
Congressional oversight of that system are fatally 
compromised in favor of non-stop hand jobs for 
military contractors to the direct operational 

Take it from un-credentialed Vermont house-
wife: Even a cursory examination of the F-35 

Joint Strike Fighter Program reveals the Pentagon 
ignoring its own bylaws and brushing aside its 
own stated values in pursuit of an unstated and 
inconsonant goal. The continuation of the F-35 
program, a program that is unnecessary, egre-
giously underperforming, over budget and behind 
schedule but nonetheless replete with an embar-
rassing level of fawning Congressional support, 
is an obvious “tell” of institutional failure, where 
the singular interests of global corporations can 
no longer be served within the rule of law. 

The Nunn-McCurdy Amendment, a measure 
adopted by Congress in 1982 to curtail cost 
growth in U.S. weapons-procurement programs, 
provides an excellent framework for reveal-
ing the disparity between the official mission of 
the F-35 and the actual cause being advanced. 
Both the DOD appropriation system and the 
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Here we are a little more than nine years 
after the attacks of September 11, still hunt-

ing for bin Laden, who – according to just about 
every CIA source I’ve spoken to – is likely long 
dead.   “He’s a narcissist,” said one ex-case offi-
cer who worked the Middle East for two decades.  
“He’d still be making videos – unless he really is 
a CIA agent.”  Alas, as with the mythical terrorist 
and archenemy of the state Goldstein in George 
Orwell’s 1984, whose face is periodically brought 
out on the telescreens for the Two Minutes Hate 
to whip “the proles” into “one of their periodical 
frenzies of patriotism,” the enemy must not be 
vanquished. 

He must persist. By god, he will persist.   
Do Goldstein and his terrorist Brotherhood 

really exist?  “That,” answers Orwell in his novel, 
“you will never know… As long as you live it 
will be an unsolved riddle in your mind.”  Thus 
President Obama, carrying the banner of the 
Two Minutes Hate on the appointed day – the 
date September 11, now perhaps better known 
as al-Qaeda Day – announces to the nation last 
September that bin Laden has been forced “deep 
underground” (much, as it happens, like Goldstein 
was in 1984)… the evil one is still pursued… still 
pursued… still pursued…. 

 Of course, Obama asks none of the questions 
worth asking about pretty much anything that 
needs answering, which is probably why he got 
elected.   Consider the take on bin Laden and 9/11 
nine years after from Eric Margolis, the veteran 
correspondent and columnist with the Toronto 
Sun who covered the Middle East and South Asia: 

Tapes that appeared to confirm bin Laden’s 
guilt were clumsy fakes. They were 
supposedly “found” in Afghanistan by the 
anti-Taliban Afghan Northern Alliance, 
which was created and funded by Russian 

continued on page 5
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Where do we in Vermont stand now? 
I stand by the original home page of the 

first online Vermont Commons Journal, published 
in 2004, that the Vermont Constitution has been 
effectively REVOKED by the federal govern-
ment. Sovereignty has been taken away from 
Vermont in nearly every area that matters: 

 • Vermont has no independent ability to 
control our National Guard troops and 
keep them from the U.S.’ illegal and 
immoral wars, filled with war crimes 
and atrocities. This was assured by 
several recent Congressional rulings: the 
Montgomery Amendment, the Perpich 
case, and the John Warner Defense Act, 
taking all control away from state gover-
nors except in case of a state crisis.

 • Vermont has no independent ability to 
control our money supply, which has 
been unconstitutionally privatized by the 
Federal Reserve and private banks. 

 • Vermont has no independent abil-
ity to regulate the safety of hazardous 
industries such as the Vermont Yankee 
nuclear power plant. The federal Nuclear 
Regulatory Commission (NRC) has juris-
diction over nuclear safety. 

 • Vermont has no independent ability 
to control our school system and must 
comply with federal unfunded mandates 
such as “No Child Left Behind” (Bush), 
and “Race to the Top” (Obama). 

 • Vermont has no jurisdiction over our 
sovereign wealth such as the “public 
airwaves,” that are controlled by the FCC, 
which has given away 98 percent of the 
frequencies for free to private for-profit 
corporate commercial interests.

 • Vermont has no control over the expan-
sion of federal debt to $14 trillion (100 
percent of GDP), caused by the ruinous 
imperial wars that are driving the coun-
try broke, and provoking an increase in 
terrorism worldwide in response.

 • Vermont has no independent ability to 
regulate campaign finance, as the U.S. 
Supreme Court ruled last year. The selling 
of our political system is the most funda-
mental cause of the loss of democracy in 
the U.S. of Empire. The recent “Citizen’s 
United” Supreme Court case assures that 

the federal government will remain a 
plutocracy. More than $4 billion was spent 
on the recent mid-term election, which 
is double any previous election. The 
Supreme Court’s closely related recogni-
tion of corporations as persons violates 
the state’s ability to charter and control 
the power and behavior of corporations. 
Corporations now truly rule the world. 

The masses are in total denial of this reality. 
But that is to be expected. Denial is the first stage 
of death and change. Anger, bargaining, depres-
sion, and acceptance are yet to come. The sheep 
meekly accept all the criminal acts of the federal 
government at home and abroad. That is also 
predictable. Jefferson stated, “…all experience 
hath shewn that mankind are more disposed to 
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BURNING FORESTS FOR ELECTRICITY: 
FOREST USE OR FOREST ABUSE?

Editor, Vermont Commons:
Articles on wood heating in Vermont by Gaelan 
Brown (“A Wood-Fired Energy-Independence 
Plan For Vermont,” VC Stick Season 2010) and 
Carl Etnier (“Local Heat, Beyond the Wood 
Stove,” VC Stick Season) left out a crucial piece 
of information. Two 29.5-megawatt electricity-
generating biomass facilities (with adjacent 
wood-pellet manufacturing) are currently 
proposed for Pownal and Fair Haven by out-
of-state developer Beaver Wood Energy, LLC, 
which have the potential to restrict the wood 
supply available for heating applications in the 
state. 

Vermont’s legislatively appointed Biomass 
Energy Development Working Group’s 2011 
interim report assumes that Vermont has only 
600,000 to 750,000 green tons of wood reason-
ably available for expanded biomass burning 
(not including current heating and electricity, 
i.e. the 50-megawatt McNeil generating station 
in Burlington and the 20-megawatt Ryegate 
facility).  Each of these proposed large-scale facili-
ties would require 583,500 tons of wood.  While it’s 
true that some of the wood would come from out 
of state – the injustice of impacting New York’s 
and Massachusetts’ forests for Vermont’s energy 
consumption aside – those in favor of expanding 
wood heating at the home or district level in the 
state should already be on the phone with their 
legislators.

Responsible, low-impact logging will undoubt-
edly continue to supply Vermonters with neces-
sary forest products such as lumber and fire 
wood; however I am confused by Gaelan Brown’s 
statement that New England’s naturally regener-
ating forests somehow need to be logged to make 
them healthy.  We’re not talking about even-aged, 
single species, mathematically spaced monocrop 
tree plantations; we’re talking about natural 
forests that have been re-seeding themselves over 
the past century, just as they have seeded them-
selves following natural disturbances over the 
ages.  Forests covered the North American conti-
nent for millennia before the first human being 
set foot on the land mass. I’m not exactly sure of 
the reasoning behind the assertion that forests 
somehow need us around to prosper.
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Letter to the Editor

The cover of the original issue of The Second Republic, 
published in July 2004 (the cover was glossy and full color). 
Six and a half years later, and going by the name Vermont 
Commons; Voices of Independence, we’re going strong, 
promoting the concept of an independent Vermont republic.

The back cover of our original issue, featuring 
“A Native’s Tribute,” by Calvin Coolidge.

continued on page 4
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It’s true that the growth of individual trees can 
be sped up through low-impact forest manage-
ment (not clearcutting or high grading), but that’s 
an argument for commercial timber production, 
not forest ecology.  A forest ecosystem is in no 
hurry to grow its trees, and actually consists of 
much more than just trees, but also soils, water-
sheds, understory plants, fungi, fish, and wildlife.  
Forests also provide us with clean air, pure drink-
ing water, flood and erosion control, regulation 
of regional climate and rainfall, and the storage 
and sequestration of carbon.  Perhaps our greatest 
allies in the fight against climate change are our 
living, growing forests.  

I’d also like to address what is known as the 
“methane myth,” that forests should somehow 
be “cleaned up” to keep decomposing wood 
from polluting the atmosphere.  Environmental 
Working Group’s 2010 report, Carbon Loophole 
Threatens U.S. Forests, explains how “bacte-
rial methane production during decomposition 
occurs under low-oxygen conditions that occur 
mostly in wetland soils, and not in the well-aerated 
conditions of uplands where most logging residues 
are found” [my italics].  Dead wood is one of the 
most important components of a healthy forest, 
providing future soil nutrients and essential wild-
life habitat.  Burning up these forest “residues” 
for electricity is equivalent to robbing the soil’s 
fertility.

No one is saying that Vermont’s forests can’t 
provide us with many of life’s essentials.  But 
to achieve genuine “sustainability,” we’ve got 
to be honest about our impact on the landbase.  
If we need to log for lumber or firewood, that’s 
fine, but let’s not pretend we’re doing the forest 
any favors when we do so.  Otherwise we run 
the risk of following that reasoning to its logi-
cal conclusion – that if some logging is good, 
more logging is even better.  And it’s that kind of 
thinking that jeopardizes the living life-support 
systems that make life on Earth possible: our 
precious forests. 

Josh Schlossberg
East Montpelier 

(Josh Schlossberg is a steering committee member 
for Transition Town Montpelier, communica-
tions coordinator for Biomass Accountability 
Project, and a forest commissioner for the Town 
of East Montpelier. He encourages readers to 
contact him at gryneman@gmail.com.)

Gaelan Brown’s response: 
Thank you, Josh, for calling out these impor-
tant issues, especially the valid argument against 
expansion of wood-fired electricity in Vermont. 
Regarding forest health, there are many ques-
tions, as you point out. But we must recognize the 
context that it is feasible for Vermont to get all of 
our thermal fuel by harvesting less than 1 percent 
of our forest resource annually, without depleting 
the size of the forest. 

Carl Etnier’s response: 
In Vermont, 60 percent of the buildings depend 
on oil for heating. We’re at the end of a long, 

fragile oil-supply chain, and oil is rapidly becom-
ing more scarce and expensive. In 2008, before 
prices fell back, how many Vermonters were 
faced with choices of heating their homes or 
buying food? 

I highlighted small-scale, wood-fired district 
heating projects because they have the poten-
tial to use our wood resource most efficiently. 
I agree with Schlossberg that a small number 
of large-scale projects that burn wood solely 
for electricity could claim most of Vermont’s 
sustainably harvestable forest biomass. Vermont 
would be well served by a process that priori-
tizes uses of our forests, before there’s a big 
spike in harvesting for new, long-term projects 
like power stations. Increasing the number of 
buildings heating with wood will make the state 
more resilient and demonstrate the market for 
that use of wood.

suffer, while evils are sufferable, than to right 
themselves by abolishing the forms to which they 
are accustomed.” 

The only people rebelling are the misguided 
Tea-baggers who think the government is too 
“socialist,” when in reality it’s a corporate-state. 
But at least they are rebelling!

The solution will not come from voting. It will 
come from a tax revolt or from collapse.

Some say the collapse of the U.S. Empire will 
be awful: mass confusion, starvation, violence, 
anarchy, etc. 

I disagree. 
I think things are terrible now. According 

to former CIA agent John Stockwell, the U.S. 
Empire has murdered 6 million people directly, 
and perhaps 20 million people since World War 
II, mostly during the “Cold” War, but it hasn’t 
slowed much since the demise of the Soviet 
Union. The United States has 20 percent of its 

children living in poverty, 40 million without 
health care, a government-by-money totally 
immune to reform, trillion-dollar deficits, an 
escalating $14-trillion debt soon to be followed 
by hyperinflation, two illegal wars of aggres-
sion and more to come, collateral damage of at 
least 600,000 dead Iraqis and millions displaced, 
illegal domestic wiretaps, assassination at will 
by drones of even U.S. citizens, torture, rendi-
tion for torture, bailouts for the banksters, fore-
closure fraud, wealth inequality and greed on a 
massive scale, a corporate pseudo-fascist state 
with a corporate Supreme Court, and a corporate 
Congress. 

Need I go on? 
The federal government as controlled by the 

military/banking/pharmaceutical/industrial 
complex is the source of most of our problems. 

Vermont hasn’t caused any of these problems. 
They are all federal. How could it be worse to free 
ourselves of this monster, and liberate ourselves 

from the liabilities we are subject to as vassals of 
the empire? 

I say Vermont can do better on its own. We can 
talk about a federation of independent states later.

As Vermont Commons launches its first issue of 
2011, here’s to another six years of forward think-
ing and acting.

And beyond.

Gary Flomenhoft

A Reflection: As the second editor (briefly) of the 
Journal of Vermont Independence, I have been 
given the privilege of writing this Winter 2011 edito-
rial. David White put together the first (glossy print) 
issue in July of 2004. I created issue #2 online during 
fall 2004, the first issue entitled Vermont Commons. 
Once it was online, Rob Williams (now Vermont 
Commons’ publisher) ably took over as editor and 
expanded it to print, and I became a contributing 
writer.

For Vermont to become energy-independent, there needs to be a whole lot more of these (a prodigious stack of firewood beside a 
house in Orange County) and a better-developed system for providing such fuel to Vermonters of all means. WILL LINDNER

Guest Editorial, continued from page 2

Letter, continued from page 2
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intelligence.  I had met Osama bin Laden in 
Afghanistan and told CNN viewers that he 
was not the man in the tapes.  After 9/11, 
Secretary of State Colin Powell promised 
Americans the State Department would issue 
a White Paper detailing bin Laden’s guilt. 
Afghanistan’s Taliban government asked 
for this document before it would extradite 
bin Laden, as the U.S. was demanding. The 
White Paper was never produced, and the U.S. 
ignored proper legal procedure and invaded 
Afghanistan. We still wait for evidence.

What does all this have to do with Vermont 
secession? 

It relates to the moral stand, if any, that seces-
sionists might present as their banner against the 
monstrous machine of war that the United States 
has become. Not only does the “war on terror” 
(its chief predicate the thwarting of the bin Laden 
“threat”) continue its vampiric drain on national 
resources – hundreds of billions of tax dollars 
down the toilet to fund illegal wars and occupa-
tions that have arguably have made the U.S. less 
safe, the Middle East less stable. The cost in trea-
sure and the loss to national security, however, 
should not overshadow the moral horror of the 
wars, which is tallied not in the bean-counting at 
the U.S. Treasury, but in the blood-soaked facts of 
murder committed in our name. 

Tens of thousands of American soldiers have 
been wounded; thousands have been killed; 
hundreds of thousands of Iraqis and Afghanis 
have died as a result of the interventions in their 
nations by the United States. No change is in sight, 
no new vision for the future is made substantive, 
though it was promised in the fanfare of 2008. 
Former Harper’s editor Roger Hodge observes 
in The Mendacity of Hope that the presidency of 
Barack Obama – to whom he refers, in defer-
ence to liberal opinion, as the “Archangel” – has 
accomplished the stunning feat of operating as 
a kind of stealth third term for George W. Bush, 
continuing as part of the vaunted “change” the 
most repugnant, illicit, and poisonous of the 
Bushite policies. 

“Torture continues,” writes Hodge. “The wars 
continue. Rendition and secret imprisonment 
continue. Blanket surveillance of the American 
people continues… State secrets, executive privi-
lege, sovereign immunity, and executive usurpa-
tion continue. Transparency and accountability 
proved to be figments of the candidate’s and the 
electorate’s hopeful imaginations.” 

Hodge notes that Obama in 2009 ordered 
more Predator drone attacks, which have killed 
hundreds of Pakistani civilians, than Bush did 
in eight years as president. Obama ordered the 
first such “targeting killing” (as the nomencla-
ture would have it) on his third day in office. The 
New America Foundation concluded in a study 
of U.S. drone attacks that the civilian casualty 
rate among Pakistanis “collaterally damaged” 
by Predators was as high as 32 percent. Hodge 
writes that Philip Alston, the United Nations 
special rapporteur on extrajudicial, summary, 
or arbitrary executions, warned the Obama 

Administration in October 2009 “that its assas-
sination program was probably illegal under 
international law and that the administration’s 
refusal to justify the program was untenable.” 
Lawyers for the State Department assured that 
the program conforms with “all applicable laws,” 
offering no explanation for why this might be 
so – except that the good citizens must trust in 
the Archangel’s wisdom and judgment. “I did not 
see [the State Department] say anything that was 
different from the previous administration’s legal 
thinking,” concluded John Bellinger, a lawyer for 
the National Security Council under Bush. 

Moral “collateral damage”
The immorality of the United States government, 
its total loss of ethical compass, has its neces-
sary – and banally evil – effect on the soldiers 
in the field who are pursuing bin Laden’s ghost. 
For example, we already know enough from the 
infamous Wikileaks Afghan archives to conclude 
that the recent news of the so-called “Kill Team” 
in Afghanistan – 12 U.S. Army soldiers wantonly 
murdering and mutilating Afghan civilians – is 
no news at all. It is the norm of empire. It is the 
horrific quotidian. 

The soldier who last September revealed the 
predations of the Kill Team, in a post to his 
parents on Facebook, writes of Afghanistan that 
“there are no good men left here. It eats away at 
my conscience every day.” 

Would that it ate away at the conscience of his 
fellow Americans. The Team’s work, after all, is 
ours, paid for by us, abetted by our silence and 
our receivables, sanctioned by our standing up 
nowhere to be seen in opposition to a United 
States government that renders barbarism as 
statesmanship. The work, to be sure, consisted of 
that for which the Team was well-trained, their 
minds at ease for the labor, the Empire having 
asked of them only to oil their muscles and 
derange their hearts enough to put into action 
the deranged policy programmed by the higher-
ups behind the laptops and in the lounge chairs. 
That all war creates victims of soldiers, victim-
ized by their own governments, is forgotten, yet 
it should be the axiom of the age. If the Kill Team 
is guilty of what we’re told, then how to judge 
them? The 12 soldiers now charged with premedi-
tated murder, conspiracy, and “possessing human 
body parts” were said to have slaughtered inno-
cent men, exploding their bodies with grenades 
or gunning them down, then laying into the dead 
flesh with knives. They collected as keepsakes the 
finger bones, leg bones, teeth; one soldier carried 
off an Afghan skull as thanks for the memories. 

U.S. soldiers are guilty only of bringing U.S. 
war-making policy to its logical conclusion. The 
policy is lunatic. It has no purpose beyond its own 
justification, which is that it must succeed because 
it is our policy. It cannot succeed because it entails 
the subjugation of a fractious tribal people who 
have shown to history again and again that they 
will not be subjugated. Leaping on corpses to take 
scalps seems, then, the natural course, the mean-
ingful act in a meaningless affair, the occupation 
of Afghanistan finally making a twisted sense, 
freed of the hypocrisies of the political class. We 
are there with guns to kill other human beings, 

the corpses as totems of progress – the people 
subjugated at last! – the random death of men 
and women and children a victory where there is 
none to be had. 

