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OUR HERSTORYi PAST/P^ENT/FUTI^ ' .
(This is a rewrite of an article, rather than a reprint, since I 
didn'.t have time to get an OK from the anther. However, I extend 
acknowledgement and hugs to Amy Kesselman, \Nhose articles "Women vs 
the Centennial Celebration of the American Révolution” appeared in 
"A Woman’s Place Newsletter" in Portland, Oregon.)'

We’ve all heard that history repeats, itself, and in this. 200th year 
of our country, we’re hearing a lot about the men who made this country, 
what it is today. All glorious. All brave, courageous, and bold. Blal' 
blahblahblah
We’ve heard little or nothing about the HE^TORY of our nation— natch. 
And no wonder, since it would hardly behoove bur fearless leader to 
pass on information such as the following. r ; \
In 1876, as today, there was preparation for a grand centennial cele
bration. And in 18?6, as today, people questioned the, appropriate
ness of a celebration. Celebration of what? liberty? freedom? e- 
quality? Celebration for who? racial minorities? people vdiose relig- 
6us beliefs differed from the "norm"? homosexuals? WOMYN???
Here, herstory repeats herself. In May, I876, the National Women’s 
Suffrage Association resolvediWhereas, the men of 17?6 rebelled against . a government which did 
not claim to be "of the people," but on the contrary, upheld the 
divine right of kings; and ^Whereas, the women of this nation today, under a goyepment "of 
the people" in an infinitely greater degree , are suffering all the 
wrongs which lèd to the war of revolution; and

Whereas, the oppression is all the more keenly felt because our 
masters, instead of dwelling in a foreign land, are our husbands, our 
fathers, our brothers, and our sons; therefore

Resolved, that the women of this nation in 18?6, have greater cause 
for discontent, rebellion, and revolution than the men of 1776.
Festivities were to be held in Philadelphia on the Fourth of July. 
The NWSA requested a chance to present a women’s declaration of rights 
and 5o seats at the celebration. They were denied.' They received an 
invitation for four.
At this point, our foremothers "determined to place on record for 
their daughters of 1976 the fact that their mothers of I876 had ass
erted their equality of rights and impeached*the government of the day 
for its injustice towards women."
On 4uly ^th, the four delegates from the NWSA; took a hand-written copy 
of the Women’s Declaration of Rights to Independence Square. They 
waited till the Declaration of Independence had been read, then marched 
to the stage, handed their document to the màster of ceremonies, and 
distributed copies to the audience while the m.c., .who had denied their 
original request, futilely attempted to regain control. They proceeded 
to read their declaration, which concluded as follows*
"And now, at the close of a hundred years, as the hour hand of the 
great clock that marks the centuries points to I876, we declare our 
faith in the principles of self government; our full equality with man 
in natural rights; that woman was made first for her own happiness, 
with the absolute right to herself— to all the opportunities and advan
tages life affords for her complete development; and we deny that dogma 
of the centuries, incorporated in the codes of all nations— that woman



Vías made for man— her best interests,' in all cases, to be sacrificed tc 
his will. We ask of our rulers at this hour no special favors,no spec
ial privileges, no special legislation. We ask justice, we ask equali
ty, we ask that all the civil and political rights that belong to citi
zens of the' United States be guaranteed to us and our daughters, 
forever.”*
So Sisters, Mothers, Daughters, let us live our revolution again. And 
again. And Againi For as long as it takes. And may the goddesses 
smile on us in our struggles, so that in 20?6, no woman will be writin,' 
of the same thing I am. May she be writing of how we, her foremothers
and all the womyn before us, finally won our revolution.» •

In love and anger,
Ronnie

■ CABRILLO WOMYN’S WEEK
Cabrillo College is sponsoring a celebration of womyn starting March 8 
(International Womyn*s Day) through March 12. There are information 
posters (purple) around town that will turn you on to the daily activ
ities; there are' some additions and changes:
Tuesday morning: panel presentation by Chi.canas of the community;
also, three womyn conga players.
Thursday night: Instead of video "Sex Problems of Viomyn" there is a
panel discussion on "Masturbation" with audio/visual aids.
Friday night: Entertainment by more local womyn musicians than adver
tised.
For further information regarding these changes, 
Womyn*s Center for a final word: Ur2̂ -r6Zĥ

