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Craig Pirrong at Streetwise reacts to the Keystone Pipeline decision. Our country 
presently has 2,300,000 miles of pipeline carrying natural gas and hazardous liquids. 
The president doesn't think we can safely add 1,700 miles. He thinks we're stupid.  
So Obama has rejected–at least for now, for heaven forfend he make a firm decision–the 
Keystone XL Pipeline.  He claims that the rejection was not on the merits, but due to the fact 
that the Republicans had given him too little time–a mere 60 days–to determine whether the 
pipeline was in the national interest.  This after 3 plus years of the pipeline application began 
wending its way through the labyrinthine pipeline of the Federal approval process. So it’s not like 
this just landed on his desk with no prior analysis.  It’s more like: get on with it, Mr. Vote Present. 

This from the guy who on every other day berates the same Republicans for foot-dragging 
obstructionism.  The guy who says he is going to do something every day to create jobs even if 
Congress doesn’t go along because it is just too slow. 

I guess Obama is just President Goldilocks.  This is toooo fast.  This is toooo slow.  But he 
hasn’t found just right yet. 

And the guy who is supposedly sooooo smart that he is bored because his mind is racing ahead 
of everyone (just ask Valerie Jarrett!) apparently needs a little extra time on this exam. 

Please.  This was just another political dodge, wrapped up in a whinging excuse about being 
hustled along by meanie Republicans. ... 

More environmentally based economic stupidity is evidenced by a George Will 
column on the proposed dredging of Charlestown's harbor to accommodate the large 
container ships that will soon navigate the widened Panama Canal. So far, our 
country has been studying the environmental impact of the project for 13 years.  
... Newsome says the study for deepening Savannah’s harbor was made in 1999. It is 2012, and 
studies for the environmental impact statement are not finished. When they are, the project will 
take five years to construct. “But before that,” he says laconically, “they’re going to be sued by 
groups concerned about the environmental impact.” A Newsome axiom — that institutions 
become risk-averse as they get challenged — is increasingly pertinent as America changes 
from a nation that celebrated getting things done to a nation that celebrates people and groups 
who prevent things from being done. ... 

... The huge project of widening the Panama Canal began in 2006; it will be completed in eight 
years. Newsome, who is unstinting in his praise of the Army Corps, knows it must comply with 
ever-thickening layers of laws. But even if we stipulate that all these laws are wonderful, we 
should also stipulate that surely things would move faster if the nation faced an emergency. 
Such as economic enfeeblement.  

The Empire State Building was built in 14 months during the Depression, the Pentagon in 16 in 
wartime. The aircraft carrier USS Yorktown, which earned 11 battle stars in the Pacific and now 
is anchored here, was built in less than 17 months, back when America was serious about 
moving forward. Is it necessary to take eight years — just two years less than it took to build the 
Panama Canal with yellow fever and without computers — to deepen this harbor five feet? 



More from John Steele Gordon.  
... Savannah began studying the possibility of dredging in 1999. Today, 13 years later, the study 
is still not completed. When and if it is, the dredging itself will take five years. So even if 
dredging started today, Savannah will not be able to take the new Panamax ships until three 
years after they begin to transit the canal. But dredging won’t start upon completion of the 
environmental study because various self-appointed guardians of the environment will–as surely 
as the sun will rise in the east tomorrow–sue, arguing over every comma of the environmental 
impact statement that will run to thousands of pages. These groups have become past masters 
at using the legal system to delay–and thus all too often kill–projects they do not approve of, 
which, it seems, is nearly all of them. ...  

... The successful completion of the Panama Canal in 1914 was a great psychological moment 
for the United States, providing powerful evidence that this country could do anything it set its 
mind to. That attitude built the Hoover Dam, produced the industrial miracle that won World War 
II, constructed the Interstate Highway System, and sent men to the moon. Today, it seems, we 
can’t even dredge a harbor, a technology that goes back centuries. 

Steve Hayward proposes a solution to the "Charlestown Harbor" problems.  
... Clearly the review process we have now is largely deadweight loss, just as high marginal tax 
rates discouraged capital formation, investment, and productivity improvements in the high-
inflation 1970s.  We can arguably afford the extravagance of regulatory suffocation when the 
economy is booming at 4 percent growth a year or better (as in the late 1990s) and 
unemployment is 5 percent. We cannot afford it under the current stagnant circumstances.  A 
Laffer Curve for regulation will explore just how much economic growth and how many jobs 
were are sacrificing for this artificial punctiliousness. 

What needs to be done?  The regulatory review process ought to have a short deadline.  
Agency review should be completed within six or nine months, with a presumption in favor of 
granting permission unless an agency can delineate a substantively new problem based on 
precedents from previous similar projects (that is, no speculative objections based on what 
global warming might do 75 years from now, as actually happened to a proposed project in 
California a few years back where regulators denied a building permit on the theory that rising 
sea levels would make the land habitat for an endangered species that would want to move 
upland).  Standing to sue to block projects should be tightened, and the threshold for hearing 
such suits made much more restrictive.  And how about requiring that all Environmental Impact 
Statements be no longer than 200 pages?  I’m sure all the environmental lawyers and 
consultants who charge by the hour and make a bundle doing these multi-volume EIRs that no 
one reads will howl, but if the Supreme Court can limit briefs to 50 pages on matters of high 
constitutional importance, why can’t our regulatory process not emulate a standard of brevity 
that emphasizes the essential over the frivolous and tedious? 

