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Send us your ics. Draw them in dark ink and on unlined paper and send them to 
New Moon, P.O. Box 3620, Duluth, MN 55803-3620. 

This issue's Luna Tics are drawn by Emily Larson, 14, of San Marcos, California. 



Girl Lalk 
by )vfolly Jvkl\innon and l\ellen Sheedy 

Hi There! 
This issue, we've got a fairly fantastic Fantasies and Fairy Tales 

magazine for you. First off, there is a fabulous fictional piece 
about a castle in faraway France. Fortunately, that is not the only 

fun you'll have feeding on fiction, for we have another 

� story featuring the Northern Lights.We also have a Rus-
� sian folktale called "Won1an of the Wood." Finally, our last 
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piece of fiction is "Wall Street." It is about a wacky cab driver 
who weaves weird and wonderful tales. 

Super Science Side Effects is sweep
ing the solar system with sonic echoes! 
Be sure to steal a peek at our special 
story about the stars of the science
fiction television shows. The strong, 
spirited space-searchers of Star Tfrk are 
here, seeking the secrets of the stars. 
Search out our spiffy, spunky storyteller 
special about a woman storyteller sharing 
some of her skills. 

Sorry, we 're short of time, so see ya 
next issue! Signing off, 
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cS:una 
Dear Readers, 

Hi! Thanks for all the letters you've been 

sending. Are you enjoying this issue? The next 

issue that we're working on is about mythology 

(stories and beliefs from different cultures), astronomy 

(study of stars and constellations), and astrology (using 

stars to predict the future). 

W hat are your favorite myths? Do you have a favorite hero from an ancient 

culture? Many of you know famous myths from Greek or Roman cultures, and some 

of you probably know myths from 

other, less well-known cultures. 

We'd appreciate it if you sent in 

any myths you know so that we 

can all learn more about other 

cultures. Do you have a favorite 

constellation? Everybody knows 

the Big Dipper, but what other 

ones do you know? Have you ever 

used the stars to guide you? Did 

you know that all the stars turn 

around the North Star, which never moves, and this helps birds migrate? Have you 

ever told a fortune or used the stars to predict what will happen? Do you believe that 

stars affect your daily life? If so, write in and tell us! If not, tell us why. 

Thinking about all these .questions-I'm beginning to see stars! Reme1nber, we 

love to hear from you, so write in with your thoughts by February 1, 1998. 

Send them to New Moon, P.O. Box 3620, Duluth, MN 55803-3620 or e-mail us 

at newn1.oon@computerpro.com 

Love, 

\--. ____ __,.....___,_--- --· _""'"-�,--:----------.----------- --�-.--: --�-��---,,,__ --;· · ·---:--·-�- --...--- . ----- -- --------- -------
( ]'.l�w)lloon: t'h� ftfagazine Jo� Girl�·-and rh.�ir ])tea� is' an international magazine for �very girl who 
\ wants h�r v.oice heard and her dreilms taken seriously. With gir\ editors ages a to.14· and _girl contributors 
f · from alJ -over the world, ]'{e'r( ·ftf oon ··celebrat�? girls. explot�s· the p·assage from girl to woman, and 
I • .. • . ' • • 

/· .builds healthy resistance to gender inequitfes. t'he_]'{ew pfoon girl ls ·true to herself and ]'{ew ftfoon 
( helps h _er as she pursues. her unique pat� in life. mo�ing_· confid�ntly �ut into .the world. 
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dear Iuna 
I just wanted to write and say that I love your magazine! 

It's creative, fun, and has very interesting articles and sto
ries. Keep up the good work! I also have a suggestion or 
two for you. I'm very much into environmental issues, and 
I don't understand why you have to use dust covers to cover 
up the magazine. Doesn't that waste trees? Are the dust cov
ers recyclable? If they aren't, do you think you could use 
recycled paper? Also, in the March/ April 1997 magazine, I 
loved how you published the article about the "environ
mentally schooled." I think all schools should be as much 
aware about the environment as Harriet Beecher Stowe El
ementary School is. I have one more suggestion for you. 
Do you think you could publish an article that would show 
girls how to make different crafts? Thanks for listening to 
my thoughts and ideas! 

HANNAH DONALDSON, 13 

MINNEAPOLIS, MINNESOTA 

Dear Hannah: Thanks for writing! Our dust covers (and 
magazines) are printed on recycled paper. The dust cover 
protects the artwork on our covers from ugly mailing la
bels-and the dust covers are recyclable, too. Love, Luna. 

Dear New Moon, 
I really like your magazine-it's very interesting to read. 

My sisters and I subscribe to your magazine under one 
name, and we all love it! For those girls who request make
up tips, etc., in New Moon-GET REAL, PLEASE! New 
Moon is super without all that garbage! !  Focusing on the 
dreams and perseverance of girls throughout life is a good 
goal, and New Moon has stuck with it. Also, a lot of girls 
write in saying that boys in their school aren't sexist and 
they don't see a problem. Well, just because it's not hap
pening to you doesn't mean that hundreds of other people 
don't have to put up with sexism. If you don't have to deal 
with sexism, please help the rest of us in overcoming this 
problem. Besides, have you ever considered that maybe you 
have grown up with sexism for so long you aren't able to 
recognize it? Anyway, thanks New Moon, for your unique 
ability to express many opinions and cultures from 
throughout the world. 

GLORIA MACWILLIAMS-BROOKS, 13 
COLORADO SPRINGS, COLORADO 

Dear New Moon, 
Our names are Eric and Kevin. We are brothers. We were 

doing a report on sexism and our sister lent us a few issues 
of New Moon. As we looked through the magazines we 
found plenty of information for our report. We think it's 
great that girls stand up for their beliefs. We loved your 
magazine and have been thinking that the makers of New 
Moon should make a magazine for boys. There are plenty 
of magazines for girls, but hardly any boys' magazines that 
discuss issues like homosexuality, sexism, and other issues 
that New Moon discusses. We think that it is sexist to as
sume that only girls are interested in these topics. Thank 
you for reading our letter. 

Dear New Moon, 

ERIC ROBERTSON, 14 
KEVIN ROBERTSON, 12 
ALTADENA, CALIFORNIA 

When I got your May /June 1997 issue I noticed that all 
of the girls on the front and back are wearing dresses. Not 
all girls wear dresses. Everybody is different in the way that 
they act, look, and dress. The list could go on forever. 

LINNY POLLARD, 1 1  
DURHAM, NEW HAMPSHIRE 

Dear Linny: Thank you for your letter. When we talked 
while choosing the May/June 1997 cover, we discussed the 
dresses, but we decided it was a way to tie it together. Of 
course everyone is different, but the cover is trying to say 
that we are also a lot the same. Love, Luna. 

Dear New Moon, 
I have three things to say: 
1 .  I love your magazine. I've had a subscription since 

1996, and you guys are way cool! 
2. This is my third letter I've written, but I've never been 

published! You always send me a postcard, but does it mean 
that you just opened it and threw it away? I have no due. 

3 .  In response to Sarah Blankenship's letter in the May/ 
June 1997 issue, it's possible for a girl to be interested in 
magazines like Seventeen and YM but still enjoy New Moon. 
I happen to be one of those people and I like all three of 
those! Thanks for listening! 

KAITLIN OLSON, 11 
SEATTLE, WASHINGTON 



Dear Kaitlin: Thanks for ALL your letters. Of course, we 
read every one, even though they may not get published. 
After we read each submission, we reply with postcards and 
let you know we have read it. I hope you keep writing. 

Love, Luna. 

Dear New Moon, 
Hey! Great magazine! I look forward to reading every 

issue! 
I thought I'd just add my own story. One of my friends 

(who is a girl) decided to go out for the ninth grade foot
ball team in our high school. Not many people believed 
that she would, but she did. The guys seemed to be a little 
hesitant around her at first because she was a girl, but they 
got over this soon. They realized that it doesn't matter 
whether you are a boy or a girl. Inside we are all equal. Well, 
to sum it up, my friend had a great time playing, made a 
whole bunch of guy friends, and is planning to go out for it 
again next year. I think she had great self-image to do that, 
and I encourage other girls to do what my friend did! She 
found out she had many more friends than she thought 
she did. 

Dear New Moon, 

KRISTINE PAULSEN, 14 

LADYSMITH, WISCONSIN 

I absolutely love your magazine. I want to say this: I 
think it is the meanest thing somebody could do to vote 
against lesbians and gays! I mean, it's like saying, "Well, 
you can't be in love with someone of the same sex here, it's 
against the law:' What kind of a jerk would think up a law 
like that?! 

I totally agree with Christine Calmes (May/June 1997 
issue ) !  I think following your dreams is a lot more impor
tant than deciding what lipstick to wear today and stuff like 
that. I am working on following my dreams right now and 
am finding it very educating and fun. 