See you theref

contact Cabrillo

Dear Sisters,
The Rubyfruit Readher Collective now consists of six womyn. We've de
cided to limit our collective to eight active, committed members. We 
hold open meetings every Friday morning at 10:00 at the Catalyst. 
Feel free to show up on time. We don't intend to write the entire
Readher by any means--we want to facilitate an open forum for lesbians 
’wVe want to hear from you. Write it, draw it, create it, and send it 
to usM RUBYFRUIT READHER/P.O. BOX 9^9/FELTON, CAL./95018/335-3803 
Deadline for the next issue is March 17» ’
VJe're in the process of defining/refining our editorial policy, and 
for now we* are printing- all items as received. We invite your re
sponse to articles and your input regarding our structure and policy.

Love «Sc Strength,
” •• , ' ‘ • ' ■ V ' •

the publisHERS

mm



. . DYKES AND^ HEALTH .  ̂ u •; ■•
.. •' •

Support Your Local Co-Op,
« ' ■  ̂ ‘ ,1 ■ 1 ‘.1.

The inspiration for this series of articlies cam-from the .conviction 
that our Lesbian bodies, individually and collectively, áre the basic 
territories of revolution. This manifests itself in many different 
ways: 1) not altgring^ our bodies chemically,..; orAjnechanically in order
to have sexual relationships with men; 2) not supporting the male-med
ical hierarchy; 3) learning self-defense to avoid being a victim, etc. 
But the practice of discarding old, lifestyles often stops in the kitch
en, and this over-sight can have serious implications.
Any business that addresses itself to our basic bodily functions has a 
potential customer in every hiomàn being. The same businessmen who 
brought you Sex as a marketable commodity foiind a gol^ine in the 
multi-million dollar food business.' Americans‘sacrificed personal 
over-seeing of the qualit^of the substances they consume for the sake 
of convenience, longer shelf life,- higher'appetite appeal, and ease in 
eating, e.g, bread that melts in your mouth and slides theough your 
system.
There's so mtxch'vital information to be shared about sound nutritio^l 
practices, that it's difficult to isolate one topic of focus for this 
first episode. I hope others are encouraged to submit articles on 
their interests, insights, and experiences.k
"Natural foods and organic cooking” is a well-worn topic in Santa 
Cruise, being both a topic of humor and á great opportunity; other 
areas don't have the nutritional resources of co-operatives that 
this area offers. These places are food for your politics as well as 
your body. The orientation isn't just profit— ecologically sound'prac
tices are endorsed and observed, and the workers have a large part in 
what happens.
It's no exaggeration tocompare a super-market .to a' factory outlet... 
Next time you go in one, if there need be a next.time, look around you. 
How much of the food can you actually see, or can ÿou just read about 
it, and take their word for it? The sum total of all the preservatives 
in one store could embalm our entire community; Think of the adverti
sing, coupons, and gimmicks used to lure customers into the store.
Listen to the "musick” played to anesthesize you as you spen a fortune. 
Think of the waste in paper, metal, and plastic resiilting from the 
over-packaging. . . . • . ' r.
If something is claimed-to be enriched, they've probably added back 
four bf the 32 nutrients that were stripped in pulverizing, filtering, 
heating, bleaching, coloring, dehydrating, and compressing the product. 
If eggs are, only 70 cents a dozen, it may be because they've developed 
a more powerful hormone or antibiotic to add to- the* chicken feed that 
goes into the chicken's cubicle on a conveyor belt.
At the co-op you might have to take your .own containers for honey and 
peanut butter, but at least what you're obtaining ins't plastic also. 
You'll also have to open the door with your hands rather than your 
feet. Very likely, the task of actually chewing - what you buy there 
will also be added to your list of responsibilities. But when you 
leave you'll feel more like you've just met some really nice people 
and less like someone's experiment. You can even put up a flyer or a 
notice there if you - want. The divorce from the super market isn't 
really that hard to make, as you can always go back to cash checks or



^
buy "toilet paper.
For many, these are concepts upon which we are already o ^
choices. The reiteration may be necessary for "those «s ^ho, for convenience sake, sometimes ^«nd to backslide. Advoca^ng an alte^ 
native to the super market seemed a logical pl^ce to
of nutritional consciousnessv Even if you don ;t ̂ r^ow a "^3trition, there just ins't much there that can hurt you. ^he meantime 1*11 be scratching out analyses of vegetarianism, refined sug r, lool’c L p L i e l  l^rproc^sing in general. ">®decines and d ^  compames.
for me as íífll as an affectionate _ offering '*=0 ®|u-fc
their bodies or other women’s bodies are ^ust^toooff learning and acting on those stat^ents ^ a u s e  they re 
busy or might not want to make the effort. A n ^ ^   ̂ ^"You Are What You Eat” and take these humble efforts with a grain of
kelp. ^

Love,Suzanne
COMING UP NEXT: You don't sleep with animals, so why eat them?

