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Two
stand motionless
silent
trapped amidst life’s tangled gardens of the truth
the corrupt
the real.

She
with fertile words of unity
relevance
equality
nuture gently
the wilting flowers of the understanding

He
Seasoned with rich heritage
strength
pride
Strikes back at the slender thorns of the hypocrisy

Buds
of trust
wisdom
love
fall swiftly among rotted leaves of the neglected.
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Two
who have lost the warmth of the sun
the joy of freedom
Hope
for the rain to come
For perhaps in the buds that have fallen

lie the seeds

of
a
new
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q CAUGHT IN A MEDIA MASSAGE—racist stereotyping in the media, by
Karen Ito Chan.

5
commercial, by Alan Ota.

6—7 INTERVIEW WITH JEANNE JOE—an Asian woman in the theatre shares
her life of struggle, by Linda Iwataki.

8 SELF—HELP FOR WOMEN-a sister learning about her body and herself,
by Julia Aihara.

9 BIRTH CONTROL—what it is, where you can get it, by Kathy Kurose.

9 FROM A SISTER WITH LOVE—a personal story, by Teri Nitta.

10 MAN—-WOMAN RELATIONSHIPS—a short story about fast-talking, slow
walking, mo-haired Sam, by Brian Wakano. E

11 NISEI SINGLES: A NEW PERSPECTIVE—an alternative to not getting
married and finding yourself the lone ranger, by Vivian Matsushige.

12-13 POETRY

14 A ROLE OF A WOMAN-—a life sketch by an Asian woman in her fifties.

15 FEEDBACK FROM THE COMMUNITY —letters.

16 INTERVIEW WITH AN NLF WOMAN-by Banning Garret.

17 '~ WOMEN OF CUBA—what's happening with sisters in the first socialist A
country in the Western hemisphere, by Sandy Maeshiro. | e e e g

18 SCPC: UNITED IN STRUGGLE—Asian and Black students at L.A. High
come together to recognize the real enemy, by the Student Coalition for
Progressive Change.

19 THEY CAME TO SEE US ON DISPLAY —a poem about Chinese New Years,
1972, by Betty Chin.

20 ONNA —sisters in Japan begin to recognize their oppression as women.

20 IN THE NAME OF VIETNAMESE ORPHANS...—ten South Vietnamese students
seize the South Vietnamese Observer Mission in New York.

20 END THE WAR—the National Moratorium on April 22.

21 ANNOUNCEMENTS *

22 AMERASIA BOOKSTORE—book-list.

23 CALENDER

Gidra Staff: Doug Aihara, Julia Aihara, Linda Fujikawa, Jeff
Furumura, Ken Hamada, Clyde Higa, Tofu Hisamoto, Adrienne
Hokoda, Bruce Iwasaki, Minako Kawahira, Duane Kubo, Rus-
sell Kubota, Mitchell Matsumura, Vivian Matsushige, Johnny
Mori, Jane Morimoto, Amy Murakami ,Charlotte Murakami ,Mike
murase, Scott Nagatani, Jeanne Nishimura, Teri Nitta, Tom
Okabe, Tracy Okida, Alan Ota, Kyoko Shibasaki, Stew Tats-
ukawa, Alan Takemoto, Richard Tokunaga, Mary Uyematsu,
Brian Wakano, Evelyn Yoshimura and others.

It’s been awhile since we’ve been so excited, energetic, frustrated,
disappointed, confused, down and up so many times in work-
ing on a single issue. This April issue was originally planned
as another women’s issue focusing on bringing in many differ-
ent perspectives and relating that to alternatives and social change.
The sisters were excited about this issue and started planning
for it months ahead. They had meetings that mixed business
and good times and planned an ambitious list of articles but
all without any input from men. Of course, men would be
involved in writing a few articles and in the mechanics of put-
ting the paper out but the planning and coordinating were to
be handled entirely by the women without too much thought
for the token or ‘‘shit’’ position they were giving the brothers.
So at one of the final last-stage meetings, one sister questioned

the validity of an issue without any real input from the men.

After all, the women’s struggle shouldn’t be separate from the
rest of the total struggle. The women should be working as

equals wuun the men. The women realized then that somehow
in trying to be super-women trying to put out a super-issue,
they set aside the basic concept of mutual responsibility and
support. They discussed it and decided to ask some of the
brothers to come in and discuss it. Together. The beginning
of a new issue—not just an issue on women but one on men
and women. The majority of the articles are still about wo-
men and they explore many areas that should be of great inter-
est to both men and women but we brought in more articles on
men and the roles of men and women . But most importantly,
the spirit of the issue changed. It was no longer women
struggling alone but women and men struggling together. On an
intellectual level, that was a great feeling—knowing that we
were in it together. But on a gut level we had our doubts.
Some of the brothers had some bad feelings because they had
been left out while the issue was in its early planning stage.
The late change in the focus of the issue seemed to have a
greater effect on the sisters. Many of the brothers still suf-
fered from a lack of enthusiasm while the sisters seemed to have
felt their sense of sisterhood break down with the change.
Ideally, we should have felt good about brothers and sisters
putting out this issue but then we all don't feel the right way
about alot of things. (Pretty confusing, huh.) Perhaps we
could have expressed feelings of mutual support and responsi-
bility verbally but somehow saying and doing and feeling are
not always the same. That’s probably why we've been excited,
energetic, frustrated, disappointed, confused, up and down. But

NOW LENNY, C'MON MAN-—a response to that obscene ‘Command’

then that’s what this whole struggie 1s all about.
Before we forget...with this issue of Gidra, we now plunge into
our fourth year. It’s sure nice to know that you’re still with us.

Gidra is still being published once a month by Gidra, Inc. Our
mailing address is P.O. Box 18046, Los Angeles, Ca. 90018.
Giw us a call at (213) 734-7838. Subscriptions are $2.50 a
year. Additional postage of $2.00 is needed for Canada, Spain
and Latin America; $4.00 extra for all other countries. Librar-
ies and institutions pay $5.00. Be sure to let us know if you
are moving and try to include the old address label. If you
haven’t received a renewal notice, take a peek at the top line
of the address labe—the month and year indicated is when you
should be getting your last copy. Address all such mail to
Gidra, Subscription Department, P.O. Box 18046, Los Angeles,
Ca. 90018. If you have any ideas of what you want to see and
read, please let us know. Also, feel free to send anything you
would like to share with others—photographs, articles, poems,
short fiction, long fiction biographies, helpful information, jokes,
cartoons, graphics, sketches, announcements and most of all,
letters. Try to get things in before the third Tuesday of tll__l?_f'q?
previous month since we do have our deadlines. Printed in the
U.S.A. Copyright 1972 by Gidra, Inc. All rights releﬂed.

Cover by Richard Tokunaga. Poem l:ﬁr Doug Aihara.
April, 1972. Volume IV, Number 4.
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YOUR SPECIAL IDENTIFICATION NUMBER

Your having an Inter-Pacific identification number
indicates to lady members that we vouch for your
character and integrity. Only gentlemen who are Inter-
Pacific members will receive replies. Also, your number
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AN EXCITING

On occasion, our girl members request names for direct
correspondence. If you wish, your name will be made
available. However, we will not send your name to |
anyone without you written permission. Please indicatle
on the application if you desire this free service.

MEMBERSHIP GOOD FOR TWO YEARS

All privileges described here are yours for 24 months,
beginning with the date you join.

?’ quickly identifies you with wus for prompt service. "
i

3 AN ATTRACTIVE GIFT FROM THE ORIENT

;:‘ | With your membership you receive an attractive ancient

I oriental symbol of ‘‘double happiness,’’ reproduced in

.i metal with an antique gold finish.

3 - YOUR NAME CIRCULATED IF DESIRED l!

We at Inter-Pacific are pleased that you inquired about

our services! We hope to help you find the girl of your
dreams. Our files contain the names of hundreds of

sincere, attractive Japanese girls and women of many
and varied occupations: Students, entertainers, office
girls, teachers, technicians, interpreters, models.
secretaries, typists, waitresses, nurses, clerks, maidens
and widows. All are eager to correspond! As you read
this, perhaps someone from our files is hoping to hear
from someone exactly like you! Many are hoping for
that special letter that will lead to the kind of life that
you, too, have been dreaming of!

WE INVITE YOU TO JOIN TODAY!

You are cordially invited to join Inter-Pacific and enjoy
the many advantages of this unique club. Fill out the
“*Matchmates Questionnaire’’ now'! Don’t waste a single |
Be sure to include your $25.00 enrollment fee.

i i e T

There is no need to let the world pass you by! We can
locate the girl of your dreams. Regardless of your
age, requirements, we are able to tailor make a list

just for you! _ day!

the key to a |

whole new world ° a9
IS a

Do not expect pages and pages of names. You will |

receive an honest, up-to-date list of girls who have
recently expressed the desire for correspondence and
!
' |

an early marriage. We do not buy names, and we are
SEND $25.00 TODAY WITH YOUR ENCLOSED APPLICATION AND FIND OUT HOW EXCITING LIFE CAN BE!

Oriental women are different. They are among the most

respected in the world. They are famous for being

unselfish, faithful, kind, trusting and obedient. They

are dedicated to pleasing their man, who is their whole

life. Ask anyone who is fortunate enough to be married

to one, and thousands upon thousands of Americans are!

You, too, can have a lovely, unspoiled and feminine

P Japanese wife! You, too, can truly be alive and know the
meaning of happiness!
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Our files contain the names of hundreds of absolutely
exquisite Japanese girls, along with many details about
personalities, appearances, backgrounds, interests, etc.
Matching this detailed information with your personality,
likes, requirements and interests, we select only the
girls that are compatible with you. You are then sent
your special list of girls who are waiting to be contacted.
Quickly, you are in touch with some of the loveliest
creatures in the world! A whole new life will be yours!

not name merchants, dealing in carbon copy lists that
are years oldcontaining defective addresses and girls no
longer eligible. The girls in our files want to meet the
average American, and you can be in touch quickly!
Remember, love and understanding mean more (o an
oriental girl than any financial consideration. Japanese
girls have been that way for centuries! You can become
acquainted with some now!

All of our lady members speak and write English with
a great deal of skill. Many have learned the language
in their formative years. You will be impressed by their
sincerity, honesty, kind and sensitive attitudes that we
believe no other women anywhere can imitate.

All material is sent promptly and as dESCHbEd.IY{}ur
name is confidential and will never be circulated without

your permission.

it e

' 5
» . ol " - .

A SAMPLING OF THE HUNDREDS OF LOVELY, ATTRACTIVE GIRLS (ALL AGES) IN OUR FILES. ‘
MATCH THE ENCLOSED PIIOTOGRAPHS, FROM LEFT TO RIGHT, WITH THE DESCRIPTIONS BELOWY,

l, MISS CHIEKO N, This pretty girl teaches English in Kyoto, is 27, 5'2," weighs
107 pounds, She loves to swim, cook, keep house, Seeks mature, older gentleman,

24 MISS NAKAKO S, A private secretary in Yokohama, she is 32, 5'3,% weighs 115, has
blacit eyes. ILikes to fish, hike, play the piano and sketch in charcoal,

Se MISS HIROMI I, She is 28, S5 feet tall, weighs 90 pounds, is a typist for an insur-
ance company, collects dance music, loves children all azses, lougs for marriage,

4 MISS SUNOOK M, This attractave girl is 21, 5', weighs 120 pounds, is & halir-
dresser, loves the country and nature, is an accomplished musician,

O MISS MICHIKO U,
gardenin;, fishing, sailing, ic 5' tall, weighs 100 pounds,

6, MISS CHRISTMAS J. This Chinese-Irish girl is 20, works as a typist, is J3'5,™
weighs 119, enjoys dancing, travel, home life, American novels, animals, nature,

-“'-’_ﬂ-h_-"

An l8eyear-old telephone operator, she loves football, baseball,
Seelis kind gentleman,

> -
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“Let me say, at the risk of seeming ridiculous ,that a true
revolutionary is guided by great feelings of love.”

Che Guevara

It will probably come as no surprise to most peo-
ple that individuals in this society will often take advan-
tage of people admitting their weaknesses or lonliness.
For some, it will come as no surprise that these people
will try to capitalize on such occasions in the name of
goodness and concern. In the January issue of Gidra,
1971, the third page spread covered a leaflet that was
being distributed to numerous veterans and GI's. The
leaflet, soliciting for interested “buyers” of Asian women
encouraged “how to obtain Japanese ladies and girls
for: Maids, Domestics, Female Servants, Social House-
keepers, Cooks, Household Workers.” The leaflet, print-

i ~ed as an example of the exploitation of Asian women,
~ was used in hopes that such material would not be seen

in print again.

One year later, a similar advertisement is spotted:

“GIRLS FROM JAPAN desire friendship, mar-
riage! Send $1.00 for beautiful photographs,

descriptions, questionaire, names, guarantee!
Inter-Pacific, Box 304-SM, Birmingham, MI
48012."

This time, acting supposedly in the interest of “girls who
have recently expressed the desire for correspondence
and an early marriage " the leaflet appeals to “gentle-
men”’ of “good moral character,”—"no hippies, yippies,
subversives or others so inclined,” wanted.

With seemingly encouraging words, the leaflet con-
tinues, ‘‘Oriental women are different...They are famous
for being unselfish, faithful, kind, trusting and obedient.
They are dedicated to pleasing their man, who is their
whole life.”

What may seem to some as genuine concern for
these Asian women, appears in the end to be nothing
more than a money-making venture, Only later does
the $25 enrollment figure appear in print.

This leaflet is not only an example of the racist
stereotyping labeled against Asian women, it reflects the
empty self-image Asian women in this country have been
oppressed into believing about their own existence as

human beings.

Letters, agencies, “sympathetic” individuals who
promote “sales™ such as these, need to be confronted and
re-educated as to the degradation and humiliation that
IS perpetuated by their existence. It is nof a humane
society that encourages profits from human vulnerabili-
ty. It is not a sane or sincere system that encourages
the subjugation of one human being for the satisfaction
or comfort of another.

The price paid for one’s self respect and human
dignity is often a painful and frustrating battle. But
human beings must be supported and encouraged to
believe that they have this capability, this strength to
control the direction of their lives. It is out of com-
passion for these women who desire human recognition
that these profit-oriented agencies should and must be
destroyed. This struggle is not only necessary for these
women already vulnerable to exploitation by fantasy-
prone men, but for the future men and women who de-
serve and have a right to feel the power of their own
strength and self-determination as healthy, loving human

beings. Patti lwataki

GIDRA: April, 1972 throe



THE ASIAN AMERICAN:

Caught in a Media Massage

Medium (plural, media) means a “middle state of
degree...an intervening thing through which a force or
act is produced.” Communications media (e.g., tele-
vision, books, advertising, newspapers, films, etc.) are
the “middle state™ of reality. It is the “intervening thing”
through which reality is produced. What happens is a
three-dimensional reality becomes a two- or even one-
dimensional image—called a stereotype.

Now the question becomes, if everyone, Asians,
blacks, Native Americans, Chicanos and whites are stereo-
typed, what’s the problem?—since everyone suffers equal-
ly. So it may appear—on the surface. For example,
white housewives are made to appear compulsive clean-
ers, white husbands are stupid Archie Bunkers, and white
children are crazy teenagers. But there are also brilliant
white lawyers, sophisticated white socialites, hard but
brave white cops, and silly but pure Doris Day’s. The
range of variation is all inclusive. If a white doesn’t want
to identify with one, there’s always another model—or
a combination of several available.

But what about Asians? We are caught between
Hop Sing (the Chinese Stepen Fetchit) and Mrs. Liv-
ingston (the ultimate mother-good wife figure: under-
standing, comforting and quiet). And with the new in-
terest in China, the ever-exploitive medium of television
has a resident “Red” Chinese agent on “Hawaii Five-O”
and a Suzi Wong prize for the white loser in a ping pong
match.

The media reinforce and make difficult (but not

impossible) the breakdown of racist and sexist stereo-
types and attitudes.

ELECTRONIC SELF—HATE

Many of us evade the issue. Uncomfortable at see-
ing ourselves on television, in movies, magazines, we are
embarrassed. We are uncomfortable if the individual
IS not an innocuous, yellow Sidney Poitier (so as not to

be personally embarrassing) or satisifed if he is a silly Sam-

my Fong (of “Bachelor Father’) or crazy Jack Soo (*“Val-
entine’s Day, Flower Drum Song). After all, that’s not
YOU—or is it?

What is apparent is an electronic manifestation of
self-hate. We cannot accept ourselves as three-dimen-
sional individuals. Now, we too, see the stereotype as
real. But in the process we have disengaged ourselves
from the portrayal. Almost. If the portrayal begins to
come too close to reality, i.e., and intelligent, feeling,
verbal Asian American (and not a remote “foreigner”),
we are quick to either reject or criticize the actor or
actress. ““Who does he/she think she is?” saying the actor
IS wooden, looks phoney or we just squirm with un-
comfortable nervousness. Why? Because we know that
other non-Asians don’t discriminate between individual
Asians. They see us as indistinguishable from each other.
When we reject the electronic portrayal, we are not only
rejecting ourselves we are also trying to tell non-Asians,
“Look at me. I’'m not like that. Don’t lump me with
all the rest.” We are not rejecting the image as much
as we are rejecting what non-Asians will assume about all
of us. It is easier to pretend that this electronic reality
does not apply to us if the person is a foreigner, a spy

four GIDRA: April, 1972

or other non-American. But when the reality comes a

shade too close to the truth, we become uncomfortable
and highly critical.

THE COMMERCIAL HOAX

The true racist and sexist attitudes of America to-

wards Asians iS no more cruelly apparent than in com-

mercials. Men are impotent, silly, or karate fiends.' Wo-
men are sexy teasers.

Commercials reflect roles, fantasies, stereotypes
more than they create them. By nature advertising is
conservative. By definition, commercials respond to
money: commercials are done for sale or profit. The
ruling philosophy is, “If the method sells the product,
use it.” This indicates an amoral culture; in the sense
that morals mean standards of right and wrong, good
and evil. The moral value of something is measured in
popularity. This translates: “If it sells, it must be good.”

THE COMMERCIAL ASIAN

A brief look at several commercials concerning
Asians points out two themes—for women: quaintly
exotic sex; for men: impotently deceptive strength,
i.e., slyly impassive with hidden potentials for sudden
explosions of violence. For example,the actor Mako’s
(Sand Pebbles) car commercial where he gets the last
word with, “l always had a yen for a little foreign car..,”
meanwhile dressed in a baggy suit, cameras and a silly
grin; which indicates the silly but clever-sly image which
can get the upper hand. And there’s another auto com-
mercial where a Japanese karate expert bows quietly then
suddenly pounces into a car yelling and chopping furi-
ously at the interior of the car. He stops, climbs gently
out and bows softly—the impassive crazy man. For wo-
men there’s the Chevron girl (Wiki-wiki) and the lei-

clad “Ring around the collar girl”’—both offering the lure
of exotica. Ll | |

o R B e I el s

What is most disturbing about these stereotypesis

that advertising, as stated earlier, does not create images—
it only reflects what people will be willing to believe.