  
More on NY rent control from Nicole Gelinas.  
Does the US Constitution apply on the Upper West Side? The Supreme Court may soon decide.  

New York City and state regulate the rents of 982,000 apartments — half the city’s rental 
homes.  



The rules are complicated, but for the most part, apartments are regulated until they’re vacant 
and lease for more than $2,500 a month. Until then, the government determines annual rent 
increases. With few exceptions, tenants can renew their leases forever and can hand down their 
apartments to their kids. 

New York controls this “market” because, they say, there’s a housing “emergency.” The 
emergency is that everyone on the planet wants to live here, and only so many people fit. With a 
few gaps in time, this “emergency” dates back to just after World War I, when rents soared for 
returning veterans.  ... 

  
  
Andrew Ferguson profiles Rick Santorum and puts the BS sign on his anti-
establishment smoke.  
After he almost won the Iowa caucuses earlier this month, Rick Santorum was instantly dubbed 
a “Washington outsider,” even an “anti-establishment candidate.” It was a convenient tag that 
made it easier for reporters to keep all these strange Republicans straight: Newt Gingrich, 
Washington insider; Michele Bachmann, mad housewife; Mitt Romney, establishment prom 
king; Jon Huntsman, moderate hair guy; Rick Santorum, anti-establishment Washington 
outsider. Like that. 

But Santorum’s titles were rescinded as quickly as they were bestowed, for the press 
discovered certain details that undercut any claim he might have to be a Washington outsider, 
such as the fact that he lives in suburban Washington and has for more than 20 years. Rick 
Santorum has spent his entire career either working in government—his first job out of school 
was as an assistant to a Pennsylvania state senator—or, when he wasn’t working in 
government, working to get another job in government, as he is doing now. And when, in 2007, 
he found himself once again without a government job, having been booted out of the Senate by 
a large majority of Pennsylvania voters, he took a bunch of government-like jobs right here in his 
beloved hometown of Washington. 

This is where the press smelled an insider. 

“After Santorum Left Senate,” headlined the New York Times, “Familiar Hands Reached Out.” 

“After Senate,” echoed the Washington Post two days later, “Santorum turns Washington 
experience into lucrative career as consultant, pundit.” ... 

  
  
Ancient humans used mattresses that chased away insects. Story from the 
Economist.  
SETTING up home in the modern world means acquiring some furniture—particularly a bed. 
And things were not so different 77,000 years ago, according to the latest research on the 
behaviour of early man in South Africa. Caves in that country have yielded a lot of discoveries 
about how Homo sapiens made the transition to modernity. That he liked to sleep on a 
comfortable mattress is the latest. ... 



... The most interesting layer is the oldest. It is this stratum that dates from 77,000 years ago. 
Among the things Dr Wadley’s team found in it were sheets of plant matter several square 
metres in area, themselves divided into layers. The lower part of these layers, compressed to a 
thickness of about a centimetre, consists of sedges, rushes and grasses. The upper part, just 
under a millimetre thick, is made of leaves from Cryptocarya woodii, a tree whose foliage 
contains chemicals that kill insects. 

These insecticidal leaves would have discouraged fleas and other biting arthropods—and 
possibly mosquitoes, too. Dr Wadley thus thinks that what she has found are mattresses on 
which the inhabitants of Sibudu slept. They may also have walked and worked on them, in a 
way similar to the use of tatami in modern Japanese houses. 

  
  
Andrew Malcolm sweeps up the week's humor.  
Twitter: If Mayans were good at predicting the future, there'd be Mayans. via @jonlovett  

Twitter: Newt Gingrich insists that he'll be in Florida for the primary too. Callista has booked a 
Caribbean cruise that sails from Miami. @EdCarson1 

Fallon: The national debt is now the size of the entire U.S. economy. I don’t want to say Obama 
is out of ideas, but today he called Tim Tebow. 

Conan: During one of the GOP debates, Jon Huntsman spoke Chinese. Not to be outdone, 
during the same debate Newt Gingrich ate Chinese. 

  
 
 
 

  
  
Streetwise Professor 
The Administration That Makes the Broken Window Fallacy the Foundation of 
Its Energy Policy 
by Craig Pirrong 

So Obama has rejected–at least for now, for heaven forfend he make a firm decision–the 
Keystone XL Pipeline.  He claims that the rejection was not on the merits, but due to the fact 
that the Republicans had given him too little time–a mere 60 days–to determine whether the 
pipeline was in the national interest.  This after 3 plus years of the pipeline application began 
wending its way through the labyrinthine pipeline of the Federal approval process. So it’s not like 
this just landed on his desk with no prior analysis.  It’s more like: get on with it, Mr. Vote Present. 

This from the guy who on every other day berates the same Republicans for foot-dragging 
obstructionism.  The guy who says he is going to do something every day to create jobs even if 
Congress doesn’t go along because it is just too slow. 



