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The Women's Health Collec 
tive is now at 4197 John 
St. Their phone number is 
873-3984. For the time being 
the self-help clinic is by 
appointment only but 
appointments are easy to 
make. Just give them a 
call. 

They are open until 6:00 
Monday to Fridays. 

J' I .. . : .l 



Ivomen Can. page 2 

Serials Dept ., 
University Libraries , 
N. LU . , 
De Kalb , II. 60115 

Dear People of the Pedestal : 

Please don ' t !!! We like your title 
just the way it is !!! 

Rather than expounding at length on 
our sentiments toward serial title 
changes , we are enclosing TITLE 
~ Although it is h~s, 
it should be taken seriously . 

Please read it and file it for 
reference in case you should 

decide to change your title again . 

Sincerely yours , 

Serials Deparbnent . 

I have recently become very 
interested in the statistics 
available re : the effectiveness 
of various methods of birth 
control . This article will focus 
on the Diaphragm used wi th Sper-
micidal jelly . 

In beginning this research I 
looked in the Medicus Index 
which l i sts all articles and 
journals published in medicine 
and related fields. There was 

Title varies is a small public-
ation dedicated to the fight 
against unnecessary title change s; . 
To quote their toast/benediction : 

"May your serials be regular and 
one time . May they have title 
pages and indexes , and contents 
worth reading. May they be easy 
to bind and impossible to steal , 
and may they have long life , 
inunaculate invoicing , and distinct-
ive , permanent , unwavering titles ." 

Women , 
DO~TO~S 

4-- ., 
not one article written specifi -
cally about the diaphragm as a 
contraceptive method since 194 9. 
I began to understand why so few 
doctors consider the diaphragm a 
serious option . And , in the 
McGill Birth Control Handbook 
there was not one reference listed 
which pertained to diaphragms 
specifically . However, in Our 
Bodies Our Selves were thre;--
leads to articles . From these I 
gathered the following info . 

l)U\?~RAb'-'~ 

Whenever one talks about the 
effectiveness of a contraceptive 
method it is necessary to clarify 
whether this refers to the " use " 
or "theoretical" effectiveness . 
Use effectiveness means the effec-
ti veness for all users whether or 
not they use the method constantly 
or not. Theoretical effectiveness 
means the effectiveness of the 
correct use of the method in con-
sistent or constant users. The 
formula used to compute the 
Failure Rate per hundred women 
years= 
Total accidental pregnancies x 1200 

Total months of exposure 

With this information in hand 
I started to look through the 
various available statistics and 
made an interesting discovery . 
When the statistics for the p i ll 
are quoted they are always 
quoted as theoretical statis t ics . 
When the statistics for the dia-
phragm and condom are quoted they 
usually appear as use - effect ive 
ness statistics . Of course , there 
is no comparison between the t wo . 
The fol l owing chart shows compar-
ative statistics for the various 
methods . 

Failure Rates (pregnancies per 
100 woman years) 

theoretical 
effective 

condom 2.6 
diaphragm 2- 3 

+ jelly 
IUD 1 - 2 . 7 
the pill 0.1- 1.0 
foam 3 . 05- 3.1 4 
condom + 
spe,nnicide 

effective 
11.1- 28.3 
8 . 8 - 33.6 

6.1 
16.5- 26.0 

29 

Note ! in some studies the Pill 
is not the most effective 
method available. 

Now back to the diaphragm and 
spermicide as an effective 
method of birth controL The 
effectiveness of this method is 
contingent on several factors. 
The diaphragm must be correctly 
fitted . The woman must have 
all the necessary information 
about the method. She must be 
albe to insert the diaphragm 
each and every time she has 
intercourse . The diaphragm 
must be used during every act of 
intercourse . The spermicidal 
j elly must be effect ive in 
killing the sperm . The 
d i ahpragm must be car ed for 
corr ectly to ensure that the 
rubber is good . If all these 
condi tions are met th i s method 
of birth control is very 
effective . 

\ 

The rest of the paper contained 
nominations for "Worst Serial 
Title Change of the Year prize" , 
personal testimonials from 
librarians about the grief they 
suffer due to title changes ,,"nd} 
A short story about a librarian 
who on ,his death bed asks , "Why? 
Why was the Universe created , why 
Vietnam , why the love of a woman 
for a man, why does a dog have 
soulful eyes , and why does a 
publisher change the title of 
his serial? " 

YesterdayTodayTomorrow. 
THE VANCOUVER WOMEN ' S BOOKSTORE 
IS LOOKING FOR NEW VOLUNTEERS 
TO HELP STAFF THE STORE WHICH 
MEANS BECOMING FULL- FLEDGED 
MEMBERS OF niE BOOKSTORE COLLECTIVE . 

IF YOU WOULD LIKE TO KNOW WHAT 
THAT ENTAILS OR WOULD LIKE TO 
HELP OUT CALL THEM AT 684-0523. 
OR YOU COULD DROP BY. THE STORE 
IS AT 804 RICHARDS ST . AND IT IS 
OPEN FROM NOON UNTIL 5 :0 0 p . m. 
EVERY DAY EXCEPT SUNDAY . OPEN 
UNTIL 9 : 00 ON THURSDAY AND FRIDAY . 

If a woman chooses the diaphragm 
as her m,ethod she must be 
fitted for it by a doctor or 
a health worker . Correct fitting 
and instruction would decrease 
the nwnber of accidents , and 
in Cl e . se the woman I s confidence 

"hus In,: rease its use.. Women 
v! y u se diaphragms when they 
i:I 'e t horoughly comfortable with 
t hem . 

Ai though this method of 
birth control is both safe 
and effective, it is not 
generally considered a serious 
choice for birth control . 
Why?? Well , first of all , 
women wanting to use a dia-
phragm must first be fitted 
for one and then taught to 
insert it properly. And 
that takes a lot of time and 
effort on the part of the 
doctor. It takes far less 
office time for a Doctor to 
simply insert an LU.D. or 
prescribe Birth Control pills 
and so the tendency is to do 
that. Less times means more 
patients means more money. 
Doctors require both encour-
agement and pressure from 
women to offer the diaphragm 
as a serious choice for birth 
control. 

Darlene Steele 



DUE TO 
POPULAR 
DEMAND 

NEXT MONTH 

WILL BE BACK\ 

a SOSKot:;oon 
A Saskatoon Lesbian mother is 
fighting to retain legal cus-
tody of her two children. 
This custody is now being 
challenged by her husband be-
cause of her sexual orien-
tation. 
Legal fees are now beyond 
her means. She needs support 
and money to see the case 
through the courts. 

THERE IS NO CANADIAN PRECEDENT 
FOR AN ADMITTED HOMOSEXUAL 
PARENT GAINING OR RETAINING 
CHILD CUSTODY . 

Dear Sisters : 

Congratulations on IIWomen Can." 
It reflects so much the feeling 
of women working together under 
extreme difficulty that I feel 
I am no longer alone. I would 
also like to thank you for 
printing the letters from 
Jeannine H.i tchell and Women of 
the Peace as I think that virt-
ually every women's group that 
has been around for very long 
has had the experience of being 
excluded when they would like to 
be included . Since I have also 
had the experience of helping 
to organize a women's conference 
with government funds I also 
have sympathy for the women in 
the Secretary of State's Office. 
We have been isolated from each 
other so thoroughly that our 
communications between groups 
and interested individuals just 
isn't very good yet . 

A FEW WORDS 
ABOUT 
CROTCH SPRAY 
The advertisements for crotch sprays 
hint that there is something un-
clean or unpleasant about the nor-
mal smell of a women I s vulva. These 
ads apparently work, because ac-
cording to Ellen Frankfort 
(Vaginal Politics), profits from the 
sale of sprays came to about 
$53 million in 1971. The sprays 
are classified as cosmetics and 
therefore the manufacturers are not 
required to list the active ingredi-
en ts on the con tainer . 

O.K. 50 You'Jf£ l1.';:'ALLY cteJ9'+?P€D FO~ 

HAD £f\lOUvf! SuRPRISE: VI5/TORS TO lAS ~ 
A .8 WOULDN'T IT BE NiCe- TO T A 

L j! PUT S 9MEC)NE UP FOR y ~ 
~ ~ 3 DAYS THIS SUMNER & A 
II l"ti'fl9 SUMf1e-R's 'I- WHILE LONG- -9 t 
Dy YOU'VE ... DO TO /,?uCH 50 T/O/ERf's 

Hom:: PLACEM£HT €fI'1- fl771 
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mot:;her needs 
our help 

This case has important imp-
lications for both women and 
gay men and the Pedestal asks 
that women who can, dig in 
their pockets and send a don-
ation to her defense fund. 

