
The Hundredth Meridian 
by Chilton Williamson, Jr. 

Now Hear This!!! 

oil could say it isn't easy being a liberal 
1 the most conservative state in the 
'nion if it weren't for the fact that in the 
iiost conser\ative state in the Union, the 
iberals occupy all the best bully pulpits. 
This means that, in Wvoming as in the 
est of the SO states, DemocraHc liberal-
sm is the unofficial public philosophy— 
n spite of Wyoming's congressional 

delegation being solidK conservati\e Re
publican. Though liberals in Wyoming 
are a small minorit}-, that minorib,' is very 
bresent, which is why the mood of official 
gloom pre\ ailing here might suggest to 
the uninihated observer that Al Gore, not 
George Bush, won the presidential elec
tion last fall. Lamentation comes largely 
from distraught environmentalists, who 
have not been happy campers since the 
attempted Democratic coup in Florida 
collapsed in December. 

Not counting the election itself. 
Bush's Cabinet was the first shock. Gov
ernor Christie Wliitman replacing Carol 
Browner at the EPA v\-as more or less ac
ceptable to Western environmentalists 
(she comes to the position from a place 
called the Garden State, and has no prob
lem with using abortion as a means of 
population control). Gale Norton re
placing St. Bruce the Babbitt, though, 
was another story, since Norton created a 
significant paper trail in defense of prop-
ert\' rights during her years as Colorado's 
attorne}- general (and, before that, in her 
association with James Watt at the West
ern States Legal Foundahon). Having 
Agriculture taken away from an urban 
Jew and entrusted to someone with expe
rience as an agriculturist didn't put 
smiles on environmentalist faces, cither. 
The Casper Star-Tribune (the Wyoming 
equivalent of the New York Times, whose 
editorial-page editor is a native New-
Yorker) claims the Republicans arc initi
ating a "Time of the Great Undoing." 
The Bush administration, the paper 
warns, intends to open Alaska's Arctic 
National Wildlife Refuge, the Bridger-
Tcton National Forest in Wyoming, and 
parts of the Lewis and Clark National 
Forest in Montana to oil exploration and 
drilling; revoke the ban the National Park 
Senice placed on snowmobiling in Yel

lowstone Park; and drain the Zuni Salt 
Lake in New Mexico (where Zuni, Nava
jo, Hopi, and Acoma Indians gather salt 
"for religious purposes"). Nay, more (as 
Mencken liked to say): Republicans on 
the U.S. House Natural Resources Com
mittee have announced their intention to 
review all 19 national monuments, and 
three expansions of monuments, created 
by President Clinton during his eight 
years in office. In short, "Republican 
leaders in Congress and the Bush admin
istration are attempting to unravel the na
tion's environmental protection laws and 
the protections granted to some pristine 
areas of public lands." (No mention that 
much of the Great Rollback is targeted at 
Clinton's Great Roll Fomard—or 0\er?— 
when, in the former president's final days 
in office, he seemed to be tr}'ing to mon
umentalize everything from himself to 
the branch creek where Black Elk took 
his last leak.) The controversy for the 
most part underscores a longstanding im
pression that conservatives always think 
the}'re right, while liberals believe them
selves to be right and righteous. 

The Star-Tribune has been working 
hard to make the point that "The oil and 
gas business couldn't have better friends 
in office than President George W. Bush 
and Vice President Dick Cheney." 
Maybe it could; then again, maybe it 
couldn't. But what a stupid time to be 
making the point, wJien Californians (by 
their standard) are freezing in the dark, 
while Westerners living cast of the Sierra 
Nevada are paying through the nose be
fore, perhaps, suffering the same fate, and 
the California and United States govern
ments are talking seriously about import
ing electrical power from Mexicol "Wliat 
was your gas bill last nrontii?" is a ubiqui
tous question in these parts (mine was 

$320), followed by "How can we have 
a gas shortage in [expletive deleted] 
Wyomin'? Do you realize this saloon 
we're settin' in is built above a [expletive 
deleted] gas bubble?" The problem, I 
suppose, is that when \ou spend most of 
your life talking with rocks, trees, grizzly 
bears, and clouds, you forget in time how-
to communicate effectively with real 
people. 

