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fronting up
Office
1st floor, Colebrooks Building, 93 Anzac Ave, 
Auckland 1. Phone: 794 751. Ring us first if you 
are wanting to call in.

No February Issue
A reminder that there is no February issue, as the 
hard-pressed ladies who work on the magazine like 
to have a bit of a break now and then. Especially 
in the summer holidays. Watch out for the next 
issue, in March.

International Women’s Day
March 8 is International Women’s Day. Look out 
for (or organise) events in your town to mark this 
day.

Back Issues
We still have bundles of back issues of Broadsheet 
waiting to be given away to waiting rooms, 
staffrooms, canteens, or wherever you think 
Broadsheet needs to be but isn’t yet. See back 
cover for a description of what is in each issue, and 
write to P.O. Box 5799, Wellesley St, Auckland, 
asking for free back issues.

I
1
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Broadsheet Deadlines
Our deadlines are six weeks before the issue is due
out. That is, if you want your news item/article to 
appear in the May issue, it must reach us by 
March 20. Around the 20th of each month we 
finalise copy for the next issue but one. For 
example, copy for this issue reached us in the third 
and fourth weeks of January, copy for April was 
finalised in the last week of February, and copy for 
May must reach us before the end of March. 
Urgent copy can arrive a bit later (especially if it’s 
small!) but large items will probably have to be 
held over for the next issue. So don’t forget — if 
you want to advertise an event or contribute an 
article to Broadsheet — think ahead.

Enveloping Day — Sunday April 1
Don’t be foolish this April Fools Day and forget to 
turn up to help mail out Broadsheet. I t’s good fun 
and don’t forget that children are welcome. We get 
underway at 10 a.m. and if lots of women pitch in 
it only takes three or four hours. It will be held in 
the usual place — first floor, Colebrooks Building, 
93 Anzac Ave.

letters
Needing An Open 
Movement

Dear Broadsheet,
1 have been wanting to write since I 
read the October Editorial, but as 
usual it was a question of finding 
time. I hope people can refer to that 
issue as they read this letter.
The editorial expressed all the 
uneasiness I have been feeling for a 
long time about the women’s 
movement as it seems to be 
developing in New Zealand. The 
new orthodoxy which Sandra 
describes has indeed strait-jacketed 
the movement, to the point where it 
seems that in order to be acknow
ledged as a “true feminist”, a 
woman must be absolutely in 
agreement with every aspect of it, 
and even allow it to prescribe where
2

she works (or if she works, since all 
work can be seen as a compromise), 
what she wears, and who she sleeps 
with — particularly the last. The 
term “closet heterosexual” has 
been invented to describe women 
who dare not admit to their lesbian 
“sisters” that they actually enjoy sex 
with men, let alone love a man, just 
as once lesbian women felt they had 
to conceal their sexuality and 
emotions. Those who work long and 
hard to achieve some improvement 
in conditions of life which affect 
thousands of “ordinary” women are 
accused of being “systems femin
ists”, because they must understand 
and work within various power 
structures so as to bring about such 
improvements. The irony is that, as 
Sandra suggests, criticism and con
frontation is “for some their sole 
political activity” , as opposed to the 
small but significant advances made 
by those they attack.

I do not believe that all women are 
automatically on our side; some 
certainly do work actively and 
blatantly against the movement’s 
basic aims, e.g. the right to control 
one’s fertility. They may be pitied, 
as partly victims of their condition
ing, but the real harm they do 
cannot be excused. But stating why 
and how such activity is “anti
woman” is a very different thing 
from what the Americans call 
“trashing”, a word which vividly 
describes the way in which some 
who claim to be feminists constantly 
and destructively attack every act or 
opinion which deviates even a little 
from what they have decided is the 
“correct line”. It is this reaction 
which has killed constructive dis
cussion and cut so many lines of 
communication between women, 
thus obscuring the original strength 
of sisterhood which made Women’s 
Liberation potentially so much more



powerful than other political forces. 
It’s time to restart the discussion 
and open those lines again. Broad
sheet seems to be one of the few 
forums available to do this. Let’s 
use it!
We are not fighting for the right to 
become carbon copies of one 
another, even if those others are all 
women. We are fighting for the 
right to live each of our individual 
lives to the full, gay or straight, 
alone or with someone else, with * or 
without children, enjoying our 
chosen work whatever it may be — 
without putting each other down.
Anne Else

A Letter From England
Dear Broadsheet Collective,
I wanted to let you know that I’ve 
been finding the editorials in 
Broadsheet (specifically the June 
and July issues 1978) really inspiring 
and very acute. I’ve been using some 
of your definitions of radical 
feminism in debates over here. 
Xhere are so few radical feminists 
left whom I can identify with, who 
seem to me to write in the real 
pro-woman tradition of early 
Women’s Liberation in the States. 
I’ve recently returned from 
America, where I interviewed radi
cal feminists like Redstockings, 
Brooke and Betsy Warrior, and they 
confirmed my feeling that we’re thin 
on the ground just now. Finding our 
direction as a movement is import
ant. Most of the letters published in 
your September issue (which we’ve 
only just received) criticise the 
previous editorials from a stand
point of pluralism. In my observa
tion both of the situation in the 
States and in this country, a show of 
liberal inclusiveness actually 
prevents a real variety in the 
movement by intimidating anyone 
who presents their politics clearly, 
and by protecting cliques. Perhaps 
there is indeed something called a 
“Christine Dann line” (if so, I share 
it so it’s no longer the property of 
one individual!) but a movement is 
much more alive and growing when 
several clear and passionately 
argued tendencies are making waves 
than when sisterhood becomes a

synonym for anyone who happens to 
be a woman doing her thing. There 
was an excellent debate on plural
ism in “Off Our Backs” April 1977. 
I think Carol Anne Douglas’ article 
especially goes very deeply into the 
question of how to retain a libertar
ian perspective and still retain the 
power to make radical (and diffi
cult) political decisions.
I’ve thought twice about writing my 
wholehearted support of Broad
sheet’s editorial line since receiving 
your September issue and realising 
that I may be taking sides in a 
gay-straight split; possibly the 
wrong side. Because for me the 
raising of the political-lesbian 
option was one of the Great Leaps 
Forward in the women’s movement. 
Opening up the political-lesbian 
option for all women is in my view a 
very different thing from lesbian 
vanguardism (known to its support
ers as “separatism” or “cultural 
feminism” or even, unfortunately, 
“radical feminism”) which awards 
lesbians a privileged position in the 
struggle. I had always interpreted 
the Broadsheet “line” as a critique 
of this kind of inward-looking 
lesbian culture and not of lesbians 
as an essential component of the 
fight we’re all engaged in. I’d be 
very unhappy to think that the two 
had become equated — I think the 
emergence of an anti-lesbian line in 
Redstockings’ recent writing is a 
tragic distortion of their politics and 
a sign that the American movement 
is going through terrible times. It’s 
particularly confusing for me trying 
to assess the situation from an 
English or American perspective, 
because our movements have taken 
a different course; crudely the 
gay-straight split has also been a 
feminist-politico split or a socialist 
feminist vs radical feminist split (I 
mean “men are the problem” vs 
“the system is the problem”). I’ve 
never heard, anywhere, of an actual 
split occurring between radical 
feminists and lesbian feminists ... 
I still find it hard to grasp. Though 
in fact Brooke did suggest in her 
interview that a de facto split along 
those lines was occurring in the 
States and that it was “a good 
thing”. Dunno if I agree.

I hope you won’t be intimidated into 
toning down your politics, though I 
do understand that as the main 
national magazine you have to be 
open to other tendencies too. I don’t 
think that should prevent you from 
giving a distinctive viewpoint on 
things — but that’s a problem we’re 
constantly stumped by here i I 
don’t want to make this a “Spare 
Rib” letter. But do remember that 
you are very important internation
ally to many of us who feel the same 
way.
In sisterhood,
Amanda Sebestyen
(member of the Spare Rib collective)
England.

Request For Address

Dear Broadsheet,
I would like to thank you for 
producing the list of addresses etc 
that has appeared in recent issues. 
However, there is one address that is 
not mentioned which I would like to 
know if possible. As an attendant of 
the 1977 convention, I recalled some 
discussion of setting up a Rape 
Crisis Centre in Christchurch. I 
would like to know the address of 
the centre, if it has been set up.
Keep up the good work.
Yours faithfully,
Anne Carroll.

Can any readers help with this 
request?
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com m ent
____________________________________________________ :_____________ ___________________ ____________________________ ______________________________________

H ie  R eal M eaning Of
The government attempts 
to isolate solo mothers 
from the rest of the 
community, and 
especially from other 
women, by portraying 
them as promiscuous and 
greedy bludgers. What 
would be the 
consequences of telling 
the truth? Of recognising 
that solo mothers are 
individuals who are as 
various as married 
mothers, and that there 
are only two major 
differences between a 
married mother and a solo 
mother — the married 
woman has a man and no 
money, the solo mother 
has money and no man.
The government favours 
the former state, as the 
“natural” position of 
women (which funnily 
enough happens to be a 
very vulnerable position in 
which women are easily 
controlled) and 
grudgingly tolerates the 
latter. But money and a 
man? No way. Rosalind 
Wells discusses why this is 
so.

The logic behind the government’s 
moves on solo mothers is not really 
concerned with solo mothers as such 

—  it betrays an attitude towards 
women as mothers in general. For 
this reason it is important that the 
real logic of the government is seen 
clearly by all in the hopes that it will 
bring upon itself the disgust it 
deserves. There are two interrelated 
assumptions underlying the govern
ment’s attempts to prevent solo 
mothers living with a man. One is 
anti-feminist, the other anti-life. 
Essentially, in terms of the Social 
Welfare Department, the issue is 
simply and exclusively financial — 
they require a check that a benefi
ciary is not in receipt of another 
income. This is understandable. So 
why is the government introducing 
sex, and making the issue into one 
of living with a man, rather than 
receiving extra income? The real 
issue is whether a woman has 
another source of income, not 
whether she is sleeping with a man.
Obviously, the government belongs 
to the wrong generation for it sees a 
connection between sexual relations 
and economic dependency. In prac
tice, too, times have not completely 
changed, for in the majority of cases 
a mother is financially dependent on 
the man she lives with. So it may be 
understandable, if not commend
able, for the government to require 
a check on those solo mothers living 
with a man, in case he is a source of 
income for them. However, the issue 
at stake, need it be repeated, is 
whether the woman is receiving 
money, not how much she sleeps 
with a man, which is private and 
irrelevant.
If the government was concerned 
with the real issue it would be

checking the relevant factor. How
ever, it is not, and this is what needs 
to be clearly appreciated. The 
government is trying to make 
reception of the Benefit dependent 
on living alone, or conversely, trying 
to force mothers to depend financ
ially on the man they have sex with.
This reveals the real attitude of the 
government. Its actions are based on 
the anti-feminist belief that a 
mother should be financially 
dependent on a man. This is a 
general attitude towards woman as 
mother. With the amendment to the 
bill concerning the Domestic 
Purposes Benefit the government is 
merely trying to bring solo mothers 
into line with married ones. They 
are afraid, of course, that if solo 
mothers are given economic 
independence other mothers will 
begin to demand the same right. For 
this issue is one of feminism, of the 
status of women as mothers.

Thus, the real issue is that of the 
economic independence of mothers, 
although it is disguised as a check on 
the incomes of solo mothers, which 
it is not. Women with dependants 
(mothers) are now the only adult 
females still usually dependent 
financially on individual males — in 
effect, still their property (as the old 
distinction between Miss and Mrs 
distinguished between whom the 
woman belonged to, and was there
fore necessary, as a distinction 
between Mr and Master was not.) 
This dependent economic status of 
mothers leaves them open to the 
use and abuse of men they are 
dependent on. The worst instances 
of this are battered wives, whose 
access to the D.P.B. (an indepen
dent income) is their only escape 
from the situation.
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T he DPB A m endm ent

For the government, then, solo 
mothers are the thin end of the 
wedge. If some mothers are given an 
automatic right to economic 
independence, soon all mothers will 
be demanding it! And then where 
will I (as individual man who 
appreciates having my home and 
children cared for for free) and as 
government (composed of men who 
realise the social as well as the 
individual benefits — for men — of 
a vast unpaid female workforce) be?
The anti-life implication of the 
government’s logic is that sex 
implies payment — that it both is 
and should be a commodity. A 
woman who cannot support herself 
(e.g. a mother) is not entitled to 
economic independence if she is in a 
position to have a sexual relation
ship with a man. Sex, whatever the 
personal meaning to both parties is,

in the government’s eyes, prostitu
tion (i.e. a commodity) and this is 
the way the government thinks it 
should be.
To return to the feminist aspect of 
the issue, what are the practical 
implications of the right of the 
mother to economic independence? 
Given that she should not be forced 
to sell sex for money, or be an 
economic dependent, and that she 
should be protected from the uses 
and abuses of such situations. There 
are two obvious alternatives — 
maybe there are others. Firstly, to 
recognise childbearing as the job 
that it is. That childcare is part of 
the economy in terms of necessity 
and woman-hours is shown in the 
fact that if the mother refuses to do 
the job another must be paid to do 
so. (Some part of this economic 
burden is taken up by the schools.)

Therefore some feminist groups 
suggest that a “parenting wage” 
should be paid to whichever parent 
assumes full-time responsibility for 
the children, though others fear that 
since men, at present, would rarely 
take on the job, this would merely 
reinforce traditional ideas that “a 
woman’s place is in the home”, and 
give women even fewer excuses for 
wanting to get out and do different 
things. Therefore a second option 
may be preferable.

To provide the full benefit to 
mothers of pre-school children and 
provide jobs for mothers of school 
children which make allowances for 
school holidays, school functions, 
and sick leave, i.e. flexible part-time 
jobs. A part-time job economy 
would suit everyone and greatly 
reduce the government’s benefit 
payment. The part-time incomes of 
solo parents would have to be 
supplemented, of course. If the 
government objects to paying out 
full benefits it will have to recognise 
the changing social structure of our 
society and provide a part-time job 
economy.

To sum up: Under the guise of a 
Social Welfare check on incomes the 
government is actually concerned 
with the sexual activities of solo 
mothers, in order to resist a basic 
demand of feminism i.e. the right to 
an independent income for women 
as mothers; and is relegating the 
status of sexual relations to a 
commodity, and woman as mother 
to a sexual object to be bought and 
sold. This follows from the govern
ment’s attempt to deny mothers the 
D.P.B. if they are living with a man, 
and also from their reduction of the 
Benefit to discourage separation.
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“ Feminists are
made,

\

not born”
a feminist tells her story

Once upon a time...

There was a girl of nineteen 
studying at Canterbury 
University, and a classmate 
asked her if she would like to 
come to a Women’s Liberation 
meeting. She said, “What 
for?” After all, wasn’t she 
supporting herself, studying 
subjects of her choice, 
preparing for a good career, in 
a “free” relationship with a 
man? Wasn’t she “liberated”?

