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Matt says

The concept seemed interesting enough: livein a12x12 structure for a prolonged period of time and tell the
tale of it. The problem isthat Powers only spends 40 days in the structure (not nearly long enough) and
spends most of the pages rambling about his worldview and why it's so much better than yours.

The narrative portions of the book are interesting, and | considered giving this book two stars because of it,
but three factors prevented me from doing that.

1: Powers compares those who don't share his view of how to take care of the environment to Nazis. He
compared the killing of the environment to the murder of Jews under the Third Reich. He compared those
who ought to know what happens in agro-business to those who lived near Buchenwald and ought to have
known of the camp's horrors. Powers did not only mention this once, but alluded to it frequently throughout
the book.

2: Powers thinks he knows what is best for everyone, even people he's never met. He thinks because he went
on some worthwhile and productive mission trips to devel oping countries that he knows what is best for
them. He thinks that peoplein the third world aready have "enough." In other words, he calls the Western
world overdeveloped and the rest of the world as simply developed. He felt that his "preaching” for better
clinics and schools as well as more efficient agriculture to those who desperately need these things was too
much; that they aready had enough and were happy as they are now. Easy to say from New York City.

3: After reading about 200 pages of Powers angst and how he is fighting the very society that iskilling this
earth ala Hitler (of which you are a part), he mentions that he has a daughter in Bolivia. It turns out that he
and the mother never really intended to be together and Powers goes on to say how much he misses the
daughter. | certainly do not doubt Powers love for his child, but it's hard to sympathize after 200 pages of
condescending prose and Nazi comparisons.

Unless you want to be angered by writing that seemingly sets out solely to stroke the author's ego, | would
recommend skipping this book. Close to the end of the book, Powers writes. "Walking the aisles of the
organic Adams Market, | looked around and saw what | might become: a holier-than-thou progressive,
carving an identity niche out of being so darn responsible." Unfortunately, Powers' use of the future tense
here is inappropriate.

David Galloway says

Thefirst third of Twelve By Twelve was enthralling. Y our average progressive white male goes from being
a South American aid worker to living in a 12" by 12" cabin with no electricity or running water. He remarks
about the disconnect many of usfeel with 21st century society, giving examples of corporate excesses such
as how alocal hospital closed their cafeteria and farmed out the catering to a Wendy's fast food joint.

The second and third parts of the book go into hisinterior struggle on what it's like to be a father thousands
of milesfrom his half-Bolivian daughter, showing how massive factory farms push around small farmers,



and how difficult it isfor illegal immigrantsto get by in the rural South.

The first excellent part of the book lives up to the hype on the dust jacket calling the book "the 21st century
Walden" but the rest of the book falters. It's never boring or hard to get through, it just doesn't live up the
potential of the first section.

My other critiqueisthat the author doesn't spend enough time going to into the minutia of life in the cabin.
Overal, it's adecent book, but don't go out of your way to read it.

Erica says

Personal accounts on living off the grid, starting a small farm or generally breaking away from first world
consumptive go-go lifestyles are a dime a dozen these days (see Animal, Vegetable, Miracle; Farm City, The
Dirty Life; Growing a Farmer; My Empire of Dirt; City Farmer; Radical Homemakers; etc. efc.). These are
all great books and it’ struly heartening to see this genre blossom — | desperately want these ideas to go
mainstream — but for a devoted reader one begins bumping up against the same philosophies, the same
prescriptions in every book. It can get a bit repetitive.

One certainly bumps into the oft-told noble simplicity mantrain William Powers Twelve by Twelve, but |
decided to crack open the book because of his unique perspective as aformer aid worker. Having been
steeped in debates about international development for the past five years, but also having a strong interest in
domestic/local effortsin sustainable living, I’ m drawn to any writer who attempts to marry these two
domains. That's because there’ s something traditionally incongruous about development and sustainability.
Powers puts it succinctly:

"When discussing relatively “poorer” countries, we need to make a clear, explicit distinction between people
living in a state of material destitution and people living healthy subsistence lifestyles. Terms like poverty
and Third World mask this distinction and give license for modern professionals — of whom I’ ve long been
one —to undervalue, denigrate, and interfere with sustainable ways of live... roughly one-fifth of humanity
has too much and is overdevel oped; another fifth has too little and is underdevel oped. Neither of these
groups experiences general well-being."