THE ASIAN WOMAN IN THE MEDIA

Looking specifically at Asian women and the roles

they are given to portray as a reflection of this media

“reality” we find the “Professional Handmaiden” con-
cept—the ever supplicant, willing helpmate. Basically,
there are three white, male oriented media images and
fantasies of Asian women:

1) the Geisha—who represents soft sex,

2) the Dragon Lady/Suzi Wong image—who repre-
sents hard sex,

3) the Housekeeper—the comforting, all under-
standing mother-image.

These media images are transformed into worldly
stereotypes. The Geisha and Suzi Wong fantasies be-
come the basis for many Asian women “kept” as mis-
tresses or viewed as prostitutes. The housekeeper be-
comes the good wife: quiet, hard-working, self-effacing
and modest. The housekeeper image is also transformed
into the professional worldly stereotype of the effi-
cient and trustworthy secretary or teacher. Both are sym-
pathetic, clean, subservient but supportive, of some intel-

ligence (enough to know when to keep quiet) and gentle.

CONCLUSION

Why do these stereotypes exist? Based in a covert
fear of the unknown—the Mystique of the East—the Oc-

cidental “fears” the sneaky, potentially violent Asian

male and envies “his’’ seductive, mutely strong women.

So he demasculinizes the men and prostitutes the wo-

men—exactly what has been going bn in Southeast Asia
for too many years and in Japan, the Philippines and
China in the years (centuries) before. And exactly what
is happening on television and in the movies in America.

But what difference does that make? After all,
that’s not you.
Asian friends know that.

But, according to the 1970 census of the popu-

lation , only about .7 percent of the U.S. population

is of Asian descent and .5 percent live on the West Coast
(including Hawaii). How many non-Asian Americans will

have the opportunity to dispel their stereotypes by per-

sonal interaction with Asians? How many more of the
95 percent of Americans (including Asians) who own a

television will believe the one-dimensional electronic

“reality”’of our souls?

You know that. And all your non-
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—Karen Ito Chan
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| Now Lenny, C’mon Man...

Leonard H. Lavin, President
Alberto-Culver Products
2525 Armitage Avenue
Melrose Park, Illinois 60164

Hey Lenny baby, |
Caught that faaaar-out spot of yours on the old
boob-tube (Get it, Lenny? Boob-tube.). Yep, we all
caught it. Watching the Super Bowl. Watching the Win-
ter Olympics. Millions saw it. You know the one.
Yesiree. The commercial. The Command hairspray com-
mercial. You haven’t forgotten? These two guys are
playing ping-pong. One is white. The other is yellow.
Right. Nothing like cappin’ on current events, Lenny—
you rascal, you. Well, the sneaky Chink, or whatever he
is, is getting it on in the scoreboard department (points
in the game, Lenny, not broads). Anyway, the slant
eye is beating the honky baaaad. The guy musta been
cheatin’ or somethin.” Such is life nowadays. How do
you deal with those kinds? You just can’t win, at least
not in some stupid game. So the white guy probably
says, “Fuck it all.” And then what does he do? No,
he doesn’t quit. He puts some hairspray on his Gene
Shacove twenty dollar special. You know the one. The
haircut for today’s man. The cut with a personality.
Twenty bucks for a rinse, cut and set. My, my, my.
Sure is different from the good old barbershop days.
I guess you know what I’'m talking about. Right. A

haircut just like yours. He puts the stuff (your company’s
stuff) on his hair and keeps on playing. And the little
yellow fellow with the soup-bowl mop on his head is
sweatin’ like a motherfucker. He’s lookin® like some
kinda awful mess with his hair goin’ every which way.
Eeeeeeeeeeeck. Meanwhile, this long-haired, voluptuous,
long-limbed, Suzi Wong type (and | do mean type) is
sitting in the peanut gallery thinking. Hmmmmmmmmm.
You know the kind. How should we say it? Er, ah,
well now, let’s see, er.......... d WOmMaN.i.e..s.. a promiscu-
ous woman. A Chinese dragon lady with the hots. The
kind of chick that we have grown to know and lust
for after years of watching the silver screen and re-runs
on the boob-tube. You get the idea. She’s sitting there
pondering a non-eternal, non-question with her index
finger up to her silky-smooth cheek. The ping-pong
same ends. The hordes congratulate the yellow fellow.
The white guy has lost but wait.......... the Suzi Wong
type strolls over to the honky and walks off with him.
Then some voice like from a Smuckers jam commercial
softly says, “It’s not if you win or lose. It's how you
play the game.” Final fade-out. And the funny thing
about this particular commercial is that it is still being
shown.

Now Lenny, come on, man. Here you are—a big
president of a big time cosmetic company. A real big
shot. It sure ain’t like the old days but you still gotta
take care of the store. You still gotta be responsible
like a big boy. So all right already. So what are you
doing? You pay all kinds of money to a big ad agency

for pushing the hairspray and then even more to get the
thing on the air. So what’s wrong with that? The com-
mercial sucks. There are alot of Asians in this country
and a whole lot of Asian women that don’t digit. And
to put it mildly, they are madder than shit.

These people are human, man. They don’t dig
the image. The no tickee, no laundree man. The Fu
Manchu. The Odd-Job karate killer. The Charlie Chan
and his insipid sons. The kamikaze pilots. The quiet
gardener. The list goes on and on. And now watch
out. There are some Asian females that are getting hip
to what’s goin’on. They’d just as well scratch out your
eyes than look at an Asian woman portrayed again to
be some almond-eyed and mysterious and seductive while
submissive and quiet obedient pussycat. Let’s get the
record straight.

The Chicanos don’t want no Frito Bandido. The
Blacks don’t want no smilin’ tap dancer. The Indians
don't want no Tonto. And the Asians don’t want no
ping-pong playing mini-eunuch or no Suzi Wongs. Lenny,
youre a big boy now. If the company wants to sell
more hairspray or more VO-5, use some imagination.
Playing off cheap images of people is too easy. For you,
hawking a product in a consumer sovereignty is life.
For us, selling short an ethnic race in a commercial
media is murder.

Alan Ota
P.O. Box 18046
Los Angeles, Ca. 90018
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I first met Jeannie Joe when I worked in the New
World Guerilla Theatre along with Warren Furutani,
Larry Kubota, Gladys, Annette ,Roberto, Michael—some
beautiful Third World sisters and brothers. This was in
1969.

When I was assigned to interview a woman in the
arts, the first person I thought of wasJeannie. I saw her
as a woman who was able to maintain her dignity and
integrity and exercise creative self-determination in her
work in the face of many odds. I like Jeannieasa person
and I respect her for her strong faith in the talent of
Third World people and her perseverance and commil-
ment in building an alternative theatre for our people.

I wanted the interview to bring out the contin-
uity inJeannie's personal life, her beliefs and her work—
for I believe this is largely what enabled her to maintain
her strength in a field that looks upon women only as a
commodity. What we wanted to do was to establish
Jeannie’s uniquenessas a truly Asian Woman in theatre,
but vet at the same time convey her common experience
as an Asian Woman. I think that Jeannie’s story encom:-
passes all this and more. —Linda Iwataki

When [ was born in Chicago, my mother was in-
volved with the idea of the theatre. She was a house-
wife, but she learned Chinese opera, dance,and music.
As a way -of communicating with me, she taught me
these things...I really enjoyed that a great deal and I
guess that was a very important thing, because I was
able to get a real feel of being an Asian rather than
a confirmed “American.” And then of course I went
to school and learned to speak English and began to
try to identify with Sally, Jane, Dick and Spot. But
they were fairy-tales in fact everything was a fairy-tale.
The only thing that was real was when | went home and
spoke Chinese with my mother and related to my imme-
diate environment, which was Chinatown.

Up to the time you went to school you only spoke
Chinese?

Right, I didn’t speak any English at all. Then of
course you get laughed at because you have a Chinese
name. So my mother changed my name to an American
name. Firstit was Shirley because Shirley Temple was
popular..and cute and she thought it would help. But

my father couldn’t say it because of the r’s and I's; so" .

finally they cailed me Jeannie.
Ying Ying; I never used it.

| never forgot that I was Chinese. During my
whole grammar school experience I was in the Chinese
rhythm band and I studied dance further...I learned bal-
let, tap, etc. I was never able to forget that I was Chinese
because my dance teacher would always create a special
dance for me called ““something Chinois,” you know.
And they never let you forget for a minute that you’re
different. Mine and my mother’s attitude was that I'm
different, but in a very special kind of way...nobody
else can do the kind of dances I can do and sing the
songs I can sing. Then I moved out to California—of
course to San Francisco Chinatown. And the majority
of people are all Asian so you don’t feel that you're left
out or that you're suppose to be different or anything.
But I chose to go to George Washington High school, a
“better school.” We were the minority and suddenly
again | was different. I wanted to continue my interest
in drama, so I took drama in high school and I discov-
ered that the teacher couldn’t find any scenes for me to
do because she couldn’t see that I could do any scenes
but those that would be “appropriate for me”—whatever
that means. And so when the school play came, even

though I read well, I didn’t fit into the characters so she

“allowed” me to be stage manager. And I felt hurt and
wondered why, but of course I knew why and that was

But my legal name is

-

‘“Somewhere, somehow, I was going to be able to find

a way for a Chinese American woman to express herself
through the theatre, through the arts.”

S e S S A o W)

because I was Chinese. Then I had the problem of my
mother—she didn’t mind my having drama as a hobby,
but to go into it as a career and a profession was a whole
different cup of tea. So she said you can do extracur-
ricular type of things at school, that’s all. You could do
something secure and financially steady. Something that
would give you a good reputation. So I decided that I
would be a teacher. You know, that’s safe, it’s secure,
it’s got a good salary, it’s something a woman can get
into, it’s respected.

And in the meantime my outlets were in school
assemblies,and in theatre productions,and I would direct
or | would play a tiny part or I would choreograph some-
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thing and all the time I would go back to my Chinese
background because that was the only background that

I had, that I could relate to and that I could bring my
expression to.

Well after teaching school for one year in San Fran-
cisco, my frustration and all the creative juices that I had
were ready to pop so I decided that I had to try it
once and for all. Somewhere, somehow I was going to
be able to find a way for a Chinese American woman to
express herself through the theatre, through the arts. So
the first thing I did in my research was to find out that
Lisa Lu had attended the Pasadena Playhouse. So I said,
“Well, if she had gone through it, that means they accept
Chinese.”” You see, I was very conscious that I was Chi-
nese. [ had written to many stock companies, intro-
ducing myself, sending them my resume, my pictures,
and I'd get either no answer or an answer that said we
don’t have any parts appropriate for you...and you know
what that means. So I had to be careful as to whether or
not a school or a company had had any experience with
an Asian person before. And since Lisa had gone to
Pasadena Playhouse, surely they would understand my
“problem.”

So I wrote to them and applied for summer ses-
sion. And I was accepted and I competed for the Talent
Finder Scholarship and I decided to quit teaching and
go into the study of acting...ala western style.

Okay, when I got into the actual semester, sure, I

went to classes, I learned acting principles, but when it

came to the projects, they didn’t know what to do with
me . Different teachers and directors have a certain stereo-
typed idea of what an Asian person should be doing. So,
my first project was Teahouse of the August Moon which,
of course, I needed like a hole in the head. I did Lotus
Blossom, naturally,and I learned how to speak in another
language, Japanese, and learned how to be sweet and
charming which I had learned how to be already. But
what I thought I needed was depth because there was so
little depth in Asian parts and I hoped that somehow if
there was an actress who could do a deeper thing they
would write something for her—I don’t know where I
got that misconception.

My second project was Come Back Little Sheba
and I was cast as the neighbor...because the neighbor
could be anybody. And then one after another, 1 was
doing these parts...they were trying to keep me in some-
thing that they could accept. I finally had to go to the
head of the school and say, “Look, you know I've got:
scholarship which means I haye some kind of talent and
I’m coming here because I want some kind of training.
And you’re ignoring me,you’re putting me in these dinky
parts and I’'m not going to learn anything from them.
What am I doing here?”’ So, they were telling me things
like, “Well, you will have the same difficulties when you
go out into the industry . You might as well get used to
it now.” And I said, ‘“You know that’s highly presump-
tuous of you. What if I’'m learning this because I’'m going
to Hong Kong to be in the film industry over there. I
still need the training and I would be with my people,
would it make you any happier to know that?”

So I was switched over to directors who were more
open about it and I was able to do other parts.

I became Antigone. And 1 became Greek or
Shakespearean because that gave them enough distance.
But by the second year I was with teachers and direc-
tors who began to realize that theatre is really a suspen-
sion of disbelief...so anything goes. I was then able to
play lead parts in western roles. And many people who
came as an audience said that they were able to forget
that I was Chinese after the first 5 minutes. Of course,
they all had to “get used to it” first. But the fact is they
realized that as an actress I was playing a part and if I was
playing a part—that meant I could play any part.

Anyway, the problem came up again, because gra-
duation time came and I graduated magna cum laude

and got the top honor of the class and all that stuff. But
I was faced with the prospect of no job. And the kids
would come up to me and say ‘“‘what are you going to
do? You know you can’t do Flower Drum Song all the
time.” And that was a good question...what was I going
to do? Well, I went to Hollywood and I struck the pave-
ment and I got an agent. Of course his whole point of
view was for me to be a sexy woman—nothing else. I
came in as a young Chinese American woman to be inter-
viewed and I was told that I would never get a part look-
ing like that,and that I would “because I have the looks—
get my false eyelashes, my make-up, my tight dresses,
wear my heels—do the whole bit.”” Okay, so I said,
“Well what the heck, I’ll try it.” And I went on various
interviews and I was to give the impression that I was
very sexy, because after all that’s how you sell movies.

At first it bothered me but I wasn’t sure why—ex-
cept that it wasn’t the real me. But I finally decided
after a year and a half of trottin’ around and getting
terribly disappointed anyway that nobody was really
interested in me as an actress, they were only interested
in me as a commodity! And secondly I found out that
the parts I was up for was always some stupid idiotic

thing from the farm. In other words,it was eithera

Nancy Kwan or a Miyoshi Umeki .

So I found that I was caught in something that
this industry was not realistic at all, did not have any
parts that [ would even care to play, so I was discouraged
about that. Butin the meantime I was with the East-West
Players and they were writing their own plays. Soon Taik
Oh wrote plays about Korea and China and I played
roles in both of the plays that he wrote. We also did
things that were originally Japanese or translations. And
through the East-West Players, I was able to experience
some rather fulfilling acting experiences and also other
theater experiences—lighting, stage managing. I really
felt that East-West Players gave me substantial moral
support during this early period and also a great deal of
experience. And it was also the place where I met Jack
Jackson of the Inner City Cultural Center. He wrote
the music for Martyrs Can’t Go Home which is one of
the plays that Soon wrote. He told me about the whole
interracial idea of the Center and the goals that it had
set for itself being in a minority community, directing
itself, focusing its goals toward demonstrating and exhib-
iting the abilities of the minority communities , to train
young people from these communities in the arts, and to
encourage writers from these groups. -

Were the people who were working with ICCC and the
theory or philosophy behind it, people who were con-
scious of the kind of discrimination and stereotypes that
were imposed on Third World People?

Right. rExactIy. And, in fact, they were people

who had experienced the same kinds of frustrations that

I did. We were always being put in a position where we
had to be amateurs. But here we are in a professional
situation, doing professional and quality productions and
looked upon by the rest of the community with some

respect.

So it’s one of the major steps in building an alternative
institution that will meet the needs of Third World Peo-
ple in the arts?

Exactly, exactly. And during my stay here, I've
tried to experiment with various art forms to meet this
need for alternatives. And one of them, of course, was
the New World Theater which I hope to revive as soon

as my baby grows up a little more. I've already begun
re-writing the script that we had, as well as writing a 3

new script. I think that Larry Kubota really is respon-

sible for the germ of the idea. I had thought about it i.n_{
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passing—that we needed some kind of alternative, but I
didn’t really know how, and Larry came up with, “Well
let’s get a guerilla theater together.” And I said, “What’s
a guerilla theater, it sounds nasty somehow—mean and
violence.” And he said, “No, it means something out-
side of the forms that are; and an opportunity to speak
out!” We met at his place several times and we tried to
discuss what we wanted to say, and how we could say it,
and who should say it. I think we had some very impor-
tant disagreements as to the answers to those questions
unfortunately, being an impatient person,I wasn’t ready
to discuss it forever, so I said, well ,we’ll just have to
jump in and do it.

I went to the library and tried to get representative
poems by various Third World groups and I tried to

show how these various groups had something in com-
mon—universal to Third World People, to all. The way

“People say, “You have to eat,’ and I say,
‘You also have to sleep.’ ”

1 eﬁvisioned it and the'way it turned out was that every-

one would speak together in all the poems and then it
would be expressed through the individuals—but all of
us would be black even though we Te not, all of us would
be Asian, even though we’re not. This was so the people
who were watching, who were identifying with any one
racial group, would say *“‘Oho! In fact,I am also black
and I am also yellow and I am also brown because of our
common experiences. Instead of fighting each other, we
really should be united. We should start looking at each
other as a whole, instead of trying to compete with each
other to get the crumbs that the white establishment
throws at us. They know very well that if we're divided
they will always be the majority. But if we could get
ourselves together, we would realize that we are the maj-
ority.” |

The other thing I wanted to point out was our
Asian American experimental college two summers ago.
Even though the class sort of dissipated at the end, | was
really excited about the idea of Asians coming together
and learning about the Chinese theater. Looking back
into my own roots, and for the first time sharing it with
someone (I’ve always had this information kind of all
by myself—you know, wandering through life, wondering
who I’'m going to share this information with) made me
really glad to have that class. “Chinese Theater in Eight
Easy Lessons, I think that’s what we called it [laughs)

Just a question about your being an Asian woman in the
theatre. Has that been kind of an isolating experience,
you know, have you recognized—no, I know you recog-
nize some of the stereotypes that are put on Asian
women, but how have you dealt with that? Or how have
you been forced to deal with it?

I have refused [pounds table] to cop out and take
those parts! People have said, “Well they have the
bread” and all this kind of thing. . . who needs the bread?
People say, “You have to eat,” and I say, "'You also have
to sleep.”

I mean, can you sleep after you've done a part
that’s so crummy, so artificial, so insulting, in fact. I'd
rather collect unemployment or whatever, or do some-
thing else altogether, create something.