I guess Obama is just President Goldilocks.  This is toooo fast.  This is toooo slow.  But he 
hasn’t found just right yet. 

And the guy who is supposedly sooooo smart that he is bored because his mind is racing ahead 
of everyone (just ask Valerie Jarrett!) apparently needs a little extra time on this exam. 

Please.  This was just another political dodge, wrapped up in a whinging excuse about being 
hustled along by meanie Republicans. 

The administration’s cavils about the pipeline are economically inane: 

The truth is that just two of the Administration’s programs – the DOE Loan Guarantee Program 
and the EPA’s Mercury and Air Toxics Standards – will create more than 10 times the amount of 
jobs generated by the Keystone XL pipeline, which will only generate a few thousand temporary 
jobs. In terms of reducing America’s dependence on oil, the Administration’s fuel economy 
standards alone will save more than twice the amount of oil the Keystone pipeline would deliver. 

That is just moronic.  As I’ve noted before, these people cannot tell a cost from a benefit.  It 
doesn’t get any dumber than that. 

Keystone will likely create economic value, as indicated by the fact that private capital is willing 
to invest.  In contrast, the DOE loan guarantee program–”Chu Capital,” as my colleague Paul 
Gregory calls it–exists because the green elephants it funds cannot attract private capital: a very 
strong indication that they do not generate value, and in fact destroy it.  Hell, these companies 
cannot survive even with lavish subsidies. 

The EPA programs–what to say?  These will impose huge costs.  Huge.  The people employed 
to implement the program are just part of the cost.  The distortions in the power market–less 
efficient generation, lower reliability–represent a far larger cost: indeed, those employed are 
expending effort to create distortions, so costs are incurred to incur more costs–who could 
object to that?  All in exchange for a risibly small health benefit.  This is carbon-tax-by-stealth. 
 The EPA’s cost-benefit analysis is arguably the worst in the federal government–which is 
saying something. 

This administration would apparently believe that hiring ten times as many people who would be 
employed on Keystone to blow up oil wells and power plants would count as a huge boost to 
employment, and would be a far better policy than approving Keystone.* Something to brag 
about on the WH website. 

I better shut up.  They might take that seriously.  I wouldn’t put it past them. 

Is there not one economist of rank in this administration with enough self-respect to call bullshit? 
 After all, such economic stupidity reflects very badly on them, especially inasmuch as their 
silence connotes assent. 

* Not to mention that it is completely illogical to imply that these things are mutually exclusive. 

  
  



Washington Post 
Clogging our ports with rules 
by George F. Will 

CHARLESTON, S.C. 

Thanks to globalization, and to containerized shipping that began in 1956 and makes 
globalization work, commodities swiftly move vast distances around the planet. Wal-Mart alone 
imports 400,000 containers a year. Trade flows can, however, be deflected or even defeated by 
a distance of just five feet. Herewith a story of the high costs of a few feet and of too many years 
required for our nation’s increasingly sluggish public processes to move. 

This city’s port, the East Coast’s fourth busiest (1.38 million shipping containers a year), is 45 
feet deep. But in two years the Panama Canal will open a larger set of locks capable of handling 
ships 50 percent wider and with deeper drafts than today’s “Panamax” ships — the largest that 
can currently transit the canal.  

The first container ship reached Charleston in 1966, carrying 600 containers. Today the port 
receives ships carrying more than 9,000. By 2014 there will be 1,200 “post-Panamax” ships — 
marvels of naval architecture, floating mountains — built for commerce after the canal widening. 
They will carry up to 18,000 containers. The widening, says Jim Newsome, CEO of the South 
Carolina State Ports Authority, will be “the biggest game-changer in the history of 
containerization.”  

Charleston could be out of the game, with huge anti-competitive consequences for the 
burgeoning manufacturing and exporting industries of the Southeast — affecting BMW, 
Michelin, General Electric (turbines) and others in South Carolina alone. By 2014, two-thirds of 
the world’s container capacity will be carried by ships bigger than the unwidened canal could 
handle. Some things are moving rapidly. 

There are four southeastern ports along 400 miles of Atlantic coast — Wilmington, N.C., 
Charleston, Savannah, Ga., and Jacksonville, Fla. — but none is 50 feet deep, which would give 
post-Panamax ships easy access. The Army Corps of Engineers, which must do the dredging, 
says that, on the basis of preliminary studies of other harbors, the harbor in Charleston “would 
probably be the cheapest South Atlantic harbor to deepen to 50 feet.” 

Determining the feasibility of such projects typically takes five to eight years even if expedited 
(10 years or longer if not). Perhaps Congress could require globalization to pause while America 
studies things. Or perhaps post-Panamax vessels will be willing to loiter offshore a decade or 
so. 

The federal government would pay $120 million, South Carolina $180 million. The $300 million 
— a sum equal to a rounding error on the General Motors bailout — would be quickly recouped 
as the deepened port delivered more than $100 million in net benefits annually. Today, 70 
percent of imports from Asia arrive at West Coast ports and are distributed inland by truck and 
rail. But shipping is the cheapest transportation per mile and will become cheaper with post-
Panamax ships, including those coming here. 



