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With such women consecrating their Ihu

Choices
The Creative Health Organization

possible" SUSAN B. ANTHONY

Merle Hoffman and Geraldine Ferraro, converse at NOW fundraiser in July, shortly before the Democraticconvention.

MERLE
HOFFMAN
ON THE ISSUES

She must have been in her mid-
40s. The lines and depressions in her face
testified to a life that had not been easy
to live, or comfortable to live with.

Her clothes — non-descript.

Heroine of the working class.
Her hands filled with pictures of

bloody images ("Hail Mary, full of grace").
It was raining lightly, but she had

no protection . . . as if in defiance of the
natural elements.

Her faith would shield her.
She was Mary, protecting Jesus.
She was Joan, tied to the stake.
She was Woman Protector.
She was a single Right-To-Lifer

standing guard in front of CHOICES at

11:00 a.m. on a Saturday morning and
she would prevail.

Now — stopping a young black
woman, her hand on her shoulder, her
voice importuning "There is another
way . . . choose life . . . let your baby
live . . . don't murder your own child!"
The girl, shaken, frightened, pulls away
and walks quickly into CHOICES, to
culminate an already difficult and
tortured decision.
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Now — a man and a woman
approach. She stands squarely in front of
them, eyes blazing, fingers furiously
working her rosary . . . "Your baby must
live . . . how can you murder your own
child?"

"Get out of my way, lady! I have a
nine-year-old at home that drives me
crazy . . . you want to take her?"

This remark serves to ignite our
heroine's passion even further. They
brush her aside. She moves on. Now —
tugging at another woman's sleeve, phys-
ically trying to stop her from entering.

It is time for this extraordinary
exercise to meet some reality. A
CHOICES' staff member dials 911.

A young cop, very Irish, gentle yet
knowing, informs the woman that she is
not to physically harass patients. Her
rights are limited to picketing and verbal
abuse. Her political and religious passions
are now limited by the law.

The cop turns to the CHOICES staff
member, "Hey, you should see them the
way I have . . . the kids no one
wants . . . burned, scalded with boiling
water, thrown out of windows."

But that reality never touches the
woman or the millions like her, the
people, the women who, turning towards
the rights of fetuses, turn against their
sisters who carry them.

"There is no conviction without
action" - Carlysle.

These stirring words appear on top
of a little pad of note paper in a con-
ference kit. An Australian priest is
speaking to a hushed and diffident
audience. He. too, is a martyr. . . fasting
for 10 days in a public square to "get in
touch with the helplessness and defense-
lessness of the fetus." A slide show
begins . . . a funeral, a small casket,
hundreds of marchers carrying one rose,
tears, speeches, an interment. Mary
Elizabeth . . . posthumously named and
celebrated . . a four-month fetus
rescued from a garbage can . . . victim of
the "abortion holocaust."

I move through the crowd
slowly . . . stopping at booths; just like
any other conference . . . only it's not.
Another reality. Another world. I am a
stranger in a strange land. Fetuses in
bottles of formaldehyde. Mother of pearl
pins on lapels. I look closer. It is their
logo . . . tiny feet. . . fetal
feet. . . mother-of-pearl fetal
feet. . . $3.00.

Feminists For Life engage me in
debate.

You, they charge, are oppressing
women. I am likened to Hitler. . . they

call me the Great Murderess. But - Jesus
loves me. I, too, can be saved.

Woman against woman, but God is
on their side. Their banner is pure. They
are saving babies. They are saving Amer-
ica from the national sin of abortion.

From the halls of this Right-To-Life
convention to the streets of America -
in front of abortion clinics, through the
media, the press, the white ducks of Pat
Boone — to the White House itself: the
movement swells and demands answers.

Because the Right-To-Lifers have
not been able to stop legalized abortion
- have not gotten constitutional or

legislative change — they have taken
matters into their own hands — out into
the streets. The Clinic Defense Project
has compiled statistics:

• The total number of reported
incidents at abortion clinics in this coun-
try — including picketings, harassments
and violence — rose from 39 in 1982 to
123 in 1983. As of March 8, 1984, 59
incidents had already been recorded.

• Between 1982 and 1984, esti-
mated cost of damage done by arson to
clinics was well over $1 million.

• Besides tresspassing, groups are
staging mock scenes in waiting areas,
such as a mother insisting that her
daughter have an abortion while the
daughter pleads and protests against it.

