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FEACE ON FARTE

AND KEVOLUTION
1O _WOMIEN
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For Swoswanna -

How can T tell :’pu.'.
my \ove For you was
so ’Q\*cus\\e

a\rmi\s “the waenith
was drowned with
my  pawn.

m in o Knowin
I‘jQ::no'\.‘ \ove MS S\skurs
gru\\i ond. oeox\\g ‘oui w\UA
hesitant child-steps of
one cr\??\ei with years

& lavv_»cle-;\'ciwc_s.

Lovln3 o\l i <till

_m\3 a theoretical %oc\\

n my wind. .

Sometimes L Seel skrovxg
sometimes L think

my strengﬂzx

lies in ™y cp.\"\mt‘.i,

e wu bedy is torn
bz:t&w v%\ \oékico.\ wind.
and. w '\\\ogiml emdtions.
Not \A“g Knouwin UJ‘MA}
Al mg 'bu:u‘s ou
re.w(md.}v\s me that Fefka‘ns
T should SPQ.ML

3 more gear‘s

alone .

ea.r\\é moon.
‘?0\*‘— %\A\\S
appeor w o doud.

 -Loder

i ain't got

we talked
avround
i've got a Joint and
too mooch. +ramb][n3
to not
or
ond feel
how 'Fragi}e
entle
trothfuol
women are
please tell me again
abovt limits
to the pcx.in

WOMAN FRIEND

SISTER_

MY LOVER,
INSIDE

EVEN us
THE SEXISM
OARKENS
PuLLS AT
OUR. INNOCENCE
STARTING THE THINKING
AND

NOSE-EYED i
NEXT T MY SLEEPING
SUCH WARM FRIENDS
WERE.

BECOMING

none of all Those things

TeeeeiTeeccsee
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oy 'r ocom!
)/ 05 élommum;l-yr%

file derk

one of the women
runs mad

chasing numbers

her work races ahead
Wmmng all odds

d/ou sort her Eack
aPch in spli

eaths
|f- Hwe boss lurks
hev p SPI IIs
inte “the file
ake>
her madness
info the Ffile
9 éears /3 monl-lns/l day
hew system
more numbers
smaller cavd
a pack out of conkrol

M vHe

wughl— in Fhe file
with the rest of He
wovking class :
she doesn'k believe in

workers ave men
n Hve <old day
pasting roads together

chSSan

her shor( fingers
Fumble with the numbers
cr Fongue numbs
ainst Hne men
o work
how do you survive
in He vvovklng class ¢
I write poem
on the back oF cards
later, when we move

piles higher

2

onfo * micro Film

we'll lau >
remembering He luxuries
of time

before

Sharon Stevenson
first published in WHITE PELICAN

REAUTY 1S5 EATING INTO MY BoNES
IT CREEPS ALONG MY RESTLESS SPINE
AND TOSSES ME IN RYTHMN
To THE TUNE OF
BLACK NIGHT BREATHING GRINDING TEETH
OF THE BoDY BESIDE ME
\WANTED A SMILUNG MOMMY
AND A STATON WAGON DADDY
AND GRANDMA BAKING COOKIES ON HER FARM.
© AMERICAL
You HANE BRANDED YouR_ SCHOOLBOOK, |DEALS
ON MY BRoW
BUT | REFUSE TO BE A GOLEM
FOR ANY GobD
OR_ COUNTRY
ok MAN .
—COLETTE CONNOR_

i "
e the working class

Somemimes L Cavana

Somerimes T AR w AmeriCan.

Usuay  wien I'm TRYING TO
BE A PeERsON

NOT WOMAN AS SwE's sSTood UPON

OR WHEN IT's VERY \MPORTANT
TO BE UNDERSTOOD
CLEARLY
OR. WHEN A DECTSTON MusT BE
MADE AND SOMEONE
MUST EXERT LEAPERSWHIE AND PowER.

Never wuen T Love Yowu

oR AM ReApuwG CANAD\RN  HISTORY.