I also would like to mention something that an adult 
friend said to my sister and me: a girl with 34-inch hips has 
just 12 inches of difference from a girl with 46-inch hips. 
The girl with the 34-inch hips will be admired and liked 
and the girl with 46-inch hips will be teased and abused, 
just for the sake of 12 inches! 

In the May /June 1997 issue Zarya Rathe said that be
cause we say that Barbies are unrealistic and bad role mod
els is like saying the same thing about a pretty girl. This is 
not true. Real women don't have teeny tiny waists and huge 
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breasts and hips. Real women don't smile all the time and 
wear high heels all the time. Real women don't wear 
makeup all the time. 

I am glad that if you don't publish this I will at least know 
that you will read it. 

Dear New Moon, 

KATIE ROSE ERNST, 12 

DRAIN, OREGON 

I think that your magazine is great! After I read it, I feel 
good inside. The way you encourage girls to stand up against 
sexism is good. I mean, these days, girls need the encour
agement. Only one or two of the boys in my class are sex
ist. They used to be, all the time, all of them. But then a 
teacher saw them yelling at a girl, and that was the end of 
that! 

I would like to say thanks to two boys in my class who 
really stood up against sexism to me the other day. I know 
Brett and Alex probably aren't reading this, but I'm on a 
mission to show girls that not all boys are sexist. In fact, in 
my class more girls are sexist than boys! They think boys 
are stupid. Why, I don't know. But today we were playing 
a quiz game (with teams) in school. One of the boys on my 
team asked me what subj ect I would like and I said geogra
phy, my favorite subject. A girl said, "Why? Geography is 
a stupid boys' subject!" I told her I liked it and it was not a 
stupid boys' subject. Later when my team won the game, I 
high-fived that same boy. A girl asked me why I did that 
because boys have cooties! I ignored this. 

Dear New Moon, 

AMANDA WINGLE, 10 

ALBANY, NEW YORK 

In your May /June 1997 issue, you talked about a very 
important time in history: the Holocaust. But you left out 
so much information about it. I am Jewish and have stud
ied the Holocaust. Some important things that you left out 
were that Jews weren't the only ones Germany was trying 
to exterminate. The gypsies, homosexuals, mentally and 
physically handicapped, and Jehovah's Witnesses were 
killed too. If you are going to do an article on the Holo
caust, please contact me so that I can send additional infor
mation about our history. 

LIBBY GRAVATT, 13 
AUSTIN, TEXAS 



Dear New Moon, 
I'd just like to comment on a letter sent in by Katie 

O'Donnell in your March/ April 1997 issue. Katie disagreed 
with the point of view that the article "A School Report" 
gave. She said, "I think that every girl who is lucky enough 
to go to an all-girls' school will be much more mature and 
self-confident, and do well academically:' I feel I must dis
agree. I have gone to co-ed schools ever since preschool. I 
am now almost 13 .  In my 12 years I have developed my 
own style of doing things, made many friends with both 
boys and girls, and known exactly what I want to be. Many 
of my best friends are boys and we have just as much fun as 
I do with my friends who are girls. I don't think that segre
gation between boys' and girls' schools is good. Women 
have worked so hard to get to where we are now that if we 
start having kids go to single-sex schools that will just open 
up more channels of sexism. That is the sad truth. The an
swer to sexism is not in separating boys and girls. We need 
to mix, to build a personality that includes both girls and 
boys. And going to all-girl schools will not necessarily im
prove your academic skills, nor will going to co-ed schools 
lower it. I have, as I said, gone to co-ed schools all my life, 
and I've been a top student every single year. I've hung out 
with girls and boys and I think that I've developed more of 
a personality than I would if I had gone to an all-girl school. 

Now, it's true that I have never gone to an all-girl school 
before. And I'm not saying that all all-girl schools are bad. 
It's just that I think that for sexism to really end, girls and boys 
need to develop with each other and I wanted to clarify that. 

Dear New Moon, 

BLANCHE CASE 

MAKAWAO, HAWAII 

I really love your magazine! I read your issue on Peace 
and War (May/June 1997) and I loved it, especially the in
terview with Amanda Loos on child labor. I am really in
terested in this subject. This year my school and the other 
schools went to a conference at Ottawa University. I went 
to a workshop called Free the Children, which talked about 
child labor. This organization was formed by Craig 
Kiel burger, a kid, to stop forced child labor and the compa
nies that use it. Now I try to buy my clothes and merchan
dise from stores that don't use forced child labor. If you 
would like more information on this group here is the Web 
site: www.freethechildren.org This group is for children 
ages 6-12. Thanks for printing such a great article, and keep 
up the great work! 

KAREN GILLIS, 12 
NEPEAN, ONTARIO, CANADA 

Dear New Moon, 
I was slightly annoyed to see that in your May/June 1997 

iss·ue on the May calendar on May 20 you didn't list that 
Amelia Earhart began the first solo across the Atlantic 
Ocean by a woman. Other than that your magazine is great! 
Keep up the good work! 

ARIELE BIANCA, 12 
SUMMIT, NEW JERSEY 

Dear Ariele: There are so many great things to put in the 
calendar every month that we have to decide to leave some 
things out. Thanks for the idea for next year. Love, Luna. 

Dear New Moon, 
It tickled me to see that males read your magazine. It 

also made me feel good that those boys had the courage to 
say what they think, the fact that they made it clear that all 
men aren't sexist and they believed that females should 
follow their dreams and should have the opportunity to do 
the same things as males. Thanks for listening. 

Dear New Moon, 

HOLLY IRWIN, 11 
LIBERTY, KENTUCKY 

I like your magazine, and I know it's all about women's 
rights, but I think all of us could lighten up about this! 

Luna, please don't think I'm a mean girl. I'm just differ
ent from some of these girls. I like reading Sassy and Seven

teen and all those magazines you don't like. I like reading 
about nails and clothes. I want to live my childhood worry
free, and not complain about Barbie doll commercials! 

Dear New Moon, 

ALEXIS BEARD, 11 
CANFIELD, OHIO 

I really liked your March/ April 1997 issue on different 
countries. I am half Tanzanian and half American. I was 
born in Tanzania and have lived here my whole life. I visit 
all my relatives in the States every summer. I speak Swahili 
quite well but English is what I speak in school and most of 
the time at home. Tanzania has a poor government, but 
I'm happy and proud I live there. Sometimes at summer 
camp I experience racism. I just tell myself, I am brown, I 
speak two languages, and I am cleverer than you because I 
don't dislike people for their color but for their soul and 
personality. Racism is an ugly, horrible thing. At school 
everyone is from everywhere. We are international-ev
ery color and religion. That's one thing that's nice about 



Tanzania. Thanks for listening. 

Dear New Moon, 

NINA SCHEINMAN, 1 1  

TANGA, TANZANIA 

I love your magazine and all, but I would just like to 
know if you have something against boys. You always seem 
to be mentioning things in "How Aggravating!" about how 
people don't include girls as much as boys. I am Catholic 
and we don't believe in being prejudiced. I have a boyfriend 
and lots of friends who are boys. I would appreciate it if 
you didn't do that anymore. 

GIANA MOBILIO, 11 

WANTAGE, NEW JERSEY 

Dear Giana: New Moon isn't saying those things in "How 
Aggravating!" The opinions expressed on the page may not 
be the Girls Editorial Board's opinions-but they are the 
feelings of other girls. We at New Moon listen to all voices. 
We can't tell people not to write in with their true feel
ings. Love, Luna. 

Dear New Moon, 
I was rereading your September/October 1996 issue and 

I read about the statue of Susan B. Anthony. There is some
thing else girls need to know. That statue in the basement 
is right next to the toilet. I think that tells everyone what 
the government thinks of women. 

ANNE DEWAR, 10 

LONGWOOD, FLORIDA 

Dear Anne: Great news! The Woman Suffrage Statue of Su
san B. Anthony, Elizabeth Cady Stanton, and Lucretia Mott 
was moved up to the Capital Rotunda this year. Love, Luna. 

Dear New Moon, 
In your March/ April 1997 issue you had eight different 

languages. I am fluent in Hebrew and noticed a mistake. 
"Nine" is "taysha," but you forgot the "t" ! Thanks for lis
tening. 

Dear New Moon, 

JULIA DICKEL, 12 

MINNEAPOLIS, MINNESOTA 

Please don't stop reading. This isn't a fantasy or fairy 
tale. I just wanted to point out a mistake in your March/ 
April 1997 issue on page 31 .  You were printing numbers 
and "New Moon" in different languages. I go to a Jewish 

school. I speak Hebrew fairly well. You made a mistake with 
the phrase "New Moon." You said the translation was "Rosh 
Hodesh." Well, with the Hebrew letters you printed it said 
"Rosh Rodesh:' Please show this letter to Rabbi Sue Levy. 
I'm sure she' 11 know what I'm talking about. I just wanted to 
point this out to you. Otherwise, I love your magazine. Thank 
you very much. 