All donations are welcome and 
tax deductable. Cheques and 
money orders should be made 
out to ZODIAC FRIENDSHIP SO-
CIETY and marked DEFENCE FUND. 
Box 1662, Saskatoon, Sask. 
Tell them if you want a 
receipt. 

I hope the down-turned thumb 
on page 12 will be interpeted 
by your readers as displeasure 
with the amount of money allot-
ed by the Secretary of State's 
Department for women's program, 
rather than displeasure with 
the women within the department 
~ho are trying to do a good 
job with totally inadequate 
funds . The 1974 budget for 
women's progcams for BC and 
Yukon region in the Secretary 
of State's department is 
$25,000.00 . This is an 
insultingly small sum: What 
can we do about it? 

I'll do my bit by renewing 
my subscription to Women 
Can. plus a little extra and 
I'll be on the look-out for 
future · ideas to pass along. 

Sincerely, 
Alice James . 

For health reasons, crotch sprays 
~hould NOT be used: 

1. they may mask an odour which 
is a sign of infection 

2. the delicate membranes of the 
vulva may be irritated (the 
genitals of a man having inter-
course with a womean who has 
just sprayed may also be ir-
ritated) 

3. many women who use "the spray 
have allergic reactions 

4. most of the sprays contain 
hexachlorophene, which is 
under suspicion for causing 
brain damage and paralysis in 
monkeys. 

The very best regime for a fresh 
and pleasant-feeling crotch is: 
wear cotton underwear, wash with 
soap and water (take it easy with 
the soap - it too can irritate), 
and powder iwi th pl~in old corn-
starch. 

Arlene Higgs 
reprinted from the Vancouver 
Women's health Collective 
Newsletter, 4197 John St. 
873-3984 

J 



W(Q)MlEW A1R1E TIN 
to the grand opening of ~ NCOUVER 
facilities include: , music, dancing, 

a quiet rap area, a games room 
and in the future, special events in the conference room 

* 1< ** * ** * ** ** * *** * ** 1< 1< *** ** *** ** 1< ** * * * * ** 1< ** ** 1< ** ** 1< 1< * *** * ** ** 1< 1< ** ** 1< ** ** ** * ~ * ** 1< 1< ** * * * 1< 1< 1< ** * * ** ** *"* ** *", 1< 1< 1< ** * * *** ** * ** * ** 1< 1< : . 
* * 
~ LAUN]) R.Y 'SJAP 
* : Saving your l)aCOII drippings 
:,~an supply you v.'ith the 
: basic ingredient for your 
: own Ilome-made laundry soap. 
: "I"he ~onlan who supplied tllis 
~recipc gr~tes her bar soap 
• on an ordInary vc~etal)lc 
: grater to make it fine for 
: d!ihwashing. S11C also uses 
: t,h;:se fine shavings for i \t'ftshing hcr hair. 

' ~ 
* $: You need: 

, ::"" one I.arge applt' Juice 
of fat, strained 

f "" 1 / 4 cup ammonia 
f "" :. cups borax 

... i - IlL can of lye 
: 1/·1 cup coal o"i I 

* 

tiJi 

* 
* * 

(lhese ingrcJicnts can he 
purchascr..i at regular food 
stores) 

* * * , 
* * : \,'hat yOU do: 
: ,\11:\ lye Kith 5 ClipS colo 
: heater. (Ise a plastic or 
: enamel bIJck!Jt. Stir it 
: ou t 0;; ide \-; i til a s tic J... 0 r 
: hooden spoon J...ept un I \' for 
: t ilis purrose. Ill ) .\ ( )'j 
: I.\II_-\I.l: f IJ.',i L S: 

, . 
* 
: \Iclt the apple .iuice tin of 
: fat. Put the tin in h'ater 
: so there's no dange r of fat 
: catchin~l fire. 

\fter stirrin~ for a few 
millutes, adJ the borax, 
~mnlollia and solvent and stir 
,lntil ~t is a nicc, smooth 
.. : rcam, 

POttT mi:-.tuTc lnto a prepared 
box ( CarJlloarJ or ~ood will 
do l llneJ witil ncavy cotton 
t Slll.:h as an old shc~t or 
r;.H;g0J shirt), I'ut plastic 
or 11l0Tl' heavy cot tOll 011 the 
floor unJt:r the ho). in case 
any soap seeps throll~:h before 
it sets. 

I-tAND'SOAP 
Our frieJld has not tried this 
recipe while slle has us~d the 
previous 'one -for years. If 

* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * 
you master tile first one and 
want to try another, here's one.: 

1 can of lye 

1/2 cun ammonia 

1/2 cup powdered borax 

ounces lanolin 

tsp. aromatic oil of rose, 
- lavender or pine 

3 Tbsp. finely ground oatmeal 

* 
* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * 

* 11 cups melted and strained f' : 
* * 

5 cups rain water or soft water: 

1/3 cup of sugar 

3 Ollnces of ~lycerine 

~Ieasurc rain water into crock 
or cnalnel pan. Add to it vig -
ourollsly, stirring one at a 

* * * * 
* * * * * * 
* * * * 

time ulltil dissolved, lye, amm-
onia, borax, and sugar. (ontin - >I-

ue stirring until cool. Slowly: 
pour in fat, add fragrance and : 
stir for 15 min. Khilc doing so >I-

hcfore the soap is COnl- add lanolin,.gly~erine.and oat-: 
"Jetely s(:t, cut it into meal. tSy tillS tlme, mlxture >I-

hars, any size: you \\'ant. ui 1 shoul~ be thick and c:eamy. : 

: \~!~C~s li~J...~~'~r~o~~5J r~~ i~~:t ~~Il ! ~~~ l' ~J~~~v~:,~;~~ o>.~uP!~~ ~~~~ ~~~~,m~;J~l~~~ ~~~: ~ined : 
: cooled to the same temp- sti rri.ng the fat and lye ydth wax paper. Let stand : 
: craturc, add tile lye to mixture if you Jesirc fragrance. until firm ,and cut, wrap in ! 
... the fat, stirrin,£! virour- Thank YOli Alice, for this \-;ax paper. Let stand one week 
: cusiy. contriillltion. before usin~. ~ ... 

* *" * * * * * * * * * * ** * * * * * * ** * * * * * * ** * * * * * ** * * * * ** * * * * * * * * * * * * * * ** ** ** * * * * ** * * * * ** ** * * ** * ** * ** ** * * ** * * * * ** * * * * ** * * * * ** *-** * ** * ** * 



WE· 
TIIEI 

IT ... 

by Marnie Smith 

(NB. his quotations arc in 
capital letters) 

Neil M. Fleishman has written 
a book titled "Counsel for the 
Damned" to brag about his prow-
ess in browbeatinq a~d insult-
ing people in his office. These 
people are mainly wompn and are 
viewed by Fleishman in some of 
the followi~g ways: 

••. IT TAKES ON THE AVERAGE, 
FrVE HOURS FOR THE EAGER BRIDE-
GROOM TO WRESTLE HIS BLUSHING 
AND OCCASIONALLY INNOCENT BRIDE 
INTO BEn, 

AT.L A WOMAN HAS TO DO IS111ST 
LIE THERE. IF YO~ GET DOWN TO 
THE PHYSIOLnGI~AL FtJNOAMENTAi.S, 
IT IS THE MAN WHO HAS T0 DO THE 
.JOB. 

THEY STAND AS A TRAGI C TRIBUTE 
TO TIlE MASOCHISM SO COMM0N TO 
ALL MEMBERS n~ THE FEMALE SEX. 

... WO~EN ARE LIKE ~ONGS. THF.Y 
SHOULD BE BEATEN REGULARLY TO 
KEEP THEM IN TUNE ... 

. WHY, YOU'VE NEVER EVEN HAD THE 
DECENCY OR THE GUTS OR THE 
WHOLESOMENESS TO HAVE ANY 
CHILDREN OF YOUR OWN: 

~INE OUT OF EVERY TEN OF MY 
C' . IENTS ARE WOMEN. AND A 
WnMAN, ESPEC IAI,LY I WEARS THE 
RO[,E-PLAYINGS, THE FICTI ONS, 
THE IIQNEYED SAYINGS AND THE 
DOWNRTCHT LIES THAT HAVE HEEN 
PASSED ALON~ FROM MOTHER TO 
CHILD FOR HUNDREDS OF GENER-
ATIONS LIKf, sn MANY COATS OF 
A RHOR , 

To explaIn aWAY men's lack of 
'staying power' in bp.d, he ,pre-
sents this tidy qpm: 

. . . NINETY-NINE PERCENT OF OUR 
MEN ARE BFOIJGHT UP UNnER THE 
STRICT CAr.VAN1STIC DOCTRINE 
THAT THE CARDlNAL SIN LIES 
NOT IN COMMI~TrNG THE ACT OF 
LOVE BUT IN ENJOYING IT:: 

ANDHAJED Ir 

.The only woman client 
Fleishman presents respect-
fully is the wife of a doc-
tor. However, just as the 
reader is about to recon-
sider damning him for all 
time, Fleis~an reverts to 
another put-down. He quotes 
this woman as having said, 

"I know what t am looking 
for in a man, and you know 
as well as I do that it 
won't be long before I cast 
my net and land another 
goodie." 
and with this quote. he 
r enders her a witch, with 
a n~t to perpetrate evil 
rather than a cauldron. 