And in Virginia, early one February
morning, seven pipe bombs explode at
the Hillcrest Clinic, which had already
been seriously damaged by fire in 1983:
in Dover, Delaware in January, arson
damages the Reproductive Care Center;
in Prince George County, DC: bombing
closes the clinic temporarily with
$80,000 worth of damage; in Florida,
two clinics are riddled with bullets. Ev-
erywhere violence, intimidation. Picketing
outside the homes of physicians and staff;
automobiles smashed and defaced; clinic
staffs afraid to open the mail because of
the potential threat of letter bombs;
Right-To-Lifers with cameras outside
clinics, snapping pictures of all who enter;
taking the numbers of license plates;
following cars into clinic parking lots,
pouncing on the women as they open
doors, brandishing pictures of bloody
fetuses . . . and they call it "sidewalk
counseling."

The Right-To-Life movement tries
to make the word "choice" a word of
shame: choice means "death" . . choice
means "murder" . . . choice is all evil
rolled into a word. Their Kafkaesque
rhetoric tries to obscure the reality; no
one wants an abortion. CHOICES con-
ducted a nationally reported survey of
200 women to ascertain their reasons
for having an abortion. Fifty-three per-

cent cited financial considerations as the
most important factor in making their
decisions. The age groups fell evenly
between 18 and 39, incomes ranged
from $11,000 to $20,000 yearly, 65
percent worked — 35 percent were the
sole support of their families — 28
percent were married. Many had never
believed in abortion, many saw it as
killing . . . however, faced with the reality
of economic survival, 35 percent said
they had to change their value system.
And so, these women who have suffered
most from Reaganomics, who have been
forced into a corner by financial consider-
ations, who have made their decisions in
pain, are accosted and frightened and
verbally abused by those who would
impose their own wills on everyone else.

The new Archbishop of New York
likens abortion to the Nazi holocaust, a
distinct analogy — Jews and fetuses.
Same thing with the blacks — always
quoting the Dred Scott Decision. They
must liken fetuses to other known vic-
tims to give them personality . . . to
make them more attractive as victims
because women's voices don't count —
women don't count!

Recently. Southern Baptists denied
women the ability to become priests
because they held women "responsible
for bringing sin into the world."

The ultimate female sin. of course,
is power — sexual power. The ability to
create life — to control one's sexuality
and ultimately, one's reproduction is the
bottom line for women. It is also the
bottom line of the Right-To-Life move-
ment. And this is where they want to
draw that line. Any arm-chair, theoretical
pro-choice liberal must understand this
reality. Power is at the crux of the
abortion issue. To give rights to fetuses is
to remove them from women. "A choice
of victims." Woman against woman,
woman against fetus, woman against
child, woman against herself . . . divide
and conquer. It's the old story.

Since the legalization of abortion in
1973 by the Supreme Court there must
be at least 20 million American women
who have had abortions. Add to that 20
million men, millions of friends, relatives
and neighbors and you have an issue that
touches nearly all Americans. What a
constituency!

But it is, more than any other, a
silent and tentative constituency. Abortion
is the bloody end of feminism — the
front line of the movement, the bottom
line. We must inspire and activate the
people — the women who have made
that difficult and profound personal
choice. They must see the connection, the
collectivity of the issue for all women.



Women in their loneliest of times are in
reality not alone. For each woman who
has a legal abortion, there are millions
like her who, before 1973. submitted to
the horrors of illegal abortion and
millions upon millions who contemplate
the possibility of an abortion when
periods are late or missed.

Now, the personal must once again
become the political. No longer is there
the luxury of putting one's pain behind,
of silently and personally integrating. The
Right-To-Lifers have made abortion an
all-too-public act. Privacy, the constitu-
tional issue that legalization was based
on, is now invaded, desecrated and invali-
dated. Time for more courage—more
commitment. Time to testify. Once again,
women must be able to say strongly "Yes,
I, too. have had an abortion. I am among
the true heroines of the movement. By
making my choice and acting on that
choice with my mind and body, I have
added my political voice."

These voices can no longer remain
silent. "All that is necessary for evil to
triumph is for good men [and women!]
to remain silent." The words of Edmund
Burke must now speak for women, their
lovers, their husbands and friends. For in
the vacuum of their silence, the danger
and evil of the Right-To-Life evangelical
movement will surely triumph.

