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by shoshanna Bet-Chai and the
Vancouver Women's Health Clinic

The Vancouver Women's Health
Clinic has been in operation
for four weeks. Since Decem-
ber lst 25 women have passed
through the doors of the Kool
Aid clinic that houses the
women's collective. The clinic
is open on Fridays, between

62 30 and O30 P M

Its history of existence is
that of a hard and determined
struggle to get together a
centre that would both serve
women and educate them so that
they could learn together a-

. bout their. bodies and the

meaning of total-health that
has been hidden from women
since the beginning of history.

The Women's Health Collective
was formed at A Woman's Place
in January of 1972. Women

that were involved in A Wo-
man's Place got together and
rapped about various topics,
one being medicine. Since

that time these women have

been meeting weekly as a health
collective learning about their
bodies together with the hope
of reaching other women on that
level.

Each week a new agenda was
brought froward with one woman
being responsible each session
in researching a new topic.
Birth control, menopause, the
hormonal effect on metabolism,
vaginitis and pregnancy were
all discussed as were abortion

" and ectopic pregnancy.

Many involved in the clinic

have had practical experience

in Vancouver and Seattle. The
health group at one time visited
the Seattle Women's Clinic where
they saw a clinic in the making.
This made them all the more ex-
cited and they began to think in
terms of starting their own cli-
nic. It was here that they
learned the use of the speculum
and how to do effective pelvic
examinations and it was there
that they began to learn toget-
her about their bodies.

Other women worked with doctors
at the Reach and Pine Street
Clinics and offered their know-
ledge and experience to other
members. In the fall they began
to see their goal materialize
and the Women's Free Clinic was
not to.be too far off.

Pedestal:

Clinic: We want to emphasize
education. When we tell a woman
that she has cervicitis, we will
give her a speculum so that when
she goes home she can look at
her cervix and see whether its
getting better or worse.

When a woman goes to a doctor her

well-being is entirely in his

hands and he is usually never

open to being gquestioned about
his diagnosis

(W/ANCOOVERS
WOTINGS

What is the importance
for a women's clinic in Vancouver?

HEACTN
CLINIIE

Most
women feel that they don't have
any right to know or question
what is going on about their own
bodies. We're trying to change
that.

«?\c\
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Pedestal: What is the general
procedure when a woman comes to
the clinic?

Ciliiiniirc:
medical group, although some of
us have had professional ex-
perience. We are women who have
found that a great deal about
women's bodies can be learned
and we hope to share your ex-
perience here with you: your
reason for coming here is
uniquely yours and valuable to
us all.

We try to deal with any of
your problems relating to:
vaginitis

venereal disease

pregnancy testing

birth control (except for IUD
insertion) .

Information regarding abortion
is available.

If you're concerned about
your diet you can talk to
someone here about nutrition.
If you're interested in be-
coming involved with the
clinic or in a self-help
group. let us know.

RUERIRRURRIRRER
HEALTH PROJECTS MEETING
7:30, Tues. January 23 at

A Woman"s Place

1766 West Broadway

Come if you're interested
in any health projects -
health groups, women's %
clinic,; women's health
booklet, directory of ﬁ
doctors. ﬂ
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WHAT HAPPENS HERE:

1. You have been asked to com-
plete a herstory form which
details your gynecological
history. This information is
relevant to whatever is your
currents state of health. We
have suggested you use the
carbon to make a copy so that
you can keep a copy of your
Herstory yourself.

2. Two of us will discuss any
current problems with you and
take important signs, such as
blood pressure.

3. The examination may be

a different kind of exper-
ience from those you've had
before. We hope you will feel
free to ask questions. For
example, 1f you don't know
how to examine your breasts

We are not a professionalfor lumps we will teach you

how, and we can show you how
to see your cervix.

4. You will be examined by the
doctor as well; she will be
involved in determining treat-
ment and in prescribing med-
ication. We provide medication
at cost price.

5. The person in the clinic
lab is willing to explain
what's involved in the tests
which are done here if you're
interested in any of these pro-
cedures.

There is much information here
which you may want to take
home with you to read: The
McGill Birth Control Handbook
The McGill V.D. Handbook

The Home Health Almanac - 50¢
Our Bodies Our Selves

The Vancouver Women's Health
Handbook - 50¢

and written material relating
to specific female (and male)
health problems.

You may want to take a plastic
speculum (50¢ each) with you
to use at home to check your-
self for signs of improve-
ment (if you've had a vaginal
problem) or to become better
acquainted with the routine
signs and changes of your vag-
ina and cervix.

