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EVEHARV’EY
and

JEAN WEBER

A pew toplc for 2 New Year, and perhapsa bit closer

to home for many of my readers, Men don't suffer
from their own pre-menstrual syndrome symptoms,
but they often do have to cope with women who have
it, either at work or at home, - So it may be a blt
closer to everday:life than some of the topics we've -
discussed in the past, No one admitted to being
eamted though quite a few (of both sexes) have

been sterilhed “and only one writer (anonymous and
DNQ) confessed to actually wanting to rape women,
(On the other hand, most people have feelings about
parenting or not, orthe use and abuse of power --
not to mention that many of my readers said they'd
been raped -~ 30 my ‘serious' topics haven't been all
that removed from my readers’ lives.)

This particular topic has been fermenting in the back
of my mind for some time now, A Women's Apa has
been discussing PMS; it's a problem I suffer from;

and then I read a quite good article on the topic by
Eve Ha , which sent me to the typer to reply to
her, and I decided I'd like to try to get-a. comversa- . -~
tlon golng. with other readers as well,

Once again, I'm mostly interested in how the problem e

affects people's feelings -- about themselves, about
their close friends, about the world in general. It's
by no means clear what the 'facts' are; sopne women
get PMS, others don't; some medical persdnnel don't
accept 1t asa valid syndrome at all; the symptoms
vary greatly; numerous cures are touted which-may
work for some women but not at all for ‘others, and
may or may not be safe, There are also legaf rami-
fications: is 'being under the influence' of PMS a
mitigating factor in violent crime, as being drunk
may sonetimes be? And if so, should this be the
case? Many feminists would prefer not to acknowlege
the existence of PMS5, because men (and other women)
nﬁ:lzlt{ choose to use it as another excuse to deny women

participation in all walks of life. Yet, by not
acknowledging PMS, those women who suffer from it
are left belleving that it's a personal problem,. usually
of a psychological nather than siological nature,
and get little support or understa px:zlng much less .
medical attention,

" days

~ soclety and the aspirations that

. ldonotpmpooecowrtheaiactualena on the topic,

The facts, such as they are, in all their contradictory

~glory, are available in many women's magazines and
other sources, . I'll just define what I'm talking about
and start the dlalogue with Eve.

Pre-meutmal Syndrome ls a couectlon of ptoms
(including but not limited to, grouchiness, 'Yd:‘pmadon,
. water retention, soreness of muscles and breasts,
headaches etc) which affects many women for several
(typically a week) before their menstrual period
begiu, ‘and which typically cease dur!ng menstruation,

mkwau't copied from any authodtadv source, but
gﬁom my readingonthe subject.) Over to’
. V€,

|-
e

A Fragile Female Adrift on a Chrome
and Resgin Sea -

- .- by Eve Harvey :

1 find it exciting to be a woman in the 1980's -~ given
a modicum of intelligence, lashings of determination
and a certain amount of moral support, there is noth-

"fag 1 ean't achleve if [ want it enough, But I also find

it terrifying and hanker after the safe, secure existence
led by my predecessors in the less-enlightened past.
Thus I find mysclf drifting from the crest of a wave of
exhilaration to a trough of abject fear and paranola

These sentiments are ptobably anathema to.many
women, but I'm not talking about equality and the
problems and fears connected with having to prove
onesclf in 2 man's world; they are controllable and
surmowntable if you're determined enough, I'm talking
on a more personal, chological level where I feel
stranded, pushed into situations by today's liberated
edom has given me,
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without being provided with the tools to maintain my |
sanity and cope with the unexpected pressures this -
enlightenment causes. U
My particular bete noir is what is euphemistically- -
called 'pre-menstrual tension" but which is, for me; "
more accurately described as 'the curse’. &es, S
know we're lucky today in that much more is under- '
stood about the problem; no longer should teenagers' -
have to suffer the sinecure 'it'll get better when you >
have children' when they approach their GP for help -
from the agony endured each month., Christ, [ was
only 14 at the time so it wasn't even legal for

another 2 years! No, the physical side-effects of -
having the bad planning to be born a woman are
adequately catered for br stuffing oneself full of man-
made ¢olutions to nature's mismanagement until you
rattle, The mental problems are another matter
completely however and here, perversely enough,
today's enlightenment has made matters worse for

me, The old adage 'ignorance is bliss' has much to
offer at times, o

I suffer from two main problems in the week before
my is due. Firstly I become m:bearabl{e C
intolerant; everyone around is getting at me, being
argumentative or incredibly dense, intolerant, stupid,
blind etc, Secondly I feel fat - my stomach expands
until only the loosest dresses hide the unsightly bulge;
my clothes look shabby, my hair lank and my skin
covered in blemishes, In short, I feel like an over-
welght, dowdy frump,

Before my mother very kindly enlightened me on

the former, and women's magazines and John alerted
me to the iatter, I was comparatively happy. OK, so
people got intolerable at times - Jesus they could be
slow witted and needed 2 kick up the backside to
xet them moving, but they weren't like that for long,
nd yes, my continuous diet was constantly falling,
but this would only spur me on to try barder and, hey
f&sto, I would soon start losing weight again and
ooking better, It was just one of those things,
exacerbated by my slightly intolerant nature and
gem;glete lack of perseverance; but next time I'd do
. CETTT

Now, bowever,modem science has kindly alerted me
to the fact that I can't do better next time -~ the
matter has been taken completely out of my hands
because these things are rot the result of my own
{correctable) personality defects, rather the effects
of hormonal imbalances which are quite usual at this
time and nothing to be afraid of. There's nothing -
to worry about, I tell myself; I know it's me that's
being unreasonable and I know I'm not really looking
that bad, I know all my sensés are wrong and cannot
be trusted and G matter what I feel, I'm mistaken,

I know I've no control over my 6wa mind, Thanks a
lot,;modem science!

Can you Imagine what it feels like to have it drunmed
home that you aren't in control of yourself? 1 have

to ask John if I'm being unreasonable or if I really
have 2 valld case when we're arguing, 1 have to ask
him if I really look s=z, or if this outfit looks OK
because the one thing I can't trust are my own senses,
That's frightening, The thought that something else

is controlling me is terrifying becauseé it underlines

my complete inability to do anything about it, To
understand fully you must experfence it .- no mattar
how much the sage part of the mind tells you it's OK;
you should be able to overcome this lem now =~
you know what it 1s, there is no help, And I've got
thds to look forward to for another 28' yedrs; another’”’
240 monthly cycles; another 720+ days of &,llanity. o

I could go to my GP or a speclalist and get the hor-
monal imbalance re , but is that a valid solu-
tion, to be relant on drugs for the rest of my fertile
life? Or will it *get better when you have children'?
Neither of those are solutions I yelish,
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This i5 why I sometimes hanker after what looks like
the 'good old days' when, :in ignorance Iwould -
‘have been happy to overcome minor Irritations ,

iand would, in fact, have had more succem, Last

centwry 'women's problems’ were a closed book to the
:male tion and the ladles were left to solve thelr
own racles, If their wives were unusually
critical, husbands merely kept out of the way in thelr .
studies or their clubs; servants would be more diligent
"because the mistress was 'in one of those moods' and
‘the children leamed,: if they were quick-witted, not
‘only to be not heard, but not seen as well, In thelr

- fgnorance, everyone did what was best for the situation

-~ they kept out of the way and thereby lessened the
very Irritations that 'pre-menstrual tension' exaggerates .
and therefore the aggravations for the woman were .
kept to a minimum until such time as the status quo
wasg restored, The woman in question would most _
probably not even have noticed, -

In today's world, however; working women are forced |

_ into situations which only aggravate matters because

they contaln all the factors which exacerbate the prob-
lem; but these women cannot and do not expect to be .
‘excused for their failings, . If I want equality inmy

" career I intend to eam it; I intend to be equal to N

men and don't want to be constantly excused for my . -
mistakes because. it's 'that time of the month' -~ = ;| .
that's equality by default, I canna expect them to
overlook rudeness, intolerance, slovenly appearance
and a general inability to camy out the simplest tasks,
In the world of international banking, appearances and
diplomacy are of paramount importance, but these are
Just the areas in which I suffer most, .

More lems arise on the domestic scene as a result =~ .
of 1i .in today's enlightened society, Equality in :
the home means that instead of each partner having: ..
their own areas into which they can retreat, they are ;...
continually thrown together and, believe me, John

gives as much as he gets in the ensuing arguments, No
matter how much he understands me, his sympathy and:

- love can only stretch so far under continual, unreason-

able attack., Thus not only does modern life aggravate
the problems, it brings them into frightening rellef and
the woman 1is stripped of her abllity to shrug them off
as "just my period starting' by the desire to be equal
that soclety has instilled in her,

It might seem that I'm making a mountain out of 2 .
mole hill and, to be honest, the problem hasonly .~ ..
arisen since I've been aware of what is happening to
me -- but that is my point, Before I knew that I was
being unreasonable I was happy because I thougit
could do something about it. Now I know that there ..
is nothing that [ alone can do; a2 female who has been
taught self-reliance and had it pressed home that any-
thing is possible if she tries hard enough, is told in the .
following breath that her mind is subservient to her
female body and only pills can help, But I don't
believe in continually taking pills, so what help does
soclety give me? Plenty of understanding and sympathy,
but what practical help? Pills, :

At times like this I feel completely lost, tossed and
rudderless on a sea of the condliciing demands modern
soclety Inflicts on me -- more often than not

under the deluge because it causes the waves but doesn't
provide a life raft, This is when I would gladly surren-
der the bright chrome, easy-to-clean, plastic resin

of life in the 1980s for a dull oak and ever tarnishing,
coustrained copper of yesteryear, , :

" 'P,S. Yes, you guessed right, whilst writing this I am

g that metamorphosis which w satisfy the
most g of werewaolves that I know is only
premenstrual tension, but which feels Hke insa
thanks to the insights modern science has me, .
((First published in RAA 4, edited by Martyn Taylor, -
Flat 2, 17 Hutchinson Square, Douglas, Isle of Man, "
Available for the usual, —JHW))
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1 can't find a copy of the letter I wrote to Eve when
L agked her for permission to reprint that article, but-
I know approximately what I said, as follows;

RESPONSE TO EVE

by Jean Weber

I was fascinated by Eve's article because my response,
upon learning about PMS, was so different, 'To me
it came as a great relief to learn that thére was a
rsicdl reason for mY periodic weirdness, I was not
%Mu, maybe I was, but that was insufficient
evidence)s Rather than feeling it meant there was
nothing 1 could do about my weirdness, it mean that
it was not my fault,

