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EDITORIAL © n  fetratgttifim

®t)e Hegenb of Hilitl)/(®enesifi Sneto^
In the beginning 
God created woman 
and man,
and there was L i l i t h  a lso.
Does anyone know the true  ta le  
of the love tha t flowed between 
her and Eve?
How a lik e  they were
the tv/o, re f le c t in g  each o the r's  beauty 
not angular and rough 
but so ft and flow ing.
How th e ir  hands fa lte re d  
when f i r s t  they touched 
each o the r's  breasts, 
seeking to find  the answer 
to  the mystery o f th e ir  love.
Oh the wonder and excitement 
th a t moved between them 
as they leaned in to  each o ther 
and s o f t ly  kissed.

In the beginning God created 
woman 
and th is  
was enough.

-  SUZANNE R. FRIED

During recent years, v;e have witnessed an increasing con flic t 
between two opposing sexual ideologies in our society; STRAIGHT- 

ISM and INDIVIDUALISM.

STRAIGHTISM, as an ideology, maintains that:

man and woman were created by a_ Supernatural Being"Male and female created He them" Geneaia 1:27
th is  Supernatural Being has a D ivine Purpose or M il l  or Plan
in  which man and woman, as His creations, play a part;
in  p a rt ic u la r,  there is  a D ivine In junction to procreate
"Be f r u i t fu l  and m ultip ly" Geneaia 1:28
woman was created as a subsid iary to man"I w ill  make him an help meet fo r  him" Geneaia 2:18"She ehall be called  Woman, beoauee ahe waa taken out o fMan" Geneaia 2:23
woman was commanded to be subservient to man"Thy deaire ehall be to  thy huahand~ md he ahall rule overthee" Geneaia 3:16
ch iId ren were commanded to be subservient to th e ir  parents "Honour thy fa th er and thy mother" Geneaia 20:12 "Children, obey your parente in  the Lord" Epheaiana 8:1

In the words of Je rry  Fa lw e ll, when he kicked o ff h is  "Clean 
Up America" campaign on the Old Time Gospel Hour on national 
te le v is io n  on May 13. 1978:

God makee i t  very clear that the huaband-wife relationahip, one man and one woman fo r  one life tim e , ia pure and holy and heavenly, and i t 'a  the ONLY way, . . The aweeteet and moat heavenly thing on thia  earth ia a Chriatian Home —  where Daddy lovea the Lord and followe Jeaua, where the Chriatian w ife ia in  aubjection to her huaband, and where the children are obedient to th e ir  parenta, and they a ll  aerve God together. . .That'a a l l  that God w ill honor and a l l  tha t God w ill  bleae.
God, according to the S t ra ig h t is ts , exacts a s t r ic t  punishment 
fo r v io la t io n  of His D ivine M i l l ,  fo r example:

"For every one that curaeth hie fa ther or hia mother ehall be euzely put to death" Levitiaua 20:9 "And the man tha t aorm itteth adultery w ith another rtan'a w ife . . .th e  adulterer and the adultereea ehall surely be put to death. " Levitiaua 20:10" I f  a man alao l ie  with mankind, ae he lie th  w ith a woman, both o f  them have committed an abomination: they ahall aurely be put to death; th e ir  blood ehall be upon them, " Lev. 20:13 "A man alao or woman tha t hath a fam iliar s p ir i t ,  or tha t ia  a wizard, ehall aurely be put to  death: they ahall atone them with atones: th e ir  blood ahall be upon them." Lev. 20:27
STRAIGHTISM, promulgated not only by Protestant fundamentalists 
but also by the Catholic Pope Paul V i's  encyclical "Humanae 
V ita e ,"  attempts to re s t r ic t  sexual a c t iv ity  to forms which are



p o te n t ia lly  p rocreative. STRAIGHTISM outlaws masturbation (so l
i t a r y  or mutual), o ra l copulation and sodomy (homosexual or_ 
heterosexual), and b ir th  control (premature w ithdrawal, contra
ception. "the p i l l , "  s te r i l iz a t io n ,  abortion) as being contrary 
to God's Law. Recently (and somewhat incons is tently) even modern 
procreative techniques such as a r t i f ic ia l  insemination, " te s t
tube" f e r t i l iz a t io n  and embryo implantation, cloning, and (one 
would suppose) parthenogenesis have come under f i r e  by the pious 
S tra ig h tis ts  -- because nothing must be allowed to circumvent the 
re la tio nsh ip  between heterosexual co itus and reproduction, not 
even in order to help a heterosexual married couple give b ir th  to 
a much desired ch ild !

Because STRAIGHTISM is  based on C hris tian  mysticism -- including 
a b e lie f in  God as a Supernatural A u tho rity , God's Commandments 
as a binding guide fo r  human l i f e ,  God's Law as the gu ideline 
fo r secular law, God's Judgment as the u ltim ate c r ite r io n  fo r 
good and e v il in  human character and behavior — S tra ig h tis ts  do 
not hesita te to impose th e ir  be lie fs  on others. They do th is  by 
p ro se ly tiz in g , by social and economic pressure, sometimes by p r i
vate vio lence, and u lt im a te ly  & most e f fe c t iv e ly  by government 
force. STRAIGHTISM IS AN AUTHORITARIAN SEXUAL IDEOLOGY WHICH 
SEEKS TO IMPOSE THE HETEROSEXUAL, HIERARCHICAL, SELF-ABNEGATING. 
MYSTICAL, NUCLEAR FAMILY LIFESTYLE ON OTHERS THROUGH THE USE OF 
INSTITUTIONALIZED FORCE. Anyone who v o lu n ta r ily  accepts the 
S tra ig h t!S t ideology deserves the consequences.

The a lte rn a tiv e  to STRAIGHTISM is  INDIVIDUALISM.

While S tra ightism  is  based on Other-Worldli ness and l i f e  a fte r 
death ("uhoaoever believe th  in  him ahould not pepieh, but have everlasting l i f e ” John 3:16), INDIVIDUALISM is  profoundly con
cerned w ith human l i f e  in  th is  world, the only world we know 
e x is ts .

While S tra ightism  is  based on Mysticism and Coercion, INDIVIDUAL
ISM is  based on reason and independence, both in te lle c tu a l and 
phys ica l.

While S tra ightism  c o lle c tiv iz e s  and regiments humankind (note 
tha t the S tra ig h tis ts  are always ta lk in g  about "our community. 
our schools, our taxes, o ^  country"), INDIVIDUAUról recognizes 
añcf respects íH i" inherent r ig h t of every person to freedom and 
autonomy.

While Stra ightism  reduces human se xua lity  to the animal leve l 
of perpetual breeding — w ith an in f in i t e  regress o f generations 
in to  the past and in to  the fu tu re -- INDIVIDUALISM discovers 
romantic love w ith  i t s  in teg ra tion  of the phys ica l, emotional 
mental, and s p ir itu a l aspects of a mutual re la tionsh ip  based on 
shared, personally chosen va lues.

While S tra ightism  subordinates humankind to an inscrutab le D ivine 
Purpose, INDIVIDUALISM holds human happiness on earth as the high
est purpose, the ind iv idua l happiness of each person a« hor «y. 
his highest goal. I t ' s  YOUR l i f e  -- LIVETET . _ ¡ ”

REUELATION -Barbara Stephens
(Author's note: V eil, here’s a neu tw is t on an old hackneyedtheme. Maybe you 've heard about the Klanaman who died, went to  Heaven and got kicked out by God because - She was black! This idea had been carried out on p icke t signs during certa in  Women 's Liberation marches and the 197S Gay Parade, So, I'm  taking l ib erty  fo r  a fu rth er  varia tion  on th is  basic theme. My apologies to Mohammed, Buddha, Krishna, Jehovah, Moloch, Mormon Galt, and my personal god, who i s  an Oak-tree, Any resemblance to rea l people or events is  de libera te  and in te n tio n a l,)
Serena Wyant was dying. The operation had been successful, but 
the heart fa ile d  to respond. The clock in  the ha ll ticked omin
ously, down co rrido rs  where nurses and personnel g lided in  s ilence.

In the d e lir ium  tha t fo llowed, v is ions of her childhood moved in , 
treading on f ie ld s  o f l i l i e s  and magnolias, swamps and bayous, and 
t a l l  stands of tobacco and corn. The simple cabin merged in to  view, 
where she was born and dreamt her dreams. I t  was God's country, 
peopled by God's fo lks  -- the simple hardworking. God-fearing farm
ers who hoed the earth and harvested the meagre gain.

She remembered the white-steepled church, and Reverend Howells 
preaching, and hound dogs howling and baying a t the moon. Old Tab- 
ith a , a neighbor's servant, served her herb tea of Hyascamus, Mus
carina and Datura. And a t evening, when crimson clouds flamed the 
closing of a day, she saw God's face in  the vapors, w ith  f ie r y  eyes 
and white flow ing beard.

L'Morte County was a good land and had on ly good people, and fo r 
years she had known no others. Yes, there had been other kinds of 
fo lk s , so d if fe re n t th a t they had to be separated in to  th e ir  own 
kinds of towns and rese rva tions. Yet, the black ones and the cop
per ones knew th e ir  place, and God's W ill would prevent troub le .

The change came about on a t r ip  to New Orleans ju s t  before the 
Lenten season. Orleans was a sunken c it v ,  w ith  the great r iv e r  
flow ing above, separated only by levees. Ghostly sepulchers marked 
the ancient cemeteries, and an eerie  oast haunted the old French 
quarte rs. She shuddered a t the ornate ironwork on the sagging 
tenements, reeking of abvssmal sin and co rrup tion . A door yawned 
open and les f i l l e s  sauntered onto the s tre e t,  swaying on high- 
platformed shoes. The fog closed in , surrounding her in  darkness 
and lone liness.

A trumpet blared and a thunderous ro l l  of hooves awakened her. And 
the r iv e r  of s ilk s  and sequins and brocaded capes flowed l ik e  lava 
on a l l sides of her. On horseback and foo t, o r monstrous ha lluc in-  
a ry  f lo a ts  came the Strangers. They laughed and sang, swished and 
swayed in  grand Satanic splendor. She fled  in  te r ro r  and recovered 
g radua lly , in  her cabin midst the native corn.

A day or so la te r ,  she came upon the deserted old mansion, s inking 
in  the swamp, vacant since the great C iv i l War. She had heard tha t 
i t  had been sold, and she wanted to know i f  the new owners were 
Godly and good, l ik e  the fo lks  she had known a l l  the time. Through



a c lea ring  she watched, as the new owners, bearded and handsome, 
walked down the veranda hand in  hand. The ir voices were gentle, 
th e ir  accents c u lt iv a te d ; not l ik e  the down-to-earth rough-talking 
farmers she knew. And suddenly i t  dawned on her; they were 
Strangers!

The sun came down in a blaze of g lo ry , and a f te r  a draught of 
country tea, she saw the message. The Hand moved out of the 
clouds po inting to her, and her brain reeled from the thoughts.
The message was c le a r, she heard i t  a l l ;  "Save our land from the 
S trangers!" I f  we don 't, the Strangers w i l l  re c ru it  our ch ild ren , 
our husbands and w ives, and the re  w i l l  be no more good fo lks  l ik e  
you and I to in hab it th is  country. "Organize and p ro tes t and act. 
For th is  is  God' s W i l l ! "

Her mind momentarily returned to r e a l i t y ,  and she prayed: "Oh,
God in  Heaven, spare me, g ive me another day to fo llow  my c a llin g , 
and f u l f i l l  the purpose fo r which I was placed on th is  ea rth . . . 
Oh, my God!"

The s ilence was f i l l e d  w ith music; c e le s t ia l organ wafting waves 
in  sp ira ls  o f l ig h t .  The l ig h t  in te n s if ie d , then waned, fo r she 
found he rse lf f lo a t in g , fa r above her body, w h ile  doctors and 
nurses huddled in  f ra n t ic  attempts of re susc ita tio n .

The l ig h t  returned and more c e le s t ia l music, winding endless 
f l ig h ts  of s ta irs .  Domes and cupolas of pearl floa ted  down, w ith 
Archangels walking, hand in  hand.

"Ahah -- she's made i t  - her hea rt's  beginning to bea t," said the 
doctor. " I  th ink  we've saved h e ..

Serena spent months in  recovery and s ilence. Reverend Howells 
held her'hand and asked repeated ly, 'What had she seen in  the 
Great Beyond?' She could not answer, but on ly hung her head and 
wept. He asked whether he could continue her program of saving 
our fa m ilie s , on ly to meet a response of fe a rfu l s ilence.

Even tua lly  neighbors had doubts of her san ity , fo r a t home she 
sat fo r hours on the porch and c ried . Granma Zelma came around 
and suggested a v i s i t  to Tabitha. 'She's Heathen we know, now 
runs a j iu - j iu  shop in  New Orleans. But she's helped a lo t  of 
fo lk ,  simply by purging th e ir  minds of g u i l t  and sorrow."

Serena consented, and she entered the cavernous shop. Amid d r ip 
ping candles, Tabitha hypnotized her and gave her an o u ija  board 
to record her thoughts. Muffled drums in the background and 
masked gods a l l around. Incense in  the a i r  and an exalted ten
sion — the w rit in g  went on and on.

Tabitha awakened her, and showed her the message. She read i t  
and fa in te d ; her neighbors read i t  and trembled in  d is b e lie f .

"Fo^ I ,  Mho depoAted íAom íá.x monthi ago, dzicm ded -into Heaven ta  meet my Loud, and my God, She waa Gay!”

^in't S  Uirtuousi?
Oh Hail Mary Full of Grace!
I say to you. S is te r Mary Regina,
I f  I mutter l i t t l e  prayers to Our Lady 

and Our Father 
w i l l  you deem me su itab le 
to teach in your Academy of the Holy Names?

I f  I forsake my overa lls  and blue jeans 
to some hidden corner of the closet 
(and l i t t l e  do you know what else 
I ' l l  be keeping in  the closet 
as long as we know each other!) 

w i l l  you grant me entrance
in to  your most blessed ha lls  of female education?

I f  I dedicate a ll my Spanish teaching 
to the pure grammatical structures 
and c h r is t- lik e  corrections,
and e x a l t  the m onarch ica l C h r is t ia n iz a t io n  o f America 

and oppose the h e l l is h  sep a ra tio n  o f Church and S ta te , 

w i l l  you see f i t  to  w itness  my s ig n a tu re  on a ho ly  c o n tra c t?

I f  I forget the a liena tion , g u i lt  and self-persecution I suffered 
growing up at Sunday Masses and Thursday catechism classes 
and the fears tha t my every act was e ith e r a mortal or venial sin 
or my childhood forgetfulness indulging me in to  hamburgers 
at a luncheonette on a Friday afternoon 
was dooming me to bum in the everlas ting  f ire s  of H e ll,  
w i l l  you graciously employ me?

I f  I keep my lu s tfu l lesbian consciousness 
tucked away in some spiderwebby comer of the classroom, 
and don't say that Sor Juana Inez de la  Cruz 
was re a lly  a frus tra ted  lesbian 
who saw no other a lte rn a tive
than to  s i t  in  a 17th century Mexican convent ce ll 
f ra n t ic a lly  w rit in g  poetry tha t shocked the c lergy, 
w i l l  you h ire  me today and remember my poor soul 
in  your prayers tomorrow?

Oh Hai 1 Mary Fui 1 of Grace !
I say to you. S is te r Mary Regina,
I f  the Lord won't give me a job these days, who w ill? !

— 3fan JSraumuUer
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BY JANET SCHRIM

Goldie Locks was walking down a path in  the forest. The 
wind whipped her heavy coat and the a ir  was f i l le d  w ith the 
dry ru s tlin g  and the many colors o f autumn leaves. The sun 
shone b r ig h t ly  through the bare branches of the trees.

"What a beautifu l day!" shouted Goldie. The c h il l wind 
tossed her cu rly  blonde locks and she shivered. I t  was an 
aw fu lly long way to her fr iend 's  house and Goldie wished tha t 
there was somewhere she could res t and get out of the cold 
for a w h ile .

Just then she saw a small white cottage o ff to one side 
of the path. She le f t  the path and walked over to a short 
stone w a ll,  through the wooden gate and up a stone-paved path 
to the heavy wooden door of the cottage. She knocked on the 
door very bo ld ly. A beautifu l young woman w ith dark flowing 
ha ir opened the door. She was a l i t t l e  o lder than Goldie and 
dressed simply but c o lo rfu lly .

"Hello . Who are you? Hardly anyone ever comes th is  way 
through the woods."

"My name is  Goldie Locks," said Goldie, "and I'm on my 
way to v is i t  a friend of mine fo r Halloween, but i t ' s  so cold 
ou t.,, I wonder i f  1 might come in for a while and warm up?"

"Of course. I t  i^  very cold out today, though beau tifu l. 
Come in and have some tea w ith me. My name is  Snow White,"
She smiled and motioned Goldie in.

"Thanks very much," said Goldie, So Snow White and Gold
ie Locks shared some hot tea and buttered b lueberry muffins 
in the warmth of the l i t t l e  cottage in fron t of a b lazing, 
crackling firep lace . Snow 'Ih ite  showed Goldie around the cot
tage, and everywhere there were seven of th is  and seven of tha t, 
except of course in Snow White's room. And Snow White to ld  
Goldie how the seven dwarves who lived there had taken care of 
her a fte r her stepmother, the I'icked Queen, had tr ie d  to k i l l  
her by ordering the royal huntsman to take Snow '<hite in to  the 
fo rest and to k i l l  her. The Huntsman, however, could not k i l l  
her and instead abandoned her.

"The seven dwarves have been so good to me. I've  been 
here three weeks now. But I do miss my g ir lf r ie n d s  so! I 
am so glad tha t you happened by! The seven dwarves are at 
work a l l  day and when they come home, they usually ju s t eat 
dinner and go to sleep. I ’m very lonely here. But I am a liv e  
and safe,"

Goldie was fascinated w ith Snow White's escape and she 
shared the story of her own adventure In the house of the 
three bears. Goldie was having such a good time with Snow 
White tha t she forgot about her friend 's  Halloween party.
When she f in a l ly  remembered, i t  was beginning to ra in re a lly  
hard. She wanted to go, but she did not want to get a ll wet 
and besides th a t, I t  was getting dark,

"You can stay here ton ight i f  you want to. I th ink th is  
ra in  is  not going to le t  up fo r a long while and i t ' s  t r ic k y  
enough to tra ve l in  the dark w ithout the ra in . The seven 
dwarves are v is it in g  some friends and won't be back t i l l  la te  
tomorrow, I would love to  have you stay here ton igh t," said 
Snow White.

" I  guess my friend  w i l l  understand i f  I don't show up 
ton ight. I t  w i l l  be a very d iffe re n t Halloween. ..qu ie te r than 
I'm used to. But I th ink I ' l l  enjoy i t .  I l ik e  being here 
w ith  you." Goldie smiled.

Just then there was a knocking at the door. Curious as 
to who was wandering around in  the storm Snow White and Goldie 
both went to answer the door. Outside a very old womin w ith a 
w rin k ly  face and th ick grey h a ir  stood. She wore a long dark 
cloak. She smiled and spoke. "Would you le t  me come in out 
of the ra in? I t  took me a T i t t le  by surprise and I should lik e  
to  dry o ff i f  I may,"

Snow White and Goldie g lad ly le t  the old womin in. They 
a l l  sat by the f i r e  and had tea and muffins and talked together. 
The old womin's name was Willomena but she liked  to be called 
W illo . Snow White asked where she lived.

"Oh, I l iv e  a short distance from here in  the woods. I  was 
gathering herbs nearby and not paying attention to the weather. 
Usually I would not be surprised l ik e  th a t, but I had my mind 
on ton ight's ce lebra tion ," said W illo .

"Are you having a Halloween party?" asked Goldie.

"Something lik e  th a t,"  said W illo , She paused for a mom
ent and gazed a t the two g ir ls  verv thoughtfu lly . "You g ir ls  
seem trustworthy to me. I w i l l  t e l l  you about i t ,  but you must 
promise to t e l l  no one about i t . "

" I  promise," said Snow White,



" I  promise," said Goldie Locks.

"A ll r ig h t, You see, Halloween is ju s t a new version of 
a sacred fe s tiva l in  an old. old re lig io n . Someone who ob
serves the old re lig io n  is  today called a w itch, though o r ig i
n a lly  the term was wise one. I am a witch and a l l the witches 
near here w i l l  come together ton ight fo r our most important 
fe s tiv a l. Witches everywhere w i l l  celebrate tonight.

"The harvest celebration is  passed, more than a moon ago.
Now we observe the coming of our new year. We w i l l  enjoy the 
bounty of the harvest, we w i l l  dance and sing in  honor of the 
Earth. She is now beginning a long res t, to restore he rse lf 
fo r the bearing of new l i f e  in  the springtime, and w ith the 
beginning of the Earth's res t, our year begins. We w i l l  come 
together in  love and be strengthened ju s t as the Earth is now 
being strengthened. The year begins w ith a time of res t and 
renewal ju s t as a woman's cycle is  counted as beginning a fte r 
the outward flow of blood has stopped, when a woman's body be
gins to restore i t s e lf ,  ,

"A witch is someone who honors the Earth and knows her 
ways, someone who is  in touch w ith the Earth and with he rse lf, 
or himself fo r some men are witches, and with other witches.
A witch knows the healing tha t comes from the g if ts  of the 
Earth." W illo  fe ll s ile n t.

" I  never knew th a t!"  said Snow White w ith wonder.

"Yes," said Goldie, I've  heard tha t witches are e v il and 
do te r r ib le  things to people. Why do people say these things 
about witches?"

W illo  wept. Then she said, "There are those people - power
fu l people, who do not want us to follow the old be lie fs . They 
want everyone to fo llow the newer re lig io n  of the king, to heed 
the words of his p ries ts . They wish a l l  power fo r themselves - 
and ye t they do not have h a lf  the knowledge of the Earth that 
we have. They t e l l  the people tha t the old re lig io n  is  super
s t it io n  or tha t we worship the devil and do the d ev il's  work.
How absurd! I f  anything is  the work of th e ir  d e v il,  sure ly i t  
is  th e ir  ly ing  and deceit! Yet more and more people are taken 
in  by th e ir  treachery!" Now W illo  was furious and animated, her 
voice r is in g , her eyes flashing,

"They cannot deny us our be lie fs  and our knowledge. There 
is no power than can do so! Even now our numbers are few and 
we must often hide; a time is  coming when we w i l l  seem to have 
vanished, but we w i l l  always be! And one day the old wisdom 
w i l l  again guide the people and the Earth w i l l  be honored and 
cared fo r instead of being taken fo r granted and la id  to waste!"

Goldie and Snow White were moved by the old woman's words. 
They hugged her t ig h t ly  and asked i f  they could go to the cele
bration w ith her that night.
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"Not ton igh t," said W illo , "but i f  you wish, I w i l l  take 
you to meet the other witches a t the next f u l l  moon. We can 
a ll ta lk  and get to know each other be tte r."

Just then there was another knock at the door. Goldie, 
Snow White and W illo  a l l went to answer I t .  Outside stood 
another old womin. Her face was gnarled and s t i f f ;  her gray 
h a ir seemed life le s s . "He llo , dearies. Won't you le t  me come 
in and dry out? I was caught in  the rain e a r lie r  and had no 
place to go, so I kept on walking u n til 1 saw the l ig h t  from 
your windows." She paused, a questioning look on her face, 
then added, " I  have some love ly  apples here in my basket to 
share w ith you."

Snow White was ju s t about to t e l l  th is  old womin to come 
in when W illo  whispered in  Snow White's ear, "Let me handle 
th is ."

"What is your name?" asked W illo .

"My name is ,  uh, Wendy," said the old womin.

" I  don't th ink I know you," said W illo . "Step in to  the 
lig h t so I can see you bette r. The old womin stepped forward 
a l i t t l e .  H il lo  reached out and pulled the old womin's hood 
back. She looked very c a re fu lly  at the o ld , gnarled face. 
Suddenly she moved her hand from hood to h a ir and pulled o ff 
a wig. With another sw ift movement, W illo  removed a false 
nose, some face pu tty , and some actors' make-up from the "old 
womin's" cheek. The discovered imposter screamed w ith anger 
and flung both her arms upwards to push W illo 's  hand away. 
Apples from her basket were scattered a l l  over.

Snow White nearly fa inted as she-recognized - her step
mother, the Queen! But Goldie supported her fo r a minute and 
Snow White recovered from the shock

■'Get out of here and don't come back! Wimmin of the forest 
know how to deal w ith your e v i l and deceit. Go! Go back to 
your castle. And i f  you ever impersonate a witch again, i f  you 
ever t r y  to harm Snow White again, you w i l l  regret i t ,  I promise 
you th a t!"

The half-disguised Queen ran away as fast as she could.
Soon the three friends heard the sound of a carriage pu lling  
away a t a short distance. W illo  closed the door and they a l l  
sat down by the f i r e  once more. "How did you know tha t she was 
a fake? Did you know who i t  was?" asked Snow White, s t i l l  a 
l i t t l e  dazed.

" I  know a ll the people in  th is  area and a l l the witches 
for miles and miles. The make-up job was not extremely good, 
and her cloak wasn't drenched as i t  should have been, merely a 
l i t t l e  wet. I was not sure who she was, but I did th ink of the



"Make sure you dispose of those apples ca re fu lly . Unless 
I'm badly mistaken, they are f i l le d  with poison. The Queen is 
a Borgia, you know. Perhaps I w i l l  take them w ith me and see 
to i t  myself," said W illo .

"I'm  glad you were here," said Goldie Locks.

"Yes, so am I , "  said Sncw White. "You saved my l i f e .
Thank you. But must you leave?"

"You are ce rta in ly  very welcome," said W illo . "Yes, I 
must be going. The rain has stopped and I must not disappoint 
my sister-witches - they are expecting me. But I w i l l  return 
tomorrow and take you to my cottage i f  you l ik e . "  Goldie and 
Snow White were both very eager to v is i t  W illo  and spend time 
with her and they said so.

"You can stay fo r a few days i f  you w ish," said W illo ,
"and i f  you enjoy your stay you are both welcome to come anu 
liv e  w ith me. I would lik e  some company and I have plenty of 
room. Snow White, I extend th is  in v ita tio n  to you p a rt ic u la r
ly . I know that the seven dwarves are good fe llows, but they 
are not p a rt ic u la r ly  in te resting  company fo r a young womin.
Of course, as I said before, you are both welcome to stay, i f  
you l ik e . "

" I  would l ik e  tha t," said Snow White.

"So would I , "  said Goldie. "And you can tearh us about 
herbs ana about the other wonderful things that you know,"

Goldie and Snow White kissed W illo  good-bye and watched 
her walk away in the moonlight t i l l  she had vanished from sight 
They s lep t very soundly that Halloween n ight warm together in 
Snow White's bed dreaming dreams of new friends and a fr iend ly  
old womin.

The End 
and

A BEGINNING

^  FIRST: The phone c a ll from Georaia,
^  Relating th a t you can't come home to New York 
^  On your Christmas/New Years leave
^Because the NYPD is a f te r you fo r a minor crime you committed 
^ B e fo re  you en lis ted  in  the army.
3  I don't be lieve you.
^ Y o u  t e l l  me you're broke, haven't saved your money.
^  I y e l l  and shout, fee ling  you have made a fool of me.

Allowing you to reverse the charges on a l l  those long distance <  phone ca lls
^  So you could (supposedly) save your money fo r your (our?) fu tu re .
^  You are f ig h tin g  contriteness, keep asking me not to y e l l .

I fo rg ive you because I love you—
^  And promise to send you the money to come home.

^SECOND: You drop out of s igh t— no word from you at a l l  —
^  You ju s t  seem to have disappeared o ff the face of the earth.
^  I am worried and suspicious and angry and hurt.
^  The 'happy holidays' are spent in a he ll of your making.
^  And we can 't seem to  get any worthwhile information from the army. 

Even my money comes back from the new fo r t ,  marked:
PRESENT ADDRESS UNKNOWN.

I th ink of s ta rtin g  a personal investiga tion  of my own —
I  But am persuaded to give up the whole idea.

I worry about 'fac ts ' coming to l ig h t—
A fra id  to make too many waves where the m il i ta r y  is  concerned—
Not fo r me. But fo r you.
I seek advice. Even those who are w ill in g  to help have 

th e ir  doubts.
So 1 w a it, alone and lone ly. And in torment.
And I'm not even sure what i t  is  I'm waiting for.

THIRD: A le t t e r  a rrives  almost f iv e  months la te r.
From some female so ld ie r, claiming to be an army buddy.
Attached to the Army Security Agency at some fo r t  in Kansas.
She claims she is  looking for you as a frie nd , not to 'lock you up,' 
Having been interrogated he rse lf about yogr desertion.
She also fears fo r your safe ty, but manages” to give me the low-down. 
Confirming the suspected l ie s ,  betraya ls , etc.
Iro n ic a lly ,  some things I  d id n 't believe turn out to be tru ths  
And some tru ths  taken fo r granted turn out to be lie s .
I am not surprised; nothing you do anymore can surp rise me.
But the- tn ing that probably d isturbs me the most is  the reve la tion  
That you are on the loose w ith a gun in your oossession.

; I have dea lt w ith  your unstable personality/
: se lf-destruc tive  tendencies
: Enough co re a liz e  tha t you could become a running time bomb 
; I f  you are backed in to  a corner of desperation, 
iEven your shrink was against your decision to  e n lis t !

IFOURTH; Now the FBI has warned us that you are ( s t i l l )  a fu g it iv e ,
I Considered ARMED and DANGEROUS.
■But they won't t e l l  us what you have done 
! th a t makes you 'dangerous.'
[(To anyone but yourse lf, that is . )
:And I keep th in k ing /fee ling  tha t th is  has got to be a bad dream.
[But I know i t ' s  re a lly  a liv in g  nightmare.



I t  s tarted when you walked In to  my heart 
^  and I walked in to  your arms,
•^Tu rn ing  friendsh ip  in to  love. And lo ya lty . — And obsession?

And now I feel certa in  tha t you w i l l  get you rse lf k il le d .^  I f  you are not dead already. (Which 1 often believe you are.) 
^  But tha t's  okay, find  your peace in  your own way—
^  ’Cause what e lse is  waiting  fo r you here but—
5  A psych ia tric  ward in  son» army prison hospita l??

*5 FIVE: Wherever you are— whatever happens—
^  Know tha t I am here.
^  And tha t I s t i l l  love you.

-- Dorothy Feola 1976 

Reprinted from ISSBIAf/ FEMINIST LLBERAIIOR.

iX o l t j — Dorothy feola
I doubt i f  I had taken more than two sips of my drink 

before she came in . I could t e l l  a t a glance tha t she was 
re a lly  annoyed. As she drew near the tab le , I caught such a 
look of disgust on her face tha t I f e l t  lik e  putting my hands 
over my eyes to block i t  out. But I put them over my ears 
instead. She opened her mouth to speak— but d idn 't. She 
turned around and went back to the bar instead.

That was a dumb thing to do, jumping out of the car in 
the middle of t ra f f ic .  Just because someone wouldn't answer 
you— because you were (unreasonably?) angry— because she 
wouldn't respond to your verbal advances. What a merry-go- 
round l i f e  could be, f u l l  of thoughts and actions and gestures 
tha t were enough to make one dizzy when matched, yours to 
others. And vice versa.

Then she was back. With a drink in her hand. Which 
surprised me.

"See th is ,"  she said, soberly, ind icating  the glass in  
her hand. "1 don't re a lly  want i t .  My u lcer is n ' t  gonna be 
a b it  happy about i t .  What's more, I can't even afford i t .
At these prices. I ' l l  probably have to go w ithout lunch tomor
row." She paused fo r ju s t a moment, probably to make sure I 
was getting i t  a l l  s tra ig h t in my head. "But every time I'm 
w ith you la te ly ,  I seem to need a drink to steady my nerves." 
And w ith th a t, she sat down, banging the glass down in front 
of her.

So now I was d riv ing  my friends to drink. What next?

A feeling fostered by sp ite made me take some singles 
out of the breast pocket of my jacket and de libe ra te ly  le t  
them s lip  out of my hand, fa llin g  onto the tab le, r ig h t in 
fron t of her. " I  always pay my own way," I to ld  her. "Even 
when i t  comes to buying friends."
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She looked d ire c t ly  at me, expressionless, fo r the most 
p a rt; then sighed q u ie t ly , dropping her eyes. "I'm  going to 
pretend I d id n 't hear th a t."

I leaned heavily  on my elbow, my fingers massaging my 
temples. Dumb. Dumb. So many things said and done la te ly  
were regretted. People got scared. Or angry. Some were be
wildered. Sometimes I was one of them. "Okay," I agreed, 
try ing  not to sound too con trite , ye t s incere ly try ing  to get 
the message across. "And I ' l l  pretend 1 never said i t . "

She hesitated, then nodded, looking up at me. "F a ir  
enough." She sipped her d rink. (1 d idn 't th ink  i t  was a 
good idea, w ith  her u lcer and a l l ,  but I wasn't about to 
give her any advice at the moment, no matter how well inten- 
tioned.) "New, can you t e l l  me why you f e l t  i t  necessary to 
get out of the car in  the middle of t ra f f ic ?  Obviously i t  
wasn't because you couldn't wait to get here— since we were 
only a block away to begin w ith ."

" I t  was your idea to come," I reminded her, s k ir t in g  one 
p a rt ic u la r issue and edging toward another. "I'm  beginning 
to  th ink you're a fra id  to be alone w ith me."

"I'm  not b it in g  ton igh t, pa l," she assured me. She d idn 't 
say anything e lse fo r the moment. I met her gaze, waiting. " I f  
you th ink I'm gonna spend the whole evening defending myself 
against your snide, offhand remarks, you've got another think 
coming, chum." She l i f t e d  her glass to the statement. "And 
tha t, as they say, is  th a t,"  she f in a lized  i t .

I raised my own glass to i t ,  s t i f l in g  a sudden urge to 
s tic k  my tongue out and give her what has come to be known as 
'the Bronx cheer,' Only, the way things had been going between 
us la te ly ,  she'd probably th ink I was coming on to her or some
thing. Sometimes there was ju s t no way of winning. And the 
best thing to do was to t r y  to ignore the whole thing.

Right as I was swallowing what was a f a i r  amount of alcohol 
mixed w ith what I wasn't sure (since they'd brought me the wrong 
drink to begin w ith ), I spied two mutual friends of ours tha t I 
thought i t  best to see alone. Before they had a chance to ta lx  
to  Ray. Or vice versa. I jerked to a tten tion , almost choking 
on what I was swallowing. "Come on— " I encouraged, jumping 
to  my feet.