Powers, then, defines devel oped as those in the middle, not those with so much material wealth. Thisisan
intriguing idea.

Another element Powers mixesin isastrain of Buddhist philosophy on mindfulness and acceptance in the
face of environmental and societal tragedies. I’ m always waiting for that moment when a professed Buddhist
outlook begins tipping the scales into cheap New Agey feel-good tripe. Powers flirts with this gray area but
on thewhole | found his observations to be, shall | say, consoling. | identified greatly with his attemptsto
break through his own despair and found his conclusions helpful. The weight of the world’ s problems, the
anxiety for the future, is so overwhelming that often the best one can do islive fully and gratefully in the
moment.

Aldrasays



Twelve by Twelve has nothing, really, to do with living in asmall structure. It'sanavel gazing exercise by a
well-intentioned man that just happens to occur, for ashort stint, in asmall structure.

Powers tackles important issues--racism, elitism, globalism (pick your ism), yet is shockingly blind to his
own racism and €litism. Well, not entirely blind. He does note once or twice the way in which heis atotal
tool but generally only when comparing himself to someone more disturbing. | was most shocked by the
manner in which he describes the folks who live near the 12x12. His disgust was palpable and his
descriptions disturbingly €litist (all while heisgetting in touch with his nature-man self, shredding ego. Oh,
theirony!), yet he notes that neighbors read his work and would likely read the book. He stops short of
calling anyone "skank trash" or "typical n-ggers,” but we still get the gist. He's even kind enough at one point
to suggest to a black community member that he "transform" the racism around him. How can he do that?
Act like less of the stereotype that Powers hasin his head around African Americans. Y eah, that's right
buddy. Y OU fight racism by not acting like these stereotypes | carry around in my racist brain. Got it?

And then there's that whole melodrama of him being a part-time dad and just how overwhelmingly painful it
is. | have a suggestion for ya, Powers--go parent your kid and stop it with the navel gazing. Bam! Prablem
solved. No more ache over being an absent parent. (Seriously, dude? Seriously?)

I should have been able to like this book. It's a bunch of hippie dippie chatter written by a progressive libera
who is questioning his role in destructive paradigms. Instead, | found a bunch of whining, self-indulgent,
elist twat blathering from an unaware, unenlightened, offensive tool.

Adriane Devries says

A surgeon declines a $300,000 per year salary, accepting only $11,000 to avoid the taxation that fills
government war coffers. Her conscience further leads her to live in a shack whose total square feet are less
than many American bathrooms, using natural resources that enable her to live entirely off-grid. What is her
real motivation? How does she do it? | s the payoff worth it?

Accepting the good doctor’ s offer to stay in her twelve-by-twelve while she is on sabbatical, acclaimed
author and humanitarian William Powers wonders if happiness can be truly found in a single room, without
electricity or cars or even indoor plumbing. Perhaps fullness of life is not found in things, he muses, but
rather “in the till, the small, the radical present.” What he learned of contentment working in the global aid
sector translated well to this experiment of living in aglorified shed, but did not fully prepare him for his
surprising Thoreau-like awakening in the woods.

Unplugged from the relentless call of email, facebook and the news, he tunes his ear to hear the discordant
symphony of burbling brook, humming bee, sibilant grass, and rediscovers the nuances of his own burdened
heart for the world. Essentially, he has stepped out of American culture, with “the planet’ s highest rates of
divorce, child abuse, addiction, and suicide... arecent Emory University study showed that just 17 percent of
Americanswere ‘flourishing’ in mental health terms, while 26 were ‘languishing’ in depression (pg. 152)”
caused by affluenza: more of everything: “the richer we get, the poorer we feel. To fill the void, we do. (pg.
145)" He concludes that our unsustainable lifestyle robs us of true living, and urges us to, as Jesus says, “ Get
away with meto a place by yourselves and get somerest.” Rather than filling every moment with activity or
things, intersperse idle times throughout your day/week/year, simply “watching the breeze in the trees, idly
chatting and joking.” Live well instead of living better.



This treasure will remind us that change does not necessarily begin in our outward environment, but rather
from within. Y our own Twelve by Twelve may not include a biodiesel car, your own canned produce, solar
flashlights and a sun-heated shower stall; instead, it can be your garden, your bedroom prayer nook, a spot on
the beach, or even just your “glorious inner acre.” Most assuredly, your personal twelve by twelve does not
need to be purchased to reap itsrich benefits. William Powers challenges us to dream big dreams of freedom
that are smaller and simpler than anything presented in our usual American paradigm, and to release some of
the plastic dreams, the “materialism called on like a million barnacles (pg. 153),” and embrace the imperfect
realness that is your gracious existence.

