—a male
African lion pacing on the other side of
the fence. The lion was full-grown and
could easily scale the fence at anytime.
Taking cover in the barn, Kopchak
called his mother, who reported the
incident to authorities. Within the next
24 hours, sheriff ’s deputies would ind
18 critically endangered Bengal tigers,
17 lions, six black bears, three mountain
lions, two gray wolves and one baboon
roaming the highways and backyards
of urban Zanesville. As the deputies
attempted to track down each individual,
an electronic sign on the side of the road
warned, “Caution: Exotic Animals.”
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The yellow words blared in the fog as
deputies realized they would be unable
to safely subdue the wild animals. While
miraculously no humans were harmed,
all 47 animals perished in the ensuing
carnage, killed by the authorities to
protect the community. By the next
evening, only one macaque monkey was
still at large. While authorities reported
that the monkey likely carried a virus
lethal to humans, they later presumed it
had been eaten by one of the big cats.
These animals, along with six more
exotics still in cages, had been housed
in local resident Terry Thompson’s
private menagerie. Before taking his own
life that morning, Thompson opened
the enclosures, releasing 48 dangerous
animals onto the neighboring properties
and highways. Images of the muddied and
piled animal carcasses during the ensuing
coverage of the Zanesville Massacre
raised vital questions about the costs of
exotic pet ownership.
To put this seemingly isolated incident
in perspective, Big Cat Rescue estimates
that between 10,000 and 20,000 big cats
are currently held by private owners in the
United States. Tigers account for between
5,000 and 7,000 of these exotic felines,
with pet tigers outnumbering those in the
wild. In the past two decades, incidents

involving big cats in the United States have
resulted in 246 maulings and the deaths
of 20 humans and 143 big cats. Previous
to the Zanesville Massacre, Ohio was
one of the few states that allowed private
ownership of wild animals without a
license. While the state has since enacted
a ban on exotic pets, its previously lax
laws failed to prevent this incident, as
well as the mistreatment of legal exotic
pets. In fact, Thompson’s menagerie
had been repeatedly reported for unsafe
housing and insuficient animal care.
Although exotic pet advocates argue that
this situation unfairly represents exotic
pet owners, the majority of Thompsons’
animals came from previous owners who
could not care for them either.
This pattern of mistreating or
abandoning wild pets is too often replicated,
as most exotic species grow too large or
unmanageable for their owners. While
tiger and lion cubs may seem playful and
cuddly, they quickly grow into large adults
with territorial and carnivorous instincts.
Even wild, hand-raised animals that seem
tame in infancy will likely revert to the
skittish and aggressive behavior associated
with their species. This unpredictable
behavior is the most important distinction
between exotic and domesticated pets.
Adam Roberts, vice president of the

someone’s pet, the other 60 percent die
from a cruel combination of dehydration,
starvation and suffocation. Since over half
of these parrots never reach their intended
destination, smugglers must remove even
higher numbers of birds from their native
location. Because of this destructive
practice, coupled with other environmental
factors, almost one-third of parrot species
are endangered. In effect, by keeping these
brightly colored birds in their living rooms,
exotic pet owners are rapidly erasing them
from the wild.
Although you might feel comfortable
in your cozy, well-lit living room, chances
are most wild animals won’t. If you’ve
ever seen wildlife in their natural habitat or
even in a reputable zoo, you’ll understand
why a couch will not sufice. However,
images of leashed cougars and coddled
squirrel monkeys are currently playing
out across the United States to the delight
of viewers. And, as exotic pet enthusiasts
forcibly separate infant wallabies from
their mothers and proceed to carry them
around in pillow cases, they fail to consider
arguably the most important aspect of
the wild pet controversy: the health and
wellbeing of the exotic pets themselves.
Many exotic pet owners may discard or
harm the animal as it grows and becomes
less manageable or less desirable. An
individual that feeds a cuddly baby lion a
bottle of milk likely does not realize that
the cub will require between 30 and 50
pounds of meat a day when it matures.
Likewise, owners of illegally kept slow
lorises (you may recognize this species
from popular YouTube videos) are often
unable to provide the animals the fruit and
insect diet to which they have adapted.
While the wide-eyed primate may look
adorable as he slowly reaches for a rice
ball in the video, the owner disregards the
fact that the species would never eat sticky
rice in the wild. This failure to meet the
species’ nutritional requirements increases
the chances of health problems such
as pneumonia, diabetes and metabolic
bone disease. Because of these speciic
or expensive nutritional requirements for
wild species, many exotic pets suffer from
malnutrition and related physiological
and psychological stress.