~ People have asked me, “should actors be followers
because they are the puppets of the director and there-
fore shouldn't be a leader, and shouldn’t be involved in
politics.”” And I said nonsense to that (I could use a

stronger word too). The actor and actress is a member of

soclety and he has a responsibility to himself and to his

society. If he isnl going to make the changes,if he is
not going to serve as the change agent, then he’s copping
out. The actor is becoming more and more important and
he has to be a leader. He can’t just sit back anymore and
say, "Okay director, tell me what to do,” because then
you are saying that he is a totally uncreative person.

In history, artists of all kinds have always been the
one who mirrors society, you know, the one who re-
flects, show’s what’s going on. He’s also the one who
projects and since we believe in the media so much-
movies, tv, and what not—the change that we create in
those media, in the things that we see will help to make
the changes that are necessary . And if more people like
Momoko lko would write, I think the change would
occur faster. That’s one of the alternatives | suggest—
writers keep writing. Asians should write about Asians
for a change, try not to cop out and pretend to be writ-
ing about something else, because if we don't write
about ourselves, then someone else will and they won't
be writing it accurately. They haven’t been writing it
accurately for the last I don’t know how many years.

Specifically though, as an Asian woman have you found
it harder in the theatre? :

Yes! It’s hard. There is an isolation. Number one,
there’s the isolation from your friends, the friends that
you had anyway. Because they wonder about a person
who would go into theatre or into the arts anyway-
they’re usually kooky-eccentric or what is the other
stereotype—lewd and obscene or. . .immoral, that's the
word.

The other isolation is because you are a woman, it’s
much more difficult to be in theatre, because of the
assumption that somehow you're an immoral commodity.
Then as an Asian on top of that, you are faced with
parts that are unrealistic, inadequate, poor stereotypes,
and then you are expected to make it live. But when you
try to make it live, it doesn’t fit their stereotypes, and
they don’t want it. **No, no, you're supposed to say
| for r's and r’s for I's”” and things of this sort. Who
talks that way? And there are so many other stereo-
types: the fu manchu thing, etc.

| object to the Sakini character that was the key
issue of the Brotherhood of Artists pickets. A lot of the
actors were mad because his role was played by a cau-
casian, now | do object to that. But I further and more
importantly object to the whole idea of the Teahouse of
of the August Moon and Lovely Ladies and Kind Gen-
tlemen. 1 was angry to find out that some of the actors
actually would have taken the part had they been given
the part. That wasn’t their objection at all, it was just
that they lost out on the part that they picketed. And
that made me mad!! And many of them went for Char-
lie Chan, too. It’s the idea that they should be mad
about — not who lost what part. Of course, if it’s an
Asian part, | think an Asian should be considered, but
many times I think we should have said, *no, until you
can write something decent, we don’t even want to see
that.” But of course, what are the actors going to do for
their next meal, that’s what they keep asking. And I'm
sympathetic to the fact that there is no real work for
them...unless we create it ourselves.

How do you see the theatre fitting into society? Do you
see a microcosm of American society only exagerrated...
with the same types of discrimination although heavier?

Let’s see, how can | answer that. The theatre can
be viewed in several ways. When you talk about the
theatre, most people are talking about the white middle
class entertainment which boils down to musicals, some
repertoire companies sprinkled throughout the country,
and some summer stock, and the film industry . But then
what you're really referring to is something that belongs

d /

to the whites. It’s been expressing their viewpoint, al-
ways has. Now there have been other theatres, there was
a black theatre even during colonial America, but they
always separated it from the mainstream somehow. And
of course there’s always discrimination, burning down
theatres, etc. to the point where famous “negroes” (as
they called them then) were forced to leave the country

and go to England to become famous. Today, of course,

the black movement has come up with their own thea-
tre, their own playwrights; they are now fulfilling those

alternatives we were talking about. But you still see them
not part of the American mainstream. And the Asians,
Chicanos and American Indians haven't gotten that far

yet. | wish they would stop looking at the black move-
ment as something to compete with. "“The blacks had
enough people on tv, now it’s our turn.” | really wish
they would stop doing that. Because it’s not the blacks
that are the target, and it really shouldn’t be a competi-
tive kind of thing, but it is the white establishment that
is to blame, it is the industry that should be attacked.
Even the few things that are happening are still on

the outside. Okay, there are alot of black parts now, on
tv. They might be regulars, but they’re still the second,

third, fourth buy on the series. They renotreally partof
mainstream-prime time.

So what do | see theatre as being able to accom-
plish — I really feel that it is through the arts ,and thea-

tre being one of the arts,that we can first get our people

doing something together. That is to produce a show, do
a concert so our communities will come to see these

“But of course, what are the actors going to do for their
next meal, that's what they keep asking, and I'm sympa-
thetic to the fact that there is no real work for them...
unless we create it ourselves.”
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things and be a part of the experience. In this way we
will be able to bring the Third World together, show the
majority society that we can do it as good as if not better

and start to become the changing factor, and start to pro-

vide those alternatives. Communication gaps need to be
bridged and we're hoping through the arts, through thea-

tre, through music, dance and all the programs we pre-

sent, that we can do this interchange, that we can do
this intercommunication that is so desperately needed.
And also provide the expression for our various peoples —
we never had this outlet before.

The arts in the ethnic communities have always
been a means for survival. It's very visibly true with the
blacks — for example , the blues, jazz, hymns — have
helped to pull them through slavery, discrimination and
prejudice, Ku Klux Klan and what not. And it’s the same

with all the other communities too. We have held on to
these means of expression as a way to survive and keep
our identity. Survival and identity both. We know we re
Asian because somehow we have a feel for those kinds ot
arts and the same with all the other groups too. And |
think that until you go that route , that is going back to
the roots, then and only then can you know who you
are, and then look at the alternatives.
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self help

My crotch was definitely irritated, but I wouldn’t
give it a second thought. It was just that itchy yeast
again, | thought, one of those vaginal infections I tol-
erate because I take birth control pills. Well, all these
messy female inconveniences usually clear-up, I'll just
practice a little extra hygiene for a while. But my irri-
tation would not go away. Instead it became painful to
urinate and 1 thought it might be Trichimonas instead
of the Minelia, or yeast as it is commonly called. This
infection was nothing new, either, and I decided to wait
and see if it really was Trichimonas. Besides, those
gynecologist bills were a luxury that was adding up to
between $15 and $20 a visit. Especially when he would
tell me the same things I had been thinking myself. But
my condition became worse and the pain felt strange.
“What was happening to me?” I had this feeling that
somehow | shouldn’t be this sick. Finally, I confided my
anxiety to a woman I knew quite well . She asked me if |

had examined myself to see what the irritated area
looked like .

“Looked like? I wouldn’t even know what I was
looking at!” I replied.

So she stood outside the bathroom door while |
figured out how to check the symptoms of my genital
area with a mirror. Wow, the external genitalia was de-
finitely red and inflamed. No wonder it hurt! Then |
momentarily forgot the pain, as I gradually became aware
of my body for the first time. It was fascinating to study
my own anatomy and see what those Health Ed. dia-
grams were really all about. The right labia was swollen
and when touched, generated those pain flashes I had
thought was Trichimonas. Between the major and minor
labia I saw small lesions reflected in the mirror. I was
horrified! Were those gonorrhea lesions, or the plague,
or some other scourge of womanhood that I had to suf-
fer just because of my sex? Instantly, I relayed the hor-
rifying facts to my friend. She matter-of-factly gave me
an, "'l thought so, it’s the Hyperes.”

“The what, the crabs?”

“No, Hyperes, Hyperes Symplex, a painful viral
infection that usually attacks mucus membranes and
looks like the common cold sore,” she replied. “You
can catch it from the air like a cold or the flu.”

But, why me and why in my crotch? I try to keep
clean and prevent v.d. and things like that. 1 already
suffer those other infections from birth control pills;
what more do I have to endure? Sometimes I think that
is what I get for being a woman. Men don’t have to
put up with pills and side-effects and I’'m sure they don't
suffer as much pain as I am from this virus.

My gynecologist could not offer me much help
or emotional support, since he had never experienced
labial Hyperes Symplex. He said there was no cure for
the virus, that no one knew exactly what cause the
Hyperes, and that it would go away in a couple of weeks.
But the infection was growing rapidly, and I decided to
see another doctor, this time a woman gynecologist.
She recognized my painful condition. Under her care I
received codiene for the pain, antibiotics to weaken the
virus, and corn starch plasters to dry out the lesions.
And just as urgently, she gave me reassurance about the
emotional seriousness I was feeling toward the infected
area.

I was bedridden for a month and had to apply
medication to the infected area daily. I was forced to
extensively examine myself and I became quite familiar
with my external genitalia as well as the symptomatic
progress of the “Hyperes.” |

I began to understand what the concept of self-
examination was and what it could mean to women. I
knew what a frightening experience it is to endure a
strange and painful illness in one’s genitalia and : not
know what is happening in your own body. I realized
how carelessly I was treating myself and how negligent I
was. I began to talk to other women who also felt
similar symptoms. The pill appeared to be an indirect
variable associated with'the women who appeared to have
had the “Hyperes” virus about the same time that I
came down with the disease. One woman’s doctor
caterized, burned, the lesions closed. And she was not
even informed that this virus keeps occurring once you
contract it. Only one other woman had even looked at
her infected area. They were just as ignorant about their
bodies as I was. We women probably knew more about
a man’s sexual anatomy than about our own.

During one of my conversations with a woman who
was also concerned about the female’s inadequate know-
ledge about her body, she told me about the Self-Help
Clinics conceived and conducted by other women deeply
concerned with the problem. She said that the open-door
clinics were run like group meetings where women came
together and shared their personal experiences with each
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other and tried to relearn about their “femaleness™ from
other women, instead of from the male medical profes-
sion. | was enthusiastically waiting until I was well and
could attend one of their meetings.

There were fifteen women attending the meeting
that night. They were between the ages of fifteen and
forty. One woman had a ten year old daughter who
suffered from yeast, a vaginal infection, because she
was diabetic. Another group of women were preparing
to start their own self-help clinic in Lancaster and had
been attending these sessions. Some of us felt hesitant,
a few, embarassment, and all of us felt very curious to
see what this self-help idea was all about. Our guide that
evening, Colleen, was warm and enthusiastically discuss-
ing the concept of self-examination with us. It all
sounded theoretical until someone volunteered to show
us what it was all about. She got on the table and
dropped her feet into a saddle position, and inserted
a plastic speculum into her vagina. Colleen handed
her a hand mirror and held the tensor lamp to illumin-
ate the vaginal area held open by the speculum. The
young woman on the table maneuvered the mirror until
she was looking at her own cervix. Then we looked into
the speculum and discovered the cervix with her; sudden-
ly I understood how I too could examine myself. We
lecarned that this dome-shaped structure of tissue we
were seeing was the cervix, and the dimple or hole in the
middle was the oss, or opening into the uterus. I deci-
ded to try to do it. Colleen showed me how to mani-
pulate the speculum and guide it into my vagina pro-
perly and open it. I was handed a mirror and met my

own cervix for the first time. My cervix was pink,
smooth, and very firm looking. | was discovering my
body and thought it was beautiful. My cervix was
about one to one and a half inches in diameter (the
cervix will be larger and colored differently if you’ve
had a child.) The vaginal walls were pink, firm looking,
andridged. They were not terribly sensitive to the
touch. | saw that mythical hymen through the plastic
speculum as a ridge of tissue along the walls of the
vagina. Within the vagina there were secretions which
were whitish like skim milk. These secretions are normal
to the vagina and vary with each woman. Then the other
women looked at my cervix and I could feel my excite-
ment regenerated in their eyes. This was what my cer-
vix looked like, sensitive, life-giving and beautiful. |
felt reunited with my body and with my sisters with
whom | was sharing this experience. My embarass-
ment faded as I came to realize that we had all come
to the clinic for a common purpose: to learn about
our bodies, to seek the knowledge that has been kept
from us from birth by medical professionals who per-
petuate the stigma of ugliness we have learned to associ-
ate with our bodies.

After the self-examinations we talked about what
goals we as women wanted to achieve as a group.

What could we as women do to begin to
provide better medical care for ourselves and
each other? How could we know more
about our bodies ,and learn to diagnose and
treat them? How could we join with other
women to accomplish these ends?

I was beginning to understand that I as a woman
could not fully learn about my body or comprehend
the significance of this knowledge in terms of furthering
my own—and all women’s—self-determination by myself.
It was the collective effort toward knowledge and trust
that would help us again turn insights into our female-
ness. We wanted to talk about sexuality because it was
important in the process of learning to relate to our own
bodies. We discussed the embarassment we felt about
our bodies, and we related our feelings and personal
experiences about sex, birth control, and the side effects
we suffer as a consequence of various methods. It was
emphasized that we as women must learn about every

available method of contraception so that we are not at

the mercy of the doctor. We want to be able to have a
choice and participate in our own birth control. There
was so much for me to learn about—the numerous
[.UD.’s, types of pills, the diaphragm, condoms, sper-
micidal agents, and sterilizations. And even more about
trusting our ability as women to participate in our own
birth control. We could only learn to break down the
mystique and authority of medical professionals collec-
tively, giving each other needed support for expanding
our knowledge—and our trust.

SELF EXAMINATION

The group situation at the Self Help Clinic gave
me the opportunity to see many normal healthy women,
so | could learn to recognize what is normal, giving
me more skill in recognizing the abnormal or
unusual. The cervix changes in appearance , color and
size during the menstrual cycle. There are changes in
the vagina and vaginal secretions. Just before menstrua-
tion the vaginal walls may become swollen and tender
and the cervix swollen and bluish with veins. These
changes are not the same for every woman. I was
told that I should learn to recognize the.normal changes
in my own body, so that I could recognize any un-
usual changes such as inflammation and soreness of the
vaginal walls, color changes, texture and odor of the
normal secretions. By recognizing the particular quali-
ties of the discharge caused by different infections I
would be able to detect and treat them early.

Again it was emphasized that when you are famil-
iar with your body, you can detect an early pregnancy
by noting unusual changes or lack of normal changes. If
your cervix does not appear as it usually does just be-
fore menstruation , you would be able to recognize this
and watch it. If you do not start menstruating when
you should, you could be pretty sure you are pregnant.
The most important thing is to learn what is normal for
you. |
The basic tools you will need are a hand mirror
and directional light from a lamp or flashlight. The plas-
tic speculum is the only specialized tool you will need for
a self-exam. You might be able to get it through a wo-
men’s health clinic or you can have one mailed to you by
sending two dollars to: '

Self-Help Clinic One

c/o Women’s Center

1027 Crenshaw Blvd.

Los Angeles, CA 90019
You will also need lubricating jelly such as K-Y ]elly
to lubricate the speculum before insertion (never use
vaseline as it disturbs the natural balance of the vagina)
and Phisohex to clean the speculum after use. Each
woman will need her own 'speculum to eliminate the
transfer of infections.

MEDICAL MICROCOSM

The problem of shoddy, callous and outrageously
expensive health care in the U.S. is a microcosm of the
other injustices plaguing both our country and the world
community, with common causes and similar symptoms.

The medical industry in all its aspects: drug companies,
insurance companies, hospitals a‘nd*me*i‘.ﬁﬁl"_ ..

the second largest profit making business in 1
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The drug companies alone net a 5 billion dollar proﬁt ‘

each year selling drugs which often make people more

seriously ill than before they took them. 1,500,000 peo-
ple are treated each year solely for reactions to drugs pre-
scribed to them by physicians.

As with all other businesses, the medical profe-
ssionals are concerned more with the health of their
profits than the health of the people they suPposedly
serve. The A.M.A. exerts great pohtlcal pressure, main-
taining the largest and richest lobby in Congress, to keep
costs high and trained personnel scarce. Between the
doctors, drug companies and insurance rip-offs, we have
to shell out whatever fees are demanded and take what-
ever treatment is offered from people who seldom give
a damn.

For women, the poor, and pe0ple of color, the
situation is even worse. We have special health needs
which are largely ignored or even made worse by the
white , male, rich medical profession.

As for myself, I was forced to turn to the idea of
self-help for women as a last resort measure. 1 was
shocked and frightened at my own ignorance about my
body and my feelings toward it. I knew I could no
longer stay indifferent to women’s preventive health

care, not after experiencing a painful,and to me, horri-
fying illness. At least I was forced to seek out an alter-
native to those doctors who cloak the knowledge about
my body—my self—in a false mystique and who cannot
give women emotional reassurance or even adequate
care in terms of a female affliction. We as women must

begin to feel what it is like to directly participate in the
decisions that affect our own lives, to take the power of

.
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health and disease from a profit oriented mstltutlon and

direct it ourselves.

If you as a woman feel committed toward the
self-determination of all women over our own bodies,
and want to learn how to start your own self-help
clinics, send for information to Self- Help One, at the

address given above.

m
women'’s abortion referral serﬁce |

abortion referral |
| (213) 9367466 :
call24 hours e
, _ | 5

—a sister
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This article is not meant to deal with the issue of

genocide or abortion reform. It is an article dealing
with a problem faced by many concerned women: safe,
sane and adequate birth control methods and dispension.
It is also an article about an Asian woman who is deeply
involved and dedicated in her job as a counselor for

Family Planning.

Mrs. Shima, who has been dealing with birth con-
trol and related problems for the past seven years, feels
that one important aspect of birth control is sex edu-
cation and that the present “lectures” on this subject
are inadequate. “‘Parents should be educated in this area
as well as their children. Some parents are blind to the
fact t at the sexual urge comes years before maturity!”

he feels that the reluctance of many Asian people
to see advice on birth control is the stigma of embar-
rassme¢ and fear. Any female over 18 may come in for
counse..g and treatment without parental consent, and
any young lady under 18 may come in if accompanied
with her parent or legal guardian.

Mrs. Shima is also quick to note that there are
many bilingual doctors and counselors of Family Planning
which will eliminate any chances of misunderstanding,

- whether in the area of language or cultural background.

Being Japanese, Mrs. Shima is well aware of the close-knit
background of the Asian people, even here in America.

Very few of her cases were of Asian descent five
years ago, but Mrs. Shima has noted that the number is
growing and that approximately 5 percent of her close
to 3,000 cases are Asian.

“Most people are not aware that Family Planning
is also vitally involved in research in the area of better

CONTROL

and improved methods of birth control. We now have a

‘microdose pill’ and we are constantly improving the
material used in the manufacturing of IUD’s. Did you

know that we also have ‘Infertility Clinics’ every Thurs-
day at noon? We’re also trying to form a regular clinic
in the area of vasectomy.”

Mrs. Shima is one of six registered nurses trained to
specifically deal with the problems of family planning.
Mrs. Elliott, another R.N., is available for discussion,
groups and community rap sessions on the subject of
birth control and related problems. If Mrs. Elliott is un-
able to attend, Mrs. Shima will go in her place.