Newsome says the study for deepening Savannah’s harbor was made in 1999. It is 2012, and 
studies for the environmental impact statement are not finished. When they are, the project will 
take five years to construct. “But before that,” he says laconically, “they’re going to be sued by 
groups concerned about the environmental impact.” A Newsome axiom — that institutions 
become risk-averse as they get challenged — is increasingly pertinent as America changes 
from a nation that celebrated getting things done to a nation that celebrates people and groups 
who prevent things from being done.  

Newsome says that because of labor costs — in constructing and crewing ships — America has 
essentially no deep-sea shipping industry. This is a facet of the de-industrialization of the nation. 
But the nation is currently enjoying a renewed export boom, which accelerates the need for 
deep harbors. 

The huge project of widening the Panama Canal began in 2006; it will be completed in eight 
years. Newsome, who is unstinting in his praise of the Army Corps, knows it must comply with 
ever-thickening layers of laws. But even if we stipulate that all these laws are wonderful, we 
should also stipulate that surely things would move faster if the nation faced an emergency. 
Such as economic enfeeblement.  

The Empire State Building was built in 14 months during the Depression, the Pentagon in 16 in 
wartime. The aircraft carrier USS Yorktown, which earned 11 battle stars in the Pacific and now 
is anchored here, was built in less than 17 months, back when America was serious about 
moving forward. Is it necessary to take eight years — just two years less than it took to build the 
Panama Canal with yellow fever and without computers — to deepen this harbor five feet? 

  
  
Contentions 
Dredging the Future 
by John Steele Gordon 

George Will, in his column yesterday, notes that, a century ago, it took ten years to build the 
Panama Canal, one of the most challenging engineering feats of the age, a project that had to 
cope with a remote location, yellow fever, and steam-shovel technology. Building the new locks 
for the canal, which will allow much larger ships to use it, will take eight years. It will be 
completed in 2014. But the new “Panamax” ships will not be able to use many east coast 
harbors, such as Savannah and Charleston–the 4th busiest port on the east coast–because the 
harbors are not deep enough to handle ships that will carry up to 18,000 containers. 

The solution, of course, is easy: dredge the harbors. But Savannah began studying the 
possibility of dredging in 1999. Today, 13 years later, the study is still not completed. When and 
if it is, the dredging itself will take five years. So even if dredging started today, Savannah will 
not be able to take the new Panamax ships until three years after they begin to transit the canal. 
But dredging won’t start upon completion of the environmental study because various self-
appointed guardians of the environment will–as surely as the sun will rise in the east tomorrow–
sue, arguing over every comma of the environmental impact statement that will run to thousands 
of pages. These groups have become past masters at using the legal system to delay–and thus 
all too often kill–projects they do not approve of, which, it seems, is nearly all of them. 



Charleston’s harbor is 45 feet deep, so it would only need to be dredged five feet to take these 
new ships. It would cost about $300 million and would deliver about $100 million in net annual 
benefits to Charleston, paying for itself in only three years. It would also lower prices for many 
goods in the eastern United States, as 70 percent of goods imported from Asia now offload in 
west coast ports and are trans-shipped by railroad and truck, a much more expensive way to 
transport freight. 

The Chamber of Commerce has a website listing hundreds of energy projects that are in limbo 
because of the broken permit system in this country. Many of them are so-called renewable 
energy projects, such as wind farms, so even projects one would think environmentalists would 
encourage are endlessly delayed. (To be sure, some opposition comes from the NIMBY 
syndrome: Not In My Back Yard.) And these are only energy projects, not transportation, 
housing, pipeline, and industrial projects. 

This is a clear and present danger to the future of the American economy. The environment 
needs to be carefully protected and local opinion should be taken into account. But neither 
should be allowed to trump any and all other considerations. Nor should the permitting process 
be open-ended. 

Steven Hayward over at Powerline has some ideas on how to fix the system: 

The regulatory review process ought to have a short deadline. Agency review should be 
completed within six or nine months, with a presumption in favor of granting permission unless 
an agency can delineate a substantively new problem based on precedents from previous 
similar projects (that is, no speculative objections based on what global warming might do 75 
years from now, as actually happened to a proposed project in California a few years back 
where regulators denied a building permit on the theory that rising sea levels would make the 
land habitat for an endangered species that would want to move upland). Standing to sue to 
block projects should be tightened, and the threshold for hearing such suits made much more 
restrictive. And how about requiring that all Environmental Impact Statements be no longer than 
200 pages? I’’m sure all the environmental lawyers and consultants who charge by the hour and 
make a bundle doing these multi-volume EIRs that no one reads will howl, but if the Supreme 
Court can limit briefs to 50 pages on matters of high constitutional importance, why can’’t our 
regulatory process not emulate a standard of brevity that emphasizes the essential over the 
frivolous and tedious? 

The successful completion of the Panama Canal in 1914 was a great psychological moment for 
the United States, providing powerful evidence that this country could do anything it set its mind 
to. That attitude built the Hoover Dam, produced the industrial miracle that won World War II, 
constructed the Interstate Highway System, and sent men to the moon. Today, it seems, we 
can’t even dredge a harbor, a technology that goes back centuries. 

