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- by Joy Window

It's hard to describe what goes on at a Self- Transfor-
mation class without sounding all white-lighty or
like you've been taken over by the "Moonies" or
someone, I was attracted by the idea of learnin
meditation, which I had often wanted to leam, -
ever, meditation by itself iz not enough., You have
t0 know htw to deal with the stuff that comes up
when you get fn't6uch with your uncons¢iousness,
and that it the tricky bit, : .

After I had been blown out of my mind by the basic
workshop, I intended to rest on my laurels, as it
were, feeling Fretty smug about whole thing,
Then the problems I was working on indicated I
should do the next workshop, as it was particularly
pertinent. That weekend was also eye-opening.

It's distressing to talk to people about what you see
as the advantages of a self-analysis program like this,
and then have them turn on you as though you have
been brainwashed.” This has bappened a couple of
times, and I can only conclude that the violence of
these people's reactions comes from fear of being
brainwashed themselves; _

The Self-Transformation approach is very much like
this: "we think we have developed this pretty good
x:wm for helping people to help theniselves, that is
99% of people who are not mentally disturbed but
Just get depressed every now and then, or feel they
are missing something in their lives and want to find
out what it is; Our system is based on eastern medita-
tion and western psychology (using gestalt, Jung, bio-
energetics, Carl Roger's person~centred approach and
anything else they might think appropriate at the
time --"céitainly not inflexible) and helps identify
and chiance, if'it is wished| ‘the negative behaviour
pattenis &hiéb"ﬁm--ﬁs-arwmis ‘Try them and see if
they work for you; ¥~ They:sure do, e
1 can't easily summarize the enormous amount of © -
information I am putting into practice. It's made
me less paranoid and more trusting of people, I can
see the paranoia and fear in everyone else, and take
steps to minimize it. One of the main things I discov-
ered is that it's possible, indeed natural, to have so-
called peak (or mystical) experiences without any
assoclated belief system, e, g, while travelling through
Ireland, the belief system on which these experiences
were hung was the neo-pagan world view, which is
okay, but one should not limit oneself to the ltmita-
tions of that belief system, In other places, Christian,

Buddhist, etc labels are used, but ome can, and I'did,

have them “secularly”, especially at the weekend
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workshop which the course-culminates in. ‘Talk about
telf-induced visions of the Universe! "

To start from the beginning, Reena at work started
the ball rolling, then told Gordon about it. Both of
them were very quiet about it; in fact I wasn't really
aware of Gordon doing it until the end of the weekend
workshop. One would have to be really dense to miss
the glowing epergy bundles which were wallkdng around,
Althopg intrigtied, and slightly jealous of the:cbvious-
? wonderful benefits of "unblocking”, I was.very
efensive, being very distrustful of anything vaguely .
resembling 'therapy”,

Gordon however pointed out that I had said myself .
that I could be improving things (if only I knew how),
and that I didn't consider my life perfect; that I had
problems which I should face and could overcome --
which I had to agree with, Ihad everythinga person
could want -- agood relationship, friends, job, home,. .
stability, etc; but I still considered something was
misfing, and the fact that I couldn't figure it out
camedg me greéat depression at times. [ wanted to
learn how to stop flaying miyself. :

Going to the introductory lecture was an effort -~ I
pooq':dned it right to the last minute, then almost
didn't make it through the door through a sudden burst
of fear and crying, Pulling myself together, I won-
dered whit was making me so afraid -- I had to face
it I walked out afterwards in a turmoil -~ the vibes
were incredible, Why should I be afraid of people
who bad obvicusly taken a good hard look at them-
selves, and instead of finding somet hing horrible had
found something fantastic and beautiful, With much .
trepidation, I signed up. e e

1 discovered many things; as each of us individually
did, They were not always-the same things, but our
common hiititd ity was enoughfor a: lot of similarities
to crop up, [ discovered the thing theto:d looked at -
and foung fantastic was my own Self, consciotis .
and unconscious and that which transcends both, -
Getting a glimpse of that was mind-blowing, the most
profound g’xperience of my life, I discovered the
missing ingredient to my life was my lack of 100%
tion in whaié‘::tging on right now around me
and in me, and my ¢ g off of so many things and ..
people throngh uvnnecessary fear. ;'-.:.., ., A3, pre
It all seems 50 obvious now, but needed to be pointed
out very forcefully to most of us to get past the games
we ~ play to stop ourselves seeing. Most of these
games were set up in early childhood as defence




mechanisms when we didn't know anyﬁetter “Their -

appropriateness no longer

around, Again the limitations of belief

we are much bigger than our belief systems, and
identifying exclusively with them limits us from
being what we truly can be. I canhot put an explan-
ation on a lot of the things that happened on the
weekend, but I cannot deny my experience ‘which
was lnc.ledibly beautiful,

I subsequently took another workshop with the Trans-
formations group, this time called "The Experience
of Spontaneous Feeling", The courses are experien-
tial, with a theoretical model to help you remember
why things are happening from a psychology pont

of view, The general idea is that we learn to
suppress our true feelings as a defence mechanism
when very young, and even not so young, but this
suppression causes not just the obvious lems but
stops us when we really do want to feel and let our-
selves go, The negative stuff becomes an unconscious
habit, and armouring, which prevents us from really
relating to people and the world in such a way that
our life is always meaningful,
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Gue day- ybu're woﬁdng late at ﬁight on the comput- |

er editing your next igsue of your famzine when in
walks a2 stunning lady who is looking for her brother
(also a member of the computer club), You tell
her be's not there and' go back to: your editing,
ignoring her.

Half an bom- later she comes back, as she still
basn't found him, She decides to wait there awhile . .
in case he arrives. You get to talking to her and

after awhile realise that you've never gotten on with
-~ 1 spent months trying to do all I could to keep her

anyone 30 well, By the time her brother turns up 3
hours later, you are comPletely lost (but don't yet
know 1t).

Over the next month a courtship ensues and you
become very good friends (having really fallen), -
Meetings are always arranged to suit her timetable,
You spend a whole day each week searching for some
little gift to give her the next time you meet, You
discuss interesting things with her, like her girl-
friends' torrid lives and their changing boyfriends,
her work, her course and youth work

Having fallen very much in 1L ve while she stﬂl re-
malins aloof, she one day breaks you down to confeu :
that you love her very much, She says that it's all
right and that she loves'you too, But you're going

to have to change your religion, and leam Greek,
anddowlntherpaxentsw , andiftheydisagxee
to you,” you will have to disappear, ‘or if she finds™
soméone ‘¢lse she likes better then you'll step out ™

of the way, In fact, you offer to doall this because
she keeps dropping hints that if yoa don't meet het
high standards then you couldn't be right for her,
and perhaps we ought to stop meeting, or she con-
stantly hints at every meetitig that this is the last’
thrie you will ever see her, She likes to tell you
how jealous she is making her g!rlﬁ-lends by telling :
ﬁ:em about you,

Flnally, she invitesyoutoherpaxent!bom one
Saturday (they mustn't-know that you're more than’ -
jmtafrlend). You think, “At last! She really does
care for mel" -
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:- I had one letter from her,

For about a week after the Iwasexperienc
so intensely that I felt I "would never be
bored again! (After these workshops, you really do
feel as though you are lving your life to its absolute
maximum in joy and meaningfulness -- and if for
that short time, why not longer, if one continues to

into practice what one learns -- this is what 1 am
gdl.ng even now, )

&pedmyielfoutofmytiny brain on this one
(the people at work in the meantime wondering why I
am glowing all over the place, yet getting very defen- :
sive when I explain -- seems there is an inherent dis-
trust of happiness and fulfillment! h { thought to rest
on my laurels again, But Gordon decided it was time
for him te have another bash, and enrolled in "The
Experience of Personal Power" which I am doing as
we It i3 a great challenge to do a course with him,
as I've noticed I reserve certain parts of my personal-
ity for different people -- and to expose these to
world view is not fearful, but incredibly relaxing,

It takes too much energy to hold up the shield, espec-
fally when you aren't aware that you have one,

((First published in Hocus Pocus, September 1983,))
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~ She has invited you there to tell you that's it,

BES

by Kevin McCaw

- reallywon't be seeing her ever again, You love -her - -

- 80 muc t'you are even willing to accept the fact
that she now does not:want- you. ' e

You remember back to the times when she asked you,
“What have you got to offer me?" You've already
given her all you have to give, so your only answer
can be; "I have only myself to offer, and 'my love,"
- She asks you, "Nothing else?"

approval, but I was not able to change enough to
become the man which she wanted.