In an intelligent column in the same 
paper, two local coauthors, Geoffrey 
O'Cara and Dan Whipple, argue that 

There seems to be only one rela
tionship possible between the West 
and the federal government. . . 
With the ascendancv of the Demo
crats, Rocky Mountain denizens in
evitably charge that the administra
tion has declared "War on the 
W e s t . . . " In the interregnuii-is be
tween Democratic administrations, 
however, the West does not declare 
"peace." Instead, we launch a 
"Sagebrush Rebellion . . . " It 
[seems] illogical to fight a War on 
the West to install your own people 
and then declare a Sagebrush Re
bellion against them once thev are 

With George W. Bush succeeding 
the "Antichrist Bill Clinton" in office, 
O'Gara and Whipple continue, the re
bellion is raising its ugly head once more 
in Western legislatures. As evidence, 
they cite a Montana House bill that 
would require the state attorne) general 
to transfer titie to the state of all federal 
land within its boundaries, a bill in the 
Utah legislature requiring state approval 
of the sale of any land to the feds, and a 
proposal by the Idaho Department of 
Lands to hand over national forest lands 
to local communities. 

What Whipple and O'Gara miss is 
that the process they describe is simply 
two steps forward and one back, which 
Sagebrush Rebels eternally hope to re
place by two steps forward, one ahead — 
with the help, naturally, of the Republi
can administration in power. The West 
is not anti-federal —federalism as it's 
properly understood, at least—so much 
as it is anti-Democrat, anti-centralist, and 
anti-statist; and so the rebellion's re-
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newed legislative assault, following the 
installation of George II, is intended not 
as a challenge to the new administration 
but a facilitator of its agenda regarding 
the disposition of the public lands in the 
West, and elsewhere. It makes sense, 
doesn't it? The columnists suspect that 
"pri\atization" is a code word for a sell-off 
which would be disastrous for the very 
"agricultural interests" who are loudest in 
their demands for pri\ati7,ation. 

The first thing |that would happen] 
is that the bottom would fall out of 
land prices, destroying the capital 
value of most existing properties, 
especially large properties like 
ranches. And it is unlikely that cur
rent ranchers would be able to af
ford to buv it. . . E.vxon, Shell, and 
dozens of other energ}' and mineral 
companies. . . would have real 
money to spend for that land. So 
not only would such a sale destroy 
the value of existing private land, 
but the lands they \sic] now lease 
would be owned by others who 
would demand market rates for 
grazing leases. 

But the private-propcrtv' movement is 
not just about ownership; it concerns the 
relationship between citizens and their 
government, individuals and the mass, 
man and nature. It has, in other words, to 
do with human freedom (or Western po
litical philosophy) and man's relation
ship with the natural world (which is to 
say, religion). Land set-asides by Wash
ington, D.C., are not ultimately about 
prcservahon—sa\ing unspoiled lands for 
posterit)', as statist politicians and bureau
crats assert—but control: managing hu
man resources (people and businesses) 
the way the Bureau of Land Manage
ment and the National Forest Service 
manage (or mismanage) natural ones. As 
for the environmental movement, nearh 
all environmentalists are effectively Deep 
Ecologists now, whether or not thev own 
up publicly to the fact. (Deep Ecologists 
believe that the human species ought to 
be regarded as simply one of many in
habiting the planet, not ordained by 
God, human consciousness, or intellect 
to its "privileged" position on earth.) En
vironmentalists and statists have func
tioned as an effective dirigiste coalition 
for several generations now, more than 
long enough to make their ultimate desti
nation plain. 

Paranoids (like me), who suspect that 

the cn\isioned goal is to remove the exist
ing rural population from the land, pen 
it up in megalopoli and give it some 
"meaningful" (meaning harmless and, 
probably, useless) occupation to pursue 
in an urban setting, strictly limit citizens' 
access to "protected land" (that is, all of it, 
except what hasn't been paved over witii 
asphalt by then), and devote what isn't re
quired for food production by the state to 
the recover) of "pristine" wilderness and 
the welfare of endangered species, proba
bly aren't far off the mark. In fact, the)'re 
likcK' dead on it. The scenario is a per
fect fit: By the time it could be realized, 
the popidation of the United States 
might easil)' have reached, sa\, a billion 
and a half, thanks to Washington's Ro
manesque innnigration policies. "Lhc 
population explosion would encourage 
more extensive (and intensive) regula
tion of people and resources, with results 
gratifying to Greens and bureaucrats 
alike —if the human population could be 
forcibly removed from rapine contact 
with nature, tamed (no more guns, no 
more pioneer hardiness, no more rugged 
self-sufficiency), and reeducated to join 
the ranks of the mall-rat proletariat that 
an advanced but increasingly fearful 
technocommercial hranny desires and 
demands. 