Dear New Moon, 

MOLLY CHADBOURNE, 12 

GREENSBORO, NORTH CAROLINA 

You know what I think is aggravating? When people can't 
get their facts straight! In the May/June 1997 issue, there was 
a piece of writing called "Bubbee's Story:' The author states 
that Auschwitz was "the biggest and worst concentration 
camp of all:' Yes, Auschwitz was the biggest camp-but it was 
an extermination camp, not a concentration camp. Concen
tration camps were created for Jews and other Nazi enemies 
to work ridiculous hard labor. The extermination camps were 
for the sole purpose of killing people. Many have made the 
mistake of referring to camps such as Auschwitz or Sobibor 
as " concentration" camps because there were prisoners work
ing there. However, these prisoners were only helping to run 
the camp and make food, clothing, ammunition, and other 
things for the Nazi soldiers. Sorry to get so worked up about 
this, but the Holocaust, to me, is a very important part of 
history and it is crucial not to let misinformation about it go 
floating around. 

ROSE LEVINE 

MONTPELIER, VERMONT 

Dear Julia, Molly, and Rose: Luna needs to brush up on her 
Hebrew! Although the term "concentration camp" has tra
ditionally been used to describe all of the Nazi-run prisoner 
camps in use during the Holocaust, we agree with you that 
the word "extermination" is more accurate. Thanks for point
ing it out! Love, Luna. 

Do you have oomething 
to oay to Luna.? 

ohe would love to hear from you. 

Write to her at Dear Luna, New Moon, P.O. 

r>ox 362.0, Duluth, MN �-362.0, or e-mail 

l 1er at newmoon@computerpro.com 

r>e ou,�e to indude your whole name, 

age, and whole addreoo. 
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How Aggravating! is a pl ace where we voice our opin ions about what's 

unfa i r to g i rl s  and women . What makes you mad? What d rives you crazy? What's unfai r  

i n  you r l ife? Send  letters to : 

How Aggravating! 1 Maw Moon 1 P.O. Box SB20 1 Duluth 1 MM 55803-SBZO. 

I l ove Legos® but sometimes I fi nd them very sexist. Fi rst of a l l ,  I got the "po l i ce station" one 
year ago. I t  wasn't unti l I was a l l  fi n ished that I rea l ized a l l  the pol ice they had were male !  A very bad 
th ing, too, was that the office hand was a woman!  They put the ha rmless job for the woman, and the 
toug h  for men !  I wrote a letter to Lego® . I have not yet received a response. It's too bad such a fun 
item on the ma rket has to be so badly stri cken by sexism. 

Li l ly Padgitt-Cobb • Kent, Washi ngton 

I 'm so mad !  I don't shave my legs . Not that there's anything  wrong with it, I just choose not to. 
I go to a school where we have to wear un iforms, and the gir ls have to wear ski rts. Wel l, in  school 
today, someone said something about g i rls shavi ng their legs . Then the teacher said, 
"Everyone these days shaves the i r  legs, don't they?" The whole class looked at ,6-:�:·��·•·,.� 
my legs and laughed at me. I got so angry at everyone. · ·, 

Don't get me wrong, I don't th ink there's anyth ing wrong with womyn 
shaving their legs. But it's a free country, and  I th ink that people have the 
right to make their own decisions . 

Luna, thanks a mi l l ion for l isten ing !  
Ma rie Getz, 14 • Airvi l l e, Pennsylvania 

I was l isten ing to a new radio station . The deejay was 
ta lking about Playboy magazin e . And he said, "Every man 
should have one .  I mean ,  they should be ab le to cruise the 
ch icks." I fi nd this rea l ly aggravati ng. First of al l , women a ren't 
ch icks.We're human beings tool Second ly, we aren't objects 
men  look at and pick out. 

Gwen K. Watson • Newton, Massachusetts 

I was watching  a n  an ima l  show once. They were talk ing � 
about dogs. A man  and his son came up. The vet (a man) was 

����, 
talking to the boy's father. After a wh i l e, the man said some-

�� thing that made my blood boi l .  He said,"There's no  doubt about 
it. Boys have to have a dog. Girl s  wou ld just cudd le them . On ly men 
would treat them rig ht." How aggravat ing! 

Maran Little, 10  • Acworth, Georgia 
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What do you think Luna looks like? Every girl's idea is 
different and that's the way we like it! Let your imagination 
run wild and send us a drawing of what Luna looks like to 
you. Send them to Draw Luna, New Moon, P.O. Box 3620, Duluth 
MN 55803-3620. 
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ast at 
s, believing 
ouls of 
friends and 

Pul itzer Prize
winning author 
Willa Cather born, 
1873. 

Margaret Chase 
Smith, first woma 
to serve in House o 
Representatives 
and the Senate, 
born, 1 897. 14 

Valda, longest 
night of the year, 
celebrated in 
Iran. 
First Day of 
Winter 

India's first 
female prime 
minister, Indira 
Gandhi, born, 
1 91 7. 

Rosa Parks 
arrested for 
refusing to give 
up her bus seat, 
Montgomery, 
Alabama, 1 955. 1 

oment,3:53 p. . 
97. Perhaps the 

rgest log-on in 
berspace histor 

19 

bolitionist and 
omen's rights 
pporter 
journer Truth 

ied, 1 883. 

Katarina Witt 
born, 1 965. 
German Olympic 
gold medal skater. 

Annual World 
Peace Meditation, 
6.a.m .-7 a .m.CST, 
1 997. 

Mid 
Netherlands. Fo 
custom announ 
birth of Jesus Ch 
Thanksgiving, 

tor of Little 
, comic strip 
racter who 
smarted her 

Polish chem ist 
and physicist 
Marie 
Sklodowska Curie 
born, 1 867. 

Cathy Rigby, 1 972 
Olympic gymnast 
who battled 
anorexia and 
bulimia for 12 yea 
born, 1 952. 12 

Boston Female 
Medical School 
becomes the first 
all-fema le 
medical school, 
1848. 1 

Dorothy Day born, 
Brooklyn. Pacifist a 
friend of the poor. 
Started the Catholi 
Worker Movement 
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My ma�ic place 

My magic place is green and new, 

a bit of earth and sky. 

A place where things be£an to happen, 

where plans were taken into action. 

Where witches cackle around the brewin£ pot, 

and thin£S appear and vanish. 

Where fairies twinkle 

and dra£ons roar, 

Where there are stories, 

and then no more. 

All these thin£S happened, are happening, 

and will happen, 

in my ma£ic place, 

In my Mind. 

J{!;;j,t,, jA,:ift/1" 4� 1,t,,{!;;/1"/ 11-
f.cvwl/fv--v;/, /vt-wi 1,t,,f;; 

Shhhhhh! 

an eerie darkness veils the sky 

unearthly nighttime, flying by 

spinning in shadowy expanses of space 

Earth slows down her immortal pace 

candles lit, stars shine bright 

the sun has yielded to the night 

now the moon is our sleepy li£ht 

as other galaxies slip into sight 

dusty clouds piled high on western gate 

£limpses of heaven pulled back too late 

from humble bee to jun£le lore 

now is the time to dream and snore 

� vi MH- C. /vt-c /J MH-wvw
1 

I 3 
MwvviJ'v--1,t,,{!1,1,�1 

Viv3i 1,t,,iw 

I see upon the sea!s blue shore, 

all that's passed from lon£ before, 

The sun, the moon, the stars, the rain. 

The happiness, the tears, the pain. 

I see a rock, I throw it in 

not knowing what it holds within. 

�witli,,., 'Ff.jj,t,,j,t,-
1 

13 
:StUwi Ut, (Jj,t,,twnv--

1 
C.cvwMw 

My Secret Flower Garden 

Leaving behind the dark woods, 

the gloomy shadows of ni£httime and 

the chillin£ coldness making my bare shoulders shiver, 

I £lide through jostling leaves 

quarrelin£ with my sandals 

as I proceed toward my lon£ed�for destination, 

my mystical meadows. 

Leaping throu£h the wavin£ £rass. 

The sea of green embraces my body as I move on. 

Throu£h the park and around the bend. 

My plot to arrive at my Secret Flower Garden. 

Around the bend, a child lau£hs 

I start toward the sound as 

I slowly begin to creep toward my garden. 

Slipping on fallen flower petals 

I push away a tall sunflower 

as I still head for my World of flowers. 

I run up a small hill 

suddenly, I am looking down 

and I see a field of many colors. 