If there is anything you

would like to know about or
read about or talk about, let
us know: there are probably
other women who are interested
in the same things.
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SEATTLE COUNCIL GRANTS
DEMANDS FOR WOMEN'S OFFICE

The Seattle City Council voted 6 to (2) The appointment of a Direct- (7) The six Emergency Employment

1 in its Nov. 20 meeting to create or of the Office of Women's Rights Act staff positions should be made
an Office of Women's Rights direct- by the mayor with the approval of permanent to assure their continu-
ly under the Mayor. This reversed the City Council, with the direct- ance after federal funding is phased
the previous vote against the pro- or to be selected from candidates out;

posal on Nov. 10, which prompted recommended by the Women's Commis-

women at that meeting to demand a sion with dismissal only by con-

rehearing. sent of the Women's Commission;

The Council's decision was made in
front of a chamber packed with wo-
men who advocated a separate women's
office. The vote climaxed a two-
week struggle on the part of the

(3) Appointment of members of the
Women's Commission only from a list
recommended by the Seattle feminist

women to keep the Council from mov- commnity;

ing the Women's Division further

down the bureaucratic ladder and

tl:hus destroying what effectiveness (4) Subpoena powers should be

it has now. given to the Director of the Office

of Women's Rights;

8- point proposal

s x (5) The Women's Commission re-
i HERIGHCE. B Iy, PEOHCIY O sponsibilities should be similar to
SERiEElem g Eetinisy eI, present?d those of the Human Rights Commis-
an 8-point proposal to the Council,
strongly requesting the following:

sion;

(6) Per diem expenses be paid for
(1) A separate offir: of Women's members of the Women's Commission
Rights within the Exc.utive De- (in order to allow poorer women and
Partment, created by ordinance; women with children to attend);

(8) The Director of the Women's
Rights Office be made part of the
mayor's cabinet.
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Connie is in.her 20's and she
is married to Robin - but she and
Robin have not lived together for
a year now because Connie did not
want to be a 24-hour housewife. A
year ago, when she and my daughter
Mary set up housekeeping together,
she and Robin had agreed that they
would just see each other occas-
ionally and live apart. Robin
helped her move to the apartment
where Mary had moved her bedding
and dishes, all her possessions
in one trip from home.

Mary had finished high school
in January and moved out of the
house that month. The girls got
along well from the start - they
had known each other for a year,
and never for a moment thought that
living together would wreck their
friendship, as I direly predicted
in my usual infallible way.

Connie was working in a top-
less club and that horrified me,
though Connie seemed like a pretty
nice person when she shyly slipped
into the house one evening when a
rip-roaring NDP meeting was happen-
ing in the squashed quarters of our
old Kitsilano house. That was the
night she and Mary went apartment
hunting in the pouring rain, and
they came back at 10:30 with wet
feet and big sighs. "The rents are
all too high," Mary murmured as the
two of them crept into the kitch-
en to make tea.

But a topless club "Those
places exploit women!" I said to
Mary when she told me. "How can
she work there?"

"The tips are good and she
just laughs at the men who try
funny things with her. She does-
n't let it get to her," Mary said.
I was apprehensive about Mary liv-
ing with Connie, and in letters
back to the Bible belt from whence
I sprung, I just told the relat-
ives that Mary would live with a
girl who was working as a wait-
ress. Which she was.

"YOU won't ever do that, will
you?" I asked Mary, and she said,
"Are you kidding? Of COURSE not!"
She had finished school with hon-
ours and was churning out pottery
on the wheel we had borrowed so
long ago that she felt it was her
own. She wanted to find a part-
time job and spend the rest of ‘her
time potting, to get a real fac-
ility in her craft before she went

to be a master potter.

The part-time job was easier
talked about than found. She
didn't want to do housework jobs
any more. Too much sweat for too
little money, she said, She couldn't
type. (Tell them you got honours,
I kept saying) She looked at the
government jobs advertised in the
post office and decided she was
underqualified.

I can't remember all the jobs
she tried, but some I do: one was
soldering the components for tran-
sistor radios in a factory in Mar-
pole. All the workers were women,
and Mary earned $1.65 an hour, the
minimum wage. One was an office
job in a one-man engineering of-
fice. She had met her prospective
boss while hitch-hiking home
from the Manpower office one day.
He paid her $1.65 an hour and need-
ed her only a few hours a week.
Perfect, she thought - he said he
would teach her a variety of office
skills. "Watch it," said old
pessimist mother, "he might be a
sex maniac."

"Oh MOTHER!" she said toler-
antly. The next week she phoned to
say she had juit. She burst out
laughing and said, "He's a sex
maniac all right, Mom," and des-
cribed how she had met his advan-
ces with disbelieving laughter
(after all, he was an antique of
fifty.) Never laugh, I advised,
that's what drove Jack the Ripper
crazy.

Connie spent the summer away
from the sin-pits, enjoying her un-
employment insurance and the summer
sun. She had applied at Manpower to
be trained as a pre-school teacher.
Itwas one of the categories for
which one can draw a salary while
being retrained, and it was what
Connie very much wanted to do. She'd
be good at that, we told each other,
she's so small-the children won't
have very far to look up. She is
less than five feet, a miniature
woman.

The unemployment insurance ran
out, and Connie went back with
Robin to live. Another girl, Daniela
moved in with Mary to share the
rent, and the heat. And the phone.
And everything.

In two weeks, Connie was back
- with troubles with Robin that are
none of our business here in this

paper. She said she was going to

go back to cocktail waitressing at
a topless club. "Robin doesn't

want me to because he says it messes
up my head," she said, "but it

pays $2.50 an hour. Everything
else, just everything else is $1.65.
And HE doesn't have to work for
$1.65. I can easily get a job at
one of the clubs - I just say I've
done it before and I'm really good
and they'll give me a job."