OR THINKING ARBOUT POETRY.
ST, somemmes L TAw IN
RAmerican .,

—Shacon Stevenson




HEY THERE , LESBIAN WOMAN

STANDING IN THE. CANYON

LooKRING so PROUD ;

SCREAMING  ALL THAT HANE EARS

THAT THEY SHOULD BE FREE

BECKONING THEM 1O TAKE

YOUR HAND

SHARING ONE. MOMENT oF YOUR WiSDoM
HEY THERE LESBIAN wWoMAN

SO SOFT AND GENTLE .

AND You BEG AND You MoAN
AND You FEEL THEIR HUMILATION
AND THEX LAUGHKR AND POINT
THEIR FINGERS —
JUST As You WEEP FOoR THEIR LINES
HEY THERE , LESRIAN WOMAN -
LEND ME YoUR MIND.

AND AS IF D GRASP
TOMORROW BY THE ARM AND
LEAD T TO THE TIMES
WE SPEAK OF FAILURE,

QINING UP - FALLING BEHRIND.
OUR VEINS PUMPING FIERY ENER&Y
AS You SPEAK OF THE DAY
WHEN WE'LL. BE 0@ £
HEY THERE LESBIAN WOMAN
WITH A FIST INTHE AIR_.

- SHOSHANNA BET-CHAI

ALL NIGHT™ | PROTECTED You
AGAINST THE CURISSITY OF THESE STRANGERS
BY SILENCE
ABour You
AND W ITH CHRARMING SPRIES
OF DEEDS DoNE
IN FACT W (TR You
BUT WRY SHoulLD THEY
KNoww
THESE PEOPLE wwWHO
BEGIN TO ACCUMULAT E
THE EXCRESCENCES OF
A BETTER HOMES AND GARDENS
HOME
WHILE You ARE LOST TO ME
FAR AWAN FROM OUR MUTUAL-
ADVENTURE
FAR AWAY FROM ANY SAFETY ICAN GINE
BUT SILENCE .

— SHARON STEVENSON

| LIKE ME
AROUND ‘You
You LAUGH AT
THE SAME THINGS
LCAN EVEN
SEE IT STARTING

IN YOUR EYES,

AND
WHEN'
OUR EYES CATcH
WE MAKE LAUGHTER_
EVEN
WITHOUT

SOUNDS
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Reap ™My voEMs AT THE GRLLERY TopAy

My SoN JowN KEPT GETTING UP AND GOING ouT THE DooR
T FGURED HWE WAS UPsSET

MAYBE AT THE LoUE FOEMS

TN WHICH WIS FATRER WAS DEFINTIELY NOT THE WERO
ON THE WAY HoME TODY LET ME KNoOw

THAT ACTUALY WHAT HE WAS DoING

WAS GOING TO THE TOOR 1o EAT THE CANDY

T WAD FORBRIDDEN WM TO BRING \NTo THE GALLERY
Topy DIDN'T SAY Too Muew AROWT MY READING

SHE LIKED T SHE ADMITTED

Toun KEPT ASKING ME WHY I H#AD o SWEAR IN THE PoEMs
HE DIDN'T LIKE MY USE OF THE WoRD> PENIS

WE SAD WHY DoN'T Yo cal ITT A DoeY

AS ATTITUDE REMINDED ME OF TUE DAY

I ©AD T DRIVE Jo&ES TRULK

BECAUSE MY CAR WAS BROKEN AGAIN

AND JOWN KEPT REPEATING
Loupky ; >
"Bur WOMEN TWST WoN'T DRWE TRUCKs, MOTHER.

— BeTk JANKOLA THERE ARE NO LOVERS

| WILL SPEAK OF WOMEN AGAIN
WHO ARE NO LEGEND.
] OUGHT TO KNOW: MY OWN LIFE
ALWAYS SOUBHT TO GLOSE THE GAP
ONE WAY OR ANOTHER

THE MYTH WAS PENETRATED
| SPILLEDP, | 6AVE , | FILLED
| CRAVED, THE GOPDESSES INHABITED
ME ONE BY ONE | FASHIONED
GODS BESEECHED
THEM: TAKE
YOUR PROPER PLACE DELIVER
ME FROM MY KIND