A womar who finds her hus-
b~~d's s~xllal rlema~~s a~pr­

rant i:= IJlven th"s advi:::e: 

IF YOUR HUSBAND WANTS TO 
SCREW YOU WHEN YOU ARE BOTH 
HANGING FROM THE CHAND~LIERS 
I CAN'T fiEF. WHAT THE DIFF-
ERENCE I S AS LONG AS IT 
GIVES PLEASURE TO BOTH OF 
YOU. OR IF NOT TO YOU, AT 
J.FAST TO HIM.. (My underl ine), 
I CAN'T SEE WHAT THE HELL 
orFFERENCE IT MAKES TO YOU. 

F l eishman sets up ~ome Immut· 
able Laws OF Marriage Break-
up which push him l~to 

further abS\lr~ity. 

THERE ARB SEVERAl. KEY FACT -
DRS WHI~H T ~F.EL DonM A 
MARRIAGE BEFORE IT STARTS. 
FIRST OF At.T., WHEN A MAN 
MARRIES A WOMAN WHO IS 
OLDER THAN HIMSEJ.F--YOU CAN 
WRITE THAT MARRIAGE orr 
RIGHT AWAY. 

THE SECOND CAUSE OF MARITAL 
FAILURE, ACCORDING TO MY 
IMMUTAALE LAWS, ARISES WHEN 
THE WOMAN H~S HAD A HYST-
ERECTOMY OR TilE MAN HAS HAD 
A VASECTOMY, wnULD YOU 
BELIE'VE, I HAVF NEVER SEF.N 
A .c;UCCESSFIJL MAPRIAGE THF.RE-
AFTER (The writer a~ks how 
many uccessful marriaqes 
one f nds in a divorce 
lawye 's office.) 
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THIRD IMMUTABLE LAW -
WHEREEVER YOU FIND A MARRIAGE 
BETWEEN AN ANGLO-SAXON WOMAN 
AND A MAN OF SLAV ETHNIC BACK-
GROUND, THERE - IN MY OPINION 
AND AS A RESULT OF MY MANY 
YEARS OF OBSERVATION - YOU 
WILL FIND A DISASTER AB INITIO. 
YOU CAN ALMOST GUARANTEE THAT 
FROM THE MOMENT THE BEDROOM 
DOOR CLOSES ON THESE TWO PEOPLE 
AFTER THE CEREMONY, THERE WILL 
BE PERPETRATED UPON THE BaIDE 
A VERITABLE CATACLYSM OF PHYS-
ICAL VIOLENCE AND MENTAL TORTURE. 
(So that you will not buy thin 
book JUBt to actually see this 
in print, I assure you it is 
there. It is followed by an 
amateurish attempt to explain 
that when men live in a mat 
riarchal society, they hate 
their mothers.> 

A case hIstory ~oncprnlnq a 
male ("lient wl-.ese wifp i!'; a 
lesbian is presentpd. The client 
did not find it necessary to 
r emov~ the ~wo teenage daugh-
ters from their mothpr's 
guardianship but Fleishman was 
concerned about leavin~ the 
girls in that "atmosph~re". 
He says, 

WHAT FURTIIFR CONCERNED ME WAS 
THAT THE WIFE WAS A fIlCH-SCHOOl. 
TEACHER AND (;IRI.S' cnnN5ELOR 
TO BOOT. AND A IIOOT IS JUST 
WHAT I WOIJl.~ H~VF PUT IN HER 
REAR END . 

.. Flelshman's 'be~tp~ to h2rry 
Rnd to spur .... ' attituriE>. P",rhaps 
we ouqht tn :::'CO'lr'lf' tl~f' schools, 
seeking ou~ woulri-be SE>X 

offenders. You offend ~y sex! 
Get out! You can't be too 
critical when it comes to 
drooling lasciviousness. 

The jack of this book claims 
Fleishman is angry about the 
disi ntegration of the fam.i ly 
un"it but I feel this is just 
a ploy to lend respectjbility 
to an otherwise shameless 
attempt to make money on 
controversy. Please don't 
buy this book.. ~ 

W-e. clid r-n like this 
\J e r Y m IA c h ei th e r I! I 

"WANT MEN? GET ~lOMEN" 

TERRACE. Highways Minister Graham 
Lea has an idea to get male workers 
to stay in the north - women. 

He said during a taping of a 
television interview Wednesday 
that northern development will 
cause social problems with an in-
flux of single migrant wo:ers. 

One way to alleviate the problem, 
he said, would be to hire more 
women in the work force - 'not just 
in the traditional jobs. ' 
from -the VQnc.ouve r Sun. 
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how babies 
I ",as p l ayi n g in t he a ft e r - d 
:~:~~~u :o~!:;:s~e ~ : ~ :e h!:: ng a re -me e 
to wash An d ge t ready f or 
bed. A f l i msy p i nk mil ki n ess 
wate r- painte d the e v e nin g 
sky . Th r o u g h the s c r ee n 
doo r I heard Mom cal l i n g 
me , "Marlene, come in now, 
I want to wash your hai r 
tonight. " 

"Oh do have to?" I cr ied, 
"I don't want to come i n 
yet and i f you wash i t I' ll 
have to stay i n t h e h o use. " 

"I know, " she answered, " But 
yo u have to, now c ' mo n . 
~'ve got t he wate r all r eady ." 

I gave a fi n al pa t to my 
sand cast l e and t ru nd l ed 
off to the house. At t he 
door, I forgot to take my I 

shoe5 off and the sa nd f e ll ~ 
quick l y f r o m my saddle o xfo r ds 
to the kitchen floor . As I 
turned to h u rry bac k out , 
Mom saw me a nd to my su r pr is e, 
she s i mply sa i d , " He r e , I 'll 
sweep that up wh il e y ou 
wash yo u r hands an d f ace. 
Hurry up now." I h a d e x pe c t e d 
to hear "Get out of h ere 
with those shoes . Don't 
you ever lear n ?" an d I wa s 
rea ll y quite baff l e d . I 
~a5n ' t going to push my 
l uck though, so 1 sli p- s l id 
to the bathroom i n my stock -
i ng feet and washed. 1 
ret u rned to the kitchen 
c lad only i n my under wear 
and dunked my head i n the 
basin of warm wat e r i n the 
sink . Mom Cdme o v e r and 
beg a n to massa g e soap into 
my curls. Sh e talke d 
so o thin ql y of o rd i nary 
thin g s like what was coming 
u p In t he gar d en now and 
t he n e iqhbour ' s new c a r . 
Once in t he wate r, I r eal l y 
did en joy havlnq my hea d 
rubbed and rlnse d, r ubbed 
and ri n sed . 

Later, the wdshinq p ar t fin -
ished, Mom towelled my hai r 
while I sat in a chai r at th e 
d i ning r o om table , She bega n 
to speak from be h i~d me whe r e 
she stood twin i ng my hai r ' 
aro u nd thr. pink a nd b l u e r ub be r 
cur l ers. 

"I think it ' s t i me we had a . 
talk about something, " she sa\ d 

hAbOut wh at? " t a s ked, t u rnin g 
to look at h~r. 

"Be st i ll, " she command e d, 
turn i ng my head forward a g a i n, 
t h p. way she d i d in c h ur c h whe n 
s he ca u ght me l ookinq ar o llnd. 
At first I thollght she wa s 
caner to get on with th e fob of 
h a ; r cu r l i ng, hut g ra d u a ll y I 

sen s e d th at s h e ke p t my head 
facing fo rw a r d so she wouldn't 
have to l ook at me. 

What had I do n t ha t wa r r an t ed 
a ta l k s u ch a s th i s ? We h a d 
ne v e r had a t al k b e for e . She 
to l d me what to do or what not 
to do b u t s h e n e ver asked me 
t o ha v e a t alk with he r. I 
f el t trappe d a s pictures of 
wr ongdo i ngs fl a shed rapidly 
be fo r e me. 