In 2014, PETA’s investigation of an
exotic pet company called U.S. Global
Exotics led to the seizure of more than
26,000 animals in a Texas warehouse.
Initially surprised at the sheer number of
animals, Texas SPCA was soon horriied
by tubs illed with carcasses. In addition
to overcrowding, these exotic species had
been subjected to minimal ventilation,
extreme temperatures and a lack of basic
care. Volunteers and veterinarians from
all over the country poured in to ind
thousands of animals lying in their own
waste. Starving and weak, some animals
had eaten one another to survive. 200
endangered iguanas were found dead after
having been left with 300 other iguanas in
a shipping crate for two weeks without
food or water. Tiny frogs were packed
inside plastic soda bottles and unopened
crates of live hamsters and gerbils lay
scattered around the ilthy warehouse. A
pair of terriied ring-tailed lemurs huddled
together in a wire cage where they had
spent the last ive years of their lives. The
SPCA later discovered that the Arlingtonbased company had taken three of the
pair’s infants, selling them to unknowing
buyers. Despite rehabilitative treatment,
over 6,000 of the animals succumbed to
illness after the raid.
Unfortunately, this case is not an
isolated incident. In fact, South Africa’s
Western Cape Environmental Crime
Investigation unit reports that about 90
percent of exotic reptiles will die within
a year of their capture or breeding. Even
animals that do survive captivity will not
possess behaviors normal to their own
species. Without other members of their
species to act as behavioral examples,
captive wildlife will often display
distorted courtship and aggressive
behaviors, as well as self-mutilation
not observed in wild individuals. These
behavioral defects are most often seen
in pet primates. According to Professor
Krista Fish, “Without other members of
their species present, primates will likely
develop a host of disturbed behavior
that can become especially violent and
troublesome at puberty.” In addition to
this violent behavior, because they were
hand-raised, these animals lack the social

skills required to function with other
members of their species. Therefore,
even if an owner is no longer able to
provide proper care for an exotic pet, it
cannot safely live in sanctuaries or zoos
with other animals. According to the
Association of Zoos and Aquariums,
exotic ex-pets are almost always
euthanized, further contributing to the
growing death toll.
Despite this range of issues associated
with the trading and keeping of exotic
pets, most states continue to allow
private ownership of dangerous and
ecologically complex exotic species. For
instance, Colorado law currently allows
the ownership of various nonnative
species without a license. Some of these
“unregulated” species include camels,
ostriches, emus, wallabies, kangaroos
and reindeer. Arizona’s laws are even less
strict. You can purchase and own gray
wolves even though they are considered
endangered in most parts of the United
States. While regulations still remain
unchanged for the less vulnerable species
involved in the exotic pet trade, there
may be hope for endangered species.
The United Nations’ Conventions on the
Trade of Endangered Species will meet
this September to discuss the fates of at
least 54 vulnerable species. Fortunately,
this meeting will continue to focus on
American furbearers like the gray wolf
and brown bear, in addition to many
species of big cats. While not every
popular exotic pet will be represented at
the meeting, more stringent regulations
on the trade of endangered species
would still work to undercut the exotic
pet trade. Ultimately, only time will tell
whether or not countries and states will
choose to ban the private ownership
of exotics. Regardless, the expanding
wildlife black market illustrates that
laws alone cannot prevent the trade and
mistreatment of wild animals. Instead, it
is up to individuals to place the welfare
of these animals and public safety above
their own desire for a unique pet. It is
up to potential owners to consider the
thousands left dead by the exotic pet
trade. It is up to us to keep wildlife in the
wild, where it belongs. q
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The art of falconry
by Liz Forster, staf writer; illustration by Erin Shea, staf artist