" She discarded me without any regret or qualms, °

She took with her 2 whole piece of my life that she
could keep with her always, All the poems and lettess
and gifts that I had written or made for her,

A letter that said in fairly
"I don't want -- goodbye and
letter was all I had,

nlce l.angua Tﬁt

I lnd been a passing trinloet to’ display before her -
girlfriends,

" Men play power games, But women play power games
too -- much nastier games, '

/1 dom't feel guilt anymore when'I read tales such as -

Paula Johanson's. -I used to feel guilt for being a: mah !
-~ for being even a little similar to those types of mien, -
-1 don't any longer, I can now:understand how some =~ -

' men would be 1ike that. 'I'bey'xe being human. AR

n*mn*m*
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by Jean Weber

“The Christmas-New Year holiday was quiet and 1 gave Eric a hair dryer,, not to curl his lovely locks,
pleasant this year. I had no difficulty getting leave  but to use for heat-shrinking wexppings on electrical
for the 2 days of 'work' during that week, but Eric components, (Chorus of 'it figures' from the readers.)
couldn't arrange time off, So he came down to my
place on Saturday (Christmas Eve) and we both One pledsant surprise of the holiday was a phone call
drove back to his place on Tuesday (he had to work from Bob and Margaret Riep, visiting from Tasmania
Weduesday as well), where I stayed until § had to go  after a silence of 2 year or more, We went out to '
home (the following Monday), dinner at the local Chinese place, where I managed

) to misguess one dish and almost get sick on some sus-
Christmas in Australia is typically eithet stinking hot pect sauce., However, I noticed in time, and didn't
or pouring down rain, year was a bit of both. suffer too badly, and otherwise tharoughly enjoyed the
Christmas Eve and Christmas day were very hot and evening, Bob & Margaret seem to be doing quite well,
still; late on Boxing Day (26 December) it rained, They've bought a house, and have a whole flee of
a well timed event since Tuesday then was fairly MGs, it sounds like; and are about to quit their mun-
pleasant for driving. The rest of the week was most- dane jobs and go into business for themselves. Sounds
ly rainy and rather chilly. Since I had intended to allright, though will probably be a lot of work,

nd the time printing the January issue of Wrevenge,
:ﬁs was fairly welcome weather, If I'd been plan- Eric and I started a few people by actually making
ning on basking in the sun, going to the beach, or an appearance at traditional Smithfield New Years
even indulging in a camping trip, I would have been Eve party held by Mark Denbow and Kimn Lambert,
most disappointed. Perhaps, in some ways, I do This 1s the third year I've said we've show up, and the
lead 2 chamed life, first we've actually made it. Mind you, we left very
early (before all the guests even arrived, I'm sure),

Anyway, we mostly read books and apahacked over in order to drive home before the drunks got on the

the holiday, a pleasant occupation for two fans, road, For thoge not familiar with this Aussiefan event,
We also indulged in a gift-opening ritual, Eric had  the Smithfleld party (any Smithfield party) goes on
given me a small mountain of little 'stocking- for 3 or 4 days, with guests bringing tents, caravauns,
stuffer' type parcels, so I was atile to drag out the sleeping bags and heaps of food (not to mention drinks
present-opening for the better part of two days, - and smokes), This one was billed as the last Smith-

especially since my parents had also sent a bunch of  field Smithfield party, as Mark & Kim have now

tiny gifts, The haul included such gems as a lette.’ moved to Canberra, The next 'Smithfield' party will
opener, a garlic press, wire uutters, pegboard pegs almost surely be held here. (Smithfield is the name
(mercifully not wrapped individually), several books, of the Sydney suburb they lived in, and at least part

a digital pendant watch (from Eric), jade earrings, of the reason for the weekend-long parties is that it's
a worry seal, some cassette tapes and postcards quite a ways out from the other fannish households,
my parents, and is an especially trek for those without cars, When

ing to Smithfield, you're always told to 'pack a
The digital watch turned out to be somewhat confused, lunch', on the theory that it will take you most of

It was d to show the time, and when you the to get there,
preuedagm,itwmxlddxowtfbedateandﬂ:en day to go

after 30 seconds or 50, revert to the time. This ome  We actually went because Eric was finalising a sale of

showed the date; when you pressed the button, it a computer to Mark, No, cancel that, mustn't be so
briefly showed the time and then reverted to the mercenary, .. but it does take a bit to stir us to actually
date, Not only that, we could not convince it that  get into the car and drive into (or even towards) Sydney,
the date changed at midnight rather than noon. . The party Hself was pleasant, and the rain even stopped
(Other than that, it was a very nice watch,.) As for the day; most of the guests were not known to Eric
soon as the holidays were over, it went backtothe  or I, but this meant we had plenty of time to talk to
shop for repair or replacement, everyone we did know, and got to meet some new omes.
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Sunday the 1st of January 1584 i rained, a lot, In
the late afternoon, we decided to go out to buy
something (I forget what), and my car wouldn't
start, The obvious first guess had to do with the wet
weather, except that it had been wet for months &
the car had always started before, As usual, visions
of expensive and exotic repairs danced in my head.

On Monday it was still raining, ard the car still
wouldn't start, I had to get home if possible, so we
ﬂ)oned the NRMA (Auto club) and a couple hours

ter a harrassed-leoking man arrived, announced
that the problem was wet leads, gave me a lecture
on cheap leads and their uselessness (*though you
probably paid quite a bit for those'), and proceeded
to dry everything out using a blowtorch!

he didn't lecture me, he lectured Eric (or
trled tol' We kept mentioning that it was my car,
and I was the one who'd have to drive it, get it fixed
etc, but this man insisted on talking to Eric, Such
blatant male chauvanism, we both had a good laugh
afterwards,

One side-effect of the delay was that, by the
got started (after lunch), the rain had stopped,
so my trip home was less hazardous than it might

have been, The usual number of idictic drivers

were on the road, overtaking in dangerous places,

and so on, The worst near-miss we saw was on the
drive to Eric's, though -- we were overtaking a slow
car on a hill; it was twollanes of traffic going in our
direction, so we were in no great hurry to cut back
into line, As we passed the car, we saw . someone
on a2 small motorcycle in front of the car, so we
stayed in the passing lane till we- were well past the -
cyclist, just to be safe, A car came up very fast :
behind us, cut into the lane beside us in front of the
car we'd just passed, and almost ran the cyclist off
the road, Eric, who used to ride a motorcycle for
some years himself, was furlous; I was pretty angry
myself, It was deﬁnitely a situation where even a
pacifist feels like committing a bit of mayhem,

I gotback home, picked up the cat

and emptied
the post.

office box, - Not much,had accumulated :
the- 1 backlog evidently -cleared during the next
week, . Tuesday night I phoned John Foyster to learn
the GUFF re:ult: and.found I'd come in second to
Justin Ackroyd, who'd had a very convincing win,

I greeted this news (which I'd expected) with some-
what mixed feelings: I'd .wanted to win, and make
the trip, to .meet all the wonde-ful peoPle 1'd been
corresponding with the past couple of years, but -- .
this isn't a particularly convenient year to travel for
me (next year I'll have long service leave available
and could make 2 really long trip if I wanted to),
and I had some doubts about wanting to be obligated
for anything, Travelling on my own I dor't have to

be nice to a:{:;ne, or-be on any con panels if I don't -

want to, or visit people unless I want to see them --
not to mention being responsible for admi.mstration :
for several gears afterwards (and fund-raising),

1 realise I 't actually have to be nice, orbe On -
panels, oranyofthatstuﬂ_&xtlreckonlfa bunch
of people are paying:my way, 1 do have obligations.
And [ would bave fulfilled them 2dmirably, I'm

sure -- but [ might have had days when I wished I
didn't.have to, Anyway, will be an excellent
GUFF winner, !'ve no oubt so I'm delighted for him,

Afewdayslater apa ran-ivedwlththelhtof
who had voted -- and I recognised few of the names,
(Only Australian votes) I also noted without surprise

that most of my friends and acquaintances were
couspictous by their absence. Not that it would
have made any difference to the outcome, but still,

Of course, 1 did not .go about extracting voting mr:‘
apnd money from people like I do when someone e
is standing; I just can't dothatformy!_elf :

.......... St b
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" a bit of fun remimscing about this and that beim'e I

* friend from work, Joanne, into helping me finish the

-1y I can Borrow some items (like 2 morniter) from him

- of all the problems I'm likely to have, getting every-
“thing (especially the programs) to cooperate,

" bluff or not (the government fs treating the threat ser-

) H#ﬁ etc. Charming,

------—-----.---—----r--r—-o
LT

On the other hand, I noted two American names that
Ire (Michelle Armstrong and Seth Goldberg),
which I'd like to think voted for me. Now ghat's
being a good frlend, when the fund involved im't even

connected with ore's own country. No matter who
they voted for, I think it's especially nice,

And so back to work, Onme of the people with whom
I've had a love/hate relationship since I started at the
Division of Computing Research 3 years ago, Temy
Holden, the Assistant Chief, retires today (31 Jan,),
He was on holidays for most of December and January,
and on the 20th a retirement party was held. Quite a
pleasant affair, at which Terry made a few pointed
remarks about the politics of the place, and I sat
opposite the Director of the Institute of cal
Sclences and had a pleasant chat. The Division is
one of a dozen or =0 in a administrative group called
an "Institute"; there are 5 or 6 of these in the Organi-
zation as a whole. I sat next to a f2llow from work
who asked me several questions about why I'd moved
to Australia, why I liked it better here than in America,
etc -- and then déd to lecture me on various
issues about which he disagreed!

Later in the evening I was introduced to a short, bald
middle-aged man at the next table, who said to me,
“Marcla Sgl r'* instead of "How 4o you do" or some
such usual pﬁsase. I blinked; he said, "Does that name
mean anything to you?" * Yes, I went to University
with her, " I said, He then proceeded to tell me he
knew Marcia's husband Charley, and had stayed with
them on his last trip to America, and they'd asked him
if he knew me, as if being in the same Organization
(of about 8, 0U0 employees) he surely should! We had.

started getting sleepy’ and wentukome. -

Meanwhile I've been bulldmg a ceiling in the office
side of my new garage. Eric and I put up about 1/3
of it one weekend (after spending half a day shopping
for the materials and get&e ng themihome), Cutting
the panels to fit took up most of the time; actually
putting things in place wasa't too bad, bu: tricky until
we got the hang of it, The next weekend I conned a

job., Now if the electnclans will just come back and
finish their work, the place would soon be usable,

I've also paid large amounts of ; money for a micro-
computer of my very own,' Eric im orts Apple cOples
from Taiwan, and is’ getting onein for me, .Fortunate-

for awhile; 501 won'"t have to, buy more than the basic
‘necessities, It should arrive sometime in Fébruary,
sort of a birthday present to myself, Perhaps the next
copy of Wrevenge you get will be word processed, , .
and then again, perhaps not, Eric kzeps assurring me

A quick change from the personal to the political,

A week or 50 ago the Queensland government received
an extortion threat to introduce foot-and-mouth distase
into Australia if the government didn't release prison-
ers, from the State prhom This is apparently the
latest move ih'a long-running argument over the Qld
prison system whlch is pretty bad by Australian stand-
ards, But even though tg‘:caue may be good, that
sort of extortion attempt strikes me as totally unjust-

- iffable, Of course one cannot know whether it's a

fously, but not giving in to it), but to endanger the
livelihood of millions of uninvolved people (not to
mention the innocent animals ) i sinking awfully low.
Meanwhile, the Gld government hgs introduced new ..
legislation to increase police powers to demin, search

31 Janua,ry_;w;u .
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7 February 1984, The saga of my medical problems
conta continues. I will spare you the
details, but it's beginning to sound like a el to
the article I wrote for Holler Than Thou on the after-
math of my nose operation, 1'm seeing an eye
speclalist next week, and in the mea e am not
even attempting to wear the lenses, Most likely I'm
allergic to some of the wretched chemical used to
clean them, though why I should get reactions in
oune eye at a thme, I don't know, Further
etins as they happen, -

lgnblyforgottomenﬁmdnt&ic ve mea
“home mushroom* kit for Christmas, It's begun
producing mushrooms, which are delicious, but when
one is away for three days, some of them get

large. I could write a story about the fungi taking
over the laundry room, if I were 50 inclined, I won-
der what will happen when I'm away for 4 week?