The cost is minimal—-a mere $20 or less per year
for birth control. Besides the counseling and dispension
of birth control devices , Family Planning also deals with
family counseling and has referral information in the
areas of venereal disease, gynecology, adoption and
sexual interraction.

“If there is a need for birth control in your life,
you should use it. There are too many girls who are turn-
Ing to abortion as a way out. | would like to see the
‘problem” solved before it becomes a problem.” Mrs.
Shima further states, *‘I would be most willing to help

any young girl who has questions concerning birth'con-

trol and | urge them to make the call to Family Plan-
ning and if they would feel more comfortable speaking
with me, I am always available for counseling.”

The following is a partial listing of the man y clinics and
their services which are available for birth control and abortion
information in the Los Angeles area. We have only listed the
major clinics which have been investigated and recommended
by members of the Asian-American community.

FAMILY PLANNING, CENTRAL L.A.
2960 WEST 8TH STREET
LOS ANGELES,CALIFORNIA
386-1970

Counseling and referral services ,minimal cost, bi-lingual
personnel. Among the services offered: birth control methods
and dispension, birth control research program, infertility clinic,
abortion ,adoption and V.D. referrals.

PLANNED PARENTHOOD, CENTRAL L.A.
3100 WEST 8TH STREET

LOS ANGELES, CALIFORNIA

380-9300

Fees adjusted to income. Initial visits are set up with
trained counselors and nurses. Hours: Mondays, Tuesdays and
Thursdays at 5:30; Wednesdays at 1:00; and Saturday mornings
at 8:30.

Teen Rap Sessions (a youth group fighting for community
involvement in securing better sex education and V.D. informa-
tion) held every Tuesday at 4:00 pm.

Offices in Baldwin Park, El Monte, La Puente and Po-
mona, in addition to the Central L A. office.

FREE CLINIC

115 NORTH FAIRFAX

LOS ANGELES, CALIFORNIA
938-9141)

The sign-up bhours for medical consultation are: Mondays,
':I"uesda)'s and Thursdays at 1:30, Monday through Friday even-
ings at 6:00 and Saturdays at 12 noon.

Plans are in the final process for a Chinese Community
Free Clinic. More information will be given in a later issue of
Gidra,

Call $76-1626 for the address and phone number of the
Free Clinic closest to your area.

PROBLEM PREGNANCY
322-8787

Not a birth control information center, but excellent abor-
tion referral service. The “Help™ line is open 24 hours a day.

COUNTY SOCIAL SERVICES OFFICES also have clinics for
birth control, abortion , adoption and V.D. information. Re-
quirements vary from district to district and it is best to check
with your local branch of the County Social Services.

—Kathy Kurose

FROM A SISTER WITH LOVE

Too many times | have felt manipulated, exploi-
ted, and used, especially in relation to the opposite sex.
When situations would get out of control, all | could do
was hope for the best. It got to the point where | became
disgusted with myself and with what other people were
trying to do to me. But things changed when | moved
Into a house where a collective-type mentality was trying
to be achieved. Each member shared a feeling of respon-
sibility and unity towards each other with a common
goal of education and understanding ourselves.

| began to take a more active part in my life with-
out waiting for someone to tell me what to do. | had to
deal with my problems, my hang-ups, and my sexist
attitudes. Instead of looking at guys as potential boy-
friends or husbands or even as “a good time’’, | saw them
as having the same struggles and pressures as | did,
although the needs, priorities and ways of dealing with
them differ. |

| was cautious at first, not knowing what to expect.
But as we talked, joked around, interacted, and did things
collectively, | felt a sense of belonging and a strong
“brother-sister”” relationship beginning to develop. It's
hard to explain, but even the little things like cooking,
cleaning, eating, and talking together helped me to, see
my weaknesses and strengths.

Being sheltered and pampered for all the years of
my life and to be looked upon as weak and “cute” has
done a lot of damage to my ego and self-consciousness,
| was always mommy and daddy’s little girl, or my sisters’

and brother’s kid sister, or someone’s girlfriend, always
hiding behind the roles and games | was playing.

Once not long ago, | built my world around one
person and | thought | had finally found myself—who |
was, and where | was going, and what | wanted—so |
thought.

We were partners, able to share ourselves. | chal-
lenged his masculinity and he questioned my weaknesses.
We played games with each other—testing, probing, sear-
ching ,teasing. We shared each other’s thoughts , schemes,
dreams, hopes, fears, and love. We felt each other's hap-
piness, pain, and frustration. And somehow, | kept
thinking ~ t| was still me, able to be myself. But when
he died , it was as if | had died too. | never realized how
dependent | had been on that one person for my own
identity, for my emotions, for my own existence and
purpose~| was nothing without him.

When | looked back at the past years, | saw Rodger
Young Dances, nice cars, wearing perfume and make-up,
curling my hair, having colthes that reveal (what | don't
know), saying “yeah, | really like that kind of music"
(when | couldn’t even get into jazz, blues, and hard rock),
waiting for him to pick me up on Friday and Saturday
nights, trying to be cool so no one would know | was
from the \alley, trying so hard to please and giving In
most of the times, having a hard time saying “no” to
whatever he was initiating. . .that was me, that was my
identity.

And when he asked me to move out and live with

him, | wanted to and the idea sounded great, but, but,
but,... .| felt somehow tied to my parents, | felt unsure
of myself, and of what | was getting into, and | didn't
think he was strong enough to take care of “me”. | made
up all kinds of excuses instead of trying to deal with the
fact that | was afraid. Maybe it was because | was never
given any responsibilities, never treated as a mature indi-
vidual, and never had enough self-confidence to think |
could succeed at anything new. Butwhen he passed away,
| was left with just my thoughts and memories and guilt—
memories of what could have been. And for the first time,
| understood what he had been trying to say, “if you
really feel it — do it.”" Make up your mind and don't
be afraid. Take a stand and begin to live. My perspec-
tives on life changed, and all the experiences and trips
| went through, put me “in the dunes.” | began to ques-
tion everything: my parents, my friends, my goals, ex-
pectations, and life. My parents were too reStrictive and
and protective; my friends were too interested in them-
selves and their social affairs, my goals began to look
very unrealistic and meaningless; and my life had no
direction.

Everything seemed worthless—| had nothing to lose
and nothing to gain and at times even death seemed a
plausible alternative. | finally decided to stop feeling
sorry for myself and be my own person and direct my
own life,

S0 | gathered up all the courage | had and said bye
mom and dad. . .I'm leaving to try and find myself-

don’t wait up for me. _
~Teri
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relationships

Girl: My girl friends, they are really a drag. They come
to parties and expect the guys to come throw
themselves at their feet, they are’t going to get
anywhere like that. . . .

[She pauses and (lashes on what she has just said and
smiles, Sam thinks and smiles too.|

guys you go to bed with one tlme and they think
they own you.

Sam: Yeah [hesitantly] .

| The next morning]

Girl: Hey,wake-up; I have to split pretty soon. My boy-

Street. I hear there’s going to be some fine chicks
down there. Do you want 1o gol..

Sam: Yeah, well.... maybe.
[Later on that mg,ht at the Earty ]
Jack: Check out that chick.

Sam: Yeah, she’s pretty cute.

Jack:

ass,” but I remember the last time I said it you got
kinda uptight. But wow man, do you mean you

really wouldn’t want to go to bed with that chick?
I mean she is fine.

Sam: Naw, it ain’t like that. It’s just that that’s not all
she is, just something to make love to. [pause]
Well, let’s say I did go to bed with her, and I found
that I didn’t really like her, then what? .
shine her on.

Jack:
Big deal, so you go find someone else .

Sam: 1 don’t know, but I don’t think I could do that and
still feel good about myself.

Jack: Wow, this ain’t the same dude I knew before.
I remember when you was always partying and
didn’t give a damn . | remember when you used to

talk fast and walk slow and wear a mohair suit.
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| was almost going to say, “whatafliee piece of = around and walks toward the kitchen.|

= and saft__

.. Jrpuste

Well, that ain’t no big thing—she’s only a chick.

and the heat wall ks in bringing in the cold.]

table
. :'ff.;i-}?i uld use somethlng to warm me up

(She looks
her, the smile he returns looks like e

She sure does come on strong. [ reaHy wished

I knew what I was doing. Fuck it, whatever happens,
happens. I may as well ﬂow with what’s happening.

Girl:. Mmm, thls is goad

[She reaches mer and puts her hand on his. It’s warm

He f ishes pn some guilt feeling, but

F.l_ --------

t to him, they are on,

girls I've known. i
wardness or what

Girl: Don’t sweat it.
I came to parties for,

-some wine? 1 think I saw smn&*

filp at him and smiles , he feels distant from
Sam turns

hey sit bank on the couch drinking their
r;unu ‘on the table behind them. He

s Ji kre I' |
hﬂﬁk of the couch letting it slide 3

lmages form. His arm

I_J’m. GaonSam

.-Sam Where was I, oh yeah, I’d like to relate to Carolyn
s phymca]]y, and she thinks that it would inter-

u from most o’f the
. L don’ know if it’s your fore c e s
ean’t put my ﬁnger 4110 (e

gtabhshe yod relatwns}up.

Su t’s

‘?
5o L:r,myl‘ﬁ

tag;to taJkahonsLt-{

< o8
[ .

that,well, I'd like to have a phy-
th her.

ok iy

: if you have something to ex-
ou know we all have to be out

to, especially for a girl .
yhat you mean, but we have

to strug i

Jim: Youre 00.
Sam: Hey cmﬁe on, ctive criticism only.

- fere with her work. I mean I can relate to what

Yu know I used to wonder what she’s saying and everything, but I don’t know what

\d F guess | still dﬁn’t >

I’m going to do with myself, with my feelings and

Sam: Maybe that’s how I know that I can’t deal with know. But whatever pafties are for, I think we needs.
sisters that way anymore. And maybe that’s why I found what it is for us. Keiko: But Sam, you used to see girls on weekends and
can’t get into this party. It’s getting cold out here, Sam: “Don’t sweat it,” that’s sure cold. - stutf :

I think I’ll go inside.

[There’s a sliding glass door that faces the beach, as you
open the door the Stone’s “We all need someone to bleed
on” and the noise and heat of the people escape to the

cold night air.]

Girl: Hi, weren’t you at the beach today, down at 22nd
Street?

[It’s the girl that they were checking out, outside.]

Sam:. Yeani:

Girl: You know you’re a pretty good volleyball player.
[ wish I could play like that, but I’m so clumsy.

[Chicago’s “I’'m a Man™ is on the hi-fi]
Sam: Would you like to dance?
Girl: Sure.

Wow, this is far out. She’s really friendly ,and the
way she dances, every motion seems so sensual. Man, she
moves right up against the beat, rubbing it up and down,
.. .wow, I must be horny.

[The music intensifies and he loosens his thoughts.]
Sam: Who did you come down with?

ten GIDRA: April, 1972

Girl: Sure.

Girl: 1 didnt mean it like that; don’t be so defensive.
Anyway why don’t we split? With this party you

can only go so far.
Sam: Ah, sure.
Girl: Did you drive?
Sam: Yeah, | came by myself.
Girl: Hold on let me tell my friends that I have a ride .

Something is happening here that I don'’t know
about. But the more I look at her the finer she gets.
Wow, things are going pretty fast. This is unreal.

Sam: I’'m kinda hungry. Would you like to go and get -

something to eat.

Why don’t we go to my place? I just
picked up some wine the other night. [Whispers.]
And I have some really fine hash .

- Sam: Well, [pause], sure, sounds good.

[They leave the party; they’re going down Artesm to-
ward Gardena.]

Girl: You know, I really think you’re alright—you hang

loose, you don’t get all hung-up over girls. Some

Sam: Yeah, but it’s really kind of weird, all those sis-
ters I related to were outside of the movement.
It’s like my physical needs I take care of with
those sisters, and the rest of my personal needs and

interactions go on at this house and at the office.

I mean that’s a contradiction. The way I see
those sisters on weekends is really shitty and for
as long as I've been relating to women there’s
always been this double standard bullshit. I dont

know how to break it down and get out of those

negative patterns by myself.

Ken: 1 can really relate to that, but you don’t have to
deal with it by yourself.

Jackie: Really.

style are confronted with. A society which will

destroy lives in Vietnam for economic gain further

degrades human relationships by perpetuating lim-

ited, sexist roles for women and men. Part

of our struggle is to escape from almost everything
we were ever taught to be—to escape fmm‘bmng
OUr OWN Oppressors.

e --tﬁ?" ) L' £
asis of our collectmty is the
our feelings and ideas toge-

We live in a sexist society. Your neg-
ative attitudes and insecurities are things that all
of us who are trying to create an alternative life

‘ R . friend and I are going to Big Sur today. You’ll
Girl: It’sanice night; would you like to go walk down to have to split. #
[Sam and Jack are sitting on the steps of the L.A.C.C. the beach? . -
library. It's noon and people are getting out of classes.] Sam; Sure, it is a nice night. . " ;Sam p‘::]s . f:lllo: o . o :
Jack: Man, that sure is a fine chick. I sure would like [Walking outside, they pass Jack.] g O A H
to get some of her ass. et B : Girl: 1 don’t know.
Jack: Hey, | thought you said it was cold outside!? e, - 3
Sam: Wow, that sure is funky, talking that kind of shit [laughs.) Sam: Th'svls hl;{“df ‘;‘“"V to ask now, but what’s your
: name? Mine's Sam. X
about a sister. Sam: Put your hands back in your pocket and just : e
I flash on that and I see myself sensitive to that worry about yourself. Girl: That’s nice. 3
sister as a human being, a person with feelings and ideas, My blood is running fast, my palms are getting [Sam is driving home on the Harbor Freeway| ﬁ
fefe dream{s f{ndjhokp eiz of I ”lﬁ;g”g hf };;’SE dfm’”;; [ also sweaty, my stomach feels really spacy. I know what I'm Wow, she saw me as a sexual object! I guess I've h
S myself in ‘;C & L h" A3T L .ISeemg Lnat. same anticipating, but [ still doubt whether this is what I really had women so bagged as always being passive, that all
ha;’t :S: ;Zx}‘ri f ’:’,‘1’ , With my sexual fantasies, sexual want. Can I deal with her as a person? Do I want to that time she was hustling me I wasn’t even hip to what
o Ll LUl really get to know her as a personality, or just as a body? was really coming down. [ guess all those changes I was y:
[Time has passed. Sam is with his girlfriend, Joanne, Girl: What are you thinking? going through really didn’t mean too much. I mean here
at her mother’s.] 2 B WA S I am driving down the freeway, tomorrow I have to go
_ : | am: on't know, maybe projecting 100 iar, bu back to work. Summer school will be starting next
Joanne. -"“"lhaé d?t)’f”:l mean I'm too PU?]SESSI‘{E;? E’e. I guess we can talk about it. It’s like I feel close to week, | mean what does it all mean? Ain’t ui)body 3
cause 2 COREWAILSYOU (19 2SSt UL T RIS LR you in one way and at the same time very distant. ; darrir - :
I'm being possessive. I love you and I need you. | sense your sensuality as a woman and I feel my gives o Aoy Saoiee D T I E
When I think of you with someone else, it really body responding to it. In that way I feel close to A few years have passed, Sam has long forgotten those 1
hurts me. you, sharing feelings or s 0 methj ng. P e moments of dESpall‘.. He has quit school,_st_arted working
Sam: But you are...; I mean, I'éan’t be your whole life. feeling a distance in that %t n hls_o_“’n community, developing a political et
[ don’t want to be your whale life. You cant - each. ofher--mrr live :._:'.[::_:,ﬁ.;;_._f;-5.: "fdiﬁer it “we He § living in a coll?ctwe. He sees the v:ror_ld much dif-
depend on me that way. [ have a life to live and - probably see each 0 ! ler f uc M o ﬂy than we ferenﬂ)f, ue e il ml.l‘:h e dlff&l’?ﬁt ly B}lt
so do you——your own life. 1 think we can share see ourselves. I guess of doubts about somethings don’t change quite so fast. He’s sitting in
our lives, but we can't own each other. this sltuatmn m'lﬂ it;ﬁ?« ar Q- Fﬁ w_t flow and Eik?:dsioﬁi ti;t ;ihe ]collectwe < Ken, REo, JINESEE
Joanne: Do you mean share lives}or share beds? 1 think ?ccept s\:}mtgwr S ", -F ) 2 : ' s . :
that the only thing that you really want from me iences with situations H '.ﬁ re my doubts Jackie: ny , Sam—you look like you’re in the dunes.
IS sex. You just come around when you want a - -are mmﬂgf’f@ms 'm e fﬁg‘r What's wrong?
piece of ass and the rest of the time I’'m supposed G;}-{_- Wg'[] if you'fg fgeﬁ’ | ? ﬂs%u ”;*. le with me, youf__ Sam: | don’t know. |
to just wait around until you re horny enaugh 10 : kngw ygu dm;’t ha | J; ”*i }@ with me. . L “Ken: | know, you re singing the blues over Carolyn |
g s Smm, It’s not like that l gu T )y coming off hke..;'hw hﬁm Yeah I guess so. | .
Sam: That’s insane, where're you coming from? il - must reallybea y_‘.-. What I’m talking about is iy, e ™ : Pk |
Joanne: Yeah, I'm insane and you can go to hell! ha“B"“P‘rﬂﬂd them on you is really off ﬂ"% "'*‘ “l ' -_.;: Yoo were?re atingytd S
And so now I'm hurting and feeling really bad, singing Walr somethmg-.; l t me,an - ;
the blues. No Ionger hormy, no longer frustrated , just Girl: I’'m not 1'33“3' sure Whﬂﬁm mean. | ?tf_l Y beefl w.mkl-:lhgs wnh. Caro-
~ Tavy Y Vil
t[}l: - sumn:f r e dsa,:“ anc: gTjk 3o at flc et e Beach. Girl; It s gettmg tld out here, shall we go back inside? at interaction we learned to
ey re getting rea 0 Spl -
e e y 2 [They open sliding glass door, Laura Nyro’s “You Don’ t ' j teelings abaut mask EiinSeSs gy
Jack: Say, there’s a party tonight down at Seventeenth Love me When 1 “" f» % &1l the room with the noise .ff mes and bad times. We've
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- NISEI SINGLES
A NEW PERSPECTIVE
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This is a true life happening in the lives of them
....... the establishment.......mom/dad.......the other/older
....... the Nisei (Quiet Americans?).

Is it our fault that we allow ourselves to become
so alienated from those we love and depend upon; or is
it simply impossible to avoid that “ gap?”’

What is this?

I have an aunt who has remained single all her life.
Unlike the stereotyped “‘single lady™ she seems very con-
tent. She is kind, generous, understanding,well-balanced,
even-tempered, and from what I can perceive, not at all
disappointed about never marrying. In Mother’s words,
“she prefers it that way.”

