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REED'S GOURMET
NATURAL BEVERAGES!
REED'S brewing process is based on home-kitchen
recipes for soft drinks and tonics that were used before
the first commercial soft drinks appeared around 1850.
Like REED'S, these homemade beverages had rich
flavor and tonic value because they were brewed
directly from roots, herbs, spices, and fruits. By
contrast, modern sodas, even "natural" ones, are made
in bottling plants by blending water, carbonation.
sweeteners, colorings, and flavorings. The ginger you'll
taste in our brews doesn't come from flavorings, but
from fresh ginger root — one of the finest tonic roots
available. Our Reed's Extra Ginger Brew has 25 grams
of fresh ginger root brewed into each bottle. Original,
Premium, and Raspberry Ginger Brews have 17 grams
per bottle, and our Spiced Apple Brew has 8 grams.

What makes REED'S gourmet?
The unique brewing process that makes
REED'S so natural also gives our products a flavor
that has won numerous gourmet awards. Awards
include the National Association of Specialty Food
Trade's Outstanding Beverage Finalist awards in
1991 and 1994, and Canada's Best Imported Food
Product award in 1991.
You can find REED'S nationwide at natural and
gourmet food stores. Check your local phone
directory for "natural food" and "gourmet food"
stores near you. If your favorite store doesn't have
REED'S, just give them this ad and ask them to call
us at 1-800-99-REEDS.
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Some very different takes
on what i t means to Live
politically are reflected in this issue.
Bertha Pappenheim (1859-1936), the
German Jewish feminist leader profiled by Melinda Given Guttman in
"'One Must Be Ready for Time and
Eternity,'" is an awe-inspiring model
of an activist life. Pappenheim's rich
legacy includes creative and spiritual
journeys of self-healing, which gave
her the inner strength to lead public
crusades and build institutions to protect some of Germany's most desperate women.
Activism means choosing a good fight (all the better if it's your own) and
fighting well to the finish for "Newsroom Heretic" Sandy Nelson. She's challenging, via lawsuit, the newspaper tradition that holds that off-hours political activity by reporters (in her case, lesbian-rights activism) is a "conflict of interest."
Barbara Stahura's "Hazel Henderson's Better Bottom Line" describes the
feminist futurist's 30-year campaign to change our thinking about the meaning
of economic wealth. Henderson has come up with a new type of Gross National Product (GNP) that includes the value of nations' cultural heritages and environmental conditions, as well as the $11 trillion of unpaid work that women
perform worldwide each year.
Bearing witness is another powerful form of politicking, and this issue has
three strong examples. Author Jan Goodwin (Price of Honor) traveled to Nepal
to interview and photograph women who are "Prisoners of Biology" in a
country with the harshest anti-abortion laws in the world. Jennifer Gonnerman
entered the belly of the beast, a Human Life International meeting in Cincinnati, to bring us "The Anti-abortion Stealth Campaign," a story that this powerful, well-financed international organization would probably rather not have
you read. And inspired by the work of Alice Walker, photographer Stephanie
Welsh went to Kenya to photograph the ritual beauty and personal horror of
female circumcision. Welsh won a 1996 Pulitizer Prize for the work we excerpt
in Portfolio, "Like Mother, Like Daughter."
Doing politics also means summing up truths and passing them on to the
less experienced. Phyllis Chesler's "Letter to a Young Feminist" shows us why
we need to learn to expect more from men and less from adult women (especially feminists!), in a frank and funky view of what to expect from lifelong political involvement.
We hope this issue brings you inspiration, courage, ideas, and some more
reasons to stay involved! •
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Merle Hoffman

HAPPINESS AND
THE FEMINIST MIND
Americans are a nation of people who feel supremely entitled to happiness. After all, in the first paragraph of the Declaration of Independence
Thomas Jefferson virtually orders us to pursue it.
Calling the Declaration "an expression of the American Mind," Jefferson proclaimed for future generations that the pursuit of happiness, along with life
and liberty, were inalienable rights.
What is happiness? The dictionary defines happi-

ness as the result of chance, something impersonally
positive that befalls one like good luck. Pascal believed that because of its arbitrary nature, "we never
live, but we hope to live and as we are always
preparing to be happy, it is inevitable we should
never be so." And Montaigne even more pessimistically stated that "no man should be called happy
until after his death, for human affairs are uncertain
and variable and the slightest shock may change
them from one state to another wholly different."
How did happiness, an essentially ephemeral, affective personal state, become codified as an objective
and obtainable object of pursuit?
The philosophical roots of the Declaration were in
Aristotle, who had definite theories on the meaning
and nature of happiness. He saw it as a virtuous activity that resulted from education, the pursuit of
wisdom, and participation in community affairs.
Our country's framers had a realistic view of
human nature. They recognized the existence of selfinterest but did not view it as an end in itself. Interestingly, the words that were Jefferson's source for
the famous statement were written by John Locke:
"Life, Liberty and the pursuit of Property." Reflecting
the Enlightenment's view of each individual's unlimited potential to better him or herself and society, Jefferson changed "property" to "happiness."
Of course, as a classical idealist, Jefferson viewed
happiness as neither a transitory feeling state nor the
acquisition of material goods. His definition, like
Aristotle's, is intellectual. Jefferson expected individuals to gain happiness from the pursuit of education,
virtue, and civility, which would form the bedrock of
a free society. Their pursuit of happiness was the
right to pursue a life of reason and acquire knowledge both as an inherent delight and as a condition of
freedom.
Happiness for Jefferson was ultimately political because it served political ends. But in changing property (an achievable material goal) to happiness (an un-
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In search of a definition, happiness cloaked itself
as choice or as the pursuit of sexual pleasure.

tute, a nonprofit organization in
Sheffield, Massachusetts, whose training
materials state categorically that "happiness is not a chance event but the result
of choice and personal responsibility."
The institute defines happiness as "not
some mysterious good fortune which
falls by chance on the lucky few. Instead
it is a delightful, empowering and satisfying state of mind and feeling which
arises when we make particular choices." You can learn how to "Decide to
ODAY, SOME 2 0 0 YEARS AFTER THE
be
Happy," says the institute's seminar
drafting of the Declaration of Independence, while there is broad agree- program.
Women have also pursued happiness,
ment about the definitions of life and liberty codified by law, and backed by but as Americans with a difference. In a
institutional power, happiness has lost variation of the Jeffersonian ideal of the
its Aristotelian meaning. Happiness has pursuit of happiness leading to the rebeen depoliticized, but not as an sponsibilities of citizenship, women
ephemeral, personal state. In a very deep were educated and conditioned to beand organic way, the American Mind has lieve that their ultimate happiness lay in
come to express far more of John Locke serving others, ideally through marriage
than of Thomas Jefferson. Happiness has and through the birthing and rearing of
become property, something that can in- children. However, it was not enough
for women merely to pursue and
deed be pursued and captured.
Asked in a 1994 Roper Poll, "When achieve this kind of happiness; it was
you hear the phrase the American also their full responsibility to maintain
Dream, what is the first thing that comes it for the entire family, ideally through
to mind?" 19 percent—the highest re- self-sacrifice.
sponse—answered money and financial
For a woman, the American State that
security. With 89 percent of Americans Madison called the "workshop of liberstating they were either very happy or ty" became the family. As a result,
pretty happy, one third reported they women far more than men have viewed
would be a lot happier and an additional happiness (defined as a successful relathird that they would be somewhat hap- tionship) as the measure by which they
pier if their household income doubled. would judge their lives.
And for some, happiness may indeed be
The feminist movement profoundly
tied to their pocketbooks. A more recent challenged this assumption of derivative
poll conducted for The Wall Street Journal happiness. It also profoundly challenged
and NBC News confirmed Roper's find- the assumptions of social and political
ings: A third of those with six-figure in- reality. Traditional political theory taught
comes reported they were happy, while that there was an ironclad distinction bejust one in five Americans earning less tween the private (personal) and the
than $30,000 felt that way.
public (political). This was exploded by
Happiness has become the ultimate the radical genius of the movement's
product, endlessly reconfigured and re- prime insight, which became the femidefined to conform to the democratic nist mantra: The personal is political.
ideals (and pressures) of American sociAccording to feminists, the separation
ety. An Internet search of hundreds of of the personal and public spheres was
postings on the 1995-96 Happiness not inherent in the nature of things; it
Board Web site finds such definitions as was a social construction. As a result,
CDs, brand-new socks, Jays shirts, scar- women began to see and to teach others
ing freshmen, stuff, sex, toilet paper, that the narratives they developed to
NyQuil, e-mail from God, and breath- name and construct their lives were not
ing—that last an echo of Epicurus, who merely expressions of individual jourbelieved that the purest state of happi- neys but reflections of the public and soness derived from just being alive.
cial spheres of traditional politics. Their
Equally American is the Option Insti- personal realities and much of their

achievable affective state) and in ordering
us to pursue it, Jefferson embedded a political and psychological contradiction in
the American psyche. It is this confusion
between personal happiness and transcendent political good that continues to
frustrate and perplex political activists,
including feminists. How do we navigate
the tension between the two? What language, what concepts do we use?

T

physical and psychological sufferings reflected their second-class citizenship and
their oppression under patriarchy rather
than any inherent gender truth.
Feminism taught that a woman's
life—her "feminine" essence—was essentially political. Sex, gender, reproduction, economics, age, beauty, romance,
sexual orientation—all were up for grabs
to be deconstructed, analyzed, and redefined through the feminist lens. Only
happiness did not receive the benefits of
deconstructive analysis and remained
apolitically in the realm of the personal.
In search of a definition, happiness
cloaked itself as choice or as the pursuit
of sexual pleasure. The idea of choice itself (rather than what was chosen) and
the primacy of orgasm by any means
necessary became litmus tests for what
was considered feminist.
At the same time, in a strange way the
feminist movement became the metaphoric "other" for many women, and as
symbolic mother or lover was expected
to produce not only a political identity
but emotional happiness as well.
Emma Goldman's famous "If I can't
dance I won't be part of your revolution" expresses what became a deep
theme among many feminists. It says
that the movement owes its membership
happiness, just as the Option Institute
sells it.

P
pressions of the personal becoming
an unrealistic, demanding political is the
ERHAPS ONE OF THE MOST INSIDIOUS EX-

desire and expectation to "have it all." I
have listened to many women recount
their deep disappointment with the feminist revolution because 15 or 20 years
later they do not have a brilliant career, a
loving lover or family, a good bank account, or a high quotient of self-esteem.
The movement failed them, they believe;
it didn't deliver. That was what the revolution was about, wasn't it—giving
women the opportunity to do their own
thing, to do what makes them happy?
That's not how I see it. For women,
and especially for political activists or
feminists working to radically change
the world, pursuing personal happiness
through the movement can be a dangerous detour. It translates into the expectation that life, the movement, the revolution owes you.
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Pursuing personal happiness can lead
us to expect loyalty and friendship from
political comrades when we should
work for functional and strategic alliances. It can lead us to leaving political
work because we are burned out and despairing because we've been doing this
10, 20, 30 years and the world hasn't
changed fast enough. It can make us feel
we've failed if we do not achieve political goals that decrease our personal
alienation or misery. And it can lead to
feminists' turning on the movement and
one another in rage and recrimination
because the promise of a brave new
world hasn't changed theirs enough.
Revolutions are not for fun. Which is
not to say that one cannot or should not
have some or even a great deal of fun
while in them. The idea that the continuing feminist revolution was and is about
making individual women happy and
fulfilled is a continuing error. If some
feminists involved in the movement
were personally unhappy but the movement achieved even some of its goals of
freeing women from violence, oppression, and the tragedies of half-lived lives,
it would be a success.
Thomas Jefferson made the pursuit of
happiness a revolutionary goal. It failed
as a permanent, absolute value because
its political meaning was lost in ambiguity and in confusion with the personal
desire for consumption and pleasure.
Because personal happiness cannot be
pursued, and is always changeable and
ephemeral, I would make the case that in
the Feminist Mind, the pursuit of happiness should be political in the Jeffersonian sense.
Political happiness would be derived
from the daily, frustrating struggle for
women's freedom, equality, and social
justice, and from working for a quality of
life based more on the ethical and moral
principles of feminism than on the pleasure principle. An augmented concept of
self and an expanded concept of selfinterest could arise through working to
change the world from what is to what
should be.
If we ever "dance at the revolution," it
is because we are listening to a different
drummer, the one that sounds the notes
of commitment to a cause and the music
of the transcendence that comes from
working for the highest ideals. •
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"A mix of anecdote
and meditation...her
confessional has the
intimate voice of
hard-won honesty."
-Publishers Weekly

Confessions on Race

A hypnotic narrative of
how an African American
journalist learned to stop
hating, and to start living.

an<l Forgiveness

"NOW got dragged into this discussion and
was made to look Like the villain. What about
all the damage to coalitions we built?"

feedback
EDITOR'S NOTE: We received an unprece-

dented outpouring of letters and e-mail about
our summer cover story, "Can We Talk?,"
an OTI Dialogue with Julianne Malveaux
and Tammy Bruce. Readers had a range of
reactions—all of them strong. Read the complete selection of letters on our Web site
(http://www.igc.apc.org/onissues). Here is a
brief, representative sample.

O J. as a Symbol
Malveaux is right on target with the O.J.
issue. It is time to stop using black
America as the stage upon which white
America acts out all its social pathologies, and Bruce needs to recognize that.
Intent and impact are two different
things. Bruce may not intend to contribute to the demonization of black
men, but that is certainly the impact. I
am deeply committed to race and gender
issues, and I don't believe that I can
choose one over the other. We must demand our leaders do the same.
Beverly Kenworthy
bkenworthy@starbasel.caltech.edu
While reading this article I felt a range of
emotions from guilt to outrage. My comments are focused on the discussion of
the O.J. case. O.J. Simpson is a black man
but he is also a batterer and he is a
celebrity and rich. I do not think the case
was highly publicized because he was a
black man. This high-profile case was an
excellent opportunity to bring up the
issue of domestic violence, since it was
related to the case.
I believe that O.J. may be guilty of
murder based on the history of violence
in the relationship. The cycle of violence
escalates over time if there is no intervention. I believe that I can feel this way
without being racist. I have very strong
feelings about violence against women,
and I think any opportunity to bring this
issue into public view should be used
O N THE ISSUES welcomes letters and considers
them for publication in the magazine and on the
Internet, unless otherwise specified. Letters may
be edited for clarity and space. Send to O N THE
ISSUES, Choices Women's Medical Center, Inc.,
97-77 Queens Blvd., forest Hills, NY 113743317 or e-mail to onissues@echonyc.com.

— D A V I D FRIEDMAN, PALM SPRINGS, CA NOW

regardless of the perpetrator's color.
In response to Malveaux's comment
that women cross the street when they
run into a group of black men hanging
out, I will cross the street if I see any
group of young men hanging out. At
times I will cross the street if one man,
black or white, is hanging out. I have
been raised to be cautious and at times
paranoid; this is an accepted way of life
for women today. Women have numer-

illSSUES

talk-radio industry around the nation. I
am not a member of NOW, but I believe
that the organization demonstrated leadership in admonishing her despite the
criticism that it was sure to engender.
Eleanor Brown
Los Angeles, CA
As with every issue of your mag, I was
taken through all emotional ranges.
However, being a white male, I am getting almost as sick of hearing about the
"poor black male" as I've grown about
the "poor white male." I agree with
Tammy Bruce: If a person abuses another person, decry it in any possible manner, and hold them up to public view. I
am sick of overrated sports figures abusing women and getting away with it because of their popularity.
Bill Angell
Arlington, TX

NOW's Side

CAN WE TALK?
ous daily rituals to ensure their safety,
and it is not solely due to a distrust or
fear of African American men.
Vanessa Yingling, M.S.

Bias Watch
As an African American progressive
woman living in Los Angeles, I initially
gave Tammy Bruce the benefit of the
doubt. I considered her a sincere advocate for women whose outbursts in the
wake of the O.J. verdict were unfortunate but innocent. Then I began listening
to her weekend radio talk show. It quickly became apparent to my ears that
Bruce has deep disdain for black people
and anyone else who has compassion for
the concerns of black people.
The views she expresses are consistently anti-labor, anti-immigrant, and
anti-poor. In fact, perhaps with the exception of her stance against domestic
violence and homophobia, there is nothing to distinguish her from the other
right-wing zealots who dominate the

As a long-time member of NOW and a
civil-rights activist even longer, I read
with interest your interview between
Tammy Bruce and Julianne Malveaux. I
found it lively and for the most part
truthful. I have only one major complaint.
NOW got dragged into this discussion
and was made to look like the villain.
I saw only one side of the NOW issues—Tammy Bruce's side and even a
testimonial by Toni Carabillo. What
about the rank and file NOW people who
had to pick up the pieces of what Bruce
did in our own areas? What about all the
damage to coalitions we built and the
lost memberships from African American
women and men, toppled by Bruce's
statements? Did any one from your mag
ask for the other side of the story?
David Friedman
Palm Springs, CA NOW

Hidden Agendas
The subtext of this putative dialogue is
that black women and white women are
enemies who cannot overcome the divisiveness bred by racism. The hidden
agendas at work are painfully obvious.
Bruce: As a radical feminist, I don't have
to be thoughtful about race. Malveaux: I
am going to punish her for being a white
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radical feminist. Merle Hoffman: Great,
this will sell a lot of magazines.
Tammy, every time it has come up in
my experience, black women say their
racial oppression is harder to deal with,
more soul destroying, than any sexism
they've encountered. This is their life experience, and we white feminists have to
know that and figure out how to deal
with it.
Julianne, can you seriously expect any
feminist to soft-pedal the Simpson case?
It has roused strong, difficult-to-handle
emotions, but the upshot is a green light
for woman beaters and wife killers. And
a lot of women of all shades will suffer
and die because of it.
Merle, could you really not find a
black woman and a white woman who
like and trust each other, to talk about
this stuff in a thoughtful way, without
getting into personal attacks?
Mary C. Heller
Cranford, NJ

Yes, But Can You Listen?

sexism? Why does there have to be one
right way! It is the fanatic who is dangerous—anyone who cannot see herself, in
all humility, as having a limited perspective. We all have limited views.
The reason these women can't talk
civilly to each other is that they each
came to convince the other, and took
umbrage at being unable to do so. Neither is adequately prepared to admire,
respect, and support those whose beliefs
and passion take them on a different
route. I admire both of them, but I wish
they were better listeners and more tolerant. I honor them both for being willing to expose this conflict for all of us to
read about and learn from.
Sheila Quinn
Seattle, WA

Where Women Are Talking
Fortunately, even in my small, predominately white, and very conservative
community, there are white women,
whether they identify themselves as
feminists or not, who are making genuine efforts to talk and to listen to
women from different racial and cultural
backgrounds. And there are black and
Chicano women in my community trying to do the same. Far from the charged
airwaves of talk-show land, far from the
realms of celebrity encounters, American
women are talking and listening to each
other in ways in which Bruce and
Malveaux (though Malveaux made a respectable effort) are unable to do.
Claire Garcia
Colorado Springs, CO

the fragile planet earth? War against
women is not a recent development but
has been ongoing globally for centuries
and in the United States for at least 220
years. Melich herself states that Clinton
and Dole would prefer not to talk about
women's issues directly because in both
parties these issues create tensions they
don't want. So much for one half of the
human race. In 1996, every issue is a
women's issue.
In 1989, delegates to the national conference of the National Organization for
Women voted unanimously to organize
a new political party founded on feminist values and priorities, but the Party
for the 21st Century did not materialize.
Although I belong to Emily's List, Fund
for the Feminist Majority, and NOW, my
head and heart tell me it is time for
American women to have a party of our
own. After the elections in November, if
hundreds of women's-rights organizations decide to work together in one
strong political party, please let me
know. I'll send money.
Genevieve Desjardins
Grand Lake, CO

The cover story in the summer 1996
issue, "Can We Talk?," was a near-perfect example of exactly why some things
are so hard to talk about with those most
Why is it that liberal women like Tanya
passionately concerned. Both Ms.
Melich will ignore sexist, unethical beMalveaux and Ms. Bruce are ardent
havior by liberal men but are always
spokespeople for their issues, but neither
outraged if it is a conservative man? I see
can effectively listen to the other without
no difference—a pig is a pig. I will not
getting defensive (and becoming offenvote for Clinton. He is a disgrace. If
sive in reaction). I am, however, incrediabortion is the only reason to vote, then I
bly glad that you published this conwonder why Ms. Melich didn't support
frontation ("discussion" hardly seems
Republican Packwood? He was just as
descriptive), because until and unless we
much a jerk as Bill Clinton plus procan see what divides us, we will remain
choice—a perfect man for Tanya Melich.
not only puzzled and distraught about EDITOR'S NOTE: Just after the summer OTI
Sally O'Leary
the divisions, but less than effective at went to press, Tammy Bruce resigned as
Minneapolis, MN
eliminating them.
president of the Los Angeles chapter of NOW
It is not a mystery to me that each and cofounded with Denise Brown (sister of Mouth Off or Bite Your Tongue
should feel her primary and most power- Nicole Brown Simpson) a new national orga- As usual, I both loved and hated your
ful commitment in the arena that repre- nization, Women's Progress Alliance. For in- most recent outing. I relished Teresa
sents her lifework. Why on earth should formation: WPA, 8391 Beverly Blvd. #290, Yunker's rant on street trash ["When
either of them feel compelled to forfeit Los Angeles, CA, 90048; 213-653-6331.
Street Harassment Gets Nasty," sumher priorities and substitute someone
mer], and I really commend you on getelse's? It is out of the working of many Do Feminists Need a Party?
ting such a wide range of responses to
strands that the whole fabric gets woven; Your interview with Tanya Melich the situation (Why is it that Henry
they each have hold of a different part of ["Election '96: Don't Stay Home," sum- Rollins can never speak in anything but
the design—why should that be unac- mer] was both challenging and reveal- simple sentences? You'd think he'd have
ceptable? Is it so strange that white ing. When OTJ's Julia Kagan asks about heard of semicolons by now).
women don't significantly modify their a woman's party, Melich replies: "I think
Leigh Fullmer
causes to make fighting racism against a women's party is stupid."
Santa Barbara, CA
black men their highest priority? Or, that
After her years of experience as a
noell@rain.org
black women don't identify very closely faithful, hard-working Republican, does
with the (mostly white) feminist move- Ms. Melich continue to believe that the As a self-defense instructor, I found Terement and its priorities? Why is this not male-controlled republicrats will ever sa Yunker's article as well as the "Talkall right? Why is it not, in fact, absolutely voluntarily relinquish or share power ing Back About Talking Back" article on
wonderful that there are passionately de- and admit that women are people who street harassment to be rather problemvoted workers against both racism and deserve respect and a voice in governing atic. They both implied that there were
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only two responses to harassment: You
can either mouth off or bite your tongue.
Biting your tongue, a more passive approach, is problematic because potential
rapists target women whom they feel
will not resist. By not responding, you
can give the impression to a potential attacker that you will not fight back, and
thus put yourself into even more danger.
Mouthing off, or a more aggressive approach, is problematic because it can unnecessarily anger the potential assailant
and escalate the conflict. However, there
is a third approach, an assertive response
where you state your objections to the
harassment in a firm but nonhostile fashion. You might say calmly but firmly,
"You must stop your harassment now.
These comments are an insult to me and
to all women." If the person continues to
harass you, you simply tell this person,
"Stop harassing me," repeatedly like a
broken record until the harasser gets
bored. As Linda Fairstein correctly notes,
no approach works all the time, but this
one lets the harasser know you will defend yourself, without unnecessarily escalating a conflict.
Andy Smith
New York, NY

Inside the Meat Farms
I hope that Sue Coe's skillful and gruesome exposure of the hideous suffering
we inflict on other species so that we can
eat them ["An Artist Takes Stock," Portfolio, summer] will visually shock people into realizing their complicity with
every hamburger bite. If an ethical concern to stop this abuse is not enough,
perhaps the threat of a child's suffering
the terrible torture (and possible death)
from E. coli or salmonella poisoning or
mad cow disease will push the button
that motivates a family conversion to a
delectable and healthful vegetarian diet.
The earth, the animals, and healthier
human bodies will give thanks.
Polly Strand
Gualala, CA

Sacred Ground
I am a new subscriber and happened to
see the summer issue at the bookstore
before I received my first issue. I bought
it because of Julianne Malveaux on the
cover, along with the promised story on
"Raising Sons." I am a 46-year-old lifelong feminist. I am Jewish, have a 13year-old son and a 9-year-old daughter,
have been happily married to a black
Catholic physician for 25 years, and am
proud to be an occasional member of

NOW and CARAL, a clinic-defender for
Planned Parenthood, and a former problem-pregnancy (abortion) counselor and
trainer for the Women's Crisis Center in
Ann Arbor back in the early 70s.
I began my journey to feminism at the
tender age of 7 when I was told that I
couldn't be a member of the choir at my
(conservative) synagogue because girls
weren't allowed on the bima (stage). The
die was officially cast when I was 10.
My brother had a wonderful Bar Mitzvah, a sit-down (kosher) dinner for 120.
At the time, I was going to Hebrew
school and eagerly anticipating my own
Bat Mitzvah. My mother pushed me
"over the edge" when she informed me
that I would not have a similarly posh
celebration. Instead, they would have an
open house, because "after all, you'll
have a wedding." When I protested that
my brother would also have a wedding,
my mother replied (and I must admit, it
was certainly true, in 1960), "Weddings
are really for the bride." I did the only
responsible thing—I quit Hebrew school.
I couldn't be a party to such blatant sexism, even at 10.1 never had a Bat Mitzvah. The saddest part is that as a college
freshman at the University of Michigan,
I attended Rosh Hashanah services in
the fall of 1967 and I had internalized
enough of the sexism that the service,
which was led by a woman, didn't feel
like a "real" service, and I felt dissatisfied, like I hadn't really been to services.
I write this preamble to explain the visceral response I had to Phyllis Chester's
article about the women who seek to
pray at "the Wailing Wall" in Jerusalem
["Claiming Sacred Ground"]. (I was fortunate. I managed to be married by a
rabbi in Detroit. It is now next to impossible for a Jew who is marrying a nonJew to find a rabbi to perform a Jewish
ceremony, at least here in the Bay Area.)
I also love to listen to Julianne
Malveaux, on To the Contrary and on
KGO. As the feminist mother of mixed
kids, not only part black but also (part)
Jewish, I find almost all the issues your
magazine deals with pertinent to my
day-to-day existence. My husband, by
the way, is a gynecologist, and a feminist
in the very best sense of the word.
I enjoyed this issue very much. It is so
wonderful to read the writings of feminists. As a community we are so spread
out that our magazines must continue to
connect us. Thank you for doing your
work so well.
Sandra Baseman
sandaze@ix.netcom.com

The Politics of Orgasm
I am a heterosexual male and I am glad
that you published the piece on the
politics of orgasm ["How Orgasm Politics
Has Hijacked the Women's Movement"
by Sheila Jeffreys, spring 1996]. I wish we
could all be equal in our relationships. It
should not matter if we have sex with
men or women as long as we are treated
with love, kindness, and respect. Sometimes we forget that we are all in this
together and we need to help each other
and make life as good as we can for each
other without exploiting anyone or thing.
Spinfresh
island@sisnet.com

Real Men Don't
Rape prevention in America still
amounts to telling girls and women
where not to go and what not to do; in
other words, how to avoid being raped.
How about we tell boys and men not to
rape! To that end, I created the "Real
Men Don't Rape" campaign. I raised
money in my community, Berkshire
County, Massachusetts, to pay for 8-by13-feet billboards throughout the county
for six months. The program was
sponsored by Berkshire Business and
Professional Women and endorsed by
Berkshire County NOW.
The boards carried the slogan "Real
Men Don't Rape." They were featured
on the evening's TV network news and
covered in the local papers. The feedback has all been positive. I sent resource
material, lesson plans, and handouts to
all school superintendents, principals of
private and parochial schools, and college presidents in the county to facilitate
students' processing the message.
I firmly believe that if more effort went
into rape-prevention programs directed
at the rapists—the perpetrators—instead
of the victims, we'd have less rape-crisis
counseling to do.
Harriet Vines, Ph.D.
hvines@cbcc.bcwan.net

Correction
My article "Attack of the Morally Challenged" (summer) stated that under the
Americans with Disability Act employers may request the medical records of a
disabled employee asking for reasonable
accommodation. While employers may
request a statement by a physician or rehabilitation expert, they may not have
access to an employee's medical records
without the employee's consent.
Fred Pelka
Northampton, MA
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pith & vinegar
Good Laud

Cell Fun

Ralph Reed, cherubic big
cheese of the Christian Coalition, apparently never met a
feminist he didn't dislike.
Until now, that is. In his book
Active Faith, he singles out
"the feminist author Naomi
Wolf" and praises her for "denounc[ing] the 'fetus-is-nothing paradigm of the prochoice movement'"—a
reference to a New Republic
article in which Wolf ran up
. Clinton's flagpole her argument that "our current prochoice rhetoric leads to disaster." Way to go, Naomi.
Finnish this Sentence
Schoolboys in Finland are
being taught about responsible sex and the perils of parenthood using a classroom
board game. Players throw
dice to risk morning sickness,
headaches, back strain, and
hemorrhoids, and boys are as
likely to get pregnant as girls.
London's Pink Paper reports
the game, whose name translates as Make Babies, is a
huge hit in biology classes.
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I f You Can't Beat 'Em...

