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Thanks to helpers

A BIG THANK YOU to all the lovely 
ladies who have become “ Friends of 
Broadsheet” and are now devoting 
some of their spare time to what are 
often rather tedious tasks. We now 
have enough people on a regular help
ers roster, but we are always glad to 
see readers who can pop in occasion
ally and lend a hand with ongoing 
tasks, such as recycling envelopes.

Envelopes for recycling

Please keep sending those big, used 
envelopes in for recycling. A reader 
who does extra-mural study from 
Massey University has suggested that 
there may be other readers in a similar 
situation who receive lots of big 
envelopes which they could pass on. 
Address them to “ Broadsheet”, P.O.

Box 47-261, Ponsonby, Auckland or 
drop them into the office. If the door 
is locked, push them through the 
mail hole.

Photo Exhibition

The Photo Exhibition will be in 
Dunedin from January 17 to February 
10. It will be on display at the Regent 
Theatre Foyer in the Octagon. From 
there it goes to Hamilton from 
February 14 to March 11, and it can 
be seen in the Hamilton Public Library 
in Barton St. Don’t miss it !

Subscriptions

Please remember to renew 
subscriptions promptly, as soon as you 
receive the first reminder notice. This 
little thoughtful gesture would save 
our overworked Rosemary much 
cursing, tooth-gnashing, and writing 
out of reminder slips.

Advertising

Once more, a plea to those of you who 
have contacts with manufacturers and 
businesses. Why not suggest that they 
advertise in “ Broadsheet” ? If you put 
them in touch with us, we’ll send them 
all the information they require, and 
guarantee them a good deal.

We would still l ike . . . .

Any typewriters, chairs, cardboard 
boxes and other office goodies which 
are no longer needed by our readers. 
The chair situation is becoming rather 
desperate - next month we may have 
to take up squatting !

Getting things to us in a hurry

If you are sending things to “Broad
sheet” in a hurry, i.e. by Jet X, please 
send us a telegram (to Auckland 
378-954 P.O. Box 47-261) at the same 
time. Then we know that it’s coming 
and can collect it immediately, instead 
of awaiting the convenience of N.AC.

Free Broadsheets to 
good homes

Back issues of “Broadsheet” . We find 
that we have overprinted (or undersold) 
several issues of “Broadsheet” . Rather 
than having them cluttering up the 
office, we decided that it would be 
better if they could join the clutter in 
places where people would see them 
and read them, such as staff rooms, 
waiting rooms, and other public places 
where people sit around longing for 
stimulation. So if you know of a 
doctor, dentist, lawyer, office, school, 
hospital, or any other person or place 
in need of extra reading matter, please 
send us your name and address, or 
drop in at the office, and we will let 
you have a bundle of back issues for 
distribution to good homes. We 
would like them to go to places 
where they will be seen by as many 
people as possible, so that they can 
act as publicity as well as a free read.

How to write for Broadsheet

When submitting articles, poetry, 
letters, etc. please type, using double
spacing and only one side of the paper. 
If typing is impossible, please print 
clearly, leaving a space between the 
lines. And please enclose a stamped, 
self-addressed envelope. When sub
mitting poetry, please specify whether 
you want helpful comments or not.
If you are sending in an experience 
for “One Woman’s Life” please 
observe the guidelines above, and keep 
your story within 1000 words. 
Illustrations or suggestions for 
illustrations are welcome, but rem
ember that you (or we) may have to 
cut down on words to allow for 
illustrations. We know we’re sitting 
on a veritable volcano of female 
experiences - please, let us have some 
eruptions !

Deadlines for copy
Items to be printed in the March 
issue must reach us no later than 
January 20.
The deadline for the April issue is 
February 20.
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Com m unes revisited

Dear Broadsheet,

Your article on the so heavily unnamed 
commune by Miriam Cameron and 
Robyn Griffith (June 1976) negated 
itself by personal malice and muddled 
ideology to the degree that it was 
difficult to give it credibility. Sub
sequent comments, however, by a 
wide variety of people make a reply 
necessary.

As a member of the same commune I 
have had substantial say in the 
purchase of the land, the design of the 
building, worked as a carpenter, laid 
paths, made gardens, shared cooking 
with all members and have never been 
prevented from joining any social 
activity by social pressure.

The Huia commune was utopian in its 
concept - we took no account of our 
lack of skills, money, self-discipline - 
and as such has had tremendous teeth
ing troubles which can only be over
come by positive actions and flexible 
attitudes, the reverse of the dogmatism 
illustrated in your article.

Jill Keogh

T he dilem m a o f m en at 
fem inist socials

Dear Sisters,

I too have been right in the middle of 
the “Men at Feminist Socials” situation 
described by Karen Muller in the 
November Broadsheet. I tried to take 
a man to a feminist social in Hamilton 
and he was refused admittance. I rant
ed and raved, but when I calmed down 
I realised that, in a way, it served him 
right; as it has been men all along who 
have “divided the sexes” , not us, and 
many a time I have been rudely turned 
away from “male only” bars. On the 
other hand it is a recurring problem 
for women living with men. I dearly 
love my sisters and my husband. I

cannot discriminate between him and 
my four male children. Because of this 
love, I want to share my leisure and 
social activities with him and my 
sisters. I want him to know these 
beautiful women too, to understand 
the oppression and help bring up my 
children to be different. We all share 
shitwork and try hard to practice 
equality.

I have personally in the past been anti
men at socials, but have found because 
of this attitude we are losing good 
women from the movement and putt
ing a lot off joining us.

Also like Karen I say we are too 
fucking ladylike. Plan a little action in 
the feminist movement down here and 
it’s not on. Where the hell are we 
getting by playing ladies ?

When I read how the suffragettes got it 
all together and weren’t afraid to stand 
up for their principles, I feel a coward. 
Any militant action is put down and 
indeed disapproved of, and we are 
going nowhere fast !

In love and sisterhood 
Carol Jeffcoat.

Down with dogm a

Dear Broadsheet,

I was very interested in Daphne 
Terpstra’s letter and the response it 
generated. I felt the way she does after 
going to last November’s Radical 
Feminist Caucus. I don’t know what I 
am now, according to current labels, 
and I wonder whether it will help me 
or anyone else very much to expend a 
lot of energy trying to find out. I only 
know the things I will work for; the 
things I pay lip-service to; and the 
things I’m against.

If we had a feminist Bible we could all 
read it and be initiated. But since there 
isn’t any one Good Book, we get to 
know about feminism through a 
conglomeration of personal and group 
experiences and by reading a variety of
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often contradictory books and articles, 
but then only if we are the sort of 
people that do read much. And then 
we mix all that up with a generous 
dash of our own favourite theories and 
prejudices. No wonder there are diverse 
trends. We must learn to make it one 
of our strengths.

I have to say that though I enjoy 
Broadsheet, I often feel as though I’m 
sinking under the weight of words (and 
I know I’m adding to it !) I do see the 
need for feminist theory - it simplifies 
our world-view, underlines our options 
and reinforces our cohesiveness. But 
only if it doesn’t get out of hand. I 
really believe we (you, me, Broadsheet, 
everyone) must watch our bullshit 
level otherwise our wordgames start to 
look more important than they really 
are. It must be especially off-putting 
to women new to feminism.

It’s very easy for rallying cries like “if 
you’re not with us you’re against us” 
and “if you’re not part of the solution, 
you’re part of the problem” to seduce 
us with their simplicity. A cause, and 
ideology, a true gospel is a fine thing 
to grab hold of when you’re confused, 
depressed, angry and needing to 
organise. But the trouble with ideology 
is it begins to grab hold of you. It 
becomes dogma and wants to be 
worshipped for its own sake. Then 
those who worship false gods may be 
happily derided and shut out.

This is not a plea for tolerance - too 
often that degenerates into condescen
sion and patronage. It’s wisdom we 
need - to understand that the world 
never conforms to the “either/or” 
of formal logic. The “truth” is usually 
somewhere in the indefinable middle. 
Bill Keir’s letter in September Broad
sheet illustrates painfully some side- 
effects of trying to live by an over
simplified code - total inertia and 
self-disgust.

Most of all we have to remember that 
loving and respecting other women is 
a long slow process. It can’t be turned 
on like a tap just because we’ve 
decided that’s how we ought to feel.



If we expect to feel warm, supportive 
and trusting to all women, all the time, 
we’re just not being realistic. We run 
the risk of sentimentalising women as 
we have done men. And eventually 
becoming bitterly disillusioned.

Dogma and ideology have wrought 
disastrous and horrifying effects in the 
history of the world. Ideals are for 
men to break their own and each 
other’s necks on. Let’s try and live 
without them.

Yours sincerely,

Jane Tomlin

Form  and content

Dear Broadsheet,

Re Riemke Ensing’s review of Jan 
Kemp’s poems (September 1976); 
Riemke infers Jan made it onto the 
N.Z. poets’ record because she was as 
good as the boys. Two points:
1. Jan Kemp helped organise the 

record.
2. Were the men’s poems chosen 

better than the women’s rejected?

Who says so? Answer ! Jan Kemp and 
three men. And only two other women 
poets were chosen.

Something wrong somewhere ? I think 
so. Jan Kemp’s title poem “ Against 
tfce Softness of Women” , crudely 
analysed, says: man is strong, woman 
isn’t, woman - be like man.

A generalisation, a judgement, a piece 
of advice uncomfortably close to an 
old sexist adage - man good: woman 
not man: woman not good - which 
might explain the preponderance of 
males on record, particularly a N.Z. 
poetry record.

Jan Kemp is a good stylist. But I 
believe with Gertrude Stein “What is 
necessary now is not form but content. 
That is why in this epoch a woman 
does the literary thinking.”

Heather McPherson
Spiral Women’s Art Journal Collective

Prim ary readers

Dear Editor,

I am most concerned about the reading 
books that are being forced on our 
children in primary school. One series 
of books in particular (The Dinghy 
Series) have the girls portrayed as

weaklings and constantly playing* house 
or helping mother in the kitchen, 
whilst the boys are doing all the heroic 
action.

We send our children to school to be 
educated but all I find is indoctrination.

As a parent I feel absolutely powerless 
as to how to get these books removed 
from the school and get them replaced 
with something more suitable. I have 
spoken to teachers and their attitude is 
one of apathy but acknowledgement.
I was wondering if you knew of any 
group that is trying for this change.

Valerie Craymer

Ed. We know that many of our readers 
are working in this field. If you feel 
you can help Valerie, could you please 
write to her c/o Broadsheet.

In her own particular 
way . • .

Dear Broadsheet,

Ouch ! After the first few paragraphs 
what a clobbering, Val. Was it designed 
to promote tolerance as well as under
standing ? If you read into my original 
letter an attack on lesbianism and a 
pluralist feminist movement then there 
certainly was a complete lack of under
standing. And I gather from your tone 
of righteous indignation that I should 
repent - like hell !

I questioned the direction the 
feminist movement appeared to be 
taking, I questioned the wisdom of the 
route and I questioned if the contribu
tion of a moderate was of any value or, 
in fact, more of an embarrassment and 
a hindrance. What I shall certainly
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defend is my right to ask these 
questions.

I am really not quite so stupid (read 
feminine ?) Val, that I supposed the 
movement did actually consist of one 
particular type of person. What I did 
begin to wonder and question was 
whether the movement expected, and/ 
or desired this to be so and this is 
where Broadsheet must stand up and 
take some credit. The message appear
ed to be that to be an effective, 
strongly motivated, high-powered, 
gutsy, radical feminist it was necessary 
to be a lesbian and to hate men. I fall 
into neither category, so therefore I 
must be the opposite to that which 
appears to be of value - i.e. a low-key, 
unradical feminist. Is this point of 
view so difficult to understand, or 
even, so unreasonable to hold ?

I am ready, willing and able, not only 
to accept but to welcome the 
differences between women for the 
vitality and growth that such differ
ences create. Not only do I consider 
that differences are necessary but I 
desire a world in which differences 
will be totally acceptable, where we 
are free to drop our defensive covers, 
our role playing and be ourselves, warts 
and all. I believe that this is what l am 
working towards.

I work with and for women in particu
lar, I work with and for a better world 
in general and I believe that when the 
first succeeds the other will follow 
and that it not only will, but must, 
include the biggest “role players” of 
all - men. While I hate (despise would 
probably be a better word) what men 
do, I can only pity the mentality that 
generates their behaviour. But when a 
man rejects the role society expects of 
him and expresses a. desire to share and 
help our struggle do we have to kick 
him in the teeth to prove how 
superior we are ? Does such behaviour 
actually endow us with superiority ?
If it does it would have to be of the 
generally accepted masculine variety - 
more of the same, only different !
Does to express such a view present an 
attack on the movement and an 
accusation of oppressing men ? What I 
said, quite clearly, was that IF the aim 
of the movement was to exchange 
roles with men then count me out - 1 
reject the “privilege” to become an 
oppressor - 1 reject the “privilege” of 
being able to grind my heel in anyone’s 
face - 1 reject any aim to reverse the 
present position. I work for “better” 
not “more of the same, only different”.

To illustrate “ the same but different” 
theme I attended the inspiring and



exhilarating show at Ilam put on by 
the Backstreet Theatre Group where a 
lesbian member stood up and demand
ed that the group state “we don’t 
fuck men”. There were a number of 
men present, so perhaps our sister felt 
threatened and that she had to make a 
public stand, but it was a sour and 
aggressive note in an otherwise memor
able evening. I truly don’t care (and 
I’ll be criticized for that!) if lesbians 
don’t fuck men, but what does bother 
me is that, perhaps, they fuck like 
men - which is just another bit of the 
same, only different and that is too 
bloody sad for words. Is there a 
danger here of exchanging phallic 
furore for cunt culture - I’d go along 
with Sandy Barry and her “what a 
woman does with her cunt is her own 
business”. Whatever it is, do it with 
love, do it with passion, do it with 
joy and, for heaven’s sake, try to do 
it with a little humour - and having 
done it concentrate those marvellous 
energies on something else.

Try our education system, for instance. 
It produces and upholds all that we 
strive against, it is punitive, authori
tarian and, above ail, competitive.
These are the qualities that produce 
the male mentality and power that we 
abhor, as well as the women (although, 
with increasing difficulty, I hope) who 
believe they must uphold it. When 
Brian Edwards interviewed the Hutt 
Valley High School pupils they 
expressed an awareness of sexism and 
stereotyping in society but, what was 
deeply disturbing, they also indicated 
that that was probably how they 
would end up - Janet watching, John 
running. To me this means that each 
generation of women will have to 
fight the same fight. Whatever we 
achieve now will have to be re-achieved 
later. Try the advertising world - my 
written protest to Colgate-Palmolive 
elicited the very reasonable reply that 
because they received so few letters 
they presumed their advertising was 
generally acceptable ! Why shouldn’t 
they presume ? - given their masculine 
mentality what they do has to be 
acceptable because it doesn’t offend 
them (or anyone else considering the 
reaction).

Try Government - how many have 
questioned members’ definition of a 
“free” vote ? Does it reflect the 
opinion of the electorate they have been 
chosen, and paid, to represent, or does 
it reflect their own personal and/or 
religious view ?

If we don’t stick our individual, as 
well as our collective necks out we 
will never be heard, we will never be 
listened to. It’s not enough to join an

organisation and then sit back and let 
the dedicated few do the fighting - 
everyone must join in the fray in their 
own particular way. Write, question, 
stick your necks out - you’ll get bitten 
(obviously !) but don’t let that put you 
off. Regard the wounds as honourable 
battle scars and a measure of success. 
To have been bitten you must have 
been noticed and what you said must 
have had some effect - hallelujah, 
sisters !

My plea to Val is that you read this 
not only with your mind but with 
your heart also. I do not attack 
lesbians, disparage their struggle or 
doubt their contribution. I am not 
alienated by the differences - but I 
could be alienated and confused by 
any attempt to impose them on me.
I’ve spent many years getting to 
where I am happy to be me and I have 
no intention of throwing this right 
away.

Your sister in battle - in her own 
particular way,

Daphne Terpstra.

Art and politics

Dear Broadsheet,

As an actor I have read with interest 
the comments re feminist theatre. In 
choosing the theatre as a medium for 
the feminist cause several reasons for 
conflict arise.

Acting is in itself a total commitment 
to the play. Subject matter is of little 
interest to the director, actor and back- 
stage crew. The sex of the various 
participants is of even less importance. 
What is important is achievement; has 
the play been produced, staged and 
acted to the best of everyone’s ability ? 
The theory that theatre is to enter
tain is not even relevant except as an 
economic exercise, to enable the group 
to continue to perform. Directing, 
staging and performing a play is an 
exciting experience that is an end unto 
itself.

Although I wish my sisters luck I 
would warn them that they are enter
ing a world that thrives on feeding its 
own ego. They will find they need 
tremendous strength to survive as a 
political group in a non-political 
medium.

Margaret A. Rose.
Ed. Broadsheet welcomes comments 
on this letter.

W estern A ustralian  
wom en

Dear Sisters,

Enclosed $10.00, my subscription to 
your Broadsheet. It is a thoroughly 
readable magazine and the contents 
are of a uniformly high standard. 
Women have a long road to walk 
before real equality is achieved, and in 
our present society, some of our gains 
are very fragile and only tenuously 
held, liable to be lost as governments 
change. Here in Western Australia, the 
right of a woman to fertility control 
and abortion services seems well 
established thanks to a strong abortion 
law repeal committee that worked 
hard over many years. We have also 
secured much needed reforms in the 
treatment of rape victims, have an 
excellent rape referral service, and law 
reforms to mitigate the trauma of the 
court room procedures are before 
Parliament. Policemen and women are 
attending an initial pilot course, aimed 
at improving their attitudes towards 
female victims of sexual assault, and 
developing interviewing and counsell
ing skills. A number of feminists have 
been among the speakers on this 
course. We have had excellent media 
support in our campaigns for these 
kinds of reforms - but there is so much 
still to be done.

June Rankine-Wilson

Midwives, anyone?

Dear Broadsheet,

I am doing some research on behalf of 
the Tauranga Committee on Women, 
(formerly IWY), on the requirements 
for establishing a midwife service to 
facilitate women to give birth in their 
own homes.

We would like details on how this 
service works, what is required, the 
costs involved and who pays, as well 
as the practicalities of the service, 
i.e. how many patients per year are 
required to keep a midwife employed?

If possible, an estimation of patient 
satisfaction would be appreciated. 
Please include any other relevant 
details that may be required.

Kay Junge

Ed. Broadsheet doesn’t have the 
information Kay wants. If any readers 
can help, could they please write to 
her c/o Broadsheet.
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NOVEMBER 16 ilie first woman 
«resident of the 20,000 strong N.Z. 
Clothing Workers’ Federation has been 
ippointed. She is Jean Liddell of 
\uckland.

NOVEMBER 19 - Single women in 
'LS.W., Australia, who are refused 
iome loans because of their sex or 
narital status may soon be able to 
:laim up to $20,000 damages. People 
who lose jobs or wages because of dis- 
rrimination will also be able to claim 
substantial damages. Anti-discrimina
tion bills will be introduced next week 
n the N.S.W. state parliament.