O

n a Saturday morning in December
2010, Daniel Rasi
met his mentor
Chuck Redding
at a Denny’s in
Houston. The two
sipped coffee, Redding doing most of the
talking and Rasi sitting mostly silent, just
listening. It had become a tradition for the
two—a time to gather their thoughts before a day of driving.
The two got into Rasi’s Subaru Impreza
and drove 30 minutes outside of the city to
a stretch of gravel road adjacent to a ranch.
Once there, they slowed down, examining
what the untrained eye would see as a naked
sky occupied only by rows of bare oaks. For
them, this expanse was anything but naked.
30 minutes later, Rasi saw a a blurry
dark spot between the branches of one of

the oaks. He stopped the car, grabbed his
binoculars and discovered just what he had
driven here for: a juvenile red-tailed hawk.
Redding placed the trap on the ground
near the tree and they drove away slowly,
waiting for any sort of response. Almost
immediately, the hawk went for the bait.
Rasi returned, covered the hawk’s head with
a towel to calm her down and held what
became his irst bird of prey as a certiied
falconer under the Texas Parks & Wildlife
Association. He named her Alice.
Rasi irst discovered falconry after reading Jean Craighead George’s “My Side of
the Mountain” when he was in elementary school. In the book, a 12-year-old boy
named Sam Gribley runs away from New
York City, where he lives with his parents
and eight siblings, to his great-grandfather’s
abandoned farm in the Catskill Mountains.
While learning to live self-suficiently, Sam

observes a peregrine falcon hunting for prey
and decides he wants a falcon as a hunting
bird. He eventually steals a peregrine falcon
chick from a nest, who he names Frightful
and trains to hunt.
Although Rasi had no intentions to run
away from his Houston home, Sam Gribley’s relationship with Frightful inspired him
to pursue falconry and his own source of
wildness.
*

*

*

Falconry has no deinitive documented
genesis. Experts have inferred from the earliest accounts that the practice is centuries old,
dating back to the ancient civilizations of the
Far and Near East. Throughout the Middle
Ages, falconry practices spread west to Europe, where it became both a status symbol
and a practical means of acquiring food.
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Falconry soon lost popularity in the
West—in part due to the rise of the accurate irearm. Survival trumped the value of
wildness. Why spend time on a bird and risk
underfeeding the family when a reliable, less
time-consuming method of hunting was
readily accessible?
Although most people opted for riles,
some European falconers stuck with it and
formed falconry clubs. In 1792, the irst of
these clubs—the Norfolk High Ash Falconry Club—was formed, followed by a series
of others in the Netherlands and England,
all of which touted their exclusivity. Such
inaccessibility and elitism eventually led to
their end in 1927. In the same year, though,
the British Falconers’ Club was established,
consisting entirely of amateurs who trained
and lew their own hawks.
Today, falconry is practiced in over 60
countries, 48 of which are members of the
International Association for Falconry and
the Conservation of Birds of Prey (IAF).
The sport is deined by the IAF and national chapters as the use of trained birds

but we also protect them.”
As digniied members of the falconry
community, Master Falconers have an obligation to instill these ethics in less experienced members. Master Falconers can act
as mentors for newly licensed falconers,
guiding them through the challenges of
training a wild bird.
On Nov. 16, 2010, the United Nations
Educational Scientiic and Cultural Organization (UNESCO) listed falconry under the
Intangible Cultural Heritages of Humanity.
The nomination was the largest in the history of the UNESCO convention, with 11
nations presenting the proposal in front of
UNESCO oficials. By listing falconry as
an Intangible Cultural Heritage, UNESCO
has required signatory governments to protect the traditional skills and knowledge associated with falconry that are increasingly
threatened by rapid urbanization and modern lifestyles.
The proposal asserted that falconry is
one of the oldest relationships between
man and bird, a natural activity since the