; Which brings us to O.J. Simpson. In his media-event-of• the-month, the host from the
coast gave a party at his
home to raise funds for
; women in abusive relation:
ships. Riiight. The National
. Enquirer claimed he kept
. most of the money himself.

i York! And she thought they
were only in Indonesia, Thailand, Korea, Sri Lanka; Vietnam, and The Philippines!
What a learning curve.
I f s a Small World After All

Add women's bodies to the
list of goods that crime syndiBathroom Reading
cates can smuggle relatively
On another pedagogical
; risk free. Especially since the
front, Michael Scarce, director
Women's Equality: Fiction?
: fall of Communism, happy
of Ohio State University's
The New Yorker's annual ficcapitalists have shipped
Rape Education and Preven: tion issue carried 20 pieces by women into the West's sex intion Program, devised an
or about men, only 5 by or
: dustry from central and eastawareness campaign in the
! about women. Gmnta'd, the
ern Europe. So the European
form of urinal screens printed : New Yorker fiction editor is
! Union held a two-day conferwith the slogan YOU HOLD THE : Bill Buford, whose taste is imence in Vienna in June to
POWER TO STOP RAPE IN YOUR
peckerable. Memo to Tina
; combat this transport, includHAND. Several hundred are
'• Brown: You hold in your
ing a witness-protection pronow in target markets around i hands the power to stop him.
gram for those who testify
campus. "Urinal screens,"
against their exploiters. "The
Scarce's press release explains
slave trade in women is
Imagine My Surprise!
helpfully, "serve three main
growing. Women are bought
Always amusing Kathie Lee
purposes: they prevent clogand sold like cattle," said
Gifford, whose eponymous
ging of the urinal drain, they
Anita Gradin, an EU commisclothing line for Wal-Mart has
deodorize [his are strawberry
sioner; "no part of the world
kept Honduran children in
scented], and they help to
seems exempt."
stitches, has just discovered
reduce 'back-splash.'" A real
there are sweatshops in New
standup kinda guy.
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Well, actually, there is one
place women can't be smuggled, not live ones anyway—
: the federal pen at Joliet. Serial
killer Richard Speck appears
in a videotape made there,
. which is proving an embarrassment to the Illinois Department of Corrections. The
tape, obtained by a Chicago
journalist, shows Speck (now
deceased) snorting cocaine,
rolling joints, and engaging in
. fellatio with his prison lover.
' What the tape doesn't show—
and papers didn't report—is
i that Speck's cell was full of
: pornography, ordinarily con; fiscated by guards and destroyed. But Speck was given
; the "pornography concession"—he was allowed to receive it, then rent it to fellow
cons, splitting his take with
; guards. White serial killers of
• women tend to be well-liked
and well-treated by prison
i administrations, because they
only kill women on the out: side then live out their lives in
:
prison without being a nuii sance or a danger to guards.
Your tax dollars at work.
Corporate Prophet Speaks

A Roman Catholic nun, Sister
Doris Gormley of the Sisters
of St. Francis of Philadelphia,
wrote a missive to T. J.
: Rodgers, CEO of the Cypress
Semiconductor Corporation,
in which she politely suggest. ed he put qualified women
: and minorities on his board.
"Choosing a Board of Directors based on race and gender
i is a lousy way to run a comi pany," he blustered back, re: ports The Wall Street Journal.
"You ought to get down from
your moral high horse."
Memo to T.J.: You hold in
your hands the power to stop
being such a twit. •

talking .
feminist
Where Is the Love?
Was I t Just a Lie?
by Jawanza Ali Keita
Where is the love you said
was mine, all mine, till the end of time?
Was it just a lie?

—"Where Is the Love,"
ROBERTA FLACK AND DONNY HATHAWAY

A female friend and I went to see Dead
Presidents, a film that chronicles the life
of Anthony Curtis, a young black man
sent to fight in Vietnam, who returns
home and finds civilian life much different than when he left. Ironically, the most
unsettling image I viewed that night was
not among the movie's Vietnam sequences, nor any of the moving narrative, which details Anthony's disillusionment with the derisive American society
to which he returns. More disturbing
than the movie's depiction of war and
human suffering was a real-life scenario
played out in the movie theater itself,
among the nearly all-black audience.
In one scene, Anthony demands that
his live-in girlfriend, Juanita, return a
monetary gift she accepted from a former lover. She refuses, arguing, in
essence, that Anthony "ain't man
enough" to take care of his household.
An all-out battle ensues as both characters scream curses and insults at each
other and ends when Anthony grabs
Juanita by the throat and slams her
against the nearest wall.
At once, as if celebrating a Jerry Rice
touchdown, a roar of cheers emerged
from the men in the audience—bruthas
throwing up high fives, dancing, shad-

ow boxing, slapping hands—while the
faces of the women, my friend included,
expressed everything from astonishment
to outright fear and anger.
Suddenly I found myself in the midst
of a real-life battle being waged between
the sexes. And the sight of it made me
uncomfortable. For a brief moment, I
was getting an uncensored keyhole view
of the disparate realities of the male and
female experience. And what I saw wasn't pretty: These men—husbands, lovers,
boyfriends—whom these women trusted
and cared for, had, without warning,
erupted into a crowd of arrant misogynists. While the men reveled in a twisted
sense of "bruthahood," the women were
dissed, isolated, and rightfully afraid.

F

or me, this bizarre and frightening
exhibition of black machismo raised
many questions: What did the men's reaction to the movie reveal about them?
About their real-life relationships with
the women who had accompanied them?
I often listen to women express their
misgivings about the opposite sex: "Men
are dogs." "Men ain't no good." "Ain't
no man out here worth my time." Yet
this tense situation had nothing to do
with the usual topical concerns—compatibility, emotional stability, financial
security, or sexual fidelity.
As a man, and a brutha myself, I immediately began searching for an excuse
that would help me (and my date) rationalize the entire incident. I mean, it was
just a movie, right? A group of men
caught up in the excitement of what took
place on the screen. But the faces of the
JAWANZA ALI KEITA is an admin- women around me said otherwise. Some
tried to play the whole thing off with a
istrator and faculty member at Moore
College of Art and Design, an all-female nervous smile, and others just shook
their heads in disbelief or disgust. After
visual-arts college in Philadelphia.
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all, could they now leave the theater
with these same men who partied at the
sight of a woman being hemmed up?
Actually, the men were merely
demonstrating the same type of roughneck sensibility that we black men have
historically directed toward black
women, a reality that is either overlooked or blamed on the effects of
racism. In her book Ain't I a Woman:
Black Women and Feminism, cultural critic
bell hooks speaks to the lack of admission, on black men's part, to their role in
the sexist domination of women—both
physical and verbal. Hooks says, "Black
men have been sexist throughout their
history in America, but in contemporary
times that sexism has taken the form of
outright misogyny—undisguised
women-hating."
Of course, violence and violent expressions toward women are not committed only by black men. Every day,
women—Caucasian, black, Hispanic,
Asian, Native American alike—are victims of domestic abuse. This morning,
for instance, I rose out of bed and turned
on the radio as a very shocking news report aired: A man in New Jersey doused
his wife with gasoline and set her legs on
fire in retaliation for an argument.
In making sense of what happened at
the movie theater, other images of
women's suffering came into my head.
And I was compelled to recount my own
life experiences: replaying my mother's
voice, her telling me about my father's
violent outbursts; how Pop would sometimes hit her so hard she'd see a cloud of
red before totally blacking out, her body
strewed over the floor after absorbing
the force of one of his blows. The climactic conclusion to their marriage nearly
mirrored classical tragedy.
Weeks before my 13th birthday, I
heard my parents violently wrestling in
the living room. I knew, as usual, I
would have to choose sides and then
prove my loyalties to that side. So I ran
into the living room with a butcher knife
and forced Pop out the front door, doing
what I thought a man should. But in
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Republicans and Democrats offer nothing but "the same old platitudes,"
said Belva Lockwood, Equal Rights candidate for President 100 years ago.

truth, I was a child facing a very adult
and overwhelming paradox: I was about
to shank both the man who gave me life
and the only man for whom I would
have given my own life. I had to prepare
to kill my own father, which in the
process would have killed me.

bruthas in the theater and how far their
hidden feelings toward women might
lead them. Though I, as a man, can't say
what my friend or the other women in
the theater felt, something very saddening took place.
When the movie ended, my friend

placed her hand in mine and we walked
to the parking lot in silence, hardly remembering that we initially set out to
enjoy ourselves. When I opened the car
door and shut it behind her, I walked
around the other side, struggling with
the unwieldy distance between us. •

A

fter Pop and I struggled over the
knife—actually, I wanted him to take
it from me—we scrapped a little, until finally I cracked the left side his skull with
a brick. He was alive, thank God, just
stunned. And as he lay bleeding on the
cement, my mother reacted with one of
those loud, wrenching wails that black
women reserve for funerals and scenes
of death. It was at that moment she realized I had claimed my inheritance of domestic violence, a legacy passed down to
me from both her and my father. (As a
young girl she defended her mom from
a violent spousal attack and, in the
process of using a broken bottle as a
weapon, my mother cut off her stepfather's finger.)
Ultimately, the disturbing incident at
the movie theater caused me to question
myself. Suppose I felt that my girlfriend
or wife called my manhood into question. Could I too be capable of violence?
My immediate response: "Nah, I don't
be puttin' my hands on women." But
realistically, can I, a person reared in
both my parents' rage toward each other,
be so sure?
All men should question the degree to
which we are oblivious to the humanity
of women. But this is a difficult task because the negative ways in which we
treat and regard women are often invisible to us, if not ignored altogether. Even
when our behavior is way out of control,
we generally protect one another, rub elbows about it, and hide each other's
dirt—no matter the cost.
My father was a man who desired to
love and be loved, but he never learned
how to show any vulnerability. Rather
than deal with his own insecurities and
fears, he beat my mother. And thinking
about him makes me wonder about the
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A Woman's Run for President—
Before There Was a Gender Gap
by Sally Roesch Wagner
Belva Lockwood would have had a thing
or two to say about the 1996 election. A
hundred years ago, in 1888, this noted
lawyer ran for President of the United
States on the Equal Rights party ticket—
for the second time. Lockwood first
threw her hat into the ring in the 1884
election to give voters a real choice. She
complained that the Republicans and
Democrats "have raised no great moral
or political issue" and offer nothing but
"the same old platitudes"—anticipating
the feelings of many voters today.
Lockwood's running mate, an outspoken Oakland, California, newspaper editor named Marietta Stow, entered the
fray with an all-out attack on the Republican party, which she accused of being
"a sex aristocrat with a blue blood pedigree" that "loves an obedient woman"
while "a rebellious one it spews out of its
mouth." Fortunately, according to Stow,
the party was "dying of dry rot plethora"
and would soon be out of the picture.
Disgruntled feminists formed the
Equal Rights party when both the
Republicans and Democrats continually
ignored women's concerns. "It is quite
time that we had our own party; our
own platform, and our own nominees,"
SALLY ROESCH WAGNER is touring in a one-woman historical performance,
"When Women Ran for President."

Lockwood declared—even though it was
against the law for women to vote everywhere in the union but Wyoming.
Woman suffrage was a central feature
of the new party's platform, of course,
along with "equal and exact justice for
all citizens, regardless of color, sex or
nationality," a call that would be echoed
100 years later by the Rainbow Coalition.
Self-determination for Native Americans
was high on the agenda of Lockwood,
who later argued a landmark case before
the Supreme Court and won the largestever treaty settlement awarded to an
Indian nation.
Polls today showing that women are
more likely than men to favor a reduction in military spending wouldn't have
surprised Lockwood, who called for an
international peace pact and mandatory,
binding arbitration of all disputes
between nations. "War is a relic of barbarism belonging to the past," she
announced, long before the gender gap
had a name. A peace activist, Lockwood
authored the Sherman Resolution, a bill
granting the President authority to mediate when war was imminent between
two nations. Named later in her life to
serve on the Nobel peace prize nominating committee, she opposed United
States military intervention in Central
and South America, advocating strengthened trade with the area instead.
Economic security and financial justice
lead the concerns of women voters today,
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who might enjoy casting their ballot for
the Equal Rights party's platform of increased wages, government control of
transportation and communication, and
an end to monopoly, "the tendency of
which is to make the rich richer, and the
poor poorer." Lockwood, whose influence as a lobbyist had long been felt in
Washington, authored a bill guaranteeing
federal employees equal pay for equal
work. The first woman allowed to practice before the Supreme Court, she had
drafted the enabling legislation and gathered the necessary votes for its passage.
Her commitment to racial justice led
Lockwood into the legal profession. She
began her practice in the lower courts,
early in her career defending a black
woman who was on trial for murdering
her illegitimate child and convicted by an
all-male jury. She successfully argued an
important case establishing the legality of
slave marriages. Once she was admitted
to practice before the Supreme Court, she
moved admission of the first southern
black man to practice before the court.
Part of her motivation to get a law degree
was seeing blacks, "men and women...
who had lain in jail for years because
they had no money."
Men around the country spoofed her
campaign and formed Belva Lockwood
clubs, holding massive torchlight parades in which they marched by the
thousands wearing dresses and bonnets
and carrying brooms. One man wrote:

My soul is tired of politics
Its vicious ways, its knavish tricks;
I will not vote for any man
But whoop it up for Belva Ann.
Lockwood enjoyed the merriment,
and won the respect of the press for her
gumption as well as her principles. The
election results showed Lockwood with
4,149 popular votes and the entire electoral vote of Indiana, cast by the democratic electors of that state as a joke. Lockwood laughed all the way to the Senate,
where she petitioned Congress to credit
all the ballots cast for her, including the
electoral vote.
Four years later the Equal Rights party
once again nominated Lockwood, but
with a man as her running mate, just to
be fair—Alfred H. Love of Philadelphia,
president of the Universal Peace Union.
"The campaign is getting on swimmingly," Lockwood reported as she toured
the country. "Very large crowds of people gather to hear me."
Lockwood never made it to the White
House. "Reforms are slow, but they never
go backwards/' she reflected. "Their originators may die, but the reform will live
to bless millions yet unborn."
Lockwood's positions and passions—
for peace; for racial, sexual, and economic justice—were ahead of their time 100
years ago. They still are. We need a candidate for President with Belva Lockwood's moral and political integrity. •

Sexy Divas: It's a Control Thing
by Charmaine Seitz
I love my body.
It feels awkward to say that aloud. I
have watched so many girl friends let
out wrenching sighs in front of the mirror. I've been told so much that "thinner
means winner" that I should be
ashamed to admit I like my short, thick
frame and small breasts. I've seen so
many stick-thin girls with skinny noses
paraded before me in my 22 years that
it's easy to believe only women built like
them have the right to love themselves.
When I say I love my body, I don't
mean I never hide in baggy sweatsuits.
But come on, girls, there are times when
CHARMAINE SEITZ is studying in the
newly Palestinian-administered
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territories.

you look in the mirror and say, "Damn, I
look good." Years ago, those days of surprised self-pride came rarely. But lately,
when I pull on that short black skirt that
hugs my butt when I strut, I feel good. I
am in control and ready to be watched.
I can see you pause—whose eyes am
I tempting, anyway? Would the man that
held me down on my bed three years
ago know today that I am dressing not
for him but for myself? And by liking
my body and advertising that I like it,
aren't I selling out on the idea that looks
shouldn't matter—that "what's inside is
most important"?
My feminist mother taught me that to
be sexy was to become just a pretty picture, to play a man's game, to be all body
and no brains. My culture taught me that
less weight and more makeup would

make me sexy. So both taught that sexuality is a judgment in someone else's
eyes—that my body was not my own.
When I was assaulted, I found myself
stuck between these two beliefs. According to society, I was guilty. According to
feminism, I was a victim. Either way, I remained powerless. I was hurt and angry
and I knew that I had to find some way
to feel powerful in order to get my body
back. I began to set boundaries. When I
started saying no, not explaining why,
and still feeling sexy in my black skirt, I
realized that no one had to be looking. I
was the attraction and I was the attracted, so I was in control of the relationship.

M

y generation wants control of its
future. We face unemployment,
drugs, crime—the least we want is selfcontrol. Self-starvation, as unhealthy as
it is, is one way young women wield
control. In 1992, one out of every five of
us college-age women suffered from
acute eating disorders. Our society is
teaching women that self-control is
equivalent to self-defacement.
In some ways, my generation knows
better. We have come out of many closets
named sexual, homosexual, and bisexual. We are sassy, sharp, and sexy as hell.
We young women know that we live in a
world all about men. Until mainstream
feminism begins to talk back to that
world—in language that makes "sexy"
powerful—it is not going to speak to us.
These days, the women that holler to
me are not the well-known feminists but
the singers TLC and Salt 'n Pepa. These
are some strong, seductive women—
divas that know it. I love it when T-Boz
of TLC croons, "Take a good look at it,
look at it now. Might be the last time you
have a go-round," all the while spreading her tight thighs wide. The way that
Salt 'n Pepa flaunt their deep-muscled
brown bellies makes me laugh out loud.
Their pride defies the shame that I once
felt about my own body. These women
mock the women draped over men of
other music videos.
I want to be like them because they
know what they want. They can choose
to be in control—or out of control—and
it is that power to choose that attracts
me. Instead of hiding behind an ideology that locates female sexuality in a male
gaze, I propose that we be sexy and tell
those eyes to go to hell. If we women get
off on ourselves, then what a male-dominated culture thinks about us becomes
irrelevant. If we decide, divas will be
divas, and never paper dolls. •
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PHYLLIS CHESLER

Letter to a Young Feminist
Many trees have died in the service of
one really Big Lie, namely, that feminism is dead: that it exaggerated, or even
caused, the very problems it sought to
solve; that, today, feminism fails to speak
to the majority of women and men, especially if they're young.
Poppycock! (Or bullshit, your choice.)
Today, there are young women and
men who espouse feminist views, lead
feminist lives, do radical feminist work.
I'm not ready to pass the torch, I'm far
from done, but I think it only sane and
moral to teach your truth to others while
you're learning it, not at the end of your
life. What hard-earned truths do I most
want to impart?
I do not want to frighten anyone away,
especially someone younger, or a newcomer of any age, by describing how
hard trying to change the world really is.
But you need to know the lessons I've
learned and treasure. It is your legacy.
Fierce fundamentalist forces are
threatening to destroy every feminist
gain. I want you to know what those
gains are, why you should not take them
for granted, what tasks we failed at,
what remains undone.
My feminist generation believed that
we'd accomplish a revolution in our own
lifetimes; some of us believed we'd do so
in a decade! We didn't know that we'd
have to keep opposing the status quo,
keep resisting tyranny and terrorism.
You must stand on our shoulders in
order to go further. As Susan B. Anthony
once said: "Failure is impossible." That's
true, but success can also be quite costly.
Being a truth-teller and a warrior for justice is a great privilege; perhaps it is its
own reward. There is no guarantee that
you'll win every fight, free every soul
and body in torment. The very person
you may want to rescue may not want to
be rescued. Not by you, and not in the
name of feminism.
Editor-at-large

Neither Minimize nor Deny
the Facts and Consequences
of Oppression.

O

ppression is real, it works.
Torture, especially sexual torture,
demoralizes, cripples, induces selfhatred and self-destructiveness. Being
traumatized does not necessarily make
one a noble or productive person. Some
rise above it, some don't. Some victims
of rape and battery want feminist
support and advice; others don't. Some
prostituted women want to be "saved";
many are too damaged to participate in
their own "redemption."
Good feminist activists sometimes
also "act out": see enemies everywhere,
even where they're not; act as if they are
God's personal prophets; experience
themselves as helpless victims, rather
than as avenging dominatrixes. Yeah—
we're flawed, human, just like patriarchal activists. Therefore, it is important
to understand that otherwise extraordinary leaders and comrades can sometimes also be limited, wounded, mad,
evil, overbearing, oversensitive. Therefore, one must try not to confuse their
behavior with their inspiring ideas.
If you yourself have been traumatized,
it is crucial that you tell those whom you
trust or with whom you work what your
vulnerabilities and limitations are. There
is no shame in saying that you are unable to attend a meeting if you have to
return home late at night, alone; or that
you don't take elevators, are afraid of
bridges and tunnels, suffer panic attacks,
etc. You don't necessarily need to share
the reasons: You were raped, you're a
battered woman, the child of alcoholic
parents, an accident victim. It is better to
spell out what you need in order to do
the work than to end up sounding like
this: "I won't be on this committee if you
don't always meet at my apartment (or
P H Y L L I S C H E S L E R , P H.D., is also the author

at my friend's nearby apartment)."
The magic moral trick: If you have
been seriously wounded, it is crucial that
you acknowledge your "shit"—at least
to yourself, try to deal with it, try not to
humiliate, exploit, bad-mouth, ostracize
others because you, too, are "hurting."
Act despite it; try not to use the fact of
your abuse as justification for why you
(unconsciously) hurt others.
Sisterhood
Is Only an Ideal.
It's Not Yet a Reality.
hile many women absolutely
depend upon female friends and
relatives for emotional intimacy and
task-sharing company, this doesn't mean
that women consciously, or formally,
acknowledge the value of this bond.
Women internalize misogyny, racism,
homophobia, just as much as men do. In
addition, women are socialized to impart
traditional values to their children and
are punished, quite severely, when they
fail to do so. "Rebel" women have lost
their heads (in both senses of the word),
their husbands, custody of their
children, for this reason. Often, women
get away with being mean, cold,
punitive, abusive, mainly toward those
as vulnerable as themselves (other
women), or more so (servants, children).
There are many exceptions, but they are
just that: miraculous, wondrous,
exceptions to the rule.
Long ago, and still today, your closest
female friend might steal your husband,
your boyfriend, your girlfriend, your
job, your children, your mother, all your
other friends—even if she's a feminist,
especially if she's not. Often, female jurors still sympathize with the man accused of raping or murdering a woman,
and judge the woman alleging rape, or
the battered woman who killed a man in
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self-defense, very harshly. Despite all the
myths about women being peaceful or
compassionate, it is clear to me that
women (including feminists) can be extremely aggressive toward one another
on behalf of the patriarchal status quo.
My generation began to understand
how important women are to one another, both personally and politically. We
understood that we'd need to encourage
and support boldness and bravery in
other women—partly by becoming like
that ourselves, and also by learning to
tolerate, even celebrate, the differences
among us.
We sometimes succeeded at this; more
often, we failed. This task remains.
My generation was wrongfully accused, nonstop, of "man-hating." Men?
We still feared them, tried to appease
them, turned to them for salvation. We reserved much of our ire, envy, ambivalence, and competitiveness for one another. We longed for sisterhood,
"mothering," female role models, but we
sometimes failed to practice what we
preached. We—and the rest of the
world—were unable to "love our sisters
as we love ourselves." Certainly, we tried,
but we also tended to deny that we sometimes behaved like cliquish sorority girls,
arrogant society ladies, intolerant church
sisters. We engaged in the same cover-ups
about our failures as everyone else does.
Chances are, if you're doing radical
feminist work, you'll be attacked, ostracized, betrayed, by both patriarchal men
and women and by feminists too. More
than once.
This is not surprising. One cannot
summon sisterhood into being merely by
proclaiming its existence. We need to set
an example of sisterhood every single
day, again and again, against all the
odds, in order to turn this ideal into
flesh-and-blood reality.
The conclusion I draw from these facts
is not that "doing feminism" is either too
hard, or hopeless. My conclusion is that
no feminist should necessarily blame
herself for her own mistreatment, or
think that what's happened to her is
unique, or think that if only she'd done
something differently, she'd have been
spared. Consciousness-raising 101.

like her either. In fact, our strength is in
diversity, not uniformity. In order to
respect another woman, you have to
respect yourself a great deal; in fact, you
must develop a very strong self in order
to respect or love anyone else, whether
man or woman, comrade or lover or
spouse.
For women, a difficult balancing act is
involved: You must develop a very strong
self, patrol its boundaries something
fierce, experience your self and your body
as your country, and, despite strong conditioning to always be "available" for others, make sure you are not "available"/
invaded against your will. At the same
rime, you must leam how to practice compassion toward adult women, how to
lead, how to follow, how to be a team
player—in order to accomplish those
goals that cannot be accomplished alone.
(Many men may already have a strong
sense of self; they may need to balance
things in the opposite direction.)

Therefore, It Is Important
to Respect Your Sister as You
Respect Yourself.

Feminism
Without Activism
Is Not Feminism.

Y
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ou don't have to love her, or
even like her. You don't have to be

Feminist Men Can Be Allies.
Anti-feminist Women Can't.
Sometimes Feminist Women Can't.

I

have not been drawn to an

individual woman's plight or case
because that woman is my friend, or
because she and I are so much alike.
Acting ethically, or politically, is not the
same as acting personally; the rewards
are different; they are not the traditional
(female) rewards of being liked or
approved of. The rewards are
impersonal—and mighty; they resound
forever. Perhaps women must practice
expecting less of another woman than
we do of a man and appreciating more
what we do get from another woman.
We must begin expecting more from a
man than we're taught to do and start
holding men accountable for hurting or
betraying us—in the same way we hold
other women so quickly accountable.
You cannot do this all alone. You need
at least one soulmate. It is therefore very
important that you have at least one
faithful comrade, female or male. That's
all it takes—but without this, you'll despair, burn out, go under.

I

dentity politics limited us—but
then, so did coalition politics, which

always sacrificed women's interests for
some "larger" cause. Our inability to be
team players defeated us—but then, so
did our conformity, refusal to risk
respectability, personal safety, to take
action, on behalf of our principles.
True, there are many ways of being a
feminist. What you say you believe in,
whom you say you sleep with, may or
may not tell us anything about how you
treat people, vote, act. Consciousness is
important, but consciousness plus activism is everything.

Strategic Resistance
Is a Permanent Way
of Life.