I see tulips, roses, and Daisies. 

t::-ivw f 1,1,j tiJk-i 
I 

I I  
PtMltv

1 
Cv--fv--vM17 



ASK A GIRL 
Ask A Gi rl i s  an advice column for you and by you .  We help each other and take our problems 

serious ly. Here ' s  how it works: We publ ish letters that ask for help or  advice. I n  later issues , we 

publ ish your replies-advice or personal experiences you can share .  Because we get so many repl ies 

to each prob lem,  we can on ly print  a few for each gi r l .  Write to us-New Moon, P.O .  Box 3620, 

Duluth ,  M N  55803-3620. Please i nclude your name and address, but tell us if you do not want your 

name and address publ ished with your letter. (Sorry, we can ' t  reply to ind ividual letters. )  

I have a best friend at school who doesn 't  

eat breakfast and hardly anyth ing for lunch.  I 

asked her if she thought she was fat and she 

sa id ,  " Yes ,  but that 's not the reason . "  She 

won 't te l l  me the reason she doesn ' t  eat .  and 

she says i t 's  not a diet. I don't know i f  I should 

bel i eve her or not. When I ask her questions 

she' l l  j ust say: "Why?" or "Why is  it impor

tant?" or  " B ecause why?" Please he lp .  I ' m  

worried about her. (By the way, she i s  not fat . )  

Anonymous. 9 • Cloquet, Minnesota 

I have had a hard t ime with my fami ly. I am 

10 and my brother i s  1 5 .  He  always gets an unfai r  

advantage. He a lways bugs me. I really hate i t .  I 

m ight do the sl ightest thing wrong, and he ' l l  laugh 

and tease me. He also h its me,  punches me.  and 

s lams or th rows me on the ground. Also, my dad 

yel l s  at me al l the t ime and it really scares me. I 

wi l l  start cry ing because I ' m  scared , and he yel l s  

at me and says, "Stop crying right now" i n  a very 

harsh voice. I real ly don't know what to do or  

how to overcome th is  fear. Please give me some 

advice. 

Marcie Cohan, /0 • Ventura, California 

Have you been through something like this? How did you feel? Who did you ask for help? 

How did it turn out? What would you have done differently? Do you have any suggestions 

or ideas? Write to us! 

Last May, M.N.L. wrote that people at her school call her names like "les-lover" because 

her aunt is a lesbian. Even though M.N.L. asked them to stop teasing her, they didn't 

stop. M.N.L. said that she wanted to change schools to avoid being teased, but her mom 

told her to "stay and face" her problems. Here's some advice from two readers: 

Dear M .  N .  L . ,  

Even though I don 't have any gay or lesbian relatives, I deeply sym path ize with your problem. 

It  is absolutely uncal led for and r idiculous that anyone would not l ike you because your aunt is a 

lesbian ! I 'm  sure she is a wonderful person. So why should anyone make fun of her or you? There 

is noth ing wrong with being a lesbian .  Some things I suggest are: 

I .  If you haven 't  tried th is already you should have your remain i ng  friends stand up for you .  Tal k  

to them and  tel l them how you feel .  

2 .  Stick up  for yourself. Tel l  the k ids who are teas ing you that your aunt i s  a perfectly norma l .  

great person.  When they say th ings l i ke " Ew, the Jes- lover," you say, "Of  course I love my aunt. She 

i s  a really wonderful woman . "  
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Al l  I can say is stick to what you know is  right, no matter what other people th ink !  As for the 

friends you ' re los ing because of _it, if they break up yot,Jr friendsh ip because of a s i l ly th ing l i ke that, 

they ' re not worth being friends with you .  You wi l l  find good friends! And remember you ' re not 

a lone. You know what's right. Good luck! 

You r  true friend ,  

Nell Rouersi-Deal, JO  • Kilauea, Hawaii 

Dear M . N . L . ,  

I know exactly how you fee l .  My aunt i s  a lso a lesbian .  I a lways thought that it was on ly natural 

to have two aunts . But, when I went to school I found out just how different my fa m i ly is, too. 

Whenever people say someth ing l i ke "Ew! Your aunt is gay ! "  I ' m  just l i ke, "And do you have a 

problem with that?" All of my friends respect the fact that my aunt is gay and that I ' m  cool with it. 

Some of my friends have even m et my aunt and her roommate, and they th i nk  that my aunt is cool , 

even if she is a lesb ian .  I f  your friends can't  respect you or your fam i ly because of someone's sexual 

preference, then they aren 't  really your  friends anyway. You have to learn to rise above ignorance i f  

you really want to see peace. Good luck! 

Maggie Jennings, 13 • Houston, Texas 

Also in May, Marta told us about a problem she has with an older girl who rides _her bus. 
Marta said that the girl threatens her and says she hates her: ul get so scared that I don,t 
even want to go to school in the morning. " Here are two responses from our readers: 

Dear Marta, 

I know just where you ' re coming from.  I have a s im i l a r  problem with a girl on my bus. She 

teases and torments me al l  the t ime, and I ' m  afraid of her. She hum i l iates me in front of the whole 

bus. What I did was I found a friend on my bus who I could s it with if  my mom couldn 't  drive me 

home. She wou ld sta nd up for me, and that made me feel a lot better. Another choice is to ta l k  to 

someone you trust-maybe a parent or teacher-and tel l  them what's going on .  I know that I was 

afra id to have an  adult do anything about it because I worried that that girl would just hate me 

worse for tel l i ng  on her. But  i f  she's really bothering you ,  tel l i ng an  adult may be  a good solution to 

your  problem. I hope everyth ing works out for you .  Good luck! 

Your  friend, 

Nicole Erspamer • Chetek, Wisconsin 

Dear Marta , 

What a pa i n !  People l i ke that can rea l ly turn a good day cloudy. I know a l l  about that. I used to 

have that exact same problem on my bus. OK, here 's  my solution : Avoid her. I f  she i s  sitting in the 

back of the bus, sit in the front. I f  she gets on after you or p lops down by you .  ask her pol itely (very 

important) not to tease you any more. Tel l  her  n icely that you do not l ike the way she is treating 

you ! If that doesn't  work, tel l  the bus driver, you r  mom,  the school counselor, a trusted adult , a 

h igh school buddy. Just tel l  someone. And keep te l l ing,  too. 

Remember, when you are ta lk ing to her act l i ke she is a t ime bomb.  Be very pol ite. I don't want 

you to get beat up or someth ing.  No sarcasm, m ean  remarks , mutter ing under your  breath, and/or 

anyth ing else that wi l l  make her mad. You can do this-you wi l l  get over this .  

Suzanne Ross, 13 • Eureka, California 
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Dear Readers: Last summer Elayne Cli� traveled to Romania, a 
country that became a democracy eight years ago. Because the 
government there once forced people to have children they could not 
afford to raise, many parents now choose to put their children in 
orphanages where they will have better care. Elayne talked with 
Carmen, Gabriela, and Violeta, three girls who l ive in one of 
Romania 's Casa copii, or Houses of Children. Love, Luna 

ON A SUNNY Sunday afternoon at the 

orphanage, dozens of girls play tag and 

basketball in the courtyard. The ones 

who don't want to go out in the cold play 

in their bedrooms, long rooms lined 

with beds arranged two by two . The 

rooms have crisp, clean lace curtains, 

striped bedspreads, and stuffed animals. 

Violeta is one of the girls inside to

day. At 1 1, this volleyball player and 

chess lover looks more like 8, with huge, 

dark eyes and a big smile. Violeta loves 

Spanish ( which is similar to the Roma-

nian language), and tries to speak it 

with everyone. She also doesn't mind 
----� - � 

getting into mischief. 

Violeta explains what an average 

day at the orphanage is like : "After we 

clean our rooms , we have ·tea and bread 

with butter and jam for breakfast. Then 

we go to school . . .  where we wear uni-
Gaby and Carmen 

forms. At two o'clock we come back, change our clothes, eat lunch (usually a 

soup called ciorba, made of meat and fruit) , play outside, and then study. At 

seven, we have a small meal and at ten, lights out !"  Like almost all the other 

girls who are still in contact with their families, Violeta says that the best 

thing of all is when she gets to visit with her family. She has six sisters, one of 

them her twin. Her mother works in a small marketplace in the city. Violeta 

says she knows her mother cannot take care of all of her children right now 

and she doesn't often get upset that she is not at home . 

0 
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i 
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Traditional 

dress for 
Christmas. 

CARMEN SITS next to Violeta and listens carefully to what she says. 
Carmen is 16, a dark-haired girl who likes to watch U.S .  television. Looking out 
for the younger girls comes easily to Carmen, and she once wanted to be a 
teacher. But then, she says, " I  woke up one day and realized that I have the 
face of a baker ! "  Now she wants to be a pastry chef and make some of the 
desserts that are special to Romanians. "I think it's easy work," she says, "with 
lots of opportunities . "  Carmen admires businesswomen and wants to be one 
herself. 