Anyway, what’s important about this reference to
my aunt is that last year she started going out a lot with
just her single friends to parties and dances. Before, she

used to spend her free evenings dining out with married
friends; golfing, yoga exercise lessons etc. I guess it

didn’t really hit me until the day she asked me to teach
her the “Funky Chicken.” It’s not that I didn’t want to
teach her how to dance the ‘Funky Chicken,” in fact |
thought it was great that she wanted to learn.

“Auntie..., you sure you wanna learn the Funky
Chicken’...the Funky Chicken’...Right! I thought that’s
what you said. Auntie.., I don know how to do the
‘Funky Chicken’.”

“I’'m surprised. That’s the latest dance. You get-
tin’ to be a ‘square’?”’

I suddenly noticed that although she had always
seemed to be a pretty perfect human being, there was
something new about her that wasn’t: there before: En-
thusiasm. “What brought this on Auntie?” When I be-
gan to seriously look into the new *‘goings on,’ I found
there was a new club called the *“Nisei Singles” — a pri-
marily social organization for 35+ and that’s where she'd

been ‘steppin out” to. I remember thinking, “wow.”

Months later.

When the Gidra decided to do an issue on *“‘Sexism,”
I thought an article about Nisei Singles would show some
of the changes and alternatives that some members of the
Japanese Community are going through.

‘When I made an appointment to interview a few
members, | had no idea ten would come. There was an
equal representation of the sexes — seven were divorced,

- two widowed, and one was a bachelor. They were very

gracious and quite willing to talk about the organization,
although, understandably hesitant to discuss their past
histories.

“Nisei Singles™ is not the only club for singles: it
was formed out of another club known as “We Are One.”
In 1969 Reverend James Sasaki, then a minister at W.L.A.
Methodist, was counseling four recently widowed moth-
ers. From his counseling he realized there was a necd for
some organization where single parents could get together
and share some of their similar thoughts, problems and
experiences and eventually support one another in the
difficult task of raising children alone. And so ““We Are
One” was started. Since then, the club’s activites have
included: speakers forum, family outings, and service
projects. The membership has also grown to forty.

Lucy Yoshihara recalls that at one installation din-

ner for “We Are One,” James Ogawa, who had been
conducting dance classes for singles, asked her if any of
the women would be interested in joining. She found
that very many of them did. These same people then
went on to form Nisei Singles. It was not long before
the club grew in size to approximately 140 members
besides giving impetus to other clubs.

One wonders why such a vigorous organization was
not formed earlier. | think there exists a code of beha-
vior in the community which says, “'It’s all right to go
out dancing once in a while with your husband/wife,
but if you are alone and with children at home, your
place is at home.” There is an equally oppressive more
which implies that if you're divorced, you've “‘failed
once” and “no one’ going to want to take a chance
with you.” But perhaps it is a sign of changing times in
the community that the kinds of responses members
receive from tamily and triends are generally supportive
even from the Issei. ;

Before Nisei Singles, a few women who were wid-
owed early were left to raise their children alone. Since
foremost in their minds was to provide for their chil-
dren’s emotional and material needs as best they could,
their lives revolved around activities like housekeeping,
church, recipes, PTA, and Boy Scouts. This meant
becoming so involved in the role of housekeeper that
they were forced to neglect their needs as women. They
began to see that much of their potential remained
unfulfilled while their energies were poured solely into
parental responsibilities. Though they were very happy
as mothers, they also needed to be women. As one put
it, “l was an It. | lost all concept of myself as an indi-
vidual,, as a woman,”

It was not impossible for them to go out, but their
social lives centered around other married friends that

they had known for years. After they had lost their
husbands , their friends usually took some responsibility
to look after their social lives by inviting them to parties
and introducing them to other singles. But although they
were grateful ,there was always the feeling of ggmu.

When Nisei Singles first started it was the first
opportunity for singles to interact on their own again.
Yet at the same time, it was the most difficult thing to
get up enough nerve to go to those first few parties.
After years of not playing that game everyone felt strick-
en with that awkward feeling of “‘what should I say?"
The ego is once again opened up and vulnerable and naive.

Fortunately, everyone is a lot wiser for years and
experiences. The group all agreed that the reason they
stuck around was that everyone tries to be more honest
and sensitive. They all realize that they share that same
vulnerability and naivete . No one is “out on the make."
Women aren’t out to grab the first man that comes along
and make him their husband. What Nisei Singles provides
is an opportunity for those who share a commonality ot
experience to have a more well rounded social existence.
They all agreed that it was a very “friendly and sociable
group.”

In closing the interview | couldn pass up the
opportunity to ask, "It you were to give advice to some
young people about love and marriage what would that
be?” The unanimous response was “keep those commu-
nication lines open!™ It seems to me that that could be
said about a lot of relationships.

Nisei Singles means a great deal to me. Although
| probably disagree with almost everything that was said
during the course of the interview, | did learn that what
we shared were some very basic needs to share, love,
realize our own identities, have fun. Now as | look into
the future, my role as a woman at least does not look
quite as bleak. Rather than living out the lives of my
children, grandchildren, nieces, nephews—constantly de-
terring to the “youth culture” there will be a great many
more positive humane and natural alternatives available.
Nisel Singles provides a step in that direction., Now
regardless of what 1 decide to do—marry, once, twice,
three times; have babies, not have babies, stay single till
death do I depart, at least I (in the words of a very
beloved sister) won't feel like the Lone Ranger.

Vivian Matsushige
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SO many words
shit
where do they all come from
where do they all |
go
look in the mirror
well, Kiss your ass_
what did he say...?

(VB ou seen the blind man walking the streets?
' w wa d Yo feel searching

gig at blameys
lnrching for an end to the monotonous journey

“accept naturalness without self importance; of life

If you never assume importance '

vou never losadiins thirteen OD's mrchmg for peace
| and fifteen-hundred freaks

say you 're.mad mrmg for jive

up It ‘cause there’s nothing to do

come on, sister

go ahead and scream Jive on, Jive on, Jive on

Jive on righteous yellow man
and watch your two-old child
search as you have searched
for an end to the agonizing screams
of castration

men, brothers, sisters, women N
we are people who need each other
or comfort and love each other
as people, as humans
not humanoids

not walking zombies

who put you on that pedestal
who took you down
but you loved it
didn’t you

didn’t you

YOU

point your finger
at your mirror image

does it make you feel good?

the sister talks
see her mouth move

bmhell of red, white and blue manufacturers
it's all backwards of greedy, faceless cutthroats
spinning and
round and we will continue to live, to love
round to jive

Alice in wonderiana
that'snot you open your eyes
your ears

Jive on, Jive on, Jive on, Jive on!
jive on yellow soul

and pick up your balls in the rain.

shit

where are you at
where are you goin’
come on.you yellow—livered baby—BURN

Gary

until all his tears are dried up.
‘May be even more than that.  He wants to let go

of himself

and float

and feel safe and comfortable.

snuggle to some

warm, womanly body, and not feel

ashamed. |

To Lloyd

A leaf
drifting away

He'svery afraid |
of coming out. Several times before, when he tnad to G
_peek out and perhaps feel out the | >

| outs:da world, it was scary.
AII that pent-up, accumulated feelings came, 5
oozing out, through the small opening, tantatmly and \esit
allowed.  The shape and the contour of his face was very ¢
So much so that it scared the other, and even htmnlf (mn),,

. . ] LT
W s o d
5 et el |_:':| e
= L
Sk

Free

but alone

in strange surroundings
The tree

Standfng upright

sad at its loss

but it will not fall

Quick! He's gone down again,
deep, deep down,

its roots down. A
frmls anla o | could hardly see him, or feel his naed

until the 5y

A new leaf next time around.

Springs up
but the old one

Ll
3 s
,a:% e

i Big Bmpty SpaCB within, (Mﬂ mﬂnth§ l‘l W), e R R
-A vnld A "“mm“ﬂ ""Hz hat m'  days are lived c

will never
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break down
fuck you -.;
break down till it hurts Sl
break down
break : .
down
NO! no 3 ~ Thereisachild ki, el
the image " inside me, yearning to be loved, comforte et b
it’s gone to be let go of, and become an hnnorablr rt uft th'a g e
no it’s just your tears everyday me. g
blurring your mind L
; | | am ashamed of him,
point your finger this little boy inside me. Forced to hide himself,
at your mirror image he’s been pushed down for twenty years and more.
raise that hand high, sister
watch it rise He doesn’t want to be so, so strong. S |
on you So, so cnmpumd and 5
no it's gone. .. adult g
the sun He was forced to grow up |
Its gone. . . too quickly. |
the day '
gone. . . jan | He wants to cry, cry, and cry still,




Hello there
all you Punahou brats

how does it feel to be the elite, the handpicked aristocracy of our land?
what 1s it like

to be superior to your neighbors and elementary school buddies

to be whitewashed and groomed to love the mainland as the center
of the world,

to want to go to college there, so you can find that pot of gold

all those missionary stories tell us of.

what’s it like studying on the hills of Tantalus looking down on your city
and surf. . .

to be trained by the best teachers right out of the ivory towers of
Princeton and Harvard?

to sit on the other side at football games and hurry warily back

to your car after the game

to earn your €ivic pride in Candy Stripes or Waimanu Children’s Home

A e and even have a credéntialed contingency from public schools visit your
L Aoghan N campus.once 4 year
Skl 3 oo 3 is America so beautiful, can the melting pot really be true, are we in the
e 5 % same reality? |

dear Punahou brat

I don’t love you because you are rich, because you are in college on the

mainland, because you are going to be something someday, or because you

want to do something for our beloved land tommorrow.

Neither do I hate you just because your fathers own the land, own the

| businesses, are in the military, or work for mainland corporations.

1 need you because you live in Kahala, bank at First Hawaiian, cat at Canlis.
work summers on the beach at Hilton Hawaiian Village, and go to the Crater
Festivals.

we need each other because we surf the same spots, eat the same plate lunches,

chugalug the same Primo, wear the same aloha shirts, wave to each other

at luaus, and enjoy every drop of life.

What happens to our life when only you can afford sashimi, only you can golf
at Waialae, only you can hire unemployed, only you can buy a Christmas
tree, only you can change things around . . . .

and 1 work for the State, fish every weekend, feel the quakes from Kahoolawe
- bombs, breathe the smoke from your plant, swim in the refuse from your factory.
listen to whistle of your jets every five minutes, buy your imported ‘‘Hawaiian’’
Dol ‘-"-;._:"-“"' 9’9“’ traffic, and hide in my room in your country.

-
U -

 What’s happened, Punahou brat?

where has our life gone, now that I am alone and so are you

now I have nothing and you have all, yet you have little either.
where has it gone?

Can America be so good. can America be so beautiful, can America be so true?

Do you remember when we weren’t America?

Cohn Kurata

Guilt

I am a person

You a person

without you

i am not a person,

foronly through/you

IS lampmlqr made
ossible and only through

ﬂmgudg:' is thought

made possible,

and only through thought

is humanness made

possible,

you have made

me important.

I thought | was being demacratic:
“sometimes you on top, sometimes me.

¥ Our?mr used to get in out eyes and mouths
and the sheets were always covered with it
in the moming.

| Bot Lways were firw with me;

how about you?
Oka it seemed: I mean I thought,

~ but lately I've been reading

$0 much about

\ faked orgasms and everything--

‘I getalittle paranoid.

hate to sound all macho too. . .)

Sometimes I don’t know which way to go.

we're not doing it anymore so
I guess
I guess
it doesn’t matter.

i'm qLJJ vou were bom. . .
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... a myth of the Asian woman as the ideal sexual partner, the “good wife,” the devoted servant,

and hard worker has developed and been institutionalized in American literature, media and even comic strips. g R
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A THOUSAND BURDENS

1972 has seen a proliferation of courses on many
California campuses , including UC Berkeley, San Fran-
cisco State, Mills College, San Jose State, and UCLA, on
Asian women. At UCLA, we subtitled our course “a
thousand burdens.” In addition to the racial and econo-
mic discrimination we as women of color in America
face. we shoulder the additional burdens of sexism. It
was these three types of oppression we hoped to study
and confront in our course.

When we first proposed the course last October to
UCLA’s Council on Educational Development (CED), a
special experimental division of the university, we ob-
served that many classes at UCLA dealt with American
history and foreign policy in Asia. Many were concerned
with the political, economic, and sociological effects ot
this foreign policy on both the “American way of life”
and the white American. Only a handful of experiment-
al classes on Asians in America considered the effects of
these policies on Asian-Americans or undertook a treat-
ment of the history of Asians in America. In addition,
only one course began to discuss the importance of wo-
men in American history and society.

Our course, Asian Women in America, proposed a
new view. As in other American minority communities,
the Asian-American woman has a major role in raising
her children, and thus her people. Yet in many ways
her role and position have been defined and restricted
by American perceptions and stereotypes of Asians and
of women , and by certain aspects of East Asian culture
that have been maintained in America.

Historically, a myth of the Asian woman as the
ideal sexual partner, the “good wife,” the devoted ser-

- yant, and hard worker has developed and been institution-

alized in American literature, media and even comic
strips. These stereotypes and the continued American
economic and military involvement in Asia which fos-
tered them have a considerable effect on how America
perceives Asians both abroad and at home. Moreover,
they reinforce racial, economic and sexist discrimination
against us both in Asia and in America. Our course took
alook at these stereotypes as a point of departure for trac-
ing the history and situation of women in East Asia and
America foreign policy in Asia to the immigration poli-
cies that have affected women in the Asian communities
in America. The genocide of Asian women and children
in Vietnam is common knowledge, and the proposed legi-
slation to sterilize all Japanese-American women in the re-
location camps in 1945, which lost by a singie vote in
Congress, provides a shocking parallel . Such acts which

A Role of a Woman

[ believe the first time I really felt that I was a
bonafide member of the adult community was when
[ married and assumed the role of a wife with all the
duties and responsibilities of a wife to the husband,
his family, his business associates, the neighbors, and
the maintenance of a home. This sense of having become
an adult came rather late to me. I was past twenty-

seven years of age.

| left my home shortly after I became sixteen,
after my mother’s death, to attend an out-of-town
sectarian school. Then about eight months later I came
to the United States to continue my study. I was sepa-
rated from my family for ten years. |1 lived those ten
years ‘in the United States more oOr less as a transient
student with no real ties either to the Japanese com-
munity here or to the American community. [ made

| was losing my sense of indentity and I_ could no longer
feel the enthusiasm | once felt for pursuing my study.

# |

friends but they were mostly students and it was a

attect the Asian woman and tamily cannot nelp but have
larger “implications for the political and social position
and self-concept of Asians both abroad and in America.

In the course, we tried to define the Asian woman's
experience and position in the spheres of her home and
family, her background and culture, her community and
people, and her place in American society.

R AR T T L R S N R T TR I A

There is a unique quality of Third World women §
movements that has not been significantly covered by
current white women’s studies and movements. The
concerns of women’s liberation at UCLA seem to center
around a literate ,college-educated, middle or upper-class
individual . White women are seeking equal opportunities
and pay mainly in professional fields, some are seeking
permission from their husbands to work at all—all are
striving to define themselves as productive, useful human
beings. These are important issues for all women, but
they do not speak directly to the priorities and immedi-
ate needs of non-white and working-class women in the
ranks of unskilled labor, doing piece-work in sewing fac-
tories: welfare mothers, often heads of large families; or
intelligent , well-educated women in low positions because
they cannot speak English and do not have the time or
money to go to school. In the course, we tried to define
the Asian woman’s experience and position in the spheres
of her home and family, her background and culture, her
community and people ,and her place in American soci-
ety. Our objective was to combine fairly, disciplined re-

search, reading, and analysis with a creative articulation
of the passions and human experience that define and af-
fect the Asian woman’s role. We rejected the coldness
and irrelevance of the traditional academic setting as

much as possible, but we also tried to avoid the self-
indulgence of sensitivity sessions. A series of films was
shown to supplement lectures and group discussions. Stu-
dents in the class produced a variety of short essays, creat-
ive writing, research papers, and media material.

Teaching the course was an excitingand yet exhaust-
ing personal and political experience. We learned a lot.
The course was both special and important because the

main goal was to “‘teach” a process of thinking, a kind of
chinking that leads to commitment and action. The suc-

cess of this kind of course cannot be measured solely by

transitory kind of friendship. By the time I was com-
pleting my graduate study in New York, I was beginning
to wonder what I was studying for. 1 had a career in
mind but, although I was an American citizen, [ knew
that decent jobs in the United States were not available
to the Orientals at that time unless one had some very
special talent. And I did not know what kind of fields
other than teaching were open to women in Japan if I
went back there. The more I thought about these mat-
ters. the more I realized how rootless I had become with
no sense of belonging to anyone or anywhere, living
a kind of perpetual student life on campus reservations.
I was losing my sense of identity and I could no longer
feel the enthusiasm I once felt for pursuing my study.
I decided to go back to Japan not only to renew my
ties with my own family but also to find some direction
to my life.

Within a short time after my return to Japan, I
became aware of how much my outlook on life had
changed during the preceding ten years in the United
States. 1 could adjust to the living style easily enough
but 1 found I could never again accept the Japanese
cultural and social systems completely, especially its

-+

tinal exams, this-is-the-end evaluation reports, or any-
thing else so terminal. Since the course was experimental,
we tried to be as flexible as possible in meeting student
needs and inviting student participation, but there were
many difficulties and limitations. The class was very
large: there were seventy or more students and auditors,
almost all Asians, many Asians who had never “related
to” other Asians, a mixture of generations, nationalities,
economic background.... Most of the students were wo-
men (60-65%). Obviously a course that met only a cou-
ple times a week for three months could only be the be-
ginning of Asian political awareness and commitment.
It was important to orient the course towards concrete
alternatives and actions which would materially exempli-
fy the concepts of collective effort, self-reliance, and self-
determination we discussed. This was hard: the glaring
gap between theory and practice in the “movement” and
in our own words and actions invited criticisms of hypo-

crisy. Still, some very positive and hopeful things have
happened.

TR R T R R L N T T S S ST L

..the main goal was to “teach” a process of thinking,
a kind of thinking that leads to commitment and action.

T T SRR T L e S S R e TE

As “teachers,” we tried to bring a variety of re-
sources and information to the classroom to encourage
and facilitate student involvement. Students and commu-
nity events and announcements were a regular part of
each class meeting. Gidra, Chinese Awareness, Kalayaan,
and other publications were discussed and sold. Nixon’s
China Trip and other current events affecting Asian-
Americans were raised and debated. Some students re-
ceived credit for helping to organize the pilgrimage to
Manzanar, the site of the relocation of 10 200Japanese-
Americans during World War II. One group of six students

pulled together an impressive and elaborate group pro-
ject, a light show depicting the history, roles, and images

of Asian women. Another group of students hope to
form a new student organization for Asians at UCLA. =

“Asian Women in America’’ at UCLA is now over:
perhaps it will be offered again next year. But hopefully
the kind of perspective and analysis, the practice and
application of the theories presented in the lecture hall
are only beginning to be realized by students and visitors
to the class. The growth and development ofcourseson
Asians and on women should be recognized as potent
forums for more relevant education and the continued
mobilization of Asian students.

