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Prologue


ONE THINGS FOR SURE, WE DIDNT COME FROM ANY MONKEY






The Reverend Jim Grove is a wiry and intense man, his eyes burning and birdlike as he takes the mea sure of each person entering the ninth-floor federal courtroom in downtown Harrisburg. He is among the first people whom visitors encounter as they arrive to watch the trial billed in the media as the second coming of the legendary Scopes Monkey Trial. Yes, Grove says, its a monkey trial all right. And the evolutionists are the monkeys. He does not smile when he says this.


Now and then, whenever he feels the moment is right (generally whenever someone initiates eye contact), the reverend unfolds himself from one of the old wood and leather chairs in the court house hallway and offers a small green flyer. This is an invitation to an event in the modest confines of the Dover, Pennsylvania, fire hall entitled, Why Evolution Is Stupid, featuring a presentation from a creationism superstar who bills himself as Dr. Dino. Dr. Dino firmly believes that the world is only 6,000 years old and that, consequently, men and dinosaurs once lived together quite happilythe classic creationist view of the universe. This causes him to be in great demand in the thriving industry of biblically correct science. He crisscrosses the nation for more than 200 paid speaking engagements a year, and Grove sees the Evolution Is Stupid presentation as a critical counter to the devils work going on just beyond the big wooden doors of courtroom 2.


Come to the meeting. You really need to hear the truth, Grove tells one of the legion of reporters headed into court. Youre sure not going to hear it in there. He turns to a young woman and hands her a flyer, his eyes locked on the courtroom doors, where some of the top lawyers and law firms in the nation have congregated to pit science against faith. All youll hear in there are the babblers, Grove promises. Then he launches into a complicated monologue on flood geology in Genesis and why the absence of feathered fish and finned birds proves that Darwins notion about common ancestry is so much bunk. Soon a bubble of solitude has formed around Grove as almost everyone within hearing distance shies away. But the preacher, who has gained local notoriety for his militantly gory antiabortion signs and Halloween parade floats, is not easily deterred.


He has come to bear witness to a trial that began as an obscure dispute over science textbooks in the rural Pennsylvania township of Dover. Now pastoral Dover sits firmly astride the front lines of Americas culture war, occupying the uneasy space between Americas religious faith and its long-standing fondness for scientific progress, between an idealized past and an uncertain future, between education and indoctrination, between the natural and the supernatural. For the next several months, the ninth-floor courtroom in the Ronald Reagan Federal Building will belong to Kitzmiller et al. v. Dover Area School District, an unintentionally epic lawsuit filed by a group of parents against their evolution-doubting school board. The case does indeed have much in common with the 1925 Scopes Monkey Trial, a public spectacle in which Clarence Darrow and the American Civil Liberties Union unsuccessfully challenged a Tennessee law banning the teaching of evolution. But unlike its illustrious predecessor (which, popular imagination and classic films notwithstanding, had exactly no impact on the law or educational practice at the time), the Dover case is positioned to define (or redefine) for decades just what children are taught about where we come from.


Reverend Grove, on the other hand, seems more interested in where were going, which is the true bottom line of this battle, at least for the side that most reviles evolution. He appears to be keeping a mental list of all those he meets in the court house hallway, as well as those who testify in the casea list of who will be headed to heaven when Judgment Day arrives, and who will, in Groves estimation, be taking a more southerly direction. His world is a comfortingly (or terrifyingly) straightforward place. Either you believe in the literal truth of the Biblethat God created heavens, earth, and man in six literal daysor you are damned. Those Darwinists wont know what hit them, Grove says quietly as the voluble head of the National Center for Science Education stands a few feet away. A crowd of reporters listens intently as she presents evolutionary theory as the most verified and mature theory in all of science, the very cornerstone of modern biology, as well as the key to all sorts of lifesaving medical and pharmaceutical research. Grove shakes his head, astonished that anyone could buy such talk. As he espouses a theology that predicts the eternal damnation of this spokeswoman for science, along with dozens of people around him, his tone is not nearly as sorrowful as he intends. He juts his bearded chin forward and brings his cowboy boots down on the hard court house floor and sounds more triumphant than sad; after all, he says, his God is a vengeful God.


He also knows that America is largely on his side, at least according to opinion polls. Nearly half the citizenry accepts the idea that God created man in his present form, just as the Bible holds. Only a third believes that there is valid scientific evidence to support the theory of evolution. And an overwhelming majority supports what the Dover school board purportedly sought to do: teach evolutionary theory while also taking pains to point out what critics call its flaws and gaps. In Dover, this was to be accomplished by informing biology students of scientific alternativesspecifically, the new kid on the origins theory block, intelligent design. Accepting ID, as it has come to be known, requires a belief that empirical evidencereal, hard scienceshows that the complexity of life on Earth cannot be explained without the intervention of some sort of master designer. The designer is not identified as Godor identified at allby IDers; they insist that all they can do as scientists is point to evidence that life is intelligently designed, a distinction proponents believe should make all the difference when courts weigh issues of church and state. There is a bit of a nod and a wink to this, as everyone involved knows that theyre talking aboutor, more precisely, not talking aboutGod, which is why such a large segment of Americans approve when ID is explained to them. America, alone among Western nations, is overwhelmingly Gods country. Majority should rule, Grove says. Isnt that the way America is supposed to work? The parents who filed suit beg to differ.


A pale auburn-haired woman walks stiffly past the reverend, looking straight ahead as she plunges through the doors into court. She is a former member and past president of the Dover school board, but Grove does not offer her a green flyer or any sort of greeting; he just purses his thin lips and once again shakes his head slightly. It appears Casey Brown is on Groves second list. That she has done good works, serving her community and her church for many years, doesnt much matter. She has, in the view of Grove and many other citizens of Dover, betrayed her own, taking the side of the godless ACLU, the evolutionists, the poisoners of young minds.


Evolution is the road to atheism, Grove explains. Our childrens future is at stake.





Our childrens future is at stake: This is probably the only statement Reverend Grove will make during the course of the trial with which Carol Honor Casey Brown can unequivocally agree.


As she comes to court to testify about her long tenure on and rancorous departure from the Dover school board, she can still scarcely believe it has come to this: a community divided, families divided, friends divided. Children have been ridiculed in the school yard for being open to the concept of evolution, taunted and mocked for being related to monkeys. A Dover High School students senior project, a sixteen-foot mural depicting the ascent of man from lower forms, which had been donated to the school and displayed in a science classroom, was taken down and burnednot by vandals, but by a school district official, with the tacit, if not gleeful approval of school board members. Casey, meanwhile, having expressed her opposition to introducing religious ideas into public school science classes, has received hate mail and crank calls and angry stares in the street. And now she sees it all spinning out of control: Dover is no longer just a small town, a small school district, a tightly woven community. Dover has become a cause.


