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WHAT DO WE REMEMBER AND what do we forger? How do
we name and categorize what we can barely observe,
purpose, with what results? For example,
marine mammal that the dominant
calls by their Indigenous name. There
sible hybrid dolphins along the route

atlantic traffic trail of captive human cargo thar defy species.
There is a bartle for the domain n

ame “amazon” in which
2 huge corporation has more Jey

erage than the ancient rain
forest, a whole region of the planet.

for what
there is only one
scientific community

are supposedly impos-
of the triangular trans-
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Once upon a time, I thought the name “Amazon” belonged
to Black lesbians. Then I learned that the Amazon was a spe-
cific place storied around the world by colonizers who were
afraid of the fierceness of the people who would not conform
to their ideas about gender and land. I continued to rejoice.
And to identify.

As of this writing, the giant retailer that doesn’t even
have to be named may be about to win a lawsuit for the do-
main name “amazon.” A lawsuit against the rainforest itself
The whole geographic region. Wasnt it only in 2018 that
Colombia acknowledged that a rainforest has rights?

And guess what, the only dolphin—and, I believe, the
only marine mammal at all—who has managed to keep her
Indigenous given name lives in the Amazon. Tuxuci, named
in the Tupi language, has kept her name through all this colo-
nization, while most other marine mammals are named after
a colonizer at worst and hailed by a bland western description
at best. It’s a miracle. We say her name.

This is my prayer. May anyone who seeks to mention you
be called to learn the language of those who first loved you.
May you study the pink of yourself. Know yourself riverine
and coast. May you taste the fresh and the saltwater of your-
self and know what only you can know. May you live in the
mouth of the river, meeting place of the tides, may all bless-

ings flow through you.
['love you impossible dolphin, quietest in the river, breath-

ing close to the surface. I'm grateful for what you remember

even if you never say. And I'm keeping your name in my
mouth like a river internal, like this love ever flowing. I am

keeping your name in my mouth every day. All day.'

)

10 #mariellepresente
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In 2016, reports circulated with evidence that dolphin moth-
ers sing to their babies while they are in the womb, and for a
few weeks after so they can learn their names. Not only that,
but according to the report, the rest of the pod holds space
for that learning, quieting their other usual sounds so this
can happen.'

Several loved ones have sent me the articles that share
this information. And as a person whose mother sang and
talked to me before I was born, it resonates. And interest-
ingly enough this new research was shared, according to
these articles, not ar a meeting of marine biologists, but at
the American Psychological Association meeting in Denver
in August 2016. The article never mentions the species of
dolphin. This is something that it would feel so good to gen-

eralize. As mammals, it would sacis a deep longing to be
part of a practice of mother—child singing, community ljs-
tening. Held. Named.

Held. Deep diving, as I often do, I learned that the obser-
vations leading to this insight about mother/ baby womb sing-
ing were observed in 2 specific context. Captivity. A mother
dolphin who gave birth ar Six Flags Discovery Kingdom.
From the pictures I would say a bottlenose dolphin, but even
th.e website doesnt name the species. It matters to me that
this practice of singing, communal listening, was observed

Il See many articles including Stephanie
Sing to their Babies in the Womb” in 7;
https://www.livcscicncc.com/55699
“signacure-whistle, hem|.

-mothcr-dolphins-teach-babics
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And how she listened to her angry daughter, and tllzie tc)lcrc?rr;st
of her grandmother when they told hc.r she% ;:oudom ey
They could be together. An;l1 a (;:ommuer;;ty of free
d the dream real.
5 ;“;‘1‘:\3‘;‘1:;3:3 l?ir:th, which is an everyday occurrell(llce
in the United States of America. In the US, the state shaicsmc]s_
l:risoners giving birth, and rakes c};lildrcfn a\.a:'lat'h f:cz;:ln E:) il
' ' ey sing |
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ganicesy ber this feeling, there is something calle G m\'
gence. Remember ber, there is something callcc! freedo 1;1
: wmfld - foflesf:e it.’ There is me calling you, in a \(;ivoro ‘
h ey :f Lo Caln fIhcre is something called freedom, af;\ r); iﬁz‘-
i Ilit. Even here in the holding Pa“cm’N - g
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nCZ va;lc I think about the dolphin mother and w |
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~ therefore may be the most recent dolphin ¢

~ istence. And while usually a hybrid form

- isolated
~ Clymen done this while swimming all the
~ Ume in pods with Stripe

- Oirth a5 C] nd over again. Her revolutions. Her
- Black Cape. Sometimes

3 Spinning from West Africa to the New World
\_iddcn in plaj

’11' My grandfather on
N of the mythical Oceanid Clymene. Sky on his shoulders.
Urdened. Strong. The
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apparently), Clymene is also the name of the dolphin ar the

forefront of the minds of marine biologists studying hybridity.
Who is she? A dolphin who

escaped the record, only iden-
tified as a species in 1981, Mistranscribed when Europeans
first identified her in the 18005 and then dismissed as a false
identification. What is

her range? The shape and trajectory
of the transatlantic slaye trade,

West Africa to the Caribbean
and North and South America. Hei
a stolen person. Weight? Abour the weight of a stolen person,

The Clymene dolphin moves in revolutions like a spinner
dolphin. She has a Black cape like a striped dolphin. Where
did she come from? Her origins are elusive. Genetic testing of
her skin about five years ago i

n Portugal found that, depend-
ing on how they approached the research, they got different
results. Q

uantum skin? Particle genes?
When they did nuclear genetic testing, it seemed the
Clymene dolphin was more closely related to ¢

he spinner dol-

phin, but when they tested the mitochondrial DNA (tracing

only the maternal line), they found Clymene was more close-
ly related to the striped dolphin. What happened?