NOVEMBER 19 - Joan Phipps, a 
professional jockey, left New Zealand 
11 days ago after applying for an open 
icence to ride against male jockeys. 
Yesterday the N.Z. Racing Conference 
announced that her application had 
been deferred because she was not in 
the country. Ms Phipps, a Canadian, 
remained in this country as long as 
she could, but as a professional, felt 
she could not sit around waiting in
definitely when she could be riding in 
Canada or the U.S. She did say that if 
a licence were granted she would 
return to New Zealand “within the 
month” to ride. The secretary of the 
Racing Conference said they would not 
think about the matter until she had 
returned, nor could he say if she could 
expect a favourable hearing if she did 
decide to make the 10,000 mile return 
trip. The secretary of the Auckland 
Lady Riders’ Association said: “She 
has served an apprenticeship and she 
has ridden against men all over the 
world. Her only fault is that she is a 
woman”.

NOVEMBER 23 - Outlining the 
Government’s measure to ensure that 
equal job opportunities would be open 
to women in all spheres, the Minister 
of Labour, Mr. Gordon, said today 
that negotiations were continuing with 
the Combined State Services Organisa
tion on the broad issues affecting 
women in the State services.

NOVEMBER 25 * A congressional 
investigation in the U.S. has revealed

that more than 3400 American Indians, 
mostly women, were sterilized by the 
Indian Health Service in the last three 
years, some apparently as a birth 
control procedure, without their con
sent. Senator James Abourezk said 
that “given the small American Indian 
population, the Indian sterilisation 
figure would be comparable to 
sterilising 452,000 non-Indian women 
in the United States”.

NOVEMBER 27 - Some Russian 
men are complaining that Soviet 
women are losing their “femininity”. 
Since the war, women have assumed a 
greater share of the workload, making 
up about 52% of collective farmworkers 
and 48% of factory, workers - but they 
continue to carry the burden of runn
ing the home and raising children. Is it 
no wonder they are “indulging in 
smoking, drinking, cursing and ‘Free 
sex’.

NOVEMBER 29 - The first public 
celebration of ap Anglican Holy 
Communion service in Britain to be 
presided over by an ordained woman 
priest was to take place today at a 
London Unitarian church which had 
been hired for the occasion. The 
bishops of the Church of England 
apparently considered that to allow a

woman to celebrate Communion in a 
church building belonging to the 
Church of England is not within their 
powers as the law stands.

NOVEMBER 29 - Seven thousand 
feminists paraded through Rome 
yesterday to protest against male 
violence towards women. Italian 
feminist movements have begun a 
national campaign to change people’s 
attitudes.

DECEMBER 1 - Too many pre
schoolers whose mothers work are 
being cared for by backyard minors or • 
relatives, says the Distribution Council. 
The Council recommended: more 
quality and variety in childcare centres, 
central and local government 
community groups, unions, employers 
and individuals sharing responsibility 
for childcare, revision of the childcare 
regulations 1960 (these are inadequate 
and unrealistic says the Council), and 
development of training schemes for 
childcare workers and supervisors.

DECEMBER 3 - Five women were 
ordained yesterday as the first women 
priests in the Anglican Church of 
Canada. Opponents called the ordina
tions a sponge to the women’s 
liberation movement.



Dream houses^or nightmares?
A  recently released Society for Research on W om en  
publication discusses suburban living and low  cost 
housing estates and how it effects wom en and their 
facilities.

Do you ever dream  of a 
perfect house? Do you 
ever dream  of being able 
to afford a perfect house?
Lots of women in New Zealand 
live in far-from-perfect houses 
and members of the Society for 
Research on Women talked to 
women living in these cheap 
houses in the suburbs. “Women’s 
World: Houses and Suburbs” was 
published by the S.R.O.W. in 
September. Women in the 
research team went to talk to 
housewives living in new suburbs 
in Auckland. They asked them 
about their houses and neigh
bourhoods - what they liked and

what they disliked.

The researchers found that a lot of 
houses in New Zealand do not suit the 
people who live in them. The average 
three bedroom house is too small for 
lots of families, especially those with 
older children and teenagers - and too 
large for smaller “families” - solo 
parents, childless couples, pensioners, 
and so on. Within the low-cost houses, 
not enough attention is paid to the 
needs of families. There is often not 
enough storage space, work space 
(laundry and kitchen) and indoor play 
space.

Outside, the picture is also unsatis
factory. In the new, cheap subdivisions, 
trees are bull-dozed and sections left 
without fences or planting. Essential 
facilities, such as good kerbing and

lighting, phone boxes, bus services, 
and corner shops are often lacking or 
slow in coming. Transport is a big 
problem for the women in these areas. 
A car is a necessity when the bus 
services are poor, but usually the 
young families can only afford one 
car, which the husband makes first 
claim to.

Sections are shrinking, and privacy 
becomes harder to find. Good neigh
bours often move on when they can 
afford to live in a “better” neighbour
hood, and new neighbours may be 
hard to relate to. Some of the women 
interviewed didn’t bother trying. They 
had enough problems at home, coping 
with tiny rooms, mildew on the walls, 
not enough cupboards, cramped 
kitchens and other defects in the 
design of their houses. Most of the 
women were also putting a lot of time 
and energy into maintaining contact 
with their relatives, who often lived a 
long way away.

The book ends with some interesting 
suggestions for future housing 
developments. Its findings and suggest
ions were not greeted with enthusiasm 
by the building trade. In a statement 
in the “Auckland Star” on the 29th 
of September, the chairman of the 
New Zealand Major Home Builders’ 
Group, Mr. Dick White, said that,
“The average Kiwi does not want the 
kind of housing planners and trendy 
people think he should have.” (Why is 
the “average Kiwi” always male?)
Mr. White points a warning finger at 
alternative housing developments 
overseas, such as high-rise apartments - 
which is one development which the 
S.R.O.W. did not advocate. He also 
said that “many of the people who 
spoke at seminars and made the sort 
of comments made by the Society 
themselves lived in the housing they 
were deploring.” So they know what* 
they’re talking about !



Downgrading Rape
Legislation at present before Parliam ent seeks to  
m ake changes in the laws regarding rape. ANGELA  
G RAH AM  reports.

This Bill, introduced by Jim 
McLay, Member for Birkenhead, 
was designed to render a rape 
victim’s past sexual history in- 
admissable evidence, a commend
able but sadly overdue change.

Apparently Parliament 
“welcomed” the introduction of 
the Bill, but not one M.P. had 
previously made any effort to 
put an end to the “blame the 
victim” syndrome of male - 
dominated rape trials. Meanwhile 
women continued to suffer the 
torment of pain, shame, and the 
humiliation heaped on them by 
legal voyeurs, hoping to get their 
rocks off.

The very logical male mind had 
arrived at the conclusion that if a 
woman had indulged in sexual activity 
with a man of her choice, it was her 
fault for being raped. She had estab
lished her status as a sex object, there
fore it was hardly surprising she was 
raped. In any case she had probably 
“asked for it” in some manner (by the 
simple expedient of being a woman) 
and the poor wretch couldn’t suppress 
his “overwhelming” sexual urge.
Which is all part of a myth designed 
and created by men to sweeten reality, 
and shift the blame for their own 
hangups. The “poor wretch” obtained 
his erection through a feeling of hate- 
inflamed power - a perverted desire to 
dominate, degrade, and humiliate. 
(Hitler was reputed to reach orgasm at 
the end of his venomous speeches 
against Jewish scapegoats.)

Rape is the sexual manifestation of the 
age-old male fear of women. People 
must be made to put aside their 
romantic notions of rape, and to 
realise that NO-ONE asks for, much 
less enjoys being brutalised. There is

NO excuse for this unpremeditated 
violence.

I wrote to Mr. McLay to put forward 
my views, and to express my alarm 
that some members of the House 
wished to see the notorious status of 
rape reduced to that of serious assault, 
which would, in effect, deny its 
sexual connotations. The fact that 
rape is a rank and abominable violation 
of the female body would not be 
recognized. Mr McLay’s answer was 
that he considered that the removal of 
the sexual overtones “may well have 
some merit”. (He didn’t say why). 
However, he acknowledged that it 
would require a dramatic change in 
thinking regarding all assaults, and 
particularly the penalties imposed, 
before such a proposal could be widely 
accepted.

Apparently the Criminal Law Reform 
Committee is at present considering 
all aspects of the law relating to rape, 
and they have indicated to the Statutes 
Revision Committee who sought their 
submissions that they are unable to 
make their views known before the 
end of 1976. The same also applies to 
the Law Society. In the light of this 
the Statutes Revision Committee 
requested that any consideration of 
the Bill be deferred until 1977 some
time, and this request was granted by 
the House. Mr McLay assured me that 
this should not be interpreted as an 
end to the matter, but that the delay 
will give- other organisations the 
opportunity to present further 
submissions !

I have been invited by Mr McLay to 
get in touch with him if I wished to 
discuss the matter further. What are 
we waiting for ? If you have either 
been raped or feel very strongly that 
women have been treated badly in 
this matter (including instances of 
women being raped by their husbands) 
get out pen and paper and let Mr 
McLay know your feelings and
______________ 7

experiences. Ring him up, or go and 
visit him (preferably en masse). He is 
interested and willing to be convinced, 
so here’s our chance.

It wouldn’t be a bad idea either to 
write to all the women M.P’s, and get 
them to stand up and ask some 
searching questions in Parliament. We 
should also make our views known to 
the Law Society regarding the deliberate 
exclusion of women from rape juries 
through the abuse of the defence’s 
right of “challenge”. The defence may 
refuse to have on the jury any people 
who might prejudice the accused’s 
chances of acquittal, but the prosecu
tion’s right of challenge is limited.

Swimsuit designed 

to cover surgical scars

In the December issue a notice 
announced the coming availability of 
bathing suits designed so that 
mastectomy scars would be hidden. 
These are now here, produced under 
the “Speedo” label and they should
be asked for by style number : .....
W57520 and W57521.
This is because the producers, Lane 
Walker Rudkin have done such a good 
job making them, that often the shop 
assistants cannot tell them apart from 
others.

We have still to find someone who 
will make sunfrocks with the higher 
front neckline and armhole but hope 
for these next summer.
The swimsuits are available a t :

Whangarei 
North Shore 
St Lukes 
Queen St, 
Auckland 
St Heliers

- Kensington House
- Knippings Drapery
- Haywrights

- Smith & Caughey
- Masked Drapery

Elsewhere please ask your stockists to 
obtain them for you or contact Lane 
Walker Rudkin for names of stockists 
in your area.

Joan Simmons
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Woman speaks 
in Synagogue

Jewish congregations and 
their observances are 
changing —  but slowly.
Wellington’s Liberal Jewish 
Congregation recently marked 
the beginning of the New Jewish 
Year with the unprecedented 
act of inviting a female congre
gant, Francis Stanton, to the 
bemah (pulpit) to deliver the 
important New Year Address.

To put this in perspective it is 
necessary to know that females are not

called to the pulpit in the Orthodox 
Jewish Synagogues; during services 
they sit at the back segregated and 
secluded from the men. While Liberal 
congregations allow everyone to sit 
together, women cannot as lay
persons, conduct services or speak 
from the bemah. When called up they 
only read the scriptural writings of the 
lesser prophets printed in a manufact
ured book - they neither touch nor 
read from the scrolls.

In addressing an essentially conserva
tive, pro-family audience Francis 
Stanton argued for greater independ
ence for women; the need to recognise 
that a woman’s “ ..desire for a profess
ion.. may deny absolutely the desire 
for household and children.” ; and the 
need in New Zealand for legislation 
similar to Israel’s which provides

working mothers with 3 months’ paid 
maternity vacation; up to a year’s 
unpaid leave to care for an infant; 
severance pay for those who discontin
ue to work as full time mothers; time 
off to care for sick children; shorter 
working hours for mothers of young 
children; and Government participa
tion in the support of day care centres. 
She also stressed the need here, as 
demonstrated in Israel during the 
recent wars, for women to be trained 
to run every industry at all levels 
regardless of the presence or absence 
of the male work force. Her speech 
included a plea for training females 
for life outside the family, and for 
broadening the life and role expecta
tions of children of both sexes.

Feminists would have found glaring 
omissions in this pro-female speech. 
Nowhere was abortion mentioned - 
the Board, upon inviting her to speak, 
obliquely asked her not to raise that 
question; nor lesbianism; nor those 
Israeli laws which do discriminate 
against women (only men can sue for 
divorce); nor those personal pressures 
on Jewish females to give central 
importance to both academic achieve
ment and family life. Even so, this 
mildly feminist speech was received 
with cold disquiet, even among the 
young. One twentyish female said,
“I didn’t think that this was either the 
time or the place for a Women’s Lib 
speech.”

Ms. Stanton, who holds an Lib and a 
B.A. in Political Science and 
Economics, has a unique arrangement 
as a full-time staff solicitor in convey
ancing with one of N.Z’s largest law 
fjrms. From 8.30 to 2.30 she’s at the 
office, then she looks after her two 
children in the afternoon, and finishes 
the rest of her legal work late at night. 
She has flexible childcare arrangements 
with her husband who stays home as 
often as she does when a child is sick. 
Perhaps for the first time in N.Z. an 
employer - her firm - has recognised 
how much is spent on childcare and 
has reimbursed her with a salary 
increase. More-over her male colleagues 
are gradually realising - and about 
time - that she does not regard her job 
and the seven years university study 
which prepared her for it, merely as a 
diversion from housework or a hobby. 
How long before her Church accords 
women the same recognition ?
Mona Williams,Francis Stanton Photo: Sharyn Black
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Feminist psychologist winsZonta award
The men our society honours are able to  achieve because 
their domestic and personal needs are taken care of by 
their wives. How much more noteworthy are the 
achievements of women who must also cope with the 
physical and psychological demands of a family. This 
year’s Zonta award was won by MIRIAM JACKSON, a 
woman whose energy makes one feel faint.
Talking to Miriam Jackson is a 
tiring business. The things she 
manages to achieve (with more 
than normal calls on her time) 
leave lesser mortals like me 
positively breathless and wilting. 
Which is why she makes an 
absolutely ideal choice for 
Zonta’s 1976 “Woman of 
achievement and potential” 
Award. That’s what Miriam’s 
life has so far been about. Setting 
herself goals - ones that many of 
us would blanch at - and achiev
ing them.

Miriam wrote an article for Broadsheet 
some years ago about how she set 
about remedying the short falls in her 
childhood education. She was brought 
up on a Taranaki farm and was expect
ed to set aside her own ambitions to 
work on it. She did.this when she first 
left school then against opposition 
went to teachers’ college. But then she 
married - fairly young - and before 
long found hfcrself with three small 
children, a disrupted education and no 
job training. Undaunted she went to 
night school to gain her university 
entrance andsachieved this after a hard 
years slog. University was the next 
step. She enrolled for a B.A., intending 
to use the qualifications she got to 
work with children in some capacity, 
probably with emotionally disturbed 
children. This plan has been modified 
over the years, but.children still figure 
in her study plans - and in her private 
life.

I first met Miriam when we were both 
on the committee of the infant and 
struggling creche at Auckland Univer
sity. It wasn’t easy then (and still 
isn’t though it’s eased some) to be

attending university while you had 
children. A creche was a necessity.
But nobody wanted to know about it. 
The Students’ Association said it was 
the University’s responsibility while 
the University insisted it was up to 
StudAss to help us along. So for a 
long time effectively nobody did - we 
had to do it ourselves. Miriam was 
right in there as we fought the battles 
- found the building, painted, scroung
ed for equipment, ran raffles for 
money and employed staff. Miriam 
became President eventually, a post 
she kept up till very recently. Now the

creche has gained a measure of respect
ability on the campus and even gets 
substantial assistance from the 
University. In those early days the 
very idea was an anathema, especially 
to the very staid middle-aged gentle
men who composed the Senate.

Miriam had two more babies along the 
way, swotting in maternity homes and 
breast-feeding babies in exam rooms. 
She’s still sitting exams - in fact when I 
did this interview Miriam had just pass
ed her exams for a Diploma in Clinical 
Psychology. After the B.A. in psychol
ogy Miriam determined to go after a 
Masters. Most of us who had studied 
with her were by this stage content to 
enjoy our Octobers and Novembers 
again and give up all that hectic jugg
ling of children, lectures, assignments 
and housework. Degrees done with, 
and between, children take a tong 
time and plenty of willpower to keep 
going. Miriam got her M.A. at the 
beginning of 1976 with a thesis topic
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of very young children’s concept of 
size. But her special interest in children 
has been overtaken 'by her growing 
interest in women; the result of her 
growing awareness of feminism.

Now a solo mother she works as a 
psychologist with the Justice Depart
ment in Auckland. This work has 
brought her into contact with men 
who have committed crimes against 
women and inevitably with their 
victims. She sees the women who 
have been beaten and the women who 
have been raped and she has felt that 
little has been done for these women. 
She has found that not much has been 
written on the subject called grandios
ely “victimology” and that what has 
been written often looks on the victim 
as the precipitator of the crime.
Miriam has found that the victims 
themselves often adopt this attitude - 
they feel responsible for the crime. 
Miriam says this is often the only way 
they can cope. “If you feel in some 
way you have precipitated the attack - 
if you think there is some small thing 
you did or said which caused it, then 
if you can identify it, you can elimin
ate that cause and thus the risk of an 
attack happening again. They do this 
because otherwise their fear would be 
too great.”

Miriam feels violence against women 
is one of the biggest oppressors of 
women. The woman ceases to see 
herslf as a person and is incapable of 
doing anything for herself. The first 
violent incident often occurs when the 
woman is pregnant for the first time, 
when she is most vulnerable and 
dependent. She is least able then to 
get out of the situation. Miriam sees 
little point in treating the man making 
the assault - he will continue to take 
out his hate and frustration on her if 
she is still there. Miriam is interested 
in a scheme being tried in the States, 
where, if the police are called in at 
the moment of domestic dispute they 
will provide counselling services and 
day care and job training for the 
woman so that the woman can be 
economically independent and break 
away from an intolerable situation if 
she wants to. Once violence has started 
in a relationship, Miriam says it is hard 
to stop it in that relationship, so that 
it is better to break up the relationship.

It is to study practical ways to help 
women and children victims of violent 
crimes that Miriam was given the 
Zonta award. Early next year, before 
she gets started once more on her 
current studies for a Diploma in 
Educational Psychology, she plans to 
go to Australia to have a look at what 
is being done in the way of help for

these women and children through 
halfway houses set up by the women’s 
movement and what help is offered 
through official channels eg the police, 
psychologists etc. She is also interested 
in talking to women who have suffered 
in violent marriages and who have 
managed to get out. She wants to find 
out what has helped them to escape 
and cope. The results of the research 
on children will form the basis of her 
dissectation for a Diploma of 
Educational Psychology.

Children who are the victims of viol
ence and sexual abuse by their fathers 
concern Miriam. This year she also 
plans to conduct a survey on the 
effects a childhood of brutalisation 
and exploitation has on the child’s 
attitudes to her/his view of the world 
as a just one.

Miriam’s work load is a heavy one but 
she sees the whole subject of the 
psychology of women as largely un
explored and is motivated by the 
urgency of the task which needs to be 
done. Most research is done by male 
psychologists from a masculine view
point. Miriam openly approaches her 
work from a feminist perspective and 
for this she is sometimes accused of 
being biased”. Men in all disciplines 
make a fetish of what they call 
“objectivity” yet we know that there 
is no such thing. Nobody approaches 
their work with a mind like a clean 
slate. If to be “biased” means to be
lieve in liberation for oppressed per
sons and freedom from crippling 
stereotypes and prejudices then let us 
have more people like Miriam Jackson 
working for us.

