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~~My SonWas Embarrassed ..."
Lesbian Mother's Plight

In December, 1975, a Dallas jury--charged with finding Mary Jo Risher an unfit
muther--did so in a 10-2 decision. As a result, Mary Jo, a self-avowed lesbian, lost
custody of her nine-year-old adopted son, Richard. The testimony of her l7-year-old
son, Jimmy, was damaging enough to outweigh all the testimony offered in Mary Jols be-
half by expert witnesses. Jimmy declared himself embarrassed by his mother's lesbian-
ism and pleaded with the jury to remOve his little brother from his mother's home.

The following is based on notes written during a telephone interview with Mary
Jo Risher and Ann Foreman on Saturday, February 7,1976.

ON JIMMY:

Jimmy had overheard a conversation between me and my mother, and he came to me
and asked if I would answer a question. live always tried for an honest relationship
between us, and I said yes. He said, Are you a lesbian? I said, Do you really want
the answer to that question? And he said yes so I said yes.

Everything seemed to be all right then, but later he told the psychologists that
everything was okay in the family until Ann moved in. He liked Ann, they talked a lot.
But maybe he was jealous of her.

Anyway, Jimmy called from my mother's house in September, 1974, and told me he
had a car. Held been begging for a car, and I hadn't been able to get him one. lid
asked his father (Doug Risher) about buying a car for Jimmy, but held said no. Now
suddenly Jimmy had a car, and he began living with my mother at that point, but we
continued to have a good relationship. He would call Ann about things ....

Then I got a subpoena from the sheriff and in October, 1974, we had a preliminary
hearing about removing the boys immediately. At that time the Judge said for the boys
to stay with me, and he sent the car back to Jimmy's father. Between that time and
September, 1975, Jimmy lived with my mother and tnen later with his Grandmother Risher.
He didn't want to live with his father; but North Mesquite Righ School found out that
he wasn't living with either of his parents and told him ne had to live with one or the
other. So in September, 1975, he went to live with his father, and he hasn't spoken
to me or any of my family since then. live only seen him in court.

He was embarrassed by me, he told the jury. Well, what teenager is not embarrassed
about his parents--anything ... the way they talk, the way they look, anything. I was
embarrassed by my parents too. I don't think the jury took that sort of thing into ac-
count.

cont. on page Z4



Dear Pointblank Times:

First let me tell you I just love
your magazine my mom buys every month.
We read it together, your article on
"Tell i ng Mom" and we enjoyed it very
much. She said I should write one on
"telling daughters." You see, my mom
is gay and I love her for it and she
is an II a11 ri ght II woman. She never
lied to me. I knew it since I was ten
years old. But I did not understand
it and now I understand and it is beau-
tiful. I am thirteen years old. Last
year we went to Canada for six months
with mom and Margaret Ann. She is my
mom's girlfriend. She lived with us
for one year and the first time 1 saw
them make love was when I came home
early one day from school and they were
not upset or anything. That night mom
talked to me and explained that love
sometimes is strange. That she is gay.
Then I told her that I knew, we almost
cried. She said to me that we must
not be ashamed of our feelings and now
she is much happier because she does
not have to hide anymore from me.
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And now when they want to kiss
each other they do. They don't close
the door anymore when they make love
and on Sunday mornings 1 go to her bed
and lie down with them and we hug and
touch but 1 haven't made love yet. But
1 really want to, now.

She told me that now 1 will start
feeling nice when 1 touch my body. 1
knew that already since 1 was eleven (1
just started my period). 1 have a girl
friend in my class that likes me and 1
like her too. She does not know what
is gay. But she likes when we touch
each other, especially when she lies on
top of me. She makes me have an orgasm.
1 guess that is what it is. 1 have
told my mom and she does not mind but
she thinks the other girl is too young,
and for me to wait when 1 am a bit old-
er.

But anyway, I just wanted to tell
you this. We are very HAPPY, and I am
a "A" student and 1 am going to be a
lawyer. Please don't ever stop writing
your magazine.

s.
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Dear PET:
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Today I cancelled my subscription to
the Houston Post for one week. The edi-
torial staff made the decision to cancel
Trudeau IS Ooonesbury for the week of 2-9
to 2-15 because his subject matter deals
with homosexuality. I called the office
(621-7000) and the receptionist had been
informed the seri es lid id not deal with
comic strip material II and therefore was
not printed on the comic strip page.

