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In addition to contribut-
ing the land, our founda-
tion will create a $40 mil-
lion endowment that is al-
ready contributing to the
maintenance and opera-
tions. The endowment is
part of the National Park
Foundation’s Centennial
Campaign for America’s
National Parks.

And, practically speak-
ing, that endowment means
that National Park Service
employees are already on
the job.

Already, the national
monument has a superin-
tendent, and his staff are
hard at work getting the
area ready for new visitors.
Offices have been opened
in Patten and Millinocket.
National Park Service fly-
ers have been printed, and
there’s a real buzz from
people who want to explore
our country’s newest na-
tional park unit.

Conservation is impor-
tant to me — and it’s the
mission of the foundation
that donated the land to
create Katahdin Woods and
Waters National Monu-
ment.

But we also are commit-
ted to making an invest-
ment in the Katahdin re-
gion that will create jobs
and will help to spark eco-

nomic revitalization in
communities that are hav-
ing a hard time.

A new national monu-
ment isn’t a silver bullet —
no one thing is. But a
major recreational attrac-
tion in the interior of

northern Maine can be part
of a new economic founda-
tion that will create oppor-
tunities for new businesses
to start and existing busi-
nesses to grow.

The lands of Katahdin
Woods and Waters Nation-

al Monument helped to
launch America’s conser-
vation movement: They in-
spired Teddy Roosevelt,
Percival Baxter and Henry
David Thoreau.

Crossing the East
Branch of the Penobscot

River, the beauty of this
landscape and the massive
expanse of uninterrupted
forest convinced Baxter to
forever protect Mount Ka-
tahdin.

The land is spectacular,
from the silver maple flood-

plains on the East Branch
to the wild and remote
Wassataquoik to the top of
Deazy Mountain, where it
feels like you can see the
whole world unfold under
your feet. Today, we are so
excited that thousands
more will be inspired by
this amazing place that we
are proud to be part of
Maine.

Our family would like to
thank President Obama
and the members of his ad-
ministration for their hard
work to safeguard Ameri-
ca’s natural treasures and
for their efforts to prepare
the National Park Service
for its next 100 years of suc-
cess. This designation is a
fitting tribute to the “Cen-
tennial of America’s Great-
est Idea.”

There’s amazing beauty
in the Katahdin region and
a history that we are proud
to help preserve. This land
will take your breath away.

Today, thanks in large
part to the many, many
people in the Katahdin re-
gion who have worked tire-
lessly to advocate for the
national monument, it is
protected forever.

Lucas St. Clair is the presi-
dent of Elliotsville Plantation
Inc., the nonprofit founda-
tion that donated more than
87,500 acres to the American
people to help create the Ka-
tahdin Woods and Waters
National Monument.

And I say I am not sur-
prised because I have
friends who blog about
their own lived experienc-
es about gender, race and
other touchy topics in be-
tween, and I regularly see
them endure negative
blowback — women more
than men. I know bloggers
in these arenas who have
been confronted at their
workplaces and at their
homes — while with their
families — by angry folks
hell bent on sharing their
misery.

When I was at my most
active by way of blogging,
I had people use my own
admissions of struggling
with alcohol against me as

a personal and profession-
al attack, writing me off as
an unhinged alcoholic. I
was on the receiving end
of aggressive correspon-
dence regularly, both pub-
licly in comments and pri-
vately by way of email. On
occasions when my work
would get more attention, I
would get notified that at-
tempts to hack into my
email were being made.

Having made a number
of assumptions about my
wealth and level of com-
fort, an old neighbor with
whom I had no actual rela-
tionship suggested I move
to Portland because I
didn’t represent my town’s
mindset. Just this morn-
ing, serendipitously timed
as it was just as I was
starting to write this, an-
other neighbor — again,
one with whom I don’t

have a relationship — sug-
gested I stop being lazy,
get off my “blogging ass”
and paint the rest of my
house.

And this is nothing. I
am a man, so I have never
been even halfway serious-
ly threatened with rape,
and I am a very small im-
pact Z-list opinion manu-
facturer.

While I like to believe I
am strong and that my
voice and I stand tall in
the face of adversity and
all that, it can be scary, es-
pecially when you have a
family. I recently had to
remove comments and
block somebody on a Face-
book post because some-
one took an incredibly un-
hinged stand regarding the
perceived oppression of
“nerds” by feminist cul-
ture, and a Google search

revealed that this person
had a criminal history of
stalking. You speak for
yourself, visible on your
own behalf, of course, but
also have to consider the
safety of those around you.
The great writer Jessica
Valenti recently an-
nounced a break from so-
cial media after receiving
rape threats against her
5-year-old daughter.

And it’s not just those in
the opinion racket or
funny and outspoken black
women, and it’s not just
the disgruntled and un-
hinged and racist making
the threats. I have friends
in journalism, past and
present, who have been
professionally threatened
by “legitimate” political
operatives. Some have
been on the receiving end
of thinly veiled threats of

violence, while others
have received more specif-
ic threats of blackmail.