May be s he h a d found out I had 
had a Cllocola t e bar at Bertha ' s 
aft e r s chool on Friday. No, 
it mu s t b e a bout Go rdon arid me 
hidin g in t he outhou s e when 
we playe d hide and seek . 
Suddenly , I knew--she hAd 
f o un d th e p ic k le jar. We kept 

\ 
it hi ~den in a hollow log , 
Johnny and Gordie And I all 
peed in it and we ke p t it to 
se e if it would ch a nge colour 
with time . She must have 
found it. Oh, how could I 
explain so she wouldn't hit me? 
What could I say? 

Then she said, "I want to talk 
to you about making babies. " 

So that was it. Whew: At 
least I hadn't done anything 
wrong. 

She contl..nued, "I didn't 
want to tell you so soon, 
you're only . ix. But some 
things hAve been going on 
with the boys next door, 
haven'~ they? " and before 
I could answer, "So I figured 
I'd better tell you now . Do 
you know how babies are made?" 

I 
-I 



I shook my head, my eyes foc-
using on the curler box. 
Tommy had told me they were 
made by fucking but I didn't 
really know what that meant. 
Could there be a baby growing 
in the pickle jar? Surely 
not. I couldn't tell her 
I knew the word fu'ck anyway. 
Tommy always said it to me ' 
to make me embarassed but 
I never said it. When I 
heard that word I felt 
guilty, as though my ears 
had sinned by listening. 

"Well, my Mom went on, 
"I have to tell you because 

' I'm afraid if you don't know 
you might do something bad, 
just because you don't know 
it's wrong, you see. If you 
did this thing you might have 
a baby ••. " 

"Right now?" I interrupted, 
"When I'm still a kid?" 

"Turn around!" she said, 
frowning, "How can I put 
these curlers in the back 
when you have your face 
turned this way?" She 
paused a moment, then drew 
her breath in heavily. 

"Probably not right now," 
she said, squeezing the ' words 
out, "There' s a time, when 
you are about twelve when 
your body changes and from 
then on you could have a 
baby. And you're so big for 
your age ••• " She said the 
last words almost to herself. 

"My body changes? It must 
be when I get titties," I 
thought. 

Mom walked to the kitchen to get 
water to dampen my hair. It 
was drying and she hadn't fin-
ished curling it yet. The damp 
towel lay heavily on my shoulders. 

Someone ran up the front steps. 
Karen, my younger sister, opened 
the door and peered in. 

"Hey," she whispered, "What are 
you doin' in the house? What did 
you do?" 

"Nuthin' ," I answered, "Just 
gettin' curlers in." 

Mom returned just then and 
shouted to her, "You get back 
outside and play or you'll have 
to go to bed. And shut that 
door after you!" 

I began to feel a little special 
having this talk that Karen 
wasn't allowed to hear. Mom 
asked if I had any questions yet. 
Dirl I have questions! 

To establish my position as the 
partner in this talk, I crossed 
my legs and clasped my hands on 
the uppermost knee. Then I 
began, "Well, I still don't know 
how you ~o it," I said. 

"How you do what?" 

"How you make babies." 

~Oh. Well, ... the boy puts his 
thing in the girl's thing." 

"Yuck! Really?" and then more 
controlled, "Gee, I'd have never 
figured that." I didn't want her 
to think she was scaring me or 
she might stop talking about it. 

"Doesn't it hurt?" 

"At first, but soon you get used 
to it." 

"But why do you have to do it 
that way? Is that the only way?" 

God planned it that way. Yes, 
it's the only way. See 
the man's thing has some 
stuff in it. When he puts 
it in, this stuff comes out 
and stays in the woman's 
thing and later it grows 
to be a baby." 

"I don't like it." 
"What don't you like?" 

"That he has to put his 
thing in. Why can't you 
put ~he stuff on your 
finger and put it in 
yourself?" 

"Well," a sort of 'here goes' 
sigh escaped her lips and 
then she went on, "some-
times a really good feeling 
comes over you when his 
thing is in your thing." 

"oh?" Now I really couldn't 
imagine any good feeling 
coming out of that. 

My Mom seemed to interpret 
that 'oh' as though I'd 
just asked that a boy be 
brought in to demonstrate 
for she began a strong 
tirade, warning and threat-
ening me. 

"There, you see. That's 
why I have to tell you now. 
You must never never never 
do this thing until you 
are married. You wouldn't 
want to have a baby before 
you were married, would 
you? That's a cardinal sin. 
And if any boy tries to do 
it with you, you come and 
tell me right away. Do you 
hear? Now, you are not to 
go in the bush with any boy 
ever. Promise me?" 

I promised. 
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"NOW, there's just one more 
thing. Don't tell Karen 
what we've talked about. 
Promise? She wouldn't unde~­
stand. And don't tell any 
other kids, OK? Because every 
mother likes to tell her kids 
a different way and you might 
just mix someone up. You would 
n't want to ruin this nice 
talk for a friend of yours, 
would you and you would do 
just that if you told her 
before her Mom got a chance. 
No~go call Karen to come in and 
wash up for bed. OK? Oh yeah, 
if you ever have any questions 
you ask me OK? Nobody else, 
OK?" 

I nodded my head yes and fin-
ally she took the wet towel 
off my shoulders. I got up 
and turned to face her but she 
kept her eyes on the table as 
she picked up the rest of the 
curlers. 

"Go on," she said, her voice 
gentle, "Go call Karen now." 

"Kar-ren:" I called out the 
front door, "Bed-time!" She 
came running, her frail white 
hair flying out in wisps. 
Morn scooped her up and cuddled 
her as she carted her off to 
be washed. 

I put my pyjamas on and sat 
cross-legged on the couch. 
There was so much to think 
about. Though I couldn't see 
any reason why she would make 
it up, I seriously wondered 
if it were true. How could 
that tiny noodle go into me? 
He'd have to stand right 
against me!" I shivered at 
the thought. Then it came to 
me. She didn't want me to go 
in the bushes with boys so she 
told me all this to scare me. 
Who ever heard of a little 

girl having a bahy anyhow? 
Yes, that mu~t be it, I decided 
and having satisfactorily 
dealt with the problem, I went 
out to the kitchen to make a 
peanut butter sandwich. 

by Marnie smith 
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E: 
E ULTIMATE COME-ON, 

Seven years ago I was raped 
by a semi-acquaintance of 
mine. Though it may sound 
strange, I did not know that 
it was a case of rape until 
just a year or two ago. I 
was operating under the ass-
umptions that many people 
these days have, that rape 
is something that happens 
as you are walking down the 
street, minding your own bus-
iness, and some pervert male 
jumps out of a nearby bush or 
alley way. He sticks a knife 
at your throat, rapes you and 
then usually runs away, 
never to be seen again until 
the cops miraculously find 
him with their ESP about 
criminals. 

My rape was much different 
than that stereotype. The 
man came over for a coffee 
to say good-bye to me before 
I was leaving for Europe. I 
was prepared for and expected 
an evening of coffee and tal-
king; he was prepared for and 
expected an evening of sex. 

NOT HITCH-HIKE, WE SHOULD NOT 
BUY A MALE A BEER OR SAY WE 
WOULD LIKE TO TALK TO HIM AND 
GET TO KNOW HIM BETTER. All 
of these situations are seen 
by men as possible indications 
that we are sexually open to 
them in our own discreet 
"female" ways. 

The rape that happens in the 
street between strangers, with 
the male carrying a knife, is 
just an extreme form of the 
sexual 'powertripping that 
many of us women have exper~ 
ienced for years. 

Forced intercourse, where there 
is little trace of a mutual 
desire or decision, is a 
phenomenon which has its roots 
in our upbringing. 