This decision to censor the best con-
temporary humor series in print reminds
me of Barbara Cigainero's article in
January PET about big business media
suppressing gay news. Now they have
carried their suppression to gay humor.
Such censorship causes me to question
whether I will ever read the Post again
or if it's healthy to have its hetero-
sexist propaganda thrown in my yard.

Sue Wittie

Hello you fine women,

Dress codes, eh? Maybe you could
resort to wearing moustaches and beards
and whipping them off at the bar. Je-
sus! I mean, Hera!

What a delight when PET arrives in
the mail knowi~g my sisters are every-
where, makin' it happen! WOW!

Penny Jeannechild
Philadelphia
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III've got the fever,1I sings Bruce
Springsteen.

Step aside for the women from Gal-
veston, Bruce. Yes, it looks official ...
an epidemic of lesbian fever has hit
Galveston, Texas.

It started with two Galveston les-
bians infecting each other in Philadel-
phia last fall. Since their return to
Galveston, the've used any excuse to
get lesbians in the same room together--
speakers, potluck dinners, volleyball
games, and now, the latest, a benefit.

The benefit, for single parents'
child custody cases, netted over $260,
specifically for lesbian mothers Mary
Jo Risher of Dallas and Ginny Martell.
Working together on it were Galveston
NOW, Galveston Women's Caucus, and Gal-
veston Gay Society. But, in the face
of the costs of child custody cases that
can run into thousands of dollars, the
big thing that happened in Galveston was
that lesbian fever was spread further.
There was cross-contagion between about
50 lesbians from Galveston, Austin and
Houston.

Ginny Martell was there, and she
walked off with the wrestling champion-
ship of the afternoon.

IIHow does it feel to be the
Wrestling Wonder, Ginny?1I I asked in my
role as a PointbZank Times reporter.
"Rtd icul ous ," she smiled.

Ginny's had the fever for quite
some time now, poor dear41

Pokey

PLANTATION

In the last issue of PET a story
appeared about the sexist and racist
practices of the Old Plantation disco-
bar as well as an announcement that the
Gay Political Caucus (GPC) was interest-
ed in hearing complaints of such dis-
crimination. At one of the last meet-
ings of GPC such complaints were aired
and bar owners were present to respond
to such complaints. In the interest of
keeping you informed, I would like to
report some of the exchanges which oc-
curred at this meeting.

The majority of complaints came
from black men who stated that it was
the practice of several clubs to ask
blacks for three pictured IO's before
admittance. When the IO's were not
available, they were refused admittance.
The complaints from women centered
around the dress code of the Old Plan-
tation.

•..

The responses of the bar owners
varied but were always interesting. One
bar owner wanted to know why anyone
would want to go to a club that didn't
want their business. Another owner said
that with white clientele he could just
look and tell whether or not they were
gay. He could not explain how this was
possible but lamented the fact that he
could not perform the same feat with
black clientele. The result is that in
the interest of admitting only gays,
blacks are sometimes turned away.

The biggest laugh of the evening,
however, was provided by Scott Hugh, re-
gional manager of the Old Plantation.
You might remember from our previous
story the man who was said to have scars
allover his body from a fight with a
"dyke . II That man is Mr. Hugh and he
retold the story as the definitive argu-
ment for not admitting women into his
club who were wearing blue jeans. After
meeting Mr. Hugh I felt myself in com-



REVISITED
pl ete sympathy with that "dyke" and in
wonder that with his attitude towards
blacks and women he is still around to
recount this tale of horror.

Mr. Hugh proceeded to address
a black man who had been refused ad-
mittance to his club by recounting for
him all of the misdeeds that other
blacks had committed at the bar in the
past. Mr. Hugh assured the man that
he was not addressing himself to the
conduct of the individual in question,
just in general to the conduct of his
race.

I attempted to talk to Mr. Hugh
after the meeting in hopes of con-
vincing him that clothes have nothing
to do with a person's conduct. Mr.
Hugh informed me that if I was going
to be admitted to his club I must
dress and act like a lady. When I
suggested to him that if I was going
to act like a lady I would be dating
men, he suggested that I should do
that very thing. Strange advice com-
ing from a gay bar manager.

Other bar owners present were in
complete sympathy with those who had
been refused admittance. Among these
were the owners of Dirty Sally IS, The
Second Sun, and Inside/Outside.