It is a cause for the Seattle-based Discovery Institute, progenitor of the intelligent design movement and the seductively reasonable argument that schools should of course teach evolution, but that they also should teach the controversy. It is a cause for the Americans United for Separation of Church and State and the American Civil Liberties Union, which has fought every significant battle over evolution in the country since (and including) Scopes, and is facing dozens more across the country. Its a cause for the massive Pepper Hamilton law firm of Philadelphia, which has donated the manpower and monetary muscle to champion the view of parents who sued, and who see teach the controversy as a stealthy method of injecting religion into the classroom instead of keeping it at home and in church. And its a cause for the Michigan-based Thomas More Law Center, a law firm launched by the billionaire founder of Dominos Pizza with a mission to return religion to the public square, billing itself, rather immodestly, as the sword and shield for people of faith. Together, these outside forces have lined up experts in science, philosophy, history, and religion prepared to deliver several months worth of testimony. Outside legal teams have descended on the community; millions of dollars are being expended; the media glare is relentless. Even Caseys husband, Jeff Brown, a fifty-four-year-old electrician who also once served on the Dover school board, landed on television on Comedy Channels The Daily Show in an episode titled Evolution Schmevolution. The expenditure of energy and time seems staggering to Casey in a battle neither side feels it can afford to lose. Casey is one of the few in town who seem to realize that everyone in Dover has already lost a great deal.


This had been building for years. It began with the annual school board retreata fancy name for what amounted to a cafeteria-catered, help-yourself buffet at a teachers lounge in one of the elementary schools. Board members were supposed to feel free to air their thoughts and concerns in an informal setting, without nosy reporters or members of the public listening in. Thats where the local version of an ancient conflict took root, in January 2002, when a new board member, Alan Bonsell, an auto and radiator repair shop owner with whom Casey had campaigned, announced that he was very concerned about issues of morality. He wanted to bring prayer and faith back into the public schools. We need the Bible in the classroom again, he argued strenuously, and we need to teach creationism to achieve a fair and balanced curriculum. More than bud get cuts, more than textbooks, more than school construction or any of the other mundane but critical issues facing the district that they had all campaigned on, Bonsell seemed to care most about creationism. That, he said, was his number one issue. School prayer was second on his list.1


Casey shrugged off these comments as the concerns of someone new to running a school district and new to public office, someone with deep religious convictions who meant well, but somehow remained unaware of Supreme Court rulings and of the constitutional separation of government and religion that made his ideas inappropriate for public schools. Hed learn, she figured.


But at the following years retreat, Bonsell, by then in line to become board president (a position traditionally rotated among board members), again voiced his concerns. And he now had a solid majority on the board joining himone that left Casey out on the margins. It was wrong to teach evolution in biology classes without even mentioning the alternatives, Bonsell announced. They should be taught fifty-fifty.2 Anything less would be unfair to families and schoolchildren.


As Casey haltingly testifies about her recollections of these times, her voice quivers. She sips water and sits almost painfully erect. In the gallery, sitting on one of the hard wooden benches that look almost indistinguishable from church pews, Alan Bonsell watchesa thickly handsome man with a bushy mustache and the hint of a grin, as if he knows something most others dont know. Occasionally, the back of his neck turns red at some bit of testimony, but he almost never loses that small grin. It turns out that he, too, kept a list, of the same sort Reverend Grove kept.


He told me, Casey Brown testifies in her shaking voice, that I would be going to hell.


She had long considered Bonsell a friend, and recalling this moment still has the power to crush her even after two years have passed. When she speaks of it later that evening, away from the intimidating ritual of the witness stand and ensconced at the kitchen table in the Browns eclectic country home, she can recall her friends prediction of eternal damnation only in a whisper. But though Casey Brown may be easily wounded, she is nobodys pushover. She has always been her own person, strong in her beliefs, a military brat, former educator, former journalist, mother, and volunteer. She even went through a hippie phase that, as luck would have it, has been preserved for posterity: Open an old copy of the Woodstock record album and there inside, that photo of a lithe young woman skinny-dipping is Casey of thirty-seven years past. She is not the least embarrassed, and neither is her husband, Jeff, who likes to pull out the venerable LP to show off like a trophy. Today her convictions about religion are just as strong and unyielding as her school board compatriots, but with a critical difference: Casey argues fervently that it is wrongmorally, legally, spirituallyto impose ones beliefs on others. Even as her fellow board members repeatedly quizzed her about whether she had been born againmaking it clear that answering no would render her suspect, or worseshe felt compelled to demur, responding instead that their sworn duty as elected officials was to serve every member of the public equally, and to take pains to avoid marginalizing those of different faiths or those who have no religion at all. However, it has become increasingly evident that it is the direction the board has now chosen to go, she scolded her colleagues in her last official act as a member of the Dover school board. Holding a certain religious belief is of paramount importance.


For that, Casey heard herself pronounced an atheist, after which the school board proceeded to put previously obscure Dover, Pennsylvania, on the national map by voting six to three in favor of a remarkable new biology curriculum. By then the board members had received advice (along with videos, DVDs, and books critical of evolutionary theory) from the Discovery Institute and Thomas More, and had decided to take the legally prudent course of avoiding overtly creationist or religious teachings, much to the consternation of Bonsells chief ally on the board, William Buckingham, who railed darkly about those liberals in black robes driving God from public institutions. Instead, the board adopted a subtler threefold strategy designed to pass constitutional muster.


First, they would alter the curriculum to inform students that there were gaps and problems with evolution, which was, after all, just a theory, not a fact.


Then they would introduce (but not actually teach, as they saw it) the new science of intelligent design. Proponents of ID assert that the blind and random forces of nature could never have built such complex structures as a man or a bacterium or a strand of DNA without outside helpwithout some sort of intelligent designer pulling the strings. The theory, without actually identifying this designer, implies the existence of God.


And, finally, Dovers students would be told that, as a result of the first two points, there was a genuine and growing scientific controversy about the validity of evolutionary theory.


Thus evolution would be dissed in the classroom (much to the satisfaction of biblical literalists on the board and in the community), while students would be exposed to the notion that there could be scientific, as opposed to religious, evidence for a designer of all life on Earth. And this would be accomplished, the school board promised, without any of the religious or biblical classroom references that in the past had been ruled unconstitutional by the U.S. Supreme Court. As the board majority saw it, all this would do was improve science education in Dover. They represented it as an inclusion of new and exciting theories, a commitment to accuracy and fairness by referencing both sides of the evolution question, and a lesson in critical thinking added to all that tired, materialistic Darwinian dogma. Who, the board majority maintained, could argue with that?