Mary by then had a job cand-
ling eggs for a hippie-hating
bigot who was overly free with his
hands. $1.65 an hour and all the
cracked eggs you break. When she
threw in the sponge there, a man
and two other women walked out with
her. They had thought about getting
a union in there, but made the
fatal mistake of phoning the
Labour Relations Board for starters.

Connie was at a club and said
she could get Mary a job, and when
I started suggesting good wait-
ressing jobs to Mary (good meaning
'steady' not 'lucrative') she said
that the tips were better where
Connie was, if she had to waitress.
The $2.50 an hour was just for the
dancers; the waitresses earned - you
guessed it- the minimum wage. I ad-
mitted that even offices can be
degrading places for women to work,
and that with Connie there she'd
have some bolstering in a pinch.
Daniela, who went to the club on
the free pass supplied by the girls,
said later to me that Mary looked
very much out of place in the club,
like a little innocent hippie girl
in her long dress, She wouldn't wear
the bikini outfits the other girls
wore.

Getting tips was a whole new
experience for Mary, and the first
week she worked there she bought
steaks for all her friends, and
started talking about "getting
some nice clothes at stores instead
of the Sally Ann'". She spent the
tips at first every day as she
earned them. "What about the cust-
omers?" I asked.

"Oh, if they hassle me or
grab me 1 just smile and move away
and if they get really obnoxious I
go away and don't serve them any
more. The floating waitress waits
on them. She's had lots of exper-
ience and she's not scared.



"I don't smile and move away any
more. That's what I did when I was
just a new waitress, and now I'm the
one with lots of experience. Now
I'm obnoxious back and tell them
off as though they're children.
They seem to obey the mother

image more than the sweet young
girl image. Some men make kissing
noises and say, "You like me?" and
I say, "God, no."

-Mary (who read this over)

I felt sick about her being
there, and remembered my own
mother's recurring lament, whenever
we girls did not behave as we had
been programmed to behave: "Where
did I go wrong?"But every time I

saw her, I felt reassured because
she was the same Mary.One time we
talked and she said, You know Mom
those people that work there are
okay. There's one woman, a stripper,
whose act is so disgusting I just
can't look at it, because she's
a woman and I'm a woman - but the
other day I saw her on the bus with
her kid, and she's really a nice
person. She didn't have one bit of
makeup on and when she works she
wears about two inches, and her
hair was just loose, not all
frizzed up like at work. She was
ordinary , like us. She told me she
has another kid besides the baby
who was on her knee, and he was
visiting his grandmother for a
week and it seemed so easy with
only one that she didn't miss him
at all, and she was sort of feeling
guilty about not missing him. "I
know the feeling," I said. "She has
to pay a sitter a whole lot of mon-
ey and the other jobs she's had
don't pay as much as this one."

In December, Connie quit the
club and went home to California.

Mary liked the club less and
less. She thought about it, tried
to pin down why the atmosphere was
finally getting to her. "I guess at
first everything was so new it was
like an adventure. You know, the
band and the lights and everything.
And it gave an energy to me
also to be working and accomplishing
something in that forbidding
world of work. Their work. And
Connie was there.

One day we met for supper be-
tween shifts after I was through
work at the offuce. We ate a White
Spot hamburger - I had a beer and she
had milk, and we talked about lots
of things, mostly the men we love.
She had to be at work at 8 so we
had lots of time and called in at
the library. I'm in the door to-
night, so I can read, she said.

"I'll walk over with you and
then get my bus home," I said.

When we got there I saw the girlie
pictures outside and realized I'd
left my stickers at home. (THIS DE-
GRADES AND EXPLOITS WOMEN price 1¢)
"Come in and see the place," she
said. Loud recorded rock music was
playing. The band was not on that
early. Dim lights except in the
centre of the room, where in a
roped off square like a large floor-
level prize ring a nude girl was
slowly dancing with long floating
chiffon scarves. Red spotlights
were beamed on her so that she

glowed and the goose pimples didn't
show. The tables were empty except
for three. One of these was right at
the ringside, and a man alone was
sprawled on his chair, leaning to-
ward the dancer with his arm on the
table, calling out to her. I
couldn't hear what he was saying.
Mary and I stood for a moment. I'll

go, I said. No, come on, she said.
See the joint. We walked towards
the sprawler, who called out to
Mary, and Mary replied. He worked
at the club and said something im-
pertinent , too familiar, to both
of us. "This is my mother," Mary
said. At the word 'mother' the

man scrambled to his feet and stuck
out his hand. "Pleesta meetcha,’”
he said, turning his back on the
dancer and straightening up. We
shook hands like the queen mother
and the headmistress and made our
way to the back of the club, where
Mary could hang up her coat. A
middle-aged man was sitting at a
table with a drink and a girl in a
bikini. He scarcely turned his head
but said something to Mary. Again,
Mary' said "This is my mother" and a
again at the magic word the man
sprang to his feet. Those guys

sure respect motherhood.

Mary hung up her coat and said
"sit down for awhile and watch."
but I was tired and wanted to go
home.She walked me to the door and
came out onto the street for a minute
Two young men pushed past us and
looked in the door at the naked
girl undulating within the roped
square. "This place look okay?" one
said. The other replied, "Yeah it's
awright," and they went in.