But she must have had some doubts, 
for when the night of the meeting 
came round, she wheeled out the old 
BSA Bantam motorbike she was 
learning to ride and made her way 
to the meeting, stalling at every 
intersection- When she got there she 
found her way to the upstairs flat 
above the big downstairs room full 
of strangely glowing fishtanks, and 
went past the socialist men who 
shared the flat with the women who 
had convened the meeting. They 
had been told to keep out of the 
living room while the women were 
meeting. In the living room were 
about a dozen women, still feeling a 
little unsure of themselves, just as 
she did. Things were a bit formal at 
first. But as the women began to 
talk about their experiences the 
atmosphere warmed up. Complete 
strangers found that they had 
experiences in common as women, 
and everyone listened sympathetic
ally. She heard of the horrors of 
back street abortion, and the 
miseries of unwanted pregnancies, 
which she had not kpown about 
before. She thought that only 
“pretty young things” in short skirts 
were regarded as sex objects — until 
one woman told her tale of being 
accosted by an old man when she 
was eight months pregnant, with the 
words “Wanna fuck?” The other 
women had their own stories of 
sexual insult and harrassment —

and of course, one had only to watch 
T.V. to get the same message. She 
thought it was easy to get a good 
job, especially if you had a good 
education (that’s why she .went to 
University), but when the personal 
experiences of sexist bosses, child 
care problems, poor pay, transport 
difficulties and so on were added to 
the statistics of bright girls dropping 
out of school, fewer women in 
tertiary education, unequal pay 
rates, and discriminatory hiring and 
firing practices, to mention but a 
few, she wondered . . .

She thought it hadn’t happened to 
her . . . Then she looked back on 
her schooldays, and remembered the 
time a boy was put in charge of the 
school laboratory where she and her 
girl friends had been working for a 
year — and he had been working for 
a week. The male teacher who felt 
up the young girls. The indifferent 
First XV which got school funds to 
play a match in Wellington, while 
she and her friends baked cakes to 
finance the excellent netball team to 
the national tournament. The 
humiliation of lining up in front of 
the Senior Mistress’s office to get 
the note excusing you from swim
ming because you had your period

— and all the boys knowing why you 
were there and sniggering. The 
compulsory cooking and sewing 
classes for girls — regardless of 
aptitude or inclination, they were all 
being trained to be housewives. The 
atmosphere of unspoken sexist 
assumptions about what was right 
for girls and what was right for 
boys, which pervaded the teaching, 
the textbooks, the games . . .
University, however, was different? 
What about the forums where 
everyone was supposed to be able to 
express themselves — but somehow 
only the senior male students, the 
“big guns”, had the floor to 
themselves. The overwhelmingly 
male engineering classes and the 
predominately female language 
classes? The scarcity of female staff, 
especially in the higher positions? 
The financial difficulties of women 
students, who had trouble finding 
holiday jobs which paid enough to 
support them through the year.
Then there was her job, which she 
had to take in order to be able to 
study. Eleven hours a weekend 
cleaning a geriatric hospital. The 
women at work talked about their 
life experiences too. One of them 
still waited like a slave on her

6



sixteen year old son. Another was 
very proud of her daughter’s aca
demic achievements and anxious 
that she would not be trapped in a 
rotten marriage like her mother’s 
and waste her talents. One woman 
was an Austrian who had seen the 
mass rapes and other horrors which 
occurred when the Russian army 
“liberated” Austria after the war — 
to this day, in peaceful New 
Zealand, she shudders at the 
thought of full length windows 
which expose one to the view of 
oncoming soldiers.
Young as she was, by listening to 
the women around her, especially 
those at the Women’s Liberation 
meetings, and by reading the new 
books which were recommended 
(“The Second Sex”, “The Female 
Eunuch”, “Sexist Society” , 
“Woman’s Estate”, “The Feminine 
Mystique” and many others) the 
newly forming feminist began to 
understand a lot of things she was 
confused about or only dimly aware 
of before. What had once seemed to 
her to be personal problems, such as 
contraceptive difficulties, discrim
ination at school, poor pay and 
ambivalencies about children, grad
ually came to be seen as political

problems. Problems of who has 
power over whom.

It took a long time. The naive and 
Church-derived anti-abortion atti
tude she had eventually changed as 
she acquired greater knowledge of 
women and their fertility problems 
on the one hand, and had time for 
careful ethical consideration of the 
other. Simple ideas were replaced by 
more complex and useful concepts. 
All this took place within a context 
of action as well as discussion — 
picketing the Miss New Zealand 
contest, writing articles for the 
student paper, protesting to sexist 
advertisers, attending consciousness- 
raising meetings, speaking at sem
inars, doing research on women, 
going to public meetings, writing 
leaflets to hand out, doing street 
theatre and learning about women’s 
health in the most basic way as lots 
of women crowded into her house to 
see films on abortion and to 
examine their cervixes.

While all this was going on her work 
at University and Training College 
was completed, her relationship was 
very erratic and she often felt very 
depressed. She was forced to leave 
her hometown to get a job in

Auckland, where after six difficult 
months of trying to come to grips 
with South Auckland fourth formers 
she felt able to get involved in 
feminist activities again. She exam
ined her abilities and decided to 
approach Broadsheet. For a year or 
so she wrote a little and looked and 
listened a lot. She was active in a 
feminist drama group and an 
abortion activist group. She spent 
more and more time at Broadsheet 
and eventually ended up working 
there. Now she’s going overseas for a 
bit . . .
A biography of a feminist. It’s not 
typical — what is a typical feminist? 
Our circumstances are all different. 
Why tell it? Perhaps a story helps 
make the point — and any woman’s 
story could have made the point — 
feminists are made, not born. Just 
as women are made, not born. Just 
as the girl child is made into what 
society expects of a woman by subtle 
processes of conditioning and the 
heavy hand of discrimination and 
oppression, so the feminist is made 
as she begins to question the 
processes which mould women into 
what men want them to be. She 
learns from the experience of other 
women, both spoken and written, 
and begins to examine her own 
experience. Then she takes action to 
end her oppression — and in doing 
so she learns still more about the 
society which has made her a 
woman, with all the disadvantages 
that entails. When she realises the 
extent and nature of these dis
advantages, and determines to act to 
end them — a feminist is made.
But what is a feminist? One can 
easily give a list of what most 
feminists believe in and advocate. 
Basic and obvious demands such as 
the right to choose abortion — and 
controversial demands, such as 
wages for housework. But what 
relationship do the political de
mands have to the individual 
feminist? What does it feel like to 
be a feminist?
We can see that every woman’s 
situation contains the seeds of 
feminism — every person who is 
oppressed and realises it will desire 
liberation, and some are both 
willing and able to act on the desire.
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But once a woman is willing and 
able, once she calls herself a 
feminist, what is it like?

For the feminist of this story, for 
me, it has meant changes. Big shifts 
in the way I see the world and the 
people in it. I don’t feel any happier 
about the world than I did when I 
first realised something was wrong, 
but now that I understand what is 
going on more fully I feel better able 
to control my feelings and act on 
them constructively. Since I became 
a feminist I’ve had to improve all 
my abilities in communicating, from 
letter writing to addressing crowds. I 
can remember the ghastly “butter
flies” I had before I spoke to a small 
group of mostly women students at 
a seminar in my fledgling feminist 
days. But the message was so 
important! Too bad about the 
butterflies. I still get butterflies — 
but feminism is still important, and 
lots of practice in talking about it 
eases them a bit. I feel stronger and 
happier inside (and very lucky) 
because I am now very aware of the 
traps waiting for women, for me, 
and can thus proceed with caution. I 
feel that feminism is in some ways a 
“vocation” — no matter what job I 
am doing, I can’t switch off my 
beliefs and my efforts to act on 
them, both in and out of work. So in 
that sense, feminism is my real 
“occupation”. I enjoy working with 
women for goals we all desire, for 
the important things in life. I am 
glad that I now feel that the close 
female friends I have always had 
need not come second to male 
friends and interests.
So I’ve changed — and haven’t 
changed. Our experience shapes our 
politics — and our politics shape 
our experience. I recognise and 
absolutely oppose male domination 
in every sphere of life — I always 
have been and probably always will 
be fond of individual men. The 
social power imbalance creates a 
tension in male/female relationships 
— a tension which I feel can be 
stimulating if both parties are 
committed to ending the imbalance. 
I have close women friends and 
workmates and value their company 
greatly — but I don’t wish to live in 
an all-women environment. I have

played an active part in feminist 
drama groups and street theatre — 
but I don’t think cultural activities 
are a sufficient or even major route 
to liberation. To me they are a vital 
and essential way of expressing what 
is happening to us, our dreams and 
fears — but I remain committed to 
direct political analysis and action.
To some women this means that I 
am not “radical” enough, that I 
haven’t gone far enough in changing 
my life. To other women (many 
more, I believe) I seem “too radical” 
altogether — my views on abortion, 
contraception, child care, work and 
just about every other issue are still 
pretty “far out.” Whether they see 
me as “too radical” or not “radical” 
enough, both groups are surprised 
that I don’t find political opposition 
to male domination incompatible 
with personal friendliness with men. 
One group is relieved by this, the 
other angered.
Both groups imagine and even seem 
to desire to find that I have an 
“ulterior motive” for being a fem
inist. A representative of one group 
expressed it this way: “What I really 
can’t quite grasp is your personal 
stake in the women’s movement.” 
This group seems to think that to 
have a “personal stake” one must 
be attracted to women in more than 
a friendly and political way. A 
representative of the other group 
expressed its views thus: “You’re 
not a manhater, are you?” This 
group believes that I must have had 
some nasty personal experience of 
men, such as a brutal father or a 
rapist boyfriend, to turn me into a 
feminist. I find these assumptions 
— that my feminism is due to a 
great personal attraction to women 
and/or a strong personal revulsion 
to men — both strange and 
unnecessary. For me, and I suspect 
for most feminists, there is quite 
enough happening in the everyday 
lives of ordinary women to 
attract them to feminism. The 
student braving the jibes of male 
students when she speaks up, the 
typist making coffee for the male 
staff, the teacher being told not to 
wear “unladylike” trousers to school 
by the well-trousered headmaster; 
the cleaning woman taking home

less pay for the same amount of 
work as her husband; the housewife 
lonely and depressed in her suburb
an isolation; and the menopausal 
woman feeling that her real life as a 
woman has ended — all these 
women have an interest in liberation 
which both derives from and goes 
beyond their personal situations. As 
the days go by the sexist remarks, 
insulting ads, fears of being alone 
on the streets at night, pregnancy 
worries, job discrimination and all 
these sorts of things afflict me and 
other women. Every year we fall or 
remain victims to male supremacist 
outrages such as anti-abortion laws, 
persecution of solo mothers, rape, 
knockbacks in employment and the 
like.
I am a feminist because I hate 
injustice and oppression and desire 
liberation. I don’t feel that I need 
any other reasons. Of course these 
abstract ideas (oppression, lib
eration) take a concrete form in my 
daily life, and I have tried to show 
how this happens — happens even 
without any of the “extremes” 
which are popularly supposed to 
drive women to feminism. Any 
woman who examines her own life 
will find those reasons as I found 
them when I examined mine.

We arrive at our awareness of 
women’s oppression by different 
routes. I have traced one route to 
demonstrate some of the ways in 
which awareness changes, and what 
a gradual and continuing process it
is. But at some point in the process 
we must ask the question — what is 
to be done? Of course things must 
be changed, but how? The life of a 
feminist is a continual search for the 
answer to that question, as she 
works at bringing about social 
change and reflects on the effect of 
her actions.
Unlike other stories which begin 
“Once upon a time . . . ” this story 
has no ending — let alone “and they 
all lived happily ever after...” 
Women make their story as they tell
it. How important it is that we make 
and tell the stories that we want to 
hear! That is what being a feminist 
is all about.

Christine Damn
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What do you get in return?

Tannin lining 
in your guts?

Get your stimulus , 
another way.
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Subscribe to 
Broadsheet.

We need you like you 
need us.

EVERY WOMAN’S CUP OF TEA
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Women’s 
Rights Rally
On November 19, 1978 the
Auckland Women’s Electoral Lobby 
organised a very successful pre
election women’s rights rally which 
was held in the St Heliers Domain. 
A variety of feminist and political 
groups (Rape Crisis, Home Birth 
Association, Working Women’s 
Council, Repeal, Halfway House), 
set up stalls and provided informa
tion about their organisation along 
with the food, posters, jumble and 
other items for sale. Entertainment 
for adults and children was provided 
by folk dancers, a puppet theatre, 
dance theatre, women clowns, pony 
rides, etc. Speakers addressed the 
crowd on a variety of women’s 
issues, such as health, employment, 
abortion, rape and feminism. Large 
numbers were attracted, with about 
500 in the domain at any one time, 
and a lot of people were reached in 
a friendly and informal fashion. The 
event was particularly appealing 
(and possibly so successful) because 
it combined the ’’fair” atmosphere 
which New Zealanders are familiar 
with and seem to appreciate, with a 
more stimulating and important 
purpose. It is certainly worth 
considering whether this sort of 
event is a better way of reaching, 
involving and informing large 
numbers of people than traditional 
rallies or demonstrations which are 
held downtown at night and provide 
only a march and a few speakers for 
the dedicated.

ELECTION COMMENT
Provisional results: men 87; women 
5.
Eighty five years after the women of 
New Zealand won the right to vote 
we can still hardly claim to be 
equally represented in Parliament. 
A quick survey shows that the 
majority of the anti-choice lobby is 
somewhat reduced, although there 
are several new M.P.s whose views 
are still unknown. Why aren’t 
women better represented, in person 
and in policy? Women who do put 
themselves forward as political 
candidates tend to get given the 
difficult seats, such as Remuera, 
Tamaki, Waitotara, Auckland Cen
tral, Christchurch Central, East 
Coast Bays, New Lynn and Ohariu, 
where women candidates faced 
hopeless odds in opposing the male 
incumbent. In other electorates 
strong women candidates seemed to 
have more of a chance — Taupo, 
Pakuranga, Tasman, Hamilton 
East, Hamilton West and Kapiti — 
but on election night only Margaret 
Shields in Kapiti succeeded, by the 
skin of her teeth. Lyttelton was a 
woman/woman contest — that 
leaves only three seats which are 
safely held by women — Waipa, 
Avon and Southern Maori. Overall 
there were more women candidates 
(boosted by Values policy of en
couraging women) but we have seen 
that we are as far as ever from equal 
representation in Parliament. This is 
yet another sign that everything in 
New Zealand is not quite as

democratic as it could be. Male 
politicians profess mystification at 
this, and deny responsibility. “After 
all,” said abortion rights champion 
George Gair at a N.O.W. sponsored 
election meeting, “there’s little Ruth 
Richardson in Tasman and young 
Lesley Miller in Taupo . . .” 
(Emphasis added.)
The women’s movement is not 
mystified. We know that men have 
volunteered nothing to make it 
easier for women to be represented 
in eighty-five years, and that it is 
revoltingly hypocritical to bemoan 
the lack of women in the House of 
Representatives on the one hand 
while on the other hand enforcing 
the social conditions and ideology 
which ensure that a woman’s place 
is still in the home. The question is, 
what can we do about it?
New Zealand feminists have yet to 
use elections effectively. Many are 
sceptical about the value of putting 
a lot of effort into getting women 
into Parliament, for several reasons. 
Real national power does not reside 
in Parliament, but in the hands of 
the Prime Minister’s department, 
the government bureaucracies and 
the business interests which pay 
close attention to all arms of 
government. Women candidates are 
not always or necessarily supporters 
of pro-women policies, and once 
they get into Parliament they can all 
too easily become “one of the boys”.
However, this does not mean that 
feminists cannot get some mileage 
out of election campaigns. The

THOUGHTS
FOR
THE
NEW  YEAR

New Year’s resolutions anyone? If you’re making any, M.P. Marilyn 
Waring, in a letter circulated in November, suggests: “You may wish 
to bring a little political pressure to bear in the weeks and months 
ahead”.

Please — become more involved in the Select Committee process.

Please — become more party political involved to ensure that more 
women candidates are selected in winnable seats in 1981.

