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F ron ting  up
Office

Office hours for Broadsheet are:
Mon-Fri: 9.30 a.m. — 3 p.m. (approx.)
It is as well to ring first before visiting 
us as we are sometimes out and about. 
Also, there are often people here 
later than 3 p.m.
Our telephone No: 378-954.
Address: 65 Victoria Street West, City. 
(Just above Albert Street).

Don’t be surprised

when you don’t receive a February 
issue of Broadsheet. Broadsheet has 
ten, not twelve issues per year, and 
we take a break in February and 
August. See you in March!

Covers and Content
Thank you to all those readers who 

Tiave written in to tell us what they 
most like/dislike in the way of 
covers and content. We always welcome 
comments of this kind — please drop 
us a line and let us have your 
suggestions.

Classified Advertisements

Don’t forget that Broadsheet may be 
your best way of getting in touch 
with other women. Do you want to 
meet other feminists in your area, 
sell something, buy something, offer a 
job, request a job, advertise a 
gathering? If so, advertise in the 
Broadsheet classifieds. Cost: $1.10 
per col. cm. (Roughly 5c per word). We 
will bill you. Deadline: The 10th of 
each month for the next month’s 
issue, i.e. advertisements for March 
must reach Broadsheet by the 10th 
of February.

Office Equipment

Another plea for any filing cabinets, 
bookshelves, chairs and metric scales 
which are surplus to your requirements. 
We could put them to good use. Give 
us a ring (378-954) and we can , 
arrange to collect them.

What you can do to help 
Broadsheet in 1978

1. Sell advertisements for Broadsheet 
(You get a commission — contact 
Rosemary for details.)

2. Let our advertisers know that you 
saw their ad. in Broadsheet.

3. Take out a subscription. (The more 
subs we have the more secure our 
financial base, and the more money 
we have to improve the magazine 
with).

5. Send Broadsheet a donation.
6. Sell Broadsheet at meetings, work, 

etc. If you take more than five 
per month they cost you only 40c 
each — you make 20c per copy.

7. Ask you local bookseller/stationer 
to stock Broadsheet.

8. Check that your local library has a 
subscription — if not, suggest that 
they get one.

9. Send for some free back issues 
and put them in a public place — 
waiting room, staff room, etc.

10. Send for a Broadsheet car- 
sticker and put in on your car 
window.

11. Collect and help recycle large 
used envelopes. Broadsheet 
depends on the envelopes you send 
in to mail out each issue.

12. Offer to help for a couple of 
hours a week — typing, filing, 
writing, recycling envelopes — 
whatever suits you best.

Donations

are always welcome. Broadsheet is one 
of the cheapest women's magazines 
available. But that’s only because we 
stint ourselves to keep costs down. We 
want to get our message out to as many 
women as possible so we don’t want to 
increase the price. However, the 
continuing price increases in postage, 
printing, etc., mean that we may 
have to increase the price of Broad
sheet in 1978. Those readers who can 
afford to give us donations can help 
stave off that evil day.

Recycling Envelopes

Last month we were very short of 
envelopes for recycling and had to 
resort to using wrap around pieces of 
paper. Unfortunately it takes very 
much longer to prepare Broadsheet 
for mailing using wrappers than it 
does using envelopes. We realise 
postage charges have risen and this may 
explain why we received fewer 
envelopes than usual last month, but 
we would like to make a special plea 
to readers to think of us before they 
throw out large envelopes suitable 
for mailing Broadsheet in. These can 
be brought into our office or mailed 
to us. We need about 1,500 envelopes 
each month so you can see it is a 
large problem.

Articles for Broadsheet

We are always delighted to receive 
contributions from our readers and 
would appreciate it if women sending 
articles, short stories, letters etc., 
could comply with the following 
guidelines:
1. Articles should be typed on one 

side of paper only, with wide 
spacing.

2. Please mark you name and address 
clearly on all contributions — also 
enclose a stamped, self-addressed 
envelope.

3. Short articles (say for Behind the 
News) should be under 1000 words; 
main articles 1,500 — 2,250 words 
(3 or 4 pages).
Keep letters short (say, 450 words) 
so that as many letters as possible 
can be published. We are receiving 
a lot of letters at the moment both 
in response to our articles and also 
raising new issues. We really enjoy 
this and like to see letters published 
as soon as possible after we receive 
them. We don’t like cutting 
letters, and hardly ever do — you 
can help, by being concise, but 
don’t stop writing.

4. Send two copies of all articles (not 
letters) as this enables us to send a 
copy to the woman illustrating the 
article.
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Women’s Self Centre
Dear Broadsheet,
We are unhappy about your article on 
the Women’s Self Centre as it contains 
a number of misconceptions. For 
example
1. We are not ‘working very closely 
with local doctors’ (We are working 
completely independently of the local 
doctors. The extent of our involvement 
is accepting referrals).
2. We do not ‘provide self-help therapy’ 
(This is a contradiction in terms. We 
are trying to get away from ‘providing’ 
any sort of therapy which implies a 
therapist and powerless patient 
relationship. We are trying to promote 
the concepts of self help, self 
responsibility, self awareness, self 
confidence, etc.).
3. We are not ‘working on men’. (We 
are not working on anybody and 
certainly have no intention of working 
with men).
4. We do not see our work as 
important for ‘just one little community 
(It is very important for the promotion 
of self help that the Centre be based in 
the community. This does-not mean 
that we hope it will benefit only a small 
number of women but rather that it 
will have a mushrooming effect and be 
the first of many).
These confusions have seemingly arisen 
because we were asked to give this 
interview in August, that is prior to 
setting up the Centre, and we were told 
it was to be concerned with what we'd 
been doing in the two months of 
investigative work since being granted 
the Award, and not with the Centre 
itself. Our reluctance to give 
information at that time was because 
we had very few definite ideas on the 
Centre and wished to remain as flexible 
as possible and open to the needs and 
suggestions of the women who would 
use it.
The Centre has now been open for two 
months. We have over 100 women 
using the Centre. We have 3 or 4 
different activities every day and a 
drop-in place from 9 to 3. We are now 
in the position where we can see 
results. We have made some mistakes.

we have had a number of successes.
We would very much welcome the 
opportunity to provide an accurate 
report to  Broadsheet in a future issue 
and to receive feedback based on that 
accurate information from readers. We 
are very grateful for all the support we 
have received from Christchurch 
feminists many of whom have shared 
their energy and skills with us at the 
Centre.
In sisterhood
The Women’s Self Centre,
34 Thackeray Street, Waltham, 
Christchurch, 2.

W ill the UWC Grant 
money be well spent?

Dear Brojadsheet,
I would like to make a few comments 
about the Women’s Self Centre (Broad
sheet 54). Now that we finally see the 
plans in operation I can only express 
my concern (and disgust) at the way 
in which money raised from all over 
New Zealand, with a great deal of 
effort by those who thought that it 
would help all women in NZ, is 
being spent.
There is nothing special or different 
about the Centre in Christchurch, the 
things they are doing have been done 
in other centres and are being done — 
for example, assertiveness groups are 
being run all over NZ as are self help 
groups, CR groups, etc, etc. To give 
such a large amount of money to a 
centre doing what others are already 
doing is bad, especially when that 
money could have been so valuably 
used on projects which would have 
benefited a wide group of New Zea
land women. I personally know of a 
number of projects which applied 
whose long term results would have 
reached out to almost all NZ women, 
and such projects as buying the TV1 
women’s series would have had a far 
wider reach as well. I am appalled at 
the biased nature of the final selection 
especially when it.is clear from the dis
cussion on ‘men’ that this is not a femi
nist project.
Projects within small areas for women, 
while of extreme value to those 
women, should never be funded from
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national funds’while these are as 
scarce as they are for women in NZ. 
Each project that we do fund must 
have results and reach for most NZ 
women, money just must be spent 
where it will do the greatest good. I 
hope that in future awards such as 
this will not be chosen by a small 
select group who are not answerable 
to the feminist movement as a whole, 
but by women selected for their wide 
range of contacts who can talk to and 
listen to the ideas of many women 
about how to spend their money, so 
that in future projects will help large 
numbers of women, challenge the exist
ing system in a concrete way and be 
feminist in orientation and application.
I am sorry that this was not the case 

in 1977.
Sarah Calvert.

Dear Broadsheet,
Having made a million promises/threats 
-to write to Broadsheet, I am at last 
motivated by the article on the 
Christchurch Womenself Centre to do 
so. There was controversy over the 
U.W.C. 77 Award money going to this 
project at the time, and now that 
they have publicised their aims and 
methods of achieving them I quite 
see why.
I would have thought that with such 
a large sum of money (in womin terms) 
involved, the criterion for awarding it 
would have been: how best it could 
help the largest number of womin in 
N.Z. To give it to a Centre to ‘be 
based on the needs of the local 
community in which it is centred' 
seems at the very least parochial, if 
not a complete misuse of this money.
In the same issue of Broadsheet the 
‘Original N.Z. Womin’s Stars and 
Shadow Band' is having to beg for 
money to make their record, which 
will reach a far wider section of N.Z. 
womin than those in one suburb in 
Christchurch. A drama group also 
applied for the Award to start a 
travelling womin's theatre, which 
would also have benefitted many more 
womin. There are individuals like 
Sarah Calvert, who needs money to 
help finish her Doctorate on womin 
and mental health, an area which has



not been studied in N.Z. and should 
have long term consequences for the 
womin of this country. These are just 
three of the many worthwhile projects 
which could have been financed by 
the U.W.C. 77.

As well as the limited effect this 
group is going to have, the Award 
Committee should also have looked at 
the possibility that there were other 
methods for womin to acquire the 
skills, confidence or whatever that this 
Centre aims to teach. Consciousness 
Raising groups are cropping up every
where, without any financial backing, 
and places like W.E. A. are capable 
of running assertiveness training and 
other related skills.

The fact that these womin will “be 
working very closely with local 
doctors and public health people” 
makes me doubt their feminist 
politics. Doctors are in the forefront 
of the male chauvinist brigade, using 
their power to exacerbate womin’s 
guilt at the lack of fulfilment they 
feel from the traditional sex role 
generally, and specifically causing 
distress and misery to womin in areas 
such as female sexuality, menstruation, 
menopause and childbirth. Perhaps the 
Centre’s aims are to alleviate these 
problems c&used by the traditional 
medical model, but it is hard to 
revolutionise on one hand, while 
working with the establishment on 
the other.

The final indignity, as far as 1 am 
concerned, is that they say they will 
have to work on men too, not only 
for the womin’s problems with their 
men, but also for public acceptance.
To hell with public acceptance. I 
thought this Award was going to do 
something to benefit the womin of 
N.Z. Men can go to their own 
doctors, who take any male complaint 
a great deal more seriously tnan they 
do a womin’s. The Womenself Centre 
womin are obviously scared of any 
taint of radicalism, even if they do pay 
lip service to it. Surely even 
‘moderate’ feminists must feel irate 
that the U.W.C. is sponsoring a 
Womenself Centre which is going to 
cater for men..

Antoinette Person.
Hamilton.

Misogyny is alive and 
well, — in Blenheim.

Dear Broadsheet,
Julie Thompson’s September editorial 
on women in a misogynist society is 
only too true. The Blenheim local 
newspaper’s editorial policy is to 
refuse to print Ms with women’s 
names and to put Mrs instead if one 
is known to be or have been married. 
Our feminist group was, we believe, 
the first to appear before the Human 
Rights Commission Bill Select Commit
tee (apart from “Feminists” for Life!) 
Barry Brill opened questioning (or 
should one say cross-examining) 
abruptly by asking us if we were 
serious in recommending that the 
Acts Interpretation Act, 1924 be 
amended so that man could no longer 
legally mean woman — did we propose 
that all our existing legislation would

be changed? I pointed out to him 
that if the Matrimonial Property Act 
1976 could be passed in non-sexist 
terms, surely the Human Rights 
Commission Bill and future bills could 
be treated similarly. Also, that what 
was acceptable in 1924 was not 
necessarily acceptable in 1977.
I am pleased to report that the Bill 
was reported back to the House with 
many non-gender terms and phrases 
substituted for sexist ones and hope 
that this can also be achieved in 
future legislation.
Maxine Wain,
Blenheim.

Why recognise 
Christmas?

Dear Sisters,
I feel I must comment on the way that 
many feminists still recognise Christmas

as a time for celebration. In the last 
issue of Broadsheet, (No. 54) there 
was a special subscription form in case 
readers wanted to make a gift of 
Broadsheet for Christmas. Also, in the 
article “ It’s just an all girl band” it was 
mentioned that the women played at 
“several feminist Christmas parties.”
A contradiction in terms? I really can’t 
understand it, it strikes me as terribly 
inconsistent. Considering the 
atrocities committed on women in the 
name of Christianity. It started with 
the burning of witches and the 
abolition of Goddess worship, and it 
hasn’t stopped since. History shows 
that the Church has always wielded 
its power to crush any action that 
may lead to the liberation of women.
I realise celebration for its own sake is 
fun, but I can’t see that the birth of 
Christ has done anything to ease the 
lot of womankind. I think I’ll throw 
my party on New Year’s Eve. Please 
try to ignore Christmas.
Deirdre Kelsall.
Perth, Western Australia.

Cookery books as school 
prizes — for girls

Dear Broadsheet,
I read with interest, if a little disbelief, 
Neina Skippon’s article (November 
Broadsheet) on sexism in secondary 
schools. The disbelief (or rather 
shocked incredulity) I felt was initiated 
by the section on table-setting and 
deportment lectures for female pupils. 
Is the N.Z. school system still so 
heavily preoccupied with female/male 
stereotypes? Unfortunately, it would 
seem so. This was reinforced for me 
earlier this week when I attended a 
girls’ senior prize-giving. Books for 
prizewinners were chosen by school 
staff, comprising expensively bound 
volumes on cookery and home plan
ning. Surely the money would have 
been better spent on literature more 
relevant to the prizes won? It is true 
that cookery is a field in which we all 
(both female and male) require some 
rudimentary knowledge. But is it 
appropriate that the potential degree 
seekers of our schools be rewarded for 
their scholastic achievement by books 
reinforcing their roles as wives and 
home-makers? Had these prizes been 
given to males I could better appre
ciate their worth.
Karen Wilson 
Maungatapere



What happens if  your sterilisation 
fails and you get pregnant? Jane 
Westaway told us of her unhappy 
experience in September, and now 
she lets us know the sequel.

I was able to get an abortion at my 
local hospital. And be re-sterilised at 
the same time, by a more reliable 
method.
When the gynaecologist first confirmed 
the pregnancy I was shocked and upset 
and in spite of my pride, misplaced 
though it was, I cried in front of him, 
though not half as much as I cried 
outside in the car afterwards. I regret 
now hiding from him how distressed I 
was. How can male doctors ever 
understand what it’s like if people like 
me protect them from reality?
When I’d recovered a little, I asked if 
he’d arrange an abortion for me. He 
looked across his desk, with his eye
brows raised, and said casually, “You 
wouldn’t do that, would you.” It 
wasn’t a question.
Never at any stage did he say that the 
operation was repugnant to him and 
that he’d refuse to do it. Only implied 
that it should be repugnant to me. 
Which it was, but not as horrifying as 
the alternative.
Anyway, presumably he considered 
that that remark fulfilled any 
responsibility he had to offer help 
other than the strictly medical, because 
he never made-any other comments 
at all. He wasn’t brutal or sermonising. 
Just casual. He never acknowledged 
that this crisis might be any more to 
me than having a tooth out.
When I got home, I rang him and told 
him an abortion was definitely what I 
wanted, and that I considered it should 
be done by him, at the local hospital. 
Not in Auckland, at my own expense. 
He said he would speak to the medical 
superintendent and let me know.
1 imagined the conversation going 
something like this -  “ Look here, old 
chap. Made a bit of a balls-up over this 
one. Do me a favour and let me abort 
her here, will you? Get me off the 
hook, you know.”
Anyway, whatever he said, it worked, 
and I was in hospital less than a week 
after I found out I was pregnant. 
Slows what they can do if they want 
to.
I was given a general anaesthetic, a 
D. & C., and re-sterilised. Afterwards,
I felt only relief. And I’m pleased to

report that nobody in hospital felt 
obliged to be horrible to me. Even 
though they sent me to the ante-natal 
clinic for my pre-op. examination!
Jane Westaway.

“Private Gardens" 
reviewer replies

Dear Broadsheet,
Re Riemke’s letter in response to my 
review of “Private Gardens” : the re
view was by no means in-depth. I had 
only a few days from a normal busy 
life to read the book and meet the 
deadline. I am glad therefore to have 
the opportunity to expand some 
points which Riemke raises.
1. Feminist, to me, means caring for 
and promoting women’s rights and 
opportunities. This includes realisation 
of the shortcomings of the status quo. 
“Strident, militant, didactic” are deni- 
gratory adjectives used to discredit 
feminism by those who feel threatened 
by it or its assertive women. Assertive
ness in a feminine context is often 
equated with aggressiveness. It is 
obvious that Riemke uses the pejora
tive, not the true meaning of feminism.
2. I believe, to quote Patricia Main- 
ardi, that women’s art is anything 
women do. * It may or may not include 
a “feminine consciousness” But femi
nist consciousness is something else. It 
is seeing women pushed into “femi
nine” categories and undervalued or 
rated as somehow less than “mascu
line” . As a feminist I am suspicious of 
the politics of art with, for example,
a predominance of male characters and 
weak, stupid or negative female charac
ters. Aha, I think, a masculist at work.