"That's what they like to do,
look in and check the goods before
they pay the cover charge," Mary
said. "We're not supposed to let
them, Mr. Woodekopf gets mad." She
kissed me goodbye. "Tonight I'm in
the cage selling tickets at the
door, so I don't have to wait on
the motherfuckers."

I never should have given her
that book by Eldridge Cleaver and
the subscription to the Pedestal.
Her vocabulary has become less lady-
like and more accurate.

- g \\ :
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The following is a partial list

of clubs in Vancouver which dis-
play women's bodies for the enter-
tainment of sexually perverted men:

Image 1. 687-1547
The Bunny Room 682-4671
The Factory 684-3426
Club Zanzibar 688-2844
The Body Shop 684-2944
Kit Kat Klub 682-9220
The Astor 685-8714
Casa Nostra 683-9577
Wheel Grinders 683-1536
Smilin’ Buddha 683-9567
Isy's 684-5022
Gulf Club 688-2636
Gassy's Joint 685-6505
Club Diner 298-1434

T

We do not suggest that you phone
these numbers and harrass them,

or phone in bomb threats from un-
tapped phones, or phone in fake
police raids, or fake women raids,
or phone from a booth and leave the
receiver off the hook, because if
every woman who reads the Pedestal
did this once a week to every club
listed, it would probably be very
bad for their business besides being
highly illegal (although safe if the
phone isn't tapped). So instead we
suggest that you write a letter to
your Member, who could probably
convey your displeasure directly to
the owner of whichever club he
frequents.

FREE OUR SISTERS FREE OURSELVES
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3,000 musicians of the world
assembled in a vast gossamer dome.

Chairman : We will now hear Fhe
music of Lucia Dlugosewski.

Half te audience leaves

Someone : Mr. Chairman, T profest
His disrespectful depavture.

Voice : We didn't come here Fo hear
a nobody

Another : Did you say 1H's awoman?
Hal§ of those remaming leave.
Someone : Mr. Chairmon , 1 has been
said Hhat she is the best woman
composeyr and she makes hev own
instvuments.

Half again walk ouf.

Someone : Mr. Chairman , she can'f
l’\,ay hevre.

Chairman : Why) not ?

Someone : We would lose our jobs.
Mavre sPrugqée our.

Voice : Why would we [ose our jobs?
Someonc : Because after hearing her

we'd be imitators, Hhalt's why. She's
mgeuhous 2

Voice : That's absurd.

Someone : Tk isn't absurd. Her music
Fouches Hhose hearing it with a
carefrce ecstasy, and Fnen the
won't go for the old skuff. Tt isn'F
music “fo m any more.

Obhers : Lets hear her any way.
Chairman : Meeting come to ordev,
what's etk of . We ave rnow
adjourined for later consideration.
Chairman leaves .

A thin woman enkers and avranges
101 newly Invented inshruments of-skin,
wool  wood  metdl, glass, paper.
Theve ave |adder hay s , Fangent
and unshellered rattles, i
Wind bells | gongs
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IHis she
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SEXUAL REVOLUTIO

Reading the recent work of
Margaret Atwood is for me, a pro-
foundly physical experience. Even
as I sit quietly, turning the pages,
I find my skin growing cold, ny
heart rate slowing or speeding, my
breathing becoming very shallow ...
not out of fear, exactly, but out
of a sense of being transplanted. I
am in the company of a strange and
brilliant intelligence. Atwood is
capable of transforming ordinary
domestic details into evidence for
the damnation of the human race.

I feel, reading Surfacing, as
though I am breathing a different
mix of elements than I am used to,
taking in information through my
skin and hair as well as through my
eyes Margaret Atwood writes bluntly,
sensually, about a woman in a state
of emotional paralysis. Paradoxical-
ly, her paralysis serves to sensitize.
We become more aware of the quality
of the ordinary emotions accompan-
ying a woman's day-to-day existence
by virtue of this writer's catalogue
of their absence.

We never learn the name of the
central figure in Surfacing. She
tells us only that she is a commerc-
ial artist, returning after a long
absence to her family's camp in the
woods of Quebec, trying to locate
her father, a botanist, who has been
missing for some time. Accompanying
her are three friends, a married
couple and her recently acquired
lover.

Margaret Atwood's father is a
botanist too, and her intimate rel-
ationship with plants and animals,
her incredible eye for the details
which differentiate people from
simpler, saner forms of life, is
largely responsible for the remark-
able quality of this short novel. Its
main character, somewhere around
thirty years old, is divorced, dis-
oriented, trying to get back to her
past, to get closer to her roots.