P

eople active in the French

Resistance during World War II set a
high standard when they said: "I need
no hope to act nor success to persevere."
Resistance to tyranny is (or should be) a
way of life.
The backlash—or, rather, strategic
skirmishes—was upon us as soon as we
took our first Second Wave breath. Most
feminists did not even notice this. We
were too impressed by the sound of our
own voices, amplified in the media, and
by some important reforms in the areas
of reproductive and employment rights.
However, we had not collectively fought
for and won these gains. As a movement, we therefore did not learn how to
think strategically. Either we failed to set
priorities or we became far too narrowly
focused.
Tender youth: Guard against cynicism
and hardheartedness. It is the way of the
world. Your job is to resist this. Changing the world is not easy. Resisting injustice—building a resistance movement—
takes all we have. And then some.
We need to create and maintain a visible, feminist resistance movement. It is
hard to resist, not easy; if it were easy,
everyone would be doing it. The price of
resistance is very high, but the price of
collaboration is higher still. (Your own
soul, everyone else's continuing misery
and enslavement). Given the state of the
world, heroism is really our only collective alternative.
It takes a long time to move a mountain. No one told us: This is a lifelong
struggle. This struggle will last well
beyond your lifetimes. This is a way of
life. It will take as long as it takes.
It cannot be accomplished alone, but
only together.
I tell you this now. •
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The International Conspiracy
Against Abortion Rights
What are politicians really talking about
when they debate restrictions on a
woman's right whether to carry through a
pregnancy? Make no mistake. The highly
organized—and often devious—worldwide campaign against abortion rights is
a frontal assault upon every aspect of
women's freedom and our very lives.
"When an airplane crash kills 500 people it
makes international headlines for days.
The number of women worldwide who
die from illegal abortions amounts to one
to two such airplane crashes every single
day, and this makes no news anywhere,"
David Grimes, M.D., told the 1996 National Abortion Federation Conference.
This daily massacre is only part of the ambush. Women denied abortions are forced
to face life-threatening risks from unwanted pregnancies and childbirths, risks that
are extreme in many parts of the world.
Maternal deaths are highest in countries
where abortions are banned and laws are
most restrictive. For example, Ghana,
Zaire, Mali, and Congo have one maternal
death per 100 births (compared with 1 in
3,300 in the U.S. and 1 in 7,300 in Canada),
according to recent studies by Population
Action International and UNICEF.

Reproductive rights include not only safe,
legal abortions on demand but freedom
from coerced abortions and sterilizations
and freedom from rape and other sexual
coercion. In the People's Republic of China
women are forced to undergo abortions to
comply with the one-child rule. And in the
former Soviet Union, abortions are performed so poorly that many women subsequently experience infertility and other
physiological damage.
The pressure on women is mounting.
Abortion laws have become more restrictive in some nations since 1990, most
notably the former East Germany and
Poland. Anti-abortion groups have mounted a global campaign. They are well-funded, well-armed, and well-marketed.
They've succeeded in putting restrictions
on U.S. foreign aid to health facilities that
perform abortions, buttressing the most reactionary laws against women worldwide.
Instead of supporting rational population
control and health objectives, our tax dollars are being used to advance the cause of
religious theocracy at home and abroad.
Women's rights are in a state of emergency. Join us in sounding the alarm.
—The Editors of ON THE ISSUES
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Nepal has the harshest abortion laws in the world.
And Washington is making things worse.

T

BY JAN GOODWIN

I HIRTHA MAYA BARAL, 29, is CLEARLY ILL.

Her skin has an unhealthy yellow tinge, her hair falls lank
and greasy around her face, and she complains of
headache, chills, body aches. Severely depressed, she
weeps easily as she recounts how she has spent two years
and three months in jail and has another seven years to
serve. Her crime: giving birth to a stillborn child.
Embarrassed by her tears, she turns her head away to
dab at her face with one end of her dirty, tattered cotton
sari. There is little privacy in the Kathmandu Central Jail,
Nepal's largest prison. As we talk, guards and other prisoners crowd around to listen, to interrupt, to laugh. The
guards are particularly raucous and I strain to hear what
Thirtha says:
"It was my third baby. I was alone when I went into
labor; my husband was working in India. The pregnancy
wasn't easy; my health had been poor, my legs very
swollen, and the delivery was long and hard. No one came
to assist me. I became very weak. And when the baby was
finally born it was very small and dead.
"I lost a lot of blood. For four days, I couldn't move. I
had nothing to eat or drink. Then the police came to my
village and arrested me." Despite her condition, Thirtha
was taken to the district jail closest to her village in the
Terai, the sweltering plains region of Nepal bordering
India, where she spent one year. Charged with infanticide,
she had no defense lawyer. The only evidence against her
was the statement of a neighboring family, who did not tell
the police that they were involved in an acrimonious legal
dispute with Thirtha's husband. And no medical opinion
was sought. In fact, Thirtha was never examined by a
physician during her pregnancy or after delivery, which is
common in rural Nepal. Nor was an autopsy conducted on
the infant to determine cause of death. Despite the flimsi-

JAN GOODWIN is a human-rights activist, an award-winning
journalist, and the author of Price of Honor: Muslim Women

Lift the Veil of Silence on the Islamic World (Little Brown).

ness of the evidence, Thirtha was found guilty and sentenced to 10 years in jail.
Thirtha's husband is still unaware of her situation. Illiterate, the couple did not exchange letters, and their relationship has been limited to his intermittent visits home. Her
two other children, a 12-year-old son and 10-year-old
daughter, have been left to survive on their own in their
village. "This is the worst, not knowing how my children
are doing," she says. "They are just roaming. What will
happen to them?" She has not seen her children since she
was jailed because she cannot pay for their two-day bus
trip to Kathmandu.

The Rule o/Garbhabat
Thirtha's case is not unusual. An estimated two thirds of
women in Nepalese jails are there charged with garbhabat
(destruction of life), which under Nepalese law is a term
applied to abortion, infanticide, and attempted infanticide
through abandonment. As with Thirtha, garbhabat is also
frequently used against women whose babies were stillborn, or who had a spontaneous or natural abortion. In
court hearings, in which the defendant is usually the only
woman present, the charge is all too often simply classified
as "murder."
Nepal's abortion laws are confusing even to the legal authorities; they are also draconian. Abortion is prohibited
under any circumstances, even in cases of rape or incest or
when the pregnant woman's life is threatened. (Bizarrely, if
a woman kills her rapist within one hour of the assault, she
receives legal immunity—but she goes to jail if she terminates a pregnancy resulting from the same attack.) Garbhabat can carry a life sentence, which in Nepal is interpreted
to mean 20 years. (Since the average life span of women is
only 50 years, for many such a sentence does mean life.)
And while sentences of more than 10 years are meant to be
automatically reviewed, Shanta Thapalia, a lawyer in her
60s and the president of Nepal's Legal Aid and Consultancy Center, says that in decades of practicing law she has
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never seen an appeal overturn the original sentence in garbhabat cases. The
courts also do not recognize any mitigating factors in these cases, which might
lessen the sentence; whereas they do so
with ordinary homicide.
Nepal's abortion ban is based on ancient Hindu law. Ironically its much larger Hindu neighbor, India, has permitted
abortion since 1972. But Nepal refuses to
follow suit, despite its high fertility
rates—women average six children—and
its tragic infant mortality rates (one in 10
children dies in infancy). The maternal
death rate is also extremely high, making
Nepal one of only three countries in the
world where females' life expectancy is
lower than males'. Physicians attribute
this rate to women's having "too many
children, too early, too close." Nepal also has one of the
lowest per capita incomes in the world; the government's
own statistics report that half the population lives below
the poverty line.
"We can't feed the children we already have. Why bring
another child into the world if it cannot eat?" asks Sandhya
Basnet Bhatta, one of only six practicing female lawyers in
the country and a spokeswoman for SUSS, the Service for
the Underprivileged Section of Society, an organization that
also works with women imprisoned for garbhabat.

Abortion Rights and American Funding
Amendments to legalize abortion were originally drafted
22 years ago. Last summer they were tabled again by
Nepal's Parliament. Bill 2050, as it's currently called, would
permit abortion in the first trimester with the consent of the
husband or, in the case of a single woman of any age, the
parents.
"There is no actual political lobby for abortion," says Arnand Tamang, director of the Center for Research on Environmental Health and Population Activities (CREHPA) in
Kathmandu. "The present health ministry is weak, and
women make up only 3 percent of Parliament. Abortion is
not a government priority and will be less so with the new
United States Agency for International Development
[USAID] funding cuts."
American funding has been the mainstay of family-planning programs around the world, including Nepal's.
USAID has already slashed 35 percent worldwide from its
funding. The drastic cuts expected this year are expected to
cripple such programs, as well as those devoted to maternal health care. "Washington not only dramatically cut our
funds overnight; they have also delayed dispensing those
for this year, which makes the situation even worse," said
one Nepalese USAID staffer. "If Nepal legalizes abortion,
then we will certainly lose all of our funding."
Sen. Mark Hatfield (Rep.-Ore.) blasts the cuts as a "rejection of common sense" by anti-choice members of Congress. "Funding for international voluntary family planning will be cut by 85 percent for this fiscal year, ostensibly
to reduce abortions worldwide," he said. According to the
head of the United Nations Population Fund, these cuts—
which had not been passed as ON THE ISSUES went to
18

p r e s s —are expected to result in an additional 18 million unwanted pregnancies
every year, tens of thousands of deaths
among women and young children annually, and two million more abortions.
A sponsor of the measure, Rep.
Christopher Smith (Rep.-N.J.) feels too
much money was being spent on population programs. "Is there really a population crisis?" he asked rhetorically. "Is
there any hard evidence that we are in
imminent danger of not having enough
resources for the world's population? Or
is fewer people just an aesthetic preference of the West?"
For Nepal, the figures speak for themselves, and they don't speak of aesthetics.

Poverty, Propriety, and Revenge
The reasons Nepal's women most frequently cite for having abortions are extreme economic hardship because they
already have too many children; poor health; or a desire to
space children. In one survey, 95.9 percent of the women
who had undergone the procedure were married. Yet antiabortionists continue to insist that a major reason for not le*
galizing abortion is that it would "encourage immorality
among single women."
"Most of the women in jail are there on charges related to
abortion. And in virtually all cases, they are found guilty,"
says Bhatta. "Rare is the woman who is represented by a
lawyer—she can't afford one, and most lawyers won't take
these cases. Yet we know that false charges are often
brought against women as a way of taking revenge on a
particular man. So women end up being sentenced to 20
years, while men who commit murder average only 10
years."
According to the respected Journal of the Nepal Medical
Association, evidence from case studies shows that abortion
cases have been deliberately classified as infanticide. Since
the law does not clearly differentiate between abortion and
infanticide, police and prosecutors tend to choose the latter.
In addition to life, the sentence also includes confiscation of
all the woman's property—a provision that makes women
particularly vulnerable to false charges from greedy inlaws or other relatives, neighboring villagers, even feudal
landowners, who use the law to effect a property or land
grab. It is not unknown for the police and prosecutors to be
bribed into bringing the harsher charge.
All too often, a woman's word is given less validity than
that of the men accusing her. At 41, Jyoti (who was afraid
of more family reprisals if her real name was used) has
spent one quarter of her life in prison and still has seven
years of her term to serve.
Widowed two decades ago at 21, Jyoti was unable to remarry. In Nepal a woman is expected to remain sexually
faithful to her husband even when he is dead—the reason
Hindu widows were formerly required to commit suttee
(cremate themselves on their husband's funeral pyre). A
widow's "adultery" was considered an unpardonable
crime.
Living with her husband's extended family as is customary for widows, Jyoti was forced to become her father-inO N THE ISSUES • Fall
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Top left: Anjali Moktan, 19, was convicted of attempted infanticide after abandoning her daughter, whom she thought
was stillborn, after birth. Her daughter now lives with her in jail. Top right: Prisoners Assistance Mission social workers with two
severely mentally ill prisoners. Bottom: Children at the PAM home; they were formerly in jail with their mothers.

law's concubine. When she became pregnant, he just as
brutally forced her to have an abortion to protect his own
reputation. Possibly the abortionist gossiped. Once word
got out, Jyoti was arrested.
"Her father-in-law was among her public accusers, although in private he told her to accept the blame and
promised he would get her out of jail within a month or
two. Since then, she hasn't heard from her in-laws," says
Roshan Karki, the general secretary of the Mother's Club
central committee, a national organization devoted to
women's health and welfare.
Karki, a member of the parliamentary board of one of the
leading political parties, frequently visits women in jail.
"Quite a few have been raped by their fathers-in-law or
husband's brothers. In this particular case, the man regularly beat women in his family and everyone was afraid of
him. Jyoti was helpless.
"Her own parents were dead," explained Karki. "With
no means of support, Jyoti would have been destitute if she
had left her husband's home. Women are very vulnerable
in Nepal."
So are their children. In many cases, when women are
jailed their offspring are effectively sentenced, too, ending
up incarcerated because families encourage the father to divorce the mother and remarry. Traditionally, stepchildren
are not accepted by a new spouse. At the time of my visit to
Kathmandu Central Jail in March, 15 children—the
youngest, 2; the oldest, 13—were serving time with their
mothers.
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Little Food, Less Sanitation
Conditions are harsh in Nepalese prisons, and harsher for
women than for men. Most of the 73 jails were built in the
last century and have not been repaired or renovated since.
The leprous-looking buildings with crumbling, mildewcovered masonry, leaky roofs, and windows without glass
ensure that the cells are frigid in winter and stiflingly hot in
summer. Fetid latrines lead to open sewers, and raw
sewage frequently overflows, flooding prison yards. A
cold-water tap in the yard is the only place where women
may wash themselves, their clothes, and their cooking
utensils—if the water is not turned off, as it frequently is. In
Kathmandu in the summer, the city's demand for water is
more than double its supply, and rationing can be acute. As
the capital's population soars and luxury hotels for an ever
increasing number of tourists proliferate, the water ration
to the prisons shrinks.
Not surprisingly, sanitation in the jails is grim. With a
lack of water, soap a luxury most cannot afford, and
crowded conditions, scabies, fleas, and lice are rampant. So
are rats and malaria-bearing mosquitoes. Prisoners are required to cook their own food and receive a daily allowance of 700 grams of rice (1 pound, 6 ounces) and 10 rupees (18 cents). Since the rice is of the poorest quality, the
ration is reduced even further once stones and other debris
are removed. The money must—but is insufficient to—
cover all additional food, even tea, plus kerosene cooking
fuel and all toiletries.
Until a prisoner has been sentenced and has served 18
19

months of her term, she receives no
clothing or bedding beyond a thin jute
mat, even though Nepalese winter
nights frequently sink below zero. This
"bed" must be shared with any children who accompany her. Once a prisoner qualifies, she receives a thin mattress, quilt, and pillow, and one change
of clothing annually. But it can be
many years before a woman qualifies
for such minimal comforts. Attorneys
explain that women can spend four
years in jail before being sentenced.
One woman who had been acquitted of
abortion languished behind bars for 12
years while waiting for a higher court
to confirm her acquittal.
Male prisoners may be given work
activities, even schooling, but this is
rarely the case for women. Authorities
blame limited resources. Perhaps most
illustrative of the different treatment
meted out to male and female prisoners is Biratnagar Jail in southeastern
Nepal. Seven years ago, during an
earthquake that measured 7.5 on the
Richter scale and killed many people,
large sections of the jail collapsed. A
year later, the men were moved to a
newly constructed prison. Biratnagar's
female inmates continue to be incarcerated in the original structure. It is so
damaged that it appears to be an abandoned ruin except for the armed
guards outside and the electrified fence
that runs around the top of the walls.
Women prisoners in Nepal are confined to their crowded cells at night. In
one 8-by-12-foot cell I visited, the space
was considered sufficient for 13 women.
For "security reasons," window shutters
and doors are locked between 5 P.M. and
7 A.M., which means that inmates have
no access to latrines during this time
and no ventilation. And the lights are
kept on 24 hours a day.
The cruel and unusual punishment
doesn't stop there. Infractions in the jail
can lead to prisoners' being chained,
restricting all but slight movement.
And until 1995, the mentally ill, even
the severely psychotic, were also
housed in jails, with the prisoners required to care for them. Despite the
new law banning this, two chronically
mentally ill patients, who are frequently extremely agitated, were housed
with women in the Central Jail when I
visited it, causing concern for prisoners
who have young children with them.
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Human Life International
makes Operation Rescue look
like child's play.

THE
ANTI-ABORTION
STEALTH
CAMPAIGN
BY JENNIFER GONNERMAN
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Pro-Life Anderson
glad-hands
at anti-choice
conclave.
Courtesy of Planned Parenthood

Netherland Plaza hotel, a 69-year-old man with
a white, wicker cowboy hat and tanned, leathery skin announces that he is a "human poster" for
God. To prove this, he thrusts out his fists. Tattooed in blue across the back of his hands is his
legal name: Pro-Life Anderson. A Nevada native
who changed his name in 1987, he takes out his
wallet to show an array of identification proving
that Pro-Life is indeed his first name. Anderson,
who has been arrested 11 times for picketing abortion clinics, says, "They can take away my signs,
but they can't cut off my hands."
Anderson is just one of the nearly 2,000 activists
who flocked in April to the Fifteenth World Conference on
Love, Life and the Family, a four-day event packed with
workshops, speeches, and prayer vigils. Sponsored by
Human Life International (HLI), an anti-choice organization that promotes conservative Roman Catholicism, the
conference attracted pro-life activists of all stripes.
Elderly women in nun's habits mingle with denim-clad
college students. Young women wearing pearls, pastels,
and wedding rings sit beside grizzled veterans who boast
of their lengthy arrest records. Virtually everyone is white
and most are American, though almost 60 hail from foreign
countries, including New Zealand, Guatemala, and England. Participants pick from a list of 75 workshops, ranging
from one that shows a video of severed fetus parts—="The
Black Plague of Abortion"—to another that preaches premarital abstinence—"Chastity: The Pearl of Virtues." In a

Jailed Children
"The conditions for children in our
prisons are pitiful," says Sunkaya
Walba, c h a i r w o m a n (continued on page 56)
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vast exhibit hall, vendors peddle multicolored rosary
beads, plastic fetus necklaces, and a paperback book by
Operation Rescue leader Randall Terry titled How Does a
Nice Guy Like Me Keep Getting Thrown in Jail?

But this conference is no mere pep rally for pro-lifers.
And HLI is not just another obscure group of anti-abortion
crusaders. With 84 branches in 56 countries, HLI is rapidly
becoming a major force in the abortion wars. It is now one
of the largest international anti-abortion networks, and it
operates the world's biggest clearinghouse of pro-life propaganda. Tax records show that in 1993 the organization
raised almost $4 million from donations.
Human Life International was founded in 1981 by Father
Paul Marx, a Roman Catholic priest. Today, the Virginiabased group ships anti-abortion posters, buttons, videos,
cassette tapes, newsletters, and pamphlets to grassroots activists around the globe. Its annual conferences train activists in everything from the most effective way to picket a
clinic to how to advance their cause on the Internet.
Remarkably, the organization has accomplished all of
this while avoiding the type of public controversy that has
engulfed other anti-abortion groups like Operation Rescue.
This is because the group does not lobby Congress and is
not involved in the national abortion debate that pits Democrats against Republicans. HLI also escapes the scrutiny of
progressives in the United States because—unlike groups
that organize weekly pickets or push pro-life legislation—
its influence is less visible and more difficult to quantify.
The source of the organization's power lies in its ability to
wage a world-wide stealth campaign.

Rhetoric of Violence

Confessions
Rosary
Mass
jt Meeting
• Catholics & Muslims: Can The
• God's Plan for The Family
• China's War on Women
• Preparing for a Lasting Marria,
£D Computer How-Tos
Break
• Edith Stein and True Femininit)
• The Truth and Meaning of Hum
Sexuality
• Life and Death in South Africa
• Aborted Women, Silent No Mor
• World Council for Life and Fami
Lunch (on your own)

One of HLI's most fervent members is Francis Muroki. A
• Sex, Life and Love International
slight man with an earnest manner, Muroki is a freelance
journalist who produces his own pro-life magazine in
• Chastity: The Pearl of Virtues
Kenya. At the Cincinnati convention, Muroki is one of the
few black attenders. And at the event's press conference, he
• The Black Plague of Abortion
excitedly explains why he traveled here all the way from
• Beijing's Implications for Your Fufr
his home in Nairobi.
"Planned Parenthood is doing all sorts of evil things—in• Home Schoolers, Unite!
discriminately distributing contraception to kids, supporting
abortion programs," Muroki claims. To fight back, he has
• Magdalene Rescue and Rehabilitatio1
teamed up with HLI. After meeting HLI's leaders at the 1994
Break
United Nations conference on population control, Muroki
says his "spirits were ignited." Now when he travels to rural
• Sacraments and The Moral Life
areas 200 miles outside Nairobi, Muroki takes along the
pamphlets and videos sent to him by his new, American• Raising Good Children in Bad Time
based ally. One of his most effective teaching tools is The
• Margaret Sanger's Legacy of Death
Silent Scream—the gory anti-abortion movie made by former
abortion doctor Bernard Nathanson. Muroki says his talks at
• The r»~—•
churches and schools are "well received."
3 iinpacr OJ
Another HLI success story is Babette Francis, an Indian-^»Dozens
of
Proven
Ways to Make
born microbiologist, mother of eight, and one of Australia's
best-known anti-abortion activists. (Her additional work
Your Newsletter More Effective
bashing feminism has earned her the sobriquet "the Phyllis
dinner (on your own)
Schlafly of Australia.") At the conference in Cincinnati, she
staffs a table promoting her own 3,000-member anti-abor~?m~Ufe Religious International
tion group, Endeavour Forum. She is a frequent speaker at
HLI conferences and her presence is yet another ^ _ ^ _
* ; and Fathers: Becoming M*
indicator of the group's international influence.
Nearly 2,000 anti-abortion activists get
ogram at
Short and dressed in baby-blue silk, Francis
Human Life International's 15th world co.
n Cincinnati.
urges the crowd: "Elect a pro-life president.
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Agnates a Special Meeting

Smith's presence at the conference
That's the best thing you can do for the
H.LI. HAS
lends a sense of legitimacy to an organiworld." Coming out of the mouth of a
zation that has long faced charges of exforeign activist, Francis's words have adMANAGED TO SLIP
tremism. Fr. Marx, the group's whiteditional strength. Meanwhile, back in
BENEATH THE
haired founder, appeared perfectly
Australia, she uses the techniques she
harmless as he ambled about the conferlearned at HLI conferences to picket the
MEDIA'S RADAR,
ence with the help of a cane. Fr. Marx,
homes of Melbourne's most prominent
however, has publicly accused Jewish
abortion doctors.
TRAINING ACTIVISTS
and Muslim doctors of leading the "aborAt the Cincinnati convention, Francis
AND
SHIPPING
tion
industry," resulting in charges that
could have picked up some picketing
his group is anti-Semitic and anti-Islamic.
pointers from Jim Sedlak, the founder of
PRO-LIFE PROPAGANDA
In Confessions of a Prolife Missionary, Fr.
Stop Planned Parenthood (STOPP). Tall,
Marx
wrote: "Note how many Jews led
WITHOUT
PROVOKING
pudgy, and lumbering, Sedlak dispenses
the infamous 1971 abortion-planning
advice in a booming voice. Several peoMUCH BUZZ.
meeting in Los Angeles...note the large
ple in an audience of almost 100 furiously
I
number of abortionists (consult the Yelscribble notes. "If you really want to
low
Pages)
and
pro-abortion
medical professors who are
make 'em mad, have a carriage with a baby doll in it on the
sidewalk," Sedlak says. "Have a recording of a baby crying Jewish." In addition to reviving the age-old myth of Jews
and turn it up loudly." After Sedlak stops speaking, a mid- killing Christian babies, Fr. Marx also targets Muslims. In his
1994 book My 21 Days in Russia and Ukraine, Fr. Marx wrote:
dle-age woman rushes to him for advice about what to
"In Croatia, it's the Moslems and Serbian doctors who do
chant during her weekly pickets. Sedlak's suggestions: "Bamost of the abortions. It's genocide, willed and committed."
bies Killed Here" or "The PiU Kills."
Provocative statements like these make it apparent that,
During many of the weekend's workshops, the line bewhile
using a hard-line stance on abortion to lure supporttween peaceful clinic protests and violence is blurred by
ers,
HLI's
true intention is to proselytize for a Christian
speakers like Joe Scheidler. He is one of the nation's most
theocracy.
Fr.
Marx has reportedly said that "the West is
militant anti-abortion activists and currently the subject of
dying
out
because
of abortion and contraception." And at
a federal racketeering suit charging him with blockading
last
year's
conference
in Montreal, he announced: "I am conChicago abortion clinics. At the convention, Scheidler
vinced
that
Europe
is
going to be taken over by Muslims.
hawked his book Closed: 99 Ways to Stop Abortion, which inEvery
time
I
say
(his,
people
say we're racists. I'm not."
cludes a chapter titled "Warn the Garbage Man, 'You're
Hauling Corpses.'" An advisor to HLI, Scheidler is heavyset with a neatly trimmed beard and a determined glint in
his eye. At the Cincinnati conference, he incites the crowd
with proclamations like "We have a war on our hands and
we have to fight."
This kind of violent rhetoric has gotten Human Life International into trouble in the past. After the arrest of John Salvi
for fatally shooting two women at a Brookline, Massachusetts, abortion clinic in 1994, police discovered in his apartment gory pictures of fetuses that came from HLI. The
group's leaders insist, however, that their inflammatory
rhetoric—and their widely distributed propaganda—does not
encourage violence. And so they have not stopped using it.

Charges of Extremism
Dressed in typical politician attire—a navy suit and dark
red tie—Congressman Chris Smith, a New Jersey Republican, looks out over the lunchtime crowd of 400 on the conference's second day. Everyone is standing and applauding
as Smith, their strongest ally in the U.S. House of Representatives and the event's keynote speaker, is introduced.
Smith has been in Congress since 1980 and chairs the
House Subcommittee on International Operations and
Human Rights. But despite his highly public position, his
stance on abortion fits in comfortably with those of the rest
of the weekend's speakers. "Legalized abortion has led to a
kiddie Holocaust," Smith declares. He eagerly credits Joe
Scheidler with saving "many a life with his sidewalk counseling." And Smith apparently advocates extreme self-sacrifice on behalf of the anti-abortion cause. "What are you willing to lose?" he shouts at the crowd. "How many of us have
resisted to the point of shedding blood? I know I haven't."
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HLI sought to deflect charges of extremism at the Cincinnati conference. There were position papers spelling out its
views about Jews and Muslims. And at a press conference,
there was a prominent placard titled "HLI and the Jewish
People" with endorsements from 44 well-known, politically conservative Jews, including Midge Decter, the author
and neocon activist. Asked about his writings, Fr. Marx still
defends them. "I'm a sociologist," he told The Cincinnati
Enquirer. "All the things I say are facts, based on research."
HLI makes no efforts to hide its extreme views on
women and gays. At workshops with names like "Preparing for a Lasting Marriage," speakers exhort women to
abandon the career path, have multiple children, and help
their husbands function as heads of the household. Meanwhile, conference speakers save most of their ridicule and
scorn for homosexuals. At HLI's 1995 conference, speaker
Paul Cameron, head of the Family Research Institute in
Colorado, called for branding HIV-positive people with an
"A" on their foreheads. "Gay is a sham identity," Joseph
Nicolosi, a Califorriia-based psychologist who specializes
in straightening out homosexuals, told this year's conference-goers. "The gay person is a fictitious personality.
We're all heterosexual."