THE REALITY WAS
{ WAS BORN FEMALE , BORN
TO SUFFER MY KIND, BE KIND
TO OTHERS.
NO SISTER GIVES
ME CHARITY, NUNS ARE DISCREDITED.
BROTHERS ASK. | GIVE
WHAT | TGO A LITTLE
DESPISE, HAVING NOTHING ELSE
LEFT
TO OFFER
IN EXCHANGE FOR HUMANITY

~HELENE ROSENTHAL

WE
KILLED TO DAY
A RLACK WIDOW SPIDER_
AFRAID OF BEING SICKL
IF BITE=EN
AND NOT FINISHING THE ROOF
ORL
GETTING ENOUAGH
WOOD
CUTR
AND
You CAN'T PLAY MUSIC
WiITH SWOLLEN FINGERS);
BUAT :

RoD EXPLANED
MR NEP e EoRE A FOOT THUMP

t ENDED HeER. LUFE




No Way Our

L qve uow diomends ot G 5 7
m\da ou %ive_ me diseose becariar sy hdieat Py o thenr
aC\'wﬁlﬁ what T apue o A Y o 0 W
in retuien Sor wau Cor becorcae WWWW
thaat they hhod ‘éowcu{ awas o ;

«w am an artiot

Was jode
but é\\,\:‘ﬁ* is incidertol e

s {sease that T upen
W wert ke this 2[32? L

T did not have ten dollars 1o Pay, nim ‘9’17"/1”
T wed olready tred in the Beainaing *o escape

bat he had radiced Wis \)\«AAS the xbm-\-rv‘ck driver

To block the ssaaeway

T coulda'd out

these men have theic Viet Nam

molt there

o S

cveruw nite tha w cdrs  awa - i

ond. wer n'\'&,l 3 st

beer filled patrons

come beaaing Sor their coars

Re S e I e el e

and e could tiddle s it 1k vy st

then he would let wme ao
and. even qjve bock. ‘HA‘?\)A% holding the jade
= his b\idd Snickered W e

T sald Stre and. st it Ws ice

he hesitoded ’-ﬂ>€11

his fellow war vekeron said

what's the mattec chickep,

the operctor wert dhead and wade cxrva..\su\e.i\'s onthe vodio phone
for someone ~to toke over Ws commander posthion

T soid just o minute T hove %o +ell mu Lriends

Hhalt T Gill be here o litHe longer

T wolked Hthew the roin o Mi 's cor

asked him to tvke the people Yo Burm\oj

e didnt hove e_r\ou%k aas

thew all looked darm ondl cosy huddled ‘\bsd'kuv “talking

T thened bock into the nite
su.ddu\\i o black e envelo me
ond T expecienced o ilior x-mfvrui ~€u,\\‘n5
ag Wej“—m k: 56(_"“"\[ qreen \Uo\k:i er\h
Fumn: vt qai slammed. v ear
and. drove i+ b&o@lé and. ;‘o:é\ B

i et

back and o
thew sald later that T had xmrpei the bosses car

4
aquﬂ* ’ Caviada , on the road

ond"may have dinted ansther Hall
“\?ﬁ mode wme fé&\’ ol Qldy ‘
?@m wos o shorf scene ; “1 womt ahome”
_“\edr\u:k\;g fus-ag\idzjmnﬁz with Slash\des Sl VV\CM% i Gacil
ive. tSe bock the jode ! takes to make
%o\xoL better ek w{-\— o€ here W l the new %owk Hmes ?
aid\a&\'s Uoic® Srom ook of we said Wiy 2 in the makin
would You ke me to head your cac out Man-on-the -cate pillas
les
o e . sequally Gssaulting
x\éw po‘w;}a& :immio\zx clear road the cedavs
other imb A aw Lren :
h@—hxs;w‘:;ms\.;\\ ;\t,ss&su&“ﬁ ‘ 30 minule O{elcﬁ heve | mam, white He bull doser
: . (omes
~Bet Tankela througl, !

50 | Climbed out of my tin Can  [ike the ofhe,
Ones the road is made for,
walked  over Hhe uprootd trees Ao sit inside
Q tree's  Hrunk
- +D Qr't’
1o say ., I'nl sovy

Siffing: aniong . hev: dead [imbs
Kubbing iy haads over hee cuts




MorHER.

| FEEL YOUR SMALL BACK._

WITH THE THIN BoNE
PERCEPTIBLE.