A bit of background might help explain that state-
ment, because I do not mean that I promptly abdicat-
edall respomibﬂ!?' (I'll talkk more about that later),
The thing i3, I had been becoming more and more
convinced that I was, if not 'insane’ exactly, at

least desperately unhappy. I was quite suictdal at
one stage, because I so often felt that there was no
hope, that life wash't worth living, that everybody
else was utterly impossible to share. the world with,
and s0 on and so forth, This only lasted a week or

£0 at a thine, btit it was very intense and overwhelm- -
ing, The fact that nothing 1 did seemed to help,
013;' made me feel like an abject failure. I suspect
that at the time all this was going on, I was older
than Eve is now; so it had been tormenting me for
quite awbile, :

Then I found out that it was a chemical imbalance,

a hormonal thing, and that it was cyclical. Somehow
I'd never quite ‘figured that out before. I kept a chart
for awhile aid confirmed that yes, my bouts of insan-
ity cofncided with certain stages of my cycle, and
most Importantly, that they went away, Ah, a ray
of hope! I made a sign for myself: hang in there, it
will go away in two weeks. To remind myself when

I was feeling paranoid that it wasn't my mind that was
going, and that it really would get better if I'd only .
hang on long enough. This helped,

That was fhe first step, ‘The next step was to search
for some relief, Now that I knew what was happening,
I could attempt to modify my life to remove stress at
certain times, or at least yemove myself from the
presence of other people insofar as possible (if not at
work, then after work), No parties at 'that time of
the month’, '

Sure, it doesn't always work, and it's true I have more
control over my work environment these days than -
some people do, and perhaps taking Vitamin B6 plus
magnesium plus whatever that ot her stuff 1s, is being
dependent on pills (no hormones for me, thank you;

I got off the pill because of what it did to me and
don’t need to risk other things). But I feel ke I have
more coi » that I can actually do something about
the situation. It may be an illusfon, but for me it's

a great help,

Mind you, on certain days, I'd probably echo Eve's
comments more closely, ('l'bat‘s why I make signs to
remind myself that I really do have control over my
mind, even if sometimes ft doesn't seem Iike it, )

I'm not knocking Eve's rcactions; they're hers and
they're honest., They just startled me, because they
were so different from mine, Neither of us is 'right!

or 'wrong', because we are different people, and our
bodies (as well as our minds) react differentiy to things.

On the matter of responsibility, I distinguish betweéen
how I feel, and how I act, Although I feel greatly
relieved to know that my grouchiness and other anti-
social feelings afe not my fault, I still accept the
responsibility for how I act during those times; just as

I do at any other time, " Thus, if I snarl at someone
(whether they deserve it or not), it's no more forgivable
(or unforgivable ) whether I'm in PMS or not, I've just
transferred my respnsibility slightly; to anyone else it
amounts to no change at all, That's why I try to dis-
apﬁar as much as possible, so I won't inflict myself on

EVE's REPLY TO ME

(Eve replied to that letter, the contents of which I've
elaborated upon greatly here, by writing:))

Since the article has appeared, I've had lots of sympa-
thetic advice from women about taking vitamin B6,

hiding myself away as you do, re-arranging my work-

load to avold deciston-making situations etc, that

wam't why I wrote the article; If I'm honest with

myself, it was merely a cry of self-pity, not a cry for

help, since the main point of the article was the con.
luslpon in my own mind -- society has educated me to

believe in equality of opportunity, but I only want it -

if I've earhe’??t, no specfal favours, thanks,

However, how can I ask for equality, if I'm unfit to
perform at work at 100% performance for between 5
and 7 days a month?,..If only I hadn't been educated
to feel 1 should be equal, I could happily accept the
fact that [ have to re-organize my work at certain
times and avoid cestain situations, and then I'd just
get on and succeed in my career,

AS EDITOR, I GET THE LAST
WORD (for this issue anyway)

({1 wrote back as follows;))

How many people, of either sex, have you met who |
"perform at 100% efficlency" at work every working ™.
day? Specifically, how many men? Men have off '
days, too; they've got a low-Ievel illpess; they're

hung over; oOr they're just-"having a bad day", If any-
thing, men's inefficlent days are less predictable than
ours, and thus more likely to adversely affect their
performance, If we know we'll be in bad shape on a
certain day, we at least have a chance of planning for
it, s0 as to minimize its effects. "Equal” doesn't mean
"{dentical”, and I don't consider it a "special favour”
to acknowledge PMS;

(@11 now add the following thoughts to that:))

I think ft's part of the way "soclety" manipulates people
through gn.lﬁ‘, that teaches you or I to consider that a
physical bandicap (which is about what PMS amount to)
makes us "unequal’, Isita "special favour" to provide
wheelchair access to an otherwise-qualified worker?
Is my demand for a chair suitable for my bad backa
demand for “special favours”? No, I think not. People
should not have to modify themselves to fit the job; °
the job should be modified to fit the people (insofar as
this does not decrease overall efficiency) -~ good
worker morale usually increases efficiency immensely,
Recognising individual differences and problems, and
making allowances for them, is good business sense,
not "special favours"; pity s0 many management types
don't recognise that, '

AoogetoRR ok RORAOR koo
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b sawmill, Each wagon has eight or nine dead trees
" clutched between the steel uprights that form its skele~

by Ciulia de Cegare

Out of my neon-lit, windowless concrete cubicle,
files and test into the boot of the car, Back off grass
verge, roll down to main road with cne vheel on the
vel to avold a van, Right tum, looking out for
ocals who drive as observantly as they walk into
their bathrooms at home, Onto open road, and 1 put
on a tape, Elo's Time, '

The countryside's a lot greener now, We've hada .
drought and it looked like the Kalahari: colours of . -
brown, ochre, dust; sheep starved, Now it looks lush,
light green on the flat land, Some distant hills are

still dry, and if you look closer at the pasture you can
see the deception of distance -- it's just a green fuz
and the soil shows betiwveen thie blades of grass like the
scalp of an old woman's head through ber thinning hair.

- A little later, on my right, winding worm-1like between

the hills, is a carrion-train of logs being taken to a

tal sides, It drags itself along at a fittingly solemn
pace and I leave it behind in a moment,

Open road, tame, cleared land, Less than a hundred
k.s west of here are still places where no man has
trod, unless some adventurous aboriginal hacked his
way through the horkzontal scrub, My brother is a
bushwalker; he's been places, to mountain tops where
he knows for a fact that maybe three or four people
have been before him in all the time those mountains
have stood. And I, a little way east, slide through
manjcured farmland cleared less than two centuries
ago and little changed since then., Barbed wire is
more recent but the posts that it's nailed to, that
flicker by in a subliminal blur, may have been planted
by hand, men on horses, at a rate of, what, forty a
day? Eighty? 1 pass them in a moment, unsee Ing,

in my self-contained, totally encloged 20th century
bubble, Glass and steel encasing warm alr shoots
through the whistling wind, tyres roar against bitumen
and gravel, and ] eff Lynne singing,

"I've got a ticket to the moon,
I'l be flying high above the Earth so soom ... "

Y3

A dark lump on the road ahead, It moves, Big crow,
tearing at scattered lumps of glistening red meat that
last night may have been still a or a wallaby,
He steps casually to one side, knowing through exper-
fence that this car will miss him,. Robust, gl
black, sleek feathes, ~green iridescent, In the
rea-view mirror he steps back to continue his meal,
intrusion forgotten,

Aok R ok edoR ook
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Slowing, slowing, past the stone churches, brown
gravel edging the road. Pull up outside the school gats
collect gear, With all-their good intentions and all
their great inventions, here I stay, :

The entrance to the school has what l_ook'llloemnk.

_tracks pressed into the yellow clay, part of the steel

fence is on the ground, The massive old tree I used to
park under i3 gone, What was it, oak? [ remember

. dark, cracked bark, thick, lumpy roots bumping under

the tyres. Acorns? No, pine needles on the ground.

Inside the school is a tall lady with dark hair, Not
sure whether I should remember her, but she's in fact

.. pew, a relief teacher, :‘We chat a bit; she'd spent her

holidays in Canberra. Another teacher from ‘Oatlands
had also been'in Sydney while I was there, stayed up
the road from.the Shore Inn, and never knew tr: con
wasg happening, We're a well-tes velled lot, but we
still manage to stay in our own little circles,

The principal returns from lunch and 1 ask him dbout
the tree. He says it was dangerous, might have drop-
ped branches on kids' heads, Besides, the roots'were

g under their netball court, The tracks {ii the
clay were made by a bulldozer. I give him af cme
of re .and we arrange for him to send sonie 'kic
down for maths tests, I work in the town hall since
there's no room in the school,

The first kid he wants me to see is called Jasson, |
"Jagson?" IS&Y. *Jagson?" -
*No. " he replies, "That's just how his p

spell it," Catching my expression, he adds, "



won't let him go on excursions either, or get free
medical or dental treatment, "

I walk down to the town hall to awak "fasson”. The
council chambers are at the front, and I go round the
side to the back entrance where bullt on a weath.
erboard kitchen., The knob on the door is broken but
it's unl ocked, My footsteps echo across the warped
floorhoards, the still air is musty, Dust and stale dis-
infectant and maybe also the smell of whatever the
disinfectant was meant to combat, The building is
divided down the middle into two large rooms, 1 work
in the "supper room" and, leaving my things on a
trestle table I turn on the lights and go through the
other half to a small back room where the fusebax is
located, I close three heavy black bakelite switches
labelled 'supper room heaters'', They look like they
came ofthe set of Metropolis,

" Jasson" turns out to be a nice little boy with blue
s and black lashes, clean and well cared-for,
rvous, clutching his biro, I tell him we won't need
it for awhile, but he hangs onto it tightly as we start
the quertions,

We get to the part where Jason can use his biro for
more than emotional support, and I leave him writing
answers and wander about the huge room 20 my pre-
sence at his elbow won't make him more nervous than
he already is,

Outside, it's sunny, the sky is clear, icy blue, Soft
grass and clumps of weed are rolled by gusts of wind
on this side of the grey paling fence, On the other side
is the school oval, the grass has been raz ed flat, I
wander into the other room again, thick-soled boots
thumping across the floor, Through the door the air is
chill, The stage at one end is half-shrouded by cur-
tains, watched mutely by rows of stacked chairs. On
one wall, a black and white photo of the queen;
opposite, a cracked and blurred oil landscape entitled
"Cabarlah" by one Godfrey Rivers, It l1ooks better
from a distance,

I go back to check on Jason, calculating industriously,

engrossed. I feel relaxed and bored, next to me he

at high key doing an exam,. I sit down again,

not to breathe too deeply of that dead air, Ever

how country schools, homes are a lot st filer

than city ones? As if they don't like opening their

:vheindOws, in case the "rheumy and unpurged air" gets
m, L

"Well, that's it, we've finisheéd, You worked well,
Jason, Could you-ask Mr Peters to send the next pérson
down now?" His footsteps echo across the floor, he
fumbles willy the wnob and Is gbed, A moment later,

I look up to see birr runzing up the slope to the school,

Another-hard road, -
Then running feet pounding the gravel, The door

rattles and bangs, This one's eagér. -Clatter across

the hall and the next child appears, ‘breathless, in the

doorway; I smile; and she comes in, "Hi, Mr Peters =

sent, you down, did he?" She nods happily, “What's
your name?t: - S L
nxyue.n; ) - L o .