They might have had a point, too, but for two big problems. Their own in-house expertsthe entire science facultyinformed them that they believed intelligent design was neither credible nor a science, that it was a form of creationism in all but name, and that they adamantly opposed its introduction into the curriculum. And then there were the official discussions leading up to the new policy that seemed to belie the boards subsequent insistence that it had no religious agendadiscussion and debate that featured extensive references to God, creationism, the myth of church-state separation, and Buckinghams outraged attempt to shout down critics by saying, Two thousand years ago, someone died on a cross. Can we have the courage to stand up for him? 3


The lawsuit from parents that followed wasnt just predictable; it was anticipated. The Thomas More Law Center had been searching the nation for just such a test case, which is why it offered to represent the cash-strapped school board for free should it decide to make Pennsylvania the first state in the country to introduce intelligent design into its curriculum. And the Dover school board was happy to oblige.





In the courtroom, Casey Brown finishes her testimony and Bonsell continues to smile. Later, during a break, David Napierski, who was appointed to the Dover school board after the evolution vote, stands, stretches, and expresses his support for intelligent design and a teach the controversy approach. Like other members of the school board, he says his support for balance is not based on any extensive knowledge of what intelligent design, or evolution for that matter, is all about. Indeed, he clearly fails to grasp that evolutionary theory in no way claims that man descended from apes, but only that todays men and todays apes share a common ancestor in the distant, prehistoric past. Ive discussed this with my daughter, Napierski says, and one things for sure, we didnt come from any monkey. She knows that as well as I do. What Napierski and his colleagues still do not seem to understand is that Charles Darwin would agree entirely with that statement.


This country wasnt founded on Muslim beliefs or evolution, Buckingham exhorted the citizens of Dover during the pivotal school board meeting. This country was founded on Christianity and our students should be taught as such.


That was the moment when Casey began to be afraid. Not of Buckingham or of any one individual. She was afraid of what this controversy would do to a community that she loved.


I was afraid Dover would never be the same, she says after court, finally relaxing in her own home, away from the glare and the attention.


And I was right.














PART I


ORIGINS




EVANGELIST: SOME PEOPLE WOULD HAVE YOU BELIEVE DINOSAURS EXISTED MILLIONS OF YEARS AGO. ITS JUST NOT TRUE. GOD CREATED THE EARTH SIX THOUSAND YEARS AGO. I TELL MY KIDS, YOU HAVE TO REMEMBER, DINOSAURS AND HUMAN BEINGS LIVED ON THE EARTH AT THE SAME TIME.


TONY: WHAT, LIKE THE FLINTSTONES?


EVANGELIST: ITS IN THE BIBLE.


CHRISTOPHER: T-REX IN THE GARDEN OF EDEN? NO WAY. ADAM AND EVE WOULD BE RUNNIN ALL THE TIME, SCARED SHITLESS. THE BIBLE SAYS IT WAS PARADISE.


The Sopranos


















Chapter 1


BALANCING ACT





To the combatants, the conflict in Dover seemed new and dangerous, even epochal, but in truth it was but the latest iteration of a battle spanning five centuries and continuing still. It began when Copernicus launched the scientific revolution, removing humanity from the center of the solar system and revealing the Earth, despite all appearances and assumptions and faith to the contrary, to be a mere mote adrift in a vast cosmos, no longer the apple of Gods eye. Then came the Age of Enlightenment and the learned deists who founded America, men like Jefferson and Franklin and Washington, who envisioned a creator setting the universe in motion but then letting matters unfold on their ownone reason, perhaps, why the Founding Fathers so adamantly fashioned a nation in which religion and government were never to interfere with each other. A century later, the paleontologists and geologists began to unearth a past no one ever had suspected, of long-extinct jungles, giant reptilian monsters, and an Earth that appears to be billions of years old instead of the 6,000 years carefully calculated from the Bible and assumed to be true for most of a millennium. That bedrock beliefs could crumble so quickly and easily in this new age of science was disturbing, to say the least, yet the western world took comfort in the one great truth that stood through it all, dating back to Plato and before: the grand design of life that laymen and scientists alike could observe everywhere around them. They witnessed the amazing delicacy and aerodynamic perfection of a birds wing; the fishs sleek body so astutely fashioned to swim; the miracle of the human eye, a complex assemblage of innumerable parts that far outstripped anything man could ever hope to buildmarvelous machines and breathtaking beauty in form and purpose, all of it evidence that a master engineer of infinite power had breathed life and purpose into creation. Science, it seemed, couldnt alter that fundamental truth; indeed, as the power of microscopes and telescopes and mans insight into nature increased, the purposeful design underlying creation seemed not less but more obvious. By the middle of the nineteenth century, scientific proof of the existence of God seemed achingly, gloriously within reach.


And then Charles Darwin took all that away, too, delivering in its place a world built in part by accident, in part by the brute, blind drive to survivea purpose, to be sure, and a direction, but not a design. Chance, adaptability, and good fortune ruled this new world, where each species could not be seen, after all, as a master composers symphony, but as a desperate mechanics jury-rig of used parts. Dolphins (but not fish) have vestigial fingers inside their fins, and a bats wing (but not a birds) closely resembles the structure of the human hand not because such adaptations make anatomical sense from a design point of view, but because all three sets of limbs were derived from the same basic mammalian model: arms, wrists, phalanges, parts recycled and reshaped by variation and natural selection across vast stretches of time. Darwin and those who embraced and perfected his theory perceived an even greater grandeur in this view of life, of a nature so full of wonder that a simple, primitive life-form, no more than a germ, could evolve across the ages into a butterfly and a tiger and a man. To them, this suggested a God infinitely more subtle and magnificent than ever before imagined, having fashioned a creation that creates itself.