Pro-choice Protest
In 1995, when HLI held its annual conference in Montreal,
its presence provoked public outrage. Three thousand prochoice and gay activists took to the streets to protest the
group. At the time, several newspapers ran stories outlining
the organization's extremist ideas. Six years earlier, HLI had
incurred the wrath of pro-choice Canadians when it mailed
grisly photos to Parliament members of forceps squeezing
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H.LI.'S TOKEN FEMINIST?
JUDITH REISMAN has come long way
Andrea Dworkin's 1981
Reisman hopes that by
since, under the name Judith Bat-Ada, she
Pornography also reportdebunking Kinsey's findcontributed to the groundbreaking antholoed serious flaws in
ings about child sexualigy Take Back the Night: Women on Pornogra- Kinsey's methodology,
ty, she can undermine
phy. In an interview published there in 1980,
citing as a source Kinsey's
the nation's sex-educashe described her research on "the whole
own disciple and cotion programs, which
media sexploitation movement" and her
she insists are promoting
researcher, Wardell B.
content analysis of Playboy, Penthouse, and Pomeroy. In his 1972
homosexuality and
Hustler. Reisman, who later conducted more biography of Kinsey,
teenage promiscuity.
such research for the Department of Justice,
Pomeroy ascribes much
In a recent interview,
Llr. -ludiih \ KvUmun
claims she helped convict Hustler's "Chester
of their chapter on child
Reisman
told OTI, "The
Dr. -John H. Court &.
the Molester" cartoonist of child sex abuse
Dr. J. Got-tion Miiir, Ediion
sexuality to a 17-hour
whole point of sex educain 1990. Today she is a passionate supporter
interview with a 63-yeartion is to be accurate. We
HLI speaker Judith Reisman
of Human Life International. At the antiold man who, wrote
don't go to [Nazi doctor
rips Kinsey and sex ed.
abortion group's recent conference in
Joseph] Mengele in GerPomeroy, "had homosexCincinnati, Reisman was a featured speaker.
many and ask him how the victims of his
ual relations with 600 preadolescent males,
experiment enjoyed being tortured." Thanks
Talking fast and slapping transparencies
heterosexual relations with 200 preadolesto her boisterous and bustling manner,
on an overhead projector, Reisman delivers
cent females, intercourse with countless
Reisman's lectures are a big draw at HLI cona speech to a crowd of nearly 40 conference
adults, with animals of many species."
ferences. And her presence is a boost for HLI.
attenders. In a loud, raspy voice, she shouts:
As one of the only Jewish speakers on the
"We have turned over Western civilization
BUT IT IS REISMAN'S high-pitched antiprogram in both Montreal and Cincinnati,
to a perverted nut case!" The target of ReisKinsey crusade that recently attracted naReisman helps the group rebut the percepman's wrath is sex researcher Alfred Kinsey.
tional attention. The Washington, D.C.tion that it is anti-Semitic. Asked if she has
Reisman has been railing against Kinsey
based Family Research Council produced a
any qualms about affiliating with HLI, she
since 1981, charging that his findings on
half-hour film about her work, and Reprebrushes off the question and then snaps: "I
child sexuality were based on data obtained
sentative Steve Stockman, a Texas Republidon't see what that has to do with Kinsey."
from a convicted pedophile and are therecan, introduced a bill calling for congresAsked if she still considers herself a feminist,
fore not to be trusted.
sional hearings into Kinsey's research. The
Reisman says, "I think I certainly am." —J.C.
coauthor
of
the
1990
Kinsey,
Sex
and
Fraud,
In certain feminist circles, this is not news.

bloody fetus heads. Enraged that this American group was
yet again exporting its ideologies across the border, Canadian protesters armed themselves with bottles, tomatoes,
smoke bombs, and eggs. Then they flooded the streets.
In marked contrast, the opposition to this year's conference was fairly tepid. Seventy protesters—mostly young
women—marched and chanted for a few hours on the sidewalk in front of the conference site. A handful of pro-choice
groups, including Planned Parenthood, denounced HLI's
extremist views in a single, full-page newspaper ad. Compared with Montreal, the pro-choice reaction was tame. It
was, however, more of an angry response than greeted the
group's previous American conventions.
For more than a decade, HLI has managed to slip beneath the media's radar, training activists and shipping
thousands of pieces of pro-life propaganda without provoking much buzz in either the alternative or mainstream
American press. This is partly because the group is not involved in the national abortion debate and therefore does
not fit easily into the media's coverage of abortion.
Planned Parenthood has long tracked HLI's activists.
Prior to last year's conference, Planned Parenthood armed
Canadian pro-choice activists with extensive research and
helped them mobilize. But by the time of the Cincinnati
conference, Planned Parenthood had disbanded its opposiFall 1996
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tion-research unit. No other pro-choice group stepped in.
While Catholics for Free Choice have also tracked HLI, the
anti-abortion group has yet to draw the public wrath of
most pro-choice organizations. This may be because in recent years the battleground has shifted to Washington,
D.C., and the state capitals. Now the pro-choice movement
is focused on fighting legislative attempts to curtail abortion access rather than battling at the grassroots level.
This absence of widespread outcry has permitted HLI to
expand at a rapid pace without being forced to fight timeconsuming public-relations battles. The group recently
moved more than 50 employees into its brand-new, $3.9million world headquarters located on a sprawling 81.9acre site in Front Royale, Virginia.
Back at the Cincinnati convention, a dozen people cluster
around a television monitor and watch clips of the local
news shows broadcast the previous day. On screen, freshfaced anchors report on HLI's conference and on Planned
Parenthood's protest. Earlier, Father Matthew Habiger, the
group's president, advised attenders to "be on your best behavior" and not go outside during the demonstration. But
the conference-goers had already seen enough protests to
know what had transpired. Mocking the pro-choice demonstrators, a middle-age man jokingly chants: "Racist, sexist,
anti-gay. HLI, go away." Everyone laughs. •
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NEWSROOM
HERETIC
I stood up for queer rights—and got punished in the name of free speech.
BY SANDY NELSON

I

WORK IN A PROFESSION THAT WOULD NOT EXIST WITHOUT

the constitutional guarantee of free speech. Yet my employer—The News Tribune of Tacoma, Washington—demanded that I give up that freedom for myself because my
"calling" as a journalist requires political abstinence.
Newspaper reporting in the United States is rooted in
revolutionary traditions of muckraking, hell-raising, and
righteous advocacy of freedom and liberty. Yet my employer treats me like a heretic because I reject the myth of the
working journalist as an impartial observer.
I never signed away my rights as a citizen when I became a professional journalist 16 years ago. I never surrendered my right to political self-defense in the face of attacks
from the government or the right wing—so why should I
make an exception if I am attacked by the management of
the communications medium I work for? When my employer demanded that I choose between my two greatest
passions—writing and my off-the-job political activism—I
decided it was time to fight for my own rights of citizenship and free speech.
With hardly a whimper, r e p o r t e r s have
become p o l i t i c a l eunuchs. They need
someone t o say t h a t giving up off-duty
F i r s t Amendment r i g h t s i s too g r e a t a
p r i c e t o pay for being a r e p o r t e r .
—Frank Wetzel, retired managing editor of the Bellevue,
Washington, Journal American, in a story about Nelson's
case in Eastside Week

Putting on Appearances
I had no premonition I would be banished from reporting
assignments to the copy desk. There were none of the usual
newsroom whisperings of impending change. Then one
summer afternoon, August 25, 1990, I was called in to a
dingy newsroom office by managing editor Norm Bell and
assistant managing editor Jan Brandt. While Brandt sat
24

stone-faced and mute, Bell leaned back casually with his
hands clasped behind his head and told me my days as a
reporter were over—at least until the November election
ended my involvement on a Tacoma ballot issue to restore
anti-discrimination protections for sexual minorities. My
exile—though he never called it that—would be a desk job,
polishing up the writing of on-the-scene reporters, writing
photo captions and headlines.
I loved working as an assignment reporter, and I protested. I had been involved in the queer-rights campaign for
more than two years without one complaint from a subscriber or advertiser. I pointed to many other reporters who
were active in high-profile community, school, religious,
and civic causes.
When I challenged Bell and Brandt, they could not deny
that objectivity in the news business is a farce and that reporters are humans with biases, regardless of whether they
act on them. But clearly what was important to them was
the appearance of objectivity. It just didn't look right to
newsroom honchos that one of their reporters was out
there gathering signatures and knocking on doors for her
own civil rights.
Nothing I said would change management's mind. The
deal was done, the meeting ended. Since The News Tribune
was purchased by McClatchy, Inc., in an asset sale in 1986,
all labor contracts had been abrogated. Therefore I would
need to take my grievance outside that newsroom—and
probably outside the newspaper. My fight would require
help from coworkers and the public. And going public
meant breaking the silence about McClatchy and its campaign to break all News Tribune unions. For that, management would never forgive me.
But I wanted fairness, not forgiveness. I was fighting for
my very right to exist in a profession to which I had devoted four years of education and a decade of work. I'd be
damned if they would sideline or censor or blacklist me
without a fight.
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The working press is paid to keep its
head down and its mouth shut on a
whole host of political issues.
MostLy, to keep their jobs, the
journalists comply. I didn't.
Award-winning reporter Sandy Nelson holding a
poster from the 1990 gay-rights ballot initiative
in Tacoma, Washington.

Sandy Nelson is unusual among a growing number of chastised and punished
journalists for her determination to
make a public claim that she is entitled to exercise all the rights of any
person. It is her opinion about
reporter loyalty, about speech and
political activity, that has to endure
if journalism can play any role at all
i n f o r m i n g u s . —Roger Simpson, assistant professor
of communications, University of Washington

In It to Win
After more than 16 years in the vibrant, socialist-feminist
wing of the Trotskyist movement, I certainly was well-prepared to defend myself politically. In Radical Women and
the Freedom Socialist Party, I had learned how to wage
class war and win. I had watched three party women become pioneer electricians at Seattle's public electrical utiliFall
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ty, City Light, after a successful class-action sex-discrimination suit. I had worked
on the case of Freedom Socialist Party
founder Clara Fraser, who fought eight
years until she won a politicalideology-discrimination suit, also against
Seattle's electrical utility. And there were
others whose cases inspired me, including
lecturer Merle Woo, who twice successfully sued the University of California at
Berkeley for eliminating her job.
But the news business holds a unique
leverage over its employees—economic
control over First Amendment litgation.
According to current legal precedent and
industry practice, a news organization can
get away with punishing an employee for
exercising certain rights of citizenship off
the job. In the name of free speech and a free press, some of
the nation's most powerful employers are trying to subvert
the political rights of an entire class of workers—those of us
at the front line of gathering and sharing public information. I vowed to change that.
The way I see it, my fight is also about press freedom—and
about breaking the media's apparent franchise on First
Amendment rights. There can be no free press if reporters are
not free to speak or act without their employer's permission.
I did not live in the apolitical vacuum my employer
carved out for me. I had not succumbed to the cynicism of
my profession and my generation. I believed—and still believe—that humans are capable of changing the conditions
of our existence. I believe people can live better than we do
by reorganizing the way we work and distributing the
fruits of our labor. And I believe we can build that world
when women, sexual and racial minorities, and queers take
our rightful place at the head of all the movements for social change.
25

complained of sexual harassment a settlement that gagged
them from discussing the matter further. The EEOC suit
claimed such keep-quiet pacts "violate public policy."
Astra, according to The Wall Street Journal, "said the pacts
are valid, claiming that workers can freely waive their
rights in exchange for money." A federal court ruled
against Astra in July.
Meanwhile, day in and day out, the entire working press
in the United States is effectively paid to keep its head
down and its mouth shut on a whole host of political issues. Mostly, to keep their jobs, the journalists comply. I
didn't.
Even though dozens of community members and
coworkers tried to persuade The News Tribune managers to
reverse my transfer, the newspaper dared not. Newsroom
managers were content to make arbitrary and capricious
job assignments and take the risk they might later be declared illegal. Rather than worry about the ethics code that
they had failed since 1985 to ram down workers' throats,
they put the draft code aside and said that in transferring
me they were acting on longstanding traditions understood
by everyone in the industry to protect their "editorial integrity" against the danger my activism posed. Then the
National Labor Relations Board, after juggling the issue for
almost a year, decided definitively in spring 1991 that the
National Labor Relations Act offered me no protection
from my employer's actions.
My defense committee began searching for a lawyer willing to represent me pro bono up against a powerful and
wealthy newspaper. To get the American Civil Liberties
Union of Washington to provide legal representation took
six months—during which they grappled with the idea of
departing from their historically absolutist support of a free
press. Finally in 1993, with the help of ACLU attorneys
The p u n i t i v e a c t i o n a g a i n s t r e p o r t e r
James Lobsenz and William Bender of Seattle, I filed suit.
Sandra Nelson i s u n j u s t i f i e d . I t has
robbed Ms. Nelson of her c o n s t i t u t i o n The first judge to hear my case, on summary judgment in
a l r i g h t s as a c i t i z e n and has done so
1995, took the easy way out. Superior Court Judge Vicki
without any demonstrated evidence t h a t
Hogan dismissed my claims under the state constitution to
she has been unable t o function as a
free speech and the right to participate in ballot initiatives.
competent and fair-minded . . . r e p o r t e r
She ruled that the newspaper was immune to state anti-disfor
her paper.
—Ben Bagdikian, author of The
crimination, free-speech, and ballot-initiative laws because of
Media Monopoly, in a letter to the National Lawyers Guild
its First Amendment right to protect its "editorial integrity."
Now it's up to the State Supreme Court to decide
Showdown over Management Prerogatives
whether newspapers are above the law. Can any news
In the beginning, when my only backers were the Newspa- medium curtail rights of citizenship that even the federal
per Guild and allies who formed the Sandy Nelson Defense
government may not? If you work for the news media, can
Committee, the fight focused on The News Tribune's high- you be made to wear a muzzle during your free time? Is
handed violation of collective bargaining. At the time, the
that what the Constitution in cahoots with capitalism gives
Guild and The News Tribune were negotiating a contract to the press the freedom and power to do? Did the framers of
replace the one abrogated by the 1986 sale. One of the is- the Constitution mean to establish a double standard
sues on the table was management's proposed ethics code, whereby press owners (including McClatchy, Inc., and
which was widely opposed in the newsroom for its sweep- News Tribune publisher Kelso Gillenwater) were free to be
ing prohibitions against off-duty activities. But my case has politically active but press workers were not?—to create a
always contained the germ of a broader, more general bat- world where press lords such as Rupert Murdoch could
tle between workers and management over who controls have a business dinner with Senator Alfonse D'Amato but
our lives off the job. That's why thousands have joined to
the rest of us press serfs could not lobby for political causes
support me. It's also why judges and other arbiters have
we care about? I doubt it.
tossed the case like a hot potato every step of the way.
On June 11, News Tribune managers squeezed themselves
In a related case, the Equal Employment Opportunity
into a few seats while my supporters filled the rest and
Commission recently went to federal court against an em- stood along the walls and in the hall outside Supreme
ployer that deliberately paid employees to keep silent. A
Court chambers. Attorney Lobsenz asked the court to repharmaceutical firm, Astra USA, gave employees who
verse Hogan's decision. He reminded the justices that the
I also realized that being outspoken about such views
and acting on them made me a target. During the McCarthy era, reporters who stood up to the witch hunters
were forced to testify before the House Unamerican Activities Commitee or be fired for "disloyalty" by publishers
eager to prove their patriotism. So when I included my
work for the Freedom Socialist party newspaper on my
first postgraduate resume, I worried it would doom me at
daily newspapers. But I finally landed a job at The Daily
World in Aberdeen, Washington—because the managing
editor reassured the publisher that the Freedom Socialist
newspaper was "some kind of Scandinavian thing."
As a Freedom Socialist reporter, I had learned to get the
facts straight and be prepared to defend my analysis and
conclusions. As an open radical in the corporate media, I
suspected my copy would be scrutinized for bias more carefully than that of my more complaisant colleagues. So I protected myself by being thorough, fair, and balanced. I developed sources representing a broad spectrum of opinions
and talents. I double-checked facts and plugged every hole I
could see. And over the years, I was rewarded for such efforts with awards from the Society of Professional Journalists and even groups like the Daughters of the American
Revolution and Freedom Foundation at Valley Forge.
By being scrupulously fair and honest in my work, I felt
free to do political activism as I pleased off the job.
Whether the issue was police brutality or U.S. intervention
in Central America and the Middle East, or gay rights or
abortion, the idea that I should sit it out because I worked
for a newspaper never entered my mind. I was too busy
defending myself and others from the economic war on
women, working people, and the poor.
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If you work for the news media, can you
be made to wear a muzzle during your
free time? Is that what the Constitution
in cahoots with capitalism gives the
press the freedom and power to do?
Supreme Court for The New York Times, was
roundly reprimanded by management for
joining 600,000 in the April 1989 abortionrights march in Washington, D.C. She kept
her job, she apparently decided not to do any
more such marching, and the example that
was made of her sent a chilling signal
throughout the Times staff. But Vicky Hendley,
education reporter for the Vero Beach Press
Journal in Vero Beach, Florida, was fired in
July 1989 for publicly endorsing abortion
Nelson (arms up) in a 1990 gay-pride parade with Committee to Protect Tacoma
rights and sending coat hangers to 160 Florida
Human Rights. Months later her reporting tasks were axed.
lawmakers. And UPI reporter Julie Brienza
First Amendment gives publishers the freedom to publish, was fired in 1990 for writing a freelance piece in a gay D.C.
not to make a profit. Nor does the First Amendment give newspaper exposing a right-wing radio broadcaster. And
publishers the freedom to trample every law that stands in Juan Palomo was fired by the now-defunct Houston Post in
the way of their ability to maximize profits. He argued that
1992 for revealing his homosexuality in his column.
the First Amendment was a civil liberty, not a commercial
When I called Greenhouse to interview her for this articonstruct, and that newspapers are not immune from Title
cle, she told me she does not want to talk on the record
VII, equal-rights laws, and labor laws—nor should they be
about what happened to her in 1986. An incisive writer and
immune from laws against political discrimination. A rul- legal analyst, she told me she doesn't think anything good
ing is expected later this year. If that ruling goes against would come of it. Personally, I relish the opportunity to exme, the next step is the United States Supreme Court.
pose management's many deceits. I enjoy pointing out the
ludicrousness of an enormously powerful and wealthy inIf Nelson loses, the chilling
dustry pretending to have an impartial perspective on anyeffect of the precedent would be subthing. And I am grateful for the growing support I've restantial. Every community needs all
ceived among journalists and respected journalism
its residents—journalists included—to
educators.
be free to participate in the politiClose to 80 organizations and individuals cosigned a Nacal process. For all the rhetoric
tional Lawyers Guild friend-of-the-court brief in my case.
about professional ethics, it is not
Endorsers include more than a dozen unions, including
ethical to force reporters to choose
AFSCME International, the Center for Constitutional
between their careers and acting on
Rights, the Women's International League for Peace and
their political principles.
Freedom, and the National Campaign for Freedom of Ex—Editorial board member Terry Tang in the Seattle Times
pression. Also signing on were syndicated columnist Norman Solomon and Ben Bagdikian, former assistant managing editor of the Washington Post and dean of the Graduate
Shoulder-to-Shoulder
I look at this fight, which has now engulfed my life, as an School of Journalism at the University of California at
Berkeley.
enormous opportunity to make real change—not only in
A friend-of-the-court brief filed separately by the Washjournalism but in the world of political events that journalington State Labor Council and the international executive
ism covers. Press "neutrality" is only a recent development
in the United States—mostly a marketing tool. The "stan- board of the Newspaper Guild argues that a decision in the
The News Tribune's favor would encourage other private
dard" of objectivity is only as old as the mass marketing of
newspapers, an artifact created to avoid offending advertis- employers to follow suit and fabricate business reasons to
ers and subscribers and now exploited by newspaper pub- demand that employees stay out of politics. And what
would result is the political disarmament and disenfranlishers and broadcasters to silence employees who threaten
chisement of working people.
the status quo and to purge the very voices that need to be
Such a result is intolerable to me and my growing cadre
heard. In fact the history of U.S. journalism began with an
overt advocacy press in the colonial struggle for indepen- of supporters. As the case wends its way through the
courts, I have settled in for a long fight. •
dence from England. Today the corporate press has
changed sides. More often than not, it is an advocate for
that which must be struggled against.
To help, contact the Sandy Nelson Defense Committee at
I stand shoulder-to-shoulder with many other working 206-756-9971. Donations can be sent to SNDC, PO Box 5847,
Tacoma, WA 98415.
journalists. Linda Greenhouse, for instance, who covers the
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LIKE
MOTHER,
LIKE
DAUGHTER
At some point, a young girl is warned that
her body is not marriageable as is.

THE TOOL An ordinary
double-edged razor blade.
The white goat fat will be
applied to the daughter's
wound to stop the blood flow.

>

por tfo I i o

7W£ MOTHER Nyamat Lengila builds a house.
Here her daughter will have her clitoris cut out, spend a few weeks
recovering, then live by herself as a woman.

THE DAUGHTER The night before,
Seita Lengila (right), 16, has her head shaved
to symbolize the shedding of her girlhood.

THE SISTERHOOD
Circumcised girls from
surrounding villages paint Seita
with red ocher.
They spend the night convincing
her there will be no pain.

FOR

2

3

a.

1

PHOTOGRAPHER STEPHANIE WELSH, FEMALE GENITAL

mutilation first became meaningful reading Alice Walker's
novel Possessing the Secret of Joy. "My initial reaction was one
of outrage," Welsh told ON THE ISSUES. "At first I set out to
make other people angry too." After traveling to Kenya and
seeing it happen to 16-year-old Seita Lengila, Welsh "realized it's not something that can be stopped by angry people
yelling at Africans. It is deeply entrenched in tribal life."
Also called female circumcision, it is practiced throughout most of Africa, in some Arab nations, and even underground in Western countries. UNICEF estimates that two
million girls a year undergo the procedure, which ranges
from removal of the tip of the clitoris to complete excision
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of the clitoris and labia minora and parts of the labia majora, with suturing of the vulva's sides. These stitches are
ripped out for intercourse or childbirth then resewn.
This year Welsh, 22, won a Pulitzer Prize for feature photography for this portfolio of pictures taken while interning
at an English-language daily in Nairobi. "The ceremony is a
wonderful ritual that unifies the tribe," Welsh told 077. "It's
very beautiful—except for the circumcision itself."
More often than not, older women perform these sometimes-fatal operations on their daughters. According to
tribal law in Seita Lengila's village, it would have been illegal for her to marry or give birth without first having her
clitoris cut away.

S T E P H A N I E
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THE INCISION "Why are you trying to kill me?"
Seita screams as other women hold down
her legs and stiffle her cries.
"Stop that," they scold; "it doesn 't hurt."

THE LOSS After the cutting, Seita stands in her own blood.
Now she can legally marry and have children.

THE SOLACE
Lois Towan comforts Seita,
her goddaughter.
Seita was the first girl
in her village to go to school.

Women in the tribe "are subject to control by their husbands," Welsh said. "Women have no voice; it is not a
woman's place to speak about it. They don't have much to
say about anything. Certain tribes are also struggling to keep
tribal roots. They don't want to do anything to jeopardize
that; they don't want to get rid of any rituals or customs."
"Only a mutilated woman is considered 100 percent feminine," writes Mary Daly in her book Gyn/Ecology. "By removal of her specifically/emaZe-identified organ, which is
not necessary for the male's pleasure or for reproductive
servitude, she 'becomes a woman.'" Parallel examples in

other cultures abound—from the custom of Chinese footbinding (which mothers also did to daughters) to the surgical removal of ribs for a corsetted "wasp waist" (which
mothers condoned) to mothers' encouragement of daughter's dieting patterns today. Studies cited by Peggy Orenstein in School Girls estimate that 10 percent of American
women are anorexic or bulimic and nearly two thirds of
young girls have distorted body images.
"One must suffer to be beautiful" warns a French
proverb. One job of mothers under patriarchy is not to let
daughters forget.
—JENNIFER RUTH HOSEK
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/f ony port ofSeita's clitoris or
labia minora remains, she must
be operated on again.
She staggers out to the bush,
alone and afraid, to make sure
she has been cut properly.

law watch

THE JUDGE WHO
GOT OFF
This man is a-provensexual predator. Why is the Constitution on his side?
BY JOY WARD

O

NE MIGHT REA-

"deprivation of any
sonably assume
rights... protected by the
that our federal
Constitution" by any
civil rights include freeperson acting under
dom from sexual harass"color of law."
ment and molestation,
Judge Lanier's sexual
but they don't. Accordassaults were clearly
ing to a recent court rul"under color of law."
ing, the Constitution ofThey varied from placfers no such protection.
ing his hands on one
The Sixth Circuit
woman's crotch while
Court of Appeals decidshe sat next to him
ed, in a 9-to-5 opinion,
in court—both blocked
that freedom from sexufrom view by his bench—
al assault is not covered
to repeated, forced oral
by present federal civilsex with a young,
rights laws or the 14th
divorced, unemployed
Amendment to the Conmother, whom he blackjudge David Lanier, called by some "The Crabber.
stitution. Instead, crimes
mailed into silence by
such as rape, harassment, and molestation—even if com- threatening to remove her child from her custody. The
mitted by sitting judges and uniformed law officials—are young mother had approached Lanier in her search to find
to be referred for prosecution back to state courts.
a job. After Lanier assaulted her, she was passed off to and
But what happens when judges at the state level—who hired by a local medical doctor, with Lanier's strong sugshould be prosecuting the guilty in their own ranks—sim- gestion to the doctor that she was sexually available. In fear
ply refuse to recognize the problems or carry out their du- of losing her child, the young woman endured repeated
ties? That's the crux of the case against former state judge
sexual harassment and involvement with the doctor.
David W. Larder, of Dyersburg, Tennessee.
None of the women abused by Lanier had any hope of
Lanier sexually assaulted eight women while serving as legal recourse or equal protection under the law. They
Chancery and Juvenile Court judge in Dyer and Lake were afraid to come forward. They thought they would not
counties. A federal grand jury convicted him in May 1992 be believed or supported. They feared losing their jobs or
of 11 counts of violating United States Code 242—the same
causing their families to lose theirs. Judge David Lanier
law under which two Los Angeles police officers were con- was too powerful to cross. With but a few words, he could
victed for beating Rodney King. It defines as criminal the
easily wreck their lives. The few women who did complain
(to bosses or friends) were encouraged to keep silent. Most
JOY WARD, M.A., M.S., is a writer and consumer-psychology
said nothing to anyone.
consultant. Her columns are carried regularly by magazines in
As detailed in Darcy O'Brien's 1996 Power to Hurt, the
Memphis, Tennessee, and Fort Lauderdale, Florida.
Lanier family ruled this northwestern corner of Tennessee
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It is time the Supreme Court sent a message that
sexual abuse is a deprivation of federal civil rights.
with iron fists. Few people were willing to stand up to
"Mr. Jimmy" Lanier, a local power broker and boss. When
he passed on, his sons James and David took over control
of Dyersburg. David served seven consecutive terms as
mayor and in 1982 was elected Chancery Court judge, later
gaining control of the Juvenile Court as well. In 1990 his
brother James became the district attorney general. That's
when the Lanier legacy first came under FBI scrutiny. The
FBI was investigating James of suspected corruption when
James died, and David came into view instead.