She feels somewhat uncomfort-
able with her taciturn lover, a pot-
ter who, from the beginning, is des-
cribed as having the qualities of an
animal; we begin to realize that
this will be his, and her, salvati-

[,,’ Liz. ZimmeRmanw

on. She isn't at all sure she loves
him. He is a stocky man with an un-
usually hairy back; she tells us he
is like the buffalo on the U.S.
nickel;” with “the defiant but
inane look of a species once dom-
inant, now threatened with extinc-
tion.*"

Her relationship with him
stands in fascinating contrast to
most writing by women about men.
Atwood gets down to the bare skel-
eton of the human relation, in these
terms:

"I sum him up, dividing him.
into categories: he's good in bed,
better than the one before; he's '
moody, but he's not much bother, we
split the rent and he doesn't talk
much, that's an advantage. then he
suggested we should live together
I didn't hesitate. It wasn't even a
real decision, it was more like buy-
ing a goldfish or a potted cactus
plant, not because you want one-in
advance but because you happen to
be in the store and you see them
lined up on the counter. I'm fond
of him, I'd rather have him around
than not; though it would be nice if
he meant something more to me. The
fact that he doesn't makes me sad:
no one has since my husband. A
divorce is like an amputation, you
survive, but there's less of you."

When she discusses sex, it is
with a detached clarity rare for
any writer, Her mind makes
sudden jumps; she is with Joe, the
lover, and suddenly we realize she
is recalling her husband, who has
custody of their child, or the
middle-aged artist who was her first
lover. Her description of her wed-
ding, in a post office, is curious-
1y cold; but when, further along, we
come across her recollection of her
abortion in the identical words,
identical sentences used to describe
her marriage, it is absolutely
chilling, a recurring nightmare of
parts of herself being scraped away.
The technical brilliance of this
rendering, this extraordinary
deja vu must be experienced to be
believed.

511 Tudith

“The Sexual Revolution?® by
Wilhelm Reich is an amazing book con-
sidering it was written by a man in
1936 in pre-fascist Germany. As a
foundation for feminism, though,
it is a dismal failure.

Reich's main thesis - that
authoritarian patriarchal society
depends on the repression of free
sexuality and maintenance of the
compulsive family is well-sup-
ported. But in the development. of
this thesis he fails to resolve many
of the contradictions he observes -
notably the sexually subservient
position of women and its relation-
ship to society..

In the opening chapters his own
prejudices become quite clear, for
he defines normal sexuality as
heterosexual and monogamous In a
sex-economic society (one in which
individuals are capable of self-reg-
ulation) he maintains that people
will naturally gravitate towards
free and equal love relationships
with one partner at a time for long
periods of time, even though he later
admits that the very structure of
such a relationship lends itself to
the development of triangular power
problems with parents and children,
resulting in neurotic attachments to
each other which become self-perpet-
uating.

So essentially his position is
a liberal compromise between his
own observations of mass neurosis,
and his personal attacnment to a
neurosis-producing structure. He
tells us on the one hand that society
is sexually hung-up, and on the
other that we need a sexual revol-
ution so that we can freely choose
to be sexually hung-up.

Being primarily a sexologist,
he can only interpret his clinical
findings from that point of view.

He knows that the compulsive

family serves to create individ-
uals who are easily dominatec and
fit well into an authoritarian soc-
iety. But what he cannot see is
that the basis of the compulsive
family is Not mass neurosis. (That

_is the RESULT), but the separ-

ation of human sexuality into male
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THE =SEXUAL REVOLUTION CoNTINUED...

monogamous heterosexual love, if we
are ever going to create a truly
non-opressive system.

What about lesbianism - as a
total affirmation of femaleness, as
a real alternative to power-love
relationships, as a revolutionary
alternative to aggressive-submiss-
ive sexuality, it must be considered
And what about male homosexuality
(can men learn to relate to each
other as complete human beings and
escape from the locker room stag
partyhale and hearty he-man image?)
and child-sexuality (can children be
sexually open with each other?
with adults?) and group love (need
we always think in terms of couples
which make mutual self-deception
easier, and wall us off from others?
What are we protecting ourselves
from anyway?)

In this article, so far, I
have limited my remarks to Reich's
definition of sexuality, which he’
considers as genital satisfaction.
However, I would like to point out
that this definition is already
limiting the issue greatly.Per-
haps in a truly liberated society,
genital satisfaction could be rele-
gated to a position similar to
dancing or music. In other words a
complete human being could enjoy
a physical harmony which would allow

and female and the predominance of
one over the other.

He understands well that a revo
lution against authoritarianism must
be a revolution against the family,
but doesn't understand that the

final goals are sexual equality lead
ing to the development of a human
sexuality which does not even allow
for the existence of such concepts
as heterosexual vs. homosexual,
adult vs. child, male vs. female.

Granted, such ideas are only
recently developing, and are very
hard for a man to grasp (since our
whole culture re-affirms the male
viewpoint on sexuality), and are some-
what beyond the scope of clinical
sexology. But the "Sexual Revol-
ution” is still a widely-read book,
and holds an important place in the
growing consciousness of sexual
freedom, so it cannot be ignored. It
is important, then, for feminists to
talk about, since its biggest fail-
ing is lack of scope.

We cannot allow our ideas to
stop short of anything which will
guarantee our complete freedom, and
Reich's sex-economic society would
be a forward step, but not a revol-
utionary one. We cannot ignore the
possibilities that are being expl-
ored and analysed which go bevond

a natural satisfaction of all "gen-
ital" tensionsso that we could be
freed psychologically to develop
creative and social abilities, rath-
er than continue in the neurotic,
reactionary, energy-sapping behav-
ior which Reich and others have so
aptly observed, and which we, as mass
individuals, continually suffer
from.