"Well, Kylie, I ho%ee you lke doing sums,,."

"Oh, -yes, " she replies, - -

1 léi;:?‘ﬁé:enélia@.ln'ami .npeat my spiel about how
they'll gtart easy and get harder, she's not to worry
because I don't-expect her to know all of them, Et
cetera,: She nods happily. - -

"How many dots go in the red box?" = -

“Read me this number rounded to the nearest hundred, "

I can look at her and see the adult she will become,
untidy: bair now windblown, later just busy-housewife

.I wrc’n:e the essay the day after Syncon, after a week

untidy, Wide eyes, plain, broad face, ready, open
smile. I can see her twenty years later coming to
school anxiously in to a letter from the guidance
officer who wants to discuss ber child's progress in
xcadl.nﬁl.m}aee in her pale face now the face to be,
more , hands a little redder but gentle with the
toddler she holds as she will talk to me then,..

We get to a hard one, and she looks tearful but man-
ages to work it out, I reassure her automatically, she
smiles again and we go on, After we finish she goes
out as happily as she came in, the minor annoyance of
a test in the past and forgotten,

I pack “f' switch off, fumble with the broken knob
and finally get out, I'd been longing to take a deep
breath of that crystal air, but it has a glacial bite to
it so I doh't, Breathing shallow, I go back up to the
school, exchange a few more plesantries with the
principal, I'll bring reports on Jason and Kylie next
week, He ham't read the last lot yet, I comment on
the cold, We have a running joke here,

"Cold 7" he says, "It hasn't started to get cold yet!"
Spare me, I leave, breathing shallow,

bidadad i iiaaddidasid i

A few words of explapation for the essay: Iam a
school psychologist, in this state (Tasmania) called

a Guidance Officer, I am based at a district school
in the midlands and travel regularly to about 10 other
schools, many of them very small.  While Jam °
supposed to be a ‘therapist or comsellor, Tusually -
spend most of my ‘time giving tests, such being the -
demand in these schools, You know those dreaded -
IQ tests? We're the villains who give them{

fn Sydoey, and the first con I'd ever beento, On
that day, I just stepped back Into the usual routine of
work as though I'd never left, back in rural Tasmairila,
1 wrote' it in an effort to express some of my feelings
about the numbiiig boredom this represented in con-
trast to the place I'd been in a little over 24 hours
previously, Don't know how well that comes across,

-==Giulla de Cesare
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MATTER
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(The lettercolumn)

('l'helg vohxﬁxedzf m:hil which hn:hmd P its way tomy ptem ise that dates right back to the Proto- Mo-olthin
tterbaxes since the strike e quite crogglin " Europeans, I'm preoccupied with that sort g
I shall onl beabletosham_amallpor’donofltvx:h .right now, -
you here, :l;aln prc&la:bly also save tbed:umlian - o T
responses ¥O-#15 un e overseas readers have had (( was going to argue that 'team spirit’ and coopera- -
time to write, --JHW)) tion are as much a part of our heritage as is competi-
' ' tion, and that a more~-skilled could be a teach-
: . : er, someone one respects for or her knowledge,
PETE PRESFORD I was really plssed off by Joy: Then { realised that respected teachers are usua

'Ty Gwyn'! Hibbert's comments on the way  older, and often become rivals later on anyway, And
Maxwell Cloge she thinks I nm my family, of course male 'team spirit’ has tended to exclude
Bwcle, Cwyd, ~ = And T'must say Jean, that in females in the past, -So I decided to pass by that
North Wales™ '~ the fifteen years I've been in {nteresting speculation. -- JHW)) '

2 Oct 1983 fhandom I‘ve never had anyone
A .. comment on my personallife as
this person does, I should suggest that KGic Ms Hibbert - . .
that gets clvillzed; either that or grow up. Ihave - ° - JONA N SCOTT The ope enormeus facet I'
never yet attacked anyone at personal level in any of Box'292 Wentworth Bldg noticed in 'Power Points’ :
my fhanzines, but this person is pushing me close to #t, University of w% was that your commentators

) _ NSW 2006, Austra were almost to a clause
{@ Just went back and re-read what Joy said, and I 9 Oct 1983 - negative about the stuff,
must adririt 1'didn't find it all that much of a persomal Sexual, fateful, careerwise,

attack -- more of a smartass remark -~ but then she if it isn't in the imagination (that odd definition #4 of
wasn't talking about me, 1have been trying to edit yours) it was 'evil’ or at least to be regarded as untrust-
personal attacks out of Ietters, and I apol for oot  worthy, Why? Well I guess because if it Is not in the
seeing her remark in that category, or I would not fmagination, there is 2 dominated pasty, a donesto, = .
bave printed it, 1 can't decide whether I would have  How come you got no people from the ather side? =~ =
felt it a personal attack if it had been directed to me; . B
can't tell because the subject matter is too far removed ((No one wrote on 'the other side® till ] got this letter
from my actual life. It does strike me that your from you, jon,--JHW)) :
response is just 2 wee bit defensive, Pete, --JHW))
: L e .~ 1would have to immediately divide ' ¢ into the

- © e concrete (practical or real manifestation of one person's
GARTH SPENCER 1 was struck by LynC's story will overriding another's) and the abstract (one d
1296 Richardson St  about the former boyfriend who mental exhileration), I note that you ‘prefer to use the

Victoria, B.C. couldn't deal with his girlfriend word in the latter sense'; which I take to mean you
Canada V8V 3R1 being as good as or better than  approve of that type, rather than the former, 1 lke the -
9 Oct 1983 he at automotive mdntenance, former, myself; in the losing I learn, in the winning 1
o computing, or what you will, glory. One has to be cmetni not to seriously engage’

As though everyone else with the same skill was auto-  persons classified as friends, for obvious reasoms, butl - °

matically a competitor, o am not averse to a bit of peasant-bashing when the '
S . : is in season, It'sno fun when there's no contest,

This seenied foreign and bizarre to me, ina way I'm  such as when fate one person in a losing position

not sure I cah'convey ,,, until I th , well, 1 (cf Sam Wagar's tion), but doing somebody is good

define myself by what I'do.’'And I'm insecure énough fun, When our sharehouse broke up, one (female) ex- .

to feel threatened if someone (who?) does better, = flatmate said to me; ' The one thing living with you has "~

if my iglf-esteem depends on my a and skilly, really taught me is pot be be ashamed of enjoying -
maybe it -follows from that, in my emotional set-up; - violence.' I'suspect the most eager to comment on ’
&atamoreddlledpemni:a'mﬁedor,.nndlama'n - power in 2 place such as Wrevenge are thoie who have
inferior, I think we have a ise in Anglo-Saxon 15 mentally stamped with the cdng:‘dge’-hi power
wocleties -- meaning, inm of Anglo-Saxon plays, Well, 1 am the reverse,,. so far, '
mhisﬁ:ithatmperlon{genuineacpwlow)m be ‘ ble foe th IR
potential threats, enemies, (Power can be enjoya e winner R
&ndthcﬁ?horeﬁ:uﬂeubo&puﬂesauwﬂil partl- .

That men ghould define their self-worth almost excly- dpants,” That is why games can be very ca c; you
dlvely by their skill at their livelihoods might be a can enjoy the hunt & kill without actually hurdxggf S

--bt.r-:ﬂ_-f"\'-(‘—'--'-‘q.._/,‘--..---------------.-“~----.-_.-
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someone, I have nothing against competition per se
--in fact I enjoy it immensely at times, but again,
must be willing ones for it to be an

eqjoyable experience for me. When competiton (for
f:wer, money, whatever) is voluntary, it can be an

luable spur to excellent performance, When you
feel you have to (whether you in fact do 'have to
not) 1’: can be oppressive. I've been in both podtiou
at different times, I enjoy the one and lcathe the
other, --JHW))

GIULIA DE CESARE I noticed an area (r2 power)

PO Box 57 that was skated over by the
Sandy Bay, Tas. 7005 various writers, a sort of for-
Australia bidden subject that we are

reluctant to talk about:
money 1s power, [ was going to qualify that by adding
'in our present society’ but this is not true, Money has
always been er, Before everyone jumps up and
down and calls me a mercenary capitalist (and if I am,
that's my business), I'd like to point out that even in
the discussion printed, a common source of feel ings

of powerlessness was having to earn one's living and -~ .-+

thus kowtow to all manner of undesirables, It'sa lot -
worse for the unemployed, -
Re amputee astronauts: the main red blood cell factor-
fes are in the marrow of the long thigh bones, Would
the astronauts need the extra hassle of transfusions? Or-
need fewer red blood cells having a lower

e blood? .
JOAN: Sam Wagar ¥nay be the most
88/27 wonderful guy .inthe whole .- - .. :
Prahran, V!c 3181 world but 2nyone who says he
Australia doesn'’t think dogs have person-

12 Oct 1984 alities is out as far as [ am con-

cerned, Kids & dogs.€ <¢ats go -
to;ethe;, like egg: & bacon, and if you love one, you
love all,. My six children and my two grandchildren
loved my fuzzy black 'Tramp' till the day he had to be
put to sleep, Even now, three years later, we can't
bear to.talk about him, We loved him and he loved
us completely, Sam Wagar I feel sorry for. In not
knowing the complete unwavering love of a small dog
hehasmluedoutonone o&the bestthingsinlit‘e.

((Well I like cats but am not toofond of dog and
children, Then again, I don't like bacon much

either, though I love eggs, So.much for analogles;eh?

1 wrote back to Joan as follows: I'm with Sam, and I
can't agree that dogs and cats and children can be
equate -Most.dogs. - I've.ever lmown were emotionally
ndent . nuisances, whilst cats typically are very
ependent and dop't work themselves into a state if -
you leave them for a weekend or a week, However,
that's just my bias.--JHW)) .