L

EAD FBI INVESTIGATOR BlLL CASTLEBERRY HAPPENED

upon complaints of sexual assault from numerous
women who worked with, for, or around Judge
Lanier (called by some "The Grabber"). Technically, it
would have been appropriate for these cases to be tried at
the state level, but because Lanier's brother James had
been the district attorney, chances of indictment or conviction on the sexual-assault accusations were slim. Nothing
happened in Dyer County that the Laniers could not
control.
When the FBI investigation of James ended with his
death, the FBI decided to go after David Lanier. Federal
civil-rights statutes had never before been used to prosecute sexual harassment; but, eliciting testimony from
Lanier's hitherto silenced victims, the U.S. Attorney's Office in Memphis carefully built a federal case they felt
would put Lanier away for years. Lanier's blatant sexual
harassment of women under his control, at times in his
judge's robes or in official meetings, and Lanier's power to
control the livelihood of those around him was a clear picture of a judge grossly abusing his power to deprive his
victims of their civil rights.
At trial in a federal court, the prosecution argued that
Lanier's abuse of the victims' constitutional right to bodily
integrity "shocks the conscience." The local jury agreed
and found Lanier guilty on seven counts. Lanier was sentenced to a minimum of 25 years with no possibility of parole. The case was appealed to the Sixth Circuit Court of
Appeals and the conviction was upheld.
The women went back to their lives, still facing daily resentment and disbelief from other residents of this small
Tennessee county. (As both Power to Hurt and several victims point out, there remains an attitude in Dyersburg that
being "paid attention" by Lanier only meant he was "a
hugger" or the victim herself had "wanted it.") Chillingly,
from inside jail in Talladega, Alabama, Lanier continued to
harass some of his victims. He telephoned them at home,
via friends in Dyersburg.
Then the Sixth Circuit Court of Appeals did the unthinkable: In June 1995 they released Lanier and asked to hear
his appeal again. The victims and the prosecutors were
shocked by what happened next: The Court of Appeals
overturned Lanier's conviction.
None of the judges questioned the facts—that Lanier had
sexually abused and terrorized his victims. At issue was
whether these crimes are addressed under federal civilrights statutes. They are not, according to Chief Judge C.J.
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Merritt of Nashville, who delivered the majority opinion.
Even though the Lanier family had been Democratic party
power brokers in a state that until recently had been overwhelmingly Democratic, the court majority felt that Lanier
should have been charged in a state court. And the majority opinion went even further. Merritt expressed concern
that "many public officials and employees have recently
been accused of similar deviant conduct" and they might
be prosecuted, for political reasons and possibly unfairly,
under United States Code 242.
Handwringing on his accused brethren's behalf, Merritt
wrote:
Permitting federal prosecutions for "conscience shocking" simple and sexual assaults committed by federal,
state and local employees or officials places unparalleled, unprecedented discretion in the hands of federal
law enforcement officers, prosecutors and judges....
Permitting such discretion is a particular risk for due
process.
In overturning Lanier's conviction, the Sixth Circuit
Court declared to the legal community under its jurisdiction that sexual crimes are not prosecutable under federal
statutes codifying the 14th Amendment. And if state officials have no interest in prosecuting one of their own
"good old boys"? Well, that's just too bad.

F

OR NOW, DAVID LANIER WALKS FREE IN DYERSBURG,

aware that if his appeal stands, it is unlikely federal
agencies will ever again attempt to bring similar
cases to trial. And two victims who testified against him,
Patty Wallace and Sandy Sanders, are fighting for his reincarceration. They are carrying the facts of the case, and the
appeal, to the public. "We stood up. We did it. He got convicted. He got sentenced to 25 years," says Wallace. "Then
he gets two chances before the board of appeals. It gets
overturned. Now where are we? I mean, you want to encourage women and say you can stand up for it, you can
do something right, but it's all crashed in on us. As far as
the court system and all that, we don't have any faith in
that at all. To me it is a joke."
Meanwhile the federal district attorney's office in Memphis has appealed the Sixth Circuit Court's decision to the
Supreme Court, which has agreed to hear the case and consider reinstating Lanier's sentence. A decision is expected
during the court's next term.
The Supreme Court has never before addressed whether
the 14th Amendment's guarantee of equal protection
under the law means that anyone has a federal right to be
free of sexual harassment and abuse. It is time the court
sent a clear message to the states and the lower courts that
sexual abuse is an infringement of "bodily integrity"—and
it will no longer be relegated to the backrooms and good
old boys at the state levels nor allowed to be swept under
the statehouse rugs simply to protect a few men who do
not understand or have forgotten that wearing a black robe
or a uniform is not a license for abuse. •
33
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HAZEL HENDERSON'S
BETTER BOTTOM LINE
A feminist futurist redefines what counts.
BY BARBARA STAHURA

F

OR DECADES, ECONOMISTS AND THE GOVERNMENT HAVE

proclaimed that the higher our gross national product
(GNP) or gross domestic product (GDP), the better
the national well-being. This belief has solidified into
bedrock that supports much public policy, even in areas
not directly connected with economics. Yet while the GDP
has grown 89 percent since the mid-1970s, the country's social health has declined 45 percent, according to a 1995
study from Fordham University's Institute for Innovation
in Social Policy
Fueled with such ammunition, the voice of those challenging traditional national accounting systems is growing
louder. One of the most prominent and longstanding of
these challengers is Hazel Henderson, a self-taught progressive thinker who has made it her lifework to change
this system.
Futurist, author, and international consultant on sustainable development, Henderson charges that economics as
we know it is not a science but "assumptions parading as
science." In her book Paradigms in Progress, she writes, "We
must never forget that, in the most scientific sense, reality
is whatever we pay attention to! Indicators only reflect our
innermost core values and goals."
So, by using the output of goods and services in the
money economy as the overall benchmark of national success, the ideology called economics offers only a shallow,
distorted worldview that "glorifies all the goals and assumptions of industrialism," Henderson told ON THE ISSUES. "In a society like the United States, about 65 percent
of the GNP is supported by heroic feats of consumption
and $147 billion a year of advertising."
Henderson considers the GNP/GDP as "conceptual prisons that keep us trapped in the ideas of fear and scarcity
and guilt." For the past three decades, she has been workBARBARA STAHURA, afreelancewriter based in Evansville,
Indiana, frequently writes about women and economic issues.
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ing on an innovative index that reflects the whole truth
about economic activity—including the value of unpaid
work, the depletion of natural resources, and the distribution of income.

Child of the War Economy
The sources of the national accounting systems now in use
worldwide go back half a century to Simon Kuznets's uniform national accounts developed for the U.S. in 1932 and a
paper by John Maynard Keynes called "The National Income and Expenditure of the United Kingdom and How to
Pay for the War [World War II]," which used many of
Kuznets's ideas. Since Keynes's paper helped the Allies
win the war, economists became sought-after experts on
American public policy in the postwar years, and the new
importance of national economic analysis shot it into the
realm of "truth." In modified form, the system later spread
around the world as the United Nations System of National Accounts.
In effect, then, countries still operate under an economic
system that encourages war production—rather than, say,
education or healthy children—and ignores the fact that
human and social resources make up an estimated 60 percent of the wealth of nations, according to the World Bank.
Another problem is that GNP/GDP is a "cash flow" account with no asset side to its balance sheet, meaning that
the social and environmental costs of production are counted as increasing, rather than decreasing, national wealth.
For example, the clean-up costs for the Exxon Valdez disaster increase the GNP while the value of a clean ocean goes
uncounted, thus encouraging its exploitation. According to
former World Bank economist Herman Daly, the current
system treats the planet like a liquidating business.
Henderson is seeking to change our reality by refocusing
our attention. "Using the GNP as a method of calculating
wealth and progress channels our thinking into a very narrow framework and is really a form of control," she asserts.
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"We need a multidisciplinary view because societies are
multidimensional."
To accommodate her view, she has devised a new national scorecard to highlight areas neglected or even harmed by
the tunnel vision of the current economic system. Her
Country Futures Indicators (CFI) uses a reformulated GNP
to provide more monetary information, such as income distribution, military-to-civilian budget ratio, and naturalresource depletion. It also includes factors not reflected in
economic data, such as population growth, education,

way, implying that neither do the women themselves. In
industrialized countries, unpaid work often includes caring
for children, sick relatives, and the elderly, as well as
household tasks, but in developing countries, women may
also perform the labor of hauling water and firewood long
distances and cultivating fields for family consumption.
Henderson believes that adding the value of unpaid work
to national accounts will "bring into focus the importance of
the work that women have traditionally tried to do."
Economist John Kenneth Galbraith also believes that
"concealment [of women's unpaid work] reflects
The worldwide annual value of W o m e n ' s the natural and very strong instinct of economics
for what is convenient to influential economic inU n p a i d WOrk is $11 trillion, or nearly terest." In the 1983 article "The Higher Economic
Purpose of Women," he wrote: "It has long been
recognized that women are kept on a political
half the world's entire economy.
leash primarily by urging their higher commithealth and nutrition, status of minority and ethnic popula- ment to the family. Their economic role is also concealed
and protected by submerging them in the family or housetions and women, environmental quality, biodiversity, and
informal and household-sector production. This will "help hold. Once women see that they serve purposes which are
the American people have the debate they're trying to have not their own, they will see that they can serve purposes
which are their own."
on a political level," says Henderson, a debate now
"straightjacketed by the GNP language."
Henderson needed a vehicle to carry the CFI to the pubUnbundling the Numbers
lic. She turned to the Calvert Asset Management Group, Can something as subjective as quality-of-life issues be
the investment-management arm of the Calvert Group Mu- measured to everyone's satisfaction? While many of the
tual Funds, for which she is an advisor. She says Calvert al- CFI indicators, such as infant mortality, life expectancy, and
ready recognizes the same "double bottom line" as she nutrition, can be, and already are, for others direct meadoes, which is "a healthy bottom line in financial terms as surement is not always necessary, according to Henderson.
well as an additional bottom line that addresses people's
"Cultural diversity is just as precious as biodiversity. Each
growth needs and their psychological, spiritual, and cultur- culture has a precious gift to give to the world economy. It
al values." The CFI has been renamed the Calvert-Hender- doesn't have to be automobiles," she declares. As an examson Quality-of-Life Indicators and is scheduled for release ple, she cites some of the contributions of her native Britain
this fall.
to the world: Robert's Rules of Order, habeas corpus, gardenThe Calvert-Henderson Quality-of-Life Indicators will be ing, and, she adds with a chuckle, eccentricity.
released directly to the American public so that people can
According to several recent surveys from the Americans
make up their own minds about the country's progress. Talk Issues Foundation, she says, over 70 percent of the
"What we're trying to do is smoke the economists out and
country agrees with her notion of new indicators. So do
get them to admit that all economics is political and that
some of the world's economic players. Both the Australian
there could be a better way," Henderson says. She cheerful- Treasury and a parliamentary report in France have recently admits that her indicators are also political—but better
ly called for new progress indicators. Even the World Bank,
than the obfuscating GNP.
bastion of traditional economic measures, has developed a
new Wealth Accounting System, which, Henderson says,
"dealt another death blow to the increasingly discredited
Counting Unpaid Work
Henderson also views traditional economics as a patriar- GNP." Their new index counts natural environmental rechal system designed to keep women at home

engaging in "heroic feats of production and con- Traditional economic systems are designed to
sumption."
Not surprisingly, few economists publicly
agree with Henderson's assessments even

keep women at home

engaging in

though they might admit sympathy with her heroic feats of production and Consumption.
ideas. For instance, consider the push by Henderson and others to include women's unpaid work, a
large part of what she calls the world's "cooperative economy," in national economic statistics.
The worldwide annual value of women's unpaid work is
$11 trillion, or nearly half the world's entire economy, according to The 1995 Human Development Report for the
UN's Development Program. (Men's unpaid work is valued at $5 trillion.) By ignoring this immense amount of
vital work, economic systems tell women their unpaid
tasks do not count in any meaningful (read: monetary)
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sources, human resources (healthy, educated citizens), and
social capital (families, communities, institutions) in addition to produced assets, which are only 20 percent of a nation's wealth.
After 30 years of work, Henderson is pleased her efforts
are beginning to pay off. It's time, she says, that we admit
"the 'invisible hand' of the so-called free market is not
God's; it's our own. And it would be much better if we acknowledged our ingenuity, cleared up the confusion, and
came out of denial." •
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EQUESTRIAN
EQUALITY
What is it about women and horses?
BY NORINE DWORKIN

, HE AFTERNOON WAS DOING A SLOW BAKE AS

Valerie Kanavy trudged up the steep canyon wall, leading
her rangy Arabian gelding behind her. She was picking her
way slowly, not only because of the heat, but so her horse
wouldn't step wrong and drive a sharp rock into his tender
foot. They had a long way to go yet in the North American
Endurance Ride Championship, snaking 100 miles through
scenic Arizona, and this rocky canyon was the make-orbreak point.
A 20-year veteran of endurance riding, Kanavy, with her
horse (nicknamed Cash, since that's how she paid for him—
all $500 of it), had recently won two other 100-milers, one in
southern Utah and one in Holland. There are moments
when endurance riding is every fantasy on horseback:
coursing through pounding surf, soaring over grassy
plains, cantering mountain trails, and the real thrill—seeing parts of the world that can't be reached except on
horseback. Unfortunately, this was not one of those times
for the 49-year-old rider from Virginia. She was tired,
sweaty, cranky, sore. And oh, yes—hot. Make that very hot.
Reaching the lip of the canyon at last, she spied some
blackish clouds in the distance. A light summer splash to
cool off her horse and reinvigorate her was just what she
needed. Kanavy's prayers were answered—by the bucket!
Within minutes, she was soaked, and the temperature
plunged. Kanavy wasn't fussing about the heat anymore,
but now she was very worried about being cold. The
abrupt change in temperature could cause Cash to colic, or
NORINE DWORKIN, recipient of the 1994 Simon Rockower
Award for Excellence in Journalism, writes nationally about
women's issues and equestrian sports. She is the former editor of

Horse Show magazine.

they could slip on the now-wet trail, or be injured by one of
the baseball-size hailstones raining down on them. Still a
good 30 minutes out from the next vet check, "Why am I
doing this?" flashed neon in Kanavy's brain.
But as frozen, achy, and irritable as she was, she would
not swap the adventure, the thrill, or the chase for lunching with the ladies or whatever it was women her age
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were supposed to do for fun. Climbing this canyon with
her horse, toughing out the next 50 miles, and then feeling
the adrenaline rush to the finish was like being on top of
the world.
Endurance riding, where winners must not only cross
the finish line but arrive there with a sound horse, is dominated by women over 35. But this roughriding sport isn't
the only equestrian activity that attracts women. Those
with a taste for adventure and a deep love of horses are
well represented throughout the horse world. Since women
fought their way onto Olympic riding teams in the 1950s
and '60s, they've steadily permeated every aspect of equestrian sports: barn managers, grooms, and event executives
who keep things moving behind the scenes; trainers,
judges, and riders competing in the show ring; even the
journalists who cover the events. If it's connected to horses,
you'll find women involved.
Although riding has earned a (somewhat) deserved reputation as a pastime reserved for debutantes and Junior
League members, the sport (though still predominantly
white) has broadened considerably over the years. Today
women of all races, religions, and economic backgrounds
who share a fascination for things equine can usually find a
barn or riding club they're comfortable with. Young girls,
older women, those with money, those without, professional riders, and weekend comThe horse is the great
petitors—they all come.
Why? Because apart perleveler in equestrian
haps from fly-fishing and
competition. Female
badminton (the only other
riders can compete
sport where men and women
against men and win
can compete together in
the Olympics as teammates),
because strength,
equestrian competition, a
size, and force are
noncontact sport based on
only part of what spurs skill rather than strength, rea horse to victory.
mains one of the very few
equal-opportunity sports in
America. "This is one of the few sports where women are
absolutely equal—all the time," says dressage (pronounced
dre-SAHJ) rider Anne Gribbons, who represented the United States at the 1995 Pan American Games in this dancerly
discipline that's based on ancient training techniques designed to ready horses for battle.
In fact, in addition to dominating endurance riding,
women represent a full 50 percent of the top 100 riders in
show jumping (speed riding over obstacles) and combined
training (a combination of jumping, dressage, and crosscountry riding over natural obstacles like ditches, banks,
and water), according to the IBM/U.S. Equestrian Team
computer rankings for show jumping and the Rider of the
Year rankings from the United States Combined Training
Association. "Everyone's the same when they get on the
back of a horse," confirms Sally Ike, director of show jumping activities for the USET.
That was certainly borne out in the Atlanta Olympics:
Leading the dressage squad was Michelle Gibson, 26, of
Roswell, Georgia. In an incredible showing, she came in
fifth in the individual competition and anchored the team
to a bronze. Anne Kursinski, of Flemington, New Jersey,
and Leslie Burr-Howard, of Westport, Connecticut, both
Olympic veterans (Burr-Howard powered the U.S. to its
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first team gold in show jumping in 1984), helped the show
jumping squad to a silver. And in three-day eventing,
Karen O'Connor, 38, of Middleburg, Virginia, shared the
U.S. team's silver; in individual competition, Kerry
Milliken, 35, of Westport, Massachusetts, won the bronze,
and Mara DePuy, 23, of Millton, Virginia, placed sixth.

Historic Affinity

B

UT IT ISN'T ONLY EQUAL OPPORTUNITY FOR OLYMPIC

medals that draws women to equestrian sports. And
their predominance raises intriguing questions about
the historic attraction horses have held for women and
whether this special relationship has helped propel them to
victories in competition.
"There's always been a mythical and real affinity between women and animals," says Nancy Struna, professor
of kinesiology and history at the University of Maryland.
Etruscan women fancied chariot races; medieval women
enjoyed the hunt; illuminated manuscripts, oil paintings,
and drawings, from the 15th century on, clearly depict
mounted women in the field, wielding falcons and rifles
and effortlessly clearing fences. During that era, women
were welcome on the hunt, then a leisurely parade usually
no faster than a walk, notes Gillian Newsun, author of
Women and Horses. But in the late 18th century, when hunting became faster and the obstacles higher, the sport became a male domain—only women of "questionable
virtue" participated. It wasn't until the late 1880s, when
Empress Elizabeth of Austria took a ride around the English countryside, that social mores changed enough to
allow women to take advantage of new, safer sidesaddles
and rejoin the men in the field.
By the turn of the century, however, it was a question not
of whether women would ride but how. When in 1910
gutsy Eleanor Sears decided her sidesaddle perch was far
too precarious for serious riding and dared to go astride,
ministers preached fire and brimstone against the sins of
such unladylike behavior. The astride-versus-sidesaddle
riding battle continued for years until aside riding completely fell out of favor in the 1930s. Ironically, sidesaddle
has seen a remarkable resurgence in the last 20 years, and
those who participate view it as reviving a lost women's
art. The epitome of a "girl" sport, sidesaddle is a beauty
pageant for both horse and rider where almost as much attention is paid to the rider's accouterments (top hat, veil,
gloves, the all-important chicken salad sandwich and flask
of sherry tucked neatly into one's sandwich pouch—judges
do check) as to the riding.
But the zenith of women's sports has always been the
Olympics. Starting in 1950, women were allowed to compete in dressage. Then in 1964, two women joined the U.S.
show jumping squad, and one woman rode on the threeday-eventing team, bringing home a silver medal for U.S.
fans. The barriers were finally broken, and over the years
the passion of the Amazons has yielded many women
champions.

The Empathy Connection

I

N OTHER SPORTS IN WHICH WOMEN EXCEL—TENNIS,

speed skating, or skiing—speed and strength dictate
separate leagues for men and women. But in equestrian
competition, Struna points out, the horse is a great playing-

WHY DONT WOMEN LEADERS
IN 1994, 22 INDIVIDUALS were indicted in a major equestrian
scandal involving the killing of show horses for insurance money.
Four of those indicted were women. Lesser acts of abuse—blistering a show jumper's lower legs so it will really smart if the horse
knocks a rail, cutting an Arabian's eyes to make them look larger,
affixing special shoes to make a Tennessee walking horse's gaits
more animated, and drugging lame horses to get them around
the show ring—are committed regularly, all in the name of the
competitive edge. Having "empathetic" women in control of the
sport has not led to any radical increase in sensitivity to the animal-abuse issues that exist. This problem cannot be written off as
a "glass ceiling" phenomenon. Today most major organizations
representing equestrian interests are helmed by women. Even the
American Quarter Horse Association—that bastion of cowboydom—is primed to elect its first female president in 1998. And so
it should be, as membership in these groups is more than 75 percent female, according to Equestrian Resources, a Virginia-based
market-research firm.
So what's the problem? "In this sport there's a spectrum of
aggressive behavior that starts with something as innocuous and
acceptable as wearing spurs," says |anet Edgette, a Pennsylvaniabased sports psychologist who rides jumpers. "In between is hitting
the horse with a stick and smacking when it bites you. But when it
comes to putting ginger in its tail to make it stand up, or blistering
the legs, it goes over the line. Some riders allow their competitiveness to override their judgment, and then they find a rationale that
makes them believe they're not doing anything wrong."
Leagues away in point of view are radical animal-rights groups
that believe horses shouldn't be ridden or bred at all—let alone
for competitive purposes. Some of these groups have made it a
practice to disrupt equestrian competitions by chaining themselves to the obstacles—ultimately creating a dangerous situation.
Batya Bauman, past president of Feminists for Animal Rights, a

field leveler, and physical gender differences simply don't
apply. Most equine sports are essentially about the horse's
performance. Traditionally male attributes of superior
strength, size, and force are only part of the equation when
it comes to spurring a horse to win.
"I've tried to command a horse through strength, but it
doesn't work," says Carol Lavell, a member of the 1992
Olympic bronze-medal-winning dressage team. "There's
no way my 130 pounds can make Gifted [her 1,895-pound
Olympic mount] go anywhere he doesn't want to go."
Thus the traditional explanation is that women's success
with horses is based on communication skills, intuition,
and a certain knack for diplomacy (commonly considered
feminine attributes). In a 1924 article in Country Life, Lt.
Col. M. F. Taggart suggests that "ladies possess naturally
the qualities of horsemanship more than men.... They grasp
the rhythm, and cadence and balance.... The delicacy of
touch and the sympathy, which is a necessity for good
hands, are both feminine attributes."
British writer and noted equestrian Pat Koechlin-Smythe
gives the concept a 1990s twist: "Often a special empathy
that a woman has with animals and especially with a horse
will bring out the best in the partnership. It's been proven
that certain horses will perform well only with a woman
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SRIDLE AT HORSE ABUSE?
group that she says stresses education, not disruption, sees her
opposition to equestrian sports as part of a larger philosophy.
"There's nothing so wonderful as seeing wild horses in their own
environment with their own agenda, not ours," she says, equating equestrian sports with the objectification associated with
beauty pageants. "The horse does not say, 'OK, ride me.' It's a
one-way street. The only good reason to own a horse is to rescue
one that's on its way to the glue factory."
BUT PATRICIA ROGERS, FOUNDER AND PRESIDENT of the
Equine Rescue League in Leesburg, Virginia, has seen firsthand the
results of well-meaning folk who want to set their horses free. And
it's not pretty.
Her organization, with whose help up to 50 abused and neglected horses find room, board, and rehabilitation and frequently adoption, recently rescued approximately 35 horses from a
400-acre field where their owner had turned them loose.
"He was letting them be free, but in doing so causing them great
pain and suffering. Turning horses free is not the answer," she
says emphatically. "They're at a point where they can't take care
of themselves."
To hear the animal-rights advocates tell it, the horse-show
world is an endless parade of violence and degradation. Yet even
Rogers, who has seen some terribly abused and neglected horses
pass through her stable and wholeheartedly supports a moratorium on breeding performance horses, believes that at its heart,
equestrian sports are inherently harmless and immensely
enjoyable. "There are cruelties in the show business, but wherever you have people making a profit or acquiring prestige through
their animals, you're going to get a certain percentage of
abuse. It's just human nature. [Equestrian sports] need to be
cleaned up, but riding won't hurt a horse as long as it's done in a
humane manner."
—N.D.

rider because they need to have confidence in the understanding and knowledge a woman can impart."
The idea that women coddle their horses, are more understanding, better able to communicate, more sensitive, and
more attuned to the horse's thinking is a generally accepted
precept of horse sports. A gross, essentialist generalization
to be sure, but nevertheless a point of view consistently offered up as explanation for the bond and success women
have with their horses. "If you observe male and female riders, you find that women focus more on the relationship
with the horse, whereas men focus on the task," says Ann
Reilly, a sports psychologist in Middleburg, Virginia. In fact,
Reilly recommends riding for young girls because "it prepares them for caring for something else; it's a commitment
for taking care of something outside of ourselves."
Although this seems a thin explanation—and one that
pushes women back into traditional roles—no one interviewed for this article was willing to completely dismiss
the special-relationship issue. "Horse riding is something
that combines opposing qualities—tremendous strength
with being gentle," says dressage rider Betsy Steiner.
Interestingly, female horses have also been on the receiving end of the same kind of presumptions about athletic
prowess as female athletes have. In a culture that consisFall
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tently overvalues the male of the species, mares have been
derided as not big, fast, or sturdy enough, and because of
estrus, every handling difficulty is attributed to the horse's
being "on the rag." Yet a good number of horse people
maintain that there's really no difference in riding a mare, a
stallion, or a gelding (castrated stallion). The Amazons, ancient Persians, Greeks, and Bedouins all prized the mare as
the mount of choice. And while mares have not yet broken
into the top ranks of show jumping, they have more than
proved their mettle in flat racing, hunter classes, and polo.

Sexual or Spiritual?