Carmen also keeps an eye on politics. In the recent debate about whether 
Romania would be invited into the North American Treaty Alliance, NATO (a 
group of countries who defend each other), Carmen was sure of her position: 
"I don't want President Clinton to leave us behind!"  she said. (Clinton is against 
Romania joining NATO .right now.) 

Gabriela, shifting on the seat beside Carmen, sometimes teases her friend 
and doesn't always wait her turn to speak. Gabriela is 14, dark-skinned with 
shoulder-length shiny black hair and black eyes. She likes school even though 
she sometimes gets in trouble there, and she especially loves math. Gaby likes 
to read noyels and play the mandolin, and she dreams about going to the U.S. 
someday. 

Like Carmen, Gabriela thinks about Romania's future . She also wants Ro
mania to join NATO. "Everything will change for us if we get in," she says 
seriously. "People will help each other out more and we can get away from our 
past. There will be new cooperation. " 
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A street market. 

Elayne Cli� is a writer and teacher in 
Washington, D.C. She returned to 
Romania last June and was happy to 
see Carmen, Gaby, and Violeta aga in . 
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CooPERATION IS something the girls 
know is important. Life can be hard and 
lonely sometimes, and helping other girls 
makes it easier fo r everyone .  Carmen,  
Gabriela and Violeta say that in school they 
are considered untrustworthy, like Romanian 
Gypsies, who are badly persecuted . Some
times the schoolwork is hard and a girl fails 
a class. Sometimes friends are separated 
when one of them leaves the orphanage. So 
at school and at home, the girls who remain 
at the Casa Copii stick together, taking care 
of each other. 

What's new with NATO? 
Political cartoons from the 1 970s show 

NATO and the Warsaw Pact (the soviet 
equiva lent to NATO) as two bu l l ies fighting 
with each other. NATO was organized 
during the cold war, a time of great 
tension between the U.S. and the former 
soviet Un ion.  NATO's job was to protect its 
member states in case of war with Commu
n ist countries. When the Soviet un ion broke 
apart i n  1 989, world politics suddenly 
looked very d ifferent. What should NATO 
do? who should belong to NATO? No one 
was sure what would happen . 

The questions are important because 
NATO requires countries that belong to it to 
spend a lot of money on their armies. some 
people a rgue that countries with economic 
problems shouldn't be a part of NATO. 
Poland, Hungary, and the Czech Republ ic 
th is year became the first formerly Commu
n ist countries to join NATO. 
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1.;ustomJ 
Romania is an Eastern Eurot:Jean One Romanian custom is the 

country s l ightly smaller than Oregon . Its Martisor, celebrated on March 1 to mark 
cat1ital is Bucharest. Twenty-three mil l ion the end of winter and the beginn ing of 
t:JeOt:Jle live in Romania. st:Jring. On that day, girls and women 

In 1 989 Romanians overthrew their receive beautiful t1ins adorned with red 
communist leader .-------------------, and wh ite bows 
N icolae Ceausescu :Rlrma from their friends 
and set Ut:J a and family. The 
democratic govern- t:Jins are cal led 
ment. December 1 is �,/· Martisor (which 
Romania's National means "l ittle 
Day and celebrates March") and are 
the country's SUt:Jt:JOsed to bring 
un ification from good luck. 
many territories i n  t On New Year's 
1 91 8. � Day, Romanian 

Traditiona l  folk J!luijaria chi ldren walk 
art, music, and from house to 
dance, wood carving, a rch itecture, house reciting the sorcova, a t:Joem 
weaving, embroidery, t1ainting, and wishing t:JeOt:Jle a hat:Jt?Y and long l ife. 
t:Jottery are very imt'.)ortant to Romanians. When the children recite the t:Joem, they 
Maria Tanase is a t?Ot:Jular Romanian fol k  tat? the shoulders of t:Jeot:Jle who are 
singer. l istening to them with a branch deco-

Although many Romanian women rated with gl ittery t:Jat:Jer, which is also 
work outside the home, most fi l l  jobs that ca lled a sorcova. 

are more traditional .  At home, women sti l l  Last year 10-year-old Romanian-
do most of the cooking and cleaning born Alexa ndra Nech ita t1resented her 
because childcare and household rest:Jon- t:Ja inting "Dove and Angel of Peace" to 
sibi l ities are considered women's duties. Brita in's min ister of defense. Nech ita's 
Romanian girls o�en choose to study t:Jainting honored British troot:Js working 
trad itional female careers such as educa- for t:Jeace in Bosnia .  Her other t:Jaintings 
tion and do not enter techn ica l and have been exh ibited throughout Eurot:Je, 
scientific fields. and she is cal led the "ten-year-old 

Romania is working to imt:Jrove Picasso. "  
cond itions for the country's abandoned Another famous Romanian woman 
children. I t  bu ilt many new ort:Jhanages. is three-time Olymt:Jic gold medalist 
under a new law, adot1tions can be made Nadia Comaneci, the first female to 
only through certai n  agencies to ensure score a t:Jerfect "10" in  gymnastics, at 
that the children wil l  be in good care. the 1 976 olymt:JiC games in Montreal. 
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bg C:hloc Barnett 

t was Eli who told me. Told me stories as he drove me to work in the morn

ings, told me the stories of magic. He talked as we drove along, down the 

busy streets, past the bakeries and dry cleaners, past the rows of apartment 

houses lining the walks. 

He told of unknown lands, dragons, and ghosts of long-gone times. I 

listened with wonder to his words as I sat quietly in the back seat, staring 

out the window. I saw nothing outside, nothing of the real world. I saw only the 

story unraveling before me, as if I were watching a motion picture. 

When he finished he would ask me, "You ever heard such a thing?" 

And I would answer, "No, here in New York, we only talk about the rising of the 

Dow." 

We would drive on and he would start another story. 

It was always that question, and I always gave that answer-we only talk of the 

Dow. 

I loved those days, loved listening to him talk, loved his tales .  Each morning as 

I climbed out of the taxi and walked down the alley behind the Public Finance 

Building to my office, my head was filled with words, turning, revolving around 

inside. 

I would think about those stories for a long time afterward. 

Then one morning Eli did not drive the cab, nor the next morning, nor the 

next. There were no more stories, no more adventures on the way to work. I got to 

worrying about him, wondering where he and his fabulous tales had gone. His 

tales of magic. His stories of wonder. Then I got angry, angry at him for leaving. 

"Where is Eli, the old driver?" I asked one morning from the back seat. 

The new man glanced at me through the rear-view mirror. "He was switched to 

another district," he said, turning his gaze back to the road. 

This driver was always silent. Never told stories, never even talked of the Dow. 

No more did I travel to the Scottish Highlands or the ancient Roman Empire on 

the way to work. Now when I looked out the window, I saw only the bustling, mov

ing crowds. All day my mind was blank, and at night even my dreams were empty. 

Then one morning I asked the new driver, "You like stories?" He looked at me 

and did not answer. So I asked again. 

" I  never really thought about it," he said after a moment. 

On impulse I launched into a story. One Eli had told me long ago about a woman 

who lived on a boat out in the middle of the sea and who never came to shore. The 

driver didn't say anything, only stared out the windshield and sometimes gave me 



strange glances. I didn't care. I got close that morning, close to leaving New York 

on the way to work. 

All that week I told the driver stories. And one day, he told me a story. He told 

me a story about a man who wore a big top hat, and when he took it off, there was 

a monkey in it. 
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When he had finished he looked at me through the mirror. " I  just made that 

up," he said. 

So we told stories every morning, back and forth to each other. I started to 

make them up, too, as I went along. Then, when I got home at night, I would write 

them down, all of them, so I could remember. 

Once again I Lraveled on the way to work, and the taxi driver did too, I think. 

And one morning after he finished a story, he turned to me and asked, "You ever 

heard such a thing?" 

I looked at him and smiled, for it had been a long time. Then I said, "No, I 

haven't ever heard anything like it. "  

I didn't mention the Dow. 

Chloe Barnett, 13 , lives in Austin, Texas . She goes to a Montessori middle school and likes 

, . 

to read, write, make art, and play the guitar. 
N EW MOON · NOVEMBER/DECEMB E R  1997 · 21 



• {t * 

in ______ 
De-a r  Re-aders: Ruth H-a lpern is -a storyteller who ___ __ 
works with child ren in C-aliforni-a, teaching them how 
to tell their own stories. She -a lso performs -at conferences, schools, out
door adventu res, and pa rties. New Moon reader Sarah Fong ta lked with 
Ruth -about her c-a reer. Love, Lun-a .  

by Sarah Fong 

SARAH FO NG : How long 
have you been a story
teller? 