Power Line 
Needed: A New Laffer Curve 
by Steven Hayward 

The Laffer Curve—the conceptual device illustrating how high marginal tax rates reduced 
revenue and economic growth—helped revolutionize tax policy around the world thirty five years 
ago.  Every advanced nation followed the United States in lowering tax rates on income (both 



personal and corporate) and capital investment in the 1980s; many did so more vigorously than 
we did.  (The definitive treatment of the subject is Brian Domitrovic’s Econoclasts.  Belongs on 
everyone’s economics bookshelf.)  While the Left kvetches against the Laffer Curve, I note that 
not even the most leftist governments in the industrialized world propose restoring pre-Laffer 
Curve income and capital gains tax rates.  Game over. 

Today we need a new Laffer Curve—for regulation.  The thought comes to mind in 
contemplating George Will’s column this morning discussing the impending difficulties in 
deepening the harbor of Charleston, South Carolina by five feet in order to accommodate a new 
generation of larger container ships soon to be sailing the ocean blue: 

Newsome says the study for deepening Savannah’s harbor was made in 1999. It is 2012, and 
studies for the environmental impact statement are not finished. When they are, the project will 
take five years to construct. “But before that,” he says laconically, “they’re going to be sued by 
groups concerned about the environmental impact.” A Newsome axiom — that institutions 
become risk-averse as they get challenged — is increasingly pertinent as America changes 
from a nation that celebrated getting things done to a nation that celebrates people and groups 
who prevent things from being done. . . 

The Empire State Building was built in 14 months during the Depression, the Pentagon in 16 in 
wartime. The aircraft carrier USS Yorktown, which earned 11 battle stars in the Pacific and now 
is anchored here, was built in less than 17 months, back when America was serious about 
moving forward. Is it necessary to take eight years — just two years less than it took to build the 
Panama Canal with yellow fever and without computers — to deepen this harbor five feet? 

It is one thing to argue that the economic benefits of health and safety regulations, such as air 
and water pollution, etc., outweigh the costs, though the EPA’s methodology for making these 
calculations is highly convenient.  But we can leave that head-splitting methodological argument 
for another time.  How can the economic benefits possibly outweigh the massive delays which 
amount to outright prevention of projects from being built (see: Keystone XL pipeline, or see the 
Project/NoProject? website for a cumulative rundown of projects currently held up in the 
environmental review process)?  More to the point, does the long, litigation-heavy environmental 
review process we currently use actually deliver environmental benefits? More often it is simply 
used as an obstructionist measure.  (I noted in watching a Keystone pipeline hearing that most 
of the complaints were simply blanket opposition to building the pipelines at all, not specific 
complaints about a harm that needed to be avoided somehow.) 

Here’s where we need the regulatory equivalent of the Laffer Curve.  Take the Keystone 
pipeline as an example. The pipeline is likely to be approved eventually, but only after more 
years of review and litigation.  Certainly measures will need to be taken to reduce the 
environmental risks of the pipeline, but is there any safety measure that we will eventually 
impose that we didn’t recognize in the first six months of the review process?  It’s not like we’ve 
never built a pipeline before, or learned from previous pipeline accidents (like the one in 
Montana last summer).  Are there really any potential environmental impacts of deepening a 
harbor in South Carolina by five feet that require six to ten years of review and litigation, and a 
three-thousand page Environmental Impact Statement? 

Clearly the review process we have now is largely deadweight loss, just as high marginal tax 
rates discouraged capital formation, investment, and productivity improvements in the high-
inflation 1970s.  We can arguably afford the extravagance of regulatory suffocation when the 



economy is booming at 4 percent growth a year or better (as in the late 1990s) and 
unemployment is 5 percent. We cannot afford it under the current stagnant circumstances.  A 
Laffer Curve for regulation will explore just how much economic growth and how many jobs 
were are sacrificing for this artificial punctiliousness. 

What needs to be done?  The regulatory review process ought to have a short deadline.  
Agency review should be completed within six or nine months, with a presumption in favor of 
granting permission unless an agency can delineate a substantively new problem based on 
precedents from previous similar projects (that is, no speculative objections based on what 
global warming might do 75 years from now, as actually happened to a proposed project in 
California a few years back where regulators denied a building permit on the theory that rising 
sea levels would make the land habitat for an endangered species that would want to move 
upland).  Standing to sue to block projects should be tightened, and the threshold for hearing 
such suits made much more restrictive.  And how about requiring that all Environmental Impact 
Statements be no longer than 200 pages?  I’m sure all the environmental lawyers and 
consultants who charge by the hour and make a bundle doing these multi-volume EIRs that no 
one reads will howl, but if the Supreme Court can limit briefs to 50 pages on matters of high 
constitutional importance, why can’t our regulatory process not emulate a standard of brevity 
that emphasizes the essential over the frivolous and tedious? 

  
  
NY Post 
A man’s home is the government’s castle 
New York’s rent-control laws are unconstitutional — will the Supreme Court finally 
overturn them? 
by Nicole Gelinas 

Does the US Constitution apply on the Upper West Side? The Supreme Court may soon decide.  

New York City and state regulate the rents of 982,000 apartments — half the city’s rental 
homes.  