Sandra Coney

discussion paper available
Broadsheet has available xeroxed copies of an excellent 
article from the Australian Womens News Service called 
“Women’s Liberation: the Problems and the Potential”.
It was presented to the Melbourne Women’s Liberation 
group as a paper for discussion and covers areas such as 
the difference between feminism and women’s liberation; 
the development of theory; reforms, counter culture, 
separatism or radical and revolutionary change; sexuality; 
personal solutions; structure; leadership etc. It is 
written in an easy-to-read style and covers the problems 
which are facing the women’s liberation movement in 
N.Z. Women attending the Radical Feminist Caucus 
would find this paper invaluable as prior reading.
For a copy please send 50c to Broadsheet, P.O. Box 
47-261, Auckland.

Cheap travel available for Broadsheet readers

Sally Mills is able to arrange

+ Cheap air fares to Europe 
+ Working holidays in Britain 
+ Best value holidays to perhaps

Bali, the Far East, Hawaii, Mexico, many more suggestions 
+ Overland travel via Asia, Africa, South America, Trans Siberia, etc.
+ Special group airfares and arrangements to feminist conventions 
+ In fact any of your travel requirements

Why Pay More ? Phone Trend Travel, Auckland 378-154 or 74-770 
ext 562 or call at the office:
Hotel Intercontinental,
Waterloo Quadrant

or write to : C.P.O. Box 1916 Auckland l |
Tell us that you are a Broadsheet reader

Name............................................................................................

Address..........................................................................................

Telephone N o ........... ............................. ............... Broadsheet January 1977
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Victimisation of Island immi
grants and victimisation of 
women - what have they got in 
common? A couple of weeks ago 
one of the “Broadsheet” workers 
quite accidentally met a young 
Island woman, a New Zealand 
citizen. The woman, who was 
about eighteen, said that she had 
to get married.

Was she pregnant?
No, she wasn’t pregnant, and nor was 
she an overstayer.
Was he an overstayer ?
Yes, he was.
Why was she getting married to him ? 
Not just out of the kindness of her 
heart, but because she got a holiday 
back home paid for (worth about 
$200) and a cheap wedding present. 
Did her parents know ?
No, not the full story. They weren’t 
in Auckland.
Did she realise what she was letting 
herself in for ? That despite the man’s

marriage ceremony was concluded, 
and never see her again he would be 
legally entitled to treat her as his wife, 
sexually and in every other way ?
That she could be legally obliged to 
reside with him ? That even the 
quickest divorce would take two to 
three years and be expensive - perhaps 
too expensive and too prolonged if 
she wished to legally marry someone 
of her choice ? That by becoming 
married she automatically forfeits 
her right to unemployment and other 
social welfare benefits ? That this step 
could involve her in trouble and worry 
for years to come ?

Perhaps she did - but she also seemed 
scared of what would happen if she 
did not keep her part of the underhand 
bargain which had been struck.

The “ Broadsheet” worker and her 
companion offered to help hide her 
from the Pakeha male who was waiting 
to take her to her wedding, and to 
enlist male support if he proved 
troublesome - but she refused their

Persuasion failed, and the concerned 
women hesitated to use force. And so, 
unless there was a last minute rescue, 
a woman was duly and legally married - 
to a man she did not know, for the 
price of a holiday back home.

Does this sort of thing often happen 
in New Zealand ? Most countries have 
at one time or other registered 
marriages which were never 
consummated, and which were purely 
for the convenience of immigrants who 
wanted to gain a permanent foothold. 
But has this sort of arrangement 
become more common in New Zea
land since the Government started its 
blitz on overstayers ? It’s hard to find 
out.
“Broadsheet” spoke to a social worker 
who has Island clients and she said that 
she was aware that this is going on, and 
that it is probably on the increase. 
However, neither she nor other people 
in contact with overstayers could tell 
us whether individual arrangements are 
the rule, or whether there is a syndicate 
or syndicates operating which also 
make arrangements - for a suitable fee. 
Such a situation is, of course, wide 
open to blackmail and extortion.

Some of the most powerless people in 
society - young, inexperienced women 
- are being exploited by this racket.
The men who arrange the marriages, 
both New Zealand citizens and over
stayers, plainly are not impressed by 
the moral enormity of exploiting the 
worldly innocence of these women, 
who obviously do not realise what 
trouble they could be letting them
selves in for. Like the girl whose story 
we have told, they are too frightened 
and ignorant, and so unaware of their 
rights that they cannot see that a 
holiday or other reward is no compen
sation for making such a solemn legal 
contract in bad faith.

We would like to know if the police 
are aware of such abuses, and whether 
the long arm of the law will act to end 
them. For surely this is the most * 
iniquitous example of the abuses that 
our Stop/Go, Import/Deport immigra
tion policy is liable to. Once more, 
women bear the brunt.



Mothers are constantly being 
bombarded with advice on how to bring 
up their children from all manner of 
male “experts”. HILARY HAINES, who 
is studying fora PH.D in psychology 
and who has two children, has a both 
practical and theoretical interest in 
child care. In the following article she 
explores some of the myths 
surrounding motherhood.

Day Care
Second best 
or better than 
mother love?
In New Zealand, the religion of the nuclear 
family is well entrenched. Our politicians, those 
notoriously poor family men, whose home life 
is characterized by their absence, are fond of 
paying lip service to that good old Kiwi 
menagerie of Dad-Mum-and-the-kids. So it is not 
surprising that the issue of day care is a contro
versial one. It is the purpose of this article to 
examine this issue from a feminist perspective.

Does day care have harmful 
consequences for small children?
In a previous article in Broadsheet (March, 1975) I 
discussed this question in some detail; here I intend to 
recapitulate some o f the main points before looking at 
other problems relating to day care. Anyone with any 
knowledge o f child-rearing patterns in other cultures, or 
even in the history o f our own culture, must realize that 
the family structure prevailing in the Western world is 
not a universal form. It is quite rare, in terms o f human 
experience, for a child to be brought up according to 
our pattern; in constant close contact with one adult, 
its mother; and perhaps with little  opportunity for play 
with other small children, unless it  is lucky enough to 
belong to a large family. On the other hand, in contrast 
to our nuclear family system, primitive societies often 
have some form o f extended family, where an infant 
will be cared for, and interact with, many members o f 
its own family group. In societies where there are un
equal divisions o f wealth (nineteenth century England, 
for example), it has been a common practice for wealthy

women to pay women from the lower classes to care tor 
their children; even to breast feed their babies. So, 
history and anthropology teach us that the nuclear 
family is merely a convention, and thus the child-rearing 
patterns to be found in the nuclear family do not result 
from biological necessity alone.

Granted that it  is a convention, we may query whether it 
is a good convention. This is, o f course, a complex 
question, and lies outside the boundaries o f this article. 
However, all radical feminist writers agree that our family 
structure gives rise to sexism, and some o f these writers 
such as Germaine Greer and Shulamith Firestone, have 
paid particular attention to the undesirable effects on 
children o f this system o f upbringing. Germaine Greer, 
in particular, has graphically portrayed the suffocatingly 
interdependent relationships which may develop between 
mother and child in our culture; and Shulamith Firestone 
has shown that the nuclear family, coupled with our 
system o f compulsory education, has created “ childhood”  
as we know it, by lengthening the gap between infant 
and young adult, and thus artificially creating a greater 
dependence between parent and child. Since this great 
dependence o f the child on its mother is exaggerated by 
our cultural traditions, and is not to be found to nearly 
such a great extent in other cultures, we would not 
expect to find any harmful consequences occurring if  
children were removed from their mothers and cared for 
by other adults for part o f the day. But unfortunately, 
the “ myth o f motherhood”  has led women to believe 
that their constant care is necessary for their child’s 
emotional health; in fact, the opposite may be the case.

The idea o f “ maternal deprivation”  stems largely from 
the well-publicised work o f John Bowlby, whose study 
o f children and young adults who had been deprived o f 
maternal care in infancy was first published in 1951.

Some extracts from the cover notes o f the Penguin 
edition o f “ Child Care and the Growth o f Love”  
adequately summarize Bowlby’s position - “ Among the 
most remarkable results o f the work o f the new school 
o f psychologists is the realization that mother-love is, 
perhaps, the greatest influence in the formation o f
character and personality.... (the book) explains how
the capacity for love and sympathy in adult life has its 
roots in early childhood, and how a lack o f motherly 
care may permanently stunt the growth o f love ....”

Bowlby had noticed that early separation from the 
mother, and subsequent institutionalization often 
correlated in later life with a syndrome which he 
termed “ affectionless psychopathy” . This syndrome 
was characterized by an inability to form deep and 
lasting relationships, coupled with an apparent lack of 
conscience in dealing with others. From this finding, 
Bowlby concluded that “ mother love”  in early infancy 
was the most important prerequisite for adult mental 
health. Bowlby’s conclusions about the effects o f an 
institutional upbringing are suspect, but this is not the 
place to discuss them. What does interest us is that 
Bowlby did not hesitate to generalize from his findings 
to the situation o f day care, and his pronouncements 
on this issue were well-publicised, no doubt because they
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bolstered the motherhood myth already reinstating 
itself after its temporary lull for the purposes o f con
venience during the Second World War.
( It is interesting to note in this context that while the 
Allied countries did not hesitate to make use o f woman- 
power, and, in the case o f Britain, did not hesitate to 
remove children from their own families by evacuation, 
Nazi Germany, with its emphasis on the sanctity o f the 
family unit, refused to do this. Albert Speer, the Nazi 
Minister o f Armaments, tells in his biography how 
Hitler was immune to persuasion on this issue, preferring, 
at far greater cost, to import workers from conquered 
territories, rather than to make use o f womanpower.) 
Thus the myth o f motherhood, strengthened by the 
Freudian pronouncement that women who wished to 
work were not “ real women” , was now given further 
support by Bowlby’s view that it  was essential for the 
baby’s sake for women to stay home and devote them
selves full-time to motherhood.

However, in recent years, there have been quite a number 
of studies concerning the effects o f day care in infancy 
on the child ’s later development; and,' in spite o f the

expectation o f finding harmful effects, psychologists 
have in general been unable to do so.

The area o f greatest concern has, o f course, been the 
possible adverse emotional effects of day care on infants. 
It can be emphatically stated that there is a consensus 
among researchers on this issue that studies have not 
borne out this fear. There seem to be no noticeable 
differences in the emotional well-being o f infants in day 
care as compared to infants in the normal family situa
tion; and there are no apparent differences in the 
strength of the child’s attachment to its mother. This 
fact is supported by both British and American studies, 
as well as by the experience o f Russian and Eastern 
European day care systems, and the Israeli kibbutzim. 
Psychologists have also studied the effects o f day care 
on other aspects o f child development. Once again, there 
are few or no differences between day care infants and 
others. The Poles have found that children brought 
up in day care from early infancy have slightly slower 
intellectual development than children raised at home, 
but their experience is an exception, and no doubt arises 
from the inadequate nature of day care in Poland, which



will shortly be discussed. British and American studies 
have found no such differences in intellectual develop- - 
ment. The only aspect o f day care which seems 
questionable, developmentally speaking, is language 
development. Some Russian studies have shown that 
day care has slightly adverse effects on language develop
ment. Although this is not a universal finding, it has 
caused concern, and the problem is now being examined 
in greater depth by psychologists, with a view to remedy
ing this defect by encouraging day care attendants to 
pay more attention to children’s speech. A distinct 
advantage o f day care is, o f course, the opportunity for 
children to interact with their peers. In fact, i f  the lack 
o f a mother is to be labelled “ maternal deprivation” , 
one could say that the majority o f infant New Zealanders 
are suffering from “ peer deprivation” . So, to answer our 
question, “ Does day care have harmful consequences?” , 
we can answer most definitely, “ No - at least, its conse
quences are no more harmful than those o f being 
brought up in the usual Western manner.”

Attitudes to day care

The attitudes a particular society takes towards day care 
reflect its overall attitudes to the role o f women and 
children. Looking at day care as it operates in various 
countries, we may say that three different kinds o f aims 
for day care emerge. Day care is envisaged as being largely 
custodial, or for the purpose of enriching deprived 
children, or for the more revolutionary purpose of 
changing the role of women.

The New Zealand attitude to day care most definitely 
regards it as primarily custodial. In other words, the 
function o f day care here is basically to provide for the 
children whose mothers need to work. Although it is 
recognized that some mothers o f young children Work 
from choice, rather than necessity, public discussion 
about day care tends to centre on the necessity o f day 
care to provide for children o f working mothers, who 
would probably otherwise be leaving their children in 
what we refer to as “ backyard care”  (more about this 
later). This negative attitude towards day care as having

Man working in Swedish day-care centre.

a custodial function has even been seen in some sections 
o f the women’s movement here. For instance, at the 
1973 United Women’s Convention the workshop on 
problems o f solo parents passed a recommendation 
“ That solo parents o f pre-school children should be at 
home with their children, and not at work, and that a 
social security benefit should be available for this 
purpose.”  I certainly believe that solo parents should 
have the same options as married women when it comes 
to deciding whether to stay home or work, but to say 
that they should be at home with their children is just 
ridiculous, and reflects how narrow-minded even liberal 
New Zealand women can be when it comes to talking 
about motherhood.

The second aim behind some day care systems is that o f 
enriching deprived children. This aim is most pronounced 
in the United States where, although day care is still 
essentially custodial, there has been a certain amount o f 
Government interest in the possibility o f countering the 
effect o f poverty on the development of young children. 
In fact, the enthusiasm with which certain educationalists 
have greeted this plan makes one think that they just 
cannot wait to get their hands on children from minority 
cultures and imbue them with WASP values before it  is 
too late. However, we are indebted to the Americans for 
much valuable research on day care, especially with 
regard to the designing o f good programmes for small 
children.

The third aim o f day care, that o f changing the role o f 
women, is found in the Communist countries and in the 
Israeli kibbutzim. It is now common knowledge that the 
early Communists’ aim o f changing the family structure, 
which they fe lt was the result o f a capitalist economy, 
has been much watered down. Although many women 
in these countries work while they have small children, 
their role is not greatly different to that in the Western 
world. However, the experience of these countries in 
setting up mass day care programmes means that New 
Zealand can learn a lot from them including what not to 
do. There are some signs of hostility towards day care in 
these countries. It is interesting to note that now as 
high a percentage o f American children are in day care 
as are Russian children. In Poland, where it has been 
mentioned that children who had been in day care 
centres since infancy were slightly inferior to their 
age-mates in intellectual development, some parents 
have been pressing for the cessation of day care for 
those children under one year o f age. But it seems 
obvious that the poor conditions in Polish day care 
centres have been responsible for these trends. After all 
the day care scheme was implemented hastily there in a 
country still suffering from the after-effects o f war.
Staff turnover has been high, and job status low, and the 
staff:child ratio for infants was 1 :28 ! This is an incred
ibly high ratio; in New Zealand, the law says that it must 
be no higher than 1:5 for infants under two years o f age; 
and some American psychologists recommend staff 
ratios o f 1:3 as being ideal.

The Israeli system is more truly revolutionary. The details 
o f child-rearing patterns in the kibbutz are fairly well 
known, and o f course not as comparable to day care in



other countries, since the children actually live in a 
communal nursery, and meet their parents outside the 
parents’ working hours. But despite the lesser degree of 
parental involvement in the child rearing process, the 
children apparently still show a strong family feeling, 
and this is encouraged. This system has had more o f an 
impact on changing the role o f women than any other 
purely day care system.

Day care in New Zealand

In this country day care is, in the main, a commercial 
proposition, and thus very much at the mercy of 
economic fluctuations; and because it  is not subsidized 
(except in the case o f solo parents, who are given a 
measly extra $4.50 per week i f  they have preschoolers 
in day care), it is very expensive (around $18 per child 
per week would seem to be usual, and somewhat less for 
factory-run nurseries). A recent article in the Auckland 
Star claimed that day care centres are experiencing a 
d ifficu lt time financially at the moment, partly because 
o f increased costs, and partly, it seems, because a solo 
parent would often earn as much by staying home on a 
D.P.B. as by working and using day care, especially if  
she has more than one child. The quality o f New Zealand 
day care centres seems to vary considerably, and, 
internationally speaking, they are not o f a very high 
standard. For a start, qualifications are unnecessary for 
the operator o f a centre, although the system o f licens
ing divides licensees into those w ithout qualifications 
(“ B”  licences) and those with qualifications ( "A ”  
licences). Anybody can get an “ A ”  licence if  they have 
been a school teacher, or have had kindergarten or play 
school supervisory experience, or if  they have attended 
the N.Z. Association o f Child Care Centres’ course,
Which consists o f a few night classes. And, o f course, 
employees in day care centres need no qualifications, 
and probably seldom have them, since the pay is minimal. 
It seems probable that the standard is higher at day 
care centres run by volunteers, or the community, or 
attached to an institution, such as university creches. So 
New Zealand day care is expensive, and like buying a 
pig in a poke - you don’t know what you’re getting.

Of course, most working parents do not use day care 
centres, but make other arrangements. A 1976 Depart
ment o f Social Welfare Publication showed that 35% o f 
solo parents were working (unfortunately the figures 
were not broken down into full-time and part-time), 
yet only 3% use day care centres. Some American studies 
which provide more detail help fill out the picture here.
In a study o f mothers o f pre-schoolers (not just solo 
parents), it  was found that 15% were working full-time. 
They provided care for their children in the following 
way: 47% were cared for in their own home (presum
ably usually by a relative, and sometimes by paid help), 
37% in another person’s home, 7% by their own mothers 
while working, and 8% in group care programmes. So in 
the United States, as well as in New Zealand, formal day 
care programmes are not used very often. Another 
American study, this time o f informal day care in a 
family setting (what is referred to disparagingly as 
“ backyard care” ), provides more information. Although 
76% o f mothers were reasonably satisfied with their

Breaking down sex stereotypes in U.S. centre.

informal arrangements, 80% said that they would shift 
to group day care if  it were available. The main reason 
fo r this apparent contradiction in attitude seemed to be 
that, while the working mothers were fa irly happy with 
the quality o f care provided by the “ backyard”  mothers, 
they found that the problem o f what to do i f  the 
“ backyard”  mother were sick, or if  her circumstances 
altered so that she could no longer look after the child, 
loomed large. Thus, group care was preferred because o f 
its greater reliability. A finding in another survey 
illustrated this point: it was found that, o f children 
under three whose mothers were working, 25% had 
FOUR or more caretaking arrangements in their short 
lifetime; it is quite possible (although not yet confirmed 
by studies) that this chopping and changing around has 
adverse effects on some children. In conclusion, although 
“ backyard”  care, the most common kind o f day care 
other than having relatives look after the child, has been 
shown to be o f a reasonable quality on the whole, many 
mothers would prefer to use formal day care. This 
conclusion would probably also apply to the New 
Zealand situation. The provision o f formal day care on a 
wide scale, and at a subsidized cost, would also probably 
result in a great increase in working mothers. It is 
interesting that in the American study quoted above, 
where 15% of the mothers o f preschoolers were working, 
49% said that they would work full-time if  good day 
care were available. My impression is that this figure 
would be considerably lower atthe present time in New 
Zealand, with our conservative attitudes; however, time 
will change this.