RUTH HALPERN : My official 
beQinninQ as a story
teller was when I was 
about 11, and I went to 
Europe . My parents 
wanted us to QO to 
churches and cathedrals 
and museums, and it was 
very borinQ, So I'd sit 
down with my little 
brothers in front of a 
statue of a man wres
tlinQ a snake or some
thinQ, and I would make 
up a story about it. But Kids tell stories with Ruth Halpern at 

then I became a story- Jefferson Elementa ry School i n  Berkeley . 

73 74 

,, 

teller for real when I was about 20, and I saw a professional storyteller perform at 
my colleQe, I said that was what I wanted to do. 

SF: What is it like beinQ a storyteller? 

RH : It's a little bit like actinQ except I'm not worried about forQettinQ my lines. I've 
always been kind of afraid to be an actor because I thouQht, "Uh-oh, if I forQet my 
lines, the play will crash and everyone will run out of the theater." So being a 
storyteller is a little bit like that, but it's also more like talking to your friends, but 
you just happen to have a bunch of them there. 

SF : Who influenced you to tell stories? 

RH : Well, the first person to influence me was my dad, who used to tell stories about a 
character by the name of "Tom Tuchus." Tom is 7 years old, wears an oranQe skin
tight suit with a picture of a matzoh ball on the chest, he has a cape made out of 
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spaghetti noodles, and he can fly. Tom had adventures and usually my Dad would tell 
us about them when we were on camping trips. 

SF : What's your favorite part of storytelling? 

RH : The moment when I can tell that the magic is working. When I look at everybody's 
faces and I can suddenly see that they've been transported to some imaginary world 
that the story is creating . 

SF : Where do you get your stories? 

RH : I listen to other storytellers, I listen to tapes as well as going to live performances, 
and I also make up stories. I read a lot of folktales, too. Each person who tells a 
folktale kind of temporarily makes it her own by the way she tells it, and then 
passes it on to other people who tell it again. 

S F: What does it take to be a good storyteller? 

RH : It takes having a good memory and an imagination that lets you see the story as it's 
unfolding. If I describe exactly what I'm seeing, then I'm doing a good job telling the 
story. Also, it sounds really simple, but if you know the beginning, middle, and end 
of your story, then I think you can tell when you' re getting totally off track. It can 
be hard when you're a storyteller to remember the path through the story and not 
just add more details until people lose interest. 

SF: Do you have a message for girls in your stories? 

RH : I do. I have a message for girls in my stories because I like telling stories about strong 
women and adventurous girls who go out into the world and do things on their own 
that they might not do in the more traditional folktales that we know about. So I do 
look for more stories that show girls overcoming scary obstacles and show adven
tures that don't always have to end happily ever after. 

* � 
* * 

* 
h u lr-,ern and Rut na r h n<1e stones . 

S h Fon<:) e)(.C a ') ara 

Sarah Fong, 10, goes to Jefferson School in Berkeley, California . She plays the cello and softba ll, and she loves ani mals. 
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Dear Readers: 
Ready to befriend aliens (Alien Secrets) , save unicorns (Into the Lii!nd of the Unicorns) , and go adventuring with 

a mouse warrior (Mii!riel of Redwii!ll) ? Then check out some of these fairy tales and fantasies on the list below! 
Ever thought about what it would be like to live forever? See what Winnie Foster does when she faces this 

dilemma in Tuch Everlasting. Interested in smart, sensible, and strong women in folk and fairy tales? Be sure to 
dive into Her Stories: Africii!n Americli!n Folktales, Fmy Tales, li!nd True Tal es, Tli!tterhood li!nd Other Tales, and Cinder 
Ednli!. And don't forget to join girls from around the world as they take on challenges of all shapes and sizes in the 
Girls to the Rescue books. Whether you're helping Amber avoid a war between humans and squirrels (Forest) or 
aiding Catherine as she tries to outwit her father and avoid getting married (Cii!therine, Cii!lled Birdy) , you' 11 be 
swept away into exciting times and places! Love, Luna. 

The BFG by Roald Dahl (Puffin 1989) 
Cinder Edna by Ellen Jackson (Lothrop 1994) 
Tam Lin by Jane Yolen (Harcourt 1990} 
Her Stories: African American Folktales, Fairy Tales, and True Tales by 
Virginia Hamilton (Scholastic 1995} 
Girls to the Rescue: Tales of Clever, Courageous Girls From Around the World 
(series) by Bruce Lansky (Meadowbrook 1995) 
Tatterhood and Other Tales by Ethel Johnston Phelps (Feminist Press 1978} 
Catherine, Called Birdy by Karen Cushman (HarperCollins 1995) 

::: , , 0 , • , • , • •  , , , 
Cut From the Same Cloth: American Women of 
Myth, Legend, and Tall Tale by Robert San Souci 
(Philomel 1993) 

Poppy by Brian Flo ca ( Orchard 1995)  
Tuch Everlasting by Natalie Babbitt (Farrar, Straus & Giroux 1985)  
The Farthest-Away Mountain by Lynne Reid Banks (Avon 1992} 
Wise Child by Monica Furlong (Random House 1987) 
Mariel of Redwall (series) by Brian Jacques (Avon 1993) 
Alien Secrets by Annette Curti� Klause (Dell 1995) 
A Wrinkle in Time by Madeleine L'Engle (Dell 1996) 
Pippi Longstoching (series) by Astrid Lindgren 
(Puffin 1988) 

Forest by Janet Lisle (Scholastic 1995 }  
Being of Two Minds by Pamela F. Service (Juniper 1992} 
The Moon Over Crete by Jyotsna Sreenivasan (Smooth Stone Press 1996) 
An Acceptable Time by Madeleine L'Engle (Bantam Doubleday Dell 1990) 
String in the Harp by Nancy Bond (Puffin 1987) 
Into the Land of the Unicorns (series) by Bruce Coville (Scholastic 1 994) 
The Midwife's Apprentice by Karen Cushman (Trophy /HarperCollins 1996) 
Happily Ever After by Anna Quindlen (Viking 1997) 
The Giver by Lois Lowry (Bantam Doubleday Dell 1993) 

2 4  · N EW MOON · NOVEM B ER/DECEM B E R  1997 



Lun Listen 
Dear Readers: Last March, I started fantasizing about this wonder

ful issue about Fantasies and Fa iry Tales and asked you to write to 

me about your favorite and not-so-favorite fantasies and fa iry tales. 

You sent me many wonderful letters-thanks to all who wrote. Here 

are just a few. Love, Luna. 

Dear Luna ,  

Have you ever heard of the book Cinder 

Edna by E l l en  J ackson ( Loth rop 1 9 94)? It com

pared C i ndere l l a  to a nother  g i rl , C inder  Edna .  

I t  showed how Cinder Edna got jobs and  made 

he r  own money to buy a d ress and  go to the 

ba l l .  It gave me the fee l i ng  that maybe a l l  these 

pr incesses who we look up  to a ren ' t  that great 

after a l l .  M aybe they' re a l i tt le sha l l ow, na ive , 

a nd  op i n ion less ,  and  they rea l ly don ' t  have a 

persona l ity. They ' re just empty. 

Dear Luna ,  

Rebecca Van Jlmber, 14 

Jllexandria, Minnesota 

Many fa i ry ta les descr ibe g i rl s  and  womyn 

as the wea ker sex . Often ,  the theme of a fa i ry 

ta le is the g i rl ' s  m i sery wh i l e  she waits for 

Pri nce Cha rmi n g. And  then ,  of course ,  after 

he comes r id ing i nto the p icture ,  " they a l l  l ive 

happ i ly ever after. " Some might argue that fai ry 

tales a re not meant to be rea l i st ic .  Though that 

i s  true ,  S now Wh ite , C i nde re l l a ,  L i tt le Red 

R id ing Hood ,  a nd  Gretel a re often a g i r l ' s  fi rst 

ro l e  model s .  

Snow Wh ite i s  a c l ass ic "g i r l . "  She was i l l 

treated u n ti l s h e  r a n  away to  the forest. When 

she got to the forest, what did she do? C leaned 

house a n d  cooked for seven l ittle men .  So the 

bas ic idea is that womyn a re only good for 

domest ic chores .  

C i ndere l l a  was forced to do chores by her 

evi l  stepmother. She was then saved by her 

fa i ry godmother. F i n a l ly, a powerfu l womyn ! 
However, the end i ng is qu ite a d isappoi ntment. 

She got ma rried and l ived "happ i ly ever after. " 

L ittle Red Ri d i n g  Hood strayed from the 

beaten path . She d i sobeyed her mother a nd  

the resu l t  was qu i te d isastrous .  He r  grandma 

got eaten by a wolf. Lucki ly, a woodcutter came 

to save them both .  B ig strong man  saves o ld  

l ady and  l ittle g i rl .  