And so Woman Protector stands
guard . . . making the sign of the Cross
on CHOICES' door with her finger, trying
to slip her pictures into unwilling hands.

("Hail Mary . . .")

Survival Strategies
From Bill Baird

To survive we must become more
involved:
• Write pro-choice letters to legislators.
• Register, and encourage your friends, to
vote to defeat anti-abortion candidates.
• Join support groups such as NOW,
NARAL. ACLU, etc.
• Back leaders on the frontline.
• Above all. get angry — get outraged.
Fight back! Freedom is not free!

Bill Baird, longtime pro-choice ac-
tivist, established the first non-profit
birth control and abortion facility — fire-
bombed in 1979 with 50 people present.
Baird has engaged in extensive litigation
for pro-choice issues and needs support.
Contributions can be sent to Bill Baird
Center, 131 Fulton Avenue, Hempstead,
NY 11550.

A Woman's Place is
in the House—
and Senate!
by Betty G. Lall

Photo by Tom Beckett

Merle Hoffman's choice, Democratic
candidate, BETTY LALL, the woman
who is right on all the issues!

Choices.
We are asked: Why is it so impor-

tant to have more women in politics? To
get out and exercise our right to vote; to
have our numbers represented not only
at the polls, but on the ballot as well!

We as women can choose to get
involved, to stand up for the issues we
believe in. or to cast our fate to those
who may or may not care about our
priorities, or who trade them away when
it seems "more expedient" to compro-
mise.

Let me tell you a true story.
In 1956, when I was appointed

Director of Senator Hubert H.
Humphrey's Subcommittee on Disarma-
ment, the "buzz" on the Hill was that
perhaps a woman should not have Floor
privileges in the Senate and perhaps
someone else (not a woman), could be
sent in to brief the Senator on Commit-
tee matters.

It was also suggested that my
salary need not be raised to the level
commensurate with male staff directors.
After all, I was "only a woman." And
perhaps "it wouldn't look right" if I were
to accompany the Senator and staff on
Committee business outside the District.

Those were hard days for women,
and, despite many inroads women have
made in the political arena and elsewhere,
we still have a very long way to go.

Senator Humphrey stood firm in
my behalf. Unfortunately, today the
Senate is not dominated by Senator
Humphreys. In fact, there is a growing
conservatism in the Republican-
controlled Senate which affects not just

individual appointments, not just equality
and the quality of staff, but a conser-
vatism which has the potential of spread-
ing like a cancer throughout the political
world we live in. and dominating our
lives and the choices we make about
ourselves and our futures.

Choices. Nowhere but in our own
Congress can we see so clearly how
choices are made each day, on matters
which range from "buckling-up" for our
own safety, to whether we women have
control over our own destinies: over our
bodies, our selves; in our jobs; at home.

In Congress, choices also are made
about where our hard-earned, taxpayers'
dollars are spent: on education, housing,
programs for the elderly and the poor;
on health-care and child-care centers, and
other programs which provide women
with the ability to make choices that they
would otherwise be unable to afford.

And in Congress, choices are made
about the world we live in. Whether to
make peace or war. Whether to continue
to build weapons which have the capacity
to wipe out humanity many times over.
Whether to acknowledge with friend or
foe our mutual interests on this planet
Earth, and the license we have to use, not
destroy it.

Choices. These are choices we make
every day, in our homes, in our hearts.

These are also choices voted upon
by our government comprised of elected
officials.

Those officials make choices. And
so do we. If we women were to vote our
numbers, to choose thoughtfully who we
want to represent us in Congress and
what issues we hold dear, just think what
we could do.

Right now, women make up only
four percent of the Congress. Legislation
on military intervention in Central Amer-
ica, on nerve gas and the MX missile, on
"star wars" spending, on cutting funds
for housing, health care, child-care cen-
ters, on programs for the elderly, and the
p o o r . . . All this would change.

Why should women get involved in
politics, and why should we vote more
women into office at the polls?

Because we women make choices.
And we choose to make those choices
happen.

BETTY G. LALL, is running for
Congress in Manhattan's 15th Con-
gressional District. Help Betty by
volunteering, contributing, voting on
9/11. Contact: Citizens for Betty Lall,
853 Broadway, Rm. 1114, NYC
10003. Phone: 505-2350. Betty has
Merle's active support.