I

T'S LONG BEEN AN AMUSED ASSUMPTION THAT WOMEN'S

attraction to horse sports has sexual overtones, a seemingly erotic tango between horse and rider. Indeed,
many of the descriptions about riding mirror those of flying—a classic sexual metaphor. "The horse represents the
quintessential combination of phallic and romantic," says
Dr. Ethan Gologor, a sports psychologist and professor of
psychology at the City University of New York. "The horse
is a phallic animal: sleek, long, powerful, fast, voracious.
All of which are attributes of the classic phallus. And
what's the fairy-tale fantasy?—that the maiden will be
whisked away by the prince on his steed."
Do women fetishize the horse? Does the horse merely
serve as oversize vibrator? Sylvia White, an amateur
hunter rider from Los Angeles, will have none of it. "Just
because your crotch is in contact with the saddle doesn't
mean it's erotic," she says. "Riding is too much work to be
sexual." White thinks the real attraction is not sex but
power. "There's a two-ton beast between your legs, and
you make it go where you want it to. Our society and culture have few safe places where women can exhibit power
and have it be perceived in a positive way. When you're
riding, the need to control is an asset, not a liability."
For many women riding is a power trip, an exhilarating
flirtation with domination. But desire for power and control isn't merely the reflection of the domineering female,
subjugating patriarchy (in the guise of the powerful beast)
through whip, bridle, and high boots with spurs. Rather,
it's a strong metaphor for that most basic foundation of
women's continuous battle for equality—the right to make
choices, to call their lives their own, to experience freedom.
Sexualizing women's quests for these elements of control
merely makes them less threatening.
Gologor likens riding to the emancipation inherent in
learning to drive: "It gives the rider a sense that the world
is much more open to them; they can go anywhere just like
the man. So much of women's history is restriction—from
corset to kitchen. Here's the opposite."
It's that "opposite" that lures riders like Kanavy into
rugged canyons in the middle of freezing hailstorms. "My
dream was never connected to horse showing," says the
contented champion who earned a bronze medal for her
perseverance in the canyon. "When I'm sailing across green
grass and western mountains, the feeling is potent. It's
something that releases the spirit and takes us places we
can't get to on our own."
Perhaps when that fairy-tale princess was dreaming of
her Prince Charming to ride off with into the sunset, what
she really wanted all along was to get her hands on that
horse. •
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that seeks to be fully connected to other beings and get beF WE WERE TO SKETCH THE HOME LIFE OF ALL THOSE
yond the ego. "I am affrighted and confounded with the
philosophers who contributed to the great Western traforlorn solitude in which I am placed by my philosophy,"
dition, we would immediately see that few of these
David Hume confessed, "and fancy myself some strange
paragons ever had to create intimacy with female adults,
put up with the tantrums of children, or daily attempt the uncouth monster, utterly abandoned and disconsolate."
challenge of keeping others happy, alive, and well. The
For over 2,500 years, a majestically impersonal masculine
great philosophers were actually men who exaggerated
routine has established the intellectual order of things and
and protected their isolation from women and children as
established our present moral outlook. The male servant
they evolved their ideas about happiness, love, citizenship,
awakes you. There is tea and perhaps a pipe. Then, lectures
government, the nature of good
are prepared, chapters written
and evil, pain and suffering, the
in a silent, empty house. If you
family, emotion, war, and virtue
are a university man, you take a
and vice. To this day, their ideas
walk to the university. The lecSolitary monk. Imagined a Cod
about the heart of human existure is given before other,
who relentlessly rebuked,
tence are endlessly discussed in
younger men. Then a good dinhumbled, and crushed
fraternal solitude without any
ner, again brought in by the serhuman pride; the more
reference to the real life of
vant but eaten alone. Perhaps
inferior the sinner,
women and children.
another walk. Then, solitary
the more
Their philosophical legacy—
reading and writing until bed.
punishment was
created without women's ratioIn this way Aristotle was
required.
nal help and participation—has
taught by Plato, who was
tried to know the world by pretaught by Socrates. Augustine
What He Thought
tending that women don't really
of Women: Wrote
was challenged by Plato,
in The Cityy of
live in it. Lost, forsaken in all
Aquinas by Aristotle. Descartes
oi Cod
<joa
that women,
this somber, cynical, and indiftried to repudiate the scholastishould be
ferent reasoning is some mystecism of Augustine and Aquinas;
ruled by
rious quality at the center of life,
Locke tried to refute and rethe father
which the perfect explanations
place the views of Aristotle and
and husband, who
of logical thinking ignore, someDescartes; Hume tried to
would correct their
thing more garrulous and real,
undercut the arguments of
Great Medieval Philosopher, disobedience "either
something more rich, confusing,
Descartes. Kant was awakened
The Founder of Theology by a word or blow."
life-shaping and responsible
from his slumbers by Hume;
Schopenhauer extended the
ideas of Kant. Wittgenstein benLINDA CLARKE teaches philoefited from Schopenhauer, and
sophy at Mount St. Mary College,
so it goes.
Newburgh, New York.
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They didn't play with a full deck.
Would you buy a used idea from any of these guys?
Wrote in a
homosexual
culture where
men looked
only to other
men for
intellectual
and
emotional
fulfillment.

for caring, maintaining, and nurturing other life, the notion
of freedom becomes different. In Rethinking Democracy,
Carol Gould redefines freedom so it includes the notions of
self-development, access to material and social goods, and
freedom from domination. Persons would thus be free to
realize their dreams, form a good character over time, and
cultivate all their capacities. We would be free, in other
words, to practice a kind of freedom that does not define us
as wolves at each others' throats, as Hobbes conceives us,
"in a war of each against all."
Our traditional philosophers have often turned toward a
glorification of aloneness, a celebration of the tragic condition, a contempt for kinship and affection and neediness of
What He
humanity. Thus we get Schopenhauer's view of ultimate
Thought of
reality as wicked and revolting; Kierkegaard's theories of
Women:
dread and despair; Nietzsche's contempt for pity, compasPreferred the
study of
sion, and humility; Sartre's anguish and obsession with
shellfish.
death and absurdity. Or we must read about Descartes's instructions that human beings shed any "excessive" love or
hatred and embody rigid unconcern at all times.
Nowhere in these accounts of reality do we find any hint
that personal freedom and power can be acquired through
Perhaps we have not noticed the fatal isolation of our
gentleness and self-knowledge, that confidence can be free
philosophical tradition because now and then, a man who
from aggression. Nowhere do we find any interest in the fact
avoided and disliked women all his life would nevertheless
a good and meaningful life can be realized by a little girl.
attempt a description of their innermost nature or psychoThe core of educational life in the United States would be
logical attributes, and publish it with due fanfare, as Aristo- very different if it were not designed to develop and maintle did in The Generation of Animals, or as Kant did with Obtain egoism. Today, students in all grades are made aware
servations on the Feeling of the Beautiful and the Sublime, or as
that such qualities as forgiveness, simplicity of life, comSchopenhauer did in "The Weakness of Women." Now and
passion, contentment, and telling the truth are not the prithen, one of these men, like Spinoza, would even summon mary educational aims of society. Our understanding of
young children to his room so he
justice would be very different
could watch them play for a few
if our most influential philosoDEAD WHITE
moments before dismissing
phers had concluded that life
EUROPEAN MALE
them with a piece of cake.
within the family and relationships between men and women
were a proper subject matter for
ANY OF OUR CENTRAL
a theory of social justice. Our
concepts such as auunderstanding of human labor
tonomy, freedom, inwould be radically revised if
dividualism, contract, consent,
philosophers had included the
justice, and equality still rest
reproductive and caring labor
upon arguments issued from a
of women in their theories.
collectively isolated mental
If we are to really know what
world and can no longer be
it means to be human, we cancounted upon to be truly reprenot allow ourselves to be intelsentative for all human beings.
lectually formed by a fraternity
In the liberal tradition, for exof thinkers who completely example, freedom means individclude the perspectives and exual autonomy. It is a defensive
perience of half the species. The
idea originally put forth by
What
He
Preferred solitude interrupted only
relentless emphasis on virtues
Thomas Hobbes, who meant by
Thought of
occasionally by male servants.Lived in
Women:
traditionally associated with
it "the holding off of something
Holland for 20 years without ever learning
Slept most of
Dutch to converse with a neighbor.
men and discouraged in women
or someone—of others who
the day and
Idealized rationality, believed he needed
—courage, resolution, detachtrespass on my field or assert
consciously
no social relationships, no moral feeling,
ment, independence—has made
authority over me...intruders or
avoided them.
and no body in order to be a human being.
it harder to go beyond a definidespots of one kind or another."
tion of human beings as only
But assuming the standpoint
THE FATHER OF M O D E R N
PHILOSOPHY
male persons. •
of one who has responsibility

M

Fall

1996

Rene Descartes

• O N THE

ISSUES

41
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'ONE MUST BE
READY FOR TIME
AND ETERNITY'

S

HE BECAME A LEGEND TWICE IN HER LIFE. FIRST AS ANNA O . , DESCRIBED BY JOSEPH BREUER IN

Studies on Hysteria, a book he coauthored with Sigmund Freud, as a beautiful, fragile, poetic

hysteric, "with a powerful intellect and a penetrating intuition who was suffocated by an ex-

tremely monotonous existence of an upper-class daughter in a narrow-minded orthodox Jewish
family." Second, as Bertha Pappenheim, the renowned,
severe, charismatic feminist leader and social worker, a
"spiritual mother" (idolized by some as a "Jewish
saint") who journeyed alone throughout Eastern Europe rescuing, researching, and publishing articles on
desperate women—Jewish prostitutes, victims of white
slavery, abandoned wives, and unwed mothers.
It is remarkable that the origins of
BY
two revolutionary ideas of the 19th
century—psychoanalysis and Jewish
MELINDA feminism—should be united in the life
history of one woman, too often overGIVEN
looked or misinterpreted by histoGUTTMAN rians. Bertha's story (1859-1936)
spanned the years from the grand gaiete of fin-de-siecle Vienna to the terrifying nightmares
of Hitler's Nazi Germany. She journeyed from the "private theater" in which she helped cure herself of "hysteria" to the public theater of German intellectual, artistic, and social reformist circles between the world wars.
Bertha Pappenheim was a heroine in Germany until
her name was obliterated during the Holocaust. Ironically, a postage stamp with her face was issued in 1954
by the former West German government, as part of a
series entitled "Helpers of Humanity." The identity of
Anna O. did not become known until 1953, when
Ernest Jones, Freud's biographer, breached the code of

Artist-scholar MELINDA

GIVEN

CUTTMAN has

recently completed a biography, In Search of a Jewish

Heroine: The Legendary Life of Anna O./Bertha
Pappenheim. She is a professor of speech, theater, and media
studies at John Jay College of Criminal Justice, City
University of New York.
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confidentiality, an action openly protested by Bertha's
cousin and executor of her estate.
Ever since, the story of Anna O./Bertha Pappenheim
has been riddled with mystery and controversy. In the
course of working on a biography of Bertha (I consider
it patrilineal to refer to women by their last names), I
have for the last decade been exploring the slim archive
of documents saved by her followers who had fled
Nazi-occupied Europe. The papers that survived the
bombings of World War II, including some previously
unknown documents and her usually ignored literary
output, are scattered in many archives and the collections of survivors.
Most of Bertha's interpreters who know about both
her illness and her later work have assumed that her
spinsterhood and feminism reveal pathological vestiges
of hysteria! But feminist studies have created a fine
"lens" for reconciling what appear to be Bertha's constantly shifting personae, roles, or masks. I re-view
Bertha not as a pathetic patient but as a heroine who
practiced lifelong psychic and spiritual self-healing,
which helped unleash her enormous creativity and
courage in performing what she called "small holy
deeds" on behalf of women.
Bertha was born in 1859 in Vienna. Breuer portrayed
her as an enchanting, witty, delicate young woman of 21
nestled in the wealthy, protective milieu of the Jewish
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Orthodox haute bourgeoisie. She was petite, 4 feet 11 her cure herself. No plot or image from her tales was
noted in Breuer's case history, but Bertha's collections
inches tall, with dark hair and bright blue eyes. Breuer, a
renowned physician and researcher who moved in in- called Stories for Little Children (1888) and The Junk Shop
(1890) probably resemble the outpouring of her "private
tellectual circles, also served as a family doctor to fashionable families. He was first called to see Bertha be- theater." The themes of her early fairy tales were aptly
concerned with symbolic transformations of the self. In
cause she had a persistent cough and the family feared
The Junk Shop, for example, various defective objects—a
she had contracted her father's tuberculosis. Although
piece of lace, a music box, a coffee grinder—heal themBreuer diagnosed her cough as a "hysteria," a condition
most medical practitioners of the time treated with dis- selves of painful experiences by offering their stories to
the surrounding objects in a communal "talking cure."
dain, he did not abandon her. He was drawn to this
young woman whom he described as "bubbling over
According to Breuer's case history, Bertha was apwith intellectual vitality and poetic and imaginative parently cured in June 1882. There is a persistent myth
gifts." Soon, however, Bertha became bedridden with that after her cure she announced that her symptoms
severe symptoms, including paralysis of three limbs, had been a fabrication and that Breuer abandoned her
language disturbances, and terrifying hallucination of
in a hysterical pregnancy as she cried, "B's baby is comsnakes and death's-heads, which began to appear dur- ing!" These stories have been cast in doubt by the reing her arduous, dutiful nursing of her beloved father.
cent scholarship of Henri Ellenberger and Albrecht Hirshmuller. What they discovered was that Bertha spent
Breuer began to see Bertha every day, at home and
six years, until 1887, in and out of sanatoriums—Binlater at a sanatorium. Their work began with Bertha's
swanger's Bellevue in Switzerland, where she became
falling into a self-hypnotic trance and telling Breuer
"fairy tales" from what she called her "private theater." addicted to morphine, and Frie's and Breslauer's sanatorium in Insendorf, with recurrent hysterical sympWith each "fairy tale," Bertha would experience relief
toms—where, in the name of psychiatric intervention,
from her anguish and feel calm and cheerful. For nearly
two years from 1880 to 1882, Breuer and Bertha im-' electric eels were applied to her face, currents of elecmersed themselves in a pioneering method of healing. tricity were shot through her body, and she was treated
Breuer's act of faith in taking his patient seriously was with arsenic.
in itself a break with his colleagues.
At the age of 29, Bertha emerged from the heart of
By chance observation, Breuer noted that when he personal suffering with sparkling energy, compassion,
was attentive and repeated words that Bertha muttered, and worldly vision. She had rebirthed or reinvented
she would become calmer. At some point, the two dis- herself. The contents of her "private theater" were
covered a unique method of relating to each other. transformed; the only mark of her long suffering was
her hair, which had turned white prematurely. Bertha
Breuer would repeat a phrase or a word that seemed
charged with meaning, and she would begin to tell him and her mother moved from Vienna to her mother's
a fairy tale. Bertha had effectively enticed Breuer into birthplace in Frankfurt, where Bertha's spellbinding
her "private theater." Bertha called this process the presence, wit, and sharp intellect moved her close circle
"talking cure" when she was being serious and "chim- of wealthy and distinguished relatives, the Goldschmidts, the Warburgs, and the Rothschilds, to guide
ney sweeping" when she was being playful.
Breuer's attention to his ailing patient was unusual at her toward philanthropic work. She was also beloved
a time when most doctors who treated "hysterical ill- for her Viennese love of beauty: especially music,
opera, and the tatting and collecting of rare laces and
ness" were concerned that the hysteric was a poseur
who used her illness to free herself from the role of self- antique objets d'art. She also began publishing fairy
sacrificing daughter, make herself the center of atten- tales and first became publicly renowned as an author.
tion, and exercise power over her family. Instead,
Bertha's hysterical illness had served as what Henri
Breuer observed that Bertha was always honest and
Ellenberger terms a "creative illness," similar perhaps
possessed a powerful intellect, which was in need of
to the "dark night of the soul" experienced by mystics
"digesting solid mental pabulum." She had mastered
and the "initiatory madness" of shamans. She emerged
English, French, and Italian and shown promise as an
from her ordeal transformed not only with the strength
artist and writer in the exclusive Catholic finishing of self-healing but with the passion to heal others.
school she attended because there were no schools in
Vienna for Jewish girls. She was legally barred from
Emergent Activist
higher education in Vienna because she was a woman.
ERTHA BEGAN HER FULL-BLOWN TRANSFORMATION
The intellectual stimulation she craved was doubly deinto a pioneering feminist and social worker at
nied her. Orthodox Judaism considered scholarly work
age 36. In 1895 she became the housemother of
the sole province of men. Bertha later wrote on the suba Jewish orphanage. Five years later, Bertha orject: "Up to now, the common conception of women has
ganized a girls' club, a Jewish nursery school, and a
consigned daughters from upper-class families to an
sewing club. She created a wider social-welfare organieducational realm in which they are 'finished,' a term zation in Frankfurt for women and children, Care by
justly used in...an ironic sense."
Women (Weibliche Fusorge), in 1902. During the same
period, Bertha, outraging the sensibilities of her fellow
Ostensibly attentive to the glittering conventions of a
German Jewish assimilationists, traveled to Eastern Euspoiled, wealthy young woman, Bertha actually lived
through the fairy tales of her imagination. And it was rope, rescuing, researching, and publishing articles on
victims of pogroms (during which women's breasts
by connecting with these that Breuer was able to help
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were cut off, and girls were raped in front of their
mothers), white slavery, and the plight of abandoned
Jewish wives (the agunah) and unwed mothers.
In 1904, at the age of 45, influenced by Christian feminists, she was the creative visionary and cofounder of
the celebrated Jiidischer Frauenbund (the League of
Jewish Women), the first national organization of Jewish feminist women, of which she remained the president and charismatic leader for 20 years. The story of
their campaigns was first published by Marion Kaplan,
an extraordinary scholar. With a devoted following of
50,000 German Jewish women, Bertha fought for political, economic, and religious equality for all Jewish
women, who were considered doubly inferior: first
under Western patriarchal law and
second under orthodox Jewish
law. She proclaimed with her wellknown dry wit that "if there were
justice in the world, the women
would be the lawmakers, and the
men would have to have babies."
Her mother died in 1905, and
after a long period of mourning
Bertha became free to travel
throughout the world for extended
periods—her international fame
increasing as a result of her moral
crusades. At the age of 50, in 1907,
Bertha concretized her feminist
ideological vision by establishing
The Home for Wayward Girls near
Neu Isenburg. During her tenure
as director, over 2,000 women and
children benefited from her spiritual mothering. The
home protected and educated Jewish girls, young
women, and their children, who found themselves at
the desperate margins of society. She wrote, "Isenburg
is a beginning. It symbolizes and carries on Jewish
women's work and is part of those laws and secrets
that we may in humility call 'divine.'"
Bertha published her most well-known book, Sysyphus Arbeit, in 1912, describing the anguish of Jewish
women in Galicia and the Mideast. She identified herself with the mythological figure of Sisyphus in her lifelong struggle of pushing her rock of faith up the mountain of prejudice, again and again, to liberate Jewish
women, in spite of heartbreaking defeats. She remained
the director of the home for 28 years.
Her political leadership was consciously an extension
of the artistry of her "talking cure." She wrote, "Without imagination it is completely impossible to organize
anything at all...the creative aspect of organizing seems
to me to contain an artistic element. Success means so
much to me in human terms that I have to react with a
kind of hatred to the disruption of an organization that
I have envisioned or desired, as a painter or a sculptor
who sees his work destroyed."
The dynamic that unifies Bertha's apparently contradictory personae, her political and artistic creations, her
inner life and her being-in-the world, is her continual
self-healing through her imaginative acts, which were
extensions and variations of her original "talking cure."
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By shaping her imaginative life into art, Bertha gained
what James Hillman calls a "particular kind of selfknowledge that is beyond ego—with which comes a
strong sense of destiny...in this sense imagination provides a solid moral grounding."

Fierce
erce Old
L Age

I

4 4 " Y ~ S IT A TRAGEDY OR A GRACE TO BE OLD AND TO GET

old?" Bertha reflected, at age 69, on the anniversary of the girls' club she had formed 25
years earlier. "It is a tragedy when one realizes
what things we still want, which are still like frames yet
to be filled—but to be old in some moments is grace...if
one feels that one has not passed by great things without taking an interest—at this moment I feel grace." That same year,
she bought a small house in Isenburg, which she hoped would become a center for Jewish cultural
life after her death.
Adolf Hitler became chancellor
of Germany in March 1933, declaring the Jew the incarnation of the
Devil and instituting the first set of
racial laws restricting Jewish civil
rights. Bertha was filled with fear
as she saw the "threatening clouds
hover ever darker upon the Jewish
horizon." But she braved the omnipresent evil with daring public
speeches and publications. She retained her German Jewish identity,
which revealed itself in two
themes that marked this period of her life: a staunch
anti-Zionism and an even stauncher belief that the transcendent Hebrew God of Justice would protect the Jews
against annihilation even in Nazi Germany.
She was described at a political meeting in 1933 as a
delicate, old-fashioned lady in black, with contagious
"holy zeal." Her volcanic anger erupted again, the
bedrock of her creativity, in a prayer she wrote: "Thunderous rage fills me! I will preserve it—it shall burn in
me.... I will cry out in passionate anger again and again,
to condemn every injustice."
Yet in spite of the rampages of Nazi youth and antiSemitic graffiti on Jewish houses in the small Jewish
community of Isenburg, Bertha clung to her Viennesejoie de vivre and romantic trust in the truth of beauty.
As an antidote to despair she held festive salons on
Tuesday nights for her kitov (God is good) inner circle
of women friends and colleagues. If anyone referred to
the ominous persecution of the Jews, Bertha would
reply, "We are not in the Ghetto." And to the objection
"Miss Pappenheim, we Jews have no space," she answered, "We don't need space; we have spiritual space
that knows no limits."
Like so many of her generation, Bertha could not comprehend the extent to which Hitler's systematic extermination of the Jewish population would exceed any previous pogrom. She became what the philosopher
Bergson called a "mystical activist," a warrior on behalf
of the transcendence of spirit and faith over the godless
45

Bertha Pappenheim's spiritual, resistance to the Nazis
crystallized the heart of Judaism within her.
Nazi ideology of the Volk (the race, or the
body). Her spiritual resistance to the
Nazis crystallized the heart of Judaism
within her. She held the primacy of faith
and prayer as an incantation over political evil. Unlike other German Jews who
remained naive or in denial, Bertha was
acutely aware of the circumstances but
believed that the immanence of her God
of Justice would protect the Jewish people. In 1933 she wrote: "No Jew could
have conceived the idea of the Cologne
cathedral because...the Jewish conception of God would shatter the vaulting of
a cathedral."
The "talking cure" of her youth became the necessary angel of her old age.
Her imagination remained overflowing
with visionary powers. In lighthearted
moods, on the Sabbath, Bertha would
conjure outlandish fairy tales for the
children in the home, dancing around
the house, radiating "childlike delight."
She continued to have a magical effect

on all her audiences. The outpourings of
her "private theater" were scores of
prayers, poems, letters, essays, translations from the Yiddish, and parables.
Bertha's darker self, in a dark age, used
her prayers and parables as incantatory
responses to Nazi terrorism. Bertha's
watchword, Love thy neighbor, which is
to love God in the stranger, was tempered by what she termed "warm hate"
in a letter to the philosopher and Jewish
mystic Martin Buber in 1935. She proclaimed, "I hate the rabbis who consider
women to be God's inferior creatures.... I
hate the Zionists who want to build a
land...without honor and justice.... I hate
the officialdom...becoming fat...the hate
of that which is not worthy of love."
In spite of her staunch anti-Zionism,
Bertha aided innumerable friends and acquaintances to emigrate to Palestine. People begged her help, since she was still
revered as one of the most famous Jewish
women in Europe. Although she suffered
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acutely from painful rheumatism, she
continued to travel widely, calling upon
all nations and religions to work with her
in her battle against white slavery and to
set up a world collective guardianship
for children. She suffered intermittently
from bouts of despair and isolation,
grieving that "after hours of loneliness, I
find myself overwhelmed by the painful
and melancholic thought that I live as the
last of my line, that no one will say Kaddish for me, then I am comforted by the
thought that I could have had a stupid
husband or a wayward child!"
She wrote serious essays such as "The
Jewish Women" and "The Jewish Girl"
in 1934 and, with gallows humor, several
self-mocking obituaries for herself from
the point of view of various journals. For
example:
Jewish Review: A zealous old opponent of our movement (Zionism)
whose Jewish consciousness and
strength cannot be denied. Where
she believed herself to be German,
she was only an assimilationist
after all. What a shame!
One of her closest colleagues was Martin Buber, the great spiritual leader of
Germany.. She criticized his new translation of the Bible, because he translated
God with the masculine pronoun He,
rather than the Eternal One. In her words
If I may be permitted to criticize
the Bible, I would say that from
the unjust position the Bible assigns to women, it is clear it is the
writing of a brilliant but masculine human being, and not a divine dictation...there are no logical
differences between the sexes ordained by God.
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Bertha was witness to the Nazis' ritual
book burning, calling it "a symptom of a
pervasive barbarity that stems from an
overvaluation as well as an undervaluation of books...one needs human beings
more than books and the spirit cannot be
burned." She also wrote that traditionally
Jewish women were supposed to learn
nothing, that "the men of books locked
women out of spiritual life and its
sources—they were to believe and act—
without knowing why..nothing can repair
this sin against the Jewish woman's soul."
A visitor from Palestine described
Bertha's eyes as "always looking at
human suffering, especially all Jewish
suffering...they saw through the pain the
recognition
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books

Sapphire's moving first novel •
A journey along the gender continuum •

& films

America takes a right turn •
Nancy Friday takes a wrong turn •
The skinny on Striptease •

SAPPHIRE'S PUSH COMES TO SHOVE
A

HERE

WAS

A

TIME

when Sapphire
couldn't give it away.
She would carry her
work in a backpack
from bookstore to bookstore, asking if they'd
take it. Now, a well-publicized, $500,000 twobook deal from Alfred
A. Knopf has changed
all that.
It's a Friday night at
Nkiru, the black-interest
bookstore on Brooklyn's
Flatbush Avenue. More
than 50 people are
packed in waiting to
hear Sapphire read from
her first novel, Push.
Sapphire is home. She
knows this audience and
they know her. They've

Sapphire: "What I Want tO

beenreadingher poetry

know is, how do children get

her

for years, knew about

to
BY

enormous talent

light-years before Knopf
be repeatedly abused?
figured it out. They have
encouraged her, bought
SALLY OWEN
her poems, and agitated
for bookstores to carry
her. Now Sapphire's
mainstream. Legit. And they love it.
People in this audience remember that several
white feminists once petitioned New York's women's
bookstore to bar her from ever speaking there again.
Sapphire had read "Wild Thing," a poem written in
the voice of the rapist of the Central Park jogger, and
they were outraged that she gave him humanity. Others who heard it were blown away by her ability to to
show his complexity. Sapphire is that kind of writer.
The lights dim. Sapphire opens her mouth and out
of it comes the voice of 16-year-old Claireece Precious
Jones. In ninth grade, Precious is pregnant with the
second child she will have as a result of being raped
repeatedly by her father. He's split, but Precious's
SALLY O W E N
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mother continues to sexually and verbally abuse her.
Precious can't read, can't write, and can't tell anyone.
But she's hungry to learn and is furious when the rest
of the class is disruptive. "Shut up mutherfuckers,"
Precious says, "I'm tryin' to learn something."
One of her teachers suggests a different school,
Higher Education Alternative/Each One Teach One,
where Precious can study for her GED. There she
meets young women like herself and a teacher who
cares, Ms. Blue Rain. In a room in Harlem's Hotel
Teresa, Ms. Rain teaches Precious to read and,
through journal-keeping, to write, and it is here that
her dream of being educated, of having a real life,
starts to seem real. Precious knows that at least three
people care for her: Ms. Rain, Alice Walker, and Louis
Farrakhan. Precious writes in one of her poems: "GET
UP OFF YOUR KNEES / Farrakhan say. / CHANGE /
Alice Walker / say." And Precious does.
A s SAPPHIRE FINISHES READING THERE'S SUSTAINED AP-

X\.plause that shows no sign of stopping. The audience is laughing and crying at the same time and they
want to talk to Sapphire.
Turns out she's Ms. Blue Rain. Well, not exactly, but
Sapphire taught reading and writing to kids like Precious, a composite of her students. There are, or were,
literacy programs in the city like the one described in
Push, but the one where Sapphire taught no longer
exists; Mayor Rudolph Guiliani's cuts closed it.
"When you dismantle the welfare system and cut services," Sapphire reminds us, ''you're taking everything away from people like Precious."
The title, Push, reflects the energy of the book. Sapphire wanted the focus to be on action and "push" is
a doing word. "Poor and abused women are often
shown as passive,"
PUSH
Sapphire explains,
by Sapphire (Alfred A. Knopf,
"and I wanted the
New York, $20, hardcover)
focus to be on the
way Precious rises
above the abuse rather than on the abuse itself."
"Push" denotes female energy. Having a baby. Becoming literate. Getting a life. "Precious is a pushy
little girl and she will not be stopped."
Push takes a hard look at the family unit and a
school system that doesn't work for a lot of people.

is book review editor for O N THE ISSUES and former co-owner of Judith's Room in New York.