1 did mention Eric's also buylng me a watch for
Christmas, and that it dida't work properly., We

stil] haven't got it (or a replacement) back from the
store, so [ wasn't when my current watch
stopped working. (It fell on the ground and cracked
the winding-pin off,) Would cost almost as much

to repair as to replace, so [ decided to give it to

Eric for parts, I dug an old watch out of the closet,
but tdidn't work either, So I trundled off to the
chemist and asked for a "cheap" watch; ended up
with one that cost $5.95, It's digfital, ¢f course, and
very much no-frills, but it does tell time at least

as accurately as my old one. The little light doesm't
work properly (I dida't discover this till I'd thrown
out all the receipts and stuff, so can't retum it, but
for $5.95 waddaya want, eh?) Its main failing,
however, is that it's a wristwatch, and I loathe
wristwatches. Mostly it lives in my wallet, where

it is not ;quite as useful as it might be.

Since I'm not going to be travelling overseas this
year, it:3gemed a good time to do something I've
been thinking about for quite awhile: take a course
in Small Business Mana ent, Such courses are
aven at places called "Colleges of Technical and

r Education" (TAFE for short), and cany no
tuition fees, One does have to pay $i4 Student
Union fee (part-time rate) and $2 for photocopying
of course materials (damn cheap), The books run
another $28% (could be worse.) The other nice
thing is that this course hag no exams, because it
doem't give you any formal qualifications. It's very
much designed for people who want to go into
business, s0 presumably have the incentive to leam
as much as possible, don't fail in other
ways, 1 suppose.) I'm } g forwaxd to it - except
that the instructor smokes cigarettes, PFirst class
next Monday evening, 6-9 pm.

Why do I want to study small business management,
may wonder, Well, somebody has to manage

“Exic's computar business, don't.they? Seriously tho,

my {ncentive is more a matter of looking ahgad to

Web~rwompgn's Wrevenge 17

‘retirement' from CSIRO in a few years perhaps, and
setting up a business of my own (probably free-lancing
at least at first, on editorial work etc) in Springwood,
I'd like to know more about the government regulations
and other stuff, mostly, I imagine that's a real trap

for the unwary, especially if too cheap to pay a pro -
to take care of the red tape. Even if I paid a pro, I'd
waunt to know enough about the subject to ask sensible
questions and be able to evaluate whether s/he was -
doing a good job and/or one worth what s/he charged.

15 February, Last Thursday I travelled to Melbourne -
to attend a meeting and visit friends, The four days
turned out to be both exhausting and exhilerating.

The meeting was to do with work, and took plice at
the CSIRO's Film and Video Unit, We looked over
their facilities and had quite a lively discussion on

the work of the Unit versus what some members of the
audience thought their work ought to be.
Following the discussion, we had a2 Ha Hour, atten-
ded by some of the members of the CSIRO Executive,
the “Board of Directors" so to speak, I took the oppor-
tunity to ask two of them, including the Chairman
Himself, what if anything they'd decided about the -
fate of the Division of Computing Research, The
answer, only slightly paraphrased, was, “'Yes, we're
going to split it into two units, but just when, and

who will do where, and other details, have yet to be
worked out,” Needless to say, this doesn't leave any -
of the workers knowing much more than they did betore,

Next on the agenda was a dinner at a local pub; where
we all sat around, ate and drank outselves silly, and
indulged in off-the-record meaningful communication,
I staggered back to the home of a friend about midnight
and did not get up quite as early as planned on Friday.

Friday I wandered into Melbourne about 11:30 and met
Joan Eick who often writes to Wrevenge and other’
famzines, but.whom I'd never had the chance to meet:
before, She showed me a delightful little vegetarian
restaurant, where we had a light lunch and got better
acquainted, Then we went off to Space Age books,
where I introduced her to Justin Ackroyd, Roger Wed-
dall.and Roman Orszanski, who was in town interview-
ing for a job, While at Space Age, I talked with Merv
Binns and came away staggering under a load of books
to review, including siwo that are only out in hard-
cover which I wanted to read hut didn't want to pay
for. Ialso bought a couple of books, 50 my brand-new
knapsack (gift from Eric) was bulging, As I slung it
over my shoulder, the ttrap ripped loose. It can be
mended, but was something of a nuisance for the rest
of the day,

Next stop was back at CSIRQ, where I caught up with
some people I needed to see, Then walked a few
blocks to an office where an acquaintance from WEL
works, We nattered for an hour or more until it was
time to go home, and I caught 2 tram back into the
city to meet my hostess, Pricilla, at her office. We
went to a plesant (though not cheap) seafowml reatau.’
rapt for dinner, then back to her place where another
old WEL friend dropped in -- again we ate and drank
till about midnight. L

Saturday I spent reading a book and completely for:
getting to Eone some other people I wanted to catch
up with, John Bangsund, After 5 pm I walked

over to Christine and Derrick Ashby's house for dinner
and a small "party" where I got to catch up with' ' -
quite a few fannish friends, The party also turned -
out to be a congratulatory one for Marc Ortlieb and
Catherine Circosta, who'd a few days before
announced their intended w g date. I was not
insulted by being upstaged. I was a bit startled to
leam, however, that Sally Beasley and Dave L-ickett
had beat them to it, getting married in January,
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A_ain a surfeit of : food and drink, and to bed late
(for me), Didn't sleep well, due to a bright light
ust outside my window, and city noises. Unfortunaté-
{y had to be up around 8 on Sunday moming, to be
ready for someone to pick up Priscilla and ‘me to
fo to a WEL meeting. We had to be there before 10,

id hello to many old friends and went in the spare:
room afor a'few hours' sleep while the meeting went
on., Got up in time for 2 magnificent .potluck lunch, .
followed by sunbathing and swimming in the backyand, .

Most pleasant., Someone from the group.lived near . :.:
ple . : Eoduoed and costs real money,

the airport, so she drove me there in the late:after-.
noon, after stopping at her place fora chatanda -
smack, Having eaten all that, naturally this time -
the airlines fed us "supper", : .

tbetime Igothome !wasrunnlngonanadremlin
gh again, and couldn't go to sleep till midnight,
Monday 1 was not my brightest and best at work, In -
the evening was the first meeting of the class I'm
taking; it turned out to be fairly interesting and no
one smoked in the classroom,

Tuesday morning was spent on a couple of meetings
at work -- preceeded by being told (on about 15 min-
utes' notice) that the Chief wasn't there, so I had to
organise altemative people to meet the visitors, Grr,
The meeting was fairly resting, though, It had
to do with CSIRO's relations with the public, both
speclalist audiences (e.g. industry) and the ' general
public”. By the time it was over, I wished I'd been
taking notes.

After lunch I.zoomed off to the eye specialist, whp
turned out to be the. most- unhelpful and arrogant
person I can ever remember having the misfortune
to deal with, - ['m still too enraged to gciiuto the
details,. His.entire attitude projected, 'What are you
doing here wasting my time? Come back when there
is something wrong with you,” Isuggested that it
was rather difficult to. time, medical crises when, one
had to make an‘appointment two weeks.or more in.
advance. Now he;could have said what he.did ina
pleasant mannet, but his manner was.anything but . .
esant, Eventually I extrated the information that
could tum- up witkout an-appointment if/when my .

eye had anctheremergency situation, but it might ..,

be someone else seeing me as he wasn't there very
often, Fair enough,

I went back to the office shaking with rage, and
phoned my optometrist, who reminded me that he'd
warned me this specialist was like that, but added,
"He's very good,’ At what, I wondered? At least
Tuesday is the night when my one TV show of the
week fs on, and it's a comedy. Ihad a good gi
and finished stapling and enveloping the ANZAP.
mailing, -

Meanwhile I managed to offload two bookkeeping
chores, having found volunteers to take both

WEL books and those for the Women's Centre, Today
I finished bringing the WEL books up to date and
handed them over (with a sigh of relfef); I'll hold on
to the Women's Centre ones for 2 few weeks yet, till
I have time to explain them to my successor,

And a boat must have come in, because mountaing
of fanzines, magazines, and books have been armiving,
Most of which will have to go with me to Eric's for
my holiday next week. I have a week off, and had
o::i-fhauy planned to drive up to his phce o Saturday

stay for 10 days, But with class on Monday, I'll
stay here till Tuesday morning,

This might give me some time on the weakend to

move some furniture into the new office, now that

ot et ot Tt oot geite thoe Srgmateed 5% soon,
suspect I won't get quite that that soon,

lwantwﬂnishtyp!ngWrevengeaswonaspodhh
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" genenally available for trade, letter of comments,
..ete ("the usual"),

. many sim1lar zines by meh, so I hopg 13 'contlnnu apd
| goes from strengﬂw mutungth» .