"What- — ?"

"Le t's— e r— " I suddenly became aware of the music that 
I had gotten so in the hab it of blocking out. "Dance- That's 
i t — le t 's  dance--" A quick glance across the room to ld  me that 
we were spotted. Without any fu rth e r ado, I pulled Ray to her 
feet, dragging her behind me.

' T!ie money— we le f t  the money on the tab le— "



" I t ' n  be s a fe ,"  I brushed i t  as ide .

"Are you kidding-?" She stopped short of the dance floo r.
" In  th is  country— ?— in New York— ?— in here— ?— at these 
p ri ces—  ?"

And she hurried back to  the table. Damn! I 'd  almost made 
i t .  Boy, was she getting to be a real penny-pincher since she 
had gone back to school. And on top of th a t, she had no romance 
in her soul. —  Like the night I bought a long-stemmed red rose 
from a l i t t l e  old lady with a basket of them, r ig h t there, on 
tha t very dance f lo o r— where she had come from, I had no idea,
I happened to turn around and there she was— and presented th is  
sweet g if t  to my dear friend , Ray, as a token of my warm affection 
fo r her. {And anything else that she might decide to throw in to  
the bargain.) And did I get a kiss or even a hug fo r my thought
fulness-? No way. I got a w itty  remark, lilce, "What'd you do, 
grow i t  while you were standing here waiting  fo r me?" And a 
g rin . And a " I gotta leave ea rly  ton igh t, I gotta get up e a r ly— " 
The p la in  fact was, I was ce rta in , tha t she was a fra id  to  show too 
much affec tion, fo r fear of giving the wrong impression. And i t  
was mostly my fa u lt ,  of course. She was so damned frightened of 
having to confront the g u ilt  tha t might possibly re su lt from our 
'ge tting  invo lved,' She worried about me getting hurt. Only—  
is  i t  possible to get hurt when you're in  so much pain to begin 
wi th?

"H i, Lee," someone tapped me on the shoulder, "What's new?"

A member of my old C-R group stepped past me, holding the 
hand of someone that I d idn 't recognize.

"Hello , Joanne," I said, a b it  abstrac tly . "— And 1 th ink 
I'm about to get slaughtered." She stopped fo r a moment, eyeing 

_me curiously, “Sorry. Thinking out loud. How are you, Joanne?"

"Not bad. And you?"

"Oh, I'm--" I shrugged, glancing back a t Ray, in  deep 
conversation w ith the two women who were about to become former 
friends of mine, " — in hot water again, thank you." Drawing my
se lf  up to my f u l l  5 ’3", I steadied myself fo r the encounter.
"See ya around," I threw over my shoulder, s ta rtin g  on the long 
road to the short fuse.

"Hey, here she comes, the dykes' answer to James Bond,"
Del, the shorter, heavier one announced, grinning lik e  a fool.

"Knock i t  o ff, w illy a ,  dummy," I grumbled, pi^etty pissed 
o ff already. "You had to go and open your damned big mouth, 
d id n 't you-?"
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"I'm  sorry, Lee," Monica, her lover (and always the more 
sensible and discreet of the two), apologized fo r them both.
"But you never said not to say anything— "

" I  know, I know— " I dismissed i t  a l l  w ith a wave of my 
hand. " I d idn 't th ink we'd a l l  run in to  each other so soon.
In fac t, I had no idea I was even going to be here ton ight; I 
thought I would be spending a nice qu ie t evening at a friend 's 
apartment." And with tha t, I turned to look at Ray. I shouldn't 
have.

"You mean i t ' s  true— ?" she asked, incredulous, her voice 
a s tra in  above a whisper. " I t ' s  not a mistake— ?"

" I  was going to t e l l  you myself— tonight even— "

"You threatened a government agent— ?"

"Just wait u n t il you hear— "

"You ac tua lly  to ld  her tha t you'd pay to have her beat up?"

I shrugged, s lipp ing  my hands in to  the pockets of my jacket.
" I  d id n 't exactly put i t  tha t way— "

"You said you'd be w ill in g  to pay to have a job done on her 
i f  she d idn 't t e l l  you everything she knew," Del reminded me, 
ob lig ing ly .

"Oh, my god-1" Ray gasped.

"Who asked you-?" I snapped at Del.

" I  don't believe th is — " Ray mumbled, s it t in g  down, as i f  
the wind had suddenly been knocked out of her. "You're the one 
who threatens government agents and I'm the one the FBI keeps get
ting  in  touch w ith ." She shook her head, as i f  dazed. "This sys
tem has got to be in even worse shape than we figured."

"L is ten— i t  wasn't that kind of government agent," I assured 
her, try ing  to make the whole thing sound bette r; " I t  was an Army 
Security"-! hesitated fo r a moment-"person."

"An agent," Del volunteered. Monica slapped her in the 
back of the shoulder w ith  the palm of her hand. "W ell, i t  
was," Del to ld us.

"How the h e ll would you know-? She never said she was 
an agent. She merely said she was attached to the Army Secu rity— "

“Agency," Del fin ished form e.

Without saying anything, I gave her a d ir ty  look.



"I'm  glad you both think th is  is  so.ne so rt of game," Ray 
told us, obviously try ing  to control her temper. "Need I remind 
anyone tha t something re a lly  fa r out must have gone down to drag 
the Feds in to  th is?  And obviously they haven't found what they're  
looking fo r— or they wouldn't keep contacting me a l l  the time."

"Yeah, w e ll,  you can have i t , "  Del to ld  her. "1 don't know 
where she is  and I don't wanna Know. And the less I know the 
b e tte r."

"You're a ll heart," I muttered, snidely. "A ll of a sudden 
no one cares about her— as i f  she never exis ted— "

" I  never heard of her," Del remarked, casually, ye t de libe r
ate ly.

Impulsively, I maoe a move toward her, but Ray grabbed my 
hand and, unobserved, pressed i t  against her th igh. "Very w ise," 
she to ld  Del, while I stood there, almost in shock. "How did LFL 
get in to  th is anyway?"

I d idn 't answer r ig h t away. Neither did anyone else. I 
looked around the room, try ing  to think o f a bette r reason. I 
couldn't come up w ith a damn thing. Mostly because I couldn't 
detach my mind from my hand. And they were a l l  waiting expectant
ly  when I looked back. I shrugged. " I— e r— to ld them— ?"

Ray was staring  at me, so rt of nonplussed, and I soon fe lt  
her hand slipping out of mine. "Well —  1 wasn't too cool that 
day— I was re a lly  up tight— or I wouldn't have said anything 
at a l l .  I know they've got enough of th e ir  own problems— But 
I re a lly  do th ink they have a way of being paranoid— te llin g  
me to watch what I say on the phone— suggesting I get an a tto r
ney—  "

"W ell, maybe *hey've got good reason to be," she jumped in , 
her tone of voice sharp, harsh. "You liv e  in  a world of your 
ov/n— how the h e ll would you know about the hassles they have to 
go through, fig h ting  fo r gay righ ts? !"

"1 th ink i t ' s  time we moved on," Monica suggested, a good 
attempt a t keeping i t  casual. "Maybe w e 'll see you la te r . "

"Don't count on i t , "  I to ld  them. I had the feeling i t  
was going to be a long evening. Even i f  i t  ended ea rly.

As Del passed me, she stopped a moment, leaning over to
ward me. "Don't forget to t e l l  her about the chair you swung 
at Jessica— tig e r. "

"W ill you get the he ll out of here-!" I warned her. (Some
times she re a lly  went too fa r, but ac tua lly  I couldn't help 
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lik in g  her.) G rinning, she gave me a quick peck on the cheek.
Then was pulled away by Monica.

I was almost a fra id  to s i t  at the same tab le w ith Ray 
again. But I did. I t r ie d  to give her a genuine smile in 
return fo r her concentrated look; but I had the fee ling tha t 
my face would crack and my features would dissolve.

" Is  tha t the Jessica I th ink  i t  is?" she asked, sounding 
almost bored w ith i t  a l l .  (The danger sign?) I nodded. "So 
you f in a l ly  got her, huh?" she said, in the same tone of voice, 
nodding he rse lf. "So what are you gonna do now that you're 
becoming the macho butch type, get even w ith  anyone who has 
ever given you any trouble in the las t few years?"

"That time in the C-R group— "

"That was a whole year ago-1" she p ra c tic a lly  hissed at 
me. " I t  took you a whole year to get up the guts to t e l l  her 
off-?" She raised her eyes to the ce ilin g , tapping her fingers 
on the tab le. "With a cha ir, no less."

"W e ll, I d id n 't fo rget. And I made sure she knew about i t .  
That's a l l .  P la in  and simple."

"Next y o u ' ll be beating up on me, I suppose, ju s t because 
I refuse to go to bed w ith  you."

"Don't th ink  i t  hasn't crossed my mind," I to ld  her, re a liz 
ing f u l l  well tha t I would never lay a hand on her in  tha t res
pect. She responded to what I said by g iv ing  me her f u l l  a tten
tion  and not saying anything. And maybe th a t's  what I was re a lly  
a f te r  by saying what I had said. "L is ten , no one's ever gonna 
do a number on me again, I don't give a damn who they are, or in 
the name of what— love, hate, sp ite , or ind ifference. I t  took 
me a l l  these years to wake up— and I s t i l l  don't lik e  the idea 
of hu rting  anyone— but I ' l l  run r ig h t over them i f  I have to ."

She leaned back in  her seat, taking a crumpled pack of ciga
re ttes out of the pocket of her jacket. I l i t  one of my own 
matches fo r her. She d id n 't thank me in any way, but her eyes 
stood w ith  me. "And what's your ace in  the hole? I mean, 
sure ly you must know something now that you weren't aware 
of before—-"

" I  guess you might c a ll i t  an ace in  the ho le," I said, 
watching the match bum between my fingers. " I  don't seem to 
have any long-range plans anymore, tha t's  a l l . "  I brought the 
match up^ t̂o my lip s  and blew i t  out. But continued to stare 
at i t .  "So i t  doesn't much matter what happens to me anymore."

When I leaned over to drop the match in  the ash tra y , I 
ca ught a fle e ting  grimace on her face. "What's the matter-— ?
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your u lce r again— " She nodded, sighing s o ft ly .  "Then what 
are you d rinking th is  s tu ff  for-?" I reached out and s lid  the 
glass away from her. "Can I get you anything?"

She shook her head. "Le t's  go back to  my apartment. You 
d rive ."

I drove back to Ray's small apartment on 2nd Avenue, bet
ween 90th and 91st S tree t. I t  was a p re tty  good drive from where 
we were in the V illag e  and, w ith her resting  q u ie t ly  against my 
shoulder fo r most of the t r ip ,  I wasn't quite sure i f  she was 
awake qr not. But as soon as I parked the car, she came to, s i t 
ting  up s tra ig h t in her seat.

"How do you fee l?" I asked her.

She shrugged. " I 'v e  f e l t  be tte r; I'v e  f e l t  worse," she 
commented, d r i ly .

"T e ll me," I began, leaning my arm l ig h t ly  against the s tee r
ing wheel, "what the h e ll were we doing out drinking-? Someone 
who doesn't re a lly  d rink and someone who has a deal w ith her u lcer 
not to. — Especia lly since we could have been in  a nice cozy 
apartment, foo ling around— or something."

"We weren't 'out d r in k in g .’ You know th a t's  not the reason 
we go there, when we go at a l l .  And as fo r me, tha t drink was a 
fake — I had what's-her-name, the blonde behind the bar, mix up 
something th a t looked lik e  a d rin k ." She reached over and took 
the car keys, which were dangling from my fingers. " I t  was only 
fo r e ffe c t; I thought i t  was about time you f e l t  g u ilt y  fo r a 
change." There was a s lig h t pause as she Tooked back at me. "Close 
your mouth. I'm learn ing these tr ic ks  from you. I was ju s t a 
b righ t l i t t l e  student from Queens before I h i t  the big tim e.— And 
a ll of a sudden I'm involved in FBI p lo ts . My fa the r must be 
turn ing over in  his grave."

" I ' l l  go you one even be tte r than th a t,"  I to ld  her. " I  was 
ju s t  a qu ie t, ra ther in trove rted  housewife from the Bronx."

We were p ra c t ic a lly  on top of each other in  the cramped l i t t l e  
car, ye t we both seemed to withdraw in to  our own worlds of 
thought fo r a few moments. A ll I did was f a l l  in  love w ith 
an obviously unstable woman— and now I was suffe ring  fo r i t  
— not knowing i f  she was a liv e  or dead— the p ictures in my 
mind of her being shot down by FBI men— not even knowing the 
real facts behind i t  a l l  —  i t  a l l  seemed so u n fa ir— to the 
both of us—  Don't think about i t ,  I warned myself. Think about b e tte r  times—  No, tha t was depressing too; I c ried  a 
lo t  when I thought about the happier days, Hell, th ink aboutthe waltz then-----th a t 's  the only safe thing to  think about.But remember, i t ' s  fantasy-----and always remember to  separatethe real from the fantasy -----or y o u 'll  end up as spaoed out as
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she obviously was. Even you couldn 't help her-----and now th e y 'l lk i l l  her-----i f  she 's  not dead already----- because you d id n 't haveenough tim m -----before they took her away from you-----

"Did you hear what I said-?" Ray's voice in te rrup ted  my 
fa m ilia r  thoughts. I looked a t her, seeing her now. " I  said, 
do you want to  take the car to get home fo r tonight?"

I t r ie d  to sm ile. I almost succeeded. "Are you try ing  
to  get r id  of me or something? I thought I 'd  come up and tuck 
you in . And I ' l l  t r y  not to make a pass."

" T h a t ' l l be the day. Okay, come up. But remember, I don't 
feel so w e ll,  so don't s ta r t  g iv ing  me a hard time." She opened 
the door on her side, then hes ita ted , s t i l l  looking at me.

"Yes? More ins truc tions?"

"Oh, go to h e l l , "  she mumbled, getting out of the car.

And th is  time I re a lly  d id sm ile.

Once in the apartment, she immediately took some kind of 
me d ic ine, w ithout even taking o ff her jacket. I opened up the 
convertib le  couch fo r her. "Rushing things ton igh t, a re n 't you?" 
she remarked goodnaturedly, s lip p ing  out of her jacket.

"Don't sweat i t — I'm only staying fo r ten or f if te en  minutes." 
Truth was, i f  I a c tua lly  had anything l ik e  tha t in  mind, I would 
never have had the guts to do anything as forward as tha t. Not 
w ith her dreaded fear of 'sexual intimacy' ge tting  in  the way of 
our 'fr ie n d sh ip .' How many times had she to ld  me by now about 
how important friendsh ip , our friendsh ip , was to her? And, unfor
tunate ly  (? ) , the way she to ld  i t ,  i t  always made a lo t  of sense.
And you can't argue against log ic . I know. I'v e  tr ie d . Almost 
every time we're together, in  fact.

I took o ff my jacket, handing i t  to her. "You look pale. I 
suggest you get ready fo r bed. I can w a it in  the h a ll i f  you l ik e . "

"Don't be s i l l y , "  she sa id, propping both jackets over her 
shoulder. " I  can always get undressed in the bathroom." She 
laughed q u ie t ly ,  then went to hang the clothes up in  the ha ll 
c loset.

I was standing by the window when she came back, carry ing  
her robe w ith her. Almost w ithout th in k ing , she threw the robe 
over the one armchair and s ta rted  to unbutton her s h ir t .  Sud- 
d m ly  she paused, looking up in  the silence around us, as i f  to 
check out whether i t  was r ig h t (safe?) to continue. I d id n 't 
give her the break she might have been looking fo r— by tu rn ing 
away— or even averting  my eyes. Instead, I reached out to her 
w ith those eyes, caressing the parts o f her body I might have



wanted to touch had things been d iffe re n t between us.

"You're about to make me self-conscious and both of us 
uncom fortab le," she warned, s o ft ly ,  avoiding d ire c t eye contact.

As usual, he>'’ own special brand of 'cold w a te r'; the soft- 
s e ll kind, a l l  done w ith a gesture of good w i l l .  W e ll, I was 
getting a l i t t l e  t ire d  of i t —  "Oh, w e ll,  by a l l  means, l e t ’s 
not get in to  any of those kinds of t r ip s , "  I to ld  her, a poor 
attempt at flippance. I turned away from her, waving my hand 
in disgust. "Oo on, I won't look."

"You're not going to make me feel g u ilty - !"  she c ried  out, 
almost in anguish.

I t  took me o ff guard, and I turned back to face her. 
not try ing  to— "

'I'm

"Ves, you are ," she in s is ted , bring ing her f i s t  down sound
le ss ly  on top of the back of the armchair beside her. "You do 
i t  time and time again— and i t ' s  a l l  so f ru it le s s  and unnecessary 
— because I can 't help you— not tha t way— I can 't stop your 
pain and your anger— not w ith  my body— i t  doesn't work tha t 
way. — When are you ever going to be able to understand that?"

1 sighed heav ily , nodding, even though I wasn't qu ite  sure 
at that point what I understood or believed in  anymore. " I  under
stand. Or I understand that I be tte r s ta r t  understanding— since 
one and one never adds up to two anymore. Love is  pain. Pain is 
anger. Friendship is f ru s tra t io n — ind iffe rence— "

"That's not true— i t ' s  a l l  in  your head— you feel lik e  
everyone's against you because you can't seem to rea lize  tha t 
you're in the g rip  of something tha t could be very destruc tive 
fo r you. Can't you feel a difference in  your pe rsona lity  already-? 
You're being driven by something tha t seems w ithout reason or 
d irec tion— fo r someone who wasn't worth h a lf  of what you're going 
through. Already you're h a lf  in  and h a lf  out of a fantasy world 
— tha t's  why you're becoming so frus tra ted  and h o s t ile — people 
a ren 't conforming to your own way of looking at th ings— and you 
c a n ' t  control them— lik e  those characters you w rite  about in  
your s to ries. And you s t i l l  can't re a liz e  how lucky you are to 
be r id  of her— how close you came to  avoiding what very well 
could have been a dangerous s itu a tio n  fo r you."

I shook my head. "No— I could have helped her---"

"W ill you stop these damn head t r ip s ! "  she shouted a t me.
"You keep fo rge tting  tha t I was involved w ith  her once too-!
And i t  was scarey! I'm the one who's been tra ined  along these 
lin e s— but when i t  came to a personal re la tio n sh ip— i t  scared 
the he ll out of me But I was lucky enough not to be blinded 
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by an ir ra t io n a l love obsession."

"Look— I don't want to  hear anymore— " Sometimes I f e lt  
l ik e  shaking her, shaking her u n t i l she was senseless, devoid 
of reason and log ic. In a dejected manner, she turned her back 
on me, s it t in g  down on the arm of the cha ir. I guess 1 should 
have le f t  then and there. But 1 d idn 't. I turned away, looking 
out of the window. Compared to  what was going on ins ide, the 
n igh t seemed very much a live  outside, w ith lig h ts  and noise and 
people and t r a f f ic .  A real show. An open drama. 'Outsides' 
were always l ik e  tha t. 'Ins ides' were empty and dead. I t  was 
l i  ke tha t w ith  me. There was th is  b ig , dark hole inside of me 
— oh, I functioned very well around the darkness of the hole 
— my heart and head were so involved w ith (my) thoughts and 
feelings tha t imagination and c re a t iv ity  were the leas t of my 
worries la te ly — and I had absolutely no trouble getting  most 
of i t  down on paper. The handful of ed ito rs I dea lt w ith on a 
regular/personal basis seemed pleased w ith my work— ye t two 
of them had warned me, in d iv id u a lly ,  tha t I might be drain ing 
my s e lf  dry, putting too much energy in to  my emotions and too 
much emotion in to  my w rit in g . And only one of them re a lly  knew 
the h a lf  of i t — we'd tossed the subject around often enough.
And always came up disagreeing. But i t  d idn 't m atter; I 'd  s t i l l  
ra the r discuss i t  w ith her than anyone else. She had a way of 
disagreeing tha t d id n 't make me feel as ' ir ra t io n a l'  or 'obsessed' 
as some others.

"You can 't stand by the window a l l  n ig h t," Ray's voice in 
formed me. "What's on your mind, anyway? Can we ta lk  about it? "

"Tracey— " and I smiled to myself, th inking about her.

"W ell, th a t's  a welcome change," she p ra c t ic a lly  sighed.

"Know what she said when I to ld  her tha t b i t  about not being 
able to sleep w ith my back to the door a l l  those months?"

"What?"

"Nothing." I laughed s o f t ly ,  th ink ing  about i t .  " I t  was 
one of the few times since I'v e  known her tha t she was at a loss 
fo r words."

"She's becoming important to you, is n 't  she?"

I nodded, s t i l l  not tu rn ing to look at her. "Yeah, I guess 
she is . She's strong— and tha t gets to me, you know, strong, 
in te l l ig e n t  women— there's something about her independence and 
confidence tha t screams secu rity  in  my ears every time I ta lk  
to  her. I f  I l iv e  to be a hundred. I ' l l  never be where she's a t, 
l iv in g  w ith tha t kind of natura l confidence. Or be able to in 
sp ire i t ,  the way she does in me."

"Yes, I'v e  noticed tha t she does seem to have something of
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an influence on you. And a healthy one fo r a chanije. A ll I can 
say Is ,  thank heaven there 's someone around w ith a complete sense 
of re a li t y  tha t can handle you."

I turned around, wondering exactly how I was to take that. 
Her s h ir t  was completely open now, hanging out of her slacks, 
exposing a ce rta in  amount of bare flesh. I was surprised, but 
t r ie d  not to show i t .  As fo r her, she wasn't ac tua lly  sm iling , 
ye t there was a na tu ra l, q u ie t, so rt of relaxed look about her.
At any ra te, she d e f in ite ly  d id n 't appear uncomfortable or s e lf 
conscious. Only— no use kidding myself, there wasn't anything 
re a lly  seductive or even suggestive about the whole th ing. Per
haps i t  was a gesture of good fa ith ,  t ru s t— I'm not sure what—  
but i t  worked to tu rn  me away from any tra in  of thought along 
other lines . And suddenly I wanted my waltz. I f e l t  safe w ith 
the fantasy o f i t .  Desire— decisions— i t  was sometimes too 
much to deal w ith— but my w altz gave me a chance to daydream, 
to block i t  a l l  out— at leas t fo r a l i t t l e  w h ile . And i t  was 
waiting fo r me now— somewhere outside of tha t room—

" I have to go— I ' l l  get my jacke t— " I crossed the room 
and went in to  the h a ll.  I got my jacket out of the c loset and 
came back in to  the room again. " I hope you feel b e tte r— ca ll 
you la te r  on in  the week," I sa id, s lipp ing  in to  my jacket and 
zippering i t  up. "Sorry i f  I upset you too much."

She shrugged e a s ily . " I t  won't be the la s t tim e," she as
sured me. "But we keep coming back fo r more so— so I guess the 
good must outweigh the bad, huh?"

I nodded in  agreement. " I t  must say something fo r us,"

We paused where we were, looking d ire c t ly  at each other. 
Then she asked, "T e ll me, do you know where i t  is  you're going?"

"Sure. I'm going home." Even i f  I f e l t  sure i t  wasn't 
what she meant.

"Think y o u 'll ever get there?" she pursued.

I stepped c loser to her, drawing her s h ir t  closed, w ith the 
tenderness of my affec tion as well as my fingers. The time fo r 
caution was gone now and we were both well aware of i t .  She knew that my thoughts were new w ith  the women 1 re a lly  loved. She a l
ways knew. Even when I d id n 't. I t ' s  a aoexl th ing one of us could 
always see through the maze. "L is ten ," t to ld  her, ea rnestly , 
" I ' l l  find my way home okay, but i t  has to be my way, on my 
time and on my own terms. Don't rush me. No amount of pushing 
or shoving is gonna get me there any fas te r. Or sa fe r."

" I  know," she nodded. "Only sooietimes i t  seems l ik e  you're 
Qoing so fa r out of your way t-a-get tnere. Itaworld  be such a

damn shame i f  you got so lo s t tha t you could never find the r ig h t 
way again. I 'd  re a lly  hate to see tha t happen."

"Po in t well taken. Now on w ith the show— and kiss me good 
n igh t— before I change my mind and refuse to leave--until I get 
what I came fo r."  We kissed on the mouth. Then embraced.

"Ray— " I t  was an impulse.

"What?"

I hesita ted, fee ling  warm and comfortable. (Which could 
ea s ily  have become a trap , I rea lized .) "Wouldn't i t  be nice i f  
we could w a ltz  together sometime, ju s t the two of us, a l l  alone?"

She pu lled  back to  look at me, amused, but w ith furrowed 
brow, her head askew. "What did you say?"

"Nothing." I shook my head. "Forget i t .  I t  was nothing." 
I t  wasn't fo r us. And I knew tha t. And maybe, ju s t maybe, what 
we had was even be tte r. At le as t i t  was rea l. I never doubted 
tha t fo r a moment.

I s ta rted  to hum i t  while I was walking north on 2nd Avenue. 
Then I whistled i t  under my breath. Soon I was doing both, 
changing back and fo rth . Then i t  was there ( in  my head), I 
could hear i t ,  w ithout having to make the music myself: an
organ, p laying our w a ltz , THE LAST WALTZ (as i t  was ca lled).
I slipped my hands in to  the pockets of my jacke t, s ta rtin g  to 
keep time w ith  the movements o f my footsteps, my hidden fingers 
doing th e ir  own secret steps. The s tre e t cleared, i t  became one 
b ig , empty room, w ith  th ic k , plush, wall-to-wall carpeting— I 
was w altz ing  w ith the woman I loved— and I smiled (as usual) at 
her denims and heavy construction shoes (sometimes i t  was army 
fatigues and boots), so out of place, ye t— so r ig h t— so easy 
and n a tu ra l and r ig h t in  our Waltz of Love.

The ligh'^ts dinned in  the s tree ts— (soon) there were no 
s tre e ts— only tha t room— only us— we held each other close, 
our bodies blending together— I could ac tua lly  feel the close
ness, the warmth of bodily contact— w ith  her bending over be
cause I loved to  hold her around the neck, pressing her against 
me, even though I was so much shorte r than she—

I was almost h i t  by a car on East 94th S tree t.
I t  was nothing fo r me to worry about.
I t  wasn’t  the f i r s t  time i t  had happened.
I t  prxibably wouldn't be the la s t.
And, f ra n k ly , I  r e a lly  d id n 't care very much.
I had other things on n\y mind.

(c) Dorothy Feola 1976



THOUGHTS t to ^  DISABLED DYKE

I ’m to iid  0  ̂ ¿¿itZYviviQ to  you Le^btam uiho bttch about otheA dykin' l i o n  and feaep youn. a tti tu d n  o( mgativzM M  about youJi iiZi-wonth and the. poweA you'ue. got wttfUn you u etoet, k t i  I've hzoAd ZateZy ¿i how pooA you 0A.e, you couZd nzozA. t i v z  in tk z  countAy, t t ' i  an "ztitZ&t pAiutizgz," z tc ,
Why don't you ¿ace fizaJiity and took a t thz ^azts? How many oi you oAz omoajz th a t moit o{ hneALca’i  poon. t i v z  in thz countAy? I  bet not onz ô  you, oA maybe onz out oi a hundAzd oi you ¿zZi-pZtytng dykzi might be. omoaz thZi, ¿act!
SIzxt - don 't tz iZ  me youA pooA iad itoAy - I don 't Mant to  heoA Z t, It'i> youA pAobZztn Zi you don 't beZZzve Zn youAizti - but I know th a t I'm th z mo&t ZmpoAtant pzAion Zn my tZ iz  and I  zan do anythZng I  want to do. Women con be itAong, and Z t man bz hoAd and VZZ pAobabZy become dZicouAagzd at 
I  oitzn  nave Zn thz past, but I'ZZ nzozA gZoz up!
GZoZng up Zt gZuZng Zn to men - Z t ' i  gZoZng th z  patAZoAchy pAooi women oAe weofee  ̂ than men, and I  am no-C eveA. gocng to  ¿ z t  them toy tha t about me! Wfiot made me ttAong? MyteZ-i,
I  W06 boon wZth a cZub ^oot, oAthAitZt Zn both iz z t ,  ankZzt and ¿zgt, a bene mZttZng ¿Aom both oX my a m t, an ZncuAabtz dZtzatz whv'cfi doctoAS can do nothZng about and a 65% hzoAZng lo t i  Zn both oi my zoAt,
ThZt p a tt yzoA I 'v e  had thAzz maJoA tuAgzAZet done ionZy onz wot poAtZaZZy tuccett^uZ), When I wo4 boAn, I  ipen^ th z  ^ZAtt tZx. mentht o^ my t i i z  hoipZtaZZzzd, hauZng tuAgzAy, ca ttt and bAaezt put on. At I  gAew oldzA my poAzntt and I  weAe toZd th a t I wouZd neveA haoz u tz  o^ my handt oA my am t and th a t  
I would not bz able to  waZk, I A zjzctzd th a t, I Azjzctzd  th z  ouzApAotzetZon my {¡amZZy ¿oAced upon me. I  ttZzd  and tA izd  and many tZmet cAied and wantzd to  qu it, but I  ¿oAced mytzZi to  bz able to  walk, I  knew I  could and I  wonied to  IZvz my ¿¿¿z at nomalZy at I  could, kktzA th a t, I  ove-Ycome my handicap ol no u tz o i my am t and handt, I  IzoAnzd how to  ¿eed mytzZi, dAztt myteZi, bAuth my tz z th , wath my haiA, z tc , TyZng my thoet (oA bAacet] wot onz o^ th z  hoAdztt thZngt 
¿OA me to  do, but I did Zt!
Even now, I hauz much dii^Zculty bzZng ablz to  WAitz oA u tz  my handt and am t due to  pain and thz dZtzatz gAowing woAtz, but I  Ae¿uAe to tto p  going a¿¿eA my goalt and my dAzamt! A¿¿eA alZ I 'v e  been thAough, i ' l Z  neveA, eveA q u it - nzZthzA ihouZd you bzeautz whatzuzA you want to  do, Z t can be done - no one 
eveA taZd Z t wat zaty!

'THE COLLECTIVE

iln  the co lle c tive  they decided what co lo r to 
'p a in t each w a ll, and then they painted w a lls  
la f te r  walls a f te r  w a lls , while some of them 
jbrushed and ro lle red  and climbed in  the rooms 
fo r hours, and some of them brushed and ro lle re d  

rand climbed in  the rooms fo r days, and some of 
)them brushed and ro lle re d  and climbed in  the rooms 
,fo r minutes, and some of them said thats great and 
^walked away, And in  the co lle c tive  they decided 
)tha t the garbage had to be taken from the rooms 
.to make them liv a b le ,  share the shitwork fo lks ,
'and every woman muscle of them found a bag or box 
land set to work co lle c tiv e  papers and bo ttles  and 
jrags and a l l  the s tu ff  the la s t ones le f t  behind, 
and every woman muscle of them hauled i t  to  a pre 

^determined dump. Except fo r those few women who were 
|d rinking cokes in  what was soon to be the lunchroom 
.and who carried  out no garbage fo r the cause a t a l l ,
'and except fo r those few women who got t ire d  too fast 
)and maybe took one bag to ca rry  out before they le f t .

'And in  the co llec tive  they decided everyone had to 
)be a c r i t ic  and to give and take, and everyone had 
.to have her say but go along w ith vetos i f  the others 
'made i t  no. And some of them were c r it ic s  in  the 
In ic e s t way, and some of them were c r i t ic s  on an ego 
. t r ip ,  and some of them were c r i t ic s  of the things 
they didnt know, and some had areat ideas tha t were 

Ib r i l l i a n t  and ignored. And then in  the c o lle c tiv e  
jthey decided tha t some members could not stay a pa rt, 
and then they sorted out which members were not members 

^anymore, and then they called a meeting where those 
nembers next were stood against a painted wall and 

■talked about and a t. And some of them were ta lk in g  who 
'nad nothinn real to say, and some o f them were standing 
' vho had said too much too re a l, and some of them were 
.standinn fo r which others held a grudge, and some of the 
'were ta lk  inn who had ju s t  one use fo r groups, and some oi 
»them were standina who had tr ie d  too long and hard, and 
ksome of them were purged tha t day while other somes were 
'not. And in tha t new c o lle c tiv e  something old was born.

— Diane Stein



Set me free from the chains I am in ,
You, soc iety, hold the key. 
l5oh' t  s t i f le  my expression, or hide my words.
Oh please, ju s t  le t  me be,

You frown on me fo r what I am,
Condemn me fo r what I am not.
You tre a t me as i f  the way I fe e l.
Is some disease I'v e  got.

You set my standards to the ones tha t ¿ou hold.
And demand tha t I abide. ’
I guess you ju s t  don't give a damn.
About what I fee l inside.

You cheat on your w ife.
And drink yo u rse lf drunk.
And claim tha t i t ' s  a ll r ig h t.
But when I show compassion fo r another human being,] 
You're a t me w ith  your kn ife .

I used to th in k  you hated me,
'Cause you d id n 't understand.
But now I ask you why?
Because I don't p re fe r a man?

You've hassled me, you've labeled me,
You've screamed u n t il I'v e  cried .
You've pushed me out of your "normal" world.
And now I have to hide.

You've to ld  me I should be ashamed.
Of the feelings I in s ta l l .
At leas t I have some fee lings,
'Cause you've never f e lt  at a l l .

So next time you condemn me.
Take a look around.
You have corruption everywhere, 
rr'*s happiness I'v e  found...........

Anon.

Elizabeth did not remember when the odd l i t t l e  g ifts  began turn
ing up on her doorstep or even where they came from. She only knew 
that they struck a fam ilia r note which seemed to reach something deep 
w ithin her.

The bouquet of dried flowers was the f i r s t  thing she found ly ing  
on the steps leading to her house. Tiny flowers of yellow and purple 
tied by a faded blue ve lvet ribbon. The afternoon rain had begun to 
wash away some of the flowers so many of the stalks were bare but the 
remaining flowers evoked a sense of the fam ilia r, the known, and E liz a 
beth was disturbed.

The'next surprise to appear was a faded lithograph of a handsome 
man dressed in clothing of the ea rly  1900's. He was fullbearded and 
carried a dressy black top hat in  the crook of his arm. From the 
nature of his clothes she could t e l l  that he was dressed for what 
seemed to be a festive occasion. An opera cape was draped carelessly 
across one shoulder and his cutaway jacket seemed to be in expensive 
taste. But what caught her eye was the fa m ilia r ity  of the man's ex
pressive face. Large dark eyes stared out across time and space 
seeming to convey a message to E lizabeth, a message she f e lt  was fo r 
her eyes alone. For when she showed the lithograph to other people 
none seemed to find him fam ilia r or s ta rt lin g  in  any degree. Only 
Elizabeth found his d irec t gaze disturbing.