I received mou love in 15 years from my dear '
"Tramp' than ] did in 32 years of marriage from my

. husband, But perhaps that's not so much a praise of
the dog as a condemnation of the husband. But I
could never have left the dog while he was alive, He
is theresson I stayed those extra two years, Perhaps

I mean, L'hope youdo. - . - .

Regarding kids, 1t have six i love all six, I'd. goto

war for them, But I.didn't plan any of them, Over the
years, at various times I have felt very brief homoci-
dal tendencles towards each of them, but let anyone .
;als:d:ay that and they would have hada fight on their -

Theze . lc only one mam to hawc al cbild these days and
that {5 becuase;both partnets want the child, In these
daysofbhdxcontml&here 4510 excuse; for it to be -
otherwise, No one should have children because some-
one wants to be a grandmother,

‘was walking again, And the moral of the stery is
. dou't believe. everything you Dr tells you. S$o,.1: can’t
- run, walk toofar/fast, I have scars, and a slightly

N thinner leg, but a
. than not ba,\ﬂng 3/ ‘of my leg.

SAM WAGAR = -

.. Torénto, Ontario
"' Canada M4J 1L8

one day you will be fortunate enough to find out what' - eleew In this zine,

“it's all'still 4 bit hard for me to understand

LYN McCONCHIE I was badly-injured in an
15 Rauparaha St accldent early 1977 The Dr
Waikanae said I was on crutches for good
New Zealand (unless they amputated my

28 Sept 1983 right leg and gave me a fake

one as an altermative), Not.
Iﬂdngdtherldea, I put my footdown(whﬂelstlllhad
it), went home on crutches and waited. Eight months.
or 30 later I discovered that I could put some welgt
the leg, My GP shot me off to a different spe and_
after a lot of discussion, bush beating, and delay, he
operated (mid-August '79) and in another 7-8 mouthl I

that is still in my 0plnion, bettet

Yom- co:nment: about wouup
ganism, et al, sounds very
ra ike some ﬁeelingt I had once,
when I was beginning my
.. Witchy stuff, I don't know If
I'd use ‘worship' to describe my ritual activities, other
pagan's activities, That word has these associations [
don't like of 'appealing to higher forces "Out There™',
whereas I do thihgs to evoke the forces within me, or
conpect myself to natural forces, to bring out dﬂngx
that are within me already. o _

The Goddess is my c:eadon, insofar as She is one per-

861A Danforth Ave

" sonification of creation and fertility, wisdom and mys-

tery, which are ideas pe culiar to myself, filtered .
through nmiy needs and desires, But solipcism does not
suffice -- there are these great forces of creation and
destruction, there are real connections that can be made,

I guess that ‘worship’ is doing things to affirmn my-iden. -
tity with the great elemental forces, that name them. .
and find them in me. Trylng to tune into the move-. .
ments of nature, cycles of the seasons, etc. -:-_f o

I like ritual because ritual lntennﬂes and makes
particular my vague feelings and ideas about my con-.
nections to nature, other people, yithln myself, - .

on. Ritual",
it closer to .
t:bondg‘h
like a good example of the difficulty to epralnlng
certain concepts . (philosophy, etc) to someone who |
doesn't already agree. I must thank Sam for trying,
though. And since I know the value. ofonetechngug

((See also Sam's piece "Some Thou
It comes a4’

explainihg to' me what Sam's trylg to say...,

“meditation, for me, and how hard it is to éxplain just.

what wonderful things meditation does, I can appreci-
ate the difficulty in explaining ritual, --JHW)) .

****************k*****************************

I

E U I *,4\:.

* HAPPY NEW YEAR ¢ ~*

* *
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THE
RARBBIT'S
PROCRESS

By Lyn-McConchie

Death?

9

I've fallien in love Ductor, /
it's terrible! q
Nonaense, it's wonderful!
and why. di: you say that
it's a matter of Life and

Yeli,you see Ooctor,
I've discovered

: 1'm a2 masochfist......

o
Daztor,]l have

Lothis problem,
1 Iv's 2 matter
~aof Life 2nd

Oeath!

Nesr, o
surelv i can't Ee
Quite th~L bad?

mrLRAEbiY

Dlegze , tell me

SKEL. It strikes me (*Clunlck) that
25 Bowland Close a diary zine is {deally suited
Offerton, Stockpart  to your writing style -- it
Cheshire SK2 SNW  seems to me that, in your
wrting you've always written
19 Nov 1983 as if you were ma an entry

in your 'diary’, You never
use the plece you're writing to achieve an effect --
there is no cholce of words or phrases in order to pre-
sent the ha g8 you are reporting in a particular
light, In fact ‘reporting' seems the perfect descrip-
tion of your approach, To paraphrase 2 character in
a Frank Sipatra film, 'Just glve us the facts, ma'am,’
Eﬁd:emitgbl: lai:abefme us in the same even tone,
w r a harrowing operation or the purchase
of a ream of paper, mov%nginand sharing a house
and lifestyle with someone, or deciding which garage
to pick -- wondering how a relationship will work out,
or wondering how much a tv-repair cost,,, all
are Tesemd on the same emotional/emotionless
level, If you wish to express say, your anger over a
particular turn of events you do not present them in
angry words, letting the language and choice of
phrase convey your emotional state, and even to in-
duce in us 2 similay, ve reaction, but instead
recount the events. in a flat emotional tone, and then
tell us, ‘T s really made me angry.' Thisisa
really weird experience for me because I try to write
in just the opposite manner, using emotive language
in an attempt to convey my feelings without havin
to and explain my reactions to the reader --
something struck me as funny I try to make the reader
laugh or smile at the event with me, thus leavin
them with an intuitive understanding of my em 1
responses to the events I narrate,

I think that it is this element in your writing (and
oddly, in the writing that your readers sent to you for
WWW) that Ted White was referring to as 'impessonal’
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~ often make much effort to ove come i,

-~ you, and your 2015 write about hi
emotional in a 'stepped back from

subject’ manner, as if they've de K:b‘!pped
thelr emotional responses to events from their report-
ing of them, Like I said, I find it weird, but I'm not
knocldng it -~ it would be an a boring world if
we all took the same appraa ches to living -~ but I am

intrigued as to whether it is deliberate or not, My
own view is that you've never even considered the
matter, and that your style is comtgletely natural for
you. 1'd go even further and say that you were un-
aware of ti: concept of deliberately writing in a ,
more emotional manner, feeling that other peoplg s
styles were simply their "natural' way of writing,

((Actually, Skel, I've been aware for several years'
of my 'just the facts, ma'am' wrlti.n? style, and [
think I lmow where it comes from. I've been trained
to write -- and spend my professional life editing -~
sclentific and technical papers, where anything
other than 'just the facts' is generally considered

dding -- and has to be cut out, In fact, when 1
eave the 'padding' in some of the things 1 publish. e
at work, 1 usually get my hand slapped. But asit's -
a semi-
Ide leaving in the more personal touches, - A
I digress. But yes, I'm aware of my 'style!, and don't

ch Y & Whenldo,

it tends not to work -- or no one noticest To a cer-
tain extent, the ‘just the facts' style is deliberate, at"
times anyway -~ it's called understatement, Thought
you Brits were supposed to be the master of under-
statement! Evidently a case of no onz uoticing when
I do something deliberately, - (Probably because the
effect is no different from the usual, *sigh*)

Dunno why my corresponderts seem to write the sme
way, And thanks for the analysls; fascizating, --JHW))

- W w e w e w e W S @ W™ W = W W® ® -
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IAN McKEER This town I've just moved to,
84 John Street Worksop, lies in the industrial
Worksop north of England, It was former-
Notts, S80 1TG ly 2 mining town and little else,
U A lot of the people still are coal

L] K.

4 Nov 1983 miners, and I work for a firm
which makes refractories --
bricks for lining blast furnaces, electric arc furnaces

and that sort of thing,

1 don't doubt that having spent 5 years doing research
in universities, where attitudes are generally (but not
always) masonablx enlightened, I have got some way
out of step from the attitutles encountered in industry
and among working people, I did a spell in industry
prior to going into research and remember being quite
appalled by the way the people I worked with regard-
ed and spoke of women, The all-male environment
undoubtedly brings out a certain streak, probably
more bravado than anything,

As well as myself, two other people have started work
in the same department as me, one of them a woman
-- the flrst researcher the firm have employed, It's
been quite an education to see the way Ruth has been
treated -- and not simply by the male staff, At the
start the other women at work, who are secretaries,
didn't take to her, though it's better now, It was
almost as if they, as much as men, have rigid ideas
about where each sex should work and in defying this
convention Ruth was unsettling them as much as any
:f the men who believe 2 woman's place is in the
ome,

None of the more sexist personnel have told her that
-~ after all some of them hired her -- but the nmmour
mill has it that certain other people don't believe
women should be employed in "serlous" jobs in indus-
try. The only person to actually say anything to her
to this effect was a fellow who was only 19, 1 nalvely
th that kind of attitude was confined to older
people, not the young, but I'm wrong, There are
more subtle differences which Ruth percelves between
the way she s treated and the way the other two of us
are treated, and you wonder sometimes whether
there's a sort of feedback effect going on, where gshe
expects a certain type of treatment and sees the way
people behave in a way they don't mean, Or else
they discriminate without realising, Our attitudes
are often more ingrained than we realise,

DEBI KEAN Your question after my letter,
84A Norfolk St about adoption, ., well, yes, if
Pongonby the children concerned are gen-
Auckland 2 uinely orphaned, have no other
New Zealand care-glvers, of course that's

16 Nov 1983 okay, The whole question i¢

realiy very complex,
Among Maoris, and probably other Polynesians, it is
quite common for intra-family adoption to take place,
If a woman (or a man) cannot produce children, it is
customary for a sibling to glve one of her/his own
children to the sterile couple, This usvally works very
well, because it is not secret, The child has two sets
of parents, knows them all, has double the love and
attention, and what child wouldn't love that? I knew
a woman who had had a series of miscarriages and so

had adoged, I think it was three children, but althoughreceiving a

she wasm't Polynesian, kept in contact with the origl-
nal mothers of all of them, exchanged birthday cards,
even visits, This worked wonderfuﬁ; well,

So many adoptive parents say they couldn't cope with
this, that they fecl like long term foster parents, or

that they even feel exploited, and I feel this is because
they feel that children are possessions, That they havemisance, but who wants to use

‘annoy me wﬂw_ o)

and gave birth to this child, As if their self-image  Inner power -- normally I don't have much of this
. either, Especially when I consider the many shallow,

to be exclusive ownders, That they have to lie to
themselves and the whole world, that they conceived

depends on fertility,

DIANE FOX Power? I don't have any in
P O Box 129 my job (which is dead-end)
Lalemba, NSW 2195 or in any of my relation-
Australla ' ships ~- that is, power to be

28 Nov 1983 of much constructive help,

- e w @ W M M W M B M M & ® W e = =

JOY,HIBRERT

Something I've found
11 Rutland Street

very
annoying since I met Dave and

Hanley we agreed on an open marriage,

mStaff o-'g:;;‘erent is l!(:he uum men who don't
take a p on seriously.