God speed, and more please. Or so we are to 
interpret the message from the U.S. Congress, 
whose members, our own representative kill 
team, year after year vote the appropriations for 
the continuing of the lunacy. The real kill team, 
of course, is in the White House. The kill team is 
an executive and its minions asserting the right of 
assassination of any person deemed fit, the Joint 
Chiefs of Staff drawing up “hit lists” that include 
American citizens, the Obama Administration 
expressly authorizing the CIA to bring down the 
death sentence on its select targets in the manner 
of a thunderbolt from the skies – no arrest, no 
charges, no trial, no defense, no prosecution, no 
process. 

The same day the story of our centurions 
collecting finger bones in Afghanistan hit the 
pages of the U.S. press, we might have looked 
to find the Ninth Circuit court, in its own way, 
educating the faithful soldiers in what is right 
and what is wrong. The circuit had ruled that the 
Obama Administration shall be free to continue 
the torture of human beings under cover of law. 
The case, Binyam Mohamed vs. Jeppesen Dataplan, 
Inc. was brought by the ACLU on behalf of five 
victims of torture (the defendant, a subsidiary 
of Boeing, contracts to provide the critical flight 
planning and logistical support for the CIA’s 
“extraordinary renditions”). The victims, inno-
cents all, attested that under the watch of the CIA 
and their other “extraordinary” handlers, they 
were beaten, their bones broken, their penises 
cut open, a “hot stinging liquid” poured into the 
open wounds, bottles pushed into their anuses, 
their arms shackled as they were hung from ceil-
ings. At least one of them was placed for a month 
in a room with open sewage. Barack Obama, 
following the lead of his predecessor, saw nothing 
wrong here, no need for truth or reconciliation 
or, god forbid, an apology, instead intervening in 
the case to prevent whatever “state secrets” the 
full hearing of the matter might reveal. And the 
Ninth Circuit dutifully decided in favor of the 
secrets to be kept. The court’s work is also, need-
less to say, part of the kill team. “There are no 
good men left here.”

In the meantime, the type of faithful liberal 
that populates much of Vermont – a state that 
went overwhelmingly for Obama – goes along 
happily with the Archangel for the ride into the 
imperial abyss. 

“It is difficult to avoid the conclusion that they 
were not truly outraged by the news from Abu 
Ghraib or Guantanamo or Bagram,” Hodge 
continues in The Mendacity of Hope. “Perhaps they 
were just angry that Bush had bragged about his 
crimes, that he had trampled on their precious 
humanitarian pieties, that he had offended the 
decorum of discreet hypocrisy. Or perhaps their 
opposition to Bush’s crimes was merely oppor-
tunistic, and they simply wished to damage their 
partisan opponent. Or perhaps the administra-
tion’s apologists have been seduced by the idea 
that wise and responsible rulers such as Barack 
Obama can be trusted with absolute powers.” • 

Empire’s New Clothes, continued from page 1
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detriment of the men and woman in the military 
and at the ever-increasing burden of taxpayers. 

Nunn-McCurdy requires, among other things, 
the cancellation of any defense program whose 
total cost grew by more than 25 percent over 
the original estimate, unless the United States 
Secretary of Defense submits a detailed explana-
tion certifying that the program is:

 1. Essential to the national security because 
there is no suitable alternative of lesser cost 
available;

 2. Affordable insofar as new estimates of total 
program costs are reasonable;

 3. Accountable insofar as the management 
structure is adequate to control costs.

The F-35 program has violated Nunn-McCurdy 
twice. In 2005, DOD was able to convince 
Congress that although the program was really 
big and really messed up, they could fix it. I imag-
ine there was much rueful head shaking and some 
pro forma chagrin before Congress re-certified the 

program. In 2010, DOD argued that the program 
was now HUGE and incredibly fucked up, but 
they could fix it, and Congress re-certified. The 
difference being that in 2010 it was impossible 
for DOD to factually defend a single one of the 
assurances they offered to prevent the program 
from being cancelled on the spot as federal law 
required. 

First, the F-35 program is not essential to 
national security because there are suitable 
alternatives of lesser cost available. The DOD/
Congressional meme dictates that our opera-
tional capacity depends entirely on this program 
so it is throw up your hands, the show must go 
on, too big to fail. 

This is unmitigated horseshit. With no mean-
ingful flight testing to speak of, all F-35 capability 
currently resides exclusively in PowerPoint and 
a few DOD wet dreams, so not only are there 
many viable alternatives but all the alternatives 
are thoroughly proven and much less expensive. 
A combination of the new F-16 fighter jet, the 
mothballed A-10, the Gripen, the Eurofighter, 
the Super Hornet, and Cruise missiles can cover 
all the bases the F-35 promises to cover in some 
far-off and misty technophilaic’s tomorrow. No 
one can argue that this program is essential, 
except insofar as cancelling it and being forced to 
call a spade a $70 billion Lockheed Martin R+D 
subsidy would be exceptionally embarrassing. 

Second, new cost estimates are not reasonable. 
Initially, the projected cost of the F-35 was $35 
million each. Today the projected cost is $155 
million each. On what planet can a 450-percent 
increase in price (with serious performance 
concessions, mind you) be labeled “reasonable”? 
Only on Planet Pentagon, where they can’t 
tell you who their contractors are, what their 
contractors are doing, or if they’ve been paid 
once, twice, or three times a lady! The Pentagon 
has been given a hall pass in respect to the Chief 
Financial Officers Act. This act requires audit 
readiness from all federal agencies and depart-
ments. The Pentagon has failed to meet the stan-
dard for 27 years running. (Having read a good 
many of their reports, I can posit that the use of 
impenetrable acronyms could account for a good 
deal of the confusion.) And before you reach for 

the “it is the nature of groundbreaking techno-
logical advances to have unknown costs” ratio-
nalization, let’s be clear that the reason DOD 
offered to explain the cost increases was that 
the initial estimates didn’t include the costs of 
machine tooling, construction materials or labor, 
items reasonably within the purview of even the 
dullest project manager. 

The real reason the price has gone up so expo-
nentially is that the DOD knew what the price 
needed to be to sell the program and simply 
and cynically and illegally provided that price, 
knowing full well that once it was in the pipe-
line and the money was flowing it would likely 
never be cancelled. You know why they spread 
defense contracts around to every state? So every 
congressman will have the incentive to let these 
monsters keep rolling no matter the ultimate cost. 
The spiraling cost overruns will only be exacer-
bated in the near future as foreign buyers renege 
on their purchase agreements due to increasing 
price and extended production timelines. The 

F-35 is engaged in an “acquisition death spiral”: 
As fewer planes are built to spread costs across, 
each plane becomes more expensive until it prices 
itself out of the market entirely. Back in the day, 

Writer, blogger, and self-described “housewife” Juliet Buck is 
a leading voice against the F-35 military boondoggle, which 
the Pentagon would like to base in Burlington. PHOTO PROVIDED BY 

JULIET BUCK

Lost on Planet Pentagon?, continued from page 1

Initially, the projected cost of the 
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today the projected cost is $155 
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450-percent increase in price be 

labeled “reasonable”?

In the absence of reality-based 

justifications, the F-35 can be seen for 

what it is: an effort to transfer wealth 

from taxpayers to weapons contractors 

by a military-Congressional conspiracy 

of rank deceit cloaked in a deeply 

cynical patriotic fog.
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Pentagon propaganda ministers were pimp walk-
ing their epaulets around town saying they’d be 
building between 3,000 and 5,000 of these planes. 
Today the number stands at just 2,400, with 
Norway, Denmark, Canada, Japan, the UK, and 
Australia delaying their purchases and reducing 
their orders. 

The only foreign buyer that isn’t balking at the 
F-35 purchase is Israel – and that’s because we are 
giving them a $30 billion military aid package to 
buy them with and Lockheed itself is giving them 
$4 billion in domestic manufacturing guarantees. 
Wait! You didn’t think American manufacturers 
were going to make all these planes, did you? Oy 
vey!

Third, management structure is not adequate 
to control costs. Just five months after Congress 
re-certified the F-35 program in 2010, the 
Pentagon turned around and de-certified 
Lockheed Martin’s aircraft cost-and-sched-
ule-tracking system – i.e., their management 
structure for controlling costs. According to a 
Pentagon procurement director, the cost-and-
schedule-tracking system had been significantly 
deficient for three years, so the Pentagon was 
fully aware that management structure was not 
adequate long before Ashton Carter (esteemed 
Undersecretary of Defense for Acquisition, 
Technology & Logistics) stood in front of 
Congress with his pants afire and testified that it 
was. I wonder what DOD will do at the inevita-
ble third violation hearing? Protest being forced 
to pay Lockheed in goats, the only remaining 
viable U.S. currency? Or maybe they’ll do a 
Glee-style mash-up of “Slave-4-U” and “Wrapped 
Around Your Finger.” This would be about as 
relevant and as serious as what they presented 
and Congress accepted at the 2010 hearing.

Your gift to the weapons manufacturers
Beyond Nunn-McCurdy, the most nonpartisan 
government agency out there, the Government 
Accountability Office, sent up the impartial 
government-agency equivalent of exploding 
rainbow sparkle flares just five months after 
re-certification (it must be the DOD’s belief that 
the outer limit of Congress’ attention span is five 
months), with a report chock full of statements 
suggesting that the plane is going to be so late and 
so minimally functional that in the absence of a 
rescission of the second law of thermodynamics, 

military leaders are going to have to make like 
the Ministry of Truth and engage in a robust 
campaign of recidivist history and mass hallu-
cination regarding U.S. military capability. The 
GAO is also voicing concern about the small issue 
of the F-35’s design/build concurrency. In a bid to 
forestall the acquisition death spiral by actually 
meeting a production deadline, Lockheed Martin 
is building planes while still designing their 
major systems. This guarantees a first run of $155 

million “mistake jets” which will require crazy-
expensive retrofits or just be junked entirely and 
sent to the western desert to be used for target 
practice. 

Additionally, the GAO is fretting the esti-
mated $1 trillion total lifetime cost of the 
program, worrying it may prove unaffordable 
given the austerity storm looming on the U.S. 
budget horizon. Now seems like a good time 
to remind folks that the raison d’être of the F-35 
program was greatly enhanced affordability 
relative to our current fleet. Current estimates 
(which will be revised substantially upwards 
in about five months, I figure) of the operation 
and support costs for the F-35 will be 1.5 times 
the cost of the aircraft it will replace. The most 
fundamental tenet of the program is lying in a 
savagely violated heap on the floor, but no one 
can acknowledge it any more than a baseball 
player can grab at the hurt place when he gets 
hit by a pitch. 

In the absence of reality-based justifications, 
the F-35 can be seen for what it is, Bernie Sanders: 

an effort to transfer wealth from taxpayers to 
weapons contractors by a military-Congressio-
nal conspiracy of rank deceit cloaked in a deeply 
cynical patriotic fog. The desertion of the rule 
of law and fact-based decision-making renders 
any appeal through the democratic process 
both frustrating and ultimately useless. This 
elite game of pin the tail on the moving target is 
mirrored by many of our dominant institutions 
as they labor to sustain their legitimacy and 

their power. Like bank stress tests, healthcare 
reform and airport security, this is stagecraft 
aimed at upholding the illusion for as long as 
possible while the mechanisms of disaster capi-
talism bleed the public dry. 

In the Palin Era, there will be no fact-based reck-
oning allowed or, let’s get real, even suggested. 
But if our governing elites were to allow such a 
reckoning on the F-35 or any of the other shit-end-
of-the-Ponzi-scheme boondoggles that are in play, 
a terrifying truth would be revealed: Oligarchic 
capitalism and the debt economy, escorted by 
the four horsemen of peak oil, the murder of 
American manufacturing, the financialization of 
the economy, and the immaturity, nescience and 
apathy of the American people, have popped their 
last bottle of bubbly. Despite the U.S Empire’s 
grotesque efforts to resuscitate it, the central-
ized democratic infinite-growth paradigm is dead 
and the new boss in town is unelected. It is the 
Pentagon, securely tethered on Lockheed Martin 
and Co.’s short leash and accountable to none 
other. •

The DOD/Congressional meme dictates that our operational  

capacity depends entirely on this program, so it is throw up  

your hands, the show must go on. This is unmitigated horseshit.

The F-35, 450 percent over budget, so far, and you’re paying for it. U.S. AIR FORCE PHOTO/SENIOR AIRMAN JULIUS DELOS REYES 
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The list of films, events, and the schedule of the Big 
Picture Theater’s MountainTop Film Festival can be 
found at www.mountaintopfilmfestival.com. 

So what’s a talented German frau like you doing in 
Vermont running a theater/cafe/performance space 
called “The Big Picture”?

Claudia Becker: Laughter. Das Fraulein in Vermont: 
That’s me! I came to the [Mad River] Valley in 
1996 when I literally stumbled over the Vermont 
Icelandic Horse farm due to a wrong turn. I went 
for a ride on the Icelandic horses (which I owned 
two of in Germany where I was still living at the 
time) and was offered a job by the owners of the 
farm, the Winholds. I took them up on their offer, 
leaving my fulltime job as a special ed teacher in 
Munich to shovel horse manure and guide rides 
for minimum wage instead. I fell in love with 
the Valley and its people, and by working here 
from day one I became quickly part of this great 
community. I still continued teaching after I 
moved to the U.S., and being married to a film-
maker at the time I started to use film in the class-

room for its amazing power to tell human stories 
and make us think about broader issues. 

One thing led to the other: my background as 
a teacher and working on several films made me 
start the MountainTop Film Festival. That got me 
involved with the theater – then known as the 
Eclipse – and when they closed I was in the right 
place at the right time with enough idealism to 
buy it and wanting to turn it into a “local gather-
ing place with a global dimension.” Today we are 
all that and more: a movie theater, a restaurant, a 

performance space, and most importantly a hub 
for the community where everybody is able to 
express themselves, meet, and share meaningful 
experiences. 

And Mad River Valley is fortunate to have you here. Can 
you speak to the challenges and rewards of running 
your own business in Vermont during such interesting 
economic times?

CB: Running a small business in the era of 

Walmarts and big corporations is a challenge 
no matter where you are, I think.  Thank god 
Vermont still has a sense of community and has 
resisted some of the more corporate tendencies 
that have destroyed other communities and small 
businesses all over this country. Vermont almost 
seems to be a breeding ground for the idea of 
greater self-sustainability, and the importance of 
keeping things “local.”

However, meeting the bottom line in such a 
small community while having a huge overhead 
has been a tremendous challenge, and there were 
many moments when I almost lost faith. I have 
often questioned my ability to be a tough enough 
“business person.” I know I am a great organizer 
and a great idealist, but turning that into a profit-
able reality for the Big Picture seemed like a chal-
lenge that I was not cut out for. Over the years 
I have developed a greater sense of what it takes 
to survive, and I think we can now see the silver 
lining on the horizon. For the first time in almost 
five years it feels like all the hard work and tireless 
effort to make this place better and more success-

ful – all that karma – is starting to come back to 
us. We will see!

Fingers crossed. Do you have a favorite film or director?
CB: I love anything from Breakfast at Tiffany’s to 
Slumdog Millionaire. I love French, German, and 
Italian films. I love all films that are not just 
stating the obvious, that challenge, that show 
the rougher edges of life. And having watched 
Eugene make his films, I think he is exceptionally 
talented at telling important political and histori-

cal stories with an enormous amount of art and 
elegance. I am a huge fan!

Where did you develop your interest in film?
CB: Growing up in Germany I watched many 
French, Italian, German and American films 
and loved them all. When I lived in West Berlin 
I went to many film festivals, retrospectives, and 
in general there was such a vibrant and edgy 
cultural scene that challenged and educated my 

eye, ear, and mind. When I moved to the U.S. I 
started to get very involved with Eugene Jarecki’s 
films and had the opportunity to learn about film 
making, go to festivals, meet other filmmakers. 
As a teacher I liked to use film in the classroom, 
and that combined interest in film and education 
lead to the inception of the MountainTop Film 
Festival in 2004.

Tell our readers about the MountainTop Film Festival 
coming up for Martin Luther King’s birthday.

CB: This will be the 8th Annual MountainTop 
Film Festival, coming up January 12-16, 2011. 
The festival showcases films of social and politi-
cal relevance, addressing human and civil-rights 
issues from around the world. This year the festi-
val will focus on civic action taken around the 
world – from communities standing up to corpo-
rations that destroy their environment, to fami-
lies overcoming political division in Palestine and 
Israel, to a soldier’s family questioning authority 
at the highest levels. 

The festival aims to provoke critical think-
ing, start conversation, and encourage action. 
As always, we will invite filmmakers, thinkers, 
and the community to discuss the issues at hand, 
and with the receptions, the Q&A’s, and the live 
music that frame the festival it should be a great 
year again! We also offer free high school screen-
ings and encourage teachers and students to take 
advantage of this great opportunity! 

What films most excite you in the festival this year?
CB: The program is still a work in progress and 
needs to be confirmed in the next few weeks.  But 
we are hoping to have the filmmakers for The 
Tillman Story, Waiting for Superman, Mountain-
top Removal, and maybe even a sneak preview 
of Eugene Jarecki’s new film about the “War on 
Drugs.” Having the filmmakers here to talk with 
audiences is always the most exciting part, I think! 
I am also very excited to have a film about a Pales-
tinian leader who unites Fatah, Hamas, and Israe-
lis in an unarmed movement to save his village 
from destruction. Oliver Stone’s South of the Border 
will be part of the festival, along with a film called 

Vermont Vox Populi:  Getting the Big Picture—An Interview with Entrepreneur 
Claudia Becker Rob Williams 

Claudia Becker with filmmaker Eugene Jarecki the day they 
purchased the Big Picture Theater. PHOTO PROVIDED BY CLAUDIA BECKER

This year the festival will focus on civic action taken around the world – from 

communities standing up to corporations that destroy their environment, to families 

overcoming political division in Palestine and Israel, to a soldier’s family questioning 

authority at the highest levels. 

Vermont is the spearhead of movements aimed at greater self-sustainability, and the 

state’s lack of corporate development has become an advantage.
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Climate for Change, and Cover Girl Culture – a film 
that examines how advertising and the cult of 
celebrity have deeply impacted teens and young 
women. 

So you can see there is a range of subject areas 
here, most of them with a focus on change and 
resistance.

And, from a business perspective, the Mad River Valley 
Rotary nominated you as businessperson of the year a 
few years ago. Tell us more about that.

CB: That was a great surprise, especially since I 
would never describe myself as a businessperson. 
I was extremely honored and I can’t stress enough 
how supportive the Rotary Club has been in so 
many ways! I work closely with members of the 
Rotary and many of them have become allies, 
friends, and regulars of the Big Picture Theater. 
The latest incarnation of that relationship is the 
Tuesday Night at the Movies Film Club that some 
Rotary Club members have called into life – a 
huge success and yet another great community 
institution! 

Nice. You recently started your own farm a few miles 
down the road from the Big Picture. What’s that all 
about?