3. Obviously a poem must be well- 
written, but is valued ultimately in its 
fusion of form and content. Primary 
concern with the “how” or expression 
of a poem has, I believe, been used to 
discredit work whose content is not 
acceptable to prevailing doctrines.
4. I did not simply say that women 
avoided myths because they were male- 
based, but because of the lack of 
strong female figures. Apart from 
Gorgons, Harpies, Nymphs, Grey 
Sisters, etc. the Greek heroines were 
acted upon rather than actors.
Neither Mary nor Martha are quite 
relevant to non-Christian women.
5. It seems to me presumption to say 
that women who do not use mythical 
references or analogies lack a literary

education. It would be logical to look 
to NZ myth, but Maori myths are, alas, 
just as deficient in strong sympathetic 
heroines as the Greco-Judaic myths 
which have been our cultural heritage. 
“Myths present ideas that guide per
ception, conditioning us to think and
even perceive in a particular way.......
myths and legends that grew from, 
and were propagated by, a religion in 
which the deity was female, and 
revered as wise, valiant, powerful and 
just, provided very different images of
womanhood from those......offered by
the male-oriented religions . . . . ” 2
Io, Andromeda, Niobe, Tyche, Echo, 
Eve — what pitiful fates befell the 
masculists’ women when Zeus and 
Jahweh replaced Gaia, Ninlil, Ishtar, 
Astarte etc. When myths and fairy
tales present heroines equal in virtue 
to the heroes, women may be more 
interested in their heritage. And by 
virtue, I mean the human attributes of 
wisdom, courage, justice, strength.
6 . 'I read T.S. Eliot at age 17 and for 
years thereafter, in and out of univers
ity. I think he is a fine poet and might, 
if pressed, he able to quote chunks of 
his poetry. I do not now choose to 
read a poet whose human characters 
are slight, satirical or pitiful — apart 
from the Christ figure and the “ fami
liar compound ghost” — and whose 
twenties wasteland has been realised.
A collapsed civilisation and Christian
ity is not enough in the seventies. 
(Dante — or Hardy — offer more......)
But several of his axioms I hold to: 
“Poetry is condemned as political 
when we disagree with the politics..” 3 
and speaking of Pound’s poetry, his 
praise of it with the quote or para
phrase from Arnold, “in the best sense 
‘a criticism of life’.”
This is what is invigorating in “Mother 
I’m Rooted” -  bits of bone and 
sinew, many complaints, much bitter
ness -  real and relevant voices. Mono- 
tonal too, though. “Private Gardens” 
has a wider emotional range. And 
technical. I have no quarrel with 
sonnet and sestina — I like classical 
forms. I like poetry. I like it to say 
something new and enduring.
7. To quote Eliot again: “the doc
trine of ‘Art for Art’s sake? a mistak
en one, and more advertised than prac
tised, contained this true impulse be*
hind i t , ......a recognition of the error
of the poet’s trying to do other 
people’s work.”4 I agree that propa
ganda poetry must have qualities



apart from its politics to commend it. 
But I also agree with Carol Duncan 
who says: “Most of us have been 
schooled to believe that art, qua art, if 
it is ‘good’ art, is never bad for anyone, 
never has anything to do with the 
oppression of the powerless, and never 
imposes on us values that are not uni
versally beneficial.
The modern masterpieces of erotic 
art......enjoy this ideological protect
ion even while they affirm......male
domination and female subjugation.”5
8. I accept you chose the poems for 
“literary merit” only. However, had 
masculism not held cultural sway, 
would an all-women anthology have 
been necessary? Would it have been 
possible without the feminist spade
work of the women’s movement?
Heather McPherson 
Keierences:
1. Pat Maniardi, Redstockings.
2. Merlin Stone, The Paradise Papers, 

Virago, 1977. (Also Robert Graves; 
notes to his Greek myths trace con

queror distortions o f pre-Hellenic 
myths).

3. T.S. Eliot. Selected Prose, Penguin, 
1963.

4. ibid.
5. Carol Duncan, “The Esthetics of Power 

in Modern Erotic Art”, in Heresies 1, 
January 1977.

Graphic from “Mabel” No. 5, 
September-October, 1976.
“Mabel” is an Australian feminist 
magazine.

Name changing

Dear broadsheet,
Just a line to say I have changed my 
name to my maiden name. Incidentally, 
for anyone doing the same, when I 
went to have my driver’s licence 
changed they refused, saying it 
couldn’t be done. After some 
argument they said that they would 
change it on receipt of a lawyer’s 
letter. I walked out very angry and 
frustrated. We have since been to 
Gisborne where the City Council 
changed the licence with the 
minimum of fuss.
We do have a friend who is a lawyer 
and I asked whether the Council here 
was within its rights. As far as he was 
aware it wasn’t.
Sandi Rohan 
Whakatane.

Women kinder to sheep?
Dear Broadsheet,
I was pleased to hear about women 
shearers. What a delight working with 
a women’s gang would be — not like 
the lords and masters most' shearers I 
have worked with have tried to be. 
Perhaps women would he kinder on 
the sheep (like leaving them with 
whole vulvas, nipples and udders?) 
Some shearers are sickening to watch.

The lives of female animals on farms 
are not far removed from the lives of 
women. They are marked out for 
slaughter if their production of off
spring is poor, or if their care of their 
offspring is poor, or if the shearer 
chops off a nipple and thus ruins an 
udder, or if they are too old to repro
duce. I’ve always felt sorriest for the 
dairy cow, who doesn’t even get the 
satisfaction/company of her own off
spring, and whose body is fleeced of 
all it can produce.
From before school and right through 
we are taught to take care of our repro
ductive machinery so that we can be 
“useful” women. The difference in 
some men’s minds is only that the 
non-producers are not sent to the meat 
works, just hounded!
On the subject of schools -  I have 
come across schools that give women 
a better go — the tiny country primary 
school where everyone has to play 
rugby and netball to make up the 
teams. Single sex high schools are (or 
were when I was there seven years 
ago) as bad as the co-ed. described, 
and the “information” about holding 
hands, etc. is transmitted by older 
girls. Boys/men are mythical and 
therefore more easily made out as 
superior beings.
Love, strength,
Jenny Gale 
Makomako.



The abortion struggle — why haven’t we won it yet? 
Our editorial analyses organising within a feminist 
abortion coalition in 1977, points out deficiencies and 
suggests how we could begin to overcome them.

For four months last year I 
worked 20 hours a week as co
ordinator of CORAL (Coalition 
to Oppose Restrictive Abortion 
Legislation). CORAL was a coa
lition of several Auckland femi
nist groups which was formed in 
response to the release of the 
Royal Commission’s report in 
May 1977. Much has already 
appeared in Broadsheet about 
CORAL and its stormy history 
(none of it initiated or endorsed 
by CORAL itself incidentally). 
What follows is my own view of 
what went on during my involve
ment with CORAL.
When I agreed to do this job I envisaged 
that CORAL (recently split off from 
CoAction) might get Auckland femi
nists (for so long inactive or working 
in small fragmented groups) working 
together. I imagined a highly organised 
campaign on a short-term specific 
issue (fighting the Report and Bill that 
followed). As well as fighting for the 
cause of freely available abortions I 
hoped that by working together we 
would develop a sense of solidarity as 
a larger group, develop our political 
theory and get the women’s move
ment actually moving.

My job was to co-ordinate activities 
but all that was actually spelt out 
were my hours of work. I hoped we 
would have a strong organisation that 
would initiate actions and I would do 
the behind-the-scenes work of making 
sure it all got done. I soon realised 
this wasn’t happening.
Initially CORAL had a steering com
mittee made up of the conveners of 
subgroups (Publicity, Research, Stra
tegy and Tactics, and Finance), the 
treasurer and myself. The subgroups 
were meant to work autonomously 
but we never clarified whether they 
were responsible to the overall orga
nisation or not (which made for 
problems later when CORAL members 
were critical of what other subgroups 
were doing). Most of the subgroups 
lasted long enough to complete one 
project, though often only one or two 
women remained in them by then. But 
they did not continue to function as 
separate groups.
So CORAL worked through steering 
committee meetings and general mem
bership meetings, rather than sub
groups. All CORAL members were 
entitled to attend steering committee 
meetings but this required finding out 
when they were on. As they were 
often arranged at the last minute (a*

events happened and CORAL 
responded to them) it was necessary 
to phone me to know about them. I 
don’t recall anybody ever doing that. 
When advising steering committee 
members of meetings I often also 
invited women who had been recently 
actively involved in CORAL on the 
grounds that those who did the work 
should form the policy.
General meetings never proved very 
successful. Attendance dwindled over 
the winter months (one cold night 
only two came). The women attend
ing did not participate actively or act 
as though CORAL was their own 
organisation. It was heavy going. When 
ideas did come up they tended to be 
cancelled out by opposing factions: 
“Let’s march” — “Boring” or “Let’s 
kidnap Muldoon” — “Adventurist” . 
(More on this later.)
After several months it became 
obvious that most initiation of ideas 
and decision making was happening in 
steering committee meetings. But even 
there I felt more like a bulldozer than a 
co-ordinator. And a bully -  nagging at 
people to do what they’d said they 
would do. Sometimes I felt like a 
housewife: seeing the work that 
needed doing, calling the meeting, and 
clearing up afterwards. I wanted to 
yell “Why don’t you take some respon
sibility for a change?” at my slack 
“husband” , the Women’s Liberation 
Movement. While working in any 
organisation brings those problems I 
believe they are particularly bad in the 
women’s movement at present.



CORAL actually did quite a lot: we 
staged four pickets (of Richard 

' Prebble, Gill and Walker, Gill at home, 
and the Health Department); we pro
duced numerous leaflets and an infor
mation pamphlet about the Royal 
Commission report; we held two days 

\ of action on Auckland University cam
pus (working with the Women’s Rights 
officer of the students’ association); 
we produced and distributed 5000 
posters of nine Auckland MPs; we 
held a Speakout on Abortion; we put 
out press releases at each new step in 
the abortion debate; we researched 
the Commission Report thoroughly 
and printed criticisms of it; we had 
material published in the daily news
papers, the Listener, and Craccum; 
we had information stalls in shopping 
centres at Lynnmall, Manukau City 
and Otara; we sent material to other 
towns.

While none of these were particularly 
spectacular actions they did reach a lot 
of women and we had a steady trickle 
of visits, phone calls, letters, donations 
and offers of help. Some CORAL 
women worked long and hard for the 
cause, often those already heavily com
mitted to jobs, families, university work 
and other political activity.

I don’t rate our campaign a failure” I 
don’t think CORAL “failed” any more 
than any other N.Z. abortion campaign 
has failed (including WONAAC’s). 
Obviously we didn’t win the abortion 
issue (at time of writing anyway). I 
don’t think it was possible for us to 
win that one right now, even if ours 
had been the most high powered 
campaign ever. But as feminists we had 
some additional goals: e.g. making 
contact with women, raising 
consciousness of women’s position in 
N.Z., learning who controls us and 
how, learning to develop campaign 
skills.
So now I want to look at some factors 
that worked against us fully realising 
those goals. They also worked against 
us seeing that while we might 
temporarily lose the abortion struggle 
we are gaining in other ways.

The first and most obvious is lack of 
strong leadership. Feminists, like most 
New Zealanders, seem to prefer to be 
led rather than to lead. Accusations of 
“elitism” thrown at those feminists 
who do become leaders have exacer
bated this. Some potential leaders 
back off into self-effacement. But the

self-confidence doesn’t lie in all of us 
remaining like that so that nobody 
stands out. To work effectively we 
need women who feel the movement 
belongs to them, who will initiate pro
jects, maintain close contact with the 
women they’re working with, see the 
project through to the finish, and keep 
on practising this until they do it 
easily and thoroughly. I would prefer 
that every feminist was like that. I 
would feel the movement was healthier 
if we were fighting over leadership and 
responsibility. That might indicate we 
were strong, clear headed, knew what 
we wanted to do and were determined 
to do it. But misplaced modesty is not 
entirely to blame for our lack of strong 
leaders. Some quite assertive women 
just don’t want to put in the necessary 
work and to me that indicates some
thing is basically wrong with our move
ment at present.
The second limitation I experienced 
in CORAL was our failure to mobilise 
endorsing organisations and other 
sympathetic groups. Some of our 
endorsing groups weren’t too well 
organised themselves. (I made a big 
effort to get a CORAL notice to one 
group in time for their meeting and 
heard later that it wasn’t even read 
through.) Perhaps we were focusing 
on the wrong groups. Bridget Mul- 
rennan claims (Socialist Action League 
Discussion Bulletin Vol 6, No 3 
“Report on Women’s Liberation”) we 
should have sought support from 
Bastion Point protesters, workers Ca 
strike and Pacific Island “overstayers'”. 
These don’t sound likely allies to me 
but I agree we need to rethink just 
which groups might back us effectivelv

Basically 1 believe those two limita
tions (and most of the inertia in the 
Women’s Liberation Movement) stem 
from our biggest limitation: lack of 
theory and ideology. We just don’t 
know what we should be doing, 
whether on the abortion issue, the 
Domestic Purposes Benefit issue, or 
any other. We don’t know enough 
about the position of women in N.Z., 
we don’t analyse our own movement 
enough, we don’t reflect enough about 
ourselves (our class positions, our 
assumptions, our values and where we 
derived them), we don’t read enough 
(about our own country, our herstory 
other liberation struggles, political 
theory).
At our last CORAL general meeting 
we fought over what we should be
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flict. If I were to split up th^ strands in 
CORAL (in terms of preferred tactics)
I would group them like this:
1. Theatricat/yippee/“adventurist’' 
actions. Proposed actions range from 
seizing Smith and Caugheys to kid
napping Gill. The women who advocate 
them have strong feelings of anger and 
powerlessness. They argue that tradit
ional tactics (marching, leafletting, etc.) 
are boring and therefore ineffective. I 
suspect the sense of powerlessness and 
rage comes from not fully understand
ing the problem (i.e. our society) 
though feeling it intensely, and seeing 
no solutions, no chinks in the armour. 
So if the situation is hopeless we may 
as well do our worst — we’ve got noth
ing much to lose. This is coupled with 
strong identification with other 
women who feel the same way — “if 
we’re all angry enough and act on it 
something will change” . Feminist 
objectors to these tactics feel they 
won’t work, but they are sometimes 
put down as being afraid to take
risks or be arrested.

2. “Mass action” , marches, rallies, 
pickets, leaflets, getting the women 
on the streets. The women supporting 
these tactics are usually members of 
the Socialist Action League. They 
seem less angry, have more sense of 
their own effectiveness but seem rigid 
or no longer thinking — just following 
a party line. Their ideas seem 
borrowed, are held too dogmatically 
and not examined critically enough. 
They often work hard probably 
because they feel surer about what 
they’re doing, more confident in their 
ideology and structured movement.

3. Contact with women in the 
suburbs — mainly through street 
stalls or door-to-door visiting (why 
not visit playcentres or workplaces?). 
This kind of action isn’t popular. It 
is paid lip service by most CORAL 
members and most feminists, but 
those who actually did it felt good 
about it and the response they got 
was gratifying.
4. Lobbying MPs, MP poster cam
paign, press statements. These tactics 
push for the maximum we can get out 
of the “system” by using the system’s 
accepted tactics. I believe this should 
be done but wonder whether femi
nists should bother doing it. Such tac
tics are usually put down as “liberal” , 
doing it the Co Action way.

Continued on page 16



B ehind the News________
OPEN WIDE
Dental nurses make demands
Put your money where your mouth is! Dental nurses 
are challenging the Dental Association.
JILL RANSTEAD reports.
For over 50 years now women 
have provided the School Dental 
Service with a hardworking and 
reliable workforce of dental 
nurses, servicing primary schools 
throughout New Zealand.

Stick with the little teeth
It has been a comfortable setup for 
some: the nurses diagnose and treat 
younger, and more difficult patients 
as well as educating them about 
dental care and the prevention of 
decay; then the private dentist is paid 
a General Dental Benefit to take the 
patients over until the end of high 
school. After that, government finance 
stops and the dental care of New 
Zealanders is left to the private 
enterprise of dentists.
But things seem to be changing. In 
May 1977 proposals to extend the 
work of school dental nurses from 
primary through to secondary 
schools were published. A crack in the 
status quo has appeared and the 
dentists don’t like it. Editorials in the 
New Zealand Dental Journal, and

spokesmen for the Dental Association, 
have come out strongly against such a 
move, claiming that dental nurses are 
inadequately trained to treat secondary 
school children. Which is an interesting 
claim, in light of the fact that dental 
nurses are trained to perform 90% of 
the operative techniques used by a 
dentist in treating school children. 
Dental nurses have also been treating 
full sets of permanent teeth for some 
years. Furthermore, since the 
beginnings of the School Dental 
Service, the standard of the dental 
treatment of NZ children has risen to be 
one of the highest in the world; and 
figures for the ratio of extractions to 
fillings show a decrease from 72.6% in 
1925 to 2.5% in 1975. Indeed, NZ 
dentists have been eloquent in their 
praise of the dental nurses’ work; 
in 1968, before any mention of 
structural change in the system,
D.J. Beck described their achievements 
in the Dental Journal, saying, “The big 
gamble of the 1920s, New Zealand’s 
experiment in dental care through 
operating auxiliaries (dental nurses), 
has been essentially successful.”

Now their tune has changed — 
suddenly the Dental Association has 
seen fit to launch an attack on dental 
nurses, an attack so illogical as to 
point to the threat to its existence that 
the Association seems to be feeling.

Why are they saying this?

Just why this is so can be more clearly 
understood by looking at the position 
of dental nurses, and at their place in 
the dental health structures since the 
beginnings of the School Dental 
Service. The School Dental Service was 
set up in the 1920s when the standard 
of New Zealanders’ teeth was at an 
all-time low. After some years of 
pressure from dentists, a scheme for 
training people especially for the care 
of children’s teeth was accepted into 
the health system. This scheme was 
directed by a Colonel Hunter, who 
believed that dental nursing would 
utilise the ‘maternal instincts’ of 
women, and that they would handle 
young children better. (Women were 
also a transient enough workforce to 
be cheaper to employ and easier to 
exploit, but I doubt that he would 
have cared to openly admit this to be 
part of his rationale). Hunter treated 
the scheme almost as a military 
operation, with much insistence on 
correct uniform, appearance and 
deportment. He also stressed the 
auxiliary status of the nurses, equating 
their position to that of hospital 
nurses to doctors, although dental 
nurses were to do diagnostic work.
He emphasised that they were to be 
under the constant supervision of 
their superiors, the idea being that 
dental nurses would then know their 
place, and, therefore, stay in it.
So the movement of the dental nurses 
toward secondary school work 
represents a fundamental shift in 
these ideas. They are overstepping the 
boundaries that were set for them more 
than 50 years ago, and are moving into 
an area that until now has always been 
controlled by dentists. (No prizes for

Photo: P.S.A. Wellington.
Dental nurses march on Parliament in 1974 to protest at low salaries.
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guessing which sex dominates dentistry).