DON'T FENCE ME IN
There is little or no place for ex-convicts in this society. Their 
lives seem to be already destined for them and^thea convict, always a convict“ keeps them from getting even a chance to
prove otherwise. What some P®oPl®„^’̂ °°a°®í^®re^esta-inff is starting a Parolee Support Group to help these people re-es^
b?!sh themreires in society, ^lardees need friends 
They also need help in finding housing and oohs. J y  vou^could help by being a friend, providing transportation, témpora^ 
homing helping job hint, providing food, or pooling resources with 
other péople^to help a parolee make it. If you’re interested, contact 
Rebecca Hoff at ^23-2605 after 6pm.

DYKES UNLIMITED
Several weeks ago, the first Dyke Center meeting was held, the purpose 
to establish whether a center was feasible in Santa._Cruz. There was 
much enthusiasm at that meeting. However, the second meeting, held 
two weeks later, had a much different airé about it. The enthusiasm 
was still there, but in a more concrete fopi. There are about s ^  
womyn involved in the group, we're now referring to ourselves as DYipS 
UNLIMITED, and we feel like we're fonna accomplish sometang in the 
way of ̂  center,^ However, we're not ru|^ing into anything. We are 
^trying to establish a Hotline for Lesbians coming into .the communi"ty 
(providing info about housing, resources, skills, etc.) and 6or Lesbi
ans already in the community (a possible tie-line to THE CITY), events 
in the community, and anything else anyone thinks should be included.
DYKES UNLIMITED is holding a Benefit Breakfast this Sunday, February 
29, from 10 am till noon. We need your support (need I say More?) so, 
we're hoping to see you all there.

********̂ HHHHt.̂ HÍ-«.*íHHt'«-4H(-**‘M”«-»-»Hl”«'*'*̂ *«'*'»H*-******.***



DEAR DEE QUEERi
Dear Queer,
my lover is giving me. a lot of flak because she says i*m not.political 
enough. She seems to think I'm supposed to. go "hut and join a btinch of 
heavy womyn's groups and learri to talk like them.^ But I don't want tol

signed, • ■
, ;Fed- Up"

Dear Up There,
it seems to me that the most basic political principle of all is the 
right to be,, and I seriously doubt yourV lover's politics if she 
doesn't see that. So, Fed» sounds to me like-you're mòre PC than she.

Hang in there,
D , Q , _

Dear Queer,
my mother will be coming out from Tucson soon and I am seriously try
ing to get up thè courage to tell ; hex I'in: gay. ' She has had a lot to 
deal with (problems in the faiiiily) and i hate to add one more to her 
load, but I can't'keep up this lie of being straight anylonger^.,
I want to come clean and try to make her understand, .1 need, her to 
love and accept me as I really am. What is the. best way to.^approach 
her with-this? ■ ' .

' . Timorous-in Tucson
Dear Timmy, .. .. . > 'V •
it sounds like you feel pretty uncomfortable . about this..whole, situa
tion, Tour previous solutions were lying or evading and nów“you want 
to lay all the shit .on your mother and let HER deal with it. Can't 
you be comfortable and be yourself in front of her. .without having to 
tell her who YOU go to bed with? " ^
You say you need her love and acceptance, bet remember« 
guarantee of that from anyone (except yourself). there is no

Is it necessary to add nne more problem,to your mother's life? Maybe 
you're top caught up in.your own needs/ego.,to.. be /,sensitive to what 
your mother's needs are. Even if you told your ...mother you were gay, 
would it change the way you relate? I mean, she'll stop asking you 
when you're getting married and you'll stop making faces and then it's back to the weather, ri'ght?
Well, since i assume you're going to tell her anyway," Timmy, why not 
waittill it comes up in normal (or abnormal, or even ̂ perverted, for 
that matter) . flow of cpnversation? A'wright awready, so you say the 
conversation never flows in that directi6n and you:.waht a straight 
answer from me...write Dear Abby then, cause you'll never get a straight answer from