But the implications were also fairly horrifying when it came to mans place in this Darwinian world. Higher purpose was gone. Made in Gods imagegone. And what of the soul? Only men had souls, it was said, but if humans shared a legacy with apes and sharks and garden slugs, did that even leave room for a soul? For an afterlife? For something greater than the flesh? The logic of Darwin, notwithstanding his own invocation of a creator in his writings, suggested that mans ascendance was nothing more than a happy accident, the flip side of which was this: If you could turn back the clock and do it all over again, humanity, which had the arrogance to fancy itself the pinnacle of creation, might not even come to exist the second time around. Life, intelligence, consciousness, and love were not gifts from God; it was all just a lucky break, a roll of the dice. And there it was: Darwin, alone among scientists in the new age, had finally provided the proverbial last straw for the faithful. It was one thing for science to destroy geocentrism, or to turn the Bible from literal history into lovely meta phor, but when it tried to dethrone man as Gods masterpiece and render him no better (or worse) than marsupial or mollusk, then science simply had gone too far. The war that ensued has not really abated since.


Will you honestly tell me (and I should be really much obliged) whether you believe that the shape of my nose (eheu!) was ordained and guided by an intelligent cause? an exasperated Darwin wrote to the pioneering geologist Charles Lyell amid the outcry that followed publication of The Origin of Species. It was as succinct a put-down of what has come to be known as intelligent design as has ever been delivered in science. But a century and a half later, Darwins unfortunate proboscis (eheu! being Latin for alas!) has still failed to stem the howls of protest from men and women who see evolutionary theory as both sacrilege and threat.





Tucked away in a mostly rural swath of York County, famous for the battle of Yorktown and for hosting the fledgling American government for nine months during the Revolutionary War as the founders dodged the redcoats, Dover began its life as a waypoint on the road to larger towns and markets. Even today, with a population just shy of 20,000, it remains a spacious place of hay fields, leafy roads, and redbrick houses, where the outside world can seem both pleasingly and frustratingly distant, and where the weekly high school football game captures far more interest and attendance than the pronouncements of the school board. A half century before the Revolution, Old World immigrants settled the area, mostly Lutheran Germans from the Rhine River valley, farmers, carpenters, and brewers who fled religious persecution in their homeland, drawn by the tolerant Quaker philosophy that William Penn had established in his namesake state. Their family names still dominate phone books and maps in Pennsylvania. Rohler, Emig, Yingling, Kitzmiller. The economy they built here, once vibrant with corn and peaches, strawberries and wheat, along with a web of cigar factories, tanneries, quarries, and liveries to support the Shippensburg trade route once vital to the colonies, is patchy these days at best. Slowly but surely, Dover is becoming a bedroom community, with new housing developments cropping up year by year, an invasion of suburbia, though much of the old Dover remains, quaintly graceful in parts, and just plain faded and peeling in others.


Despite its roots as a refuge for the religiously persecuted, Dover is not new to conflict over its schools and religion. Precursors of the latest battle date back to the first good inventory of Dover in 1783, when the township reported the presence of 1,367 free men and women, four slaves, 219 horses, 146 barns, seven mills, and 23,811 acres of land. There was no mention of schools, though apparently there were a few, all of them religious and conducted in German, deliberately separate and apart from the rest of a young nation. In 1834, the Pennsylvania state legislature passed a public school law that instructed local governments to impose a tax to finance public education. The lawand the perceived interference from Harrisburgproved deeply unpopular in Dover, which resisted the change for nearly two decades. Two free schools, as they were then known, finally opened for six months a year beginning in 1850, where immigrants children learned lessons in English only. The two schools competed furiously for students, but public support for nonreligious education remained questionable. Opposition came to a head in 1881, when an arsonist torched both schools on the same night. No arrests were ever made. After that, public education in Dover was conducted in large part through a network of fifteen one-room school houses. This setup engendered little controversy and continued through the mid-1950s, when the current school district absorbed the surrounding smaller jurisdictions and a larger, modern Dover High School was built.


It was around this time that the country, under President Dwight Eisenhowers leadership and in a sudden panic over the Soviet Unions successful launching of the satellite Sputnik in 1957, embarked on an effort to ramp up science and math education as a matter of national security. America needed to train a new generation of scientists, engineers, and researchers in order to meet the technical challenges of a modern society, along with the security challenges of the Cold Warthe space race, the nuclear arms race, the missile raceand that meant shunting aside some old cultural and religious limits on science education. As new and up-to-date courses of study, textbooks, and curricula were created, a long-neglected subject that had been integrated for decades into classrooms elsewhere in the western world began to see the light of day in many American public schools. Evolutionary theory had been barely mentioned, or avoided entirely, in most schools and textbooks for the previous three decades, mostly owing to public and political pressure against textbook publishers, even though the teaching of evolution was formally banned in only four states and had been widely accepted by American scientists since the early 1900s. Finally, though, more than thirty years after the Scopes trial, evolution got its day in class, not through the work of atheists, liberal activists, or the ACLU, but as part of the countrys Cold War against communisman effort driven primarily by political conservatives. Still, the plotting by religious conservatives to drive evolution back into the shadows (or at least balance it with creationist objections and alternatives) began the moment a federally funded initiative started releasing updated biology textbooks and lesson plans in 1960 with major sections on evolutionary theory. A series of pro-creation educational statutes adopted in a few southern states sought to counter evolutions newfound influence; but these were soon followed by court decisions overturning every one of the statutes as unconstitutional attempts by the government to establish a state religion. The lasting effect of those legal rulings was to ratify the theory of evolution, not creation, as the standard scientific (and constitutionally acceptable) account of lifes diversity and development for Americas public school classrooms.


Holy wars, however, are notoriously unresponsive to legal niceties and judicial rulings. conflicts between the forces of science and faith have continued unabated, mostly at low intensity, involving individual teachers or schools or districts rather than national policy, though sometimes there have been flare-ups that led to lawsuits and national media attention before they faded again. But the embers of discontent never entirely died outnot once in the fifty years it took for the evolution controversy to move from Sputnik to Dover.


Christy Rehm was among the first to notice that the lines of this battle were being drawn in Pennsylvanias little Bible belt, quietly but inexorably. It was no small school board spat, destined to fade as tempers cooled, as many in Dover initially believed, if they even noticed at all. Christy sensed something bigger brewing, the same age-old battle that had demonized Charles Darwin for most of his life, and that, centuries earlier, had led the Inquisition to place Galileo, the father of modern astronomy, under house arrest until the end of his life for championing the preposterous and ungodly theory that the Earth orbited the sun. That could be where all this was headed, Christy Rehm feareda local meltdown of historic proportions. She had grown up in Dover, knew its rhythms, knew the good heart that pulsed at its centerthe ready unity and common cause that are a small towns strengths. This is what brought her back to her hometown after college, and led her to convince her husband they should raise their family here. But that strength could also be a weakness, as it could be twisted into a stubborn and closed-minded parochialism. Now Christy could feel something ugly coming.