CB: Yes! The Big Picture has a little sister: Small 
Step Farm – a vegetable farm located on our land 
by the Mad River. It provides the Big Picture and 
other area restaurants with amazing and obvi-
ously extremely fresh produce. We have been 
getting most of our greens, herbs, onions, pota-
toes, tomatoes, squash, root vegetables, beans, 
and some specialty items such as artichokes and 
micro greens from the farm throughout the 
season. It is a wonderful addition to our effort 
to get our food locally. All of Big Picture’s meat, 
dairy, eggs, cheese, and bread comes from area 
farms, and as much as of our produce as season-
ally possible. It makes such a big difference in 
freshness, quality, and spirit! I think people are 
really excited to see so much local production 
in this Valley and are proud of being so self-
sustained. I know we are!

Where do you see the “Big Picture” in five years?
CB: If you had asked me that six months ago I would 
have hesitated to answer. Now I feel that we do 
have a future and that we will continue to grow and 
get better and more sustainable as a business. We 
are doing more and more events – from live music 
to film festivals to community gatherings – which 
is great and helps us generate more consistent traf-
fic. There are still areas I would like to grow and 
expand, educational outreach being one of them. 
We are currently working on establishing relation-
ships with schools to offer a range of film screen-
ings and lesson materials that go along with them. 
We would also like to be able to host more daytime 
community programs, and at some point I need to 
expand the kitchen or else my chef will quit.

My daughter has expressed a desire to work at 
the theater as she gets older, and I can think of 
nothing better than the idea of having this be a 
true family business!

Hopefully in five years we will be financially 
stable and yet still inspired! Fear keeps you on 
your toes.

The Big Picture is a Mad River Valley hangout for lots of 
Vermont secessionist types. How do you feel about the 
idea of Vermont independence?

CB: I think it reflects the strong independent 
spirit of Vermonters and it is a wonderfully 
provocative idea! Vermont is the spearhead of 
movements aimed at greater self-sustainability 
and the state’s lack of corporate development has 
become an advantage. It allows people to think 
outside the box, to “do their own thing.” The 
combination of old and new values is what is so 

special in Vermont; a strong sense of indepen-
dence and community combined with progres-
sive approaches is what places this state out of the 
ordinary American landscape. I think in so many 
ways Vermont is already independent!

What do you see in store for the United States down the 
road? 

CB: I think this is an empire that is at the very 
end of its power cycle. Unless this country recog-
nizes how unsustainable its current MO is – both 
internally and globally – and until we see real 
change, I don’t think it will recover to either its 
original values and intentions or its economic 
and political strength. The change would have 
to come from the bottom up and I am not sure 
which direction that would go. Everything has 
become so polarized, and given how the global 
situation is so dire environmentally, politically, 
and economically, my hopes for big change are 
pretty small. I put all my hopes into the more 
immediate changes I see in the small orbit of my 
community. Beyond that I have lost most of my 
faith. Sorry to say.

What is your fondest hope for Vermont?
CB: I would love to see Vermont become more 
and more independent of the economic, environ-
mental and political realities that dominate the 
rest of the U.S. landscape. I wish there were more 
people like Bernie Sanders who stand up to power 
and seem to really, truly care about justice and 
people and the environment. I would love to see 
more and more a shift to local independence and 
self-sustainability, be it in regard to governance, 
production, energy or social programs. 

I hope Vermont can become the spearhead for 
a movement away from corporate control of our 
land, our work, our culture, our food, our health, 
our future. •

Claudia Becker (left) and Jillian Abraham getting their hands 
dirty planting at Little Hands Farm in Mad River Valley. PHOTO 

PROVIDED BY CLAUDIA BECKER

A strong sense of independence and community combined with progressive 

approaches places this state out of the ordinary American landscape. I think in so 

many ways Vermont is already independent.
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Ten of us sat around a table at Goddard 
College in May of 2009, surrounded by chart 

paper upon which we had written our ideas for 
Vermont’s future governing structures. We were 
Dreaming Vermont’s Destiny (coincidentally, 
the title of the retreat that brought us together), 
recognizing that some of the present laws that 
govern Vermont were not in keeping with the high 
ideals of the Vermont Constitution. It was Gary 
Flomenhoft who remembered the now-abolished 
section of the original Vermont Constitution of 
1777, Section 43, which called for the creation of 
a Council of Censors, whose duties it would be 
to determine, “whether the legislative and executive 
branches of government have performed their duty as 
guardians of the people; or assumed to themselves, or 
exercised, other or greater powers, than they are entitled 
to by the constitution. They are also to enquire whether 
the public taxes have been justly laid and collected, in all 
parts of this Commonwealth, in what manner the public 
monies have been disposed of, and whether the laws have 
been duly executed.” In 1786, the Council gained the 
additional mandate “to enquire whether the constitu-
tion has been preserved inviolate, in every part.” 

They were to be convened every seven years 

for a period of one year. In order to accomplish 
its functions, the Council was given certain 
powers: “to send for persons, papers and records; 
they shall have authority to pass public censures, to 
order impeachments, and to recommend to the legisla-
ture the repealing such laws as appear to them to have 
been enacted contrary to the principles of the constitu-

tion.” Further, the Council had the power to call a 
Convention that would “meet within two years after 
their sitting, if there appears to them an absolute neces-
sity of amending any article of this constitution which 
may be defective, explaining such as may be thought 
not clearly expressed, and of adding such as are neces-

sary for the preservation of the rights and happiness of 
the people…”

We lamented the fact that the Council was 
abolished in 1870, and thus the Council’s work 
had gone undone for 140 years. With a little 
quick math, we realized that were the Council of 
Censors to have continued, the 13 members of the 
33rd septenary would be due to convene in 2009, 
“on the first Wednesday of June.” We decided 
that the Council of Censors had much to do and 
that we would reconstitute that body to do the 
necessary work. Rather than being “elected by 
statewide election” as were the original Censors, 
we would be “self-selected.” A core group formed 
that day with plans to recruit others to round out 
the body to 13 members. 

With members across the state having families 
and busy schedules, we took advantage of modern 
technology to convene as called for on June 4th 
via e-mail. A slate of questions was drawn up to 
decide how we would operate. We elected Rick 
Scharf of Duxbury to be the chair. We decided 
that we would seek consensus but would rely on 
majority vote (two-thirds majority if calling a 
Convention) as did the first 13 Councils. We voted 

The Vermont Council of Censors: 
An Idea Whose Time Has Come… Again!

Rick Scharf and Rick Foley

Vermont citizens Peter Moss, Rick Scharf, and Gus Jacacci (left to right) working to revitalize the Council of Censors on behalf of Vermont independence. RICK FOLEY
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thus the Council’s work had gone 

undone for 140 years. 
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to include only current Vermont residents as 
Censors, and that in addition to transgressions of 
Vermont’s Constitution by the state’s legislative 
and executive branches we would also be investi-
gating transgressions by the federal government. 
Finally, we decided to add the word “provisional” 
to our name, to be clear that we are not statewide-
elected as were past Councils. 

And with that, the 14th Provisional Council of 
Censors was born.

Our first face-to-face meeting took place on 
October 3rd in Montpelier with seven Censors 
attending. At this meeting it was decided that, 
like past Councils, we would present a written 
Address – possibly to be issued incrementally. 
While the Council of Censors has traditionally 
had much to say to the Legislature (and it was 
clear that the Legislature was listening), they 
directed their Address “To the Freemen of the 
State of Vermont.” We wished to operate in the 
public eye and maintain minutes of our meetings. 

We endeavored to create a repeatable process 
which could guide a 15th Council of Censors. 
Due to the fact that we would be doing 140 years 
worth of work, we relieved ourselves of the one-
year time limit that past Councils operated under, 
and recognized that it would likely take us a bit 
longer to accomplish our tasks to our satisfaction. 

A list of possible Constitutional violations was 

compiled and we moved forward, researching 
the issues based on the interest and expertise of 
the individual Censors. Issues currently under 
investigation: 

 • federal deployment of Vermont’s National 
Guard troops;

 • corporate personhood;
 • State tax collection and use of public 

monies;
 • the relationship between state and local 

authority; 
 • participatory democracy

 • the relationship between federal and 
state authority, specifically with regard to 
education and nuclear power;

 • enclosure of the commons;
 • Vermont’s Constitutional-amendment 

process;
 • the keeping of standing armies.

We acknowledge that there are more potential 
Constitutional violations than we have the time 
and energy to investigate, and we welcome the 
involvement of others willing to assist us. 

Membership in the Council has fluctuated 
as Censors have needed to step down due to 
other commitments or have moved out of state. 
Others have heard our call and stepped up to 
join us. As of this writing, we currently have 
10 members. They are: William Brueckner 
(Waterbury Center), Rick Foley (Brattleboro), 
Gary Flomenhoft (Burlington), Gus Jaccaci 
(Thetford), Peter Moss (Fairfax), Susan Ohanian 
(Charlotte), Lynn Rosenblum (Thetford), Rick 
Scharf (Duxbury), Abigail Winters (Randolph 
Center), and Robert Wagner (Ripton). We hope 
to add at least three members to bring us to the 
Constitutionally prescribed 13. 

We expect to be forthcoming with the first 
portion of our Address in time for the next issue 
of Vermont Commons. In the meantime, keep 
abreast of our activities via our website, www.
VermontCouncilofCensors.org If you have ques-
tions and comments or would like to become 
involved with our work, contact Rick Scharf at 
rscharf@pshift.net. •

Section 43 of the 1777 Vermont Constitution called for the creation of a Council of 

Censors, whose duties would be to determine “whether the legislative and executive 

branches of government have performed their duty as guardians of the people; or 

assumed to themselves, or exercised, other or greater powers, than they are entitled 

to by the constitution.
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In our Stick Season (November 2010) issue of Vermont 
Commons, Voices of Independence, we published 
the first part of Bill Kauffman’s introduction to his 
recent book, Bye Bye Miss American Empire 
(Chelsea Green, 2010). Here, we present more of the 
introduction, and in coming issues, with the author’s 
permission, we plan to publish further Vermont-
focused excerpts from the book.

Secession,” says Rob Williams – historian, 
Vermont Commons publisher, and professor of 

media and communication at Champlain College 
– “is every American’s birthright.”

It’s been almost a century and a half since any 
significant number of Americans believed that, 
but in November 2006 Williams’ cranny of New 
England hosted the first-ever nationwide confer-
ence of those who wish to make the nation a little 
less wide.

Yeah, sure, I know: Breaking away is impos-
sible. Quixotic. Hopeless. So was dancing on the 
Berlin Wall.

The historic Vermont gathering was convened 
by Kirkpatrick Sale, founder in 2003 of the 
Middlebury Institute, a secessionist clearinghouse 
whose “ultimate task” is “the peaceful dissolution 
of the American empire.” The 2004 Middlebury 
Declaration, drawn up by Sale at the first confer-
ence his outfit hosted, committed itself to the 
promotion of “all the forms by which small politi-
cal bodies, dedicated to the precept of human 
scale, distance themselves from larger ones, as in 
decentralization, dissolution, disunion, division, 
devolution, or secession, creating small and inde-
pendent bodies that rule themselves.”

Sale is the author of the decentralist compen-
dium Human Scale (1980) and books on the 
Luddites and Students for a Democratic Society. 
So that agents of the Department of Homeland 
Security won’t have to pore over his works, he 
offers this description of his political vision: “I am 
an anarchist who wants to see society organized 
on a small, human scale, based on self-determin-
ing communities.”

Sale scheduled the confab for just three days 
before the 2006 election, not for any symbolic 
reason but because it was “the first cheap week-
end after the fall foliage season.”

So upon Burlington converged the divergent. 
Forty-three delegates from 18 states met around 
a long table in the Lake Champlain Salon of the 
Wyndham Burlington. I saw ponytails and suits, 
turtlenecks and sneakers, an Alaskan gold miner 
and one delegate from the neo-Confederate 
League of the South who wore a gray greatcoat, 
as if sitting for a daguerreotype just before the 
battle. When Sale called the gathering to order at 
9 a.m., more or less sharp, the delegates did not 
begin the meeting with the Pledge of Allegiance.

The Puerto Rican Independence Party sent 
supportive greetings but no delegates, though 
the Puerto Ricans – like the Hawaiians – denied 

that they need to secede from anything. Rather, 
they consider themselves an occupied country. 
Hell, they are an occupied country. Despite his 
best efforts, Sale was unable to attract Mexican-
American delegates from the Southwest or repre-
sentatives of the original conquered people, 
American Indians. These absences were sorely 
felt.

The location might seem, at first, thuddingly 
inappropriate. Why hold a secession conference 
in New England, cradle of unionism, bête noire 
of the Confederacy, source of the “Battle Hymn 
of the [indivisible!] Republic”? Yet no region of 
the country has been as fertile a ground for seces-
sionist thought as New England.

Yankees threatened to leave the Union in 
1803 when, with his constitutionally dubious 
Louisiana Purchase, Thomas Jefferson doubled 
the American realm, and the cries of separation 
once again rang through the Northeast in 1814, 
when New Englanders, appalled by the War of 
1812, met at the Hartford Convention to discuss 
going their own way.

The subject of an amicable divorce was raised 
in the 1840s, during the debates over the annexa-
tion of Texas and the Mexican War. In each 
instance, New England had a strong moral case 
for secession. A practical one, too: The country 
had gotten too damn big to govern from a swamp 
on the Potomac. The godlike (on his good days) 
Daniel Webster argued in 1846 that “there must 
be some limit to the extent of our territory, if 
we are to make our institutions permanent. The 
Government is very likely to be endangered . . . 
by a further enlargement of its already vast terri-
torial surface.”

By the 1850s New England, with its courageous 
defiance of the Fugitive Slave Act, had become 
the epicenter of states’ rights—the logical end 
of which is secession—and of localist defiance 
of tyrannical central government. Yes, a century 
later racist governors poached the phrase, but 
why should the fact that some Southern politi-
cians used “states’ rights” to justify segregation 
in the 1950s forever discredit the philosophy 
of Jefferson and Patrick Henry? I mean, look: 
Neoconservative chickenhawks use the word free-
dom as often as Richard Pryor used to say “fuck.” 
Does that mean we ought to junk freedom? Or 
should we reclaim it?

My sympathy for the secessionists bleeds all over 
the page. I am native to and still a citizen of rural 
western New York, which is about as close as 
one can find to a powerless colony. And yet it is a 
sign of our debilitation that the most robust calls 

Bill Kauffman. PHOTO COURTESY OF BILL KAUFFMAN

Bye Bye Miss American Empire
Introduction, Part Deux

Bill Kauffman

“
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for two New Yorks have come from Gothamites 
(William Randolph Hearst, Norman Mailer, Bella 
Abzug).

Still, a state of West New York would be a 
new star on Old Glory. So would the felicitously 
named State of Jefferson (marrying far Northern 
California to Southern Oregon) or the Upper 
Peninsula of Michigan. The secessionists assem-
bled in Burlington want, for the most part, out of 

the union altogether. They wish to be lone stars. 
Or if that sounds too grand – for a star, up close, 
is burning and blinding and unfit to love – maybe 
we should just say that they want to be, like 
demoted demotic Pluto, “dwarf planets” whom 
the giants disdain to notice. Or attack.

For men (only two women delegates were pres-
ent) who want no part of union, the Burlington 
delegates were awfully solicitous. Intersectional 
amity was the order of the day – rather as though 
a roomful of wives were seeking divorce from the 
same polygamous spouse, and whatever differ-
ences they might have among themselves paled 
before their agreement that Big Daddy is a real 
louse.

“This isn’t right or left,” said one New 
Hampshirite, setting a theme for the confer-

ence. Peaceful hippies, whimsically radical 
Vermonters, and anti-corporate leftists broke 
bread with Southern Christians and men wear-
ing Confederate flag lapel pins, and the skies did 
not darken nor the earth crack. In fact, the most 
striking feature of the conference was that if an 
auditor closed his eyes and could block out the 
accents, it was hard to tell who was the “leftist” 
and who was the archconservative.

I heard mentioned, as heroes, Saul Alinsky, 
Robert E. Lee, strategist of nonviolence Gene 
Sharp, Thomas Jefferson, and Martin Luther King 
Jr. Denunciations were made of corporate greed, 
federal empire, television, the Iraq War, and the 
PATRIOT Act.

Were there fruits and nuts? Sure, a few. But 
just as cranks keep this country turning, so, too, 
are fruits and nuts a sapid alternative to Wonder 
Bread. The furry, troll-like man who proclaims 
himself King of Kansas is imaginative and harm-
less; the shaven men in tailored suits who call 
themselves president of the United States have 
been, of late, unimaginative and grossly harmful. 
I’ll take the King of Kansas, thank you very much.

If some secessionists are woolgathering 
gnomes, the best of them are patriots in the truest 
sense: They cherish the music, literature, accents, 
agriculture, history, and quirks of their places.

Secessionists – most of them, anyway – are all 
too aware that what they seek (the dissolution of 
the mightiest empire on the planet Earth) borders 
the inconceivable. But they have made peace with 
its implausibility, and moved on. Reform they 
scorn; he who works within the system is swal-
lowed by the system. Taking up arms is madness. 
“Rebellion and revolution are useless,” says Sale. 
“You would be crushed.” If you want out of a 
bloated empire and dehumanizing system, seces-
sion is the path.

Secession turns green
In its latest incarnation, secession has something 
of a greenish cast. It was made in Vermont, and if it 
has not yet proven as exportable as, say, Vermont 
Teddy Bears or Cherry Garcia, well, give it time.

Thomas Naylor is the gentle godfather of the 
Vermont independence movement. Naylor taught 
economics at Duke for 30 years before, in best 
contrarian fashion, he and his wife, Magdalena, 
did a reverse snowbird and moved north in retire-
ment to Charlotte, Vermont. In October 2003 he 
founded the hopefully named Second Vermont 

Republic (SVR). (The first one lasted from 1777 
to 1791, before the Green Mountain Boys threw 
in with the United States.) Naylor proposed sepa-
rating from the United States, he says, almost 
as an afterthought. He was delivering an anti-
war speech when “I said that if we stop this war 
there will only be another one. Whenever Bush 
or Slick Willie or Reagan need to improve their 
popularity they’ll bomb someone.” He came to a 
realization: A citizen of an independent Vermont 
might hope to live in a free and peaceful republic; 
a subject of the American Empire is doomed to 
watch helplessly as her taxes feed an unquench-
able war machine. So why not leave the empire 
and pledge allegiance to Vermont?

Naylor’s call struck a chord. A minor chord, 
perhaps, but a chord that has reverberated since 
1776.

Because the Vermont secessionists were not 
sallow ideologues but rather men and women 
deeply in love with their state, they gained a foot-
hold. The state has, perhaps, the most well-devel-
oped sense of itself of any state in the Lower 48, 
and the SVR is awash in Vermontishness, from 
maple syrup to Robert Frost.

Member Jim Hogue delivers hortatory 
speeches dressed as the state’s rollicking founder, 
Ethan Allen. Rob Williams, editor of the superb 
pro-secession bimonthly Vermont Commons, seeks 

The 2004 Middlebury Declaration committed itself to the promotion of “all the forms 

by which small political bodies, dedicated to the precept of human scale, distance 

themselves from larger ones, as in decentralization, dissolution, disunion, division, 

devolution, or secession, creating small and independent bodies that rule themselves.”

continued on page 14

Peaceful hippies, whimsically radical 

Vermonters, and anti-corporate leftists 

broke bread with Southern Christians 

and men wearing Confederate flag 

lapel pins, and the skies did not darken 

nor the earth crack.
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to “create a visual iconography of Vermont seces-
sion” as a means of making secession “sexy – an 
attractive, interesting, viable political option.”