So, having presented a conglomeration o f facts and 
questions concerning day care, (and having unavoidably 
skimmed over a lot more, in this complex subject), it  is 
time to come to some conclusions. The most important 
problem for feminists getting involved in the day care 
issue (seemingly a rare breed) is: What practical measures 
should we press for? In some o f the older feminist 
handouts, along with demands for equal pay and opport-
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unity, and abortion on demand, was the call for free 24- 
hour day care. Quite obviously this demand is far vaguer 
than the first two, and has seldom been actually thought 
about. What are the implications o f free 24-hour day 
care ? What forms would it  take ? These are questions 
which need to receive much thought. Do we really want 
to  see a completely government-run, institutionalized 
system o f day care, where the child is inducted into a 
bureaucratic system from the earliest age ? (Schools are 
bad enough, after all.) In the experience o f the 
Communist countries, this would lead to a slight change 
in the role of women, in that they would not be house
bound all day; rather, they would do society’s dog-work, 
then go home and do all the housework.

So, while pressing for at least subsidization of day care, 
and a great extension o f day care services, feminists 
need to keep long term goals in mind. The aim should be 
to revolutionize our family system, and bring it in line 
with changing needs; and to revolutionize our working 
system. In a country where any sort o f paid work is 
regarded as being valuable, and unpaid work, such as 
child-rearing, as o f lesser value, one cannot expect any 
sensible child-rearing arrangements to arise. Therefore, 
the problem has to be tackled on the employment front,

as well as directly, and the negative attitudes o f both 
trade unionists and politicians need to be changed. Short
er working hours, long maternity/paternity leave and 
other changes could result in child care being shared 
more equally by men and women; and would also mea^ 
that day care need not be for such a long time each day. 
However, it is not the purpose of this article to make 
concrete suggestions, but rather to provide a background 
to the issue, within a feminist perspective. Since New 
Zealand day care is virtually non-existent, planning can 
start from scratch. But we need carefully thought-out 
goals, which would be financially feasible in the short 
term, and yet would not merely serve to shore up the 
present system of sex roles in the long term. Not an 
impossible dream.
Books to read:
Breitbart - The Day Care Book. Various articles oriented 

towards the practical aspects of setting up and 
running day care centres.

Fein, G. & Clarke-Stewart, A. - Day Care in Context. In-depth
analysis of issues concerning psychological develop
ment of children in day care.

Morgan, Patricia - Child Care: Sense and Fable. Haven't seen
this, but a highly recommended look at child care 
from a feminist viewpoint.

Rutter, Michael - Maternal Deprivation Reassessed. (Penguin).
A short, expert, but not too technical review of 
the literature concerning maternal deprivation.

Is the next 
United V\famerfe 

Convention 
planned fora 

woman like you?
Well, what kind of a woman are you? Factory worker or 

housewife? Secretary or doctor? Lawyer or salesclerk? Radical or 
conservative? Then the Convention, to be held in Christchurch 
June 3rd to 6th, is for you!

The purpose of the Convention is to encourage all kinds of women 
_ _  _ to come together, discuss our common problems, 

and find ways to change things we don't like.
If you're a woman, the Convention is for you. 

Registrations open February 1st, close 
^  |k  ^  March 15th. We are limited to 2,600 women,
m i  so send for your registration form now.

To:
Registration, United Women's Convention, 
Box 913, Christchurch
Please send me...............’. registration forms
NAME: (PRINT CLEARLY) -----------------------

ADDRESS:
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INHERITANCE

I am sorry I am a nuisance,
I am sorry I have offended you, 
I will never do it again.
I am sorry I am ugly, 
that I smell.
I am sorry for yesterday,
May I have a new pencil,
I ’ve got tar on my coat.
And I ’ve got my period.
I feel sick,
I am tired,
I am drunk,
I despise you.

His teeth are so white 
but he’s awkward.
He lives a pretence, 
like me.
Mea culpa, mea culpa.
My mother is dead, 
and my father is dying 
again.

Gael Anderson

MARY MARY TRICOTEUSE
Helen and Helen and Anne and Anne 
and Karen and Penny and one more Ann 
And Robin and Molly and Di and Ro 
how you grow and grow !

your branches wave like slogans 
you sprout amazing blossoms 
you organise tongues and horns 
and scandalous initials

but someone is evil in the morning 
a spark is grizzling in the drawer 
someone is stalking the forest 
looking for international kindling

how you sneeze in tne invisible face ! 
what a marching and a moving 
of Helen and Helen and all the rest 
what a ripping of roots 
how the nests tatter 
how definitely you will win

and I am Mary cheating 
Mary left alone 
I am Mary knitting 
on my flabby vines
0 Mary Mary guilty 
the end is nigh

Rachel McAlpine

aunt sophie’s complaints

roundheads carrying pails of rum in a three-legged race,
would not have equalled Aunt Sophia’s countenance at my base disgrace
1 was caught laddering old ladies’ stockings on blue-veined legs
of the presbyterian social services while they sampled orange and lemon 

goulash in brahmanbaria,
in india and tarring and feathering them avidly till they could get no

tarrier
while before-hand i shaved their bristly whiskers off these potential

nursing sisters
i said, forsooth old aunt dopie - being a conventional shit sure does

worry ya.

she had a flying pofflecock; - it wobbled when she spoke;
that she confessed in scandalous tones was the minister’s bad joke
and sergelike did her broomface bloom while folks were building her tomb
they murmured tsklet in tones like aloes - it won’t be long before she goes ’
and one day at the clack of loon was heard an ethly Sunday boom,
and mourners visited our nest wearing their very anzac day best,
and said in tones so very kind the very first thought on their mind
aunt sophie has her sabbath rest.

and long may the fearless she in the underworld reign, 
and give the gruesome inhabitants there 
an eternity of disciplined pain

dilys rees

f t  

1
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What do you do when faced with arrest by the police? The experiences 
of some women in Auckland prompted us to ask JOAN SIMMONS to 
write an article for us about your rights in this situation.

Out- Foxing
police officer is under no obligation to 
identify himself or herself to you nor 
is he or she required to give you your 
legal rights at this or any point as we 
see on U.S. television programmes. 
That is U.S. law. Many people have 
been fooled into thinking that they 
have the same rights in New Zealand. 
Others have given up rights they didn’t 
know they had by acting qn trust o f 
the police traditionally instilled in 
childhood.

Because police do not need a warrant 
you must ask for the policeman’s iden
tification card then ask i f  you are 
being placed under arrest.

If the answer is yes, ask what for. The 
policeman is obliged to tell you 
(Sect. 316 of the 1961 Crimes Act). 
Then you are obliged to go w ithout 
proof o f right beyond the I.D. If a 
wrongful arrest, you will have the 
opportunity to claim charges later.

I f  the answer is yes and you refuse to 
go, you will be arrested anyway and a 
resisting arrest charge will be added to 
those against you. Go quietly and pro
test later.

If the policeman places a hand on you 
to lead you away, and if you resist his 
physical direction, do not do so by 
making a physical movement towards 
him or her or by suggesting physical 
threats or you may be charged with 
assault as well.

If the answer is ho, you are not obliged 
to say anything, answer any questions 
or go anywhere.

This places the onus of identification 
of the police officer on you. The

Police have the statutory right to use 
“ reasonable”  force to obtain finger
prints and other identifying data if  
and only if  you are placed under arrest.

You have no statutory right under New 
Zealand law to see a lawyer - this is a 
privilege determined by an internal 
directive from the Minister o f Police, 
therefore it is a privilege with a plus.

If not granted to you, and you later 
make a complaint, the arresting officer 
can and will be disciplined for his or 
her negligence. I f  the request has been 
made by an arrested person, and a 
complaint *s later made, the courts 
tend to support the defendants. The 
defendant cannot prosecute the police 
as the police make their own inquiry.

Your property will be put in a property 
bag for which you will have to sign.
This may not be done. I f  you do not 
realize that this must be done, you 
can lose out again. The paper you will 
be asked to sign should be attached to 
the bag and on the back of it is a_____

the Fuzz
“ Notice to Prisoner” . You should be 
asked to read both sides of this sheet 
before you sign. Make sure that you 
do so. The police officers are under n 
obligation to see to it that you do or t 
tell >ou to do so. They may just say 
sign here. Never sign anything withou 
reading it first.

The police are not obliged in New 
Zealand, as they are in the States, to 
tell you all or any of your rights. On 
the notice you are told of your 
entitlement to be visited by a solicitor 
o f your choice, your relatives and 
friends, a minister o f religion, a medi
cal practitioner, a social worker and 
the diplomatic representative o f your 
country if  you are an alien. This 
means they can visit you and you can 
communicate with them by telephone 
telegram, etc. It also says that the 
police will contact someone to notify 
them of your arrest for you if  you 
like, or that they will do so if  you are 
under 2 0 years old.

If you sign this property sheet w ith
out asking for a lawyer, it may be 
assumed that you did not want one 
and further and later requests denied 
on the grounds that you voided your 
entitlement. The fact that you were 
very upset at the time and didn’t 
understand what you were reading, or 
missed the fine print, or were con
fused, will not carry any weight.

The police officer is under no directio 
to point these things out to you and
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i f  you do not know your rights, you *  
may inadvertently void those parts 
o f your civil liberties to which you are 
entitled. I f  you do this, you have no 
statutory right and no immediate rem
edy. See a lawyer as soon as you get 
out.

Because the entitlement to see a 
doctor, make a phone call, etc. has no 
internal directive to back it up, it is 
left to the whim o f the arresting 
officer. Again, you have no statutory 
rights, so bide your time, keep calm 
and don’t make things worse.

A woman came to the Auckland 
Women’s Centre accusing the police 
o f causing her to miscarry at several 
months o f pregnancy. She had been 
arrested outside a pub on Ponsonby 
Road for using indecent language. She 
claimed that she hadn’t. She was put 
into the task force van and carted 
around the city in a decidedly unwell 
condition, prevented from seeing a 
doctor or a nurse, and later suffered 
the miscarriage.

She and her friends complained to the 
police, the courts and to the Minister 
o f Police. We’ve lost touch with her 
since, so don’t know whether or not 
she was able to achieve any satis
faction at all.

In any case, the best place to protest 
is to the elected representative in your 
area and the Minister o f Police. The 
Police Department are their own 
disciplinarians, and the police will tell 
you that, but they will not tell you 
much else, I ’m afraid.

You have the common law right o f 
silence. Abuse in questioning constit
utes a good case i f  you’ve asked for a 
solicitor. The right o f silence may 
work against you if  neither person 
(two or more arrested) are police 
officers and accusations are made - the 
accused may remain silent therefore 
not defensive. The right to silence 
when questioned by a police officer is 
yours - he is after more evidence - you 
are not required to give it. He cannot 
force you to give it.

I f  you give your name, address and 
repeat your request to see a solicitor 
as you will not speak without his 
advice, you should be granted this 
ight. After each question, repeat 

your name and address and, “ Can 1

see a solicitor now please?”  You do 
not have to state your occupation, 
next o f kin, or anything else. They 
may use this information to inhibit or 
pressure you. The Judges’ Rules 
require that you be informed o f this 
right, but they don’t always do so.
This is one o f the reasons why abuse 
in questioning when your request for a 
solicitor has been refused makes a good 
case in court.

Common Law is an amalgamation o f 
all English laws and customs from 
William the Conqueror who sent out 
district judges to settle disputes - these 
judges amalgamated the laws as they 
stood - they are added to as court 
decisions change. These laws constit
ute a massive body o f paper handed 
down through the generations. This 
again is why you need a lawyer i f  you 
are arrested. And this is why lawyers 
will tell you you have the right to see 
a lawyer. They figure that even i f  you 
don’t, you will assume you do and put 
pressure on the courts to justify this 
“ internal directive”  at least in common 
law. But it seems to me to be the back- 
assed way to go about it to keep 
people ignorant and expect them to 
bear the consequences and court costs.

How long can you be detained? You 
must be brought before the magistrate 
as soon as possible. The magistrate’s 
court does not meet on Sunday, so if  
you were arrested on Friday night and 
do not make Saturday’s court, you 
may have to wait until Monday morn
ing i f  bail is not automatically given.
Bail may be arranged for you by the 
police (police bail) or by the magist
rates’ court (magistrate’s bail). It may 
not be, like other things, offered.

Bail is the promise you sign to pay a 
certain amount o f money if  you do 
not appear in court when you are 
supposed to. You are not required i 
pay cash there and then; someone 
may be asked to co-sign your bail pro- 
misory'note to ensure that you will be 
at court. Sometimes there is a 
mandatory bail with certain charges.

A personal search may be conducted 
after you are arrested. I f  you are not 
Jnder arrest, the officer has no right to 
>earch you or your property. They do 1 
lo t need a warrant to search. In order  ̂
to search your premises, in general, the I 
officer must have a warrant or consent. | 
f  you do not refuse consent, he can * ( 
hen assume consent. So i f  you do not |\

want to allow search, refuse him fast anc 
ask him to leave; i f  after reasonable 
time has past, he’s not left, you may 
charge him with trespassing. In other 
words, the onus is again on you to 
make him prove his just cause to search 
and to state it so.

I f  the officer has just cause, he may 
search your property under the 
umbrella o f several acts:

Customs Act
Sec. 12 Narcotics Act
Arms Act
Search incident to arrest 
Sale o f Liquor Act 
Illegal Immigrant Act

You have the right to use reasonable 
force to keep him out while he is try 
ing to talk you into consent. But 
remember not to use actions which 
could be used in an assault rap.

If you’ve not got a lawyer, ask to see 
the duty solicitor. He will give you 
free legal advice. Ask him for the cost 
o f seeing a lawyer as it is better to 
have one than to manage in court 
without. Ask about legal aid if  you do 
not think you can afford one. Do not 
plead guilty w ithout a lawyer’s 
advice as this is tantamount to des
troying your own defence and police 
records are permanent. Your lawyer 
may also know o f a legal defence you 
don’t know about. It is often better 
to ask the magistrate for remand for a 
week. You should also ask him for 
bail.

If you consider that your rights have 
not been respected, contact the 
Auckland Council for Civil Liberties,
Box 6582, Auckland or phone 696-710 
or 500-187.' In other areas, look up 
the council in your area. It is also a 
good idea to have witnesses and to 
write down immediately what has 
happened to you. You may forget 
otherwise. It is also a good idea to 
telephone your local law society office 
(P.O. Box 58, Auckland, 31-036,
31-032). A judicious phone call 
to the Auckland University Law 
School may also help you out.

3ood references are available at the 
-aw School Library and a useful 
;uide is the “ New Zealand Hand
book of Civil Liberties”  by Tim 
McBride, pub. by the New Zealand 
-ouncil for Civil Liberties by Price 
Wilburn, Wellington, 1973.
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Having got inside she found it was extraordin
arily quiet; the silence filled her ears like bubbles 
of air in her mouth, under the water. And the 
light was so perfect that no shadows were cast 
by her body or the. ribbed sides of her refuge.

She sat in the centre of the circular floor and 
arranged her limbs so that she was comfortable 
but wasn’t damaging the delicate structures and 
antennae which sprouted around and above her. 
She wriggled her bottom and moulded it 
comfortably into the voluptuous smoothness of 
the floor. She tried hanging her long tired hair 
like a waterfall across the front of her face but 
the light streamed through and heated her eye
lids. She shook her hair back and tied it in a 
loose knot with her hands so that it fell lumpily 
on the back of her neck.

I f  she stretched oCit her arms and swayed slightly to one 
side she could just touch the sides o f the pod. They were 
quite thick and strong although they yielded to her 
touch and bulged outward. When she took her hand 
away the dent that she had made very slowly and 
rhythmically pulsated back till it looked the same as 
before. She swayed gently from side to side pressing 
against these lovely translucent walls, closed her eyes 
and let the green, green peacefulness surge quietly 
through her.

She must have fallen asleep because a sudden violent 
shaking threw her against the sides o f the pod. She 
braced herself against a thick green stalk which protrud

ed from the top o f the ceiling. She wasn’t afraid. An 
enormous humming throbbed through her. A magnifi
cent vibration as i f  she was inside the very central soul o f 
a machine. She started to hum with it, throwing her 
head back and rejoicing in this absolutely new and 
wonderful sensation.

Suddenly she fe lt something like the finest powdered 
silk falling on her lips and when she opened her eyes a 
golden shower was tumbling all over her and filling  the 
whole pod. She imagined it must be like the colour o f
the inside o f a pum pkin......now that was a though t.......
As quickly as the vibrating had started it stopped. The 
pod stopped trembling and the swaying quietened until 
it was all still again. She was absolutely yellow al! over. 
The amber dust covered her entirely like saffron. Each 
hair on her arm was coated like a corn cob. The tiny 
granules quivered and glistened. She poked her tongue 
out and let it snakily wander over the skin on her arm 
and gather up some o f the specks. They tasted good - 
she licked up some more, tracing delicate designs on 
her skin with the point o f her tongue.

Oh God .:. Oh God i t ’s happening again. Why can’t they 
leave me alone.Why must they pester and torture me 
with their sticky fingers and their leeches’ voices. Leave 
me .... leave m e........

She clutched desperately at the fading vision of her 
golden haven but the mist between her and the pod 
thickened and blotted out the light. The shadows began 
to come back and they had form and moved. She was in 
the void now and this was the part she always feared. 
The darkness and the things that hid in it sought at her



with their terrible voices and suckers. She couldn’t reach 
the pod now, it was gone, beyond her reach. She shouted 
back at the terrible things “ You can’t have me .... leave 
me alone, you monsters. My soul is my own and you 
shall not deform it. You vile things, stay with your own 
kind and forsake the pure and holy. You are incomplete 
as you are, but I am whole. Stop nibbling at my edges” .

She always found i f  she kept on screaming and kept her 
mind closed tight she could make the journey back 
safely. But she found since the leech had come and 
settled in her belly that her body intruded on her mind 
and each time she was longer coming to the surface. It 
was as if  i t  had tentacles sucking her down; it belonged 
with the other black things.

When her husband came home he thought how well she 
looked today. She had a clean apron on and her fair 
head was bent over the sink as she ministered to the 
dishes. The children sat clean and fresh in front o f the 
television and peace and harmony pervaded the house. 
She had tied up her hair in a gleaming creamy knot and 
tamed it  so that it looked like an uncooked bread-roll 
nestled in the crook o f her neck. He kissed it and she 
turned and had on her face that dazzling smile he was so 
afraid of. But it was better than last n ig h t.......

He had come home and she wasn’t in the kitchen where 
she should have been. O f course, he realised that when 
she was pregnant she got tired and needed a rest; in fact, 
the doctor said she should have one. But he wished she 
would have it earlier in the ^ay. He tried to wake her up 
but she kept her eyes shut tight and she seemed to be 
mouthing things but no words came out. Her face con-
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torted as if  in anguish, suddenly one leg violently 
straightened. What was she kicking ? Her head tossed 
from side to side. Her arm flung backwards like the arm 
of a rag doll tossed in the air, struck the iron rail at the 
back of the bed and lay brokenly on the pillow. Then 
she woke and stared at him with her grey eyes.

“ What was the matter,”  he asked. “ Were you having a 
nasty dream ?”  And she did again that maddening smile. 
It spread slowly over her face. “ No,”  she said. “ I t ’s just 
hard waking up” .

Then she had got up and cooked the dinner and had 
hummed as she did it.

He had been worried about her lately. She kept on doing 
odd things as if  she had a private secret. A t first he had 
thought perhaps she was having an affair but he had 
watched her closely for a while and decided that it was 
impossible. Besides, she was pregnant. It was probably 
just the pregnancy so soon after the other two that had 
done it. That was what her doctor suggested when he 
had visited him. He supposed it was quite normal, still 
he wished she wouldn’t do those smiles and he had heard 
her calling one of the children a leech in the weekend.

She turned back to her dishes. That was how he wished 
she would always be, tidy and happy. The kitchen was 
spotless, the stainless steel shone, good cooking smells 
drifted out o f the oven and the daffodils above the 
kitchen sink seemed to wink at him.