JusT BENEATH THE sSikgnl

ACRDSS THE CoOuNTRY

2 WANT TO HoLb You
IN COMFORT
FOR ALL THE TorRN
THAT BAVE BEEN YOUR.
LIFE

= SHARON STEVENSON]




There are 2 thmgs:z‘hat you gon‘a remember about
. ,makmg a Revolution. = ¢

Oﬂe is that were gonna get our asses kzcked

The oz‘her is z‘hat we're gorzna win.




po/fﬁca/ ,ooe.m*
T/wug/\ born From am €59, not all
of us” beautiful women

can boast a bird

for father. Rather we

construct our own

births of frage_o(tj, eschewing
superman, Ais wars.

The lover we take

in our own image

of what a man shovlo be

to deserve us, seldom is. Like o god
dressed up in feathers, Ae betrays
his pure-white promise of ascent

in patriarchal foment.

He's on attack
of neeol, a wish, an iTcA that wants scratching.

So what we oo,

we avctTion ourselves off

in Ais eyes, let Aim dupe  Aimself with his own mirrars.
Meanwhile we buy oor own

egalitarian image - of time

in which o grow wings,

and ask ourselves: *a engage, or odisengage? That s
fAehqucaf/b;. qubc a second war

A heaven? angels with breasrts ano va g9rin ©

TAe b/vAf on M%Jg Scholarly sex- A aaa
fess. abstractions the Greeks

anol Romans would Aave lavghed themselves si/ly over 2
History rewritten? /?e/@/'an, poctry, our use wpant?

Paradise 7

We/l we Aave 15 90 a /049 way
back . OA yes. In oleed.

Venus, éaéy, fake jFi we're going o frberate you

from 7he ol man's serviee, give you

a oecent job. So gel” set

P rehabiliTate yourselt, burn :

our licenge. We're going o call a meefing, New People’s
Republic style, and Tet you conress:

For one — Zaw you let Dolo Burn !

To make a man's svccess story. How Rame was boil?

on oor bones. Love vs. Marriage, #hat /s to Say and Jano —

Traol/tonal enemies Coming '/ogef/\cr /A our image 7o seal
woman's fate. OA what @ craven

betrayel was there — as men Aave extolfed /7

(and have you been among us as cavse fo say

(7t isn't so 7). Two Thousand years

moade o lie burming

vader the man

‘s myth. And Fhen, yau loveod Wor, so They saiod and chuckl/ed over
Fhe scandalogs beddling. Anod the latest moause contirms /7
Fun wiTh violence , at oor expense.

Bu?t we fearn. " Seize e day. ' The
never meant us, of covrse, those classic’poets
bur we clean Aovse For the last Trime
c/nznge our Aouse

dresses for #he working pants of Aistery.

o olismiss

Yoor dove - drawn chariot, MoTher —

Fhe romantsc lie . Stary #lying

on your own.

You'l| never Aave vo lower yourse/F
fo /:e/,o Zeus con - descend, aga/n
The Ol Man's
9oool
as olead.

1 MY THOLOGRY  WELEN OF TROY WAS CON -
SVEPI\:I)EI? FROM THE UNION OF LESDAmD 28US
ISGUISED HIMSELE AS ASWAN. HELRN

~Kelene Rosenthal S THUS BORN FROM ANl B&G.