Back to that USA Today election map 
again: Blue America (nihilistic, abstract
ed, socialistic, urban, decadent and de
pendent, feminized and effeminized, 
helpless, clueless, soft, and defenseless) 
decpl)' fears Red America (religious, real
istic, capitalist, rural and small town, 
decadent to some extent but conscious to 
some degree of that fact, independent, 
manly and womanly still, self-reliant, rel-
ativelv aware, w ith some muscle left, and 
ARMED). As well it should. The red
dest of Red America —the Rockv Moun
tain West — has miderstood for some 
time that Blue America not only threat
ens its propertv' and li\elihood but chal
lenges its social realit)' and its metaphysi
cal concept of the world. 

I recall a conversation I had some years 
ago in a sports bar in Douglas, Arizona, 
across tiie street from Hie old Gadsden 
Hotel where Pancho \'illa once ate, with 
a horse trainer working at the Douglas 
track. Armando was a slightiv built but 
wiry man of about m\ age, sharpK' 
dressed in a red silk shirt, cowboy boots, 
tight blue jeans cinched in with a belt of 
silver conchos, and a stiff, new hat circled 
bv a snakeskin band. He looked Mexi
can; actuallv, he'd been bom down there 

but as a young man crossed to tiie St; 
where he was drafted into ffie U.S. Ai 
and packed off to Vietnam. In the An 
what impressed him most was the si 
gcring naivete of the upper-middle-cl 
American draftees taken straight frc 
college or graduate school and tiirust u 
ceremoniously into an en\'ironnie 
where survival depended upon physic 
skills and experience. "They didn't kno 
not to grab hold of a running rope," .A 
mando said, wonderingly. "The)' ne\ c 
fired a gun in their lives before. I he 
didn't know von don't back a guy w ith 
knife into a corner." He shook his hea( 
pityingly, and drank his beer. " T h e 
were always the ones to be killed first," lu 
finished. "I saw it happen time after time 
after time." 

Environmentalists and their bureau
cratic allies in Washington are engagec 
in the dangerous work of backing people 
with guns into corners, unaware of the 
danger thev put themselves in thereb)-. li 
the)'re as smart as they think thev are 
the\ won't go through with it. Rathei 
than lock up more land in national mon
uments and parks, shutdown mining, ob
struct drilling, halt timber sales, bankrupt 
ranchers, and create "wildernesses" that, 
in the circumstances of modern-da\-
America, can onlv be expensive arti
fices— natmal Disneylands where vou 
can't buy cotton candv or shoot waterpis-
tols — riiey will . . . shut off immigration 
and shut it off but good—/or good. No 
more talk from the Sierra Glub about 
how we can enjoy continued high le\els 
of immigration and zero popidation 
growth if the natives start ha\'ing fewer 
babies. If the ruling cla.ss isn't willing to 
do that much, then forget it! Pave o\er 
Yellowstone, fill the Grand Gan)on up 
with L.A.'s garbage, kill off e\er)' endan
gered species before it mulfiplies and be
comes an even bigger polifical headache 
than it was before. Without a stop to im
migration, e\crything en\ironmentalists 
value is finito, dead, caput. \V'h\- should 
anyone be willing to make the other sac
rifices necessary to preserve it? 

If these people are smart, the\' won't 
push the West to the point where we 
ha\e to make a choice behveen freedom 
and preservation, or even conservation. 
As human beings, we cannot allow our-
seKes to become sla\es to nahire, much 
less enslaved to otiier human beings for 
nature's sake, or in the name of nature. 
We just can't do it, and we won't. 
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THE ROCKFORD INSTITUTE'S 
FOURTH ANNUAL SUMMER SCHOOL 

"The American Midwest' 
July 24-28 , 2001 

Dr. Thomas Fleming 
President of The Rockford histitutc and editor o'i Chronicles 

William Mills 
Author of The Arkansas: An American River and the forthcoming Black Sea Sketches 

Justin Raimondo 
Founding editor oi Antiwar.com, author oi Reclaiming the American Right: The Lost Legacy 

of the Consen-ative Aiovement and Enemy of the State: The Life of Murray N. Rothbard 

Scott P. Richert 
Executive editor of Chronicles, M.A. in political theory from The Catholic University of America. 