The rules are complicated, but for the most part, apartments are regulated until they’re vacant 
and lease for more than $2,500 a month. Until then, the government determines annual rent 
increases. With few exceptions, tenants can renew their leases forever and can hand down their 
apartments to their kids. 

New York controls this “market” because, they say, there’s a housing “emergency.” The 
emergency is that everyone on the planet wants to live here, and only so many people fit. With a 
few gaps in time, this “emergency” dates back to just after World War I, when rents soared for 
returning veterans.  



        
      Jim Harmon and wife Jeanie in front of the  
       building they own, but New York controls. 

The system is terrible, economically and socially. Price controls limit supply and favor those who 
got there first. In 2011, someone moving into an unregulated Manhattan apartment paid an 
average $3,309, because of tight supply; the vacancy rate was less than 1%. In 2008, the last 
year for which the city has full data, an unregulated Manhattan apartment went for an average 
$2,500, nearly twice the $1,300 regulated rate. 

Good luck getting one of those cheaper apartments. In 2008, 40% of rent-regulated tenants had 
lived in their apartments for a decade or more, compared to 17% of market-rate tenants. 

Newcomers to the city — including poorer immigrants — find that housing is too limited and 
expensive. Even people who live in rent-regulated apartments are trapped. They might like to 
move, but they would face a huge rent hike. 

Politicians don’t care. They renew “temporary” rent laws again and again. Some voters think the 
system helps them; some are just resigned.  

Enter Jim Harmon. A West Point grad and a former homicide and terrorism prosecutor, Harmon 
owns a five-story brownstone on West 76th Street in Manhattan.  

Harmon inherited the now-landmarked house from his parents and grandparents and hopes to 
pass it on to his children and grandchildren. “This is our home,” he says. “We’ve had the same 
phone number since 1953.”  

Harmon and his family live in the building and rent out the other six apartments there. His 
brownstone is a mini-New York: Three of his apartments are market-rate, and three are 
regulated.  

The regulated tenants, because they’ve now lived there a collective 101 years, pay little more 
than $1,100 on average, two-thirds below market rate.  



Harmon thinks that the laws that govern what he can — or can’t — do with his own property are 
not constitutional.  

  
  
Weekly Standard 
AWW Shucks  
The siren song of Washington, D.C.  
by Andrew Ferguson 

After he almost won the Iowa caucuses earlier this month, Rick Santorum was instantly dubbed 
a “Washington outsider,” even an “anti-establishment candidate.” It was a convenient tag that 
made it easier for reporters to keep all these strange Republicans straight: Newt Gingrich, 
Washington insider; Michele Bachmann, mad housewife; Mitt Romney, establishment prom 
king; Jon Huntsman, moderate hair guy; Rick Santorum, anti-establishment Washington 
outsider. Like that. 

But Santorum’s titles were rescinded as quickly as they were bestowed, for the press 
discovered certain details that undercut any claim he might have to be a Washington outsider, 
such as the fact that he lives in suburban Washington and has for more than 20 years. Rick 
Santorum has spent his entire career either working in government—his first job out of school 
was as an assistant to a Pennsylvania state senator—or, when he wasn’t working in 
government, working to get another job in government, as he is doing now. And when, in 2007, 
he found himself once again without a government job, having been booted out of the Senate by 
a large majority of Pennsylvania voters, he took a bunch of government-like jobs right here in his 
beloved hometown of Washington. 

This is where the press smelled an insider. 

“After Santorum Left Senate,” headlined the New York Times, “Familiar Hands Reached Out.” 

“After Senate,” echoed the Washington Post two days later, “Santorum turns Washington 
experience into lucrative career as consultant, pundit.” 

Both stories reported roughly the same set of facts. Though a man of modest means when he 
left the Senate, Santorum managed to make more than $1.3 million during the 18 months 
covered in his most recent financial disclosure form, from January 2010 to August 2011. We can 
assume that 2008 and 2009 were similarly lucrative. He did this in the magpie manner of the 
well-connected and semi-famous Washingtonian: He got a TV deal with Fox, joined a corporate 
board, became a “fellow” at a think tank, sometimes hosted a radio talk show, and collected 
retainers from a couple of companies run by political friends. It’s nice work if you can get it. 

I found myself strangely touched by the stories of Santorum’s recent wealth, for they certified 
that he wasn’t a “Washington insider” in any pejorative sense, at least by my libertarian lights. 
He’s just another Washingtonian of a particular type: the anti-Washington Washingtonian—an 
AWW, a contented resident of the nation’s capital who has based his career on his loudly 
declared disdain for the nation’s capital, particularly the federal Leviathan residing there. The 
AWW campaigns against Washington, catalogues its harmful effects, extols alternatives, and 



contrasts it with the “real America,” which he vows to liberate forever from its depredations—
while never admitting that Washington is the very thing that makes his life worth living. 

Am I exaggerating? We should allow for love of family, friends, household pets, and professional 
sports; for religious faith, too, in a few cases like Santorum’s. Still, we AWWs lead a life of moral 
dissonance and intense though half-buried psychological conflict. 