There was a space only big enough for her body here. It 
was hot and wet and sticky. Her hold on her upright 
position was precarious because there was no solid 
bottom for her feet to fasten onto. Thick slushy goo 
oozed up in worrps between her toes and formed little  
snail-like shapes on her feet. Even if  she lost her balance 
though, she would only fall against the discs which 
fla tly  surrounded her.

It wasn’t very light in here. The colour was like the 
inside o f a cooling steel furnace, dull red and hot-looking 
but the heat wasn’t unbearable. She was just sweating 
lightly. L ittle  beads o f water stood out all over her skin 
and her hair fell lankly down her back.

Her feet were cool, because they were right in the 
stickiness. She leaned back against the discs: they dug 
into her back a bit but they seemed to flatten out to 
accommodate her body. She was afraid i f  she pushed too 
hard she’d fall right in so she lay very gently against 
them. She reached out and pulled one o f the discs away 
from the wall. It came o ff very easily, with just a little  
tug. The orange gooey threads holding it  in place waved 
around for a while as i f  searching for a lost friend then 
folded back into place so you couldn’t even see where 
she had taken it from. She started to chew it clean. It 
tasted cool and creamy, like eating an ice-cream on a 
very hot day. She scraped all the little  orange bits o ff 
with her white teeth then sucked the disc clean. It look
ed like a big bone oval platter. It was marvellously flaw
less. I f  you drew a line right down the middle it would 
be exactly the same on both sides.

The heat was becoming oppressive. Her sweat was 
dripping down and coursing over her limbs into a pool 
around her feet. She wiggled her toes and the very ends 
just appeared above the surface o f the water. I f  she 
didn’t do something to stop her sweating she would 
drown. Although she wasn’t afraid o f drowning; that 
was something she hadn’t tried yet. She started to clear 
a path through the discs to get at the thick and cool 
fleshy walls. She pulled the discs away one by one and 
piled them up around her legs.

It took a long time and she found it very tiring and her 
big belly got in her way. But she laboured on till through 
the end o f the tunnel she had made she saw the red wall. 
She heaved her heavy body into the tunnel then on 
hand's and knees crawled along.

She discovered that the wall was quite hard and smooth. 
She couldn’t push into it and cool her body and by now 
she was quite hot and puffing with the effort o f getting 
there. She was just starting to push herself into the ooze 
between the pips when they caught up with her again.

As she started to fall into the blackness she realised her 
time was getting shorter and shorter. Before she could 
spend hours when she had reached her safe havens, now 
they seemed to find her quicker and the journey back 
was longer each time.

She screamed at them: “ Get away from me, you 
abominations. Stay with your own kind. They deserve 
you. Holy mother, you lot are foul and awful. Even your 
own mother would disown you, you stinking leeches.”

But the dark voices persisted. They came at her in waves 
screeching from soft to unbearably loud till her eardrums 
trembled.

“ What do you think you’re doing to me,”  she railed.
You II damage me, you lot. Then I won’t  be any good 

to you and you’ll have to find some other poor woman 
to torment. Turn the volume down!”

That must have frightened them a bit; they must have 
realised they had overdone it a bit. So they sent in the 
groping feelers instead, clutching at her soft body 
especially her legs. She stumbled and slipped and of 
course then they had her. Blast the leech in her belly, 
upsetting her balance and making her so unco-ordinated. 
She couldn’t wait till the little  parasite slipped out 
between her legs and she would be whole and her own 
woman again.

“ Oh that I could spit the monster out like a pip between 
my teeth,”  she mused as she put the leg o f lamb into the 
roasting dish.

How much better she was tonight her husband thought. 
She seemed to get better and better as her time drew 
near. The children crowed contentedly from the bath
room as they splashed and cavorted. He wished it was 
always like this but soon there would be a new baby, 
which would wake him in the night and she would smell 
o f milk and blood and baby’s sick.



She stood up and wondered what she might try next, 
falling gently from side to side with the movement o f 
her cell. That gave her an idea. At the finishing point o f 
the next big arc she heaved her bulky body back across 
the compartment at the opposite wall. She didn’t hurt 
her body but she did manage to make a fracture in the 
wall. She started picking at it; it was pathetically easy. 
The walls splintered away in big clear sheets like silica. 
She stacked the sheets on the floor o f the cell and kept 
tearing into the wall o f the cell until she had a hole big 
enough for her to squeeze through into the cell next, 
door, which as she had guessed was identical to the one 
she had just left.

«
She worked her way through about ten cells until the. 
faint murmuring sound she had heard when she broke 
out o f the first one had become a rushing roar. It was 
starting to get slightly damp underfoot and she could 
see little  cracks and fissures in the walls o f the cells 
where they had been battered and damaged. Dampness 
had seeped through these and in some cells the floor 
was quite soft and squashy. It had taken her about two 
hours to dig her way through that far and although it 
wasn’t hard work the swaying had increased so that it 
was quite violent, like a whip lash, and this made her 
cumbersome body tumble about and slowed her down. 
She supposed the tide must be starting to turn.

“ Noooo .........................”
They had caught up with her; it was incredibly violent; 
she had never known them like this before. The black
ness stretched ahead o f her with no light at the end. 
Could she survive this tunnel o f pain ? She caught her 
breath and arched herself; she bit her lip till the blood 
started. *

She was asking him to set the table. When he went into 
the kitchen she was looking beautiful and serene , her 
body slightly leaning back to counterbalance the weight 
in fron t o f her.

“ Have you made any mint sauce?”  he asked and she 
turned to answer him. He found these days that he 
dreaded these sudden glimpses o f her face because she 
might have that smile which chilled him so much. But 
no, she looked very peaceful and vague. She held the 
long glistening carving knife in her hand, in her other 
she held the pumpkin still. He had to repeat the question 
again before she told him that yes, she had, and she 
pierced the pumpkin with the tip of the knife.

“ Only I should have the privilege o f breaking your 
bones,”  she said into the sink and he was too afraid to 
ask her what she meant.

Today it  was to be a slithery place; and colder and 
wetter. She had had enough o f the heat and light. She 
was in a tiny light grey compartment, not much bigger 
than her body. The compartment didn’t look organic; 
it reminded her o f a space capsule in the science fiction 
programmes her children watched on TV. The cell she 
was standing in was hexagonal shaped and the walls were 
wonderfully smooth, although not hard. They were 
made o f stuff like the Japanese used on the shoji screens 
in their houses.

Her refuge was gently swaying in perfect geometric 
shapes: huge arcs, complete circles and figure eights.
The swaying was beautifully rhythmical and unhurried. 
She imagined that it was like being on one o f those 
octopuses at the shows but in slow motion. She sat 
down on the bottom o f the compartment, braced her 
legs against the opposite sides o f the hexagon, closed her 
eyes and rested.

But she soon got bored with that, as she always did, and 
wanted to explore this new place. She went right over 
the hexagon most carefully, looking for a way out or a 
flaw in the corners where the faces adjoined. She 
crawled on her hands and knees around the floor, her 
heavy abdomen dragging beneath her, peering intently 
for a crack or fissure, but there was none. The joining 
places o f the angles were so smooth they might have 
been welded together.

“ Aaaaaaaaaaa . . . .  noooooo . . . .  you’ll tear me apaart.
I can’t take i t ... don’t, don’t oh don’t do this to me.”  
They eased their hold a little  and she floundered about 
in the dark void. This time she would be glad to get back. 
She seemed to be whirling in space; her arms and legs 
quite disembodied and not belonging to her. She felt 
quite out o f control; dear God, was she losing her grip? 
Were the monsters taking her over ? She desperately 
tried to rejoin her body to her mind but before she could 
manage it they were at her again, ripping and tearing.

“ Oh . . .  the pain the pain,”  she cried in anguish. “ I can’t
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stand the pain” . She dim ly realised that this time was 
different, that there were no voices, only the suckers 
dragging her down, trying to draw her inside out. Even 
that was different too. In a flash she understood; it  was 
not the leeches outside this time but the leech in her 
belly alone and it was stronger than the other two 
combined.

“ Oh leech leech I cannot fight you. You are too strong 
for me . . . too strong . . . ”

Her husband arrived at visiting time with all the other 
husbands. He brought her a bottle o f lime juice because 
she was constipated and it made her stitches hurt. He 
came through the ward door apprehensively; looking 
young, gauche and awkward. How he hated hospitals 
with their smells o f drugs and ammonia and floor polish 
and the nurses so starched with squeaking, squelching 
shoes.

“ Yes, i t ’s alright for you,”  she thought, lying with her 
bruised and beaten body, cast, like an upturned turtle. 
“ Looking so boyish and making me feel ancient and 
sacrificial. Not only do I have to struggle to push that 
boiled egg lying beside me out, but it will scourge my 
body for years to come, draining me and sucking me 
dry.”

He thought how peaceful and desirable she looked lying 
there so still and subdued. How he loved her for having 
gone through all that pain for him; to bear him a son. 
How delicate and vulnerable she looked with her 
bruised body. He longed to crush her in his arms.

He sat down beside her bed and presented her with the 
lime juice. “ How are you today, my love? ”  he asked. 
“ You are looking very well today, but still a little  pale.”

She snorted at him in disgust. She, pale !

“ You are not looking at me. You never see me ! I am as 
colourful as Joseph’s many-coloured coat. My face may 
be white but my hair is yellow, my breasts are purple 
and pink and between my legs is red.”  She looked at him 
wildly.

“ Yes, yes, dear,”  he said soothingly. Her voice in rage, 
had risen to a screech. Glancing up he had seen that the 
occupants and visitors at the other beds were looking at 
them curiously.

She subsided against the pillow. Her tender hands, rest
ing on her stomach, fe lt the fragility o f her body. Soon 
it would mend and be strong again. She marvelled at its 
resilience; she admired its colourful ness.

The summer days stretched ahead like an endless field 
o f corn; the paintwork on the house gleamed, the tin 
roof sparkled. Out in the garden the broadleafed shrubs 
drooped for lack of rain, while in the middle o f the lawn 
the sprinkler lazily spread its hoop o f water on the 
thirsty grass. The sky was unbearably still; the clouds 
did not flicker, they were as set as ripples in a marble 
cake. A t the bottom of the garden her two daughters

twittered and crooned in the sandpit, making houses, 
cities and highways to their wild designs.

The house was cool inside, protected from the heat by 
the overhanging verandas and the spreading umbrella o f 
the jacaranda. The doors were wide open; flung there 
early in the morning they would stay that way till moon
lit  bedtime.

The baby had taken all he wanted now from her and was 
dropping off, his little  downy head sagging onto his fat 
shoulder. She tucked her breast back into her blouse and 
laid the baby in his bassinet. His minute thumb 
immediately found its way into the cavity of his mouth; 
he looked contented, clean and healthy. It was hard to 
imagine that he would ever wake up, but he could, she 
knew, probably in three hours, but it might be one, or 
half an hour, or five minutes, convulsed and yelping with 
wind.

She went into her bedroom and lay down on the newly 
made bed. Every day since she had come back from the 
home, she had lain down on this quilt, had stretched her 
monumental body and waited to escape to her refuge. 
Yet, every day it had eluded her.

Looking for some knitting needles yesterday she had 
caught sight o f a shell gleaming in the dark corner o f 
her wardrobe. She took it  out and cradled it in her 
upturned hands. It was dusty but perfectly shaped and 
patterned with exquisite beauty. She had polished it 
and discovered that inside it was like mother o f pearl, 
as smooth as glass and tinted with all the pastel colours 
in the world.

Now it lay on her bedside table; mysterious, wondrous, 
mystical. She took it in her hands, caressing and stroking 
it. Her eyes closed and she willed her spirit to be free to 
enter into the secret cavity o f the shell.

She fe lt the air rushing by her, great gales o f wind roar
ing and echoing. The darkness surged around her. 
Reaching out her hands she could touch something, 
slippery and slimy, cool and pure, but it  was still dark, 
the shadows did not dissipate. She was at the entrance 
grasping fo r a foothold, clutching at the glassy slope in 
front o f her, her hands nowhere finding a crevasse to 
fasten onto. The dark zoomed around her, threatening 
and dangerous. No matter how hard she struggled, she 
could not move. Then in the distance behind the whoosh
ing o f the wind she began to hear the babble o f voices. 
From somewhere close a tiny whimper penetrated the 
fog.

The wind faded away to a whisper; the slippery tunnel 
entrance receded from her touch. Tears swamped her 
eyes and overflowed onto her cheeks and into the hair 
beside her ears .. She fe lt a desolation like a diluvial flood 
move through her sensibilities and enter her deepest 
soul. And settle there.

Continued on page 33
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----------------------------------------------------------- ----  \Radical feminism is a term which has been bandied
about a lot recently, but definitions vary from 

woman to woman. CHRISTINE DANN gives her 
version, in the hope of crystallizing some ideas and 

providing a basis for discussion.

RADICAL fCM IN ISM- 
what is it?

S___________________________________________________________ __________ - J

Radical: Of or from or going to or being the root, inherent, essential, fundamental, 
primary, thorough [Pocket Oxford Dictionary].

Radical Feminism???
Well, what is it ? This is a question which has 
been troubling our readers recently. Answers 
seem to vary from woman to woman, group to 
group, but I believe that they cannot be left at 
such a subjective level. In this article I will try 
to work out what the concept means, basing 
much of my analysis on the discussion and 
themes of “ Feminist Revolution” (a collection 
of feminist writings published by the New York 
feminist group Redstockings) but fitting it into a 
structure of my own. “ Feminist Revolution” 
has helped clarify trends in my own thought, 
but this article is not intended as a summary of 
the ideas in that book, which deserves to be read 
in its entirety, as a source of what I believe to be 
some of the clearest and most radical feminist 
ideas being expressed in the world today.

It is necessary to get one thing clear before I begin. A 
radical feminist believes that women are oppressed. Not 
just occasionally discriminated against, not just some

times given a hard time, but continually dominated and 
kept down. This does not mean that individual men are 
always picking on individual women, but that all women 
suffer from living within a structure which approves 
and perpetuates male power and dominance. This is the 
only way that the radical can explain why women, 
whom we know to be talented and creative people, have 
not risen to positions o f power and influence in society, 
have not been as eminent in creative fields like arts and 
science as men have, have not become wealthy and have 
suffered from lack o f education, civil rights and good 
health care. Radicals do not believe that the inferior 
social position of women is due to innate feminine 
deficiencies, and nor do they believe, as some liberals, 
seem to, that this inferior position is some sort of 
historical “ mistake” , which will be righted as soon as the 
men who made the mistake see the error o f their ways. 
On the contrary, radicals believe that we are in an 
inferior social position because most men have a lot to 
gain from keeping us there. Such men do not imagine for 
one moment that they have made a mistake, and they 
will continue to oppress us until we realise what is going 
on and oppose them.
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I f  women are oppressed, someone must be doing the 
oppressing, and radical feminists believe that men are 
the oppressors. Some men are worse, i.e. more 
chauvinist, more brutal, than others, but all men benefit 
to some extent from the system o f male supremacy and 
privilege which their fellow men created. Some feminists 
say that men are oppressed too, that they are just as 
oppressed by "the System”  as women are. This does not 
make sense. "The System”  was not the result o f a virg
in birth - it was created and fathered by men who had 

strong interests in keeping women in an inferior position. 
Some men are now becoming aware that being an 
oppressor is bad - but only because women have told 
them how wrong it  is and how much better it would be 
in a society where they did not have to display the 
characteristics (such as aggression, insensitivity and 
competitiveness) which are necessary to get on in a male- 
dominated society and maintain male supremacy. When 
both men and women accepted male supremacy no man 
wished to be female, and doubtless many said to them
selves what Jewish men say publicly: " I thank God that 
he did not make me a woman.”  Now that women are 
questioning and rebelling against their status as the 
second sex, some men have begun to see that they could 
be missing out on something. They find it easier to get 
into "female”  professions like nursing and infant teaching 
than women do to get into “ male”  professions like 
engineering and building - usually their main opposition 
comes from the men who still dominate these profess
ions and are unhappy to see men weakening male 
supremacy by taking a "fem inine”  role, although there 
are some women who are anxious to protect the few 
gains they have made.

A radical feminist would agree that a lot o f men are in a 
bad way in our society. They are oppressed, but not by 
women, or the sex-role system. They are oppressed by 
other men, the men who own the wealth and the means 
of production in this society, and "the System”  which 
oppresses them is not sexism but capitalism. As we shall 
see, it is in the interests o f capitalism to maintain sexism 
so as to perpetuate a divided and docile work-force, but 
it is also in the selfish and short-term interests o f men 
to perpetuate sexism. Both wealthy and poor men derive 
immediate benefits from having women in a subordinate 
position and the extent o f their resistance to feminism 
will be proportionate to the amount o f benefit they 
expect to lose when sexism is abolished.

In the foregoing I have isolated two main trends o f 
oppression in the world today - sexism and capitalism. 
The radical feminist sees them as distinct and separate 
forms o f oppression, although they feed on and comple
ment each other. Because o f these connections a radical 
feminist must examine and combat both, but she must 
be aware o f the boundary lines, and not imagine that one 
oppression is the same as, or can be included in, the 
other. I will deal with a radical analysis o f sexism first.

The aim o f feminism is the same as that o f all human 
liberation movements throughout history - to share out 
the power, privileges and responsibilities which are being 
monopolized by an \>ppressive ruling group. But femin
ism is unique among liberation struggles. The oppressive 
ruling group is not a minority, but half the population. 
The oppressed are not a minority race, a colonised 
people or even all those who labour in factories for 
others - they are half the human race. Imperialists and 
capitalists can be eliminated, by force if  necessary, but 
few feminists want to end their oppression by 
eliminating men. Sex differences and sexual oppression 
transcend race and class, but sex is not the only source 
o f female oppression. For reasons such as these the aims 
and methods o f the feminist movement must differ 
from those o f other liberation movements.

It is the oldest oppression, and it must develop the new
est strategy. Before there were capitalists, imperialists, 
racists and other exploiting individuals and classes - men 
existed. When such oppressors no longer exist - men will 
continue to exist.

Before capitalism, men had power over women, and they 
used it in oppressive ways, o f which one o f the most 
horrifying was the wholesale slaughter o f hundreds o f 
thousands o f female "witches.”  It has been argued, 
however, that the overall position of women became 
worse, with the flowering o f capitalism in the 19th 
century. Dare we hope and believe that male supremacy 
will vanish when capitalism is abolished ? What is there 
in present day socialist and communist theories and 
practice which would lead us to believe that they hold 
out hope for women as well as workers ?

Socialist and communist groups so often seem to be

Sexism or male supremacy
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merely a subgroup o f the category “ men” , led and 
dominated by men, and interested in male concerns.
This is changing, not because the men in these groups 
have suddenly “ seen the light” , but because they are 
under pressure from women, whose efforts to make 
their male colleagues realise the limits o f their 
“ radicalism”  are often disparaged.

So women would do well to be wary o f predominately 
male “ radical”  groups, but not: because their analysis of 
or remedies for social ills are all wrong and conservatism 
in all but matters of sexism is preferable. It is because 
only the oppressed can liberate themselves and the 
oppressor. All men have been brought up in a society of 
male privilege, and they have all benefited from that 
privilege, whether they wished to or not. (And precious 
few o f those who d idn 't wish to even mentioned the 
fact.) To a greater or lesser extent, all men still benefit, 
deliberately or unconsciously, and they will continue to 
benefit until male supremacy is finally smashed. Thus, 
no matter how good their intentions, they can never 
know the bitterness o f the woman who is outside this 
system of privilege. Only the most imaginative and 
sensitive can try and see the world through her eyes, 
feel with her heart - and even they can not fight her 
fight. To be authentic, to be truly liberated, she must 
understand and direct her own struggle, w ithout assist
ance from the oppressor.