The Gay Political Caucus passed
a resolution deploring the practice of
refusing admittance to a gay bar on
the basis of race or sex. So, the
next time you are at a bar and they
will not admit you because of your sex
or race, tell them that GPC has passed
a resolution against such practices.
When they give you one of those who-
gives-a-damn looks, report the inci-
dent to GPC at 526-2668. Then it will
be up to GPC to reconsider just how
strong and active a position it is in-
terested in taking on this matter.

Barbara Cigainero

To A Woman With
PoIish ed No i Is

What if I. say to you, what if I say
your painted red nails chase caution away?
Would you run them lightly, tear them nightly
through my back, or quietly attack the rest
of my defenses, test my knack for resistance,
perfect your insistence? Unfortunately, no,
I don't think so. I suspect those silent guiles,
your subtle seduction that calmly files away
secrets of my reduction and holds sway
over my first thought: ought I or ought I not?

Credit Union
When Houston's feminists were grant-

ed a federal charter for our own credit
union, we knew we could count on all of
you to help bring financial indepe~dence
to women. With the close of the flrst
operating quarter, HAFFCU has:

December 31, 1975

Loans $20,765
Shares $27,311
Membership 224

We still need regular deposits to
share accounts and new depositors. As
we continue to grow, we can offer more
to our members.

HAFFCU's annual meeting will be held
March 11 at 7 p.m. in Capitol National
Bank's auditorium. There will be reports
on HAFFCU and we will elect board and
credit committee members.

Houston Area Feminist FederaZ Credit
Union· (527-9108)
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With a CBS documentary on Walt Whit-
man, "Song of Myself," the electronic
media presents gays with something other
than insults; The show deals directly
with Whitman's gayness and advance word
is that it's definitely worth seeing.
Be sure to let the network know you liked
the show if you do. Houston's CBS affi-
liate is Channel 11, KHOU TV at 526-8811.

Lesbian Culture

My earliest realizations about loving women were wounded by the absence of any-
thing to confirm those feelings as positive. Consequently, with all the cultural
persuasion and media indoctrination towards heterosexuality, I fought my feelings;
they were wrong and worthless. Everything around me denied my inner reality.

Inevitably, I was compelled to explore what I felt and it so happened that those
initial discoveries occurred away from home. My first contact with lesbian women was
at the Texas Gay Task Force Conference in San Antonio and r was brought out in Austin.
After each electrifying experience, which took place in a protected sphere where I was
not assailed with any of the previous pressures--spheres set apart from the straight
world--abruptly I was returned to that world. Once returned, I found my fresh visions
and raw ideas met with silence, opposition, and ridicule. When I needed affirmation
of the new awakenings within me, I was bombarded with what a gay male friend of mine
calls "boys & girls/girls & boys." l t t s the phenomenon of heterosexuality slapping
you i·n the face on all sides. TheBodyPolitic calls it "throat-ramming." Hetero-
sexuals complain that gays "throw their sexuality in our faces." What they fail to
observe is that they are guilty of what they accuse us of ... if they want to get down
to accusations.
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I was unable to go to a movie or read a novel exemplifying lesbian love. Daily,
the prevalent value system in high schoo', expounding on The Big Saturday Night Date,
"going steady," and "Who's your boyfriend?" engulfed me. The constant heterosexual
drilling got to me; I felt terribly isolated.

No matter how much one expresses the philosophy of individualism, there is an
inherent need for identification with other people and a cultural affirmation of self.
Lesbians (as well as other minorities and women as a whole) find this positive cul-
tural affirmation lacking in American life. We have few models from the past or the
present. The mass media in all its entirety ignores or denies our lifestyle, emotions,
and values as not valuable or real.

Since the present culture negates the lesbian, we are in the process of creating
a new culture. However, the rising lesbian/woman culture needs to be more publicized.
A real counterculture on all levels exists but most young women are unaware of it.
Only by chance was I put in touch with it. One excellent reference point for finding
the where, who and what of our new culture is The New Woman's SurvivaZ Source Book.
The Texas Gay Task Force Conference this summer included a workshop on gay switch-
boards. Dallas, a pretty conservative town, has such a switchboard. It provides in-
formation on what's happening around town on all levels and fronts, as well as coun-
seling and basic information dissolving myths and misconceptions about gay life. A
service of this kind is greatly needed among gay high school women. We are stranded.