Silvia Di Blasio says

Don't get confused. This book is not about how to live in asmall house, or about the small house movement.
Itisapersonal book that happens to touch many social things from our values and how we have chosen to
live, to the impact we have in this world.

For me, it was almost magical: almost at every chapter, | had something Powers woould say that | needed to
check. The book was an invitation to re-think the way | live and the choices | made, as well as to read more
books, blogs and start checking on what others were doing. | felt alive and back to my valuesand | am very
thankful for that.

It is not an easy book to read, as you may not like Powers journeys to his own search. He was obviously
burned out and didn't like what he saw when coming back to US. And he had the lucky opportunity of living
in the small house of avery special lady, afighter hersalf.

This book challenges your comfortable zone, your consumption, your beliefs, and makes you think and
discover things you may have not been aware of, such the existence of an entire "other" world developing
out there: the small house movement, the transition towns, the locavore movement and much more.

David Gross says

William Powerstook a break from his career as a globetrotting do-gooder to crash for awhilein a12'x12'
cabin in North Carolina. The cabin’s owner, adoctor and activist who is pseudonomized for the sake of her
privacy in the book as “Dr. Jackie Benton,” isawar tax resister who chose the small-cabin, off-the-grid,
radically simplified lifestyle as away of both avoiding income taxes and living alife in solidarity with
people worldwide who are | ess resource-depl eting than the typical American.

The 12'x12' size also falls under the line that defines the sort of habitable dwelling that, according to local
laws, must pay property tax, have sewer and electricity hookups, and so forth.

Benton herself is off doing activist work around the Nevada nuclear test site, and her role in the book is
mostly as adistant, inspirational guru figure — imagine a sort of ghostly Obi Wan Kenobi smiling and
uttering some profound aphorism about The Force from his afterlife perch in the realm of the midichlorians.

The book is mostly about the things that William Powers thinks about as he' s living in the cabin, exploring
the area, and meeting the other peoplein his neighborhood. He thinks about his place in the giant machine
that is the global economy and what influence he has over its actions, he triesto learn how to just bein a



culture that seems all about do and have, he pines for the daughter he left behind in Bolivia after one of his
do-gooder jaunts, he worries, he wonders, he discovers astonishing things about human nature, he makes
resolutions.

The book didn’t do much for me. It felt to me like a book too many in this genre, a sort of muzak version of
Walden. It skips lightly over a broad swath of the contemporary simple living zeitgeist, pointing out the
usual tourist attractions along the way, but never stops anywhere long enough to realy dig in and teach us
anything new. “Does our culture sometimes value production over life and alienate people to the point where
mental illnesses degpen and going postal becomes routine?’ Y ou can't just drop a question like thisinto a
paragraph and then move on to the next thing. Either address it with the depth it deserves or admit that

you're just juggling progressive tropes and use the other end of the pencil for awhile.

Maybe I’ ve just read too many similar things for me to be able to see the best side of this book. If it were the
first such thing I'd read, | might feel differently.

cat says

2011 Book 24/100

Thiswould be a 2.5 star review if we had that option. | swung back and forth between loving the overall
concept of simplicity taken to a12x12 dwelling extreme (as lived by Dr. Jackie Benton, who this book
REALLY should have been about) and hating the, as another Goodreader Eileen put it, "smug yet whiny
pseudo-Buddhist ramblings of one of the most entitled writers I've ever read". The author is awhite, middle
class, privileged male who has been doing foreign aid work with NGOs in Liberiaand Bolivia, who returns
to the U.S. and meets a woman who has been living ssimply in a 12x12 foot homein rural North Carolina
since her children grew up and moved on to lives of their own. This woman, called Dr. Jackie Benton in this
book in order to protect the privacy that she requested, chooses to continue practicing medicine, but refuses
any pay over $11,000 (depite her salary being much, much more) so that she does not have to pay taxes that
would go to the military and other defense spending. Similiarly, her dwelling is 12x12 precisely because that
isthe threshold in her county for being able to escape the zoning laws that would require her to have
electricity or running water, both of which she has chosen to live without for years. | WISH that this book
was about her life, rather than privilege boy, who just moved into her life for 40 days while she was on an
anti-war demonstration pilgrimage. Now THAT would have been a good book.