Vermont Commons is a gem: a literate, polemical, 
thought-provoking, radical newspaper that has 
featured contributions from the likes of Wendell 
Berry, Bill McKibben, James Howard Kunstler, 
former Burlington mayor Peter Clavelle, and a 
cast of politically uncategorizable Vermonters. 
For the stream of secession is fed by many 

American springs: the participatory democracy 
dreams of the New Left, the small-is-beautiful 
ethos of the greens, the traditional conservative 
suspicion (nearly rubbed out by the Bush eraser) 
of big government and remote bureaucracy, and 
that old-fashioned American blend of don’t-tread-
on-me libertarianism with I’ll-give-you-the-shirt-
off-my-back communalism.

The Vermont Commons contributors ask and 
sometimes even answer the hard questions about 
secession: How would a local currency work? How 
do we revive town-meeting democracy? How does 
Vermont achieve a sustainable food system? How 
does it encourage community-supported agricul-
ture, organic farms, co-ops, roadside markets, and 
backyard gardening? What would an independent 
Vermont energy policy look like? How feasible 
is local clothing production? With whom would 
Vermont trade?

“The left–right thing has got to go,” declares Ian 
Baldwin, co-founder of Chelsea Green Publishing 
and publisher emeritus of Vermont Commons. “We’re 
decentralists and we are up against a monster.”

What might replace left and right, liberal and 
conservative, as useful political bipolarities? 
Globalist and localist, perhaps, or placeless versus 
placeist. Owing to economic exigencies, Baldwin 
expects that the “world economy will relocal-
ize.” Dismissing homeland security as “father-
land security,” Baldwin says we need “homestead 
security”: sustainable agriculture, small shops, 
a revival of craftsmanship, local citizenship, 
communal spirit. The vision is one of self-govern-
ment. Independence from the empire but interde-
pendence at the grassroots. Neighborliness. The 
other American Dream.

Why should Vermont (or Kansas or Mississippi) 
be compelled by strangers in Washington to 
implant computer chips in its cattle and send its 
state militia (now known as the National Guard) 
to fight in overseas wars and register its firearms 
and subject its children to standardized tests and 
participate in federal farm programs that privi-
lege corporate agribusiness? Aren’t Vermonters, 
guided by their intimate knowledge of local 
conditions, capable of fashioning their own laws 
(or nonlaws) on such matters?

On small tyrannies versus large
Step back and it sounds so fantastical: little 
Vermont wanting out of the United States. But 

secessionists are fond of the Soviet example. If, in 
1985, you had stood on a platform and predicted 
that within a lustrum the Soviet Union would be 
all but dissolved, the snickers would have filled a 
candy factory. Kirk Sale also likes to point out that 
the United Nations, founded with 51 members in 
1945, now has 192. Why not 193? A Newsweek poll 
in 1995 found that only 41 percent of blacks, 61 
percent of whites, and 54 percent of Hispanics 
believed that a century hence the United States 
would “still exist as one nation.” It doesn’t take 

a weatherman (or Brookings fellow) to know 
which empire the wind is gonna topple next.

Still, the s-word has, to some, a treasonous 
taint. It’s not that Americans see it as a black-and-
white issue; no, they see it through a haze of blue 
and gray.

“Abraham Lincoln really did a number on us,” 
admits Naylor. “He con--vinced the vast majority 
of Americans that secession is illegal, immoral, 
and unconstitutional.”

Naylor’s frustration over Lincoln’s giant shadow 
is shared by Donald Livingston, a philosopher at 
Emory University, noted scholar of David Hume, 
and the “guru” of the new secessionists, as Naylor 
calls him. 

“Historiography in America is based on the 
fundamental postulate that the Union should have 
been preserved at all costs,” says Livingston. He 
proposes to challenge that assumption, to inspire 
students and colleagues and those tired of the 
consolidationist consensus to write history from 
a decentralist perspective. Livingston’s educa-
tional foundation, the Abbeville Institute, takes 
as its motto “Divided We Stand; United We Fall.” 
The USA, he believes, no longer works; why not 

try the Disunited States of America? (Livingston 
belongs to the Second Vermont Republic but not 
to the League of the South. More on that anon.)

Critics of secession wonder if devolving power 
might not empower local tyrannies. For instance, 
the Vermonters have taken flak for cooperating 
with the League of the South, which is either a 
Southern cultural organization with an official 
commitment to equality before the law or an 
unsavory group nostalgic for the Confederacy, 
depending upon whom you believe. 

Yet the range and potential of oppressive 
government has natural limits in a small jurisdic-
tion. If a town in Alabama – or an upscale precinct 
in Manhattan – falls under the sway of knaves or 
crooks, abused minorities can remonstrate, face-
to-face, with the authorities. They can organize 
resistance on a human scale. Or, if all else fails, 
they can leave. Even at the state level, redress is 
not impossible. 

Subjects of a large empire have no such option 
(other than expatriating). And unlike the Alabama 
town or Manhattan block, the U.S. government 
can wage wars, fill prisons, and curtail liber-
ties on a scale undreamed of by petty tyrants. I 
suppose it comes down to this: Do you trust your 
neighbors, or do you trust Barack Obama and 
Newt Gingrich?

The Kentucky essayist Katherine Dalton, writ-
ing on the decentralist Web site Front Porch 
Republic, responds to the charge that local 
control leaves the door open to local oppression 
in this way: First, “that there are many examples 
of centralized injustice and we will live to see 
more, and, second, that we are going to have to 
tolerate local mistakes and injustices, at least in 
communities that are not ours (we can holler like 
anything at home), if we are going to trust people 
to govern themselves rather than be ruled from 
afar. Will children ever grow up if not given the 
leeway to fail?”

Amen, Sister Kate, amen. •

Bye Bye Miss American Empire, continued from page 13

The vision is one of self-government. Independence from the empire but 

interdependence at the grassroots. Neighborliness. The other American Dream.
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“Clothes make the man. Naked people 
have little or no influence on society.” 

Mark Twain

I was listening to my car radio and happened 
to tune in to Rush Limbaugh delivering a 

rant about the new intrusive TSA scanners at 
our airports. Rush declared that the new scan-
ning technology is part of a plot to desensitize 
us to increasingly intrusive personal scrutiny 
by our government. I found myself nodding in 
agreement. 

In case you are unaware of what it is that is 
objectionable about the new scans, the scan-
ner produces an image of the subject person 
completely naked. The Transportation Security 
Administration (TSA) was created in the wake 
of 9/11 to strengthen the security of the nation’s 
transportation systems while ensuring the free-
dom of movement for people and commerce. 
Within a year, TSA assumed responsibility for 
security at the nation’s airports and deployed 
a federal workforce to meet Congressional 
deadlines for screening all commercial airline 
passengers and baggage. In March 2003, 
TSA transferred from the Department of 
Transportation to the Department of Homeland 
Security. 

Today, approximately 48,000 Transportation 
Security officers serve on TSA’s frontline in 457 
U.S. airports. They use their training and expe-

rience to screen approximately 2 million people 
a day. Bureaucrats are now able to view a nude 
picture of anyone they choose. Subjects are 
randomly selected. No one is exempt. Anyone can 
be subject to the scan: your husband, your daugh-
ter, your grandmother, your neighbor, and you. 
You are allowed the option of not being scanned, 
but in lieu of the scan you are subject to a very 
probing physical search of your body. But, don’t 

worry, they’ll wear gloves. And, you’ll be safer 
with their fingers in your groin.

We have a law limiting the government’s 
authority to search us. It’s called the Fourth 
Amendment to the U.S. Constitution.

The right of the people to be secure in their 
persons, houses, papers, and effects, against 
unreasonable searches and seizures, shall 
not be violated; and no Warrants shall issue 
but upon probable cause, supported by Oath 
or affirmation, and particularly describing 
the place to be searched, and the persons or 
things to be seized.

Notwithstanding its clarity, the Fourth 
Amendment’s protections against “unreasonable 
searches and seizures” have in fact been drasti-
cally weakened since they became the law of the 
land in 1791. As it stands today, unless there exists 
a “reasonable” expectation of privacy neither 
local police nor federal law enforcement authori-
ties are required to get a warrant or other court 
order before they start a surveillance operation. 
Requiring us to submit ourselves bare naked, 
without probable cause, for leisurely inspection 
by government apparently is now a reasonable 
search.

How has the government managed to circum-
vent the Fourth Amendment with impunity? 
Largely through the gradual erosion of court 
decisions, the Fourth Amendment has been 
neutralized. In 2007, the United States Ninth 
Circuit Court of Appeals affirmed that warrant-
less airport searches are reasonable “because 
they are conducted as part of a general regula-
tory scheme in furtherance of an administra-
tive purpose, namely, to prevent the carrying 
of weapons or explosives aboard aircraft, and 
thereby to prevent hijackings.” The court 
went on to say, “A particular airport security-
screening search is constitutionally reasonable 
provided that it is no more extensive nor inten-
sive than necessary, in the light of current tech-
nology, to detect the presence of weapons or 

explosives, and that it is confined in good faith 
to that purpose.” 

The courts have not yet been asked to review 
the constitutionality of the new TSA scanners. 
Is the search more extensive or intensive than 
necessary to detect the presence of weapons or 
explosives? Who cares! We’re safer now.

It seems that the new scanners will be accepted 
by most people as just another inconvenience of 

air travel. Being stripped naked in an airport is 
now merely an administrative procedure. Raping 
and sodomizing naked prisoners in Abu Ghraib 
was merely harsh interrogation techniques. The 
systematic erosion of our modesty and sense of 
decency incrementally dilutes our willingness 
to say “no.” Both we as citizens, and the govern-
ment agents who are assigned security roles, 
have accepted new, low – very low – standards 
of decency. Our bodies are the last foothold of 
privacy. With barely a peep we are offering up 
our nakedness based on a lame and unsubstanti-
ated belief that it will make us safer. 

Under this philosophy we won’t be safe until 
there is a scanner in every doorway, a camera 
in every hotel room and a microphone in every 
toilet stall. We have an army of government 
employees whose work renders them indifferent 
to our modesty. We have thousands of soldiers 
and contractors coming home who have been 
trained in harsh interrogation techniques. Who 
will keep an eye on them? Innocence and decency 
are irrelevant. 

On the bright side, the free-market economy 
has already responded. A Colorado man has 
developed undergarments with special body 
scanner-blocking fig leaves to hide your privates. 
And, with the new scanners you can leave your 
shoes on. See? It’s not so bad after all. With our 
fig leaves and shoes on we can still pretend we are 
free.

Or we can stop pretending. In 1955 people in the 
city of Montgomery, Alabama, stopped pretend-
ing and initiated a bus boycott that cascaded into 
the national civil rights movement. They were no 
longer willing to pretend that it was okay to sit in 
the back of the bus. 

So stop flying. Offer no opportunity for the 
government to scrutinize your naked body. 

But that‘s such a bother. We already know how 
to be free. We’ll go shopping, come home and 
watch TV and eat until we’re all shapeless blobs, 
and then righteously leave our shoes on while 
we’re scanned. That’s real American freedom! •

Secession Briefs:  Don’t Try to Hide Your Privates—We’ll All Be Safer When 
You’re Naked. Jonathan Stevens

Being stripped naked in an airport is now merely  

an administrative procedure. Raping and sodomizing naked prisoners  

in Abu Ghraib was merely harsh interrogation techniques.
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A free press is essential to democracy. It writes 
history, shapes public opinion, and conse-

quentially controls the future. If the people rule 
the press, they rule themselves. They are able to 
put whatever or whomever they want on trial 
— the murderer, the embezzler, the Wall Street 
executive, even the entire system of government. 

But we know that democracy, in the United 
States, is dead. The power of many voices has 
disappeared, and in its place, a single, central-
ized voice has grown. The people do not own 
the press and they do not rule themselves — the 
private sector does; it is that private sector, those 
corporate owners, that shapes public opinion. 
They write the history we teach to each new 
generation and they dictate our future. 

It is because of this that less and less quality 
information is made available to the public. And 
now, after Obama’s campaign built on hope for a 
democracy, we more often than not have none. 
We live with the same hushed journalism we 
fell victim to during the Bush years. In the U.S., 

corporate media censorship fashions our view 
of the world. When offered filtered, poor-qual-
ity information, what is there to hope for other 
than an idea of a country idealized, but never 
experienced? 

Into this unfortunate world, Censored 2011 
enters and offers up an alternative. Containing 
the top 25 non- or underreported news stories of 
2009-2010, Censored presents news and essays that 
go largely unnoticed in corporate news media. 
As explained on Project Censored’s website, 
stories are submitted by journalists, librarians, 
and concerned citizens, and selected by judges, 
professors, and students trained in investigative 
journalism. Since its founding in 1976, more than 
1,500 students at Sonoma State University have 
been trained as interns who select stories, update 
websites, produce a quarterly newsletter, and 
organize events concerning Project Censored on 
the SSU campus. 

This kind of collaborative news generation has 
produced the theme of Censored 2011: the Truth 
Emergency. Described by contributors Mickey 
Huff and Peter Phillips as “our own media-gener-
ated fictitious reality show… addled by pseudo-
events and the hyper-real,” the Truth Emergency 
is a subject written about in previous volumes, 
but never at such great lengths. For the first time, 
this year’s Censored is divided into three sections, 
all in hopes to greater emphasize the lack of 
purity in news and how it threatens democracy.

The first section, “Censored News and Media 
Analysis,” contains a chapter that covers the 

top 25 censored news stories of this past year. 
Selected and analyzed for their relevance to the 
Truth Emergency, the stories submitted focused 
largely on five categories: “the Internet, corpo-
rate malfeasance, the military, health, and the 
environment.” With 11 out of 25 articles, the 
military is covered most heavily. Articles about 
unresolved issues related to 9/11, increased mili-
tary spending, and the “secret war” in Pakistan 
all offer information otherwise ignored. One of 
the most unfortunate issues covered in this chap-
ter concerns the indictment of four U.S. presi-
dents and four British prime ministers.

In 2009, Spain filed lawsuits against both 
George H.W. and George W. Bush, Bill Clinton, 
Barack Obama, Margaret Thatcher, John Major, 
Tony Blair, and Gordon Brown for war crimes, 
genocide, and crimes against humanity. All 
defendants were accused of aiding in Iraq’s 
“intended destruction — that they instigated, 
supported, condoned, rationalized, executed, 
and/or perpetuated, or excused this destruction 

based on lies and narrow strategic and economic 
standards and against the will of their own 
people.” After a reported 1.5 million Iraqi deaths, 
500,000 of which were children under five, the 
charges were nothing less than reasonable. But 
due to pressure from the silent mainstream news 
and external forces, the Spanish government 
voted to no longer practice universal jurisdiction 
in Spain just one day after the case was filed.

But going to war is not all the U.S. has done 

against the will of its people. As reported in 
Censored story 6, U.S. tax dollars have gone 
to support and fund the Taliban. In hopes of 
protecting soldiers, payment is given to insur-
gents to gain safe passage through checkpoints 
in Afghanistan. The article reports that, “an 
estimated 10 percent of the Pentagon’s logistics 
contract worth hundreds of millions of dollars 
are paid to insurgents as the U.S. government 
funds the very forces American troops are fight-
ing.” An example of such a contract exists with 
Host National Trucking, which oversees U.S. 
delivery of supplies to bases in Afghanistan.

These articles bring up points worth exploring: 
The U.S. started a war in Iraq and continues to 
fund terrorist groups in Afghanistan without the 
consent of its citizens. Manipulated by George W. 
Bush, Americans were led to believe 9/11 and the 
Iraq War were somehow connected, despite the 
absence of any realistic proof. On September 7, 
2003, Bush stated in a national address that, “For 
America, there will be no going back to the era 
before September 11th, 2001... We have learned 
that terrorist attacks are not caused by the use 
of strength. They are invited by the perception 

Free Vermont Media: Censored 2011—News Media Checking in at the ICU Taylor M. Silvestri

Democracy in the United States is dead.  

The power of many voices has disappeared and in  

its place a single, centralized voice has grown.
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of weakness. And the surest way to avoid attacks 
on our own people is to engage the enemy where 
he lives and plans. We are fighting that enemy 
in Iraq and Afghanistan today so that we do not 
meet him again on our own streets, in our own 
cities.” 

All major networks have perpetuated this asso-
ciation by airing this speech and others like it. 
Fabrications such as Bush’s can be classified as 
state crimes against democracy, or SCADs. 

Unlike conspiracy theories, which “specu-
late each suspicious event in isolation,” SCADs 
approach the investigation of events in a compar-
ative fashion. Lance deHaven-Smith explains in 
chapter six of Censored that conspiracy theories 
promote belief in “widespread but unpredict-
able” crime among the political elite. SCADs, 
on the other hand, holistically research suspect 
behavior that contributes to a long-lasting (and 
false) public impression of world events. These 
crimes are at the heart of the Truth Emergency, 
and kick off the second section of Censored. 

Chapters six and seven, authored by Smith 
and David Ray Griffin, respectively, examine 
the events surrounding September 11, the most 
relevant SCAD as of recent. They do not assert 
that George W. Bush planned and executed all 

events of that day. They do not accuse the CIA 
of plotting to destroy all three buildings in New 
York City (see Chapter Seven of Censored 2011) and 
part of the Pentagon. Instead, they offer compel-
ling facts, scientific and otherwise. Despite the 
hasty and unsupervised cleanup of Ground Zero, 
chemical tests were conducted on some of the 
rubble. Samples showed traces of a compound 
called thermite. While it is not an explosive, 
thermite is most commonly used in grenades 
and controlled demolitions to expose metal to 
extremely high temperatures, thus causing them 
to catch fire. With chemistry comes engineer-
ing and architecture; all buildings went down 
at a free fall speed. More than 1,000 architects 
and engineers agree that a building could not 

fall at such a speed due to the impact of a plane. 
Architects and Engineers for 9/11 Truth, an orga-
nization founded by Richard Gage (a member 
of the American Institute of Architecture) has 
obtained more than 1,300 signatures of archi-
tects and engineers demanding an independent 
investigation of the events of 9/11, citing the 
possible use of explosives as motivation. These 
scientifically based findings are often written off 
by corporate news media for fear of losing cred-
ibility, causing them to get no recognition by the 
general public.

Self-informing
But all of these issues, at times, can seem so 
distanced from us. Luckily, Vermont Commons’ 
publisher, Rob Williams, is featured in “Project 
Censored International,” the third section of 
Censored 2011. Designed to “lay out proactive 
paths of democratic possibilities for the future,” 
this section serves as a positive conclusion to a 
largely negative book. If the Truth Emergency, a 
curtailed lawsuit, and evidence of SCADs haven’t 
compelled you to pick up Censored, the entire 
chapter on secession should do the trick. 

Williams explains how secession is the “dirti-
est word in U.S. politics” due to its unfortunate 
association with the Confederacy. It is this associ-
ation that most likely has caused a lack of media 

coverage, despite that “thirty of our fifty states in 
our U.S. Empire are home to active secessionist 
organizations.” After explaining the reason and 
logic behind secession, and why Vermont specifi-
cally could benefit, Williams offers the Censored 
audience a set of guiding principles to help rein-
vent a journalism more suitable for this century. 