High school is a restricted void, a wasteland for the lesbian where the hetero~
sexual "breaking-in" is in its most concentrated form. Surrounded by the female stu-
dents I incessant search of a "steady," a date for the Prom, or someone to neck with
in the halls between classes, the young gay woman is set apart. No matter how strong
her beliefs that "itls ok to be gay," so intense an enviroment at times makes her
feel she is an oddity, a freak.

Those following traditional lifestyles--careers according to sex, dating, poli-
tical/religious convictions, marriage as goal--find their lifestyle upheld on all
sides. They get support from their family and friends. It is essential that the ave-
nues of affirmation and support be opened to the young lesbian. Our age has separated
us from interaction with our lesbian culture too long.

And we need that culture.
Lisa Fenton

PARADE SOFTBALL
There will be a Bicentennial

Women's Rights Parade on Saturday,
March 6, in Houston, beginning at
1 pm at Rusk & Louisiana. Among
over fifteen endorsers to date are:
Sissy Farenthold, Coalition of Labor
Union Women, and U.H. Gay Activists
All i ance.

For those of you who have survived
touch football, basketball, and who
think they may survive soccer--don't
despair! Spring is almost upon us, and
with spring comes the chance for new
aches and strains, playing softball.

Practices are starting, so if you
want to play softball this year, call
Jan (522-7164) for time and place.Mary Jo Risher will be among the

featured speakers. For further
information, c~ll 527-9057.
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gay rights
ha ha

May 30, 1975
Austin

Gay rights was
introduced on the
floor of the House
of Representatives.

Their response:
Catcalls & laughter

June 28, 1975
Houston

Our response:

******! *t GPC I
* *~******

Your response:

? ? ?

"REGISTER

IF YOU HAVEN'T REGISTERED, fill
out and mail the card in this issue
of PBT.

IF YOU'RE REGISTERED BUT MOVED,
call 224-1919 ext. 310 for a change
of address form.

IF YOU'RE ALREADY REGISTERED in
Harris County, you should be getting
a new voter card in the mail. You're
ready to •••

,. VOTE

,. WORK

Give us a call. We need you.

A Gay Political Ceucus

3520 Montrose, Suite 245
Houston, Texas 77006

526-2668
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We do it
Houseof Coleman is more than a fine print shop.
We offer a complete design service: graphic de-
sign, illustration, photography and copywriting.
Now you don't have to run allover town putting
your pieces together. We have what you need.

and we do it well
Houseof Coleman - imaginative printers
Phone:523-2521 901WestAlabama

UNCLASSIFIED

Adcopyplus 10¢/wordshouldbe received
by the lOth to appearin the fo11o.ving
rronthIs issue.

* * * *
Tutor available for college or high
schoolmathcourses, also Fortran pro-
gramning. $5/hr. call Susan,528-3605
evenings.

\'Wll'ED: Apart:::Irent/duplex/houseto
serve as an office for PBT,preferably
bills paid, nearHontroseandcheap.



1. bon voyagecatch a plane/evolve/move out/spin
itls all a journey in the end
all a getting there

getting where?
bloody tears
&
tough feet
are just the side effects

wipe your face
& wal k on

2.
itls all a circle
& an airplane terminal
we go through our paces
repeat that scene please

cut & print
re-run
at a later date/another flight

have you lost
& have I won?
tickets & seatbelts wait
live stopped keeping score
no more counting bruises

3.
you go to your ocean
& 1111 go to mine
oppos ite coasts
may be a thick enough line
to break the 17 year curse
youlll have your California

and
I
will
have
my
small
1ife

4. donlt send post cards
I have my own beach
& live learned all I want to
about aching

therels nothing more for us to talk
about

bon voyage love

Lisa Fenton
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True
confessions

The confessional is a strange and mysterious ritual of which every Catholic I have
met has had a story. The procedure entails going into a box in which a priest is sit-
ting behind a curtain, recounting your sins, being assessed a penance and thereafter
being granted forgiveness.

When I was informed in the first grade that I must prepare myself for my first
confession, one of the most traumatizing events of my life followed. Not only did I
have to confess everything that I had done wrong, I had to say how many times I had
committed these foul acts.