Because dentists make 
money out of big teeth

But the dental nurses are challenging 
not only the structures of the dental 
health system, but also those of the 
economy, and of society, which help 
bolster the dentists’ status and power. 
Dental nurses provide a service that is 
entirely government financed; dentists 
do not. Rather, they run a service 
along private enterprise lines, which 
means that they must make the 
maximum use out of the equipment 
which they have invested in, in order 
to keep their business profitable. This 
means that it is inefficient for the 
dentist to spend time on preventive 
programmes and dental health edu
cation, while his equipment lies idle.

Dentists also see the General Dental 
Benefit, which pays for secondary 
school patients, as inadequate, and 
therefore they charge their private 
patients more to “make up” the “loss” .
Not surprisingly, this has had an 
effect on the care of adult teeth. 
Statistics from a recent World Health 
Organisation survey show that while 
37% of the wealthier strata of NZ 
society finish up losing their teeth,
73% of working and lower middle 
class adults lose theirs. The health of 
your teeth depends on the size of 
your wallet, and on your willingness 
to hand it over to the dentist. If 
the status of dentists in secondary 
school care can be challenged by 
dental nurses, then so can their right 
to the wealth and power that goes with 
that status. No wonder they are 
concerned by the new proposals. *

But dental nurses have 
big teeth too

In part, too, it is a reflection of the 
social and economic situation that 
women in the dental nursing profession 
have made this challenge. The old idea 
of women in the workforce as a stop
gap to marriage is fading as more 
women choose dental nursing as a 
lifelong occupation. Couple this with 
the growing inadequacy of one income 
to keep a family in food and shelter, 
and you get a very much increased 
workforce: the resignation rate of 
senior dental nurses, for example, has 
dropped from an average of 236 in 
1975, to 160 in 1977.
The structures must be changed in 
accordance with these realities, and 
there is a growing militancy amongst

dental nurses that shows signs of the 
possibilities for such change. They have 
traditionally been a conservative sector 
of the workforce, but it wasn’t so long 
ago when they marched on Parliament 
in a successful bid for a rise in pay.

This has given them a new sense of 
confidence and power — enough so 
for them to have the potential to pose 
a serious threat to some of the props 
of our patriarchal and capitalistic 
society.

INTERVIEW: 
M arilyn. French.

The author of “The Women’s 
Room” talks to Broadsheet 
about her novel and her life.

Marilyn French, American author, 
visited New Zealand on a pro
motional tour for her new novel 
“The Women’s Room” in 
December. Broadsheet inter
viewers talked to her about her 
controversial novel of women 
oppressed by a man’s world. We 
began by asking Marilyn French if 
her novel was autobiographical. 
Mira, the central character, 
experiences marriage and divorce 
in suburban America. After her 
divorce she returns to college and 
achieves maturity and solitary 
independence.
Marilyn French: No, my novel is not 
autobiographical. I drew from my own 
and other’s experiences, but I am not 
Mira. I married before I finished 
college, and supported my husband 
while he was at law school. Pregnancy 
interrupted my studies for a master’s 
degree in English. I raised the children 
for three years, then wrote for four 
years but my material was rejected 
by publishers. I needed to do more with 
my mind as I found writing isolating, so 
I finished my master’s degree. Then 
taught at Hofstra University until 
1968 during which period I wrote 
two novels. After gaining a PhD at 
Harvard I taught at Holy Cross and 
got divorced along the way.
Broadsheet: Are you working on 
anything now?
MF: I am working on a very large non- 
fictional work which is more a history 
of ideas than literature, tracing the 
division in Western thought in what 
I call masculine and feminine principles 
— between the human and nature, 
power and renunciation of power, the 
ability to kill and the ability to give

Marilyn French
birth. Whole sets of qualities cluster 
round these two principles, and people 
are more or less locked into than  
according to their gender at birth.
It’s an artificial division and it 
always was. Sexuality is locked out of 
both (principles). In an article I 
wrote on the Women’s Conference at 
Houston, I used Barbara Jordan’s term 
“virtue and power” to illustrate these 
principles. Virtue is the lawful feminine 
principle — the outlaw feminine 
principle being sexual abandonment, 
witchcraft etc. Power, the masculine 
principle, must be integrated with 
virtue. To talk about them as separate 
is false and is leading to insanity.
B: Some of us found your novel 
depressing, is this a common reaction? 
MF: This depends on the experience 
of the reader. Women with experience 
like mine find the novel factual about 
things they have learned to deal with 
long since. People with gentler 
experience may find it depressing.
B: Is your theory of the need for 
integration of virtue with power 
illustrated in the book?



news
MF: It is, in a sense. Mira (the central 
character) is a sensitive woman, 
combined with the ability to take care 
of herself. She has the power to exist 
on her own. Not everybody has this, 
male or female.

B: The end of the novel can be seen as 
bleak and bitter, as Mira is alone.
MF: Bitterness, no, but bleakness 
perhaps -  after all, what are most 
lives? Mira is a whole person, you can’t 
ask much more than that from life.
Most of my friends are alone and in 
many cases have chosen that aloneness.
B: Perhaps we find the ending 
depressing because we are brought up 
to believe that being alone is a failure. 
MF: Yes you are brought to believe 
that aloneness is loneliness, which I 
deal with in my book. You are also 
brought up to believe in a lot of 
conventions in women’s novels which 
I very directly break in the book. The 
conventions of women’s novels are, 
first of all, that traditional women’s 
work is not serious — women hanging 
sheets on a line is comic, scraping 
shit out of diapers with a kitchen 
knife is seen as ludicrous. I think this 
work is damned serious and I make it 
so in my book. The second convention 
is that women’s lives centre round 
men, which is absolutely untrue. 
Women’s lives centre round their work 
just as men’s do, whatever the work 
may be. The third convention is that 
women live happily ever after. Women 
are never portrayed as ethical figures 
in a novel, they are always mythical, 
and princesses and good women (non- 
sexual women) always live happily 
ever after. It’s a strong convention and 
when it’s broken it offends people.
B: Mira really achieves something when 
she has the strength to say “I don’t 
want a baby” .
MF: Yes and the price is aloneness, but 
this is not necessarily bad.
B: You seem to say that there is no 
hope for change in male-female 
relationships.
MF: I don’t see any possibility at 
present. What happens in my novel is 
that all the womderful women leave 
their husbands and go out in the 
world, and the men find some other 
women who will bandage their wounds. 
I suppose if I were still living in the 
world of the ideal, if I thought I could

have everything 1 ever wanted all at 
once, I suppose I would find it 
depressing. I have had everything I 
want but not all at once. I find it a 
fact of life about as depressing as the 
thought that one dies or that one is 
doomed to live in a climate like 
Boston.

B: Do you see unhappiness from the 
male-female relationship as unavoid
able?
MF: No as long as you don’t get 
permanently involved in relationships 
like that. You get to a place where 
you are autonomous enough to pick 
and choose. Men will change when 
women no longer run to bandage them, 
when they are forced to change, when 
women have changed. But I can’t be 
spending my energy trying to change 
men.
B: Men sometimes ask what they 
should do — what outward actions 
should they perform?
MF: It’s not outward, it’s inward. I 
can give men a recipe if they want one. 
First of all, get in touch with your own 
feelings. You may have to go to a 
psychiatrist to do this because men 
have been trained not to have emotions. 
Get in touch with your own feelings 
and learn to express them. Learn to be 
sensitive to other people’s feelings 
around you so that you don’t have to 
be told she’s tired, you can feel it in 
the air. Take full responsibility for 
creating felicity in your relationships, 
as a woman does, take responsibility 
for creating felicity in your home and 
in rearing the children, instead of 
leaving it to the woman. Share the 
responsibilities — clean the toilet.
B: What are you trying to do in “The 
Women’s Room”?
MF: Well I’m trying to do several 
things. To break the conventions of 
women in novels as I mentioned 
before. And to give women the gift of 
their own lives, their own actuality on 
paper for a change. That is why I 
describe so many women in my novel — 
there is no typical woman.
B: Are you trying to present the 
lesbian viewpoint in the lesbian 
relationships described in your novel? 
MF: I don’t think there is a specific 
lesbian viewpoint of life any more 
than there is a heterosexual one. I 
was interested in a novel by Marge 
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Rercy (poet and novelist) in which 
lesbian society is a carbon copy of the 
outer world. You can’t escape the 
dominant culture. Lesbianism is not 
the ideal solution. It shouldn’t be 
seen as a solution, it’s a way of being. 
Feminist lesbians try to avoid re
enacting the male dominant role. Mira 
is attracted by a lesbian. When men in 
the world are so rotten, it’s very 
tempting to get deeply involved with 
women. I think it’s important that 
some women do become separatists — 
it’s a way of pushing towards the 
middle.
B: Mira’s consciousness was increased 
by her friends at university. She 
received support and sympathy from 
friends.
MF: That’s what every woman needs. 
My life was saved by a woman, she was 
the only person who could save me 
from my marriage. We would not 
survive without women friends. Most 
women in the United States now have 
supportive groups of friends, some
times formed from professional or 
political groups. It is nearly 
impossible to leave a marriage without 
the support of women friends. Women 
trapped in a marriage are often 
economically, socially and 
emotionally dependant on men.
B: Would you describe yourself as a 
feminist?
MF: Oh intensely, always, I’ve been 
a feminist since birth.
Interviewers were Sandra Coney, Jill 
Ranstead and Lyn Schnauer.

Black Tuesday — December 13, 
1977 — Parliament passes the 
Birch Amendment.
The Government of New Zealand 
should know that no government has 
ever prevented women from having 
abortions — women will continue to 
break or circumvent anti-abortion 
laws. The Women’s Liberation Move
ment is dedicated to the right of 
women to control their own bodies. 
Feminists intend to make sure that 
the women of New Zealand get the 
abortions they need, regardless of 
repressive laws, and they will 
continue to fight for the right of 
every woman to have free access to y 
early, safe, legal abortion.
Don’t mourn — organise! ______
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WEST COAST FEMINISTS
A small-mining town, Miller ton, 20 miles north of Westport 
on the West Coast, was the scene for the first feminist week
end orgnised by the recently formed Buller Women’s 
Collective. About 30 women came from as far as 80 miles 
away to talk about issues affecting women and to get to know 
each other. CAROL STEWART reports.

In a rural area like the West 
Coast, isolation, distances and 
lack of transport conspire to 
make anything other than 
superficial contact difficult to 
maintain. Even though a weekend 
is not long enough, we did feel it 
would enable us to establish some 
basis for future interaction and 
support.
The workshops scheduled for Saturday 
were ‘women and health’ and ‘child
care’. The health workshop focused 
on the reasons why our alienation 
from our bodies and the ignorance 
imposed on us by a male dominated 
health service has been a fundamental 
tool in ensuring women’s powerless
ness. We saw a film made by a 
collective of women in the U.S. about 
aspects of the Women’s Health 
Movement over there.
After the film we split into two groups 
to talk about the film, our own 
experiences with doctors, and about 
aspects of contraception which 
women rarely receive information 
about. The workshop ended with a 
demonstration of how to do a breast 
examination, and how to do a vaginal 
self-examination using a speculum, 
mirror, and torch. For almost all the 
women present this was the first time 
they had had a chance to see what a 
woman’s cervix looks like. In fact 
there were two to look at and 
compare to see how different they are. 
like faces, women's cervices are not all 
alike, and most of us don’t even get 
to see our own, let alone anyone else’s.

The concept, not the 
practicalities needed 

clarifying
The childcare workshop on Saturday 
afternoon was disappointing, to say 
the least. We had geared the workshop

to a practical discussion of how to go 
about setting up short-term childcare, 
with the aim of getting support and 
pooling knowledge so we could start 
one in Westport. The general feeling 
that came across was that kids are an 
individual responsibility — you have 
them, so you look after them, and that 
if a few women see the need for child
care then it’s up to them to dedicate 
their time and energy and get on with 
the job. Perhaps the time would have 
been better spent in discussing the 
concept of childcare -  why we need 
it, why the need has been largely 
ignored for years despite the fact that 
women have been consistently 
fighting to establish childcare here, 
why the needs of children and women 
are largely ignored in a society which 
is controlled by men, and which 
forces women to bear children 
whether or not they want to. like 
abortion, the fight for childcare is 
political.

Looking back, it was a pity we didn’t  ̂
begin the weekend with the workshop 
on sexism, which we scheduled for 
Sunday. This would have given the 
weekend a more directed framework 
for discussion and a more obvious 
feminist context. To feminists, there 
are certain basic realities that we take 
for granted:— that we live in a sexist 
society where women are discriminated 
against; that men oppress women and 
ensure women’s powerlessness by a 
conscious process of intimidation; that 
the inherent strength, beauty and 
power of womankind remains hidden 
and unexplored because we are 
constantly eaten up, drained and 
undermined by our everlasting service 
to men and the children we bear them. 
But we cannot assume that all 
women have the same analysis as we 
do — which very often emerges from 
years of painful questioning and 5<
searching -  and so we must take time 
out to begin at the beginning. Through 
an understanding of what’s happening 
in their own and other women’s lives 
we can come to a political realisation 
of how all women are shaped, moulded, 
and manipulated by the patriarchal 
society that controls us. The sexism 
workshop at the beginning would

Continued on page 40

Women at Westport feminist conference



Women are everywhere — and so are feminists. What have we done in 1977? Broadsheet 
presents a representative sample of feminist activity around the world. The information is 
culled from magazines which we receive from overseas, principally Spare Rib (London), Off 
Our Backs (Washington D .C.), ISIS (Rome and Geneva), Kinesis (Vancouver), Women’s 
Report (England) and Womens New Service (Australia). We couldn’t possibly cover every 
country in the world and there are many we would like to know about, but couldn’t find 
information on. Some material is still “ in the pipeline” and will be printed in March. But at 
the start of 1978 we thought you’d enjoy sharing something of the power of women in 1977.

ABROADSHEET
ITALY

Rape:

Earlier this year Claudia Caputi, an 
eighteen-year-old Italian woman, won 
her case against the gang of men who 
kidnapped and raped her. When Caputi 
demanded a public trial (the second 
public rape trial in Italian history -  
the first was last year and the woman 
was widely supported by Italian 
women) she was kidnapped again, 
raped and tortured. Her only support 
came from the Women’s Liberation 
Movement, which gave her personal 
assistance and staged a 15,000-strong 
public demonstration in Rome. Rape 
goes under-reported in Italy because a 
woman’s loss of “honour” reflects on

her family, who may blame her more 
than the rapist. (Caputi’s father came 
to see her in hospital — and slapped 
her face and told her she deserved it 
for going off on her own). However, 
feminists are now organising to bring 
the crime out into the open. In Milan 
this year, high school girls held a 
nineteen-year-old student captive in a 
classroom and held a “People’s Court” 
to try him for the rape of one of their 
number. Such methods of public 
disgrace for rapists have been used in 
other parts of the world recently, and 
seem to be more effective than waiting 
for the man’s “justice.”

Abortion:

In January a liberal abortion bill was 
passed by the Italian Chamber of 
Deputies (the lower house). In June

it was rejected by the Senate (the upper 
house). It will be six months before 
it can go back to the Senate, but it 
was immediately re-introduced to the 
Chamber of Deputies. Although the 
Bill would seem to be an advance in 
a Catholic country, Italian feminists 
are not happy with it because it gives 
doctors too much say. (Sound 
familiar?) It also effectively restricts 
abortions to public hospitals by 
limiting the numbers which may be 
performed in clinics -  and the Italian 
public hospital system is inadequate. 
The Italian government contains a 
variety of parties and naturally those 
on the Right are against the Bill. 
However, feminists are not satisfied 
with those on the Left, most of 
which follow a “social convenience” 
rather than a “women’s rights” 
approach in favouring more liberal 
laws.
Poison:

Deformed babies were born this year 
as a result of the leak of the poison 
TCCD from the big chemical plant 
near the town of Seveso in Northern 
Italy.
The chemical implicated in the 
defects is dioxin, which was used for 
defoliation in Vietnam and is believed 
to be responsible for deformities 
in Vietnamese children born since the 
spraying. Dioxin is found in 2, 4, 5-T, 
an agricultural spray used in New 
Zealand.

Health Conference:
In June about 300 women already 
active in women’s health groups went 
to Rome for the first international 
women’s health conference. 
Information from round the world 
was shared and differences in approach 
were discussed. A full report on the

4000 feminists in Rome demonstrating in support of gang-rape victir 
Claudia Caputi. With their hands they are showing the international 
feminist symbol.
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conference is being prepared by the 
feminist women’s health group in 
Rome.

SPAIN
Since the limited “liberalisation” of 
fascism, which began with the 
death of the dictator Franco, there 
has been an upsurge of left-wing 
political activity in Spain. Feminists 
have been organising, and many are no 
longer content to take traditional 
roles within the left wing parties.
There is debate among feminists over 
whether they should concentrate on 
double or single militancy i.e. between 
those who see capitalism as the 
primary problem and who argue that 
we must fight sexism while fighting 
capitalism; and those who see male 
supremacy as the primary problem and 
advocate autonomy.
Many feminist collectives have been 
formed, some to work on theory, 
publish magazines, make radio 
broadcasts, etc., and others to organise 
around specific issues such as abortion 
and contraception. A prominent issue 
is supporting women being punished 
for adultery, which is still a crime (for 
women) in Spain, and severely punished. 
There are also many female political 
prisoners in Spain -  both those jailed 
for left-wing activities and those 
imprisoned for performing or having 
illegal abortions. 1977 has been an 
active and militant year for Spanish 
feminists. I like their slogan “No 
liberation of women without 
revolution: No revolution without 
the liberation of women”.

' omen at 
1977.

irst feminist international health conference in Rome^une7

feminist conference was held in Munich 
in March.

FRANCE

GERMANY

A socialist-feminist conference of 
4,000 women was held in Paris in May, 
with women from England, Germany, 
Spain, Italy and other European 
countries as well as France. There was 
disagreement on the connection 
between socialism and feminism, but 
workshops on other subjects e.g. 
abortion, violence and work, exchanged 
a lot of information. Abortion, although 
legal, is still not easy to obtain in 
France, and some feminists have been 
providing an illegal abortion service.
In March six women from Aix-en-

Provence were tried for committing or 
conspiring to commit abortion. They 
were given unusually lenient sentences 
(suspended sentences of one or two 
months) which is encouraging for 
other French feminists developing 
better access to and methods of 
abortion.