U.K. ST1S)G Not that there have been that

24 Nov 1983 many, she adds hastily, but
there are enough that I can see
some sort of 'norm', Firstly, they assume that any
flirting is just a joke. When you get slightly more
unmbtie, they start looking nervously at Dave and
suggest you stop before he comes and beats them up,
When you get totally unsutsle, they start by assuming

a 1 rather than a proposition i,e, that you
want to leave Dave and want someone to go to, Fail-
ing that they decide that there is definitely something
wrong with the relationship ard they ought to keep out
of it, Then, when you've blown their mind completely
with the idea of 2 nonmonogamous relationship, they
start thinking about it,

((Have you ever. had the reaction that assumes Dave
wants to be part of the group, and/or watch? If you
want to totally terrify some man, ask Dave to come
over and explain the situation! If the other man does
not flee instantly in terror at this weird perversion, he
may be well worth knowing. Or perhaps too weird to
be considered, Seriously tiough I've had exactly the
same sorts of experiences especially when [ was mar-
rled, but then so did my husband, 1 think people tend
to be very respectful of what they perceive as other
people's property rights', That annoys the hell out of
me, as apparently it does you, --JHW))

I would ask Kevin McKaw to drop his 'mask’ occasion-
ally, so that any other decent men he comes into con-
tact with will know they're not the only ones, It'sso
widely accepted that all men are sexist, and that is
"natural’ to them, that the fsolated antisexist men (I
mean isolated from other antisexist men) must be quite
depressed, Kevin would have to know every member
of a women's group quite well for them not to fear bis’
turning into an ordinary man, Also, sz st husbands
etc of 2 woman in a wome n's group would be less in-
clined to let her go to a mixed antisexist group, Also,
the tendency to defer to men is difficult to get out of

-- Kevin might be a quiet encugh blcke, but it would
be necessary to keep him out of the group rather than
risk women deferring, While his letter is very interest-
ing, there are some phragses which would be better
clarified, 'Male instincts!,- for example; does he mean
the desire.to haye beterosexual sex? Or something worse,
I would differ with his use .of the'word 'instincts', peobably,

1 suspect Glen ((Crawford)) assumes that a successful -
feminist is one who has become masculine enough to’
succeed in a2 man's world, and radical feminists merely
want to change it so that people who don't want to leave
they humanity behind can also succeed. Not meaning
any offense to you or Sue, I was referring to those
successes such as our Prime Minister,

(The above para were excerpted from a very long
a(md mumstinp; leg‘tt‘:x?l;’m Joy -- ?;:of several I've
received recently -- and aren't really representative of
all her comments, Shefares a bit better than Diane Fox
these days though -- Diane writes equally long letters,
but I tend to even less of them, I much appreciate
reading them, though!--JHW))

I have the power to be a
that? (Unless people
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irresponsible remarks 1 make without
thinking, I want to apologise for that stupid remark,
"fools who lacked both compassion and practical ex-

nce of the cruelty of oppression," Sigh, Shows .
'm a fool myself,

At other times I surprise not only myself but everydne
around me, by doing or saying something intelligent,
This isn't all tha t rare, but often I feel that it fan't
'me’ doing the intelligent thing, but part of me I
don't know al}'that well and would like more contact .
with, Not exactly an alien force, it is more like
"letting the force flow through me'", What [ consider..
to be me is only a section of me, my conscious per- .
sonality, and it isn't very interesting or creative com-
pared with the things that don't often seem to get to -

the surface, Very frustrating,

{Perhaps you spend too much time putting yourself ..
own for the stupid things you do, and not enough-
time praising yourself for the good stuff,At least, I
don't think you give yourself enough credit when ... .
credit is due, The power of positive thinking, -- JHW))

R

" BUCK COULSON

- 1 don't mind how superior any-
_ Route 3 one else feels, as long a¢ he/
~Hartford Clty she doesn't condescend to me,
IN 47348, USA Unless, of course, they'rea |
29 Nov 1983 genuine expert in a field:] réc-

.. ognize; I'll happily admit that

- others know more about speciﬁc»ﬁel%g tzan Ido, .

" Some of the fields -~ like magic and mysticism --
I don't consider valid, and say so -- which usually
aborts the getting-acquainted ess,’ But m 1
don't seem to have much trouﬁ e, (Should I say that
some of my best friends are feminists? No, probably
not; not belng serious about another person's intense
interests is another way to abort acquaintanceship, )
The only feminists I know are the ones in fandom,
and they usually seem willing to be polite to'me,
mere male though I am, Possibly that's because fans
"ds'a whole are more tolerant than people in general;

" possibly not, but mostly Itve fomleleess "I" centred-

‘ness among feminists than T have among the average

‘mundape of either sex, Or maybe I'm so self-centred
that I just don't notice it,, =~ =~ - - - :

(@ think it's often how ore. hapdles one’s lack of ser-

foumess about someore else's intense interests, 1f

~ one ridicules them, it's certainly'likely to be a ‘Harr-- -
~ler to getting acquainted. But if one says, in effect,

laccept that it's important to you, but it im't high

on my priority list, it may not be a problem,--JHW))
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- that category, --JHW))

. I've been writing for

I feel quite a bit for De
Kean, We'hawdamd:gyex-
i , and I can safely say it
Australia ‘s one of the worst you could
' ' imagine, I know what I went
through losing my two children; as a mother, her pain
would have been ten times worse .,

Adoption in the case of death of both nts th.ould
be compulsory, and no way should n lefe this
way be handed over to grandparents to be raised, The
ﬁdﬂfemnoe is too great, and children need to grow.
with their parents, as both go through life together,
The idea of children being raised in \ges or
homes h-hocﬂ.:nlngw me, and should be totally un-
necessaty, as are hundreds of deserving and -
capag(; mes out ﬂ:et;;,htmﬁd?hled because the
con an-tﬂoduce own children, My younger
brother and his wife recently adopted a Vlegamcce o
baby, as Monica had several miscarriages in a row, =
and her health was thouglt to be in danger. She fell
pregnant again not long after, and has carried it full -

term, Her baby is due within days of ours.
ease explain to me the difference between

((Glén {el

a child being raised by its 40-year-old grandparents,

and a child being raised by its 40-year-old parents,

as both situations are quite common these days, Those

who 'started a family' early are young grandpane,nt:’r -

those who wa_it_t_ﬂl.tig last possible minute are ‘old’

{7) parents. So? I don't think age, per se, should

matter, In fact, it {s my opinion, based on my own

feelings and those of other people I know, thata

person who waits till s/he feels ready to 'settle down'

with the responsi of a family, and thus enjoys’

the experience, w make a better parent thana
ounger person who fsn't re_adrnfor- that responsibility.

fact, your own statements in past issues seem to fit

GLEN CRAWFORD
PO Bax 592 :
Gosford, NSW 2250

PHYLLIS ANN KARR Many thanks for the reviews!

Rt 1, Box 136 It is always refreshing to
Rice Lake, WI 54868 find readers who got out of
UsA a book just what you as

29 Nov 1983 author put in: it reassures

. authors that they are manag-
ing to present their ideas clearly, You read Frostflower
& %‘horn very percepﬁw.ll;el wish you'd done the
cover blurb, Instead of whoever made 'a wasteland
that was once a world' and Thorn as indiscriminate
slaughterer out of it,

r, to leam that almost-everything
the past two or three years is -
mystery, I enjoy murder mysteries because - except
In the 'toughboiled dick' school which I do not enjoy
-~ a single death, even of a very unpleasant character,
means so much, causes such a stir, is so important, In
much $&S, SF and even standard adventure historical

You'll be sorry, 1 fea

- or otherwise, life is cheap and corpses litter the pages

or film -clips wholesale, In whodunits, each death --
and therefore every life -- means something: indivi-
dual characters are important, not inere fodder for
some superhero's flashing sword or belching firearm,

‘Murder mysteries, paradoxically, seem to be one of

a'writer's last refuges from editors and publishers who

- demand ever more sex and violence (all the while

piously pretending they aren't demanding such elements

at all), ldylls of the %en, of courge, is full of sex
- and: violénce - t's because of Malory and the
" French romancers, ' C

((mmm, . . .1 pever thought of mundes mysteries that
distinctly

way, I dislike novels in whizh, as you put
*4t,> ‘corpses litter the pages', so perhaps I mi {t re-
think mry-attitude toward murder mysteries, The few

that I've -attempted to read simply didn't have enough

- charicterdevelopment to satisfy me, But also I'must
- conféss to-not liking to have to think too much ‘about

what's happening in fiction, ldeas, yes; sequences of
events, no.--JH%V)) '
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SOME THOUBHTS

Rituall:aw:wofmimerﬁngmeaningh:tonﬁe of
re-awakening sensawonder, and re-c g with
the underlying bases of experience and knowle

» ome can do whatever works for thein (since
changes experienced’'are interior and subjective, one
must do what works for oneself) -- everything from |
five-hour ceremonies complete with ritual weapons, ..
robes;: incense rising in clouds, cleansing baths, ring- .
ing invocations and chants to a dozen gods, etc. or
down to stahding in the foresg breathing deeply and

mﬁz leeinﬁ the wind move e branches, and the
ows 00 the ground,

We re sacrell ze life in ritual, It takes’ effort to break
from ‘6ur usualénttems and begin to feel how much ..
more 7ich 4nd deep our experience could be, how
much more meaning could be contained by even
mundane acts,

Our usual mind conscious mind, is only the t0p layer
of our whole- sensory and evaluative ‘apparatus,  and
the deeper layers-are much more connected to our
bodies,” the easth, the seasons and so on than is our
conscious mind, Logical reasoning and prose just
don't reach through to involve these parts in what we
do and so ritual activity appeals to kinaesthetic,
sensual, emotional, intuitive, aesthetic needs and
inputs, to bring these sorts of data to the surface, -

It's ixnportant to feel fully safe in ritual space, to be
sure and unselfcongcious; it's important to do what

0) AITUAL

by Sam Wagar

you feel right doing, to open up to the
flowlofenergy; and!itt':ﬂbnportnmto.:losry%aoffthe
ritual and separate from your eve y way of
being, at least initially,

And often in ritual, things or ideas are given signifi.
cance or particular meanings in order to have that
power, sigoificance or meaning handy for use in the
ritual, Power and si, nce come from oneself, not
from the objects to which they are assigned,

A useful noton is that of power or 'energy’ which con-
stantly flows through us and can be directed where we
want it to go by our will, should we become conscious
of it. Another is the value of Will and concentration
in determining what will happen in ritual and in life
-- magicbeing 'The Art and Science of causing
changes to occur in Accordance with Will.*

Some good thoughts on ritual and exercizes to develop
centredness and so on are found in Starhawk's Dream-

ing the Dark and in Inglehart's Womanspirit (though
[ ornia’ for me to ome ),

I'm very impressed by Starhawk's approach because
she combines a basically anarchist-feminist conscious-
ness with a strong and well-realized spirituality very
akin to my own, She's gone further than me but In
the same general direction,

Well, best of luck to y'all,

RABBRRARUARANRARERS

A F

Feminists being interviewed on television and radio
are sometimes asked to defend the Women's Move-
ment. agnl.n:t the charge that it has no sense of humor,
Putting aside the question of whether the charge is

ss or not, I wish; at those times, that I'could’
ask the interviewer, "Would you have asked that‘ o
question of an apanheld prote:wr?" i

Why do people who don't seem to expect other hnman-
rights workers to be funny seem to think that humor-
lessness is a legitimate charge to level at feminismi?
Does anyone expect Amnesty International representa-
tives to be humorous? Are groups who work for the
redressing of American Indian grievances expected to
act light-heartedly? Do anti-nuclear demonstrators
amuse ?