Please — ask the Ministers of Labour and Justice what happened to 
the Maternity Protection Bill that was due for introduction before the 
end of last session.



absurdly brief national focus on 
politics is an ideal time for drawing 
public attention to women’s issues 
and cashing in on what is already 
news.
This was attempted to some extent 
in 1978, but can hardly be deemed a 
roaring success. The campaign to 
vote on the abortion issue only 
cannot be fully assessed at the time 
of writing (early December) but a 
quick look at the 24 contested 
electorates listed by Erich Geiringer 
in “Spue ’em all!” shows that 13 
went to the liberals, 11 to the 
Spuckniks. However, the success of 
such a campaign should be judged 
not only in terms of liberal candi
dates elected, but also in the effect 
on the public. That too remains to 
be seen — since it was a fairly low 
key campaign I imagine not much. 
The “Vote Prohibition for Repeal” 
campaign was also pretty low key. 
Of course the brewery-backed Con
tinuance lobby is always strong — 
and this year there were those 
interesting if mystifying newspaper 
ads which contained a photo of a 
very blurry foetus with the legend 
“Vote Continuance — For Life”. 
The photo was difficult to decipher 
— the two messages together evoked 
wonderful visions of foetal alcohol-, 
ics. (Is SPUC patron Professor Liley 
working on a pre-natal alcohol 
transfusion?) SPUC also outspent 
the Repeal lobby in other ways — 
and did it contravene the Electoral 
Act in doing so? A pamphlet 
exorting people to “Vote Life” 
appeared in a Herne Bay letter box 
on the evening of November 24. It 
contained lists of anti-choice candi
dates to vote for — and under the 
Electoral Act canvassing must cease 
24 hours before the election. The

THERE IS MORE THAN ONE TYPE OF RAPE
pamphlet attempted to discredit a 
pro-choice vote with several amazing 
distortions — particularly by sug
gesting that abortion leads to 
euthanasia and that the Nazi 
slaughter of Jews was a form of 
euthanasia. (Of course Hitler and 
the Nazis were rabidly anti
abortion.) Despite the weakness of 
the campaign, the Prohibition vote 
did rise and the State Control and 
Continuance votes dropped — which

shows what more money and effort 
might have achieved.

Which is really the lesson to be 
learnt from the 1978 campaign. 
Sceptical though we may be about 
Parliamentary politics, we should 
not miss the excellent opportunity 
elections offer to give our goals 
maximum exposure, and to do this 
we need to be a lot better organised 
than we have been.

Please — send in names and curriculum vitae of women for^ 
appointments to Boards, Commissions, etc.

Please — ask the Minister of Social Welfare when he is going to get 
rid of the anomolies in the unemployment benefit and write to the 
Human Rights Commission about it.

Please — use the Human Rights Commission — PO Box 5045, 
Wellington. You don’t have to have a specific complaint — just draw 
their attention to discriminatory practices —even those not covered by 
the Act such as age.

Please — just try and do twice as much next year as you did last year 
— your voices are still not coming through here loudly enough.”

\
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DEVELOPMENT

MAN’S
WORLD
Fools rush in. I planned a two-month 
tour of rural development projects 
backed by the United Nations 
Development Programme in five African 
countries, to provide material for 
articles and to collect data for my thesis. 
My visits can best be seen as part of a 
process of questioning the overwhelming 
emphasis on men in development, which 
will gradually and erratically lead to 
attempts to redress the balance.

The difficult thing was defining the right 
questions. But after two or three countries it 
seemed that there might be some standard 
questions valid for almost every development 
planner or administrator, with variations to fit the 
context.

So often, these men (I say that advisedly) knew that 
women were important in agriculture and rural 
development, but had never made the connections 
between that and their own day-to-day work. 
Women at work in the fields were such a familiar 
sight that nobody asked any questions about what 
they were doing there or why, what was happening
12

to them as a result of ‘development’, and how they 
were responding to it.
The flavour of my conversations can best be 
conveyed by a few random examples, from my 
notes.
A Food and Agriculture Organisation (UN) 
country representative
“ I’ve just been filling in a questionnaire from 
headquarters about women. But you know there’s 

. hardly anything to say, because we don’t have the 
sort of projects that would involve them. We have 
nothing against them, in fact we’d like to involve 
them more, but you see all our projects here are



concerned with cattle, and it just so happens that 
women have very few cattle.”
“ Is it perhaps more than coincidence that all the 
money is going into cattle and almost nothing for 
crops, when cattle are men’s responsibility and 
crops are the women’s?”
“I never really saw it like that. But yes, of course 
there is a connection.”
Head o f planning fo r a World Bank project
“Meet Barbara Rogers, she’s visiting this project 
and wants to know what we’re doing for women. I 
warn you though, she’s a feminist.”
Embarrassed silence.
“Well, actually I don’t think there’s anything of 
much interest to you here. We’re a huge 
programme, millions of dollars, seven countries, 
and we don’t have time for any special projects.”
Onchocerciasis Control Programme (World Health 
Organisation and others)
“Why do all your documents on the incidence of 
river-blindness only refer to men? Don’t women 
get it? Or doesn’t it matter if they get it?” A 
question repeated several times.
Three different replies:
“There isn’t any difference. Women and men get 
the disease at exactly the same rate, as far as I 
know.”
“In our village visits we find it’s really a men’s 
disease. Sure, we’ll find three or four blind women 
in each place, but it’s usually trachoma, not 
oncho.”
“There’s no common pattern. My sociological data 
show that it entirely depends on the seasonal work 
patterns, who works close to the river for the 
longest periods. In some villages more women have 
oncho than men.”
Finally:
“The documents only mention men, you say? I 
don’t believe it. Let me see . . .  Well, how amazing! 
You’re right! I’ve worked on this for years, read 
that document dozens of times, and never noticed 
that it’s only about men. And now I come to think 
of it, our film only shows pictures of men. I wonder 
why . . .”
Another FAO country representative, and the 
project manager o f an irrigation scheme
“Women? Well, they’re the only ones that do any 
work on the scheme, or in the whole area come to 
that. The men might be officially responsible but 
you won’t catch them working in the sun for hours

on end. Our most successful grower is a woman. 
The best project worker we’ve ever had is a 
woman. The project would collapse without them.”
“Well, what do the men do?”
“They drink. They sit in the shade and talk 
politics. Everyone knows it’s the women who do 
everything here.”
A voluntary agency’s regional representative 
“Are you digging wells here?”
“Well no, we’ve had very negative experience with 
this well-digging business. Everybody thinks 
they’re so important, but we’ve done everything we 
can think of and we can’t get the community to 
take responsibility. I’ve been to villages, collected 
all the men together, talked with them for hours. 
Then I come back with the equipment. We dig 
down until midday, and there’s some water in the 
hole. I can’t get them to understand that they’ve 
got to keep digging, otherwise the well will dry up 
as soon as the dry season starts. They just refuse to 
dig any deeper, and of course their wells dry up 
and they come and ask for more help. I’m fed up 
with wells.”
“But why were you only talking to the men in the 
first place? They’re not the ones who go to the well 
every day, year in and year out, and who actually 
observe the level going up and down according to 
the seasons . . . ”
Pause.
“ I didn’t think of that then. That was before I 
started to become enlightened about that sort o f 
thing.” *
Director o f a co-operative employment project
“ I’ve tried to introduce vegetable production here, 
too. I got this man to try it, spent hours with him 
suggesting new techniques working with him, 
persuading him to experiment with different 
methods. Yes, it looks very impressive, and he gets 
a good income from it. But I’m very disappointed 
that it hasn’t been taken up by anyone else in the 
village, which was the original idea.”
“Didn’t any of the women show ahy^interest?”
Another of those long silences. This tim e I thought 
I’d really offended him. He finally replied, very 
slowly.
“Perhaps if I ’d tried it with the women in the first 
place the idea would have got a lot further by now. 
You know, I just never thought of that.”
It was exhausting dealing with all these men. My 
immediate reaction to these scenes was to seek out 
other women who could throw some light on it

13



from a more thoughtful perspective, whether in the 
UN project offices or in the villages themselves.
Most women in the UN field offices were 
secretaries. They gave me coffee, advice, sometimes 
whispered encouragement. While the men were out 
of the room I would get comments like, “I hope 
you keep doing what you’re doing here. The men 
think they own us in this office.” Many of these 
women are unable to see much of what is 
happening in the field, and few bosses bother to 
explain to them what is going on. They feel 
intimidated by their bosses, and are anxious not to 
step out of their prescribed role; in many cases, 
they have no alternative employment prospects 
outside the UN.
One of them left soon after I did, despite pleas 
from local staff and project managers alike to stay. 
But as the most junior professional in the office, 
and a woman at that, she had been a natural 
target for her Resident Representative. She 
explained:
‘‘He can’t relate to women as professionals — only 
as sex objects (literally). If he wants women to work 
for him he’s going to have to learn to behave like a 
human being. I don’t have to put up with his 
hostility, now that things are opening up for 
women back home.”
Then there were the village women, the only ones 
who really counted in the end. I was handicapped 
by the impossibility of spending any length of time 
with them, by not speaking a word of their 
language, of coming from such a different 
background. In many cases, I might arrive in a 
village without knowing anything about it or the 
people who lived there. Echoing in my ears was the 
favourite jibe of men in development studies: “Of 
course, western women’s lib is completely ir
relevant to Third World women.”
A ‘Cook’s tour’ like mine is hardly the ideal way of 
testing this assumption about the supposed gulf 
between women. However, I found it amazingly 
easy to exchange basic ideas with village women 
despite the unfamiliarity, language barriers and 
uncertainties of translation through men. In some 
cases the contact was very direct — like when the 
leader of one of the women’s groups in a Zambian 
village seized on my brief visit and urged me to: 
“Tell the big men, if you see them, we need help. 
We’ve worked hard to raise our own funds: 
brewing, cooking, sewing — but it’s not enough for 
what we need to do. Tell those men it’s time they 
give us some help for a change.” In Botswana, I 
was met with a very similar appeal from the 
leaders of the Botswana Council of Women, which
14

has some 300 village-level groups. They were in 
despair about the prospects of international 
assistance of any kind, and disgusted at the 
superior attitudes of the men controlling voluntary 
agency funds which could have been of great help 
to them.

in the Ivory Coast, I was faced without warning 
with formal village meetings, which demonstrated 
vividly the problems of generalising about ‘Third 
World Women’ as if they were an undifferentiated 
mass. In the first village, my hosts from the 
co-operative organisation and I had the greatest 
difficulty persuading any of the women to say 
anything in front of the men. When the most 
senior women started to answer questions and 
began to show a little more confidence, a man 
jumped up and denounced them violently for 
presuming to speak in a men’s meeting. The rest of 
the session was spent in wrangling among the men 
about rank and precedence. Discouraged by the 
experience, I approached the second village with 
trepidation. It was only three miles away, and the 
people were from exactly the same group. Yet here 
the women, particularly those active in their 
branch of the official women’s organisation, were 
happy to discuss almost anything under the sun, 
while their men sat and listened.
They were curious about how women lived in my 
part of the world. I explained that isolation and 
loneliness were great problems, with the women 
tied to their children and houses and with their 
husbands away most of the time leading 
completely separate lives. I expected sympathetic 
commiseration. Instead, they told me they would 
love to exchange their lives for what I had 
described, and get their husbands off their backs 
and out of their way all day . . . The problem was 
that the brief moment of shared interest, jokes and 
feelings was always being broken off as I left for 
the next place. I felt continually that a little more 
time, a smattering of local language, would have 
produced some very interesting exchanges, and I 
left confident about the possibility of communi
cation between women coming from opposite sides 
of the world.

With all its limitations, this tour exceeded my 
expectations in terms of new perspectives about 
women in Africa, and demonstrated also that 
future attempts at evaluation could be more 
productive, especially as the process of questioning 
male bias in development continues to evolve.
Barbara Rogers
from Spare Rib — May 1978



“I ’ve talked to lots o f m en’s groups and women’s groups about energy and the 
environment. The women keep asking ‘What will it mean for our children?’ The 
men ask ‘What will it mean for industrial production?’ When I ask the men if  
they aren’t concerned for their children they say ‘I t ’s up to them to sort out their 
own future — we have to leave them a challenge’. ”

Jeanette Fitzsimons 
Values Party Energy spokesperson 

“If  we don’t leave any problems for our children to solve, their lives will lack 
zest. ”

M. Boiteaux, Director-General of EDF, France’s nuclear industry.

DAUGHTERS OF 
EARTH —

wom en and 
the environment
Men and women see the world differently because they view it from different 
positions. The attitudes of women towards environmental quality and energy 
supply problems provide a fine example of this fact. As the world becomes more 
crowded and industrialised, environmental and energy questions become more 
and more vital; women as well as men become concerned and active in 
environmental pressure groups, and they respond to the messaged of these groups. 
Environmental groups of all kinds in New Zealand are both led and supported by 
women.
Yet the relation of women to the environment, and to environmental 
organisations, needs to be clarified. Why are women so involved and concerned, 
and how does their concern and involvement differ from that of men? How can we 
change the deeply ingrained attitudes of male domination, which apply not only 
to women and children, but also to the earth and its resources?
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The sort of attitudes which lead to comments 
such as this one by U .S. Admiral Dufek, who 
spoke of the establishment of a (disastrous) 
nuclear reactor in Antarctica as marking “ ...a  
revolutionary step in man’s conquest of the 
remotest continent...” (Emphasis added.) We 
are so used to men speaking o f 'conquering 
peaks, exploiting minerals, ravaging hillsides 
and so on that the imagery has become stale 
and we no longer recognise these activities as 
the rapes which they really are. In demanding a 
better world for themselves, more and more 
women are becoming aware that living in a 
better world includes living in a better balance 
with that being which still retains its pre- 
patriarchal name — Motlier Earth. It works 
the other way too — as women fight to protect 
the mother of us all they realise that arrogant 
attitudes of male domination apply to women 
as well as the earth. Throughout the world 
women are uniting to fight the abuses of these 
dual exploitations. Nuclear power is something

which threatens both women and the earth. 
Cathy Leigh, in a letter to the Australian 
“Campaign Against Nuclear Power 
Newsletter” , puts it this way “ ... nuclear power 
is the logical continuation of our present 
oppressive society. It is not an isolated battle, 
but one inherently linked with all battles 
against oppression. The nuclear society 
continues and increases the oppression of 
women.”
These realisations of the connections between 
the exploitation of women and the exploitation 
of the earth are still fairly new. They have not 
yet been fully developed, and they have far- 
reaching consequences. This article is intended 
to make a beginning in New Zealand by looking 
at a few key areas. I talked to Jeanette 
Fitzsimons (Values Party Energy spokesperson 
and a director of the Environmental Defence 
Society) and Kathleen Sheehy (joint editor of 
“N.Z. Environment” ) about some of the major 
issues.
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Women and environmental issues

The environmental activities of women are varied. 
The members of Friends Of The Horqe share ideas 
on how to run a non-polluting, ecologically-sound 
household. Women co-ordinated the two nation
wide petitions on nuclear power and native forests, 
both of which received over 300,00 signatures, and 
woman also did a lot of the footslogging and 
doorknocking needed to get those signatures. At 
the moment a woman is president of the Native 
Forests Action Council, the activist organisation 
which is trying to preserve native forests, while 
women were among the protestors who sat in the 
treetops at Pureora Forest in an effort to protect it. 
Why is there such involvement and concern?
Jeanette suggested that women play such an active 
part in environmental issues because they are less 
likely to be employed fulltime and tied into the 
commercial system in the way men are. Their 
different position gives them a different perspect
ive. Does their greater contact with children give 
them a greater concern for the quality of life? They 
are certainly more concerned (see the quotes at the 
head of this article) although perhaps this is not the 
only reason why. Women also have some 
advantages if they don’t have to struggle to support 
themselves because they are in a better position to 
be part of supportive circles and less subject to 
hostile criticism from fellow workers and from 
employers — this makes environmental activism 
easier.
Both Kathleen and Jeanette have noticed a 
tendency for women to act when they feel 
something is right. They don’t need to “ rational
ise” to the same extent as men do. This became 
obvious while collecting signatures for Campaign 
Half Million, the petition against nuclear power in