May Ying Chen
Karen Ito Chan

!

rigid class system and attitude toward women. Ever

| have lived with this sense of confused cu_ltural it}en-
tity - neither completely Japanese nor American.

since that time, I have lived with this sense of confused
cultural identity — neither completely Japanese nor
American. However, as soon as I found a job in a news
agency, | plunged into it hoping to find some niche for
myself in the society which would give me a sense of
belonging. But this new role of working woman did not
bring me a real feeling of joining the adult community.
Perhaps this was due to the fact that in Japan at that
period, single women, no matter how independegt,
really had no social status. I suppose this was why I
could feel that 1 had become an acknowledged adult
only after my marriage. |

[ later heard that my father had been worrying
about me — his twenty-seven year old daughter with two
college degrees! s

—by a woman in her lgte ﬁi‘ties. |
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FEEDBACK

A PUT ON?
‘* Dear Editor:

I am an American male of Chinese ancestry—do I

~ need an Asian-American “self-image”??? I say NO! A

major problem it seems with many young Asian-Ameri-
cans who are politically aware is this “need” for some
~ type of “yellow identity.” Nonsense! Why? Because
~ such an identity...a proposed “self-image” would be self-

. restricting..confining to personal growth. Failure on the
person’s part to match up with the “self-image’” would
foster low self-esteem. Such a “‘self-image”™ would en-

- courage typed behavior and thought patterns. What
- would the source of this image be ..Americanized Mao-

~ ism..maybe Yellow “niggerism” to counter the stereo-
typed lack of physical and sexual prowess...or the New
Amerasian-ism to infuse “racial pride.” As for myself,
- the answer is: Individualism! “I am not a Chinese (or
- whatever) man...I'm me.”
For example, I personally prefer white women.
- I consider them sexier, more attractive than yellow wo-
‘men (with their Suzie Wong trip). Or black women,
whom I'm rarely attracted to. Am I a honkie-lover? A
traitor to my race? A “Uncle Tong??? The “impotent,
little yellow man™ who hungers for the ‘forbidden fruit.”
Hmmm. Or am I just me.

I’m writing a novel based on my Asian-American
experience...my experience! Entitled One Hung Low
done a la Henry Miller. Racked with sex and violence...
from the streets of New York to the jungles of Vietnam.
I would welcome personal replies to the above statements
from both the editorial staff and the readers. Thank you.

Yours truly,
J. Pong Huie

[Ed. note: When this letter first came in, we noticed the
author had written something to us previously. His

other letter, printed in the October,1971, issue of

Gidra, and printed again below, was clearly a contradic-
tion to the one above. But because we do not know him,
we don’t know which one is the real J. Pong Huie. If
he means what the bottom letter says and the other one
Is jive, we feel he should realize that sharing our true
feelings and true convictions is more helpful to our
- growth and sensitivity than trying to put people on.
- If the author is really serious about the top letter, then
he must have gone through some heavy changes. |

Dear Brothers and Sisters:

Enclosed is a poem. . .a “yellowenized” from
Eldridge Cleaver’s Soul on Ice,

I have followed Gidra for the last several issues
and have been more than overjoyed to see a paper that
is not afraid to attack the white power structure nor the
“uncle toms” within the Asian communities. My sincere

thanks.

'HALFWAY HOUSE

As an incarcerated inmate at California Rehabili-
tation Center and a former resident of a halfway house,
I d like to explain a little about them.

When a brother or sister gets out of the “joint”
(prison, jail, etc.) and has no place to go, the only
alternative is a halfway house. The house is run by the
State and is usually an old motel or dormitory. The rent
is $21.00 a week and the People without “bread”
work details in the house to pay off the rent.

The label “Halfway House” is just what is implies ,

one foot in and one foot out of the joint. The feeling
I had there is no different than the feeling I have here
at CRC. There is a “bull” (pig) on duty 24 hours a day
who works for the Department of Corrections. He essen-
tially serves the same purpose as a joint officer. Packing
a pair of handcuffs in his back pocket, he paroles the
house going in and out of each room through the day
asking “‘where should you be?” | was 23 years old at the
time and had a 10 o’clock curfew, so the feeling wasn’t
much different.

To start the day off, “kick out™ (time to get up
and out of the house) begins at 7 a.m. Breakfast is
served, then you're given.a sack lunch and sent on your
way. But where's there to go when you have no car,
no money, or bus tokens?!!!

Halfway houses are also known for drug traffic.
There is continuous dealing throughout the house and
a bust or shakedown is a regular occurance. So, when
| entered the halfway house I returned to the same scene
that I left.

Today in California alone, there are over 300 Asian
brother and sisters incarcerated. There are also 700
Asian brothers and sisters that do not have Asian sur-
names, but Spanish surnames like Filipinos, happa,
Hawaiians etc. This makes a total of 1,000 Asians incar-
cerated. The number may be small but if there was
only one *“Asian Brother or Sister” incarcerated, that
would still be one too many.

| think it’s about time for Asians in the commu-
nity to start seeing the need for organizing and begin
creating some Kind of program or house for the bro-
thers and sisters coming out.

As you probably know, there are five basic needs

of life and adequate housing that are necessary for
survival. These “‘basic needs™ | talk about are the things

people take for granted on the streets. Such needs as
shelter, employment, food, and clothing. These are
some of the things we strive for, but can’t always get.

We know that Joint Communications in the L.A.
area 1s working on funding for an Asian house. | hope
that you can get all the Asian Brothers and Sisters
together and implement a strong program. | also hope
other Asians in various groups and organizations will
give their support and help in making an Asian house a
reality. Hopefully, together you can form a strong
“unity.” I strongly feel that “unity™ is the answer for
better results on the various projects and goals we strive
for.

Get it together, people, and give your support.

Mike Saito, Chairman
Asian Hard Core
CRC Chapter

P.O. Box 535-%

giving up all my materialistic natures, habits, and wants.
Changing my life of capitalism—changing my entire life
style.

Which all comes back to the question of my com-
mitment to Asian people. Whether I am willing to give up
all these things—shiny new firebirds, leather pieces, wall
to wall comfort, and double knits. Things I have lived
with all my life. I guess these questions will just have to
be answered as my experiences with people, places, and
my environment expand in my life.

But that’s why I’'m writing to you brothers and
sisters. | need help. I’'m a victim of society just like you.
Maybe I'm just politically and mentally not aware, or
maybe I ' m on a level you have already conquered with
yourself. I am truly mixed-up as far as my ideology is
concerned so | come to you for help. Help me grow and
expand as we might learn from each other. Defeat the
system and society that binds our heads. All Power to

the People!
G.F.—A high school brother

PLAYBOY BOO BOO?

Dear friends,

| would like to call your attention to an adver-
tisement in the February issue of Playboy magazine
which | feel is highly insulting to the Asian community.
[ am referring to the ad opposite page 184 placed by
Yes Art Posters of New York. The ad offers a carica-
ture poster of President Nixon with slant eyes, an
obvious racial slur of the meanest level. The accom-
panying caption reads: ‘“Trickee Dickee. Nixon with
Oriental eyes.” Of course, the writing is in fake bamboo
style.

| feel that such crude and thoughtless insults such
as tastelessly displayed in Playboy should not go un-
challenged by the members of the Asian community.
Asians in this country, probably due to their relative
numerical insignificance, are seemingly fair game for all
ignorant, racist institutions in our racist society. |
appeal to the readership of Gidra to act to bring an end
to this anti-Asian racism. If a larger minority such as
our Black brothers were the targets of blatant racism in
such an international publication as Playboy, the NAACP
and other brotherhood-type organizations would bring
an avalanche of legal actions against Hugh Hefner, et. al.

that would threaten to bring down the Hefner empire.
The Chicanos, bless their hearts, got the Frito Bandito
knocked off TV and the Italians got ““‘Momma Mia, dats
uh ssspppiiicccyyy meata ball” commercial banned.

Where are all the Asian attorneys? Like the American

Indians who are no longer going to tolerate negative

caricatures of their culture to be perpetrated against

their characters, the Asians are going to have to stand

and fight. The self-hate of assimilation cannot be al-

lowed to render this generation of Asians timid and
impotent.

Peace,

Lance A. lto

Los Angeles, Californa

[ Ed. note: Upon investigating the ad for a poster of
Nixon with slanted eves, we noticed another poster in
the same ad just a few inches away entitled ‘Miss Japan.'
Racism cannot be seperated from sexism (the belief
that one sex is superior to another; that women are mere

objects for display and sexual gratification ) because they
have a common root: in a society where material pro-
fit for a few is held above the value of human beings,
we are taught to look ar each other in terms of stereo-
types and images, rather than as fellow human beings.
This helps to keep us apart, and keeps us from under-
standing that we are all oppressed—Third World people
and whites; women and men, and must fight back to-
gether. We must remember that no one is free until
everyone is free.]

\ PR 9177
Yours truly, Carona, CA 91720
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J. Pong Huie

Ah-So on Ice HELP!

To my yellow woman.

To my Yellow Queen. Morher of all Yellow Men.
 Giver of Life. Mistress of the Yantze. Lady of Mt. Fuji.
g Mhm of the Mekong Delta.

-~ Forgive me as I stand with bowed head in white man’s
Amwﬂm. .with my gonads slashed. . .my brains in his

3 Farg:‘ve me when I stood afraid in War Zone C. . .while
- the honkies and ‘tomming’ niggers raped the life out of you-— Yeah, I'm a brother who is into the “movement”

! stood shaking with a loaded M-16 in my hands. . .my lips  but like I'm sure most of you have encountered, I am at
~ silent. a time of confusion and indecision. | see contradictions

in myself and what I'm supposed to stand for. Being
theﬁ;’l;‘in;:zi:;l ';Lg“k:;y l::n?e;ilc:z:;"i:ﬁ :‘.:”c d “liberated™ and aware of myself as an Asian is as much a
:'I e t'mu ;Iyough oy lj:dnyour iw e part of me now, as waking up in the morning. But al-

though I recognize this system as bourgeois, materialistic
- Forgive my father. . .his father before him. . .and his and plastic, I am not free from it, I am against material-
father before him~for binding your feet. . .for murdering ism because of its evils, but cannot free myself from Dat-

~ “ou after your first breath. . .for forcing our lust upon

sun 240-Z’s, 8-track tapes, color television, stereos and
yvU. . for treating you less than a dog. . .for perpetuating nice new clothes. You see, | am a living contradiction,

An open letter to my brothers and sisters—

As all of you are, | too am a victim of Amerikan
society—a society based on human weaknesses of greed
and selfishness, a society which perpetuates dog-eat dog
competiveness and deterioration of humaness and soul
of the individual, a society which supresses creativeness
of human values.

-l-'.!'.-_ﬂ"..pll iy .',r; il

i  the evils of feudalism and the capitalistic explolmrian True, I am a victim of Amerikan society, but how can | | EQ.,,_ }5 ﬁ%&
: ﬂf your body. free myself from these evils, | |
LB foretve e, my love. Revolution is one answer. We can turn to social- Vol MISS “'APA?"*
3l ism and/or communism, where class structure is altered. NHDIS DTl Sal e
- My thanks to the brothers and sisters,  Where in both of these philosophies, undoubtedly all of ‘
k. An Asian Amerikan male my once bourgeois luxuries would disappear. That means
GIDRA: April, 1972 fifteen
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the VC.

Although Nixon has withdrawn most U.S. ground
troops from Vietnam, the war has not wound down for

the Indochinese people. Besides escalating the U.S. air
war, Nixon has stepped up the ““pacification’ program,
which is the key element of his Vietnamization strategy.

Under Nixon the U.S. is trying to solve the pro-

blem by eliminating the rural population through the

forced migration of peasants to the cities and U.S. base

areas produced by massive bombing and use of artillery
and defoliants, as will as by gun-point round ups. Al-
though the U.S. hoped that forced relocation of the

peasants would destroy the NLF social and political

structure, as even the New York Times has reported, the
" NLF and PRG are very much intact in the urban areas
and the strategic hamlets of South Vietnam.

“Forced
relocation™ has produced a Trojan Horse.
Under Nixon, war crimes against the Vietnamese

people have increased with the U.S. relying on more and
more barbarous methods to hold on to South Vietnam

as U.S. troops are withdrawn. In 1969,when Nixon be-
gan the “accelerated pacification” program, Nguyen Thi
Xuan Mai was incarcerated in a South Vietnamese prison
for trying to leave her strategic hamlet and return to her
native village. In prison she and her baby were tortured.

I met Mai at the PRG embassy in Hanoi, where
she had recently arrived from the South. She is a beau-
tifully strong woman of great dignity, who tells here of
her life in the liberated areas and then in the occupied
territory under U.S. and Saigon rule.

When did you join the struggle?
In 1964

What made you join the struggle?

Because I had seen with my own eyes my people killed
by the American bombing and my village burned by
American G.I.s so I came to have a great hatred toward
the American aggressors.

3

Did you join the guerillas or a mass organization?

I worked with the people of my village. When the enemy
herded the population of my village into the strategic
hamlet, we were deprived of our land, our housing and
our means of subsistance. It was impossible for us to go
on living in the strategic hamlet. So we struggled in or-
der to go back to our native village, our native land. I,
together with the people,joined the struggle to return to
my native village.

Did you return to your village then?
Yes, finally we were successful in our struggle and we
went back to our village.

Had this village been liberated before the people were
taken to the strategic hamlet?
It had been liberated since 1963.

Could you compare life in the liberated village with that
in the occupied area?

Life for the people in the strategic hamlet was as follows:
Every morning at six, the gate of the hamlet was opened
to allow people to go out to do field work. They worked
in the field until five in the afternoon and then every-
body had to come back. Anyone lingering outside would
be branded as an element of the VCor a sympathizer to
In terms of life within the strategic hamlet it
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was very miserable.
able conditions.

In an area still under enemy control people had no
chance to study. They had no schools and in fact there
were more prisons than classrooms. In terms of the land,
the puppet administration gave to each peasant a sao of
land (500 square metres). All ‘the rest of the land was
confiscated by them and sold by auction. For the poor
peasants, who had no money to buy land, they starved.
But when the liberation force came to liberate the area,
some of the land was taken back and given to the pea-
sants, and we had enough land to cultivate. They also

opened schools and classes for the young people to come
and study. Evening classes were opened for the elder

people, for the adults. They became more and more lit-
erate.

People had to live in very deplor-

What about medical care?

When the area was not yet liberated, in terms of medi-
ical care everything depended on money. If one wanted
to have a disease cured or to have some medicine, one
had to pay a lot. But when the liberation force came,
they formed and opened medical clinics at the hamlet,
village and district levels and everybody could have med-
ical treatment at these centers. Also the liberation
cadres had campaigns every year to innoculate the peo-
ple against several kinds of diseases in the area.

What kinds of organizations were there in the liberated

zones?

There were children’s organizations ,women’s organiza-
tions, young people’s organizations, and guerilla organ-
izations.

American women are particularly interested in women's
organizations in Vietnam and how they change the lives
of Vietnamese women.

When the area had not yet been liberated the life of
women was, of course, very miserable. They were con-
sidered inferior and it was said that women knew
nothing and that all they could do was ‘the cooking.
They were oppressed and held in contempt. When the
village came to be liberated, women were given a new
role. Together with their compatriots in the village they
shared the common responsibilities.

How did your view of yourself change?

Of course I became very much enlightened when the
village was liberated. In terms of my cultural level,
for example, I was almost illiterate when the village was
not yet liberated, and my thinking toward myself was
that because I was a woman, a girl, I would just play the
role of a girl and that I should not do anything else and
that I was inferior. But when the village was liberated I
was given the opportunity to study and reach the fourth
grade. I came to realize that I must have responsibilities
in the common work.

Was it difficult to change the attitudes of the men?

Yes, we had of course to struggle because formally men
had thought that women were just inferior, that women
were the weak sex and that women couldn’t do anything
concerning the struggle for independence and freedom.
They thought that only they could do that. We had to
struggle and after a long time men had to realize that we
too could become good fighters, and could become her-
oines even.

When were you and the other villagers forced into the
Strategic hamlets?

| was herded into the strategic hamlet in January, 1966.
I spent nearly four years in the hamlet and then I was put

into the prison by the puppet administration. That was
in 1969.

What happened to you in prison?

I was brutally tortured by the puppet agent. I was beat-
en on the hands and tortured with the electric wire.
Sometimes they kicked me.

How long were you in the prison?

Over one year—until May 1970. I was put into the
prison of Qui Nhon and I was put into a cell which was
12 meters long and five meters wide, in which there were
356 prisoners. The cell had only one small door and no
windows. The atmosphere was very close because so
many people were jammed in. The floor was made of
concrete, and sometimes they would torture a woman

and then throw her back on the floor and it would take
quite a long time for her. to come to.

What reason was given for putting you and the other
prisoners in jail?

Those people who refused to go to the strategic hamlet
or to remain there were put in the prison.

Let me tell you about life in the prison. Besides
torturing the prisoners, the puppet agents there also
forced the detainees to salute the flag of the puppet
state. But of course everybody refused and we were also
tortured for refusing to salute the flag. And also the
puppet agents forced the women to work as servants
for the officers. That meant that they had to leave the
cell and work at the houses of the officers. So in that
period our struggle was to oppose saluting the flag and
oppose being servants for the officers. And we also strug-
gled to demand that the puppet authority build another
camp , that they divide the prison into two camps so that
the detainees could have more space.

The puppet authorities retaliated by locking the
door of the cell for two or three months and, of course,
we struggled by shouting, by knocking loudly at the door
and everything. And finally they had to open the door,
but they retaliated by beating brutally those who were
not seriously ill. For those seriously sick people, they
also beat them, saying that they were just pretending
to be sick. During that year alone, many detainees died
and got seriously ill, so we continued our struggle to
demand that the local authorities set up another camp.
At first the chief of the province dared not come. He
was quite afraid. But finally they had to promise they
would build another camp.

I knew of many cases in “which the women de-
tainees were brutally tortured. For example, I knew of
a girl whose name was Huen. She was put into the
prison and was beaten many times. She was tortured by
electric machine and she was dunked in the pond. Many
times she lost consciousness and got very ill. I, myself,
was brutally tortured and quite often I got very ill and
lost consciousness.