_:' Joee, CA 95150-6783,

(Review of Princessions, continued from page 9),.,

Truth, Women Striving for Equality and
Peace, and od:ers, an Episode Guide to Charlie's
Angels (a show I've never watched), and letters from
readers. Also a magnificent cartoon st#ip by Lela
. Dowling - if this one is typical of her work I
-.deﬁnltely want to see more!

l;have a slight problem reviewing a magazine (fan-
rine ?) ke this, Because it's fairly professicnally
tend to set much
gher standards than I would for a fanzine that is

I'm not sure whether this is fair
Foster obviously sends contribytors a free
copy of the issue in which their work appears -- and
will s¢ad me a ¢ of the issue in which she reviews
Wrevenge, but I doubt her trade policy is quite as
liberal as, say, mine,)., Now don't misunderstand--
I'm not complaining about the cost or the trade policy,
merely giving 2 bit of background on why I am incli-
ned to be harsher on a zine such as this, than I would
be on some others, (I also tend to be harsher on books
I've bought; than on those I've been send to review,
that's almost surely not fair,) -

So, what shall I say about Princessions? It's well laid
out, readable, and has some good artwork (but then
e knows I have no taste in art), I definitely
1ike Ms Foster's editorial policy, and I found the
article on the Wonder Woman Foundation very infor-
mative, 1 was most dissappointed to discover how
dated the McCa material was (or much of it) --
. ﬁd grief, I attended a2 conevention with her as guest
that Interview was recorded! I did like the
B ¢

otos of Anne, though. And it's hardly Ms Foster's
All in all, certainly. of more interest to me than ., ricis

or not

that I have no interest In Charlie's Angels, is. tt?

3.

“ Available from Foster Publications, PO Box 6783, San
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Marion Zimmer Bradley, Thendara

- House, Daw, 1983.

This is the long and eagerly-awélted sequel to The
Shattered Chain, and I found it well worth the walt,

MZB here deals directly with the issue of lesbianism

within the Renunciates or "Free Amazons" of Dark-
over -~ those women who have renounced the tradi-
tional fernale role. of wife-and mother, ¥joilma - " :

Guild which offers them botlt pratection dnd dignity.

The "Free Amazons’ have been bit players in several’
books about Darkover, and had a leading role in The
Shattered Chain, but never before has the reader™
had a Took Inside the Guild itself, Much of this book
takes place within Thendara House, the Guild's
commurdé) home in Thendara, the Darkovan capital,
Magda, a2 Terran woman born and raised on Darkover,
whom we met in Chain, has come to the Guildhouse
for six months of initiate training, We see not only
her daily life, but also her reactions to it (primitive
by her Terran standards).

Quite a bit of feminist theory is stirred into this book,
but I thought it was done in a manner very logical
and suitable to the events taking place. Many of the
debates between the Renunciates themselves remind-
ed me of debates in feminist groups I've belonged to
-= az no doubt they were intended to. Y think it's a
good book to give to someone who wants to know
what feminists are really " on about” (and/or who
doubts the differences of opinion within the feminist
community, who thinks there is a feminist 'dogma’),
The women here are individuals, Some love men
and bear children (there is no barrier to "freemate "
marriage or childbearing outside marriage for a
Renunciate); some love women; some show charact-
eristics typically considered ‘ masculine”, others
‘feminine”; they argue; they help each other; they
have sulks and ecstasies, just like everyone else.

MZB's brilliant touch in this book, I thought, was to
also have a Renunciate go to live in the Terran

-.community, where she must learn to adapt, just as
:.:.-Magda does in the Guildhouse. Jaelle marries Mag-
" da's former husband (a nice touch) and finds his*

Terran male habits and assumptions very difficult to
take, She tries to explain her point of view to him;
he simply doesn't hear her, The contrasts (and sith-
ilaritles between the two women's experiences make
abgorbing reading,

All réviewé:Bﬁ; the editor unless
other«ise noted.

There was for me the added odd touch that many of
the debates and discussions that take place in the
Guildhouse are very similar to a series of scenes [
wrote several years ago for a story that I never
finished, It was almost like reading my own notes!
I interpret this as a sign of how true MZB's visions
are for so‘many women, (The other similarity was
in some of the characters' descriptions, and that. I
interpret to a bit of stereotyping both MZBand T
indulged in, For example: the kindly, loving healer
woman is one of the few in:the House who routinely
wears skirts rather than pants, Do we unconsgiously
connect the. so-called “feminine" traits of healing,
comfort, nurturing etc with "feminine" habits of . .
dress or clothing?) o

Very Highly Recommended,

Phyllis Ann Karr, Frostflower and
Windbourne,; Berltay, 1982,

Phyllis Ann Karr was right, I didn't enjoy this book
as much as its predecessor, Frostflower and Thomn; - -
but I still thought it was delightful and am Hkely t&
read it again (2 status few books I read can aspire to),
Once again we meet the. sorceres Frostflower and.the
warrior Thorn, two women in a world where much is
opposite to our own, but sex roles are not completely
reversed, For example, the male priest-farmers:
generally rule the land and their priestess-wives are
secondary (but necessary) to them,  However, we
meet in this book 2 woman whose priest husband has
died, and whose brother i3 trying to get hold of the
land she's inherited by pushing her back into a second-
ary status in his own household., She isn't buying any
of that, and intends to rule her own lands her' way.

re fs,, ::E]pa:ently, precedent for this, but it's not
common and she has to argue a lot about it. The.
main story centres around the efforts by Frostflower
to discover who killed Eleva's husband.. “When he died,
the sorceri (convenient scapegoats) were blamed; the
nearest one was a young man named Windbourne, .
Thorn is ¢ent to extract a confession from him, but
helpe him escape instead, After they've made their
way back to the mountain home of Frostflower, she
decides she must clear his name. Windbourne actually
plays a very .small role_in this book, though his habit
of castigating himself for thousands of imagined faults




made me suspect we'd all have to suffer with him
through a few hundred pages, but mercifully the
author spared us too much of this.. (o, principally
this is a "murder mystery", but the exotic setting
and general interest to me of the culture of this land,
made it much more than that to me. Once again,
Karr manages to present a very real but different
society without resorting to %reat dollops of expository
writing, Once again, she also manages some fine
comments on our own gociety, without spelling them
out in capital letters and words of one syllable so
even the least observant reader will notice,

Phyllis writes that she's just finishing up a new novel,
I can't walit to get my hands on it, &l‘hh one is also
recommended,

Barbara Ehrenreick, The Hearts
of Men, Fluto Fress, 1982,

This book isn't SF, nor even fiction, It's a wittily-
written account of the changes in male and female
roles in America since the late 154(*s, Ehrenreich .
describes the way men as well as women were
d into nasrowly-defined postwar roles (the -

"breadwinner’’ male; the “housewife" female); if-
society was going to throw women out of work, it .
had to find some way (or some one) to support them,
She chronicles the revolt of soimie men (the Beats)
against the male breadwihner ethic, and the medical

overles that were turned into populer psychology
and “scientific reasons' why certain behaviowr was
not only necessary; :but desirable, Each "ducov'ez:
went through a fad period, lasting several years, then
lingered on as 2 subtext to the next fad, Each fad no
doubt contained much trvth, but was not understood -
by those who slavishly foilowed its dictates, All of
this, by the way, is told in a very droll style that -
had me giggling over most pages, )

As an American woman who grew up during the times
described, and who remembers all these pronounce-
ments from the medical community, I enjoyed the
book thoroughly, I could see how 1, and all my com-
t:triots, were manipulated all those years (with, I .
sten to add, varying degrees of success). An
Australian friend at work commented, after reading
this book, that she began to understand why feminism
was such a big deal in America, with that sort of
background; here, she said,. those influences were
much less evident. .- ... . : R

A quick listing of contents may give the flavour of -
the book: Breadwinners and Losers (Sanctions against
Male Deviance); Early Lebels (The Gray Flannel -
Dissidents); Playboy Joins the Battle of the Sexes; h
The Beat Rebellion (Reyond Work:and Marriage);
Reasons of the Heart (Cardiology Rewrl%es the Mascu-
line Script); From Conformity to-Growth (The New
P:ych:i:iy); The Androgynous Drift (Counterculture’ -
vs Masculine Culture); The Male flevolt Redeemed -

(Class Uplift and Health Reform iu the Seventies)

Backlash (The Antifeminist Assault on Men); For
Women, Surviving the Aftermath,

To me; the mbst-intexesﬂng contention in the book

is that the antl-feminist backlash is actually more *
against men who dare to break away from the rigid
male role model than against women who do so.

The male revolt actually threatens the male-domin- -

ated “family" model much mare than the female

revolt does, suggests the author. Sounds reawmble -
to me (defectors from the One True Path etc). -

the trek, or quest, is merely some excuse for the =

Another recommended book,

John Varley, Millenium, Berlley
(trade pb), 1982,

A re;’lg gripping book full of fascinating time paradm-
es, a surprising (to me) amount of characterisa-
tion considering the fast pace, A somewhat gory theme
underlying theme lends urgency to the tale, I could
have done without the ending, however, Recommen-
ded despite the brevity and lack of information in this
mini-review, Good reading,

Tohn Crowley, Little, Bio, Bantam,

1381.

A superb book to which I'm not even going to attempt
to do justice. Long, involved, packed with images;
the characters seem 50 real to me, despite their vague
connections with reality-as-we-knowit. Magnificent
countrasts between the decaying city and the country
estate where time seems to go on unchangingly, By
the end of the book, I was so envious of the unreality
of the country life, despite my lack of interest in -
being manipulated by forces I don't understand and, '
indeed, don't really even lmow are there, Is this a
new wrinkle in the anmals of conspiracy theory? Words
fa{l me over this book,. It is fantastic (pun intended).