New Zealand. Women did not care how much 
alterative energy sources would cost — if nuclear 
power was going to kill them and their children 
then any cost was preferable. Men needed more 
“reasons” . There were instances when the “man of 
the house” told the petitioner that the household 
wasn’t interested and sent her packing — only to 
be intercepted at the gate by the woman who was 
eager to sign. (For those who still have reservations 
about the cost — recent research shows that 
nuclear power is more costly as well as more deadly 
than other forms of power.)
Women are also more aware of the evils of 
consumerism, Jeanette and Kathleen felt, because 
it is women who tend to do the daily buying for the 
household. They are also responsible for household 
energy use and are in a better position to assess 
costs and benefits than men who spend all day out 
of the house. The powers-that-be have noted both 
these facts. On the one hand big business does it all 
it can to encourage consumption by women, with 
tempting and expensive ads, free offers, “ specials” , 
fancy packaging and so on —on the other hand the 
government and even the oil companies exhort 
households to “go easy on energy” .
You’ll notice that these energy conservation ads 
concentrate on the small individual users of energy 
— the electric elements, light bulbs and family car 
of the average household where a woman is usually 
worrying about the cost of energy — and not on the 
really big boys such as the electricity gobbling 
aluminium smelter at Invercargill. I t’s easier to 
make the housewife feel guilty and encourage her 
to go without than to put the screws on the 
captains of industry. Industry and business can 
make big energy savings if they try, as IBM in the 
U.S. has shown by effecting a 35% saving, but at 
present in New Zealand neither the men who run 
the businesses nor the men who work in them are 
overly interested.
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Jeanette points out that women can have the most 
influence on the energy situation not by flicking 
the off switch in their own homes but by boycotting 
stupid and unnecessary products which require a 
lot of energy to produce. (For example, buying 
foods packed in glass rather than metal cans, 
which require more energy to produce and are not 
so easily reused.) Aerosols, junk foods, overpack
aged goods — these are but some of the things 
which keep industry and consumption ticking over 
while wasting energy. Women have power in this 
respect — they can learn to consume wisely 
themselves and bring up their children to do 
likewise. Even women who don’t have time to be 
active in the environmental movement can be and 
are engaged in making wise environmental and 
energy decisions, and this is very important. W hat 
about the activist women, though? W hat part do 
they play in the environmental movement?

Women and the environmental 
movement

A study done three years ago showed that men are 
still taking top jobs in - the environmental 
movement, even though women were very active at 
grass roots. Men were once again stepping forward 
while women hesitated. Men didn’t necessarily 
have more skills, but as usual they had more 
confidence! A look at those “ at the top” i.e. those 
who have paid positions and/or act as spokes
persons shows that this is still a reasonable 
generalisation, although women seem to be gaining 
ground. For example, Gwenny Davis is currently 
president of the Native Forests Action Council. 
Ann Wheeler and Raewyn McKenzie were the two 
petition coordinators mentioned earlier. Molly 
Melhuish played a big part in getting the 
Campaign for Non-Nuclear Futures off the ground 
and edits its newsletter, “Energywatch” , while 
Molly Colbert has played a similarly active role 
with Clutha Action and Ecology Action (Otago). 
Then there are Jeanette and Kathleen whose views 
form part of this article; and this little list by no 
means exhausts the number of women who are 
playing an increasingly important part in the 
environmental movement. W hat is their exper
ience of the movement and the men in it?

Jeanette and Kathleen both considered that the 
men in the environmental movement tended to be 
more aware than most men of other social issues 
and the need for fundamental changes. Kathleen

characterised them as “soft” rather than “hard” 
— that is, they tend to have more of the 
“feminine” qualities such as nurturance and 
kindness. Obviously they are not the macho types 
who get their kicks from bulldozing down hillsides 
and the like — though sexism is usually more 
subtle than that.
Do both women and men in the environmental 
movement have a longer term perspective, a 
greater concern for future generations? Jeanette 
and Kathleen speculated on whether most parents, 
including fathers, plan for their children’s future 
as best they can, but they are often uncertain 
about just what is in their best interests and tend 
to leave decisions to the technocrats.
Despite the greater awareness of men in the 
movement, there are still some who have a lot to 
learn. Jeanette has had her share of anti-woman 
flak. When she was nominated as Values Party 
Energy spokesperson she was attacked by some 
men in the party who doubted her suitability (as a 
non-scientist) for the job. Women in the party did 
not oppose her, but she feels that even Values 
Party women are not particularly interested in 
energy. She was also perturbed to find even her 
supporters suggesting that she’d need a male 
expert or two to help her do the job. But when the 
position came to the vote the polling was decisively 
in her favour, although a few of her male 
opponents carried out an unpleasant rearguard 
action.

Jeanette also laughed about her experiences with 
Molly Melhuish at the Third New Zealand Energy 
Conference, whej*e one of the engineering bigwigs 
present later described them as “ the two tarts who 
wrecked the Energy Conference” , and claimed that 
their workshop (which was actually attended by 
very “ straight” although not so narrow-minded 
men) was a “communist cell” . Although they felt
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out of place as women because only six women 
attended the Conference, they decided they must 
have had some impact.

Women building new futures

W hat part will women play in building environ
mentally sound futures? Jeanette is convinced of 
the value of practical demonstration. She is not 
interested in changing the system from within but 
feels that for herself the only way to go is to live in 
an alternative way as far as the system will allow. 
W hat is an alternative way? The way in which she 
feels society ought to be living now and in the 
future. She admits that it is easier for her than for 
people (such as her husband) who are forced to 
work in the system. She finds a symbolic value in 
small things, such as her vegetable garden — it 
may not produce all the family’s needs but it is her 
way of getting back at “agribusiness” — the 
growing of food as an industrial production 
system. Growing your own vegetables is more than 
feeding yourself — Jeanette feels that the system 
has less power over her the more she is able to look 
after herself.
However, she also feels that it is important not to 
cut oneself off completely. I t’s not a good idea to 
avoid even the non-sympathetic because she feels 
that there are all kinds of seeds of change even in 
seemingly traditional people, and it is important to 
give them a chance to grow. For this reason she is 
a member of the Values Party — as a political 
candidate she is in a good position to make contact 
with people, and the party is also a way of viewing 
things as a whole.

We discussed whether the alternative ways of doing 
things (which often require less, or less complex 
technology) would make more work for women. 
Whether women would be forced to go back to 
pre-washing machine, pre-electric oven drudgery. 
Kathleen and Jeanette felt that there was a danger 
that “back to the land” alternative movements 
carry with them the possibility of returning to old 
roles for women, but did not think that this would 
necessarily happen. After all, at the moment we 
have the old roles with the new technology! Maybe 
attacking the roles directly is what counts. Jeanette 
also suggested that some problems could be 
overcome by allotting “energy quotas” — people 
would be allowed so much and no more as their 
ration — if they chose to spend it all on 
airconditioning and wash the clothes by hand then

that was their choice. Just so long as we’re not 
living in families where men make the energy 
decisions...
Whatever the future, women will be there ... 
Women in the present are making the future — 
women in the environmental movement are trying 
to preserve and promote what is good in the 
present for the sake of the future. In many ways, 
this is a feminist issue. Will we get through to the 
men who control us before they get rid of us? Will 
the boys who play with nuclear toys send us all to 
kingdom come with an almighty bang — or will 
the boys who run the giant corporations have us 
whimpering our way to a pollution-choked 
cancer-ridden doom?
In a capitalist, male-dominated society both of 
these horrible fates seem all too likely and 
alternatives all too necessary. This article merely 
touches lightly on some of the problems facing us 
as women who want to protect Mother Earth. I am 
indebted for some of the ideas to an article by Zoe 
Sofoulis entitled “Progress, Patriarchs and Nuclear 
Power” which is published in Issue 22 of Vashti, 
the Melbourne feminist paper. In her turn Zoe 
draws ideas from Rosemary Radford Reuther’s 
book “New Woman, New Earth” , which sounds 
well worth reading. I hope I have suggested a few 
of the connections and that feminist and 
environmentalist activists will go on to develop the 
rest.
Christine Dann
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Scene ... DSIR ... lunchtime screening ... audience 50/50 male/female, 
educated, white ... The predictable question arises, w  are f/re converted; you 
should be worried about the other people out there? Tm reminded that the 
mythology has breached the bastions o f industrial and scientific research; the 
time-worn use o f logic is an excuse for feelings; there is total inability among 
many men present to perceive the gut feelings of the women; the atmosphere has 
a tone o f arrogance and futility, Emotions are running high as I gather in a 
specimen cubbyhole afterwards with the women, talking support amid the fumes 
and the fuming reaction to those whose constant defeat comes from cold rational 
debate. What am I doing here? Having stirred all this up how can I walk away 
from it? Another screening in another town is scheduled for tomorrow and that is 
my reality.

Perspective ... a five month torn* with the film /  Want to be Joan ... a marketing 
exercise ... the nature of the film — art object and educational tool ... the 
unknown quantity and quality of the potential audiences ... the meaning of the 
film ... the effect the experience has had on my life.

...travelling with

3  want to be Aom



Making the film

I  Want to be Joan is my first film. It is a speciality 
film. The limited New Zealand film buying market 
will not be falling over itself for copies. The film 
was done on a low budget. Nevertheless, there were 
many costs to recover.
Sly intention was always to travel with my first 
ilm, no m atter what its eventual theme. I have 
ong been concerned and impatient with art and 
its political celibacy, and feel that the film 
medium, with marketing scope, has the potential 
to break down the barriers that art and artists 
encounter and perpetuate. I look upon myself as 
someone working with communication rather than 
as an artist.
I  Want to be Joan was not planned and shot in a 
traditional way i.e. from a script. It was made 
through editing conversations with women who 
attended the United Women’s Convention in 
Christchurch in 1977. It was a venture of 
involvement, and its creation has become a 
significant experience in many women’s lives. The 
purpose in making the film was to document the 
reality of women’s oppression. I want it to be used 
as a basis for discussion.
In content, as well as 30 minutes of dialogue, there 
are examples of fine art from painters, Jaqueline 
Fahey, Robin White, and Lynne Zylstra, and 
Rachel McAlpine reads her poem, This is me 
Sheila. The original musical soundtrack was done 
by Dianne Cadwallader and Nancy Keil. The crew 
working on the film were all women whose work 
was voluntary.
Although the film was not planned in a traditional 
way, for three months before the conference it was 

I unconsciously forming in my mind. The six 
interviewees in the film were selected from twenty-

---------------- \
two original interviews. Until women began
speaking to interviewers, I was not sure which 
experience of women’s oppression was uppermost 
in their minds. I held off filming until the Sunday 
of the three-day conference for I wished to try and 
capture women voicing the archetypal view. I was 
tremendously excited, therefore, when Joan Lyes 
said early in her interview. “ I tried to be 
supermum, and that didn’t work. Then I tried to 
be superwife, and that didn’t work either. So now I 
want to be just Joan” . It was then that I knew what 
theme of oppression this film would capture — the 
theme of women speaking from their experience as 
mothers within the institution of marriage. It is the 
major experience of women still. A good way to 
teach about an abstract concept is to draw on 
people’s most similar experiences for validation. So 
the film’s ongoing function was in mind when 
I heard Joan. To her point of reference I edited the 
whole soundtrack. The visual shots were designed 
to be intercut. The decision to refer to as many as 
six women was to show how universal women’s 
experiences are under a male-defined culture, and 
that personality differences, social and educational 
backgrounds are really irrelevant. There was also a 
need, in this still early exposition of the subject, to 
show women as a group. An individual biography 
can be interpreted as an individual solution. A 
special atmosphere was created at that Convention. 
No men were present. The existence of the feelings 
in women due to the reality of male oppression is 
very clearly seen in this type of isolation.
Many people have queried my use of women’s art 
in this film. There are conventions involved in the 
art of filmmaking (some of which I suggest are 
more like prejudices). One of them is, “Don’t 
expect an audience’s attention to be held by 
talking heads” . This belief has been built up over 
time by the assumption that what most people say 
is a load of hogwash. Thus, the emphasis of film



has always been on the image. In this film, 
interesting heads can talk indefinitely. Neverthe
less, I found some technical hazards splicing the 
soundtrack, and I felt that lots of sound warranted 
some pauses for the sake of digestion. I draw your 
attention to the nude from Lynne Zylstra’s 
triptych. Women have asked, “But why is she so 
fat?” “Why are her feet and hands so big?” My 
feeling is that women’s art is not a separate issue 
from women’s consciousness in other fields of 
expression, and while the term oppression is new in 
the mind it can easily be rejected if it can be 
fobbed off onto specifics.

(^Film  on the road

themselves to a position of being able to reflect on 
and report their condition. I know that. A lot of 
people know that. The unknown quantity when 
meeting audiences is, “ How many of them know 
that?” Therefore, my challenge was to try to gauge 
the level of comprehension in each audience.

(^Film  with impact

While making this film I became so involved that I 
verged at times on an emotional level which could 
have impelled me to a brand of doctrinaire 
tyranny. From somewhere I regained my perspect-

I would like to outline the effect of the tour as 
I saw it on both audiences and myself and 
highlight the value of a person travelling with 
ideas.
I have screened the film 76 times. Discussion 
groups that followed lasted an average of two 
hours. Oppression is an abstract word. To most 
people, at best, it is vaguely something to do with 
slaves, blacks or underprivileged countries. It is 
also a rather imperious concept, and, in Marshall 
McLuhan’s lingo, definitely a ‘hot’ word. Hope
fully, education is a process of providing chinks in 
a wall through which each student can pass on her 
particular journey to a sense of knowledge of 
freedom. Facts can be provided ad infinitum and 
people will absorb what can be coped with, maybe 
going away saying, “That was interesting” . But it 
is very rare to reveal emotions as facts without 
people going away saying, “ Sentimental. Trite.