THE LAST TIME I'LL SLEEP WITH A MAN (MAY BE)

| KNEW AT ONCE. I'D MADE A MISTAKE
WHEN | WOKE (N YOUR BED THiS MORNING,

AND YOU SAID, HOW DO You LIKE YouR EGGS?

| HOPED You WERE JORING
«is You WEREN'T,
| UED , RECOWLED,
THINKING OF NOTHING

WITTY,
AL oN AR IoUR HEADIES PEEREET

ISHOULD HAVE KNOWN You& PAINTINGS WERE RIGHT

PRECISION - CRAFTED,
NO ROUGH EDGES

ABOUT You ,

ISHOULD HANE PUT MY EPR T© THE WALLS AND FLOORS OF YOUR HOUSE,

STERILE ,CLEAN,

(so vE&\' ve&*fa::m)

You PLACED ANOMELETTE. (\NELLDONE) IN FRONT OF ME,

TOAST, COFFEE,

WE. EXCHANGED A FEW SMALL IDEAS

| LISTENED POLITELY,
ATE DEUCATELY
CHOKED,

GAGGED (EVER SO SLIGHTLY )
AS YOUu COUNTED OFF THE SECONDS

BY THE END OF THE SEcoND cUP WED WRAPPED UP THE EVENING
TO DISPOSE OF ME NEATLY ,You WANTED 10 DRIVE ME HOME,

| SAID NO, AND STEPPED OUTSIDE,

SUSPENDED MOMENTARILY OVER THE SIDEWALK

RAZY,
| KICKED MY Di SPAIR_( MISTAKE)

ALL THE WAY HOME

- NLR.

Nortine's Saecrep Anymore

I was AwNE

AND  YouR WAIR WAS TRICK AND SOFT
AND Yow DRANK AND TALKED
WiTh SucH AN EXACT AMOUNT,

OF coNCERN

Taar I whAs FooLed

By Your DESIRE FOR FRIENDSW\®;
OR fFLESH.

So WMEN Yow LEFT ME

AnND slowly FADED \NTo,

THE SWAYING CROWD;

Anp DARKNESS

I swowp WAVE REALIZED

THaT L WAS TWE ONE 0 LAUGH
AND You WERE TWE ONE ALONE.

I SVOWDN'T WAVE CARED

T SwouLP WAVE TOLD You TWAT;
Netwina's Saefed AnyMoRE.,

- MONA  7a

No. & OranNee ST

Satueppy  Nov. 4. 972

Faces Rose AND FELL
LiIKE THE HEAVY BREATHING,
OF BURDENED ANIMALS .
SALTY ATMOSPHERE
CLUNG TO THE NOISY RusH
OF DRINKING BODIES
AND PERPETUAL GLASSES,
TINOWIDUALS POSED,

To IMPRESS

MEN SAUNTERED,

WiTh E60s AGLOW

LAPIES MASQUERADED,
WIiTh PRETENTIOKS CARE.
PND | LAUGHED

AT THE DowNFALL,

OF ouR DISPLAY.

= MONA 72




AND YOU THINK_T. RAY GAME™> Sucirg o fagehatiid

KEEP INTOUCH :

WAS, t:_mc_s LAST COMMEN Suuma_ ge
REFCRE- H=E HUNG Up THE @CLE\/E‘{, J M AL Déu'
WHAT Do=S, HE MEAN :

T HAVENT <EEN HIM INAYEAR whese %

MAYRE T AM UPSET 2 MM
%EXPEC[S MEnS e (LIPS : WQWZ%W
T MEAN ReEALLY T QUIT GOING TOSSEE i
A LENG TIME AGO L
T KNow T Love RN ;

T ASO KNOW T cAN'T Be W Hif
HE WON'T LET ME

JEEZ. THEY ALL LAUGHED AT Me
WHENY = TOLD THEM

THAT T WAS IN LOUE. WITH MY PSYCHIATRIST Somde s Sy
THAT'S WHAT IS SUPPOSE. T© HAPPENTHEY SAID T R T e
HE LAUGHED Too e

HELES o Carged
SO WHY DoES ReE PHONE ME? —Loder
NOW BETH

HE DOESN'T KNOW ANY MORE ABOUT YOU
THEN YOoU KNOW ABSILLT TOURSELE

YOu JUST VISITED HIM & TIMES

LoNEG ENOUGH TO FALL. IN LOUVE

T WAS 20 HAPPY TO HEAR. HIS UOICE AGAN elipc oo

T~ WAS AFTER. HE HUNG UP THAT T &GOt MAD he huobarcl he
HE KNEW THAT = WAS IN LOULE WITw HIM Lino om the far
IWHY DCES HE TEASE ME —aiole &f the “hucl;
HIS VOICE ALXOKE FAMILIAR. PLEEASANT FANPSIES Lutting Ao puife
HEQE&%HEE Swean LA