Read it, Highly recommended. -

Winii"r-éd Holtb_*,f,- ' 'meén and é
Changing Civilization, Academy.
(Reprint of I1935’_-_—e’d_i_tio.a”‘_) R

Further adventures in on-fiction land. Reading this,
one could well believe it was written in 1583, except
for the occasional reference to contemporary happen-
ings, Well written but depressing in that the reader
cannot avoid realising how little has changed in fifty
years, Good to thrust at those who crow, "You've
come a long way, baby. Tell them, 'Read this,
and then stil] try to say that with a strzight face," -

Mary Centle, . G,ol'dver-l‘ W itc.hbreed, :ﬁ
Gollancz (hardcover), 1982 o

I blugh to admit that [ didn't know Mary Gentle was

a "real writer" until I read that this book had been
published, -and then its dust-jacket informs me that
she's previously published a number of short stories
and a fantasy for young adults, (She writes interest-
ing LoCs; too.) ' ; o ' '

This book deserves lots of superlatives, I was very
Tmpressed with it. Mary has accomplished quite a
feat: she's done a2 varfation on a theme I geperally
don't like, and ket me {nterested all the way through
476 pages, Perhaps I shouldn't say'a "theme"; buta
Yite ue'. The theme Is one I like: earth envoy .
{(a woman in this case) meets alien culture and learns
not only about the aliens but about self, The technique
is that of the envoy taking a trip around part oI the .
alien planet, meeting various races and having == .~
adventures along the way. Typically the reason for
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wriiter to tell a bunch of stories and trot out a
whole stable of exoticaeatures which inhabit the
planet. (Sometimes these are very well done, but
they ‘still don't interest ine very much, ) _—

But Mary's story is only supgrficially in this group.
Her envoy goes travelling all right (an.. envoy
should, after all, meet the people), apd the Bad
Guyttrytoldllber and she has all sogts of harrow-
!ngadvenmsandueluammd uite a_bit of the
continent while surviving, but ft é.ll fits imt6 2 -
coherent whole, People keep popping up along

tha Wiy, but their presence is logical and appropri-
ate in'the context, not mere gratultous coincldcnee
as is. P often the case,

Maryis algo worked inasa sub-theme another
favourite topic of mine: how would a soclety
develop if its children were not raised.as females
or males but all the same? Umula Le Guin tackled
the problem in The Left Hand of Darimess, but
there the adults as well can be elther male oe
female (and usually are both at various times in
their lives), Mary Gentle's Ortheans are neuter
until their e juivalent of our puberty, when they
become the sex they will remain for the rest of
their lives, However, since until then no oné has
any idea which sei; ;l;ey will be, all children are
paturally ralsed s y as children,” And

the thxl:l;,they change", they are fajrly w':ﬁm i
trained {n some sldll virtually ol} occupations
have both male and female ractitioners, This
situation is never discussed; it simple is, Only

orice’ does the topic of the neuter status 7 of children

come up, w'hen the envoy mddenly realises that's
what they are, and her companion simultaneously

reslibes that Earth children.have sexual differences.

The Orthean's reaction is: But-how do you kisow
when they are adults? “The Earth ervoy's reaction '
is: But haw can you raise s child ifyoudon't know
what sex 1t is? rlmd it,

Ah, but wlut about this Golden Witchbyeed: then,
you may ask? So did I, and 'm still wondertng '
a bit, Is there another book coming, Maly?

fact, I won't ;ay much about them, begay

are the central mystery of the bpok and if]

that away, it would be spoiled for you, (Wauldn‘t
it?) Suffice to say we never really meet any,

but they (or their memory) lurks always in the
background and the Ortheans fear of them under-
lies many of their actions,

What else can I say? I loved this book, It in
many ways reminded me of Le Guin's works, and
that's definitely a complement without mggestlng
that I think Mary Gentle has set out to deliberatly
"copy Le Guin, It simply has that wonderful
flivour, which I love. Read this book, Don't
wait for the paperback ~-- get it now, Highly
recommended, -

Steven Bieler, Prelude to Pul
Fool's Paradi_se Press, 1983,

]

(includes posm ge) from the author, PO Box
1870, Seattle, WA 98111 USA

A self-published book that reads like a serles of
famine articles, The chapters purport to glve
hints to the aspiring writer of science fiction,
They are full of cutesy word-plays with the
occasional one-liner that amused me, Your

sense of humour may encompass this; mine didn't,
It is; however, well put together with glued spine
and llbrary tape, though only 32 pages long, My
copy had variable damess of printing,

Julian May, The Adversarv Pan,
1984 (paperhack)

'

Eaud to Marv Gentle's Gdden Witchbreed
t manage to heap quite to much praise on "this
thoughldlden) r §t, This is the fourth (and
)vohuneintbe g of the Exfles, though the
gvldently isa '!‘ritogy oi "prequels" in the making,

The first three volumes are The Many-Coloured l.and

Golden Torc, and The
WF’W’“ ity o, 93 can BAIs Buok, erpec-
lly since each book has a brief synopsis of the pre-

ceeding ones at'the beginning, just to remind you of
who's who and what's been ha;:pening. -

In The Ad , lots of looae ends get tied up --
one mcha th irmh;dsbﬁ s0 malnny c};ar:hmu
n eirm (or seeming to at
?t reallghlgmw right up till the last pag; how ‘i,t
mllv 13 going to turn out,

If you-don‘t 1tke the sort of book where psi powers
pldy a big role, you won't like these at all, I don't
take that sort of thing seriously, but I frequently -
enjoy books that do, [n tbis one, virious experiments
toward groups of people working together to channel
psl power through:-one person to accomplish something
that no one person could do alone, come to fruition,
Both for good and not-so-good purposes, - Several
characters, about whom the reader has. plen,nnably
been concerned for severz] yohimes, finally sort

‘themselves out (with the help of those who Jove them) ,

The quotient of jrreverent and smart-ass remarks’
scattered through the events seemed a bit lower in .
this volume, but perbaps I'm just becoming jaded,
There still were some deli nonueqtﬁteurs lurking
lmexpectedly to amuse the reader, . '
I have mad elsewhere that them areslso a great ma
literary-and mythical references in these boolu whic
have appa y gone completely past me, Thm
with a wider kmowledge of such things may well find
dozens of things to t thelr fancy. I 1ove the sort
of book that has those kinds of references in them,
but only if I get the references! In this case, I dldn't.
Plty (I didn't get much out of Mel Brooks' film,
Frankenstein, either, mostly because I've seen
r Frankenstein-type moves, nor read any of
the books, It's hard to appreciate send-ups, either,
when you don't know what's being sent up),

A friend asked me if I thought this series was worth
reading, Oh yes, I replied, definitely worth reading.

. Not at all sure if they are worth spending the money
~ ($5.95 a volume), however,

Prihéessions.' #14, Summer 1983,
Foster Publications.

This 36-page magazine is typeset, offset printed, has
a colour cover, and costs $2,50, The editor's state-
ment of includes: ", .what wamen are .
accomplishing in the world -of pop culture, not just
behind the scenies, but in fiction, too,. .One of the
yeatons we started to produce this: magazine was
because there really wasn't much out on the fan
market to appeal to the female fan,,.in 1977, "
This issue includes an interview of Anne McCaffrey
(pat of which-dates from 1979, a bit 6ld), some
information on the Wonder. Woman Foundation
(which makes awards to women for abheivements -
{n flelds such as Women Taking Risks, Women

o e eocoOntinued on mge 6 sovece
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.. -- Hiding the weals at school because somehow it
-+ wag shameful that I had been beaten, .

- Feeling sick whenever I saw the heavy duty rubber
coated flex used for electricity,

-~ Lying curled on the floor in the kitchen while my .

guardian raved texts from the Bible as the doubled
flex rose and fell across my back and shoulders, -

I was eight when he became my guardian, sixteen
when I left, For eight years, religious texts and :
beatings occiirred at least twice a week, After all,
his sister had only adopted me,,.], wasn't his flesh:
and blobd; and now she was dead, .I should have died
instead of her, Besides, adopfed children were "
always bastatds and unless the sin-was beaten out of
me early I would undoubtedly be wicked when I grew
up. . ) ) - LY

I remember the hunger of missed meal after meal,
"Fasting and repentence are.goad for the Soul, "

“‘}'teyember the neighbours who must, have-lmown
some of what occurred but didn't wapt to “get -
involved. " o

It was worse by the time I turned eleven: the starv-~
ing and the beatings continued, but something new
was being added. Now the opening of 2 bedroom

.+ door after dark became an added horror ~- not
‘intescourse but 4 ritual that sickened me, - Wealed

from an earlier beating, ‘1 lay in bed, '

:*How much do you love me? .

"Lots and lots,™ ‘
"How much?" ‘“Baskets full,"” -

“You know I bad to punish you, it's for your own
good, butyou still love me, don't you?® "Ohyes."

' Within weels I had leamed the re'qui'x;éd;answers.

