

















‘There were things that happened to me that I called
rape then, that I wouldn't define that way now. There,
i8 no way to put everything on a scaie. What was worse?
My step brother molesting me, on-going non consentual
sex with a boyfriend, or the daily torture of growing
up sexualized femalée I needed to call it all rape

to validate it, becauwse the other words were not
strong enough for how I felt. I needed strong words

tec be able to fight and learn to belleve that

what felt wrong was wrong enough to try and do some=
thing about.

And 1 think the boys needed to hear it put that way too.
They were so clueless. So much was taken for granted.
Like sex was just fun, it didn't matter what you did.

It was & simple thing, nothing wrong unless the girl
83id no, and even then, may be she didn't mean it.

The girl gangs forced a dialogue, They made people
fear. For the short while that they were around, I
think people talked more, both publicly and privately.
Like, "1 was abused and here's what it's done to me
and I'm not sure what to do with it all but I need

you to be sareful, to watch closely and be aware."

With them gone now, and so entirely demonized and
made fun of, I'm afraid the real work they did is
disapearing two. I'm afraid too much is taken for
granted again., Like everyone knows that everyone's
been abused so what's the padnt in talking sbout it.
So much silence, I'm wondering how many times we'll
have to start from scratch. Wordering if there's a

single-ope-oi—up—sho—irat-

single one of us who has been honestly s.een and heard.
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I can't remember most of the stories I was told, because
if I remembered them all,l think I would kill myself, §f
but the knowledge and terror is in me. I have tuwog”
friends who were ritually sbused as babies, three who '

were used in child parn. I have one {riend who was )
raped by a stranger in the park and then stalked by him
! for months. She called the cops, but they laughed at her.

She i5 a black woman, the raist was white., Girl talked
dirty to all the time by father. Girl constantly grabbed
at, constantly humiliated, can't escape. And how many
uncountable gtories of first second third boyfriends
who did unwanted things. How many times have I heard
"E1ll that time I thought that's just what sex was., You
were just supposed to lay there are bear it",

(. /7 I

My q@® spent I3 years and 3 kids with my @ and said
"I never enjoyed sex sith mm", but only once dees she
define as rape. And what do I know of the other timea?
My cousin has a scar the si.e of her back from an iron
put there when she was a baby, and the cigerettes out

on her arms. My second boyfrierd was molested by his

mom and X had $o sit in her class, knowing this. She
is talking about art and I want to kill her. And in
her house, in her iiving room, I get rug burns on my
back wondering how long can this possibly go on for,
him pounding into me amd staring into my face,

\ a 2 W . I

I did not know there was any way to be present., I didn't
know I'd left my body because I didn't know what being

in my body was.
PR | s

Tara in the paddy waggon on her knees wWith the cops in a
circle, one shovirg the night stick in and out of herl

mouth, laughing., And the girl I knew on her way home
s {rom grade schouvl with her friend dragged into the

o WE
bushes. They killed her friend and her throat was
permaneg_t.ly damaged so npw she only talks in a whisper.
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Why is it just the suwvivors who

read = booksytrying to understand how it's effected
us? Why is it only the survivors working hard to stay
pPresent in sex, while partners get carried away wWith
assumptions; all the times consent to one thing was

assumed to mean consent to a whole arrgy of others.

why isn't everyone reading and talking, and not jist
when 'something' comes up so visibly it can't help ut
to be seen, the emptiness or crying.

A 9o+t ‘than lettee...

I got this letter from Amandas %, ..5
s »-eocott was telling m
about how important he feels it is that we Tigure o:i °
how tu dear with perpetrators, not by alienating them,

but so that things will be different. That people already
know how to give suppurt to survivoers, maybe they don't

do the best job but it's sort of instinctusl to know how
to deal with that, And this makes me think, Oh Yea, that's
what happens. '

*If we place so much emphaslis on heallng the perpetra-
tors, then this attitude comes out that 1%'s a really easy
thing to do to support survivors; plenty of people are
doing that put someone needs to work on the reully hard
stuff. Fuek that. I mean, for me it's pretty hard to
figure out how to offer suppart fo someone who has just
had someone try to take every bit of their power away
from them, and 1f it's my friend or family or par tner,
then how 1s it supposed to be instinctual to know how
to give them what they need and also deal with my own
feelings of anger and sadness or whatever someone is
going through.

How do we know how to do that and even
wiih lots of time spent thinkhg about it and talking

, about it and reading and trying to figure it out, people
are 30 bad at being supportive friends and community and
human Leings, and there is so much work to be done that
Just trying to imagine it all is exhausting.