Such “ assistance” , which usually fakes the form of 
small, reformist concessions, is given through fear, not 
love, and is intended to defuse the power which is 
inherent in well-directed anger.

It is essential that women build up strength and under
standing which is theirs forever, for while capitalists and 
intellectuals can become workers and imperialists can 
return to their homelands, men cannot change their sex 
and the position o f privilege it automatically confers on 
them.

This is a depressing and even paralysing thought to those 
few men who wish to relate to women in an authentic, 
“ liberated”  way, but it does not even occur to those 
multitudes o f men who have “ more important”  things to 
worry about than the oppression and liberation o f 
women. This includes the men in left-wing and radical 
groups who are trying to improve the world, as well as 
those who defend the status quo.

Only women can liberate themselves from male 
dominance - which was, which is, and which shall be 
ended. Amen.

Yet having said that women must fight male domination 
for, and largely by, themselves, in the radical feminist 
critique men as men are not the only source o f oppress
ion. For men as well as women are oppressed within this 
society. In some cases white women fare better, 
economically, than the men o f  m inority racial groups.
For the male sex not only dominates the female sex, but 
the capitalist class dominates the working class. Women 
suffer oppression which is specifically sexual, and which 
occurs regardless o f class; such as rape, bashings, lack of 
legal rights, lim itation o f rights within marriage, lack of 
access to legal abortion, being forced to take the primary 
responsibility for children and family, and being subject
ed to sexual insults o f all kinds, from men o f all kinds, 
from politicians to ditchdiggers. They also suffer 
oppression which is the direct result o f the economic 
class which they form part of. Where class is concerned, 
the working-class woman is most oppressed. For example, 
who has the worry o f whether she will be able to get a 
job at all and whether it will pay enough and allow her 
enough leisure (unlikely) whereas the middle-class 
woman sees men being favoured over women wherever 
she works, while the female capitalist (and there are very 
few of those) has the relatively minor worry of whether 
she will be able to get loans without male guarantors 
(but money talks.)

In matters o f sexual oppression the interests of women 
of all classes are alike - rape and backstreet abortions are 
horrible to both working women and upperclass women - 
but in matters o f class their interests diverge. If the 
population o f the world consisted only o f women, yet 
the capitalist system remained, the working woman 
would still be oppressed, for she would have to sell her 
labour to the capitalist woman for less than its true 
value, so that the capitalist woman could live well on 
her profits, while the working woman went short.

I f  all forms o f sexual oppression were abolished today, 
economic oppression would still exist for. the vast 
majority, and working women would be no better o ff 
than working men. They would merely have exchanged 
male bosses for female bosses and those bosses would 
continue to put profits before people, male or female.



Now o f course, as the end o f male supremacy and 
sexual oppression seems so far away, and so hard to 
achieve, and would be so wonderful, this would still be 
a big thing - but it would not be enough. Not exactly out 
o f the frying pan into the fire, but still mighty un
comfortable. I f  we’re after liberation, why sell ourselves 
short ? When we have got to the stage where no man 
can tell us what to do just because he is a man, are we 
then going to meekly accept orders from a woman, just 
because her mother left her a m illion and ours did not, 
because she has a degree and we are “ just”  typists or 
bus drivers ?

Either you believe that the ills we see in our society 
today - sexism, racism, poverty in the midst o f plenty, 
environmental pollution, the threat o f nuclear war and 
the like, are basic to our present system and that only 
radical, back to the roots action can save society and 
build a better world; or you believe that these problems 
are merely blemishes on an otherwise sound structure, 
and that piecemeal reforms are all that are needed to 
improve things.

Either you want to end all oppression - or only that 
which oppresses you. Would you be happy to see an end 
to sexism only, while racism and economic exploitation 
remained ? Do you believe that it  is possible to have one 
w ithout the others, to end one without ending the 
others ? To me, being a radical feminist means seeing 
that the causes and solutions o f the major social pro
blems o f our time are interrelated. Domination and its 
opposite liberation are the crucial themes o f our age, 
and although radicals work in different fields, ultimately 
their goal is the same. They are all sappers, moles in the 
ground, working away tenaciously at undermining the 
dominating power structures which give wealth and 
authority to the few and a life o f hard labour to the 
many. The history o f feminism itself shows the 
interrelationship o f radical causes, for many o f the first 
feminists were radicalised by their experience in the 
_anti*slavery movement, while the founders o f the 
twentieth century “ second-wave”  also cut their radical 
teeth in movements which were progressive in all except 
their attitudes to women.

Thus while the radical feminist tignt is primarily against 
male domination, because only women can liberate 
themselves, radical feminists are aware that women are 
oppressed in other ways. Often these other oppressions 
(the racism faced by the black woman, the economic 
exploitation suffered by the working woman) will seem 
more important and central to the experience o f black 
women and working women than their sexual oppression, 
and they will devote more political time to those issues 
than to feminism. This is not, as male conservatives and 
male radicals both claim, because sexual oppression is 
not a part, and a major part, o f these women’s lives - it is 
because they suffer from other oppressions as well. Far 
from being better off, they are in a position o f double or 
even triple jeopardy, as blacks, workers and women. 
Feminism is most popular among white middle-class 
women not because it is irrelevant to black and working 
class women but because white middle-class women, who 
do not suffer from racism, and who suffer less from

economic exploitation, find sex oppression to be their 
primary problem, and act accordingly. However, i f  these 
white, middle-class feminists are to become radical, 
then they must be aware o f the other oppressions which 
exist in society.

Radical feminists must avoid the two major errors of 
feminism to date. The first o f these is to'consider sex 
oppression to be the only form o f oppression. This can 
lead to insincere and ineffective strategies. These include 
the phenomenon o f “ overnight”  lesbianism, which 
occurred in the early days o f the Women’s Movement, 
and which was an inauthentic attempt to realise the 
slogan “ the personal is political”  by making the political 
(feminism) personal (lesbianism). A feminist must love 
women - but as a sister, not necessarily as a lover. To 
insist that feminists be lesbians is merely to reverse the 
tyranny o f straight society, and does not constitute a 
valid political stance. There are plenty o f lesbians who 
are not feminists and I am sure that there are lesbians, as 
there are heterosexuals, who are racists and out-and-out 
right-wingers. Politics is more than a sexual preference 
and love need not be exclusionary.

Nor is female separatism an answer. Even a Coromandel 
commune o f women must deal with male-dominated 
society, via banks, farmers, lawyers, doctors, shopkeepers, 
schools and the various government departments, unless 
the women prefer to starve rather than live in a world 
which contains men as well as women. Such places can 
be valuable for learning self-sufficiency, or fo r 
“ recharging one’s batteries” , but they are no substitute 
for fighting to change the system so that all women can 
live where they choose and do what they choose, even if  
they don’t choose to live and work in an all-female 
community.

So we must learn to avoid the error o f believing sex 
oppression to be the only oppression, and neglecting 
those, including women, who suffer from other oppress
ions. We must also avoid the second error, equally 
dangerous, o f being swallowed up by groups which 
fight the other oppressions. Some o f these groups have 
been, and some still are, sexist. When women decide to 
work with or within these groups they must be aware 
o f this and struggle to change it. I f  men within these 
groups are not prepared to share power and decision - 
making equally with women, and to encourage women 
even when they attack male privilege, then they must do 
without female support - and lose credibility  and effect
iveness accordingly. The men in these groups must stop 
seeing the oppression o f women as being o f secondary or 
minor significance, and giving it low priority, while they 
continue to expect the women to make their coffee and 
type their letters. Even worse, in some ways, is the man 
who is prepared to accord equality to the “ political”  
women in his group because they’re “ different” , but 
who continues to expect his wife to fu lfil the traditional 
dogsbody role. Feminists are already suspicious o f 
radical men (for reasons outlined above) and this creates 
division which is harmful to the cause o f the oppressed. 
Feminists must become more radical, radical groups 
more feminist, so that there can be unity in the fight for 
liberation.
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Well, that is one woman’s view, and I know it won’t be 
popular with some. Nevertheless, it is what I have come 
to believe after considering the matter carefully, and 
I ’m prepared to defend it. Most male radical writing 
emphasises the contradictions within the Women’s 
Movement, and between the Women’s Movement and 
other radical movements. I have attempted a synthesis 
and tried to show that the apparent contradictions are 
primarily due to the hidebound way male radicals have 
o f looking at things. They are continually trying to place 
the Women’s Movement in a subordinate position, both 
theoretically and practically, and this will not do. The 
struggles o f women are both valid and important, and if 
they don’t  assimilate what we have to say, we’ll assimi
late them. We are half the world. Move over, b ro ther!
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Making herstory

2. Life 
in the new

Colony
Women in the new colony took on a variety of jobs, from bar-girl to 
Mother Superior. This month “Herstory” deals with the lives and work 
of these women and tells the story of the remarkable Mother Aubert.

Double standards
Whether they had been steerage or cabin pass
engers the primitive colonial environment that 
women came to was largely unfamiliar, and 
much of it required hard physical labour. It is 
not surprising that New Zealand women have 
developed such a reputation for resourcefulness, 
when their forebears rocked a cradle with one 
hand and subdued a wilderness with the other.

Domestic help, for those who could afford it, 
was at a premium, because single women were 
much sought after by both would-be employers 
and single men. One woman, writing to urge 
her friends to emigrate to a land of prospective 
husbands, regretted that she had married before 
she left Scotland because she “ might have got 
an independent gentleman here.”

Independent gentlemen from all over the world poured 
into the South Island with the discovery o f gold first in 
Otago in 1861, and then on the West Coast. They 
outnumbered women by about six to one and “ Every 
third person seems to have a wife sitting somewhere on 
the other side o f the Island or in Australia”  wrote one 
observer. “ Nymphs o f the pave”  was the polite name

for prostitutes or “ soiled doves”  who set up shop 
around the various goldfields. Brothels existed in 
Hokitika, Greymouth and Westport, although even 
without a gold mine Christchurch, in 1867, had 23 
brothels known to the police. West Coast hotel-keepers 
increased their profits by importing “ dancing-girls” 
who were really barmaids whose contracts stipulated 
that they must dance with anyone who asked.

Mother Aubert
The attitude which branded allegedly immoral women 
as criminals naturally carried over to the babies o f 
single mothers, except in Maori communities where 
children were always welcomed. But true understanding 
o f the plight o f both mother and child came from at 
least one source, probably one o f the most remarkable 
women New Zealand has known. This was the Very 
Reverend Mother Mary Joseph Aubert, the first Mother 
Superior o f the Daughters o f Our Lady o f Compassion, 
a Roman Catholic order formed in 1892, which became 
known for the care o f society’s rejects. Mother Aubert 
belonged to an aristocratic French family and arrived 
in Auckland in 1860 with Bishop Pompallier to work 
among the Maoris, and died in Wellington in 1926 at the 
age o f 91.



The almost unbelievable extent o f her education and 
training enabled her to be a true pioneer in many fields, 
most notably in teaching and in social and medical 
welfare. Like many pioneers well ahead o f their time, 
she often found herself in conflict with authority, both 
Church and lay.

She became a distinguished Maori scholar and urged: 
“ Let the Maori keep his culture .. do not aim at making 
a second-rate European out o f him. Help him to be a 
good Maori, an educated Maori and a true Christian.
But be sure to let him stay Maori.”

Mother Aubert appealed to the government for 
financial support for her foundlings’ home at Jerusalem, 
near Wanganui,, where between 1890 and 1901, 74 
European children were admitted, 64 o f whom were 
illegitimate (a word now officially replaced by “ ex- 
nuptial” ). As always, Mother Aubert exercised no 
discrimination, and more children were Protestant than 
Roman Catholic.

But she was adamant, as she said in her petition to 
Parliament: “ We keep the strictest secrecy about what 
we know o f the parents, in order to help the unfortun
ate mothers to retain a respectable place in society., 
who would have had only the option between the 
harbour and the street.... For mercy and secrecy have 
always proved to be the most powerful means o f rescue 
in such cases. Mercy without secrecy often becomes 
cruelty and misses altogether its aim.”  But like some o f 
her superiors and many lay Roman Catholics, a public 
deputation to Prime Minister Richard Seddon question
ed “ whether the cause o f public morality is really helped 
by the concealment o f illegitimate births and the 
provision o f facilities for covering up the consequences 
o f vice....”

As no subsidy was approved, the Sisters o f Compassion 
then moved to Wellington with their foundlings and 
became voluntary district nurses. Mother Aubert not 
only developed new ways o f teaching handicapped 
children, but also opened the first hospital fo r adults 
with incurable illnesses whom other hospitals had refused 
to admit. Because o f the Sisters’ experiences in their 
confrontation with the poverty o f the early years o f 
this century, she found time to write a practical treatise 
on destitution, which contained her invariable emphasis 
on the need for education, including evening classes for 
adults.

This amazing woman was unysual in New Zealand - or 
indeed anywhere - in that ner stamina enabled her to 
pursue a killing programme combining laborious practi
cal work with the theory supplied by an ever-active 
intellect.

The vote for women
Mother Aubert was by no means the only source o f 
advanced ideas about social change in the new colony. 
From the northern hemisphere the waves made by 19th 
century feminists who wanted women to be regarded as 
seople instead o f relatives o f male people, washed over 
New Zealand shores very positively. The main drive was

Mother Aubert
towards gaining the vote for women, and there is no 
doubt that the New Zealanders working for universal 
suffrage saw themselves as part o f an international 
movement.

Years o f skilful campaigning, superb organisation and 
the building of female solidarity throughout the country 
culminated in a close Parliamentary vote in 1893 to 
give votes to women. All those woman hours o f 
patience and persistence in the face o f fierce hostility 
have, until recently, remained concealed in comments 
like that o f William Pember Reeves, a Cabinet Minister 
in Seddon’s Liberal Party when the vote was won. He 
wrote: “ One fine morning .. the women o f New Zealand 
woke up and found themselves enfranchised. The pri
vilege was theirs - given freely and spontaneously in the 
easiest and most unexpected manner in the world, by 
male politicians.”  Patricia Grimshaw’s book, Women's 
Suffrage In New Zealand spells out very clearly how 
false this attitude was and still is.

Experience gained in the United States by suffragists o f 
the Women’s Christian Temperance Union led to a 
WCTU Franchise League being set up in New Zealand 
with Kate Shepherd at its head. Americans had pro
blems not unlike those o f New Zealand women left 
literally holding the baby while all too often the limited 
family earnings (his or hers) dissolved in alcohol - and in 
the harsh circumstances o f colonisation for both count
ries this was hardly to be wondered at. Family devast
ation by alcohol has always existed in New Zealand, and 
has made women and children very open to victimisation.

The WCTU approach o f “ lips that touch liquor shall 
never touch mine”  was jeered at as puritanical and un
sophisticated, especially by powerful liquor interests, 
but the widespread effects o f drunkenness could hardly 
be concealed. To form a political pressure group from 

' among some o f the victims o f the problem was a logical 
step, and as the campaign gained momentum women 
who were not necessarily temperance advocates willingly 
supported the franchise movement.
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ROBYN GRIFFITH.Retraining Resources
Throughout their schooling girls are steered into 
attitudes reflecting the role of women in our 
societal structure. At High School girls predom
inate in arts and commercial courses - boys, in 
technical and science courses. The prevailing 
attitude of many schoolgirls is still that of work
ing only until they are married, or until a hand
some knight comes along on a white charger.
That the handsome knight may turn into a mere 
mortal who will desert them with three young 
children, or make life so evil that their only 
alternative is to leave him, does not enter their 
heads. It is difficult at the age of thirteen or 
fourteen to plan out one's life. It is difficult for 
anyone, boy or girl, to see ahead to the day 
when they will be parents themselves, but it is 
especially difficult for women.

Few, at school have any specific career ambitions 
other than the stereotyped stenographer/ 
secretary, air hostess, nurse - and then there is 
the elite who aspire to university places to be 
doctors, architects etc. Those with specific 
ambitions at school are not those who will be in 
need of retraining schemes later in life - presum
ing, of course, they are able to carry out those 
schemes.
M any solo parents eking out an existence on the 
Domestic Purposes Benefit are aware o f the precarious
ness of their situation. The present Government’s 
attitude to solo parents receiving the Benefit offers every 
indication that the DPB will not remain in its present 
form for very much longer. Muldoon and Walker have 
indicated that solo parents are better o ff marrying - thus 
to depend on their husbands for ever and ever - or 
returning to their husband, i f  they were previously 
married. No suggestion has been made o f re-training 
programmes, or enlisting women in the work force. The 
National government does not want women to enter the 
paid work force, and compete with males for jobs.

The National Party policy is clear. Single, or unmarried 
mothers, should give their children away - to nice, 
middle-class, two parent homes - after all they will for
get all about their experience in a while, won’t they ? 
And separated women should make every effort to 
reconcile with their husbands, I mean to say, they’re 
only women, it was probably their fault the marriage 
broke up in the first place.

Although the National Party election manifesto 
mentioned the implementation o f re-training schemes 
they haven’t exactly been streaking for the finish line in 
an all-out attempt to bring any in..

The Education Department has made provision for 
adult pupils to attend High Schools to prepare for 
School Certificate or University Entrance. Many solo

mothers take advantage o f this, as they can still receive 
the Domestic Purposes Benefit while attending school; 
however they also have to pay for day care, and contend 
with children while attempting homework and school 
assignments. But, if  they pass University Entrance or 
whichever examination they are sitting .... what then ? 
There appears to be some question as to whether women 
receiving the Domestic Purposes Benefit can attend 
University or a Technical Institute full-time - presuming 
the women are not receiving a Bursary. Social Welfare 
officers in regional situations say not; but some people 
in Head Office say yes. Perhaps the best thing is to do it 
quietly and not tell them - while you are attending 
classes we will be corresponding with them and attempt
ing to find out what you can really do !

Listed below is a list of possibilities. I am sure to have 
missed out on something that someone may be specifi
cally interested in. If  I have, my suggestion is for you to 
contact your local Vocational Guidance Officer. I f  you 
are still getting nowhere then contact me through 
BROADSHEET.

Going back to school
Ring your local High School, I have been advised that 
most High Schools (in the Auckalnd area anyway) are 
prepared to take adult pupils. Plan your subjects and 
arrange day care. Adult students are entitled to receive 
Domestic Purposes Benefit.

Teachers’ College
Three year course, the advantage that you get paid - 
hours compatible with your school-children’s. Must 
have school qualifications.

University
Auckland University is running a New Start Programme 
for adults who wish to go back to University and study 
for an Arts degree. Invaluable for those who are rather 
reticent about casually rolling up. Contact Margot 
Klippel in the Education department at Auckland 
University. The fee for the 1976 New Start Course was 
$1 5.00. Well worth it.

Massy University have their correspondence course - for 
those in rural areas etc., unable to get to classes. Contact 
them - enrolments close about November/December o f 
the preceding year. Those wishing to do other than Arts 
degrees should consult Vocational Guidance or the local 
High School - as certain subjects may have to be studied 
again.