Some just aren't going to make it. "But view of Transgender Warriors, one would though fighting for the French King, was
Precious is not a failure," says probably be well advised to let go of the a cross-gendered peasant and, as such,
Sapphire—even though her story is not bipolar terms "male" and "female" alto- posed a threat to the French ruling class.
Class plays a large part in transgender
universally liked. Just this morning, gether. "There are no pronouns in the
Sapphire says, she was interviewed on a English language as complex as I am,'' history and how transgendered people
are perceived. Evidence suggests that
Pacifica radio station by someone who Feinberg explains.
multigendered societies were communal,
told her she was being used as a tool by
based on what Feinberg calls "matrilinwhite people. She is devastated. "How
EINBERG FIRST BECAME AWARE OF
people react to the story tells a lot more
other transgender people when s/he eal communalism." Feinberg found that
about them than about the book. There heard about famed '50s transsexual wherever the ruling classes became
are those who are ashamed of Precious. Christine Jorgensen. While the rest of the stronger and wherever class antagoThey think she reflects negatively on all world joked and sniggered about this nisms deepened, so too did hostility toblack people. But some see her as a sym- "freak," a young butch in Buffalo ex- ward transgender, sex-change, intersexubol of liberation."
haled. Jorgensen's dignity
Push tells a story that is part of every- and courage was a lifeline,
In His/Her Own Words
day living for many. As Precious Jones and Feinberg became de" I am transgendered. I was born
says, "I'm gonna try to make sense and termined to find others
tell the truth, else what's the fucking who were similarly not acfemale, but my masculine gender
use? Ain' enough lies and shit out there ceptable to society.
expression is
already?" •
S/he found evidence of
multigendered peoples
seen as male.
throughout the world, but
it was the native societies It's not my sex
of this continent that gave
that defines
Feinberg the first clue. The
Two-Spirit tradition was,
me, and it's
and still is, honored in nanot my gender
tive culture. The struggle
to resist colonization and
expression.
genocide included resisIt's the fact
tance to the colonizer's efTRANSCENDER WARRIORS
forts
to
outlaw,
punish,
Making History from
that my gender
and slaughter the Twoloan of Arc to RuPaul
expression
Spirits. Feinberg cites
by Leslie Feinberg
Chrystos,
the
Two-Spirit
appears to be
(Beacon Press, Boston, $27.50, hardcover)
poet of the Menominee
at odds with
Nation, as well as Wesley
BY SALLY OWEN
Thomas, of the Navajo Namy sex. Do you understand?'
tion, who told Feinberg
HEN LESLIE FEINBERG WAS BORN,
—LESLIE FEINBERG
the doctor declared confidently, that when he placed gen"It's a girl!" According to Feinberg, that der on a continuum—with
was the last time anyone was so sure. A female at one end and male at the ality, women, and same-sex love. Before
transgender-rights activist who grew up other—he could identify 49 different the rise of patriarchy, historical evidence
as a butch "drag king" in the factories genders in between.
points not just to tolerance but to reverand gay bars of Buffalo, New York, FeinFeinberg was fascinated with Joan of ence for those who were different.
berg has spent much of his/her life un- Arc. It was Joan's cross-gender expresThe Stonewall Riot in New York of
covering the subculture described in sion, Feinberg contends, not just her 1969—when drag queens and queers,
Transgender Warriors: Making History from cross-dressing, that was so threatening many of color, took to the streets to
Joan of Arc to RuPaul. With clarity and
to the Grand Inquisitors. Joan's cross- protest constant hassling by police—is
passion, Transgender Warriors weaves
dressing was rooted in her identity. She but one in a long line of rebellions by
Feinberg's personal history with that of may have put on armor to fight the foes transgender folk. Rebecca and Her
transgender people from around the of France; but, she declared, "for nothing Daughters were 19th-century peasants in
world.
in the world will I swear not to arm my- Wales, men dressed as women, who
Feinberg is careful to explain the ori- self and put on a man's dress." Two hun- smashed toll gates and barriers collectgins and usage of such terms as cross- dred years after Joan, a young Basque, ing money from the poor. At Dijon in
gender, cross-dressing, transvestite, Catalina de Erauso, cross-dressed and 1576, Mere Folle and Her Children, again
drag, transsexual, and intersexual. Al- accompanied the conquistadors, taking men dressed as women, humiliated the
though double-gender personal pro- part in the slaughter of many native peo- king's grand master of streams and
nouns (like s/he) are kept to a minimum, ples. De Erauso sought, and won, the forests in Burgundy both for bearing his
they do underscore (for the sometimes pope's blessing to continue cross-dress- wife and for destroying, for profit, the
startled reader) what Feinberg calls "a ing. Of course de Erauso fought on the forests he was supposed to protect.
crisis of language and an apparent social side of colonialism; so his/her fate was "Captain" Alice Clark, a woman, headed
contradiction." To get with the world- very different from that of Joan, who, al- a crowd of female and male weavers,
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dressed as women, in a grain riot, and
the Molly Maguires, males dressed as
women, dispensed popular justice in Ireland around 1843. This militant peasant
tradition resisted and withstood the rise
of the church and patriarchal, classbased society. Of course, members of the
ruling classes could always expect much
less punishment than peasants. Social
privilege has always been just that.
Queen Christina of Sweden abdicated in
1654 and renamed herself "Count
Dohna," while Henry III of France
dressed as an Amazon and encouraged
his courtiers to do likewise.
Why, Feinberg asks, is the adoption of
men's clothing by Joan of Arc sometimes
dismissed as perfectly natural, since Joan
was at war? What did it mean, then,
when men donned women's clothing
during the many peasant rebellions? The
reader feels Feinberg's frustration with
historians' unquestioning acceptance of
contradictory evidence that buries the
legacy of transgender.

F

EINBERG HAS A CLEAR UNDERSTANDING

of the need of oppressed groups to
become allies. S/he has stood arm-inarm with abortion-clinic defenders and
recognizes the right of women to have
control over their own bodies. Feinberg
has had surgery in the past, "reserves
the right to do so again," and makes a
compelling argument for the right of
transgendered people to transform
themselves surgically. I would have welcomed more discussion about the question of altering oneself to fit society's
view of what is beautiful or acceptable.
What, I wondered, would happen in a
society where there was no gendered appearance standard whatsoever? How
would that affect transgender people
who wanted to change their sexual expression? There is also no discussion of
the very real dangers of some surgery.
Feinberg rejects outright any suggestion that transgender might be a product
of oppression. Being forced to pass as
someone else is the product of oppression, s/he believes, and the historical evidence of acceptance in many societies
around the world appears to back Feinberg up. And while gender studies is
often now a part of academic curricula,
transpeople have been shunned by many
gays, lesbians, and feminists. Femaleborn women (sometimes calling themselves women-born-women) are puzzled, uncomfortable, and sometimes
downright enraged by the transgender
community. The issues, when they arise,

Fall

1996

• O N T H E ISSUES

I

ending Genders, Blurring Boundaries

Thousands of women long for August when they can trek out to Michigan and escape the
oppression of our male society. The annual Michigan Womyns Music Festival offers great
music and the opportunity to be free of men and masculine values. For 10 days, women
walk around the land naked if they want to and feel perfectly safe. But in this idyllic getaway
there have been contradictions. The sexual expression of some lesbian visitors involves the
(consensual) use of power and pain. After hot debate, an S&M tent and area was created
away from the rest of the festival where such activities might not intrude on other women's
feelings of safety. And some women, it has been noted, walk around the site with dildoes
strapped to their naked bodies. A dildo is usually made out of plastic and replicates an erect
penis. For several years the transgender community has been demonstrating for inclusion in
this scene. The festival operators insisted that only "womyn-born-womyn" were allowed on
the land. The trans community persisted, camping outside the main entrance asking for admittance. In August 1995 that permission was granted.

s.o.

revolve around women's space, which
transpeople are seen as invading; around
dress, which is seen as extreme bordering on ridicule; and the fact that a maleto-female cannot possibly know the oppression of being a woman. These are
complex issues, and Feinberg, as a feminist, understands where they come from.
S/he asks us to imagine why men, in a
patriarchal society, might want to submit
themselves voluntarily to the ridicule
and violence inflicted on women. S/he
asks us to examine our concept of
women's space. Is it the way people look
that oppresses us or their behavior? Why
are some of us unwilling to struggle with
transgender folk when we are willing to
struggle with racism, anti-Semitism,

classism, homophobia, and internalized
woman-hating among women? And
Feinberg asks that we embrace the transgender community in its entirety. "A
timid denial that 'we're not all like that'
only serves to weaken the entire fightback movement," s/he writes. "We can
never throw enough people overboard
to win approval from our enemies."
Transgender Warriors is a fascinating

history of a people with whom femaleborn women have a lot in common. Feinberg challenges feminism to examine the
history of the modern trans movement,
to recognize the overlapping populations and goals, and to commit to a unity
of purpose that opposes all forms of sex
and gender oppression. •

SHERRYL KLEINMAN

"Kleinman carefully leads us, step by step, into the world
of a small organization and shows us how it is a place
where inequality, gender, emotion, and privilege are daily
negotiated in the enactment of organizational routines.
A superb social psychological analysis of organized life."
—Nicole Woolsey Biggart, University of California, Davis

Gender and
Identity in
an Alternative
Organization

Paper $10.95

the university of Chicago press
5801 South Ellis Avenue. Chicago. Illinois 60637
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WHY FIGHT
THE RIGHT?

foundation funders behind right-wing
efforts and a deeper understanding of
the interconnections between singleissue anti-abortion groups and the wider
conservative agenda—Eyes Right! is the
stuff of sleepless nights, a complex, thorough look at the economic and social
conditions that have spawned the right
and an analysis of the beliefs, strengths,
and weaknesses of particular organizations and campaigns.
Berlet, a senior researcher at Political
Research Associates in Somerville, Massachusetts, separates the religious (theocratic) right from racial nationalists and
the far right, all the while conceding the
overlap between the factions. "The theocratic right's ideal is an authoritarian society where Christian men interpret
God's will as law," he writes in "Theocracy and White Supremacy."
Nowhere is this slice of political piety
more blatant than among the Reconstructionists, a fast-growing movement
started by conservative Presbyterians
who believe that a contemporary application of the Old Testament will lead to
the kingdom of God on earth.
"Reconstructionism argues that the
Bible is to be the governing text for all
areas of life—such as government, education, law, and the arts, not merely 'social' or 'moral' issues like pornography,
homosexuality, and abortion," writes
Frederick Clarkson in "Christian Reconstructionism." "The nuclear family is the
basic unit. The husband is the head of
the family, and wife and children are in
submission to him. In turn, the husband
submits to Jesus and to God's laws as
detailed in the Old Testament."
It is startling that Reconstructionist

EYES RIGHT!
Challenging the Right Wing Backlash
edited by Chip Berlet (South End Press,
Boston, $17, paper)
BY ELEANOR I. BADER

T

HESE 3 8 ESSAYS START WITH A BLUNT

and terrifying reminder, at least for
those of us on the progressive end of the
political spectrum: "The major mass
movements challenging the bipartisan
status quo are not found on the left, but
on the right."
The authors put anomalous actions—
like the bombing of the Alfred P. Murrah
Federal Building in Oklahoma City and
the 1994 murder of two abortion clinic
staffers in Brookline, Massachusetts—
into the context of a large, well-funded,
and multifaceted political bloc, a right
wing that has theocratic as well as secular tentacles. And while the book is limited—I wanted more on the corporate and
ELEANOR ). BADER is a freelance
writer and teacher from Brooklyn, New York.

messages have been given credence by
such national figures as televangelist Pat
Robertson and Supreme Court Justice
Clarence Thomas. Moreover, Reconstructionists have made inroads into county
and state GOP organizations, especially
in California.
But the GOP is not the only place to
have felt the muscle of Reconstructionist
invasion. Other targets include the public schools, which true believers have
dubbed "Satan's choice." Arguing that
the secular worldview of public education has led to society's moral decay, Reconstructionists urge home schooling for
their own offspring while simultaneously pushing one another to run for school
boards. Though their kids are kept far
from the publicly funded classroom, they
advocate covert involvement as a way to
sink the ship of godless humanism.

L

EST YOU THINK THESE EFFORTS MEAN-

ingless, the rantings of a minute
splinter group of crazed religious fanatics, Eyes Right! tells us that school board
members holding Reconstructionist
ideas have been elected in several localities; in addition, while it is an admittedly
small triumph, Clarkson chronicles the
political shifts that have left the County
Commission of Cobb County, Georgia, in
the hands of the Christian right since the
early 1990s. In just a few years, Reconstructionists have won a number of victories there: "Homosexuality has been
banned, arts funding cut off, and abortion services through the county public
employee health plan have been
banned," he writes.
But what of the non-Reconstructionist,
but still religious, right wing? According

5PIKIT MOVES
T H E 5TORY OF 5IX GENERATIONS OF NATIVE WOMEN
BY LoREE BOYD
"The evocative stories about the lived of her great-grandmother, Margaret;
her grandmother, Anne; and her mother, Siher.iong, are poetic and thought
provoking... Recommended. "
— Library Journal

A

powerful multi-generational chronicle that reveals how one Native
American family endured the destruction of its way of life and
survived into the modern world.
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to contributor Sara Diamond, a June 1994
survey by The New York Times found that
approximately 9 percent of Americans
self-identify as part of the Christian right.
The Christian Coalition, the largest Christian right group, boasts more than a million members and has 1,700 chapters
throughout the 50 states.
Like the Reconstructionists, virtually
all other groups of Christian rightists
blend spiritual tonic with political activism. In fact, Diamond reminds us that
white evangelical voters were responsible for Ronald Reagan's 10-point lead
over Jimmy Carter in 1980. Furthermore,
she writes, each and every week movement preachers, TV and radio talk show
hosts, and newspapers, magazines, and
newsletters exhort the flock to call or
write their elected officials about everything from welfare reform to immigration, from pornography to prayer in the
schools.
Goaded by virulent xenophobia and
homophobia, as well as anti-Semitism
and racism, both the secular right—
including the Wise Use (anti-environmental) and anti-public-broadcasting
movement—and the religious right, are
fueled by economic hard times and the
perceived loss of power by individuals
who once believed they had a toehold on
the American dream. In "White Supremacy in the 1990s," Loretta Ross
blames potential population shifts for
the recent groundswell of racist and heterosexist violence. Right-wing activists,
she writes, "are frantic to exploit the
earth's natural resources to accumulate
wealth before that time in the 21st century when demographics predict that
America will no longer be majoritywhite....They want a fast solution before,
as they put it, the white race is extinct."
Horrifying examples of anti-immigrant
brutality, as well as militia activity, give
Eyes Right! resonance. Additional chapters on Holocaust-denial movements
provide an overview of the permutations
of anti-Semitic thought and give teeth to
the fight against anti-Jewish bigotry.
"It is not possible to say whether the
next 10 years will lead the country further down the path to the end of democracy as we know it," writes long-time
movement-watcher Jean Hardisty in the
book's preface. Such a possibility
notwithstanding, if to be forewarned is
to be forearmed, Eyes Right! has done its
job. An important introduction to the
enemy within and an essential part of
the fight back, Eyes Right! is eye-opening
and indispensable. •
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From that strangely
named "Angry Women"
series comes A N C R Y

solver, and J. California Cooper, among others, all of whom are mothers themselves. It's
a first. And a very good one too. (North

WOMEN IN ROCK.

Point Press, $22, hardcover.) |ohn

Don't be fooled by the
title. These women are rebellious, outrageous, rich, and having a hell of a good time.
But angry? I don't think so. Interesting interviews, though, with |oan Jett, Phranc,
Chrissie Hynde, Tribe 8, et al., revealing a lot
about the lives and lifestyles of these rockers.
(juno Books, $ 19.9S, paperback.)
• Now available in paper, T H I S SIDE OF
PEACE by Hanan Ashrawi tells the story of
the peace negotiations from the personal
and political standpoint of the spokesperson
for the Palestinians in the occupied territories. Beautifully written and absolutely gripping. (Touchstone, $11, paperback.)

Stoltenberg's essay "The Triangular Politics
of Pornography" is among those in T H E

PRICE WE PAY: THE CASE AGAINST
RACIST SPEECH, HATE PROPAGANDA, AND PORNOGRAPHY edited by
Laura Lederer and Richard Delgado. This
collection explores the connection between
hate speech and hate crimes and argues
that our allegiance to the First Amendment
must not jeapordize the guarantee of equal
protection under the law for historically disenfranchised people. (Hill & Wang, $30,

hardcover; $15, paperback.)
• You'll want to move to Canada, or ma;lybe
Norway, after looking through T H E STATE

OF THE WORLD ATLAS by Michael
• Two O N THI ISSUES editors have had their
work included in recent anthologies. Ronni
Sandroff's short story "You'll Be Crying in a

Minute" is in MOTHERS: TWENTY
STORIES OF CONTEMPORARY
M O T H E R H O O D edited by Katrina Kenison and Kathleen Hirsch. She is joined by
Perri Klass, Mary Gordon, Barbara King-

Kidron and Ronald Segal. This visual survey
superimposes fascinating facts on 50 maps
PS
of the world. The U.S., for example, guzzli
jles
23.9 percent of the world's energy consumption and leads other first world cou
tries in number of infant deaths from

presumed abuse. (Penguin Books, London,
$16.95 paperback.)

—SALLY OWEN

Controversies about abortion
and women's reproductive
technologies often seem to
reflect personal experience,
religious commitment, or emotional response. Laura M. Purdy
believes, however, that coherent ethical principles are implicit
in these controversies and that
feminist bioethics can help to
clarify the conflicts of interest
which often figure in human
reproduction.
Reproducing Persons explores the

rights and duties connected
with conception and pregnancy;
abortion; and new reproductive
technologies and arrangements,
including the controversial issue
of surrogacy or contract pregnancy.

S42.50 cloth, $16.95 paper

Cornell
State Street • Ithaca NY 14850
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WHYHAVEA
NOSE JOB?

that, because her book was reviewed unfavorably, feminists hated sex.
After 552 pages of turgid, confusing
prose, sentimental musings, and la-di-da
fashion reports, I finally figured out Friday's premise. Feminists are anti-sex because their mothers taught them to hate
their bodies. Feminists are anti-competition and anti-dissent because they were
afraid to defy their mothers. Says Friday:
"Our modern feminism, in its refusal to
encourage and praise healthy competition, acts precisely like the Bad Mother."
Feminists are anti-men because "if they
were free to genuinely love men, their
total allegiance to Women's World would
THE POWER OF BEAUTY
be lost." Feminists have dumped the
by Nancy Friday (HarperCollinsPublishers,
blame for all society's injustices on men
New York, $27.50, hardcover)
and have turned on women who have the
kind of beauty that advertises a sexual inBY LYNN WENZEL
terest in men. "In the eyes of certain feminists," writes Friday, "you cannot have
OMEN STILL STRUGGLE WITH BEAUty and its power to shape our your primary union with men and be a
lives. In spite of some fine feminist writ- feminist too." Women are so muddled
ing on the subject over the past 20 years, about sexuality they give men mixed
women continue to pinch, cut, dye, run, messages, confusing them about whether
starve, pluck, and reshape our bodies or not we wish to make love (read "be
and faces to fit the prevailing standard. raped") or be admired (read "harassed").
Beauty remains a subject in need of And influential Matriarchal Feminists
much intelligent thought, especially in have eliminated the love of men, sex
this culture that projects as an ideal for with men, and healthy competition, idealall women sexless, skeletal, preadoles- izing the mother/daughter relationship.
cent models such as Kate Moss and Trish "Today," writes Friday, "no one keeps us
Goff. So it was with high hopes that I from fulfilling what we started twenty
picked up Nancy Friday's The Power of years ago more doggedly than other
Beauty, only to find it to be one of the women; the loudest and most influential
most virulent attacks on feminism, are those who control Matriarchal Feminism, which is anti-men and anti-sex...old
women, and mothers I have yet to read.
Friday, the author of My Secret Garden, line feminists maintain their control over
Forbidden Flowers, and Women on Top, has women's world by making men the
seen herself as a missionary of pop sex to enemy and keeping women under the
the uninitiated. Her light, unacademic censorious control of other women."
style was just fine for cheerleading
Whew! Is she pissed off about that rewomen's fantasies a la That Cosmo Girl. view! I was tempted to throw the book
But in her new book Friday takes on sex, out and forget the whole thing, so blahistory, sex roles, rape, and violence as tantly vituperative was it. But people of
both personal memoir and academic good will may actually read this spleen
tome, and she fails at both.
venting. They should know what they're
Years ago, Ms. reviewed Friday's My in for.
Secret Garden less than favorably. She's Friday does write some good and true
never gotten over it. In fact she claims things in this book: that fathers should
here that the purpose of the review was take as much a role in the caretaking of
to humiliate her. Friday has chewed on their children as mothers; that girls need
her bitterness all these years, spitting it to learn about their worth from fathers as
out now in these words: "It taught me a well as from mothers; that we, as a socilesson about The Sisterhood that I have ety, have "addicted our adolescents to
never forgotten: You play by their rules the power of The Image"; that we need a
or not at all." Friday angrily concluded true revolution in women's self-esteem;
that economic independence is important for healthy self-image; that if
LYNN WENZEL is coauthor of\ Hear
women could only take into adulthood
America Singing (Random House). Her
the preadolescent girl they were, they
syndicated column, Handed Down, appears
would seize the opportunities inherent in
in antique journals across the country.

W

the road not taken. She suggests "knowing" our genitals, loving our bodies, and
passing that down to our daughters.
This, then, is Friday's "new" paradigm.
But where did she hear this first? Why,
from feminism of course. About bringing
men into children's lives, Dorothy Dinnerstein, Nancy Chodorow, and Madonna Kolbenschlag, among others, said it
first and better. About how girls spiral
downward in self-esteem and learning,
Lenore Weitzman, Myra and David Sadker, and Mary Pipher said it first and better. About beauty, Sara Halprin and
many, many others have written lyrically
on the subject. In fact most, if not all, of
what Friday presents as fresh ideas is old
hat in the women's movement. Where
has Friday been?
In the loveliest chapter in the book,
"The Years of Invention," Friday lyrically
evokes her (and our) memories of the
"exhilarating years bookended between
mother's all-seeing eyes and the strobe
lights of adolescence." Excepting the emphasis on mother, her observations are
true and her lament over the loss of girlhood self-confidence and autonomy is a
universal female one. But again, where
have we heard this before? And why
does Friday then go on to refute the very
studies on adolescence that first brought
the sudden loss of self-esteem in girls to
light? She writes, "These are the same
feminists who urge you to...take resources from the educational system at
the expense of young boys on the bogus
accusation that gender bias in the schools
has created a debilitating loss of selfesteem in America's schoolgirls." There
have been hundreds of studies supporting the fact of inequality of opportunity
in the educational training of boys and
girls. Friday's insistence that loss of selfesteem in girls comes only from bad parenting by mothers strikes me as the
worst kind of self-delusion and renders
the only lovely writing in her book moot.

A

BOVE ALL, FRIDAY NEEDS MEN. SHE

states that friends have told her she
changes when a man walks in the room.
"I have sought out men's eyes, required
their gazes as far back as I can remember," she writes, and proudly calls herself an exhibitionist. "Being in a car,
alone with a man whose hands were on
the steering wheel, whose arms and legs
and feet were controlling my ride to a
sexual rendezvous, this was what I was
raised for, a Prince of Masculine Parts,"
writes Friday. And, "we walk nearnaked on the street, stand in windows
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and undress, or we fantasize about the
thrill of masturbating in the sight of the
man next door."
Friday never knew her father, has
mourned his absence her entire life, and
resented that her mother seemed to prefer her sister and seemingly never noticed Friday. But her grandfather! His
gorgeous clothes, his superb dancing, his
business acumen and power! She writes
of how they dined on oysters, lobster,
and champagne. She was his sweetheart;
he was her idol, even though he "held me
too close and put his hand on my leg
under the table." That brought her to
tears, she says, not for herself but because
he "was celebrating the end of his life."
He adored young and beautiful Nancy,
she needed to be the center of someone's
attention, and for that privilege she was
willing to endure sexual abuse. That's
scary stuff. But does she see it that way?
No. He is her mentor. She sees her power
in her gift to men—of opening them to
their own vanity, applauding their narcissism, and making them dependent on her
vision of them. Friday wants feminism to
embrace exhibitionism for men's eyes as
a healthy part of sexuality. This is how
women were forced to acquire power in
the bad old days—by manipulation and
false praise. Feminists do not wish to
play this game anymore.
Friday's skewed vision of romance
and her need to please men has created a
dangerous blind spot vis-a-vis rape and
sexual violence. It isn't surprising, she
claims, that with so much woman power
making male adolescents feel small, their
music lyrics put women down. And,
says Friday, "it is she who teaches him
that no doesn't always mean no. When
she murmurs, 'Oh, no, don't do that!'
even as her body curves into him, it is
the signal for the Brute Boy in him to
press on." "Feminism," writes Friday,
"declines even to consider that women,
consciously or not, may be involved in
their own harassment." "Rape is a
crime," she says (thanks, Nancy), "but
the fuzziness of 'date rape' at a time
when women pay for themselves, pay
for the man, hold down responsible jobs,
and wear near-naked clothes puts into
question what the roles of economics
and beauty are." Women are so desperate for mother's "gaze," says Friday, that
they provoke it from men, then, hating
men for loving imperfect them, turn on
them with fury. When a man is put in his
place, says Friday, and made to feel like
an animal, well, he responds like one.
Matriarchal Feminists are berating men
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Friday's skewed vision of romance and her need to please men
has created a dangerous blind spot vis-a-vis rape and sexual violence.
constantly, says Friday, continuing the
cruel power begun by "The Giantess"
(mom) in the nursery. Back to the bad
old days. If we say no, we're bitches and
deserve what we get. Or, we learn to
love sex so much that we never feel like
saying no—ever—and if we do, we hide
it. Just like the Nice Girls we used to be.
Friday might have accomplished much
had she included historical, political, and
social context, already conceptualized by
feminists, in her book. But she couldn't
because she's too mad at women. So, she
purloins feminism's messages and then
tries to kill the messenger.
Friday sees herself at the center of a
white, rich world of Halston suede pants,
martini lunches, Pucci dresses, yacht club
regattas, assignations in Palermo. How
can there be an intelligent discussion of
power, beauty, and women without the
mitigating circumstances of racism and
classism? It is as if Friday lives in a bubble where truth exists only as a childish
projection of unfulfilled wishes and
media-created fantasies. Beauty was not

jettisoned within the women's movement
as she claims—only beauty as a prize,
as barter, as white-centered, bejeweled,
homogenized, inauthentic.
Lest I be angrily labeled an obsolete,
anti-sex Matriarchal Feminist (what is
that anyway, and do I care?), let me remind Friday of her own words: "What
we need is more dialogue, the freedom
to disagree, open healthy competition
between as many of us as choose to enter
the fray." Yes, and we still need more
thoughtful, keenly perceptive, insightful
writing on the subject of beauty and
power in women's lives. As long as
women have ribs removed, thighs suctioned, or breasts siliconed, there is a
problem too deep to name lightly, a
problem Nancy Friday hasn't even
begun to address. She should have heeded her own words: "Maybe what is
wanted is giving up the boo-hooing that
Mommy didn't love me and made me
wear my sister's old evening dress to the
Yacht Club dance where no one saw
me." Maybe indeed. •

Date Rape
Feminism, Philosophy,
and the Law
EDITED BY LESLIE FRANCIS

"Interesting and provocative."
—Susan Estrich, author of Real Rape
"Date Rape is a remarkable contribution to
the field of feminist thought. For anyone
who wishes to better understand why date
rape IS rape, this book is a necessary read."
—Rosemarie Tong, author of
Women, Sex, and the Law

FEMINISM, PHILOSOPHY, AND THE LAW

Edited by
LESLIE FRANCIS

From Mike Tyson to the Portland Trail Blazers to William Kennedy Smith, from Katie
Roiphe's The Morning After to the Antioch College policy, the issue of acquaintance, or
"date," rape has captured our national attention in recent years. In a major contribution to
current debates over the meaning of date rape and how it should be criminally punished,
this volume brings together lawyers, philosophers, and feminists to explore "communicative sexuality" as a model for the condemnation of date rape.
Available in bookstores or from

PENN STATE PRESS • 820 N. University Drive • University Park, PA 16802
Orders: 1-800-326-9180
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BAD GIRLS
BADLY
BY KATHI MAIO

Inovelists
has been adapted from a novel. Most
still know how to tell a story.