Christy graduated from the same high school where the evolution war was later to erupt; but in her day, Darwin was never an issue (and not a particularly memorable subject for a future English teacher like Christy). The head of the science department at Dover High was herself a force of nature, having taught there long enough to instruct not only Christy, but Christys father and aunts and uncles and cousins and virtually everyone Christy knew, and any one of them would tell you that the science teacher Bertha Spahr could not be bullied, bought, or badgered. Bert had the proverbial heart of gold, but early in her career, as a diminutive young woman in her first classroom of hulking football players and other unruly teenagers, she had learned the value of terrorizing her new students with an occasional blast from what she calls her Sicilian temper. Instruction in evolution was the law of the land, it was in the Pennsylvania standards, it was in the official textbooks, and it would be taught. End of story, as Bert Spahr likes to say, and woe to anyone who tried to do otherwise in her department. Evolutionary theory was taught without a blink throughout her four decades at Dover.


But in recent years, a new wave of younger, outspoken evangelicals came to settle in and around Dover, erecting a passel of new churches and helping make this region into a Keystone Bible belt. They expressed their discontent with the secular world with renewed vigor, very different from the low-key religious outlook of Dovers old-line residents. When evolution was taught to the newcomers children, they most certainly did blink.


That something new was brewing became apparent to Christy Rehm when her husband, Bryan, a young science teacher at Dover High, began coming home from work uncharacteristically angry and upset. Hes a tall man with a closely trimmed brown beard, and he has a tendency, even when content, to be on the somber side, particularly in contrast to the bubbly Christys easy laughter. Lately, he seemed positively grim. Education, Christy says, is everything in their house hold, with three school-age children and another on the way back in 2003and even though she taught in a district outside Dover, they still loved to talk shop. But shortly after classes began that year, Bryans shop talk began to consist largely of I cant believe theyre doing this.


The school board member Alan Bonsell, having announced his interest in creationism and prayer in school at two consecutive annual board retreats, had by then achieved a position to do something about it. He headed the boards curriculum committee in 2003giving him jurisdiction over textbooks and lesson contentand he would take over as board president in 2004. Soon the assistant district superintendent, Mike Baksa, cast in the classic role of nice guy caught in the middle, had begun visiting the science faculty to deliver a heads-up that Bonsell wanted balance in the curriculum. Baksa started at the top, with the no-nonsense Bert Spahr, informing her that the board appeared headed in a direction the teachers wouldnt much like. Baksa would later say he avoided using the term creationism, but that was what Spahr and the other teachers understood.1


Bonsell wanted a very specific type of balance. Not Buddhist ideas on creation, or Navajo or ancient Sumerian or Islamic or any other creation story or myth, but Genesis-based, King James version, In the beginning Judeo-Christian creationism, taught fifty-fifty with evolution. Not in a philosophy or comparative religion class, but in science class. There was no directive or new policy as yet, Baksa assured the head of the science faculty, but it was clear that this was more than just an idle wish that could be safely ignored until it simply went away.


At the end of March 2003, Spahr broke the news to the rest of the science faculty, putting them on notice that there would probably be some scrutiny from the school board on how they handled their evolution lessons, and that the board had creationism in mind. They want us to teach what? Rehm asked. He would later say he thought at first it was a joke. Court decisions dating back twenty years and more had outlawed creationism in public school classes. They cant be serious, can they?


Bert Spahr did not say anything, and Rehm had his answer. It was no joke.


What made this all a bit disconcerting was the fact that at Dover High School, students encounters with Darwin were already highly abbreviated, with the topic covered in ninth grade at the very end of the school year, when spring breezes were in the air and getting students to pay attention to anything was a constant challenge. Even before Bonsell raised the issue, the teachers for the most part handled the radioactive subject of evolution in the most delicate way possible. They taught what the Pennsylvania state education standards required, but they also knew that Dover, with its sixteen churches packed into a very small space, was highly sensitive on this subject. They did not talk about origins of life. They referred to evolution primarily as changes over time, and though the principle of common descent was taught, the teachers avoided getting into the evolution of man. That was a perennial land mine, a virtual invitation for a child to go home and say, My teacher says we come from monkeys, and then the phone calls and tension and visits with the principal would begin. Like many teachers who know the limits of their students and parents, the Dover science teachers tended to soft-pedal evolution and then move on, giving only fleeting treatment to a theory that is considered one of the three most important in the history of science (along with Newtonian mechanics and the germ theory), and the central explanatory paradigm for the entire field of biology. You do what you can do, Bryan Rehm says.


Rehm is a physics teacher by trade, but that did not spare him from the controversy. As the school board continued to focus on and question all things evolutionary, he found himself cutting back on certain class activities designed to get kids turned on to science. No one had ever criticized or questioned these lessonsquite the contrary, his students seemed to love thembut he started second-guessing himself. Such was the chilling effect of the boards stated concerns about evolution, hed later saya legal term for pressure-induced self-censorship that he had never used or thought about before. He didnt want to provoke the board into adopting policies he feared would be antiscience. And so he abandoned an essay assignment and class discussion called What Is Science? Thats when he would have explained what a hypothesis and a theory and peer review were all about; how to tell real science from junk science; how careful observation and data collection can confirm a hypothesis sufficiently to make it a theory; and how a theory is not just a guess or speculation in the world of science, but a robust and tested explanation of natural phenomena. At that point in the lesson, the most familiar theory to the students (at least in name only), evolution, inevitably would come up, and some of the kids would mention various creationist objections to Darwin they had picked up at home or in church or on the Internetsuch as the idea that evolution violates the second law of thermodynamics. Rehm would say no, that particular argument had been discredited by science for many years, and hed explain why. Once the pressure began, however, Rehm just left this assignment out. He hated doing that, but felt he had no choice. If he didnt, things could get worse.


Other teachers quietly did the same. A colleague, the senior biology teacher Jen Miller, stopped her practice of having students create a long time line on rolls of paper in the hallway, aimed at demonstrating how species developed over millions of yearsa time line that scientists overwhelmingly accept, but that creationists reject and consider offensive. Millers decision was understandable: If certain board members believed in a young Earth, why create an extra activity, however enjoyable and instructive it might be for the kids, that would be sure to provoke those board members if they found out? Another biology teacher, Robert Linker, similarly edited his lesson plans. He had always started the section on evolution by drawing a long line on the blackboard, then writing at one end creationism and at the other evolution. These are two possible explanations for life on Earth, hed say, and then explain why his class would study only onebecause only one was science, while the other was religion, and it would not be legal or proper to teach religion in a public school. Linker dropped that approach like a hot potato.


