October 27,1975
Greetings, Sisters & Brothers,

The media speak of my locked down
status and my rage and my disrespect
for this system of injustice as if it were
unique. They ignore the thousands

of angry sisters like me who refuse

to lead butchered half-lives. I am one
among many women locked down in the
jails, prisons and mental hospitals for
refusal to fit the mould of passive

femininity. All of us mean to survive
on our own terms, building a revolu-
tionary peoples’ culture as we fight
the terror, genocide, robbery, decadence
and despair of the U.S. imperialism.
Like many other sisters I see that
women must provide leadership on
all levels of struggle — legal and clan-
destine, armed and unarmed, peaceful
and violent — all fitting together as
part of a coordinated strategy for our
total liberation as women. Sexism is
rooted in the very foundations of
U.S. imperialism. I can feel the
brutal oppression of the whole system
by looking at one small fraction — my
own experience. I can see the traps
that were set for me (and for every
woman) at each step along the way
from childhood to womanhood. 1
see many attempts to neutralise my
aggressive tendencies, define me in
terms of men, isolate me from other
women. In terms of work, I was always
under-employed, under-paid and
expendable. I was brainwashed to
have aspirations towards a monogamous

Dear Editor,

For the information of your reviewer of the Encyclo-

marriage in which I would provide a
lifetime of unpaid labour. As a

white woman I was supposed to feel
honoured that I was given the ultra-
fem position of being more fragile

and therefore more respectable than
my Third World sisters. From this
position I learned the unnatural,
repressive sexual attitudes that deprived
me of the warmth and honesty of
human emotion shared between friends
and lovers alike.

As a revolutionary woman I have
always been motivated by a sense of
my own experience, not because I
feel my own oppression, past or
present, is more intense than that of
other sisters and brothers; but because
my true anger surfaces around things
that have ha ppened to me, not things
I read or hear about. My solidarity
with other oppressed people in this
country and throughout the world
grows from sharing a common
experience — we are under the life
threat of a common enemy. None
of us can be free until we are all free!

Too often whites discount the
messages of their own life and
interpret the so-called “privilege” of
white skin to mean that their experience
must be solely that of oppressor rather
than oppressed. It is clear that
the contradictions of society are the
most viciously blatant to those who
are the most oppressed; however, no
one is immune. If we can have the
courage to look beyond the consumer
flea market, beyond the network of

phoney privilege and false divisions,
beyond the corrupt brainwashing of
the media and our educational system;
then we can begin to understand the
true set of circumstances we find our-
selves in where a ruling elite attempts
to use the rest of us as pawns in their
international power game.

As women we fight for a society

where all women can be proud of their
strength amd independence; where
women’s recognition is not based on
a charade of appearing weak, fragile and
“not too smart”; where the pleasure
of being with our children is not
destroyed by the overburdening res-
ponsibility of raising them alone; where
spheres of work are not restricted by a
persons’ sex, with women often forced
on welfare because their labour is
considered expendable; where women
do not have to exist under the
constant threat of rape and involuntary
sterilisation; where love, unity and
co-operation has the opportunity to
develop and grow to its highest
potential; where women and men are
not forced into confining stereotypes
based on sex that weaken and divide
them one from the other; where all
people can lead meaningful lives,
engage 1n productive work and have
adequate food, clothing, housing,
medical care and education; where
the joy we can give to each other is
not destroyed by the cruel desparation
of competing for survival crumbs.

I see that these aspirations will
remain futile hopes and dreams

(continued on page 13)

the Anarcho-Quiz but hardly the sectarian approach the

reader expects to find in the Encyclopedia Brit. —

pedia Britannica entry on anarchism:
“The Delphic Review’” was an anarchist literary review

edited by Albert McCarthy and published in Fordingbridge

Hants, during the late forties and/or early fifties. A
short-lived successor to Woodcock’s “Now’ it numbered
among its contributors the late Augustus John.

“The Libertarian” was a printed not duplicated, journal
published by the Sydney Libertarians during the late
fifties which survived for three issues. It was published
concurrently with the same group’s duplicated organ.
““The Broadsheet” which is still published by them, and
can hardly be described as “of very short duration”
after at least seventeen years publication!

Sniping at the academics maybe good fun, but one
should at least get one’s facts right before opening fire.

Sincerely,

S.E. Parker.
editor Minus One.

The information is appreciated though we reject the social
obligation that in criticising the academics for failing at
their trade one must be able to know all. We did not
know for instance, that Delphic Review was briefly
published by Albert McCarthy (known to us as a
anarchist and a brilliant jazz writer) in a Sussex village

a third of a century ago. It’s the sort of thing we like for

to the exclusion of relevant information — when he seeks
to inform himself on the problems of the day.

SNIPE & WOODCOCK

Dear Friends,

I too am amused at the recurrence of the “shot for clean
hands™ story. Your quiz traces it to Vicente Blasco
Ibanegz (I suspect the story is even older) but it is ntoe-
worthy that in the novel of his where it appears (“La
Bodega”) the workers, though in revolt, are drunk, and
overawed by the middle class clubs and theatres. They
are acting under an'agent provocateur and don’t listen to
the anarchist — who, like others in Ibanez’s early works,
is a saintly idealist.

Some of the other ‘atrocity’ stories attributed to the
anarchists, and especially the Spanish anarchists, as well
as what you so well refer to as the “malicious and
amused anecdotes about workers’ control” would also
be interesting to follow up. That was a wonderful hatchet
job on Woodcock’s atrocity mongering.

Sincerely,
J. Peters.

(Anyone able to contribute any more frequent libels
(on “collar and tie” lines) which we can shoot down?)

15p
