The th ird  surprise was a g if t  from her friend Amy. I t  was a 
journal w ith a tom red velvet cover, a ll the pages were f i l le d  with 
neatly inked handwriting. The book lay for days with the picture and 
the flowers and when she saw the three objects together, she sensed 
that the book was the missing piece to a puzzle she knew nothing about.

The journal lay forgotten fo r a few days u n til one day when 
Elizabeth was home from her job with a s lig h t fever and a bad cold.
She awoke la te  and a fte r a lig h t breakfast of tea and toast, she 
picked up the Journal and brought i t  in to  the bed with her.

OcXobeA JS99
I  cm tùt£.d ¿Aom coonk tcdcuj cuid ieili/ig a b-ùt tomZy. I meX a iMoman on. my Zknch kouA and we ¿pint ¿ome d itig h tiu Z  mom̂ Ĵ t¿ 
engaged tn  conoeMotlon oa we ¿tn.olt.id about Cintnat ?0Ak.Autumn nothin b io u ttiu t th u  yion and th i  tnay, ajit a pat- itte. oi colon. Hen name ¿¿ Renee Clank and penhap6 we w ill 
meet once again a t lunchtltm, I  ¿ a l  lonely tonight and I



>ie.aJL¿zz wow houi much I m¿¿¿ Amelia, I t  koi been i t x  monthi ¿¿nee the pnewnonta took ken. ¿¿{,e and I am ¿ t i t t  gnteotng,
Octoben  15, J S99
I  haoe neglected viUtlng ¿n my jounnal ^on many day¿, Rewee and I haoe been ¿eetng quite a b it  oi one anothen. She l¿ the ^ n ¿ t  woman ^on whom I  haoe ie i t  anything ¿ince A, died.She i¿ intene¿ted in a caneen ion hen¿e¿i in  a nm iie ld , that oi photognaphy - what a inee-¿pinited, independent woman ¿he i¿ , I ¿ind hen neine¿hing¿y di¿¿enent and ¿ntene¿t¿ng componed to the women one u¿ua¿¿t/ meet¿. We one going to ¿ee much o¿ each othen and 1 am happien than I have been in  a long time.
Elizabeth closed the journal and le t i t  f a l l  from her hand. She 

was feeling sleepy from the medication she was taking fo r her cold and 
reading the boldly inked handwriting was t ir in g  her eyes. I t  was dusk 
when she awoke and at f i r s t  she was confused as to where she was. 
Elizabeth spoke aloud to the qu ie t room. " I must have been dreaming. 
There was a young woman, very a ttrac tive , w ith masses of brown ha ir.
She carried a camera with her and I remember feeling very deep emotion 
for her, as i f  I was in love w ith her. She looked vaguely fam ilia r, 
almost lik e  Amy, but there was something old-fashioned about her. I 
don't know, i t  must be th is  journal I'm reading. I th ink I ' l l  make 
some dinner and get back in to  bed." Just then the doorbell rang.

"Who is it? "  called E lizabeth, s it t in g  up in her bed,

" I t ' s  me. Amy."

"Oh, Amy, I ' l l  be r ig h t there."

"Amy, what are you carrying?"

"A picnic supper for the two of us, I called you at work and they 
told me you were home i l l ,  so on my way home I bought a few goodies 
from Tower Deli and here I am. You haven't eaten ye t, have you?"

"No, come in , but don't come too close, I don't want you to catch 
it\y cold."

The two women sat down on the couch in the liv in g  room, which 
doubled as Elizabeth's bedroom since i t  was a small studio where she 
lived, The house was an old one which had been subdivided in to  small 
studio apartments, but the charm of the old architecture s t i l l  remained 
and Elizabeth loved her t in y  apartment as i f  i t  were the largest home 
in the c ity . The aroma of ju s t cooked chicken and potato salad f i l le d  
the small room and the two began to eat th e ir  supper.

"Amy, I have ju s t been reading the journal you gave me - I even 
dreamt about the woman th is  man has fa llen  in  love w ith ."
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"W ell, I'm glad you're enjoying reading i t  - 'lis te n , how about

coming to dinner Friday n ight, that is  i f  you're feeling a ll r ig h t."

"O .K., le t 's  make i t  tentative and I ' l l  ca ll you Friday morning 
to ve r ify  i t  - I th ink I ' l l  stay home from work the rest of the week.
I re a lly  feel lousy and the forecast is fo r snow tomorrow. Some autumn 
th is  i s , y ic k !"

The two friends finished th e ir  dinner and sat ta lk ing fo r a long 
time u n til Amy looked at her watch.

"iTod, i t ' s  a fte r one, I be tte r be going. Listen, sweetheart, le t  
me bring dinner here again tomorrow, I want you to rest as much as pos
s ib le , a fte r a l l ,  i f  I don't take good care of you, who w ill? "

Elizabeth laughed. "Oh, Amy, you trea t me too w e ll, in  fact you 
spoil me ro tten, but I do appreciate your kindness."

"Kindness? I t 's  love, heney, pure and simple, jus t love."

There was an embarrassed silence as Elizabeth gazed at Any. The 
two had been friends fo r a year or more but th is was the f i r s t  time 
e ith e r one had mentioned the depth of emotion they f e lt  fo r one another.

Amy broke the silence with a short laugh. "Look, E, don't be 
frightened, I do love you and why not admit i t .  I never fe lt  th is  
close or warm to anyone before, male or female."

She reached out to touch Elizabeth's hand. "E, I'm in  love with 
you, and I have been fo r a long time. Is i t  too horrib le  or ugly to 
ta lk  about?"

"No, no, Amy, only, only I don't know what to say."

"Do you love me, Elizabeth?"

"Yes, yes, I suppose I do, but am I in love w ith you - that's 
something I'm too scared to think about. I'm not a lesbian."

"Darling, look at me - why label i t .  I've loved you since we 
f i r s t  became friends and, w e ll, now i t ' s  deepened. I ,  I want you, 
E lizabeth."

Elizabeth withdrew her hand from Amy's grasp.

"Look, Amy, I'm re a lly  not up to th is , not tonight, please, le t  
me be alone to think about th is . I t 's  so sudden. Frankly, I have 
thought about you a great deal la te ly . I miss you when we are apart. 
But I'm frightened by th is whole thing, too. Can't you see, I'm 
scared, to love you and to admit to th is would be admitting to being 
a lesbian, and I don't know i f  I'm ready to deal with something that 
heavy. r,o now and I ' l l  see you on Friday, please, go."

A fte r Amy le f t ,  Elizabeth found i t  hard to go to sleep so she



picked up the journal once again, 
than the la s t one.

The next entry was two months la te r

P^cenlb^A. I ,  t S99
I  have, to ld  Amelia haul I iee l about he^. She too ^eeli it^ong emotioni (¡on me, I have oiked heA to come live  with me. She i i  aiAoid but ihe wants me and mt̂  love ioA heA as stAongly as I want UeAs. We want to be wed but th is is  impossible unless one o^ us disguises heA {¡emale s e l i  behind the guise o^ being a man,
Elizabeth dropped the book from her trembling hands. So th is  was 

why /\my had given her the journa l. I t  wasn't a man's d ia ry , but a 
woman's and a woman who had been a lesbian. Even then women met and 
fe ll in love ju s t as they had now -

"Now?" said Elizabeth aloud. "Now? Oh, my Ood, what am I th in k
ing of? Yes, I suppose I do love Amy, but what w il l I do about it?
What is there to do?"

Suddenly i t  dawned on her, the g ifts  she had received the week 
before must have been from Amy, the lithograph, the flowers.

"Why, she must have sent these to me to s ta rtle  me in to  thinking 
about love, and women in love ... The s i l l y  woman, did she think I 
needed convincing when i t  came to my feelings fo r her? i guess I am 
as in love with her as she is with me, and tha t's  a ll tha t counts."

The next day Elizabeth telephoned Amy at work,

"Amy, I do not have to read anymore of the journal you gave me, 
and as fo r the lithograph and the flowers - when did you model yourself 
as an Edwardian gentleman? I t 's  a most convincing p icture, but you see, 
I'd  know your eyes anywhere - and the flowers, you know I know your '
garden's pickings, since I helped plant them las t SpringT You d idn 't 
have to go through a ll th is trouble to ‘ set me up.' I love you and 
yes, I feel about you jus t as you do about me, or as Miss X fe lt  about 
her Amel ia , "

There was a momentary silence and then Amy's voice, f i l le d  with 
emotion came over the wire,

"Is  dinner at your place tonight O.K.?"

"Yes, darling , i t ' s  fine - only please, don't wear a beard i t ’ l l  
tic k le  me when I kiss you." ’
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THE CASE OF THE CLOSET CASE JITTERS

For i/.S., loho convinced me that every poem is  a po litiaa l statement
I f  ever I met anyone with 
The advanced symptoms of 
THE CLOSET CASE JITTERS,
I t 's  you, my learned friend.
Admitting your a ttrac tion  to 
Other women,
But denying you are a lesbian.
Is too much of a contradiction 
As fa r as I am concerned.

I always f e l t  you were 
'Heavy' and 'fa r out' enough to 
Psyche yourself out—
But not 'f la ky ' enough to 
Waltz with denseness —
While surrounded by a 
Transparent smoke screen.

We have only to look into our 
Herstory,
Which is only ju s t coming to lig h t.
To become aware of the dangers/unhealthiness 
Of these V irg in ia  Woolf/Emily Dickinson 
Type games.
Yet,
How many of us can be as indifferent/detached 
As Gertrude Stein?

I f  we could get/be together more often.
More as friends than associates,
I'm sure I could coax you out of 
The darkness of the closet.
And what a scholarly g i f t  you would be 
For/to the Lesbian community.

M

♦♦

R
-- Dorothy Feola

► Si
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Neither Profit Salvation
by BARBARA GRIER

[Editor's Note: The following speech was given 
by Barbara G rie r, aka Gene Damon, as Keynote 
speaker fo r Women Together Day at San Jose State 
Univers ity 's WOMEN'S WEEK in March, 1977,]

In the la s t several months while I've  prepared, or tried  
to prepare, to speak to you today. I've  often thouglit--talking 
to myself in the bathroom m irro r, rid ing  back and forth to 
work--how extremely arrogant i t  is fo r anyone to get up in 
front of a group and pretend to be able to discuss in 15, 20, 
40 minutes the subject of Lesbians and Lesbianism.

I'm 43 years old. I've  spent v ir tu a l ly  my en tire  l i f e  
from age 14 studying the subject. ( I f  I have 5 more l i f e 
times ahead of me. I ' l l  barely begin to scratch the surface, 
even though I'v e  specialized p rim arily  in one t in y  aspect 
of the panorama of our existence, the Lesbian in lite ra tu re , 
because, a fte r a l l ,  there are m illions of Lesbians.) There 
are m illions of Lesbians in the United States, Not thousands 
nor hundreds of thousands, but m illions of women who are 
Lesbians. We have many things in common, but we have many 
more things not in  common with one another. What is true 
fo r one of us may not be true for hundreds of thousands of 
us in d iffe ren t personal circumstances.

34 Probably the Lesbians s it t in g  in  th is room have a l i t t l e

higher sense of what we call "consciousness" but maybe not 
even that, because I ' l l  bet there are some closeted Lesbians 
in th is room too. In fact, there are probably quite a few 
secret Lesbians s it t in g  out there lis ten ing to me now. And 
as I'm ta lk ing , you're beginning to shake Inside or squirm a 
l i t t l e .  There's bound to be some of you out there. There 
are always some of you in every room where there are a few 
women, always. Every time you ride a bus and there are a 
handful of women on the bus, someone on that bus is  probably 
a closet Lesbian, maybe several someones on tha t bus. In 
fact, the closet, that ridiculous place, may be ju s t exactly 
the only other thing we have in  common besides the basic one, 
that we are Lesbians.

I'm not even sure that I want to try  to define the word 
Lesbian in  front of a group lik e  th is . Those of you out 
there who know what the word means don't need any explanation, 
and those of you who do not, why are you here? But the closet, 
we a ll know about closets. We hang our coats, sh irts , pants, 
shoes, live s  in closets. In fact, not jus t some of us, not 
jus t a few of us, not ha lf of us, or three quarters but more 
like  95% of us liv e  our lives in  closets.

Now, even the closet fo lk have d iffe ring  levels of "closet- 
ism ".,.! guess w e 'll coin a word. Some of us liv e  in closets 
part of the time, some of us liv e  in  closets, say, 75% of the 
time and 25% we're out of the closet. We have select people 
to be out of the closet with. Ue're out of the closet with 
a ll of our gay friends, for example, and five select hetero
sexual individuals tha t we've chosen throughout our live s  to 
decide to confer the great honor on them of te llin g  them that 
we're Lesbians, and holding very s t i l l  for a few moments and 
looking in to  th e ir eyes for fear th e y 'll f lin ch , back up, turn 
away, re ject us outright, as i f  i t  mattered. As i f  i t  mattered 
a damn b it .  I t  is  the closet that is  our sin and shame.

There's been a lo t of ta lk  since the late 196D's about 
coming out of the closet. There've been marches and speeches. 
The re 'll be many more speeches, at least, i f  not so many marches 
s1..ce marching doesn't seem to be th is  year's thing. The re 'll 
be some slogans;

"2,4,6,8, gay is ju s t as good as stra ight"
"3,5,7,9, Lesbians are mighty fine"

The f i r s t  slogan is an In su lt, and the second slogan is  s i l ly .

There w il l  be speeches and more slogans. There w i l l  be 
another t in y  percentile point rise at the end of the year in 
the number of v is ib le  Lesbians. This or that a r t is t ,  th is  or 
that w rite r,  th is  or that composer, th is  or that p o lit ic ia n , 
th is  or tha t p ries t, th is or that m inister, A few more of us 
w i l l  come out of the closet. Come out, come out, wherever you 
are. That w il l be very good fo r them and that w il l  be very



good for the handful of people whose lives they touch and i t  
w i l l  probably even be somewhat beneficial for the Lesbians who 
have access to th e ir  public derring-do and take some comfort 
from th e ir  acts.

But coming out of the closet is getting to be less and 
less of an option and more and more of an obligation. I t  is 
not a matter of "you ought to because i t ' s  hea lth ie r to live  
lik e  an open free person" or "you ought to because it 's
easier" because deception is  d if f ic u lt  at best.......you have
to carry i t  forward and i t  keeps you busy looking over your 
shoulder on both sides. And you ought to because being in 
the closet is  not necessary any longer. I t 's  a moral obliga
tion . I t 's  not a matter of coming out of the closet because 
i t ' s  good fo r you. I t ' s  not a matter of coming out of the 
closet because i t ' s  good for your lover, because you're going 
to feel be tte r, because i t ' l l  eventually loosen up your 
relationships with your neighbors or help at work. I t  has 
nothing to do with that. You need to come out of the closet 
because you knw you're a Lesbian and every one of you who 
stays i n ^ e  c'Voset makes i t  harder fo r the woman down the 
s tree t to come out of the closet. We help oppress each 
other, we are our own oppression. We even have a few women 
out there who are ashamed of being Lesbians. That's hard
to imagine, I know, but i t ' s  true. There are s t i l l  Lesbians
out there who are ashamed of being Lesbians, Incomprehen
s ib le , i l lo g ic a l,  of course, but i t  exis ts. Now, there 
are a few people who remain in the closet and enjoy being 
uncomfortable about being Lesbians, and I'm not sure i f  
anything I say here today is  going to have any effect on 
any of them. But there are some weird people everywhere, 
there are even some weird Lesbians, so i f  you're weird in 
th is  way, fine , stay in the closet. I'm not ta lk ing  to you.
I'm ta lk ing  to the run-of-the-mill Lesbians out there, the 
women who do not belong in the closet, are not comfortable 
in the closet, don't re a lly  want to be in  the c loset, are 
not comfortable in the closet, don't re a lly  want to be in 
the closet, but th ink fo r some real or imagined reason,,, 
and imagined reasons are every b it  as good as real reasons 
. . . th a t they must remain there because i f  they don't stay 
in the c loset, i f  they come out, they're going to lose th e ir 
jobs or no one w i l l  love them or people w i l l  point at them 
on the s tree t and laugh or th e ir  co-workers w i l l  have nothing 
to do with them or w e ll, make up your own reasons. I'm sure 
there are as many reasons as there are closet cases out there.

But i t ' s  not a matter of choice any longer, I'm not 
re a lly  asking you to come out of the closet. I'm te llin g  you. 
You have to come out of the closet, you have to come out.
Not only do you have to, but the time has come where those 
of us who are out of the closet need to put pressure on those 
who are in . And I don't mean unkind pressure but real pres
sure. We need to ta lk  to the women we know who know that 
they are gay and tha t we know they're gay and tha t they know 
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we know they're gay but who fo r one reason or another s t i l l  
remain in the closet. I f  there is  a crusade in the future, 
the crusade is  to strengthen our numbers public ly. I mean 
make those women who are Lesbians and know they are Lesbians 
stand up and be counted. I t  is  time to do so. Once again,
I am not advocating that you run around with sandwich boards,
I am not saying you need to go out on the street and chalk 
i t  in  front of your house. I am saying that you need to 
s ta rt acting lik e  you re a lly  are. Don't l ie ,  don't pretend. 
Behave as you are, you're a Lesbian, act like  a Lesbian, be 
glad you're a Lesbian, te l l the world you're a Lesbian, subtly, 
of course. But make sure that every th inking, in te llig e n t 
person anywhere around you, tha t has any relationship with 
you, however casual, is  aware or lik e ly  to be aware of your 
orientation. I t 's  the least you can do fo r the cause, i t ' s  
the least you can do fo r your own people. We have a te r
r ib le  disadvantage.. . ,we aren't marked in  some clear cut 
way. We can't be seen, we a ren 't v is ib le . As others have 
suggested, I too wish we'd a l l wake up lavender some morn
ing and solve tha t part of the problem. We cannot be seen 
and because we can't be seen, we can pretend, and in years 
past, perhaps there were reasons fo r i t .  Perhaps i t  was 
be tte r, perhaps i t  was easier to  pretend. But i t ' s  not 
good anymore, i t ' s  not healthy, i t  doesn't feel good, i t ' s  
not good for you, and i t ' s  very bad fp r the movement. I t 's  
very bad for the future. I t 's  extremely bad for the young 
Lesbians now, the 10-year-olds, the 15-year-olds, the ones 
who are 20 and looking to us as examples. Why not make th is 
world a l i t t l e  easier fo r everyone who comes a fte r us? I t 's  
re a lly  not too much to ask. Don't we owe the world that? 
Shouldn't our passage through i t  enrich i t?  Shouldn't our 
having lived mean something good for those who come a fte r 
us? And what about our own lives?  There are an awful lo t 
of young people in  th is  world. Why should we reinforce in 
them fear for the safety of any job? Why should you fo r a 
minute imagine tha t you have to fear fo r your job? One of 
the reasons that women are having trouble in  un ive rs ities 
and in businesses on a professional level is the closet.
Many women who would be active in the women's movement, 
women who have the knowledge and the wherewithal to do 
wonders are cautious in  many cases because they fear that 
i f  they rock the boat about feminism, someone w i l l  come 
out w ith the fact that they're closet Lesbians and rock th e ir  
boat back a l i t t l e .  I've  heard that argument offered up so 
many times, I can't count i t .  The way to combat I t  Is to 
come out f i r s t .

What i t  bo ils down to is th is , when you s ta r t counting 
the women who have succeeded on an h is to ric a l le ve l, you 
find tha t v ir tu a l ly  a l l famous women were Lesbians. Not a l l ,  
but v ir tu a l ly  a l l .  Such enormous quantities of them, such a 
proportion fa r out of reasonable b e lie f tha t you're fo-ced to 
come up with one of two conclusions. E ithe r almost every 
woman must be a Lesbian given the choice to be, which happens



to be my personal opinion, or, i f  you can't accept that you 
must at least accept that those women who step out in the 
world and do something important in i t  are Lesbians. I t  is 
un rea lis tic  to believe that some social body is  going to turn 
upon a l l of the successful and creative women in the world 
and put them out of commission by some kind of mass genocide. 
I rather doubt that tha.t's going to happen. For one thing, 
there are fa r too many women fo r i t  to happen, I f  a ll the 
Lesbians come out of the closet, th ink how many famous women 
tha t's  going to concern. Think fo r a minute in your head 
about every ente rta iner you can name who is  gay, every movie 
star that you know is a Lesbian. Think about that fo r a few 
minutes. Then le t's  ta lk  about a ll the women we learned 
about in school in lite ra tu re . Let's take one re la t iv e ly  
small group— American women poets. Let's name the famous 
American women poets that we now have reasonable proof were 
Lesbians. There's Amy Lowell, and Emily Dickinson, Edna 
St, Vincent M illa y , E lino r Wylie and Sara Teasdale. Get 
the point? Did you ever hear of any of those women? Could 
you get through school without having heard of any of them? 
We can go on, there's quite a l i s t  more. Let's see, who's 
the la te s t one to come out publicly? Adrienne Rich was 
the winner of the National Book Award a couple of years 
back. She's Just come out, and Olga Broumas has established 
her reputation on her Lesbian poetry. In fac t, I have 
trouble finding heterosexual women poets. Marianne Moore, 
as fa r as I know, is  the only famous American one, but I'm 
sure there are some others. There ju s t aren't very many, 
fo r some reason, there ju s t  aren't very many. So when a ll 
these women come out, including a ll the women who work in 
factories and work on switchboards and run elevators and 
work fo r Macy's Department Store as I do, when a ll the women 
come out, how is  i t  going to change the world? Well, fo r 
one thing, i t ' s  going to make i t  easier fo r a l l of us to 
liv e  in the world. I t 's  going to make i t  impossible fo r 
people to be fired  for being Lesbians because I t  is  going 
to  be extremely d if f ic u lt  to f ire  a ll the Lesbians and 
s t i l l  run a ll the businesses, and a ll the schools, and a ll 
the un ive rs itie s , and a l l the churches because you cannot 
get r id  of a ll your ta len t and keep everything moving for
ward properly. And an awful lo t of ta len t would have to go. 
But I'm not re a lly  asking or cajoling or convincing, I'm 
try ing  to te l l  you in as kind a way as I can that i t ' s  time 
to come out of the closet and i t ' s  time to make sure every
one around you comes out of the closet too.

I'd  like  to te l l  you about my s is te r. My s is te r is 
five years younger than I am. Her name is Diane. She lives 
less than an eighth of a mile away from me in a va lley in 
M issouri, fo rty  miles east of Kansas C ity , Missouri. She 
live s  with another woman. They consider themselves married. 
They have a number of closeted gay friends lik e  themselves, 
both male couples and Lesbian couples. They're very open 
with them or at least as open as they are able to be open 
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with anybody or anything. They've both worked at the same 
company fo r more than ten years and i t ' s  a company with a 
hundred or so employees. They've been together a ll of those 
years and in that length of time, owned two pieces of property 
together. They s t i l l  th ink, and w il l  t e l l  you, that none of 
the people they work with know they're a Lesbian couple. I 
don't think a ll the people they work with are that stupid 
myself, but maybe they are. But when you ask them why they 
don't le t  the people they work with knew, fo r sure, they say 
they don't fear fo r th e ir  jobs at a l l and they wouldn't mind 
i f  th e ir  bosses knew, but they'd hate for th e ir  co-workers 
to know they are Lesbians, Have you ever thought fo r a 
minute what people think of you i f  they don't think you're 
Lesbians? Think about that. Do you re a lly  want to be 
thought heterosexual? I personally do not. Think about 
i t ,  ju s t think about i t .

I'd  like  to te l l  you about Donna, the woman I'm married 
to. She is head of several departments at the Kansas City-- 
Missouri--Public Lib rary. When we started liv in g  together 
over five  years ago, I had been a patron of that lib ra ry  fo r 
15 years or so, Needless to say, every lib ra ria n  in the 
system had heard about the notorious Barbara Grier who co l
lects thooose books, so there would have been no possible 
way that Donna could have remained in the closet in any 
sense. I t 's  been a rich and rewarding experience fo r her 
in every way,

I think I can demonstrate using her as an example how 
seriously i t  can disadvantage you to be known as a Lesbian. 
When we began liv in g  together, she was an assistant in a 
department in the lib ra ry , a professional lib ra ria n , simply 
one of many in a department. She's now head of several 
departments and she's doubled her sa lary, and she's very 
well thought of by everyone she works w ith , very well liked , 
and they know that she's a Lesbian. They know that we're a 
couple. They don't make a big point of i t ,  they don't run 
around discussing i t  at great length, at leas t, not with 
Donna. But i f  i t  has caused her any inconvenience, she 
hasn't noticed i t .

But there's another comparison between my s is te r Diane 
and her l i f e ,  and the l i f e  Donna and 1 enjoy, and i t ' s  prob
ably the most important one, There are young Lesbians in 
the lib ra ry  in various positions who are open, increasingly 
open, and they are using as th e ir  example the obvious, un
stated but present-presence of Donna in th e ir  lives. I t 's  
okay to be open in the lib ra ry . Not flamboyant, not trouble
some, not obnoxious, but open, casual, obvious. A fte r a l l ,  
why not?

I don't know how the young Lesbians a t Diane's company 
feel about her ludicrous behavior but I can guess. And i f  
there are any shy and tim id  ones I hope they are not hurt



by her bad example.

Now, coming out despite everything you ever heard or 
feared is not d if f ic u lt ,  I came out when I was 12 years old.
1 have been out ever since and I have been out with a l l the 
people I've  ever been around. And I'm not a special and not 
a priv ileged person. I worked in a non-professional position 
in a public lib ra ry . I worked for a mutual fund called 
Hamilton Funds. I'v e  worked in a whole bunch of miscellaneous 
offices, the Singer Sewing Machine Co., Pyramid L ife Insur
ance, Macy's Department Store, where I now have a quasi
c le rica l job, but i t ' s  a perfectly ordinary punch-a-time- 
clock kind of job, but every person in Macy's knows who I 
am and what I do. There was an a rt ic le  about my l i f e  in 
CHRISTOPHER STREET magazine in October, 1976. There's a 
dog-eared, tattered copy of CHRISTOPHER STREET that went a l l 
over my department. Everybody in the place read i t  and every
one came and talked to me. My boss, who is a stereotype 
male-chauvinist-pig, oppressive person who d is likes every
thing that he doesn't p a rtic u la rly  share an intimate acquain
tance w ith , the kind of person who has a bumper s ticker that 
reads "Take your boy hunting and you won't go hunting your 
boy," even my boss finds somehow an obscure pride in  my open
ness.

But I'm not asking you. I'm te llin g  you that you have 
to come out of the closet. We have to, we a l l  have to be 
out, we have to because there's nowhere else to go. We've 
done a l l we can do as a small, isolated, spotlighted public 
movement. I t 's  not enough that every year a few thousand 
kids come out of high school and decide, boy, oh boy. I'm 
going to break with the enemy, my fam ily. I'm going out and 
I'm going to liv e  my l i f e .  That's one kind of coming out. 
They've got a long way to go. They're going to walk out 
of society and walk back in to i t ,  and walk out of i t  and 
back in to  i t  and go through a lo t of changes, a lo t of edu
cation processes, a lo t of jobs, a lo t  of things. Right 
now, I want a ll of those women who have made th e ir "place" 
in the world, I want a l l  of those women over 25 or so who 
have jobs and respons ib ilit ies  and obligations and func
tions to perform and a l i f e  of th e ir own and don't-bother- 
me, I ' 11-cal 1-you, and I-don't-see-why-I-should-do-that- 
because-I-did-i t-all-mysel f , let-them-drag-themselves-up- 
by-their-bootstraps, I don't owe them anything. But you do. 
You owe them plenty. You owe them your w it and wisdom.
You owe them a ll the suffering you went through passed by, 
the r ig h t not to have to go through i t  a l l  ju s t lik e  you did. 
I t 's  not that i t  wouldn't make them stronger, perhaps, but 
i t ' s  ju s t not necessary anymore. What is  necessary is coming 
out. Coming out every day in every way. Neither fo r p ro f it 
nor sa lvation, but because th is  is the time to come out.

V

I

EVITORIAL INTRODUCTION

In  th e  SimncA 1976 ¿i&ux. ol LESBIAN VOICES, I  i z t  ioAth an iditonÂjit potLcy <U> ioiJUimt "fkü> ¿4 a t^&b-ian- {¡m in iit pab- tLiiivLLoYi. Thz òtandoAd 1 apply to matjzutaJi lohztheA t tmould ofL ihould ¿nW izAt lesbian-^m in iò tA , The ¿econd itandand ijt) uAietlfien. the matentai La KottonaJi, t . e .  doeA -it make Aeme on.ÌA i t  b lind  nhetonie on emoting. The thind Atandand ìa  the. quali t y  0(5 th e  wniting. The iounth Atandand i t  whethen i t  i t  cow- AtnucXiue. I'Jithin theAe guidelineA, thene i t  p lenty oi noom ^on contnooenAial AubjectA, pnovided they one dea lt w ith nationally  and eonAtnuctioely. I oAAume th a t the neadent have mindA thein  avn and one capable o<( uAing them to  ¿onm th e in  own neoAoned judg- mentA on contnovenAial itAueA."
Thit Auimen I  woa pneAented with the oppontunity to publith  a n tlc le t on two contnavenAial Aubjec-tA — ^needom oA oAAoclatlon and th e  n ight 0|5 Aeli-de^enAe. Applying my ed iton la l AtandandA, le tb ian - ieminiòtA, and pantlculanly le tb ian  AepanatlAtA, Ahould aentalnly be In tenetted  in  the quettion  0(J ineedom o£ oAAoclation, And a l l  letbianA, oa women, centalnly Ahould have a v ita l  in te n e tt  in  thé n ight to  Aeli-deienAe. Both oA tlclet met the  otheJt Atand- a/idA oA being national, conAtnuctive, and w ell-w nltten . Both, how- even, wene authoned by men.
Except ¿on occoAional lettenA , LESBIAN VOICES hoA not pub- llAhed male authonA, non have we encounaged men to  Aubmit manu- AcnlptA. ThlA iA pantly becauAe we ¿eel th a t men alneady have an abundance o¿ publicationA and th a t oun pageA Ahould be neAenved to  encounage Aemale authonA. But i t  ìa  oI ao becauAe AO many o¿ ua,OA women and oa leAbianA, have had Auch bad expenlenceA with membenA oA the male Aex in  genenal th a t we no longen wiAh to take a chance on ind iv idua l men on to  expoAe ounAelveA to  contact with the view- pointA and ottitudeA o¿ ind ividual men lAee "Vo A ll  VogA Bite?" in  th e  blinten 16111 iAAue] .
In the  coAe o¿ the two ontieleA in  queAtlon, howeven, I Aelt th a t th e in  p o ten tia l value to  leAbian- ¿eminlAtA outweighed my ob- jectionA to  publiAhlng male authonA. I have, nonethelcAA, pu t the  antlcleA in  thlA Apeclal "GueAt Section" — a pu ll-ou t Aectlon, lA you w i l l  - -  out o¿ neApect ¿on the ¿eellngA any o¿ my AiAtenA who may have had even wonAe expenienccA and become even gneaten "Uan-HatenA" than I have.
I hope, howeven, th a t you w i l l  not p u ll out thiA Aection, but w il l  nead i t .
Robent S in ico ’A a n tlc le  "A Call to  ConAiAtency" ìa  th e  only ¿u ll-length  eAAoy I have encountened dealing with ¿needom o¿ oaao- cia tion  OA i t  opplleA to  gay llbenation. In hlA a r tic le , Hn. Sinico  dnawA a clean line  between leg iA la tive  action aimed a t Aécunlng the
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by her bad example.

Now, coming out despite everything you ever heard or 
feared is  not d if f ic u lt .  I came out when I was 12 years old.
I have been out ever since and 1 have been out with a ll the 
people I've  ever been around. And I'm not a special and not 
a priv ileged person. I worked in a non-professional position 
in a public lib ra ry . I worked for a mutual fund called 
Hamilton Funds. I've  worked in a whole bunch of miscellaneous 
offices, the Singer Sewing Machine Co., Pyramid L ife Insur
ance, Macy's Department Store, where I now have a quasi- 
c le rica l job, but i t ' s  a perfectly ordinary punch-a-time- 
clock kind of job, but every person in Macy's knows who I 
am and what I do. There was an a rt ic le  about my l i f e  in 
CHRISTOPHER STREET magazine in October, 1976, There's a 
dog-eared, tattered copy of CHRISTOPHER STREET that went a l l 
over my department. Everybody in the place read i t  and every
one came and talked to me. My boss, who is a stereotype 
male-chauvinist-pig, oppressive person who d is likes every
thing that he doesn't p a rt ic u la r ly  share an intimate acquain
tance w ith , the kind of person who has a bumper s ticke r that 
reads "Take your boy hunting and you won't go hunting your 
boy," even my boss finds somehow an obscure pride in my open
ness.

But I'm not asking you. I'm te llin g  you tha t you have 
to come out of the closet. We have to, we a ll have to be 
out, we have to because there's nowhere else to go. We've 
done a ll we can do as a small, iso lated, spotlighted public 
movement. I t 's  not enough that every year a few thousand 
kids come out of high school and decide, boy, oh boy. I'm 
going to break with the enemy, my fam ily. I'm going out and 
I'm going to liv e  my l i f e ,  That's one kind of coming out. 
They've got a long way to go. They're going to walk out 
of society and walk back in to  i t ,  and walk out of i t  and 
back in to  i t  and go through a lo t of changes, a lo t of edu
cation processes, a lo t of jobs, a lo t  of things. Right 
now, I want a ll of those women who have made th e ir  "place* 
in the world, I want a l l of those women over 25 or so who 
have jobs and respons ib ilit ies  and obligations and func
tions to perform and a l i f e  of th e ir own and don't-bother- 
me, r11-call-you, and I-don't-see-why-I-should-do-that- 
because-I-did-it-al1-myself, let-them-drag-themselves-up- 
by-their-bootstraps, I don't owe them anything. But you do. 
You owe them plenty. You owe them your w it and wisdom.
You owe them a ll the suffering you went through passed by, 
the r ig h t not to have to go through i t  a l l  ju s t like  you did. 
I t 's  not tha t i t  wouldn't make them stronger, perhaps, but 
i t ' s  ju s t not necessary anymore. What is necessary is coming 
out. Coming out every day in  every way. Neither for p ro f it  
nor sa lva tion , but because th is  is the time to come out.