ar MRBER_HCLS HE SAM Jeking off

HE LOULD HAUE AN AFAIR. WITH ME %

EXCEPT HE WAS =0 DARN BURY LAITH HIS PRACTICE AND AL
WHENEVER_ A MAN RETECTS, ME
%}\h_»\mgg%ﬁs‘rleu{g FIND ANCTHER
TS FUCKI NG
HE 1S FUCKING ARCUINT Roolepn Srmipthre
M~ WAS VERY REAL TO ME
THE WAY T FELT ARCUT HIM
TDON'T CARE IF T WAS SUPPOSE TO HAPPEN
TDID
ANR OLD MAN TOESN'T WALK UP T ME
AD PUSH A BUTTONS
AND WHAMMEY T AM IN LOUE WIITH HiM
THIS MAN 1S NOT AFRAID OF ME
HE LIKES THE WAY T AM
AND MY FoEMS
TRINGS DON T HAPPENS 1IN A VACUUM
AND I TOon'T RELIBVE IN FREUD |

REING PeoR. INCREASES THE APPETITE
Selinsttan FOR. EVERY THING »

WHEN YDU CANI'T AFFORD A QUARTER.
FOR_ T = RUS
AND STE~L. THE MORNING PAPER__
FOR_LACIK. OF A DIME,
YoU END UP HATTI NG EVEN THE GARRAGE MAN.
SOLITARY VENOM IS HARD TO LIVE WITH
AND OLD GUILT SNEAKS TOWN YOUR THROAT
WITH EVERY GASP CF AIR_

Youu ke ome nervaca SUCKED THROUG H CLENCHED TEETH.
HATE 1S NOT ENVY

- TESPITE WHAT” MOMMA AND SUNDRY PQEMH ERS
Lhasiac %?" FORCED DOIN YOU R THROAT
s AloNG WITH PorRIDEE AND HAIL MARXS .
ﬁ‘ti % 5,, UNCENSORED,
o 5,51« HATE IS CHURNING GUTS
“gw%"t ke MANGLED SIGHT,
) a7 of difference A PENDULUM SWAYING  FROM DISGUST T NAUSEA
e oo So WHEN THE PANIC WEARS THROUG H THE ARMOR_
g?,‘,.”(& e stp PERFCRMING TS TRAPEEZE. ACTS
aBsve —re w@,, ON THE NERVES IN) YOUR_
i Ve W z BEGG IN- FOR- SIEEP BRAIN,
AND ROCK. MUS IC,
5 POETRY, §
DOEE]

AND THEN, AT LAST,

EVENS FUCKING cAN T SGUELCH YOUR. PAIN,
aOME %QATCH AT MY WINDOW,

AND |F YOU'VE iOT THE RIGHT SORT SF RED EYES
TN EER YO N

AND SHOW YOU THE oONLY WAY OUT .

CoOlETME CONNOR_




To you who would like to know me
Listen.
There arc some things you musk understand.

IT'm Colefte.

Insane, ;

and driven so right around,

I appear rational.

I pocket my emotions

like hastily ‘used kleenex.

My jackel is stuffed with smiles.

The creabures whe inhabik my byain

flip switdhes at vegular intervals

known only Fo Hherm.

I cringe obout exits

on the vcr'?c,

T have walked on the edge of pavement
wet by sprinklers 3

and Was' afvaid to kick empty beer cans

akig b

I wait patiently for a bock,

a sudden rainbow,

ov a lefter from Santa Claus

to bestow the gift of sighk.
Sometimes T hate Hae sun.

I've always loved cities ak ni%h\-.
My life (5§ a serics of good -byes

and lately,

T cry from my armpits.

I walk on fantasy beaches

and slink behind black velvet dvapes.

I don't like 9ood looking men | §
and love hurfs oo much o be taken sexiously.
Certain women would be found between my she=é
did T not pay such close attention

bo red lightS. or my fingernails.