And T'remember how I forced myself not to vomit
-while I chanted my way through the required litany,
Isemember how I hated him until, after years, hate
kept me going, hate and hope. .If I hung on long
enough, %could get away once I turned sixtenn,

1 tumed loner, solitary, the cat who walked by her-
self, How could I share with aschool-friend anything
of my life? To a child a year Is forever,

Once I swallowed 50 aspirins, and woke up in the
morning to modurn, not my failure to die, but my
failure to escape. =

Fourteen, and to the litany was added caresses, and

to the beatings an element I saw but didn't under-

stand, Sadism, sexual pleasure in another's pain,

is not tomething easily understood by a fourteen-
ear-old who has been insulated from any sex know-
dge by her solitaryness at school and religious

fanaticism at home,

Sixteen and I was free, not without trouble, but I
had been making plans for the whole of the previous
year,.and [ achieved sacepe successfully,

The next couple of years I lived in coffee-bars (in

by Lyn McConchie

Ilearnt I was unable to look people in the eye: eight
years of beatings, among other things for insolence

if I had dared to, had rendered me aupable of the
straight look unless I specifically remembered and
forced myself, I leamt I would always automatically
pick a comner to sit in, failing that a wall at my back.
Many of the beatings had begun with my being
grabbed from behind. :

I was in my twenties before I noticed almost casually
that I could not stay in any relationship; somewhere
between 6 months to 3 years and I deveioped a revul-
sion for being touched by my lover, Istill liked them
as friends, but no longer wanted to be anywhere near
them as lovers, o

Fipally, about the time I turned 30, I realised. ‘I had
thouglz;: for years that I had escaped relatively unscath-
ed from my guirdian, apart from edd quirks I could
handle..~ I had seen no crippling emotional problems,
So'b wa§ wréhig,” underneath for years unknown I had a
vast:and total distrust of men, I need to trust a lover;
being' close physically, one must trust at least physi-
cally, Even more, if one is close mentally /emotion-
ally, one needs to trust the same way. I can't,

Eight years of brutality taught me never, ever, totally
trust 2 male in any area that directly affects me, So,
I need:to tryst, I can't trust, eventually the pressure
builds up ‘to where I cannot stand the guy's hands on me
and I'mi gone, .

Overithe years | have leamt to turn a guy off me gently
when that time gets close, but still stay friends with
him," (I have several friends who are ex-lovers,) If we
are friends for a few years after, I may be able to be
an occasional lover again, once three or four years
have passed,

1 am resigned to this, I prefer to live alone, don't
wantto-marry, so trying to cope with a reaily perma-
nent lover would bother me, But sometimes I wonder
if that is réality or just rationalising,

I like men, I have male friends, but I remember ei
years of some of what a male who has power is capable
of, So do cther female friends, who have become
feminists, I have just become one, a me who still
cannot look you in the eye, who still sits in comers

for preference, and who if you lift 2 hand fast near me,
will either cower, white-faced, or fly at youina
mindless rage of terror,

I wish I didn't have these reactions but I do, I wish I
didn't remember but I do, Down more than 20 years
echo the thud of flex or wood against flesh, and still
the echo of bate I learned I remember, .- -
I try not-to let memories matter, but I can't quite
ever forget. Which of you would,

AtfofoRdor sk oK KKK

((Lyn says she wrote this item "for Roger and other
guys who wonder why some vomen become savage
towards men", She also-notes that her guardian
died 2G years ago,

some ways the equivalent of street kids in those days), And I used to think I'd had a rough childhood._‘]H.W)')
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(("Frost versus the Beauty Queens" elicited quite a
few remarks from readers, mostly commenting on
the vehemence of his reaction; I won't print most of
them here, just a few things on the substance of the
topic he was discussing, -~ »

PAMELA BOAL The footnote to Terry Frost's
4 Westfleld Way  item made me smile, I'm
Gharlton Heights  afraid the financial realities of
Wantage, Cxn, charity work makes one cynical
OX12 7EW U.K. and downright two-faced,

10 Jan {084 Whether or not a beatty contest

is degrading to women (or a Mr

Universe contest is degrading to men) is irrelevant,
if people are willing to shelfout much needed cash
to see them, then a fundraiser would be wrong to
miss out on taking advantage of the fact,

It's olhow often I find feminists (supposedly fight-
ing for the rights of individual women) are least able
to a ciate the fact that people with disabilities
are individuals, Some of us can appreciate the
appearance of an attractively proportioned and well-

groomed human as well as say a pretty bird or animal,

Some of us agree with feminists that parading only
one aspect of a human being in such a fashion is -
degrading, We agree or disagree because we are:
l1::c>ple with individual preferences, not because we

ppen to be disabled, I don't happen to know any
cerebral pal.sieoc‘lﬂ%eOple resident in Victoria, but those
I know here w certainly say to those feminms
"kindly refrain from laying your pre-conceived
notions (about how I as a disabled person regard -
beauty contests) on men, "

((Fah- enough, but what Terry didn't point out in
his footnote was that the group opposing the beauty
contest was organised by a coalition of disabled
people, including the Women with Disabilities
Feminist Collective. They ~kim that the funds -
raised by the Quest (the contest under discussion)
about half of the funds raised goes in administration
of the Quest itself, a very poor return on the com-
munity! ; investment doliar, The funds raised total
only about 4%.0of the Spastic Society's funds, While
I'd agree that _every little bit helps, I do think that
sometimes it is wrong for a fundraiser to use certain
types of fundraising, rather than wrong to refrain
from doing so, For example, I think it would be
wrong to encourage an unhealthy practice such as
cigarette ssmoking to raise funds for any cause, no
matter how worthy., Beauty contests may be in a
less clear-cut area (in one sense perhaps they do no
one any harm), but to me the principle is the same.

--JHW))

SUE THOMASON I'don't like beauty contests
9 Friars Lane either, but that is no reason
Barrow -in-Furness to be gratuitously insulting
Cumbria LA13 SNP  to the poor women who've

England been brainwashed into believ-
10 Jan 1984 ln% that their transient physi-
appearance is the main,

or the only, good thing about them, 'Beatty® is

rather an odd concept nowadays, in Western society,

Personal attractiveness is a very individual thing -~
some people will find any given person attractive,

Weberwoman's Wrevenge 17

MNATTER ¢
ANTI=-NATTER

some won't, Beauty seems to be assoclated with both
physical and moral “health” and ¥ gzoodness" too,

SAMUEL WAGAR Beauty contests are an abom-
861 A Danforth Ave ination, They are ap assault
Touonto, Ontario on the human spirit, , . beauty
Canada M4J 118 in human beings, for me,

11 Jan 1984 consists of those moments when

people are unselfconsciously
acting from their truest heart, The body when filled .
by the soul is very beautiful, when walked Barbie-doli-
1tke onto a stage in the service of commerce it is very .
ugly, But, I found Frost's comments on the probable
intelligence of the women participating in the contests .
quite offensive, Just because someone is ' beautiful”
doesn't mean that she is less human than the rest of
us (the exact attitude of beauty contests -- these
"ideal" figures are to represent what other women can
never attain, themselves being devoid of humanity
because | !deal' )

JOY HIBBERT  Temy makes a point about none

11 Rutland St of the contestants buggering up the
Hanley show, There was an interesting

: Stoke-on-Trent sketch on the first series of "Not
‘Staffordshire the ¢ O'clock News" which had
ST1 5)G a woman in a beauty contest ans-
England wering these silly questions, It

22 Dec 1983 went something like this: .

"What do you like doing in your spare time?"

"Screwing. "

"Ah, Er...why do you want to be Miss World?"

"So I can screw famous people, Come on, show us
our willy, "

t's better if you can see the expressions on their faces,

((The article on ""Kids" (why people want or don't
want to have them) also gathered a few comments,
though most repeated items mentioned by the writers
of the snippits in the article, --JHW))

JOY HIBBERT I can understand why people want
(addxess above) children, but I find alfethe Teasons
- of dubious merit and not with the
child's interests at heart, Since I don't have any
children, I can still feel the feelings of a child, and
Jmow how I would feel if I found out I was born "for
any of those reasons, The reason I was born is probably
even worse -- Dad thoughts a few children would be
"nice", failing to realise that they grow into people .
with opinions and moods, probably because Mum is an
only child and Dad is a youngest, So Dad was down-
right obnaxious when he realised we were going to
think for ourselves and not just worship him for-ever,
But to take bits of Linda's letter: "You learn a lot
about yourself,. and your parents,” And the child has .-
to bear the confusion of your self-discovery, "Wanting.
to leave a part of myself for the future'".and risking
being either severely disappointed when the child turns
out the opposite of what you'd hoped, or trying to
force it to be what you want it to be, Perhaps we
should leave these people who want children with their
emotional reasons for parenthood -- their rational
reasons sound far too much like 'a deliberate experiment,



((The following excerpt doesn't really do justice to
Jon's letter, in which he elaborated on each of the
categories which I am merely listing, -- JHW))

JON SCOTT * Kids* happens to be an aston-
Box 292 ishingly controversial subject
Wentworth Bldg in my house just at this time,
Uni, of Sydney Though solidly averse to

NSW 2006, Aust, breeding, I moved in last year

8 October 83 with a bwoman with two
children, both from her now
defunct marriage of ten years standing, The clearly
stated line was "it seems to be worth the price I am
going to pay.’ Well, I'm a man of logic and order,

so let me produce a summary of all the reasons pro .

and con bhaving kids that I can glean from your
initial contributions and that I can think of, with

Garolypéds help, PRIT

Reasons in Favour of Having Kids:
. Emotional Satisfaction

. Raising Curlosity

Friendship

Personality Mirrors

Religion

Altrulsm (akin to masochism)

*

QM:#NN"

Reasons Against Having Kids:
. Direct Cost -
» Indirect Costs
" Time Cost
Infringement of Privacy
Restrictions of Movement
. Restriction of Emotion

Qb 0 PO

Well, that is about all.1 can pick up. There are
other reasons why people have had kids (marital
glue, peer pressure, and sheer stupidity all spring
to mind), but'I do not'consider these to be' reasons
for or against the dellberate act as such, bur rather
reasons why it happened, -

Pm lucky, Ours are a 13-year-old girl and a 10-
year-old boy, Iam not responsible at all for 1) in
the "against' category, as this is Carolyne's respon-
sibility along with their father., 3)and 4) are now
pretty well satisfied, as is 5); Martin alone requires
still a consequential load of 6). 2), however, is
agonising, I tend to cringe when one of the kids
uses one of my resources -~ the Hifi, the. better