All this was the result of a simple heads-up, without any actual directive to change a thingpreemptive actions by tenured teachers who could not easily be fired. Bryan Rehm just kept hoping that if they kept their heads down, it would all just go away, but Christy was getting angry. Its not right, she told her husband. This is not going to end well.


Sure enough, Baksa soon returned with more heads-up warnings. He was as smiling and pleasant as ever, but he continued to make it clear to the science teachers that Bonsell, and, later, the board member Bill Buckingham, who would be appointed by Bonsell to succeed him as chairman of the district curriculum committee, remained concerned about the way evolution was being handled. They still felt there needed to be balance. Rehm and some of the other teachers kept responding no, its not appropriate for a science class to get into religious explanations of man and the world. Legally and professionally, they felt it would be wrong for them to do so, and the fact that Dover was a quite homogeneous, overwhelmingly Christian community did not make it okay. The teachers were Christians, toothe Rehms both taught Sunday schoolbut they believed strongly that religious teachings were for home and church, not public school science classes. The assistant superintendent would duly relay that information back to the board members, then hed return to voice the same concerns. Soon he started bringing videos and literature on intelligent design for the teachers to review. They were told to view a Discovery Institute DVD attacking evolutionary theory called Icons of Evolution, which some board members thought could be useful in classes. Its subtitle was: Science or Myth: Why Much of What We Teach about Evolution Is Wrong. The science teachers found it worthless as a classroom resource and scientifically suspect. When this was reported back to the board, the teachers were told to view the DVD a second time.


Finally, a direct meeting was arranged between the teachers and Bonsell in the fall of 2003 so that they could attempt to settle things without an intermediary filtering their words and sentiments. Christy and Bryan spent hours at home pulling science papers, court decisions, and legal opinions off the Interneta huge packet of information showing that what the board was asking simply couldnt be done. It wasnt right, it wasnt professional, and it would never hold up once the lawsuits started flying.


The meeting, on the surface at least, seemed cordial. Bonsell explained his concerns in the context of the school districts mission statement, which included a promise to nurture the diverse needs of our students. That was a fundamental task of any educational system, Bonsell argued, but by teaching evolution as the be-all and end-all of human origins, they were failing that mission, confusing the students, and undermining their education. After the evolution lesson, Bonsell explained, kids will be going home and talking at the dinner table about what they learned that day in school, and their parents are going to have to say, Sorry, your teachers are lying to you.


Why would they say that? Rehm wanted to know.


Because, Bonsell explained, the Earth is less than 10,000 years old, man did not evolve from monkeys, and evolution and the notion of common descent are against my religious beliefs and the beliefs of many other students and parents in Dover. This particular belief system, grounded in Genesis, is called young-Earth creationism.


With that on the table, the teachers tried to do what they do best, what they do when one of their students doesnt understand something: They attempted to turn the meeting into a teachable moment. They decided they would educate Bonsell about evolution and how its taught at Dover High. They actually felt relieved at this point, certain that with a bit more information, everything would be fine. So the teachers went to great lengths to explain to the school board member how carefully they handled the subject in class, how they were always sensitive to the beliefs of their students, and how, while they could not get into religious doctrines in class, they always reminded the kids that if they had concerns they should talk to their parents or their pastors. And there was no monkey to man lesson plan, the teachers vowedthey always steered clear of human origins. In fact, the focus in class was far less on major evolutionary changes and more on smaller-scale microevolution, because it was easy to grasp and there were many familiar examples: disease organisms evolving through natural selection to become resistant to antibiotics; or the evolution of pesticide-resistant insects; or the classic example of Darwins finches, which evolved through isolation in the Galpagos archipelago to be different enough from other finches to be considered a separate species. This is the kind of knowledge that the annual state exams required, and it was the sort of information that was crucial for kids who wanted to pursue careers in medicine or the biological sciences, the teachers explained.


Bonsell also learned that at Dover High School, the teachers did not address the actual origins of life. This pleased him enormously and seemed to allay his concerns. The meeting ended quite amiably, with Bonsell seemingly satisfied and the teachers feeling that they had dodged a bullet. Things could get back to normal, Rehm told his wife that night. She did not celebrate, however, dubious that it could be that easy.


Sure enough, Mike Baksa returned soon after the New Year. There were board members who still wanted balance. And there was going to be a problem getting desperately needed new biology texts for the high school. Bonsell had taken over as board president at the start of the year, and had appointed a like-minded creationist, Bill Buckingham, to chair the curriculum committee of the school board, which had authority over textbook selection. Buckingham picked up where Bonsell had left off, complaining that the textbook favored by the science faculty was laced with Darwinism. Instead, the board would go shopping for a textbook that featured creationism at least as prominently as evolution.


The understanding the science teachers thought had been reached with Bonsell turned out to be a monumental misunderstanding, one that would have long-lasting consequences. When the science teachers told Bonsell they did not teach the origins of life, they were referring to abiogenesisthe mysterious and as yet unexplained (scientifically, at least) process by which nonliving material in Earths primordial environment led to the first living organism. This is what scientists consider to be the origins of life, and the theory of evolution does not attempt to explain how it happened; Darwins theory assumes that life is already present, and goes on from there. So there was never any reason to broach this topic in ninth-grade biology. But as Bonsell, Buckingham, and other board members used the term origins of life, they were actually talking about what evolutionists call the origins of species or simply speciationhow different forms of life evolved from other forms. Biblical creationists believe that God created animals in their current forms all at oncedinosaurs, for instance, along with all other creatures and manas in the biblical Genesis story. So the Darwinian theory of how species originated gradually, through evolution, posed a big problem for Bonsell, Buckingham, and like-minded board members, one that they felt needed to be balanced. Later, when it became clear there had been a misunderstanding and these sorts of origins were being taught after all, the original objections resurfaced. The board saw this as the monkey to-man principle all over againit didnt matter if human origins were omitted. If one species was evolving into another, this raised the same concerns, because the implication would always come back to humanity made not in Gods image, but in an animals. As Bonsell and Buckingham saw it, the kids were being lied to, and to correct that, they needed the other side of the story.


When Bryan Rehm trudged in the door and told Christy that she had been right to remain skeptical and that nothing had been resolved, she all but exploded. Youre not getting through to these people, she complained. You have people who know nothing about science trying to tell you how to teach science.


They dont want to teach the kids, Bryan said morosely. They want to indoctrinate them.


Funny thing was, the board members who favored creationism were saying the same thing about the teachers.