void of trees and most of the prey he would
ind would be hiding in the bushes. He had
never hunted in this area before, but was
conident enough in the relationship he had
developed with Alice to test a new area.
After assembling his gear and positioning Alice, Rasi walked through the grass
holding the perch about his head, kicking
the bushes in search of rabbits. Rasi had no
trouble inding prey for his bird, but each
attempt to kill was unsuccessful. He tried
reminding himself that falconry is a sport
of patience.
The Texas sun continued to beat down,
heating the ground, until eventually, a column of dense air—known as a thermal current—rose upwards. Birds instinctually use
thermal currents to soar, and Alice was no
exception. She launched off the perch, let
the rising air lift her well above Rasi’s head
and began her own hunt.
“I just sort of watched her, not really
knowing what to do at irst since something
like this had never happened to me before,”
Rasi said, chuckling quietly. “I then thought,

Birds instinctually use thermal currents to soar, and Alice was no exception.
She launched of the perch, let the rising air lift her well above
Rasi’s head and began her own hunt.
of prey—known as raptors— to hunt prey
in its natural state and habitat. In the United
States, aspiring falconers in most states are
required to complete at least a two year apprenticeship before acquiring their falconing license. To become a Master Falconer
can take up to seven years.
The Ethics Committee of the North
American Falconry Association has established a clear list of commitments for
members. The primary obligation is to ensure “the continued availability of that resource [raptors]” and the survival of wild
populations, even if this conlicts with the
goal of hunting.
“If you love these birds, you want to
make sure that they have a habitat and a
place to survive,” said Deanna Curtis, president of the Colorado Hawking Club. “That
is what we have to show animal rights activists groups. Yes, we use them as a resource,
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falcon and prey have evolved together for
millions of years.
“This leads to a fascinating insight into
the way nature works and poses an intellectual challenge to the falconer in his understanding of behavior,” the proposal reads.
“His task is to bring the actors together on
nature’s stage. To do this, the falconer must
develop a strong relationship and synergy
with his bird.”
*

*

*

Just as in humans, the true test of the
symbiosis between the falconer and falcon
is not in times of success or rest but rather
during times of friction and chaos. A couple
months after catching Alice, Rasi brought
her to hunt in an open ield illed with kneehigh grass and thorny bushes. Unlike where
he had irst caught Alice, this area was de-

‘I should probably call Chuck.’”
Rasi had clipped a transceiver to Alice’s
leg before starting their hunt, which Redding could locate with his transceiver. The
two spent four hours in the car, holding the
transceiver out the window attempting to
ind a signal. At irst, the transceiver pointed
generally toward a bird soaring high above
Rasi’s head. Rasi and Redding moved so
they stood directly below the bird and the
signal blew up. Rasi then pulled on his glove
and laid out a dead mouse. He waited, but
the bird kept soaring. He waited longer, and
eventually, the bird lew in another direction, and disappeared.
“I knew that as long as I kept on going
out there, whether that day, the day after,
or the day after that, I knew I would ind
her,” Rasi said. “I never thought she would
go back to the wild completely—we had
established a delicate, mutual relationship—

but you also can’t force a wild animal to do
anything.”
* * *
This is where falconry encounters its
ethical problems: to what extent does owning a raptor for sport compromise the bird’s
wildness and welfare as well as that of the
general environment?
The animal rights activist group PETA
has criticized falconry for its interruption of
the course of nature. Although PETA does
not have a stance towards falconry published on their website, they have publicly
declared their opposition to falconry in the
past. In October, 2015, PETA urged the city
council of Langley, Washington to abandon
the idea of using falcons to cull rampant
rabbit populations. Cruelty casework associate manager Kristin DeJournett’s letter to
Langley’s city council reads:
“There is nothing natural about falconers setting habituated captive hawks upon
domestic rabbits in order that they be torn
apart—an exceedingly inhumane and, as
such, an arguably illegal approach.”
From PETA’s point of view, the characterization of falcons is black and white: wild
or habituated, free or under human control.
And regardless of the legality of falconry in
the state of Washington, to PETA the practice is inhumane and thus inherently illegal.
Other animal rights activist groups have
criticized the sport of falconry, characterizing it as a ‘bloodsport.’ Animal Defenders
International states:
“We as humans have no right to inlict
cruelty upon each other and our treatment
towards animals should be no different.
Suffering is suffering and killing an animal
for sport is deliberate cruelty at its worst.”
*