Nursing
The Auckland Hospital Board (to give an example) is 
neither interested or concerned about solo mothers 
commencing nursing. There are no creches etc., your 
choice o f shifts is not great, and the money is not that 
good either. My advice, forget it. There is however, room 
in the para-medical fields such as Occupational Therapy, 
Physiotherapy, Radiography. University Entrance

32



mandatory. Contact your local Hospital Board or 
University for particulars.

Technical institutes
School qualifications necessary for most courses. No 
creche. No money - unless you receive bursary 
(applicable for only some courses) - or the query about 
DPB has been resolved by then. Apply to our local for 
information on courses available, plus I have extra 
pamphlets about schemes such as the Textile Training 
scheme etc.

Adult apprenticeships
Few and far between. Have to be selected by middle- 
aged male employers, therefore your chance o f being 
accepted slim - particularly in current economic situa
tion. Money also not good. Contact the Labour 
Department for information.

Industrial retraining schemes
Appear to be run in co-operation with the Labour 
Department. Selected by employers, who prefer males - 
definitely not single mothers with one or more children.

Engineering, architecture, medical 
school etc.
Competing with scholarship winners. Male field, i.e. male 
dominated. Arts subjects at school are no help. Apply to 
individual schools and see what are the pre-requisites - 
and what your chances o f selection would be. Creche 
facilities attached to University, but probably better 
to make private arrangements.

There you have it. A rough list. The fields that are wide 
open are the female ghetto occupations - shop assistant, 
clerk, teacher. I f  you want to get out o f this ru t you have 

, t0 be prepared to work twice as hard, and surmount 
twice as many obstacles. Is it  worth it ? You decide.

Going down for Air continued from page 24

She sat up on the bed. The whimper through the wall 
had risen to a cry .. sporadic, but determined. She 
heard the children pound through the open french doors,
“ Mummy, mummy, we’ve .......... ”  She went out, put
the sticking plaster on her daughter’s knee where she 
had grazed it  on the wooden surround o f the sandpit.
She fetched a clean, warm, soft, folded nappy from the 
hotwater cupboard and took it in to the baby. She 
removed his messed nappy and fastened the clean one 
on. He cooed at her, he was pleased to see her. She 
lifted him into her arms and fe lt his warm wet little  lips 
brush against the bare skin on her neck. He waved one 
curled little  hand in the air and looked at her with his 
dark, black eyes. She smiled at him and caught the 
waving arm with her own large rough one. His fingers 
curled around her finger. Black, black as Hell. Holding 
him against her, she walked out to the doors that led to 
the terrace. Outside, nothing had changed, it was frozen, 
frozen like a movie still, and she was the only living 
thing in it, trapped for ever. She saw the cornflower 
blue sky, the snowdrift clouds, the green lawn, the arc 
o f the sprinkler.

The nappies, floating on the clothesline, blinded her.

w o m e n  s s t u d ie s  Courses of interest to feminists
Company Procedure and Management - for feminists who 
want to infiltrate the ‘board’ and influence company 
policy.

Beginning Tuesday IB  March 1977 7 p m - 9 pm

POLITICAL ECONOMY- Convenor John Colquhoun

A reading and discussion course to explore economic 
theory

Beginning Thursday 17 March 1977 7pm  - 9 pm

BASIC ECOLOGY - Tutor Denys Trussed

An introductory course on environmental issues and 
their political implications fo r N.Z.

Beginning Thursday 17 March 1977 7 pm  - 9 pm

WORKSHOPS IN CHILD CARE

These are working classes that will be tried experiment
ally in two areas, Glenfield on the North Shore, and 
Pakuranga, to investigate the setting-up o f community 
childcare facilities. Interested persons should contact the 
office for more information - phone 372-030.
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The Feminist Eye

TELEVISION

Back in October, I spent a Wednesday 
evening viewing TV1. I couldn't be 
bothered getting up and switching 
channels when The Angels came on, 
so I sat and watched it. It left me 
with an itch to go back nursing. Little 
things bothered me, such as the nurse 
not doing a ward round on her return 
from supper - in fact she never went 
round the patients at all - and the 
terrible placement of the ''patients'' 
pillows. Surely if they had a nurse 
advisor she would have got them to 
make the patients look comfortable.

The programme I watched was centred 
around one nurse's night duty. The 
ward was so small it was ridiculous, 
but then I doubt the budget stretched 
to a New Zealand type ward with over 
th irty  patients, and the nurse had very 
little  to do. What she did do was easy 
to find fault with. An elderly gentle
man with a cardiac monitor received 
no reassurance when he was obviously 
worried, instead the nurse took his

NEW FROM PENGUIN

A Pelican Original 
The Rights and Wrongs 
of Women — edited and in
troduced by Anne Oakley and 
Juliet Mitchell Are the rights of 
women any more recognised today 
than they ever were, and are their 
wrongs any less? The authors of 
this book — historians, 
sociologists, educationalists and 
literary critics — have, from many 
different political positions, set out 
to answer the question. Their con
tributions show that the world has 
changed but that the relative posi
tion of women in it has not.

A Young Puffin 
Stories for Six-Year-Olds
—  and other young readers — 
edited by Sara and Stephen 
Corrin Silly people and foolish 
beasts, noble princes and gallant 
younger sons, wily villains and 
crafty foxes — twenty-seven care
fully chosen stories of folk and fairy 
tale, all with a touch of magic, for 
children of around six years old.

temperature !!! Very strange. Another 
elderly man with some respiratory 
distress was treated very well up till 
his death. Except that the doctor 
gave him an injection of I.V. Amino- 
phillin and d idn't use a tourniquet to 
pump up the vein. Immediately not
iceable to any nurse watching the 
programme.

working class accents, while all the 
goodies are middle class and upper 
class, (well, mostly). There was one 
episode where I thought Abby (the 
heroine) was going to be sucked in by 
a horrible trendy architect running a 
'commune' into bearing a child for 
him. " I t  was up to the women to 
repopulate the earth", etc.

I've met a few nurses just like the 
character portrayed. In fact she was a 
lot like me when I was a nurse. Except 
I wouldn't have been caught dead 
making an omelet and cup of tea for a 
doctor. Let him go to the cafeteria. 
The nurse was discovered making sup
per for the doctor by the night super
visor. The doctor stood up for the 
nurse, saying that it was his fault; his 
rather high-handed attitude to the 
night supervisor was very true to life. 
Even junior doctors think they are 
better than Matrons etc - and it was 
portrayed very well. He obviously 
thought that one word from HIM, a 
DOCTOR, was sufficient to make the 
supervisor drop the whole thing. It 
wasn't. But I've known it to be.

On the same night we had another 
episode of The Survivors. This pro
gramme started out to have quite a 
feminist slant, in that the main char
acter is a strong resilient woman. 
However since the first two shows the 
writer must have had second thoughts, 
because the woman now consistently 
gives way to the male characters. 
Rather sad. I find the whole series 
fascinating, and I hope they are able 
to repeat it some time, for those who 
miss it this time round. For those 
who have not been watching, it cen
tres on England after a world-wide 
plague has decimated the population. 
People have to start from scratch. 
They have cars, but no electricity, 
water, telephones, and so on. It is very 
interesting sociologically. Also, I keep 
thinking, what a good way of imple
menting socialism.

Instead we have little  cliques of fas
cism - under the guise of authority/ 
officialdom. One can tell where the 
writer's political sympathies lie, be
cause the big fascist is a former Trade 
Union official, and the nasties have

As every woman under sixty in the 
vicinity was pregnant, I would have 
thought their major problem would 
be inbreeding not worrying about the 
dwindling population. Anyway she left 
with her two friends.

In one of the early shows on the series, 
it was obvious she had leader potential. 
The other lady said as much to her, 
and it was the two women who made 
sensible choices. Then there was a 
scene where the major male character 
was chatting to another man, and said 
in effect that he didn't th ink he would 
stay with the two women - because he 
didn't want the responsibility, i.e. he 
automatically assumed in spite of the 
events that had occurred where the 
women had made the decisions, that 
he the man was trie natural leader.

I w ill watch this programme with 
interest to see how it develops. One 
small niggle. The introduction leaves 
one with the inference that the plague 
originated in China, then went to 
Russia. Part of a communist plot. I 
wonder if Mr. Gordon watches it.

Robyn Griffith

BOOK REVIEW

The new assertive woman 
Lynn Z. Bloom, Karen Coburn 
and Joan Pearlman.
New York, Dell Publishing 1975.

In the foreword to this book Joan 
Tobias writes "Why should assertive
ness be such a problem for women? 
No matter how 'liberated' or success
ful women are becoming, there are 
recesses in all our lives where we find 
ourselves still hesitant to claim our 
rights, still anxious about our



feelings, unable to respond to anijer, 
and, above all, frustrated by the pow
erlessness we endure in our relations 
with doctors, lawyers, hairdressers, 
colleagues and our families ... we 
subordinate our wishes to those of 
others, and by being non-assertive, 
we are natural victims for every agg
ressor.

The new assertive woman' is not 
simply a description of a new kind of 
female behaviour. It is a how-to man
ual aimed at curing passivity and 
powerlessness in interpersonal relat
ions ..."

The authors are at pains to emphasize 
that assertive behaviour should not be 
confused with aggressive behaviour, 
claiming that the intent of assertive 
behaviour is direct and honest comm
unication, while the intent o f aggress
ive behaviour is to dominate (and the 
intent o f non-assertive behaviour is to 
avoid conflict altogether). They say 
"When we are assertive we make 
choices for ourselves w ithout harming 
or being harmed by others ... this 
behaviour is usually emotionally hon
est, directly expressive and self-en
hancing ... assertive training helps 
women start to take responsibility 
for their own lives."

The book describes the familiar cycle 
of female conditioning which often 
leads to submissiveness, avoidance of 
conflict and unhealthy suppression of 
anger in later life. However, it also 
emphasizes that it is possible to live 
assertively as a strong and independent 
person w ithout losing positive aspects 
of our training as women - qualities' 
of sensitivity, nurturance and intuition 
which are so valuable. Assertive-train
ing sessions are described, and case- 
studies reported where women, taught 
through discussion and role-play to 
behave more positively, achieved much 
greater success in accomplishing spec
ific aims w ithout putting other people 
down.

The book is fu ll o f helpful information 
but one of the most valuable threads 
running through the text, in my opin
ion, is training in how to say no to 
requests. "Refusing a request without

apologising and w ithout feeling guil
ty  is extremely d ifficu lt for many of 
us, for it conflicts with much of what 
we have learned as women in our 
society ..." Of course the reverse also 
applies: we have the right to make 
requests and others have the right to 
turn us down.

A chapter is also devoted to that most 
anxiety-producing area of our lives, 
sex. The authors say "For many of us 
sexuality is one of the last areas where 
we can be comfortable with assert
iveness, long after we've broken other 
barriers. The inhibitions on acknow
ledging and acting on our sexual feel
ings are strong. They are often the 
result of attitudes passed on over a 
lifetime ... many women are extremely 
reserved in sexual matters. This is as 
true of feminists who came of age in 
the seventies as it is of their mothers". 
In this chapter five women with d iffer
ing lifestyles discuss sex, their hangups, 
and how to improve intimate relation
ships by more frank and assertive 
communication.

Chapter 2 summarizes the theme of 
the whole book with its 'Every- 
woman's Bill o f Rights'. As Joan 
Tobias says in concluding her intro
duction "... it is amazing... that a book 
had to be written to tell women that 
they have such rights and to teach 
them how to ask for them". Here is 
the list of what the authors consider 
to be some of the basic rights of all 
women
1. The right to be treated with respect.
2. The right to have and express your 

own feelings and opinions.
3. The right to be listened to and 

taken seriously.
4. The right to set your own priorities.
5. The right to say no without feeling 

guilty.
6. The right to ask for what you want.
7. The right to get what you pay for.
8. The right to ask for information 

from professionals.
9. The right to make mistakes.
10. The right to choose not to assert 

yourself (when being assertive might 
cause more difficulties than it 
would solve ... just as it is import
ant to be straightforward it is also 
important to be flexible).

The Chicago Tribune said of this book 
that it was "...practical, accessible, 
and with all its reports of major and 
minor personal triumphs, downright 
inspirational." I would agree with all 
of that.

Margo Knightbridge

Broadsheet has these books 
available:
Here Come the Clouds, Elizabeth Sm- 
ither, poetry, reviewed in October 
issue,
pbk $3.25 ...........................................
This Fig Tree Has Thorns, Christina 
Beer, poetry, reviewed November issue
pbk $2.50 ..............................................
hbk $3 .95 ........................................
Against the Softness of Woman, Jan 
Kemp, poetry, reviewed September 
issue,
pbk $3.20 ...........................................
hbk $4.50 ...........................................
Lament for Ariadne, Rachel McAlpine, 
poetry, reviewed June Broadsheet,
pbk $2 .50 ..............................................
hbk $3 .95 ..............................................
Fragments of a World, photography by 
New Zealand women, reviewed Oct
ober Broadsheet,
pbk $6 .95 ..............................................
Herstory, 1977, appointment diary, 
spiral bound, reviewed November issue.
pbk $2.95 ..............................................
Sexist Society, Sharyn Cederman and 
Sue Kedgley,
pbk $3 .95 ..............................................
Notes on the Country I live in, Ans 
Westra
$3.95 ......................................................
Out of the Closets: Voices of Gay 
Liberation
$4.95 ......................................................

Send cheque/money order to 
Broadsheet, P.O. Box 47.261, 
Auckland.
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Most women’s magazines have! 
their “agony” columns, where 
women pour out their lists of 
seemingly eternal woes - over
weight, pimples, unfaithful 
husbands, ungrateful children, 
interfering in-laws, unsatisfactory 
housing, love affairs, crooked 
teeth, loneliness and bad breath 
are but a few - and they get 
palmed off with bromides like: 
“Look on the bright side; try and 
remain cheerful; put on a pretty 
dress and make-up to greet him 
when he comes home; don’t let 
your jealousy show; make an 
effort to get out more - join a 
hobby class; have a new hair-do; 
see a doctor; go on a diet”; and 
so on, ad nauseum.

These problems are real, but their 
causes and solutions are often more 
basic than the writers imagine. Why do 
women worry so much about their 
appearance ? Because it’s a “natural” 
feminine thing to do - or because they 
want to attract men ? But why do 
they have to make a special effort to 
be attractive to men when men manage 
to be attractive to heterosexual women 
without all that fuss ? What have men 
got that women haven’t - and how did 
they get it ? Such problems are not 
solved by recommending make-up and 
diets, which is the sort o f answer we 
have come to expect. The advice given 
to the women who write in with 
problems is often insulting in its short
ness and superficiality, and it is sad to 
think that so many women have to 
turn to a busy journalist for advice 
and attention when they should 
receive help from friends and relatives.

Many women live out their lives with
out confiding their problems to 
anyone. They know that their husband, 
parents and even children often won’t 
understand, and many women lack a 
sister or close friend to share their 
troubles with. This is why conscious
ness-raising groups, where women are 
able to confide their deepest thoughts 
and feelings to a sympathetic and 
trustworthy group o f women can be 
electrifying. Suddenly a woman 
realises that she is not alone - that 
other women experience the same

problems and feel much the same way 
she does. This is the first step on the 
road to analysing these experiences 
and feelings, and then working to  
change the things that make us feel 
bad.

We don’t all have close and trustworthy 
sisters and friends, and we can’t all be 
in groups all o f the time or even often. 
But we can let each other know that 
we’re not alone, and share our 
experiences, and work together.

“ One Woman’s Life” will be a regular 
feature, an attempt to share our pro
blems and successes. It will show  
what we’re up against, and what we’re 
doing about it. A different woman 
will tell us about part o f her life each 
month. Everyone who reads “ Broad
sheet” knows that being a woman in 
this society isn’t easy, and every 
woman has a story to tell, a story 
which will be read with understanding 
and sympathy by other women.

We start our series with some con
versations sent into us by a draughts
woman - who as far as the male 
building trade is concerned, doesn’t 
exist. That’s why we’ve called it “The 
Invisible Woman” and we know that 
there are plenty o f other women who 
have been passed over and ignored 
because they do not fit a social stereo
type who will recognise the truth of 
the tale.

#
If you’ve got a story to tell, please 
send it in. See the inside front cover 
for details on how to prepare it and 
set it out, and let us have it.

Alys (not her real name - the business 
world in New Zealand is small, and as 
this article shows, petty) has had 24 
years of experience in architectural 
drawing. At present she is employed 
by a male architect and shares the 
office with the architect and a woman 
secretary. Almost every day she 
endures insults from men who cannot 
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accept that a woman can be experienc
ed, qualified, and competent.

She has jotted down the sorts of 
things she has to put up with.

Telephone call: “Could I speak to Mr 
(Architect) ?”
“No, I’m sorry he’s out at the 
moment.”
“Oh well you wouldn’t be able to help 
me.

Builder visiting office in absence of 
Architect: “Is Mr (Architect) in ?”
“ No, he’s out at the moment.”
“ Oh you wouldn’t be able to help me.”

Telephone call: (taken by Secretary) 
“Could I speak to the Architect please ?” 
Architect out so handed over to 
draughtswoman :
“I am sorry the Architect is out at the 
moment, could I help you?”
“No you couldn’t, I’ll call back”
SLAM.

Travelling Salesman visiting office: 
Comment to Architect in front of 
Secretary and Draughtswoman :
“I see you are on your own.”

Telephone call: “Is the Architect in?” 
“ No, etc.”
“Could I speak to his assistant then?”
“I am his assistant.”

Telephone call: “Could I speak to the 
Architect please?”
“No etc.”
“Well is the young draughtsman in 
please ?”
“No I’m sorry. Can I help you ?”
The message - the name of a furnishing 
firm the architect had requested.
Surely an insult to the intelligence of 
both female staff members.

Alys remarks that these are just a 
sample o f the comments which she is 
subjected to day after day, which add 
to one’s feelings o f resentment.

She is not alone. A woman Quantity 
Surveyor who topped her class at the 
local Institute in final exams was 
recently replaced on the job by a man, 
because the firm “hadn’t wanted to 
employ a female, anyway.”

Have you ever felt unwanted or 
invisible in the same sort o f way. If 
you have, write and tell us about it.
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if s HIIIIIU YOU
1 111IUST
Y UinIWIIFE-.
TO BUY TYRES FOR YOUR CAR?
YES-but be sure 
to send her to LT.S.

Most men wouldn't trust their wife to buy tyres for their car. The 
1  fact is, that the car could return with more things "fix e d ’ ' than were wrong 
| at the start. _

If you can't find the time to call yourself, don't be frightened to 
| send your wife to I.T.S . with the car. We' II really look after her, and make 
; sure that she gets good honest treatment. That’s new tyres or retreads.
| We won't recommend a front end overhaul if a ll your car needs is wheel 
I balancing. At I.T .S . we treat the fair sex fairly. Send your wife to I.T.S .
; with your car, and you can be assured of honest treatment.

Sales and service for every brand of tyre.
*  Tru-Cap premium radials with special safety features.
*  New tyres and retreads.
*  Wheel balancing and alignment.
*  Extended hours — 8 -5 .3 0  weekdays, 9-noon Saturdays.
*  Rapid puncture service.
*  Fully-trained, expert staff -  sound impartial advice.
*  Free pickup and delivery.

N E W
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PREMIUM

RADIALS

Sir,—With the death toll 
on the roads mounting 
towards 500 this year, 
something must be done to 
reduce this appalling waste 
of human resources.

As a professional driver 
of over 40 years’ ex
perience, it is my con
sidered opinion that we can 
cut this disastrous loss at 
least by half, if not more.