Photos: Stephanie Beth

Emotional blackmail. Propaganda, Propaganda. Women 
Propaganda.” To my mind, emotional distortion is
probably the greatest weapon men have used in the 
communication field to contain the spread of 
feminist thought, whether it be with the 
emotionalism of witch hunts, bra-burning, or 
whatever. Scepticism of true emotional expression 
is fostered by the Science of Reason. I have felt 
very responsible for this film because it’s about we 
women. Wary of scepticism, I have wanted to 
launch it in as favourable climate as I could 
muster. Hence my travelling with it to give it an 
introduction alluding to some of the background I 
have mentioned. But, beyond feeling, I have the 
belief that this film is a better than average tool for 
learning, and I want to promote it.
If  the film has a tone of quality, it is because the 
kwomen have gone beyond feeling sorry for

in discussion groups held after screenings 
o f the film, “I  want to be Joan”.

ive. Since the tour, I feel many people may be 
affected by this sense of imbalance. The wall 
without any chinks, in fact, is so much the norm, 
that ideal perspectives will be continually dashed. 
So the impact of the film (equally, any piece of new 
information) on an audience, was as much to how 
it was fe lt as to how it was heard. If this didn’t 
happen unconsciously (you can see it on people’s 
faces) the film had far less effect. However, if the 
people missed the point of the film, I had a second 
chance by being with them for discussion. I could 
explore further ways of trying to reach some 
people. This is the real value of travelling 
personally with ideas, and, as a process of 
radicalisation, one I feel is sorely neglected.
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Most gatherings have been in halls where I floated, 
and injected new questions, attempting to provoke 
complacency. The idea of sitting in a circle (the 
artificial community) in order to see each face, to 
hear better, to have no hierarchy, to have a higher 
percentage of time and energy per person, to dig a 
little deeper than pleasantries, is still a very new 
experience for a lot of people. One way I felt I 
could ease women towards this temporary intimacy 
was to recommend that they did not sit with 
spouses or best friends. If twos of people talked to 
each other, I drew their attention to the group by 
asking them to repeat what they were saying. At 
times I was more blunt and explained how people 
were alienating others by doing this. It was always 
most satisfying calling everyone into a large circle

can gather 20 people together if they put their 
mind to it. The living room concept is also the 
essence of the workability of the ‘road show’ I feel. 
Basically, a roof over the head, food, a bed, and a 
room for communication transcends the competi
tion of the marketplace. I felt a sense of 
accomplishment after two hours of hard work in a 
formal chaired setting such as the Otago Medical 
School. I felt a sense of accomplishment being with 
a circle of women on a floor. I have been 
constantly reminded of the complexity of the 
subject I’ve been dealing with.

The potential of travelling with film

W hen I came back to Christchurch still thinking 
about blocks in people and about where my 
energies would next be directed, I picked up Elena 
Berlotti’s book Little Girls. Margaret Drabble 
gives the introduction, arid in it she further 
coloured for me the nature of that wall many of us 
are up against as regards communication.
“The assumptions of our society reveal a great 
terror; of women, of sex itself, of loss of male 
power.’’
After exposure to basic political theories of the 
Women’s Liberation Movement, among the 
frustrations that can build up in believers, I’m 
sure, is incredulity that people can be so dense. 
Yet, the very basis of the status quo is the actual 
security it provides by its known quantity. 
Although this security is a form of senility, people 
can exist this way. In Lesbian Motion, Jill Johnston 
says, “ If the iceberg of society surfaced completely 

A group from Feilding, on the left, and another we wouj(j living in a painful but compassionate 
from Palmerston North, above. utopia” .

at the end of the evening to summarise. In an 
average audience of thirty I usually asked five or 
six women to speak in the circle. A first in public 
speaking for some became less of a hurdle in such 
a warm atmosphere. The experience had other 
values. The concluding remarks and questions 
regarding oppression went well beyond trivia or a 
bypassing of the issue. It was here that the 
function and possible organisation of CR groups 
was raised, that phone numbers were taken, and 
the very quality of the evening reflected upon. 
Living room screenings were what I suggested. The 
combination of size, carpet, intimacy and cost 
generally outweighed the tendency of these 
screenings to be private verging on social. Anyone

It is a wonderful vision. My feeling is that a 
coming to terms with the most deep-seated terrors 
in the people of our society needs the greatesi: 
amount of consideration. Otherwise, our message 
is capable of spreading little further. It is up to us 
all to choose our most effective medium o ’ 
communication. I’ve felt so positive about the 
‘road show’ method it is this suggestion I wish to 
leave with you. If there is anyone else interested 
I’ve got some addresses. Anyone wishing to use ’ 
Want to be Joan can contact me at Box 572 
Christchurch.

Stephanie Beth
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Feminism is worldwide — and for those of you who would like to know 
more about what our sisters overseas are doing we publish this guide to 

feminist periodicals in other parts of the world, with addresses, 
subscription rates, and a brief indication of contents. Unless otherwise 
Stated, the subscription rates are the localsubscription rates, in local 
currency, and extra should be added to the subscription price to cover

postage.

Australia
Hecate, Box 99, St. Lucia, Brisbane, 
Queensland 4067, Australia.
A$2.50 per year. Twice yearly. 
Articles on women’s history, politics, 
etc. Original creative work. Similar 
to “Refractory Girl”.
Refractory Girl, 62 Regent St, 
Sydney 2000, Australia.
A$5.50 per 4 issues.
Researched articles on Australian 
women, some feminist theory. 
Reviews.
Vashti, a women’s liberation maga
zine, 165 La Trobe St, Melbourne 
3000, Australia.
AS2.50 per 4 issues.
General interest articles on women 
and feminism.
Womanspeak, P.O. Box 103, Spit 
Junction 2088, Australia.
A$4.00 per 5 issues.
News from Australia and abroad, 
articles and fiction.

England
Spare Rib, Linda Phillips, 114 
George St, Berkhamstead, Herts 
HP42EJ, U.K.
Overseas subscriptions US$13 
surface, US$23 airmail. Monthly. 
Broadsheet’s English “sister”. News 
coverage and general interest 
articles, reviews, etc. Great value.
Women’s Report, c/o 14 Aberdeen 
Rd, Wealdstone, Harrow, Middx, 
U.K.
5 per year. Bi-monthly.
News of advances and setbacks for 
women from Britain and the rest of 
the world.

THE

WORLD

OUR

OYSTER

U.S.A.
Chrysalis. A magazine of women’s 
culture, c/o The Women’s Building, 
1727 North Spring St, Los Angeles, 
California 90012, U.S.A.
Overseas subscription US$15 per 
year.
Information and theory articles. 
Excellent in-depth studies.

Country Women, Box 5l, Albion, 
California, 95410, U.S.A.
US$7.50 per 5 issues.
For feminists living or dreaming of 
living in the country.
Heresies. A feminist publication on 
art and politics. P.O. Box 766, 
Canal St Station, New York, N.Y. 
10013, U.S.A.
Overseas subscriptions US$13 per 
year — international money orders 
only.
Wide definition of art and politics. 
Each issue has a theme, e.g. 
Women’s Traditional Arts, Women 
and Violence, Lesbian Art and 
Artists.

Media Report to Women, 3306 Ross 
Place, N.W. Washington, D.C. 
20008, U.S.A.
US$15 per year (when paid by 
money order). Monthly.
Information on women in the 
communications media — media 
workers and women covered by the 
media.
Meeting Ground, P.O. Box 7, New
Paltz, N.Y. 12561, U.S.A.
Donation. (US$1 per back issue). 
Irregular.
Radical feminist theory and repprt- 
age. Edited by members of New 
York radical feminist group 
Redstockings.

The Monthly Extract. An irregular 
periodical, Box 3488, Ridgeway St 
Station, Stamford, Connecticut 
06905, U.S.A.
US$5.50 per 6 issues.
Women’s health periodical — fight
ing feminist line.
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Ms, Subscription Dept, 123 Garden 
St, Marion Ohio, 43302, U.S.A. 
Overseas subscription US$12 per 
year. Monthly.
The feminist “glossy”. Offensive ads 
— the occasional good article.
Off Our backs . . .  A women’s new 
journal. 1724 20th St. N.W. 
Washington D.C. 20009, U.S.A. 
Overseas subscription US$13 per 
year — 11 issues.
Best value for U.S. women’s news 
and commentary. Some theory 
articles too.
Quest: A feminist quarterly. 2000 
P. St. N.W., Washington D.C. 
20036, U.S.A.
Overseas subscription US$11 sur
face, US$14.50 airmail. Quarterly. 
Feminist theory and ■ information 
articles.
Women: a journal of liberation,
3028 Greenmount Ave, Baltimore 
MD 21218, U.S.A.
US$5.00 per 3 issues.
Articles on women of general 
interest. A different theme for each 
issue, e.g. Humour, Women Alone, 
Spirituality.
Womanspirit, Box 263, Wolf Creek, 
Oregon 97497, U.S.A.
US$7.00. Quarterly.
Women’s spirituality, culture, reli
gion, etc.

Canada
Kinesis, 2029 West 4th Avenue, 
Vancouver, British Columbia, 
Canada.
C$8 per year. Monthly.
Canrdian feminist news and views, 
especially from B.C.

Switzerland
ISIS, Case Postale 301, 1227
Carouge/Geneva, Switzerland. 
Overseas subscriptions US$10 per 
year surface, US$15 airmail. Quar
terly.
An international resource guide, 
with articles from round the world 
on important feminist issues such as 
battered women and refuges, women 
and health, feminism and socialism, 
etc. v Also an action focus — 
coordinator of the International

international 
bulletin c

October 1977 O

feminism and socialism part 1

Feminist Network. Good value — 
possibly the best contact in English 
with feminism in the non-English 
speaking world;

France
Des Femmes en Mouvements, 70
rue des Saints-Peres, Paris 75007, 
France.
6F per issue.
News articles on the activities of 
French and other European women. 
Reviews.
Histoires d’elles, 11 rue Boulard, 
Paris 75014, France.
50F per 12 issues.
Feminist news, theory, interviews, 
etc., both French and international.

Germany
Courage, Bleibtreustrasse 48, 1000 
Berlin 12, West Germany.
3DM per issue.
News of feminist activities in Berlin 
and elsewhere, general interest 
articles.
Emma, Kolpingplatz la, 5000 Koln 
1, West Germany.
3DM per issue.
Germany’s national feminist paper. 
News and general interest articles.

Spain
Vindicacion Feminista 
Roger de Flor 96 
Second Floor 2a 
Barcelona 
Spain
Overseas subscriptions 2,250 pesetas 
per year. Monthly.
Spain’s largest circulation feminist 
magazine. Very Well produced — 
news, general interest articles and 
theory.

The duration of each subscription 
has been indicated, so, if you would 
just like one sample copy divide the 
subscription price by the appro
priate number of issues per year and 
add some more to cover postage. 
This list is by no means a complete 
list of every magazine available — if 
you have a favourite you think 
should be more widely read which 
isn’t on this list please send us the 
relevant details.
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by violet coalhouse
I'M WALKING along a road.
Ahead of me walk two fat quail.

On the right toitoi rustles in the faint breath of wind. On 
the left cows are grazing. The pasture dips down to a 
raupo swamp.
Above, at three o'clock in the afternoon, saunters a warm 
winter sun. Birds fly. A rag dangles from a bare tree. The 
tree's branches are the colour of amber.
There's a grey road winding in front of me. I suck the 
piece of chocolate fudge bar in my mouth. A fatnosed 
aeroplane drones behind my head like a fly.
The road winds on and on.
A dead birs lies smeared across the asphalt. Crickets sing. 
A green car zooms past. I glimpse the people inside, the 
people who sell wine on the island.
Cows graze. Toitoi whispers. I'm walking along a road.

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

I sit on the left-hand swing and lazily push myself back 
and forth. The chippies are all gone. But my mouth still 
tastes of onion flavour. My jeans bite into my stomach. 
Pinching the skin.

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

I COME to the crossroads. I read the signpost earnestly 
(or so it might appear to anyone watching but the baches 
appear shut up for the winter, their windows dead eyes).
It's three thirty in the afternoon. Which would be the 
quickest way home? There's a park with a swing and slide 
and jungle gym.
In my mouth, the chocolate fudge bar's melted, every 
sweet morsel, a long time ago.
There's a doctor's house, a butcher's shop, a TAB, and 
here's a dairy. Have I got enough money for some 
chippies? A dollar in small change is in my purse.
'Twennytwo,' says the little man behind the counter.
Onion flavoured. I rip the packet open as I walk down the 
path to the beach. From above the changing sheds is a 
child's folded paper toy. A fantasy in grey. There are 
three people sitting on a concrete bench gazing out to 
sea. A duffel-coated father, a permed middle-aged mum, 
and a bored daughter with dark hair rippling down her 
back. The man looks round at me. He looks familiar but I 
look away quickly. I walk past them crunching up the 
chippies as fast as I can go.
I come to two swings on the grass verge. Behind them is a 
red house with trellises and bric-a-brac picked out in 
white.

I'M THINKING about the man and the child. They've been 
visiting me for the long weekend. I've been to the wharf 
to see them off. The child had some pebbles she'd picked 
up from the side of the road. They were in the pockets of 
her red overalls. There was a wait for the ferry, so we 
finished up the last of my peppermints. We spent the last 
minutes squeezing the pebbles into the empty 
peppermint container. On the boat, the man found a seat 
next to a guy smoking a cigarette beside a window. I 
passed the child to her father and-kissed them both. I 
didn't want them to go. The child's face was impassive. 
The man looked old and vulnerable. I stumbled back up 
the boat steps and leapt ashore just in time. But I had 
missed the bus that was going to Whakarite Bay. So I sat 
down on an upturned dinghy, took out my sketchpad, 
and began to draw the ferry alongside the wharf. But at 
that point it steamed off into the afternoon, back to the 
mainland. So I drew the wharf without the boat. It would 
make a nice postcard, I thought. Then I bought a 
chocolate fudge bar at the shop-made-out-of-a-bus. Then 
I began to walk along the road.

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

FOR QUITE A WHILE I sit on the swing. The beach is a 
great white crescent from where I sit. I wonder if my new 
burgundy shoes aren't starting to give me blisters. 
Wriggling my feet round I admire the cut of the leather, 
the neat stitching. I wonder if the husband of the woman 
raking the lawn of the red and white house is watching 
me from behind lace curtains. Along the beach sit the 
three people gazing out to sea.
There's a pinkbreasted bird flying across the headland. 
Shall I go up the road over the hill in case there's another 
bus soon? Or I could go round the rocks to the next 
beach and get a drink at the shop there.
Round the rocks the tide is out. Rocks squat in slides of 
shining sand. My feet are tired and drag through the 
scrabbles of shells and heaps of kelp. A boy appears from 
the opposite direction.



Good. That means there must be a way round. Doesn't it? 
The boy's scratching wriggly lines in the sand with a big 
stick.

An old man comes round the headland, holding the hand 
of a small girl in a blue dress. I pass them with my head 
down so I won't have to nod and smile at them. And then 
I'm round the headland.

There's a tiny version of the crescent-shaped beach I've 
just left. A delta with myriads of forks must be crossed. 
It's very shallow and my shoes don't let the water in thank 
god. But the shop is closed. A handwritten notice hangs 
inside the closed door.

Back at 4. Surely it must be that by now. I peer hopelessly 
in the window. Bloody chippies have made me so thirsty. 
But. Will I wait in this cold valley where the sun is 
blotted out by huge macrocarpa trees? Will the shop 
open? Will a bus come?

I plod up the winding hill. I suspect there won't be any 
more buses till the next boat comes in.
Sometimes there is sun on my back. Warming me.
Other times, a frost seems ready to settle on the steep 
banks. Gorse is in fragrant flower.

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

I HEAR A BUS lumbering up the hill! But it doesn't appear 
and I realise it must be going up the other hill. I practise 
how I'll flag down the bus if one comes my way and I'm 
between stops. But here the houses have an air of being 
lived in so maybe I'm being watched! Maybe the people 
behind the little wistaria patios think I'm just another 
loony. Of which there are plenty on the island.
The Island of Cascading Waters, they call it in English. 
Except I haven't yet come across any cascading waters. 
Only been here two months though.

My back's aching. I'm walking up the road like a pregnant 
lady. Hands pressed in the hollow of my back to ease it. I

suppose the ache comes from having to hold the child all 
the time on the wharf. She was struggling to get down 
and watch the water through the planks, all sparkly. But I 
hadn't wanted to let go of her.
I've arrived at the top of the hill.

