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Dear Friends:
Red River Canoe has grown.

We are now 
Moab Rafting 

and Canoe Co.
Same shop, same friendly folks, 

but now offering 
rafting and canoe trips on the 

Colorado (Daily),
Green (Labyrinth), 

and San Juan Rivers.  

Check out our new website 
www.moab-rafting.com

or give us a call at 
(435) 259-RAFT 
and join us on a

great trip in the Southwest.

 See you on the river!
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POINTBLANK

The Cowboy ManifesTo
By Christian Probasco

  Part I: Control  
Our instincts evolved in tribes which have grown into corporations, armies 

and cities devoid of communities.  Once upon a time, the rewards for our hard 
work and loyalty went to our families and to friends who might become part of 
our families, and now they go to strangers.  In return, we get the illusion of secu-
rity in the form of wages and benefits.  What we really need is control.  

Control of the means of production would be wonderful but I think most of us 
would settle for more control over our lives.  To achieve it, each of us would need 
to be secure in his or her immediate environ-
ment.  The problem is that the very space our 
bodies occupy in the city is usually partly or 
wholly owned by somebody else. The other 
problem is that we don’t have the freedom to 
act as we should within the spaces we don’t 
own.  

When I say “freedom,” that’s exactly what 
I mean: freedom from coercion or the threat 
of coercion.  Everybody is in favor of this kind 
of freedom, of course, as long as it’s balanced 
by everybody else’s security.  To use a clas-
sic example, you’re not supposed to exercise 
your freedom to yell “fire” in a crowded the-
ater even if there is a fire because the patrons 
will trample themselves to death in a rush to 
escape.  Fair enough.  But the “balance” goes 
too far in the wrong direction these days.  

The “New West” phenomenon is really cit-
ies of the intermountain west filling beyond 
capacity with people from the rest of the 
world. As our cities grow, we will all have to 
find a new “balance” between our own needs 
those of our society.  In other words, we will 
have to get used to being stuck in traffic, and 
we will have to develop thicker skins and be-
come more tolerant of each other’s foibles 
and aberrant behavior. We will also have 
to conserve energy and water, and recycle, 
and drive economy cars.  And eventually, 
we should expect to get piled on top of each 
other like New Yorkers.  

While we are being compressed, we should 
expect more laws, guidelines and regula-
tions concerning our behavior.  Every time a 
criminal misuses a gun, somebody will suggest taking everyone’s guns away.  If 
someone runs his motorcycle into a wall and vegetablizes himself, the law will 
require all of us to wear helmets.  If somebody misreads a label on an over-the-
counter medication and comes to harm, it will be suggested the drug be made 
available by prescription only.  If doctors could get their way, we’d surely need 
prescriptions for aspirin.  

Part II: The Manifesto, In Two Parts  
The first part of the manifesto is refusing to allow further encroachments on 

our lives in the name of balance or even reasonableness.  In order to do this, 
we must become less civilized.  We must become less tolerant, on an individual 
basis, of pushy cops, politicians and the lobbyists they work for, lawyers and 
other criminal types, rude clerks, overbearing bosses, inconsiderate neighbors 
and moralists of every ilk.  

We must, in other words, become more like the cowboys of the Wild West.  Let 
me give you an example. A law was passed a while back in Florida which makes 
it clear that nobody has a “duty to retreat” in a public place when threatened with 
deadly force.  Apparently that was the policy lawyers down there established on 

the backs of law-abiding people who had acted “reasonably” once too often; that 
if they were being assaulted, they had an obligation to run away instead of fac-
ing their attackers.  Opponents of the bill warned that the new law would lead 
to a “Wild West” mentality. That is precisely the point. We Westerners, in turn, 
should worry about adopting a “Domesticated East” mentality.  

 
The larger the cities of the intermountain west grow, the blander they will be-

come.  The more Las Vegas expands, for example, the more it will look and feel 
like Los Angeles, with its strip malls and big box retailers, convenience stores, 
clogged arterial freeways, smog, crime and cookie-cutter suburbs.  The only 

difference, beyond the Strip will be the slot 
machines in the convenience stores and the 
vegetation growing through the cracks in the 
asphalt.  As individuals and communities, we 
have an obligation to find our own way.  

The second part of the manifesto is to dis-
allow anyone coming between us and the 
country that keeps us wild.  The open spaces 
beyond our cities are the common collective 
of freedom and nobody should have a mo-

nopoly on their use; not environmentalists, 
not the government, not corporations, not 
even cowboys.  More importantly, nobody 
should restrict our access to them.   

You might be thinking that this is all irrel-
evant to you because you are not a cowboy or 
a cowgirl.  You don’t herd cattle, after all, and 
maybe you’ve never been able to sit through 
a John Wayne movie and perhaps you don’t 

even like country music, so how could you participate in any political movement 
involving cowboys?  Excellent question.  The fact is, you don’t have to be in-
volved with any of these things and you don’t have to feel obligated to uphold 
some old “code of the West” to be a modern cowboy. You just have to have a 
healthy disrespect for authority and a desire to do things your own way and be 
left to your own foolish devices.  In this sense, rock stars can be cowboys.  Truck 
drivers can be cowboys.  Bikers are the modern descendents of cowboys.  Even 
pencil pushers can be cowboys on occasion. But if you’re really bothered by your 
lack of credentials, here’s what I suggest you do.  Find a friend who espouses a 
coastal ideology, or better yet, find any European.  Tell him your thoughts about 
the downsides of city life.  Relay your feelings about bureaucrats, our sluggish 
legal system, meter maids, the lone prairie and instant Karma.  Chances are, he’ll 
call you a cowboy, even if you’re a woman.  Congratulations, you’re a cowboy.  
Now start acting like one.

Christian Probasco lives in Mt. Pleasant, Utah and is a reporter for the Sanpete 
Messenger. He is also a regular contributor to www.newwest.net
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should have a monopoly 
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not environmentalists, 
not the government, 
not corporations, 
not even cowboys.