Dee-. Queer(And k<̂’jp those cards and letters coming in)

"EVERY .<IAN I MEET V.ANTS TO PROTECT ME. CAN'T FIGURE OUT WHAT FROM"
'— Mae West—



FV ***an evening with jill johnston or what every mother’s daughter’s sis 
ter’s lover being herself a daughter in̂  rebellion should do in case o 
f boredom with the.revolution*..
for those who-came to see/hear their idealised jill johnston radical p 
olitical lesbian dyke in seven league boots the evening was tense and 
disappointing, unless one stayed until about 10î 5 when^ jill came down 
to an accessible level of communication and rapped with candor and sen 
sitivity in the small group that remained.
NOTEt  ̂  ̂ \jill johnston came as an artiste, crazed and illumined, she either ali 
enated or amused her audience with streams and streams of consciousnes 
sesf comments one womyn "she was trying to bore us" discourage those 
who could not appreciate her prose wanderings across the cosmos so tha 
t she could have her small group (paranoia) there was so dialectics th 
e audience was simply an audience "star-tripping at its worst" but she 
delighted those who were willing to close their "politically-critical" 
eyes and take a ride and what a ride... back into the darkness ancestr 
al projections and rejections sharing her past (and present) re-formed 
with non-patriarchal noYel structures, exploring her anima (emma jung) 
animus and translating that exploration into revolutionary ways of str 
ucturing her mind, time and all kinds of relationships.. .i shall not. h 
owever pretend an exposition of her position she doesn’t sit still, si 
ipping between dimensions (art/life) like a freed electron (a privileg 
ed class* artists* madwomyn who can translate themselves) but what did 
she say?
we are all orphans or bastards* all bastards or no bastards, male lin 
eage/genealogy is each womyn’s identity lost to a son, not ever really 
regained fullfilled or realized through notherhood. to be ourselves 
we must remain daughters and rebellious (lesbians?) at that, envisioni 
ng our own ancestors/ansisters and keeping in touch with "their power 
by whatever means...her implications point towards a realized androgyn 
y (because of no other word) clearly jill johnston in reading from her 
latest work "my father in america" has sharpened her focus, for the ti 
me has relaxed her stance in the face of blatant sexist class/race op 
pression, choosing to be in the world as a bearer of gay tidings and e 
nlightenment, a bright-eyed athena looking for metis (goddess of wisdo 
m) inside of her father zeus, bringing the darkness into light. '
later in the evening this pink lipped greying lady spoke of her child 
ren and ancestors literary and otherwise, while others questbned the 
silence surrounding spirituality in the feminist movement and it today 
’s. movement is truly the beginnings df a lasting new sulture...no one 
got her to talk about sexuality, except with a hand on her lover’s thi 
gh and a full toothed smile...jill johnston in translation* try Marm 
alade Me, Lesbian Nation, and.esp. Gullible’s Travels.

p.s.

"After some of our sisters have done some research, we find that when 
the Christian era moved in and started destroying Sappha’s image and 
they were afraid of her political power and trying co really down .her, 
they changed her name. They put the "o" on the end of her name, which 
in the Greek language is the male pronunciation. Her real name was 
Sappha."