Visibility of all degrees,
A-list to Z-list, comes with
a price. Being so vulnera-
ble as to have an idea or
opinion or the tenacity to
expose a truth or a talent
opens the door more than
occasionally to terror.
Women, particularly
black women, undoubted-
ly pay a substantially
higher share and there
are issues at the core of
that we have to continue
to unpack and confront.
But as our discourse in-
tensifies, particularly as
that on the national stage
trickles down — Donald
Trump’s campaign CEO
Steve Bannon is celebrat-
ed by the alt-right, which
his career has helped to
embolden — we need to

carefully consider the cost
of this free-for-all. On its
surface it can strike us as
funny and absurd but at
its core it is vile and dan-
gerous. At what point do
the brutes — a small,
though viciously outspo-
ken minority — detrimen-
tally dent dialogue, inves-
tigation, journalism, the
humanity of those sharing
their experiences?

To the humanity of
black women just trying to
be funny?

All love and support to
Leslie Jones.

Alex Steed has written about
and engaged in politics since
he was a teenager. He’s an
owner-partner of a Portland-
based content production
company and lives with his
family, dogs and garden in
Cornish.

It was fun to take these
children from warm coun-
tries to learn how to ski in
New Hampshire. We
brought Kadisha’s friend,
and it was in the middle of
Ramadan. Staring outside
at the skiers coming down
the mountain, her fear
asked to return to the
cabin, repeatedly saying
“weak heart” and “Rama-
dan.” Hillary kept encour-
aging her to try it. I told
her that Mom wanted her
to take a private lesson for
one hour. She would have
her own teacher who would
help her learn, and Hillary
would be nearby. I gave her
my word she could go home
to the cabin or stay in the
lodge cafeteria if she did
not like the sport, so off she
went determined to try. It
was wonderful to see her
coming down the hill one
hour later. She had a big
smile on her face and
waved.

One day she came home
from school with a serious
look. “Mom,” she asked, “I
met some Muslim girls my
age, and they were all
wearing scarves over
their heads, but they did
not pray. I am thinking
that is strange, as I do not
wear a scarf, but I do
pray.” I replied, “In terms
of what I believe is most

important if a choice is
needed, it is prayer —
speaking to God from your
heart.” She thought that
through carefully and
nodded.

There were many losses
in her life, so when I
learned Hillary’s mother
was dying from leukemia, I
knew there would be a fu-
neral and Kadisha would be
invited. I sat her down for
the discussion. She already
knew of the illness, but the
father had told Hillary that
her mother would survive
as she had before. I knew
better.

We continued as I ex-
plained what I knew and
why the father would not
want the truth to be known
by his daughter. I also ex-
plained there would be a
funeral, and it would be in
a Catholic church’s wor-
ship center. She needed to
be prepared to answer Hill-
ary’s invitation to attend.
Hillary was a good friend

who knew Kadisha was
Muslim, and a “no” answer
would be OK. I suggested
she take it up in her
prayers. This child who
had suffered so much took
the kind and courageous
path and accepted the invi-
tation. I was so proud of
her, because I knew it
meant the world to her
friend.

They both went on to
high school, and we were
relieved that Hillary would
help to protect and teach
Kadisha about American
culture.

Our home grew as a
Cuban girl and another
from South Sudan joined
us. We were so proud of
Kadisha opting for one
extra year in high school,
and we witnessed her grad-
uation. She went on to com-
plete one year at a commu-
nity college before a large
influx of Somalis relocated
into America’s Midwest
farm country. She soon
married, gave birth to her
first child, and she contin-
ues living in the Midwest
close to others from her
clan.

I raised a Muslim daugh-
ter who also raised me by
sharing her strengths, cul-
tural courage and kindness
that she brought with her to
America.

Jarryl Larson is a small-busi-
ness consultant from Edge-
comb and has served on sev-
eral IT design teams.

Many Mainers had, and continue to
have, significant concerns about this ac-
tion. Others were supportive. But it is re-
markable to watch the outpouring of sup-
port for “private property rights” from
those advocates on the left.

“It’s her land, let her do what she wants”
is the thrust of their argument.

It’s a good point. I would welcome this
newfound consensus on the rights of pri-
vate landowners if so many of those sud-
denly offering it weren’t found fighting
against development projects in other parts
of the state. Or pushing government price
mandates in the form of “ rent control.” Or
burying the property of others under ever-
mounting regulations. Their spontaneous
support of Quimby’s “property rights”
seems convenient, at best.

That said, they are right. The land be-
longed to Elliotsville Plantation Inc. and
Quimby was free to do as she pleased with
it. That included closing trails, prohibiting
traditional public uses or letting easement
roads to state-owned parcels fall into disre-
pair. Her land, her rules.