GREAT BRITAIN

Abortion:

Attacks on a woman’s right to 
abortion have been occurring in 
Britain. Conservative MP William 
Benyon introduced an Abortion 
Amendment Bill, aimed at restricting 
access to abortion, and for several

Women in Germany have been “re
claiming the night” by staging marches 
at night, with torches, much noise, and 
spray cans to paint over sex shops and 
offensive posters. There have also been 
silent marches of mourning for rape 
victims. A women’s health group 
learning self-examination ran into 
trouble when it was “infiltrated” by 
some hostile women who spread 
stories of “lesbian corruption” to the 
local paper. The women were denied 
the use of the rooms they were holding 
their meetings in — but a sympathetic 
local pastor offered them his church’s 
community house instead. A national German women march to reclaim the night in Berlin.



Jayaben Desai leads strike of 
workers, mostly Asian women, at 
Grunwick’s Film Processing in 
North London.

months feminists fought the Bill 
until it was defeated in July. Tactics 
included large marches, filibustering in 
Parliament by women MPs , 
disrupting the sitting of the Committee 
considering the Bill, interrupting a 
David Frost T.V. debate on abortion 
and occupying Westminster Cathedral.

Rape:

British judges have been showing 
disturbing leniency in their treatment 
of rapists. Women were so incensed 
by the decision to release a soldier 
rapist from jail before his full 
sentence was served that they protested 
in several militant ways, including 
invading the Ministry of Defence and 
painting enormous protest slogans 
in front of public buildings. There 
have been other anti-rape activities 
in 1977 too, including a “trial” in 
Trafalgar Square, London, in July.

Industrial Action:
Women have been engaged in large 
and important strikes in Britain, the 
most significant being at the Grunwick 
Film Processing Laboratories in 
Willesden, North West London. 80% 
of the workers there are East African 
Asians, and most are women. Although 
the work conditions were appalling, 
it was hard for these women to protest. 
However, in August 1976 they came 
out on strike. In August 1977 they 
were still striking, led by an Indian 
woman, Jayaben Desai. Feminists are 
picketing with the strikers.
Women working at Trico, a factory 
which makes windscreen wipers, had 
to fight for several months to get 
implementation of the equal pay law. 
However, with the support of unions

and the women’s movement they won 
their case.

IRELAND

t  In Eire a group of Women’s 
& Liberationists called Irishwomen 
Ē United runs a Women’s Centre and 

produces a witty and gutsy paper 
1, called Banshee. They have a hard 
< struggle against their Church- 

dominated government. Censorship 
laws in Eire are ridiculous, and when 
the British feminist magazine Spare 
Rib was banned for being an “obscene” 
publication Irish feminists held a 
demonstration at which they sold 
Spare Rib publicly and openly 
flouted the law.
In Northern Ireland Noreen 
Winchester was jailed for seven 
years for killing her father after he 
had repeatedly raped her and her 
sisters. An international campaign 
is underway to secure her release.

U.S.A.
Abortion:

American feminists have been fighting 
the decision made by the Supreme 
Court that neither the Federal nor 
State governments are obliged to 
provide funds for “elective” abortions — 
abortions which are not “medically” 
necessary. As the women most needing 
are abortions are often poor, this is a

severe restriction on the availability 
of abortion in the U.S.A., where 
surgical procedures of any kind are 
expensive.

National Women’s Conference:

This federally-funded conference (a 
“spin o f f ’ from International Women’s 
Year) was held in Houston, Texas, in 
November. The Federal Government 
spent 5 million dollars on the 
Conference, which was preceded by 
meetings to select delegates from 
every state in the U.S. These meetings 
were often fierce — in some states anti
feminist organisations such as the 
Mormon church and various “ Right to 
Life” groups endeavoured to stack the 
meetings, elect conservative delegates 
and pass conservative, anti-abortion 
and anti-lesbian motions to be carried 
to the national Conference. However, 
in most states feminist delegates and 
motions were approved, so that the 
Conference itself called for the 
endorsement on the Equal Rights 
Amendment, demanded government 
funding for abortion, passed a 
proposal for federally-funded child 
care programmes and called for an 
end to discrimination on grounds of 
sexual preference. 2,000 women 
attended the Conference as delegates 
and there were around 12,000 
observers.
There was criticism of the conference 
from both anti-feminists (15,000 of 
whom met in Houston at the same 
time as the Conference) and feminists, 
who fear that the resolutions of the

14

LN
S



Conference will follow the usual route 
into obscurity, and believe that all 
that money and woman power would 
have been better spent on on-going 
abortion, child care, anti-rape, etc., 
projects.

Equal Rights Amendment:

Three more states must ratify the 
E.R.A. before it becomes the 27th 
Amendment to the U.S.
Constitution. States which have not 
ratified it tend to be the conservative 
Southern and Western states. Lobbying 
is intense, as Congress set a five year 
time limit on reaching the target of 
35 states needed for ratification, and 
time runs out in March 1979. However, 
Congress may extend the time needed. 
Anti-ERA lobbyists, which of course 
include well-funded church groups and 
right-wing groups with the support of 
big business, have mounted 
extensive campaigns aimed at scaring 
men and women off ERA.

Kitty Genovese Women’s Project:

This was an original anti-rape project 
organised by women in Dallas, Texas. 
On International Women’s Day 
(March 8) thirty women hand 
distributed 20,000 copies of a news
paper containing the names of 
2,100 men indicted for sex-related 
offences in Dallas County from 1960 — 
1976. The project received extensive 
media coverage and an enthusiastic 
response from women in Dallas.

Gay Rights:

The issue of rights for homosexuals 
has been in the news all year, with a 
lot of pro-gay activity in response to 
the anti-gay campaigns focused 
around Anita Bryant. While the 
campaigns to repeal anti-homosexual 
laws affect mainly men, lesbian 
mothers have been finding that judges 
have been declaring their sexual 
preference grounds for depriving them 
of the custody of their children, and 
feminists have been helping lesbian 
women fight such custody cases.

CANADA
In most parts of Canada feminists fight 
the familiar battles -  equal pay, 
abortion, etc. However, we have reports 
from two places in Canada where 
things are a bit different — Quebec

and the Yukon.

Quebec:

Feminists in Quebec have been part of 
the “Second Wave” for seven years. 
They are influenced by books from 
France and the practice of American 
feminists. In Montreal there is a 
feminist paper, a women’s bookshop 
a women’s centre, a refuge and a Rape 
Relief centre. Women in Quebec are in 
a different position from other 
Canadian women, because of 
differences in language, religion and 
culture. Quebec feminists are fighting 
against the Catholic religion and for 
national recognition. French and 
English-speaking Canadian feminists 
do not often work together.

Yukon:

A New Zealander living in the Yukon 
has sent us a report on feminism there, 
which will appear in the March issue.

AUSTRALIA

Abortion:

Australian feminists have been 
concerned with the quality of the 
abortion services offered in states 
where abortion is illegal. Feminists 
were fired from a Sydney abortion 
clinic. They were critical of the 
declining quality of the clinic’s care 
and the profits which it was making. 
When (if) the abortion situation in 
New Zealand improves Broadsheet 
hopes to run a fuller account of the 
deficiencies of the abortion situation 
in Australia.

Sandra Willson:

Sandra Willson is an Australian lesbian 
who shot a man in 1959, was acquitted 
of murder on the grounds of insanity, 
but confined to a psychiatric hospital 
until 1971. In that year, a panel of 
psychiatrists pronounced her sane, and 
she was transferred to a jail. The 
average term for persons sentenced to 
life after conviction for murder in 
New South Wales is 13 years — Sandra 
has been confined for 17. In 1976 
feminists began to agitate for her 
rele .se and she has been moved from 
jail to a “half-way house” and will 
eventually be freed if she “behaves

correctly” . Her case has been a focus 
for the treatment of women prisoners 
and lesbians.

Nuclear Energy:

Protests against the use of nuclear 
power in general and uranium mining 
in particular have been building up in 
Australia in 1977. Feminists have 
formed a grouping called Women 
Against Nuclear Energy to fight this 
menace in a feminist way .

The Women’s Liberation 
. Movement:

There has been conflict in the Move-, 
ment in both Sydney and Melbourne 
between women in the Spartacist 
League (a Trotskyist socialist group) 
and feminists of other or no socialist 
persuasions. Spartacists have been 
excluded from the Melbourne WLM. 
The conflict has raised the question of 
whether the Movement has a “line” 
which members must adhere to, and if 
so, what it is. The main disagreement 
with the Spartacists is over the necessity 
for an autonomous women’s 
movement. The Spartacists argue that 
this is not necessary and that working 
women should fight sex and class 
oppression within a socialist party. 
Members of the WLM obviously 
disagree and some felt that women 
who thought otherwise should not be 
attending WLM meetings and events.

AFRICA

Most African women have had no 
contact with Western-style feminist 
militancy. However, women engaged 
in struggles for national liberation in 
Africa are also confronting their 
problems as women, as these examples 
from Western Sahara, Angola and 
Zimbabwe illustrate.

Western Sahara:

A refugee camp organized by Saharan 
women in the liberation struggle 
against Spanish and Moroccan 
domination was napalmed by 
Moroccan planes in February, 1977. 
Saharan women have been active in 
the struggle for the past 7 years. The 
day after a bloody repression of 
Saharan demonstrators, in 1970, 
women started to meet together,



Saharan woman

pretending that they were holding 
children’s parties, or baking cakes.
Once gathered, they talked about 
their daily problems — high prices, low 
pay, sick children, poor medical 
assistance, sex discrimination. From 
there, the organisation became more 
serious, with cell networks and women’s 
unions being set up to distribute 
propaganda, lead demonstrations and 
organize the refugee camps, and 
their health and welfare programmes. 
These are in addition to the military 
training, and the on-going conscious
ness-raising process. At the same time 
they are fighting their oppression as 
women — one of their more recent 
conquests has been the abolition of 
the dowry system — and they are 
positive about their situation: “In a 
certain sense we are privileged because 
we have a revolution that is accelerating 
the process, which enables us to 
change our situation in a way that 
would never have been possible before.”

Angola:

March 2 is Women’s Day in Angola, in 
memory of 5 women who were 
murdered by the US-sponsored FNLA 
on that day, almost 12 years ago. 
Throughout the struggle for 
independence, and since independence 
was won in November 1975, the 
Organization of Angolan Women (OMA) 
has been working to eliminate sources 
of women’s oppression. Special

training to prepare women for better 
jobs, the abolition of polygamy and 
campaigns for equal pay have been 
implemented; daycare centres and 
health care programmes have spread 
throughout the country.
But Angolan women still have a long 
way to go to overcome the effects of 
colonization and male supremacy — 
Lucio Lara, secretary of the MPLA, 
describes the post-independence tasks: 
“What is needed is not simply the 
mobilization of women for current 
campaigns, but to define our lasting 
role in the national reconstruction.
We must fight the preconceived ideas 
of women at the fireside, because we 
have many comrades who still do not 
look kindly upon the militant women.”

Zimbabwe

Zimbabwean women are fighting their 
own struggles against sexism, as well as 
the tribal feudalism, and the racism of 
the Smith regime. In the April ’77 ISIS 
bulletin, two women African National 
Council delegates to Geneva in 
November 1976, Joyce Mutasa, and 
Regina Muzamenhamo, sketched the 
situation of women in their countries. 
“In the cities, for both black and
white women, there is a gap in salaries 
But black women must give up their 
salaries to their husbands every 
month. Women in rural areas are 
worse off. It is the husband who 
decides everything. There are three 
kinds of legal marriage, but in all the 
man pays for the woman and thinks 
he has a possession, and there are still 
people who practise polygamy.”
They also talked about their difficulties 
with the African National Council 
itself. “We are official delegates and 
we really had to push hard to get 
this. If you are too polite, the men will 
always sidestep you. But there are no 
difficulties at all in getting women to 
work for the liberation struggle -  
actually they are the best at doing 
these things. Sometimes I think it 
would be better if we were running 
the struggle. As for the future, there 
will be a slight change. The women will 
not be fighting a colonial system 
anymore. But we do not think that 
there will be much change in the equal 
opportunity of jobs, for instance.
We have got to fight for that. In fact, 
we are going to have to continue the 
fight for a long time,”

i *

Editorial—
Continued from page 7

Now what happened at most CORAL 
meetings was that the first two strands 
were well represented. Ideas put for
ward by one faction tended to be 
attacked by the other so that we 
rarely agreed on any action. The lib
eral approach often won by default 
— it seemed harmless enough, if 
ineffective. We were partially para
lysed as a campaign because we had 
very basic disagreements over stra
tegy.
But we never got to grips with these 
disagreements openly, clearly or use
fully. We disagreed at a sniping, irri
tated level. We all talked off the tops 
of our heads. Dogmatic statements 
would be shouted or muttered in a 
most authoritative way but were rarely, 
if ever backed up by coherent justifi
cation. It’s amazing that we managed to 
work together at all. If our factions 
were larger i.e. if N.Z. had a larger 
population, then we probably 
wouldn’t bother to try, except for 
loose coalitions over specific actions.
I think the best thing to come out of 
CORAL was the plan to hold a 
Women’s Liberation Congress in 
February 1978. Several of us 
decided to do this one day after a 
heated fight. It is clear that we don’t 
understand N.Z. feminist politics well 
enough to make sound decisions on 
policy and strategy. We hoped that a 
Congress would spur us on to read, 
to talk and to learn. We might well 
consolidate even more strongly into 
our different factions — but at least 
we will understand why we differ and 
just how far we can work together.

I believe that the abortion struggle will 
be invigorated when we integrate our 
demands into a coherent theory of 
N.Z. political economy. Once we 
begin to understand our own society 
and women’s position in it then we will 
be able to answer questions like “what 
are the best tactics for the abortion 
campaign?” , we will feel confident 
about pursuing them, we will know 
who are our likely allies and we will use 
them.
Camille Guy
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To sm oke or not to sm oke — the burning question am ong fem inists scrutinising 
their life-styles in order to be ideologically sound. Easy for those who didn’t get 
sucked in at an early age — not so easy for those whose crutches com e in 
packets o f 20.

Lily Lung Meets Nicotine Queen at a Party
Lily : Unclean being! Polluter of rooms, has little to do with to smoke 

polluter of lungs, smoke hurts my throat -  or not smoke. It’s the mind -  
the air is blue. This smoking -  f  mine works for a cause 

Queen: I do know . . .  Q  just as yours -  knows the same angers, 
Lily : It xjuickens heartbeats, the grind, precious time

thickens speech ^ ^  that flies like a heron away — 
tars the tastebuds 1 — *  our woman strength isn’t yet perfect -  
poisons blood we live in a state where the isolate word 
sends energy and money up in smoke is heard painfully slowly — 
makes me choke. and we fage for change.
Choose your death: Lily: But to change things you start at the self, 
cancer with rotting flesh? If you can’t — how change others? 
emphysema with sodden lungs? 1 Your own strength of mind 
thrombosis with clotted heart? f  should be tested on you. Could you 

Queen: The movie’s morbid but the part helP someone kick the habit?
has possibilities . . .  Shall I tell you Queen: If they wished. I leave others their vices 
about smoking? when otherwise they’re in control.

Lily: I don’t want to know . .  . Lily: Why join a patriarch’s game?
Queen: The body adjusts and desires f  Ruin your health -  blow your mind -  

a comfort like tea or a hottie. 1 helP y°u off to an early gfave • • •
The room feels empty ^  Queen: Not yet damaged or dead I cope 

without nicotine fumes, j  with the present. Help comes 
my life lines would tangle _ r  where one finds it -  more in this 
if I had to abandon tobacco. little white stick than your lecture 
It’s expensive on pocket and age when I come to be with my friends, 
a curse when you lose your supply Lilv. Friends do„.t pollute
a hassle with hose who don t buy it -  All very well to blow up your rights -
dear L' f ’ a" fhlS 1 admit- what of mine to breathe pure fresh air? And still smoke. ^  when yQU g0 the place smells

Lily: Why? ^  ■ " 1 A  like a stale taste of hell—
Queen: It starts as a challenge C —C * * * ®  but ^ou blithely selfish

under the trees -  inflict as Part of your Price -  
goes on a pleasure *sn t it high? 
ends as a habit. Queen: Next time round I’ll choose wisely 
When there’s a pause no doubt — next week or next year 
when the body relaxes might bring cause to give up. 
when there’s sharpness -  Meantime let’s back off -  
inhale that taste. claim each our spaces.
Ah — the familiar. Since my presence offends —
My veins feel wired Lily: I don’t like your price.
I don t feel tired Queen: And strong disapproval is yours? 
a connoisseur s auditive Your fa off_limits
softens the day. mine is open to you.

Lily: Think of the harm . .  . Make a nowomansland -  where you
Queen: With a big enough fright < ^ y°u mu?t> can circle

one might stop overnight — opposite side — we have said 
till then I’ll still puff. where we stand -  and so peace 
Are you any more happy than I? and get on with our lives, 
or more active? What makes us so Heather McPherson.



Broadsheet’s Poverty Cookbook 
and Handy Hovel Hints

The “ Econom ic M iracle” or H ow to feed your 
fam ily on hardly any loaves when the fishes 

have been sold to Japan
In the last six months or so there 
have been dozens of articles in 
daily newspapers and such 
periodicals as the Women’s 
Weekly, advising on how to make 
ends meet. BROADSHEET 
appears to be the only periodical 
which fully realises the magnitude 
of the current economic crisis, 
and the fact that women are 
going to be most vulnerable. 
Therefore we have attempted to 
counter the “New Depression’’ 
with some extremely valuable 
household hints — designed for 
solo mothers on the Domestic 
Purposes Benefit, women workers 
on low wages, and those with 
husbands on low wages — that is, 
just about everyone who is not, 
or whose husband is not, a 
Member of Parliament or a 
business or professional person.
Of course, like many money-saving 
ventures, taking advantage of our 
handy household hints requires some 
prior investment. If one were to 
follow our suggestions, one would 
require a snorkel and flippers, rubber 
gloves and some disinfectant.
However if you have children, child- 
size snorkel and flippers can be 
obtained quite cheaply at Woolworths.