At the age of six, I was a very scrupulous child who was convinced that I was the
greatest sinner who had ever inhabited the earth. If there was a sin, I was sure I
had committed it. The nuns taught us that Jesus had hung on the cross for three hours
atoning for our sins. I was sure that at least two of those hours were for my sins
alone. It was important to me, therefore, that r give an accurate and detailed descrip-
tion of all of my transgressions in an attempt to somehow even my account with Jesus.

12



In an effort to prepare myself for this day in court, I compiled a list of all
the sins which I had committed. A good guide was the Ten Commandments. The fourth
commandment to honor your father and your mother gave me no trouble. I was sure that
I had disobeyed them at least 437 times. This was duly recorded on my list. The nuns
had taught us that if you willed an act even if you never actually committed the act,
the sin was still there and was just as great. With this information I conservatively
listed that I had committed murder 73 times. At least 62 of those times involved my
brother with the others being dispersed among other kids in the neighborhood.

Some of the commandments presented problems for me because I was not sure what
they entailed. But believing that if there was such a sin, I had committed it, I
listed that I had coveted my neighbor's wife seventeen times.

There was more confusion in my mind since it seemed to me that I had actually
created some sins that were not listed in the commandments. To be absolutely sure
that nothing was overlooked, I made a supplemental list of sins of my own creation.
Appearing on this list were such things as eating wood and calling my brother a doo-
doo head.

After I had made the list, I would review it every night so as to update the
numbers for any new sins that I had committed during the day.

Finally the big day came and my fellow first graders and I stood in a quivering
line before the confessional. Since we had had a dry run with a nun sitting on the
other side, I was aware of the fact that the confessional would be dark. To prepare
for this I had committed my list to memory.

At last my time came and it was with much relief that I went inside, knelt,
crossed myself and began recounting my list. I disobeyed my parents 502 times, I
lied 634 times, I had stolen 289 times. Everything was going just fine until I told
the priest that I had committed adultery 37 times. Unable to contain himself any
longer, he let out with a loud, "You did what?" Panic set in and I told him that I
had hit my brother with a rock. The confessional seemed to be shaking what with me
trying not to wet my pants and the priest in convulsions.

At the end of my confession the priest gave me a penance of three Our Father's and
three Hail Mary IS. Since I had been prepared to cover myself with ashes and dress in
sackcloth, this seemed like quite a bargain.

As I prepared to leave the confessional, it occurred to me that all of my friends
outside had heard the priest's exclamation. With some amount of humiliation I walked
past them imagining all of them were now aware of the great sinner in their midst. It
was then that I resolved to become a living saint and made several resolutions to that
effect. Only one of those resolutions was ever kept and I am proud to say that to this
day I do not eat wood.

Barbara Cigainero
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ON RICHARD:

And after Jimmy said he was embarrassed in court, several of his friends called
me and said they wanted to testify that Jimmy was not embarrassed, that he'd told them
about Ann and me and they'd said so what. But we didn't put them on the stand because
the experts were then testifying for me, and we didn't want to keep the jury too long--
Christmas was coming, you know. And--well, we thought they'd weigh the expert testi-
mony much more heavily than they did.

I don't know what happened. I suppose Jimmy went to his father and traded his
information about me for a car. When we were still talking, he said he wished things
hadn't turned out this way. I figure he wanted some reassurance for himself--I think
he was asking that court to tell him his mother was okay. Anyway, he doesn't talk to
me so I can only talk to him through the media, and my message is always the same: I
love you, Ann loves you, your grandmother loves you--you can come home anytime you
want to. He knows what he's done, and he's going to have to come to terms with it.
I just wish he'd let me help him.

Richard is nine years old and he doesn't know what's going on. He considers us
all his family. When I divorced Doug Risher, Richard was three and a half years old,
and he does not remember really ever being with his father. Now I see Richard every
other weekend and a few hours each Thursday evening. He asks when he can come home,
and I can only say that I'm working on it. You know how kids are--you can't tell them
a time for something unless you can deliver on that date. And this thing may take
several more years. So I just say I'm working on it.

He doesn't know about Ann and me--you know, he doesn't know it in a way he could
sit down and talk about it. But of course he will know it and then--well, I just
hope we're ~11 back together by then.

(The second half of this interview will be printed next month.)

Karen Alexander

A trust fund, called FRIENDS OF MARY JO RISHER, has been set up to handle con-
tributions. The address is P.O. Box 174, Dallas, Texas, 75221. All money goes
directly into the legal struggle. No salaries are paid.