When many of us were young we 
were taught that as women we 
must say "no" to sexual ad-
vances and inclinations in 
order to maintain a man's 
respect. We were to remain 
"pure" until we had finally 
secured a love (read marriage) The cdnflict came down to a 

Yes-No and rather than give up 
his own expectations, he turned 
the conflict into a physical 
battle which he undoubtedly 
would win, being 200 pounds 

~~~:r:~:~e ~et~:~ww~a:n:em::i'~~~--~~~~~~~ 

and muscle-wise bigger and 
stronger than me. The whole 
scene was a long-term sexual 
trauma for me and . the con-
clusions I immediately drew 
from it were that if I didn't 
want to screw in the first 
place, I shouldn't have asked 
him over. A woman ~hould exp-
ect that whenever she invites 
a man to spend time with her. 
It may not happen but ~hen that 
is just luck. 

As with so many things in our 
male-dominated society, the 
right to choose sexual en-
counters is still , seen by many 
to be the prerogative of men. 
They initiate, we wait for 
their advances. If we do not 
want to be sexually ~ ~pproached 

then we should NOT W~LX IN THE 
STREETS BY OURSELVES,I NOT IN-
VITE A MALE OVER WHEN THERE IS 
NO ONE EL 

was not necessarily an indic-
ation of our feelings or desires 
- it could very easily be an 
expression of the values ve 
had learned. So often our 
statements of what we did and 
did not want to do were seen 
by men as challenges And sex-
ual g'ames on our part. 

With the sexual liberation of 
the sixties, that philosophy 
and value structure vas 
supposed to have disappeared. 
However, what changed was 
only the hidden meanings of 
"no" - translated now it 
means either sexual immat-
urity and conservatism or a 
symptom of being a cold, 
castrating bitch. 

Whatever the case, there 
seems to be a lack of respect 
for women to be able to make 
dec~sions and choose their 
sexual partners. Men have no 
right whatever the cirCUM-
stances to force a wo~&n into 

something she has stated she 
does not want. Even if she 
has difficulty choosing sex-
ual relationships, a suppor-
tive role is not force but to 
allow her to feel more secure 
about sex with less a9gress~ 
iveness and more understanding 
and warmth on both sides. 

In this context then, what dis- . 
tinguishes rape from many 
·ordinary seductions" is merely 
the simplicity of tactics. 
Rape is a more marked, ~hysical 
show of power but the relation-
ship is still very recognizable. 



of her rights to determine 
who she will and will not 
sleep with but the obvious 
action for a man who was 
merely responding to her 
advances. In th-e slang 

"was asking for 

Going into the courtroom where 
a .rape trial is taking place, 
there is a further develop-
ment of male-dominated state 
of affairs. The woman is 

rl supposedly a victim of rape. 
~ .... ~~~~ But the line of questioning 

a nd investigation is turned 

change very much. Th ey a r e 
all aware of the f ine line 
between se d uc t ion a n d rape but 
to them that l ine i s dr awn b y 
the woman and whet her or not 
she consented to t h e show of 

force . It is no t rape if she 
gave any i ndicat ions like 
hitch-hiking (an ob v ious 
clue:), wearing shor t s or 
no bra!, hav i ng a past her-
story which revea ls h e r to 
have slept wi th me n who were 
not her husband or e ve n the 
poss i bility of bec o ming long-
term. All t hese fa ctors go 
into the big b oiling pot of 
doubt that wha t happened to 
her was not an infringement 

on its head in Such a way that 
what is really being discussed 
is the credibility of the 
woman to lay charges of this 
nature. There is no discussion 
around the past of the man to 
indicate whether or not he 
might have raped someone. In 
fact it is illegal to bring 
any previous rape charges out 
in the court or any sexual 
problems or hassles with the 
law. This is all reserved 
for the woman . Her past is 
picked apart and looked at 
with a fine, male-chauvinist 
comb to see if there is any 
indication that she, albeit 
unconsciously, consented. 
Or maybe she just likes to 
tak e men to court and exper-
ience the power of watching 
them go to jat l. Even .if 
the latter is ' true, she' will 

"have no luck, cases rarely 
get that far . 

And if a man is found guilty, 
what are the rewards for 
having followed the situation 
through the justice system? 
The only consoling fact is 
despite the badgering and hum-
iliating experienc~ of being 
presented as a slut, the 
jury (mostly men) 
believed .you. ' Whoopee! 
At present the maximum sen-
tence f 6 r rape "is life " 
imprisonment, rarely given 
out but a deterrent for 
conv~ ctions. The man usually 
gets something li'ke 2 years 
and with our penai system in 
the tate 

/' 
/; 

Women Can. page 9 

comes out not rehabilitated 
but probably more in need to 
assert his sexual power than 
ever before. All in all, being 
raped is a trauma and an incred-
ible nightmare which just begins 
when the woman is attacked . 

What do we have to do? At the 
top of my own list is learning 
how to say no to sexual advances 
that I am not interested in. 
I have just as much right to 
choose who I want to sleep 
with as a man does and no 
longer buy a package which 
contains my sexual success with 
my ability to be a succumbing 
object. Secondly, women can 
learn different ways to handle 
come-ons which could lead to 
a rape situation - hitch-hike 
but be discrimate about your 
rides; learn places to poke, 
scratch and kick and develop 
your own physical power if it 
has to be used, in self-
defense; practice memorizing 
license plate numbers and 
report harassers and 
followers (the first steps 
toward learning how to rape) . 
Thirdly, women can support 
each other through the 
courts - in front of 
and behind the scenes . We 
can insist on starting a re-
evaluation of the whol~ rape 
procedure. We can instruct 
women who do go to court not 
only what will happen and why, 
but how to emerge with your 
self-respect intact. 

As with the other "issues 
which women are trying to 
take control and change in 
order to regain a respect-
able idea of ourselves, rape 
and the whole area of sexual 
politics is of prime import-
ance to us . We have begun 
some work but there is a 
long hard struggle ahead. 

Janet 
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l11E~IN<::tLE MOTHER- EXPERIENCG 
I My daughter says she doesn' t I AlONE have a fam1ly, only a mother. .~~~~~~ ____________________________ --J 

She wants a daddy and a baby and 
a crazy, raucous, family dinner 
hour. My heart saddens. I want 
those good feelings for her. 

Something is missing. 
I am missing the familiarity of 

another's body, the warmth beside me. 
I am missing old friends, family. 

They wonder, and sometimes pull away. 
I am missing the satisfaction of 

a life unfolding according to plan~ 
ordained by God, my mother and the 
president of the PTA. 

Rhythm is interrupted. Perman-
ency is gone. So is security. 

We are all going through it. 
.•. divorced, separated, widowed, 
never-been-married mothers with 
children under 18. We vary in 
age. We are a racial mixture. 
Some of us are broke. Some of us 
are rich. Together we share a 
unique lifestyle. We are solely 
responsible for the care and well-
being of ourselves and our children. 

what to do? 
I am not willing to wait for the 

shrinks and the social workers and 
the ~oliticians to decide how the 
ideal family operates. They will 
be years at it, even if they do 
know what they're talking about. 

I am not willing to wait for the 
next man. Maybe he will come, may-
be he won't. Maybe I will stay with 
him. Maybe I won't. I refuse to 
continue my life as a "stage between 
marriages." 

I want responsible work. 
I want enough money. 
I want a nice place to live. 
I want a good place for my 

daughter to spend her days. 
I want leisure time. 
RIGHT NOW. 
How? How for me? How for all 

of us? 
We can't change something we know 

little or nothing about. 
What is the single-mother exper-

ience? What is our commonality? I 
am not unique. What is 
What do I do? 

Lat e at night. Full of 
things to talk about, wonder about, 
questions to be answered, tickles 
to be tickled, jokes to b e cracked, 
backs to be rubbed, love to be made. 
But alone. Toniqht I don't like it_ 

IAfRAID 
There is something ter-

ribly wrong. Nobody is getting 
along with anybody. Splittinq up. 
Arguing. Moving on. I can't cope 
with this confusion, this uprooted -
ness. The lies I ge t told. The 
lies I tell. The fraud on peoples' 
faces. The stiff bodies. The 
words. Nobody is moving. Nothing 
is happening. We are all stuck in 
a lonely, nob ody-knows place. We 
are doomed. 

I RES P""_ "-lS \ BLE. 
Brandice (my daughter) 

is crying. Lost her shoes. Some-
one scared her. She's spending 
the night with a friend ••• Okay Mom? 
Needs her allowance. No money. 
Damn. Money. 

PVCRWOR...KED 
Too much to do. 

Strung out. Meetings, papers organ-
izing, decis ions, dinner. Too 
much. My energy is gone. I should 
have more. What's the matter with me? 

ITIKED 
Let 's not even eat dinner! 

Brandice told me she 
was afraid she was pregnant (she is 
nine). She I s be en "p l ayi ng " with 
the neighbourhood kids. I reassured 

her. She was glad she talked to me. 
I was too. Pleased that we are 

so close. She's been invited 

that 



I-rOUCHED 
Bob and Sydelle and Sybil 