'M ALWAYS HAPPY TO LEARN THAT A FILM

And many retain the ability to create
characters who talk and act like real
human beings.
Not so your average writer of original
screenplays. Today's screenwriters are
cartoonists. They substitute action sequences for plot, and their characters are
as flat as the figures in a comic book
panel. (This trend will probably only
worsen—the growing, male-targeted, international box office favors the universal language of the big boom over talking heads whose English words must be
dubbed or subtitled.)
But female audiences still prefer a
plausible story line within which fully
realized characters actually converse
with one another. So it's no surprise that
some of the most successful so-called
women's pictures in recent years—Fried
Green Tomatoes, joy Luck Club, Little
Women, Waiting to Exhale, Sense and Sensi-

bility—have been based on well-loved
novels.
A good screen adaptation is tricky
business, though. Just ask Demi Moore
about last year's Scarlet Letter. Or take a
look at Pen Densham's adaptation of
Daniel Defoe's 1722 female picaresque,
MOLL FLANDERS.

Admittedly, Defoe's novel is far too
jam-packed with "adventures" to be
viewed as realistic. As the book's original subtitle indicates, it is the memoir of
a woman who was "Born in Newgate
[Jail], and...was Twelve year a Whore,
five times a Wife (whereof once to her
own Brother), Twelve Year a Thief, [and]
Eight Year a Transported Felon in Virginia." Not exactly an ordinary life, but
that's the greatness of Moll Flanders.
Under the guise of telling a fantastical
rogue's tale, Defoe (who himself had
KATHI M A I O

is film editor of

Sojourner: The Women's Forum
and author of Feminist in the Dark and
Popcorn and Sexual Politics.
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known poverty and imprisonment) was (John Lynch) buys her services as a
able to challenge some very real every- model. Together, the two find a true love
day issues of his time—and of ours. worthy of a Harlequin romance. But
Through Moll, he censured a British so- when their idyll proves short-lived,
ciety that reduced human worth to poverty-stricken Moll (now a mother)
wealth. And he decried women's partic- falls into the clutches of Allworthy again
and is separated from her child.
ular peril under such a system.
Everything magically comes right in
His Moll wanted only to be recognized as a "gentlewoman," which to her the wash of an Atlantic shipwreck, howsimply meant making a decent living, ever. By the end of the movie, Moll is
dignity intact. But men thwarted her dancing with Hibble and her daughter
modest dreams. And so, Defoe's Moll on the shores of her new world.
becomes an all-out outlaw. She's a loose
OW SWEET. HOW DULL. A N D FINALLY,
woman and a gold-digger. She's a pickhow very sexist.
pocket and a shoplifter. She rolls drunks
(sleeping with them first, if she has to).
As it turns out, Defoe's early-18th-cenAlthough she never
tury sensibilities are
steals candy from a
much more feministbaby, she's not above
friendly than those of
taking a necklace from
his 1996 counterpart.
a small child.
Like Kitty Wells, Defoe
Still, Moll is never
realized that there is "a
violent or mean-spiritman to blame" for every
ed. She is simply a surhonky-tonk angel. His
vivor. And a magnifiMoll is "ruined" by
cent one at that.
faithless lovers and disIf only Pen Densolute husbands. It is
sham (who also wrote
women—notably a midKevin Costner's Robin
wife/abortionist/ fence
Hood) could have done
she calls her "govas well by his protagoerness"—who really love
nist. But this filmmakand support her.
er obviously doesn't
The opposite is true
trust a modern audifor Densham's Moll. The
ence to appreciate the
artist character provides
good woman inside
Outlaw Moll (Robin Wright)
her with the redemption
the proverbial bad girl.
of perfect heterosexual
Therefore, both as a writer and director, love, and Hibble protects and defends
he reduces Defoe's glorious scamp to a her like a noble knight. Mrs. Allworplucky victim.
thy—the out-and-out villain of the
Oh, she starts promisingly enough. As piece—is the woman who mercilessly
an orphan girl, Moll (Robin Wright) dominates and exploits poor, sweet Moll.
takes her knitting into the confessional,
Excuse me if I question Pen Denso she can impale the groping hand of an sham's take on gender politics. And race,
abusive priest. Alas, that is her one mo- for that matter. In the very last scene of
ment of rebellion. After that, Moll be- his Moll Flanders, the heroine frolics
comes your basic goody-two-shoes—and while, in voice-over, she spouts a quasijust as uninteresting. (Wright tries, but feminist moral about "all men and
there's no spark in this screenplay, and women [being] created equal." Sounds
she is not a particularly fiery performer good. But we've just seen Moll's black
to begin with.)
servants (obviously slaves) preparing
After her escape from the convent her a feast at her Virginia plantation.
Give me Defoe any day.
school, Moll lives with a kindly woman
(Brenda Fricker), until unreasonable
guilt about the fate of the woman's
OR THAT MATTER, CARL HlAASEN'S 1 9 9 3
shrewish daughters drives Moll into the
novel STRIPTEASE is much preferbrothel of a heartless madam, Mrs. All- able to Andrew Bergman's movie by the
worthy (gleefully played by Stockard same name. Although, give Bergman
Channing). There, Moll is befriended by some credit, he tried to stick closely to his
the madam's servant and former lover, source material. But that's part of his
Hibble (the always dignified Morgan problem. Hiaasen's novel was a complex
Freeman), and suffers and drinks.
brew of thriller, comedy, domestic
Things look bleak until a shy artist drama, and corporate/political expose,
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which the writer's voice pulled together
brilliantly.
Writer-director Bergman doesn't come
close. His film tries to be several disparate kinds of movies all at once, and it
ends up schizophrenic.
The basic plot remains: Erin Grant
(Demi Moore) is a mother fighting her
pill-popping thief of an ex-husband
(Robert Patrick) for custody of their
young daughter (Moore's own, Rumer
Willis). To earn legal fees, Erin takes a
job as an exotic dancer at the Eager
Beaver, where she attracts the unwanted
attention of a degenerate politician and
puppet of the giant sugar corporations,
Congressman David Dilbeck (Burt
Reynolds). Murder and mayhem ensue.

M

UCH HAS BEEN MADE OF THE FACT

that Demi Moore got $12 million
to get naked in this film. (Fact is, she is
never nude and rarely takes off her top.)
As for the money, more power to her. I'm
drawn more to Moore's husky-voiced,
street-smart athleticism than I am to the
frail sweetness of the Julia Roberts types
of Hollywood. But Moore's very toughness works against her effectiveness in
Bergman's modification of Hiaasen's
hero.
Once again, the filmmaker wants to
soften a strong woman. So Bergman has
Erin feel repeated shame over dancing.
And he has her get teary-eyed (with violins swelling, yet) as she embraces her
little daughter. Even though Demi
Moore is more than capable of playing a
likable woman who (in Hiaasen's words)
is "out to do some damage," Bergman's
Erin is, like Densham's Moll, a plucky
victim with male protectors—a bouncer,
Shad (played perfectly by Ving Rhames)
and a homicide cop (Armand Assante).
Ironically, the one
place where Moore displays her natural toughness is the one place
Erin wouldn't. Real-life
"strippers" get their audience (i.e., marks) to
tuck a twenty in their
G-string by delivering
the illusion of friendly,
feminine, sexual availability. But Moore's
dance numbers are
gymnastic routines delivered with cold authority. She looks aloof,
even angry. I loved it.
But in a real strip club
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• THE TRUTH
ABOUT CATS
A N D DOCS This

is a romantic (triangle) comedy,
but screenwriter
Audrey Wells has some serious points to
make about body oppression. Amazingly, she
makes them without sacrificing either the romance or the comedy of her Cyrannokb tale
of a smart, funny radio vet (Janeane Carofalo, in a breakthrough role), her neighbor/
friend/knockout (Uma Thurman), and the
sweet British photographer (Ben Chaplin) to
whom they're both attracted.
• FARGO The work of the Coen brothers is
not for everyone. And this particular tale of
kidnapping and murder in rural Minnesota
displays their trademark graphic (yet far
from glorified) violence and dark humor.
But, simply stated, the performance of
Frances McDormand, as Police Chief Marge

'%. Cunderson, is not to be missed. She gives
."'.. the film a heart. And she gives us all a
] praiseworthy role model as a woman who,
even though seven months pregnant, gets
u; the tough jobs done. (When was the last
|t; time you saw that in a movie?)

make lousy tips. In fact only once does
the film show Erin taking tips. (More
prettifying, that.)
Making Erin a put-upon paragon isn't
a big deal. But making nice-nice with the
slimeball villains of Hiaasen's story is.
Bergman upgrades Darrell from a stalking psychotic into a zoned-out doofus.
And he makes the congressman's political and sexual corruption seem like
harmless fun. But there is nothing harmless about the man's world Erin Grant
inhabits. If Andrew Bergman had acknowledged that fact, he would have
made a better movie.
In an interview in
Buzz last year, Robin
Wright said that things
would not really change
in Hollywood until there
were more women writers: "When I read scripts
written by men, there's
always something missing in the female characters." Amen to that, my
sister. Male novelists can
sometimes get it right.
But when guys adapt a
female fictional hero for
the screen, she invariably loses something in
Single mom Erin (Demi Moore) the translation. •

ISSUES

• DIABOLIQUE OK, so this isn't a great
movie. The conspiring relationship between
the timid, religious wife (Isabelle Adjani) and
the hard, brassy mistress (Sharon Stone)
isn't sufficiently developed, and the mystery
cheats. (And what kind of Catholic school
teacher wears the kinda Jayne Mansfield
togs that Stone sports?) But the women's
mutual significant other (Chazz Palminteri)
is a monster who deserves the worst. And
Kathy Bates, as an unofficial police investigator, is reason enough to watch.
• LIPSTICK When Margaux Hemingway
died in July, People cover-dubbed her a "Tragic Beauty" and labeled Lipstick, her 1976
debut feature, "a flop." Male critics back then
were even more savage, pillorying the film as
"sleazy" and "cheap exploitation." Certainly
this (at times awkward) melodrama—which
explored the issue of "acquaintance rape"
before we had a name for it—is disturbingly
violent. But it is just as certain that the negative controversy that sabotaged this film
sprang not from rape but from male horror
at a woman's avenging herself.
Lipstick was a pivotal film. It still deserves
an audience—not just casual dismissal in the
obituary of its star.

EMERALD CITY BLUES
Jean Stewart
Poignant and inspiring, this novel of the
'90s focuses on the sad feality that 40% of
runaway street kids identify as lesbian/gay.
When the desperate lives of Reb and
Flynn, two lesbian runaways struggling to
survive on the streets of Seattle, collide with
the comfortable, yuppie life of Chris Olson
and Jennifer Hart, the forecast is trouble.
But as their very different worlds become
intertwined, they discover diat they have
much in common.
Warmhearted, gritty, and enormously
readable, Emerald City Blues irises real questions about the meaning of family and
community, and about the walls we erect.
A celebration of the healing power of love!
$11.99
AvAiUblt AT YOUR LOCAI WOMEN'S & AITERNATTVE
BOOIUORE, OR FROM rkr Publiskris.
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of PAM, the Prisoners Assistance Mission, a charity that assists women prisoners. She is correct. In jail, their rations
are even more meager than their mothers'. Depending on their age, children receive 6 to 10 ounces of rice and no cash
allowance; instead they are expected to
share their mother's meager stipend.
Recently, PAM opened a residential
center for children who had been in jail
with their mother. Unfortunately, funding limits PAM to beds for only 40.
"When the children arrive at our center,
they have the stick-thin limbs and big
bellies of the malnourished," says Walba.
"All have respiratory diseases; some
have TB. We even had one boy with a severe cardiac condition that needed major
surgery. The children lacked basic primary health care; those born in jails had
not been immunized, and none had received any schooling. Fleas, lice, and scabies were the least of their problems.
[For information on contributing to
PAM, see the end of this article.]
"The question, of course, that must be
asked is why are they being punished for
a crime they didn't commit? Surely being
confined in prison is a crime itself?"
"To be in prison with a baby is very
hard," says 19-year-old Anjali Moktan.
"There is not enough food, no clothing
or blankets for the baby or water to wash
her with, and you know how often a
baby dirties itself. Because there is so little water and kerosene, prisoners only
cook once a day and eat twice a day. And
what if the mad women harmed my
daughter?"
Anjali was found guilty last year of attempted infanticide after she abandoned
her now-18-month-old daughter at birth
because she thought she was stillborn.
Her baby now lives with her, and Anjali
clearly loves her. The young mother was
17 when her common-law husband left
her after he learned she was pregnant.
(Another quirk in Nepalese law: Marriages are not required to be registered.
Couples living together are considered
to be married until the man denies
the relationship. Consequently, many
women like Anjali believe they are married but, once abandoned, are treated as
immoral if they are pregnant or have
children.)
Unable to afford prenatal care and unaware of her due date and other health
issues, Anjoli gave birth late one evening
in one of Kathmandu's winding lanes.
The infant and placenta were expelled

together, and the baby's head was covered by the embryonic membrane. Because of the caul, the baby did not cry,
and in the gloomy light, Anjoli didn't see
it move. Convinced her baby was stillborn, she permitted a friend who was
with her to lead her away.

Easy Targets
Health practices, especially in rural
Nepal, make falling victim to garbhabat
laws pitifully easy. Stillbirths and miscarriages are common. "You have to remember that in a very impoverished
country like ours, 80 percent of women
of reproductive age are severely anemic
because of poor diet. This compromises
their health and that of their unborn
child," says Dr. Aruna Upreti, a maternal
and child-care specialist. "Many women
simply aren't able to carry their babies to
term." Contributing to this is the practice
of depriving pregnant women of green
vegetables, milk, and yogurt. Many families believe such foods to be bad for the
woman's health at this time.
"Another factor is that in large parts of
Nepal, tradition decrees that a woman
give birth unattended, which usually
means she does so in the cowshed, the
least hygienic environment one could
find. She is then required to remain isolated for a further 11 days in the same
shed," says Dr. Upreti. "Under conditions like these, is it any wonder that babies are frequently born dead, and
women too easily accused of killing their
infants?"
Ganga Devi, a 35-year-old mother of
three, did not live long enough to be accused of infanticide, but she might well
have been had she survived the birth of
her fourth child in 1994. Alone and in
agony as her labor continued for days—
her baby was in a transverse, and therefore locked, position—Devi was driven
to perform a primitive cesarean on herself with the nearest tool in the family's
animal hut, a sickle. Demented from
pain, she tore the child from her body
and threw it across the floor. The infant
was found dead. Devi lived long enough
to give a television interview from her
hospital bed before dying of massive
gangrene.
Rural police officers making the arrests are themselves barely literate, With
little understanding of physiology and
certainly no medical knowledge. Rarely
are physicians available to be consulted.
The limited education of law-enforcement authorities at the grassroots level
virtually guarantees shoddy evidence-
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gathering. Word-of-mouth statements
are too often relied on, particularly when
they come from influential people in the
community. Beatings and torture are also
used to extract "confessions," according
to Nepalese human-rights activists.
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A Crime of Status
Nepal's harsh laws do not mean that it is
impossible for all women to get a safe
abortion. Modern hygienic abortions—
vacuum aspirations and D&Cs—are
readily available in Kathmandu to those
who can pay for them. "There are a
number of doctors in this city who do
nothing else," says Dr. Upreti. "At 3,000
to 5,000 rupees for married women, and
four times that for the unmarried, they
make a very nice living. The police all
know where these clinics are, but turn a
blind eye when the elite are involved.
"Abortion is a crime of status," Dr.
Upreti says. And she has personal experience; she is quite open about having
had two abortions herself. "I had one
when my first child was only four
months old, and the second time was
when my contraceptive method failed,"
she says. "The government doesn't have
the courage to have me arrested because
of my position in society. I even admitted it once on television in a discussion
on abortion, but that part was cut."
A young social worker who works
with women jailed for having abortions
also freely admitted to having had one
herself. "My career was just beginning,
and it was not an appropriate time to
have a baby," she said.
Instead of a modern clinic, impoverished women who seek abortions face
untrained practitioners and primitive
methods: the insertion of sharp sticks,
glass, or hose pipes, often smeared with
cow dung, caustic substances, even
toothpaste, in an attempt to stimulate
uterine contractions. Herbs and sometimes poisons are also given orally. A favorite is large quantities of the vermilion
powder, made from red mercuric sulfide,
that married women use to color the part
in their hair.
Having spent years treating complications from illegal abortions, which account for more than half the maternal
deaths in Kathmandu hospitals, Dr. Upreti is a strong advocate for legalized
abortion. "Perforated uteruses, massive
gangrene or sepsis infections, hemoglobins impossibly low from severe hemorrhage, are all so common," she says.
While the full force of Nepalese abortion law is readily applied to impover-
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ished women, the elite—and the physicians who perform these procedures in
expensive clinics—go free. So do the sexual partners who father these children; if
a woman is arrested, the man can escape
prosecution simply by denying that he is
responsible.

The Failures of Family Planning
Supporters of legalizing abortion in
Nepal are the first to agree that the procedure shouldn't be used in lieu of contraception. Nepal's government has run
an intense family-planning program for
two decades, with limited success. In
part, distribution of contraceptives has
been hampered by some of the toughest
terrain in the world. "We'd teach women
in a remote village about the pill and
leave a year's supply," says one familyplanning expert wryly. "Then we wouldn't be able to return for 18 months. By
the time we did get back, half those
women were pregnant."
Poor management and/or limited
funds are other factors. In 1989 and 1990,
the country's supply of IUDs ran out;
two years later, the same thing happened
with Depo-Provera. More recently, the
government claims that distribution has
improved, with most women now living
less than two days' journey from the
nearest family-planning clinic.
What has scarcely improved since the
government's program began, however,
is birth control usage. Although most
women are now aware of modern contraceptive methods, only 21 percent of
those in their reproductive years use
them. The failure rate is blamed on several factors—poor counseling, worrisome side effects, and superstition. Unable to read instructions, illiterate
women need more time to understand
how to use contraceptives and what to
do if there are problems. And since the
methods most commonly promoted by
the government are Depo-Provera and
Norplant, side effects are common. Norplant has been so problematic in the
United States, for example, that it is currently the subject of a class-action suit.
Many Nepalese also superstitiously believe that women will be less able to
work if they use contraceptives. Consequently, many men pressure their wives
not to use them.
The government also operates mobile
sterilization camps where women, with
their husband's permission, can obtain
laparoscopic tubal ligations. Although
vasectomy is a simpler, less risky procedure, many Nepalese men are reluctant

to undergo it, believing that it will damage their sexual performance.
Physicians in the sterilization camps
receive a cash incentive for every laparoscopic tubal ligation they perform, as
many as 50 to 80 a day. Not surprisingly,
there have been some failures—sterilized
women later becoming pregnant. In fact,
a recently released American government study of sterilization found a 5 percent failure rate in women under age 28.
By the time a Nepalese woman is 28
she frequently has had many children
(the average for women seeking sterilization is five). This is in part due to
girls' being married at a very young age,
even before puberty. Technically, child
marriage is now outlawed, but a
government report shows that it is still
widely practiced. Another reason
women have many children is to present
their husbands with sons, who are highly valued in this culture.
Dr. Upreti calls her government's family-planning efforts "one of the most
unsuccessful 'successful' programs in
Nepal." The 45-year-old physician once
worked in the Health Ministry's familyplanning department but quit in disgust
when her superiors opposed her campaigning for legalized abortion.
"When family planning doesn't work,
women have no choice but to seek abortion," she says, "and many of them end
up dying from it because primitive
methods are used by untrained abortionists. Doctors don't want to work in rural
areas. It's too uncomfortable, and there
are vast areas of the country without a
single physician."
The unnecessary deaths and imprisonment of women every year in Nepal are
likely to continue, say activists. And
since many of the elite can buy themselves both justice and abortions, the
needed critical mass of opposition to the
garbhabat laws is unlikely to build, even
if international funding for abortions at
family-planning clinics were to be made
available.
"Opponents of abortion talk about the
rights of those expecting to come into the
world. What about the rights of those
who already exist?" asks Shanta Thapalia. Adds Dr. Upreti: "Of course abortion should be legalized. But it won't be
while women in this country are considered less valuable than buffalo." •
Help needed: For information about PAM,
or to send contributions, write:
The Director, PAM Nestling Home,
PO Box 1649, Kathmandu, Nepal.
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P A P P E N H E I M (continued from page 46)

immortal life of the Jewish people—
these eyes could flash in holy rage—her
appearance was reminiscent of the
prophets."
Bertha's writing became increasing
mystical, but she remained pragmatic. In
1934 she took a group of children (some
from Isenburg) to a Jewish orphanage in
Glasgow, Scotland. The following year,
at the age of 79, Bertha was diagnosed
with a fatal tumor. In the last summer of
her life, although often in great pain, she
went home to Vienna and left her collection of antique laces and glass to the Museum for Arts and Crafts. While in Vienna, it is possible that she destroyed all
documents referring to her early breakdown and requested family members
that they not give out any information
after her death.
In September of 1935, she went to Amsterdam to meet Henrietta Szold, the
American Zionist leader who was organizing the emigration of young German
Jews, between the ages of 15 and 17, to
Palestine. Bertha, still believing that
somehow under Nazi rule there was still
a place for Jews in Germany, fought this
plan with all the strength she could
muster. It was not until the passage of
the Nuremberg laws later in 1935 that
she recognized her error, but she still
scorned what she feared would be the
collective raising of children in Palestine.
On April 9, 1936, Bertha was summoned by the Gestapo. A feeble-minded
boy, who had been raised for a short
time at the home, made anti-Hitler remarks and Bertha was held responsible.
Her cancer was very advanced, and although her doctor advised her to try to
transfer the hearing to her house, she insisted, "I will travel." And she reveled in
the beauty of nature during the journey.
The interrogation lasted an hour and a
half, and it came out that a personal denunciation had been made against her.
According to her closest friend, Hannah
Karminiski, Bertha was superhumanly
large in her honest indignation and unshakable calm, and even in this hour she
showed a bit of humor with which she
proved her superiority. Standing up to
the Gestapo was her last great act.
According to a newspaper account of
the time, after Bertha's death 93 girls of
the Beth Jakob seminary in Poland,
which she supervised, committed suicide

lms
when the Nazis decided to turn their
home into a brothel. The girls took ritual
cleansing baths and then took poison.
Helene Rraemer, who had been one of
Bertha's beloved "daughters" when she
was an eight-year-old orphan, took over
as director of the home and remained
until November, 10,1938, Kristallnacht.
According to Helene, the barbarians
came with pitch torches and set the
home on fire. The wailing of the children
was horrifying and heartbreaking. Several girls suffered heart attacks from fear.
Most of those whom Bertha had saved
were murdered during the Holocaust.
Until the end, Bertha continued her
"talking cure." She narrated a tale to
Hannah called the "Twisted Rose,"
based on a Grimm fairy tale. She interwove all the themes that she loved:
youth, home, sorrow, and yearning after
personal happiness.
"If I were to look in a mirror now,"
Bertha quipped to Hannah, "I would
surely look like Diirer's mother in that
picture he drew before her death. She
must have had something similar to
what I have." Her friends and doctor
laughed with her at this remark, and she
energetically refused to look in a mirror.
On Friday, a week before her death,
she dictated a final poem to Hannah:
Quietly, quietly without direction,
Goes the time,
Quietly, quietly without direction,
Am I ready to go with you.
Quietly, quietly, without direction,
One must be ready
For time and eternity,
Who is that, You?
Give me peace.
Martin Buber wrote the following
words of commemoration in her honor:
There are people of mind and
there are people of passion; neither is as common as one thinks.
More rare are people of mind and
passion, and rarer still is the passion of the mind. Bertha Pappenheim was a being of passionate
mind. That white flame burned in
our day. Now it has gone out and
only her image lingers eternally
reflected in the hearts of those
who knew her. Pass on this picture, hand down the memory, testify that it still exists! •

The author wishes gratefully to acknowledge the sources of this article: Dr. Albrecht Hirschmuller; Dr. Marion Kaplan; Ms. Ellen
Jensen; the Archives of the Leo Baeck Institute; the Archives of the Jewish Museum, Frankfurt; the Archives of the town of Neu
Isenburg, Germany; the Buber Archive at the University of Jerusalem; Ms. Roberta Schwartz; Ms. Dagmar Hermann.
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Ellen Snortland

THE HIGH COST OF
NO NEW TAXES
Presidential election years are blizzards of bull, snowstorms of rhetoric: God and country, tough on crime,
welfare as we know it, no new taxes. That "no new
taxes" line always raises my eyebrows, whether it
comes from liberals or conservatives. I ask myself, "If
I don't pay, who will?" Someone always pays.
What about the hidden taxes of social stress and
strain? The tax of being hit up by street people everytime we leave our homes? What does it cost us as
people to have to jade our hearts whenever we're out
on the street? And how about the minor tax imposed
by having to replace three car radios in two months?
Or the major tax of a violent attack: lifelong recovery
or the cost of a funeral for a loved one? No new
taxes? Now whenever I read about "right-wing attacks on social spending" I translate it to "right-wing
Southern
tax-increase proposal."
California writer
I used to live near downtown Los Angeles in a
ELLEN
beyond-the-marginal neighborhood. In my Loyola
SNORTLAND law school days I bought a Victorian home near the
has a regular
legal clinic where I did court work for junkies. It was
column in the
1977 and the neighborhood sucked! Bleeding-heart
Pasadena
liberalism aside, the real estate baron in me thought:
Weekly. Her
"This neighborhood has got to be at the bottom of its
hook about the
cycle. It couldn't possibly grow worse." Ha!
sociopolitical
My home gave me what amounted to an orchestra
aspects of
seat on social conditions and the economy. Almost
full-contact
two years before my friends who lived, house-poor,
self-defense for
in "better" neighborhoods, I got to witness the upwomen, Beauty
surge in crack, the overtaxed 911 system, the abject
Bites Beast:
poverty of new immigrants, the homelessness of midAwakening the
die-class families, the increase in gang activity, and
Warrior Within
the overworked, stressed-out, taxing efforts of a poWomen and
lice force that was in a constant lose-lose situation.
Girls, will be
I finally left the neighborhood in 1991 because the
published by
drug dealers were more determined than I was. So
Trilogy Books in
much for my American dream of working hard, buying
1997.
a home, and asking not what my country can do for me.
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Now that I am squarely middle class, tallying up
the cost of 14 years of break-ins, alarm systems, vandalism, and stress-related illness make it obvious that
"no new taxes" is a sham. Boy, have I paid. And I'm
fortunate. We all pay, regardless of station. Think of
how much it costs the middle and upper classes to
live in neighborhoods that are deemed "sate," i.e.,
where our social ills are less obvious. Consider how
much it will cost all of us when kids—who should
have had the benefit of prenatal health care, breakfast
programs, after-school activities, and recreational facilities-—grow up without them. With obvious exceptions, kids who don't get a good start end up making
us all pay. Our naive hope of living a low-tax life is
expensive indeed.
Don't get me wrong. I despise taxes just as much as
anyone. But I'd rather pay higher taxes out of pocket,
for decently waged and trained police, family-planning clinics, higher teachers' salaries, libraries, lower
student-faculty ratios, than pay the piper in less direct ways.
In fact, I think we need some new taxes. How
about a windbag tax for right-wing pundits? Or a
hard-heart tax for the Charles Keating types who
screw vulnerable people out of their savings? Or a
have-it-both-ways hypocrisy tax for people who are
happy to hire illegal immigrants to work for them at
paltry wages but vote to keep their children out of
the public schools? Or how's this: a penis tax! Hey,
folks, as long as men earn 20 to 30 cents an hour more
than women for comparable work, men are assessed
20 to 30 per cent more on their taxes?!
Next time you hear folks thumping the "no new
taxes" drum, be aware that that's not all they are
beating. And if someone calls you a "tax-and-spend
liberal," think of them as "beat-and-cheat taxdodgers." If they really get on your nerves, tell them
to kiss your assessment! •
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