Recipes

Just as the other magazines and 
newspapers do, we are starting off with 
recipes. Especially suitable for solo 
mothers.
MEAT LOAF a’ la BERTIE
4g. mince
10 cups bread soaked in water 
1 litre of water
Salt and pepper to taste (about an 
ounce each)
Thyme and sage 
An onion

Combine all ingredients in a loaf tin, 
and bake in a hot oven for 30 minutes. 
This dish does not require the length 
of time necessary for the more usual 
meat loaf — however those sorts of 
meat loaves are these days found only 
in the wealthier suburbs, and the 
people who live there, do not, 
presumably, read this magazine.
At one slice per person per day, this 
protein-filled dish could last the 
average solo parent and her family at 
lease one week.

SOUP MULDOON
Before one gives this recipe, it is 
necessary to advise readers to visit 
their local Public Library and consult 
books on herbs, so that they may know 
which of the various weeds in their 
garden or lawn are edible. It would be 
unfortunate if readers were to poison 
themselves, even if it did save the 
country countless millions in benefits, 
pensions, etc.
5 litres of water 
Half an onion
Every herb (weed) one can gather 
Simmer gently for 50 minutes and 
serve.
Another nourishing dish which the 
family could make last for a week.

Handy Hovel Hints

If one can manage it (after a diet of 
Meat Loaf a’ la Bertie and Soup 
Muldoon) a vegetable garden is 
extremely useful.

Do not use insecticides, slug repellant: 
etc. This is very important, as one can 
then go out at night or early in the 
morning and collect all the slugs and 
snails in the garden, and use them to 
supplement one’s protein intake. Whe 
you get the seeds and plants from to 
start the garden is your own concern.
It is also advisable to let the lawn 
grow so that dandelions and other 
delicacies can be plucked and used for 
flavouring salads, and for making tea 
and coffee. The long grass will also be 
useful for hiding in when the rent 
collectors come to call. Consider 
digging pits, and hiding animal traps 
in the undergrowth to ensnare the odd 
pet or meter reader. The pelts of cats 
and dogs could provide warm winter 
clothing for the children -  instruction 
for tanning are to be found in books 
in the local library.
Local shopkeepers (if your local shops 
haven't closed because of financial
difficulties) may also be of assistance. 
Visit your greengrocer just before he 
or she closes for the week-end (or send
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:he children) and ask for any rotten 
fruit the grocer is going to throw out. 
Visit again on Monday morning and 
ieg for any fruit or vegetables that 
lave gone off over the weekend 
ilso may be able to get a few card
board boxes from the fruiterer to carry 
the produce home. These boxes will 
come in useful in other ways.
Making meals go further is not the 
only way one can save money. One 
can economize on electricity — if it has 
not already been disconnected for 
non-payment of the bill. Always 
bathe in cold water. In winter it may 
be necessary for the family to run 
around the block several times in order 
to build up body heat, and this of 
course has the disadvantage that one 
may then become hungry. We have 
not yet thought up any way to 
counter this problem.
Washing clothes can also use up 
inordinate amounts of electricity. My 
suggestion is that one hangs one’s 
dirty clothes on the line just before a 
rainstorm. In Auckland it usually rains 
most of the year, so this suggestion is 
quite feasible. Readers in sunnier 
climes will have to think up their own 
solution. In some parts of the country 
rubbish sacks are distributed free by 
the local Council; as the family will be 
eating all the rubbish there is no need 
for them. With a pair of scissors one 
could make adequate clothing for 
oneself and the children, which, with 
careful use, could last some time. When 
the clothing is beyond redemption one 
could use it as fuel on the fire, or as 
bedding. Newspapers are also vital as 
clothing or bedding. One suggestion 
is the Saturday edition of the “N.Z. 
Herald” , it costs no more than the 
normal edition, but is much more 
bulky. 10c once a week could keep 
you and your family warm for the 
winter.
Children can be made use o f in various 
ways. You can send them out 
scavenging for soft drink bottles — a 
steady source of income; using the

snorkel and flippers mentioned earlier 
you could make a family day at the 
duck pond. Station the children there 
to pick up the bread and biscuits 
thrown to the ducks, the bread would 
come in handy for the meat loaf, the 
recipe for which was given earlier.
Using the rubber gloves, also on the 
shopping list, you and the children 
could go scavenging through rubbish 
bags. Just think of all the goodies 
that could be picked up. The 
disinfectant and rubbish gloves are to 
ensure you don’t also pick up Typhoid 
or Gastroenteritis.
The cardboxes boxes from local 
shops are useful for bedding (flatten 
them out and lie on them to keep 
warm), and as furniture for under
weight people. (We are expecting to 
see more and more of those). Scanning 
the streets before an inorganic rubbish 
collection is a useful way to find 
furniture. It is amazing what people 
in the “better” suburbs put out for 
inorganic rubbish collections — who 
knows, after a year of it you might be 
«ble to go into business as a second
hand dealer.

Our Economy reporter, Desperate 
Daisy (who has just returned from a 
fact-finding mission in Biafra and 
Bangla Desh) asks readers to send in

COMPLI 
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b o r o u g h  
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their solutions and handy hints. Many 
problems remain to be solved. For 
example — how to recycle lavatory 
paper, how to make patchwork out 
of holey pajamas, how to teach 
children to write in miniature so as 
to economise on exercise books, how 
to manufacture cheap eye glasses (out 
of broken bottles?) so that the 
children can read what they write, how 
to make your picnic of bread and 
water in the backyard as full of fun for 
all the family as Mr Muldoon’s overseas 
trips, how to cook hedgehogs, how to 
find a baby with candy to steal -  and 
so on. New Zealand is, after all, a 
nation of inventive pioneers, isn’t it? 
Let us rise to the occasion and bellow 
the traditional rallying cry, “She’ll be 
Right!” Won’t she?

Robin Griffiths

Looking for a feminist card?
Broadsheet now has two.

B

You can order either or both these cards from broadsheet. Each pack of ten cards comes with 
ten envelopes.

I would like. 

I would lik e . 

I would like

pack of Card A My Name............. *.

pack of Card B Address..................

. .  pack of Cards A & B  .................................

I enclose. ........... for a total of

packs at $2 each.
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* The Sunbather (below) usually draws an 
anti-reaction from men not accustomed i 

‘reading’ photographs. suspect even male 
creative photographers feel slightly uncomfortabl 

with it. They simply can’t seem to cope with the 
clitoral angle. If they can get beyond that they an 

then able to like the picture because of the 
floating effect caused by light against dark.

Mother & Jug (right) seems to me to represent a 
women who bury themselves in domesticity and 
motherhood and lose their own identity. It is 
certainly representative of my own mother and 

other women in their 50s I have known. **
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Fancy free? Fancy freedom? Free fantasies? The future . . . We asked 
women to share their visions of the future with us, their glimpses of the 
good which we are creating and carrying with us, the wealth of positive 
feelings they find in feminism even as they struggle with the negative 
aspects of the world around us. This is what they wrote —

tfhtiough the foofcing g$ass
feminist Visions of;

Cfi/iistine D̂emn
Women and men will have a f u tu r e ..........
when strange m eans exc item ent, adventure, 
exp lo ration , surprise -  n o t fear, h o rro r, suspicion 
and w ithdraw al. When d iffe ren t m eans delight, 
am azem ent, am usem ent and a ttrac tio n  — nô t 
dism ay, aversion, non-com prehension , and 
repulsion. When the pen doesn’t catch  on the 
paper as you write to  him , because you  fear to  
expose yourse lf and leave a vulnerable opening. 
When w ords flow across the  page as easy and 
solid as oil, an d  slide betw een  m inds w hich no 
longer need to  erect barriers. When eyes no 
longer d rop  and th o ugh ts b o ttle  up behind your 
m outh , sticking in your th ro a t and pressing on 
your heart, unable to  be expressed for fear o f  the 
painful blankness which com es from  the missing 
o f m inds and the  rejection o f  experience.
When pleasure in flesh and bone, hair and muscle 
is n o t cruelly tem pered  by though ts o f  the  uses 
these powers can be (o f ten  are) pu t to. Even if 
no t in him , then  in an o th er o f his k ind. And if 
ano ther, why n o t him ? Yet how  easily a knife 
betw een those ribs, a b u lle tin  th a t sm o o th  back, 
a cord round  th a t th ro a t -  how pathetic  that 
pow er, when they  are as m ortal as we -  and yet 
how  often  they  kill. When their aggression no 
longer destroys us all, and violence ends, and 
conflict poses no  m ore dangers than  arm 
wrestling and argum ent. When he adm its his 
vulnerability , and we o u r strength . When games 
cease; and there is no poison ring on the hand 
th a t takes yours, no knife in the back in the 
heat o f  the em brace, no overtones in the laugh, 
no d irty  secrets behind the  smile, no lies in the 
love le tte r, no gun, nuclear w arhead, truncheon .

drill b it, skyscraper, gold brick or ca ttle  prod in 
the cock. When political pow er do esn ’t com e 
ou t o f  the barrel o f  the penis. When there is 
spon taneity , fo r the first tim e, and real liking, 
and hum our, and friendship.

When you can cry — and n o t be seen as weak, or 
th reaten ing , or em barrassing, or hysterical — ju st 
sad and in need o f  support.

When you can cry and be accepted — as a m o ther 
accepts, as a w om an accepts you.

When you can laugh as loudly  as you like — and 
not be seen as crazy, over-excited, im m odest, 
strange — ju s t happy and glad to  show  it.

When you can laugh and be accepted — as 
wom en accept you.

When you can create — and no t be seen as un
usual, sexually m aladjusted, in need o f 
suppression, bizarre — just your natu ral self.

When you can create and be accepted.

When you c a n ..........
When w om en can get from  men w hat m en get 
from  wom en! When the debts o f millenia are 
repaid and the oppressor becom es hum an and 
you can be honest w ith him . What a sensation! 
Like spring catching you by surprise in mid
w inter, like liberation from  a dark cell in to  the 
light, like the world singing your song and you 
singing with the world.

When the O ther and the One are able to  unite.

W h e n ..........

When ? !
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Sfo Singli

Three women in my life have had a profound and 
lasting ;effec; on me and my identity as a woman. 
They are rare and beautiful creatures with an 
aura of warmth, gentleness, compassion — 
womanliness -  to a degree not seen by me in 
many other women. I love them, enjoy them, 
admire them and am, I suppose, a little in awe 
of the strength and majesty in each of them. They 
have everything I always wanted and yet 
always felt beyond me, as a woman. For me 
these three epitomise womanhood.
Strong words? Yes. Heroine worship? Probably, 
but for good reason. I am thirty. For as many of 
those thirty years as I can remember I hated 
being woman. I rarely called myself a woman. I 
didn’t even like the word. I didn’t like women.
Women were competitive. Women were slim — 
those who weren’t I could despise as much as 
myself. Women were well groomed, liked by 
men, didn’t have sagging breasts or slack 
vaginas, didn’t smell. Women were all that I 
wasn’t yet wanted to be. All that I hated and 
dreaded to be.
Last year I became a feminist in name. One of 
my three friends I knew before this, one I met 
through feminism and the last I met on a wind
mill blown by a man. Slowly things about these

women filtered through to my being. Woman 
became a lovely word — but it didn’t describe 
me of the sagging bust and loose inoperative 
vagina.

One day I began listening to music by women like 
Cris Williamson, Joan Armatrading, Phoebe Snow, 
Dory Previn, Joni Mitchell. Suddenly I found 
myself crying, dancing, laughing, flying, some
times dying, feeling at one with women. Around 
this time my body began to waken. I discovered 
I hadn’t a sagging bust but beautiful alive 
breasts (sometimes lovely tits!) Not a slack 
vagina but a lovely, happy, chatty cunt -  
sometimes we still have a communication block 
but we're slowly learning to know each other. 
Orgasm is no longer a word that other people 
use, it’s a word that happens to me!
That’s not all of it. There are still stereotype 
ladies out there who feel as if they are competing 
against me; but there are hundreds of real women 
who aren’t, and that’s what makes life worth 
living. I know I can’t like all women. Neither 
can all women like me. Each one of us, though, 
has to a greater or lesser degree, the magical 
womanliness of my three friends who have given 
me the most precious gift in the world.
I AM A WOMAN.



Sfieifa K̂night
JOY

The Joy — of growing and wanting to grow.
The Joy — of friendship and singing and dancing 

with my children.
The Joy — of discovering the real meaning of 

“SISTERHOOD” .
The Joy — of tuning in and really getting to like 

myself. Learning and wanting to trust 
again.

The Joy — of listening to the sea, of being in the 
bush at sunrise.

The Joy — of exploring the beauty of creative 
writing for my own pleasure.

The Joy — of self-nurturing and the sustaining 
love and support of other women, 
while leaving me “space to be” 
through my pain.

The Joy — of being alone with my recorder on a 
clear, starry night.

The Joy — of being so in tune with my two and 
six-year-olds that when the sadness 
was too much they joined my refuge 
under the blankets, one tucked into

Sheila Knight and Duncan

my back and another at my belly, 
and they quietly stroked me.

The Joy -  of losing myself and then finding
myself again, like meeting up with an 
old friend.

The Joy — of holding onto a dream until it 
blesses you.

J a c k s o n

November, 2001.
Dear Sandra,
Trust you had a good trip and the conference is 
allowing you time to see a bit of London.
We have just returned from a fantastic weekend 
away, at the music festival. Since the Revolution 
we have been so busy, both at work and socially, 
for the arts have really come into their own. 
They held the festival at a farm near Meremere, 
which has a natural theatre. There were a few 
showers on the Saturday but most of the music 
was played in brilliant sunshine. The range of 
the music was tremendous, from light frolicky 
dance music to which everyone spontaneously 
danced, to country style rock and the deeply 
emotional songs which allow us the luxury of a 
wallow. They played some of the oldies, like 
“Thrush Blues” and Holly Near came over for 
the festival, so we heard her play in the style of 
the seventies when we “found a book called 
organise” . Although nearing fifty her voice was 
as strong as ever, so there were plenty of 
moments for nostalgia throughout the weekend. 
All the old cronies in their fifties, like me, got 
up to dance and sing to Helen Reddy’s song to 
the amusement of the younger women.

It was a pity that Donna Awatere was unable 
to be there to hear one of her own compositions 
being superbly played by the Venus Group, but 
having just been chosen as the Revolving Prime 
Minister, she was to the the U.S. to have talks 
with the Presidential Collective.
The day-care facilities at the concert were 
excellent and the newly trained male workers 
were very good with the children. The 
Government backed day-care scheme has led 
to smaller towns being overprovided with 
facilities since so many of the twenty-year-olds 
are choosing not to have any children. However, 
in a few centres they have been diverted to care 
for handicapped children to enable them to be ii 
smaller classes with more space. We will have to 
expect some teething problems with all these 
schemes but they hardly dampen the joy and 
warm feelings that women are giving out. How 
they walk down Queen St, these days, glowing 
with vitality -  and it is so good for Thelma and 
I not to be hassled anymore. Such a refreshing 
change from the oppressed and depressed womei 
of yesteryear. Remember the before and after 
ads. Thank Moon for the abolition of advertising 
1 trust your conference will come up with some 
international standards for public notices, and



don’t let the glossy U.S. mags, have too much 
say.
Well, I must away as today is my day in the 
communal garden, which is flourising in the 
warm weather, so there should be fresh peas in

the pod and red carnations for you on your 
return.
Love,
Miriam.

Saudi
Auckland Star Vidnews 
August 15, 2017
FOOD PROBLEMS DISHED OUT TO GOVT
Prime Ministeres Susan Lindsay and John Kirk 
called an emergency meeting of caucus today to 
thrash out the Food Apportionment Bill. High 
pressure from several Third World countries 
led by Commissar Kubai of Iran, means New 
Zealand could well face international 
appropriation of up to two thirds of our total 
agricultural output.
Although New Zealand exports total more than 
two thirds of our food output now, previous 
arrangements have alloted one third to the Inter
national Food Distribution Fund (IFDF) leaving the 
remainder in Ministry of Trade hands for export 
negotiations.
Christchurch
WOMEN ROCKING THE CRADLE AGAIN
Alma Mater, spokesperson for the Motherhood 
League, said today that demonstrations of the 
sort that kidnapped 50 babies last Friday will 
happen “again and again until someone in 
Government has another look at the ZPG Act.”
Last Friday, the Motherhood League stormed 
the Maternal Centre, removed 50 infants from 
their cradles and marched through the city to 
the Square, where they sat rocking the babies

and singing lullabies. The march was a protest 
against selective motherhood, introduced 
through the Zero Population Growth Bill 
enacted 18 years ago.
“Selective motherhood is just as repressive as 
selective abortions were last century. We demand 
control of our own bodies,” said Ms Mater.
The babies were returned to the Maternal Centre, 
apparently unharmed by the impromptu outing.

New Lesbos
CANCER CURE FROM LOCAL HERBS
Prime Minister Susan Lindsay has given to the 
Ministry of Health a communication she received 
from New Lesbos today, claiming to contain a 
cure for cancer. “As I am neither a physician 
nor a healer, I cannot possibly say whether it is 
workable,” said the Prime Minister, “but each 
cure that New Lesbos has sent us over the past 
decade has been genuine.”
Direct communication with New Lesbos is still 
impossible, and observers on the New Zealand 
Frigate “Standby” have seen little activity from 
the island for the past several years.
The large numbers of ground fogs and mists that 
seem to surround New Lesbos has also cut down 
detailed observation.
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Auckland Star Vidnews 
January 1st, 2077
Editorial (excerpt)
Today dawns a new era. The slow eradication of 
jingoism has received a death blow with the 
inauguration today of the Southern Hemisphere 
Unification Agreement (SHUA). . . Our new 
name, Auslandia, an amalgam of our joint 
histories, knits us into one. Major celebrations 
will be held all around Lake Taupo, normally an 
area restricted to Agricultural Personnel...........
Whangarei
VOICE FROM SPACE?
Astrophysicists in the Soace Broadcasting Centre 
here claim to have been picking up ‘definitely 
logical’ transmission from the direction of 
Betelguese. “We have been monitoring transmission 
for 24 hours,” said a spokesperson, “and there is 
no doubt that the message is definitely logical.
The message translates to a sequence of chemical 
formulas which are the essentials necessary to 
create life.”
New Lesbos
ANNUAL INVITE FROM LESBOS WOMEN
The annual invitation to emigrate to New Lesbos

for any woman who passes the screening at Bluff. 
The invitation, delivered to the News Machine 
in Bluff, is ostensibly extended to all women, but 
women who are pregnant or have small children 
are especially welcome.
The emigration is the only contact made between 
New Lesbos and any other landmass on the 
globe. The island is now permanently surrounded 
by a force-field, with its accompanying Ultra- 
Dense cloud wall, which means the force-field 
has to be at least Mark 12. Last year, 383 
women and children went to New Lesbos, 
apparently without objection from any of their 
families or friends.