*»

V

EDITORIAL IfJTROVUCnON
In  ike. Summe/i 1976 -¿saue LESBIAN VOICES, I &et {¡onih an ediio'U ai po licy ca ¿oiZouii: "Tkii -L& a lesbian- ^enUniit puh-tiiia tion . The ¿¿U i standoAd I apply to mateAial i s  MhetheA i t  •.oould OK should in te r e s t  lesbian- fem in ists . The second standaAd is whetheA the mateAial is  Aotional, i . e .  does i t  make sense oa is  i t  b lind AlietoAic oA emoting. The thiAd standaAd is  the quali t y  ol the wAitiixg. The fouAth standaAd is  whetheA i t  is  con- stAuciioe. Within these guidelines, theAe is  plenty o^ Aoom ¿oa contAoveAsial subjecXs, pAovided they oAe dea lt with Aationally and constAuctioelu. I assume th a t the AeadeAS have minds o^ theiA  awn and oAe capable oi using them to  ¿oAm theiA own Aeasoned judgments on contAoveAsial issu es ."
This summeA I was pAesented with the oppoAtunity to publish oAticles on tuio contAoveAsial subjects --  ¿Aeedom o^ association  and the s ig h t o^ sel^-de^ense. Apph/ing my editoA ial standoAds, lesb ian-¿em inists, and paAticulaAly lesbian sepoA otists, should ceAtainly be in tesested  in  the question oi ¿Aeedom o^ association. And a l l  lesbians, as women, ceAtainly should have a v i ta l  in teA est in  the s ig h t to  sel^-deiense. 8 o ^  a^tticles met the otiies stand- aAds 0({ being Aotional, constsuctive, and w ell-w sitten . Both, hoio- eves, wese authosed by men.
Except ¿oA occasional le tteA S , LESBIAN VOICES has not published  male authoAS, noA have we encousaged men to  submit manu- scA ipts. This is  poAtly because we ¿eel th a t men alseady have an abundance o^ publications and th a t ous pages should be seseAved to  encousage ¿emale authoss. But i t  is  also because so many o^ us, as women and as lesbians, have had such bad expesiences with membess 

0($ the male sex in  genesal th a t we no longes wish to take a chance on in d iv idua l men os to  expose ousselves to  contact with the viewpoints and a ttitu d es o^ ind iv idua l men {see "Vo A ll Vogs Bite?" in  the WinteA 16177 issu e ] .
In the case 0(J the two oAticles in  question, howeveA, I ¿ e lt th a t theiA  p o ten tia l value to  lesbian- ¿eminists outweighed my objections to  publishing male authoAS. I have, nonetheless, put the  OAticles in. th is  specia l "Guea-i Section" — a pu ll-ou t sec tion , i i  you w i l l  — out 0)5 Asspect ¿oa the ¿eelings o¿ any o¿ my sisteA s  who may have had even woAse expeAiences and become even gaeateA "Man-HateAS" than I have.
I hope, howeveA, th a t  you w i l l  not p u ll out th is  sec tion , but w il l  Aead i t .
RobeAt S iA ico 's oA ticle "A Call to  Consistency" is  th e  only ¿ull-length  essay I  have encounteaed dealing with ¿Aeedom o¿ associa tion  as i t  applies to  gay libeAotion. In his oAticle., Ha . SiAico dAows a cleoA lin e  between le g is la tiv e  action aimed a t secuAing the
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human A ¿gh ti o (i gay ■ ind¿\>¿duaZ& and io-c.aZ ¿zd  "gay /v igh ti"  te.g¿4- ¿aXion whÁch uloJLatu the. p>U.ncÁ.pte  ̂ 0(j pK¿\jote paopenty and ¿needom oü aióociation, example, ante-dlócAtrUnation ¿aw¿.
I  n.ecat¿ th a t back in  the  1950' i ,  eUvtt tibe^o A ta n i fought a lt  th e  ivay to  th e  U.S. Supreme Count to  e ita b ltih  the n ight gayi to  "congnegate" In  gay ban¿ m th o u t being noutlnely nalded by the vice ¿quad o¿ the Alcoholic Bevenage Contnol agency. Thli declilon Aecognlzed th a t gay Individuals had the same night to  ineedom oi association as othen. c itize n s . Now, In  the 1970’s ,  gay a c tiv is ts  one seeking antl-dlz>cnlmlnatlon le g is la tio n  th a t  would vio la te ¿needom of association.
The night to  associate Includes the  night NOT to  associate,l . e .  to  d iscnlmlnate. The night o^ association and non-assoclatlon Is also closely nelated to  th e  n ight to  pnlvacy. The n ight to  pnlvacy Is  the n ight to  EXCLUDE othen people {¡nom oun pnlvately  

owned pnopenty -- whethen oun le tte n s , oun bednooms, oun homes, oun socia l clubs, on oun businesses. . Them can be no pnlvacy without the n ight to  contnol 0|j pnlvate pnopenty.
Inasmuch as a n ti-d iscnlmlnation leg is la tio n  vio la tes these  nights and {needoms, I t  has alneady pnoduced two destnuctlve nesults-

(I) I t  has been used by males against {^etnlnlst sepanatlsts [sevenal {¡emlnlst businesses have had complaints bnought against them {on dli cnlml noting against men), and (2) I t  has given Right-Wing Bigots a plausible excuse, {on cheating a v io len t backlash against gays.As Mn, Sínico points out In his antlcZe, when we vio la te  the nights 
0|̂ othens, we must expect to have oun own vio la ted , soonen on la ten .

Von Kates' an tlc le  "Rape: Lego£ and Pnactlcal Aspects o{ AnmedSel{-Ve{ense" Is  an ln{onmatlve summany o{ the advantages and lega l Ib rita tlons  o  ̂ the  use o{ le th a l weapons In  women’s se l{- de{ense.Vn. Kates c ite s  numenous examples o{ success{ul anmed neslstance by 
women against cnlmlnal attackens and notes th a t he was unable to  tunn up a s in g le  case In  which an anmed woman lo s t  hen gun to  an attacken.

While we may not lose oun guns to  attackens, we ane In  veny gneat dangeA o{ losing oun guns to  th e  buneauenats. Non ane we to  be allowed the use o{ non-lethal nepellants, such as tean gas, which Is  alneady I l le g a l In  some s ta te s . As Vn. Kates points out, some leg lsla tons appq/iently hold th e  vleic th a t "cnlme w i l l  dlsappean l {  only I t s  victims ane depnlved o{ a l l  mean* 0|5 sel{-de{ense."
In the  SummeA 19 76 Issue  0|$ LESBIAiN VOICES, I de{lned {emlnism as {ollows: Temlnlsm Is a p o li t ic a l  philosophy which necognlzes andupholds the human nights o{ th e  Individual woman, which ane the  nights to  hen own l l { e ,  lib en ty , pnopenty, and punsuit 0|5 happiness. While {emlnlsts genenally dep£oAe violence because o{ I t s  associatio n  with the Bnute Fonce Ethics o{ the  enemy, {eminism as de{ined kene lo g ica lly  includes the n ight to  sel{-de{ense, !{, handguns ane the  mo4Í  e{{ectlve  weapon o{ sel{-de{ense {on women, then we should be opposing gun contnol and educating ounselves about use o{ {ineanms. Vn. Kates' an tlc le  i s  a step  in  th a t dinection.

4 2  --R osalie  Nichols

A LESBIAN BAR OF THE FUTURE 
UNDER ANTI-DISCRIMINATION LAWS?

FREEDF  ̂ OF ASSOCIATION 
IS THE CORNERSTONE OF SEPARATISM

A CALL TO CONSISTENCY by Robert Sirico
I f  i t  is  the lib e ra tio n  of gay people tha t is  the desired goal 
of the Gay Movement, one should look fo r a p o lit ic a l system 
tha t would coincide w ith th is  objective. To be ju s t ,  a p o li
t ic a l system would have to insure the l ib e r ty  of a l l other 
persons as w e ll. No one can claim, w ith any consistency, to 
be in favor of the protection of ''m inority rig h ts " w ithout 
favoring the righ ts  of the smallest m ino rity  - the ind iv idua l.

The foundations fo r such a system are not to be found in  the 
present s truc tu re  of Gay L ibe ra tion , although they were im
p l ic i t  in the revo lu tion  tha t founded the United States.

The system tha t best protects m ino rity righ ts  is  cap ita lism .
The c a p ita lis t  system stands fo r the protection of p riva te  
property. I t  a ffirm s tha t property is the re su lt of the 
time, e f fo r t ,  labor, and a b i l i t y  ( i.e .  l i f e )  tha t a person 
puts in to  acquiring i t .  Thus, a l l  property righ ts  are merely
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the implementation of the more rudimentary r ig h t,  as e x p lic it
ly  stated in  the Declaration of Independence: "the r ig h t to
l i f e "  (1). Anytime the government overrides these r ig h ts , 
or any extension of them, i t  does so at the expense of being - 
in  the l i t e r a l  sense - c a p ita lis t ic .  ( I t  is important to  note 
here tha t a pure c a p ita lis t system has not ye t existed. Ameri
can society does not consist of a t r u ly  free enterprise system, 
but ra ther of a "mixed economy.")

The r ig h t to "be" homosexual is  a natura l r ig h t,  and at its  
very root is  the p rinc ip le  of the r ig h t to own, con tro l, and 
do w ith one's property what one wishes. Indeed, what in  the 
world could be considered more one's personal property than 
one's own body?

I t  must be understood then, tha t those who advocate le g is la 
tion to p roh ib it ce rta in  sexual acts (when done, of course, 
w ith another consenting ind iv idua l) are not being consistently 
c a p ita lis t ic .  Although many "conservatives," usually thought 
to be p ro- cap ita lis tic , often support p roh ib itive  laws, th e ir  
position is  contrary to free en te rp rise . Instead of supporting 
the sovereignty of the in d iv id u a l, such advocates w i l l  find 
th e ir  only ju s t if ic a t io n  in  a c o lle c t iv is t  system.

Collectiv ism  is  tha t p o lit ic a l system which says that "the 
good of society" transcends the righ ts  of an in d iv id ua l. This 
system's ideal is  the ru le by m a jo rity . In an extreme sense, 
i t  has been referred to as the "d ic ta to rsh ip  of the p ro le ta r i
a t," But no matter what form co llec tiv ism  takes i t  is  s t i l l  
based on the idea o f "the common good before the ind iv idua l 
good."

At the present time, there is  a great f lu r r y  of a c t iv ity  and 
energy being spent by gay groups to  get " f a i r  employment" 
le g is la tio n  passed. I t  would be safe to say tha t the "gay 
coimiunity" is  s in g u la rly  agreed, perhaps more than on any 
other issue, tha t laws are needed to forb id p riva te  employers* 
from d iscrim inating against people on the basis of th e ir  sex
ual o rien ta tion . But, not only is  such le g is la tio n  ineffec
tu a l,  the precedent i t  sets has an actual element of danger 
fo r gay people.

Some background is  necessary.

A notable s h if t  has taken place in  the " c iv i l  righ ts" movement, 
the Women's Movement, and now the fiay Movement. The issues 
tha t i n i t i a l l y  engulfed the Black, Women's, and Gay Movements 
were those surrounding the repeal of re s t r ic t iv e ,  a rb itra ry  and 
d iscrim inatory laws. H istory is  laden w ith examples of such

* Please note tha t when I  am referring  to  an employer in  th is  a r tic le t I  am in ten tiona lly  rea trio ting  my remarka to  "private employera" as opposed to employment aupported by tea: dollars paid by a ll  c itizen s , '

laws. What was then begun as a movement fo r the va lid a tion  of 
ind iv idua l righ ts  has become a movement fo r th e ir  obfuscation.
As a re s u lt,  the d rive  fo r the lib e ra tio n  of gay people is  now 
being pulled in  two equal and opposite d irections:

For instance:

1. When a government (fede ra l, state or loca l) makes a 
law tha t forbids the licensing of a gay bar and gives as its  
reason tha t " i t  could be detrimental to soc iety," what is  needed 
in  order to  solve the in ju s tic e  is  not more government, but less. 
Such a law is  in  need of a quick and merciless death.

I f ,  on the other hand, someone came up w ith the idle a tha t "we 
need gay bars in th is  c it y  to provide a place fo r gay people 
to  soc ia lize " and lobbied a law in to  existence tha t stated 
"there must be a ce rta in  number of gay bars in a c ity  of a cer
ta in  s ize ," such a law would be in equal need of a quick and 
merciless death. Such laws only extend the power of government.

2. When gay people object to laws tha t c la s s ify  love
between two women or two men as fe lon ies, th e ir  objection 
is  well founded. The reason fo r the in ju s tic e  of such laws 
lie s  in the fact tha t there has been a v io la tio n  of the r ig h t 
of p riva te  property. The argument tha t is  used to  show the 
harm of such le g is la tio n  is :  the State has no business ex
tending i t s e l f  in to  the area of what consenting ind iv idua ls  
do w ith th e ir  bodies ( th e ir  property). I f  i t  is  then said 
tha t "because what I do sexually is  my own a f fa ir ,  an employ
e r should be proh ib ited  from d iscrim inating against me in  
employment," the very p rinc ip le  tha t lim its  the S tate's say- 
so in  the area o f sexual a c t iv it ie s  is  contradicted.

Jobs are a property, the property of the employer, and unless 
the pa rties involved consent to engage in  an employer/employee 
re la tio n sh ip , the owner's r ig h t to conduct h is/her property 
as he/she chooses has been vio la ted.

You w i l l  notice the s im ila r it ie s  between the use of State 
power to end d isc rim ination and rape. Both depend on the use 
of force. In the f i r s t  case i t  is  lega lized , in  the la t t e r  
i t  is not. Notice tha t both require an unw illing  partner.
The th in  lin e  tha t separates the two is  merely an a rb itra ry  
determination of i l le g a l i t y .  I f  a person professes to be 
against rape, consistency demands tha t he/she also oppose 
the economic rape leg is la ted  against p rivate business owners 
in  the form of '^anti-discrim ination" b i l l s ,  ordinances, or 
any other use of government power. Rape then is  merely the 
sexual expression o f c o l le c t iv is t  economics.

In a t r u ly  c a p ita lis t  society, provided a person does not 
coerce anyone to engage in  something which is against h is or 
her w i l l ,  he/she is  at complete l ib e r ty  to pursue any course 
of conduct he/she chooses.
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Ja rre t W o lls te in , in  his a r t ic le  "Economic Freedom and Mono
poly Power" (THE INDIVIDUALIST, March-April 1970), sums i t  
up l ik e  th is :

Where do my righ ts  end? Where yours begin. I may 
do anythin<j I wish w ith my own l i f e ,  l ib e r ty  and 
property without your consent; but I may do nothing 
w ith your l i f e ,  l ib e r ty  and property w ithout your 
consent. I f  we recognize the p rinc ip le  of man's 
r ig h ts , i t  follows tha t the ind iv idua l is  sovereign 
of the domain of h is own l i f e  and property, and is  
sovereign of no otlner 'domain. To attempt to in te r
fere fo rc ib ly  w ith another's use, disposal or des
truc tion  of his own property is  to  in i t ia te  force 
against him and to v io la te  his r ig h ts , (emphasis his)

When a community has the au tho rity  to grant freedom, i t  does 
so as a good-will gesture. This is  decidedly not a r ig h t,  
but a favo r. A r ig h t does not require the permission of society 
to e x is t,  as i t  ex is ts independent of good-will. I t  should be 
eas ily  seen that favors can be withdrawn upon the decline of 
good-will (as in Russia), lihat gay people need is  not good-will 
from society, but ra the r a system of government tha t recognizes 
and protects th e ir  ina lienab le , unalterab le r ig h ts : sp e c if ic a lly  
the r ig h t to " l i f e ,  l ib e r ty ,  and the pu rsu it of happiness."

But how can I be free to pursue happiness, you may ask, i f  
people are permitted to f ire  me from my job? Dr. John Hospers, 
professor of philosophy at USC, points out in  his book LIBER
TARIANISM tha t there are three senses of l ib e r ty .

1. The most rad ical meaning of the word lib e r ty  is  tha t 
i t  is  the absence of coercion by another human being. I f  
everyone is  to have l ib e r ty ,  i t  would be impossible to possess 
also the " lib e r ty "  to deny the same to others.

2. Under the best of circumstance someone may " fe e l"  
enslaved, enslaved by fea r, enslaved by doubt, but tha t deter
mination is sub jective, i.e .  based on ind iv idua l thoughts, and 
not necessarily on outside coercion.

3. Freedom is lim ited  by a b i l i t y  - tha t is ,  a person 
has the freedom to jump from a skyscraper but not necessarily 
the freedom to f ly .  And so i t  is  tha t people should have the 
freedom to pursue th e ir  own happiness - no government should 
have the power to p ro h ib it the employment of gay people - but 
only tha t person's a b i l i t y  (not the government) w i l l  guarantee 
the attainment of happiness.

Another reason laws which d ic tate to employers who they must 
h ire  are of potentia l danger to gay people is  tha t such laws 
are ac tua lly  attempts to  le g is la te  m o ra lity . Any aware gay 
person knows a l l too well the B ib le- to ting  bigots who appear 
at c it y  councils, s tate leg is la tu res , or congressional com
mittees to quote from Lev iticus , Romans, and 1 Corinthians in 
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an attempt to show God's disapproval of same-sex re la tionsh ips . 
Aside from the fact tha t such theology is  h igh ly questionable
(2 ), gay a c tiv is ts  have been most successful in  pointing out 
that the State is  not the proper veh ic le fo r implementing 
e th ica l standards of conduct.

The purpose of government is  th ree fo ld : 1) to protect i t s
c itizens from c rim ina ls , 2) to protect i t s  c itizens from foreign 
in trude rs , and 3) to s e tt le  disputes between c itizens on the 
basis of objective law. Nowhere in  these three purposes can 
the le g is la tio n  of m o ra lity  be ju s t if ie d .  Any m o ra lity .

Granted, f t  may be wrong fo r an employer to d iscrim inate 
against a person on a non-job-related basis. I t  could be 
considered downright immoral fo r the owner of a facto ry to 
practice a prejudice against an ind iv idua l simply because tha t 

ind iv idua l engaged in  same-sex re la tionsh ips. In addition 
to  th is ,  i t  would be economically unsound fo r tha t owner to 
practice d iscrim ination i f  tha t gay person was capable of 
producing more e f f ic ie n t ly  than his or her heterosexual coun
te rp a rt (3). But to say tha t an employer doesn't have the 
r ig h t to be immoral i f  he or she so chooses is  va lid a ting  
l)ie very same arguments tha t the anti-gay moralists use in 
th e ir  attempts to  ram heterosexuality down the throats of 
gay people.

In the C ity  of Los Angeles there e x is ts  a very active and 
vocal gay community. Strangely enough, as of th is  w rit in g , 
there are no laws that would prevent a p riva te  employer from 
discrim inating against gay people. Yet, during the past f ive  
years, in  which I have been extens ive ly Involved in  almost 
every aspect of Gay L ibe ra tion , I have ye t to find  a c lear 
cut case of job d isc rim ination . (Although c lear cut cases 
may e x is t ,  they most c e rta in ly  do not e x is t in  s u ff ic ie n t 
quantity to ju s t i f y  the paranoia tha t seems to permeate the 
gay conmunity over th is  m atter.)

Why? I t  is  my contention tha t gay people in L.A. have done 
a good job in  educating the general population. Most people 
who l iv e  in L.A. are able to d is tingu ish  between myths and 
facts regarding gays. They have seen gay people on T.V, ta lk 
ing about what homosexuality and lesbianism re a lly  is .  They 
know tha t most homosexuals are not secu rity  r isks  per se.
They are cognizant of the fact tha t 98% o f ch ild  molesters 
are heterosexual men (po lice department propaganda notw ith
standing). And even i f  they were not knowledgeable of the 
foregoing, they rea lize  tha t the social m ilieu  is  not too 
to le ran t of b la tan t homophobia ( i.e .  prejudice against homo
sexuals based on fear).

The only real teeth tha t homophobia has is  le g is la tio n .
Without State power homophobes cannot b ite ; they can merely 
decide to withhold from gay people what they own. Mho would 
want to  deny the r ig h t of people to dispose of th e ir  property



as they so choose? The cause of homophobia is  ignorance, 
and the only e ffec tive  way to combat Ignorance is  to acquaint 
homophobes w ith the facts. That means education.

In sp ite  of the argument tha t lobbying fo r le g is la tio n  is  a 
form o f education, i t  should be c le a rly  seen tha t the true 
nature of education must be non-coercive. I f  education is  
forced, then i t  no longer remains education, but becomes in 
stead mind-control. Leg is la tion  is  a form of education lik e  
a subpoena is  a form of a party in v ita t io n .

Take these facts in to  account:

1, I f  education is  the root cure fo r homophobia, why 
are there an overwhelming number of gay " c iv i l  r ig h ts " or 
p o lit ic a l groups and a comparatively sm aller number of gay 
educational groups? Why do the left-wing m ilita n ts  (who 
claim to speak fo r a l l  gays) use a l l  th e ir  energy to get laws 
passed ( i.e .  State coercion) instead of performing nee<ied 
educational work?

2, I f  le g is la tio n  is  the key to ending oppression, what 
assurance is  there tha t these laws are e ffec tive?  Wouldn't 
i t  be pointless to spend such a great deal of money and e f
fo r t fo r a mere token achievement? Would the quota system
be used to  insure tha t employers were complying w ith the law?
I f  the quota system was used, what percentage of a company's 
employees should be gay? Kinsey's s ta t is t ic s  - 7 to 10%?
Or should the percentage re f le c t only the number of those out 
of the closet? And how would th is  information be obtained?
Ask i t  on a job application? The absurdity of th is  should 
be self-evident,

3, What prevents an employer from f ir in g  a gay person 
and g iv ing  as the reason a job-related cause? To force upon 
a homophobic, unw illing  employer a gay employee solves no 
real problem and may w e ll create needless discomfort fo r both 
that gay person and the employer. Imagine having to work 
under an employer who does not wish to employ you, but must.

4, Should such le g is la tio n  be uniform ly enforced, i t  
would mean tha t gay businesses, say a lesbian bar, would 
have to h ire  i t s  share o f non-gay male employees. Is tha t 
f a ir  to the women who may not choose to associate w ith  men, 
or is  the r ig h t of free association to be n u l l i f ie d  as well?

5, And i f  employers cannot discrim inate against employees, 
why should employees be permitted to d iscrim inate against em
ployers?

I t  is  b la ta n tly  evident tha t " f a i r  employment practices" le g is 
la tio n  is  in e ffec tive  fo r the simple reason tha t equa lity  can
not be leg is la ted . To solve the real problem i t  is  necessary 
to qo to the heart of the matter - fear - which is the re su lt 
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of ignorance. I f  the inaccuracies are corrected, i t  is  not 
too fa r to  correcting the socia lized e ffec t: d iscrim ination.

Gay people w i l l  never be able to abolish a l l  homophobia from 
the face of the earth any more than blacks or women have r id  
the world of racism or sexism. What is needed is  to create 
a climate where homophobia is  frowned upon, so tha t the free 
choice of people to  order th e ir  liv e s  as they choose is  pre
served, and at the same time allowing them to see the economic 
d isaste r of a rb it ra ry  d iscrim ination. Short of out-right mind 
contro l, other attempts ju s t won't work, and gay leaders a ren 't 
ca lling  fo r tha t -- as ye t.

F in a lly ,  the goals of the Gay Movement should be severely re
thought and questioned. Is the ideal to get a(l non-gay 
people to  "accept" a l l  gay people? To lis te n  to most "gay 
leaders" one would have to respond in the a ffinna tive . But 
such a concept runs d ire c t ly  counter to what should be the 
hallmark of the Gay Movement - INDIVIDUALITY.

Oscar W ilde, fo llow ing his ru ina tion  by the s ta t is t  homophobes 
of h is day, was referred to as a "martyr to his in d iv id u a lity "  
(4) and gay women and men have preserved, fo r the most pa rt, 
that heritage. Shall gay people now abandon th e ir  ind iv idu
a l i t y  fo r the sake of the "community"? Why? What then has 
the struggle been for?

The goal of the Gay Movement should be to allow each person 
to deal fre e ly  w ith other people, in  a l l  th a t tha t means.

There is  only one p o lit ic a l system consistent w ith true Gay 
L ibe ra tion  and tha t is  cap ita lism ; and there is one b a ttle  cry 
of the true Gay L ib e ra tio n is t - LAISSEZ FAIRE - HANDS OFF!

footnotes:

(1) For a c lea r d e fin it io n  of what human righ ts  are, see 
the a r t ic le  "Man's Rights" by Ayn Rand in THE VIRTUE OF 
SELFISHNESS (iiew American L ib ra ry ).

(2) See THE CHURCH AND THE HOMOSEXUAL by Fr. John McNeil.

(3) For an in te res ting  study of the cost of d isc rim ination , 
see THE ECONOMICS OF DISCRIMINATION by Gary S. Becker (Uni
ve rs ity  of Chicago Press).

(4) The S c ien tif ic  Humanitarian Committees Yearbook (1901).

FowieA^if exectutcue di/ie.ctoK the. Gay Cornnanitij StAvteei Center.¿n Los Angeles and a minister, the UetA.opotitan. CormuniXy Chutich, 
ROBERT SI RICO Is  non) ehaiwpenson oi th e  CaZJiio>iYii.a ehapteti o i LlbesMuUans Gay Rights.



(Rubens I Diana's Nymphs Surprised by Satyrs)
RAPE: LEGAL & PRACTICAL ASPECTS OF ARMED SELF-DEFENSE

Against the background of skyrocketing rape s ta t is t ic s ,  the 
Joan L i t t le  and Inez Garcia cases raise the controvers ia l ques
tion whether (and by what means) a woman ought to re s is t a rap
is t?  Obviously in  most s itua tions  resistance by an unarmed woman 
is  f u t i le  and perhaps dangerous. But armed defense is  even more 
dangerous since a rap is t w i l l  in va riab ly  get a gun away from a 
woman and use i t  on her — or so at least innumerable movie and 
te le v is io n  sc rip ts a ffirm . I t  seems tha t a woman who doesn't 
have a male around to protect her had be tte r ju s t  " l i e  back and 
enjoy i t "  — hoping her a ttacker doesn't have i t  in  mind to mur
der or m u tila te  her afterwards.

But those who warn women against keeping p is to ls  fo r th e ir  
own defense grow strange ly re tic en t when pressed fo r concrete 
examples of d ire re su lts . In fac t our research has turned up 
not one case in which an armed woman lo s t her gun to an attacker. 
I t  is  in te res ting  tha t the same big c ity  departments which poo- 
poo women's armed s e lf  defense take a very d if fe re n t tack in 
tra in in g  th e ir  own personnel. Police manuals advise th a t taking 
a gun away from even an untrained person is  e x tra o rd in a r ily  
hazardous and should not be attempted unless the a lte rn a tive  
appears to  be an immediate and ce rta in  death.

Just as armed resistance does not guarantee the woman's 
death, ne ithe r does passive acceptance of rape assure th a t she 
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w i l l  escape w ith her l i f e .  Au tho ritie s  genera lly agree tha t the 
rap is t who murders does so not because of anything his vic tim  
has done, but because he has made up h is mind in  advance to k i l l .  
S ta t is t ic a l ly  speaking, although her chances of success are 
s lig h t,  the unarmed woman who re s is ts  does not appear more l ik e ly  
to su ffe r serious in ju ry  or death than those who acquiesce.

Perhaps the ca lculation ought also to include an inqu iry  
as to the number of rap ists captured, in ju red  or k i l le d  by th e ir  
intended vic tim s. As to  unarmed women the answer is  obviously 
n i l ,  whether they re s is t or not. But a very d if fe re n t story 
emerges from our study of upwards of 150 cases of armed re s is 
tance by women against crim ina l attackers in  the past few years. 
The crim ina l was wounded or k i l le d  in fo rty-three percent of the 
instances and captured or driven o f f  w ithout a shot being f ire d  
in  another 50%. In the remaining 7% the rap is t, whether or not 
wounded, escaped. Typical examples:

— C a lifo rn ia , 1969: A Los Angeles woman shot and se rious ly
wounded an attempted rap is t who broke in to  her house. Police 
charged him w ith  two other rapes.

— Maryland, 1970: Punched in  the face and stomach by a
mugger who ye lle d  "you know what I want," a Baltimore woman drew 
her p is to l and gave him a b u lle t in  the neck instead.



-- Oklahoma, 1971; A Tulsa woman who, while holding her 
baby in her arms, shot to  death a man who forced h is way in to 
her home was cleared of manslaughter charges. The Judge com
mented, " I f  more people did th is , we would have less of the 
problem we have in th is  country."

-- Ohio, 1971: Attacked by two men who followed her on
the s tree t while walking home from work la te  at n ig h t, a Cin
c innati nurse shot one. The other fled.

-- Tennessee, 1972: When a Chattanooga woman responded
by drawing a p is to l,  the man who was preparing to rape her le f t  
in  too great a hurry to take w ith him the clothes he had ju s t 
discarded. He was la te r  traced and caught by reference to  I.D. 
found in the abandoned clothing.

-- Texas, 1973: A Dallas woman pulled a p is to l on two men
who attacked her while she was f ix in g  a f la t  t i r e  in  a deserted 
area. They ran.

-- D e tro it, 1974: A woman shot and captured a mugger who
had knocked her down on a dark s tree t.

-- I l l in o is ,  1974: A Chicago woman pretends to fa in t when
a would-be rap is t breaks in to  her apartment. As he attempts to 
undress her a fte r having carried he r'to  the bed, she k i l l s  him 
w ith  a p is to l kept under her p illow .

-- West V irg in ia , 1975: A re tire d  school teacher awakened
to find a man with a r i f l e  in her bedroom. Knocking the r i f le  
away, she seized her p is to l from the nightstand and shot him to 
death.

-- Texas, 1975: A would-be rap is t was f a ta l ly  wounded by
a woman psychologist whose bedroom he had invaded at 3:20 a.m.

MARTIAL ARTS, NON-LETHAL WEAPONRY OR GUNS?

Karate, judo and other m artia l a r t  require years of t ra in 
ing to master and rigorous practice and physical conditioning 
to  keep up. Even then, i t  is dubious tha t they would protect 
a woman against a determined and phys ica lly  stronger a ttacker, 
much less two or three of them.

Those who claim tha t women would be equally unable to defend' 
themselves w ith guns w i l l  be surprised to learn th a t firearms 
ins truc to rs  have found tha t women take much more read ily  to 
p is to l tra in in g  than men. The d irec to r of the Chattanooga, 
Tennessee Police Academy recently described the resu lts  of the 
Academy's public service p is to l tra in in g  course fo r c iv i l ia n  
women;

A short course was devised wherein the women received

two hours of classroom ins truc tion  and one hour on the 
range. *** To our amazement the [women'̂ ’s] average 
score and number of h its  on ta rge t were be tte r than 
tha t of the average re c ru it a fte r  24 hours of in s truc
tio n  and practice. Most of tTfe women had never held 
a revo lve r, much less fired  one.*

His explanation was tha t the women, not having machismo hangups 
about firearms in s truc tio n , were ju s t  more able 'to benefit from 
i t .

Recent developments in  non-lethal weaponry ( tea r gas, stun 
guns, e le c tr ic  hooks, e tc .) show considerable po ten tia l. In te l
lig en t le g is la t iv e  po licy should encourage development of non
le tha l weapons as a lte rna tives  to p riva te  possession of f i r e 
arms. Unfortunately the same le g is la to rs  who oppose handguns 
have proved equally ho s tile  to non-lethal weapon systems, appar
en tly  in  the view tha t crime w i l l  disappear i f  only its  victims 
are deprived of a l l means of self-defense. Iro n ic a lly ,  since 
laws against non-lethal weapons are not opposed by the h igh ly 
e ffec tive  gun lobby, non-lethal weapons are often forbidden in 
the very states in  which p riva te  c itizens are s t i l l  allowed 
firearms. As a re su lt of le g is la t iv e  p roh ib itio n , the market 
fo r non-lethal weapons is  so lim ited  tha t manufacturers are d is
couraged from attempting to develop and re fine  them to a point 
at which they might replace fireanns,

GUN LAWS AND PERMIT RESTRICTIONS

Handguns are preferable to a l l  other firearms fo r self-defense 
because they are the most manueverable and portab le, and leas t 
le th a l. (Handguns were involved in 80% of the published women's 
self-defense incidents we have compiled.) Most states allow womet  ̂
to keep a handgun in  the home but forb id carrying i t  outside w ith
out a po lice permit. In most ju r isd ic tio n s  these are v ir tu a l ly  
unobtainable except by the very r ich  and those who have p o lit ic a l 
influence.

I t  is  often argued in  support of re s t r ic t iv e  weapons permit 
po lic ies tha t p rivate possession of firearms is  unnecessary since 
the police are ava ilab le  to give whatever protection is  necessary. 
This might be questioned by women who have gone to the police 
a fte r having been raped or mugged — or because of threats from 
an ex-husband or boyfriend. Given police budgetary re s tric tio n s , 
i t  is  v i r tu a l ly  impossible fo r them to supply personal protection 
to c itizens who cannot afford p riva te  guard service. The police 
can only re ly  upon the hope that the c it iz e n 's  fears are unfounded 
-- and upon the universal doctrine tha t a police department is  not 
c i v i l l y  l ia b le  fo r damage resu lting  from denial of a gun permit 
or fa ilu re  to  provide police protection. Typical is  the case of

From Hicks, "Point Gun, Pu ll Trigger" in the May 1975 POLICE 
CHIEF, magazine of the In te rna tiona l Association of Chiefs 
of Po lice , emphasis added.
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Linda Riss, an a ttra c tive  young woman, was fo r more than 
s ix  months te rro rized  by a rejected su ito r well known to 
the courts of th is  s ta te . . . .  This miscreant, masquerading 
as a respectable attorney, repeatedly threatened to have 
Linda k il le d  or maimed i f  she did not y ie ld  to him: " I f
I can't have you, no one else w i l l  have you, and when I 
get through w ith you no one else w i l l  want you." In fear 
fo r her l i f e ,  she went to those charged by law w ith  the 
duty of preserving and safeguarding the live s  of the c i t i 
zens and residents of th is  State. Linda's repeated and 
almost pathetic pleas fo r aid were received w ith l i t t l e  
more than ind iffe rence ... On June 14, 1959, Linda became 
engaged to another man. A t a party held to celebrate the 
event, she received a phone ca ll warning her tha t i t  was 
her " la s t chance," Completely d is traugh t, she ca lled  the 
police, begging for help, but was refused. The next day 
[the su ito r] carried  out h is d ire threats in the very 
manner he had foreto ld  by having a hired thug throw lye 
in  Linda's face. Linda was blinded in  one eye, lo s t a 
good portion of her v is ion  in  the other, and her face was 
permanently scarred. A fte r the assault the au tho rities  
concluded that there was some basis fo r Linda's fears and 
fo r the next three and one-half years, she was given around- 
the-clock protection.