A concrete seat still partly in the sunlight. From it, a 
marvel of sky, sea, islands. I place my cloth bag on a part 
of the seat free from birdshit. That can be my cushion. I 
sit down, realising that I have got blisters on my heels. But 
if I take the shoes off, I won't want to put them on again. 
A taxi drives up the hill. The driver glances at me. He has 
squinty eyes. Pity I couldn't afford a taxi now but I spent 
too much money on food for my visitors over the week
end. And I wonder if I should go back. Back to the
endless circles. Back to the suburban street, the man, the 
child, the big house, my study full of books, paints, dead 
flowers, junk? Back to the concrete yard, the fruit trees, 
the traffic roaring by? And away from the blueblack sea.
Do they need me. The man and the girl, do they? Ah how 
complicated it is! And yet, It's quite simple really. I always 
do go back and it always does begin again. And I will not 
be free.
I feel sad. Tears spring to my eyes and I'm startled by the 
tears. Because it's been so long since I felt like crying. 
Because now it seems like a luxury when it used to be a 
necessity. I let the hot salty tears slide into my mouth. 
And feel perfectly contented. So the tears must be tears 
of joy or something.

... and clouds and islands trembling in your eyes ...
Wasn't that the poem about the cave by the poet who 
was so tall he had to stoop coming through our kitchen 
door and he gave us cherry brandy to taste out of a funny 
old bottle and us kids got all giggly and afterwards I hid 
under the table and there was another writer who had a 
wooden leg and the kitchen was warm with talk and 
laughter?

And where was the warmth now that they were all dead?

Is your B roadsh eet too preciou s to  
pull apart?

Do you w ant another calendar for  
your w ork w all?
To give a frien d ?
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You can get extra copies for $1 (includes 
postage and packing).
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But birds wheel in the clear sky. Sun sparkles on water 
where boats skim. The hills are covered with bush and 
the valleys are moist. I want to put my arms around 
somebody and make love. I throb with wanting it.
Sighing, I begin to walk along the winding ridge road.

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

ANOTHER shop. Another bus stop. A woman with a 
black dog. She's got a red spotty scarf tied round her 
head like a bandage. She stares at me when I ask her. 'No 
more buses till the boat comes in dear/ she says, 
sympathetic. 'Might as well walk, it's not far now, take the 
right fork, it's quicker!'
Thanking her I trudge on. Round the next bend I'm 
pleased to see that she's right! There's just one more 
hollow, one more ridge, and down the hill will be my 
cottage.

Suddenly I notice things. Bare trees alive with chattering 
birds. Goldfinches, I think. They are fat and take no notice 
of my passing. On gates are painted names. Shangri La, 
Waiwurri, Dunroamin, Mon Desir. You'd think people ... 
But no. Let them be. You can see into their livingrooms 
and kitchens. You can see where they while away their 
lives.

A man is building a pole house. I notice his lean tanned 
body (he's wearing only tatty shorts) until he stares at me. 
Then I ignore him. Another man's mowing his law with a 
motormower. The noise sears the afternoon.
Up on this ridge there's some wind. It's blowing my hair 
into my eyes. A taxi passes going the other way. A 
bearded man waves to me from the taxi, do I know him?
Suddenly the sun sinks. The earth goes chill. Going down 
the last hill, everything becomes awfully clear. Each twig, 
berry, flower, pebble, leaf, stands out razor-sharp to my
eyes.

I shiver.

I cross my arms against my chest, hugging myself to keep
warm.
Yes I shall have to go back, but not yet, I decide. Back to 
the man, the child, the house. But not yet.
Down below my cottage nestles. The pine trees stand 
straight and tall, sheltering it. It's a little white box, black 
trimmings, red iron roof. Next door a tiny man is cutting 
down a tree with a power saw. The noise vibrates 
menacingly across the valley.
I'm walking down the road. Smoke curls softly from 
chimneys. The blue flickering square of television glares 
through windows. A burst of gunfire here. A whinny of 
horses there. From a place down the road, the blast of a 
pop song. Rod Stewart, I think. I pass the bus shelter 
on the corner. The phone booth. Up the road a sheep is 
tethered, and I say hello to it, but it just goes on nibbling.
I'm walking up my path. I unlock the door of my cottage. I 
enter.
I hang up my mask behind the bedroom door. Kick off 
my shoes. Pour myself a big glass of white wine. The rest 
of the night's mine.

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

THERE'S NO MOON tonight. From the back door I watch 
the sky. Its black is laced through with diamonds. I see 
the mainland where the man and child will be. A faint 
glow. Inside the cottage, Mozart is bright and warm. 
Ginger flowers climb up the curtains, intertwined with 
green leaves, brown curlicues. Scrabble, and a jamjar of 
geraniums picked for me by the child yesterday, sit on 
the table.
Later, I take a glass of wine into the bedroom, hop into 
bed. Propped up on pillows I read for a while. The book 
is The Ascent of Man. It has nice pictures. My eyes are 
closing. I turn the electric blanket off, the light off. And 
snuggle into the warm bed.

My mask hangs behind the door.

-------------------------------------# 5

Rosedale Alternative School
We are striving to build a democratic community in which children have the maximum space in 
which to BE, free from the authoritarianism, stereotyping, competitiveness and trivia found 
throughout the State school system.

We believe everyone should have the right to choose their own lifestyle as long as it does not restrict 
the freedom of others. The interactions of all members, with diverse strengths and interests, provides 
an everchanging environment which stimulates the growth and development of all.

If this sounds like “the school” for you, please contact Rosedale School Inc., Rosedale Road, 
Albany, Phone Auckland 415-9769 or 478-8487.
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LESBIAN HEALTH
Living in an agressively heterosexual society gives lesbians 
special health problems. Not only is there very little 
information and research on lesbian health care but also 
the health care system is insensitive to lesbians’ needs. 
Doctors are often patronising and usually ignorant. They 
often base their whole approach on their attitude to the 
sexual orientation of the women. Lesbian women working 
in health services are often unable to reveal their political/ 
sexual orientation for fear of losing their jobs or of 
working in an intolerable situation.

Recently lesbian women have begun 
to write about their health care 
needs, to research issues of concern 
to them and to get together in small 
groups for support. Most important
ly they have begun to question the 
existing work of the women’s health 
movement which has assumed the 
heterosexuality of all women and 
has often been as oppressive to 
lesbian women as the rest of the 
health care system.
The following comments and ref
erences are primarily based on work 
by lesbian women who have been 
involved in the women’s health 
movement. I have chosen to write a 
separate health article to publish 
them because so many women are 
lesbians and they have not had 
recognition of their special needs. I 
cannot claim (as a heterosexual) any 
personal knowledge of these areas 
but I hope that this article will 
stimulate lesbian women to write 
and research this area for them
selves. Moreover, I feel that hetero
sexual women need to be made 
aware of the overwhelming hetero
sexual bias of our society and to 
become aware of the needs of other 
women. Health care is an issue that 
affects all women; lesbian women 
need to remember that the ability to 
care for their own bodies is an issue 
common to all women.

These are the problems that lesbian
women have in health care.
* The medical world assumes that 

we are all heterosexual.
* Research assumes that we are all 

either virginal or heterosexual.
* The health care system assumes 

that lesbianism is ‘abnormal’ 
and in many cases sees 
lesbianism as evidence of mental 
illness.

* Even in the women’s health 
movement there is an assump
tion that all women are hetero
sexual; there is little recognition 
of the special needs of lesbian 
women.

These are the needs of lesbian
women.
* All self health or women’s health 

literature must address the needs 
of lesbian women.

* Lesbian women must share their 
experiences and question and 
research their lives and health 
needs. Until they define their 
own needs they will not be able 
to demand adequate health care 
and research.

* All writing on women’s health 
must define clearly and carefully 
the differences in health care for 
lesbian women as opposed to 
heterosexual women. For ex

ample the stricture to re
frain from intercourse, 
commonly given women suffer
ing from vaginal infections or 
having had an abortion apply 
only to heterosexual/penetrative 
intercourse or to all sexual acti
vity.

* Self help groups are essential for 
lesbians.

* Development of a patient 
advocacy system to provide 
lesbians with support and an 
evening up of the power systems.
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* Special areas of mental health 
must be looked into. The label
ling of lesbianism as evidence of 
mental illness has been a major 
focus of control and fear for 
lesbian women. Research needs 
to be done into the problems 
lesbians face in our society as 
well as support groups being set 
up to help women already affect
ed by the system.

* Research into alcoholism among 
lesbians is needed; is it really a 
problem, if so why, is it the 
nature of socialisation among 
lesbian women. Above all lesbian 
women must educate themselves 
and other women about their 
health needs.

Other Questions to be Answered
* What are the problems of

lesbian health workers? How do 
they cope in the patriarchial/ 
heterosexual health system?

* How do lesbian women relate to 
the women’s health movement?

* What are the problems of
maternity and child-bearing? 
How do lesbian women go about 
having children without having 
any sexual relations with men? 
Do lesbian women have any
special problems in pregnancy or 
labour? How do lesbian women 
relate to rearing children?

* What type of infections do
lesbian women get? What can 
we learn about these and their 
transmission? What treatment is 
effective, how does it affect us, 
our partner/s?

* How does lesbian sexuality affect 
health needs and health?

* How does a political analysis of 
lesbianism affect attitudes to 
health and the health system?

What can Lesbian Women do
— pressure existing health 

systems, to educate themselves, 
on the validity of lesbianism as 
a lifestyle.
develop alternative lesbian or 
feminist run health centres. If 
such health centres are feminist, 
pressure them to provide special

health care and to be sensitive 
to lesbian women and their 
needs.

— develop a political analysis on 
lesbian health care.

The above was developed from 
material written by lesbian women 
and published in Circle One and 
Lesbian Health Issues: A Biblio
graphy.

References
Circle One: A Woman’s Beginning 
Guide to Self Health and Sexuality, 
Zeigler V and Campbell E.F., 1975.
Proceeding for the 1975 Women and 
Health Conference (USA), Boston 
Women’s Health Book Collective.
Our Bodies Our Selves, Boston 
Women’s Health Book Collective, 
Simon and Shuster, New • York, 
1976.
Lesbian Health Issues: An anno
tated bibliography, 1977.
Lesbian Heath Care: Issues and 
Bibliography 1977 (Both available 
from the Santa Cruz Women’s 
Health Centre, 250 Locust St, Santa 
Cruz, Ca 95060. USA. Send $3.00.)
Lesbian Health Care, Francis Horn- 
stein. Available from FWHC 1112 
Crenshaw, Los Angeles, C 90010, 
USA, Send $2.00.

All of the above are highly 
recommended
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can get somewhere else. My mother 
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with middle-class values and ‘being 
nice’ that I don’t think she could 
cope if I tell her. Instead I never 
have my lover at my place, I’m 
vague about where I’m going and 
what I’m doing and I am constantly 
having to monitor my end of
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telephone conversations. It’s awful 
— I’ve even given away my “Lesbian 
Nation” T-shirt”.
Most of the women who were not 
open stated that their job was one of 
the reasons. In occupations in
volving children the public is par
ticularly sensitive about any hint of 
homosexuality. In some government 
departments there are specific reg
ulations excluding any person who is 
homosexual, while the remaining 
departments rely on the clause
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A brief questionnaire was distributed to women at the 
Auckland Lesbian Conference and among local gay groups. 
Thirty replies were received and they indicated some of the 
stress that lesbians may feel to be important. Sixty per 
cent were not completely open about their sexuality and 
this can be a source of tension. As Carol said,



“improper conduct” to threaten any 
lesbian who steps out of line.
At work your sexuality is not 
necessarily to the fore but there are 
plenty of hidden pitfalls, such as the 
office social and the constant 
requests for dates when you appear 
to be unattached.
“I used to talk about my lovers a 
bit with one group at work but it’s 
so hard trying not to use a pronoun 
like ‘she/he’, and I don’t like 
pretending that my lover is a man.”
In talking about their relationships 
with doctors it was quite apparent 
that a number of those answering 
the questions seldom saw a doctor. 
Of those that did about two-thirds 
preferred a female doctor. However 
it is quite significant that several 
thought their doctors regarded their 
sexuality as abnormal. A doctor who 
has a number of lesbian patients 
said, “This is not surprising given 
the conservative nature of the 
medical profession and the lack of 
positive information given to them 
during training.”
Several women complained about 
this lack of knowledge on the part of 
their doctors and the reluctance of 
some doctors to talk about their 
lesbianism. Others complained of 
their ‘dumb woman’ attitudes, lack 
of sensitivity and understanding and 
their inability to listen. In addition 
to these difficulties there are at least 
two doctors in Auckland who think 
all a lesbian needs is a man! The 
medical profession is certainly not 
without its ignorant attitudes in 
some quarters and a great deal of 
educating needs to be done, not only 
to counter the myths but to research 
and present some of the particular 
areas where lesbians feel additional 
stress that could be handled more 
sensitively.
Most of the respondents felt that 
relationships and the breaking up of 
relationships was the area of 
greatest stress for lesbians. This is 
also a stressful area for heterosexual 
women but there are more social 
resources available to her than a 
lesbian who may have to continue 
keeping up a front at work and/or 
in front of her parents. Once over 
the trauma of loss there is the lack

of social facilities where a lesbian 
may seek a new lover, or just relax 
in the company of women without 
being constantly propositioned by 
men.
“When my relationship with 
Christine broke up I was so 
depressed I took six weeks off work 
which was tricky as they don’t know 
that I’m gay. There was this 
enormous hold in my life as we had 
been together for five years and 
lived together for four. If it weren’t 
for a few close friends I don’t think 
I would have pulled through. I’m 
still not over it but I am involved in 
several activities and socialise a bit. 
Occasionally I see a woman who 
attracts me but I don’t know how to 
aproach her to find out if she’s gay. 
We don’t wear labels. I also think 
I’m rather frightened of having 
another relationship. Gay relation
ships are very intense and I think 
that this can be quite stressful 
especially if there is no understand
ing person to talk to.”

Although the question suggesting 
that lesbians may have more alcohol 
or drug problems than straight 
women was slanted in that direction 
few women objected to it. A third 
thought that lesbians may have 
more alcohol problems but house
wives took more valium. The reasons 
for the alcohol problems appear to 
be many and varied. Certainly there 
is a lack of social facilities. Many 
lesbians rely on a particular bar to 
socialise and therefore alcohol is 
very much a part of this socialising 
pattern. Others felt that the attitude 
of society towards lesbians, the

intensity of relationships, religious 
upbringing, and identity problems 
all play their part. A number of 
lesbians feel quite guilty about their 
sexuality and may use alcohol to 
desensitise themselves before love 
making. Other women suggested 
that age, loneliness and a lack of 
self respect all lead to over-reliance 
on alcohol.

“My alcoholism started long before 
I accepted I was a lesbian. I use 
alcohol to escape from the reality of 
myself and from reality as a whole. I 
was worried about what other 
people thought of me and this was 
the main reason why I would not 
accept my sexuality. When I got 
sober I had to accept or I would not 
have been able to stay sober.”
Nevertheless it seems quite clear 
that while some lesbians do not 
appear to suffer more from stress- 
related health problems than hetero
sexual women, half the women who 
filled in the questionnaire did. They 
felt that being a lesbian had resulted 
in body tensions and stress that had 
led to other health problems such as 
headaches, ulcers, dermatitis, and 
hypertension. One woman said that 
she had suffered from a nervous 
rash and depression for about a 
week on coming out. When you are 
public there are also the gross 
remarks and sometimes physical 
attacks from threatened males that 
one has to put up with.
All in all it can be a somewhat 
dismal health picture when you 
consider the amount of oppression 
that women are under and the 
double burden carried by lesbians. 
It is quite remarkable then that 
many seldom see a doctor and 
appear to be in very good health.
“Coping is the name of the game.”
But let’s see more research done by 
lesbians themselves and more health 
alternatives such as the Women’s 
Health Centre in Ponsonby. In 
addition we must all play a part in 
educating the public to change their 
ignorant attitudes on homosexuality.
. . . My thanks to the women who 
participated in this study and who 
shared their personal lives with me.
Miriam Jackson

32



Topic: " WE'VE K E e ; .Q U iL  
WORD {W lL W

QUEENS ROOM, Y*W.C.A. 
12 noon to 1 p.m. 