Life in most of Washington, D.C., and its suburbs is an idyll. Crime is low and unemployment 
negligible. Average income is very high, to be spent in sprawling malls that glitter with expensive 
goods and restaurants that offer sophisticated and pretentious fare. There are no fewer than 
three theater companies devoted to Shakespeare, and most of the museums charge no 
admission. Public transportation is excellent and heavily subsidized. Winters are mild. In 
summer the streets are dappled and cooled by the leaves of oak, ash, tulip. You haven’t lived 
until you’ve seen the azaleas in spring. The public schools, being stuffed with the children of 
well-to-do high achievers, are rated the best in the country, and the private schools are 
innumerable and various. It’s a cushy life. You’d love it, really. 

And it should go without saying, and it usually does, that all of this ease and pleasantness is 
traceable to the vast amounts of money redistributed in transaction costs to people who advise, 
bully, study, condemn, write about, or work directly for the federal government, which in turn 
gets its money from productive Americans who live elsewhere, without regular access to the 
gardens and museums of Washington, D.C. The federal government is oversized, wasteful, 
intrusive, high-handed, careless, confused, and unfair, and everyone in Washington gets to reap 
the benefits. 

Including, of course, the people who want to drastically reduce the government’s size, indeed 
impoverish it, on the grounds of strongly held principle. Yet AWWs know too, somewhere in their 
roiling souls, that if they achieved their object the quality of life that they and their families enjoy 
would suffer beyond measure. With a limited, unbloated, cut-capped-and-balanced federal 
government, they might even be forced to move elsewhere. 

But elsewhere is what they escaped to come here. Elsewhere, few people think about electoral 
politics unless they’re forced to, and even fewer bother themselves with public policy—the daily 
meat of the AWW. Here, by contrast, the AWW finds an entire subculture of like-minded friends 
and associates, all of them well-educated and most of them presentable. 

Nowhere else on earth is there so high a concentration of self-conscious, ideologically 
committed conservatives and libertarians. Here, the AWW is among his own. Elsewhere, he’s a 
freak. Here the conversation flows like honey: “Did you see Ag’s new adjustments to the out-
year recalibration formula for nonrecourse loans on consumable grain processing? It’s a total 
mindf—!” Elsewhere, in a place populated by real Americans—well, what on earth would he find 
to talk to all those people about? 

So we all conspire to make work for one another, in an endless daisy chain of ineffable 
employment. Look again at that list of jobs that the Times found so newsworthy in Santorum’s 
disclosure statement. He describes the services he rendered to his employers like so: 

“Advise company as member of board of directors”; 



“policy analysis”; 

“news contributor”; 

“newspaper columnist”; 

“talk show host”; 

“consulting services”; 

“energy policy consulting services”; 

“legislative policy consulting services”; 

“consulting in connection with insurance processing policy.” 

Not an honest day’s dollar among them, yet somehow, through the mysterious workings of 
Washington alchemy, it’s all priced at $1.3 million. A friendly interpretation would be that 
Santorum has found his calling as a “knowledge worker” in the Globalized Information Age, 
selling his brainpower rather than the simple brawn necessary to do one of those manufacturing 
jobs he hopes, as president, to revive. A less friendly interpretation .��.��. would be less 
friendly, and would involve the phrase “hocus-pocus.” Whichever: A professional profile like 
Santorum’s could only exist in the gold-lined belly of Leviathan. 

There’s an irony to Santorum’s status as an AWW. He became a Washingtonian by unseating 
an incumbent in 1990. The centerpiece of the campaign was a TV spot showing a pleasant 
suburban house. A voice said “there’s something strange about this house.” It was where the 
incumbent lived, yet it wasn’t in his home district. It was in “the wealthiest area of Virginia”! The 
incumbent had gone native! 

It’s the same area of Virginia where Santorum has lived since his victory in 1990. Inevitably, in 
2006, his opponent leveled the same charge when Santorum couldn’t clearly explain who lived 
in his legal residence, a house in Pennsylvania (answer: sometimes a niece and her husband, 
sometimes nobody). But he couldn’t rebut the charge that the Washington suburbs were now his 
home, for all practical purposes. 

Is this evidence of hypocrisy? I don’t know. What I do know is, it was a tacit, and touching, 
acknowledgment that after 20 years as an AWW, he was no longer suited to life in the real 
America. 

Andrew Ferguson is a senior editor at The Weekly Standard. 



 
  
  
The Economist 
A place to rest your weary head 
The world’s oldest mattresses have just turned up in South Africa 
  

      

SETTING up home in the modern world means acquiring some furniture—particularly a bed. 
And things were not so different 77,000 years ago, according to the latest research on the 



behaviour of early man in South Africa. Caves in that country have yielded a lot of discoveries 
about how Homo sapiens made the transition to modernity. That he liked to sleep on a 
comfortable mattress is the latest. 

That, at least, is the conclusion of a study just published in Science by Lyn Wadley of the 
University of Witwatersrand and her colleagues. The bedroom in question is in a natural rock 
shelter called Sibudu, 40km (25 miles) north of Durban. As is often the case with such shelters, 
it was not occupied continuously. Dr Wadley has found evidence for at least 15 different 
occasions when it acted as a home, with periods in between when it was abandoned. Each 
occupation left debris behind, though, and as this accumulated, the cave floor gradually rose. 

