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I smoked my first dope when 1
was a sophomore in high school.
Turned on by two girlfriends I smoked
two or three reefers in the parking
lot of a movie theater. By that time
my parents and society had laid out
my life for me. I had two more years
of meaningless courses intended to
prepare me for college where I could
meet the man of my 1life, two more
years of training so I could confi
dently take my place as a middle-
class housewife. I wanted out and
the only way seemed through dope.

So I smoked marijuana, soon dropped
acid and mescaline, snorted coke and
a host of others. I literally float-
ed through my junior year--wanting
desperately to do something about my
life--to leave school, especially
not to have to worry about dates and
other social problems. Things didn't
get better. As the year went on, I
started disobeying and lying to my
parents more and more. And they
harrassed me more and more (about
why I didn't bring home any nice
boys; later, why I didn’t bring home
any boys at all). They didn't like
the way I looked and the way I was
(parents and teachers called it atti-
tude). The more I was harrassed the
more dope I did, the more lies I had
to tell, and the more spaced out I
looked. The youth culture told me
that dope was a groovy and freeing
thing to do. Being a middle-class
school girl .I always had enough money
to buy it (around $§15 a week) from
the neighborhood white male pusher--
who burned me whenever he could (over-
charged, gave me poor quality grass).
I started looking hip--overalls and
workshirts, wire-rim glasses, and
long bushy hair. I was fashionably
downwardly mobile. By the end of the
year I was tripping in school and
generally a mess. When I started
looking toward heroin as my inevi-
table next step, I decided that I

had to take control of my life.

So, I ran away from home in 197C
when I was 16 years old. Being a
runaway white, middle-class woman
into a hip lifestyle, and having
evaded the police, I ended up a street
freak. Before I left home I believed
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Is a straight description of what happened.
He sang Wild Thing. d

He walked over to the wall.

He put the ﬁuitar up against the wall.

He fucked the guitar--violently.

He layed it on the floor.

He mounted it,

He tried to make it come.

fucked it violently.
shoved his crotch, his cock into it.

sprayed--he took something in a bottle
And sprayed it onto the guitar.

Fucking finished he ignited the guitar.

A wild blaze occurred. -

Taking the unignited handle in his hand.

wielded over his shoulders

Smashing it onto the fleoor.
Smashing--it smashed, it broke.

Women filmed in the audience blanched.
: Horror was in their faces.
Men in the cinema audience laughed.

They dug, they grooved on our immolation.
Fuck you Jimi Hendrix--I'm glad you're dead.

June Slavin

would find. other
young people who would helg me sur-
vive. In simple terms, I believed:
the ''free community'’. And it was
true, there actually was a freak com-
munity, but what I soon found out
was that it was only free for the
straighkt, white male members in it.

I had left home to get away from
the aythoritarianism a 55 :
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that somewhere I
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nity capital of the world. Withi
two weeks my dreams were shattered--
especially since at the time my con-
sciousness about my oppression as a
woman was growing. It was true that
I could travel for free anywhere but
it was also true that every time I
hitched I ran the risk of getting
raped and killed. Most women quickly
pair up with a man on the street for
protection and because, after all,
what does a woman do without her man?
I was not into men, but coming from
suburbia and being into the freak
culture, I was not a part of the Les-
bian community either. ol
If you are an alone woman on the
streets the hippy man is just as much
a threat as the straight one; the:
only difference is that the straight
man expects to have to rape you, the
hip.man expects ''free nookey'' and
brands you uptight if you refuse him.
Many men in the youth culture today
believe in ''women's rights''. Yes,
they believe in birth control and'
free abortions but none will deal |
with the sexism in themselves and in
their power relationships with wo-
men. I knew that life under my par-
ents' control was oppressive and
soon realized that life under men
in the free community was just as
oppressive. In the free community
the oppression was just more subtle.
Men still controlled all the free
services (food co-op, free store,
etc.). Men expected you to fuck
with them when they wanted you to
(called free love--free for the men).
Women had to be on the pill, medi-
cally unsafe, or bear the respansi-
bility of children. The freak man
could always leave town, Luc
woman with the child. Later, when
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freak men got more "political" t
begged women to stay with them a
help them struggle with their sex
And the women who stayed are sti
struggling with them and will for a:'
eternity. These women are kept
working for a women's revolutic
putting their energy into indiv
men.

in N v
community with main enph&sis‘E%' -
culture. I was fed up with the
freak scene; I left Berkeley and
up in Women's Liberation in New
My politics changed to New Left en's
politics. Women were another o sed
group. Women needed to gain their 1lib-
eration alongside other oppressed
groups--Blacks, Vietnamese, 'yO ¥
etc. Because of white middle-cl
guilt, my politics condemned my- i g
in the Southwest (once totally%
by Chicanos until white American e
ranchers stole it from them). Even-
tually I moved again. I ‘ended up on
the East coast, finally c¢oming-out as
a Lesbian, smack dab -in the middle¢ of
the Women's Anti-Imperialist Movement.
This was white women's attempt to -deal
with America's imperialism apart:from
the New Left. Unfortunately, its:an-
alysis .of- the roots'of imperialism
was wrong, and it tended.to make.wo-
men forget about- theif oppression as
women, in order to stop.the war a-
gainst the Vietnamese,.and,:of course,
bring our boys home. . . .- /' -
Months later mainly:through -

struggle with Lesbian/feminists.I.
began to' understand why none of these
politics and movements were for my
liberation as a woman and a Lesbiar.
For a long time I had had it together
not to work with men. But I still

had been working for white male pol-
itics. Politics that would bring
about some change but would mean very
little for women, politics that have
meant blatant suppression of homo-
sexuals in ''revolutionary” countries

ike Cuba.

Although I no longer worked for

-he white male left and started to
‘hink of working to end my own 0p-
pression, I still identified as a
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