Thursday, November 2. 
Feel free to bring along your 

lunch.

A LUNCHTIME FORUM 
with Dunedin Central’s
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accompanied by N.Z.N.P.

Divisional Chairman, 
MRS DOROTHY McNAB.
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Send your contributions for 
the Hogwash pages to 

Broadsheet, P.O. Box 5799, 
Auckland.
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Quote from ‘New Zealand the Way I Want It’ by Bob 
Jones. (Whitcoulls 1978) Chapter 18 page 251.

‘No woman, except in the case of the rape 
victim, is forced to become pregnant. Thus, if 
through carelessness or a change of mind a 
woman finds herself unwillingly pregnant 
then the short answer, albeit harsh, is ‘Bad 
luck, chum’. ________________ _
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A  su g g ested  list o f  general fic tion  fo r  children ranging  
fro m  7-16. B o o k sh a v e  been chosen  because they in 

so m e  m easure p re sen t w om en positive ly . A ll titles are  
in paperback . Prices are given w here known. O ther

prices should be within the sa m e range.

AIKEN Joan
The wolves of Willoughby Chase.

GRIPE, Maria
The night daddy. Dell $1.70

Puffin $1.25
Black hearts in Battersea. Puffin 
Night birds on Nantucket. Puffin 
The cuckoo tree. Puffin $0.95
Joan Ai ken has invented an historical period where 
James III rules England and the Hanoverians are the 
villainous pretenders. The heroine’s battle with the 
Hanoverians in a zany world where anything can 
happen. < 8—12
All but a few. Puffin $0.95 
A small pinch of weather. Puffin 
A harp of fishbones. Puffin $1.60 
A necklace of raindrops. Puffin $2.15 
The kingdom under the sea. Puffin $2.30

A solo mother hires a writer to keep an eye on her 
daughter while she works night shift at a hospi
tal. 7—12
LE GUIN, Ursula
Very far away from anywhere else. Bantam $1.95
Two teeangers rebel against the ‘great American
dream’. 14+

LINDGREN, Astrid 
Pippi Longstocking. Puffin $1.45 
Pippi goes abroad. Puffin $1.45 
Pippi in the South Seas. Puffin $1.45
The immortal Pippi who is the strongest girl in the 
world. With her around life is seldom dul. 7—10

Books of short stories. Whether modern fantasies or 
traditional fairy stories they are told with verve and 
humour. Have you ever heard of a parrot pirate 
Princess? All ages.

BALDERSON, Margaret
When jays fly to Barbmo. Oxford U.P.
During World War II a Norwegian girl uses all her 
resources to survive both the Nazis and the 
weather. 11—16

FITZHUGH, Louise 
Harriet the spy. Collins $1.25 
The long secret. Dell
The adventures of Harriet who indulges her insatiable 
curiosity in a most methodical manner. 10—11
Nobody’s family is going to change. Dell

Emma wants to be a lawyer, but her parents don’t 
approve. Slightly over-written, but sound feminist 
stuff. 12—15

GREENE, Bette
Summer of my German solider Puffin $1.85
An unhappy and neglected Jewish American girl must 
choose between her own conscience and societal 
expectations. 12—15

MCCAFFERY, Anne 
Dragonsong. Corgi $2.35
Science fiction story about a girl breaking out of the 
societal mould that seeks to confine her. 12+

MILES* Betty
The real me Avon $1.65
Barbara wants to do a newspaper round but is told girls 
can’t, so she starts campaigning for equal rights. 7—10

PORTIS, Charles 
True grit. Peacock $1.45
Mattie sets off to avenge her father’s murder in this 
western. 14+

SYMONS, Geraldine 
Miss River and Miss Bridges
Two Victorian schoolgirls dress up as middle-aged
women and hurl bricks at No. 10 Downing St. to aid the 
Suffragettes. 10—14

VESTLEY, Ann-Cath 
Hallo Aurora! Puffin $1.15
Aurora’s father stays home to mind her and the baby 
while her mother works. 7—10
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W omen’s A rts F estiv al

The Christchurch Women’s Libera
tion Collective is organising a 
Women’s Arts Festival for the 2nd, 
3rd and 4th of February 1979. So 
far, we are only in the early stages of 
our planning, but we have started 
optimistically and have plenty of 
space booked at the Christchurch 
Arts Centre in readiness for the 
many exhibitions, stalls, workshops 
and performances that we are 
planning.
Our programme is not yet finalised; 
it obviously cannot be until we hear 
from women who wish to come 
exactly what they want to see 
happen. The focal point of our 
festival will centre on activities in a 
main hall, where we plan to display 
women’s art and photography. Here 
women will be encouraged to read 
their poetry and any other kinds of 
literary work, to sing and to play 
music and to generally participate in 
all kinds of creative activity. What 
we have in mind is an art 
environment along the lines of the 
women’s exhibition at the C.S.A. 
Gallery which was held during the 
1977 United Women’s Convention 
in Christchurch. We have another 
big space set aside for women’s craft 
displays and stalls. Craft is an 
extensive and traditional form of 
feminine creativity and we hope this 
section will be as representative as 
possible of old and new examples of 
women’s craft activity in New 
Zealand. It will also provide an 
opportunity for women to sell their 
work.
We are on the track of some good 
women’s films from the Sydney film 
cooperative, and we have 
approached the new commercial 
cinema at the Arts Centre, which 
seems willing to screen some inter
national women’s feature films over 
the period of our festival.

Another area of activity planned is 
dance and theatre. We have hopes 
for professional performances, and 
as well we want to see happen any 
kind of spontaneous drama that 
women may care to explore.
In the workshop section, we have 
ideas in the two very important 
areas of health and spirituality. 
Health will include such things as 
natural healing, feminist therapy, 
yoga, massage and self defence. 
Spirituality is a loose term; by it we 
envisage such activities as group 
meditations, astrology workshops, 
groups exploring ancient women’s 
mysteries and symbols, as well as 
contemporary women’s culture.
Of course we will save space and 
time for general celebrating, such as 
dancing, processions and partying. 
We are able to run the Arts Centre 
creche, so small children will be 
taken care of. If necessary, we will 
arrange activities for older children 
as well. We will also be happy to 
arrange billetting for women coming 
from out of Christchurch who need 
somewher to stay.
This is an outline of our project — 
rather ambitious perhaps, but we 
are very enthusiastic and have our 
hopes aimed high. We want to 
attract women from throughout the 
country to come and participate. 
Our aim is for the festival to be as

informal as possible, with the 
emphasis on sharing, so that every 
woman will contribute as much as 
she feels able or inspired to. We do 
not want an elitist, conventional 
type of arts festival, where a few 
professional celebrities perform, and 
everyone else merely pays to watch. 
Although our emphasis will not be 
political (in the narrow definition of 
the word) we feel it necessary to 
have our festival open only to 
women, in order that we may feel 
free to explore our creativity in a 
secure, supportive environment. For 
this reason, we will also discourage 
the media. If women wish it, we will 
open the craft area to the general 
public on Sunday afternoon, and 
women with art and photography 
they would like to sell may do so 
too. However, the Arts Centre is in 
the heart of town, and some 
intrusions will be unavoidable. We 
did consider holding the festival 
outside the city, but decided that to 
do this would limit our numbers and 
be too exclusive. We really do want 
every woman who is interested, 
whether involved with the feminist 
movement or not, to come and enjoy 
a time of discovery and sharing. A 
women’s Art Festival in New 
Zealand will surely help individual 
women find encouragement and 
direction in their work, and collect
ively, it will strengthen our women’s 
culture. Now is the time for this to 
happen: please support us. Send all 
inquiries to Box 21069, Edgeware, 
Christchurch.



The Feminist Eye
book reviews

The Violent Sex,
Laurel Holliday.
Bluestocking Books,
Berkeley, California, 1978.

My first reaction on seeing the title of 
this book was “Yuk, if men are violent let 
them work out the solution to it 
themselves!’’ So I put it aside and" 
reviewed another book first!
But when I did get back to this book I 
found it extremely interesting. Laurel 
Holliday has done very extensive 
co-ordinating of the results of research 
done by various impeccable authorities 
on the male genetic make-up. She has 
gathered it all together and drawn some 
conclusions — clear-eyed and really very 
objective, considering her original 
feminist base. In fact, most of her 
conclusions take a very different view
point from the feminist one.
Feminists have denied that there are any 
biological influences on sex-differen
tiated behaviour. This book concludes 
that this position is limited. The scienti
fic position is that “any purely cultural 
account of the relevant human sex 
differences is extremely implausible” 
(P-10).
Because she was aware that she must 
face this conclusion squarely, Laurel 
Holliday spent three years searching the 
Tufts and Harvard libraries, and the 
University of California library. Her 
conclusion is that “although men are 
responsible for the pain and suffering 
they ca±iseA they are/iot to blame" (p.12). 
Her search ranges over psychology, 
genetics, brain research, neurology, 
endocrinology, behavioural science,

medicine, biochemistry, education, 
sociology and anthropology — to name 
but a few of the fields she covers. She 
does her best (and succeeds most of the 
time) to be unbiased and unjudgemental 
about her findings. Her emotions as she 
worked began with hate and fear of men, 
which intensified at first but then began 
to move into understanding, empathy, 
and eventually into an attempt at helping 
men to find answers and remedy the 
violence they have within them.
She finds that this violence appears to 
be genetically programmed into males. 
There is variation between males of 
course, but all of them have more 
violence programmed into them than any 
female has. As well as this, all male 
fetuses develop more slowly than female 
fetuses and so are more prone to 
disturbances and negative influences 
from outside. This continues throughout 
early childhood and until early teens. 
Similarly, the male brain appears to be 
more subject to the influence of the 
adrenal gland which inspires the male to 
“ fight” rather than to “ take flight” . She 
finds that this originated in the dim past 
when man began to hunt large game and 
compete for territorial rights.
Her conclusions may be summed up in 
this quotation from Chapter Four. “We 
will have to help men change, but we 
cannot force them. We can make them 
excruciatingly aware of their limitations, 
both biological and cultural, and suggest 
the path to their absolution. We can set 
an example which they can not help but 
be drawn to. But, in the end, the choice 
must be up to them ... All our action, if 
we would not act in total absurdity, must 
be based on the hope that the very 
flexibility of the human brain which 
allowed us to get into such a mess can 
also be used to get us out.” (p. 180-181) 
She sees some of the remedies which

women can help men to use to find a way 
out for all of us as: 1 improving the 
pre-natal and post-natal environment; 2. 
having' more female and fewer male 
children; 3. reducing alcoholic intake 
and possibly increasing marijuana use; 
4. improving nutrition; 5. reducing TV 
and sports violence and all influences 
that increase violence in the male child. 
She also has her own positive suggestion 
to make — that we replace “ power over” 
by “ power w ith” , which basically is 
“ co-operation and love” . This she thinks 
can be achieved through almost any 
religion, and by meditation and “ the 
evolution of consciousness” . •

Noreen Keightley

Fight On Sisters...
and other so n gs for liberation.
Carol Hanisch.

A Women’s Liberation songbook to 
review is a rare event — it’s hard to know 
where to begin. There have been several 
collections of women’s and feminist 
songs, both modern and traditional, 
which have trickled down here from the 
United States, Britain and Australia, but 
Fight On Sisters is probably the first 
collection of songs any woman has 
written specifically for and about 

* Women’s Liberation to reach our shores.
Broadsheet has devoted considerable 
space over the past few years to . 
reviewing records by women musicians, 
and these singers seem to fall into two 
-main categories — overtly feminist 
musicians, sqch as Teresa Trull, Alex 
Dobkin and Holly Near, and talented 
women musicians who compose their 
own material and do not reinforce 
traditional stereotypes, such as Joan 
Armatrading, Joni Mitchell and the 
McGarrigle sisters. Carol Hanisch is a bit 
different. She was a feminist before she 
took an active interest in music, and she 
is better known for her political activities 
and writing, such as organising the first 
Miss America protest and contributions 
to “ Feminist Revolution” , the book 
produced by the New York radical 
feminist group Redstockings. At present 
she edits Meeting Ground, a radical 
feminist journal.
However, although deeply committed to 
actions and analysis, Carol felt a need to 
express her politics in song, and was 
frustrated by the lack of music which 
said what she felt. Women had not

DIANE ARBUS TO UR SCHEDULE - 1 9 7 9

AUCKLAND 1 December — 4 January
CHRISTCHURCH 20 January — 19 February
HAMILTON 6 March — 1 April
LOWER HUTT 14 April — 14 May
NATIONAL GALLERY 26 May — 25 June
PALMERSTON NORTH 5 July — 6 August
WANGANUI 18 August — 17 September
NEW PLYMOUTH 4 October — 5 November
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produced the equivalent of the stirring 
songs which had inspired the worker’s 
movements of the 1930s (such as 
Florence Reece’s “Which Side Are You 
On” and Sarah Ogun’s “ I Hate the 
Capitalist System” and the Dustbowl 
Ballads of Woody Guthrie) and the Civil 
Rights movement of the 1950s. The most 
prevalent form of feminist music was 
lesbian feminist music, which contains a 
lot of songs about love and relationships, 
many songs about nature and the country 
life, and relatively few overtly political 
songs — certainly none in the “ move
ment” tradition familiar in the U.S. Nor 
(of course) were there any songs dealing 
with the personal power imbalance in 
male/female relationships.
Carol decided that there was one sure 
answer to the problem of not having the 
songs she wanted to sing — write ’em 
herself. Hesitantly, she composed 
“ Fight On Sisters” by putting original 
words to a borrowed tune. As she began 
to compose more songs she encountered 
problems, not the least being the 
departure of the folk musician she had 
been living with, who felt threatened by 
her newfound skills. She discusses this 
in her song “We Want It A ll” . She has 
some more to say about the problems of 
combining politics and personal relation
ships in her songs “ Bedroom Backlash” 
and “ Match My Thunder” — both frank 
exposures of the problems women 
moving ahead face when confronting 
men who like things as they are. The 
other songs are more general and make 
strong political points, such as “You 
Better Stop Blaming Women” . She also 
has a dig at efforts to recreate matriar
chal cultures with her song which goes 
“ Better to be sisters of the sun, than

sisters of the moon, Better to be 
lighting up a new day than reflecting the 
old...”
The tunes ... are simple, for singing 
along with rather than being impressed 
by. Vehicles for the message of the 
words rather than objects of beauty in 
themselves. Part of the folk tradition, 
which has always stressed the import
ance of the message, rather than the 
classical or pop traditions, where words 
can be meaningless. Good rousing 
choruses — which support the quotes 
from Woody Guthrie and Phil Ochs on 
the back cover, which both stress the 
power, beauty and political effectiveness 
of people joining together in song. 
Perhaps Carol would also agree with 
Woody Guthrie’s alteration of a saying by 
Lenin. The original went “Wherever there 
are three balalaika players gathered, one 
of them ought to be a communist.” 
Guthrie changed it to “Wherever there are 
three communists gathered, one of them 
ought to be a guitar player.” Substitute 
feminist for communist ...
Propaganda? As the Aunt Molly Jackson 
quote on the back cover says, “ Propa
ganda or proper goose; the truth is what 
matters.”

Christine Dann

Fight On Sisters is available from P.O. 
Box 7, New Paltz, N.Y. 12561, U.S.A. for 
US$2.00.