Gretel and  her b rother were a l so victi m ized 

by an evi l  stepmother. So they ra n away to the 

forest where they were victi m ized by a witch .  

But G rete l ' s  qu ick th ink ing saved them both . 

What a sma rt g i rl ! 

So ,  though you may h ave to search for 

them,  there are pos itive ro le mode ls for gir ls 
in fa i ry ta les ! 

Dear Luna ,  

Martha Fischhoff, 13 

St. Louis, Missouri 

I th i nk  the best storyte l l er i n  my fam i ly is 

my unc le Joe .  I f  I could be in a fa i ry ta le I wou ld  

wa nt to be  in Matilda (by Roa l d  Dah l ,  Puffi n 

1 996) .  I wou l d  l i ke to be Mat i l da  because I 

l i ke how she can do thi ngs to people when 

she doesn ' t  l i ke what they did to her. 
Jlmy McDonough 

Jamaica Plain, Massachusetts 
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rrwoman of the Wood" is 
a Russian folktale that is 
also known in the Czech 
Republic and Slovakia. 

Retold by Lise 
Lunge-Larsen 

nee upon a time a woodcarver, a tailor, and a teacher went traveling 

together. Darkness fell when they came to a forest, and they were 

forced to spend the night in a tall graceful elm with beautiful thick 

branches . Because the men were afraid that they might fall asleep 

and tumble down, the teacher said he would entertain them with 

stories to keep them awake. All night long he told stories, and 

while he was talking the woodcarver whittled away at the wood of a 

branch. 

The next morning the men could sec that the woodcarver had created a life-sized 

--:.oman out of the wood of the tree.  When he cut her loose from the wood and set her on 

tlie ground, she came to life . The tailor and the teacher were full of admiration. 

"I will teach her to think and to speak," said the teacher. 

"And while you do that,"  said the tailor, "I will make her beautiful clothes . "  

They set to work. When they were done, they stood back to admire her, and all 

rhree of them fell in love with her. 

"She belongs to me," said the woodcarver, "for I made her. If it weren't for me, 

she would still be a branch on an elm tree. She should be mine." 

"Yes, but if  it weren't for me," said the tailor, "she wouldn't be beautiful. If it 

weren't for her clothes, nobody would look at her . She should be mine." 

"But," said the teacher, "I taught her to speak. I taught her to think. Without 

language, what would she be? Just a piece of wood with a beautiful dress on her. I say 

she belongs to me." 

So they began to argue, and since they couldn't come to any agreement on the 

matter they decided to travel to the capital city. There they went to see a wise old man. 

His skin was wrinkled and his hair was white, but his old eyes were kind and wise. 
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As each man presented his case the old man nodded his head in agreement. "I can 
see why the woodcarver thi�ks she belongs to him," he said. 'J\fter alL it is true that he 
carved her out of  the elm . So in one way she do�s belong to him. " 

Now the woodcarver smiled happily. 
But then the wise man continued. "However , "  he said, "without these beautiful 

clothes she would certainly seem 
very plain. The tailor has shown 
great talent, because without 
these clothes what would she 
b ?"  e .  

Now the tailor smiled happily, 
for he felt sure the woman would 
be his. 

"But, " said the old man, "it 
seems to me that the teacher has 
done a most important job.  He 
has taught her language so she 
can think and speak and know 
who she is and so she can learn 
about the world all around her . I 
can certainly see why he thinks 
she should belong to him . "  

A t  this the teacher smiled and 
began to stride around proudly. 
He was sure now that the answer 
would be in his favor. 

But then the wise old man 
began to speak again. He said, 
"You see, there is a much deeper 
question here than this. This 
woman is her own person now, 
and how can one person belong to 

,·,·::; 
\ ' • .t , , , ,,  
•,", 11 , ,  

,, , ' 11 ; • .i', I \ 1 /\\ 

,::.({':.{ 
.' :  .·· Jz\ � 1!

1
? 1 ;;; 

,. \ .l..'-,' • � I t  

another? She can only belong to herself. It is her choice ; she must decide for herself." 
Then, for the first time, the woman spoke. "I thank the woodcarver, the tailor, and 

the teacher for all they have done for me. I do not wish to seem ungrateful for their 
gifts, but I am no longer j ust a piece of wood. I am a woman with my own feelings . "  

Turning to the old man, she said : "To you I owe the greatest thanks, for you have 
given me what makes me truly human : my freedom. "  

Lise Lunge-Larsen was born and grew up i n  Norway. Although she has taught English as a 

Second Language for many years ,  she also teaches folklore storytelling and writes stories . Lise 

lives in Duluth, Minnesota, with her husband, three children, and four pets. She loves to read, 

garden, bike, and cross-country ski. 
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oubmarineo uoe oonar to travel in underwater darkneoo without 

hitting coral reefo. icebergo, underwater mountaino. or other 

oubmarineo. The oonar oendo oound into the water where it 

reflecto off oQjecto and comeo back to the oonar oyotem ao an 

echo. from the type of echo and the time it takeo to return, the 

oonar can tell the oize. ohape, diotance, and location of the oQject. 

/\o bato fly in the darkneoo of night. they uoe echoeo to find their way 

�ato oend out ohort. faot clicking noioeo ao they fly When the clicking 

oound reflecto off oomething like a tree, another bat. or an inoect. the 

bat uoeo ito large earo to tell what kind of oQject hao made the echo and 

where it io located. 

� 

I ( -\) \; 
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Porpoioeo. dolphino. and killer whaleo uoe echoeo 

in the ocean like bato do in the air. Theoe under

water animalo make ooundo at a higher pitch 

than bato. but uoe the echoeo that come back in 

a oimilar way from their uoe of echoeo, they can tell one oQject from another and 

where to owim to go toward the OQJect or away from it. 

oome people in the /\!po (a mountain range along the border of france. Italy, and 

6witzerland) do a opecial kind of oinging called yodeling. /\ yodeler oingo in a loud voice 
owitching back and forth from low to high noteo. If the yodeler otando in the right 

place, the oinging will echo from mountain to mountain. making a unique oound. 

Machineo called "fioh findero" oend oound down into the water , '-

to help people catch fioh. The oo·und reflecto off fioh. the a 

ocean floor, and other nearby oQjecto and bounceo back to O 

0 

the fioh finder. The echoeo that come back ohow how many 

fioh or other oQjecto are in a certain area, how big they are, 

and how deep they are in the water. 

,,,, Doctorn uoe oonogram machineo on pregnant women to 

oend oound from the outoide of the woman'o body toward 

the baby The oound io reflected off the baby and returno 

to another part of the machine that uoeo theoe echoeo to 

form a picture of how the baby looko. 
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l Let'o Hear It 

for Echoeo 
Imagine that you are ota.nding in a large open field facing the oide of a 
huge brick building. The building io about 100 metero (about.. 110 yardo) 

away from you and t..here nothing eloe around. 

'' 

ooof'' 
you yell in your loudeoL voice. You firot.. hear the oound of your voice ao 

you yell, and a moment later you hear your voice again. Wha.t makeo thio happen? 

When you yell, the oound of your voice tra.velo outward in all directiono. When 
oome of the oound 1�eacheo the omooth hard wall of the building, it bounceo off 

and tra.velo back to your ear. Thio reflected oound io ca.lled a.n echo. 

If you move nearer to the building and yell again, the oound of your voice a.nd 

the oound of the echo will be hea.rd dooer together. In fact, if you get nea.r 

enough, the two may almooL run together. /\nd if you get dooer tha.n about lc5 

metero (a.bout c50 feet), from the building, you won't hear an echo at all-the 

oound geLo back to you oo quickly that you1� ear can't.. tell it apart from your 
original yell. Thi& i& why you can't hear an echo in an ordinary room even though 
ooundo are reflected from the wallo, ceiling, floor, and even oome of the furniture. 

oound io reflected beoL from ourfa.ceo tha.t a.re omooth a.nd ha.rd, like a.luminum foil. 
Materialo tha.t are ooft. like a dioh towel. uoually aboorb a lot of the oound tha.t 

otrikeo them. 

Uoua.lly oound reacheo your ea.r by ma.ny pa.tho. If you are oitting in an audito

rium. oome of the oound from the otage tra.velo directly to your earn. �ut oome of 
the oound io reflected from the ceiling, wa.llo, floor, and other oQ)ecto tha.t a.re 

good oound reflectoro. ooundo may even bounce off more tha.n one ourfa.ce 

before they fina.lly reach your ea.r. �ecauoe the direct aound and the reflected 

aound reach your ear at olightly different. timeo, the aound in a large apace like an 
auditorium might not alwayo aeem clear and eaoy Lo underotand. 