Chapter 2


WHAT LIES BENEATH





While conducting one of his popular Time Walk tours through the rolling landscape around Dover, Jeri Jones is apt to point out a rocky escarpment or a gentle valley in the distance, then tell his charges, But for a lucky break, all this could be part of Morocco.


This gets everyones attention, and Jones launches into an evocative description of the destruction of the supercontinent Pangaea, which was in the process of giving birth to the worlds current stable of seven smaller continents about 180 million years ago. An enormous rift formed pretty much right where Dover and the rest of York County sits now, Jones says, where the landmass that was to become Africa was getting ready to peel off just outside the van window. If that rift had been successful, this little bit of cool, green Pennsylvania would have sailed off to become the gritty edge of the Sahara Desert. Instead, a larger rift developed to the east and the newborn continents split at what is today the eastern seaboard and the continental shelf, leaving York County in place for another age to play with.


Dont you just love geology? Jones chortles. Around the bend hell wind the clock back a bit further, past the Jurassic and into the Triassic period, before Pangaea split, before the dinosaurs took over the world, back when the mid-Atlantic region of Pennsylvania occupied a subtropical latitude, more like the Miami of today. Jones anticipates the inevitable question: How can scientists possibly know this? Easy, he says, thanks to the study of paleomagnetismthe seemingly obvious but only recently understood characteristic of ancient, iron-bearing rocks, in which the iron molecules aligned themselves with earths magnetic field at the time the rocks originally solidified. Such rocks acted like fossil compasses, their iron molecules pointing north, then freezing in place as the molten iron ore inside cooled, forever aligned with the earths north pole as it existed eons ago, even as the rocksand the continents on which they satshifted positions. By uncovering these rocks, scientists can calculate where they were located when they first cooled hundreds of millions of years ago, which in Dovers case was about 1,100 miles south of the townships current location. The climate was tropical.


Imagine a huge, shallow lake over there, more a swamp really, like the Florida Everglades, Jones says. Its hot, steamyput on your sunblock. And then youd see, hunting along the banks and the shallows, something that looks like a salamander. A seven-foot salamander. Weve found its bones, right here. That was York County, 225 million years ago.


One of the greatest ironies in a conflict virtually filled with them can be found in the very landscape that Jeri Lee Jones loves and knows so well: Dover and environs are a virtual gold mine for geologists, paleontologists, and fossil hunters, home to some of the richest fossil finds of prehistoric life in the state of Pennsylvania. The very ground deep beneath Dover High School, shovelful after shovelful, contains what most scientists consider absolute proof of an Earth far older than a literal reading of the Bible will allow, and a mountainous source of evidence mainstream science sees as confirming Darwins theory that all life shares common ancestry. Dinosaur bones, and even more primitive phytosaur and metoposaur fossils, have been found along the Little Conewego Creek, which borders Dover Township. Within a short drive, the fantastic sea life of the ancient Cambrian period is on display in a rare instance of ancient geology laid bare.


Not far from Dover Township, just across the York County line, is Swatara State Park, where a deep cut for an interstate highway revealed the rich fossil deposits of a Paleozoic era seabed from 440 million years ago, containing uncountable numbers of the ubiquitous, now extinct, tiny arthropod known as the trilobite, a humble organism yet a key figure in the evolutionary scheme of things. It was among the first arthropodsthe line of creatures that include insects and lobsters and spiders, about 90 percent of all creatures that have ever lived on Earth. Trilobites are believed to have been among the first creatures with genuine complex eyes as we know them, which some scientists argue may have sparked an explosion of evolution and diversity. Long before the rise of the Chordatathe first backboned animals, which would eventually occupy the top of the food chaintiny trilobites, many no bigger than a dime, essentially ruled the planet for millions of years. With their segmented bodies and stubby legs, the trilobites scuttled through the shallows, feeding, breeding, and spreading worldwide. The types of sediments and fossils exposed at Swatara, chock-full of the remains of trilobites, are believed to lie deep below the surface of most of the region, but the park is a special place, a rare access point to the past, where the action of Swatara Creek, a tributary of the Susquehanna River, carved a large gap in the fossil-bearing rocks and the remains of the past were brought unusually close to the surface, there for the taking. For paleontologists, geologists, and evolutionary biologists, this terrain is a primer, and it allows them to paint a portrait of a lost world. So plentiful and important is the trilobite that it was named Pennsylvanias state fossil.


A burly, jovial geologist and former university professor, Jones conducts field trips through local historyhis Time Walks for the York County Parks Department. Crowds of school kids, hikers, birders, nature lovers, and the idly curious trudge along with him to old quarries and railroad ravines and retired iron minesplaces where the Earth is laid bare and its treasures are exposed. He teases out for his listeners a vivid past of giant, toothy amphibians and saw-snouted protocrocodiles, then points and says, Look over there. See that old boulder with the indentations in it? Those are dinosaur tracks. Most people would walk right past those markings without noticing, but once seen, the little tracks are unmistakable and evocative, a vivid message from long ago. For many, it will be the first, stunning exposure to the notion that the world has existed for billions of years, that the vast majority of creatures that have lived on Earth are long extinct, and that the landscape around them, which seems so permanent, is in fact young, having moved halfway around the globe, its living residents wiped out, restored, and wiped out again in mass extinctions and Earth-shattering disasters. They will be confronted, most for the first time, with the humbling idea that mans reign on Earth occupies only a tiny fraction of 1 percent of the time that the planet has existed, and that we are part of a great, repeating cycle.


Men like Jones, scientists and realists, churchgoing but not married to literal interpretations of the Bible, see the explanatory power of geology, paleomagnetism, and evolutionary theory as keys to unraveling how life has negotiated these cycles, to understanding the complexities of biology, biochemistry, medicine, and even the very tree of life that biologists use to chart genetic relationships. Evolution is not a religion or a philosophy to Jones, nor an outlook or a dogma. It is simply an explanation that makes sense of datathats what a good theory does, and evolutionary theory explains a lot in Joness book. In this case, the data in question are the entire living world around us, from why humans have a vestigial tail (its called the coccyx) to the evolution of a trilobites multifaceted, insectlike compound eye to the fact that the same complex of genes that regulate the segmentation of insect bodies (a trait that appears to have begun with trilobites) is also present in humans, adapted to regulate the development of the primitive hindbrain. A master designer, evolutionary biologists say, wouldnt need to build the human brain from ancient insect DNA, because the best engineering designs are fresh and clean, without all the compromises that come from adapting older systems (as any home owner who has added a second floor can attest to). Yet that sort of cobbling together is exactly what must have happened if evolutionary theory is truecreating a tangible line that binds life today with those tiny fossil sea creatures, and with those dinosaur footprints preserved for the incidental benefit of Jeri Joness time walkers.