Two principles in particular speak to the Truth 
Emergency in terms of a solution: provide news 
for people, not profit; and institute collaborative 
funding. If information is generated by and for 
the people, it is those people who control history. 
Also, we shouldn’t strive for objectivity, but 
rather we should assert our power in subjectiv-
ity, and fully embrace our values and goals as a 
news media platform. In doing so, we are free to 
report on whatever we deem important. Nothing 
is written off as too dangerous. Thus we contrib-
ute to the solution, as opposed to being over-
whelmed by the problem.

That problem is as follows: As media consum-
ers, we are offered information and pseudo-infor-
mation and expected to discern the difference. 
While it seems like a simple task, the truth is that 
it’s nearly impossible without perpetually asking 
the question, “What stories aren’t being told?” 
In a fast-paced society such as ours, there simply 
is not enough time to thoroughly question each 
piece of “news,” and even less time to do indepen-
dent research. That is where this book comes in.

Still, some direction when reading Censored 
2011: Do so with a critical eye. Evaluate as you 
should any other source of news. Don’t fall victim 
to cognitive dissonance but make yourself open 
to the truth. (All warnings, I believe, the good 
people at Project Censored would agree with.) It 
is with a sharp and careful eye that we will make 
tangible progress in the fight to find truth, purity, 
and reliability in news media.

Perhaps there is no better time than now 
to take the press into our own hands, to hold 
ourselves accountable for maintaining truth in 
our own lives. Read a variety of news sources — 
local, national and international, left wing and 
right wing, satirical and tragic. Declare indepen-
dence from the hyper-reality put forth by corpo-
rate news media and take responsibility for our 
own enlightenment. Assert our power as the 
antidote to the Truth Emergency. 

Let’s hear it, Vermont. Go forth and self-
inform. • 

Free Vermont Media contributor Taylor Silvestri. PHOTO PROVIDED 

BY TAYLOR SILVESTRI

As media consumers, we are offered information and pseudo-information and 

expected to discern the difference. The truth is that it’s nearly impossible without 

perpetually asking the question, “What stories aren’t being told?”
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Transition Town Putney 
faced a decision this past 

June 1: They had just received 
permission to use a prime 
piece of land across from the 
food co-op. Would they start a 
community garden right away, 
or wait until 2011? Though by 

June many gardeners have completed their first 
plantings, it was still early enough to start many 
vegetables from seed or transplants – if they 
moved quickly. 

According to Transition Town Putney 
Initiating Group member Paul LeVasseur, it was 
local farmer Howard Prussack’s encouragement 
that decided them.

“You have to start now,” Prussack told them. 
“This land is fabulous, and you can never tell 
what’s going to happen when people start garden-
ing here.” Prussack volunteered to contribute a 
truckload of transplants to start the project. 

In two days, community members had snapped 
up the 22 10-foot-by-20-foot plots offered. By June 
10, the planting and transplanting had begun. In 
those 10 days the Putney School had plowed an 
acre of land, most of which was planted in buck-
wheat. The plots were rototilled, and another 
farmer spread composted manure. Even in late 
November, according to LeVasseur, the plots 

were “gorgeous in their fall vestments, and in the 
summer the garden was an exceptional draw for 
people when the plots flourished in their summer 
splendor.”

The Putney Farmers’ Market came together 
about as quickly. LeVasseur said that 35 to 40 

people showed up at a forum on whether to have 
a farmers’ market, and decided to go ahead with it 
if they were able to positively answer a number of 
remaining questions. Within a week, interviews 
with 45 farmers and three managers of farmers’ 
markets gave them the information they needed. 
Conditions were right for a Putney Farmers’ 
Market. They started up around September 1.

“We had six market days this fall,” LeVasseur 
said, “and we sold $28,000 worth of food and 
crafts, primarily food, which far exceeded what 
people expected we’d be able to do in the first 
year.”

Not all of Transition Town Putney’s projects 
spring out of the ground as fast as weeds in July. 
Initiating Group member Dan Hoviss described 
their local currency project, which is methodi-

cally researching how to design the currency. 
They’ve completed a study of paper versus plas-
tic, and Hoviss explained that both had numer-
ous pros and cons, “but paper has the most pros 
and plastic has the most cons. We realized that 
the short end of it is that paper is a renewable 
resource and plastic represents everything we 
hate.” They’re still working out issues like what 
the coverage region will be (Putney? Windham 
County? southern Vermont?), and whether to 
make the currency itself a vehicle for investing in 
renewable energy. 

Overall, the group has matured tremendously 
quickly. They held their first Transition Handbook 
discussions in the fall of 2009, formed an initiat-
ing group in January 2010, and by December 2010, 
they opened a small office on Main Street. They 
hold three to five events a week, each one attract-
ing 35-40 people, said LeVasseur. 

And that community garden? The Transition 
Town doubled the number of plots to be available 
in 2011, to 44, and they are all spoken for – with 
a waiting list. Seeing as waiting is not something 
Transition Town Putney does a lot of, they may 
well identify enough new community garden 
spaces by spring to satisfy the demand for plots. 

More information at transition.putney.net and 
transitionvermont.ning.com/group/transition 
putney. •

Transition Times:  Putney Zips Towards Resilience Carl Etnier

Waiting is not something Transition 

Town Putney does a lot of.
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Chelsea Green Publishing salutes the spirit of independence that Vermont Commons represents, and we’re proud 
to announce a new partnership with the paper this year. For 26 years, from our offices in Vermont, we have 
published foundational books on renewable energy, green building, organic agriculture, eco-cuisine, ethical 
business and sustainability. Our mission is to bring you groundbreaking works of authors who can inspire you 
to learn, participate and support the politics and practice of sustainable living.  Beginning with this issue, we 
hope you will enjoy reading excerpts from our latest books and interviews with leading authors in gardening 
& agriculture, food & health, clean energy, and the transition to a post-peak oil economy.  Claim your indepen-
dence with Chelsea Green and Vermont Commons – we’ve got the books to empower you!

Happy reading from the folks at Chelsea Green Publishing!

In an age of erratic weather and instability, it’s 
increasingly important to develop a greater self-

reliance when it comes to food. And because of 
this, more than ever before, farmers are develop-
ing new gardening techniques that help achieve a 
greater resilience. Longtime gardener and scien-
tist Carol Deppe, in her new book The Resilient 
Gardener: Food Production and Self-Reliance in 

Uncertain Times, offers 
a wealth of unique and 
expansive informa-
tion for serious home 
gardeners and farmers 
who are seeking opti-
mistic advice. Do you 
want to know more 
about the five crops 
you need to survive 
through the next thou-
sand years? What about 
tips for drying summer 

squash, for your winter soups? Ever thought of 
keeping ducks on your land? Read on.

Many gardeners (both beginners and more serious 
growers) come across obstacles they might not have 
planned for. In your new book, you talk about the need 
for real gardening techniques for both good times and 
bad. What is the first step toward achieving this kind 
of resilience?

The basic issues are getting more control over 
our food, getting lots of higher quality and more 
delicious food, and enhancing the resilience 
of our food supply. There are three ways to do 
that. The first is through local buying patterns 
and trade. A second is through knowing how 
to store or process food that is available locally, 
whether we grow it ourselves or not. The third 
is gardening. In The Resilient Gardener, I talk as 
much about storing and using food as growing it. 
I love gardening, but not everyone is in a position 
to garden every year of their lives.

However the person who has learned to make 
spectacular applesauce or cider or apple butter or 

pies can often trade some of the processed prod-
ucts for all the apples needed. Buying local food 
supports local food resilience. A couple hundred 
pounds of gourmet-quality potatoes tucked away 
in the garage -- potatoes that you have learned to 
store optimally -- represent serious food security, 
whether you grew them or bought them from a 
local farmer right after the harvest. Our buying 
and trading patterns and our skill at storing and 
using food as well as gardening are all part of our 
food resilience. All can serve as the starting point 
to begin taking greater control over our food.

Gardening for resilience, as you discuss, also means 
choosing your crop varieties for optimum self-
reliance and hardiness. What’s the most fantastic 
quality of each of the five crops you talk about in your 
book — potatoes, corn, beans, squash, and eggs?

Potatoes are a great source of both carbohydrates 
and protein. They have protein levels comparable 
to the most protein-rich grains by the time you 
adjust for water. They yield more carbohydrate 
per square foot than anything we can grow in 
temperate climates. They yield more protein per 
square foot than anything we can grow except 
beans. They have good levels of vitamin C and 
significant amounts of calcium and other miner-
als. They are the easiest of all staple crops to 
grow. They yield much more carbohydrate and 
protein than anything else per unit labor. Small 
grains take fine seed beds, meaning tillers, trac-
tors, or draft animals.

Grains and beans are the ultimate survival 
crops because they are so long-storing. It is stored 
grains and beans we would need if a planet-wide 
disaster such as a comet strike or mega-volcano 
wiped out agriculture worldwide for an entire 
year or more. Grains are not as easy to grow as 
potatoes, though. We grow corn, the easiest of all 
grains to grow and process on a small scale. Corn 
is also, in areas where it grows well, by far the 
highest yielding of the grains. In addition, unlike 
the small grains, you can grow corn with nothing 
but a shovel or heavy hoe.

Grain legumes, that is, beans, peas, tepar-
ies, garbanzos, cowpeas, lentils, soybeans, and 
others, keep well and are prime for a little beyond 
a year. There are many species that are associated 
with specific regions or growing patterns. So we 
plant fava beans in fall and overwinter them, 
for example, garbs in early spring, and common 
beans and cowpeas and teparies in spring to grow 
during summer. We prefer to plant one variety 
of each of five species rather than five varieties of 
one species. This helps give us disease resilience. 

We grow a lot of squash. We grow lots of 
winter squash of gourmet varieties that make 
spectacular food, and we know how to harvest, 
cure, and store it optimally. We grow lots of 
summer squash for both fresh eating and drying. 
The dried summer squash is one of our major 
long-storing staples. Dried sliced summer squash 
of the right varieties makes wonderful soups and 
stews and chips. I have had a soup made mostly 
from six-year-old dried summer squash that was 
as delicious as it was the year I dried it.

Many people cannot make long-chain omega-3 
fatty acids of the sorts we need from plant omega-
3s. Some people can do the conversion reactions. 
Others cannot. So some people can be vegetar-
ians. Others cannot. I’m one of the people who 
needs to have my long-chain omega-3s provided 
to me by eating animal products. Commercial 
animal products don’t work. The omega-3s have 
been stripped out of them by the unnatural ways 
the animals are raised. I need grass-fed meat or 
milk, or cold-water wild fish, or free-range eggs. 
Of these, it’s the laying flock that is easiest to keep 
on a home scale. So to create a full diet, in addi-
tion to my garden, I need a home laying flock. 
So there is a chapter in The Resilient Gardener on 
keeping the home chicken or duck laying flock, 
integrating them with your gardening, and feed-
ing them as much as possible on garden produce 
and home-grown feed.

Read an extended version of this interview with 
Carol Deppe at www.chelseagreen.com. 

Food in Uncertain Times: How to Grow and  
Store the 5 Crops You Need to Survive

An Interview with Carol Deppe
By Makenna Goodman

News From Chelsea Green Publishing

Paperback - $29.95
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Excerpt from Chapter 1

The most fertile districts of the habitable globe are 
now actually cultivated by men for animals, at 

a delay and waste of aliment absolutely incapable of 
calculation. It is only the wealthy that can, to any 
great degree, even now, indulge the unnatural craving 
for dead flesh. 

With these words, written in 1813, Percy 
Shelley introduced a fresh, socialist argument 
into a centuries-old debate which had hitherto 
mainly focused on the brutality to animals and 
the damage to human health caused by meat 
eating. Not only did the consumed and the 
consumer suffer – so too did those excluded from 
consumption. 

As the world’s population has surged, caus-
ing increasing pressure on land and natural 
resources, the concerns raised by Shelley have 
come to the fore. In a 1976 debate in The Ecologist 
on the role of meat in an ecological society, 
Peter Roberts of Compassion in World Farming 
argued: 

There is starvation because of poverty and 
because of greed and because we devote the major 
part of the world’s food resources and its expertise 
to the feeding of animals instead of children. If we 
continue along these lines famine will increase on 
a scale never before seen … The answer is plain. 
We must get rid of the animal in the food chain.

A quarter of a century later he was echoed by 
George Monbiot in The Guardian: 

The world produces enough food for its people 
and its livestock, though (largely because they 
are so poor) some 800 million are permanently 
malnourished. The number of farm animals 
on earth has risen fivefold since 1950: humans 
are now outnumbered three to one. Livestock 
already consume half the world’s grain, and their 
numbers are still growing almost exponentially 
… As a meat-eater, I’ve long found it convenient 
to categorize veganism as a response to animal 
suffering or a health fad. Faced with these fi 
gures, it now seems plain that it is the only 
ethical response to what is arguably the world’s 
most urgent social justice issue. 

The state of affairs that Monbiot describes is 
unambiguously iniquitous; if there is one single 
injustice for which our economic system could 
be held responsible above all others, it is the fact 
that it has, time and again over the last 200 years, 

diverted food out of the hands of the hungry and 
funneled it down animals’ throats to provide 
meat for the rich. Nothing written anywhere in 
this book should be taken to imply that depriving 
the poor of food to provide luxuries for the rich 
is anything but, as Jeremy Rifkin puts it, ‘a form 
of human evil’. Nowhere in this book do I put the 
case for eating lots of meat, because there isn’t 
one. Meat is an extravagance. 

However, to conclude that veganism is the 
‘only ethical response’ is to take a big leap into 
a very muddy pond. The fact that some people 
get all the meat, while others starve, is not in 
itself an indictment of meat, any more than the 
fact that some people can afford their own car 
while others have to walk is an argument against 
buses (though it is an argument against private 
cars). The vegan response brings to mind the 
Tupamaros’ slogan: ‘Everybody dances or nobody 
dances’. This is fair enough; but is it not better that 
everybody should have the opportunity to dance, 
rather than nobody? And if there is not enough 
space on the floor for all to do so at once, why not 
take it in turns? 

This book is concerned with the environmen-
tal ethics of eating meat. The central question 
it asks is not whether killing animals is right or 
wrong, but whether farming animals for meat 
is sustainable. From this springs a range of 

secondary questions: Is meat-eating a waste of 
resources? Is meat a way of robbing the hungry 
to fatten the well-fed? Does meat-eating cause 
disproportionate levels of global warming? 
Does the rearing of animals for meat deprive 
wild animals of habitat and the world of wilder-
ness? These are charges that many vegans and 
vegetarians have leveled against meat-eaters 
and there is substance in them. They deserve 
addressing, and when I began this book I was 
not aware that anyone had ever tried to do so 
very comprehensively – though now, five years 
later, it is a hot topic. 

Meat: A Benign Extravagance began as a personal 
enquiry, grew into a research project, and has 
ended up as a collection of essays with pretensions 
to the coherence of a book. I embarked upon it 
because I like eating meat and keeping livestock, 
and I wanted to address doubts I had about the 
sustainability and environmental justice of my 
way of life. The conflict between vegans and 
animal farmers has loomed large in my life: as 
an agricultural worker, smallholder, environ-
mental journalist and hippie, I have frequently 
come into contact with both. Too many farmers 
have a narrow perspective of the social and envi-
ronmental issues that confront us; and too many 
vegans have an equally limited understanding 
of the way nature works. It helps me, and I hope 
others, to get the issues down on paper. 

I also embarked upon it because a gap appeared 
in my life where I had time to spare, but no 
opportunity to get away. The evidence I produce 
is not, alas, derived from splodging around farms 
in Wellington boots or trekking across savan-
nah with nomadic herders. It consists of a trawl 
through what academics pompously call ‘the 
literature’, though whether it is peer-reviewed 
or not is not my main criterion. The farms and 
nomadic herds I view through the window of 
other people’s accounts. The only time I get my 
hands dirty is when I try to sift out the bullshit. 

Read more of Meat: A Benign Extravagance 
at www.chelseagreen.com

News From Chelsea Green Publishing

www.chelseagreen.com

MEAT: A Benign Extravagance
By Simon Fairlie

Paperback - $24.95
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Below is an excerpt from Chapter One, “Manure:  
The Hot New Farm Commodity”

I half-jokingly suggested about a year ago that 
animal manure— used livestock, horse, and 

chicken bedding—was going to be the hottest 
commodity on the Chicago Board of Trade 
one of these days. Shortly after that I got a call 
from a close acquaintance who manages an 
awesome business of growing 8,000 acres of 
corn and soybeans—which he knows I consider 
insane. He wanted to tell me something I never 
expected to hear from him: he was think- ing of 
going into the feedlot beef business. I reminded 
him that this is rarely profitable in Ohio except 
as a tax shelter, but he said he didn’t care if it only 
broke even. It was the manure that he was after, 
for fertilizer. And he had not read what I had 
been writing in that regard. Holy shit. I almost 
dropped the phone. Most of the farmers in my 
neck of the cornfields agree with what one of 
them told me over a martini one day: “The only 
shit that is going to drop on this farm is mine 
and my wife’s.” He much preferred fertilizing 
with anhydrous ammonia (one whiff of which 
could kill him and his wife). 

My 8,000-acre friend is no fool, believe me. 
There are indications now that such a seem-
ingly absurd prediction about manure might 
not be so absurd after all. Even the agricultural 
colleges (almost always among the last to recog-
nize either agricultural or cultural shifts) are 
scheduling what Ohio State University calls 
Manure Science Review days. The main reason 
that manure is suddenly seen as a science is that 
chemical fertilizer prices are on the rise. Yes, 
they rise and fall with every paranoid scuttle-
butt of the marketplace, but the general direc-
tion is definitely north. The price of a specialty 
fertilizer like ammonium polyphosphate is 
nearly $1,000 a ton as I write. Deposits of potash 
in Canada, which we have long relied on for 
potassium fertilizer, are dwindling, and there 
is no other known supply as readily available. 
There is much talk of opening a huge phospho-
rus mining operation in the South American 
rain forest, which will hardly be hailed with joy 
by environmentalists. Natural gas, the major 
source of commercial nitrogen fertilizer, is 
rising in cost as other users compete for it. In 
fact, there are reasons to believe that the era of 
reliance on manufactured and mined fertilizers 
is passing. A society so utterly urbanized as ours 
may not want to face up to what that means, 
but the end of cheap chemical fertilizer would 

be almost as earth-shaking as a nuclear bomb 
explosion. 

If we run out of cheap sources of commercial 
fertilizer, there will be no way to avoid a precipi-
tous decline in crop yields, no matter how rapidly 
all farmers try to switch to all-organic meth- 
ods. And as they switch, the demand for organic 
fertilizers will also rise precipitously. It has 
taken us about one hundred years to reduce soil 
organic matter to dangerously low levels—from 
about 5 percent, on average, to below 2 percent—
and experts say it might take at least that long to 
build them back up again using organic meth-
ods on a large scale. Getting all the manure and 
other organic wastes needed to maintain yields 
high enough to support rising populations with-
out a full complement of commercial fertilizers 
would be an enormous challenge requiring new 
agricultural and cultural attitudes. 