Ard also, if penple are able to reclaeve the support
they need, then they are mere likely goén%ﬂ be more

capacle to speak up ard name rapistie an others .









touched my own body until T was 2k.
started drinking heavily. I am afraid to get close
to people besause I have no faith at a1l that they'll
stick with me. : I am afriad that
‘ once the pessionate, pertoarming,beginning of a romance
wears off, sll my fears and problems and selt’ hate and
body abuse triggers will come up and they wlll ngt.
want to hear or know or wark on it all with me. So
\ vhat is the point in trying or explaining or W (

‘askﬁ for helﬁ' I don't think anyone is interested’
re S8 RVEAEN 4 L0 2 TERE

' in my real life. I have spent I9 years dealing Wi th
l'how moch I have been effected by abuse. I'T'e gotten

s oove m U Pl S s waowy . T OE S "

a lot better. I don't hate myself at all any more. I
have spent I9 years and have finally gotten most of ‘

e e | OV R,

us I don't know if people understand how much it all ki1115
» how every part of our lives is differant. "na. Xt
¢needs to be seen,needs to be recognized, needs to be
Fdoalt with. I am amazed that I made it through these €
\years, and I was one of the lucky ones. I was full of
:8elf love and love for the world before my abuse Nﬁ
happened, so I had that in w%ﬁ'ﬁ;i&e was

R A R -
that resource. and I had some amount of privledge.

¢ WY T ~a— v ]
Do you know abmmplit. pérsoﬁmes; oty ant
to hear you. I can't know this. I can't read this. I |
don't believe you. She's exagerating. I want things to
be solvable. I don't want to think about this uniess |
there's an answer, a beginning and an end. v
R g T Y Tl
I want all the non abused people'to start comiﬁi.ing
themselfes to dealihg Wi th this, beading about it, talking
about it, you can talk with eachother. you can ask if it's
ok to talk with us. I want you to in your heartis start
wanting to understand the depth of it. KANNC L aly: 'q
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Our plane landed at an army base or some-

thing., We didn't know what was going on at the
time, Me and Mollie, 81l weound up and excited. We
were skuttled out, no time for customs, no money
EXchange, ;just guided cut the door, armed soldiers
all around, and we didn't reelly know if this was
Just normal, well, she knew it was strange.

Tt was ddep night, we were tired and hungover
8till, happy and anxious and confused and I thoughe
What am I doing here? Guatemala.

I had sworn years ago, when I got back from Russia,
that I would never leave the couniry again. wWhat
%3S the point if I didn't speak any languages and
had no real purpose anywhere, 1t was Just tourism,
and a shitty kind of tourism at that - the kind
where 1 yanted to be seen as an excephbional white
girl, not so privileged, different from the rest,

1 wanted to be recognized and accepted. I was

full of guilt and Wwanting to understand everything
and not being able to,

In my body, I felt like T learned something about
these places: the small town in Siberia wher e the
children played a game that looked exactly like
"duck duck grey duck” and I learned to buy laundry
g8cap and bread. Thers was no one our age in these
small Russian towns, only the young ard old, everyons
one else gone to the cities. And it the city, the
teenagers drinking and smoking in the ruins of
what had once been a magnificant building I'm sure,
right in the city square, I felt in my body like I
was learning something, and that it would change
how I understood history and the world and myself,
but I also felt like it was a shallow, made up
unders tandi ng ..

Uua f@amala. Mollie called me up, l.te d mier in
Asheville, when the cold had seeped into my bones,
she said "gl.w tickets round trip to Guatamalal

we have to buy them todayl" 50 1 said yes.















When | was young I wanted to
live outside the world of humans, ",,f’
I wanted to be the girl alone, J/
without human judgement around me; /
without their eyes and hands
and voices and meanness and needs
and expectations, I wanted to be
the girl in The Island of the Blue
Dolphins. I would learn to make my
own Spears. 1 would break the customs
of my culture., I would do what girls
were not allowed to do, and there
would be no one around to see so it
would be no big deal. It would be

regular life. N
N S

I am not sure how self aware I was or if I thought
about it like that at all: what girls are supposed to
or not supposed to do.

My dreams were
/} me and the deer and
thesquirrels. Me and the insect
I followed paths in the woods. I slept in the fields.
I hung out with the grasshoppers on the side of the
freeway. in my dreams I was alone and accepted.

when I was growing up, it was a different
world than the one we have now. Girl rower
hadn't been come up with or co-opted yet.
John Mughes hadn't made his movies. Sluts
- were sluts and freaks were freaks and there
was nothing powerful or redeeming about
either,







‘- Nothing. And our bodies weren't ours
= to say who could or couldn't touch.
EIE did not want to be a girl but I had no choice!

What white american patriarchal self control

capitalist culture values as rationality

MASCULJLNE: consistancy
strength

the ability to stick with an idez and never back
down. to protect. to provide. to laugh things off.
to move with confidence no matter what. to use logic
and emotionzl distance to understand the world and
people's actions in it. not to cater to anyone elses

needs. R —
What white american patriarchal capitalist

culture values as FEMININE:

to nurture

————————r —
Some of the ways women are systematically represented

and demeaned by white american patriarchal capitalist
culture; —

—

irrational, hysterical, cra%y, petty, untrustworthy,
use emotions to manipulate men, need to be rescued,
and taken care of and saved from themselves, take
everything personally, overreact, burdonsome, and
Over al]l just kind of ridiculous,

YI was a girl whe hated girls

And all my power lay in my body, so I used it and
sex became the most important thing in my life.
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