The theory now is that she’s both. Th

e Clymene dol-
phin is a hybrid of the spinner and the striped dolphin and

o evolve into ex-

would have to be
from the parent species to retain its distinct features,
¢ has somehow,

d and Spinner dolphins, but giving

b

ce told me he identified with Atlas,

other young people in Anguilla used
and maybe thats the riddle. [f Atlas

t the world and held up the heavens so
=~ th wouldpy

break, whar did my grandfather find at
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the edge of himself that was SO heavy or
from his mother, grandchild of shipwreck,

O

What did he learn
about the edge of the world or the end? Here, on a partict”
lar edge of the Caribbean Sea, a curve in Anguilla they call
Rendezvous Bay, ancient site of transient Arawak ceremony;
stewarded this half century by my family of origin sometimes What 3
with grace, my grandfather taught me to foat on my back. S hStr uck me first was this sentence: “Several of the «
He said look at the sky. This 1s where I still come 1O look for foraie a\:chhal ned renown as quick learners and creati ol
him. That sky 1 where 1 see him in my dreams. 1 am still R ;ls' p C)’Wcrc.ta]kjng about the oceanarium “vcvc F;r-
learning to trust that something can hold me. emz- ) bea ed dolphins with the ridged teeth (Szeno ZO 1 ‘
My default mode is burdened scrength. A :ﬂl ut 1 tho“.ght they were talking about An” e
£ the Oceanid Clymene, father of of our brilliant friends who have had om. o
mall per {orm SO CI cativcly here in our captivi ad 10 lean 0 fast,
kept reading. “At Sea Life Park ir?, .Hawaii a Rough
b g -

father produced a calf that lived fo
;)fr' ;hc:r gﬁiﬁhsin sllj?ldd be thirty-tv:oﬁ;:;r):.:aé(sf.ha?:a“fe SPZ‘:
LmaEaehec thca. ife Pa‘rk, \.avhich celebrates its hybrigspe;}f .
R ;;r wlibsntc right now that you can swin:l w':l}:
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. PORPOISE" in alt;: as UNSPECIFIED DOLPHINOC;;
| Csiwlh c.apltal letters like that. Also none of thei
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ug as
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s watching. At the time she became pregnant
I with two male bottlenose

The article does not characterize this as a breeding

<cheme, more like an aquatic housing crisis, but who knows.
Three months before she gave birth, they placed her in a dif-
female dolphins of her same species. '

October 4, 1971. Scientists |
the facility but not to measufe the

£ this dolphin lived, she would not

a hybrid of two different dolphin species, but what
had defined as two different dolphin families.

A big deal. A small dolphin. Female, showing signs of both

species, swimming dockwise around her mother perpetually.

The other female dolphins with her helped the mother release

her umbilical cord.
As a mother, Makalani was protective. Slapped a train-
er who tried to move olphin. Makalani attacked

another person who tried the

name Makalani means “she

scientists looked on and ;
her talent for following her mother. They called her a “preco-

cious youngstcr.” When the scientists concluded their several
months of observation they felt all signs were good. The dol-
art and well and protected. One day she would
former at Sea Life Park. In their article, they

(WO diﬂ‘crcnt;:

proposcd that maybe she was proof that those
dolphin families weren't different families after all. What @
victory for dolphin unity, conservation, i is ar-

ticle is cited again and again in stud

But according to the death records this s s
q 1975 at four years of age. Was Mamo her

f death is left completely blank. The othet:
Sea Life are disturbing when listed: fOQZ
ion, brain hemorrhages, muldiple 4%
er dolphin. But they don’t list the cat®
Il What would be incriminatl
fuse to mention? It |eaves US

heaven. God i

again, she was captive in a tan

dolphins.