and Mike and Cory and Amy sit 
beside me, hug me, while I am crying 
and being sad because I haven't 
felt cared for in a while. Sylvia 
offers to lend 'me $"200 when I am 
b:-oke and getting desperate (panic-
k~nq). Germaine Greer tells a 
national TV audience that she "blew" 
her last relationship •.. did it all 
wrong. 

Telling a male 
friend who is having a problem with 
Brandice to talk to her about it, 
not me. Getting the oil changed in 
my car when the red light first 
comes on, not three days later. 
Being aware that I didn't ask that 
friendly man in the clothing store 
to have coffee with me beca'use he 
would think I was crazy •.• knowing 
that I'll do it next time I meet a 
friendly man. 

I ANGF2-.Y 
Brand~ce went on a camp-

ing trip and took the only tooth 
brush. And the toothpaste. Having 
my mother call me up long distance 
to tell me that my sister is bliss-
fully happy in her three-year mar-
riage. My landlady won't get me a 
new hot water heater. Discovering 
that a new man won't let me get up-
set. I am upset. 

\ HoPEFUL 
Someone understood what 

I was talking about. Brandice 
tells me a secret. I meet five 
interesting people. Someone is 
honest with me, even though it 
hurts. Having a fight with a 
friend and still being friends when 
it'i over. An old lover shows up 
for coffee (we're still frien-ds). 

Money in the 
bank, food in the refrigerator, work 
done, Brandice laughing, a new 
friend coming over. 

But jobs are hard to get, much 
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less careers. Lovers are gone ••• 
and hated. We long for a rest from 
a child's cry. The weekend jaunt 
doesn't get past the local drive-in 
movie. we overdraw at the bank. 

I don't want us to be so hard on 
ourselves. You know we never really 
expected to "handle all of this" 
--shape our own individuality. 
Since we were little girls we have 
been taught, expected, to revolve 
our lives around a man. He was our 
father, then our husband, and for 
some he's now our paternal "friend" 
the government. We are inexperi-
enced; we don't know how to create, 
control, maintain our own lives. 

Some of us are ready. Really 
ready. We lack the resources. The 
tools. The recognition. 

Quality child care is simply un-
available. The little that there 
is costs too much for anyone (SlOO 
per month per well child). The 
job. We are competing in an over-
loaded, white male-oriented job 
market. That means we get the dumb 
jobs and at lower salaries, even if 
we do have the skills. Child sup-
port and alimony are considered un-
stable income by most credit bur-
eaus. They are right. Counselling 
centers assure us that everything 
will be fine "once we remarry". 

And we lack a community. 
We are not in touch with our-

selves or with each other. 
We are not getting what we need. 
This isolation must end. 
There is an opportunity here, it 

has to do with openness. Discov-
ery. Risk. Sharing. Another wo-
man's solutions reveal our own alt-
ernatives. Another woman's feel-
ings soften the bitter sting of our 
own isolation. 

We must talk to each other. 
Learn from each other. 
Discover each other. 
Be recognized. 
We have no other choice. Nobody 

else knows what we're all about. 
Just us ••••••••••• 

Adapted from MOMMA the newspaper/ 
magazine for single mothers. 

THE HOME PLACEMENT PROGRAM 

The Home Placement program has been 
set up again to house people who 
will be travelling this sununer 

I work at the Home Placement Prog-
ram and I think that it's a good 
idea to put up some of these women, 
take them into our homes. 

Send US your stories, your 
pootos, poetry, letters and 
ideas. Or you could help us 
:inmensel y by sending your 
I'.Ol\aIlpower down to the Col-
lecti ve rreetings. Sundays 

and find themselves in Vancouver in 
need of a place to stay. Many trave 
travelling women prefer to stay in 
someone ' s home rather than a hos-
tel. 

Last year I, 154 women asked to be 
housed through this program. Some 
were part of "straight" couples 
because hostels wouldn't take them, 
some were single parents and others 
were single women travelling alone 
or in groups. 

This year there will probably be 
more women on the road than ever 
before and good accomodations are 
really needed. 

The program will be in operation 
aLl, sununer and will be able to help 
place people according to their 
preferences. (Even the forms ask 
"what sort of guest do you prefer?") . 
Hosts for the sununer get paid 
$3.50 a night for each adult visitor 
and $2.00 for children under 12. 
Two meals a day must be provided and 
the maximum stay is three nights 
al though there may be some exten-
tions if requested. 
If you would like to sign up or 
would like to know more about the 
program , phone me at Home Placement. 

Ann , 
1845 W. Georgia, 
689- 8771 

at n:oo a.m. at the Pook-
store, 804 Richards St. And 
we're never to proud to accept 
donations of cold, hard cash. 

The cover photos this 
month are of members 
of the Women's Theatre 
Co-op, taken at the 
Women's Studies conference. 

The graphlc on page 14 was 
blatantly and sharrelessly 
adapted from the De~r 
FOster of the Vancouver 
Vbnen's calendar, 1974. The 
original design ..... '<3.S done 
by Pat Davitt. 
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re?,~ tfa t \ov\ 
The Women ' s Movement has in 
the past few years become as 
diverse as life itself. Health , 
art , media , labour and education 
have a l l come unde];' the scrutiny 
of feminists working both "within " 
the system in reform programs , 
and "without" the system in the 
developments of alternatives. 

Womens Studies as re.fonn and/or 
alternative fits somewhere into 
the broad spectrum of the move-
ment but until I attended a con-
ference entitled appropriate l y 
enough "Why Women ' s Studies" I 
wasn ' t sure where , how , or wh y ... 

The conference , sponsored by the 
North Shore Women ' s Centre at 
Capilano College, North Van I 
organized a day long program to 
demonstrate both the need for 
and the effect of Women ' s Stud-
ies Programs. By the end of 
the day I I was ready to enroll. 

Pat Smith . 

The fol l owing is my attempt to 
read and interpret Pat Smith' s 
notes and comments on various 
aspects of the confer ence. 
hope I can make everything 
come together. She would do 
it hersel f but she is in the 
other room ta l king layout wi th 
Beverly Davi es , a talented 
art i st f r om the "Magic Marke r 
Col lective " (we are going to 
have to think of a better name 
for t he Women Artists . . . ) so 
I am going t o try. No 1m not. 
I just l ooked at the m and 
there i s no way t hat they a r e 
going to come toge t her. I n 
fac t a l ot of them are fine 
the way t hey are so I wi ll 
jus t type them o u t a nd maybe 
add a comment t her e and her e. 

c..· 8<!. l\ . 

10°0 _11°0 
speoker ~ 
LII40A SHUIO 

LINDA SHUTO: is on a two year 
leave of absence from teaching 
a nd is currently investigating 
the status of women for the 
British Columbia Teache r's 
Federation. 

Corrunon mi sconception of the 
r e cent women's movement such 
as bra-burning , a media joke. 

Su f fragist : Middle class 
movement around vote - property, 
wo r k ing conditions, education. 

Idiots, lunatics, criminals, 
and women could not vote . 

The average wage for women is 
forty to sixty p e rcent less than 
t he a ve rage man. Equal pay for 
equal work is not yet a reality. 

Two- t hirds of welfare recipients 
in Canada are women. 

Only twe nty per cent of Master' s 
Degr ee s are women. Only eight 
per cent of PHD's are women. 

Tex t books in schools: stories 
are mos tly about males. Roles 
are such that men's jobs are 
middle class, and far removed 
from reality. 
the woman is always a housewife 
a nd mother but in reality , one 
in t hree women work outside the 
home . 

In stories our kids read men are 
brave , agressive , strong and re-
sourceful. Women are timid , 
p assive, sometimes stupid and 
almost always weak. 

He re Ms. Shuto gave an example 
of gross sexism appaling in 
1 974: In one school, there 
we r e two clubs, one for boys 
a nd one for girls. The boys 
club was called the Leadership 
Club. The girl ' s club was 
called the Service Club. 

Women sometimes say : I must 
be one of the fortunate be-
cause I've never been oppressed. 

Q: But by grade XI or XII , 
isn ' t it too late?? 

A: In a lot of ways , kinder-
garden's too late. 

Men and boys are always treated 
better, with more respect and 
money gi ven to them in any l evel 
of our school system. There is 
a course in Vancouver called 
"Bachelor Survival" where 
apparently the poor lad learns 
enoughtto get him through the 
lean period between his mother 
and his wife . 

Men in highschools get a better 
deal too , as in this example: 

Men: gourmet cooking 
Women! normal home e c trip; 

how to make ends meet and 
make macoron i . taste like 
a dre am. 

Anecdote o f woman who 
when talking to her p r incipal 
a bout her students in ge ne ral, 
r e f e rred to them all as "she" . 
When called upon not including 
the ma l e s tudents, the woman 
said, "now you know how I felt 
whe n they told me tha t when 
people said "he " they meant 
me, too!" 

And what o f the gentle , sen-
sitive boy? ? Doesn I t he 
suffer by the stereotypical 
roles forced upon him by our 
coc keyed view of life?? 
Linda Shuto says that of 