Would anyone have asked Martin Luther King to tell
about something fi that happened on the way to
the boycott? Should the Gray Panthers take the edge

off their drive against inhuman conditions in nuﬁing e

homes with some preliminary jokes?

A woman writing in the Hartford Courant's lzwen-to-
the-Editor column said, "One would think that in:
order for women to be liberated, their sense of humor
has to be bumed along with their bras," I wonder if
the Solidarity strikers’ resoluteness is dismaying her, -
too, : :

UMY TG

" humor, a

((This ftem, Joa.n Tobin is reprinted from "The
Feminist Spec 1", a Mensa publication from the USA

I was reminded. of it by reading a fanzine called %
Bitch, by (it says here on the colophon) “man-ha
er shark-women Lucy Huntzinger and Avedon Caml,

' Coast-to-Cpast Castrator Conspiracy, to terrorize fan-
“dom and prove that all the nasty things They say about

us age True". It's a magnificent example offeminist
and I'll .be interested to see how many ‘Pecple
are deeply offended by some of the things they say, -
It's marked "Available by editorlal whim only’, s01 -
hope I haven't broken some code by ment!oning it
(Well it didn't say "Do Not Review",) :

This item is much cleverer than some feminist humor
I've seen ~- and that which I've written -- but it also
reminded me of how often feminlst humor im't recog-
nised as humor, but is taken # Deadly Serious by the
reader, Avedon Cardl, Joy Hibbert and I (amongst, no
doubt, many others) have frequently said absolutely-

outrageous,. tongue-in-cheek things, as a way of-mak-" " :
“ing a point in a humorous fashion -~ and the reaction " -
* {s utter outrage and a belief that we are raving man-
- hating castrating bitches etc, as Lucy & Avedon say
" in their colophon,

1 ct many who accuse feminiss of being humorless
simp;; have missed the joke at times,~-JHW))
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" think the former) with some very
" which I never quite figured out

" Yy Tean Weber

I's been 18 months or mare dncelh;tdldamundup

of recent Australian SF 6 F, and I ct I'll miss-

out on a. few books this time. 1 usual y ‘buy anything
Australian that comes out, but not unless it's in paper-
back (I do buy some hardcovers, but not always).

1 briefly 'reviewed' Damien Broderick's udas

‘Mandala in Wrevenge #15, and will not

here (ITmescape

Void Publications remains a prolific publisher oﬂ
Australian SF standards), David Lalqe's R ruth
(1982) was falrly enjoyable, but reminded me a Iot
of qtute d-few other books, It takes place on what
turns'out to be either a sphereworld or a ringworld (I
cullar physics
two main char-
acters set off on a quest to climb the mountain at
the end of the world, and meet the usual (or unusual)
collection of odd specles along the way, Not my
favourite sort of book at all, but others might like it,

1922).

Wynne Whiteford's Thor's }-hmmer (Void, 1983) was
more to my liking, aatisfy me either, .
O\u Hero ig sent to the asteroid belt to stop a suspected
Ea ottBivert an asteroid into a collision couse with

rth, There's quite a bit of good action, but I don't
really like stories that depend on one (or two) peOplz
'saving the Earth' (or humanity) from destruction, I
do, however, like Whiteford's use of both enhanced
people (with computer links or other 'bionic' assets)
and people we might consider 'handicapped’ but who
may actually be at an advantage {n a space environ-
ment -- for example, a dwarf and a man without
legs, both of whom do very well in a spacecraft,

' . Frontler Worlds (Void; 1983) is the latest in a serdes ..
“ 1 of short-story collecnons edited by Paul Collins, As

with most collections, the quality of the storles
varies, but there are enough in here that I liked, to
make it worth the price of the volume, Best Chand-

- ler's 'Geimes and the Odd Gods' was quite enjoyable,

~ - as all his Grimes stories are, even if this im't one of
his best, Cherry Wilder's ‘Cabin Fever was my favor-
ite piece in this book, Wymnne Whiteford's ! Sawdust

Supermen' explores the theme of dealing with aliens
by either understanding them or fighting them, David

- - . lake's "Omphalos’ would have been better if he had
. not treated a clever idea with quite so heavy a band.

Other authors represented are Trevor Donohue, Keith. :
Taylor, Paul Collins, Jack Wodhams, Howard Gold-
¥th and Darrell Sc.hweitzer.

Void has also recently published Future War by }ack
Wodhams, Savage Tomorrow by Trevor Donohue, and
The Temﬂw t g by Russell Blacldord,
ven't read any em.,
Norstrilia Press offered David Kin s Dreamworls (1983),
a short story collection by Kevin Yy Gasko,
Lucy Sussex, Andrew Whitmore, Bruce Gillespic David
Damien Broderick, Greg Egan, Russell Blackfo:d,
id Murnane, David Lake and George Tumer, In
genera.l‘zl found this collection disappointing, though

a few pleces were enjoyable, and two ("l‘umr'l 'Feed-
back' and Broderick's 'Drowning in Fire')were superb,

back to 1980, I find The Stellar Gauge , edited
el Tolley and Kirpa a collection of
emys on sclence fiction writers, from Norstrilia Press;
a volume which I only recently d and which
I have not yet read, Authors dlscusaed include Jules
Verne, HG Wells, George Orwell, Alfred Bem,

. Arthur C Clarke, "Frederick Pohl, James Blish, Brian

Aldiss, JG Ballard, Philip K Dick, Robert Silverberg,
and Thomas Disch, It all looks mg:mmy scholgely.

Another book which I have read, and wh:lch also looks
frightfully scholarly, 15 rumallan Sclence F%',
edited by Van Ikin (Univ, ™

A few weeks ago, needing somethi.ng to put me
to sleep one night, I picked this book off my shelf as

a likely candidate, Three hours later, I was still read-
ing, totally engrossed, Boring it's most definitely not.
Van Ikin takes the reader on a stroll moge than

© a century of Australian SF (loosely defined), with lutvo-

ductory material setting the pieces into a framework,

. and excerpts ﬁom selected works, Recommended.
Best Chandler's got a newbook Just out from Penguin,

‘called Kelli Country, which I haven't been able to
get. my on yet. It's an 'alternative history' -

. what if Ned Kelly had precipitated the Australian Revo-

lution <- and won? . Lee Harding's also got a new book

out, Waiting for thé End of the Warld, from Hyland
House, I§§'§ And [ -think I read that  the volume
history

George Turner's future has appeared,
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by Jean Weber

Sunday, 27 November 1983, Taking a break from
em g the Kitchen, to type a stencil and listen
to the afternoon classical music on the radio,
1 exaggerate about '"demolishing', but only slightly,
Ever since I moved into this house (now over 6 years),
I've been complaining about the helight of the kitch-
en cabinets -- 'the ones on the wall above the count-
ers, 1 suspect the previous 'woman of the house’ was
a 5-foot-tall ftalian immigrant (I know the previous
owners were Italian), and the cabinets were built at
a convenient height for Lier, That's great, but they
are far too low for me, and I've been intending to Do
Something About It -- {,e, raise them to a suitable -
“level. Well, I've iinallf' taken the first step --

' ripping them off the wal

In doing so, I discovered two large holes in the wall,
which were covered by the backs of the cabinets, but
now won't be; and managed to accidentally bash a

third hole In the wall, Nothing that can’t be camou-
flaged with a bit of masonite and paint, mind you,..

The impetus for this burit of remodelling is the neces-
sity to have an electrician wire the new garage, and

- the thought that I ' might as well have some;wiring
‘done.in the house at the same time, I want to put in
.some:small fluorescent lights under the kitchen cabi-

nets (amongst other things), and it was obvious that
I'd better the cabinets first, so the Il could’
be put at the right height, I've been making little

diagrams of the house for a year now, trying to decide
where I want the new power points put, and whether
to have a wall light when I replace the lounge celling
Hglit witha fan (or buy a pricey fan with a built-in
light), and other really heavy decisions that I usually
make in haste and regret later, '

The worst part, of course, will be paying for the work.
I'm not game to try to do it myself, even if it were

r :»legal for me to do so, which it isn't,

- In the meantime, I've also done quite a bit toward
the construction of the new bookcases for which I
bought the lumber about 3 months ago, It's all cut,
stained and estapoled, and ready to assemble, That
will probably wait till Eric is here next weekend, as
I've found it's a ot easier to assemble. bookcases if
someone holds the bits in place while the other nails
or screws them together, Saves a lot of hassles,

The past 10 days have been busy, and full of visitors
and visiting, On the 17th I attended a seminar on
“Ethics and Scholarly Publishing”, held in Sydaey,
to which CSIRO paid my way. I stayed the previous

‘and didn't go a

night with Gordon Lingard & Joy Window, and went to
dinner with them. told me about some courses

've been taking at a place called "Transformations,
which hel? get in touch with themselves and
‘transform ir lives, , . sounds much like a dozen

similar sorts of techniques I've heard of, which can do

wonders for some people, and appear to delight Joy &
Gordon, ‘I'm somewhat wary of such things, though I
know the value of meditation to myself and would like

" ' to expand myself even more, But too many pla ces

seem to be full of evangelistic 'converts’ and/or oost
a-great deal of money, So I prefer to only seriously
consider a place that -people I know (whose interests are
somewhat similar to mine) have recommended, I hope
‘Transformations opens a Canberra course zoon,: -

Thursday evening, after the seminar (about which 1
shall talk elsewhere), I wandered over to Galaxy Book-
shop and surprised quite a few people who weren't ex-
pecting to see me. there, Don Griffiths, a Perth fan,
wag in town, and we went to dinner with Tony Power,
and Judy & Alan Wilson, to a favourite pub of ours,
Thence to an ice cream place, on to Tony's flat (in a
building which I uncharatibly characterised as 'not
slummy enough' for To::z': image), and finally I took
a taxi to the home of Jack Herman & Cathy M 11,
They had been on a harbour crulse with Jack's year 12
students and came in long after I'd gone to sleep, so

I only had chaice for a brief chat in the morning before
they rushed off to work.