It is difficult, however, to suppress a smile at the 
irony of the situation. For years shit has been seen 
as something so repugnant that the word itself 
was scrubbed from polite conversation. The real 
reason for the ancient prejudice between urban 
and rural cultures was that before Fels-Naptha—
the favorite heavy-duty farm soap— the odor of 
manure lingered on the skin and clothing of farm-
ers. To become truly civilized meant to escape the 
barn and pretend that excrement was not a part of 
life—flush it and forget it. Even farmers bought 
into the notion. In 1961 Farm Journal, the lead-
ing farm magazine of the day, published an article 
arguing that manure was not worth hauling to 
the field. To its credit, the magazine renounced 
the error of its ways in April of 1976 and rather 
lamely admitted that, in fact, manure was very 
much worth applying to cropland. 

The almost totally urban society of today has 
energetically opposed gigantic animal confine-
ment operations mostly because of the stench of 
factory manure. (There are better reasons.) The 
confinement operators would like to suppress 
the smell but have not succeeded very well, and 
they have ignored the traditional method of 
minimizing odor with bedding. Using bedding 
instead of water to flush away the shit is too 
expensive on such a large scale, or so the reason-
ing has been. Furthermore, in the attempt to 
make a profit, farmers believe they must contin-
ually house larger numbers of animals, so that 
any possible way for them to handle manure 
becomes more and more expensive. The larger 
animal factories today generate as much waste 
as the human sewage from a large metropolitan 
area, but, incredibly, they do not have to handle 
and treat their sewage the way municipalities 
do.

A few years ago, things looked bleak for giant 
animal confinement operations. (The outlook 
is still bleak if you take in the whole situa-
tion.) They couldn’t give their manure away. 
Not enough farmers were interested. (“The 
only shit that will drop on this farm . . . ,” et 
cetera, et cetera.) Their huge lagoons of liquid 
manure regularly overflowed and polluted the 
landscape. Drying the manure artificially cost 
heaps of money. Trying to make fuel and energy 
from it took a heap of money too. Occasionally 
opera- tors tried to get rid of the stuff in bad 
weather, when it could not be spread on farm-
land, by letting it leak out into waterways, but 
the manure police caught and fined them. The 
fines, however, were often less than the subsi-
dies the operators were getting to improve their 
waste management schemes, and they were not 
always enforced. That led wiseacres to joke that 
pollution was becoming a profitable business 
down on the farm. 

Read more of Holy Shit at 
www.chelseagreen.com

News From Chelsea Green Publishing

www.chelseagreen.com

HOLY SHIT: Managing Manure to Save Mankind
By Gene Logsdon

Paperback - $17.50
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Disaster On the Horizon
High Stakes, High Risks, and the Story 

Behind the Deepwater Well Blowout
By Bob Cavnar
An excerpt from the Preface:

Phoom! It was that impossible-to-describe 
sound that happens when you’re too close 

to the blast to hear the full roar. 
I could see nothing but orange, black, and red 

as I was engulfed in an intense, all-consuming 
heat. It was immediately sickening, and I began 
to process the fact that I was in serious trouble. 
At that same instant, I was knocked off my feet 
and slid headfirst down a muddy slope, plung-
ing into water saturated with chemicals. The 
fire was overhead now, and I was completely 
disoriented. Crawling on my belly, underwater, 
unable to breathe, I was trying to get away from 
the heat that had permeated my skin. I crawled 
for what seemed like hours, though it was only 
seconds—every- thing in slow motion. 

Suddenly I felt strong hands grab me, pull-
ing me from the ditch I had been blown into. 
I was doused with ice-cold water from a drink-
ing-water can, causing me to draw a sharp 
breath. I was alive. Ken, an oil field truck driver 
I knew well, was shouting in my face, asking 
if I was okay. But I couldn’t see him clearly 

or hear a thing. As my breathing improved, I 
came around and became aware that I was 
almost completely undressed. The blast had 
blown off most of my clothes, including my 
boots, hard hat, watch, and the sunglasses that 
had protected my eyes. My jeans were around 
my ankles. I was in one piece, but definitely a 
“crispy critter.” My mustache and the hair on 
the front and left side of my head were fried. I 
was covered in frac gel, and the skin on my face 
and left side felt like it was on fire. I was lucky 
that the breath had been knocked out of me, 
saving my lungs from ingesting flame. 

I breathed deeply as Ken doused me with ice 
water again and smeared me with Silvadene, a 
commonly used burn cream. He had himself 
been burned in a refinery fire a few years previ-
ously, and he carried a burn kit in his truck. I 
was lucky. Today I carry little physical evidence 
from that flash fire. Landing in the ditch had 
saved me from critical injury. But I think about 
the incident every day: This brief brush with 
death changed me forever. 

It was 1981. I was 28 years old, superinten-
dent for operations with a small, Dallas-based 
independent oil and gas producer, and had just 
survived an up-close-and-personal encounter 
with a pit fire on a location where I had been 
completing a Cotton Valley gas well in East 

Texas. This well, over 11,000 feet deep, had 
been nothing but trouble from the start. We 
had beaten our brains out during the drilling 
phase, stuck pipe multiple times, dealt with 
drill pipe leaks, and struggled to get production 
casing to bottom after finally getting the well 
drilled. On top of hole trouble and mechanical 
failures, we had to deal with a grouchy land-
owner who was more than happy to show off 
the hole he’d blown through his dining room 
wall with a shotgun, trying to kill his son-in-
law. The son-in-law had physically abused the 
landowner’s daughter, and Dad didn’t like it. 
Welcome to East Texas. 

Read more of Disaster On The Horizon at 
www.chelseagreen.com
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In the mid 1980s Vermont’s 
in-depth state and local elec-

tion coverage was handled 
by local newspapers and, in 
particular, home-grown radio 
news teams. Voters could tune 
into WDOT and WJOY and 
listen to meaningful candi-
date debates and live election 

results, highly regarded by the public and politi-
cal “insiders” alike.

In the late 1980s and early 1990s this news 
tradition began to unravel, as large radio groups 
bought up smaller local stations. We experienced 
the dramatic effects of “consolidation” upon 
the quality of local news and election coverage. 
Burdened with high debt, national radio groups 
cut costs, starting with personnel. Trusted news 
departments were the first to go. Once one station 
moved from reporting to “rip and read” news, it 
was a small step for the others to follow. 

As one newspaper reporter at the state’s largest 
daily remembers, “When I started at the Burlington 
Free Press, I’d wake up and hear about stories I could 
cover later in the day. By the late 1980s I’d wake up 
to hear the story I had covered the day before.” In 
short order, radio stations had gone from the front 
end to the back end of the news cycle.

Inspired, in part, by the experience of listen-
ing to election results on the radio and trying to 
piece them together, CCTV started Channel 17/ 
Town Meeting TV (www.channel17.org) in time for 
election season in November 1990. As a regional 
government-access TV channel, we were just in 
time to fill the void of in-depth election coverage 
and revive a tradition necessary for democracy to 
occur. 

Channel 17 and other community-access chan-
nels have continued to serve this important func-
tion in communities across the state. Every town 
meeting, primary and general-election season 
Channel 17 dives in with countless interviews and 
live election results. In 2010, we produced 55 live 
election forums for statewide offices (governor to 
auditor), national seats (for the U.S. House and 
Senate) and scores of local seats (Vermont House 
and Senate, assistant judges). 

Our live election-night coverage sets a new 
standard and is watched by people across the 
state. We bring in feeds from statewide election 
events, live interviews and up-to-the-minute 
results (with a focus on our region), that air 
on cable TV and at www.channel17.org. In an 
effort to expand our reach and impact, we part-
ner with publications such as Seven Days (www.
sevendaysvt.org), and statewide organizations 

like Vermont Businesses for Social Responsibility. 
(http://vbsr.org/).

Over the past several years, major news and 
media organizations have risen to fill the elec-
tion-coverage void. Vermont Public Television and 
WCAX-TV premiered live debates in the mid 
1990s. But the 2010 season was distinct for the rise 
of local on-line coverage. News services such as 
Vermont Digger (http://vtdigger.org/) and blogs 
such as Green Mountain Daily (http://www.green-
mountaindaily.com/), Vermont Tiger (http://
www.vermonttiger.com/), and Vermont News Guy 
(http://www.vermontnewsguy.com/ -- recently 
retired, but the posts are still available) put their 
own pressure on the mainstream press to expand 
and improve their reporting. As a result we’ve 
seen even more debates, live press conferences 
and feedback loops for citizens to weigh in. 

We’re proud of the role that Channel 17 and 
public-access community media TV plays in 
bringing decision makers to the people during 
election season (and throughout the year). There 
is no substitute for locally controlled media, 
whether it is local radio or community media 
or Vermont’s growing on-line news services. 
Together, we must do all that we can to keep the 
door to local government open if Vermont-style 
democracy is going to survive. •

Media In The Hands Of The People:  Media & Democracy and the 
2010 Elections Lauren-Glenn Davitian
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In November came my birth-
day. I passed the day exactly 

as I pleased: There was Fred 
Eaglesmith on the hi-fi, a fire in 
the cookstove, half a dead pig 
on the kitchen table, and a large 
butcher’s knife at my disposal. 
My boys busied themselves at 

the stove, frying bits of meat and eating them with 
unreserved gusto, while my wife and I reduced 
the pig to manageable parts. Later, the rims of our 
fingernails still crusted with blood, we ate cake at 
my parents’ house. By 9:00 we were in bed; by 9:10 
I was deep into complicated dreams that revolved 
around slabs of bacon and endless links of sausage. 
It was in all regards an excellent birthday, and I can 
only hope to repeat it next year. 

Except: I am getting older. As observations go, 
this one is not particularly astute: Of course I am 
getting older. Who the hell isn’t? And yet, I have 
reached a point in the arc of my life at which I can 
no longer avoid grappling with the finality of aging 
and its inevitable ramifications. 

Like most of you, I was born and raised in an era 
during which so many of the demands of human 
survival have been accomplished by machine, 
rather than muscle. Having never known anything 
different, I can perhaps be excused for my failure 
to notice that the historical precedence of this 

arrangement is extremely short, and not likely to 
get much longer. Soon, the scales that measure 
the worth of a man or woman will again begin to 
tilt in favor of what he or she is able to accomplish 
with the body, rather than with the mind. The 

times in which we live allow us the great luxury of 
conflating the words “labor” and “work.” Most of 
us work for a living, but very few of us labor for it. 
We would be wise not to believe that these terms 
will always be so seamlessly interchangeable, that 
many more of us will not need to depend on our 
physicality to see us through. 

I think of this some mornings, when I awake 
before my family to dress in the winter-dark chill 
of our home. In recent months I have noticed a new 
recalcitrance in my muscles, a stubborn resistance 
as I bend to unfurl a sock over a knobby foot, or 
lay a stick of ash atop the glowing coals of the prior 
evening’s fire. It is still a fleeting thing; by the time 
I am fully clothed, and the ash has given itself to 

flame, it is gone. By chore time, I can throw hay 
and haul water no worse or better than I could a 
decade ago, and I have all but forgotten that some-
day I will no longer be able to make this claim. 

But it is enough to color the view of my future 
and that of my family. Do I have time, before my 
too-humble body slides further into obsolescence, 
to develop an infrastructure that will help my 
sons navigate the New American Reality? Will my 
boys even want whatever meager legacy I might 
provide, or will they flee for greener pastures? Will 
there even be greener pastures?

It is not for the first time that I envy the quiet 
stoicism of our cows, their future no more a concern 
than the next tuft of grass or strand of hay. They, 
too, will fail, and when they do, their end will come 
in as much time as it takes to pull a trigger, and they 
will die awash in my gratitude. Am I taking or am 
I giving? I cannot be sure, but I suspect it is both. 
Perhaps not in equal measure, but surely: Both. 

Still, for today, they eat. For today, they are led 
into the barn at milking, where they feel the long 
strokes of a brush across their flanks, and they 
nuzzle into a coveted flake of sweet rowen. For 
now, they have everything they need and very 
much more. 

I would do well to remember that, for now, I am 
no different. This is my time. I shall not take it for 
granted. •

The Greenneck: This Is My Time (Winter Musings) Ben Hewitt

I was raised in an era during which 

many of the demands of human 

survival have been accomplished by 

machine, rather than muscle.
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Every viable energy tech-
nology has come into 

existence through the singu-
lar focus of the people devel-
oping and marketing and 
lobbying their technology. 
Environmentalist groups also 
usually focus on a particular 
issue or category. Because of 

this, government policies regarding energy have 
been driven largely by groups and individuals 
who are specifically focused on their valid but 
relatively narrow category. 

The results for Vermont: big corporate inter-
ests continue to dominate, with power becoming 
more concentrated instead of distributed; climate 
change dominates the environmental debates 
instead of holistic and locally relevant perspec-
tives on sustainability; we’ve sold our in-state 
hydro resources for a fraction of their value, while 
we agonize about the environmental impacts of 
micro-hydro expansion; we’ve become depen-
dent on one foreign electricity supplier in Hydro 
Quebec, to replace our dependence on one out-of-
state-owned, obsolete nuclear plant and pushed 
the decommissioning costs for that plant onto 
future generations; and we’ve become entirely 

dependent on imported fuel oil and propane 
to heat our homes instead of local, renewable, 
biomass resources.

There are few people or organizations taking a 
holistic, unbiased view of energy in Vermont, and 
we’ve had a complete lack of leadership from the 
feds or Montpelier. So how do we move forward 
from here? What should Vermont’s energy priori-
ties be for the next 10 years? 

Should we make aggressive investments to 
become energy independent so our economy 
has a strong foundation? Or should we just rely 
on regional resources like Canadian hydropower 
and the investor-owned utilities behind the natu-
ral gas-fired New England grid? 

Why do we even need an energy plan? Because 
of climate change? Dwindling fossil fuel supplies? 
National security? Energy independence? 
Economic savings? Jobs? All or none of the above? 
Should we focus on wind power? Solar? Hydro? 
Nuclear? Biomass? How do we do this and still 
preserve our landscape? Where is the low-hang-
ing fruit?

The competing interests between each energy 
sector and various industry and environmen-
tal organizations have created a lot of tension 
and attention around energy lately. I see a lot of 

“analysis paralysis” where experts and laymen 
debate the issues endlessly, and meanwhile very 
little gets done. Is climate change really caused 
by carbon? Wood smoke is bad for the air, right? 
What if bats fly into a wind turbine? What about 
the rare-earth metals in solar panels? 

We have endless concerns and questions about 
the fruit of a specific tree, but nobody is looking at 
the whole forest. We need to take a step back, as a 
state, and take a holistic view of our opportunities 
and challenges.

Here’s the energy-forest that I see in Vermont, 
and the fruit that we should focus on cultivating:

 1. Becoming more energy-independent with 
renewable energy will create jobs, save 
us money and give our economy a rock-
solid, long-term foundation, regardless of the 
polarizing climate-change debates.

 2. Vermont forests grow more biomass 
each year than it would take to heat every 
residential and commercial building in the 
state with modern high-efficiency wood 
stoves and wood-boilers that pay for 
themselves in less than five years while 
cutting annual fuel bills by up to 50 percent.

Energy Optimist: Wanted—A Holistic Perspective On Vermont Energy Gaelan Brown

Investing in small-scale, local hydroelectricity, like this generating plant in North Montpelier, is part of the mix in working toward greater independence, more jobs for Vermonters, and keeping revenues 
working for everyone in this state. WILL LINDNER

continued on page 26
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 3. If we replace all propane and heating oil 
with sustainably harvested wood by 2020, 
Vermont will keep more than $1 billion in 
the local economies and the average home 
will save at least $2,000 per year, while we 
create thousands of jobs.

 4. We could reduce the energy demand from 
buildings by 20 percent through efficiency/
weatherization, with investments that 
would pay for themselves in three years. 

 5. The critical missing elements in renewable 
energy are financing and access to the grid. 
A well-designed “feed-in tariff ” that forces 
power companies to pay cash values to any 
electricity customer who feeds clean energy 
into the grid would create the investment-
climate that would cause capital to pour into 
Vermont for renewable-energy installations, 
while actually reducing our medium- and 
long-term power rates. Vermont’s first 
feed-in-tariff was limited to utility-scale 
installations. It must be expanded to allow 
any home, farm, or business to be paid a fair 
price for the power it generates, which is 
known as a “micro feed-in tariff.”

 6. Every Vermont property owner – residential 
and commercial – today has the option to 
produce all of their annual electricity with 
an investment in a net-metered solar electric 
system installed at their home/business, or 
as part of an off-site, group-net-metered project. 
Today’s solar system prices translate to a 
retail price per kWh of less than 15 cents for 
the next 30 years without any Vermont tax 
subsidies. Most Vermonters are paying the 
power company more than that today. In 
Vermont, solar electric and solar hot water 
has a 10-year breakeven point with 20-plus 
years of free power after that, for any home 
or business.

 7. A new nuclear power plant the size of 
Vermont Yankee would cost between $7 
billion and $9 billion, and would provide 
enough power to cover most of Vermont’s 
total power use. But we’d be reliant on a 
dwindling global supply of increasingly 
expensive uranium, when Vermont Yankee 
already can’t compete with Canadian 
hydropower. If Vermont invested $7 billion 
in distributed solar electricity, that would 
generate 100 percent of Vermont’s annual 
residential power requirement (about 50 percent 
of our total power demand) without any fuel 
costs for the next 30 years. Is there any 
question which investment makes more 
sense?

 8. It would take less than 1 percent of our 
current open land being devoted to solar 
power to provide 100 percent of Vermont’s 

net-annual electricity, including residential 
and commercial use (which translates to 
about 500 square feet of roof/ground space 
per home). Solar power does not provide a 
constant base load of energy, since it only 
works during sunlight hours, so Vermont 
still needs other sources of power like 
the New England grid or hydro-power 
to provide the steady base load and cover 
solar’s gaps. But on an annual basis, with 
net-metering we could produce all of our 

electricity needs (meaning everyone would 
have an annual net-power bill of $0), with 
just 1 percent of our land being devoted to 
solar power.

 9. It would also take less than 1 percent of our 
land to produce all of Vermont’s electricity 
with wind power. But a wind-dominant 
energy portfolio in Vermont would require 
industrialization of the majority of our 
ridgelines. Otherwise, because of our 
terrain, wind power has limited potential 
in Vermont. However, wind power makes 
a lot of sense for certain communities to 
explore what is known as community wind. 
Community wind means the turbines are 
locally owned and sized to produce power 
for local use. We could learn to love the 
view of wind turbines on a ridge, just as we 
love the view of the scarred mountainsides 
otherwise known as ski resorts. 

 10. Burning wood to generate electricity is 
horribly inefficient, except for district-
heating systems that produce some 
electricity as a byproduct. The only efficient 

use of wood to produce electricity is known 
as a “heat-led combined-heat-and-power 
system,” where the plant operates primarily 
when heat is needed, with electricity as a 
byproduct. Our biomass resources should 
be prioritized for heating needs and forest 
products, not electricity generation. 

The renewable energy industry has grown 
largely out of admirable environmental motiva-
tions, accelerating in recent years with increased 
fears about climate change. Because of the matu-
ration of renewable energy technologies, today 
solar and wind power are economically viable 
sources of electricity, and biomass heating is 
an economic no-brainer compared to oil and 
propane. 