[Nevertheless the C ity has denied a l l l i a b i l i t y ,  forcing 
Linda to sue.] What makes the C ity 's  position p a rt ic u la r ly  
d if f ic u l t  to understand is  tha t, in  conformity to  the dic
tates of the law [of New York which forbids any c iv i l ia n  
to have a p is to l]  Linda did not carry any weapon fo r s e lf
defense, Thus, by a ra the r b i t t e r  irony she was required 
to re ly  fo r protection on the C ity  of New York which now 
denies a l l re sp o n s ib ility  to her.

Without even bothering to describe the facts, the other s ix  ju s
tices of New York's highest court voted to deny Ms. Riss compen
sation in  view of the se ttled  law tha t a c it izen  has no le g a lly  
cognizable r ig h t to police protection.

Despite the laws against carrying weapons, almost 10% of 
the incidents we found involved women carrying handguns outside 
th e ir  own homes. Strangely enough, although men are regu la rly  
prosecuted fo r i l le g a l ly  carry ing  weapons when they use them 
in  defense of s e lf  or others (o r even to capture a crim inal and 
hold him for the po lice ), women do not appear to be prosecuted 
under such circumstances. This may represent sympathy toward 
women's self-defense by police and prosecutors. More often, 
however, i t  is simply a shrewd calculation of the sympathy 
which ju ro rs  might show. An acqu itta l in  a highly public ized 
t r i a l  on a firearms charge might ac tua lly  increase the number 
of c itizens i l le g a l ly  c a rry in g firearms fo r defense.

* 240 N.E.2d 860, 22 N.Y.2d 579.
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A woman is  e n t it le d  to shoot a potentia l murderer, ra p is t, 
armed robber, mugger (but not purse-snatcher) or bu rg la r, even 
though her possessing or carry ing  the firearm  is i l le g a l,  While 
she could be prosecuted fo r i l le g a l possession or ca rry ing , in 
such circumstances she would not be prosecuted fo r homicide.
The prosecution of Joan L i t t le  represents the proverbial excep
tion  which proves th is  general ru le . Ms. L i t t le  is ,  a f te r  a l l ,  
a black woman prisoner who k i l le d  a white prison guard to  prevent 
his raping her. Had she been ne ithe r black nor a prisoner, i t  
is  v i r tu a l ly  inconceivable tha t she would have been tr ie d .

While the enforcement of the law may sometimes be pater- 
n a l is t ic a l ly  indulgent, in theory women have no special p riv ileges  
or righ ts  o f self-defense despite the centuries in  which they have 
been regarded as the "weaker sex." The legal theory of s e lf 
defense recognizes no d is tinc tions based upon sex; a woman's 
righ ts  against a stronger male attacker are no greater than those 
which a weaker man would have against a stronger a ttacker,

The law divides force used in  self-defense in to  two kinds: 
force l ik e ly  to produce death or serious in ju ry  ("deadly fo rce"); 
and force not l ik e ly  to  produce such in ju ry . In general, deadly 
force can be used to defend only against an attack in vo lv ing  
deadly force.* Thus, a person may rep ly to an ordinary punch, 
blow or kick only w ith  s im ila r force, and not w ith a deadly weapon. 
This is  true even where the attack is  unlawful and completely un
provoked and even though the attacker is phys ica lly  stronger, A 
C a lifo rn ia  court has held tha t a w ife may not k i l l  her husband to 
prevent his slapping her around, even though C a lifo rn ia  law makes 
ordinary misdemeanor assault a felony when committed by a husband 
upon a w ife .** But deadly force could be used i f  i t  is reasonable 
to believe tha t the a ttacker, having used h is physical superio r
i t y  to obtain a decisive advantage, w i l l  the rea fte r i n f l i c t  death 
or serious bod ily In ju ry .

The te s t established by the law of self-defense is always 
one of " re aso nab ility ."  In examining any s itu a tio n , the law 
asks: Would a reasonable person, in  these circumstances, have 
believed he rse lf to be threatened w ith  death or serious bodily 
in ju ry?  The th rea t must be immediate as w e ll. A person who in  
perfect seriousness ve rba lly  threatens another w ith death cannot 
be cut down unless he has the apparent in ten tion  and a b i l i t y  to 
immediately carry out tha t th rea t,

Nor may deadly force le g a lly  be used to defend against 
deadly force i f  non-deadly force would c le a rly  su ffice . A ll 
things being equal, B i l l y  Jean King would not be e n tit le d  to 
shoot an aged and enfeebled man who attacked her w ith a kn ife  

^ Ihe ques^orTwhether rape is  "serious in ju ry "  which may be 
repelled w ith deadly force is  discussed in  the spec ific  
section in f ra  on rape.

People V.  Jones, 191 C.A.2d 478 (Cal. 1961).



since under these circumstances an a th le tic  young woman should 
eas ily  be able to wrest the weapon away or otherwise defend 
he rse lf w ithout e ith e r  k i l l in g  or being k il le d .

But in determining whether someone who reasonably believed 
he rse lf threatened w ith death or serious bod ily in ju ry  reacted 
reasonably, the law recognizes, and allows leeway fo r, the e ffe c t 
upon human judgment of personal p e r il and an emergency s itu a tio n .
In Justice Holmes' famous phrase, "the law does not require de
tached re flec tion  in  the presence of an upraised kn ife ." More
over, the doctrine of self-defense applies even where the danger, 
although reasonably apparent, was unreal. Thus, a person may 
reasonably fear a murderous attack when accosted in  an angry 
manner by an enemy who is  known to  carry a weapon and who reaches 
suddenly in to  his pocket — even though i t  turns out tha t he was 
unarmed and was only reaching fo r a handkerchief.

in  a few states the courts have held tha t a person attacked 
outside her home or business cannot use deadly force i f  she could 
instead have safe ly retreated. The ru le  in a m ajo rity  of s ta tes, 
however, is  that a person subjected to a murderous attack has no 
duty to re tre a t, but may rep ly in kind. The difference is la rge
ly  theo re tica l since most people probably would re tre a t from the 
f ie ld  of f i r e  ra ther than fu rthe r endangering themselves, in  the 
very u n lik e ly  event tha t such an option were open. I t  is  always 
true tha t a person may proceed about her law fu l business, and 
need not re fra in  from going to any place, or by any route, merely 
because she knows that she w i l l  un law fu lly be attacked w ith deadly 
force i f  she does so.

F in a lly ,  the doctrine of self-defense does not encompass 
any r ig h t to use deadly force fo r the purpose of revenge. A fte r 
an attacker has been disarmed or i f  he re tre a ts , there is  no 
present and immediate danger which ju s t if ie s  k i l l in g  him. This 
was the prosecution's legal theory in the Inez Garcia case: That 
she would have been fu l ly  ju s t if ie d  in  k i l l in g  during or immedi
a te ly  before the rape, but not afterward.

SELF-DEFENSE IN RESISTANCE TO ROBBERY

Many of the cases we found involved women using deadly force 
to protect th e ir  businesses from armed robbery ra ther than th e ir  
persons from sexual or other non-monetary crime. One San Fran
cisco liq uo r store owner had k i l le d  three anmed robbers in sepa
rate incidents in the ten years since her husband was gunned down 
in  the same store. S im ila r is the case of a St. Louis woman who, 
a fte r k i l l in g  an armed robber in the tavern she had operated 
since her husband's death, commented: "They d id n 't scare me out
when they k i l le d  my husband and they a ren 't going to scare me 
out now." A woman's righ ts  under these circumstances are iden
t ic a l to those of a male store owner or employee: deadly force
may be used against one who, armed (or apparently armed) threatens 
to in f l i c t  death or serious in ju ry  in order to obtain money.
Indeed a woman ( o r  a man) may k i l l  even an unarmed c r im in a l who

threatens, and has the apparent a b i l i t y ,  to use superior physical 
strength to k i l l  o r gravely in ju re ,

DEFENSE OF PROPERTY

As a general ru le , the r ig h t of self-defense applies only 
to defense of the person, not of property. A woman who k i l l s  an 
armed robber is  ju s t if ie d  not because the robber intends to take 
property, but because his means of doing so is  to threaten her 
w ith death or serious bodily in ju ry . The doctrine of self-defense 
would not allow a businesswoman to shoot a s h o p lif te r nor would 
i t  allow her to use deadly force to prevent purse-snatching, An 
appellate court did exonerate an armed store owner who concealed 
him self in  his darkened store at n ight, and, w ithout any warning, 
shot down a burg lar who had broken in to  the store. But the grounds 
here was, again, protection of person ra the r than property. A l
though the burg lar was in fact unarmed, the sto re owner was en
t i t le d  to presume otherwise and was not required to ca ll out g iv
ing the burg lar the f i r s t  shot.*

A lim ited  example of self-defense to p ro tec t property is  the 
r ig h t of a woman inside her residence to shoot someone who is 
breaking in . In pa rt th is  obviously exemplifies the special sanc
t i t y  w ith which the law endows a residence (the idea of home as 
castle ). But i t  also represents a common sense recognition tha t 
one who fo rc ib ly  breaks in to  res iden tia l premises may be assumed 
to be expecting to act against persons inside ra the r than merely 
taking unprotected property.

The sanc tity  o f the home would not authorize its  owner to 
shoot a man she had vo lu n ta rily  admitted i f  he la te r  refused to 
leave -- or even a complete stranger who walked through an unlocked 
door -- unless the man's conduct independently threatened her w ith 
death or serious in ju ry .  S im ila r ly ,  a homeowner would not be p r i
vileged to shoot i f ,  from outside, she observed someone breaking 
in to  her empty house. Nor could she shoot in  the back a burg lar 
whom she found running out the back door w ith her te le v is ion  set 
in  hand,

DEFENSE OF OTHERS

T rad it io n a lly  the theory of self-defense allows one to use 
deadly force to protect another from a murderous attack only i f  
the person protected bears some special re la tionsh ip  to her, as 
fo r instance her parent, c h ild , guest, employee, etc, A horren
dous example is  tha t of an e ld e r ly  Connecticut man who in 1965 
was convicted of manslaughter fo r k i l l in g  one of a gang of rap
is ts  who fa ile d  to disperse when he f ire d  a warning shot. A l
though the defendant would have been f u l ly  ju s t if ie d  had the 
woman being raped been his w ife or daughter, the fact that she 
was a 'stranger to him was held to deprive him of any r ig h t what
ever to protect her. That the law of self-defense should coun-

Nakashima v. lakase, 8 C.A.2d 35, 46 P.2d 1020 (Cal. 1935).



tenance a conviction under such circumstances shows i t  to be 
severely defective.

Except by some qu irk in Connecticut law, i t  is  d i f f ic u l t  
to see why th is  case did not f a l l  w ith in  the p r iv ile g e  of a c i t i 
zen to use deadly force to prevent the commission of an atrocious 
or v io le n t felony. Although th is  p riv ile g e  and the p r iv ile g e  of 
self-defense are often confused in  ju d ic ia l decisions, they deve
loped independently upon roughly p a ra lle l lin es . In most s itu a 
tions i t  makes no p ractica l d ifference whether a person's conduct 
is  analyzed under the p riv ilege  of self-defense or the p riv ile g e  
to prevent the atrocious felony. But since the la t t e r  does not 
depend upon any re la tionsh ip  between the actor and the person pro
tected, i t  is  a more ju s t  and ra tiona l p rinc ip le  fo r "defense of 
others" cases. Application of the narrower self-defense ru le  is 
p a rt ic u la r ly  inappropriate in a society in  which, inc reas ing ly , 
women and men liv e  together in re la tionsh ips approximating, but 
not in vo lv ing , marriage.

RESISTANCE TO RAPE

Whether in  her residence, on the s tree t or elsewhere, a 
woman is c le a rly  e n tit le d  to use deadly force against a rap is t 
who threatens death or serious in ju ry  to obtain her acquiescence.

But what rights does she have where he merely uses physical 
strength to overpower her, or attempts to obtain acquiescence by 
th rea t of non-serious in ju ry?  The question w i l l  be of compara
t iv e ly  l i t t l e  import in  most s itua tions. A woman threatened w ith 
rape by a to ta l or comparative stranger, l ik e  the store owner who 
shot w ithout warning, is  e n tit le d  to use deadly force because she 
is  e n tit le d  to  assume tha t her a ttacker is armed, and/or th a t, 
whether or not she submits, he may pose a th rea t to her l i f e ,
But a woman who k i l l s  an ex-husband, ex-boyfriend or other acquain
tance may have acted pure ly to prevent the rape i t s e l f  ra ther than 
out of any fea r tha t he would k i l l  or badly in ju re  her i f  she 
res is ted .*

Nevertheless the p riv ileg e  to use deadly force in such a 
s itu a tio n  is  so well established (and consequently prosecutions 
so rare) tha t i t  is  d i f f ic u l t  to find a modern appellate deci
sion on the point. The o lder cases we have found ju s t i f y  the 
use of deadly force simply by reference to the severe physical 
and emotional consequences of rape and the woman's loss of both

Of course i t  should not automatically be assumed from the fact 
tha t the rap is t is  acquainted w ith his v ic tim  tha t he w i l l  not 
harm her. There is  even some evidence tha t the acquaintance- 
rap is t is  more l ik e ly  to serious ly in ju re  his v ic tim  than the 
stranger- rap ist. LeOrand, "Rape and Rape Laws: Sexism in
Society and Law", 61 Cal. Law Rev. 919, 922-923 (1973), On 
the other hand, th is  may re f le c t merely the fac t tha t women 
are less l ik e ly  to report an acquaintance-rapist unless he 
does in ju re  them.

public and self-esteem.* Most often these considerations a rt 
cloaked in  flowery rhe to ric  as fo r instance the follow ing ex
cerpt from a 1912 case upholding a fa ther's r ig h t to protect 
h is daughter:

Linder [Oklahoma's ju s t if ia b le  homicide] s ta tu te , a 
fa the r would be ju s t if ie d  in  k i l l in g  the man who would 
attempt to k i l l  his daughter. How then can i t  be said 
tha t the s ta tute does not also give him the r ig h t to 
k i l l  to prevent the rape of his daughter? Which is 
worse, to  k i l l  the body and le t  the soul l iv e ,  or to 
k i l l  the soul and le t  the body live?  One is physical 
pain and death, the other is  moral desolation and 
s p ir itu a l assassination.

As was said by Chief Justice Lumpkin in  Biggs v. S ta te .
29 Ga. 723, 76 Am. Dec. 630 [Ga. I860]: "Hhat is  tha t
a nn ih ila tio n  of houses or chatte ls by f i r e  and fagot, 
compared w ith  the destruction of female innocence -
robbing woman of the priceless jewel which leaves her 
a blasted ru in , w ith the mournful motto inscribed on 
i t s  (s ic?) p o rta ls , ‘Thy g lo ry is departed'? Our sacked 
hab ita tions may be re b u ilt ;  but who sha ll repa ir th is  
moral desolation? How many has i t  sent suddenly w ith 
unbearable sorrow, to th e ir  graves? In what has society 
a deeper concern than in  the protection of female p u rity  
and the marriage re la tion?"

The fa the r who could witness debauchery of his daughter 
and not rush to  her assistance would be a base coun te rfe it 
upon true manhood's coin. Humanity, reason, ju s tic e  
and the statutes of Oklahoma a l l give to him the r ig h t 
and make i t  h is duty to act in the defense immediately 
and w ith the most e ffec tive  means at h is  command. He 
is  not required to take out pencil and paper and inquire 
as to whether he could prevent the comnission of the crime 
by reso rt to some other means than the ins tan t k i l l in g  of 
her assa ilan t. A ll tha t the law requires is  tha t he 
should act in  good fa ith  and upon reasonable appearances 
of imminent danger to her, and the law w i l l  hold him 
g u ilt le s s ,  even though i t  may afterwards turn out that 
he might have saved her by pursuing some other course...
I t  is  our duty to make due allowance fo r the weakness of 
human nature upon one hand and to respond to its  highest 
hopes and noblest in sp ira tio ns  upon the other. In th is

See, e.g. , State v. Besares. 283 Pac. 738 (Utah 1929); L itch
f ie ld  V .  S ta te , '126 t^ac. 707 (Okl. 1912); People v. De Los 
Angeles, feV Ca l. 188 (1882); S tat e v. Nodine, 259 P.2d 1056 
(Or. 1953); S tate v. Payne, 22T*Tr.W. 258' '(Kis. 1929); Lewis v. 
S tate, 118 So'.' 708 (Miss.' 1928); Flynn v.' Commonwealth. 268 
S T f r r i l l l  (Ky. 1921); State v. Youn~g7'96' hac. T057TOr. 1908) 

State V .  N e v il le ,  51 N.C. 423 (N.C. 1859); People v. Cook,

39 Mich. 236 (Mich. 1856).



The closest we have found to a modern case enunciating the 
r ig h t to use deadly force to repel rape are cases invo lv ing  s e lf
defense against fo rc ib le  sodomy. And uniform ly the all-male 
appellate courts involved have held tha t fo rc ib le  sodomy is  such 
an extreme imposition upon human d ign ity as to ju s t i f y  the use 
of deadly force to repel i t . * *

C e rta in ly  the psychological in ju r ie s  w ith which the old 
rape cases (stripped of th e ir  V ic torian  language and concepts) 
were concerned are s t i l l  present when a woman is  raped. Studies 
of rape victims have shown long-term emotional consequences fo r 
a l l ,  w ith  many suffe ring  severe impact, including feelings of 
extreme helplessness, anxie ty, depression, shame, g u i lt  and fear 
of contact w ith  others.*** Physical consequences include the 
danger of pregnancy or venereal disease and the hazardous and/or 
pa infu l and d e b ilita t in g  medical procedures necessary to protect 
against both.

CONCLUSION

A substantia l facto r in  the appa lling ly high, and ever in 
creasing, incidence of rape is  a fee ling among rap is ts tha t women 
are help less victims and tha t th is  is one crime which can be com
m itted w ith  comparative impunity. One facto r in  th is  fee ling  is 
the inc red ib ly  low number of rape convictions. Another factor 
inducing boldness in  rap ists is  the unwarranted b e lie f  tha t women 
are phys ica lly  and le g a lly  unable to protect themselves. Only 
when both these factors are d ispe lled w i l l  the incidence of rape 
be ra d ic a lly  reduced.

* L itc h f ie ld  y. S ta te . 8 Ok. Cr. 164, 126 Pac. 707 (Ok. 1912).

** People v. C o llin s . 189 C.A.2d 575, 11 Cal. Rptr. 504 (Cal.
1961); State y, Robinson. 328 S.W.2d 667, 670-671 (Mo. 1959).
See also Commonwea'lth v'.' Lawrence. 236 A.2d 768, 771 (Penn 1968).

*** See Queen's Bench Foundation, Rape V ic tim iza tion  Study (San 
Francisco, 1975), pp. 11-29, TFns also includes a review of 
li te ra tu re  invo lv ing  somewhat older and less extensive studies 
of rape v ic tim iza tio n , as w e ll as findings from w ritten  and 
oral discussions w ith physicians and others who have had d irec t 
contact wi th numerous rape victims. S im ila r conclusions are 
reflected  in  a paper delivered to the /Vnerican Psych iatric  
A s s x ia tio n  by Dr. Joseph P. Peters, D irecto r of the Ph ilade l
phia Center of Rape Concern. See Los Angeles Times, May 8, 1975,
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RAPIED: One Woman SpeQK?
S i tú a  N e n i e n

t  "Vou mnàt bz kidding," I itarmz>izd. "That'i not lunny."
 ̂ Tfie COA woi going ozaj/ ¿aót,

"I'm not."
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Thzn I began to bellzvz thzAz would bz no talking him out OÍ I t ,  My body itoAtzd shaking as wz pasizd thz placz \ohzAz I had wanted to get out. We dAouz on long past points OÍ icarUllcuUty, ThzAz wzAz no moAz shopping czntzAS, no moAz houses. Undeveloped land appeoAzd moAz íAzguzntly now. 

We'd stop soon, I tAlzd onz moAZ appeal,
"Look, I ’m a Lesbian, I don't even have sex. with men w illingly. Please don't do th is— " I paused hoping {oa some zUzcX. Hz was ston ily  s i le n t and loAgzA than zvzA,
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The closest we have found to a modem case enunciating the 
r ig h t to  use deadly force to repel rape are cases invo lv ing  s e lf 
defense against fo rc ib le  sodomy. And uniform ly the all-male 
appellate courts involved have held th a t fo rc ib le  sodomy is  such 
an extreme imposition upon human d ign ity  as to  ju s t i f y  the use 
of deadly force to  repel i t . * *

C erta in ly  the psychological in ju r ie s  w ith which the old 
rape cases (stripped of th e ir  V ic to rian  language and concepts) 
were concerned are s t i l l  present when a woman is  raped. Studies 
of rape victims have shown long-term emotional consequences fo r 
a l l ,  w ith many suffe ring  severe Impact, includ ing feelings of 
extreme helplessness, anx ie ty , depression, shame, g u i l t  and fear 
of contact w ith others,*** Physical consequences Include the 
danger of pregnancy or venereal disease and the hazardous and/or 
painfa l and d e b ilita t in g  medical procedures necessary to protect 
against both.

CONCLUSION

A substantia l facto r in  the appa lling ly  high, and ever in 
creasing, incidence of rape is a fee ling  among rap is ts tha t women 
are helpless victims and tha t th is  is  one crime which can be com
mitted w ith comparative impunity. One fac to r in  th is  fee ling  Is  
the inc red ib ly  low number of rape convictions. Another fac to r 
inducing boldness in  rap is ts is  the unwarranted b e lie f  th a t women 
are phys ica lly  and le g a lly  unable to  protect themselves. Only 
when both these factors are d ispe lled  w i l l  the incidence o f rape 
be rad ic a lly  reduced.

L itc h f ie ld  V, S ta te . 8 Ok. Cr. 164, 126 Pac. 707 (Ok. 1912).

People y, C o llin s . 189 C.A,2d 575, 11 Cal. Rptr. 504 (Cal. 
1961); State V. Robinson. 32:8 S.W.2d 567, 670-671 (Mo. 1959).

ia l'th V. ■ ■See also Cnnnonwealth v. Lawrence. 236 A.2d 768, 771 (Penn 1968).

*** See Queen's Bench Foundation, Rape V ic tim iza tion  Study (San 
Francisco, 1975), pp. 11-29, t) iis  a lso Includes a review of 
lite ra tu re  invo lv ing  somewhat o lder and less extensive studies 
of rape v ic t im iza tio n , as w e ll as findings from w ritten  and 
oral discussions w ith physicians and others who have had d irec t 
contact w ith  numerous rape victim s. S im ila r conclusions are 
reflected in  a paper delivered to the American Psych ia tric  
Association by Dr. Joseph P. Peters, D irec to r o f the Ph ilad e l
phia Center of Rape Concern. See Los Angeles Times, May 8, 1975.
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RAPIED: One Woman Speol̂ s
^  3 f e n i o n

"you ma&t be kidding," Í ¿tammeAed. "That'b not {¡unny."
The CM VIM going \jeAy ¿Mt,
"I'm not."
He waa huge. I hadn't noticed kou) huge when I got in  the imaZl ipoAty cm  that beemed even bmatlea now. My chanceb oi iending him oH beemed pretty  Limited conbideA- ing the vM t bize diHenence. I 'd  have to ta lk  mu may out oi i t .  I 'd  talked my may out oi i tic k y  bituationb be^o^;I could do i t  again. He'd been veby iHiendly mhen I iib b t  got in  the cm . SuAely I could AeMon with him.
"Look, you could paobably iind bomeone veay milling jub t damn the fioad — now mouldn't i t  be moKe enjoyoble ioa you i i  the otheA. peMon manted to?"
My mind vdm an eddy oi a l l  the ptoyb and advice given thaoughout the yeoAb ioa mhat to  do mhen ¿aced with tíie pobbihility oi nape.
"you'Ae in  the cM with me now."
The oAgumentb bminled iabteA and ¿obteaj 1 iAantically  beoAched ioA the one tim t mould moAk,
"But I don't mant to ,"  I mhibpeAed.
He tuAned to  me and hib eyeb meAe calmly diAect and hib voice cool.
"1 Ajp.alty don't caAe mhat you mant."
Then I began to  believe thene mould be no talking him out oi i t .  My body btoAted bbaking m  me pMbed the place mhene I had manted to get out. We dAove on long pM t pointb oi iamilioAity, TheAe meAe no moAe bhopping centeAb, no moAe houbeb. Undeveloped land appeoAed moAe iAequently now. We'd btop boon, I tAied one moAe appeal,
"Look, I'm a Lebbian, I don't even have bex mith men miUingly, VleMe don 't do th ib— " I paubed hoping ¿oa borne e iiec t. He mob btonily b ilen t and laAgeA than eveA,



"I'm  bzgg¿ng i/ou," 
I  ¿eM tíM lb íii tiny . This l /u t  with a. ¿ob o¿ de¿pzA.ation.

"Wow, (ofiftí a tni.pl" Some ¿tnunge tig h t cairn on in  hi¿ dati cucì. He ¿toKcd ai me ion. a moment. "We¿£, l'o e  made up my mind, baby. One way on anothen I'm making i t  with you and tha t'¿  a l t  thene i¿ to i t .  We can haue i t  nice and eoiu on we can have i t  nough." He pauied and tooked at the noad. "1 neatty don't want to  hunt you but I  i‘) i l t  i i  you doKi'^ coopenate,"
The can ¿topped.
White he wa¿ bu¿y with the bnake¿, I made an attempt to get out oi the can, Hatii'iay out he dnagged me back, enuing.
"How took hene, I'm 6’S" and I weigh cto¿e to 300 pound¿, Tho¿e one odd¿ you don't want to me64 with. I t  would be a 

I'hote to t  ¿implen i i  you'd ja ¿ t be w itting ." kUL S’ I" and 105 pound¿ oi me tnembted,
Now I be come an obedient chitd iottoi'Xing onden¿, f^et in the back ¿eat, Take o ü  youn clothe¿. Lie down. Tennon di¿¿otved me to tean¿ that cea¿ed uxith one gtane, Thene wa¿ no ¿nace he d idn 't oceupy.
Hy ¿tomach knotted; mi/ whole body ten¿ed. Hit hand¿ wene a¿ cold and methodical a¿ hi¿ voice, I i e t t  pienced thnough a¿ he began. He neven ¿topped talking thnoughout actually naping me. He impa¿¿ively appnaúed my body, my ¿exual pneienence, the act i t ¿ e l i  enpenienced i t .fin a lly  i t  ended with a ¿hont ga¿p on hi¿ pant and penmi¿- ¿ion ion me to "fíet dne¿¿ed now,"
Fean ¿ t i l t  govenned my action¿. Would he l e t  me go now that I 'd  been ¿o willing? Would I ¿ t i l l  be hanmed on k illed  even though I 'd  coopenated?
"Well, noto," he ¿aid, ¿ettling  him¿eli a t the wheel ô  

•tfie can, " I ' l l  take you wheneven i t  oxu you wene going. The movie¿, wa¿n't it?"
When he l e t  me out a ieto minute¿ laten, I  immediately got hi6 ticen¿e plate numben and then debated about whethen to go to  the movie¿ on call the police, I hadn't ¿tnuagled 

¿0  had I neally been naped? He didn 't thneaten me with an actual loeapoh ¿0  had I neatty been willing? I was ju s t  as much victimized by the myths and misconceptions about nape that we one socialized vUth as by the man who naped me.
I called the Rape Cnisis Centen and waited ion someone

H

à

t
à

to come, Pneviously, I  called the police, twice in  one houn and they hadn't shown.
I was tennibty calm now and when the two women came, veny quiet, Finst, we went to the county hospital ion the physical exam tha t is  impenative i i  a woman is  to i l te  a change oi nape. We waited ion houns and I become not only calm but jovia l. I " iongot' why we wene hene and cnacked jokes with the loomen inom the centen and thought "This is  so bizanne'" And then they called my name; i t  was my tunn.
What an incnedibly small noom i t  was dominated by a gynecologist's special examining table with glinting metal stinnups. My calm disappeaned, I ie l t  ia int. The nunse came in cheeny and young and veny pnetty. With a hospital gown in  hen hands, she said, "Get undnessed now," and tha t's  a ll i t  took. Some pant oi me bnoke then and I cnied and the  idea oi being naked and so veny exposed honniiied me to neon hystenics. She held me veny tig h tly  and to ld  me that an exam was unavoidable i i  I wanted to  have a case, i i  I  woitied to pness changes, "Vo you want to pness changes?" The angen began then, "Ves—oh, yes."
The docton was an intenn and veny businesslike with a iellow intenn with him, This was a ll  pnocedune to  him, a pnocedune with centain questions tc be asked and a pnocess to go thnough, As he mode neady to examine me a l l  the while asking and asking and asking, my legs shook in  the stinnups 

—  clank clank clank, "
"Why one you s o nenvous ? he asked. You've been examined beione?"

"Because I was ju s t  naped and I don't want any goddamn man touching me thene!" I was iunious and cnying loudly now.He was dumbiounded and put ionth a show oi pnoiessionalism ieebly saying, "Von't think oi me as a man touching you thene but as a docton exxmining you," I t  hunt and the pnocess continued.
The detective a t the sta tion  listened kindly, Thene was no accusation about my seductiveness non questions about my pnivate H ie; I did say inom the iin s t that I  neloted exclusive ly  to  women. How the stony must be nepeated and nepeated. Oven and oven. I t  must be heand by th is pens on and then anothen. I t  mast be copied down. I t  must be to ld  again and again and again,
Foun AM, I  go home, I had been hitch-hiking to  the movies a t 5»00 in  the  aitennoon when the long ondeal began and now I I  houns la ten  I t  had a t la s t ended. I t  was oven.
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I  ivtu Aflped oueA a yiOA ago—¿n NowembeA 0  ̂ /975—and ¿ t  6t i l l  ¿ ¿n 't ooeJi. lrme.dLLaJbity aittfwucJidt, and Ae.occuMu.ng ¿n the months ¿¿nee, J ¿eel the AepeAcu¿¿¿on¿ oi the attack:
Once pa¿¿¿ng mate matoAtjit^ ¿hooting aemanJu a t me made me ¿ndignantj nou) I  ie e t vatneAobte and eKpo¿ed, I  vion't Aide on an eteoatoA atone viith a man; 1 voait ion anotheA,Any phy¿¿ca¿ ge¿tuAe oa touch inom a man u¿uatty make¿ my body automaticatty go Aigid and mu heoAt pound, Fiiteen monhu aiteAMxAd¿, tatking about Being Aaped bAing¿ on ¿eoeAe phy¿¿ca¿ ¿tAe¿¿ ¿neZuding hypeAventitation,
That ¿tAangeA ¿to te  a pant o{ my coniidence ¿n deating Mith men. He took a taage mea¿uAe o\ ¿pontaneity and independence ¿Aom me. TheAe oAe tot6 oi thZng¿ 1 don't do anymoAe—  no moAe ¿otitoAy eoAty^ evening toathA aiteA dank; I  don't ‘hitch-hike; 1 don't tk tk  to  po¿¿¿bty ¿nteAe/iting ¿tJiangeM, Quite oiten, I am veAy aiAoid,
A¿ the man dAove me back to  loheAe I had vxtnted to  go,I ¿a t in  ¿¿tent ¿hock,
"1 have ¿omething to  oife you." My voice Ma¿ veAy tow,
"Veahl" He wa¿ veAy conviviat now,
"Woutd you do thiy, again?"
"SuAe, Why not?"
Even with a ticen6e ptate numbeA, tha t man uxu, neveA appAehended, TheAe'A no way oi teJtting how many women he ¿ubdued by the thAeat oi h¿¿ ¿ ize  atone oA how many he phy- ¿icaJUiy abu6ed beioAe Aeping them.
Women OAe eoAu victiny,. We anen't taught to be comioAt- abte using ouA bodies as weapons; most oi us oAe ignoAant oi the oAt oi seti-deiense, I  was as much intimidated by my deiiciency in  pAotecting myset-i as 1 was by the Aapist’s th rea ts, i was an easy m a^, as oAe most women.
That man is  S t i t t  out thene.

© w  B V i i K t E r

oincii S u r

THE NOMEN'S nUN PAMPHLET. Women's Press Co llective. T975. $1.50. 

Available from Diana Press, 4400 Market S t. ,  Oakland, Ca lif.

We are a group of women who have spent our lives liv ing  
in danger of attack from men. In other words, we're 
ju s t like  you. (p. 1)

This is how the ( unfortunate!v anonymous) authors of th is valu
able booklet introduce themselves and th e ir  subject. Ha vino 
tr ie d  d iffe rent methods of self-defense, including not going 
out alone or staying home a lo t ,  these women, mostly inexperi
enced in firearms, began to get guns and learn how to use them. 
This proved to be easier said than done: "While in the process
of try ing  to find out more about guns, we realized how d if f ic u l t  
i t  is fo r a woman to get the necessary information.,.The same 
my'stique that keeps us isolated, unconscious, and vulnerable 
also keeps us unarmed." (p. 1)

Having done the basic groundwork of rounding up information on 
the purchase, care, handling, and legal use of handguns, the 
g ro u  p "decided that one of the best things we could do for 
the wome n's comiunity and women's movement was to share our 
collected knowledge in a fem inist gun pamphlet." And they did 
an excellent job of i t .