course he suffers, but that 
little girls suffer more 
than little boys do. And 
we should not be trapped 
and sucked in by what 
happens to little boys. 

Are men the enemy?? 
Our whole system is. 

11'0", "IS" Coffee 

~~ 

CYNTHIA FLOOD - Instructor 
at Vancouver City College. 
Her subjects include a Psych . 
195 interdisciplinary course 
on Women I s Studies. 

She stated that this is a most 
exciting time for women because 
we have a chance to win. Much 
has been achieved ego abortion, 
equal rights amendments , women I s 
centres, women I s programs. 

should women be part of male , 
hierarchical , compartmentalized 
education structure? she talked 
instead of separate as opposed 
to existing apart. 
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Co-op · 
The Women' 5 Theatre Co-op enter-
tained at the conference. And 
broke up the audience. I for one 
probably embarassed the women I 
was with by howling too loud with 
laughter. But I didn't cry. Not 
that my throat didn I t feel entirely 
closed off more than once, but I 
didn't cry anyway. 1'11 just tell 
you briefly about one particular 
moment in "Preud' 5 Follies" as 
the "play" was called. Svetlana 
Smith was an older women sitting 
in front of the doctor's desk. 
Just Svetlana on a chair, but I 
swear I could describe the doc-
tor who wasn't there, she made me 
so aware of him. He looked mean 
at her a couple of times. She 
moaned and sniffled about her 
pain, and at the end of her mono-
logue, cried, afraid of death. 

The show was a collections of 
short and shorter skits and 
monologues by various wri ters, 
some of them locals. The 
Theatre Co-op is always looking 
for material, so if anyone out 
there is sitting on a manuscript, 
or an idea for a play, why not 
send it to the co-op? 

I am not going to rW1 on anymore, 
or this will turn into one of 
those three page epics. Only 
this: All the Theatre Co-op 
people seem to be able to pull 
props out of the air, and to 
zap ideas and impressions from 
their heads to yours. Each of 
the actors and actresses were 
sincere and fine. The material 
was great. The feeling and 
support · they deserved from the 
audience I they got. Such a 
nice, high feeling when that 
happens, and when does that 
happen at the (gasp) Playhouse 
Theatre?? Our best to the 
Women ' s Theatre Co-op. Long 
may you play. 

The following were the group 
discussions open to people 
attending the conference. With 
such a bevy of talented women 
and interesting subjects, it 
was hard to choose: 

Sociology with Beatrice Baker 
psychology with Cindy Schbeck 
English with Jean Clifford 
History with Barbara Roberts 
Anthropology with Wendy Eilliot-

Hurst 
Economics with Rosalind Kunim 

At the "Why Women's Studies?" 
conference on the North shore 
in March, the Women Can. 
(Pedestal) staff splintered 
into the separate workshops. 
Mine was Sociology, with 
Beatrice Baker, Sociology 
prof. from the University of 
Victoria as coordinator. We 
spent some time discussing 
what areas we wished to delve 
into and then began. of the 
points we touched on, some 
are listed below: 

1. Under "Deviant Behaviour" 
in traditional Sociology 
courses, Juvenile Delinquency 
claims a bulky segment. But 
reference material and res-
earch projects deal almost 
exclusively with boys. Bea-
trice asks "When the boys 
are getting in trouble with 
the police, what are the 
girls doing?" They seem to 
have been overlooked. Illeg-
itimate pregnancies seemed 
the only way to attract the 
attention of sociologists. 

2. Sociologists work closely 
with governments in form-
ulating those pesky census 
sheets you must complete. 
The statistics you read today 
are based on male-oriented 
questions. Beatrice informed 
us there was a time when if 
your husband could not be the 

'head of the household" due 
to being dead, or estranged, 
or whatever, you had to list 
your father as "head of the 
household". Liberate soci9l-
ogists and consider the stat-
istics of our society in a 
whole new light. 

3. The attitude of society 
is changing toward prostitution. 
Why is it? What social forces 
are at work here? These are 
questions that should be be4ng 
asked. In many cases, male 
sociology students do not 
deem these themes importan~ 

enought to research and when 
and if they do, Sociology profs 
reject them as i~sufficient 
or unnecessary. 

4. Attitudes to homosexuality 
are changing and Lesbianism 
is emerging as a viable alter-
native. The American Psych-
iatric Association recently 
dropped the defining of homo-
sexuals in terms of mental 
illness. How does this affect 
Lesbians? Canadian Lesbians? 
The attitudes of mental health 
professionals in Canada? Women 
can research this as no men 
can. This would be of out-
standing importance in influen-
cing the attitudes of mental 
health professionals. 

5. The Women's Liberation 
Movement i -s never compared 
with other so_cial movements 
in traditional courses. Only 
recently have any research 
projects been done on it and 
then only by women. 

6. In the current educational 
system people try to "get 
through" courses, school, 
university, etc. while academic 
motivations isolate them from 
one another. They feed into 
a system that does not reflect 
the input. Hence the current 
debate of should Women's 
Studies Programs have a degree 
course? Would that only be 
perpetuating errors of other 
faculties? 

In summary, there are several 
areas of unresearched or only 
briefly researched topics in 
traditional Sociology courses. 
These primarily concern women. 
Is Sociology another course we 
must re-write? Qr ••• why not 

i 
"' 

study it in a Women's Studies -
Program with aware profs who 
would encourage projects in the ' ~ 
areas outlined above as well as " 
all those popping into your ~ 

head riqht now? It's something i 
to seriously consider. ~ 

by Marnie Smith 

you C4r1t he. c. jal~ lnile 
de~r\k.wUN+! yer 0 

~! 



Women Can. page 14 

BY VEAA WILLIAMS 

A SMALL CONFRONTATION" BETWEEN 
ONE WHO IS FORTY SEVEN AND 
ONE WHO IS FOUR 

Li t tIe Noah. Li ttle Noah .. .. 
much Ii ttler than little Vera .. 
little Noah is four and little 
Vera is forty - seven and they 
are walking down the street 
together . She having borrow-
ed him and he being willess in 
the event, though wanting to 
go along and do neat things ... 
still .. . denied an effective 
escape now . He can ' t walk 
away on his own . 

He wants ice cream . His whole 
being is engaged in wanting 
ice cream. If it were only 
so simple . But I do not let it 
be. It is not at all clear from 
his voice or attention or the 
stance of his body whether he 
wants ice cream . .. or . .. he wants . 
.. . he is only four and already 
it is unclear what he wants . 
Does he want his mother? Does 
he want ice cream . Does he 
want the pleasure of the power 
of getting me to get him ice 
cream? Or does he want ice 
cream? Most likely is that 
he wants all these and they are 
knotted finally for him in one 
lovely ascendant pointed creamy 

And what do I want. Heavens , 
I am forty- three years more 
devious than he and the audience 
for which I act out my refusal 
is so much larger than his and 
stretches back in time and out 
into a whole hallful of absent 
observers and governors . 

I say that it is not good for h im 
to have one now , " so near supper". 
I say that ice- cream is made of 
shellac and cottonseed oil and 
sugar and who knows what . I 
know it would be better for him 
to have an orange . I know that 
except for ice cream cones are 
special he would like an orange 
just as well or better . In fact 
he has just e xecuted a sly man-

oever at the park to get an 
ange section from a fellow 
bench sitter. 

But after all I ' m not his mother 
so why can ' t I just get him an ice 
cream cone and let it be . . . No I 
can ' t. I must illustrate that 
his mother gets him these things 
in the wrong way . I must show 
that you can ' t just say "Yes " and 
buy your peace with ice cream 
cones. I must show that I know 
how a child can be handled and 
happily or at least acceptably , be 
dissuaded from ice cream cones and 
pers.laded to oranges. And his 
predictable crying . .. so tainted 
with intent to get his way ... puts 
me on more mettle . No , he will 
see that a grown-up can be nice ', 
take you places and do neat things 
and not buy you ice cream whenever 
you try to work your winning wiles 
on her. 

So he cries and I excercise vast 
power. The drama is performed 
over several blocks and he ~nds up , 
wi th a large orange. 

of course he loses . . . But I lose 
too . It's so trivial and unclear 
and I feel stupid . Why didn't I 
get him an ice cream? Even if they 
are no good for you. What control 
do I have over his diet and what 
difference is one more cone going 
to make in the long series of non-
foods he will surely down. It would 
have been more appropriate to bomb 
General Foods etc. if I was thinking 
of his health. 

Well , the event was good tor my 
education but probably bad for his . 
What did he learn? Some grownups 
have to be manipulated by different 
methods than my mom . Ice cream 
cones are hard to come by and there-
fore far more desirable than oranges. 
Begging and refusal and argument 
and corn romise make the air I breath . . 

Life is not very satisfying and 
one of its satifactions is wanting 
to be satisfied ... longing has the 