Ancient Weaver says

Should be titled Couscous for the Enviro-Conscious, Culturally Enlightened Liberal's Soul.

Meh. | wanted a book about what real twelve-by-twelve living isal about. Thiswas not that book.

| don't want to cast unfair aspersions on the writing, but it reads like something that could have been
manufactured by anyone using aformula designed to appeal to a certain reading demographic. Wise shaman

this, Native American Wisdomkeeper that, Buddhism, blah, blah, blah.

Thisis one of those vague, "inspirational" books where the author offers up what sounds like a string of



platitudes instead of any hard-won wisdom or insight. How about first telling us how somebody lives off-
the-grid before telling us to "trade knowlege for bewilderment." What good istelling usto "think small," if
we have no idea how to actualy live small?

I'm not trying to denigrate spirituality, | just think one can't separate body and spirit. Getting your material
situation under control is necessary in order to make one ready for any real, lasting spiritual change. Part of
that process involves doing something, something more than talking in vague, spiritual-sounding terms. This
book seems like it was written mainly for the purpose of spiritual tourism or spiritual entertainment.
Something to be quickly consumed and then quickly forgotten effecting nothing.

If you want a feel-good book full of neo-hippieish sentiments, thisisit. If you're looking for a more practical
discussion about how to actually go about living smaller and more simply, a guide detailing the concrete
realities of that path, keep looking.

Jenneffer says

Finishing this book leaves me with a glow of peace and hope. It is an honest reflection of satisfaction with
life; the northern devel oped life of stuff juxtaposed with the southern world of have nots, examining
happiness, comfort and the effects of it on our environment. One appeal is the lack of preaching and
condemnation. Another is accessibility of the writing. It is clear, personal, and deeply thoughtful. It surprised
meto find it was not i had thought, atreatise on green living. Rather, it is more of ajourna on mindfulness
and humility. Can one book harbor the true essence of humanity and stewardship between the covers? Quite
possibly.

Melody says

I found this book far more annoying than edifying. The authoria voice drips with entitlement and inexpertly
concealed superiority. | should be right smack in the center of the target audience for this book, asit's an
extended meditation on values and stewardship of our precious resources.

However, Powers failed to engage me on avisceral level and lost me entirely when he revealed, after amost
200 pages, that he'd |eft his 2 year old daughter behind in Boliviawhile he jetted around gazing into his
navel and helping the downtrodden. | understand that there are al sorts of waysto make afamily, and any
number of models of same. But | can't take seriously some overprivileged sprat who natters on and on about
the way love transforms his life while his only child is growing up without him, thousands of miles away.
The fact that he moves back to be near the child at the end of the book made me feel alittle better. Not that
it'smy business, but it sure colored my opinion.

The revelations that Powers has while living in asmall space in the US strike me as pretty banal, especially
in view of the fact that he's one of those flying-to-disadvantaged-areas do-gooders. It felt disingenuous that
he got all these insights during the 40-day time frame he claimed. | also felt like he talked down to the reader
throughout. And he didn't give Annie Dillard credit for being the author of a book he discusses at some
length- which isasmall quibble, but avalid onein my eyes.

Here's the bit that made me realize | didn't * not like* the book, but | actively *hated* it (italics mine):



"Beside [the woodpil€e] was the first all-terrain-vehicle, or ATV, I'd seen in Pine Bridge. He told me
excitedly that it was the first of two ATVstheir grandma was sending them from Florida. She'd traded a
Baobcat- evidently another kind of machine- for the ATVs."

Seriously? Kid's worked in South America (or as he callsit, The Global South) and Africafor 15 years and
has never seen or heard of a Bobcat? * snort*

Tina Cipolla says

| loathed this author; he came off as profoundly selfish, preachy and just plain obnoxious, and not someone |
would ever want to meet or have a beer with. | find that thisis the case with some author's who have an
environmental focus, but there are so many great nature/environmental/natural history authors out there that |
think 1'm spoiled, and when | come across one likethis| really get irritated.