I t  seems to me tha t rape and the threat of rape are on the in 
crease. Maybe th is  is ju s t because I live  in San Jose, where 
rape around the San Jose State University campus has received 
a lo t of p ub lic itv  and p o lit ic a l attention la te ly . Apparently 
rapes in  San Jose have been averaging about one a day fo r the 
la s t few years. Following the rape of a nun in th is highly 
Catholic, Chicano area, however, the p illa rs  of the community 
decided i t  was time to do something; so, in addition to giving 
out free rape-whistles to female college students and posting 
a $1000 reward fo r information leading to conviction of rap ists, 
the c ity  has been using police decoys. The decoy system has 
been working lik e  a mousetrap — they no sooner empty i t  and 
reset i t ,  than they catch another one. Which is a commentary 
on how bold rapists have become in this area.
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Whether rapes are ac tua lly  increasing or not, we find our
selves becoming more rape-conscious. For some of us, i t  is  
a matter of no longer being w illin g  to liv e  passively in a 
threatening environment, such as described in the WOMEN'S 
GUN PAMPHLET:

Being a woman in a world run by men you find that 
your l i f e  is in constant danger of one form or other. 
Going to work in the morning (or especially i f  you 
work in the evening), going to the grocery store, or 
Just taking a walk down the street can be a danger- 
f i l le d  experience. Homen w ith cars are spared a lo t 
of worry about protecting themselves when they leave 
th e ir  homes, but they s t i l l  must worry about the 
danger from attack th e ir homes -- ha lf of reported 
rapes occur in- the woman's own home. Then there's 
always walking from your car to where you want to go -
that's  often quite a distance. Women who must re ly  
on buses, walking, or hitchhiking fo r transportation 
are in  even more danger, (p. 2)

For others, there IS an increasing awareness of the sexual 
po lit ic s  Involved in  rape:

For men to maintain a successful oppressive patriarchy, 
women must be defenseless, I f  we feel helpless then 
we w il l be afra id  to escape from ties with men and male 
in s titu tio ns . (A ll men are capable of rape and murder; 
a l l men are potential rapists and murderers. That in 
cludes both the stranger on the street and men you know 
well —frequently re la tives .) We w i l l  be maintained by 
a rap ist of our choice to protect us from other rapists. 
(P. 2)

Or, as Susan Brownmiller put i t  in  her book AGAINST OUR WILL: 
MEN, WOMEN, AND RAPE (Simon and Schuster, 1975):

...the  rap ist performs a myrmidon function fo r a ll men 
by keeping a ll women in a th ra ll of anxiety and fear.
Rape is to women as lynching was to blacks: the ultimate 
physical threat by which a ll men keep a ll women in a 
state of psychological Intim idation.

Women have been raped by men, most often by gangs of 
men, for many of the same reasons that blacks were 
lynched by gangs of whites: as group punishment for 
being uppity, fo r getting out of lin e , fo r fa ilin g  to 
recognize "one's p lace ,"'fo r assuming sexual freedoms, 
or fo r behavior no more provocative than walking down 
the wrong road at night in the wrong part of town and 
presenting a convenient. Isolated target fo r group hatred 
and rage. Castration, the trad itiona l coup de grace of 
a lynching, has its  counterpart in the gratuitous acts 
of defilement that often accompany a rape,.,
66

...today the incidence of actual rape combined with 
the looming spectre of the rap ist in the mind's eye 
...must be understood as a control mechanism against 
the freedom, mobility and aspirations of a ll women...
(pp. 254-255)

And a few men, viewing the rise of the feminist movement in 
recent years, have even w ritten  a rt ic le s “waming''that there 
w il l  be an increase in crime, violence, and rape i f  women 
withdraw th e ir  c iv il iz in g  influence and domestic services from 
me n. This seems to me but a veiled threat that i f  women don't 
subm it vo lun ta rily  to men, there w il l be an increasing use of 
brute force. The "Battle of the Sexes" may, i t  seems, become 
more than a metaphor.

Whether or not one accepts the sexual po lit ic s  analysis of rape 
and whether or not one believes that "a l l men are potential 
rapists" (perhaps the authors mean that a ll men are physically 
equipped — psychologist Nathaniel Branden once made a state
ment to the effect that the defining difference between women 
and men is  that men can rape) -- the danger of rape is a fact 
of l i f e  for v ir tu a l ly  a ll women.

I t  is also true tha t what each woman does (or does not do) 
about aggressive male behavior affects a ll other women to some 
extent. The woman who says that she feels fla tte red  or compli- 
me nted when a man whistles at her on the s tree t makes i t  that 
much harder fo r those of us who are try ing to get rid  of un
wanted in trusion on our privacy. On the other hand, the police
woman decoy who recently shot a would-be rap ist when he held a 
knife to her throat did a ll of us a great service -- not only 
by putting that pa rticu la r rap is t out of conmission, but more 
importantly, by serving notice on a ll other potential rapists 
that th e ir  next selected victim  m y have a gun.

I have at times been distressed by the number of Lesbians and 
feminists I have encountered who believed in (1) pacifism, or 
(2) gun control.

I f  "pacifism" were limfted to my d ictionary's de fin ition  of 
"opposition to war or violence as a means of resolving disputes," 
then I could consider myself a p ac ifis t. For ce rta in ly brute 
strength or martia l s k il ls  prove nothing from a moral standpoint 
— unless one subscribes to some form of the medieval superstition 
of t r ia l by combat, in which d iv in ity  intercedes in behalf of the 
righteous party. But "pacifism," as I have encountered i t ,  means 
total non-violence, even in self-defense. I have actua lly met 
women who said they would not defend themselves against a rap ist 
or who would stand by while a mother, s is te r, or lover was raped. 
Further, I have met pacifists who f e lt  that acting in self-defense 
was as inrioral as the in i t ia l  aggression, or who f e lt  that s e lf
defense meant "lowering" oneself to the level of the aggressor.
( I must add that I have, on the other hand, met some people who 
did seem to buy in to  the brute force ethics of the aggressor in

67



the course of "self-defense" -- or who went out of th e ir  way 
to provoke an act of "agqression" so that they could unleash 
the ir own violence and then engaae in "o v e rk il l. "  Among some 
Lesbians, in an e ffo rt to be strong, independent, assertive, 
and courageous, there is a dancer of becoming "male-identified," 
i.e . accepting brute force eth ics, or taking on the value system 
of the oppressor.)

"Pacifism," in my opinion, is u tte r ly  e v il when i t  means (a) not 
opposing aggression, (b) le ttin g  an aggressor aet away with his 
heinous acts, ( c) encouraging a class of people, e.g. women, to 
be w illin g  victims, (d) proh ib iting  victims from defending and/or 
avenging themselves, (e) adding in s u lt to in ju ry  by te llin g  the 
victim who does defend or re ta lia te  that she is on the same moral 
level as her assailant.

Fortunately, the women's movement seems to have moved away from 
pacifism, at least on ..the personal level and p a rtic u la rly  with 
respect to the crime of rape. The Joan L it t le  and Inez Garcia 
cases, receiving as much support from the feminist conmunity as 
they did, went fa r toward establishing a woman's r ig h t and moral 
legitimacy in meeting violence w ith violence. Also slowly being 
established is a woman's r ig h t to defend hersel f , rather than 
re ly on male protection. The powers-that-be s t i l l  frown severely 
on "taking the law into your own hands," however, no matter how 
inadequate police protection or the administration of justice .

Women are "conditioned" ( i.e . encouraged, pressured, rewarded, 
psychologically manipulated) to be se lf-sacrific ing a ltru is ts . 
Being a lt ru is t ic  includes being a ll- fo rg iv ing  and not fighting 
back. ( I met a woman once who actua lly  took her rap is t home 
with her to ta lk  over his "problems"!) This combination of a l
truism and pacifism may be d if f ic u lt  to overcome, as noted by 
the authors of the WOMEN'S GUN PAMPHLET:

When we do manage to terminate a ll our connections with 
me n, then we are s t i l l  le f t  with the well-planted elec
trodes of passivity in our brains. We e ithe r take no 
measures to be constantly ready to defend our own lives 
and the lives of other women - or we carry hesitations, 
doubts, the feelings that: " I  don't re a lly  know i f  I could 
fig h t back"; " I f  I had a knife or gun or black be lt in the 
m artia l a rts , I don't know i f  I could ki 11 a rap is t attack
ing me - I don't want to hurt anyone." We e ithe r feel 
too weak or too magnanimous to want to protect ourselves.

And the pa infu l, disturbing thing is that none of us knows 
when i t  comes down to i t  and i t  is  our l i f e  or the attack
e r's  l i f e ,  i f  we could re a lly  k i l l .  And i t  is never so 
c lear cut as your own l i f e  at stake. Too many women have 
submitted to rape w ith the idea that by not resis ting  they 
were protecting th e ir  liv e s , and they probably f e lt  they 
were doing the best thing up u n til the moment they were 
actua lly  k i l le d  by th e ir  attackers. And women too often

1

are trusting  of men to the point that they endanger 
th e ir  lives .

The only way I've figured out to try  and elim inate 
the al 1-nurturing masochist in each of us is to 
remember that the man or men who attack, rape, muti
la te , and t ry  to k i l l  you, have and w il l do the same 
to as many women as they can. While you defend your
se lf, bear in your mind a ll the women you love that 
you are fighting  fo r, especially those you know who 
have been attacked.. ( p. 3)

Fighting for the sake of other women, defending or avenging 
loved ones who have been or might be victim ized, can provide 
a powerful incentive toward stopping the rap ist. But 1 would 
lik e  to see the day when a woman's o ^  person, body, and l if e  
means enough to her to f ig h t for her ^ n  sake, as well as her 
s is te r's . I would lik e  to see the day when a woman w i l l  feel 
morally outraged i f  a man tr ie s  to impose his w i l l  on her. I 
would lik e  every woman to feel that her own l i f e ,  w i l l ,  and 
in te g r ity  are so precious to her that she w il l  ardently res is t 
any attempt to mar them.

Our society is dehumanizing and demoralizing in  many ways for 
many d iffe ren t people. Being mistreated, victim ized, or op
pressed is  demoralizing in and of i ts e lf .  But not being able 
or al 1 ovjed to fig h t back is even more demoralizing. A society, 
that te l ls  an individual that she may not fig h t back is te llin g  
her thflt her l i f e  is valueless, that sh^'is valueless. I t  
takes a great deal of psychological independence not to accept 
and in te rna lize  that message, and give up. "

Equipping oneself for self-defense aoainst actual physical 
assault is one way of not giving up. And a handgun, or "equal
ize r,"  as i t  is appropriately nicknamed, is an excellent tool 
of self-defense for women. Even a fte r overconing the habits 
of paci f is t/a l t ru is t  th inking, however, many vjomen s t i l l  have 
to overcome feelings of repulsion or unfaini 1 ia r i t y . As the 
WOMEN'S GUN PAMPHLET puts i t :

'■lonten often re la te one of three ways to a gun: " I t 's
ho rrib le , male, and deadly; I v/on't no near i t . "  " I 
don't lik e  guns at a l l ,  but they seem to be the onlv 
way I can successfully defend myself, so I carry one."
" I  love guns, I go shooting on the range lo ts, and I 
have the cutest l i t t l e  set of revolvers, automatics 
and antique r if le s  that you've ever seen. Next week 
I'm getting a cannon." The la s t may seem a l i t t l e  weird, 
but imagine getting yourself a sweet l i t t l e  .38 special 
snubnose that goes w ith you everywhere and you rea lize 
that FOR ONCE IN YOUR LIFE YOU ARE NOT A=̂ RAI D - not when 
you sleep at night, not when yoLi take a walk alone in 
the woods , not when you no to the corner store - then
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the course of "self-defense" -- or who went out of th e ir  way 
to provoke an act of "agnression" so that they could unleash 
the ir own violence and then engaoe in "o v e rk i l l. "  Airiono some 
Lesbians, in an e ffo rt to be strong, independent, assertive, 
and courageous, there is a danger of becoming "male-identified," 
i.e . accepting brute force eth ics, or taking on the value system 
of the oppressor.)

"Pacifism," in  my opinion, is u tte r ly  e v il when i t  means (a) not 
opposing aggression, (b) le tt in g  an aggressor get away w ith his 
heinous acts, (c) encouraging a class of people, e.g. women, to 
be w illin g  victims, (d) proh ib iting  victims from defending and/or 
avenging themselves, (e) adding in su lt to in ju ry  by te llin g  the 
victim who does defend or re ta lia te  that she is on the same moral 
level as her assai lant.

Fortunately, the women's movement seems to have moved away from 
pacifism, at least on ,the personal level and p a rtic u la rly  w ith 
respect to the crime of rape. The Joan L it t le  and Inez Garcia 
cases, receiving as much support from the fem inist coimunity as 
they did, went far toward establishing a woman's r ig h t and moral 
legitimacy in meeting violence w ith violence. Also slowly being 
established is  a woman's rig h t to defend herse lf, rather than 
re ly on male protection. The powers-that-be s t i l l  frown severely 
on "taking the law into your own hands," however, no matter how 
inadequate police protection or the administration of justice .

Women are "conditioned" ( i.e . encouraged, pressured, rewarded, 
psychologically manipulated) to be se lf-sac rific ing  a ltru is ts . 
Being a lt ru is t ic  includes being a ll- fo rg iv ing  and not fighting 
back. ( I met a woman once who actually took her rap is t home 
with her to ta lk  over his "problems"!) This combination of a l
truism and pacifism may be d if f ic u l t  to overcome, as noted by 
the authors of the WOMEN'S GUN PAMPHLET;

When we do manage to terminate a ll our connections with 
men, then we are s t i l l  le f t  with the we 11-pi an ted elec
trodes of passivity in our brains. We e ith e r take no 
measures to be constantly ready to defend our own lives 
and the lives of other women - or we carry hesitations, 
doubts, the feelings that: " I  don't re a lly  know i f  I could 
figh t back"; " I f  I had a knife or gun or black be lt in the 
martia l a rts , 1 don't know i f  I could k i l l  a rap is t attack
ing me - I don't want to hurt anyone." We e ith e r feel 
too weak or too magnanimous to want to protect ourselves.

And the pa infu l, disturbing thing is that none of us knows 
when i t  conies down to i t  and i t  is our l i f e  or the attack
er's l i f e ,  i f  we could re a lly  k i l l .  And i t  is never so 
clear cut as your own l i f e  at stake. Too many women have 
submitted to rape with the idea that by not resis ting  they 
were protecting th e ir  live s , and they probably fe lt  they 
were doing the best thing up un til the moment they were 
actua lly k ille d  by th e ir attackers. And women too often

are trusting  of men to the point tha t they endanger 
th e ir lives .

The only way I've figured out to try  and elim inate 
the al 1-nurturinq masochist in each of us is to 
remember that the man or men who attack, rape, muti
la te , and try  to k i l l  you, have and w i l l  do the same 
to as many women as they can. While you defend your
se lf, bear in your mind a ll the women you love that 
you are fighting fo r, especially those you know who 
have been attacked, (p. 3)

Fighting for the sake of other women, defending or avenging 
loved ones who have been or might be victim ized, can provide 
a powerful incentive toward stopping the rap ist. But I would 
lik e  to see the day when a woman's o^  person, body, and l i f e  
means enough to her to fig h t for her own sake, as well as her 
s is te r's . I would lik e  to see the day when a woman w il l feel 
morally outraged i f  a man tr ie s  to impose his w i l l  on her. I 
would like  every woman to feel that her own l i f e ,  w i l l ,  and 
in te g r ity  are so precious to her that she w il l  ardently res is t 
any attempt to mar them.

Our society is  dehumanizing and demoralizing in many ways for 
many d iffe ren t people. Being mistreated, victim ized, or op
pressed is demoralizing in and of i ts e lf .  But not being able 
or al 1 owed to figh t back is even more demoralizino. A society 
that te l ls  an individual that she may not figh t back is te llin g  
her that her l i f e  is valueless, that she is valueless. I t  
takes a great deal of psycholoaical independence not to accept 
and in te rna lize  that message, and give up.

Equipping oneself for self-defense aaainst actual physical 
assault is one way of not giving up. And a handgun, or "equal
ize r,"  as i t  is  appropriately nicknamed, is an excellent tool 
of self-defense for women. Even a fte r overcoming the habits 
of paci f is t/ a l t ru is t th inking, however, many women s t i l l  have 
to overcome feelings of repulsion or unfami 1 ia r i ty . As the 
'iJOMEN'S GUN PAMPHLET puts i t ;

'•lomen often relate one of three ways to a gun: " I t 's
ho rrib le , male, and deadly; I won't no near i t . "  " I 
don't lik e  guns at a l l ,  but they seem to be the only 
way I can successfully defend myself, so I carry one."
" I love guns, I go shooting on the ranne lo ts , and I 
have the cutest l i t t l e  set of revolvers, automatics 
and antique r if le s  that you've ever seen. Next week 
I'm getting a cannon." The las t may seen a l i t t l e  weird, 
but imagine getting yourself a sweet l i t t l e  .38 special 
snubnose that goes with you everywhere and you rea lize 
that FOR ONCE IN YOUR LIFE YOU APE NOT AFRAIO - not when 
you sleep at night, not when you take a walk alone in 
the woods, not when you no to the corner store - then



you almost begin to lik e  that male death machine 
which w il l protect your female l i f e .  Then it'.s not 
so weird to get excited about learninq to shoot well-- 
and i t ' s  a real s k i l l .  AND YOU NEVER KNOW WHAT FEAR 
YOU’VE BEEN LIVING IN UNTIL IT'S GONE.

The f i r s t  d if f ic u lty  in  obtaining oun consciousness 
is  that most women are taught that guns are out of 
th e ir  realm of re a lity  - like  hinh paying jobs and 
self-respect. And tha t is part of tha male propaganda 
- tha t women be afra id  of guns - because men are afraid 
of women and a woman with a gun in her hand is indeed 
a wonderful f r i  gh t...

Until the las t couple decades (and s t i l l  in most rura l 
areas today) guns were as natural a part of someone's 
l i f e  as a screwdriver or can opener. Everyone had one 
and knew how to use one, including many women. Guns 
were used for protection and to get food. Once you 
aet past the psychological hurdle of getting a gun, in 
most places you can indeed walk in a store, order a 
gun, wait the legal length of time, and go home with 
a gun of your own - A GUN OF ONE'S OWN! (p. 4)

SCENES WE'D LIKE TO SEE;

from the WOMEN'S GUN PAMPHLET

[ I t  might seem strange to 
say, as above, that "men 
are afra id of women," con
sidering how much power 
men hold in th is  society. 
But part of that fear can 
be explained by what my 
partner ca lls  "The Lion- 
Tamer Syndrome" ; The Lion- 
Tamer is  in the cage crack
ing his whip, while the 
Lion cowers and roars and 
paws the a ir.  But he knows

1

what is going to happen i f  
he drops that whip.. . . !
And i f  he does drop i t  
accidentally and the Lion 
attacks (my friend continues), 
what happens to the L ion...? 
They say she went mad, and 
they shoot her.......]

Because of qun control leg is la tion  , i t  may soon be not so easy 

fo r a woman to walk in and buy a gun. As the WOMEN'S GUN PAMPHLET 
put i t ,  "My own decision to get a gun was very d if f ic u lt  but the 
knowledge that i t  may soon be almost impossible to buy one forced 
me to decide quickly. (And from the tra f f ic  in the oun store, I 
could see I wasn't the only one thinkino alono those lin e s .)" (p. 43)

Restriction of gun ownership is  a v io la tion  of the r io h t to self-

defense. I t  is  also discrim inatory (mostly alono the lines 
of class and sex, probably also race) because i t  res tric ts  
oun ownership and use to the privileged few who are approved 
by the government. These would tend to be upper- and upper- 
middle class white heterosexual males, as fa r as the c iv ilia n  
population goes. The ultimate res tric tion  would be to deorive 
the c itizens of weapons e n tire ly  and leave guns, knives, tear 
gas, etc. in the hands of the oovemment alone. The citizens 
would then be to ta lly  dependent on the government fo r protec
tion (and we knoiv what a GREAT job the police are doing now), 
while the government would be in an ideal position to use its  
massive brute force not fo r protection of c itizens' righ ts, 
but for oppression, reoression, exp lo ita tion, and persecution. 
The WOMEN'S GUN PAMPHLET comments:

New York State has the most repressive gun laws. For 
instance, in New York, apply!no fo r a permit to buy a 
handgun involves submitting three personal references, 
s ix  photos of yourse lf, fingerp rin ts, a $20 fee, and 
f i l l in g  out a long questionnaire. They allow only three 
reasons fo r owning a handoun: (1) fo r target shooting 
(you must prove membership in a gun club); (2) to protect 
your "premises and property," (3) to transport valuables. 
(You 'll notice that th is l i s t  does not include protection 
of your own body.) Even i f  you meet requirements for gun 
ownership, there is a delay of months before the forms 
are processed. I f  you are found with an unlicensed nun, 
the penalties are s t i f f .

New York laws are the model fo r those who would like  to 
see government agents hold a monopoly 
on ownership and use of firearms. I t  
seems most lik e ly  that other states 
and the federal government w il l  soon 
adopt s im ila r laws. This would be a 
logical step in the destruction of 
constitutional rights that the various 
government agencies are working at 
da lly . I t 's  netting harder and harder 
to keep informed about the new repres
sive laws being passed about every as
pect of our lives .

PIGS
HOG
GUNS

As usual, the mass media lays the groundwork fo r acceptance 
of the new laws and a ttitudes, and so i t  gives us a glimpse 
or warning of what's to come. A special TV movie pictured 
the trag ic  and danger-ridden l i f e  h isto ry of a revolver 
ending w ith a scene where a l i t t l e  boy accidentally blows 
his brains out w ith i t .  The movie was followed with a plea 
to a l l good, safety-conscious citizens to turn th e ir  guns 
in  to the nearest police station. What a c h il lin g , ominous 
demand! A fte r a l l  the stories we've heard about unarmed 
women being raped by police, often a fte r having called fo r 
help against another rap ist. After seeing the films and



reports of armed police and soldiers forcing unarmed 
Jews 1 nto concentratlon camps, and unarmed Japanese- 
Amerlcans Into American concentration camps. Afte r 
reading of camps being prepared In the U.S. In recent 
years. Being aware of the deepening economic depression 
and of the Increase In v io len t crimes against women.
They want us to turn In our guns?!!! (p. A3)

Any woman who does not want to own a gun or other weapon 
certa in ly has the riliTTt to make that voluntary choice. But 
when women sanction, condone, and support the government's 
confiscation of m  ̂ tools of self-defense, then they are un
w ittin g ly  aiding and abetting In the v io la tion  of my rights 
and criop llng my e ffo rts  to protect myself. I would ask 
these women to reconsider. I know tha t they think they are 
taking a position against male violence by try ing  to get rid  
of guns, but women w i l l  be among the worst victims of gun 
control and confiscation.

Lesbians and fem inists. In p a rtic u la r, should be very sensi
tive  to any type of government leg is la tion  tha t creates 
"crimes without victim s." Mere ownership of a weapon should 
not be a crime fo r a c itizen  who has not aggressed against 
another person. Carrying a weapon, even concealed, fo r use 
In self-defense should not be a crime. In fac t, fo r those 
most l ik e ly  to be attacked, such as gays and women, society 
should be encouraging wise precautions against assault, rape, 
and murder. Using a weapon should not be a crime, when 1t 
Is used In self-defense. The only time the use of a weapon 
should be a crime Is when I t  Is used to v io la te  the rights, 
of another person, I.e .  when there Is a victim .

I have seen a b illboard  recently which states In bic le tte rs :
USE A BUN, BO TO JAIL. How much bette r I f  th is  ad read;
RESPECT HUMAN RIGHTS, OR LOSE YOURS!

There are some minor, but serious, errors in the WOMEN'S GUN 
PAMPHLET which I feel I should mention, since I am strongly 
recommending the book. On page 39, i t  states:

[A local policeman] volunteered the Information tha t 
even I f  someone breaks Into your own home. In order 
to Justify using a deadly weapon or a deadly martia l 
arts blow, you must be able to prove beyond any doubt 
tha t your l i f e  was re a lly  In actual danger. And you 
must be able to  prove that you tr ied  every possible way 
to escape w ithout fighting  back, and that you were, so 
to speak, "backed up against a w a ll."

This Is a lo t of misinformation, e ith e r re flec ting  the level 
of Ignorance of the policeman or possibly revealing a deliberate 
malevolence toward women's righ t to self-defenSe. I would urge 
readers to study ca re fu lly  the a rt ic le  by law professor Don B. 
Kates, J r . ,  "Rape; Legal & Practical Aspects of Armed Self-Defense" 
72

A lim ited  exameie «7 ietf-d«Tefise to  protect property 
1s the r ig h t of a woman Inside her residence to  shoot 
someone who Is breaking In . In p a rt th is  obviously 
exemplifies the special sanc tity  w ith  which the law 
endows a residence (the Idea of home as cas tle ). But 
i t  also represents a common sense recognition tha t one 
who fo rc ib ly  breaks in to  re s id en tia l premises may be 
assumed to  be expecting to act against persons inside 
ra the r than merely taking unprotected property.

Some statements in  the W0f€N'S GiiN PAMPHLET in the section 
e n t it le d  "Thoughts on Inez Garcia" seem to have been d is to rted  
by the author's p o lit ic s :

...a s  ludicrous and absurd as I t  may sound. I f  i t  was 
not a case of rape but Instead a case of Inez saying 
she was try in g  to protect or re tr ie ve  her p riva te  
property tha t had been s to len , then she may not even 
have been brought to  court. Money Is the one thing 
men understand, since i t ' s  th e ir  invention - and I t ' s  
the only thing they can understand women k i l l in g  anyone 
about. Money is  sacred, but a woman's l i f e  Is  not - 
to male eyes. Even where i t  Is legal to ca rry a gun 
I f  you th in k  your l i f e  or your property Is  In  danger.
I f  you're a woman. I t  had be tte r be your property you've 
protected, because they cannot understand how you can 
take se rious ly  an attack on your body. And now tha t 
has been recently re-defined In a court of In ju s tic e  so 
tha t we are sure to know. Me are expected to  disarm 
ourselves - fo r our own protection. This means open 
season on women by a l l  men. (p. 44)

And also on p. 46; 
purse."

"...yo u  can always say he was a f te r your

To beoln w ith , I would not pay men the compliment of saying 
tha t they Invented money. There are enough men already going 
around clalm ino to have invented everyth ing tha t has ever been 
invented. 'Vhy encouraoe them? The use of money arose from 
ba rte ring . I t  seems to me to be ju s t  as l ik e ly  th a t women, 
who in  "p r im it iv e " soc ieties are frequently the trade rs, f i r s t  
s ta rted  usino ce rta in  items, such as she lls  (used bv the C a li
fo rn ia  Indians fo r monev), as a standard of value and medium 
of exchanne. (C a lifo rn ia  Indians ca rried  on trade a l l  up and 
down the Pac ific  Coast and in land .) Money was a useful com
modity u n t i l the novemment began to devalue i t .  Monarchs 
did th is  in  medieval times by "c lip p ing " portions of precious 
metals from coins, which were then put back In to  c ircu la tio n . 
In co lon ia l America, the novemment o f Massachusetts did the 
same thing by issuino paper money In 1690 to pay clamorous 
so ld ie rs . The Continental Congress did likew ise in  1775 to 
finance the Revolutionary Mar, from which came the expression



reports of armed police and sold iers forcing unarmed 
Jews Into concentration camps, and unarmed Japanese- 
Amerlcans in to  American concentration camps. A fte r 
reading of camps being prepared In the U.S. in recent 
years. Being aware of the deepening economic depression 
and of the increase in v io len t crimes against women.
They want us to turn in our guns?!l! (p. 43)

Any woman who does not want to own a gun or other weapon 
ce rta in ly has the rT^ 't to make that voluntary choice. But 
when women sanction, condone, and support the government's 
confiscation of m̂  tools of self-defense, then they are un
w ittin g ly  aiding and abetting in the v io la tion  of my riohts 
and crlop ling my effo rts  to protect myself. I would ask 
these women to reconsider. I know tha t they th ink they are 
taking a position against male violence by try in g  to get r id  
of guns, but women w il l  be among the worst victims of gun 
control and confiscation.

Lesbians and feminists, in p a rtic u la r, should be very sensi
tive to any type of government leg is la tion  tha t creates 
"crimes without victims." Mere ownership of a weapon should 
not be a crime fo r a c itizen  who has not aggressed against 
another person. Carrying a weapon, even concealed, fo r use 
in self-defense should not be a crime. In fac t, fo r those 
most l ik e ly  to be attacked, such as gays and women, society 
should be encouraging wise precautions against assault, rape, 
and murder. Using a weapon should not be a crime, when i t  
Is used in self-defense. The only time the use of a weapon 
should be a crime is  when I t  Is used to v io la te  the rights, 
of another person, I.e . when there Is a victim .

I have seen a b illboard recently which states In bic le tte rs :
USE A flUN, HO TO JAIL. How much be tte r I f  th is  ad read:
RESPECT HUMAN RIfJITS, OR LOSE YOURS!

There are some minor, but serious, erro rs in the WOMEN'S GUN 
PAMPHLET which I feel I should mention, since I am strongly 
recommending the book. On page 39, i t  states:

[A local policeman] volunteered the information tha t 
even I f  someone breaks Into your own home, in  order 
to Jus tify  using a deadly weapon or a deadly m artia l 
arts blow, you must be able to prove beyond any doubt 
that your l i f e  was re a lly  In actual danger. And you 
must be able to prove that you tr ie d  every possible way 
to escape without figh ting  back, and that you were, so 
to speak, "backed up against a w a ll."

This is a lo t of misinformation, e ith e r re flec ting  the level 
of Ignorance of the policeman or possibly revealing a deliberate 
malevolence toward women's righ t to self-defenSe. I would urge 
readers to study ca re fu lly  the a rt ic le  by law professor Don B. 
Kates, J r . ,  "Rape: Legal & Practical Aspects of Armed Self-Defense" 
72

A lim ited  exampi« Mtf-deTerisé to  protect property 
Is  the r ig h t of a woman inside her residence to shoot 
someone who Is  breaking In. In p a rt th is  obviously 
exemplifies the special sanc tity  w ith  which the law 
endows a residence (the idea of home as castle ). But 
i t  also represents a common sense recognition tha t one 
who fo rc ib ly  breaks in to  res iden tia l premises may be 
assumed to be expecting to act against persons inside 
ra the r than merely taking unprotected property.

Some statements in  the WOMEN'S GUN PAMPHLET in the section 
e n t it le d  "Thoughts on Inez Garcia" seem to  have been d istorted 
by the author's p o lit ic s :

...a s  ludicrous and absurd as i t  may sound, i f  i t  was 
not a case of rape but instead a case o f Inez saying 
she was try ing  to protect or re tr ie ve  her p riva te  
property that had been sto len, then she may not even 
have been brought to court. Money is  the one thing 
men understand, since i t ' s  th e ir  invention - and i t ' s  
the only thing they can understand women k i l l in g  anyone 
about. Money Is  sacred, but a woman's l i f e  Is not - 
to male eyes. Even where i t  Is  legal to carry a gun 
i f  you th ink your l i f e  or your property Is  in  danger, 
i f  you're a woman, i t  had be tte r be your property you'\« 
protected, because they cannot understand how you can 
take se rious ly  an attack on your body. And now tha t 
has been recently re-defined in  a court of in ju s tic e  so 
tha t we are sure to know. We are expected to disarm 
ourselves - fo r our own protection. This means open 
season on women by a l l  men. (p. 44)

And also on p. 46: " ...yo u  can always say he was a fte r your
purse."

To beoin w ith , I would not pay men the compliment of saying 
tha t they invented money. There are enough men already going 
around claim inn to  have invented everyth ing tha t has ever been 
invented. Why encourane them? The use of money arose from 
barte ring . I t  seems to me to  be ju s t  as l ik e ly  tha t women, 
who in  "p rim it iv e " soc ieties are frequently the trade rs, f i r s t  
s ta rted  usino ce rta in  items, such as she lls  (used by the C a li
fo rn ia  Indians fo r monev), as a standard of value and medium 
of exchanne. (C a lifo rn ia  Indians ca rried  on trade a l l  up and 
down the Pac ific  Coast and in land .) Money was a useful com
modity u n t i l the government began to devalue i t ,  Monarchs 
did th is  in  medieval times by "c lipp ing " portions of precious 
metals from coins, which were then put back in to  c ircu la tio n . 
In co lon ia l America, the novemment of Massachusetts did the 
same th ing by issu ino paper money in  1690 to  pay clamorous 
so ld ie rs . The Continental Congress did likew ise in  1775 to 
finance the Revolutionary War, from which came the expression
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’’not worth a Continental." According to ir\y encyclopedia, 
when a proposition was before Congress to estab lish a reau- 
la r  revenue system, one member exclaimed, "Do you th in k , 
gentlemen, tha t I w i l l  consent to load my constituents w ith 
taxes, when we can send to our p r in te r and get a wagon load 
of money, one quire of which w i l l  pay fo r the whole!" And 
in f la t io n  of U.S. currency has been snowballing ever since.

Perhaps the author meant to say tha t men invented paper 
money. For th is ,  I a lad ly  y ie ld  to  them the c re d it, no 
pun intended.

The author is  in e rro r, however, when she te l ls  her readers 
tha t a gun may be le g a lly  used to "p ro tec t or re tr ie ve " 
p riva te  property. Aaain re fe rr ing  to the a r t ic le  on "Rape:
Legal & P rac tica l Aspects of Armed Self-Defense," pane 57 
of th is  issue:

As a general ru le , the r in h t of self-defense apolies 
only to defense of the person, not o f property. A 
woman who k i l l s  an armed robber is  ju s t if ie d  not be
cause h is means of doing so is  to threaten her with 
death or serious bod ily in ju ry . The doctrine of 
self-defense would not allow a businesswoman to shoot 
a s h o p lif te r nor would i t  allow her to use deadly 
force to prevent purse-snatchinn.

. . .a  homeowner would not be p riv ileg ed  to shoot i f ,  
from outside, she observed someone breaking in to  her 
empty house. Nor could she shoot in  the back a burg
la r  whom she found runninn out the back door w ith her 
te  le v is io n  set in hand.

A lso, the "Law" re a lly  frowns on ind iv idua ls  "taking the law 
in to  th e ir  own hands" by " re tr ie v in g "  sto len property by use 
of force. This is  p a rt ly  because of considerations of due 
process and objective law, but i t  appears, in my opinion, to 
be a d d it io n a lly  a jealousy of th e ir  powers, which they wish 
to monopolize and reserve unto themselves even thounh i t  is 
the v ic tim  who has the r ig h t and the in te re s t in  seeing ju s tice  
done. In some cases (e.g. Indian land), i t  would even appear 
tha t i t  is  the purpose of the law to prevent sto len property 
from being re tr ie ved  (as the P it  R iver Indians found out a few 
years back when they were arrested fo r occupying a "PD&f camo- 
ground" and were convicted of trespassing when the court 
a rb i t r a r i ly  ru led tha t the land belonged to PD&E).