There are obviously many issues
raised by such books as "The Sexual
Revolution” and I've tried to scratch
the surface a little and do so from
a feminist viewpoint. In develop-
ing a feminist revolution we must
overcome our fears of talking about
ane experimenting with our own sex-
uality, because until we can be hon-
est about our own personal exper-
iences we cannot translate them into
politics (by politics I mean ac-
tivity to change) We are learning
at last how to break loose from the
chains of conservative, reaction-
ary thought, but we must be careful
not to exchange one set of chains
for another. Our concepts of freedom
will expand as we become freer,
but the final goal remains - res-
ponsible individual freedom for
everyone.

P.S. Including women and children.
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Jan. The Oppression of Women
2 Cynthia Flood

Political Action--

A Women's Ministry
Marianne Gilbert

Women and the Law
Nancy Morrison
Strategies and Tactics
of Women's Liberation
Panel

The Ages of Women--
Discussion led by

Kay Stockholder

Women and Athletics--
Discussion led by

Barb Robertson

An Exploration of
Sexual Roles

Panel Discussion

Women and the Myths of
Madness--Discussion led
by Ellen Tallman
The Poet as Woman:
of Experience
Helene Rosentai
to be announced

Jan.

Jan.

Feb.

<13
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27/

13 Shapes

Mar. 20

*****WHEN: 7:30 p.m. every Tuesday

ffom Jan. 16-March 20
Student Union Building
(SUR) Ballroom, UBC

* %% * *WHERE :

For further information contact
Women's Studies, Box 85 SUB, or
come to the Women's Studies Of-
fice, Rm. 218 sub, 228-2082.
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There is no counter culture,
only freaky imitations of The
Business. Rock concerts are
business, big enough business.

Big enough to rip off people, all
the "little" people, like us, like
the musicians co-op. And make it
seem like a fine boogie, all the
way to the gas chamber.

I heard a black man say that
to a group of stoned black people
at an Angela Davis rally in Berkeley.
I guess he knew how people had to
boogie to stay alive, but he also
knew how The Money Man uses every
thing he can to de-fuse the people's
fury. Let them get stoned, play
their music, we're making money, and
they're not making revolution.

So, the East India Strawberry
Trading Company, Vancouver, put on
a rock concert at PNE featuring cock
rock by Eli and Big Daddy show
bossism by B.B. King. I went to the
thing to do two things: to leaflet
about the latest Amerikan bombings
and to represent our idea of people's
music. Most folks were too fucked
up on booze or dope to hear. Opiates
are the opiates of the boogie class.

Don't bother with revolution,
just get off. Get off on the cute
way the promoters had of introducing
each set: a woman in girlie costume

sort of gay nineties, wiggle your
butt pink nightie, real cute number.
About the time it really hit me that
a woman was making such a fool out
of herself, her body, and all women,
I met one of the promoters back stage.

Debbie is a female who has
"made" it by being a man, coy, tough,
suspicious and knows-the-business.
She's in Vancouver to help the East
India Company "get the business going".

Me: "What's this shit having a
woman degrade herself with that
costume and that act?"

California Deb: "I believe in
individualism, I mean, if she wants
to do that, that's her business. A
chick Szl

"Woman. "

"Oh pardon me, that's just a
habit, that woman is doing that be-
cause she wants to. It's satire."

Cock rock bang bang, I'm
wondering what I'm doing with my
life, spenidng it like this, trying
to scream is anybody alive out there
at all or is it really just a few
women, a few strong women who dare
to love each other, and therefore
love livingness?

California Deb: "Maybe you
haven't been hurt enough, but me, I
learned when I was twelve to get
tough to get mine, and I get mine,
and I don't need any cock inside me
to make me strong and I get mine."

And the only time I almost got
a little joy at the concert was when
Terry and the Joy of Cooking did
"You gonna reap what you sow."

Well, Debbie explained to me
how I was awful and generally a
bummer and this concert was not
political, that Joan Baez who after
all is a woman and also against the
war like you was coming to town and
this concert was not pc .tical.

This concert is a benefit, you un-
grateful freeloader, for the Music-
ians' Co-op.

PHOTO B8Y Joapie

@

Me: '"Some people in the Co-op
feel ripped off by you, by the way
you '"operate" and know you aren"t
going to give the Co-op a fair share
of the money."

Her: "Why do you people always
think the worst? You can come with
me to the box office after the show
and see the Co-op people sign the
ledger of the receipts."

"Good. We'll -have a record."

More cock rock bang bang. I see
the bassman and the drummer fucking
each other with their hardnesses and
wonder if men ever break down their
ego walls to love and...

The Joy of Cooking comes on
stage and I think maybe they are
still real people, not money machines
yet. They passed me on the stairs
and I felt a wave of warmness. Thev
are musicians, high. I liked a woman
playing it out, I like it that Terry
was strong. I couldn't hear the
words and.didn't feel any joy. Most-
ly like we're all tired or know that
you can't "operate" like The Man and
create music. At least I still be-
lieve that music comes from a living
heart, many hearts and voices and
banging on drums and exploriné our
changes and demanding our freedom.