So the people struggled to demand of the local
authorities that they bring us to the hospital for medical
treatment. And many times they refused but in the
face of our growing struggle they had to bring us to a
sort of isolation room—not quite a clinic but an isolation
room. There we had more space, more air. At this room,
I was given no medicine by the prison authority. Some
religious people of the nearby village passed by me, and
I explained to them my situation and they secretly gave
me some medicine. _

When | was put in prison my baby of 23 months
was also put into prison with me. Even my baby was
tortured with the electric wire and fainted. They asked
me, but I had nothing to explain-to them. So they
tortured the baby and he lost consciousness and I was
very angry and felt great pain, and I cried and shouted
for help.

What happened to your baby?

When my baby received the electric shock he fainted and
was motionless, lying on the ground. And I shouted; I
called the local puppet agent but nobody came. When
they did come, they beat me too, and I, myself, lost
consciousness. When I came to, I found that my baby was
no longer there [ didn’t know where they had taken him.

And you haven 't seen your baby smce?
No.
_—Banning Garrett
Asia Information Group, Berkeley
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For the last three years North Americans in large
numbers have been able to travel to the only liberated
territory in the Western hemishpere, Cuba. This has been
done through the Venceremos Brigade, a political educa-
tional project which bases itself on four political objec-
tives: '

_ 1. To develop solidarity with the Cuban revolution
and the people of the Third World.

2. To promote and develop the political formation
of the progressive forces in the U.S. through the brigade

- process in Cuba and in the U.S.

3. To educate the U.S. movement to an anti-impe-
rialist consciousness and to the necessity for and the pos-
sibility of unity in strategic terms.

4. To facilitate dialogue among different U.S.
movement groups as they work in the context of a com-
mon and constructive task.

Cuba provides the setting in which North Americans
from all areas of the movement come together to work
and learn. Thus far there have been five brigades of
North Americans to Cuba; they have participated in the
sugar harvest of 1969, 1970 and 1971, they have also
assisted in the growing citrus industry and helped in the
crucial area of constructing new schools.

North Americans have gone to Cuba searching for
answers that would help push the struggle forward here.
North American women were especially interested in the

advancement of Cuban women; too often white women’s

liberation advocates came to Cuba with pre-conceived no-
tions and attitudes of cultural chauvinism. Third World
women could not relate to this position and sought an-
swers that were more relevant to the liberation of all op-
pressed people.

In order to understand the impact that Cuba has
on us as Third World women, we must understand the
important role that women played throughout the inde-
pendence struggle and their importance in socialist con-
struction.

The history of the struggle of Cuban women is di-

rectly tied to the independence struggle of Cuban people.
ban history for this

marks the entrance of Spanish colonialism. Shortlyafter
this, the importation of slaves from Africa began. Slave
rebellions took place constantly, but by the end of the
of the 1860’s the struggle between landowners and Spain
became dominant.

The war of independence was signalled when Carlos
Manuel de Cespedes freed his slaves. On April 10, 1869,
the leaders of the insurrection proclaimed the first Cu-
ban constitution. At this time, a woman patriot, Ana
Betancourt, demanded the acknowledgement of the civil
rights of Cuban women. At this time, women had no
rights to dispose of their holdings or product of their
work. They had no civil rights and were denied access
to all citizenship rights. In essence, they had no human

rights.

The struggle for independence continued but uni-
fied action of all rebellious forces became impossible
with the death of the leaders. Spain took advantage of
this situation and offered an armistice . The fight contin-
ued and in 1897, Spain granted Cuba autonomy. But
this gesture came too late for the people no longer want-
ed reforms, they wanted total independence.

The U.S. enters at this time and places Cuba under
its domination through the Platt Amendment.Thestatus
of women remained the same ,they were still denied all
human rights and were dependent on a poverty-ridden,

insecure male population. The pseudo-republic did not

change this.
The fighting spirit of the women continued to grow

- and a new word began to be heard—suffragism. In 1912,

the Feminist National Party was founded. It later merged
with the Suffragist National Party. Their main intention
was to fight for women’s right to vote. Many other femi-
nist movements occurred in later years, but the majority

~ of them were petit bourgeois and unconcerned with the

overall revolutionary movement. ;
In 1934, Cuban women won the right to vote and

their material rights were recognized in the Workers’

Maternity Security law. This whole era was marked by
menial reforms. Also in 1934, the Women’s National

~ Union was founded and at the Third National Women's

- Congress working and country women participated for
- the first time. Also for the first time, they publicly
- voiced the best development of the Workers’ Union and

their feminist sections.
1940 marked another liberal breakthough—a new

"51.'Cuban constitution was drafted and women'’s rights were
~ included: “'

1. equal work, equal pay.
2. discrimination due to sex was illegal ,

3. married women were accorded full civil rights

WOMEN

and protection.

4. protection of maternity was regulated.

This was not enough to liberate women because the law
did not conform to reality—discrimination and oppression
of women continued. |

The Federation of Democratic Cuban Women, a
branch of the International Federation of Women began
in 1946. They openly fought for the few rights that
women had won.

The 1950°s ushered in a new reign of terror as the
military dictator Batista seized control of the govern-
ment. In 1953, a group of courageous young people
(both men and women) attacked the Moncada garrison,
one of Batista’s strongholds. Although they were de-

feated, this defeat was temporary for its raised thecon-
sciousness of the people and marked the beginning of

the end of U.S. imperialism. Haydee Santamaria and
Melba Hernandez were two of the women present in the
Moncada attack. They were two of many who came
forth to wage the struggle in the countryside and in the
underground movements in the cities.

Women participated as fighters, teachers, nurses,
and messengers. Towards the end of the war, Fidel
organized the Mariana Grajales platoon which was made
up of aii women. They successfully accomplished all
of their missions and gained the respect of the other
soldiers.
machismo in Latin America, most of the soldiers felt
that the women were incapable of any fighting. This
platoon proved the contrary and provided a solid found-
ation for the advancement of women.

Since the triumph of the Revolution in 1959,
Cuban women have progressively moved forward in all

aspects of life—political, economically, socially, and cul-

turally .
In 1966, Fidel Castro explained:

It we consider capitalism, women-—that is
women from the working classes—were doubly ex-
ploited because she was poor, because she was a
member of the working class; even her own class
looked down on her and underrated her. Not only
was she underestimated, exploited, looked down
upon by the exploiting class, but even within her
own class, she was an object of numerous preju-
dices.

To deal with these problems, in 1960 the Feder-
ation of Cuban Women was formed to unite all Cuban
women who followed a revolutionary path. It is a mass

organization open to all women. Its main task is to
integrate women into the revolutionary process. At the
present time it has a membership of over one million
women,

In its first year, 1961, it actively participated in
the campaign to eliminate illiteracy in Cuba. It was
also during this time that the Federation became active-
ly involved in all areas of education, from school age
children to adult evening schools,

Women also became active in the area of public
health—they organized first aid classes and developed
the Medical Auxiliary Corps of the Revolutionary Armed
Forces, Many of these women helped defend their
country when the U.S. invaded Playa Giron (the Bay of
Pigs incident),

Because unemployment is no longer a problem and

Because of the heavy cultural influence of

CUBA

the country needs more workers, women are especially
encouraged to enter the productive labor force.

The conditions for the liberation of women, for
the full development of women in society, for an
authentic equality of rights, for an authentic
equality of women with men, in society, require
a material base, they require the material found-
dation of economic and social development.

(Fidel Castro, 1966)

The material base that is necessary means freeing
women from chores at home; particularly in the area of
child care. A whole network of Circulo Infantiles

- (Child Care Centers) are available to women at their

factories and in residential arecas. They provide food,
clothing, education and medical attention for free. The

FMC continues this attention to education and social
needs through primary and secondary schools.

The Federation is organized on a block basis so
they are firmly rooted in the community. Thus, they
are actively involved in the lives of the people and can
be called on to help women find employment, talk to
families about the revolution and why women are need-
ed; they also work with youth who have behavioral
problems and they participate in mass health programs,
such as vaccinations. While they carry out these tasks
they always point out how much progress has been made
since the revolution and how much more needs to be
done.

Women are actively involved in all areas of life,
from governmental and ministry positions, to the armed
forces, and most importantly in production; women are
in charge of the entire poultry plan for the country.
Special schools have been established to promote the
technical development of women, schools to teach how
(0 operate machinery that is commonly associated with
men. Hall the students training to become doctors are
women; there is an exemplary women's cane cutting
brigade.

Another important aspect of the struggle of Cuban
women is their identification with the people of Asia,
Africa and Latin America in their fight against U.S.
imperialism. One way in which they have expressed this
solidarity is the activities around Mother’s Day in 1968
when they paid homage to all Vietnamese mothers.

Cuban women represent the aspirations of women
all over the world. Their heroic examples have given
other women strength and inspiration. This statement
from the 4th Plenary Session of the FMC reinforces
their concern for oppressed people everywhere.

Our people do not want peace at the price of war
against other peoples; this is why the women
of Cuba reiterate betore the entire world that our
solidarity with the peoples that are struggling is
active, material and moral and that we will remain
firm In our own front line against imperialism
with our ritles always ready as we advance victor-
ously on the road to socialism.

The women ol Cuba, more Cuban and more inter-
nationalist than ever before in their nation's history
are advancing confidently toward the future, in the
midst of a continuing struggle against evils and preju-
dices inherited from the past.

Sandy Maeshiro
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The two Black sisters, Anita and Jackie, hurried
down the steps of the school building and headed straight
for the restrooms. It’s lunchtime and the head seems
like a crowded subway. The air smells like the urine has
been clogged in the toilets for days.

Anita lit a cigarette and took a hit. “That fuckin’

-

test sure was hard,” she said.

“No shit,” Jackie said while lighting up a cigarette
herself. ““That fuckin’ Buddhahead in front of me didn’t
even let me cheat off of him.”

Anita replied, *“Yeah, those Buddhaheads think
they’re so smart. Dumb ass Japs!™

“They may be smart, but they sure don't know
what’s happening,” continued Jackie . “Hey, I wonder if
any of them can wear contact lenses?”

Anita answered, “They probaby do, but I bet they
they’re shaped like their slanted eyes.”

They both laughed.

On the yard, Cathy and Sheryl, two Asian sisters,
walked with a steady pace to their lockers. They both
gave a little smile and a quick wave to a brother passing
their way.

“He’s kind of cute,’ observed Cathy.

“Yeah, but he’s got pimples,” said Sheryl .

A group of Black brothers were standing near their
lockers when they got there. They were talking about a
party last week and from the sound of it they had a pretty
good time.

Cathy and Sheryl silently eyed each other as they
were putting away their books in their lockers. As they
were walking away Sheryl exclaimed, “Damn, those
fuckin’ Niggers are loud! You’d think they were at home!

Cathy replied, “Well, shit. If I lived in houses like
they lived in I wouldn’t be quiet either.

They both laughed.

Cathy was on her period, so she wanted to go to the
head. She said she would meet Sheryl at the benches
they usually sat at during lunch.

Cathy entered the head and found herself squinting
her eyes because of the smoke . She normally didn’t go
to the heads, but this time she had to.

Anita and Jackie saw her when she came in and
were both thinking the same thing. Cathy was trying to
find an empty stall but was stopped short by Jackie.

“Say, you got a quarter I could hold?” snorted
Jackie.

Cathy didn’t say anything but nodded no. She
tried not to look in the eyes of the Black sister.

“Aw, come on. Let me get some money,” insisted
Jackie .

“No,” said Cathy. She was a little scared and a
little mad.

This time Jackie pushed-Cathy while Anita pulled

her hair.

You know the rest of the story. It's happened at
your high school and it happens at ours, which is Los
Angeles High School. It’s not necessarily just Blacks and
Asians. It’sanyone and everyone at high school, teachers
included. This is how it was at L.A. High...

There definitely existed a problem at L.A. From
September, 1971 on, there were at least thirty-seven
assaults on students and at least twelve on teachers.
These were all official and documented assaults,so you
can imagine all the “unofficial” ones that happened.

Besides the assaults, the feeling towards everything
in and related to school was very low. There were
more students out of class than in. There was

definitely something wrong.

About the middle of January, a few students learned
of the assaults and decided to do something about it.
Representatives from the Black Students Union, and the
newly formed United Asian Students, and Leadership
Class got together to form the Student Coalition for
Progressive Change. We felt it was time for the students
to voice their opinion in affairs related to their own
school. :

The coalition analyzed the assault problems and
went far deeper than just the assaults. The assaults were
seen as only symptoms of an entirely screwed up school.
Why were brothers and sisters jumping on each other?
Why did approximately four hundred students cut class
every day? Why did people have to get loaded just to bear
the boring classes? Where was all this hatred, fear, and
frustration coming from? The S.C.P.C. found the entire
“system,” and more specifically the administration at
L.A. High guilty!

The administration was lead by a new man, Mr.
McGlothen. He was Boys’ Vice-Principal for quite awhile
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when the old principal, Dr. Schacter, was principal. Well,
Dr. Schacter left the school this semester, so McGlothen
got his big chance. It was felt that he would know how
to run the school. So far, though, he has fucked up pretty
good. It isn’t that it is all his fault though, because the
school, like all other high schools, has always been fucked
up.

Well, the students got kind of tired of the bad
conditions on campus, so they started to organize. The
S.C.P.C. developed a five point proposal plan. These
proposals were presented on February 7, during a Board
of Education Community Advisory Committee Meeting.
This meeting was attended by parents ,students ,members
of the community, and administrative people. The
proposals were as follows:

I. We want a thorough review and reorganization of the
security program by a committee composed of students,
parents, faculty and administrative people.

The administration wanted more pigs to control the
assaults, but the students were against an army of pigs on
campus. We want quality rather than quantity. It is not
a question of stopping the assaults when they occur, but
a question of getting to the roots of the problems. The
roots are obviously the screwed up conditions at school.

II. Representatives from the student body have the right
to attend all faculty and administrative meetings.

This is the only proposal that has been met so far.

I1I. We want increased cooperation from the principal
and the rest of the administration.

We are sick and tired of getting “around-the-issue”
talk from them. We don’t want to hear Mr. McGlothen
talk about how hard he is trying, or how he has certain
guidelines through which he has to follow. We want
action, not talk.

IV. We want a reinforcement of constitutional rights for
the students and faculty. ¢

We are requesting our basic rights of freedom of the
press, speech, and expression be given to us. Many
students don’t realize that these basic rights are being
denied. And the administration is not about to tell them,
either. Many teachers cannot voice their opinions on
““controversial” issues because of administrative pressure.
It is an actual fact that teachers have been harrassed and
threatened with their job status for supporting anything
“against the grain.”

V. We want due process implemented by students through
student court.

We want a student review board that would
interpret, and implement school policies and student
related affairs. It is our right to have a voice in an insti-
tution designed for us.

~ During the committee meeting (mentioned before),
Mr. McGlothen was literally up against the wall. We set
a two week deadline for our proposals to be dealt with
positively. Mr. McGlothen called for meetings and for
committees to be formed to work with them. First we

thought this was cool and that we were going to get things
done. But we soon found out otherwise.

Overall, we had about six meetings with the princi-
pal and all his lackeys. And everytime, the students were
snowed over and kicked in the face. There was too much
administrative bureaucracy We got so fed up that we
even walked out of one of these meetings. The original

- two week deadline was extended another two weeks to

give them one last chance. But again, we were fucked
over. The thing that really shook us was that Mr.
McGlothen was sending letters to the Board of Education
and the rest of his “controllers” saying that everything
was going fine. After many dead ends and countless
bullshit, the students finally decided to take action.

We petitioned and leafleted the school and commu-
nity stating what was going down. We gained the sup-
port of our fellow students, the Community Advisory
Board, and some parents. From the very beginning, the
S.C.P.C had planned alternative actions if the admini-
stration would not meet our proposals.

For nearly two weeks, the Coalition planned the

- strategy for a mass student walk-out. Many things were

checked into, such as legalities, lawyers, community
support, and student support. This was no off-the-wall
thing being planned. We built up and tore down our
strategy constantly, because we wanted as little mistakes
as possible.

The walk-out took place on March 7, exactly one
month after we had presented our proposals. At its
height, the walk-out pulled about 800 students. The
news media was wrong when it said there were only about
300. The news and the administration also said it was
only an Asian movement, but we’re not so dumb as to
get caught by more tactics of “divide and conquer.”

In its entirety, the walk-out lasted about an hour.
The crowd was dispersed when some pigs showed up

------

and students started getting excited. Actually, we should
have stayed. But there was a mix-up in organizing and
we screwed up. This was a peaceful walk-out and
nobody wanted anybody to get hurt.

The walk-out was used to demonstrate three points -

to the administration and the community: ‘

1. We wanted to show the people that the students
had exhausted all peaceable means to deal with the.ad-
ministration .

2. We wanted to demonstrate to everyone that
we were not playing around anymore.

3. We wanted to reveal the true nature of the
screwed up institution. It was not that students walked
out because they didn’t want to learn, but because they
wanted school conditions to improve so they could get
relevant education in a well-ordered school.

The funny thing about this whole incident is that

' the administration only laughed at the walk-out and

called it a flop. This is irrelevant though, because they
themselves know that they are running a fucked-up
school. If 800 people walk out of school there is
something definitely wrong with it. No longer will the
students at L.A. just take what is handed to them and
not know any better. No longer will we be ignorant of
the world around us because of institutional condi-
tioning. :

As it is now, the “man’’is not meeting the needs of
the people. If he is not meeting the people’s needs, then
he must be replaced. The students will continue their
fight with all oppressed people against a system which
doesn’t meet their needs ,is insensitive to them, controls
them, and systematically destroys them. We realize
that schools are only tools for the system to channel
people into the capitalistic machine. We will not take
this shit. It is a new day and a new time and a new need.

—Student Coalition for Progressive Change
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—Betty Chen

Reprinted from March, 1972 Chinese Awareness.
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Drawing by Ray Tasaki.
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This article is reprinted from Onna, a newsletter

from women in Japan, which is expected to come out
four or five times in the coming year. If you would like
to receive copies of Onna, you can send $1.50 (to cover
paper and postage) to.

Onna

c/o Koda Kyoko

No. 7 [zumi Co-op

2—26 Totsuka, Shinjuku-ku
Tokyo, Japan

THE WHO AND WHY OF ONNA

We are a small women’s group—of several national-

ities, but mostly Japanese—who have been meeting to-

gether for over one year. We have each come to identify

ourselves as women more and more, and that is why our

we began to realize that what each woman experienced
was not her own individual problem, but part of the com-
mon experience of oppression which women of every
culture and class background have historically lived. We
came to understand ourselves by sharing with each other
in a spirit of openness, not only with painful things, but
also each one’s strength as well. And having discovered
“us” we want to make a quite new “‘us,’ a new woman.
We are continuing and deepening this process together—
trying to squarely face the problems ,of which language
and child care are only the most obvious—and we are
learning a lot.