My madnéss s Holrishing

Seeping into my present |iKe a gas [eak

and thc pain is so grea

T sud< in the fumes:

L can be relyed on

Fo be m .Scl¥
but dcm'z forget my overpopulated brain
and my intensity

which “slips out Sometimes

only and starfles even my clasest friends.
3estercia3 - ]I'_’OMC‘:‘QCI* Hflc ined in“a dictionary.
O m erre.
weve unofraid Colette Connor
to need o sistev
ho\ding awoy
the eart’s deathn

and your feors

mogbe we learned
er needin

turns into s{rorxg,

but stillness
and to osk

hasnt come to e

; needins you TO CHEER HME UPON BREAKING UMBILICALS
1S m\lj ear tcol(lj 4
YOURE so MucH
LUKE MY SPIRIT
WOMAN,
ALL THE THINGS

I'VE WANTED TO DO
AND WAYS

I'VE. WATED ™ BE
THE GIVING OF MY OPEN SELF

Now
NOT LISTENING T THEIR NOS
ANYMORE
LETS GET STRONG TOGEHER__




L ALWAYS THOUGHT IT WOULD RE DIFFERENTS

HE SAYS IT'S NINETEEN FIETY EGHT 1S

L SAY WE'WVE RoTH REEN THROUG H THAT
AND Look. HIM IN THE BEYES FOR_THE FIRST TIME 1N
AN HOUR_

ASKING FOR.SECURITY 1S ADMITTING THAT YO
NeEED 1T,

I DDN'T KNoW THAT WOULD HURT HIM
SEEING , THAT T WAS SO WEAK. SOMETIMES .

RIS HURT COMES ouT IN ANGER.. TS MORNING

I ASK IF HE WANTS ME TO RLEED SO MUCH UL ey et
CAUASE T AM DEAD

HE SAYS 1IT'S ME TRAT WANTS To RLEED AND AMID SouNDS
THAT T WATCH Too MANY SOAP OPERAS OF TRAFFIC

MY KID GCES ON CRYING IN HIS RED AND
SOMETHING INSIDE OF ME KADLOS THAT Yol
CAN'T PUSH THESE THINGS THROULAG R AND
HAVE THEM TURN INSIDE CUT AND RE
OK. AGAIN . BUT I KEEP ON TRY ING ON A emmR

HE SAYS T PLAY ALL THE ANGILES. NEAR THE DooR.

I KEEP ON SURCHING FOR.LTHE DOOR_THAT \ evose Gueem IT
TURNS T AL RIGHTSITE OUT
AGAIN]

L ROLL AN OTHER  CIGERETTE AND LOOK_
DowN  ALOT

LISTEN TO VOURSELFE , HE DAYS

F TRY TOAY T WANT You TO LISTEN
RBUT HE SAYS IT AGAIN.

SO T STTP b LSSTEN IN MY HeEAD.

F FEEL THE TENSNESS IN THE RACK. OF
NG EG| S AND WONDER. HOW WE ST THIS EAR. |

=l

THERE WERE 6
G\ANT TUBES
OF TOCTRPASTE

AND  WALKED W“OME

— X AREN

Lomelineo,
“eck
td /m%‘w = fu’l UM‘G‘C 7

td Z AAM 5

thz wovial pustactiory
(= W athon fwxzd)lmomay,

o @ 7Ol
\/Lb?(o(a./z,m& all that net to
ruritieony amationol Swotenance rew & ther
ho can knsch that

VLL WHIP YOU WITH MY HAR,
LAUGRING THREATS
AND LONG STRANDS SMOKED
ACROSS YOUR SKIN.

MY SISTERS ALWAXS,
USE. THEIR RAIR_FOR, VWHIPS
To DRIVE-
THE UNWILLING MEN.
AND THE MEN?

- sSHARON STEVENSON
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!
|

ORDER FROM:

\WOMEN'S CENTRE
\30 W. HASTINGS
NVANUVER., BC..

ONLY ¥.0c

MANY WOMEN CoNl -
TRIBUTED POETRY AND
G RAPHcS FOR THHIS
ISSUE . WE WEREN'T
ABLE T© USE EVERY-
THING 8uT KEEP
SENDING UuS YouR.
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