
Taking another look at marijuana 
OPINION NUT by Jentri Anders 
 
Few problems in Southern Humboldt County are as 
difficult to talk about as the good and bad of 
marijuana — its use and cultivation.  I myself have 
gone down in print, with and without my true 
byline, on various sides of the issue at various 
times.  Time is important, because how it looks to 
you may have a lot to do with what is happening 
around you.  Also, there are two distinct issues in 
SoHum.  One is the usefulness or danger of the herb 
itself.  The other is the cultural effect of cultivating 
it, given that it is illegal, therefore valuable. 
 
Taking harm or usefulness first, no discussion of 
Cannabis can be considered rational without 
context and definition.  Cannabis is a naturally-
occurring family of plants that has been used by 
human beings in various cultures all over the world 
for various things for thousands of years. 
 
What has caused Cannabis to be declared illegal in 
the United States (besides the alcohol lobby) is its 
medicinal properties. As an herb, either ingested or 
smoked, its beneficial effects on many major and 
minor medical problems is well-established and 
pretty much indisputable. The negativity of side 
effects depends on dosages, individual tolerances 
and cultural definitions of negativity. There are 
short-term and long-term negative effects. These 
may or may not outweigh the positive effects, 
depending on what one intends to do while under 
its influence. Short-term memory loss and time 
distortion, for instance, are bad if you're trying to 
learn multiplication tables but great for composing 
poetry or improvising tunes. Long-term negative 
effects may be worse for adolescents (disruption of 
the formation of adequate work habits, disruption 
of the learning of linear material, paranoia.) More 
objective research is required on this. The 
significant point is that other plants considered 
medicinal at one time or another, plants currently 
unregulated, have been proven more harmful to 
more people than Cannabis. Coffee and tobacco are 
the best examples of this, and these plants are also 
proven to be more addictive. 
Having said that, honesty now compels me to say 
that l have personally looked upon people who 

smoke way too much dope, for their own good and 
that of their families. I have also looked upon 
people who smoke tobacco and drink alcohol much 
too much. But marijuana is what is cultivated by 
people I have spent my life defending to the world 
as social innovators, as dedicated idealists who gave 
up promising careers to find spiritually and socially 
improved ways to live. 
 
There was a time when I could argue straight-faced 
that it was marijuana (and psychedelics) that helped 
them do it. Now, I’m not so sure about that. The 
economic and social effects of marijuana cultivation 
on the community are, 25 years from its inception, 
mixed. On the negative side is the generation of 
children that grew up with too much money in 
combination with an uncritical consumption of 
marijuana. Some of them smoked too much and 
had too much money to spend, too young. A big 
chunk of what they had to offer to making the 
world a peaceful, healthy, loving place has been 
lost. They want to surf, ski, copulate and grow dope. 
That's it. Their minds are so fuzzy you have to 
wonder if it might be irreversible. 
 
Also on the negative side are all the civil suits, 
divorce and land partnerships that can't be honestly 
litigated because the goodies came from illegal 
sources. (You can’t say, “Your Honor, I want half the 
crop . . . ”) Then there’s the influx of people who 
came only to grow, diluting what was once a 
concentration of idealistic, communal, peace and 
environment activists. Then there’s the marijuana-
based class system, complete with inflation and the 
incredible snobbery that has developed among the 
successful growers toward the landless agricultural 
workers. (“What’s wrong with you, why don’t you 
just stick a plant or two in the ground and stop 
whining?”) 
 
Shall I go on? Or, tell me I’m wrong. 
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