But it is not her land anymore. The
grantee of transactions recorded Tuesday
was “The United States of America.” Or,
more succinctly, us. That makes it a matter
of public concern. And public concerns
should give significant heft to the voices of
those most directly affected.

When decisions are being made about
shrimping or groundfishing in the Gulf of
Maine, Maine and Massachusetts’ opinions
should outweigh Nebraska’s. Policymakers
addressing the challenges of western
droughts and water rights should listen to
New Mexican and Californian voices much
closer than ours in Maine.

So, too, should it have been with this

national monument. Alternatives such as
donating the land to Baxter — a jewel that
sets the standard for state parks nation-
wide — were never seriously explored. In-
stead, D.C.-based lobbyists were hired and
economic development reports — full of
flaws — were commissioned. Many
thought the fix was in; the canned federal
website bolsters that theory. But at the
end of the day, the voices of Maine’s Legis-
lature and the local towns were drowned
out. The men and women of Millinocket,
Patten, Medway and elsewhere deserved
better.

In the near term, we will just have to
hope this “good intention” of federal con-
trol doesn’t euthanize everything that
made the Maine woods unique. But it
might not be over. In the longer term, Con-
gress, with a receptive president, could
undo this monument. So while Quimby, in
concert with the Obama administration,
has accomplished one of her long-term
goals, she will need to work doubly hard to
elect Hillary Clinton or Jill Stein in order
to keep it.

The stakes in November in Maine’s 2nd
Congressional District — both for Congress
and electoral votes — are now higher than
ever. If Rep. Bruce Poliquin’s advocacy on
the issue can carry him past Emily Cain
and her milquetoast nonposition, then the
GOP stands a strong chance of holding
Congress. And if the Electoral College
sends a President Donald Trump or a Pres-
ident Gary Johnson to the White House,
“Katahdin Woods and Waters” might very
well be returned to the authority of the
local communities or the state.

For park opponents in the 2nd District,
the election could be their chance for a ri-
poste.

Michael Cianchette is former chief counsel to
Gov. Paul LePage, a Navy reservist who
served in Afghanistan and in-house counsel
to a number of businesses in southern Maine.
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The view of Haskell Rock Pitch on the East Branch of the Penobscot River on Wednesday, the day President Barack
Obama designated roughly 87,000 acres east of Baxter State Park as the new Katahdin Woods and Waters National
Monument.

Uber disrupts all over again with driverless cars
BY LEWIS DIUGUID
THE KANSAS CITY STAR

Tack “free” onto just
about anything, and people
will go for it.

That has to be the logic
behind Uber starting to test
its self-driving cars this
month in Pittsburgh using
real passengers. Think of it
as being like an amusement
park ride.

There’s got to be some
sort of thrill in being in
one of the first self-driv-
ing vehicles on the road
to accept passengers.
Think of the bragging

rights people would be
able to claim.

The ride-hailing company
will use autonomous Volvo
SUVs and Ford Focuses.
People in Pittsburgh soon
will be able to call one using
an Uber app on a smart-
phone.

Some may forgo getting
into an Uber with an actual
driver just so they can take
the free ride with the self-
driving vehicle, even
though the test-drives on
public roads will include a
human backup driver in
case the machine messes
up.

The only drawback is
why Pittsburgh?

Perhaps it is because
Pennsylvania has no laws
governing autonomous
cars and how they relate
to ride hailing, an official
of the 7-year-old San
Francisco-based company
said.

Uber isn’t the only com-
pany in the race to develop
self-driving cars. There is a
lot of competition from
other tech and auto compa-
nies.

Google, whose parent
company is Alphabet Inc.,
has been testing autono-

mous cars on public roads
since 2009.

But by taking on actual
passengers and inking a
$300 million alliance with
Volvo to supply vehicles
and technology, Uber zooms
ahead of the competition in
the race for self-driving
cars.

Driver-free vehicles are
expected to be the new day-
to-day way that people get
around, providing consum-
ers with cheaper transpor-
tation than actually owning
a vehicle. Imagine texting
in a car without worrying
about causing an accident

or being able to discipline
an unruly kid without hav-
ing to pull over.

Uber announced earlier
this year that it had outfit-
ted a Ford Fusion hybrid
with radars, laser scan-
ners and high-resolution
cameras to make its ver-
sion of self-driving cars a
reality.

The company that roiled
the taxicab industry world-
wide with its inexpensive,
ride-hailing service is push-
ing to upset the auto indus-
try overall if its driver-less
vehicle model is successful.

But it also likely will

upset a lot of its own Uber
drivers, who have devoted
their personal vehicles to
try to make some extra
money, hauling people
around in major cities in
the United States and
abroad.

If the self-driving cars
prove to be successful, Uber
will be leaving its drivers at
the curb as it keeps on
trucking in the world of big
business without them.

Lewis Diuguid is a columnist
for the Kansas City Star.
Readers may email him at
ldiuguid@kcstar.com.
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