And while Vermont has an opportunity to 
lead by example, Vermont’s electricity portfo-
lio actually has negligible impact on climate 
change either way because Vermont represents 
such a tiny fraction of the global electricity 
demand, and also because most of our electric-
ity currently comes from low-carbon sources: 
hydropower and the New England grid, with its 
high percentage of power generated by natural 
gas-fired facilities. Transportation and heating 
fuel are by far Vermont’s largest carbon-footprint 
factors. Re-localized clean energy, jobs, economic 
savings, peak oil, and energy security should be 
Vermont’s main motivating factors regarding our 
electricity portfolio – not climate change. 

Therefore, I suggest that policymakers and 
activist groups focus on these key questions:

 1. What sustainable energy resources does 
Vermont really have, and what policies will 
encourage investment in developing these 
resources? (Hint, Vermont has no natural 
gas, uranium, oil, or coal, but we have lots 
of water, wood, wind, and sunlight.)

 2. How can we finance our way toward energy 
independence, while saving money? •

Energy Optimist, continued from page 25

Should we focus on wind power? Solar? Hydro?  

Nuclear? Biomass? How do we do this and still preserve our landscape?  

Where is the low-hanging fruit?
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If the borders of the Republic 
closed down tomorrow, 

it is unclear whether or not 
Vermont could feed itself. But 
if we could, there would be 
no shortage of recipes on how 
our local products should be 
prepared. My guess is that 
Vermont has more food writers 

per capita than any state in the Empire. And I am 
not just talking about people who keep personal 
blogs about what they had for dinner last night; 
I am talking about nationally known food writ-
ers and publishers who could keep us cooking 
forever. Every year, at least a handful of new 
books on cooking come out of the state, and 2010 
was no exception. I wanted to share my thoughts 
on a couple of those books with Vermont Commons 
readers.

Good Meat: The Complete Guide to Sourcing 
and Cooking Sustainable Meat by Deborah 
Krasner

In 2003 author Deborah Krasner won a James 
Beard Award for her book on Olive Oil and since 
then she has been learning and writing about 
sustainably raised meat. Encouraged by her 
husband’s favorable check-up after a year of eating 
entirely grass-fed and -pastured meat, she began 

researching how eliminating butter and desserts, 
but eating a “prodigious” amount of meat could 
result in a 40-point decrease in his LDL choles-
terol count. Krasner realized that she was onto 
something and wanted to show people that it is 
possible to eat healthy, fairly priced, and sustain-
able meat.

This larger-format 400-page book is beautiful, 
even to a Vermonter who is familiar with many 
of the farm scenes displayed throughout the 
book. Part reference book, part cookbook, Good 
Meat is divided into seven chapters that include 
beef, lamb, pork, rabbit, poultry, eggs, and side 
dishes. The chapters on meat begin with a discus-
sion of the protein including differences in taste, 
nutrition, and sustainability between grass-fed 
pasture-raised and factory-farmed varieties.

 Next there is a section on cut sheets for people 
who want to purchase a whole or partial animal 
directly from a farm. Deborah warns us about 
what many first-time whole-animal buyers learn 
the hard way: the challenge with ordering a 
whole animal is knowing what cuts you are sacri-
ficing each time you make a choice for another 
cut. I was able to figure out after reading her book 
that the reason I didn’t get tenderloins with this 
year’s pig was that I got sirloin chops instead.

Next come the recipes – and there are lots of 
them, each highlighting a different cut. Krasner 

wants to help people make affordable meals with 
local meat, and that is evident in her offerings 
such as Jacob’s Cattle Bean Soup with Berkshire 
Ham Bone, Schmaltzy Chopped Chicken Liver, 
and Oxtail Cooked in Sherry. She emphasizes 
that not only can good meals come from parts of 
the animal that today are normally thrown out, 
but that it’s the humane and sustainable way to 
use the animals who give their lives to feed us. 
Deborah’s recipes support the Localvore mantra 
to “eat locally and spice globally,” with recipes 
that draw on a wide array of cooking traditions 
– French, Indian, North African, Italian, Chinese, 
German, Korean and Cuban to name a few.

Recipes from the Root Cellar: 270 Fresh 
Ways to Enjoy Winter Vegetables by Andrea 
Chesman

Andrea Chesman is likely the most prolific of all 
Vermont food writers with more than 20 cook-
books to her name. Chesman came to Vermont 
in the 1970s as part of the back-to-the-land move-
ment and worked for Storey Publications as an 
editor. Her love of food and professional cooking 
experience during college made the transition 
from editor to writer a fairly easy one. Much of 
the food that Chesman prepares for her family 
comes from their garden, which has been the 

Localvore Living:  Books For Cooks Robin McDermott

continued on page 28
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inspiration for many of her books. In 1998 Chesman was nominated for a 
James Beard Award for the first edition of her book New Vegetarian Grill, and 
she has written other books on pickling, roasting and serving up the harvest. 

As her Ripton, Vermont, neighbor Bill McKibben observes, “Absolutely 
anyone can eat locally in midsummer – all you need to do is boil water for 
corn on the cob. But March? Then you need Andrea Chesman by your side.” 
That’s right, Chesman is able to entice even the most finicky eater to crave 
humble winter vegetables such as turnips, beets, and Brussels sprouts.

Chesman does the same thing for vegetables that Krasner does for meat; 
she introduces you to the full range of winter vegetables and describes how 
to buy, store, and prepare each. Chesman describes the recipes as simple 
home cooking, and many can be made with a handful of ingredients that 
you likely have in your pantry. Her college cooking stint was at a Chinese 
restaurant, so several of her recipes have Asian flavors. But Recipes from the 
Root Cellar takes you around the world of flavors with offerings as culturally 
diverse as Japanese-Style Greens with Tofu, a Syrian rice-and-lentil classic 
called Mujdhara, Hot German Potato Salad with Sauerkraut, and a classic 
Jewish deli-style Borscht.

I know Andrea Chesman and I have met Deborah Krasner and can say 
that as different as these women are, they both have excellent tastes in food 
and are able to write recipes that are easy for the home cook to follow with 
success. While these recipes are perfect for Vermont Localvores, what is 
really exciting is that they are getting into the hands of cooks around the 
country who might not be as comfortable with local meats and winter vege-
tables as those of us from the Green Mountain State. 

As Vermont Senator Bernie Sanders points out in the forward to Krasner’s 
book, “the challenge we now face, in terms of food production, is to break up 
the dangerous concentration of ownership that exists in agriculture and the 
food industry, and do everything we can to protect and expand family-based 
organic and local food production.” Good Meat and Recipes from the Root Cellar 
both help do just that. •

Localvore Living, continued from page 27
How to Roast Winter Vegetables

Tips from Andrea Chesman that even the
 most experienced cooks will find helpful

 • Cut all of the vegetables to a uniform size. Andrea likes to cut 
everything to a ½ inch dice. The benefit of a smaller dice is that 
the vegetables will roast more evenly and get more caramelized, 
which is what makes them so good.

 • Preheat the oven to 450 degrees (anything lower and you will 
just be baking the veggies).

 • Oil the bottom of a large cookie sheet.

 • Toss the cut-up veggies in oil. Do not season/salt at this point.

 • Spread the vegetables on the cookie sheet in a single layer. DO 
NOT CROWD them or they will steam and not roast. If neces-
sary use two cookie sheets.

 • Roast for about 40 minutes stirring or shaking the pan occasion-
ally for even cooking. 

 • Taste to see if they are done. If not, let them go for another 5 
minutes.

 • Remove from the oven and sprinkle with kosher salt. 

 • Andrea suggests using a generous amount of oil because it helps 
develop the carmelization. If the veggies are too oily after cook-
ing, set them on paper towels to absorb some of the oil.

 • Before sprinkling with salt you can squirt with some lemon 
juice to add freshness, or 10 minutes before removing from the 
oven drizzle with maple syrup and return to the oven to finish 
the roasting.
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With the twin realities of Peak Oil and Petro-Dollar collapse unfolding around us, can Vermont move to re-localize our systems of finance, fuel, and food in the months and years ahead? MICHAEL HAYES
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Everyone has heard horri-
ble break-up stories: The 

ones where there was lots of 
screaming and crying and 
breaking of things. But for 
everyone who’s thrown their 
used-to-be-beloved’s cloth-
ing out the window and onto 

the front lawn as the passers-by stopped and 
stared, there’s been someone who’s been calm 
and collected and respectful. I personally have 
not met or been that person yet, but I hear that 
they’re out there somewhere. Point being, there 
are good break-ups, and then there are bad 
break-ups. When you think about it, secession 
isn’t so much different.

There’s a whole gamut of reasons that rela-
tionships end. Sometimes it’s you. Sometimes it’s 
me. And sometimes, it’s just not a good fit, and 
that’s when you tell them, “It’s not you – it’s me,” 
while what you really mean is, “I swear to god, 
if you refer to me as ‘the ball and chain’ just one 
more time, I will remove one of yours so fast you 
won’t even see it leaving. And then I’m leaving.” 
Just as when you’re in a relationship and your 
significant other orders for you because you’re 
running a little late for your date, other people 
don’t always know what truly is best for you. 
There’s always someone with that annoying nut 

allergy whose boyfriend can never remember 
about it, and nothing says “the mood is dead” 
like an unplanned trip to the emergency room 
when you’re red and swollen.

Kind of like when the U.S. economy has tanked 
and oil prices are yet still on the rise. Kind of like 
when U.S. public schools are crumbling around 
teachers’ pay and employment cuts, yet society’s 

most affluent are still not digging deep for their 
taxes. As a nation, we’re not doing so hot. When 
the pay grades of the people responsible for our 
children’s educations are being sacrificed and 
streetlights are being shut off to save money, it 
starts to make you wonder what the next thing 
to go dark will be. Is the mood dead yet? Have 
you been sufficiently turned off?

Sustaining something, be it a relationship 
between two people or a union of 50 vastly differ-
ent states, is no easy task. What one person, or 
one state, needs is different from what another 

desires. Vermont sleeps next to New Hampshire 
every night, and while we’re one of the most 
politically liberal states New Hampshire is as 
politically conservative as they come. Unlikely 
bedfellows, yes; and yet the orders coming 
from the head marriage counselor (the U.S 
Government) expect that they’ll be treated not 
just as equals, but as one cohesive unit. 

Independence is not lightly balanced: your 
significant other may always want to know where 
you are, and the U.S government may make blan-
ket demands with unequal demands in different 
states. Regardless of the circumstances, what 
started out as the perfect answer doesn’t always 
stay as such, and the itch can become harder to 
ignore as time marches on. After a 219-year rela-
tionship with the U.S., states might look forward 
to the “’til death do we part” part. Even for you 
out there celebrating your silver and gold anni-
versaries: could you live with your spouse for 

Sex’cession: Are You Turned Off? Carissa Stimpfel 

You are no longer obligated to associate with your ex’s weight-lifting,  

protein-drinking, beer can-crushing “bros,” or with other nations which  

you do not consider to have your best interests at heart.
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another hundred years without getting fed up or 
growing out of that relationship? 

Don’t get me wrong; no break-up is easy. (If it 
is easy, maybe you should examine the reasons 
you were in that relationship in the first place.) 
It’s going to be awkward running into the other 
person you used to be part of a union with. 
After all, you have a long and intimate history 
together. But that doesn’t mean things need to 
get nasty. Grace under pressure has always been 
the best defense. You will refrain from getting 
defensive unless first provoked. 

This is your basic human rights treaty:
There will be the transfer of rights, obliga-

tions, property, and faith; 
You now retain the right to be involved with 

whomever you want;
You are no longer obligated to associate with 

your ex’s weight-lifting, protein-drinking, beer 
can-crushing “bros,” or with other nations 

which you do not consider to have your best 
interests at heart.

You can return everything he left at your 
place – either back to him or maybe to the local 
Goodwill. 

You will not falsely carry on hope like the 

Federal Republic of Yugoslavia from 1991 to 
1992. Maybe right now just isn’t your time to be 
in relationship. Maybe, instead, you’re going to 
have to focus on yourself, and your other, non-
unified relationships. 

You will get to realize that you, on your own, 
as a single, perhaps solitary unit, are stronger 
than any other governing power or couple. You 
are a lean, mean, self-sufficient machine. Learn 
to love yourself for how strong you are, and how 
optimistic, and at the same time, how fragile 
you can be. And realize that there are people 
out there who will love and support you for 
your hopes and your dreams and for what you 
deserve.

That’s what we need to realize: Vermont is 
a state made up of the sort of people who were 
strong, independent, and clear-headed enough 
to govern themselves from 1777 to 1791. For 14 
years our state carried on a singular relationship 
with itself during the Revolutionary War, and if 

that’s not a commitment and testimony to self-
sufficiency, I don’t know what is. 

What happens now, as Vermont is realizing 
that its environmental concerns and desire to 
preserve our unique and sought-after way of life 
conflict with the develop-at-any-cost mentality 

of the rest of the country? If your spouse over-
spends, when do you decide to take away the 
joint-account checkbook and open a solo one? 
Can you even make that decision while you’re 
still in a relationship? Who gets to decide where 
to draw the line and call for the stop of the 
runaway train – the passengers, or the conduc-
tor? As a wise man (otherwise known as my 
father,) once told me, “It takes two people to be 
in a relationship, but only one to end it.” Does 
Vermont have it in her to be that fabled classy 
one, and politely and respectfully ask for her 
dissolution from the union?

International or national relations; interper-
sonal relations… It’s really just one principle, 
whether it’s politics or your love life we’re 
talking about. Seceding or breaking up is just 
getting the hell out, dignity intact, before it gets 
any worse and you find yourself strangling your 
spouse, strangled by them, or strangled by the 
rest of the nation. •

“Leaner.  Greener.”

Fan us on Follow us on

http://www.champlain.edu/Sustain-Champlain.html
Watch our 2011 Student-Produced Sustainability Stories.

Who gets to decide where to draw the line and call for the stop  

of the runaway train—the passengers, or the conductor?
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A few years ago I began my 
own small-scale hoard-

ing project. My thinking went 
like this: “I will hoard now to 
give myself a sense of security 
that I am safe in the face of the 
unknown future. I will prepare 
myself for possible emergencies 

by buying large quantities of things that seem like 
they may be scarce later on.” I was scared, and my 
hoarding was haphazard at best, and frankly, lazy 
at worst. The goal was not resiliency but a futile 
attempt to curb fear in the moment. 

What I wasn’t able to be present with was this: I 
can’t predict the future. I don’t know what will unfold. 
Some of what happens will likely be painful and chal-
lenging. Eventually I’ll die. I couldn’t look right at 
this because it was too bloody scary. It seems 
we humans, who have the capacity for hind-
sight (and, if we are lucky, foresight), don’t have 
much capacity for the insight that our future is 
fundamentally unknown. Nassim Nicholas Taleb 
writes in his book, The Black Swan: The Impact of 
the Highly Improbable: 

“But we act as if we are able to predict historical 
events, or, even worse, as if we are able to 
change the course of history. We produce 
thirty-year projections of Social Security 

deficits and oil prices without realizing we 
cannot even predict these for next summer – 
our cumulative prediction errors for political 
and economic events are so monstrous that 
every time I look at the empirical record 
I have to pinch myself to verify that I am 
not dreaming. What is surprising is not the 
magnitude of our forecast errors, but our 
absence of awareness of it.”

For a number of years I taught a course in Critical 
Thinking at Woodbury College in Montpelier. 
The course was designed to teach basic critical-
thinking skills, from making clear observations 

to being able to identify facts, assumptions, and 
opinions. When we worked with the subject of 
facts the students had to answer the question, 
“What is one fact you are certain will always 
be true?” Two of the most common answers I 
received were not “Water will be wet” or “The 
sky will be blue,” but the following: “There will 
always be a president of the United States” and 

“The USA will always exist.” 
Laugh/cry; I could never decide. My point is 

not to go into the pervasiveness of blind belief in 
the right and might of the state, but to say that all 
of us often mistake our beliefs for facts, particu-
larly when our beliefs correlate with a firmly held 
emotional stance. 

My job as a teacher was to plant the seeds of 
uncertainty in my students. Students often began 
the class with a tight construction of beliefs they 
took to be facts with a capital F: indisputable 
truths. Anything that fell outside of their world-
view was dismissed as irrelevant. Successful 
students would leave the class in a complete 

muddle, but with new curiosity about the world. 
Everything was in question, everything was 
uncertain. Reliability no longer meant certainty. 
It just meant “apparently likely until new informa-
tion disproves it,” which it might at any moment. 
Less successful students just left pissed off.

What we are in fact preparing for is uncertainty 
– a future we can’t predict. We are not accepting 

Perhaps Collapse: The Hopelessness of Hoarding  Jasmine Lamb

We often mistake our beliefs for facts, particularly when our beliefs  

correlate with a firmly held emotional stance.
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the premise that what we have today will be there 
tomorrow, that it is inevitable that the United 
States will always exist, or that we know how 
things will unfold in our own personal life. It will 
not. We do not. It is as simple as that.

Back to my own hoarding: Maybe if I’d been 
less gripped by fears I may (or may not) have 

been able to see that my living situation (renting, 
chronic health issues, part-time seasonal work) 
wasn’t necessarily stable or long-term. Maybe if 
I’d seen this more clearly my risk-management 
plan would have been to divest myself of as much 
stuff as possible, making it easier to move quickly 
and cheaply if necessary, saving my resources 
for perishable needs and not accumulating a lot 
of physical objects. Instead I’m now paying $40 
a month to store a lot of mason jars, light bulbs, 
and sponges. You know what you can do with a 
mason jar, light bulb, and a sponge don’t you? 

By the time it became clear that my living situ-

ation wasn’t long-term and I needed to move, 
I’d accumulated all sorts of potentially useful 
objects: piles of matches, extra underwear, lots 
of shoes, pillowcases, candles, and enough milky 
oats tincture to calm the nerves of a lot of us for a 
very long time. 

The truth is, we are not safe in the face of the 
unknown future. We are unsafe; unexpected 
things will happen. From this premise, we might 
consider, are there any actions I can take now to 
better prepare for the inevitable unknown that 
awaits me? Then the idea of emergency prepared-
ness, food storage, alternative forms of energy, 
good relationships with neighbors, all become 
acts of resiliency even though we know in the 
end the unknown might take some form that we 
aren’t prepared for. 

If we are hoarding so as to create a sense of 
psychological security we will look for evidence 
to confirm that our actions are going to protect 
and save us, even if they won’t. If we accept that 
we are fundamentally insecure and don’t know 
what will happen in the future we can become 
open and nimble in the moment to the informa-
tion available to us. 

The more we can lie down with these two 
unlikely bedfellows – hopelessness and prepared-
ness – the better we will sleep and the more 
awake we will be. I’m not talking about the hope-
lessness that leads to resignation and depression, 
but the one that wakes us up to the joy of being 
alive in this very moment, not having a clue what 
the next moment will bring, yet savoring this one 
anyway. •

All Metals 
Recycling

Demolition & 
Roll Off Service

Hardwick
(802) 472-5100

Buyers of ALL Waste 
Metals and junk vehicles

Toll-Free
(877) 275-9919

Williston
(802) 793-9133

Calling All 
Vermont Musicians!