Globe Vidnews 
Moon 8, 2567 
Hobart, Auslandia
LAST GREAT EXODUS NEAR COMPLETE
Final arrangements have been made for the 
transportation of the few remaining Auslandians 
from the two islands to the mainland. Banks of 
Winker citizen shuttles have been set up in 
Sydney, Brisbane, Melbourne, New Papeete and 
here. Citizens will be treated to a full 24-hour 
holiday before being taken, free of charge, to 
their new areas.
The exodus means that intensive farming will 
now be possible. Molders have been at work 
already on the major buildings outside 
Auckland and Wellington, though only trained 
personnel are allowed in the areas where the 
still volatile molecular destruction guns are at 
work.
Glkgr, Atros 3
ATROS THREAT IN SPACE CHASE
Spokesperson One warned today that if Glopos 
(Earth) continues on its course of aggression in 
space “there will be serious consequences” .
Earth exploration ships have discovered an 
habitable planet which Atros leaders claim is 
within the settlement limit of Atros, not :
Glopos. The planet, 3V I032 on Earth star 
maps, is 2 hyperspace leaps away from Woomera. 
Initial investigation by an exploration ship shows 
the planet to have high oxygen content 
atmospherics.
Globe Vidnews 
Moon 3, 3577
FINAL EDITION AS EARTH MOVES OUT
After 1,651 years of publishing, Globe Vidnews 
puts out its last earthly edition. Final 
evacuation of the planet will be complete at 0200 
hours tomorrow. Inspite of repeated attempts to
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get in touch with the inhabitants of New Lesbos, 
no acknowledgement of the communiques 
concerning planet evacuation has been received.

“Have we really got it to ourselves, Loreila?”
“Far as we can tell. Jacula is going to check out 
the Ice Cities tom orrow.........”

M  Q m s t e a d

I hover off the edge of a man-made world
Tentatively reaching, then retreating, then reaching toward it again,
To be pushed back by its force field 
Of production lines and bossmen,
Business empires and parliament houses,
Institutions and their directors,
Smooth-tongued, smooth-arsed, small-minded, mean-eyed controllers 
Of a constricting and contorting system.
It smothers me weary and weighted
With a dull leaden pain that hangs heavy in my heart,
And I retreat once more to the void; deep, dark, expressionless.
But I’ve been here many times before,
Times enough for this place, this woman’s place,
To become known to my senses, my body and my mind,
And slowly now I begin to look out from where I am.
A pale light filters through, at first weak and watery.
Then as it spreads, it strengthens 
Blooming the shapes and sounds 
Of a once amorphous haze of night-time shades.
And as I look I see.
Here there are other women, warm women,
Speaking words I understand
In voices vibrant with sensitive strength;
Sensitive as the naked wound that lies raw and bleeding,
Strong as the skin that grows to heal it.
Here moves a life I can live in.
Here moves a life free from the fear of a man’s judgement,
Uninhibited by the ceaseless seeking of male approval;
A life where the thoughts and the feelings of a woman’s heart and mind 
Flow smooth and unshackled
By the hard, harsh lines of a male-controlled system;
Where the impulses and the ideas of a woman’s creativity 
Grow full and large,
Unbroken by the burdens of a male-oriented society.
A life where a woman can walk free
From the attacks, the abuse, the rape and the plunder
Of a woman-hating world,
To know that joy of aspiration, struggle and achievement 
Which comes independent of the oppressor’s will,
And thus to learn our own autonomy,
Our own strengths and weaknesses,
The risings and the fallings,
The beatings of our own human desires.
It is a life created from soft sensuous strength,
Tough and tender as the trees
That breathe wild over the mountains of my home.
Here moves a woman’s life,
And here stands a woman’s world, fine and firm 
To rise from its pit, its void.
Our day will come.
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A woman, a long-time feminist, was at a party recently. Having expressed a 
pro-woman opinion on a topic she was bailed up by a young man who earnestly 
proceeded to tell her that: she must fight for the liberation of women, write to 
her M.P. about abortion, go on the roster at Halfway House, subscribe to 
Broadsheet, join a consciousness-raising group. He, he told her, sympathised 
absolutely with the cause of women and with missionary zeal exhorted her that 
she must do the same.

This article is dedicated to all the men who “understand”; to all the men 
who would tell us how to fight our battle; to all the men who complain that they 
“don’tg e t on with men anymore’’.

A man's place Is • ••
Claiming that men are at least as oppressed by 
their sex-roles as women are by theirs has been 
fashionable for some time. Those pushing this 
line say that the women's movement should be 
spending as much energy on liberating men as it 
is on liberating women.
Frankly, we disagree. This claim comes from 
the old stereotype “If women are ‘x’, then, by 
golly, men are ‘x + 1’.” But the argument does 
work effectively as a guilt-producing mechanism. 
It operates directly on the conditioned aspects 
of woman’s role as society’s nurturer — a role 
which feminists tend to look at least critically 
and last simply because it is the one from which 
women’s limited status mostly arises.
It seems significant that this argument is most 
popular in families, neighbourhoods and work
places where women are just beginning to iden
tify themselves as feminists. A woman just begin
ning to free herself can be diverted by a guilt 
trip telling her that ‘I’m worse off than you are 
and you should be caring for me first’.
Political, social and economic facts, however, 
show that if men are oppressed, then they’re 
doing awfully well. This is not^to say that men 
are not exposed to forms of oppression. As 
workers, as blacks, a9 francophones, some men’s

Fem creates
\ 7  hand weaving, pottery etc
^  \ Visit wor^‘n8 studio-

(not a shop)-hours fluid
but not before11 am, best phone first 

^ --------------- i __^ 1 —■ or call in if you're passing & you see life
49 Hackett st Ponsonby ph. 768-933 after 11

opportunities in life will be restricted in ways 
that bosses, whites and anglophones are not.
Unlike women, however, no man has ever 
suffered additional negative discrimination 
purely on account of his sex —with two 
exceptions.
The first is the trivial ‘exception that proves the 
rule’ — the man whose sex is the reason for his 
being refused a job as a secretary or a mother’s 
allowance (of course this is not trivial to the 
individual man concerned, but against the econo
mic background of widespread anti-female dis
crimination, it’s pretty small beer).
The second results from the fact that the other
wise advantageous sex-role of the male has some 
hurtful corollaries. For example, the same rule 
that says a man is destined for the top — and 
helps him get there -  puts him down hard if he 
doesn’t. The same rule that prizes man’s logic 
and reason calls him weak if he cries when his 
dog dies. The same rule that says a man ‘gets’ a 
wife to ensure domestic comfort says also that 
he is the one compelled into the market place 
to support her. These are indeed aspects of 
oppression. But it must be noted that they are 
inextricably bound up with aspects of being an 
oppressor.
A man okays his own oppression by not resisting 
the ways in which he is conditioned to oppress 
others. It is therefore within his grasp to reject 
that in his conditioning which leads to his 
oppression. To do this, he must also reject the 
positive aspects of this role and he must reject 
association with those males who are not equally 
resisting their conditioning.
To resist his conditioning, man must no longer 
unconsciously expect to be deferred to, to be a 
leader, to be listened to, to receive unilateral



housekeeping services. When this happens, he 
must point it out and say why he doesn’t want 
these privileges any more. He must perform posi
tive acts — small ones like giving money to 
women’s centres (and expecting nothing immed
iate in return), larger ones like confronting those 
who make sexist jokes or who street-hassle 
women, tough ones like vocally supporting the 
aims of the women’s movement. He must be 
prepared to accept and understand mistrust and 
suspicion on the part of women; and he must be 
prepared to leave leadership roles to the collec
tive (perhaps the hardest of all for well-trained 
men to do).
Granted, this is not easy. But any men who con
tinue to moan about the problems of being male 
in sexist society without making such commit
ments are akin to the nineteenth century 
imperialists bewailing the ‘white man’s burden’ 
while they looted the colonies.
From their different vantage (disadvantage?) 
point, women freeing themselves must make 
similar commitments. But before that, even, 
women must somehow find and hold free space 
in which to distinguish their own and general 
human experience and values from the ones 
superimposed by male culture (see WHW No. 4). 
This preliminary struggle is one which men 
simply cannot share and which many cannot 
accept as fact (witness those who criticize 
women’s centres for their male-exclusion 
policies.)
Some of the values women find are new — that 
we should, for example, live free from the fear 
of rape, or be paid fairly for a fair day’s work. 
Others — such as the right to raise and love our 
children in dignity and peace are old ones given 
new settings and purpose.
Thus the aim of liberation is not as simplistic as 
merely changing places on the totem pole -  or 
even taking equal places on it. I t’s getting rid of 
the totem pole altogether.
In so doing, however, the women’s movement 
must give priority to women. Women will liber
ate women. Each man must liberate himself and 
then give women his support. A man must not 
drain the sisters’ energies nor expect that women 
will fight his battle in addition to their own. 
Women can approve men’s struggles, but their 
own deserves all their effort.

Rosemary Billings
Reprinted from “Upstream” May/June 1977, Vol. 1, No. 
8. “Upstream” is an Ottawa feminist publication, 
available from: 207-227 Laurier Avenue West, Ottawa, 
Ontario, K1P5J7, Canada. Subscription $6 Canadian a 
year.

Here at last is a picture of all of the Original New Zealand’s 
Women’s Stars and Shadows Band! From the left:
Rosalie Stilleto-Boot, Dilys Grant, Mary Celeste (top right), 
and Leah Poulter (bottom right).

In the November issue of Broadsheet, members of the band 
talked about the record they were hoping to make in 
December. But they decided they couldn’t make a high 
quality tape in the limited time they have before Rosalie 
leaves for Australia. They hope to produce a record at some 
stage next year.

They would like to thank everyone for all their support and 
encouragement.
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The Feminist Eye
Broadsheet suggests interesting novels, short stories, poetry for holiday 
reading.

Holiday time is the time to catch up on 
some reading so we thought we would 
suggest some good books to buy or get 
from the library. We asked a couple of 
women to give their suggestions for 
novels, short stories and poetry they 
have particularly liked recently. Looking 
for Mr Goodbar, Judith Rossner, 
Coronet, 1976, $2.90. Because of her 
Catholic upbringing and the scars (physi
cal and emotional) left by a childhood 
bout of polio, Theresa Dunn has such a 
bad image of herself as a person she is 
unable to form sexual relationships with 
men. She turns to seedy singles bars as 
a source of pickups, while at the same 
time trying to deal with her ambivalent 
feelings towards the “straight” man who 
loves her and ultimately comes to a 
horrifying end. The Realms of Gold, 
Margaret Drabble, Penguin, 1975. Unlike 
Margaret Drabble’s earlier heroines, who 
could be said to almost revel in their 
submission, Frances Winfield, in this 
book, is a successful, capable archaeo
logist and solo mother. Marvellous 
understanding of the feelings of women 
and as well as the portrayal of the strong, 
independent main character, there is a 
sympathetic portrayal of the housebound 
frustrated mother and wife whom 
Frances befriends.

Kinflicks, Lisa Alther, Penguin , 1977, 
$2.95. This very funny book describes the 
growing up of the heroine, Ginny, in 
America. The author's satirical treatment 
of high-school dating habits makes you 
laugh out loud — but another highlight 
of the book is the complex and 
compassionate depiction of Giriny’s rela
tionship with her dying mother.

Amiria, Anne Salmond, Reeds, 1976, 
Written up from many hours of taped 
conversations this absorbing book gives 
much information on the place of Maori 
women in their culture in the past, as 
well as being a fascinating study of a 

•«highly original personality.
A Bright Green Field, Anna Kavan, 

Peter Owen, 1958, $6.40. Ranging from 
the real to the surreal, these short stories 
convey powerfully the mighty talents of 
Ms Kavan. “The End of Something” 
about the death of a seal, is as near 
perfect as a short story can be. Also My 
Soul in China, Peter Owen, 1975, $8.30 
containing a novella and nine short 
stories, bringing Ms Kavan’s writing up 
to the period immediately preceding her 
death. “Tiny Thing” deals with the 
obsession of a young teenage girl with a 
charismatic teenage hood and the 
horrifying death she meets because of it. 
“One of the Liberated” is a delightful tale 
in which a young husband uneasily 
copes with his wife’s magical powers.

Sleep it off, Lady, Jean Rhys, Andre 
Deutsch, 1976, $7.95, is the most recent 
publication by this masterly writer. The 
stories are like little gems, you couldn’t 
imagine how they could be improved 
upon — particularly “Kikimora” in which 
Elsa dutifully plays the perfect hostess to 
her husband’s guest and is found after 
the evening cutting up her best suit. In 
answer to her husband’s query as to what 
she is doing, she replies: “I’m destroying 
my feminine charm. I thought I’d make a 
quick, clean job of it.” Also notable is 
“Sleep it off, Lady” a very moving 
depiction of the way old age creeps up 
and finally overwhelms a previously 
coping woman.

The Long View, Elizabeth Jane 
Howard, Penguin, 1976, $2.95. I have 
usually seen this writer dismissed as a 
“woman’s writer” and thought she must 
be only one step better than women’s 
magazine stuff. But she is much, much 
better and I found this book compulsive 
reading. It is a novel about a marriage 
and is full of very perceptive insights into 
the nature of maie/female relationships. 
The book takes the form of a backward 
progression in time from the present to 
the before-marriage days analysing and 
clarifying as it goes. )

A Scandalous Woman, Edna O’Brien, 
Penguin, 1974, $1.80. “I thought that 
ours was indeed a land of shame, a land

of murder and a land of strange 
sacrificial women.” This line from the 
title story of this volume of short stories 
contains the essence of O’Brien’s magic. 
These stories are about women’s emo
tions and how, by freely expressing 
them, they dig a hole so deep for 
themselves that they drown in it — 
O’Brien’s women are monumental in their 
(usually self-imposed) suffering. “Over” 
is the monologue of a woman dwelling 
on a relationship just finished. Totally 
immersed in it she says: “I even wanted 
you to feed and drink off me. I wanted to 
waste away in your service. To be a 
bone”, Oh, what experts women writers 
are at describing this total giving over of 
a woman to her man. This short story 
contains all the pain and grief of an 
ended affair in which one person has 
invested far more than the other party.

Crime on Her Mind, ed. Michele B. 
Slung, Penguin, 1977, $2.95. This antho
logy of short stories about female 
sleuths (some by women, some by men) 
is ideal light reading for beach, bath or 
bed. The stories cover the period from 
mid 1800s to the 1940s. Patterns emerge 
as one reads — the female sleuth is 
invariably upper middle-class (and often 
has a title) and is in the business of 
solving crimes to clear the name of a

OU AFFORD NOT TO 
BUY BOOKS THIS 

CHRISTMAS? 
PROGRESSIVE BOOKS HAVE

BOOKS by such notable feminist writers as 
Millet, Greer, De Beauvoir, Juliet Mitchell, 
Elizabeth Janeway and others.
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[reprinted paperback edition of ‘THE 
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Marx, Engels, Lenin and Stalin. $1.55. 
[BOOKS on Natural Childbirth and Child 
rearing.

OOKS for children, that are non-sexist, 
'with some delightful little books from China 
THREE SWEETERS’. 20c ‘HOW THE 
FOAL CROSSED THE STREAM’, 30c; 
‘WILY WOLF’ 35c 
Also latest Penguins as they arrive 

Mail orders please add postage
Visit—

PROGRESSIVE BOOK SOCIETY 
LTD

21 ELLIOTT STREET, AUCKLAND. 
BOX 5151. Ph. 373-036



wronged lover, but rarely as a career. 
Descriptions of appearances are promi
nent and our female crime fighters are 
either “unexpectedly” pretty or have 
unconventional features which 
“command attention”. Michele Slung’s 
introduction analyses the stories within 
the context of the genre, and adds a 
further dimension to one’s enjoyment of 
them.

Anna, David Reed, Penguin, 1977, 
$2.40, is a husband’s account of his 
attempts to bring his wife through a 
breakdown without sending her to hospi
tal, and of her eventual ghastly suicide 
by incineration.

We only ever see Anna through her 
husband’s eyes and he has all the 
“normal” attitudes of a man to the 
woman he loves, his wife and mother of 
his children. There are small clues which 
help us feel near to Anna and aid in 
understanding her “madness” in letters 
which Anna wrote and reported frag
ments of what she said (yet even here 
David will only have selected what he 
saw as important). “The family stuff is 
burnt out” she says. "I am fed-up with 
being the simpleton of the family, the girl 
who can’t keep her children clean, the 
girl who can’t make her husband happy.” 
She daubs David’s forehead with what he 
tellingly calls “vaginal odour” “saying 
that it was only this that I needed, not 
the ‘rest’.

David’s attitudes and feelings towards 
Anna are honestly described by him and 
epitomise the prejudices and insensitivity 
of men towards women — he just cannot 
begin to understand her and uncon
sciously in living out his preordained 
husbandly role oppresses her in a way 
that is excruciating to read about. “Her 
eyes were so warm and clever and 
instinctive, like a shy, wonderful animal 
— whereas beneath the light, almost 
pointed nose her mouth told such 
physical, sensuous stories of delicacy 
and love. She was three or four inches 
shorter than I, with the figure of a model. 
She had high cheek-bones, little ears. I 
felt she needed someone far older than 
me — yet that no one could be more 
aware, more sensitive to her utter 
femininity, her strange tension between 
intelligence and sexuality, beauty and 
shyness.” Enraptured by her beauty and 
her frailty he marries her — he admits 
that “she hated being married, domesti
cated, in a foreign country” (she was 
German). “From the night of our wedding 
our sexual relationship changed from 
ecstatic mutual arousal to a kind of 
prison of expectations and unwilling
ness.” He never finds out why and 
persists in making love to her, even when 
she is mentally ill (and, at his own 
admission, “without contraceptives”); as 
to him this is the ultimate way of 
showing his devotion to her. She is not a 
person but the “chosen” object of his

love.
David is not a deliberately cruel man — 

he just unthinkingly acts out the male 
role even as it slowly destroys Anna. He 
expects her to be a good housekeeper 
and mother; they start writing a book 
together which eventually becomes “his” 
book and which he dedicates to his two 
brothers; he falls in love with other 
women and has affairs and holidays 
abroad with them. We can only imagine 
Anna’s pain as she is shat upon like this. 
If any of you have read Anna Kavan’s 
“Ice”, this is the relationship between the 
man and the girl in that book in real life.