Aside from these minor exceptions, I can wholeheartedlv en
dorse the WOMEN'S DUN PAMPHLET. In addition to the informa
tio n  i t  provides on legal and ideological issues, i t  contains 
chapters on b a ll is t ic s  (speed of b u lle ts ,  k i l l in g  power, bore 
and ca lib e r, va rie ty  of ammunition, reloads, e tc . ) ;  s izes, 
weights, and types of handguns; nun sa fe ty ; how to buy a nun 
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.d iffe ren t brands, new and used guns, accessories, e tc .) ;  
how to take proper care of a gun (cleaning and storage); 
learning to shoot (find ing  a teacher, where to shoot, dry 
f ir in g , g rip , shooting stances, proper sighting  and f i r in g ,  
range ru les , e tc . ) ;  and other subjects.

The booklet is  w ritten  in  a comfortable, personal s ty le  
and deals honestly w ith the apprehensions and uncerta in ties 
experienced by the novice, in  a manner which would probably 
not be found in  a male-authored booklet on such a subject.
A male acquaintance who read the book (and liked  i t )  described 
i t  somewhat deprecatingly as being of the "ball-crusher school" 
of self-defense. I t  is tha t. The I l lu s t ra t io n s  (some of which 
are reproduced here) re f le c t the contro lled  outrage stored up 
by many women from years of male harassment and chauvinism. 
Written w ith a fem in ist perspective, the WOMEN'S DUN PAMPHLET 
fu lly  liv e s  up to  i t s  s u b t it le ,  " A Primer on Handguns By & For 
Women."

— reviewed by Rosalie Nichols

”Uhe.n I  began uj/Uting d z tzc tiv z  ¿io-tcea. . .thu doeJi 0)( 
woa not cl hojio'. The. enemy woa tvtc.kzd, the. hero wcu good.I t  ¡Odi 06 cnude. and aa i-Lmptz cu> th a t. We had not thzn  begun 

to watlow in  p^ychologn. I  uica, tike, zozhyont e£ae uiho nviotz 
booki on. fuzad tiiem, against th z  cxùn.inat and fo r th z tnnozznt victim." -- Agatha C h ris t ie , quoted in  a New 

York Times review of her book 
"Agatha C h ris tie : An Autobiography"



A REVIEW OF ^  AMERICAN HISTORY AND LESBIAN LIVES

^ U e U t A  ^ ^c A t4 H H ^
GAY AMERICAN HISTORY: LESBIANS AND GAY MEN IN THE U .S.A .: A D 
A Documentary by Jonathan Katz, Thomas Y. Crowell Company, 1976 
Hardbound $19.95, Paperback $9.95.

LESBIAN LIVES by Barbara G rie r and Coletta Reid, Ed ito rs , Diana 
Press, 1976, Paperback $5.75.

How many times have you gone to the local bookstore or 
l ib r a r y ,  eager to find out more about ea rly  women-loving-women — 
your sexual and emotional ancestors, so to speak -- and found 
the task of looking up your h is to ry  almost impossible? Up un
t i l  now, we have had very few resources to f a l l  back on in  our 
search, unless we were content to stay with Gertrude S te in ,
Sappho, and V irg in ia  Woolf. Jane Rule's book of l i t e r a r y  les
bians, LESBIAN IMAGES, was the only good source, besides scat
tered a rt ic le s  in  fem in ist or lesbian pub lications. We may 
have had secret suspicions about many of our fo re s is te rs , but 
they were seldom confirmed in  any concrete way in  the "res tra ined " 
and "d e lic a te " handling tha t most authors used when discussing 
any "unusual" personal re la tionsh ips . Perhaps the younger gay 
women who sometimes ta lk  as i f  they were the f i r s t  lesbians on 
earth came by tha t sad piece of m isinformation because of th is  
conspiracy of s ilence placed on our h is to ry . I  have found time 
and again tha t we as a people ^  care to learn about the brave 
and hidden women who came before us, i f  only someone can help 
us find  out where to  s ta r t  in  researching and reading about our 
h is to ry .

We are a l l in  luck th is  yea r! The two newest additions to 
our growing l ib ra ry  of l i t e r a r y  resources are Jonathan Katz's 
GAY AMERICAN HISTORY and Barbara G rie r and Co letta Reid's LESBIAN 
LIVES, a co llec tion  of biographical a rt ic le s  from the fondly 
remembered, now defunct, f i r s t  lesbian magazine in  America, THE 
LADDER.

A f te r  reading them from cover to cover and using both books 
as recommended reading in  a Lesbian H is to ry seminar a t San Jose
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state U n ive rs ity 's  Women's Center, I feel even more confident 
that these books are inc red ib ly  necessary and craved-for re fe r
ence works, and a v i ta l l in k  in  our rap id ly  growing sense of 
self-worth as a people. Obviously, news of th e ir  existence 
spread lik e  w ild f ire  throughout our communities, since the large 
f i r s t  ed ition  p r in tin g  of GAY AMERICAN HISTORY was completely 
sold out w ith in  a few short months a fte r i t  h i t  the bookstores.
I have heard o f women who started reading LESBIAN LIVES at bed
time, and the next th ing they knew, sunshine was pouring in 
th e ir  windows and the alarm went o f f  fo r work.

For a ll th e ir  s im ila r it y  in  subject matter, these two books 
and the concepts behind them are as d iffe re n t as — w e ll,  as gays 
and s tra igh ts  sometimes seem. GAH is  a complex, scho la rly , well- 
researched work, ye t the way i t  is  la id  out and i t s  exce llen t 
w rit in g  makes reading its  nearly 700 pages a pure d e lig h t, whether 
you devour i t  a l l  a t once, or enjoy the book in mini-sessions a 
section at a time. I t  is worth every penny of the seemingly high 
paperback price of $9.95, and no gay man or lesbian should l iv e  
w ithout i t .  I cannot, re g re tfu lly ,  say the same about LESBIAN 
LIVES. The only pa rt about the book worth the p rice  of $5.75 are 
the wonderful photographs, and they are marvelous.

As Jonathan Katz remarks in  the in troduction to GAH, "Gay 
people have fo r a long time been oppressed by genera lizations 
based on unrepresentative samples. I t  w i l l  requ ire  years of 
additional de ta iled  h is to ric a l detective work and analysis to 
bring to l ig h t  the myriad, sub tle , and far-reaching implications 
of the Gay American experience, to set i t  f irm ly  w ith in  the la rg 
e r framework of American h is to ry ."  Sure ly, though, Katz (and 
the legion of gay h is to ria n s , scholars, and ju s t  p la in  Interested 
people who helped locate the goldmine of information) has made a 
remarkable beginning. What he has done is  gather together an 
enormous co llec tion  of l i t e r a r y ,  medical, le g a l, popular and 
jo u rn a lis t ic  w riting s  to i l lu s t r a t e  the existence of and the ‘ 
pressures upon homosexual people since the beginning of recorded 
h is to ry  in  America. The book is  divided in to  s ix  sections:
"Trouble: 1566-1966," "Treatment: 1884-1974," "Passing Women: 
1782-1920," "Native Americans/Gay Americans: 1528-1976," 
"Resistance: 1859-1972," and f in a l ly ,  "Love: 1779-1932." There 
are also over 100 pages of footnotes and b ib liog raphy, again 
divided in to  the chapter headings, so tha t you may continue 
reading from the o rig in a l m ate ria ls  ( i f  they are in  p r in t or 
availab le through in te r- lib ra ry  loan) i f  you find  you rse lf fas
cinated by a p a rt ic u la r person o r subject.

Lesbians w i l l  be espec ia lly  in terested in  the many references 
to women throughout the book, which Katz makes easy to find  through 
the use of a small woman's symbol before each t i t l e  in  the Table 
of Contents. Don't expect to  walk away from th is  book fee ling  
calm and un ru ffled , though. Anger and ho rro r are more common 
emotions a f te r  reading many of these documents. There is ,  fo r



T

Instance, the trag ic  murder o f Freda Ward by her lo ve r, A lice  
M itc he ll, In  1892. Family In terference and separation drove 
A lice M itche ll l i t e r a l l y  Insane, as well I t  might have anyone 
who went through the misunderstanding and torment she did. I f  
a woman-lovlng-wcman survived her fam ily , she s t i l l  had to watch 
out fo r the torture-chamber devices her fam ily  doctor could cook 
up In order to  "cure" her o f her " a f f l ic t io n , "  These Included 
everything from "cold s it z  baths and a course In In te lle c tu a l 
tra in in g " (1884) to aversion therapy In  1970, which d id n 't work.
I f  none of tha t worked, there was always the time-honored stand
by, female castra tion  -- s u rg ic a lly  removing most o f the female 
sexual organs and/or cu tting  away the c l i t o r is  so th a t the woman 
would no longer experience abnormal sexual desires (o r any 
sexual fe e lin g , fo r th a t m a tte r!).

N a tu ra lly , the "Passing Women" section Is  o f g reat in te re s t 
to  Lesbians, whether one fee ls these women were a c tu a lly  Lesbians 
or not. The most reknowned of the women who passed as men was 
Dr. Mary Walker, famous C iv i l War surgeon; y e t  I t  Is  obvious tha t 
her own m o ra lity  would not have to le ra ted  any ove rt Lesbian sexual 
a c t iv ity .  This was not the case, however, w ith  Lucy Ann LobdelT, 
the "Female Hunter o f Delaware County," New York (1829-1891?),
Hers Is a s t r ik in g  sto ry o f a courageous and Independent young 
woman who "donned male a t t i r e ,  spending much time In  the woods 
w ith a r i f le "  a fte r a disastrous marriage broke up, leaving her 
back at her parents' cabin w ith  an In fan t daughter. She supplied 
her fam ily w ith an abundance of p rov is ions, which earned her a 
local fame, and led to her w rit in g  a small booklet about her ad
ventures and ea rly  l i f e .  She la te r  met an educated but poor 
woman, took the name of Joseph Lobdell, and they went o f f  In to  
the woods to o th e r  as "man" and w ife . The sad conclusion o f th is  
strong woman's l i f e  was In an Insane asylum, where the logbook 
records th a t "she is  uncontro llab ly Indecent & lim o ra l & In s is ts  
on wearing male a t t i r e  c a llin g  h e rs e lf a huntress." Society suc
ceeded In beating her proud s p i r i t  In to  madness w ith  I t s  weapons 
of re lig io u s  and moral codes of s in  and g u i l t  coupled w ith  strong
ly  enforced dress codes th a t made Lobdell an oddity fo r wearing 
the kind of "male a t t i r e "  we women o f the tw entie th  century take 
as our na tu ra l r ig h t to wear.

Katz does not simply focus on the white m a jo r ity ; he also 
includes a large body of m ate ria l on homosexuality among Native 
Americans, such as the Kutenal female berdache (c.1811) and the 
Mohave Ind ian Lesbian, Sahaykwisa. Although the sources of these 
accounts are white men, and as such should be read c a re fu lly  fo r 
the biased viewpoints they f e l t  toward a l l  non-white peoples, 
Sahaykwisa's sto ry shows th a t even among the somewhat fre e r cu l
tu ra l mores of the Native Americans, Lesbians had a rough time 
of i t .  True, the Lesbian was somewhat accepted as a male member 
o f the t r ib e ,  but each of her wives suffered from r id ic u le  and 
teasing by the other t r ib a l members, which e ven tua lly  drove them 
away. Sahaykwisa became known as a w itch and was also renowned
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for her successful treatment of venereal disease. She was mur
dered by two men a fte r  her apparent decline in to  p ro s titu tio n  
and drunkenness as she grew o lder and suffered more and more 
from public mistreatment and hum ilia tion .

The f in a l chapter of GAY AMERICAN HISTORY on "Love" is  a 
great r e l ie f  a f te r  a l l  the previous accounts of madness, legal 
entanglements, and very l i t t l e  Lesbian resistance to public per
secution. Margaret F u lle r ,  Dorothy Thompson's d ia ry  containing 
an in tim ate account of her e ro tic  passion fo r the German baron
ess Christa  Winsloe (author of MAEDCHEN IN UNIFORM), and Mary 
Casal's turn-of-the-century Lesbian love a f fa ir  described in  her 
autobiography THE STONE WALL a l l  te s t if y  to the existence of 
sa tis fy ing  encounters between two women. They, of course, only 
scratch the surface of even the published documents on Lesbian 
re la tionsh ips , much less the unpublished d ia ries  and le tte rs  
s t i l l  awaiting th e ir  discoverer in  the many archives across the 
nation.

A fte r the riches o f GAY AMERICAN HISTORY, the dated and 
poorly researched a rt ic le s  in  LESBIAN LIVES are a major disap
pointment. The a r t ic le s ,  edited by Barbara G rie r (also known 
to fa ith fu l LADDER readers as "Gene Damon") and Coletta Reid, 
were o r ig in a lly  w ritte n  anywhere between 1957 and 1972, when THE 
LADDER ceased pub lish ing. A reader soon begins to  wonder i f  the 
w rite rs  and ed ito rs assumed tha t any woman who wore pants before 
1960 was gay! For instance, they include an a r t ic le  on Amelia 
Earhart, ye t a carefu l perusal of the evidence given shows, i f  
anything, only tha t Earhart took f ly in g  lessons from a woman 
who "dresses and ta lks  l ik e  a man" (Neta Snook), but in  no way 
does i t  even h in t tha t she was ever involved w ith a woman, or 
even close w ith  a p a rt ic u la r friend . A fte r a l l ,  i t  would be 
great i f  we could claim a l l  the marvelous independent women lik e  
Amelia Earhart as women-1oving-women, but not at the expense of 
the t ru th .  This book is  a very poor piece of scholarship; but 
then, i t  was not meant to be anything more than a co llec tion  of 
admittedly dated biographical sketches. Yet any Lesbian woman 
in terested in  h is to ry  must re a lize  tha t there are too many real 
gay women of equal s ta tu re  tha t we can lay claim to w ith so lid  
evidence, to accept the shoddy th ink ing  behind some of these 
w ritings.

I would also l ik e  to ask why we p e rs is t in id o liz in g  and 
prais ing only the women who lived  out th e ir  ‘'masculine" side of 
th e ir  p e rsona litie s , and never make heroes out of th e ir  "fem inine" 
lovers or counterparts? (See? Even here I have had to reso rt 
to those old damnable fa lse labels of masculine and feminine — 
knowing f u l l  w e ll tha t each human being has a mixture of both in 
th e ir  emotional and mental make-up — ye t these labels are unfor
tunately s t i l l  the only ones our t ire d  old sex is t language allows 
me which w i l l  make my point in a quick, recognizable shorthand.)
Do we downplay more t ra d it io n a lly  feminine women because they



only remind us of the more soc ia lized parts of our selves tha t 
we a l l  wish to fo rget ever existed? Or do we revere a tnachoi 
cruel woman lik e  Jo Carsta irs (o f a l l people!) because she acted 
out hidden depths of our persona lities  th a t many of us wish we 
could more openly show — t r a its  lik e  daring and aggressiveness 
and a b la tan t disregard fo r other people's opinions of us? An 
in te re s tin g  subject fo r another a r t ic le  sometime . . .

The best of these w riting s  are by Elsa Gidlow and Lennox 
Strong. Who ^ L e n n o x  Strong?* She was c e rta in ly  the most con
cerned w ith  h is to ric a l accuracy, and by fa r the best scholar and 
most In s ig h tfu l w r ite r.  I f  a l l  the contributions were as excel
le n t as hers, th is  would have been a fa r  b e tte r book, As i t  is ,  
LESBIAN LIVES is  s t i l l  an indispensable addition to any l i t e ra te  
Lesbian's l ib ra ry ,  but the reader should be careful to remember 
not to take every woman in th is  book as a Lesbian, and also to 
remember tha t i f  we are to  discover our heritage, we must go 
fu r th e r in to  the o rig in a l d ia r ie s , le t te rs  and papers o f the 
women concerned, ra the r than re ly  on second-hand reports based 
on other second-hand sources. We want to  bu ild  a hers to ry on 
t ru th ,  not on unexamined assumptions and half-baked misrepresen
ta tio ns .

t*As I re ca l1, Lennox Strong is  one of the many pen-names of 
Barbara G rie r, or Gene Damon, foniier ed ito r of THE LADDER, 
iee the in te rv iew  w ith  Barbara G rie r in  the October 1976 issue 
of CHRISTOPHER STREET, — Rosalie N ichols, Editor]

S I T A  REVIEWED BV tA a n c ^  ty iia n a A a n

SITA by Kate M i l le t ,  Fa rra r, Straus & Giroux, 1977, 322 pp, $10 HB

SITA is  an excruc iating book. Kate M i l le t  describes the 
la s t  four months of her d is in teg ra ting  re la tionsh ip  w ith  another 
woman in  such b ru ta l d e ta il th a t she lays bare a side of expe ri
ence many would p re fe r to  deny,

The events take place in  1975, nea rly  three years a f te r Kate 
and S ita  met and f e l l  in  love. Although both are active femin
is t s ,  they see themselves as an improbable couple: Kate from a 
middle-class Irish-C a tho lic  background, now a New York Bohemian 
a r t is t :  S ita  from an a r is to c ra t ic  Ita lia n /B ra z ilia n  background, 
now a West Coast u n ive rs ity  adm in is tra to r.

Kate returns to  C a lifo rn ia  to teach a class on women w rite rs  
and to resume her place in  the house she and S ita  had rented and 
happ ily  live d  in  the previous spring. But when she a rr ive s  in 
Berke ley, Kate finds th a t S ita 's  ch ild ren , th e ir  lovers and th e ir  
friends have turned the house in to  a commune and tha t other people 
now occupy S ita 's  l i f e .  S ita , proclaiming her independence, 
casua lly  spends nights away from home, le t t in g  Kate assume tha t 
she is  e ith e r  on necessary business t r ip s  or w ith an old (male)

friend. Kate, be liev ing  in S ita 's  r ig h t to independence, strug
gles w ith jealousy and feels g u ilt y  fo r being "possessive." Not 
u n til she has returned to  New York does she discover the extent 
of her lo ve r's  be traya l: S ita  had a l l  along been having a s e r i
ous re la tionsh ip  w ith ye t another man of whose existence Kate 
was completely unaware.

Part of S ita 's  power is  t e r r i t o r ia l .  She is  on her tu r f ,  
surrounded by fam ily and friends, deeply involved in her job, 
and often simply too busy fo r Kate. Kate stays in the house 
alone, friend less , powerless to stop S ita 's  c h i l ly  withdrawal.

How many people go through th is  business of separate 
rooms, v is it s ,  beds declared vacant or closed or 
independent, n ig h t ly  hopes, fea rs , disappointments. 
Everywhere in the world i t  must go on and I never 
thought much about i t ,  believed everyone s lep t in 
double beds w ithout a qualm or a f lu r r y .  Never sus
pected the possible stratagems, moves, advances and 
re trea ts  of pieces and pawns, the thousand p o s s ib ili
tie s  of in f l ic t in g  to rtu re , w ithering  l i t t l e  shoots 
of hope ann ih ila ted in the so ft closure of a door, (p, 188)

Watching fo r a sign th a t S ita  s t i l l  loves her, Kate grasps too 
eagerly when a l i t t l e  affection is  proffered. Hopes soar w ild ly  
when S ita  s lip s  in to  the old warmth and approval, only to plummet 
in to  sick dread as she turns cold again. Kate feels teased, 
manipulated, barely to le rated.

Why doesn't she leave? Kate debates the question d a ily ,  
cancelling and re ins ta ting  her class as she changes her mind.
But the part of her which saw S ita  as a life- pa rtne r and desper
a te ly  needs th is  woman she loves refuses to give up. Another 
part of her, the a r t is t ,  recognizes "the lu re  of experience 
i t s e lf "  and confesses to an "obsessive desire to record, study, 
analyze, preserve" (p. 251). I t  is  the a r t is t  who has caught 
as no w r ite r  before has — in much g rea te r d e ta il than, fo r 
example, Simone de Beauvoir in THE WOMAN DESTROYED or V io le tte  
Leduc in LA bITtardE — the minute by minute process of a slowly 
dying love.

Another process I'v e  never seen so successfully represented 
in  l i te ra tu re  is the repetitious re- te lH ng of the past in  time 
of stress. M il le t  r i t u a l is t ic a l ly  chants the sto ry of the love 
she and S ita  shared, sometimes in  memory of tha t once powerful 
force, sometimes in  an obsessive hunt fo r where i t  went wrong. 
Was i t  here? Was i t  there? Or was i t  as e a rly  as . . .? We 
come to know the sequence of events so well tha t we begin to  
pa rtic ipa te  in  the chant, lik e  the chorus of a Greek tragedy.

Three years ago when FLYING was published, c r it ic s  attacked 
M il le t  fo r exposing too much of h e rs e lf, fo r not having decency



enough to keep some things hidden.(1) I t  Is  acceptable to  pre
sent such materia l under the cloak of f ic t io n  (male w rite rs  
have been doing so fo r centuries) but M i l le t  v io la te s  a taboo 
in le t t in g  us know tha t i t  is  a l l  real and tha t i t  happened to 
her. As Jean Baker M il le r  remarks, "The status quo is upset 
when one admits one's weakness pub lic ly . The very fact of 
acknowledging feelings of weakness and v u ln e ra b ility  is  new and 
o rig ina l ."(2)

M il le t 's  w illingness to make such acknowledgements is  one 
of her greatest strengths. Of course, women have been long 
depicted as passive, emotional, dependent, possessive creatures.
For a fem in is t to admit to these t r a i ts  may be dangerous; others 
can g loa t, ah-ha you see, even the b righ tes t women re a lly  ARE 
l ik e  tha t. Indeed, establishment c r it ic s  have made much of the 
apparent contrad iction between M il le t  the author of a b r i l l i a n t  
theo re tica l work (SEXUAL POLITICS) and M i l le t  the woman enmeshed 
in  the emotional. But by exp loring an emotional pattern tha t 
has been despised by men and women a lik e  and by s trugg ling  not 
to simply accept the conventional d e f in it io n  of such "fem inine 
weakness," M i l le t  makes i t  eas ie r fo r us to  acknowledge tha t 
part of ourselves. Besides, i f  we censor whatever might conform 
to se x is t stereotypes, we put an in to le rab le  shackle on our crea
tions. Having once recognized those stereotypes, our responsi
b i l i t y  is  to w rite  as honestly as we can.

M i l le t  has another purpose in  sharing her experience of 
l i f e  in  the way she does. "Uhat I wanted to do," she says about 
FLYING, "was to break down re sp e c ta b ility , d isc re tion , and even 
privacy as we have understood i t  because i t  is  so much of a dodge." 
(3) In SITA she has continued th is  campaign, ra is ing  the thorny 
question of a w r ite r 's  re sp o n s ib ility  to  her subjects' privacy.
I t  is  one thing to reveal you rse lf; i t  is  another to reveal your 
acquaintances, friends, and lovers. M i l le t  makes a practice of 
sharing her manuscript w ith those involved before i t  goes to the 
p r in te r  and wouldn't have published th is  la te s t book, she says, 
i f  S ita  hadn't read and liked  i t . (4) Nevertheless, the privacy 
issue remains a troub ling  one in  need of fu r th e r exp lo ra tion as 
we create new d e fin it io n s  of women's a rt .

Another remarkable thing about SITA is  the fac t th a t h a lf  
of i t  was composed months a f te r the events i t  records, "A t the 
time I simply couldn't w rite  a lo t  of what was happening,"
M il le t  says. "For example, I jo tted  'Napa and Sonoma T r ip ' in 
my notebook and then le f t  five  blank pages."(5) This after-the- 
fact creation is  impressive in  a book whose very power lie s  in 
i t s  raw jo u m a l- lik e  immediacy.

At only one po int — in the f in a l two-page apostrophe to 
S ita  — does she sac rif ic e  tha t immediacy. According to  M i l le t ,  
th is  "coda" was o r ig in a lly  in  the middle of the book, but she 
wanted to  end w ith her appreciation of the woman she had loved 
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and of th e ir  years together ra ther than conclude on "a su rly  note.* 
(6) Since the book, however, is  a journa l of anguish, I would 
prefer that i t  be allowed i ts  f in a l measure of pain. Just before 
the coda, S ita  ca lls  to announce she is  in love w ith a man, and 
that i t  is  a l l over between Kate and her. A-rter the c a l l ,  a 
stunned Kate w rite s , " I do not know ye t tha t I  am free ." Follow
ing that superb sentence, a tr ib u te  to the woman who has caused 
her so much g r ie f  feels ja rr in g .

This quibble aside, SITA is  an enormously moving book, and 
in addition to powerful w rit in g , i t  o ffe rs another tre a t: the
exquisite s i lk  screens on the fron t and back covers. When I 
couldn't bear the tensions of the te x t any longer, I could close 
I t  and re lax in to  the sensual s o lid ity  of M il le t 's  nudes.

Thank you, Kate, fo r another brave and beautifu l book,

— Reviewed by NANCY MANAHAN

FOOWo'TfeS:

( 1)

(2)

(3)
(4)

(5)
(6)

See Ju lia  P. Stanley's trenchant analysis of c r it ic s ' 
attacks on what they term confessional w rit in g  in "Fear 
of FLYING?" SINISTER WISDOM, Fa ll 1976, p. 52.
Jean Baker M il le r ,  TOWARD A NEW PSYCHOLOGY OF WOMEN (Boston: 
Beacon Press, 1976), p. 36 .
SAN FRANCISCO CHRONICLE, May 25, 1977, p. 17 
"Kate M il le t :  In te rac tion Between Sculpture and W riting ,"
with Ho lly O'Grady, FEMINIST ART JOURNAL, Spring 1977, p. 23 
From a conversation w ith Kate M i l le t ,  May 19, 1977.
Ib id.

I smelt the crisp ing w in te r a ir .
And held myself in tow:
Because you ju s t had said to me 
That I must le t you go.

No more to laugh, to play, to share. 
No more to hold and love.
No more the gentle, fun-packed jib e .  
No more the p layfu l shove.

The c h i l ly  a ir  seeped in  my bones 
And shivered me down through,
As I stood s i le n t ly  that n ight 
And cried out a f te r  you.

— Lee Kinard

1
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Dear Ed ito r:

January 6, 1976

May 2, 1977

1977, A Woman's Bookstore [Ann Arbor, Mich] 
icy, part of which reads; "We w i l l  not carry 
judge to be in any way sexist, heterosexist, 

im pe ria lis tic  or age ist." On A p ril 28, 1977, 
carry LESBIAN VOICES fo r th is  reason.

tstanding):

"Dear Dyke" - pg. 31 - no comment necessary

"Who Is Ms. A tlas?" - pg. 3-4 - Ayn Rand is  
a fem inist - and your p rinc ip les are to ta l ly  
c.

Dear S isters:

On April 14, 
adopted a book pol 
any books which we 
ra c is t, c lass is t, 
we decided to not

Examples (ou

Vo l. 2 #4:

Vo l. 3 #1: 
not exactly 
imperia li s t i

"Commentary on Feminism vs. Racism" - pg. 20 - 
Paragraph 4 is  one of the most ra c is t comments we have 
ever heard, the t i t l e  alone is  not to be believed.

"Capitalism vs. Socialism" - pg. 45-46 - was 
im p e ria lis tic , rac is t & c lass is t.

Please stop our subscription. We w i l l  be re tu rn ing Vol. 3 
#1. Please remove our name from your jo u rna l. As a lesbian, I 
am ashamed to have a im p e ria lis t ic , ra c is t,  c la s s is t. L ibe rta rian  
Party platform journal called LESBIAN VOICES. I t  is  obvious our 
po lit ic s  are not in the least b it  s im ila r.

In Lesbian Struggle,

J u lie  L. Morris
fo r Journals Committee

Ap ril 28, 1977

Dear Ms. Atlas:

I t ' s  About Time Women's Book Center [Seattle, Wash.] is  
a fem inist organization. We believe tha t feminism does not 
include exp lo ita tion of the many fo r the benefit of a few.
As you may perceive, we th ink tha t capita lism  and feminism are 
incompatible. As a fem inist bookstore, we do not feel we should 
ca rry your publication.

S incerely,

I t ' s  About Time

. . . You might be interested to know where I found your 
magazine. I get LESBIAN VOICES and several other publications 
from " I t ' s  About Time" lesbian-fem inist bookstore. LV seems 
one of the most vat iegaied and in te res ting , i f  I had one com
p la in t, i t  would be your typew rite r, . .An aspect of a maga
zine you might t r y  to nurture, c u lt iv a te , encourage is  a le tte rs  
column, wherein women could comment and give feedback on a r t i 
cles in previous issues, and add th e ir  own input without neces
s a r ily  having to wait fo r the time to do a f u l l  fledged a rt ic le  
or some such. I t  genera lly takes time to generate a good le t 
te r column, but once i t  gets going, i t  usua lly proves a maga
zine's best feature as a forum, steam-valve, feedback system. 
Idea-less "Well Wishes" while ego-boosting to ed ito rs are best 
edited out of le tte rc o ls , as a m illio n  va ria tio ns 'o f " I  love 
your magazine" is  ne ither constructive, educational nor in te
resting to  readers. Judith Schwarz' long thesis was a genuine 
coup, the research staggering to me. Your cover quote [Vol. 2 
#1] ought to be made into a poster.

Thi ne !

Jessica Amanda Salmonson

Jziiica :
ItleZZ, i t  took iome. -time (2 i/eoAi), but I ^¿natiy got iome ¿dea-ieM " l i t  OJtihei" to cornpZemeyit the "Welt W-uhei" that J gene-fiaity pubtiih. l i  th-ci what you had In mlyvl2

Bei-t fLe.ga)idi,
Ro4ol.ce M-ichûtà, Ed-ito-i

P.S. MoAe ¿o-lZowé - 
SIGN ATTACHED TO LESBIAN VOICES AT ICI-A WOMAN'S PLACE BOOK
STORE IN OAKLAND, CALIFORNIA:

"The magazine LESBIAN VOICES represents p o lit ic s  that 
are the opposite of what the members of th is  co llec tive  feel 
-- and the v;hole woman's movement. For example, read the a r t i 
cle on capitalism  and socialism — not that we're a l l  soc ia l
is ts  here —  but we know how we feel about capita lism .

" I t  is RIGHT WING, LAISSEZ-FAIRE CAPITALIST ANARCHIST 
(anarchists that are not pledged to community are your cut
throat fascists la te r  on) — they quote a ll the time from Ayn 
Rand -- We're continuing to carry i t  fo r now mainly cause we're 
so fucked up in our minds, and frustra ted  around, the fact that 
they are lesbians —  r ig h t now i t  seems more productive for 
people to w rite  to the mag and t e l l  them how you feel about 
the ir a ttitud e s ."
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March 15, 1978

ICI - A iJoman's Place Bookstore 
5251 College Avenue 
Oakland, C a lifo rn ia

Dear Members,

I ju s t happened by your bookstore la s t week, for a f i r s t  
v is i t  since 1972, and in i t i a l l y  was h igh ly impressed. The 
store had enlarged somewhat since my f i r s t  v is i t ,  and had 
broadened considerably in scope and content. Here, a section 
on the occult and mysticism, there a grouping of fem in ist science
f ic t io n ,  a large part devoted to Lesbianism, another part on 
motherhood and the fam ily, and many brochures and pamphlets on 
labor h is to ry  and various philosophies and ideologies. F ine!, 
fo r these are a l l  in  the range of feminine experience and aid 
one in  searching fo r a humanitarian form of Feminist Utopia.

However, I was shocked to see the l i t e r a l  b lack lis ting  
of one publication. One jo u rna l, and tha t one only, had a card 
on top of i t  stating that LESBIAN VOICES is  a "R ig h tis t pub li
cation" -- devoted to "Laissez fa ire  capitalism  and the teach
ings of Ayn Rand." I t  fu rthe r stated tha t anarchists who are 
not devoted to the community are "the fasc is ts of tomorrow," 
and urged customers to barrage the ed itors w ith le t te rs  of c r i 
tic ism .

A ll through the bookstore there were many magazines and 
pamphlets of other persuasions, but nowhere did I find d e f in i
t iv e  statements such as " th is  one is  Marxis t-Len in is t- to ta li-  
ta r ia n ,"  " th is  one is  a Social-democrat-fascist rag," or " th is  
is  the product of Trotskyite-wreckers"!

Be i t  as i t  may, there are women who would disagree on 
the economic theory of LESBIAN VOICES -- I fo r one disagree 
w ith Ayn Rand lOOS. There are other women who would find  a ll 
super-governments (Russia, China, or the U.S.A.) highly oppres
s ive , yet there has been no hate-campaign against these of the 
same magnitude.

Now to separate the e d ito ria ls  from the content of LES
BIAN VOICES. The vast m a jo rity  of a rt ic le s , f ic t io n  and poet
ry  in  th is  publication have been non-po litica l, dealing with 
such non-Objectivi st material as love, tenderness, and fee lings 
of the heart. Moreover, the contributions have been pos itive , 
presenting Lesbian l i f e  as benevolent, wholesome and upgrading. 
Overlooking the political-economic biases of the ed itors (with 
whom I disagree), the main impact of th is  publication has been 
positive .

I t  is to th e ir  c red it that the ed ito rs have been broad
minded enough to present opposing points of views in discus
sing various aspects of gay-living. Even my incessant sniping 
a t to ta lita r ia n  p riva te  corporations has been printed. I fear 
tha t many of the so-called "Revolutionary Feminists" would not
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be so to le ran t. One member (or associate) o f the IC I has 
twice tr ie d  to silence me fo r w riting  le t te rs  c r i t ic a l of 
the sexism and homophobia tha t has ta in ted so many radical 
movements and nations. Comes the Revolution, and perhaps 
Amnesty In te rna tiona le , and the ACLU, and a l l  democratic- 
soc ia lis ts  and human-rights-oriented anarchists w il l  be 
lined "Up Against the Wall"!

To conclude, b lack lis ting  is  a d ir ty  rightw ing tac
t ic ,  reminiscent of the McCarthyite era. C a p ita lis t ic  cor
porations have done th is  fo r ages, to smoke out the m ilita n t 
un ion ists. Ayn Rand has been past master of th is  obscenity: 
her work on A le r t ,  alongside w ith  Red-Channels and Red Net
works have reaped acres of sorrow in the entertainment world. 
Her homophobia, and her exa lta tion  of avarice and ca llous
ness are despicable. I only wish tha t the ed ito rs  of LESBIAN 
VOICES would repudiate Ayn Rand (and a l l  tha t she stands fo r), 
and urge that the ICI cease being Ayn Randists in  reverse.