My next stop was the nose surgeon's office for a check-
up (all seems to be going well), then back into town

-to have lunch with the gang at the Sydney office where

I'd worked for 6 months earlier in the year, and
finally onto the train out to Faulconbridge and Eric's
place. lacking a car, we had a fairly quiet weekend
here, though a few people did drop
in, Unfortunately I had to leave Sunday afternoon, to
take a train and plane home again,

I'd made somewhat unique arrangements for the cat's

-welfare during this trip: her previous family had returned

from-a two months' tour of Australia and were walting

- to'be able to move into a new house, staying meanwhile
-in somewhat uncomfortable conditions with friends. 1

offared to trade them 4 nights in my house for cat-sitting,
They were delighted. The cat, I understand, was a bit

Sally Beasley, another Perth fan, had phoned several

weeks previously to say she would be in Canberra for a
meeting in connection with her work, and would be
arriving the weekend I was away, but would like to stay
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with me pdit of the time, .-But since Don Griffiths ;
also wanted to:visit Canberra (20d stay with-me),the .
same week, 'this posed-a-slight: scheduling conflict -~::
solved by Don's only staying-until Thur sday, . So the.. .
evenings tended to'be filled vith visiting (Wednesday ...
eight of us went to dinner and had a pleasant time ...
despite some differences of opinion all)aout' whether
smoking should be allowed at the table).. . :..i: ;0.

Don was- job-hunting (either Sydney: or:Canberra will. .
do), and.had several offers of rooms to rent. with. fans .
in-Cantberra -~ especizlly:after we leamed he actually.
enjoys mowing lawns, . -If he plays his.cards right, .. -
he should be able to-negotiate a very fayourable rent. .
situation, -He kindly mowed my- lawn while he was
bere, for which I'm most grateful, . That so inspired ..
me that I managed to get the-bookshelf boards cut ete,
as I'mentioned earller, '+ v v :

Nothing much else of note has happened over the last
month, My couatact lenses continue to give me prob-
lems, both of wearing comfort and of vision,; . The
optometrist (after some prodding) finally has ordered
a new right lens, of a different sort which may help
overcome my astigmatism, He tried very hard to
couvince me I didn't want to spend the time and
gmo x to d?i this, as it probably wouldn't work out,
ut .

Fannishly, fidshed Wrevenge #15 and posted it, read
a bunch of famines, caught up on my apas, and even
read a few bools, Carole & Jim Nomarhas and I
thowed up at a much-postponed Annual General Meet-
ing of the Canberra Science Fiction Socfety and thus
gave them a quorum, We promptly elected Carole ...
President and me newsletter editor, while retaining - -
the previous secretary & treasurer, Carole then :
suggested a group outing to see Retwurn of the Jedi,

the following Sturday, and 19 :Kle.(about twice
the paid membership of the clug? howed up. Quite

a success, I even enjoyed the fllm, which is more
than I can say for its two predecessors.

Awhile ago, you may recall my mentioning anger

at some anti-abortion activists in the Jocal shopping
centre, “Yesterday I read an article in the September
15983 issue of Ms, ‘which really struck home with me,
It was about the Sisters of Mercy, and nuns who sup-
port women's right to choose abortion (because th
know how awful the altematives can be), while
opposing abortion per se, 1 quote from one of the
articles; ,

'Those who opposed ((the nuns' stand)) took the posi-
tion that it is not possible for anyone to be really
against abortion without working to outlaw it, Any-
ooe who says differently, they ciaimed, is either
lying, hypocritical, naive or duped,...the antiabor-

ou stance has become indistingunishable from an
antichoice stance, Thus, to this mind-set, allowing
choice seems to those who oppose it to be mandating
~-orat least advocating -- abortion,’

The nuns' on is that they are opposed to abor-
tlon, but believed 'the xe:fonxibil for declsions -
in this regard resides ly with those who are .
directly and personally involved, " In other words, - ..
the-law should not try-to define morality, = ... .
This particulasly: struck me- because'l know quite a
few so-called.feminists whose views:are just.as inflex-
ﬁ;lble: you can't be a "real feminist”, according to
em, wnless youare proiabortion; - They may sa
"pro-chdfce, but whgfxo;'ou talk to them 'youyw_aﬁne
that they cannot tell the differenceefither; if you ave.
anti-abortion, you aye anti-cholce in their eyes. .
You cannot be both.,: - I-haster t0.2add that this is not,
thevlew of all feminists, or even of all feminists who
are working on abortion law reform:amd: related . ;>
fssues, but it's there,.and often used to.intimidate
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other women, Now I personally know quite a few fem-
inists who are both 'anti' abortion and 'pro* choice,
and:I've always. considered that an intelligent position
to.take, In fact, for many years I was in the habit of
saylng that no one is "pro-a on' (we'd prefer if
1o oue pegded them or waunted them), until I met a2
woman who actually was. in favour of abortion as a
peimarily means of birth control, at least for some
groups of women. (those who had difficulties with the
varjous types of contraception, especially those who

ly had sex), and pushed this view _tjotrxto counter-
act the guilt that was heaped on women who do see
abortion not s0 much as a backup but as their main
method (they are usually called 'imesponsible'), Too
bad f don't still have a copy of he;})avﬁr; t was quite
interesting as. it presented a point w that [ had
never considered seriously before,

Another topic I've read about occasionally, and which
t\nnedur n Ms Ma October 1983 issue) is a
form of 'dieting' called 'binge-purge' or 'bulimic’,

It's where a person does not R:Erpict EE or her Intake

of food, but sometimes or often vomits it up again,
deliberately, The first time I read of this, I thought,
“What a good idea” and "bleagh" at the same time,

It was a technique of weight control which had never
occurred to me before, It rather reminded me of the
old joke about misslonaries: by warning the heathens
about: the sinful forms of sex, they sometimes gave

them new ideas ("oh, I never though of that; sounds
lke fun"), I haven't tried the vomiting idea,  nor
does it exactly “sound like fun", but I wonder if, by
publicizing this "problem!’, the publicists haven't
inadvertently. turned a lot:of people on to the technique,
who-might not otherwise bave thought of it,

Looking at the homosexual market? A couple of
months ago, 1 spotted an advertisement for homes for
sale, headed "Dick and John Got It Together" and
touting the "Home Partnership Plan" for two adults to
buy-a.homa togethar, . The floor:plan sample showed
two master bedrooms, a study.& the usual other rooms,
The copy, -of course, was quite innocudus, ‘simply
reco g that lots of singles wish to own their own
bomes, and have enough money to do so, but if they
want 2 house rather than a flat, it's easier to raise the
necessary funds if they go in partnership with someone
elpe. I wondered at the time whether the homosexual
overtones were dellberate (in which case I rejoiced at
this evidence of acceptance) or inadvertent (and await-
ed the howls of outrage from the bible-bashers),

Thbe_ next ad I saw featured two adults of opposite sexes,
but a- careful reading showed them to be brother and
sister, There was.also 2 mother-daughter team, two
female friends, and I don't know what I;may have
missed, So far I haven't scen one fo7 on vnrelated
pair of opposite sexes {(incest is okay, Lut cchabitation
isn't? -- no, the whole tone is separate bedrooms).
Anyway, I found it all amusing, and question-provok-
ing, All in impeccable taste, but what is_ the under-
lying message (other than that AV Jennings Homes does
not care who you are as long as you spend money),

At least someone has recognised that 'young marmied
couples' are not the only (or even the major) purchas-
ers of new homes, o _

Recent.reading: Stephen Leigh, Dance of the Hag
Bantam, 193&-,. James P Hogan, The Two Faces of
Tomorrow (Del Rey, 1979); f:anna uss, ven-

tures (T imescape, 1983 -- collection of saort
i€a novella); C.L. Moore, Jirel of (Ace,
1977 -collection of short stories dat e '30s)

Chelsea Quinn Yarbro, Cautionary Tales (Warner, =~ |
1978) Jean M..Aucl, The Valley of Horses (Bantam,
1983). This last is a sequel to gﬁn of the Cave Bear,
and | found it far less satisfying than the Fiist book;
though still quite interesting to read, Some detafled

and erotic sex scenes, too} (Something for everyone?);
Liked the strong. female lead character, thou;.‘ i



21 December, Ah, the Summer Solstice already.
And summer deigned to arrlve a couple days ago,
only 3 weeks or so late, Ever 's been complaining -
about the unseasonal cold and rain for the last :
now they're complaining about the (s¢asonal) heat!
Actually, I thought it was fairly pleasant yesterday --
as long as [ stayed in the shide. The temperature
was 31 C (you work it out) with only a light breeze,
Once the sun goes down, however, the temperature
quickly and is soon quite delightful, even a bit
« This is in contrast to Sydney, where the da!-
times highs are usually lower, it staysup a
20 C overnight and- is humid -- bleagh,

Last week my relatively new (2 year old) refrigerator
gave me quite a fright by warming up, refusing to -
cycle on, and clicking and snapping in a most dis-
concerting manner, I was especlally concerned
because I was planning to go away for the weekend,
and couldn't be there to pack the freezer with ice if
necessary, So I called a repaimman, who couldn't
find anything wrong with it. After he'd taken it apart
and tested everything, it ran, but 15 minutes after he
left, it stopped again, I threw up my hands and went
out to dinner, determined not to worry about it till
the morning, I put 2 thermometer in the fridge to
confirm the ina tely high temperature, and
when I came back, I was greeted by the *cragh* of
ice falling off the top and walls of the freezer section,
Weep! Teeth d, I went to bed, tossed & turned,
steeling m to phone the repairpe in the mom-
ing, Arose to find the wretched machine functioning

ly, down to the proper temperature, happy as
Could be, 1 finally decided tt way trying to dobeoet.