*

*

In the mid-20th century, European
governments adopted the views of these
animal rights advocacy groups in response
to the rapid decline of the peregrine falcon, the fastest bird in the world. The peregrine falcon enjoys no natural predators
other than golden eagles and great-horned
owls while in their juvenile stage. But suddenly, in the 1940s, their population began
to decline worldwide. By the 1970s, their

numbers had plummeted. In the United
States, the peregrine falcon had disappeared completely from the East and had
declined by as much as 90 percent below
historical levels in the West.
In response to the near extinction of
one of the most remarkable birds in the
world, European governments banned falconry, fearing that the practice caused the
peregrine falcon decline. Even countries
like Sweden with little history of falconry
followed suit.
Although the United States did not ban
falconry, peregrine falcons were listed as
endangered under the Endangered Species
Conservation Act of 1960 and then again in
1973 when the Endangered Species Act was
passed. This proved to be the more rational response as the pesticide DDT, not the
practice of falconry, proved to be the cause
of the peregrine falcon population decline.
DDT prevents normal calcium deposition during eggshell formation, resulting
in thin-shelled eggs that can break during
incubation. Because peregrine falcons are
at the top of the food chain, they do not
directly ingest DDT, but are exposed indirectly through the bioaccumulation of the
substance in their prey. And because DDT
can take more than 15 years to break down
in the environment, the banning of DDT
in 1972 did not immediately solve the peregrine population problem. Falconers did.
In the face of an impending peregrine
falcon extinction, ornithologist and falconer
Tom Cade began to consider breeding the
falcons in captivity and developing a method of reintroduction to the wild. His methods were put into practice in 1972 when
the government and falconing associations
launched recovery projects using a technique called “hacking” that prepares young
falcons for independent hunting. These
efforts accelerated with the creation of
The Peregrine Fund, a national non-proit
dedicated to facilitating the peregrine falcon
population rebound.
Since 1974, more than 6,000 peregrine
falcons have been released in North America through cooperative efforts among federal and state agencies, The Peregrine Fund,
the Midwestern Peregrine Falcon Restoration Project and a variety of other research
groups. In 1999, when the peregrine falcon

was declassiied as a federally endangered
species, Fish and Wildlife Service Director
Jamie Rappaport Clark commended falconers for their key role in recovery efforts.
“The banning of DDT made the recovery of the peregrine falcon possible. But the
protections provided by the Endangered
Species Act and the extraordinary partnership efforts of the Service and state wildlife
agencies, universities, private ornithological groups and falcon enthusiasts accelerated the pace of recovery through captive
breeding programs, reintroduction efforts
and the protection of nest sites during the
breeding season,” he said.
Today, 17 years after their declassiication and one year after the end of the population monitoring period, Curtis echoed this
belief. “The peregrine falcon would have
gone extinct without the efforts of falconers,” she said. “These types of successes are
what we have to show animal rights activists
groups. Yes, we use them as a resource, but
we also protect them.”
*

*

*

Rasi eventually found Alice about four
hours after she disappeared in a tree in the
forest adjacent to the ield. Since releasing
Alice six months after capturing her, Rasi
has owned four other raptors: Blitz, a Harris’ Hawk; Cora, also a Harris’ Hawk; Dorothy, a red-tailed hawk; and most recently, Ellie, a Kestrel. For him, the most rewarding
part is watching the birds up close, circling
through the air like trained acrobats.
“They have to adapt to the different
methods a prey has of trying to escape—
stopping abruptly or zig zagging,” Rasi said.
“The raptors have to react really fast, predicting the movements of the prey. It’s really cool to be able to see that up close and
not something that many people get to see.”
This awe reinforces the falconers’ respect of wildness and conservation. Without it, falconry could get lost along with
most of the world, in the grey area between
resource utilization and the maintenance of
the planet and its wildness.
“Remembering that it is a wild animal is
important,” Rasi said. “It’s the main thing
that guides every piece of my behavior.” q
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