Group Task 1) One person in your group needs to serve as an investigator and
recorder. Here are this person’s tasks:

1) Ask group members to do the following: As you read each of the following
words aloud, ask members to mark down on a sheet of paper whether the word
suggests "primarily females," "primarily males," or "could be either."

lush homeless
murderer brain
mugger bum
sissy geek
boozer burglar
dork wimp
terrorist nerd

2) Next, the investigator should ask each group member what comes to mind
when she or he hears the term "sexist language”; the recorder should briefly
record their answers.

3) All members: Pool responses and try to draw some conclusions; out of the 14
words how many were consistently labeled "primarily male or female"? How
many were listed as "could be either"? Do you see any patterns in your groups’
responses? Recorder writes down the group's responses.

-Do people associate the term "sexist language" with anti-female bias only or
with anti-male bias as well?

-Share the following quote with your group: "Eugene August illustrates with
abundant specific evidence [that] anti-male language permeates the English we
use every day”(68). "[T]eachers and writers need to become aware of and to
question language which denigrates or stereotypes males" (69). Does your group
believe that anti-male bias in English is a potentially serious problem?

Why or why not? Recorder writes down group’s responses.



David Rockwood -
A Lefter to the Editor

Your editorial on Novembert 16, “Get Bullish on Wind Power,” is based on
fantasy rather than fact. There are several basic reasons why wind-generated
power can in no way serve as a reasonable major alternative to other electri-
cal energy supply alternatives for the Pacific Northwest power system.

First and foremost, wind power is unreliable. Electric power generation is
evaluated not only on the amount of energy provided, but also on its ability
to meet system peak load requirements on an hourly, daily, and weekly
basis. In other words, an effective power system would have to provide
enough electricity to meet peak demands in a situation when the wind ener-
gy would be unavailable—either in no wind situations or in severe blizzard
conditions, which would shut down the wind generators. Because wind
power cannot be relied on at times of peak needs, it would have to be
backed up by other power generation resources at great expense and dupli-
cation of facilities. ‘ :

Secondly, there are major unsolved problems involved in the design of
wind generation facilities, particularly for those located in rugged mountain
areas. Ice storms, in particular, can cause sudden dynamic problems for the
rotating blades and mechanisms which could well result in breakdown or
failure of the generators. Furthermore, the design of the facilities to meet
the stresses imposed by high winds in these remote mountain regions, in
the order of 125 miles per hour, would indeed escalate the costs.

Thirdly, the environmental impact of constructing wind generation facil-
ities amounting to 28 percent of the region's electrical supply system (as
proposed in your editorial) would be tremendous. The Northwest Electrical
Power system presently has a capacity of about 37,000 megawatts of hydro
power and 10,300 megawatts of thermal, for a total of about 48,000
megawatts. Meeting 28 percent of this capacity by wind power generators
would, most optimistically, require about 13,400 wind towers, each with
about 1,000 kilowatt (one megawatt) generating capacity. These towers,
some 100 to 200 feet high, would have to be located in the mountains of
Oregon and Washington. These would encompass hundreds of square miles
of pristine mountain area, which, together with interconnecting transmis-
sion facilities, control works, and roads, would indeed have major adverse
environmental impacts on the region.

5 There are many other lesser problems of control and maintenance of
such a system. Let it be said that, from my experience and knowledge as a
professional engineer, the use of wind power as a major resource in the
Pacific Northwest power system is strictly a pipe dream.




| Tho.ma's Mer't:o:'n‘.”
A Festival of Ram -

Let me say this before rain becomes a uhhty that they can plan and dlstrxbute for
money. By “they” I mean the people who cannot understand that rain is a festival, who
do not appreciate its gratuity, who think that what has no price has no value, that what -
cannot be sold is not real, so that the only way to:make something actual is to place it on
the market. The time will come when they will sell you even your rain. At the moment it
is still free, and I am in it. I celebrate its gratuity and its meaninglessness:

The rain T am in is not like the rain of cities. It fills the woods with an'‘immense and con-
fused sound. Tt covers the flat roof of the cabin and its porch with insistent and controlled -
rhythms. And I listen, because it reminds me again and again that the whole world runs by
rthythms I have not yet learned to recognize, rhythms that are not those of the engineer.

I came up here from the monastery last night, sloshing through the corn fields, said
Vespers, and put some oatmeal on the Coleman stove for supper. . . . The night became
very dark. The rain surrounded the whole cabin with its enormous virginal myth, a
whole world of méaning, of secrecy, of silence, of rumor. Think of it: all that speech pour-
ing down, selling nothing, judging nobody, drenching the thick mulch of dead leaves,
soaking the trees, filling the gullies and crannies of the wood with water, washing out the
places where men have stripped the hillside! What a thing it is to sit absolutely alone, in a
forest, at night, cherished by this wonderful, unintelligible, perfectly innocent speech, the
most comfortmg speech in the world, the talk that rain makes by itself all over the ridges,
and the talk of the watercourses everywhere in the hollows!

Nobody started it, nobody is going to stop it. Tt will talk as long as it wants, this
rain. As long as it talks Lam going to listen.

Butlam also going to, sleep, because here in this wilderness'1 have learned how to
sleep again. Here I am not alien. The trees I know, the night I know, the rain I know. I
close my eyes and instantly sink into the whole rainy world of which I am a part, and
the world goes on with me in it, for I amnot alien to it.