Shore us with a friend.
SUBSCRIPTION RATES for 12 issues
of Pointblank Times (check amount
enclosed)

Pointblank Times
P. O. Box 14643
Houston, Texas 77021

Name
$5 (regular)

Address
$10 (sustaining)

more (matron)
Gift Message?
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Woman Culture

The WomenIS History Research Center,
Berkeley, Cal., has published three of
its collections on microfilm: WOMEN&
HEALTH/MENTAL HEALTH (13 reels at $32/
reel), WOMEN& LAW (40 reels at $32/reel)
and HERSTORY (women's serials, 90 reels
at $28/reel). Call Alden Waikevainen at
the Houston Public Library and urge him
to order these microfilms so we can use
them!

Also available from the WomenIS

History Research Center is a directory/
bibliography of FEMALE ARTISTS PAST AND
PRESENT - 1974 edition, by Vicki Lynn
Hill, $6. The IWY 1975 SUPPLEMENT to
FemaZe Artists~ Louisa Moe, ed., is a
companion book and continuation, $3;
also available is a women's film di-
rectory, $3. Contact the Center at
2325 Oak Street, Berkeley, Cal., 94708.

Deduction
Donations to the Lesbian Mothers

National Defense Fund are now tax de-
ductible, the IRS recently ruled. This
caution followed the ruling: "This rul-
ing is conditional on the understanding
that none of your educational activities
are designed to proselytize or influence
any individual IS sexual orientation. II

(As Phyllis Lyon often responds to such
concerns, it's surprising how little
faith heterosexuals have in the insti-
tution of heterosexuality.)

Currently, LMNDF is $1,200 short of
meeting their needs to assist lesbian
mothers allover this country and in Can-
ada.Membership is $5 and includes a
subscription to Mom's AppZe Pie; the
newsletter alone is $2. Their address:
LMNDF, 2446 Lorentz Pl. N., Seattle,
Wash., 98109, Phone (206) 282-5798.

Iris Films

Iris Films of California is cur-
rently researching and raising funds
for a film about lesbian mothers and
child custody to be produced this
summer. They carry a $25,000 budget
and need at least $5,000 to start.
Any women who have been involved in
lesbian mothers I custody cases are
urged to contact them. Contributions
would also be appreciated. Contact:
Iris Films, Box 26463, Los Angeles,
Cal. 90026.
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One Flew Out of
the Cre ck er Box

She watched her life disintegrate,
Lingered extra minutes over washing dishes,
Free time, she thought (a job no one would share)
Squeezed minutes out of washcloths
Eying water just she could drink,
Wrung anger from heavy spring cleaned curtains
Trickling emotion to puddles on the stone,
Beat her breast into the air surrounding tree hung rugs
Gave away her life in whole meal crackers
Converting the box to a birdhouse,
Climbed inside, hatched herself
And fl ew away.

Elizabeth Gammon

National Conference
The planning of a national lesbian/feminist conference is now in the early

stages. Plans were set into motion at the Women's Caucus during the Gay Academic
Union Conference in New York City over Thanksgiving. The women there felt they
needed more time and space together than the GAU Conference afforded them.

The tentative plan is to hold the conference somewhere in the South (possibly
Nashville or Atlanta) this summer (possibly late July or early August).

National Coordinator Julia P. Stanley (Department of English, University of
South Dakota, Vermillion, S.D. 57069) and the four volunteer Regional Coordinators
are seeking grass roots input on questions like: Do we want speakers/panels/workshops/
entertainment? Who will do them? Do we want campgrounds/college campuses/hotels?
How will we finance it? How do we get the word out? How do we provide for those with
special needs, e.g. vegetarians, physically handicapped, children? What should be
our primary goal for the conference? Who has skills or resources they might volunteer?

A regional conference in each region is also planned as preparation for the na-
tional conference. Dee Graham, Southern Region Coordinator (4701 Hydes Ferry Pike,
Nashville, Tenn. 37218, 615-255-9969), writes:

At the time of the GAU Conference, the Southern women present agreed
to work to make the national lesbian/feminist conference happen in
our region, since we were the only group outside of New York who
volunteered, since Northern chauvinism was rampant, and since we were
searching for a more centralized location than the Northeast for a
national conference.

She really wants this to be a grassroots planned and oriented event, so contact
her if you have ideas or resources to volunteer.

Pokey Anderson