Aaron D. Wolf 
/Assistant editor of Chronicles, M.A. in church history from Trinit\' Evangelical Divinity School 

Chilton Williamson, Jr. 
Senior editor, hooks for Chronicles, novelist and author of five books, including 

The Immigration Mystique: America's False Conscience 

on 

Sinclair Lewis, Booth Tarkington, Louis Bromfield, 
Sterling North, Laura Ingalls Wilder 

and 

Robert La Follette, William Jennings Bryan, Robert Taft 
and other 

Progressives, Populists, Copperheads, and America Firsters 

Special dinner events: 
Presentation of The Rockford Institute's Third Good and Faithful Servant Award 

to one of today's great Midwesterners 

and 

An evening with Anthony Bukoski 
Professor of Midwestern literature at the l)ni\ersitv of Wisconsin, Superior 

America's leading chronicler of the Polish-American experience 
Author of the short-storv collections Children of Strangers and Polonaise 

N.B. Registration is limited. 
All prices increase $50.00 after June 15. 

Prices do not include books on the reading list. 

Beautiful riverfront accommodations 
at Rockford's premier hotel: 

Clififbreakers Convention Center 
(includes breakfast) 

Please enroll me in T H E ROCKFORD INSTITUTE'S Third Annual Summer School 

Q Full Registration (*450."")—includes tuition, lodging 

(double occupancy), and daily dinner 

[^ Full Registration, Single Occupancy (^550."") 

Qj Commuter Registration (-H95."") tuition only 

Commuter Registration plus daily dinner (•^295."°) 

Q I cannot attend, but I want the Summer School to be a success. 

Enclosed is my contribution of $ 

(tor A gift ot $500."" or more, we'll send you a complete set of the Summer School Audiotapes.) 

Name(s)_ 

Add ress 

City, State, Zip 

Phone [^ Please send me a brochure. 

Please mail form with check to: The Rockford Institute • 928 North Main Street • Rockford, Illinois 61103 

Questions? Call Christopher Check at (815) 964-5811 
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THE ROCKFORD INSTITUTE'S 
Third International Convivium 

THE UNSINKABLE ISLAND 

Norsemen, Anglo-Normans, and Celts came to conqner and ended up going native. 
The capacit}' of the Irish to endure conquest and convert their "masters" makes a great 

story—told incomparably by their poets, novelists, dramahsts, and pub raconteurs without 
whom (if you believe them) English literature would have been a paltry affair. 

Join 

Chronicles editors Thomas Fleming and George McCartney 

as well as special guests 

Gerard Casey and Mary Ellen Synon 

for 

The Rockford Institute's Third Convivium 

May 21-28, 2001 

as we explore the Celtic legends of truculent heroes and even more truculent monks, 
the periodic invasions and revivals, the poetry and song, and the Irish literary heroes: 

Swift, Burke, Moore, Yeats, and Joyce. • 

Spend three nights in Dublin's delightful Davenport Hotel, with morning lectures and 
discussions and afternoons exploring this ancient and beautiful city. 

Spend three nights in Cashel's Cashel Palace Hotel —once an 18th-century archbishop's 
palace, now a luxury getaway—with excursions to the Rock of Cashel, Kilkenny, 

Cahir Castle, and Holy Cross Abbey (and optional golf and trout fishing). 

The final night and farewell dinner will be back in Dublin. 

The price for the Convivium includes seven nights lodging; full Irish breakfast and dinner; 
transportation to and from Cashel; and all excursions and lectures. 

For more details, call: 
Christopher Check, Executive Vice President, at (815) 964-5811 

Rates: • Single: $2,545.00 • Couple: $4,045.00 

Name(s) 
Send registration form with payment to: 

Address 

The Rockford Institute 
^"^'' ^'''"'' ^'P 928 North Main Street 
Phone, Fax, E-mail Rockford, Illinois 61103 

LICENSED TO UNZ.ORG
ELECTRONIC REPRODUCTION PROHIBITED