The Government shpuld 
ban from driving all 
women up to the age of 35. 
This would remove the 
major accident influence 
from our roads,- reduce the 
number of cars being used, 
conserve our fuel, and 
enable our male population 
to drive without fear of 
constant harassment.; Mil
lions of dollars would also 
be saved in overseas funds 
on car and fuel imports.

Safety First.
j L Mt Wellington._______

Ipnfcri bufcrs: JtU'A JooeUjK Harris, D. HgcO-ia.
Jessie lender

Sir, — Recently I was 
shocked by an advertise
ment placed by a once 
prominent city brass band. 
It was attempting to recruit 
female musicians for its 
ranks, a suggestion which I 
find quite distasteful having 
been a prudent follower of 
the brass band movement 
for nearly 20 years.

I am not against women 
being women but they have 
no place in a brass band, as 
their presence invariably 
downgrades any band. How 
many top grade bands fea
ture women in their ranks?

Any girl who may have 
enjoyed membership for a 
limited time has “got her 
man” and-left, leaving a low
er-grade band than she join
ed. How many middle-aged 
or old women do you see in 
any brass band?

The New Zealand brass 
band movement did not 
achieve world fame by pro
to o t i n g f e m a l e  in
strumentalists and any at
tempt to do so would im
mediately set the decline of 
the movement. — BRASS 
CHAUVINIST.

Send your contributions for the 

Hogwash pages to Broadsheet, 
P.O. Box 47261 Auckland.



The W orking W om en’s 
Conference

Now that we’re into November, our 
Convention is coming closer each day. 
There is a great deal of interest 
throughout the country and we are in 
no doubt that the 400 places available 
will be snapped up early. However, we 
regard this largely as a learning con
vention and plan to hold smaller ones 
in any part of New Zealand where 
there is an interest later in 1977.

Workshops will be held on:-
Women working with the media, 
women in.the professions, women in 
trade unions, women in retirement, 
equal pay and opportunity, women 
working in the home, vocational 
training, child care (Including After 
School & Holiday Care , Why do 
Women always take the burnt chop). 
*Still to be Finalised. Women Part 
Time Workers, Polynesian \jfomen 
Workers, Young women Workers, 
Problems of Girls & Young Women 
Upon Entering the Work Force.

VENUE
We have booked the Ewen Hall, and all 
other available halls and rooms in the 
Y.W.C.A., Upper Willis Street, Welling
ton from Friday, March 11th to 
Sunday March 13th 1977.

CRECHE
There will be a well run Creche and 
facilities for school age children if 
required - at the Day sessions.

BILLETS
Billets will be available. If you are 
willing to help with this please let us 
know.

REGISTRATION
Registration forms will be sent out 
prior to Christmas and our close-off 
date for applications is February 11th, 
77, a month before the convention. 
This will ensure that all delegates 
receive background prior to the con

vention. Margaret Cousins of the N.Z. 
Insurance Workers Union has agreed 
to be our convention registrar and 
hf - n-i::;- r.rd address will be on the 
registration form.

If you have any inquiries about the 
convention - or suggestions for the 
steering committee please let us know.

Sonja Davies
N.Z. Working Women’s Council 
P.O. Box 27-215 
Upper Willis Street 
WELLINGTON

Telephone 851-242 Work, 859-298 
Home.

Plays by wom en
i

A group of women who have perform
ed together over the past two years in 
Amherst, Massachusetts are looking 
for original plays by women for 
original plays by women for potential 
performance. Please include a self- 
addressed stamped return envelope 
with your work and mail to :
Annette Townley, 506 Goodell Hall, 
University of Massachusetts, Amherst, 
MA. 01002.

W hat W EL’s been up to  
in Rotorua

“Persistence” might well be the 
motto of the Women’s Electoral 
Lobby in Rotorua, a one year 
old organisation which has made 
its mark on the city. Founded in 
October 1975, the fledgling 
members sought help from 
established branches in Tokoroa 
and Hamilton in setting up their 
own work groups. Originally 
there were nine groups, but over 
the course of the year the 
number has been reduced to

three effective groups: Legal 
Rights; Health, Education and 
Childcare; and Community 
Affairs. In an attempt to avoid a 
heirarchy developing, the organ
isation was established without 
any executive positions except 
for co-ordinators. Each group 
elected its first convenor and the 
position rotates every six months. 
The lack of permanent leadership 
has encouraged members to 
assume leadership ... an import
ant training for many women 
who had never envisioned them
selves in this capacity before.
Perhaps the most active of all the 
groups, or certainly the one attracting 
the most publicity, has been Commun
ity Affairs. One of the first projects 
the group undertook was to ensure 
that the town plan, due to come out 
some time this year, be made open for 
public discussion. It was proposed to 
the City Council that the plan be made 
public and open to criticism before 
being adopted. The Council agreed, 
and went so far as to offer the avail
ability of an office for two-three 
weeks, during which time the plan 
would be on view and Council staff 
members would be available to clarify 
any points and listen to suggestions.
At the conclusion of this display, the 
Council further suggested that a public 
meeting be held at which city councill
ors would be available. The 
Community Affairs group will con
centrate on the plan when it is 
released, and hopes to encourage 
other outside groups to do the same.

When a list of recent Justices of the 
Peace was made public, WEL members 
objected to the fact that of the ten 
new justices, there were no women on 
the list. Of the ninety Justices of the 
Peace in the local area, in fact, only 
six are women. Action was taken in 
the form of a letter sent to local MP 
Harry Lapwood, which contained a 
list of suitable women candidates.



Perhaps of all the projects the group 
has taken part in, the most involved 
has been the battle against the brewer
ies and their proposed siting of several 
new taverns in the Rotorua area. In 
essence, the main objection of WEL 
members is that these taverns are large 
and are destined to be built adjacent 
to major arterial routes. The first one 
the group contested was the Lynmore 
Tavern, planned to be built opposite 
Lynmore school and on Te Ngae Road, 
a major road. WEL members polled 
the residents of Lynmore asking if 
they would accept or reject the re
moval of the old Grand Hotel liquor 
licence to Lynmore and a trust poll. 
With an overwhelming number against 
the removal of the licence, members 
then went to the Licensing Control 
Commission to present their findings. 
The result was that the brewery with
drew its application and put in a new 
one under a different section of the 
Liquor Licensing Act, claiming that 
WEL’s poll was then invalid. WEL 
members then went back to Lynmore 
to notify residents that they had the 
right to reject or support the applica
tion by the brewery for a consent to 
conditional use or specified depart
ure under the county scheme, at the 
County Council hearing.

One hundred and sixty-nine people 
stated that they objected and thirty 
asked if they could be heard. Armed 
with proposals and the support of 
Lynmore residents, WEL went before

The Old Book Shop
467 Lake Road * Takapuna
Telephone 498-193 (bus) 481-578 (pvt)

We buy and sell Old and rare books 
Childrens’ books 
New Zealand books 
Out o f print books

the County Council and in a reserved 
decision, the brewery’s application 
was denied. The brewery has now 
gone to the Town and Country 
Appeal Board to contest the decision 
and WEL will fight again ... once 
again relying on the articulateness of 
its own members and their hard work 
and research.

The Licensing Control Commission 
advertised that it would hold a review 
to determine if any new licenses were 
necessary or desirable in the city, and 
asked interested groups and individuals 
to make submissions. WEL believes in 
encouraging members to do back
ground research on all of the projects 
undertaken and in the case of drawing 
up tavern proposals, members did a 
pub crawl to have a look at already 
existing facilities within the city. WEL 
proposals put forward before the 
Commission included the following: 
that bar space be smaller; that taverns 
be situated within shopping centres 
and within walking distance of the 
majority of people they serve; that no 
taverns have access onto a main road; 
and that games facilities be provided, 
and that food be served. These pro
posals were supported by ten other 
women’s organisations within the city.

Just recently the Commission 
announced its decision that five new 
taverns could be erected within 
Rotorua but the influence that WEL 
had made was obvious. The Comm

ission recommended that bar space be 
no larger than 184 sq. metres and the 
application for a tavern at Lynmore 
was adjourned. The poll on the est
ablishment of a tavern at Lynmore 
was refused “with a measure of 
regret”.

In addition to the aforementioned 
projects, others underway include an 
investigation of detergents which 
might contain harmful amounts of 
phosphates, which would add to Lake 
Rotorua’s pollution problems; an 
investigation of library services; and a 
look at playground planning in the 
city.

Elaine Brewster, past convenor of the 
Community Affairs group says of 
WEL, “the main effect is a feeling of 
enthusiasm and purposefulness. By 
participating in the decision-making 
process (attending Council meetings, 
making suggestions and submissions) 
the women feel they are doing some
thing really Worthwhile - and we are ! 
The women have also uncovered 
hidden talent .... bags of initiative, public 
speaking skills and the ability to 
research a topic until we’ve really got 
it bagged.”

It would appear that their methods are 
correct and WEL is doing something 
not only for the city, but for members 
as well.

Lyn East

CLASSIFIED ADVE11TISEMIH
W omen’s cooperative

A group of women in Auckland have 
formed a working co-operative to help 
women who need things done around 
the house. So far we have painted one 
woman’s house (inside), cleared a 
jungle-like backyard, and transported 
furniture in a van. Most of us are 
single mothers and we are making a 
deliberate effort to involve women 
who are lonely and out of touch with 
other women. If you want to become 
involved, if you need anything done - 
baby sitting, typing, gardening, paint
ing, ANYTHING - or if you feel you 
have talents to offer, please telephone 
WENDY 893156, or ROBYN 378954 
(Broadsheet hours).

Refractory Girl

an Australian journal of radical 
feminist thought.
Issue 7 - includes articles on women in 

• politics, women and class.
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Issue 8 - includes articles on women 
in the visual arts.

Issue 10 - includes articles on women 
in universities and alternative 
education.

all available at $1.20 each from 
Broadsheet P.O. Box 47-261, 
Auckland.

Radical Fem inist Caucus
January 28-31
Glentui Camp, near Christchurch. 
Cost - $8 
Registrations to :
P.O. Box 21-069, Edgeware, 
Christchurch.

Name....................... ...........................

Address..............................................



AUCKLAND

Auckland Women's Centre,
Rape Crisis Centre,

’ 125 Ponsonby Road,
Auckland.
Ph. 764-755

Halfway House (Auckland),
P.O. Box 47-157,
Auckland.
Ph: 767-635

NOW,
P.O. Box 2946,
Auckland.

WEL,
P. O. Box 17021,
Greenlane

The Council for the Single 
Mother and her Child,
P.O. Box 47-090,
Ponsonby.
Ph. 760-476

ALRANZ,
P.O. Box 47-169,
Ponsonby.

Broadsheet,
P.O. Box 47-261,
Auckland.
Ph. 378-954

CHRISTCHURCH

Women's Union,
9 Ferry Rd,
Christchurch. 1.

Women's Refuge Centre,
Contact Ph. 558-546 

554-746 
559-965

WEL,
P.O. Box 1798,
Christchurch.
Ph. 389-527

NOW,
P.O. Box 2720,
Christchurch.
Ph. 841-728

Canterbury University Feminists, 
Student Union Building,
Private Bag,
Christchurch.

Christchurch Feminists,
51 Browns Road,
Christchurch,
Ph. 554-746

ALRANZ,
P.O. Box 13-129,
Armargh St,
Christchurch.

United Women's Convention 1977, 
P.O. Box 913,
Christchurch.

DUNEDIN

Dunedin Collective “for Woman, 
P.O. Box 446,
Dunedin.
Ph 37-490

Working Women's Alliance,
20 Gillespie Street,
Dunedin.

Lesbian Group,
P.O. Box 6105,
Dunedin North.
Ph: 78201, 80565
ALRANZ,
P.O. Box 1289,
Dunedin.

GISBORNE

NOW,
3 Dickson Street,
Gisborne.

WEL,
cl- Penny Isherwood (Secretary),
22 Elm Street,
Gisborne.
Ph. 84-670

GREYMOUTH

ALRANZ,
P.O. Box 421,
Grey mouth.

WEL,
7 Domain Tee,
Karoro,
Grey mouth.

HAMILTON

NOW,
P.O. Box 350,
Hamilton.

Hamilton Feminists,
P.O. Box 751,
Hamilton.

ALRANZ,
P.O. Box 1248,
Hamilton.

WEL (Waikato),
P.O. Box 9581,
Hamilton North.
Ph. 59-333

Waikato Abortion Action 
Committee.
Ph. Hamilton 85-716

LOWER HUTT

Hutt Valley Feminists, 
cl- 3 Taka Grove,
Norma ndale.
Lower Hutt.

MARLBOROUGH
NOW Marlborough,
P.O. Box 607,
Blenheim.

MOTUEKA

Motueka District WEL
Box 145
Motueka

NAPIER
Halfway House Action Committee 
cl- 1 5 Chambers St,
Napier.
Ph. 56263

NOW,
ALRANZ,
P.O. Box 1222,
Hastings.

NELSON
ALRANZ,
P.O. Box 476,
Nelson.

NEW PLYMOUTH

New Plymouth Women's Centre, 
Ph. 79-532
Hours 10am - 3pm weekdays 
62 Vivian.Street,
New Plymouth

Working Women's Alliance 
c/o  P.O. Box 4030 N.P.
Mary O'Connell - 84998 
Elaine Gill - 84584 
Gail Potroz - Eltham 8612

Women's Action Group 
P.O. Box 4030 N.P.
Jill Wood - 35881 
Margaret Scott - 34016 
Carol McLachlan - 88654

W.E.L. *
Patricia Keller - 88548 
Jan I worth - 82802

WEL Taranaki, 
c/- Jann Iworth,
37 Ropiha St,
New Plymouth.
Ph: 82-802

ALRANZ,
P.O. Box 5006,
Wes town.
New Plymouth.

PALMERSTON NORTH

Gay Women's Group,
P.O. Box 1482,
Palmerston North.

Palmerston North Women's 
Liberation,
38 Kimberly Grove,
Palmerston North.

ALRANZ,
P.O. Box 639,
Palmerston North.

ROTORUA

WEL,
91a Eruera Street,
Rotorua.

TAURANGA

WEL,
68 Kingswood Rd,
Tauranga.
Ph. 63-172

TE AWAMUTU

Te Awamutu Feminists,,
111 Hazel mere Cres,
Te Awamutu.
or Phone Carol Jeffcoat 4320 
Jill O'Dwir 7249 
Jenny Mossier 6334

TOKOROA

WELTokoroa,
P.O. Box 699,
Tokoroa.

ALRANZ,
P.O. Box 380,
Tokoroa.

UPPER HUTT

NOW,
18 Cruickshank Road,
Upper Hutt.

40 ___________________

Upper Hutt Feminists 
cl- 10 Me Hattie Lane 
Upper Hutt.

WELLINGTON

NOW,
P.O. Box 9090, 
Courtenay Place, 
Wellington.

SHE &  Circle,
P.O. Box 427,
Wellington.
Phope 851-540, 738-722

ALRANZ,
P.O. Box 19052,
Wellington.

WEL,
Room 2, 2nd floor.
Majestic Theatre Building,
Willis Street, Wellington.
Box 11-285,
Manners St.
Ph. 739-321 
(Weekdays 10am-2pm)

Herstory Press,
P.O. Box 3871,
Wellington.
Ph. 847-583

Working Women's Alliance,
P.O. Box 9012,
Wellington.

Wellington Feminists,
38 Wright St,
Newtown,
Wellington.
Ph. 858-534

Wellington Feminist Collective, 
cl- Women's Centre,
P.O. Box 3871,
Wellington.

WONAAC,
P.O. Box 2669,
Wellington.

Kidsarus,
P.O. Box 3871,
Ph 847-583 

728-250

Socialist Feminist Study Group, 
3 Kennedy Street,
Mt Victoria,
Wellington.

Media Women's Action Group, 
Hilary Sinclair,
22 Warwick St,
Wellington.

WHANGAREI

NOW,
P.O. Box 1313,
Whangarei

WANGANUI

Wanganui Abortion Action Grou 
Ph 34-130,
Wanganui.

Please send any additions or 
alterations to Broadsheet,
P.O. Box 47261, Auckland.



No.30 June 1975 Hospital Amendments Act, 
payment for housework, consciousness 
raising, more on IWY, Vietnamese women. 
No.31 July 1975 Christchurch Women's 
Centre, how Broadsheet operates, abortion 
counselling, Greer, Reid on IWY, Sue Kedgley 
on New Zealand.

broadsheet

No.32 September 1975 Mastectomies, report 
on United Women's Convention, female 
offenders, report of Select Committee on 
Women's Rights.
No.33 October 1975 Rape, Dorothy Jelicich, 
the morality of abortion, photos from 
competition, women and politics.

No.34 November 1975 Solo mothers, 
mother's benefit, more photos,demystifying 
parliament, Muldoon, separatism revisited. 
No.35 December 1975 Home Delivery, 
fiction and book reviews, the Bobigny 
abortion trial in France, baby wage, hating 
housework.

2  WOMEN IN THE ARTS

Fhe following issues are 40c each.
No.21 August 1974 Violence against women. 
Demolishing the myths about rape, wife 
battering, self defence. Also non-sexist infant 
•eaders in Albania.
No.22 September 1974 A complete issue on 
women in the arts in New Zealand. Articles on 
New Zealand women writers, Katherine Mans
field, Robin White, Sue Holmes, Phoebe Meikle 
and others.

Full set back issues (including some not mentioned here) $9

broadsheet S! broadsheet broadsheetU l  u a u ^ l i u c i  4 0 c  the feminist magazine ^the feminist magazine 
nwember 74 no.24

AGING a n d  
OLDER W OM EN

Fuming Thirty

Fteg go Bananas

IS

No.23 October 1974. Women in advertising. 
Models, airline advertising, TV advertisements, 
working in the freezing works.

No.24 November 1974 Aging and Older 
Women. Interview with Freda Cook, old 
people in psychiatric hospitals, turning 
thirty.

No.25 December 1974 Women and 
Religion. A feminist in a Muslim Country, 
women in the Catholic church, Virgin Mary 
or fallen women.
No.29 May 1975. Chinese women, interview 
Robm Morgan, the problems of becoming a 
woman lawyer,,IUD's, separatism.

Send this form  to: Please send me the following:
P .O . Box 47261, A uckland Quantity Price

Your nam e ...................................................
Address ..........................................................

]  Subscription at $6
Overseas Subscription $NZ 8

1 1 Broadsheet special at $1 
]  Back issues at 40c each  

N o s ..................................... *

□

□  
1— ii------1

Poster of December 1975 cover at 50c Back issues at 60 c each 
Nos ....................................

□

No. 38 April 1976 AccidenTcompensation for
housewives, equal pay, family planning, women Broadsheet Special $1 52 page booklet containing
at medical school, 60c.

No. 39 May 1976 Women in teaching, drugs 
and women, summing up IWY, the PM's 
Conference, 60c.

articles like: Robin Morgan "Lesbianism and 
Feminism", Jo Freeman "The Tyranny of 
Structurelessness", Beverly Fisher "Put your 
money where your Movement is". Six articles 
in all and pages of photographs. Invaluable for 
discussion groups and women's studies.

These back issues o f Broadsheet are still available at 40 or 60 cents.

No.36 January 1976 lUDs, the politics of 
housework, feminists bringing up daughters, 
unemployment benefit, reports of radical 
feminist caucus.

The following issues are 60c each.
No.37 March 1976 Masturbation, interview 
with radical lesbian feminist Charlotte Bunch, 
female law students, Copper lUDs, 60c,

broadsheet ; broadsheet