To put it simply, this guy who istelling his own story from a 12 x 12 shed heisliving in down in North
Carolina, was an international aid worker. He impregnated awoman in Bolivia and left her and the child
there in Bolivia (because he was sure they were so different they'd end up divorced.) And he does not
mention this woman and child until page 172--which is well more than halfway through a book in which he
pontificates that the poorest peoplein third world really do have "enough.” | cannot tell you how much |
can't stand it when some overpriviledged rich white guy from the United States starts blathering on about
how peoplein the third world are really ok, and they have "enough” and their carbon footprint is so small
that we should all aspireto their lifestyle.

WTF?
Really?
| think to myself "is this a$$hole serious?’ But sadly, heis very serious. In fact part of the reason he l€eft his

child in Boliva (other than that her mother is there with her) is because she'll have a smaller carbon footprint
living there--meanwhile he is up here in the US carrying on about this crap. Can you say "hypocrite?' UGH!!

Carin says

When you read my review, you'll likely be tempted to ask, Why did you bother to finish this book? Simple
answer: book club. I certainly wouldn't have otherwise.

It sounds like an intriguing concept: aguy goesto livein al2' x 12' shack in the woods, to reduce his carbon
footprint and live more simply. However, Mr. Powers just wasn't the right author. While | agree with his
ideas and his reasons for performing this experiment, he was not a pleasant companion for the ride. Utterly
convinced of the rightness of hisideas and the wrongness of all others, his sanctimoniousness made the book
nearly unbearable. He proudly mentioned his other books so many timesthat | lost track, he doesn't really
acknowledge that he's freeloading (if | could freeload off friends, | could live on alot lesstoo but that isn't
very practical on alarge scale, nor isit an admirable quality.) The woman he's sponging off of, Jackie, might



have been a better subject for the book. She's a doctor who has built this shack - at this sizeit's not
considered a"house" and therefore she doesn't have to pay property tax - and she has also had her salary
reduced to $11,000 so she doesn't have to pay income tax, as a protest against the War Department (her
shack is available for Mr. Powers because she is out West, protesting nukes.) However, property taxes don't
go towards war, and as afellow North Carolinaresident | am pretty dismayed at her callous unwillingness to
support our schools (among many other things state taxes pay for, but that's the biggest.)

Sure, | also could have asmaller footprint if | had my girlfriend drive me around and mooched off
businesses' electricity for my computer, but he doesn't acknowledge that neither of those things actually
reduces his footprint as the gas and the electricity are still consumed by him - they just reduce his need to pay
for those commodities. Additionally, the constant digressions to esoteric philosophies, and unrealistic
conversations had me perpetually exasperated. Who calls their girlfriend - having ridden a bike to a pay
phone because cell phones of course are too gauche - to ask, "What issin?' The fact that Leah likes him
definitely proves the adage, thereisalid for every pot. And when he finally - more than 200 pagesin! -
revealed that he had a 2-year-old daughter in South America, his self-righteous denial of a cell phone (or
land land) went from annoying to irresponsible. And | did not believe his protests about how much he missed
her and how much he wanted to spend more time with her. He was choosing to live in a shack and do
nothing - what was keeping him from his daughter exactly? And not mentioning her for over 200 pages also
doesn't convince me of how much he misses her, no matter his protests that his complete lack of a mention of
her is due to the great pain he feels upon even thinking about her.

| wanted to like this book. It has an interesting concept and politics | believe in (if not this extreme).
However by the end of it, | wanted to turn on every light in my much-too-big condo, overpay my taxes, and
microwave frozen food from a multi-national conglomerate, just counteract all his do-goodery. Naturally, |
won't in fact do any of that (except perhaps the microwaved food, mmmm) but he was so self-righteous and
prideful of his earth-saving that it completely turned me off. Only my common sense that this feeling will
pass has kept me putting my recyclables in the proper bin. | wish Mr Powers well and he does good thingsin
the world, but | was glad when this book was over.

Cornelia says

Here's abook 1'd recommend to about 95% of people who love to read. It's thought-provoking without being
threatening. The prose is often beautiful and poetic. | also loved the— mostly Eastern — philosophical and
spiritual undertones. It reminded me of the things | fell in love with over a decade ago, the things | studied in
college, the dreams and ideal s that sometimes get buried under world-weary woes and worries.

It made me think of Vonnegut (maybe because Powers drops the title of Vonnegut's A Man Without a
Country a half dozen times, curiously without mentioning the work itself), Hesse's Siddhartha, my high
school yearning for a more natural and slow-paced lifestyle and alot of the Eastern thought | studied in
college.

| didn't see Twelve by Twelve as a handbook or manual on sustainable living, being green or anything else,
really. It'sachronicle, ajournal of one person'sinner and outer journey. The questions it asks are more
important and interesting than the answers it gives.