I am not putting the total blame for 
Anna’s madness and death on her 
husband’s doorstep — I am aware that 
many other factors in her personality and 
childhood would have contributed to her 
illness, but the book fascinates because 
of David’s total inability to see her illness 
as anything other than her “personal” 
problem. It is a fascinating and nauseat-

Edna O ’Brien

looks at his wife through the eyes of his 
intense “love” for her. The conceit of the 
man is unbearable.
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Doris Lessing
Tear His Head off His Shoulders, Nell * 
Dunn, Penguin, 1974, $1.85. Some
smart-assed (male) reviewer billed this 
“Feminist Book-title of the year” ; none
theless THHOHS is certainly a book 
woman-oriented women will find interest
ing. The story of two women who meet at 
the age of fifty and become close friends, 
sharing their very different pasts and 
their common tragedies. And as one of 
them learns anew, it’s very hard to show 
you love . . . very hard.

Going Home, Doris Lessing, Panther, 
1968, $1.65. Originally written in 1956

and published here with notes written 8 
years later by the author to bring a book 
written when to “come out” as a 
communist was social and financial 
suicide into a more contemporary con
text. I read it to get this woman’s inner 
view of Africa, and especially the (white) 
Africans — she amazingly manages to 
convey the very feelings of the people 
and place. Its importance probably lies 
in the fact that she puts it together for 
those of us who will never go there and 
documents some of the attitudes etc that 
lit the fuse for the (inevitable?) destruc
tion of the culture she grew up in, such 
that the relationship between Africa’s 
past, her bloody present and her 
turbulent future is clarified.

Dandelion Daughter an anthology of 
secondary school pupils’ poems, Helen 
Morgan (ed), Whitcoulls, 1977, $2.75. 
This book arrived at a time when as 
poetry editor for a student paper, I was 
beginning to believe no one wrote 
anything worth sharing anymore. How 
wrong I was — here was the work of 86 
poets writing on every aspect of their 
experiences and doing it really well. Most 
of them are women — not surprising at 
secondary school level; however, what I 
wanted to know was why women stopped 
writing when they got older (or “grew 
up”)? Anybody know the answer?

Wellington Road, Margaret Lessel, 
Penguin, 1962. A quite extraordinary

account of the author’s experiences as a 
lodger with a family who live in a modern 
estate on the outskirts of one of 
England’s biggest cities. The Johnsons’ 
capacity for taking all things in stride is 
remarkable — debt, poverty, prostitution 
(‘Joe sends Mary “out” when they’re 
short’) — it’s all just part of everyday life. 
Though written B /F  (Before Feminism) 
it’s all there.

Other Lovers’ Children, Marilyn Duck
worth, Pegasus, 1975, $3.50. Poems: a 
curious collection. I read a couple now 
and then. Here’s a line or two:

“The young are free to go to Jerusalem 
. . . But how does a fading wife drop out, 
or in?, A night of careful contraceptive 
sin? Another glass of gin? to turn away 
the cold . . .”

Down Among the Women, Fay 
Weldon, Penguin, 1971, $1.25. Weldon is 
a wizard. This book is so crammed with 
insights into women’s lives that every 
paragraph could be described as a 
consciousness-raiser — or razor. Rather 
than say more, here’s a sample:

“A well-dressed woman passes . . . 
she is talking to herself, mutter, mutter. 
She is angry. She wears a flowered h a t. . 
. she wants her revenge. I am sure her 
house is clean . . .  the cleaner the house, 
the angrier the lady. We are the cleaners, 
we empty the ashtrays which tomorrow 
will be filled again . . .  we cook the food 
and clean the lavatory pans . . .  we make

Women Writers in Penguins
MARGARET DRABBLE
Garrick Year $1.95 
Jerusalem The Golden $2.20 
The Millstone $1.70 
Needle's Eye $2.75 
Realms of Gold $2.95 
The Waterfall $2.20

EDNA O BRIEN
The Scandalous Woman $1.80
Pagan Place $1.95
Love Object $1.95
Girls in Their Married Bliss $1.95
Girl with Green Eyes $2.20
Country Girls $1.70
August is a Wicked Month $1.10

ELIZABETH JANE HOWARD
After Julius $2.80 
The Beautiful Visit . $2.75 
The Long View $2.75 
Odd Girl Out $2.55 
Sea Change $2.75

MICHELLE SLUNG
Crime on Her Mind $2.95

LISA ALTHER

Kinflicks $2.95

PUBLISHED BY PENGUIN AND AVAILABLE THROUGH YOUR BOOKSHOP



the world go around. Someone’s got to 
do it. When she dies it will be said of 
her, she was a wonderful wife and 
mother. She cooked a hundred thousand 
meals, swept a million floors, washed a 
billion dishes, went through the cup
boards and searched for missing 
buttons. She muttered but we will miss 
her.

Down among the women, we don’t like 
chaos. We will crawl from our sick beds 
to tidy and define. We live at floor level,

The Women's Room 
Marilyn French 
Andre Deutsch/
Hutchinson Group (NZ) Ltd. 
$10.95.
“The Women’s Room” should be a book 
of interest to all women as its wide 
ranging scope covers many aspects of 
the lives of women today. As a work of 
fiction it should interest feminists as it 
covers many issues of significance to our 
efforts to achieve women’s liberation. 
This has laid Marilyn French open to the 
criticism that she is just cashing in on 
one of the trendy literary themes in the 
USA today. Marilyn French examines the 
struggle against male oppression in such 
topics as sexism in literature from fairy 
tales to Nietzsche, menstruation and 
adolescence, childbirth and childrearing, 
the Catholic church and abortion, 
economic oppression in marriage, sui
cide and insanity, lesbianism and 
separatism, to mention several! How
ever the book is not simply a catalogue 
of women’s causes. This is a justifiable 
work of literature in which the finely 
drawn characters are part of a coherent 
whole. Marilyn herself commented that it 
was natural that feminist issues were

The
Women’s

Room
by Marilyn French

“A gift to women”
You can order this important 
novel straight from Broadsheet. 
Just fill out the form below and 
post to P.O. Box 47-261, 
enclosing $10.95 per hardback 
copy.
My name i s .................................
Address.....................

washing and wiping. If we look upward, 
. . . it’s to dust the tops of the windows

Asylum Pieces and other short stories, 
Anna Kavan, Panther, 1974, $1.35. First 
published in 1940, this collection and 
others by Kavan are receiving renewed 
attention since she died of a heroin 
overdose in 1969. Incredibly lonely, 
powerful, painful stories, written by a 
woman who clearly knew rejection and 
dejection well. An honest, unglorified

look at her view of the reality of 
madness.

An Older Love, Charlotte Wolfe, 
Virago, 1976, $10.55. I really tried to read 
this book but to me it goes nowhere. The 
author never gets out of her psychiatric- 
there’s-pathology-everywhere perspective 
and it really drags. If you fancy an 
“analytical” look at lesbian relationships 
of the drawing room variety, you might 
like it. Borrow someone else’s copy at 
that price, however.

Marianne Quinn

inseparable from a realistic novel about 
women. Her clear intention was to write a 
realistic description of the condition of 
many women today without falling into 
the conventions about women which so 
often mar literary work.

“The Women’s Room” is a longish novel 
(nearly 500 pages) which falls into two 
distinct parts. The first half describes the 
women who inhabit the domestic scene 
of modern suburbia, the second des
cribes university women. Mira is the 
main character who connects these two 
parts by her progression from suburban 
family life, via divorce, to a resumption 
of her studies at university (Harvard). 
French succeeds in creating a living 
person in Mira (mirror) despite the fact 
that she is intended to reflect the 
anguished struggles of the women round 
her. Mira gains self reliance and maturity 
by the end of the novel. The book is 
notable for the use of an independent 
narrator who highlights the issues 
involved as the story progresses. I found 
the structure of the domestic part of the 
book more satisfying. The university 
section by its very nature has a didactic 
flavour, although the women in this part 
are interesting because of the develop
ment of their characters now that they 
are a little more free of .asculine and

social oppression.

Rape is a major theme throughout the 
novel. Mira is forced into conventional 
wifehood by the threat of rape. French 
portrays every male in our lives as a 
potential rapist.

Perhaps some readers will find the novel 
depressing as no hope is held out for 
long term fulfillment in a heterosexual 
relationship. She does not show lesbian 
relationships as ideal, or as a solution to 
a woman’s life. The closest Marilyn 
French comes to presenting solutions is 
in a description of a heterosexual party at 
university, and in Mira’s relationships 
with her women friends. Mira develops 
her outlook and personality, she 
becomes what in modern jargon is called 
a “whole person”, but she is alone.

I don’t think “The Women’s Room” will 
be seen as a classic of women’s 
liberation in the future, but it is a work of 
considerable merit that I warmly 
recommend. Marilyn French told me that 
she wrote “The Women’s Room” in a 
“kind of white heat, a sort of love letter 
to women”. I enjoyed Marilyn’s love 
letter, she has written about the 
important issues of my life; she gives us 
the gift of our own lives.

Lyn Schnauer

1978 Herstory Diary
The practical appointment 
diary with an inspiration on 

every page.
You can order it from us.

Please send me_______________ copies of
the Herstory Diary 1978 @ $3.95 per copy.

I enclose.................................

My Name is

Address



'cW hatever's Fof~ Us'
Women Songwriters and Singers

Silly Sisters
The Silly Sisters record is:

Silly Sisters,
Chrysalis Records.

Silly Sisters is a good record to have 
around. There’s the second word of the 
title, the fact that all the singing is done 
by two womin with very fine voices and 
there are one or two good womin’s 
songs.
The songs are all traditional British, 
so they contain many barbs from that 
patriarchal past. When I listen to the

songs I have to put my anger aside by 
thinking, ‘These songs are a chronicle. 
It’s how people told stories bofore 
newspapers and Teev came along. Be 
objective about it.’ But it still hurts to 
hear ‘Lass of Loch Royal’, about a womin 
forced to kill herself because she is 
pregnant and the father has married 
another womin. Or, ‘My Husband’s Got 
No Courage in Him,’ about a womin 
thinking deathly thoughts of her husband 
because they’ve been married seven years 
and she’s still a virgin and can’t do 
anything about it unless he expires and 
so allows her to marry, and try again. Or 
The Seven Joys of Mary’, a song so

adoring of the virtues-of-Christ-and- 
therefore-he-must-have-had-a-really- 
proud-mum that if it wasn’t so musically 
enthralling I’d have to murmur blas
phemies while listening to it just to keep 
it in perspective. Or ‘Geordie’, about a 
womin who virtually and virtuously 
crawls to Scotland because her man has 
been taken prisoner while playing at war 
and he has asked her to come and rescue 
him.

The record is full of those reminders of 
just what kind of shit womin have had to 
take, and you only have to look at the list 
of backing musicians to see that it’s still 
happening.

Fortunately the record isn’t totally 
depressing.

There’s ‘Doffin’ Mistress’, about womin 
weavers who ignore their boss and listen 
to the factory mistress instead. Or ‘Game 
of Cards’, about a wanderer who meets a 
womin on the highway, asks her to walk 
with him and ends up playing cards with 
her. She thrashes him. Or ‘Grey Funnel 
Line’, whose resemblance to ‘Amazing 
Grace’ is uncanny. It’s about a sailor 
bleating to other sailors on the subject of 
how lousy a life on the ocean wave can 
be, but at least he’s displaying the good 
sense to miss the company of womin . . .

‘But give me wings like Noah’s dove
I’d fly up harbour to the girl I love.’
And it is all sung beautifully. Maddy 

Prior and June Tabor have been singing 
British folk music for years, Maddy with 
Steeleye Span, and June in sundry folk 
clubs. It’s not often that we find voices 
like theirs on wide commercial release 
because folk singing, and particularly 
womin-solo-folk-singing, is considered a 
bad commercial risk. Well, on this one 
we have excellent backing, sure, but the 
true magic of the record is the purity of 
the womin’s voices and the clear, strong 
harmonies they blend. It’s a part of 
womin heritage that we don’t hear 
enough of, and which should be 
supported, because it’s a musical slice of 
herstory.

Melanie Read

“ Silly Sisters”  — Maddy Prior (left) and June Tabor



Bette Midler
Bette Midler's records are:

Bette Midler 
The Divine Miss M 
Songs for the New Depression 
Bette Midler Live

Bette Midler is a law unto herseir. 
Blessed with an innate sense of humour, 
a deliciously naughty approach to 
singing, and an undeniably superb voice, 
she has produced four LPs since 1974 
which have made her a place in the Top 
Singers of The Century.

Her first LP, Bette Midler, (with a 
classic graphic on the cover) was 
presented as a ‘sexy, aggressive tart’ 
approach, both in the initial publicity and 
the tangent taken by the producers of the

LP.
Barry Manilow, keyboard performer 

extraordinaire, was much in evidence on 
the first LP, and makes his presence felt 
on the second and third LPs. The first LP 
also hedged her bets by staying with 
proven songs, such as Hoagy 
Carmichael’s “Skylark,” and Dylan’s “I 
Shall Be Released.”

The Divine Miss M, a title that was a 
bit of a gamble considering how new she 
was to the music market, pc id off in 
million dollar sales in the States, and 
was bolstered by a ready acceptance 
elsewhere. While Midler could not, by 
any stretch of the imagination, be said to 
have a feminist slant to her work, she is 
so major a talent that even a ‘hard line 
radical’ of any type can find her music an 
enjoyment. The Divine Miss M also 
continued Midler’s selection of known

Bette Midler

musical talent, using John Prine’s “Hello 
In There,” and Barry Manilow re
appearing as piano backing on a couple 
of tracks.

Radio With Pictures addicts would 
have caught Midler’s Live LP in precis a 
few weeks ago. Here, her sense of 
humour, her superb timing, her crystal
lisation of the essential feel of the song 
was given a visual interpretation that fans 
like me lapped up. David Spinozza 
provides a consistent strength with guitar 
in her back-up line. Midler’s material 
ranges from the sublime (my estimation 
only) such as “I Shall Be Released” to the 
ridiculous “Leader of the Pack”, and only 
her boisterous, exuberant brilliant talent 
can hold this type of material together. 
Sandi Hall

^Broadsheet on th ec^ rtS



H ealthy Women
BIRTH BOOKS
Criticisms of the way we give birth have been in the 
news lately with the showing of Helen Brew’s film  
“Birth” on TV. SARAH CALVERT looks at recent 
publications on the topic which present alternatives to 
institutionalised childbirth.

“Pregnancy is a fundamental 
event which must be fully 
experienced if it is to be a source 
of inner renewal and inner 
celebration.”
Arthur and Libby Coleman
“The Psychology of Pregnancy”.
There are hundreds of books in the 
bookshops on pregnancy and child
birth. Some are fairly specialist and 
are written more for professionals than 
for the woman who is pregnant (or 
thinking about it). Others are cheap 
and simple books designed to answer 
the 1001 questions women have.
Books in the first category are mostly 
by men who appear to find it 
impossible to write good books 
covering both the technical and the 
emotional sides of pregnancy and 
birth. Grantley tiick Reade’s book 
“Childbirth without Fear” is an 
example of a book written more to 
challenge existing professional ideas 
than to provide knowledge for the 
individual woman. Yet in spite of his 
madonna complex, it has become a 
cult book because it does provide 
much-needed information on the 
process of birth, and more particularly 
because of its strong belief that pain 
and unnecessary technological inter
vention are modern male obstetrical 
inventions.
Not only are there few good books on 
this subject but most of the remotely 
adequate books are sexist. All glorify 
motherhood without looking at the 
politics of that institution. Most of 
them are totally lacking in any 
awareness of the power of the medical 
profession, the misuse of technology, 
the woman relatedness of this process. 
Usually there is no mention of 
alternatives to hospital birth. Fortunately, 
over the last four years a number of

women have written books that 
combine technical knowledg with 
personal accounts and an awai eness of 
the underlying politics of the process. I 
feel that three of these provide really 
excellent information and used » 
together provide a complete body of 
knowledge.
I have excluded “Our Bodies Ourselves” 
from this review because it is not solely 
concerned with birth and pregnancy, 
but it goes almost without saying that 
it contains excellent material, 
especially the section on special 
problems like stillbirth and infertility.
The three books I want to look at are:
Suzanne Arms, Immaculate Deception, 

Houghton Mifflin Books, Boston, 1975.
Danae Brooks, Naturebirth, Penguin, 
London, 1976.
Catherine Milinaire, Birth, Harmony 
Books, 1974.
Each of these books shows a feminist 
awareness of the politics of the 
situation, which makes it a joy to read. 
Each combines technical information, 
personal experience, knowledge and 
emotion. In these books the 
experiences of pregnancy and birth 
(and even child care) come alive. 
Motherhood is not mystified; it is 
personalised and investigated. Each of 
these books has something different 
to say, making it hard to assess which 
is the most useful. I hope women will 
get hold of all of them. “Naturebirth” 
is readily available in bookshops, the 
other two can be bought in some 
bookshops or got through your local 
library.

Immaculate Deception

1 will begin with this book because it 
provides the least amount o f birth

information but should be read first.
It is an authoritative and feminist 
analysis of trends in modern obstetrics 
(especially in America, but all Western 
obstetrics are similar). Suzanne Arms 
argues that medical technology has 
destroyed the birth process; it has not 
given women freedom from pain, nor 
from death or the death of their 
babies (despite the decline in maternal 
and infant mortality). She also argues 
that medical technology is totally 
unresponsive to the needs of women, 
does not recognise the psychological 
process at work in birth and she 
concludes is therefore in need of 
radical change.
Arms initially describes the historical 
background; the takeover of midwives 
by male doctors (she discusses in this 
section the Judeo/Christian fear of 
women and its effect of this process). 
She then describes in horrifying detail 
the experience of a woman in an 
American hospital. Not all this 
technology is in everyday use in New 
Zealand, but much of the woman’s 
experience will be familiar to women 
here. Suzanne then goes on to analyse 
the justifications put forward for the 
use of this technology, using personal 
statements from women and from 
professionals to support her argument 
that the use of technology is not 
justified. Each type of intervention 
has its place in a limited number of 
cases, but widespread use of them is 
not supported by the facts.
She looks at the psychological desert 
that is birth in our culture and asks 
what long-term effects will this have 
on women and their children. How can 
we begin to understand the needs of 
the child, to be in tune with our own 
needs in this process, when technology 
conspires with male professionals to 
separate us from our own knowledge? 
Suzanne Arms presents some of the 
alternatives. Where women once again 
have control, as they do in Scandanavia, 
there is a better safety record in 
maternal and child care. She notes that 
modern capitalist intervention is 
beginning to intrude even here.
Arms discusses fear and pain and shows 
how lack of knowledge has made 
women move away from natural child
birth. She examines the political and



personal effects of women taking back 
control and reasserting their power 
and knowledge about birth. 
“Immaculate Deception” is a political 
book. It does not give us positive 
information so much as political 
knowledge so that we can challenge the 
system ourselves.