The most interesting layer is the oldest. It is this stratum that dates from 77,000 years ago. 
Among the things Dr Wadley’s team found in it were sheets of plant matter several square 
metres in area, themselves divided into layers. The lower part of these layers, compressed to a 
thickness of about a centimetre, consists of sedges, rushes and grasses. The upper part, just 
under a millimetre thick, is made of leaves from Cryptocarya woodii, a tree whose foliage 
contains chemicals that kill insects. 

These insecticidal leaves would have discouraged fleas and other biting arthropods—and 
possibly mosquitoes, too. Dr Wadley thus thinks that what she has found are mattresses on 
which the inhabitants of Sibudu slept. They may also have walked and worked on them, in a 
way similar to the use of tatami in modern Japanese houses. 

Other evidence, too, suggests pests were a problem. More recent mattress-like layers of plant 
matter at Sibudu, dating from between 73,000 and 58,000 years ago, show signs of having been 
burned. That was probably a regular procedure, again undertaken to get rid of unwanted creepy 
crawlies. 

The upshot is another piece of evidence of how, around this period, humans were creating a 
range of hitherto unknown artefacts. Adhesives, arrows, sewing needles, ochre-decorated 
pictograms and jewellery made from shells are all contemporary with Dr Wadley’s finds. And 
stone tools became more delicate and sophisticated during this period. It was also a time when 
humanity went through several drastic shrinkages of population, which probably applied 
selective pressures that forced the pace of evolution. The origins of modern, consumer-good-
loving humanity might thus be illuminated by this scene of ancient domestic bliss. 

  
  
Investor's.com 
Why is Ron Paul always around these UFO sightings? 
by Andrew Malcolm  

Twitter: If Mayans were good at predicting the future, there'd be Mayans. via @jonlovett  

Twitter: Newt Gingrich insists that he'll be in Florida for the primary too. Callista has booked a 
Caribbean cruise that sails from Miami. @EdCarson1 



Fallon: Obama met with the NBA's Dallas Mavericks to congratulate them on their 
championship. Joe Biden met with the Harlem Globetrotters to congratulate them on that 
episode they did on ‘Scooby-Doo.’ 

Fallon: The national debt is now the size of the entire U.S. economy. I don’t want to say Obama 
is out of ideas, but today he called Tim Tebow. 

Conan: During one of the GOP debates, Jon Huntsman spoke Chinese. Not to be outdone, 
during the same debate Newt Gingrich ate Chinese. 

Fallon: A California man has started a website to stop people from overusing the word 
‘awesome.’ Wow, that sounds pretty tubular! 

Fallon: A new study says America’s obesity rate actually went down last year. The study was 
done by a researcher who hasn’t been to a mall in a year. 

Fallon: Wal-mart is offering free tax advice at 3,000 stores. Answering the important question, 
Where can I get tax advice, kitty litter and a shotgun in one stop. 

Fallon: Rick Perry’s campaign is in trouble so it's selling his merchandise now two-for-one. You 
get a foam finger, a key chain and I forget the third thing. 

Leno: Word that John Edwards is marrying his mistress Rielle Hunter. You know what that 
means: Now, he's got to find another mistress. 

Conan: Apple is sending 250 undercover workers to spy on the competition at the Consumer 
Electronics Show. So be on the lookout for nerds dressed up like other nerds. 

Conan: Beyonce’s husband Jay-Z has released a song about their new daughter, Blue Ivy. The 
song is called, “Don’t Blame Me, Your Mother Named You." 

Letterman: So, you heard about that 99-year-old man and his 96-year-old wife getting divorced 
after 77 years? I just hope they have the decency to return the wedding gifts. 

Letterman: But listen to this, According to a new survey, people who get divorced die early. 
While people who stay married live longer. The difference is they just wish they were dead. 

Conan: Angelina Jolie and Brad Pitt stopped by the White House. There was an awkward 
moment when they tried to adopt President Obama. 

Fallon: Angelina Jolie and Brad Pitt talked adoption with Obama at the White House. Obama 
said, 'Could I interest you in a Biden?' 

Leno: On his days off Tim Tebow takes religion into prisons to Death Row inmates. That 
explains how he knows more Raiders fans than Broncos fans. 

Fallon: Experts say Mitt Romney needs Latino support to win elections. Romney says, I'll  never 
pander to any group or mi nombre no es Mitt Romney. 



Fallon: North Korea is releasing political prisoners for the late Kim Jong-Il’s 70th birthday. That's 
kind of annoying because I was gonna do that for MY birthday. 

Fallon: A new study finds that seniors can improve their brain function through playing video 
games. But when they play Mario Kart, they leave the left blinker on the entire time. 

Fallon: The Irish brewer Guinness is building new brewery to produce more than one billion 
pints a year. One billion pints — or as Irish people call that, ‘pre-gaming.’ 

Leno: The Patriots were worried about Tim Tebow fans at Saturday night's playoff game with 
the Broncos. So they halted sales of sacramental wine after the third quarter. 

Letterman: Don't you think Ron Paul looks like one of those people they interview after every 
UFO sighting? 

  
  
  
  

      
  
  
  



 
  
  

 



  
  

 
  

 



  

 
  
 


