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Search for housing an exercise in frustation

Karlene Mcsherry and Kory Kindsfather at the Pajama Jam.

College Rankings*

by Debra Olson
Finding a place to live in “The 

Last Best Place” ain’t easy. To say 
that the housing market is tight in 
Dillon is an understatement. My 
search for acceptable living accom
modations in Dillon began in De
cember 1993 and lasted until June 
1994, and I was one of the lucky 
ones as it only took me six months to 
find a home. But! Those were pos
sibly the most frustrating, aggravat
ing, worrisome, frantic, desperate six 
months of my life.

My problems all began when I 
decided to obtain my Bachelor’s 
Degree. In order to do that I had to 
uproot my family in Kalispell and 
drag them to - somewhere. Some
where with a four-year college. The 
somewhere I picked was Dillon. 
Dillon was my first choice because 
Dillon had exactly what I was look
ing for. A nice, friendly, small town 
in which to raise my children for the 
two years I would be attending 
school.

I made several trips to sample the 
scenery and the flavor of Dillon. I 
visited the campus and I actively 
pursued my Dillon-dream by obtain
ing as much information from the 
college as they would send me, fill
ing out at least twenty pounds of 
paperwork, and asking anyone and 
everyone their thoughts and opin
ions about Dillon. I made many 
phone calls inquiring about this and 
that and everyohe was very polite 
and helpful but no one warned me of 
the dangers that lurked ahead. Ev
eryone that I talked to, people from 
Dillon and not, agreed that Dillon 
was a great place to live. No one 
said, “That is, if you can find a place 
to live it’s a great place to live.”

At any rate, a decision was made 
on my part so I sat the kids down

and told them that we were about to 
embark upon a great journey. Not so 
much a journey in miles or distance 
(although it was 276 miles away from 
Grandma) but a life journey mea
sured in experiences and expecta
tions. My children and I all were 
born and raised in Kalispell and be
ing somewhat partial to our neck of 
the woods, I hesitated moving any
where but I was on a mission. I 
wanted to continue my education in 
Dillon and nothing was going to stop 
me, but Dillon tried.

I applied for family housing on 
campus. I was fourteenth on that list. 
I put in an application for an apart-

D o landlords have renters  
over a barrel?

ment. I was seventeenth on that list. 
I called realtors. Nothing was avail
able but they were happy to send me 
their rental application forms so I 
could send them back and have them 
languish at the bottom of their wait
ing lists for a year and a half. I ob
tained names of people that had rental 
homes in Dillon. I called everyone 
of them, no luck. Zippo, zero, none. 
A friend checked the Dillon papers 
for me, every time she called about a 
rental it was already rented. I put an 
ad in the Dillon paper and did not 
receive one response. I couldn’t af
ford to buy a mobile home or a house. 
I tried not to worry too much, usu
ally everything works out in time, 
but time was marching along at an 
ever quickening pace that was mov
ing toward a full gallop. I was begin
ning to wonder if my children and I 
would have to be Dillon street- 
people.

I was accepted at Western, my 
financial aid was completed and ap

proved, my transcripts were sent and 
I was registered for classes. Still, no 
leads on a possible home Little by 
little the news seemed to get grim
mer and grimmer. Several people told 
me, in no uncertain terms, that I 
should not reveal, under any circum
stances, my student status to any pro
spective land-lords. Even though I 
had excellent references and am a 
nontraditional student I was told to 
just keep it quiet, but I had already 
told everyone that I was a student as 
I wasn’t aware of the detrimental 
effect this bit of information would 
have on my quest for a home. After 
all, students need homes too. I won
dered how the students at Western 
could have acquired such rotten 
reputations as renters. Surely they 
weren’t all that bad.

I understand that, certainly, being 
a land-lord has its problems and there 
actually are filthy, house-wreckers 
seeking new demolition space. But 
there are also land-lords out there 
who want to rent you a dump'for a 
few hundred a month. There are also 
land-lords who can not be found any
where except when the rent check is 
due. The oven doesn’t work? The 
ceiling is leaking? The paint is peel
ing off the walls in sheets? You 
don’t have any hot water? Too bad. 
Just send your check - and make 
damn sure it isn’t late. It works both 
ways and I imagine that Dillon isn’t 
any different in that respect than any
where else in the US.

Do the land:)ords in Dillon have 
renters over a barrel? It seems to me 
that desperate, frantic, homeless 
people will pay about anything to 
live about anywhere. And Western 
wants to up their enrollment? This is 
all well and fine but has any thought 
gone into where all these new stu
dents will live? Shouldn’t these un-
Continued on page 6...
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rankings. W hether i t ’s David 
Letterman’s notorious ‘Top Ten” or 
the best sellers’ list, our society is 
often in a hurry and want its infor
mation in easily digestible terms: 
Who’s on top? What book should I 
read? Which CD should I buy? To 
satisfy our cravings, the nation’s 
“top” colleges and universities. But 
what do rankings really tell you, par
ticularly when the topic is as com
plex, subjective and consequential 
as selecting a college?

As a person who has received 
countless surveys, both as a dean 
and as a corporate officer, I find 
two basic flaws with rankings: The 
methods used to rank schools or in

terpret the survey data collected from I 
schools or corporations are fre
quently based on responses from a 
single source, and those who are of
ten are given no real guidelines or 
criteria to do so.

In the first situation, questionaires ; 
often are sent to a corporate officer | 
with a request for the “company’s j 
opinion”?

And when the criteria are pro 
vided, it’s often vague - such as di-| 
rectivcs to rank schools by “quality’ 
and “reputation.” I was once asked 
to choose the top 20 graduate busi
ness schools in the country from a 
list of more than 200 accredited 
graduate programs just because I was 
dean of a school. Another version 
permitted me to determine whether 
or not I was sufficiently familiar with 
the school to proceed with ranking i 
it. That means all of the deans who 
received the survey decided for them
selves whether they were expert 
enough to participate in the process ■ 
Clearly they could not have all the 
same criteria and frame of reference!

PARISIAN
CLEANERS

14 North 
Washington
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Cleaners"

“Let them 
eat steak.”

The Octagon Bar
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Dart Boards 
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KLONDIKE 
Steak House & Casino

OPEN 9 AM - 8 PM DAILY * 683-2141 * Take-Outs Welcome 
3-Egg Omelet Great Taco Steak & Prawns

$3.75 $3.75 $8.95

CO-OP SUPPLY, INC.
700 N. Montana St., Dillon, MT 59725

“WE’RE THE PROBLEM SOLVERS” “
Propane • Fertilizer • Bulk Fuels • Hardware • Fencing 

Feed • Feeders • Gates • Panels »Animal Health • Groceries • Clothing
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