Maybe the Joy of Cooking people
know how exploitative the "operators"
or "promoters" are, power suckers
inside. Gentler pigs? Maybe Terry S?
has to hang out with the idea "it's
all music." "Don't worry about the
content" was what my hitch told me
when I said I thot B.B. King was a
rip-off. King, yes what a good name,
King got paid (how much, Debbie
wouldn't say) to play his sex music,
baby, baby, baby, you got it coming,
me me memememe. It's all music,
right? Pay $5.00 to hear a man de-
grade women. King gets paid. He
"didn't know it was a benefit" and
he didn't offer his fee.

Me: "Am I going to see you
after the show to check the receipts?"

California Deb: "The box
office is bonded, I mean, man, that's
just like a CPA stamp, it's legal,
it's bonded, so we'll just publish
it in the Georgia Straight.

Me: "What happened to the idea
that people from the Co-op check
the receipts tonight in the box

(epmmilie(

"We can't have four or five i
people in the office. The box is
bonded, man, we'll publish it in the
Straight."

"How much of the box is the
Co-op getting?"

“"Whatever they get they ought to
be grateful for."

Yassuh. So. We handed
out the leaflets. They litter the
grounds. I talked to the promoters.
They litter the music. Does good
come out of a mess?

I looked straight into the
woman in Joy of Cooking, mumbled
something about our women's paper and
women's music in Vancouver, fought
off Debbie's elbows and power games,
and Terry, that woman in the Joy of
Cooking, said she would call me "if
I get my shit together tomorrow."

<z~ e

Terry Garthwaite, songwriter, guitarist &
vocalist for Joy of Cooking

The party for the Joy of Cooking

3 and elite members of the musicians'

co-op was held at an elegent home in
North Vancouver. Three maids, a chef
and a young boy served a massive
spread of bloody roast beef, cheese,
and assorted hors d'oeuvres.

Bartender: '"Want some more
capitalist punch?"

Piano player: "Hey, I know who

you are. You were shouting some-
thing at the concert. Do you hate
men?"

Me: "No, just balls and bombs.'"

Gentle pig brothers, you all look
so uncomfortable. Perhaps it is the
rich elegance, the slick come on of
our hostess, the East India Straw-
berry Trading Company, who so gra-
ciously used the musicians' co-op to
establish a name and business. The
musicians' co-op could be political
and revolutionary. It isn't though,
if it allows itself to be used by a
company who brought Sammy Davis, Jr.,
Nixon supporter, to Vancouver.
According to a member of the co-op,
Ms. Debra and her pox-faced ‘partner
worked in California with Bill Grahm
who made millions of dollars at the
Fillmore, exploiting the counter
culture. You better squirm brothers,
you and I are getting fucked.

Sister Terry, 1 hear your music
and I saw you flinch at the lyrics
about your man. I. sang to you songs
about revolutionary women. The only
support I received was warm, downcast
eyes.

Uncle Vinty, I don't know what I'm
going to do about tommorrow. Today
women and children are dying over the
same money which corrupts our benefit.

Today I will fight with all the
strength in me. Today I will moan,
scream, lay heavy trips and be rude.
If it changes nothing, it will have
at least relieved some of the rage
which burns in my gut.

The musicians co op made no
profits from the concert. The
production company claims to have
lost: $200. So much.  for peoples
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The Gay Alliance Toward
Equality (G.A.T.E.) urges you
to boycott Jiffy Print at
1179 Richards Street.

Jiffy Print discrimin-
against homosexuals.

Why?
ates
When the gay people of U.B.C.
took in a leaflet advertising
a social evening to be prin-
ted, Mr. Roy J. Morgan, the
proprietor of Jiffy Print
stated that he would not
print material for homosexu-
als or Communists. He added ,
"We have one of 'them' runn-
ing the country right now. He
should be shot. All of you
should be shot. You are all
SHlCclEt

Mrs. Morgan said that she had
fired a female employee be-
cause they found out she

was gay. She told us that the
employee did her work well,
but that they did not want

her attracting an "undesirable
clientel."

G.A.T.E. sees no difference
between refusing service to
homosexuals and refusing ser-
vice to Jews, Blacks, Indians
or Jehovah's Witnesses. This
is a clear case of discrimin-
ation.

What is G.A.T.E. doing about
it? On Friday Dec. 1 G.A.T.E.
picketed Jiffy Print. G.A.T.E.
will continue its picket and
boycott. G.A.T.E. is taking
the matter up with the B.C.
Federation of Labour (to

have Jiffy Print declared hot)
and with the Minister of Lab-
our, the Hon. William King,
under whose department the
Human Rights Act is adminis-
tered. G.A.T.E. is preparing

a brief outlining its propos-
ed changes to the Act to pro-
hibit discrimination on the
grounds of sexual orientation
in housing, employment, and in
the use of public facilities
and services.