Powersis very perceptive and thoughtful, and he often nails alot of the philosophical and physical
dichotomies we live with as industrialized societies, but also as humans. The rugged individualism that's so



entrenched in our collective American unconscious versus the need to connect with community and be a part
of something, help something/someone. But, thisisn't just an issue for modern day Westerners; it's
something that countless spiritual and philosophical people have struggled with for, potentialy, time
immemorial. And | like that Twelve by Twelve presents some stories of people who have come to merge
individualism and community-ism, showing the two aren't mutually exclusive and that one doesn't have to be
either an ascetic or afree-loving commune-dweller to enjoy life and make an impact. It's possible to be
individualistic and also work toward a greater good. (Take that, Tea Baggers!)

Thisisn't to say | didn't have any problems with the book. It can get alittle gushy at times and some of the
personalities are less than rounded out, in ways that seem a bit like conscious glossing over and a bit like
absence of true depth in experiences. And there are some practicalities and realities that Powers doesn't
attend to — like the fact that if you refuse to pay your taxes, you're not only making a chink in the war
coffers, but also in important social programs that benefit the very people those like Dr. Jackie Benton
worked to help (the poor, the underserved, the unheard, etc.). And nowhere does the issue of health insurance
and other necessary safety nets come up in regard to any of the 12 x 12 dwellers. Again, though, Powers can
get away with this because Twelve by Twelve isamemoir, not an instruction manual.

Eileen says

Full disclosure: | could not bring myself to pick this up again after the first few days of endless bullshit, so
my review is based totally on the first third or so of the book.

| was expecting this book to be in the "reasonable thought about the author's experience/how to reduce one's
footprint in the face of American cultural expectations' line. Instead, | found the smug yet whiny pseudo-
Buddhist ramblings of one of the most entitled writers I've ever read. Powers had what sounds like an
excellent career in third world nonprofits, with ten years of supplying crucialy needed medical supplies
under his belt. So when he comes back to the USin the grip of an early midlife crisis, does he use his
knowledge and experience to continue working for the benefit of others? Does he perhaps expand his
influence by getting involved in national nonprofits, lobbying in Washington, founding his own
organization?

No. Instead, he befriends a pseudonymous doctor who livesin a 12x12 house, surrounded by plants. She
invites himto live in her house while she travels. Slotting her neatly into the "wise teacher" role, he comes
and livesin the house, ready to be enlightened. Ok. Maybe you need some time and space to deal with your
situation and decide what to do next. Fine. However, you do not need to highlight your ignorance and
shallowness of mind by gaping in astonishment at everything you discover. After so much time in third
world countries, how could living in a small and nontechnological space possibly be surprising? How could
anyone emerge from TEN Y EARS of this experience and still speak in awholly privileged American voice?
But apparently thisis exactly correct.

As Powers friends and relatives come to visit him, he shows them being converted, one by one, from
astounding thoughtless ignorance to open-mouthed, Rumi-quoting marvel at the wonder and simplicity of his
life. If | were any of the people in question, | would be So Angry at this depiction. Gracious me, al
Americans are certainly alike! We are incapabl e of discovering the problems with a media/product-driven
way of life without the benefit of awiseteacher. No oneisat all capable of changing their lives! OF



COURSE NOT.

Really? What about the teacher herself? What about the small farmers depicted in the book? They slaughter
their own chickens, and you're shocked and horrified! What about the guy who keeps bees on the roof of his
apartment building in my old neighborhood in Brooklyn? What about my family--we live in California, and
yet we are quite happy not to own a car. What about my father-in-law, who built a 6x6 foot compost pile and
abackyard full of raised beds in suburban Michigan? What about the Homegrown Evolution dudes, who
farm their entire Los Angeles yard and go around rescuing feral bee swarms? What about all the families
using their food stamps to shop at the NY C farmers' markets? People ARE trying to change their lives. It's
not easy to change, especially considering the predominant American cultural mindset, but the subcultureis
aready here. The USis not one big brick of homogenous people, and it never has been. By treating your
audience like thoughtless, useless beings, driving around in SUV's, unaware of environmental issues or
international news, you thoroughly alienate us.