— Norma Stafford—



AND MORS WOMYN'S MUSIC
Unbeknovmst to the Santa Cruz womyn’s community at large, two wonder- 
fiil womyn's bands from Portland, Oregon performed Thursday, Feb. 19, 
at Crown College (UCSC). Traveling in the wake of the "Womyn on 
Wheels” concert, WITCHAZEL and BABA YAGA played ̂ o a small, bet very 
enthusiastic crowd. Both groups demonstrated considerable expertise 
in instrumental styles that have been, traditionally, associated with 
men; and they ̂ endowed the musió with a genuine womynspirit.
WITCMZEL plays "original acoustic and old-time music" and old-timey 
renditions of contemporary songs— featuring Robin Flower on vocals, 
guitar, fiddle, and mandolin; Sharon Luckerman on bass and harmony- 
vocals; and Mary "Wings" on banjo, autoharp, spoons, congas, and harm
ony-vocals. They come from a variety of backgrounds (old-time music, 
rock, blues, and jazz) and they are all very competent musicians; the 
fusion of their individual styles creates an exciting sound that is uniquely their own.
Their renditions of fiddle tunes, rags, breakdowns, and an upbeat blues 
number (copiplete with virtuoso spoons-playing) had us literally sitting 
on the edges of our cháirs— stomping our feet and clapping our hands 
in time to the music. We held on for dear life when iihey played an 
original instrumental entitled "Sandy River," which was a musical 
expression of a tragicomieal experience on the Oregon Whitewaters (it 
started slowly and then accelerated to a breakneck pace which didn't let up.... WHEW I M  What a wild ridel) /*
Robin wrote several songs about womyni asserting their independence, 
("And when he's gone you'll learn to fly..."), expressing their anger 
at the objectification of womyn (The "Common Woman" song), and main
taining space in relationshops ("Just Around the Comer From You"). I 
was particularly impressed by the forceful accompaniment on "The Com- 
mnn Woman" song— Robin (on guitar), Mary (on congas), and Sharon (on 
bass) played fast and furiously, and they stayed very together throughout the numerous rhythmic changes.
The musical tightness seemed to reflect the personal closeness of the 
group— their joy in playing together was readily apparent. Their 
introductions to songs were candid and they showed a real willingness to communicate with the audience. ^
For those of us ̂ ho did attend the concert, it was a thoroughly up
lifting and enjoyable evening. For those who missed them this time 
around or thoser who want to hear it all again, KZSC, Womyn's Radio 
Collective will be rebroadcasting the Berkeley performance of VJITCHAZEL 
and BABAYAGA sometime soon— Stay posted for the exact date. Also, 
look for a re^riew of BABA YAGA in the next issue of the Rubyfruit 
Readher....(Deadlines come and go and work must still be done.) Till 
then, keep listening— Santa Cruz is truly rich with womyn* s music 
these days...Two upcoming events are Bonnie Raitt and Woody Simmons.

— Nancy—

mmmmmmmmmmnmmmm
**IT's A PISCES WOMYN'S BIRTHDAY PARTY**

^Friday, March 5, 8pm
Jll? Anita St./^26-71^8/(V\/ensday*s house)
^Bring some* food, drink, music, etc.
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EVERY SUNDA.YI KZSC/88.l/W omyn’ 8 I ^ d io ^ C û Î le ç t iy e A ia m -

EVERY MONDAY:, K ZSC /88;i/Ìiom jni'S Ràdio C o Î ïe c tiV e /7 .^ 1 0 p n ^ ^
Soap Opéra— 7 130' ‘ ' :,>-V' .

EVERY TUESDÀŸi.. WOMYN*S AIKIDOAlarisial
. B egin n ers welcomed & e n c o ^  .....

WÛMYN*S NIGHT/iiVomÿn's C ;O ffeeh p u se/4 ist P c tf e ir o /?  * 3 0 -  
10i30 • . : ■ '

EVERY THURSDAY! . WOMYN’S AIKIDOAi*esge :Town Haii~^SC/5-6il5pnv^FI^/' ‘ • b. V  ■ * ■ • . ‘ it / " ' * , •
lAGMU meeting/Eireside Lpxingê rCabrillo College/?!3.0 
FEMINIST SUB-GROUP meeting/7pm/see below for details’ r

FEBRUARY

DYKES GO BOVJLING;Ẑ Surf Bowl/l0il5pm/Ad for frrrg 
"Good Times" . C ' . ; ' ^ i J v " '' ■ - ■ ■ . .1- ' ■ : V , ...

;  ̂ . , . r̂ \i  ̂ ■" .
Sun 291 -BENEpiT PANCAlCE BREAKFAST/115 E.-Cliff/lpam^ $1.50' Kids 75 dents *0Ft' free childcare ̂ fviX;.u5 - i;
’■ SWEET CHARIòM>ance-at Mona*s/8pm/$2,00lt : ;/ ^ "
MARCH V:’:. ,
Tues 2: KAREN ”̂ 1A»!MARY GLANpS”/Womjni''s'Coffeehouse' " •
Wed 3* CAR0L/Womyn*s Coffeehouse . • ̂ .'T -,Thurs 4! LAGMU Potluck Dinner/71 30/followed by.. ;Pat, Smith & Diane Ramsey, singing;& reading (réspécHiively)-. À • " ;