Naturebirth
As this is almost a cult book (even to 
being recommended by liberal male 
doctors) I approached it with 
scepticism. But its feminism, the 
author’s descriptions of her contacts

with the medical profession and 
the well presented technical infor
mation delighted me. Obviously Danae 
Brooks thinks that the pregnant 
woman is well able to think and reason 
for herself.

Continued over



Imagine a woman, well into labour and 
presumed to be a high-risk patient, 
arriving at the hospital with her ex- 
husband (and father of the child), her 
current lover, the child's astrologer, 
her childbirth teacher and a woman 
friend:
“We sailed along corridors carrying 
pillows and incense, pausing only for 
me to breathe through a contraction.” 
Here in this alien setting Danae Brooks 
felt a touch of street theatre was 
needed to bring back the reality of 
birth.
The joy of this book (which can cloy 
just a little in its joy in the birth 
process, something I feel many of us 
feel just a little uncomfortable with) 
is the author’s strong love for women. 
Danae Brooks appears to be more 
aware than most of the co-option of 
our demands by the system. She 
understands that the male-controlled 
system seems unable to recognise that 
when women choose motherhood, the 
experience of birth is powerful and 
strong.

Significantly, Danae Brooks begins her 
discussion of birth technology with a 
discussion of the male takeover of this 
area. She clearly indentifies with the 
wise women destroyed by men;she 
comments on the economic aspects of 
this takeover and on the fight by 
orthodox medicine against home 
delivery. The book has an excellent 
section on techriblogical intervention, 
on drugs and techniques -  why these 
might be used and what they do to 
you and your child. Then she looks at 
the changes each woman can 
implement, at herbal teas, exercises 
and preparation. This is one of the 
best non-interventive discussions I 
have read in this area. There is a good 
section on labour, on how to prepare 
for it and what you will need. She 
discusses in a supportive and caring 
way post-partum depression. Through
out the book she places personal 
experience on a par with “expert” 
information. Finally (and if you buy 
this book for nothing else these are 
worth the money), she provides 
excellent easy-to-follow breathing 
diagrams, far better than any others 1 
have seen. This is, quite simply, a 
beautiful book -  a present to every 
woman who will have children. When 
we allow women control in birth we 
arc rewarded with a depth of under
standing completely lacking in male 
books. Danae Brooks is in favour of

motherhood (as a choice) and in favour 
of involving the family in this 
process. If you are turned off by this 
sort of philosphy you may find this 
book hard to read, but it does 
contain real gems of knowledge not 
found elsewhere.

Birth

This book's strengths lie in totally 
different areas from “Naturebirth" — 
it is ap excellent companion to it.
I liked the beginning with its 
excellent description of the 
physiology of pregnancy and its good 
diagrams. Few books realistically and 
honestly describe the process at work. 
There is a good section on preparation 
during pregnancy, dress, nutrition, 
herbal help, exercises, breathing, 
activities, massage, even a discussion 
on lovemaking (heterosexual) — 
something which is usually left out 
of books, how to decide about breast
feeding and the use of drugs. There is 
a warm and gentle section on the fears 
of pregnant women, how to come to 
terms with these, how real and 
important they are. The strongest part 
of this book is the section called 
“Choices” which contains women's 
stories of their deliveries and straight 
information on the choices that are 
available. There are good diagrams of 
technical intervention and good 
descriptions of types of delivery but 
it is the personal accounts that bring 
into focus the reality of birth.

There is a section on fathers. Feminists 
may or may not approve of the 
father's involvement in the process 
but it is good to see something written 
about a positive involvement for 
fathers, highlighting the need to 
challenge the fear and taboo that men 
associate with birth. There is also a 
good section on looking after your 
new baby, feeding (again the choices), 
sleep, travel, crying, clothing and all 
the things you will want to know.
Finally, there is an interesting cross- 
cultural perspective. Throughout the 
book there arc beautiful photos which 
give an intimate feeling of being with 
these women. This is a positive book; 
pregnancy for these women is a good 
thing. It is a book full of energy — 
across the cover strides a strong and 
happy woman and the book is like 
her. Again it is a present for any 
woman contemplating birth.

The Working Women’s Council 
has produced a calendar and 

cards for 1978
Calendar

featuring photographs of 
contemporary women at 

work 
$2

Cards
Set of six cards with 
matching envelopes 

featuring six different 
photographs of women 
working through this 

century 
$1

Write to Box 27-215 Wellington 
or ask your local branch of 

Working Women’s Council. Also 
available at Broadsheet office, 

65 Victoria St West, Auckland.

Mental Health Foundation
The Mental Health Foundation is 
compiling a directory of mental 
health services in New Zealand. Any 
organisation which feels it should be 
included in the directory should 
contact the Foundation (P.O. Box 
37-438 Parnell) before the end of the 
year. Women’s organisations, please 
note.

Koroflex diaphragms

The distributors for Koroflex dia
phragms in New Zealand have 
informed us that no diaphragms of 
this brand name have been distributed 
by them in New Zealand.
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FOR WOMEN’ S LIBBERS
Are many of you doing woodworking jobs 
around the house —  but would secretly 
prefer a man to do it? Here’s an idea —  
bu, the man in your life quality Stanley 
Tools.
1. It would solve that gift problem.

2. When you do have t<$ do a job/ you can borrow 
their tools instead of buying your own.

3. It could encourage them to show their prowess 
and do those jobs for you.

Remember, when you do buy tools insist on 
quality. Insist on Stanley quality tools. 
Because Stanley Tools make jobs easier 
and do a better job. There is a wide range 
to choose from, so see your hardware 
dealer now.

STANLEY
u z  t i m i d  J Tki, L is te ^ a ' j

m r

W  | }
■ K rfr,

5 s
“ W h en  K ir s te n  s e r v e s  th e  w ine  n o b o d y  ca re s  what’s 
in th e  b o t t le .  ”

Send your contributions for the 

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

W,

h o g w a s h
In the St Columba Hall, 

the men of Greymiouth will 
hold their annual Sports
man of the Year dinner, 
from which women are ex
cluded, except to make 
meal.

In Revingtons Hotel, the 
women will hold their West 
Coast Woman of the Year 
dinner and no restriction 
has been made on who maj- 
attend.

Ul

This young New Zealander, photographed 
xo weeks after conception, could fit comfort
ably in your hand.

rHis< heart has been beating for seven 
weeks, pumping blood Jie made himself. His 
brain is co-ordinating vigorous activity and 
his brain waves can be monitored.

He has all the organs he will have at birth. 
His unique finger prints are engraved. His 
facial expressions already resemble those of 
his parents.

But whether he and thousands like him 
will live to experience a childhood Christmas 
may depend on legislation Parliament passes 
soon.

Inserted by the Society for the 
Protection of the Unborn iChild

One day the pirates found some children.
The pirates kept the children for their wives, 
to cook for them. The wives cooked nice things 
for the pirates. The pirates liked the fish best. 
They caught the fish themselves 
from the sea.

Th6 Pisot&s Tait AkckXO*. f HotkMolA
BIRTHS

M IS C H E W S K I. — “ G ’day, 
I ’m Andrew , Jody and 
T rud y’s new  brother, I' 
w eigh ed  in at 71b 14oz at 
E dw ard Guy on June 22, 
1977. Mum R achel and Dad  
Jan are deligh ted . S p ecia l 
thanks to doctors and those  
gorgeous nurses.

1777CI86

SITUATIONS VACANT

£

BIRDIES
We hav# a vacancy for a 
switched-on bird, exper ienced  in 
sell ing fashion gear . This is 
essential. Excellent wages,  s ta f f  
buying rivlleges. If In te res ted ,  
and have above qualif ications , 
please phone 78-ō9?>.

39
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Wellington Women’s Centre
In September of this year a public 
meeting for women was called in 
Wellington. Aware that the Women’s 
Movement in Wellington is extremely 
fragmented, it was hoped that the 
meeting would at least bring us 
together and allow us to identify a 
‘movement’ in Wellington as well as 
give the opportunity to discuss our 
need, directions and interests.
About 100 women came to this first 
meeting, as individuals and as members 
of existing women’s groups, and talked 
of their lack of access to information 
about women and resources for 
women, the absence of a physical 
place from which women could 
organise themselves around vital 
issues, the lack of a place to meet with 
women with similar interests and 
needs, the need for a library and just a 
place to be with women only. We were 
clearly talking about the need for a 
women’s centre.
Of course, there have been many 
ideological differences among the 
women who have been meeting, since 
they represent a large cross-section of 
involvement in the women’s movement 
and of personal consciousness! There

were many discussions on whether the 
Centre should gear itself towards the 
felt needs and interests of the women 
already involved or become a focus 
for women who are on the fringe of 
involvement. How much of the 
available energy should go into 
ourselves and how much into other 
people? Do the groups who participate 
have to have a clearly feminist 
orientation or is it to be a place where 
hopefully their consciousness will be 
raised? No-one is pretending that 
these and other issues have been 
resolved.
The plan put forward will be less 
radical than many of us had hoped for, 
but if there is to be any consolidation 
for the women's movement in Wellington, 
we feel that we should continue to put 
our energies into the setting up of a 
Centre for Women. Whether the 
different groups will be able to exist 
side by side, will remain to be seen.
So, the women of Wellington are on 
the move and by the early New Year 
we are sure we will be able to tell the 
rest of our sisters in New Zealand 
about the Women’s Centre.
Janice Burns,
for: the Wellington Women’s Centre.

Continued from page 11

have given us the chance to discuss 
why it is necessary to have all-women 
weekends, and why women must get 
together, without the presence of our 
oppressors, to explore our lives and 
the oppression that all of us are faced 
with.
It was a pity that Sunday saw the 
number of women somewhat diminished. 
However, there were still about 17 of us 
who were committed to spending the 
weekend together. By this time most 
of us had relaxed a lot more, had 
started to get to know each other and 
to feel more Comfortable about 
talking in a group. Some sharing of 
foot massage, a communal meal, a 
screening o f ‘Some of My Best Friends 
Are Women’ and an informal get 
together on Saturday night brought 
us a little closer together. The Sexism 
workshop on Sunday was free — 
flowing, intense and very open.
I think most of us went home feeling 
really good about the weekend, or at 
least some aspects of it. There's no 
denying the elated, positive feelings 
the warmth and closeness that comes 
with spending time with women, 
relating in a different way to what 
we do when men are around. For some 
women perhaps this was their first 
opportunity to experience that 
feeling of closeness and acceptance.

CLASSIFIED ADVERTISEMENTS
JUNO
A new collective has been formed 
around the JUNO newsletter.
We want articles on a variety of 
topics, e.g. cultural feminism, 
sexuality, lexbian separatism, NZ's 
political economy etc., with a 
radical feminist perspective.
Subscriptions are SI .00 for 6 issues. 
Donations are welcome.
Write to JUNO Collective, P.O. Box 
47-157, Ponsonby, Auckland.

Sexuality and communication
A five-week course, covering com
munication and social skills, sexual 
development, female sexuality, male 
sexuality and sexual problems. The 
course involves directed discussion and 
homework assignments. For further * 
information phone Aloma Colgan, 
605945; or write to Box 56-100,

Workshops 
for Women

a mini women’s convention —
March 11 and 1 2 1978
at Nelson.
Guest Speakers: Women’s
Entertainment.
Workshops: Assertiveness, Guilt, Solo 

Women in Politics, Women 
in Work, Women and 
Economics, Growing 
Older, Isolation and 
Depression, Radical 
Feminist Theory.

Registration S2.00 per day.
Billets and Creche included.
Contact: Alison Walker,

7 Queens Road,
Nelson.

We feel that the weekend is just a 
beginning. There is so much talking to 
do, a lot of learning, a lot of sharing 
of our skills and practical abilities.
We also want to do things. Set up a 
woman house, which would be an 
information/referral place as well as 
a women's centre where women can 
come and relax, hold meetings and 
be with other women. We want to 
establish short-term childcare 
(initially ) so that women can be free 
to shop, keep appointments or just 
have a break from the pressures of 
constantly being with children. We 
want to set up a health group, where 
women can learn about our bodies, 
learn how to keep ourselves healthy 
and well, know what we want from 
doctors, and work as a pressure 
group to demand women-orientated 
health services. By meeting together, 
building our woman-strength and our 
confidence in an environment of trust 
and love, we can come to the 
realisation that there's so much we
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These back issues of Broadsheet are still available at 40 or 60 cents
Full set of back issues: $15

The following issues are available at 40 cents each:
No 2 2  S eptem ber 1 97 4 : W om en in the arts in N ew  Zealand, 
w om en w riters , Robin W h ite , Sue Holmes, K atherine Mansfield  
and others. t ~ J. ;;i,
No 2 3  O ctober 1 974 : W omen in advertis ing /m odels , a irline  
advertising, w ork ing  in the freezing works.
No 2 4  N ovem ber 1 97 4 : Aging and o lder w om en, in terv iew  w ith  
Freda Cook, psychiatric  hospitals, tu rn ing th irty .
No 25  Decem ber 1 97 4 : W om en and relig ion, muslims, wom en  
in the C atholic  church. V irgin M ary or fallen w om an.
No 29  May 1 9 7 5 : Chinese w om en, in terv iew  R obin M organ, 
w om en lawyers, lU D s, separatism. ^
N o 3 0  June 1 9 7 5 : Paym ent fo r hfousewbrk/dbnsciousness- 
raising, IW Y , Vietnam ese w om en.
No 31 Ju ly  1 97 5 : W om en's Centres, how Broadsheet operates, 
abortio n  counselling, Greer, Reid on IW Y , Sue Kedgley on N Z . 
No 32  S eptem ber 1 97 5 : Mastectom ies, fem ale  offenders, report 
on S elect C om m ittee  on W om en's Rights.
No 3 3  O ctob er 1 97 5 : Rape, the  m o ra lity  o f abortion , w om en  
and politics.
No 3 4  N ovem ber 1 97 5 : Solo m others, m others' benefit, 
d em ystify ing  parliam ent, separatism  revisited.
No 35  Decem ber 1 9 7 5 : Hom e delivery , Bobigny abortion  tria l 
in France, baby wage, hating housew ork.
No 3 6  January 1 9 7 6 : lU D s, politics o f housew ork, fem inists  
bringing up daughters, u n em ploym ent benefit.

The following issues are 60 cents each:
No 37 March 1976 : M astu rbation , in terv iew  C harlo tte  Bunch, 

fem a le  law students. Copper I UDs.
No 3 8  A p ril 1 9 7 6 : A cc ident com pensation fo r housewifes, 
equal pay, fa m ily  planning, w om en at m edical school.
No 39 M ay 1 97 6 : W om en in teaching, drugs and w om en  
sum m ing up IW Y , the  PM's conference.
No 4 0 , June 1 97 6 : Rural com munes, diaphragm s, is the Pill fo r  
or against us?
No 41 J u ly  1 97 6 : Urban com m unes, sexist a ttitudes  o f male 
doctors in N Z's  past, fem inism /socia lism , Part 1 pill articles.
No 42 Septem ber 1 97 6 : A  m id w ife  looks back, halfw ay house, 
N ational's  perform ance on w om en, British equal pay act.
N o 4 3  O ctober 1 97 6 : A b o rtio n  practises in N Z's  past, wom en  
on boards, cond ition ing  or repression, m orn ing-a fter-p ill.
N o 4 4  N ovem ber 1 976 : M arilyn  W aring, nursing, Maori w om en, 
Tongan wom en.
No 45  D ecem ber 1 9 7 6 : Beginning o f herstory series, cystitis, 

'Clerical workers union, the pros and antis in the abortion  
-struggle.

No 4 6  January 1 97 7 : D ay care, your rights if you are arrested, 
radical fem inism .
No 47  March 1 9 7 7 : M oon madness, male-designed cities, vaginal 
in fections, sexist vocational guidance pam phlets.
N o 4 8  A p ril 1 9 7 7 : The politics o f c h ild b irth , fem in is t mothers 
bringing up sons, herbs, pioneering health workers.
No 49  M ay 1 977 : W alker's  w itch h u n t on solo m others. W omen  
in W W  1, herbs part 2, in terv iew  w ith  a m idw ife .
N b 50 June 1 977 : The C atholic  church and a b o rt'o n , the Royal 
Com m ission on C ontraception , S terilisation and A b o rtio n , 
w om en in the  shearing industry, k indergarten teachers m obilise, 
equal pay, depression in marriage.
No 51 Ju ly  1 97 7 : Sex and violence — the new pornography, 
in terv iew  Helen M arieskind, lesbian m others and custody, w om en  
in the Depression, cuts in DPB, 2 ,4 ,5 -T , UW C R ep ort, te le thon . 
No 52 S eptem ber 1 97 7 : "W o m e n "  television series, depression 
in m arriage, firs t o f w om en singers and songwriters series.
No 5 3  O ctober 1 97 7 : Rural w om en, lesbianism and m ental 
health, natural b irth  co n tro l, what's w rong w ith  the wom en's  
movem ent?

) 5 APR 1978

Send this form to:
P.O . Box 47261, Auckland

Your name 
A ddress.. .

Please send me the following:

Quantity Price

□ Subscription @ $6
Overseas subscription $8.50

□

1____ 1 Broadsheet special @ $1 1 1
1____ 1| Back issues @ 40 cents each 

N o s ................................................
1 1

1____ 11 Back issues at 60c each 
N o s ................................................

1____ 1

□ □1 1 Poster of December 1975 cover @ 50c

1____ 1 Broadsheet 3-colour poster @ $1 i____ i