shape of ice cream cones and a creamy 
sweet artificial vanilla taste . 

And I am ashamed to admit that I 
had to relearn what I must have 
learned evening after evening in 
the course of being the mother of 
three children and the teacher and 
minder of many more . . . that at five 
0 ' clock children are tired and hung-
ry and their adrenaline is low and 
they are hard to dedI wi th and 
grown-ups are in the same condition 
and have also to make supper and 
get everyone to bed, and they are 
even harder to deal with . I 
recalled all this as I carried 
him a few blocks ... a guilt inspired 
action to make up for my ill-consid-
ered denial of an ice cream cone and 
he fell asleep on my shoulder . 

Then I remembered too the all- suffusing 
pleasure of child-care . .. the feeling 
of a little body relaxing so complet-
ely against one's own (as a grown-
up ' s body never seems to be able 
to) spreading rivers of tenderness , 
all up and down my spine ... defenses 
mel t away. A delight in the happy-
being of another person takes their 
place ... an intelligent concern and 
optimism start to life in this fertile 
ground of temporary parenthood. So , 
he has not gotten his ice cream cone , 
but carrying him close against me , 
I have got mine . I would love to 
lick his little cheek. 
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THE HISTORY WORKSHOP - C. Bell 

There were about 15 women in the 
history group . A few students, 
a couple of women who worked for 
their husbands for nothing, a 
teacher or two, and Barbara 
Roberts from Douglas College. 
She told us an interesting thing 
about Laura Secord. But first 
I'm going to go into one of my 
lengthy "asides". 

I knew about Laura Secord. I 
mean, I knew who she was, that 
she didn't make candy and that 
she was a Canadian heroine. 
In our Centennial pageant at 
Balfour Technical School, H. 
Heinrichs, the french teach-
er, cast me as Laura Secord. 
I wish I could find my speech. 
It must have been a hoot. I 
was all gussied up in this 
black dress and had to carry 
a milk stool, go out on the 
stage, sit down on the stool 
and spout off about how I had 
navigated my way through enemy 
lines leading my faithful cow 
and saved the day. The second 
night I did the Laura Secord 
schtick in the Pageant (this 
show had a long run, folks ... ) 
Henry Schubach, this jerk who 
was playing John A. MacDonald, 
stuck his hands clasped toget-
her, thumbs down, through the 
opening between the curtains. 
I noticed a titter or eight 
in the audience and then I 
turned around and saw dumb 
Henry's hands stuck out there 
so all I could do I am sure 
you agree was to start milking 
hi s thumbs. Laura Secord, my 
big dramatic first, didn ' t 
qui te make it. (My next big 
stage exposure was my imitation 
of Phylis Diller which was no 
mean feat considering I out-
weigh her by at least 30 Ibs.) 

Anyway, that was my first 
exposure to Laura Secord 
other than Laura Secord 
Candy . But Barbara Roberts 
told us how old Laura became 
a heroine. She did , in fact , 
go through the enemy lines 
al though I was never quite 
clear if she did it with or 
wi thout the cow, who seems 
to have been thrown in to 
gi ve the story some colour, 
but she was a well - to- do 
woman who made darned sure 
that it was documented , would 
you believe it, so her deed 
would go down in history . 
She even got rewarded by some 
upper class dude , I read some-
where later. From then on we 
discussed that everything we 
studied in history, all the 
facts and dates, were those 
which had been documented. 
And do poor, struggling , 
starving working class and 
peasents ha.ve time, money or 
inclination to whip down to 
the local courthouse and doc-
ument some terrific deed they 
did?? I don't think so . There 
go those rich folks again , in 
there like dirty shirts getting 
credi t £or all sorts of goodies 
while if some poor person does 
something great .. . . oh well we 
all know the way things are. 
We hardly had any time to 
discuss anything "further, but 
we did talk about taking the 
HIS out of HIStory and making 
it HERs tory for a change. 

/ '\~"- .. " ~,'\.. 
'l/ ~~~~~~ ~ 
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~45" 330 pone L 
'DISCU S S Ion .. 

PAT THOM from UBC Centre for 
Continuing Education described 
her program , function , and the 
necess i ty of it paying for itself . 

JEANNE'ITE AUGER from UBC Women ' s 
Office talked about the low budget 
given to women ' s" issues , the wide 
arch of workshops, lectures and 
cul tural things available. Ceg : 
the Women ' s Artshow.) 

LILLIAN ZI MMERMAN from Douglas 
College described how interest 
started with non-credit courses 
and after women were more sure 
of themselves, credit courses 
were not such a scary deal. 

ANNETI'E KOLODNY from UBC was 
forceful a"nd extremely e xciting. 
1>1ade you want to sign up for 
Women ' s studies . Here are some 
e x cerpts from more notes taken : 

1 . Why Women ' s Studies? Because 
it forces u liversities, professors 

etc. to re-examine a methodology 
of research and interpretation of 
data which obviously is inadequate. 

2 . It develops a new methodology 
to continue to fin"d"-and utilize 
data. 

3. A multi - disciplined Women's 
Studies Department forces Wli -
ver sities to re - examine compart-
mental studies . 

4. Women must accredit and leg-
itimize Woman's Activities, access 
to funds and power wi thing the sys-
tem, and education is the only way 
this can be done. 

Finally, women's studies must be 
taught by women, not be liberal 
male groupies. Women ' s studies 
must not- go the way Black stud-
ies did. 

Well , it was quite a day. A l ot 
of information went through one 
ear and stayed in my head for a 
change . There were hundreds of 
women I had never seen before and 
a few usual familiar faces . It 
was a good time. The North Shore 
Women deserve hearty congratulat-
ions . 

a. 
cto.~ llj 

) tBeI/. 

-... - -
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for Ingrid Hengis 

I remember walking home from school one day & a man 
in a car stopped to ask me where some street was & I 
said I \-o'asn't sure but I thought it was in Highl and 
Park which was quite far away that way & he 
asked me several times & I kept tellin g 11im I di dn't know 
& he asked if I would get in the car & help him find it 
& then was when I got scared & sard no & I 
started to walk away & he i)cgged me to get in the car 
& I kept saying no I was late for my music lesson ~ I 
said no for the last time G turned to walk away ~ he 
called me back saying ilC had one more question & I 
was really scared but I didn't want to I)c rude 
G I knew what being paranoid K3S & so I look~d 
in the window G he said what 5ilal1 I do with tl1is 
& he pointed to Ilis lap & he saiti it again what 
shall I do with this ti pointed to hi. lap & 
I looked & it was dark & I couldn't sec very well 
hut it Idoked like a limp & very large tllurnb . 
but I wasn't sure what it was ~ at the same ttme 
I knew and I started to run G J was afraid 
he would follow me in Ilis car 

I saw his car drive by me ~ I tried to get tile lirense 
hut I cou ldn't rememher it & when I wal ked in the 110USC 
J was pale and shaking & my mother asked j f r was 5 iel... 
and 1 said no I was fine & I went up to my room and cTled 

I knc\·; r cou l dn 't tell my mother so I didn't but I 
wonclercd yea r s later i f r WQu}(1 ilav~ heen rared ~ maylJc 
h. i llcd if I had gotten into hi~ ca r f, I wondered years 
lat er if he picked up s ome atller little ~irl tll~t night 
(, raped 4 ki lIed her 4 a fCh" years after it happened 
J volunteered to I1C a Candy Striper at a hosrital 
for retarded kills & I ~as tOtlring tile ward 
hltcrc I was go in g to Kork ant! t ltcrc was a crCK 
of workme n in tIle hall and Olle of t!lcm was 11im 
~ he was crouclled on tlte floor ~ ile looked lip at me 
~ 1 was terr ifie d ~ I started sllahing ~ I went home 
~; I rut a\,'ay my un i form fl I tlC\'er \\'t.~nt back to help 
tile retarded kids 

sj/l2j7:' 

See, Hear. 

I did not intend any unkindness 
I only stumbled at the end of my vision 

(1 remember my mother--during the only outburst of my adolescence " the single 
show of the despair that was so relentless for me--running after me, friglltened, 
through the kitchen, up the stairs, she climbed into my bed, into my night, 
trying to follow me, begging, begging 'Oh Stephanie, please don't be so unhappy') 

but only this: 
can you see? 
how surely and widely 
I can quote, repeat, 
recite and' set down 
the words of other hearts 
but cannot speak my own 
and the despair of tllat silence 

more than to love me 
I would have you say 
in truth 

'yes, I see' 

I am here 
not because 
but because 

think you "ill 
think you can 

(how ironic 
that I stand speec!lless 
before one for whom 
speeell is paramount 

know vou cannot save me 
t!lese '~ocked (ioors and hars of Bedlam' 
arc mv f)\,n 
and T' <;tand ahout, su rrounded 
in c j r C1Jm;;;tancps 
of mv O~ll creation 

but I somet imes grow impat ient 
and think, if someone wi 11 not soon 
take my life seriously 
J will take i t myself 

my f riend calls this chaos 
Difficulty at the Beginning 
ho",,' long hm.,.' lo ng 
!lOW lon g I cannot 
110W long go on 
ho~ long like this 
how long forever 

sj/~!73 

-
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