One of the things that struck us and moved us to
send this newsletter is our lack of awareness of Asia. All
of us in the group have come to maturity after the war
and the American Occupation. The post-war “‘security™
arrangement which the Japanese ruling class entered into
with the U.S. ruling class affected directly, and indirect-
ly, almost every sphere of life: the economy ,education,
culture, etc. As a result, we feel a distortion in our life
styles and in our very selves. More or less, for better or
worse, we have all come under the influence of America.
Nevertheless, we Japanese sisters are Asian.

What does all this mean as far as the women’s lib-
eration movement is concerned? It does not mean that
we shun contact with non-Asian sisters—not at all. We
want to get to know our Western sisters’ movements
better and so share more deeply with you what we are
doing and thinking. The differences between our ex-
periences and ways of thinking, which arise out of our
thousands-of-years-of history and customs warns us to be
especially careful not to fall intomaking glib appraisals
of each other the way, for example, male chauvinists
all over the world are doing. When the male-chauvinist
press in Japan reported the emergence of the women’s
movement in the U.S., we did not laugh with the men

“right on.” Likewise, we hope that sisters from abroad
will understand our seriousness and not be quick to judge
us superficially. If we sgem sensitive about this point,
it is only because of the history of the past few hundred
years of Asian relations with the West; a history none of
us wants to carry in to our future. In the past ,we Asians

- have rarely spoken about what we feel, think, or exper-

lence as Asians—that is true even today. Yet we are the
objects of never-ending evaluation from the European
and American point of view. We want to unite with our
European and American sisters. Let us grow closer to-
gether as sisters.

And what about our attitude toward our Asian sis-
ters? Clearly it is up to us, for whom the women’s
movement has become so vital, to do all we can to
break down the barriers which the U.S.-Japanese sys-
tem has erected between us. For, of course, the reverse
of the post-war US. orientation referred to above is the
systematic dislocation in the natural relationships which
should be ours as Asians. Needless to say, what is true of
our people generally, is doubly true of the women. who,
even within our own societies, are alone, the ones with
“nothing to say.” Now we can only guess at your re-
spective realities; some of you are fighting for survival
against an aggressor who is receiving active support from
Japan; some of you are engaged in what seems to us like
a tremendous human revolution which we would like to
learn from; we suppose many of you must be feeling
quite isolated in your struggles...but the silence between
us is such that we really know nothing at all of each
other’s lives. It would be nice if we could meet each
other face to face; but we can’t. We want to use this
newsletter to talk with you. We also hope it will help us
become clearer about our own identity as Asian women.
Please write to us and tell us about yourselves, what you
are thinking, about the situation of women where youare.

group chose its name as Onna. When we shared our own
particular backgrounds of discrimination and oppression,

at the American sisters’ actions: we understand that those
sisters are in touch with their own reality, and we say

We will try to tell you what Japanese women are think-
ing and doing about making new women.

—_—

—
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in the name of Vietnamese orphans

New York—Ten South Vietnamese students came
to the United Nations from all over the United States on
February 10th, and occupied the South Vietnamese Ob-
servor Mission. During their brief takeover they made
three demands “‘in the name of the Vietnamese orphans,
widows, disabled veterans, prostitutes, uprooted peas-
ants, political prisoners, and other victims of this bar-
baric war waged by the United States.” The demands
were: the immediate release of Mrs. Ngo Ba Thanh,
Mr. Huynh Tan Mam, and other political prisoners suf-
fering unspeakable tortures in South Vietnamese prisons;
the immediate resignation of Thieu; and the immediate
dismemberment of the Thieu regime and replacement
by a coalition government.

The students were arrested by New York City Po-
lice. Subsequently, Such groups as Asian Coalition
(whom we thank for sending us these communications)

expressed their solidarity and concern for these students,

and opposed any action which would deprive them of
their human rights. |

Statement to the police and other foreign author-
ities:

Please don'’t interfere.

We are not seizing American property. We are not
raping American women. We are not forcing American
men to kill each other and other human beings. We are
not turning millions of American women into prostitutes.
We are not making 150 million Americans become refu-

gees forced to live in abject misery and hunger. We are
not murdering and maiming 20 million American men,
women, and children. We are not supporting a barbaric
and repressive regime which puts 3 million American
men, women, and children in prison as political prisoners.

We are not committing any other crimes that the
US. government has committed against our country in
the name of freedom and democracy.

We are simply occupying a piece of our own pro-
perty—a property which has been acquired at the cost of
countless Vietnamese lives—to make _known the magni-
tude of the crimes being committed by the U.S. govern-
ment against our people.

Please don'’t take part in these crimes.

END THE WAR - APRIL 22

April 22 is the day of the National Moratorium on
the war in Southeast Asia as organized primarily by the
National Peace Actior Council (NPAC). We understand
NPAC’s emphasis in the Moratorium as the withdrawal
of all US personnel and equipment and the ending of US
bombings in North and South Vietnam. It is less empha-
tic on the issues of imperialism (aggression into another
nation’s domain), racism (the atrocities against Asian peo-
ple), and sexism (the exploitation of Asian women as
prostitutes and servants).

As Third World people, as Asian people, our em-
phasis and perspectives differ from NPAC’s in relation to
the Moratorium. It is by necessity that we have to con-
sider things even more broadly and point out the direct
links of the war in Vietnam to the conditions of Third
World people in the US. All Third World people are
affected directly by the racism and sexism that is perpe-
tuated in this imperialistic country and which extends
into other lands. As long as a war machine and a war-
based economy exists in the US there will be no end to
the war—there will be other “Vietnams”. |

As people opposed to the war we must support
the Moratorium even if we feel disillusioned by the effec-
tiveness of demonstrations, rallies and marches. We must
use this time to try to reach other people with the issues
as they directly affect us. This will be a massive event—
the power of the people can be domonstrated. In soli-
darity with our sisters and brothers in Vietnam and Asia
we must utilize every effort to end the war.

STOP THE BOMBINGS! END THE WAR!
SMASH THE SYSTEM!

e
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ASIAN CONTINGENT .

Concerned Asians are organizing an Asian contin-

gent to march on April 22, in Los Angeles. The Asian

contingent is a completely autonomous contingent. We ASSEMBLE: Bronson and Wilshire, near Crenshaw 10 A.M.
will not give tacit consent by remaining silent when the i Sl 1AM
war has not ended, and Asians are being bombed by US MARCH: Wilshire > M
planes. RALLY: MacArthur Park 1 P.M.
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~ In the summer of 1971, a |ournal entitled Asian

,,; Women was published at U.C. Berkeley . The journal in-
%cludad a broad survey of personal impressions, Asian

Amerlkan women'’s history, philosophical essays, poli-
~ tical statements , poems, photographs, short stories, lit-

~ erary and media reviews which provided a sensitive base-
e llne perspective for evaluating the plight, needs ,and new

uplratluns of Asian women in Amerika. In the year
-~ since its publication, Asian Women has initiated efforts
amnngAslans all over the country to examine more deep-
- ly the roles and position of Asian women in Amerikan

_mclatv .

ANNOUNCEMENTS

5)Philosophical and Political Strategies for Asian

Women in Amerika.

6) Art Work: photographs , drawings, wood-cuts.

other graphics, etc.

The articles will be puhllshed In a special issue of
the Amerasia Journal on Asian Women, Fall ‘72, vol.ll,
no. 3. In addition, the possibility of a more extended
commercial publlcatlon (text or anthology) is being con-
sidered for the future.

If you would like more informtaion, or want to
contribute manuscripts for consideration, please con-
tact one of the following people at the Asian Amerikan
Studies Center, 3232 Campbell Hall, U.C.L.A. CA 90024

Third World Women'’s Publications, a group of 3rd
world sisters, is putting out our own hook of poetry,
graphics, songs, photographs, fiction, prose , short sto-
ries, political essays....and other creative expressions.

We invite all 3rd world sisters to submit their
wnrks to:

3rd World Women’s Publications
P.0. Box 1959
San Francisco, CA 94101

For return of material, please enclose a stamped
self-addressed envelope.

~ As a result of the new inquiries into the problems
R anf Asian women in Amerika, a group of Asian Amerikan

(213) 825-2974 or 879-3576.

i -m'nmen in Los Angeles, consulting with the sisters at

& U.C. Berkeley, is preparing a seco.d journal for publi- Lucie Cheng Hirata
| “ _cation this fall. Articles on the following topics are being Karen Ito Chan
o solicited: May Ying Chen
| "-’- "'."_' | 1) Asian and Third World Women's Movements Lowell Chun Hoon
E & vs. White Women's Liberation: whar are the simi-
& 3 larities and differences in issues goals tactics, etc.? CYC presents—
2) The Roles of Asian Women in Amerika: a re- “taking tiger mountain by strategy”
search and statistical study. What are the social o revolutionary Peki
e roles or models for Asian women within their e A bt L1 e
.~ homes, in their communities ,in the labor force? showing in L.A. for the first time—
%% 3) Amerikan Institutions and the Asian Woman: « at the Fairfax High School Auditorium
§ study of one specific institution (child-care, em- (650 Melrose
o ployment, medical care, etc.) and its effects on April 7th: 7:00 & 9:00
¥ women in Asian communities. Is there a need for April 8th: 3:00. 7:00 & 9:00
| \.é gg?alv;::;vm and institutions? How can these ...and it only costs $2.
[0 eye ;
~ 4) Asian Amerikan Women's History.

Ok 1 nawa “We Tl never give up an inch of our land!"

A featuredength drama of the struggle of the Okinawan people.

Monday, April 10 8 P.M.
Inner City Cultural Center
1615 W. Washington Blvd.

Donation

o L e land has been contaminated by poison gases from US military

es by Amerikan Gls for the past 25 years. The bases have all been en-

s. . Th \&IOIC 1sland is becoming a stronghold for US imperialism’s

Baies for their living. They are now forced to survive by building
f u—has been uprooted

The beautiful seas around Okinawa have been polluted by ﬂd \h

bases. The people of Okinawa have been victims -',_ obbery, rape and. otk
larged, ind now number over 100;sugarcane fields have turncd mﬁfnth
nuclear stratégy. Farmers, whose land has been t umm ""must 1
' umtlon used ill pec le mlnd chi
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amerasia bookstore

Asians in America g The People’s Book of Community Resources
a selected annotated bibliography Community Services information

Asian American Research Project, U.C. Davis $3.00

$4.50

From Japs to Japanese

Bulletin of Concerned Asian Scholars, 1971 Evolution of Japanese American Stereotypes
complete interview with Chou En-Lai with Ogawa
| special supplement: ‘Modern China Studies’ $1.75
) Committee of Concerned Asian Scholars
| $1.50 No-No Boy
| Novel of Japanese American draft resistor
Executive Order 9066 during World War Il
the Internment of 110,000 Japanese Americans Okada
¢ Conrat $3.00
| $4.95
*"— The Indispensable Enemy: Labor and Anti-
¢ Concentration Camps US.A. Chinese Movement in California
| Japanese Americans and World War Il Saxton
| Daniels $8.50
$3.50
~ Roots: an Asian American Reader
Chinese Argonauts: Anthology of Chinese anthology of issues facing Asian Americans
Contributions to the Historical Development Tachiki
of the Santa Clara County - $5.50
Hom | I
$4.50 , A Child in Prison Camp i
Japanese-Canadian’s experience in World i
Challenge of the American Dream War II Concentration Camps '
Chinese in the United States for ages 10 and above
Hsu _ Takashima
$2.95 special price $6.95
Americans and Chinese: Reflections on Two Journey to Topaz
Cultures and Their People fictional account of family life in a
| “The world is yours, as well as ours, but in the Hsu relocation camp
| last analysis, it is yours. You young people, full $5.95 Uchida
| of vigor and vitality, are in the bloom of life, like $4.95 2
the sun at eight or nine in the moming. Qur hope The Oriental Immigrants in America
is placed in you.” Child’s book about the Asian American
—Mao— Experience
Holland
$2.50
OTHER SPECIAL INTEREST BOOKS
18 x 24 black & white poster w/ quote by Mao, $1 (above) Prean;l;g.l:zza;:i:menmns, Iympor of %
k Mc Williams Palante: Young Lord’s Party - ‘
; - : $10.00 ' Puerto Rican struggle in United States '
: ' The Unwelcome Immigrants: American Image ?jl;) r;;n ot | "3'
Literature by Mao Tse Tung of the Chinese 1785-1882 ' -
O ah iti SULLEK hilippine Soci d Revolution
english and japanese editions $6.95 P ippine ociety and Re :
: 35 and 60 cents (small and large) : People’s struggle for liberation
: Five Articles Aion ,Fall 1971 S
35 cents featuring an assortment of articles '
People’s War ‘American G1.’s lm_perialist Tool’ : Dominated Man
40 cents ‘Until the People Win’, photographic essay experiences in oppression
Selected Military Writings ‘Free Nulo Tayag ,Filipino Revolutionary!” Menml:ie
$1.25 Mirikitani " $2.45
Selected Works by Mao, volumes I-1V $1.25 ;
$2.50 each :
i Women and Film No. 1
*- 28“" Etssays on Philosophy One Hundred Years of Japanese in America woman’s image in film and in the film industry
2 i in Japanese only Siew-Hwa Beh
and many more special price $10.00 75 cents
t
|
' AND MUCH MORE - Paperbacks, Craits, Artwork. Clothes, People, Music, Atmosphere.

Drop in and check it out

-----------------------------------------,

AMERASIA BOOKSTORE 3I13% E. FIRSTSTREET LOS ANGELES, CALIFORFNIA 900i12 l
Please Send Me: i Copies of Poster ' at $1.25 each includes tax & postage=
Copies of | at each
Copies of 1 -y P B e Gt )
— Copies of ) R S0t Sy o iR )
; Copies of at.. oo duh s SHaae)

Plus 5% Sales Tax and $.30 Postage for each book.

_______—-.....—_-—-——_———_-———'_-‘_—_-_-—-— . -
drcstie Please enclose check or money

Address 5 o REES L L e e e order for the full amount of

-------1
3
i
£

your order, payable to:
T City . State __ i AMERASIA BOOKSTORE.
--------------------------—-------------------
| ., GIDRA: April, 1972




/ SUNDAY MONDAY

GIDRA BEGINS ITS
FOURTH YEAR IN

OPERATION

—r— —— - T ——— il —— T ———

10 Amerasia Bookstore
esents a Nim
‘OKINAWA"
at the Inner City
Cultural Center, 8pm
only $1.00. Go to it!

Lenin’s Birthday

Believe it or not...

this is International

“Get your shit together”’
week.

This is the last day
of April

don’t wurr‘y Cuz
tomorrow is the first
first day of May.

AChinatown Community Ser-
Jvices Day at Castelar Elemen-
Jtary School at 11 a.m.
§Open to the community.

:: 2 3
| Asian Sisters Meeting
| JACS office, 125 Weller St.
. 7:30
every Monday
EASTER SUNDAY

OIME PEOPLE JUST
DOII'C LIKE CRhE SEED

WHAT TREES DO THEY PLANT?
Richard ). Daley

GARBAGE! | WON'T HAVE IT IN MY EMPIRE!!
Ming The Merciless

TRAITORS! EFFETE INTELLECTUAL SNOBS! EVI_L!
Spiro T. Agnew

But don’t take their word for it. On|y 7 dollars bringa yr-m
a whole year’s supply of Seeds, and only 35 cents will get you
a sample copy ot Chicago’s only underground paper.

Chicago Seed — 950 W. Wrightwood — Chicago Il 60614

$7.00 for a year of Seeds.

$8.00 for a year of Seeds to Canada or Mexico.
$15 for a year of Seeds overseas somewhere.
35 cents for a sample copy of your rag.

enclosed Is:

0000

TUESDAY WEDNESDAY THURSDAY .

GFB, SBAI, Phrog, Asian

Sisters, Youth & Drugs

Present: Liquid Theater

& Dance (with Hiroshima)
7:30-1:30 only $2

Gardena Y,

Western/ Redondo

4

7 “New Face of China"” - a
film showing . April 7&8
7 p.m. at Alpine Gym

6

8

. t ,all you cosmic
kiddies.. .It's SBAI get

t“ﬂi““ night at the

S Drop-In Center.

16408 Western Ave.

in wonderful Gardena.

7:30
every Tuesday

Bobby Hutton Murdered
1968

BUDDHA'S BIRTHDAY
“Happy Birthday Buddha™

‘Taking Tiger Mountain by
Hlfuh‘p\' " - a modern revo-

lutionary Peking opera, Ap-
ril 7&8 at Fairfax High School
call CYC for info

11 12 14 15

This is the very last
day of the Storefront
Tax Assistance Program

Chinese give the receipe
to a Scotsman named
MacDonald.

Chinese invent the
Cheeseburger
1379 a.d.

Sigma’s Dance at....uh,
wouh0oh veah.. . Blarney s

20 21 22

NATIONAL MORATORIUM
AGAINST THE WAR

Asian Contingent to march in
Los Angeles.

Assemble: 10am at Bronson

& Wilshire (nr. Crenshaw)

March: 11am Wilshire Blvd.
Rally: 1pm MacArthur Park.

18

Gardena Ploneer Project
holds its regular meetings
on this nl’hl (and every

Practice your marching

SBAI presents a symposium | !
technique for tomorrow.

on ASIAN STUDIES and

its relation to the community
Call 324-2245 for further
information,

Thursday) at the Gardena
PMoneer Center, 15350
S. Western Ave, Soul City,

28

This could be the most
important day of your
entire life....but it pro-
bably won 1 be.

Hector Hiroyama
attempts to swim

to Japan from ELA

but gets lost on the

Harbor Freeway.
1964

Second Wildest Rumor
of the Month:

Another Pancake Break-

CALENDAR ENTRIES
fast is coming

Individuals, groups ,etc.
may submit notices of

interest to the commu-

nity by the third Tues-

day of each month

Wildest Rumor of the

Month:
Cincip Is coming

GIDRA: April, 1972 twenty-three
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To search,
[ O grasp,
[O t'{mtr(ﬂ

the changing

Uffllt'
tide.
'------------‘---------------------------------
h | | am enclosing $ in E
§ check or money order for l
. (e - | year(s) of GIDRA. l
l /f R ] | New []  Renew &l NAM} l
' '-ER“ Jr i ] — '
- I / - | am enclosing $ Y |
)

l / for set of Volume | e g l

for . set of Volume || -
' P. O. Box 18046, Los Angck':, ("Alifanw 20018  {or ____set of Volume 111, :l
l CIvy NTATY e El

. SUBSCRIPTION RATES: One year, $2.50. (Additional postage - Canada, Latin America & Spain §$2.00; other foreign countries $4.00 per vear,) S
- Libraries and institutions pay $5.00, BACK VOLUMES: Volume I, $15.00, Volume 11, $10.00. Volume 111, $3).50, J
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