~ furniture, my slotcars or trains, my tools,. etc.
Belinda is both clumsy and inconsiderate, Martin
just a little young, If I could afford to casually
replace, had never acquired a taste for, or could
E:rge myself of, my delicate playthings, I would
be in clear water,

As for the reasons in favour,only2)and 3) appeal,
Iam getting plenty of 2) here, 3) is tempting but

I know too man{ irs tances where this does not come
off as planned: I don't really fancy my mother, nor
does Carolyne hers, and we are not odd in this
an;:;:gd?\n' frlends, I'd be very wary of Belinda as
a t _ ‘ o

Frankly, I would want to be ‘callous and very well
off to get in this racket at the ground floor, but .
then [ am pretty selfish compared to that needed
for de garenthood. ‘I'm with you, Jean, as it
does not grab me, I'll give it 2 miss,: :

((Moving right along to the topic of “power", two
_of the ghort articles in this issue address the subject
““ina very personal way,. It is certzinly true that
_both men and women can -~ and do -- use personal
power in very destructive ways,  But | sometimes
wonder about people who put up with being "used",

unless there is some other reason -- for example,
legal (e.g. underage child) or economic -- why
they can't terminate the relationship,

And before anyone gets too insulted by that remark, let
me emphasise that I've been in that situation, and can
understand and empathise with those to'whoin it happens.
But it also makes me appreciate that quite 1’uaquegnt'.xl
it does take two to make an unequal power relatiomship,
And that the "weaker" member usually has a whole host
of rationalisations why he or she is in that situation,: I
know I did, It wasn't until I understood that that's what
they were -- rationalisations -~ that I could begin to
do methmg about it. Amyway, on to the letters,
--JHW)) ' '

JOHN D OWEN As the project controller for the

4 Highfield Close Faculty of Science at the Open
Newport Pagnell Univessity, I'm in a position
Bucks, MK16 9AZ where I have to persuade people
England to work together, to co-Operate
12 Jan 1984 in a mutual endeavour, With

many academics involved whose
whole Mves have been spent in political argument
(either for position or for funding, always in competi-
tion with other academice), the idea of co-operation
often comes hard -- this is less so in some areas than
others, and Science as a whole does it less than other
disciplines (having worked with Arts academics on
occasion in recent years, I can say that they are far,
far worse), When conflict occurs, then the power-
plays begin, and our cowrses begin to suffer, That's
when I begin to worry hard, since there is nothing more
intransigent than an academic whose ploys have failed,
and who is exfected to re-arrange his or her opinions
to coincide with the "majority’ (I.e. them as won) view,

So, in a way [ have to wield power to do my job well,
and to get other people to do their jobs well in order
that my ultimate goal, the production of a course
for kgxelwlmdent. isn't fouled up by their prob and
m '.;

I have always worked as honestly and truthfully as I can,
This often seems to freak people out, I once had a
director who told me that I was too honest ever to be a
good manager, implying that one of the'powers” of a
manager had to be the ability to dissemble, Well, as

‘a manager of sorts, who has to deal with people, and

manipulate them to a certain extent, I have found that

--i;----ﬁ-—---Q-------'_-------------------

12

Weberwoman's Wrevenge 17




by approaching that msk with honesty, by being care-~
ful to always tell the truth (as I see it), by admitting
when I'm wrong (astounding the lengths some people
will go to, to avoid that) -- all tof these things go
together to frighten many of the’ people !haveto
worka inst, The pecple I work for-appreciate it,
"'EEFdepartments 1 have to constantly struggle
witht:o getthenecemrynmoesforom'pnjecu
are wary of me, since I don't react in the way they
have come to expect people around here to react,
That's power of a sort, a kind I can live with, since
I know that what I'm dodng is never done with the
aim of humiliating someone (though it sometimes:
does): it's done with a view to clearing a parh
to an objective defined by the needs of the Faculty
or the University.

Truth and honesty may not be seen to.be powerful,
but {n situations where everytne: is trying to wield . .
power, then they are often the. onivdear
a person of ¢ nc;e can follow.

T
Power is energy, . and I don't
think that there is any exchange

SUE THOMA SON
(address above)

or flow of ideas or energy, SUB
there is'no communication and ‘no point in communi- .-

cation between two le whose power/essergy/
tion is exactly the “p;?: In any close x'elatigy post
for every tramaction, there has to be a glverand a
receiver, i.e, ‘thére has to.be'an inequality, What
is bad is getting stuck ‘in one position, and it's easiest
to get stuck at the bottom of the energy slope because
r‘m can roll down effortlessly and sit there for years,
it takes energy and effort and hard work to get
back up to a on of energy /power again,
What a lot of power-hungry women in relationships
where they're dominated by men don't realise is,
that in any relationship there's only room for one
person in one place at once. So when the woman is
at the bottom the man is one up from the bottom
because that's the easiest place for him to be, To
change things for her, either he has t6 move as well,
or she has to make a tremendous effort and jump 2
places at ouce or find another pathway altogether,

(Hm, well'all that's awfully academic, Sue. Ido
not see “equal” being the same as "exactly the
same', A transaction, as you call it, can be two-
way, with each person being both a giver and a

receiver, Ithlnkof ‘good' power relatiomhips as- 'fjf’f

dynamic equilibtiums. No one "wins'" or "loses",

is “above' or “below" the other, except perhaps in
a trivial sense where a choice must be made, If the
cholce is mutual, it's not really 4’ win/lose situation
anyway, If the choice is unitateral; it is, The
analogy of top or bottom of an ‘energy slope is true,
but not the only possible’dnaldgy, I would like to
hear more of your views ‘(and those of other readers)
on this tOpic.—-JHW)) L

Y]
ekl

GARTH SPENCER
1296 Richardson S;
Victoria, B,C,
Canada V8V 3EL1 ¢ ¢
20 Dec 1983 -

My concept of power is of

power abused, and I gener-
“‘ally see (have seen) er
abused by women, It's
-~ usually weak, petty:power,
. déceisful & its conception
and vi:cious in exéuution, ‘I know, intellectually,
that it ism't a femininé but a human vice. Youmay
Imaglnle whatlcmequcntlyﬂﬂnkdhmnannyin
genera

I am continually amazed at the things people do

and the ways they feel, Debby Kean's remark that
“Birth fathers , , ,rarely give a curse", pro or con,
abqut children they conceive out of wedlock, 1is so
fay optuide my rience t1 have trouble processing
it, Do all male behave this way? Or most?
Init New Zealand males, ordol r from
prograpoming? |
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-{(Well, not all men “dodt give a curse”, but it's by

no means an uncommon situaticn, Most women know
of more than one man (either from her own experience
ewthat of a_friend) who has abandoned the woman as
soon s she leams she's pregnant -- or as soon s he
finds out, These bad tend to stick in ome's
mind more than good s -~ but the good are

_ then cherished far more when they do ocecur,
- No, it's definitely not just New Zealand men. --JHW))

LOJE 159 \L )\*’z_f
L~ L.
L When dwta_\k“.\(:

f\(.;\:)u\.}.b b \y__‘;_{\:.A \;’.:-,-QI:X -

((On to Wrevenge #15 (November)--JHW))

PAUL BRAZIER Paula Johanson's piece was .

75 Hecham Close | rather wonderful, It's just the

Walthamstow Co sort of thing I've been looking

E17 5QT for in. feminist writing, because

England it doesn't lay blame so much as
27 Dec 83 . recount what happened and

realise the putcome, Perhaps

lthworth:ayingtlntom of the gpeatproblemswith,
being a man who is sympathetic to.the Women's Move-
ment is the number of Male Chauvanist Pig Women I
meet all'the time, I don't mean repressive anti-women
women $0 much as the kind of woman who:allows a
man to.dominate her and actively connives at that
dcmlnation by relying on him to supply' meneyfood

Iter and to make-all the im decisions
inher e, Nowifyouvebeenbrou ‘up to be a
dominant man but have decided to reject that atemo- '
typlcalatt!mde to:life, it can be very unsettlingto -
have a-woman insist that you re-adopt it, It's very -
easy to say that I should try to persuade her of the error
of her ways, but isn't that patronising? Shouldn't she
be able to work her way out on her own? And what do
you make of the woman who, while vociferously assert-
ing her own independence, plays mind games to make
me feel guilty about dominating her when in fact what
she wanted was for me to take the blame while she had
the freedom to act under my mmbrella? That's a_.con-
fusing sentence, I won't try to explain now, bu: it is
perfectly factually accurate, - .