Yours s incere ly,

Barbara Stephens

MoAcfi /7, Í97S

VeoA. BaAboKo.,
Thank you ioA youn. t i t t z A  to IC I - A WOMAN'S PLACE. SeveAot women had to id  me about the. itg n  on LESBJAM VOICES and on a tU p  up thzAZ, I  nead -it and copied -it dom 6o I can paint i t  in  the n e tt i&iue. Be¿idej> IC I, we have been cancelled bu ¿eveoat othea iem in iit bookitoaeà {Ann Aaboa, S ea ttle , and VenveA.) {actually IC I h o in 't cancelled] and have aeceived te tte o i iaom them accuiinq ui o^ being aaciót, ■ impeaialiát, ¿ a id â t, aaiót, uou-name-it. Pant 0|( thiA I ,  became o¿ o A tid e i we have publiihed, but I ¿m pect th a t much o¿ i t  ij> became we did a ¿avonabie aevietc o¿ VIARV {an anii-maZe-LeÁt publication) and ae¿med to  aemove i t  ¿Aom ouA bookitoAe when t i e  otheA bookitoACi called ¿oa a boycott. DIARY i¿ cA itica l 0){ the Susan Saxe ¿onceó.
One o¿ the l e t t e u  alóo attacked youA a n tic le  about black muggeAó aó "naciót’ even though you ótated th a t i t  woi a male pAoblem. I¿ I  get a chance. I ’l l  óend you a copy ÓO you can Aeópovd. A ll the name-calling letteAó M ill be publióhed.  I  pAobably uion't botheA to  anóweA them became they d on 't Aeally óoy anything  - -  tíiey meAely ca ll namei.

I  tíiink expoóing them ¿hould ópeak ¿oa i tó e l¿ . But thank you ¿OA uniting to ICI became i t  ió n 't  veAy o¿ten anyone ótandó up ¿OA me ow anything.
Incidentally, m  you ó ont o¿ indicate in  youA le tteA , LESBIAN VOICES ió thought we.ll o¿ by many women, whethen fae- came o¿ oa in  óp ite  o¿ itó  ecUtonial ólant, and we have Had
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mana íaaoiabte. Aev^euu and ^>u.íniíij ¿ z t t z u ,  ¿nciuding a fizcznt w>L¿tz-ujp In  OíiR RIGHr TO LOVE (and a¿60 A GUIPE TO 
WOMEW'S PUBLISHIMG). I tk ink  th z  time t i  eomT.nci icon when the IntelZeetujaJL atmoiphete In the ieib lan, iem inlht, and gat) movements wtL¿ be much moA.e open and hope^utta ^etutn  to national dcicoii-ton.

We've had a to t  o^ pnobtem, botJi baiLne¿¿ and pen- ional -- including a (¡ifie in  oun. ¿hop in  Vecemben — and have been goiyig ^nom cAtkik to  cA iiii on a iuAvioal le ve l, but we hope to have LESBIAN VOICES out again ¿oon, including ¿orne ojS youA an tic le i th a t you ¿ent. Keep waiting. Thanki again.
Koiatie "Nikki" Nicholi

A p ril 6, 1978

Dear Rose,

Your coimunique ra ther frightened me. I had ju s t 
fin ished reading news of arson in  the gay areas of San Fran
cisco in  the Ap ril 4, 1978 CHRONICLE. Not so long ago, there 
were series of arson-related f ire s  in  Guerneville. directed 
against hippies, gays, and Iro n ic a lly ,  the local Chamber of 
Commerce. [Editor's note; Our f ire  was not caused by arson, 
fo rtunate ly, but merely by an incompetent landlord.]

I am enclosing some clippings from the DAILY CALIFOR
NIAN and CHRONICLE, and re levan t quotes from the Feminist 
Press. As a member of the democratic le f t ,  I know a l l  about 
the FBI, CIA and s im ila r in s titu t io n s  (DINA, SAVAK, KGB). I 
could te l l  you some true sto ries th a t ' l l 'c u r l your h a ir, but 
then. Soc ia lis ts  are not the only ta rge t -- ask any American 
Indian!

To date, no answer from the ICI or Woman's Place. And 
i t  would be a waste of time to answer name-calling le t te rs .

I speak English, not Communese or Black-nationalese.
My d ictionary defines boys as male-children. Two of my a ssa il
ants were beardless, high-voiced adolescents, ju ven ile s , or 
i f  you please, "man-children." 1 am correct in  c a llin g  them 
boys.

What is  a rac is t?  For one th ing , a ra c is t despises 
successful m inority leaders such as the la te  Ralph Bunche, or 
Martin Luther King; and he delights in  seeing those whose be
havior is  stupid and b ru ta l. Furthermore, the ra c is t holds 
these t r a i ts  to be congenital and incurable and inev itab le  
fo r one carrying certa in rac ia l genes. My views are the exact 
ODDosite to these. Such behavior is learned, and i t  can be 
dhangeu. Men do rape, and men should s ta r t stopping rape.
Ms. BrownmTlTer makes th is  point quite c le a rly . Also, respon
sib le black leaders such as Charles Evers and the la te  Martin 
Luther King have made hard statements on the issue of crim inal 
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blacks who pull other blacks down, and the en tire  c iv i l  righ ts  
movement with them.

U ltim ate ly the question is  -- Who's side are you on:

Inez Garcia, or her pa ir of rap ists?
The s la in  Philipp ino nurses, or Richard Speck?
Carolyn Craven, or her notorious rap ist?
Yvonne Wanrow, or the eavesdropping child-molester?
Joan L i t t le ,  or her ja i le r?
Nameless ghetto-women, or E ldridge Cleaver?

S incerely,

Barbara Stephens

P.S. A number of lib e ra l congressmen are targets of the radical 
r ig h t (committee fo r the Survival of a Free Congress). Three 
of them are sponsors of gay rig h ts  le g is la tio n : Michael Harring
ton (D-Mass), Abner Mivka (111.), and Pa tric ia  Schroeder (Co l.). 
The state of Massachusetts is  the scene of espec ia lly  heavy 
right-wing a c t iv ity ,  (from the ADVOCATE, Nov. 30) Elaine Noble's 
grim prophecy bears some weight. However, not a l l  of the danger 
is  from the Right. Michael Harrington from time to time has 
talked about the s in is te r c o a lit io n , re fe rring  to Fascist-Com
munist and Arab anti-Semitism. Years ago, he wrote some in t r ig u 
ing notes on FBI-Stal inist-s (the Le ft wing of the CP are Postér
ité s !) .

From the fem in ist press:

PLEXUS, February 1978, p. 2: Le tte r from Elizabeth
Katz, reporting the China Books, 2929 24th S tree t, San Francisco, 
has a policy of not carrying gay lib e ra tio n  m ate ria l. In th e ir  
sections labelled US Peoples' struggles and US P o lit ic s ,  there 
are ac tua lly  anti-gay material from le f t  groups. (Could you 
check i t  out?)

OFF OUR BACKS, December 1977, p. 4: A r t ic le  by Janis
K e lly . The Diana Press was trashed la s t  October —  Who?

1. The US Government (FBI) is  a prime suspect.
2. Or, some anti- fem in is t, homophobic woman-fearing 

R igh tis t.
3. Or, disgruntled acquaintances.
4. Or, someone w ith in  the movement, who attacked 

Diana fo r p o lit ic a l reasons.
Why? Clamping down on the ight of people to do th e ir  

own th inking is  wrapped in the cloak of some "greater good," 
such as: (1) Weeding out treason; (2) stop obscenity; (3) to
straighten out "inco rrec t th in k ing "; (4) to protect "the revo
lu t io n ."  The women a t Diana Press c le a r ly  feel tha t the van
dalism came from w ith in  the movement by women who disapproved 
of the p o lit ic s  of Diana Press and of FEN (The Feminist Econo
mic Network). I t  may have come from a combination of agent- 
provocateurs and women who f e l t  they were saving the movement 
from "Feminist-CapitaHsm."



Amaẑ nq! Wowíd you bzJLÍz\ie. th a t u n tti I Aead youA ¿eXtzA 0(S Apt¿£ 6, Í97Í, I had no tdza that i t  woi th z MOAd "boy" that pAompted thz zhoAqz "Aa<iti>m" by thz bookitoAz in  Ann f^boA?l 0\jza th z pa it yzoA iin cz  tíiziA ¿ettzA uxu WAittzn, I ha\)z ihom yooA oA ticiz to a t ZzMt a haZ( doz^  aiioAted Momzn, and no one. couJid teZt me vA\at «'04 A aciit in i t .  Even my two poAtneM, who oAe iAom Texan, did not Aeact to the woAd "boy" cLi a Aacint tem . CleoAty, eveAyone I d u - caued i t  with took the woAd exactly oi you meant i t  - -  a young mate.
Looking back oveA oua eoAAeApondenee, 1 &ee th a t on FehAuoAy 21 , 7 977, I lOAote you an {¡oltawnt
"I'm in  the middle ô  getting ouA WinteA iiAue out-la te  06 unual-- fiAnt, l e t  me nay how dhocked and noAAy I wa6 to heoA ô  youA being mugged in  OctobeA. I  hope you have AecoveAed, although I  know th a t one neveA iu lly  AeeoveAn Âom expeAieneen oi< being victim ized and abuned, oa woAne, An ôa young black malen, hack in  about 1966, my motheA'6 puAne wan ¿notched by a teenage black -- ¿he wan an old lady a t the time, and had neveA huAt a (,ly, in iact wan alwayn a nuppoAteA ô  libeAol S humanitoAian caunen --  duAing the lan t yeoAn ojJ heA li^ e , ¿he lived  with a degnee ô  (¡eoA that ¿he might be Aobbed oX heA Social SesMAity checkn -- oa woAne -- becau¿e young hoodn in heA neighboAhood Aepeatedly bAoke into old people'n hounen and even beat and nometimen muAdeAed them. Luckily nothing happened to heA, but even the anxiety in ¿omething i.e ¿houldn't have to l iv e  with day in and day out.
"TheAe’n a ccntAoveAny going on oveA Suiaw dAowymilleA'n book AGAINST OUR WILL. The 'SojouAneA TAuth OAganization* pub- lu h ed  a bookJlet t i t l e d  'Rdpe, Racinm, and the White Women'A Movement' in which BAownmitleA in accused oK Aacinm in  heA tAeatment oX Aape canen involving black deiendantn. l i  you Aead thene two bookn and ieeJl like  doing a Aeview, i t  would be mont welcome. hoA now, I  have taken two oi youA letteAn and combined them into a 'CommentoAy on Femininm vn. Racinm' [copy enclo¿ed]. Would you l ik e  to look thin oveA and ed it i t  i i  necennoAy and AetuAn i t  ioA publication?"
Thin letteA  cleoAly coniiAmn th a t I took the team "boy" an you meant i t  --  a young male. And I  think the Aeaction oi the Ann AAboA bookntoAe co llec tive  in a good example oi how guilt-Aidden libeAoln can net thmnelven up an neli-Aighteoun Aadicaln. They [pAobably] uned to be Pnivileged- WASP’n, but now they'Ae Bo An-Again Bolnhevintn. haZlelujah!!!
UnioAtunately, nuch wond-quibbling can neAve an an e iie c tiv e  nmokencAeen to hide the Aeal innuen, nuch an black nexinm S homophobia, and the dinappointment S ambivalence ex- peAienced by lenbian/ieminint c iv i l  Aightn woAkeAn when con- iAonted with name. Some time back, you nent me the iollowing
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"Don't be Jew-bitchen oa buU-daggeAn" — Black PoweA, an eoAly publication oi the Black PantheA PaAty
"The only ponition ioA women in  SNCC in pAone" —  Stokely CoAmichael
"The homonexual Aevolution w ill  have to be pontponed u n til the black Aevolution in completed." -- Angela Davin
"Homonexuality in a nicknenn, junt an aae baby-Aape, OA wanting to  become head oi GeneAol MotoAn" -- Eldaidge CleaveA
"Ii a lenbian in anything, nhe in a iAigid woman, a iAozen cunt, with a woAp ana a cAack in  the wall oi heA ice."  -- EldAidge CleaveA

I  thought you might be inteAented to  know that oua iAiend EldAidge CleaveA, convicted Aapint who advocated Aape o¡j white women an a p o litic a l act, in ¿ t i l l  •%AouY\d. Now a BoAn-Again ChAintian, he wan inteaviewed a t hin EldAidge CleaveA CAunaden o iiic e  in  Palo Alto by AepoAteAn iAom GROUNVSWELL NEWS. Among otheA thingn, he had the iollowing to nay:
GROUNDSWELL: While vou were in Pa ris , you spread the word you
were going to come back and get in to  the fashion industry. The 
industry in the United States is  already ca lling  them the "out
rageous codpiece pants." What is  i t  about those pants? [Edi
to r 's  note: A codpiece is  a pouch on the front of pants fo r
holding the penis.]

CLEAVER: My aspiration is to re-establish a demarcation bet
ween male and female. . .there is  a need to re-establish a 
d is tinc tio n  between male and female pants, and my design ac
complished tha t. That's the in tention of my design. . .[the 
Priests] ins titu ted  what I ca ll penis-binding, and i t ' s  ana l
ogous to what they used to do to the feet of Chinese women. . . 
When you consider tha t once upon a time a man had the power to 
wag his penis the way a dog wags his t a i l ,  and look a t the s i t 
uation today where a lo t  of men can't even get an erection, 
you can see the re su lt of penis-binding. I t  has ac tua lly  a t
rophied the male organ and I th ink i t ' s  causing us a lo t  of 
problems.

GROUNDSWELL: Along these lin e s , what do you th ink about some
of your Ch ris tian  friends who have come out against gay rights?

CLEAVER: There are a lo t  of people who come out against gay
rig h ts . I'm not sure th a t's  the best te rra in  on which to deal 
w ith the problem of homosexuality — those are two d iffe re n t 
issues: gay r ig h ts  is  one issue, homosexuality is  another 
issue. I'm opposed to homosexuality. I l ik e  heterosexuality 
myself, okay? And I'v e  had a lo t  of opportunity to check out 
homosexuality, but in  the world and in prison. I have a s is 
te r who is  a lesbian and she's been a lesbian since 1952. She



used to have a gay after-hours bar and I was a bouncer at the 
doint. Then, I was in  prison fo r ten years and another time 
I was in prison fo r two and a ha lf years. Throughout my young
er years I was in and out of reform schools. Reform schools 
are breeding grounds fo r homosexuality.

GROUNDSWELL; How w i l l  you fund yourse lf — through books, o r
ganizations, or what?

CLEAVER: In L.A ., I'm oo tim is tic  of becoming a m illio n a ire
when I get the clothing thing going. I figu re  I ' l l  get a 
penny o ff every penis, because I don't th ink  i t ' s  going to 
be possible fo r a man to continue wearing g i r l ' s  clo th ing when 
there's an a lte rn a tive  fo r them. . . .

[For a copy of the complete in terv iew , w rite  GROUNDSMELL NEWS, 
123 South Third S tree t. San Jose. CA 95113, or phone 289-1566]

So much ioA CtioozA, Â notheA weZt-knoum black male, tvko hat made anli-mman and anti-gay comments ta te ty  is  Hahaimed KLi.He did a seveAoZ houA inteAvieu on a PBS pAogAom, the "Black Woman." His behavioA tomnd the oeAy poised, pAoiessional, in te llig en t black woman inteAvietoeA appeoAed veAy se x is t to  me. And his body language spoke cleanly when he kept flexing his muscles a l l  oven the place, while making bAiqht comments to the e iie c t  that ieminj'sm was wnong because women couldn't opeA- ate jackhcmmeAs. When speaking ô  gays, he ¿lipped his wnist in mockeny.
Like youAseli, I  necognize that thcAe oAe many black leadens who supooAt the nights & dignity o  ̂ women S gays. But the issue oi sexism S homophobia needs to be dealt with, not sweot unden the nodical nug. Rosalie Nichols

P.S. Since you l iv e  in  the East Bay, you might be inteAested in th is  clipping ¿nom the SAN JOSE MERCUKV, Octoben 26, 1977:
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OAKLAND (AP) — Carol Hurray says sbe and bar husband Robert liked their home, even though they were white and they were harassed by some of their black neighbors.
They moved Into the Sobrante Park area of east Oakland three years ago.
Mrs. Murray recalled Sunday her hnsband being called names as be walked their dog, of being chased by children with sticks, and of neighbors urging their dogs to a tta d  the Murrays' pet
She also reinembered the time she was driving home and a man leaped onto her car and smashed a window.And last month, she said, the people running a neighborhood rummage sale hdB refneed to take their donated clothing becanse they were whlta.

Saturday night her hnsband de
cided to make one more try at community acceptance, she said.

He walked the half-mile to attend a homeowners' asaoclatloc meeting on plans for a youth center. He wanted to volsnteer some 
athletic equipment, she said.While he was walking home, homicide Sgt. Ed Sublca said a woman called police to report "four nr five of the local thugs are beating ap on a white man.”Whan police arrived, tha II- 
year-old Murray was nnrnaacloui . Ha died two boars later In aargsiy.Murray's father, realtor Bemle 
Marray, said his son had told htan things had gotten to bed that ‘%s told me last weak they would have to g a t-w t”

Lesbian Voices* 
Our Contributors

"Was o f t  a woman"ANON.

JAN BRAUMULLER - Lives and w rites in  Washington, D,C.

LISA FENTON - Lives and w rites in Dallas, Texas. Her poetry 
has appeared in previous issues of L .V ., and she authored an 
a r t ic le  "The Fierce Sound: Women's Poetry" in  our Fa ll 1976 
issue. In the DIRECTORY OF WOMEN WRITING, she says, "W riting  
is  my c ra ft, confessor and companion; i t  is  breath and jo y .
I want to share tha t experience w ith other women."

DOROTHY FEOLA - is  a free lance w rite r l iv in g  in the Bronx,
New York. She says, "Came out in the Women's Movement in 
December of 1974 at the age of 34. Broke in to  p r in t four 
months la te r.  Everything I w rite  (fo r the time being) is  more 
or less 're a l. '  The poems, a r t ic le s ,  and personal documenta
tion le tte rs  are based on fac t; the s to rie s  and plays are 
usua lly  ha lf fact and ha lf f ic t io n ,  re ly in g  p re tty  heav ily  on 
the former. Usually find  w ritin g  complete non-fiction a drag, 
even though I'm ed ito r of a NOW newsletter. Easy going, take 
people at face value. Finding out more and more what a t e r r i 
ble romantic I am. Even when I don't give a damn." Most re 
cently, she has been ed iting  a national newsletter fo r women, 
WOMEN'S NETWORK, 2137 Ouimby Avenue, Bronx, New York 10473.

SUZANNE R. FRIED - has recen tly  moved to San Francisco from 
Bayside, New York. She has p reviously been published in FOCUS, 
LAVENDER WOMAN, and GAYSWEEK.

MARY GENNOY - liv e s  and w rites in Oakland, C a lifo rn ia . One of 
our regular con tribu to rs , she is  a "disabled dyke" who has none
theless overcome many obstacles in  her pu rsu it of independence, 
personal development, and pa rtic ip a tio n  in  the world a t large.

BARBARA GRIER (GENE DAMON) - liv e s  and works in Bates C ity , 
M issouri. She says, " I was born in  1933 in  C inc innati, Ohio, 
and raised a l l  over the United States. I am a w r ite r,  a b ib lio 
grapher, a le c tu re r, a pub lisher, an e d ito r,  and I have been 
active in the gay movement (Lesbian, Lesbian/fem in ist, homophile, 
homosexual, gay) under i t s  various and sundry names since 1956.
I am very happily married to Donna McBride and we l iv e  on a five- 
acre tree  farm in very ru ra l mid-America, where we are very out 
of the closet and very much accepted by our neighbors." She was, 
as Gene Damon, ed ito r of THE LADDER, and her works include LES
BIANA (Naiad Press, 1976); THE LAVENDER HERRING, THE LESBIAN'S 
HOME JOURNAL and LESBIAN LIVES (Ed. w ith Coletta Reid, Diana 
Press, 1975) and the basic b ib liographic to o l, THE LESBIAN IN 
LITERATURE (2nd Ed. Naiad Press, 1975). Since the cessation of 
publication of the magazine THE LADDER, she has been involved,



w ith several other Lesb ian/fem iiiists, in  the publishing company 
THE NAIAD PRESS, INC., 20 Rue Jacob Acres, Bates C ity , MO 64011

LEE KINARD - live s  and w rites  in Orlando, F lo rida . In addition 
to poetry, she has completed one book manuscript and is  working 
on a second.

nancy MANAHAN - a Bay Area community co llege teacher, was a 
student in the class Kate M il le t  taught during the events of 
SITA [see review page 80]. She is a con tribu to r to CATER
PILLARS, a co llec tion  of journa ls w ritte n  by the women in tha t 
class, published by Epona Press. She has also had an a r t ic le  
in MOTHER JONES (pre-boycott) and in  the W inter 76/77 issue of 
LESBIAN VOICES.

ROSALIE NICHOLS - live s  and w rites in San Jose and is  ed itor 
of LESBIAN VOICES. She is 40 years old and has been published 
in THE LADDER, INDIAN HISTORIAN, THE FREEMAN, INDIVIDUALIST, 
REASON, and various other period ica ls.

JANET SCHRIM - liv e s  and w rites in P ittsburgh, Pennsylvania.
Her short sto ry appearing on page 8 of th is  issue is  her f i r s t  
contribution to LESBIAN VOICES.

JUDITH SCHWARZ - liv e s ,  w rite s , and does lesbian h is to ry  re 
search in A rling ton , V irg in ia . She teaches a course on le s 
bian h is to ry  at the Washington, D.C. Area Women's Center and 
is  researching a book on lesbian h is to ry  te n ta t iv e ly  called 
"Close Friends and Devoted Companions." Her a r t ic le  "Old 
Maids, Spinsters, and Maiden Ladies: The Myth and the Rea lity  
of the Lives of Single Women in America, 1300-1361" appeared 
in LESBIAN VOICES, Vo l. I I  Issues *1-2. Subseguent a rt ic le s  
include "Researching Lesbian H istory" in  SINISTER WISDOM #5 
and "D irectory of American Lesbians in H is to ry" in  LESBIAN 
CONNECTION Vol. IV *3.

DIANE STEIN - liv e s  and w rites in P ittsburgh, Pennsylvania.
She has recently .ioined the s ta ff of WOMEN'S NETWORK and had 
an a r t ic le  "Who Encourages the Woman W rite r? " published.in 
Vol. 11 #3 of tha t newsletter.

BARBARA STEPHENS - liv e s ,  works, and w rite s  in the East San 
Francisco Bay Area in  C a lifo rn ia . Born in  the 1920's, she is  
a su rv ivo r of the Great Depression and a long-time so c ia lis t 
and c iv i l  righ ts  worker. In addition to her in te re s t in p o li
t ic s , she is  devoted to photography and birdwatching. She 
has previously been published in THE LADDER and is  a regular 
con tribu to r to LESBIAN VOICES. She also w rites "angry le tte rs  
to ed ito rs , which the Co-op News in va r ia b ly  p r in t and which 
the S. F. Chronicle never p rin ts . . ."

[E d ito r’s Note: Most of the above b io 's were w ritten  by me.
I hope they are accurate. Please send in  a short paragraph 
w ith your m ate ria l. I f  you don't, next time I am going to 
TELL ALL.......]
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ROBERTA L. DILL
PH O TO G R A PH Y

P . O .  B o x  1 1 9
DAL.V CITV. CA. o-roi«

PORTFOLIOS - PUBLICITY 
PORTRAITS - COMMERCIAL

GAY THERAPY
s t a t i  L ia m  id  

MoA/ucage and Famticf COUNSELOR ' Sp&cUaZiztng In CounóiLing 0^ Gau Individuati And Coaptii. S tid tng  Scali Fee.

MARTA HIATT, M.S. 2)60 The Atamida Santa Cùvia, CA 95126 [40S] 296-4224

LESBIAN CONNECTION
A FREE NATIONWIDE FORUM OF NEWS AND IDEAS BY, FOR AND ABOUT 
LESBIANS. FOR A SUBSCRIPTION SIMPLY SEND YOUR NAME, ADDRESS 
AND ZIP TO: AMBITIOUS AMAZONS, P. 0. BOX 811, EAST LANSING, 
MI 48823. DONATIONS WELCOMED!



The Live Experience is a special event. .. 
C rìi Williamson in concert.Now there’s a record o f her musical journey, 

to bring it home to you.
L IV E  D R EA M .

I'roJuceiJ by i'h t Dream Machine. 
Distributed by Olivia Records.

Available after Ju ly 15 at your local women i  store 
or record stores. Or send S6.60 ^includes mailing) to: 
Olivia Records, 2662 Harrison St., OaktandCA 94612. 

California residents please add  6% sales tax.

.ICJL-A WOMANS PLACE
BCXDKSTORE

OVER 5,OOOTldeS....By,For,&AboulWainen
Children^ Area ■ Bulletin Board • Lounge • Library

5251 BROVDWAiratCXDIlEGE____
»InfonnalionCaM ei Inc.-open (werycfayof the y«ar It

-------------- WOMEN  —

WANTED
TO WORK IN:

☆  EDITORIALS
☆  GRAPHICS ☆
☆ PRINTINGS

L N S  is an independent leftist news 
service now in its eleventh year. 
We are a working collective which 
produces weekly packets of news 
&  graphics &  a m onthly graphics 
service. O ur subscribers Include 
several hundred newspap
ers, radio stations &  or 
ganizations throughout 
the U .S &  abroad.

It’s full time political work for 
subkstence pay with a high 
level of participation in col 
lectiue decision-making 

& responsIblHties.

E D IT O R IA L  W O R K  Includes 
reporting , In te rview ing , w riting, 
editing, working w ith contributing 
writers, participating in content de
cisions for each issue &
typesetting.

possibly

G R A P H IC S  W O R K  includes 
news photography, photo-journal
ism &  darkroom , design &  layout, 
technical reproduction, selecting 
graphics &  working w ith contribut
ing artists.

PR IN TIN G : Learn to operate,
maintain & repair Chief 15 press. 
Mechanical inclination essential but 

experience widr a press not 
recessary. P rin te r alter- 

rrates printing w ith edi
torial or graphics work.

For more Information 
write or call:
Liberadon News Service 

17 West 17th Street 
N .Y..N .Y . 10011 

(212)989-3555

THIRD WORLD PEOPLE ARE ESPECIALLY ENCOURAGED TO APPLY

g a y  ^  
r  H ^ ^ C X D M M U N r r Y l

L  I I
F u i d c  c e u j m

W illie  T yson 's  
f i r s t  a lbu n .
A v a ila b le  a t  

f e m in is t  re co rd  
o r book s to r e s .

Some humorous, some Mtlr>g songs with a 
Oytan-iivriasrwNie flavor WINI# pei*rorms on 
12-string guitar, piano and synthesizer Her 
singing is straight and clear Includes 
Beautiioi-. a song to the coerrvetic Induetr/ 
and women's magazines, and 'Ballad of 
Merciful Mary*,

A nOR-protil gaf M sA /y fo f wwnan and r h a  pro- 
vMf/i0 « iw f. tmla/wi, raviamg, ea fn aart, gtiMat, 
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calattdara. and  /aaiurw a/ttciaa. S4.00 (S3. piua 
26a peaiaga ) M ata  a h a cta  payabta to QCH inc.
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The National Edition 
indudee liaMnga for the 
entire U.S. ea wfell as 
Canada. Publlahed 
November and May; $5 
third claea mall, $6 Ural 
da ta  mall; outside North 
America S7.

The quarterly NYC/NJ 
Edition covert New York 
City, Long Island, and 
New Jersey. Features 
Include bar and cruising 
notes, and a special 
section, “Women's 
Gayellow Pages.*’ $1-50; 
$2 by mail.

P ick  up a copy at your 
local bookstore, or you can 
order Ifom: R enaissance  
House. Box 292^1^'Village 
Station. New Yc>K New 
York 10014

I There I t  no charge lor a 
basic Gayellow Pages 
entry. Write for an 
application.

TUE
NEWS REVIEWS 

ANALYSIS INTERVIEWS
the nlilc^l Icsbjjn ptihhcatton in the U S im iic c  I 'r /U  

. tliL* ijrpcsl icshian p iib lic jlion  in (lie I' S ( 8.700 > iciiul.ilum) 
by und for (he n jlio n jl In b u r , I'crnini»!. uiul vommunitic! 
$ 6  0C>r (ri isjuc^t.SlO.QO insiilutions. S I sa*nple

TIDE PUBLICATIONS 
8706 Cadillac Ave.

Los Angeles, Ca. 90034 
(213) 639-7254

a ll flubscriptiona mailed in plain wrapper

Jo u rn a l o f  Women S M usic

Her voice is rich and powerful, 
no less so her songs. Her joy 
is contagious, her woman's 
purpose direct. Tender and tri
umphant, this is her first solo 
album for Olivia (although 
you have heard her on “ Lesbian 
Concentrate"). She produced 
Teresa Trull and BeBeK'Roche 
-  and this album, simply titled 
LINDA TILLERY.
Send $6.60 (includes mailing) 
to Olivia Records, 2662 Har
rison St., Oakland CA 94612 . 
(California residents add 6% 
sales tax.) Or check your local 
feminist store or record stores.

Music 
R evieus  

In te rv ie w s  
A r t ic l e s  

aiiout m usic  t
the women 

who make it*

S u b sc r ip tio n s ;  
is /  y e a r  f o r  

4 i s s u e s .  
Sampls copy; 

$2 . SO

Make ch ecks payab le to : Paid N y Dues
M all to P O  Bo x ftS l7 . Ch icago . II 60680

'̂r
$ had it with Anitas brand.

Now from
Olivia ReoMids^

ussiAM c o N C o m u a i 
A USMANTHOUMV o r  SONGS AND MCMS

LISB iAN  CONCENTRATE
A Lesbianthology of songs and poems 

featuring
Owen Avery • BcBe K ’Roche 

Berkeley Women’s Music Collective • Meg Christian 
Sue Pink ■ Judy Grahn • Pat Parker • Linda (Tui) Tillery 

Hercsa Trull • Mary Watkins - Cris Williamson

Part o f the proceeds from this album will go to 
Lesbian Mothers National Defense Fund.

Olivia Records is a national wom en’s recording company.
Mail order price $6.60  (includes mailing costs).

Olivia R ecords-2662 Harrison, Oakland CA 94612



THE N A IA D  PRESS, INC
LOVE IMAGE

by Valerie Taylor pp. piper 4.50
New Lesbian novel from the best-selling author o f  W hisper 
Their Love, Stranger On Lesbos &. The G irls In

THE M USE OF TH E VIOLETS
by Renee Vivien 84 pp. paper 4.00

The lyric Lesbian poetry o f Renee V ivien  available in 
English for the first time.

LESBIANA
by iiiirbcra C rier [C ene Damon] 3 * 0  PP- paper 5.00

Hei famous columns from the Ladder.

A WOMAN APPEARED TO ME
by R enet  V'ivteii 135 pp. paper 400

Autobiographical novel about her affair with Natalie 
Clifford Barney,

SPEAK OUT, MY HEART
by Rabin JarJan  148 pp. paper 4.00

Novel about coming out to your family, '"'pt-'
CYTHEREA'S BREATH

by Sarah AUriJ/fe 240 pp. paper ¡.oo
Lesbian novel set in the early sufferage movement.

TOTTIE
by Sarah A lJrn lg e  181 pp. paper 4.50

.\ Lesbian Krsniaiu'r 

THE I ATEt OMER
by .Sufulr MJrnlue 107 pp. paper 3.00

.Sarah Aldridge's first l.eslsian novel.

THE LESBIAN IN LITERATURE, A Bibliography 
by i i tn e  Daman (B arbara C rier) Jan  ^ a i io n ,  Rybiii Jordan 
2nd Edition 96 pp. paper 7.00 Individuals 10.00 Institutions 

2500 entries, coded and annotated for easy use.

Send total amount of your order plus 10 per cent postage & 
handling to- TH E NAIAD PRESS, INC. 20 Rue Jacob Acres 

BATES CITY, M ISSOURI 64011 J l iO

Know your enemy
^a ys  k n o w  who is  ih o  re a l e n e m y  in  th e  b u ttle  with Briggs*?

l l u v c  w c  I c u n i e d  i iul li ini!  irniii ih c  f lofouls  in  D u d e  ( 'f»univ . W'ichitA,
S i .  I’miiI m id  W l i \  u rc  mA' cvudinij t h e  ismic i i f  i h c  fiu*»ic a r g u m e n t s  the

l e a d e r s  o f  t h e  n |» ]) i is i i in i i  it» guy l i h c r u l i t m  u s e  w h e n  s l a t i n g  I h c i r  case*? 
W h e n  t h e y  a r e  e n n l 'm i i i e d  m id  a s k e d  lo  r u l i i n i a l i / c  t h e i r  o p p n N i t J o n ,  
i n e v i i u b l y  i!ie> wil l  r e s o r t  t o  " r c v c Iu C io i i s  in (he  liihic**, ‘' ( i n d ’s  will**, 
‘*div inc  g i i id u n e e '* .  e le .

\ \  hul  euii w e  s ay  w h e n  lhe>  ui im Minec:  “ ( i o d  is  o n  OL3K side*?'* \Vc m u s l  Icl l  
i h e m .  * W c d o  n o i  h e l i c v e  in  ^ O U K  ( l o d ! ’* , \ o  goo«l o r  h u m a n e  ( b i d  w o u l d  
e o n d e in i i  o i i e - t e n i h  of  t h e  p eo ) i l e  o l  i l ie  w o r l d  in  d e u i h  a n d  e l e m a l  d a m n a t i i i n  f o r  
fo l lo w  iiig I h e  h n i n a i i  f e e l i n g s  w i i h  w l i ieh  t h e y  w e r e  e r e a i e d  h y  t h a t  s a m e  G o d .

( j u y s  i iu is i  g e l  i»ff t h e i r  k n e e s ,  f righ ie t ie< l  a n d  r e p e n t a n t  — a n d  o n  t h e i r  f e e t ,  
g u y  a n d  p r o i i i l .

Gay A theist League o f  Am erica
I ’l i h l i s h e r s  o f t i A l . A  Kc'Hew:,

I 'o r  m o r e  i n f o r m a t i o n  w r i t e :  < i ,\LA . IVO. Mox 1 4 1 4 2 ,  S a i l  f  r a n c l s c o ,  ( 'A  9 4 1 1 4

Lesbian Voices'
Ftem in ist L e s b ia n Q u a r te r ly  

subscription rate*. $7.00 yr.

lO A