? ESMINIST SUB-GROUP/117 Anita .St/Sdcial4&'FVt Luck/Tpm: sharp
Sat 6t BONNIE RAITT/Bene fit for Tom Haydeÿ^SCG^
Tues* 9 1 CYNTHIA; ̂ i^T/Womyn* s C6fTèehousè% v ; ;y 4̂  ̂ ■
Thurs- H i  WOMYN’S MARTIAL ARTS. DEMONSTRATIO.Îî/F.irèsi,de 

Kathy Quinn & Suzanne Gandy:., v /
• • • ' . ’ ''.'i ’■ .* ' ' ’ ‘ - • '

FEMINIST SUB-^OUP/321 National/Discussion on Socialist- 
Feminism led by Mary Howland '

Fri 121 WOMYN'S MUSIC/Student Center— Çabrî'llo/7*3O/$l.d0 non-student
Tues l6i KRIS C0ND0S/Womyn*s Coffeehouse ‘ ’
Thurs 181 FEMINIST SUB-GROUP/Apt. G-lO/UCSC/Presentatipn by Sally Wagn<

...» ;



lESBUN discussion"

includihg such questions as4 iihiat' are^ consid
ered'jOK o r PC ( p o l i t i c a l l y ' ’c o ^ c t ) t  ;^Wha^ "ex 
c lu s iv e "? . What asp ects  of "coupl^ism " v arer^  ¥ ^ t ‘ d e s ir 
a b le ? . Are multiple^ relation sh ip s^ .s litis i^^
"peer
onShip? ________ __ _,________ .  ̂ ^  ,,cuss ion» both for this meeting and for the?^neTtp|‘be.5̂ ®̂l̂  in April.
The. idea' of monthlyV lesbian commimity P.'̂t of thetwo. Lesbian Co-Exploratibn Days. held. ? a 1 ^ i ; 1 ; h e > ' s p o k e s 
woman;: planning the. March meeting expressed r ^ h o p e j - ^ h a t m o n t h l y  
meetings^ vn.ii :becnme'* belf-pe^etuatinig?iand^'t® And facili
tators for April; will be chosen during-the" March?ti#etjiig." \̂̂
For‘further 'information or to- contribute? i ^ a V ^ ^  at:^27-3500 (days) or wherever you may> find

******̂ *̂•Î **̂ *̂*♦#«**̂ Ĥ *̂ Ĥ *’*^**^^^^«*♦*♦♦**^«***** . . ̂ . ■ -• . . - V.--' j ' y ; - ^- -■■• - . •• ■ '■.“, ' V .■. ■■.' ■ ’.'-I ’■ ' ' .
A group of people are, getting together to-begin a: support group for 
recently released ex-convicts. ?The;ir 'fî st̂  ̂ be Wednesday,
March 3, at 7pn, at the Red House,^l9:tLbcwt-^Stt^etv^^^^^

e ^'ldbntact. i Kate r

«••a-****tt*****-iHHK^4HHf**»<HHHi***********.*****«;**• ■ :;• ■ ' . •' i«i ■ --'«r ;■ v--
The Womyn’s Coffeehouse is now open̂  oM^support these womyn so we.„.can keep thiŝ fimb/î p'ace«"to be with other womyn.; j . • ■. 'v ‘

».'i V - V- V
CALENDAR— continued . s. ; ^' ■■■■■■ ■■■ ■ ■■ '■■ • • - • - .r • V "•  ̂•.. :r:rv *A‘ •' -.v' ^  - :

Tues 23* RANDI/Womyn* s Coffeehouse • . '. '
Tiies^30*^ OI^N JA105te Coffeehouse >

'-tf- g^h^ral brouhaha,If we *ve missed any items ■ of eventsv . , ___it*s cuz we ain't.,perfect and you didn’t teIX 335-3803 togive us'info^fdrthe next ish. ''■ ■ ■

yHeaYen-woul full of* the inusic W f  
winded ; there would always be warm gold-̂ ''s:bhligh$̂  
afternoph, with purple shadows, where tired’Women cb̂ d̂̂ ^̂  
the trees-would'be covered v;: th blossoms ̂ and’all on the
shore like dewdrops.” -r •'• T“' f ■-

— an old Cree woman—.'*r -*1. •