Ag you can probably see from the above, I am more
than a little confused by feminism, and go along with
a lot of what Kevin McKaw says in his Ietwt_.”_“ ever,
I had the good fortune to meet a sympathetic woman'’
recently who went out of her way to find a feminist:
assertion class which accepted men ({:'s not that I hadn't
tried so much as I'd never really thought about that
ch), Our self-image is constantly reinforced by

soclety within which we Hve, and if we are non- |
conformist then we need the support of a peer group to
maintain our identity, And there are precious few of
us men who would prefer to be persons-with-male-
bodies, So it i3 important for feminist aoup;tpbea
little more open towards us, or we will become ‘as
alienated as many women rightﬁ:lly already are,

Back to Kevin McKaw's lctter He is njeched because
"subjects such as 'rape’ cammot be discussed if a ‘'man’
is present." He finds this annoying, Perhaps if be
thought a little about the problem bemightﬁndtt
understandable, Women's groups are for women:

Just like SF groups as for SF fans. Now sympathlse or



even empad:asize as mucb:as you canr Kevm, you’ll
- Dever X .be; g\ woman, - And’ thexes
hangs the'’ tédson you aren't.admitted, "To €6 dASF
meetliig, Take a mundane. friend with you! Notice
how me “ly msenc ;of the non-elect affects
“the conversation s often been noted that the
only thing SF fans don't talk about when theygather -

S);-' 1 would add to that the rider "except when
thene s 2 mundane present’’, Have you not noticed
how politéness leads you to avoid subjects of conver~
sation which might embarrass the stranger in your
midst? And have you noticed how those subjects have
a perverse habit oZ recurring to everyone s embarrass-
ment? It's not the fact that you're 2 man ctaat
women object to: it's the fact that you can't under-
stand some things because your body is different from
theirs, and these are the things they want to discuss
without impediment,

TIM JONES I was interested in your com-
20 Gillespie St ments on Roxby Downs and
Dunedin nonviolence, I've done some
New Zealand training in nonviolence here in
10 Dec 1983 New Zealand, and am a mem-

ber of 2 resource group in Dun~

edin, The nonviolent mov ement in Australia has
been spreading very rapidly of late, and a lot of its
bmpetus came from the training carried out with ,
pe?lgh participating In the Frank!in/Gordon blockade

sinanla, The tra,jning in nonvi dslence carried’
~ out withiin the Tasma‘xpan Wilderness Soclety was
started by’ t:oixple of New Zealanders, one of whom
went back to some mme time with them just
before ‘the’ bloekade sﬁm-ted and who ]ives m the
me‘hm !‘d’o. o oup ) _.';u, Kie e
1 found Kevhf Mc(‘.:aw's letter Jaarticdady h:texextlng’ ,
1 oncé heard feminism ‘defined (by a womah femin-
ist, though I caxi't rememb_er who t:{las “putting the
interests of women fjrst“ ose terms I'm not
sure if it would be ‘valid, 1n the long’term, fora’

man to identify himself. with women-- and for - -t

wamen to accept that identification; -Anocther term
that I've often heard used to describe feminists, -
heterosexual as well as lesbian, is ' women-identiﬂed-
women", which seems to illustrate the point, Like
Kevin, I guess, I've increasingly felt alienated from
traditional male roles and values, from the New
Zealand equivalents of "Ockers" who in their bush
shirts and black singlets still form the predominant
image of the New Zealand male, I've found it very
Fard to challenge the workings of this stereotype in
othér men, and therefore have few close friendships
with men -- but ultimately,. I think, it's more -
important that pro-feminist men- work to bring other -
men arcund to that point of view, .than that they
identify themselves as "'some dxffexent sort of female. "

S0 1 guess f'm saying | ‘that. it's:more impomint that
"men's groups" get together to work out acceptable
and positive wars .of being male than that men

théemselves with women -- -but I haven't
become involved in a men's group yet, and I don't’
imagine that I'll find iteatytodoso. L

(The "“definitions" of ferninism that you cite are '
1d by some feminists, but not all; I would agree
with your conclusions though, xegardleu.--JHW ))

DAVE ROWLEY (let.eer o Kevln McCaw)
ddress as for I too have problems with this
oy Hibbert) 'men exchided' attitude, I think
it is a sort of Catch-22 sitnation,
If you are a’decent bloke: Yoneue enough to be
fnterested, bntadeeentbokewoubdre ct thefr -

uncomﬁotublene& with men and leave conversa-
tions, ngh isnt!t? RS -[.(: XIS e o

Xwenttoalhowingof "I‘hePowerofMenkﬁze

 seem to be the only ones who get publicity

.'_n“u
‘a umwhatu "good" ex *

s Lt

Patience of Women", - This really upset me, as my
father used to (don't lmow 1if he still does) illtreat my
mother, .Quite a few women and only a couple of,-.
blokes stayed behind after the film for a discussion,:

I said nothing, but the other chap chatted what seemed
an "out of proportion’ amount of the time. Joy
(Hibbert), my wife, pointed out to me that men tend

to dominate convemdom. Another good reason to
not allow them into groups, red

Over here we too have "anti-sexist men's groups", but
they are few and far between, When we move to0 near
London, I intend joining one to raise my consciousness,

As to thinking of yourself as a person, as opposed toa
man, I find most of my problems occur at work, There
are all these unthinking selfish men, One makesa
comment about a woman, others laugh, I feel uncom-
fortable and try to point cut their selfishness, etc,
They look at me in a funny way (almost backing away
in horror), 1 feel more uncomfortable and think, .
"maybe next time I'll keep my mouth shut so [ won't -
get persecuted too, "

This talk of male "instincts" makes me think of the -
way we have been brought up, In some people this
"conditioning' doesn't take, and only partly works,
This can account for the ”nice guys" and the feelings -
of being out of step with the rest of the males, Asto °
the business of "rigld séx’roles, I mentioned to the - :
“old lady" who cleans the w where I.spend 3$-.
hours a week, that I wish I hﬁd made some cheese :; .
scones yesﬁexday {a: Sunday) s6°I could eat one now,
The thought of me slaving away over 4’ coolgamm; .

~ bave been top.much for her sixty-tplus year ald brah.

"Doesn't yoyr wife do the zodking?" "Oh I like .cook-

"ing," I reply. She looks at me ina funny way
"Mumble, mumble, must get on with my wor %(."
g e

I seem to have put my foot n

GLEN CRAWFORD

PO Box 592 it a little, haven't I? I certainly
Gosford, NSW 2250  wasn't writing off all active
Australia feminists as such, but rather

that gmall group ‘of extremists
who like their counterparts in any organisation from the .
PLO to fandom, give the others'd bad name, and often
because of
their shock value, Iam only too aware of the work

. being put into the cause by dedicated and caring
"...peop
- Adist ﬁ'lnge element that is "into feminizm",

» but more damage by far is being done bythe

((What you cousider the "iditt fringe" or "extremists"
is quite likely different from what oyHibbertor! for
example, might so classify. 1 don't agree that “more”
damage is done by whoever-they-are, than good is -
done by the others; - TB¢'yrather like arguing that.. - =
more!nrmlsdonebyﬂwlewhominue:denceand o
dnngoodhdenebythose’whodon'tmih
Rather depends on your 1'value-system -
", --JHW}) e

weh.
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‘pasture!

THE

. R fdisgrace.
RARRBIT'S T I really could not te
ey S to you
PROCRESS R tha auful things

rabbits do!
Dad was aluays

(Episode #2) -.
"by Lyn McConchie

Are thossa new rabbit holes?
Yeah,disgrace,ruin good

The rabbit has s funny face
hia private life is a

! have to live somewhere
dont 17

1 do?
It is?
you could'nt?

=
a

I am huh?
Us'll see
about that!

thatever is in that letter?

It's from the Race Relationa
Board.

What! Why?
Ye've baen summonsed by some

bloke called Rabbit for
making recist comments!

"

Kevin McCaw's Letter, ..
made me realize that [
bave always identified
more easily with male
than with female person-
alities, to the point that
I would probably come down on the masculine side
on a personality inventory designed to measure such
things, This extends to feeling a distinct lack of
certain traditionally femi:nine characteristics, such
as the ability to understand and empathize with
people as individuals (I'm great with humanity as a
whole, or with people in groups) or basing all my

v

happiness on a love relationship {I've beentold, by a

BEV CLARK
744 Belmont Pl E #203
Seattle, WA 98102
usa

24 January 1984

man in fact, that I am too independent emotionally)

-~ though I have lots of friends, of all degrees of -
closeness, 1 first really thought a
when I read a paper by a female psychologist that - -

was supposed to explain how women reasoned marally;

1 didn't recognize any of the forms of reasohing she
described as ones I used, I felt more kinshipwith'
the forms of reasoning described in the paper the
female psychologist's paper was intended to refute,
(The original paper purported to rank the moral reas-
oning styles of the whole human race according to a
scale deviged from the responses of 100 male Harvard
undergraduates, a biased sample {f I ever heard of.
one, )

At the same time, I have never wanted to be any-
thing but a woman, even when I was a pretty tomboy-
ish child, (How many girls have had a tooth knocked
out in an ice hockey game?) When I wanted to grow
up to save the universe, or at least the solar system,
because I loved Isaac Asimov's "Lucky Starr" books,

I was going to do it as a woman, (Lucy Skywalker?)

I never felt that my options or my behavior were
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limited by my gender, nor did my parents, and a5 a
result I have never personally felt oppressed or had
any trouble relating to men as an equal,. It may be
that this history is why I identify with a masculine
point of view in many respects; like most men I was
raised with the assumption that of course I could do
what I wanted to, and gender was not a concermn, I've
felt more limited by my height (I'm 5' even), in
fact. And my sexuzl identity is definitely heterosex-
ual female. o

Possibly for the same reasons, I've pever been a mili-"
tant feminist, Of course, I've never been a militant
anything; 1 find the militant or extremist personality

-distasteful (which 1 have occasionally regretted), On

the other hand, I realize intellectually that it's freq-
uently the 'militants who break the way for the rest of
us and get the branches in their faces for their pains,
too, If nothing else, the extreme position makes

‘moderate change possible by making it look reasonable

in: comparison, For this, I respect militants -- and
remind myself so every time I get impatient at what
seems to be a particularly silly or counterproductive
action, (More specifically, I respect their contribution
to society; I may not respect them or all of their actions,
especially violent ones that involve innocent people, )

#ohkkrk] ALSO HEARD FROMHorkok ool ki kAo

Terty Jeeves, Mike Rogers, Roger Weddall, Julie
Vaux, James Dean Waryk, Don Griffiths, Brian Earl
Brown, Joseph Nicholas, Judith Hanna, Roelof
Goudriaan, Arthur Hlavaty, Sam Wagar (several
times), Joan Dick, Harry Andruschak, Christine
Ashby, Jessica Amanda Salmonson, Darroll Pardoe,
Marc Ortlieb, LynC, Martyn Taylor, and probably
some others whose letters I've misplaced.
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