Send Us Your Music!
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A few weeks ago I was invited by something 
called the John Randolph Club to give a talk 

at one of their annual meetings. 
I did a little research on the club and found out 

that it was essentially a project of the people at 
Chronicles magazine, what I might call a sort of 
paleo-conservative organ for the kind of people 
who despise liberals and their big-government 
political correctness and despise as well the 
neo-conservatives and their big-government 
imperialism. So I fit right in there, mostly, and 
have been happy to have them publish various 
pieces of mine from time to time. And the club, 
I learned, had been going on for 18 years, meet-
ing at various cities around the country for a long 
weekend of oratory, disputation, and convivial-
ity. I figured I’d fit in there, too.

As for John Randolph, I did a little research 
on him as well, and found that he served in 
Congress from Virginia for nearly 30 years, from 
1799 to 1833, well-known for, yes, oratory, dispu-
tation, and conviviality. Just my kind of man. 
And a Jeffersonian at heart who broke with TJ 
in his second term when Jefferson became a 
nationalist centralizer and went and bought up 
the Louisiana Purchase, among other things. 
Randolph became the leader of a Congressional 
bloc called the Quids who were essentially anti-
Federalists and champions of states rights. Again, 
my kind of man.

So I went to the club and gave a talk on John 
Randolph. Went something like this:

 John Randolph – Randolph of Roanoke, the 
name of his plantation – was an unusual man. 
He was, though sober enough on the floor of 
Congress where he was a much admired, and 
feared, orator for more than 30 years, a heavy 
drinker after hours. He was so eccentric as to be 
regarded by more than one of his colleagues as 
half-mad; but then, that might be explained by the 
fact that a childhood disease had left him impo-
tent, he never married nor sought the company 
of women, his face was completely hairless, and 
he had a high, kind of squeaky voice. Largely self-
educated, he was nonetheless very widely read in 
several languages and had a brilliant mind, and 
when he named his favorite horse “Radical” it 
was surely not political but because he knew the 
Latin radicalis meant rooted, grounded – char-
acteristics he much treasured in himself and his 
Southern plantation culture.

I focus on Randolph today because I believe his 
wisdom of two centuries ago, surprisingly, has 
a good deal of relevance to the condition of our 
nation in these parlous times. For example, when 
he looked at the America of 1806, into Thomas 
Jefferson’s second and disastrous term as presi-
dent, he might be describing today: “Everything 
and everybody seem to be jumbled out of place, 
except a few men steeped in supine indifference, 
whilst meddling fools and designing knaves are 
governing the country.” George Will could not 
have put it better. 

Or this: “Change? Change, sir, is not progress… 

Resist the lust of innovation. Never, without the 
strongest necessity, disturb that which is at rest.” 

But the most important of Randolph’s ideas 
and passions, and the one that resonates most in 
our time, was for the fundamental cause of states’ 
rights. He was in many ways an anti-Federalist, 
despite serving in the federal Congress for three 
decades, for he saw in the growth and centraliza-
tion of the government a threat to the power of 
the states, and only that power, he knew, could 

check the progression toward the tyranny inher-
ent in government. In the great debate on what 
was called “internal improvements” – that was 
the reading of the commerce clause, regulating 
commerce among the separate states to mean 
that the government could build and control 
such things as the roads and canals between 
them – Randolph was outraged: 

“Never was greater violence done to the 
English language than by the construction that, 
under the power to prescribe the way in which 
commerce shall be carried on, we have the right 
to construct the way on which it is to be carried. 
Are gentlemen aware of the colossal power they 
are giving to the General Government?!” As it 
turns out, they were, and they did. 

Hence, Randoph was eventually to come 
out, reluctantly, in favor of nullification – the 
penultimate expression of states’ rights. That, 
of course, was a theory enunciated by both 
Jefferson and Calhoun in the Virginia and 
Kentucky resolutions of 1798; in Jefferson’s 
words, “The states, being sovereign and indepen-
dent, have the unquestionable right to judge of 
[the Constitution’s] infraction; and that a nulli-
fication by those sovereignties, of all unauthor-
ised acts done under colour of that instrument, 
is the rightful remedy.” Randolph was always a 
proponent of the Principles of 1798. As he once 
put it: “In practice, and in fact too, Virginia has 
been . . . for more than 30 years, the sole counter-
poise and check on the usurpations of the Federal 
Government, so far as they have been checked 
at all… And it is because I am unwilling to give 
up this check, or to diminish its force, that I am 
unwilling to pull down the edifice of our State 
Government from the garret to the cellar.”

But, as it comes to all who deal in nullifica-
tion, there came the time when there arose the 

shadow of the ultimate expression of states’ rights: 
secession. Randolph began what he regarded as 
the distasteful acceptance of this option when 
debating the tariff law of 1824 that would put an 
enormous economic burden particularly on the 
agricultural states of the South. 

“Should this bill pass,” he declared, “one more 
measure only requires to be consummated” – 
Randolph was speaking here of confiscatory taxa-
tion – “and then we south of Mason and Dixon’s 
line . . . have to make up our own minds to perish 
like so many mice in a receiver of mephitic gas . . . 
or we must resort to the measures which we first 
opposed to British aggressions and usurpations” 
– the secession war of 1775 on – “to maintain 
that independence which the valor of our fathers 
acquired, but which is every day sliding from 
under our feet.” And then – and this on the very 
floor of the House of Representatives – “Sir, this is a 
state of things that cannot last. If it shall continue 
with accumulated pressure, we must oppose to 
it – associations, and every other means short of 
actual insurrection… We shall keep on the wind-
ward side of treason – but we must combine to 
resist, and that effectually, these encroachments, 
or the little upon which we now barely subsist 
will be taken from us.”

Secession, though a desperate remedy, was a 
“right undeniable”: “Self-defense is the first law 
of nature. You drive us into it.” 

And as he put it on a later occasion toward 
the end of his life, in a resolution passed in his 
home state still resisting federal encroachment, 
Virginia was a sovereign state “which had but 
delegated the exercise of certain powers” to the 
federal government, and she retained the right 
to secede, “whenever she shall find the benefit of 
union exceeded by its evils.”

States as the agencies of resistance 
John Randolph died in 1824 without having to 
move to the extremity of secession, but having 
left behind a long career in defense of that right, 
too, among the rights of the sovereign states. As 
we know, it was not until 36 years later that some 
states were forced to that extremity, but when 
that time came it was upon the assertion of rights 
that Randolph had upheld in circumstances very 
similar – rights, indeed, that are every bit as 
just and justifiable today, some 186 years later, 
because the undeclared and unjust war that 
ended a confederation based upon them in 1865 
did not evaporate or eliminate those basic, inher-
ent rights, whatever it may have done to destroy 
those who then proclaimed them.

Which brings me down to the present, and a 
consideration of what states’ rights would mean 
in a contemporary context.

There is more interest in this subject today 
than at any time since the concept was misused 
in defense of segregation 50 years ago, and this 
time around the cause has no less a shining aura 
to it than constitutionalism and sovereignty and 
liberty. 

Dispersions: On John Randolph and “Secession—A Right Undeniable” Kirkpatrick Sale

I am not at all sure that such a thing 

can be done, but I will say that 

resistance is the only sane, intelligent, 

moral, and practical choice – I do not 

speak of hopeful or winnable, but of 

necessary and possible. 
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The impetus behind it, as it always has been, is 
excessive federal authority, but it is compounded 
in ways not seen in the past because that author-
ity over the past half-century under both parties 
and all presidents was and is today far more intru-
sive and extensive than it has ever been, operat-
ing at a greater geographical reach and economic 
power than we have ever known, and intruding 
itself in more areas of life, upon more people, 
in more places, than it has ever done. What is 
more, this flagrant authority has two inherent 
and irreparable flaws that make it unsurpassedly 
noxious and oppressive: one, it is so overreach-
ing that it is incompetent and inefficient (the 
Katrinaization of everything), and two, it is so 
corrupt that it is clandestine and uncontrollable 
(the Obamafication of everything). 

This, I say, is an assault that indeed we must 
confront, somehow, by creating, or energizing, 
places where serious resistance to it can take 
place. I am not at all sure that such a thing can 
be done, but I will say that resistance is the only 
sane, intelligent, moral, and practical choice. I do 
not speak of hopeful or winnable, but of neces-
sary and possible. 

And I will tell you that after long study of this 
problem, I believe the only agency, the only 
locus, for that struggle is to be found in the indi-
vidual American states. That is because they 
have four criteria that make them fit locations for 
resistance.

First, they mostly pass the Goldilocks test; they 
are large enough to have serious economic and 
political clout, yet small enough to be amenable 
to public influence and persuasion. 

Second, states are coherent units that we don’t 
have to invent, with machinery and systems 
already in place that are well-known and manip-
ulable, familiar to the populace.

Third, states generally have underlying 
cultures of identity and loyalty and attachment, 
occasionally of affection and allegiance, a field on 
which citizens can be energized and motivated. 

Fourth, states have a long tradition, if not 
always exercised, of states’ rights, including the 
well-known and well-defined concepts of nulli-
fication and secession, that can make them the 
most effective units for resistance to federal 
domination.

Already there is a growing movement among 
the states for stances that are very close to nulli-
fication. For example, the REAL ID Act was 
passed in 2005, trying to force states to issue new 
ID cards for their citizens, and to date 25 states 
have voted against compliance, while 25 others 
have just plain refused to follow it. It is still on 
the books, but it is dead. In addition, 35 states 
have introduced legislation making some posses-
sion of marijuana legal, in defiance of federal law, 
and it has actually passed in 13 of them. Thirty 
states have considered laws asserting their right 
to have the manufacture and sales of guns wholly 
within their borders free of any federal regula-
tion or restriction, and eight of them have passed 
them, even though the federal firearms agency 
has declared them inoperable.

Finally 35 states have introduced laws or 
amendments that would prohibit any federal 
health care law from having effect within their 
borders, and it has become a law in seven of them 
– no more-blatant nose-thumbing at federal juris-
diction imaginable. 

What all this says is that there is strong 
evidence that the states are the places where 
already there is some movement toward the 
assertion of rights that might provide the kind of 
resistance to the federal government that would 
succeed in advancing the cause of liberty.

And there is one more indication that some-
thing is brewing on the state level. It is not yet 
what could be called a full-scale movement, but 
it is reckoned that in this past year there has been 
more talk, and advocacy, about the “s” word – 
secession – than at any time since 1865. As the 
director of the Middlebury Institute, I have been 
watching the emergence of serious consideration 

of advancing the cause of peaceful secession over 
the past six years, and today it can be said that 
there are legitimate independence groups in at 
least 15 states (including South Carolina, where 
there are two) and there is talk, learned and 
earnest talk, about secession at approximately 50 
websites and blogspots every day. And they are 
not from kooks, by any means; the authors may 
be, for the moment, fringe, but they are intelli-
gent people of a great many ages and walks of 
life, trying to deal forthrightly with a serious 
strategy that seems increasingly popular and 
increasingly realistic.

So there is the case. The locus for resistance, 
if there is to be resistance, would most likely be 
that unit that already exists, that has familiarity 
and allegiance across the American public, that 
has always been a bedrock reality of American 
politics even when it was most misused, and that 
possesses known and hallowed weapons of asser-
tion and independence in nullification and seces-
sion. As John Randolph was to say: 

“This [Federal] Government is the breath of the 
nostrils of the states. Gentlemen may say what 
they please of the preamble to the Constitution, 
but this Constitution is not the work of the amal-
gamated population of the then-existing confed-
eracy, but the offspring of the States. And it is the 
power of the States to extinguish this govern-
ment at a blow. They have only to refuse to 
choose members for the other body” – the Senate 
– “or refuse to send electors for the President and 
Vice President, and the thing is done!”

So let them hear that in the corridors of 
Congress; let them heed that in the chambers of 
the White House and the bureaucracy beyond; 
let them know that in the pressrooms and studios 
of the running-dog media: The government is 
the offspring of the states, and it is the states that 
have the power, should they awake to it as we 
may hope, to assert their individual sovereignty 
against that overweening gargantuan disguised 
as Uncle Sam. •



3 6  V E R M O N T  C O M M O N S  W I N T E R  2 0 1 1



W I N T E R  2 0 1 1  V E R M O N T  C O M M O N S  3 7



3 8  V E R M O N T  C O M M O N S  W I N T E R  2 0 1 1

C C
C N
JOIN THE VERMONT COMMONS COOPERATIVE - VISIT WWW.VTCOMMONS.ORG.

INN AT LAREAU FARM 

On the Mad River, in the 
heart of the Green Mountains.

lareaufarminn.com
496.4949

1% FOR THE PLANET

Keeping the Earth in Business. 
Onepercentfortheplanet.org. 

THE GATHERING INN

In beautiful Hancock. 
Gatheringinnhostel.com

767.3734

NORTHSHIRE BOOKSTORE

Building community one 
book at a time. 

www.northshire.com
362.2200

VERMONT DESIGN WORKS

Print, web and online 
marketing for small businesses 

and nonprofits. 
vtdesignworks.com

383.7679

SUGAR SHACK

Music for the Revolution. 
www.localvolt.net/sugarshack 
Book them through 496.7662.

VERMONT COMPOST

Vermont Compost Company. 
Makers of living media. 
Vermontcompost.com

223.6049

GROW COMPOST

 growcompost.com

ALL-METALS RECYCLING

Sell your waste metal to  
877-275-9919 (toll free)

JAMIESON INSURANCE

Right. Not Risky. 
Jamieson Insurance. 
Jamiesonins.com

496.2080
THE PHINEAS GAGE PROJECT

“Pholkgospel grassicana” 
music. Book them through 

802.279.3364. Hear them on 
Facebook, Twitter, YouTube 

and Blogger.

MAD RIVER TRAVEL 

Geri@madrivertravel.com
800.433.2725

SUN, BABY, SUN! 
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Life powered by solar. 
Grosolar.com

374.4494

WHOLE SYSTEMS DESIGN

Durable investments for the 
next economy. 

Wholesystemsdesign.com
343.9490

SEASONED BOOKS

Seasoned Books and Bakery. 
Rochester, Vermont. 

info@SeasonedBooks.com
767.4258

MAD RIVER VALLEY

Discover our beautiful nature. 
Madrivervalley.com 

VILLAGE SQUARE

Village Square Booksellers. 
Full Service Independent 

Bookstore. 
Villagesquarebooks.com

463.9404

FREE VERMONT RADIO

¶e Green Mountains global 
digital jukebox. Send your 

music to 
freevermontradio.org

THE GREEN CUP

Good people, great food. 
www.greencupvt.com

496.4963

CHAMPLAIN COLLEGE

Leaner. Greener. 
Champlain.edu

860.2700

SELLERS AND COMPANY

Sellers and Company 
Architects. Creative solutions 

to everyday life. 
Sellersandcompany.com 

496.2787

STICKS AND STONES

Green Building with 
Sticks and Stones. 

Sticksandstonesvt.com
505.5203

SERENA FOX DESIGN

Supporting Vermont’s creative 
commons since 2006. 

serena@serenafoxdesign.com
496.2326

NOFA

Northeast Organic Farming 
Association of Vermont 
(NOFA). NofaVT.org

434.4122

INN AT BALDWIN CREEK

Inn at Baldwin Creek/Mary’s 
Restaurant. Bristol. 

Innatbaldwincreek.com
453.2432

BIG PICTURE CAFE

Big Picture Café and ¶eater. 
www.bigpicturetheater.info

496.8994
CHELSEA GREEN PUBLISHING 

¶e politics and practice of 
sustainable living. 

Chelseagreen.com
800.639.4099

GREEN BLOODED

“GREEN BLOODED: 
Vermont at a Crossroad.” 

Greenbloodedvt.com

GAELAN BROWN 4 VERMONT

www.gaelanbrown.com

P

SIZZLIN' SECESSIONISTA

 Sought by Vietnam War 
resister Am. ex-pat, no 
gung-ho 2VR pat, for 

correspondence, friendship, 
etc. cdc3vt@yahoo.ca

WILCOX AND BARTON

Wilcox and Barton 
Civil and Environmental 

Engineering Services. 
www.wilcoxandbarton.com 

496.4747

YESTERMORROW

Yestermorrow Design/Build 
School. Offering more than 

150 courses. 
yestermorrow.org

496.5541

WAITSFIELD INN

Mad River Valley’s 
Waitsfield Inn. 

lodging@waitsfieldinn.com
800.758.3801

DEERFIELD DESIGNS

Eco-friendly embroidery 
and screening. 

Deerfielddesign.com
496.4224

THE BARN DOOR

¶e Barn Door and 1824 
House Inn. Local farms 

featured weekly.
�ebarndoorvt.com

496.7555.

RURALVERMONT

Fighting for living soils, 
thriving farms, and healthy 

communities. 
Ruralvermont.org

223.7222.

MARLBORO COLLEGE

 Sustainable Business MBA 
gradschool.marlboro.edu

MEDIATION!

 Learn how @ 
Champlain College  

go.champlain.edu/msm

3 STALLION INN

An outstanding place to 
connect. 

www.3stallioninn.com
728.5575

Your
Classified ad

here!
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Join the Vermont Commons Cooperative!
        An annual $100 co-op membership earns you:

-  A "Freedom and Unity" 50 Clover silver 
   token (one ounce of .999 fine silver), featuring 
   the Vermont independence flag on the front, 
   and the likeness of Vermont homesteader and
   political activist Scott Nearing on the back.

-  A one year subscription (6 issues) to 
   Vermont Commons: Voices of Independence news journal.

-  A Vermont Republic commemorative passport, featuring an 18th 
   century woodcut image of an original Vermont republic coin 
   on the front, and the Vermont independence flag on the back.

-  A FREE 100 character classified advertisement in each of six issues
   of Vermont Commons: Voices of Independence news journal.

-  An invitation to participate in our 2011 Commons Cooperative 
   holiday meeting and party.

Help support Vermont independence. 
Mail your $100 check made out to:

“Vermont Commons”
  PO Box 1121
  Waitsfield, Vermont 05673

Or, join our cooperative online in seconds 
at http://www.vtcommons.org.

Free Vermont, and long live the UNtied States.

Our VERMONT COMMONS
COOPERATIVE Model

Not-For-Profit
We see our news journal as a nonprofit “statewide multimedia coffeehouse,” not as a commercially-run for-profit 
business. In an era of corporate consolidation and the gutting of the print news business, we are providing an 
essential public service for the citizens of Vermont.

Place/Commons-Based
We are focused on the goings-on of a single place – Vermont – and its relationship with the rest of the world, with 
a specific focus on the idea of “the Commons.” (See Peter Barnes’ book Capitalism 3.0: A Guide to Reclaiming the 
Commons for an introduction.)

Civically-Minded and Solutions-Oriented
We seek out writers and ask them to submit their work as unpaid citizen journalists, chronicling solutions-oriented 
work being done by Vermonters across the state.

Fiercely Subjective/Non-Partisan
We make no pretense to “Objectivity,” preferring instead to model ourselves after 19th century republican 
newspapers in the then new U.S. republic. We have a definite point of view. But we balance this with a non-partisan 
approach, seeing ourselves as a “big tent” for a variety of voices from a variety of political perspectives – liberal, 
conservative, progressive, libertarian, and decentralist/mutualist.

Collaboratively-Funded
As a not-for-profit, we rely on funding from multiple sources, including generous individuals, subscriptions, and 
advertising from Vermont-based businesses and nonprofits. 
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