Realm s of Gold,
Margaret Drabble,
W eidenfeld & Nicholson, 1975 
Penguin, 1977.

In the past few years we have seen a new 
wave of pseudo-feminist books and 
films. Films like ‘An Unmarried Woman’ 
or ‘Alice Doesn’t Live Here any More’ only 
pretend to deal with the real situations of 
women. They take as their subjects 
women who are faced with the problems 
of marriage in a sexist society, the 
turmoil of the ending of a marriage, 
attempts to find a place in a man’s world. 
Because these films take these situations 
seriously, because they invite us to see 
their heroines as illuminating for us the 
situations of countless other women, 
they can be taken to be serious feminist 
works. So when they sell out they are 
actually more dangerous propaganda 
than the quite non-believable heroines of 
more romantic tales. These ‘feminist’ 
fables can sell out by offering a heroine 
who finds happiness again in the arms of 
a new and superior man, by ignoring the 
anguish of being alone, the weariness of 
meaningless work, the burdens and 
guilts of bringing up children alone, the 
demeaning worry of not enough money. 
They^offer simply an upbeat version of 
fulfilment and identity solely through a 
man.

Margaret Drabble’s Realm of Gold is 
another disappointment within this 
family of new wave ‘feminism’. Frances 
Wingate, on the ending of her marriage, 
finds happiness with a new man. But 
Frances Wingate is scarcely typical of 
the situation of most women, for she has 
some rather special advantages. Frances 
is in her mid-thirties, the mother of four. 
She is also rich, an extremely successful 
professional archaeologist, and has found 
her true-love. Her children, far from being 
emotionally damaged by loss of a parent 
in a nuclear family world, are ‘tough, 
resilient, good natured’ ; they are ‘an 
excitable, assertive, healthy, resolute, 
daring bunch’. Nor is Frances troubled by 
any submerging of her own individuality 
by this bunch of assertive children. 
During her marriage ‘she pursued her 
own interests, her own self, in his 
despite’. But the reality of socialisation 
for many women of course is that they 
have no interests of their own to pursue, 
and if they have, they are expected to 
make them secondary to their children’s 
interests.
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Frances Wing te :s discovered in Chapter 
1 in the best room in the best hotel at an 
international conference. She spends 
her time sitting by the pool, drinking, 
choosing among attractive men, deliver
ing her learned paper to an admiring 
audience. Where are Frances’ four chil
dren? They are with their father or a 
housekeeper. After a fortnight away 
Frances notes that ‘I’ll have to get back 
to my children at some point’. Indeed she 
does have family chores: ‘buying socks 
for Spike in Alexandria, rushing home 
from Glasgow to take Josh to the Doctor 
... shouting at domestic agencies...’. The 
real and difficu lt world of juggling 
motherhood and career is, however, at 
least whispered at, for Frances does feel 
some guilt concerning her children. But 
in general she has a ‘splendid careless
ness’. We can scarcely be intended to 
take her money worries as very burden
some: ‘Life is very expensive for a single 
woman you know. Four children, food 
bills, mortgage, housekeeper, cleaners, 
trains, aeroplanes, all that kind of thing’.
There is a glimpse of realism, and of a 
truer feminist consciousness in the 
contrasting of Frances with her cousin 
Janet Bird. Janet is caught in a drab life 
of marriage to a domestic bully who 
constantly belittles her. She is not a 
natural mother, her baby is miserably 
teething, her sex life is a distasteful 
duty. What is Drabble telling us? That 
Janet lacks only the will to be like her 
dashing cousin, that she should act 
while she is ‘not yet quite hardened into 
irremediable bitterness’? The reality of 
Janet’s life vis a vis Francis’ is indeed a 
bitter contrast — dash, flair, wealth, 
sexual fulfilment, against a puzzled sad 
feeling that her own woman’s world is a 
ghastly emptiness of non-self — some
one’s hostess, someone’s mother, some
one’s sexual convenience, never herself. 
The question Drabble has her ponder is 
‘What had she done wrong? What had 
been her mistake?’ Now we needed 
Marilyn French’s The Women’s Room if 
only to show women that their situation 
is not the result simply of their own 
mistakes. There is a series of steps 
socially pressured all the way which 
narrow inexorably upon the marriage trap 
Janet finds herself in. This is why The 
Women’s Room, though perhaps not a 
first rate novel, is a first rate feminist 
book. Realms of Gold is a good read, but 
it is pseudo-feminist, which is more 
insidious than anti-feminist. It presents 
women’s life as if it were little more than 
a matter of choice to be Frances or 
Janet, and as if the social realities which 
affect women’s lives are not real.

Patricia Baillie

The Wise Wound — Menstruation and Everywoman Penelope Shuttle and Peter Redgrove,London Victor Gollancz Ltd 1978

When is a Curse not a Curse? 
When it’s a Blessing in Disguise.

Have you ever thought of your period as a 
blessing (and not just a welcome sign 
that you aren’t pregnant this time); an 
enjoyable experience; something to look 
forward to? Well, I was pretty sceptical 
too when I began this book, whose basic 
thesis is expressed in the riddle above. 
However, as I read on I became more and 
more fascinated with the possibilities 
offered by Penelope Shuttle and Peter 
Redgrove. According to their theory the 
positive and valuable qualities, the 
blessings, of menstruation have been 
disguised and subverted by men in a 
frightened reaction against the powers of 
the menstruating woman. Menstruation 
is seen by these writers as a time of 
heightened sensitivity, both physical and 
psychic, of increased insight and fruitful 
introspection; a time when “ the healthy 
woman may draw on abilities and 
capacities that are not related to the 
values of ovulation and childbearing but 
that are instead related to that other side 
of her nature, of independence of 
thought and action.”  They suggest that 

’ man has abused and manipulated the 
menstruating woman’s sensitivity and 
vulnerability and her need for seclusion 
“ in the secret places of her heart” in 
order to pervert and deprive her of her 
mental and spiritual powers. They show 
how closely this is linked to the 
persecution of witches in the middle 
ages — something which they explain as 
“ one enormous menstruation per
secution” . Menstrual suffering is seen as 
a learned response to oppression rather 
than something natural and inevitable.

These theories are backed up by a 
great deal of interesting and convincing 
evidence; and many aspects are discuss
ed — the place of menstruation in man’s 
evolutionary process; the menstruation 
and female puberty symbolism in horror 
films (including The Exorcist), fairytale 
and legend; the role of menstruation 
among the priestesses and prophetesses 
of other times and other cultures, etc. As 
I have said, the evidence is weighty — 
medical, scientific, psychological, 
historical and mythological — at times, 
rather bewilderingly weighty for the 
average reader — and it ’s a long book

with copious notes. Despite occasional 
tedious passages, however, I personally 
found it eye-opening and inspiring. I was 
a little disappointed that, though prac
tical ways of regulating and dealing with 
the problems of menstruation and of 
developing its fullest potential were 
alluded to, they weren’t discussed in any 
detail; the authors no doubt felt this was 
beyond the scope of this book — perhaps 
it will be material for another. I hope so. 
In the meantime this book provides a 
starting point for a positive attitude 
among women towards menstruation and 
its mysteries.
Priscilla Pitts

Daybreak Book Shop 
P.O. Box 5424 

Dunedin 
207 Stuart St 

Dunedin.
Women and Madness by Phyllis Chesler. S3.20D
Lesbian Nation by Jill Johnston............ S4.15D
Sappho Was A Right-On W om an.. . .  S5.15D
Collages by Anais Nin........................... S3.65D
The Ladies of Llangollen

by Elizabeth Mavor........................... S1.85D
Damned Whores and God’s Police

by Anne Summers..............................S6.30D
Fixing Cars — A People’s Primer.. . .  S6.20D
One Child by Choice................................$5.30D
Virginia Woolf and Her World............ S6.20D
Changes Chances and Choices § the 

1977 United women’s Convention 
Book.................................................... $3.75 □
All prices include packing and postage. 

Please send this form and money and we will 
send you the book. We have many more titles 

in stock including books on feministm, 
lesbian feminism, women’s fiction, women’s 

health and non-sexist children’s books.

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

Address...................................................... ............
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CHANGES, CHANCES, 
CHOICES: a report on the 
United Women’s Convention, 
1977.

Just as this Convention was the biggest 
yet, so too is this book, this “ positive, 
permanent record” of all the events that 
took place over that much-publicised 
weekend. In fact, size became a problem 
for the editors, as the words of nine 
guest speakers, and the reports of 48 
workshops had to be included, at the 
expense of the reactions of the partici
pants. They had been invited to file 
personal reports, and did so, in numbers 
and at lengths that made inclusion 
impossible, yet it is the all-too-brief 
quotations from these responses that 
draw one’s attentions on the first flip  
through, and are remembered at the end.
The book follows the programme, with 
the workshops divided into theme areas 
(eg Health — feminist alternatives. 
Women under stress, Traditional roles 
reassessed etc.) so that the speeches, or 
parts of them accompany the workshops 
they relate to. The “ Recommendations” 
and “ Remits” resulting from various 
workshops are carefully boxed in black 
and can be read separately like the 
“Comments” from the participants which 
are treated similarly (with different 
edging). Skimming through reading only 
these is a source of joy and despair — 
joy, because of the energy and sensitivity 
that has gone into creating these 
statements, despair because the Contra
ception, Sterilisation and Abortion Act 
is still with us, new solo parents still

face those first six months in State- 
created poverty, advertising still 
degrades and exploits women — has 
anything changed?
Some women have. One section of the 
book is devoted to “The 1977 United 
Women’s Convention and the Media 
Issue” , and includes a brief chronological 
sequence of events before and during the 
Convention, a statement by the Co-ordi
nating Committee with one dissension, a 
statement from the Publicity Committee 
and some comments from participants. 
This issue was all that many women were 
to know of the Convention, at least until 
the women attending returned to their 
homes and were able to challenge the 
media version with their own perception.
This issue raises some very basic 
questions for the future of the Conven
tion. As the Co-ordinating Committee 
suggest “ International Women’s Year

turned the previously disreputable 
Women’s Liberation Movement into the 
‘Women’s Movement’ and made it 
respectable. One of the key reasons for 
this was that women without a feminist 
perspective ... came into the movement 
and began tp determine its direction ... 
Our decision (to exclude the media) was 
made in the best interests of the women 
at the Convention and as a result of the 
behaviour of the media. It is our opinion 
that those allied to the media and the 
society it perpetuates sublimated the 
interests of the United Women’s Conven
tion to those of the Establishment.”
Who is the Convention for? Who makes 
the decisions determining what happens 
there? How are these decisions made? It 
is obvious from the brochure for the 1979- 
Convention (Easter, Hamilton) that the 
women on this new Co-ordinating 
Committee have thought very carefully 
about these questions. Their feminist 
perspective gives New Zealand for the 
first time a “ statement of principles” 
that will be widely available as a basis for 
discussion and action. And the reaction 
of the media in the last few weeks 
already vindicates their decision to 
exclude their representatives in any 
reporting capacity.
New Zealand was presented the Conven
tion divided and disrupted. But the book 
gives the real Convention. Visit it for 
yourself.
Claire-Louise McCurdy

‘ The report is available from the Publica
tions Officer, SROW, PO Box 13078, 
Johnsonville, and Daybreak, PO Box 
54'M, Dunedin, for $3.75 (includes 
postage).
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CLASSIFIED ADVFUTISlMFf
ROSS HAINES LTD, distributors of Virago Books have 

now moved to new premises. Their new address is: 
Ross Haines Ltd, 6 Kirk St, Grey Lynn.

P.O. Box 1289, Auckland.
Phone: 769-042

A list of currently available Virago books appeared on page 36 of the November 
Broadsheet and reviews of recent Virago books appears on page 33 of the 

December issue of Broadsheet. You can write to Ross Haines at the above address 
for a full catalogue of available Virago books.

Spiral women's arts magazine
spiral 3 features articles on the women's 
environment at the Christchurch United 

Women's Convention.
Also in this issue are photographs, 
paintings and poetry by women.

$1.50 Or write to P.O. Box 21069, 
Christchurch for a subscription.

Fern c r e a te s
hand weaving, pottery etc 
Visit my working studio- 
(not a shop)-hours fluid
but not before 11 am' best Phone first

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

• BOOKS
Books from The Womens 
Press, an English publishing 
house, are now available in 
New Zealand. You can order 
the following Women’s Press 
titles through Broadsheet.
CONTEMPORARY NOVELS
The Pearl Bastard, Lillian
Halegua....................................$3.45
A moving, beautifully written novel 
of a young girl’s rude introduction 
to the common traumas of adult 
female life. Halegua’s poetic style 
gives the tale the force of myth.
The Albatross Muff, Barbara
Hanrahan ................................$4.15
A novel in the tradition of “The 
Go-Between” — horrors and irra
tionality lurking behind seeming 
childhood innocence. The book 
follows the progress of Stella, from 
colonial childhood through the com
forts and constraints of middle-class 
Victorian girlhood to the prison of 
the adult woman’s life. 
REPUBLICATIONS

[The Awakening, Kate Chopin $2.80 
The classic novel of a woman’s

search for freedom from marriage < 
and of her ultimate defeat by the 
loneliness her fight brings her.
Lolly Willowes, Sylvia Townsend
Warner ....................................$4.10
See review Broadsheet No. 64 
October 1978.
Aurora Leigh and Other Poems,
Elizabeth Barrett Browning .. $7.80 
Her famous feminist novel-poem 
resurrected from the darkness of 
literary oblivion to delight present- 
day feminists.
LITERARY CRITICISM
Literary Women, Ellen Moers $6.75 i 
A hefty book examining common] 
themes in women’s writing but in an 
eminently readable entertaining 
way. Moers doesn’t just deal with! 
the works but looks at the whole] 
woman — her life and how it 
effected her work, which makes the 
book doubly fascinating.
Send to P.O. Box 5799

Wellesley St., Auckland.

My name.

Address.

FLAT WANTED
I am looking for a flat, or sharing 
situation for myself and my 8 year 
old son, somewhere in Mt Eden or 
in the Meadowbank school zone, 
from late January.
Juliet Batten
Phone 503-950, or leave a message 
at 696-422
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WOMEN PHOTOGRAPHERS

Marti Friedlander and Sandra 
Coney are hoping to assemble an 
exhibition of photos of New Zealand 
women by women for display at the 
United Women’s Convention and 
possibly, after that, elsewhere. 
Women who are interested in 
submitting work should contact one 
of us by ringing Sandra at 764-893 
or Marti at 760-372. Or write 21 
Albany Rd, Herne Bay, Auckland 

.for further information.
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B ack issues o f B roadsheet
Full set of back issues still available: $ 20
The following issues are available at 40 cents each

No. 22 September 1977: Women in the arts in NZ, women writers, 
Robin White, Sue flolmes, Katherine Mansfield and others.

No 23'rôetober 1974: Women in advertising, models, airline 
advertising, working in the freezing Works.

No 24 November 1974: Aging and Older women, interview with 
Freda Cook, psychiatric hospitals, turning thirty.
No 25 December 1974: Women and religion, muslims, women in 
the Catholic church, Virgin Mary or fallen women.

No 29 May 1975: Chinese women; interview with Robin Morgan, 
women lawyers, IUD’s, separatism.

No 30 June 1975: Payment for housework, consciousness-raising, 
IWY, Vietnamese women.

No 31 July 1975: Womens Centres, how Broadsheet operates, 
abortion counselling, Greer, Reid on IWY, Sue Kedgeley on NZ.

No 32 September 1975: Mastectomies, female offenders, report on 
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