itself (it's supposed to be an automatic r).and.- ;
1ult got carried away, I se it would help ifan - -
ction book had come it (it was a floor demo

model, slightly damaged finish),

Machinery at work has been having problems too,
The !rl:uemx broke down and needed a part, which
must be airfreighted in from the USA, ﬁ t's
been held up in customs in Syduey for a week in the
Christmas rush! Meanwhile, no typesetting, even
proofs, can be done, Lots of people g to get
finished before Christmas, Backlog must be
ghastly, I don’t envy the poor people who run the
equipment, once it gets working again (it takes a day

or 2 to get the output adjusted properly, and ma
jobs have to be re-run), RL v

So, thinks I, an ideal time to get caught up on all
that photocc:fy'lng.Eric’s'asked me to do, Right...
two automatic-feed copies in the building ... you
guessed it, Both not working, The third is

not only slow but now having to cope with all the
work usually handled by three.., no chance for me,

After catching up on a bunch of memos and other
paperwork of little sipmiff-inze, 1 decided to go
shopping, Not, I harten i add, i» the serts of stores.
that tend to be overrun with people buying Christmas :
presants, I was off to the places that sell %nsu]ation
and wall linings, preparatory to fixing up my new |
office, Gee, it's fun shopping at 8:30 or 9:00 am,
when no one else is out, "Assuming that the shop-
keeper is actually there on time, and functioning,
you can take the time to ask a lot of silly questions
and pick up some (hopefully good) advice,

1 (perhaps foolishly) offered to do the bookkeeping for
. the Women's Electoral Lobby until a new Treasurer
can be found, s0 have been trying to sort out heaps
of recelpts, not sure what's been paid by WEL and
what should be relmbursed to whoever paid the bills,
Of course I reckon if someone's silly encugh to

me a recelpt without attacliing a note saying,
reimburse me for this, they baven't much complaint
i don't get thelr for a few months, .
Actmally, except for a few
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- someone in the National

+ year is m

. Eric says he does), but whether _
... -quite be bothered to hold my. birthday party on a diff-
" .. .ement weekend, It just im't the same, *dg:*

- .And the ph

. Meanwhile 1 spent a fair amount of time and energzut
...chas ing people over those Women's Centre books,

A

“You may gather nothing terribly
-not write

s that set of accounts .

was in good order, though the membership list didn't
-correspond too well with my 'compauterised’ mailing
list -- indicating that someone hadn't been pasing on

address changes and new memberships to me,’ Xsuspect
; there are some rather disgruntled new members out

there,.. bad p.r.

Well, that was okay, Then [ a telephone call from
, to say that WEL
was responsible for the Women's Centre books this
quarter, and that no ooe had been doing them, and
would l’;"a;_ﬂaé new WEL Treasurer, please take them?
Eeep!’ ‘The catch, .. total chaos; { can't sign cheques;
must track down those who can; final notices abound,
for rent, phone, electricity, some having been paid
(by who?) but not receipted; etc etc, Sometimes [
wish [ weren't 50 conscientious, or I'd do what the
last 2 or 3 people who've had these books dumped on

them have done .., nothing, Great gnashings of teeth,

I think it's time Weberwoman goes into her pushy,
loud-mouthed Yank act and sorts the place out,

Meanwhile, as a sort of ironic joke, but one which I
don't mind at all: two days after I volunteered to do
the WEL books, I got a tele call from Gary
Mason, editor of ANZAPA, saying he was ready to
resign and take me up on my offer of six months
ago, to be ANZAPA editor, ’ ' :

I think 1984 is going to be a very busy year, Andl

haven't found out yet whether I've won orlonGUFF. ,

Obe thing that won't be happenin

Sydney decided to hold a Syhcad on

; gup of in
t weekend, I don't especilally want to go (though

attend or not, I can't

. -:22 f)ecember. Fun & games continue f-ummer is known

- ustralla as 'the season’, and I'm beginning to

“appreciate why), A bit earlier I mentioned a part for
the setting that was held up in customs, Well, it
ﬁuw‘deamg, and arrived -- and turned out to be
the wrong part, Back to square one, Heads rolled in all
directions, (Fortupately I am merely a bystander, )
Meanwhile someone has apparently. devised a tempor-
ary substitute part so that they can:get back into pro-
duction, though the quality may suffer (okay for proofs
but not final camera-ready copies).

otocoplers have been repafred. I rushed in

ito do.my copying before they quit again, and -~'much

. "-to.my surprise -- succeeded,

-The weather rema ins hot, though we did have a sudden
brief thunderstorm last evening that dryppea tae temp-

. erature about 10 dogrees ia as many minuies. Guess

: who had left her car windows open? :

-it's-all falling into place, in the sense of 'making
sense out of chaos'. At least I'1] get the bills paid, so
we won't find ourselves without electricity (or even a
roof over our heads) come early January, Of course
I't have to use WEL cheques
located one signatory for the account (and need two),

amwing:::il;a d
rece » I've been having a bit of fun s
orid all that well, Ah -- 1 did have a bit of
fun with
hiin at'one of his favourite games, It went

. Bric: I'1l be stasting 0 write the baok on computer

. languages after Christmas, - Baslcally, I've got

T
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g on schedule next .
birthday party, At the-last mimite; a" "~ L b

, since so farI've only " -

a couple weeks ago, almost eﬁ;l'ﬂl&g SR
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all the chapters written, or the information
collected -- the bits you threw out of the first
book,

So you'll just go forth putting together what
you've got, and see what you come up with?

Or just cobble something together as you usually
do?

How many computer-language puns did you spot in
that exchange? (There are four.) Eric was quite im-
pressed with my comments; I usually can't think fast

enough to pun, .

On a toplc covered in January's Wreven pre-men-
strual syndrome, I've started usinga new Vitamin B6
l(};:lus various other thin'is) tablet and it seemed to be

Ipful in its first month of trial, Still, it'l} have to
work another few months before I'm convinced; once
or twice 3 year I simply don't get symptoms -~ just
to confuse the issue! This may have been one of the
times, I was feeling anti-socizl {(and hence didn't
go to the Canbema SF Soclety's Christmas gathering),
but [ wasn't greatly depressed, biting people's heads
off, or any other seriously Inconveniencing and/or
embarrasing things,

23 December, The Sex Discrimination Bill finally
passed the Senate last week (it is expected to pass

the House of Reps next year with no problems because
of the large majority of Labor members). 1may have
mentioned earlier that the sorts of arguments raised
against it were very reminiscent of objection to the

"Equal Rights Amendment in the USA, Which to me

rather indicates that one suggestion, that the ERA was
not needed because legislation could take care of the
same lssues, was an invalid argument, In fact, listen-
ing to the less-hysterical anti-certain-provisions-of-
the-bill debate made me think how much harder it is
to try to overcome injustice through legislation, Hav-
ing a law that says, you can't do this except in certain
;m:ial circumstances, serves to encourage people to

a loophole, Even without the exceptions, there's
always the matter of interpretation: just what did they
mean by this clause? (and does the position of that
comma make this clause mean X or Y,,.?)

Of courze the same problem of interpretation will
arise with something like the ERA, at least the
argument isn't 50 much about provisions of the bill,

or amendment, itself, but about what may flow from
it -- which is really a different matter, To me, it's
important that a society make a grand gesture toward
cestain principles; it's equally important that certain
things proceed toward making reality of those princi-
ples, but the principles need to be statedin the flrst
place, You've got to start somewhere (assuming you
want to start at all, of course), Trylng to itemize all
the areas of life where you can and can'’t do such-and-
such, strikes me as a futile and frustrating way to go
about it, It seems to me that it makes it so much
easier to bog down in the details and not see the over-
all dtuation, Not to mention the s for
invaglon of privacy and personal Hberties -~ it's very
difficult somettmes to legislate to protect someone’s
so-called civil liberties, without invading someone
else's so-called liberties, i

Please note I'm not suggesting Australia ghouldn't have
a Sex Discrimination Bill, I'm just not at all convin-
ced it's the best way to go about the job, In the poli-
tical context of Australia, however, it may well be
the most expedient way to move towards a goal I sup-
port, and that's reagonable, off doing some-
thing until you can do it in the best possible manner
may well not be the way to go, - . 4

There have been what [ see as some ﬁd spin-offs,
Lots of spoke Je against the bill have made
quite clear that it because (in the words
of one letter-writer) it “attacks the conventional

family roles of husband as breadwinner, wife as home-
maker, and mother as principal custodian of children, "
Well, if indeed it does that (by opening up more choices
for both nien and wemen, and Improving education so
that both sexes appreciate they do have choices), I'm
all for it, A most laudable goal, Of course the letter-
writer considered it offensive: the Bill "seeks to enslrine
in legislation a biological falsehood", that "there is

no inmate difference between the roles which men and
women usually perform in society, "

Well, that puts it right out in the open, doesn't it?
The writer objects to the bill because it won't keep
women (and men) in their place,

Time for a change of topic...There was a really won-
derful summary in Newsweek recently about satellite
TV "pirates” in Central America and the Caribbean
who steal American TV shows, show them on local
cable TV -~ and then someone (the article doem't say
who) starts carrying on about US$ cultural imperialism
-- because of all the US shows., Whee!

Statistics time, , .the estimated resident population of
Australia was 15,336,100 at 31 March 1983, an in-
creage of 60,000 during the quarter, according to the
Bureau of Statistics, The overall net overseas migra-
tion gain was 23, 600 persons, The preliminary popu-
lation for the ACT (where Canberra is located)
was 235,200, Well, someone might be interested,

HARARR AR

J I,\LSO HEARD ._J’:ROM

Jobn Alderson, Gary Barber, Pamela Boal, Alison
Cowling, Leslie David (who is now In Korea and can
be reached at AC of S Services, Hq 19th Spt Camd,
APO San Francisco 96212 USA), Cathy Doyle, Kim
Huett, Tim Jones, Peter Lempert, Lync (who has
also moved; wew address: 412 Albert St, West
Brunswick Vic 3055, Australia), Teresa Morris,
Jessica Amanda Sahlmonson (who sent a DNQ note in
anenvelope made of what appears to be scraps of
magazine pages, It was very artistic and attractive,
and | was most impressed), Sue Thomason, Marc
Ortlieb, Steve Roylance, Christine Smith, and I'm
sure some other whom I've missed, Ch yes, John D,
Berry, Roger Weddall, and Peter Graham--the last of
whom sends packets of clippings from New Zealand

newspapers,

And Deadddoec
Mninks s\e \nas,
Ycouble Wil \nee
domn beok ...
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