For further information contact;
The Gay Alliance Toward Egquality
Box 8969, Station "H",

Vancouver 5, B.C.

recording: 872-0523

human 681-4768

By Holly:

Woman was not meant to be Man.
Thanks to the good Lord, she
has a higher average life span,
a lower infant mortality rate,
and can resist greater tem-
perature extremes than Man.
Hemophilia and colour-blind-
ness are all but unknown to
her. Only one of her many

assets is a wolf in sheep's
clothing - her overwhelming
attractiveness to men. Poor

old Man, who is blessed with
SUper ol istizel s mislhietileletliser
insists on mistaking her beauty
for fragility, blithely over-
looking the fact that in times
of crisis, women often display
far greater stamina than their
mates. Most mothers are on

duty 24 hours a day, and are
actually working at least 12.
What man could shoulder such

a load? Muscled out of the
running for major work, and
left with the resposibility

for carrying on the species,
Woman has been forced to adopt
supportive roles such as wife,
secretary, or nurse. Man has
gone his way, cheerfully cod-
dling his belief in his own
importance, and indiscriminately
sowing his seed. What he
doesn't realize is that muscles
are fast becoming obsolete .
Brains and cunning rule the
world now, together with a
flexibility and toughness

which motherhood develops wond-
erfully. Sooner or later Man
will make his final blunder,
and chaos will rule. On that
day shall Woman step in and
quietly, efficiently, and with
infinite wisdom and guperior
genes, lead stumbling Man to
the kitchen to watch the roast,
and she will put the world
aright. No, Woman was never
meant to be Man. Let us be
grateful.

Holly is fifteen years old,
and this essay was sent to us
by her aunt.

WOMEN'S TRIBUNAL ON ABORTION, CONTRA-
CEPTION & FORCED STERILIZATION

On the evening of February
15th, the B.C. Chapter of the Can-
adian Women's Coalition to Repeal
the Abortion Laws will hold a
"Women's Tribunal" as part of the
activities of "Women's Week" at
UBC February 12th - 16th
(sponsored by UBC Women's Studies)

The Tribunal will hear the
testimony of women from all walks of
life. Testimony of those who have
experienced illegal abortion, who
have been victims of forced steril-
ization, who have been forced to
bear children against their will,
who have been refused contraceptives
who have been raped and unable to
obtain abortions. It will hear
about those who have died from illegal
abortions.

This heariny will present pre-
liminary evidence from this area of
Canada for an International Tri-
bunal on Abortion, Contraception and
Forced Sterilization, to be held
in New York City on March 9-11. The
International Tribunal, through the
testimony of women from around the
world, will draw together the evid-
ence necessary to indict those res-
ponsible for denying women a basic
human right - control over our
bodies.

Our Women's Tribunal will be
a contribution to this Internation-
al Tribunal and to the international
abortion rights movement.

YOUR TESTIMONY IS NEEDED

TYPES OF TESTIMONY

1. Personal testimony of individ-
ual women. Could include experiences
in obtaining illegal abortions, in-
cluding its effects on one's physic-
al emotional and financial well
being; experience with legal abort-
ions, both positive and negative;
experience with forced sterilization
jexperience with contraception; ex-
perimentation on a woman's body wit-
hout her consent; organizing and
fighting back; victimization etc.

2. Professional testimony. Could
include experience of doctors, law-
yers, social workers, teachers, con-
cerning all of the above.

3. Research. The Tribunal Commit-
tee would like to have on hand all
available research on the guestion
of abortion, contraception and
forced sterlization and the struggle
of women to control their own
bodies.

4. Media and the Arts. Films, dis-
plays, slides, music, dramatizing
the struggle of women to gain con-
trol ovwr their own bodies- both
factual and developed - will be an
important part of the tribunal.

PLEASE FILL OUT THE FOLLOWING FORM:

I can contribute testimony or info-
rmation for the Tribunal within the
following category (ies) :

Personal

Professional

Research

Media and the Arts

Following (or attached) is a summary
(or full description) of my con-
tribution

I am interested in attending the
Women's Tribunal and will pres-
ent my testimony if asked.

= I will not be able to attend the
Tribunal, but will allow my
testimony to be used.
My testimony can be used, but
please withold my name.
I endorse the Women's Tribunal.

Enclosed is a donation of $ to
help pay the costs of the Tribunal.
FUNDS ARE URGENTLY NEEDED!

NAME

ADDRESS

(cainy

AGE

SCHOOL,/OCCUPATION

ORGANIZATION (if any)

Please send the above information to
CANADIAN WOMEN'S COALITION TO REPEAL
ABORTION LAWS B.C. CHAPTER

#512 - 207 W. Hastings St.

Vancouver 3, B.C.

688-7133

TR
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D. Gordon, Mari Jo Buhle, and Nancy Schrom. A more than
25,000-word analytical survey of women’s history in the U.S. from
colonial times to the present. The authors agree that “’The seeming
timelessness of women'’s lives may describe one source of the lack
of female consciousness through long periods; the processes
affecting their lives are frequently slow and without immediate
impact on their awareness. But to assume that their lives were, as a
result, without time and without change, ignores the role that the
subjection of women has played in world development. Historians’
chronic blindness to that fact prevents them from probing the
fullest meaning of history.”” With extensive bibliographical notes,
and Afterword with supplementary notes updated to Spring 1972.
Profusely illustrated. (72 pages, 50c, or 30c each for five or more
copies.) Order from RADICAL AMERICA, 1878 Mass. Ave., Cam-
bridge, Mass. 02140

1 Women in A Society: An Historical Contribution, by Ann
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