Jones will pause a moment to rub his fingers lightly on those indentations in the smooth, cool rock, connecting with the long-toed little creature that stepped in the warm mud, hunting or fleeing or foraging before moving on. Night and sun and the tireless cycle of years turned mud into rock into fossil. Then wind, ice, rain, and flood buried it, washed it away, and finally threw it up again, revealed by the restless motion of the Earth, an inexorable tide hidden within rock and dirt. Jones knows this secret tide, the geology and early history of this corner of Pennsylvania, better than he knows his route home from work; he jokes that he remembers details of the Triassic period better than last weeks Phillies box scores. When he talks about local history, hes not thinking of German and Irish settlers in the eighteenth century; hes thinking about millions and hundreds of millions of years agoMYA, to use the scientific style. Except, for certain audiences who join his geologic tours, the MYA goes MIA from his spiel. For them, he says simply, That was York County, a long time ago.


You have to know your audience, he explains with a shrug. Some people are Bible literalists; they dont want to hear millions of years. You want them to learn something, not just tune you out. As it happens, Jeri Jones knows quite a bit about the evolution-religion conflict that has whipped through Dover and that makes him circumspect with certain tour-goers: Hes married to an evangelical minister. I dont just understand the conflict, he laughs. I live it. Every day.




The preacher gazes at the sea of faces turned up at him as he holds aloft a well-worn copy of the Bible, waving it at a packed church the size of a concert hall.


I look forward to the day when every teacher is teaching out of this book, he shouts, and he is answered by a loud chorus of hallelujahs. And there will be no separation of church and stateWe will live in a theocracy. And what a glorious day that will be!


His audience nods and murmurs approval, a scattering of amens. They have come to hear this Texan preacher, Dave Reagan, of Lamb and Lion Ministries, deliver a message both fearsome and hopeful: of the end of the world (coming very soon); of Satans big lies (evolution and humanism top the list); and of the second coming of Jesusno namby pamby savior meekly walking to his crucifixion this time, but a sword-wielding warrior king astride a magnificent white horse descending from heaven, a literal figure of the apocalypse. This is not a metaphorical horse, Reagan assures his audience. This is real, as real as you and me. As he describes this moment of scripture come alive, the theater-size movie screens behind him flash images of a cartoon Jesus riding a great white horse, clouds parting. Then Reagan asks his audience to imagine them all beamed up from Earth at that rapturous moment, the true believers, transformed from flawed and sinful humans into glorified beingslike angels, only better; perfected, eternal, all-knowing, at one with Godall of them riding their own white horses, swords at their waists, their dazzling white linen robes tinged with blood. And this time, Reagan says with satisfaction, its not Jesuss blood being spilled. Its the blood of the unfaithful, the humanists, the damned (approximately 60 percent of the world population, according to the most up-to-date biblical-based calculations provided by one of Reagans predecessors onstage), who will be either destroyed or sent fleeing in terror at the sight of the Lords cavalry of saints. Then the world will be ruled for 1,000 years by Jesus and his army of all-knowing saints in an earthbound theocracy (which will include an unspecified number of the aforementioned teachers who will use the Bible as their only textbook). I get really excited about that, Reagan says with satisfaction. This is talking about you and me.


Hallelujah!


There are just a few catches on this particular road to eternal sainthood, Reagan tells his audience. You must embrace Gods wordall of it. That means the Old Testament as well as the New, every bit of it read literally. Genesis, Adam and Eve, the great flood, the Fall, all of it, word for word. And that means rejecting Satans lies, the notion that the universe is billions of years old, that man evolved rather than being instantaneously created on the sixth day of Genesis. Rejecting those deceptions of science, of materialistic naturalism, is the only route to heaven, Reagan preaches. Being a good person wont do it. Doing good works wont help. Thinking that way amounts to embracing the lie of humanism, which isnt listed among the seven deadly sins, though Reagan and the vast majority of those present seem to think it ought to be right at the top. Humanism in this gathering is a code word that needs no explaining, as it embodies virtually all the ills plaguing society today. In more neutral quarters, humanism is defined simply as a belief in human rationality and a rejection of religious revelation as the path to truth, wisdom, and justice. But here, in a setting where questioning God or biblical literalism or a 6,000-year-old Earth would be considered a sin (not to mention tasteless, unpatriotic, and downright rude), humanism is nothing more than, as Reagan calls it, the fundamental religion of Satan. As he sees it, humanismthis notion that people, rather than God, can make their own rules for the common goodlies at the root of all that is bad in America. Such faith in human nature only serves to usurp faith in God, Reagan says. And so crime rates go up. Promiscuity, abortion, and atheism are also its consequences, because at its core is a belief that justifies immorality, selfishness, and even murdera belief Reagan identifies as evolution, with its bedrock principal of survival of the fittest. If you believe in evolution, why not kill, or get an abortion, or reject the notion of God, salvation, and redemption? Why not just live for the moment, since were no better than animals? Thats why such thinking is so tempting and so evil, and why right-thinking Christians must reject it, Reagan avows. When the world ends, only the people who accept the word of God, who know the Bible is word-for-word true, will be saved. Theyll get to ride the white horses and live forever: There will be a whole generation that does not die, Reagan promises, and we are very likely that terminal generation.


And the others, the outsiders, the people who believe in Satans lies, the humanists who think the Bible is metaphorical and can coexist with Darwin and natural selection, theyre going to be lost, left behind, burned away. Reagan sounds not the least bit mournful at this point. His round face, which bears a striking resemblance to the nations forty-sixth vice president, Dick Cheney, is rapt as he says, once again, What a glorious day that is going to be.


In other words, the devil with Charles Darwin. Literally.


Dave Reagan delivers these and other choice comments on the coming apocalypse to a warmly receptive crowd as a headliner at a gathering called Steeling the Mind, a conference advertised for the Believer who loves the Lord with a passion, loves their Bible as Gods infallible Word, and wants to be taught by the best Bible teachers on the planet. The title refers to the core mission of the gathering: to steel evangelicals with the knowledge they need to defend the Bible against the sorts of things Jeri Jones and the teachers at Dover High School and Charles Darwins followers have to say. There are two types of people who must be met with this steel, according to the organizers of the conference. First, there are those who are assaulting the Bible because they are Satans unwitting dupes, and the conference attendees are urged to try to help these misguided souls see the light before its too late. But others knowingly embrace the lies of evolution and atheism, and they are Satans willing servants, those who must be fought tirelessly and
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