were allowed to come tO
newborn or anyone else.
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fabt.llation. '.l'he death records say Makalani died two
;:;rlg.r;l\)t(/has it the loss of her mother at two years old tha)t’c:ilj
ag.ainl) Wc:y ;Zgljjte .fhc d.olphins, try to breed the mother
. : h.lde . ani s.actlons against trainers in protection
of her child too disruptive for the Sea Life way of living? W
Ej a h.ousmg p.roblcm, a feeding problem, an unanticgi. ataj
nction of being a dolphin that had never before exi ed ]
s existed in
thclfic;::;l Conservatlo.n, the organization that re-published
! rcl:scords online, says that Sea Life Park should b
shut down.'? The Sea Life Park website says you can swi ;
with do.lphin hybrids and eat a meal with you); famil e
authcr.mc nightly luau today if you want." They c;oyn:tsin
?:Z:.hﬁg agz::,t a once fa.mous hybrid who lived to be onl;,'
e a&Z Capt::eay I;alnoyt;?mg abc:}t:t her rEOthcr who died four
pture. ing on their website either
ﬁ:::nji oj srputllx:c.r dolphins, bottlenoses, sea lions, :«:: thl}::;
Sdcmis::s :}r: eir care over their forty-year existence. Some
<! thdr, ose who depend on dolphin and whale captivity
oF helr riscarcl.x, protest the use of what they call biased
il e .cmononal, majestic,” “children,” “solitary con-
T t” in docum.cnts about marine mammals in captivi-
y(;u i (c):ausc you might think of these animals as people—
s l\zrl, a}s1 parents, as prisoners, as relatives, as friends.
uld that be wrong? I am related to all marine mam-

~ mal
B l:(-):oarm ;clatcd to all those in captivity. | am writing this
; of my great grandmother Edith who was not the

¢
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question. He died in captivity too, after great grandma Edith
succumbed to pressure from her community and especial-

ly my great grandfather (after whom little John Gibbs was
named) to place him in an institution. He died there. In cap-
tivity. Within the first twenty-four hours. 1 have not heard
the cause of his death in there.

Captives learn quick, perform creatively, or else. 1 am
writing this for great grandmother Edith. The artist. Eye of
heaven. In honor of what she knew even if she couldn’t act on
it. I am honoring her as who she is. Creator of the universe,
source of all love. Thwarted protector of a child like no one
had seen before. Her love never ended. Her love lives right
now. Here in my breathing. I would swim around her clock-
wise. I would show her how her love survived all of this time,

in the quick learning creatives who scream here in captivity.
I am circling and circling her name. I am writin

g this for
great uncle John Gibbs,

the forgotten. The reclaimed. The
proof that what they said family was, was not family. With a

witness that it is not too late to create structures of care that
honor his existence. To unlearn the hiding and the shame.

What I need to say is, you are. The walls around your life,
the silence around your death, and the language all work to
erase you and remove you from me, but they are not stronger

than my grief, because my grief is fueled by love and I claim
you. And I've come back for all the names

since you were stolen. And I am
fact. I am creator and creation.
love ever. I strike away the lies a

tears, my circles and slaps. Eye
And I don’t know everything,

['ve never known
never far away from you in

Right here, the source of all

16 #nomorebackrooms #disabilityjusticenow

#freeallmammals
#abolitionnow
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Sometimes you will see an ocean dolphin in the river. One
day standing on a dock in the Combahee River, looking for
Harriet Tubman on the 149th anniversary of her successful

uprising, my partner Sangodare and I saw three Atlantic bot-
tlenose dolphins. Message received. A year later,

we returned
as twenty-one Black feminists to honor the 150¢h anniver-

sary of the Combahee River raid together at the Mobile

Homecoming project’s Combahee Pil

Decades earlier, my grandmother Lydia Gumbs got a mes-
sage from some Atlantic borttlenose dolphins

spired her design of the revolutiona

: three bottlenose dolphi

grimage.

too, they in-
ry Hag, seal, and insignia

Anguilla to this day.
And that d
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our message in a context that is s ecific enough to ri
And to trust that all water touchss all water e%er;:vrlll:i.c .
And for all of you, ocean dolphins, wondering “What
am 1 doing in this river full of mud?” Remember why
Harriet Tubman went south. She didn’t have to. She was
skilled, untraceable. She could have been individually free.
Unencumbered. But if she wanted to tell an everlasting truth
bout freedom that would ring across the planet, a message
for the ages, she had to live free in unfree space. It was the

*
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name of the know W
own narluga, which is n
is
Prier S ga, not narluga and you
But imagine what i i
. ﬁ(mc hat it took without breakthrough technol
eat like a walrus bu ra :
gy t not haul onto ice. O '
towards pack IC w m. oy
e and open water for th
or the sa
™ e reasons. Or to
khewr youri)clf only by yourself and not from reflection any
where ne I _
iy arby. Or to sing a song that means something, but
a y }(1). you unless a nearby bowhead whale can remember
L . -
: mdct Omg similar from centuries ago. Imagine what it is to
e de '
picted in the newspaper based on an extrapolation of

o us all with her.

only way to brin

Thank you, my loves,
spaces of clear limitation. In space
you for your decisions to do not what you could do,

for the bravery of your freedom in remains in the imaginati
T iy reslity s g tOnlznln t ; imaginations f)f the ones who hunt hunters.
N e ow T;l ere are songs like “Baby Beluga” that are not
you. They are not about you. Or to sometimes, for a
moment, know there has never been anyone more magical
Or to secretly inherit the powers of unicorns and shapesghift—.
ers in the bright cold dark of the 1980s. Or to die a thousand ‘
ficaths of misrecognition, sacrificed to an insistence on the "
integrity of species. To remain impossible as long as species |

Message honored. Message received.
exist. Or to live forever for the same exact reason. And to sing
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