[xce1°pted with pem1iMion from Wonden':>ciem.e. volume i. number 2. Copyright I'}'}O, /\rner1ca.n Che1111ca.l oociety. 
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Ee 
0 was a beautiful nymph who loved to play in the woods and hills. She was 

a favorite of the goddess Diana and often accompanied her on her hunts . 
But Echo had one great failing: she was a relentless chatterbox. She was 

forever prattling, whether in idle chatter or in 1 

argument. Echo also loved to win arguments, .. 
and would never stop speaking until she _..,.-;·i 
had the last word. 'f One day, Hera was out looking for her 
husband Zeus. She was terribly jealous and - ,. afraid that he might be amusing himself 
with the pretty nymphs. The nymphs were, 
worried about what would happen if Hera 
discovered Zeus among them, sb when they 
heard Hera coming, they sent Echo to meet 
her and detain her with her chatter. Echo 
successfully held Hera off until Zeus and the 
nymphs escaped, but when she realized that 
Echo had been sent to distract her, Hera be
came very angry. To punish Echo, Hera . 
passed the following sentence: "Because you 
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: .... have tricked me by the clever use of your . . . 

tongue, you shall no longer be able to "';�;,:':'� - },;;;,,f;�' 
J
: i · 

form your own words, except for· -�"�'e ,:;/;,��;.�jjf ·.' 
one purpose that you so dearly_,--�·· _ .. ...... �,::.�- -·· . ,:;,:; . t�:f love: You shall have the last · · · ·  .. .. ::, ' ·  · ·y - - \ T'--

�:s:1;, 
but no power to speak 
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that�
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l:� ;;�:; i/:e:\o��'. · ;;,,,?i;i\� - f:,: :�r: _,e; . 
which to this day can be heard 
repeating the words of others. 

:::'::'?it. BRAN DON ' .  ' . : (1 ' 
. -

Lise Lunge-Lliirsen is Iii storyteller who lives in snowy Duluth, Minnesotlii. 
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bY Amanda Finch 

On the galaxy of science fiction television, women characters 
are some of the brightest stars. Shows like Star Trek :  Voyager and 

� Space: Above and Beyond are launching women into the roles of 
_.. doctors, engineers, computer scientists, 

and Marines. This wasn't always the case. Back in the 1950s 
when science fiction "B" (low-budget) movies were popular, 
women were portrayed as little more than damsels in distress. 
In fact, the helpless woman became such a popular stereo
type in movies that the phrase "scream queens" was coined 
to refer to the actresses who played those roles. 

Jennifer Lien plays Kes, an Ocampa (an alien who only 
lives five years) on Star Trek: Voyager. Lien said that Kes's limi
tations have made her a more dynamic character. "I like Kes,11 

Lien said. "She's strong and curious and intelligent, and I 
like that a lot. We've developed the character and these traits, 
as well as other things-the fears and the worries that we all 
have . . .  it gives an actor a challenge." 

Because she lives only five years, Kes learns very fast. 
She has been studying medicine with the help of the ship's 
doctor, a hologram with a personality. "There are a lot of 
different ways to look at the relationship between Kes and the 
doctor, and I think that's the point: it's possible," Lien said. .J•nnlf•r Ll•n 
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Jennifer's fellow cast member, Roxann Biggs-Dawson, 
plays B 'Elanna Torres. She's quite a contrast to Kes: the half
human, half-Klingon engineer has to fight against her quick 
temper and learn to solve problems using logic. "The tech
nical babble is tough," she said. "I really always thought of 
myself as being pretty good at memorizing lines, but I' 11 tell 
you it became quite a challenge to get this down. That was 
surprising and a little scary." 

In order to learn more about science fiction, Roxann 
started watching Star Trek episodes as soon as she got the 
part. "From the moment I got the role," she said, "I would 
watch Star Trek:  The Next Generation every night at seven 
o'clock. I got every tape I could find about Klingons, and I 
just became completely taken up by these shows." ■oxann •••••·•••••• 

•rlat•n Clok• 
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�risten Cloke leads a squadron of Marines into 
space as cadet Shane Vanssen on another sci-fi show, Space: 

Above and Be!jond. A lot of people call the show "Star Wars 

for TV;" but Kristen doesn't agree. "There were very clear 
lines between the male and female roles in Star Wars. On 
our show there aren't .  Being female has nothing to do with 
my being a part of the 58th Squadron .  You never hear, 
'Shane's a girl."' 

The costumes on her show, she said, are much more 
realistic than in most science fiction. There are no slinky 
dresses or tight-fitting spacesuits on Space, and Shane's no 
Princess Leia. "Costumes for women in science fiction," 
Kristen said, "are infamous for being unrealistically reveal
ing. I mean, how many women could fight in some of that 
stuff? It doesn't seem to be that way on Space." 



l 

II 

�ether they're battling a strange new life 
form or exploring an alternate reality, women characters 
in science fiction are forging new frontiers. And Jennifer 
Lien said that's not really so different from working on 
any other show. "You have your drama, your comedy, 
and you have romanc<:. Those are elements of every 
story. In Star Treh you also add science and the unknown. 
Perhaps it's a little more technical, but if I were playing 
a doctor, I'd have technical stuff to learn as well." No 
matter to what corner of the galaxy the role might take 
them, these actresses are committed to going "where no 
one has gone before." 

,fJ odie Foster grew up in front of the camera. The 
Oscar-winning actress began her career as a baby model 
in print and television commercials, and today the 34-
year-old veteran directs and stars in some of Hollywood's 
biggest films, most recently in the big-budget science fiction 
epic, Contact. More and more women are joining her behind 
the camera. "In the last 15  years, there have been so many 
more women in the movie industry," Jodie said. "When I 
was a kid doing television shows, there wasn't even a 
woman makeup person. There was a script supervisor and 
a costume artist who were women and that was it. There 
was never another woman on set, so things have changed 
and film crews have become more sophisticated." 

In Contact, based on the novel by the late astronomer 
Carl Sagan, Jodie plays a scientist named Ellie. Jodie said 
she was glad to play such a well-rounded person. "Some
times [sci-fi films] fall into the trap of being cartoons," 
Jodie said. "I don't think Contact is any different than any 
other drama. We're making a movie that's about the emo
tional journey of people. There also happen to_ be some 
futuristic elements . Otherwise ,  the mechanisms of 
storytelling are the same." 
Amanda Finch is executive editor of Sci-Fi Universe magazine and a 
freelance writer living in Los Angeles, She recently sold the screenplay 
"Shakespeare's Pajamas" to Hero Entertainment. 

.Jodie •••t•• 
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Beyond the 
oithern Lights 

by Julia Elliott 

ary Beth and Sarah, 12-year-old best friends, love the outdoors. One sum

mer day they decided to cure their boredom with a walk through a forest. 

"I know! Let's have a picnic in the woods since it's such a nice summer 

day," said Sarah. 

"Good idea!" exclaimed Mary Beth. "Let's go pack it now. " 

After they packed a lunch of peanut butter and jelly sandwiches and told Mary Beth's 

�om where they were going, they set off through Mary Beth's field and into the coolness 

of the forest. 

But they did not know that this forest was the same place where another little girl had 

walked many years ago. That girl had taken a walk through the woods and never returned. 

�o one knew that the mysterious woods held a secret that the girl had stumbled upon. 

As Mary Beth and Sarah walked through the woods, the air around them became 

strangely warm and the woods started to look like a jungle. 

"This is really weird," Sarah whispered. 

All of a sudden they saw a clearing ahead. When they got to the edge of it, they 

gasped. 

The opening was a nearly perfect circle surrounded with gorgeous lush flowers, vines, 

and mosses carpeting the ground. When they looked behind them, all they could see was 

what seemed like miles of dense forest. 

When Sarah and Mary Beth turned around, a beautiful, fairylike creature-almost as 

tall as the girls-stood in the center of the opening. 

The creature gestured to them to come, so the girls slowly and cautiously moved 

toward her. 

Then the fairy raised her arms to the sky. Suddenly the sky became very dark, and a 

bright blaze of colorful light shone directly on them. 

The girls instantly fell asleep. When they awoke, they were lying in a field at night 

with the gleaming moon shining down and the colorful Northern Lights swaying around 

them in the sky. As they sat up, they looked around and realized that they were some

where they had never been before. 

"Where are we?" whispered Mary Beth. 

"I don't know," said Sarah. 

Just then, as they looked out across the field, they saw a little girl walking toward them. 

"Hello," said the little girl. "Welcome to Aurora. This is the land of the Northern 

Lights, where you never grow old . "  

The two girls didn't say anything. Then Mary Beth spoke up. 

"Is it just this field?" 

The little girl laughed, in a nice way. 
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"Oh, no . In Aurora all you have to do is think about something or somewhere and 
you're there in seconds. We have endless places to go here . "  J 

Wow!" they exclaimed. 
"Who are you?" Mary Beth asked. "And how did we get here, and 

"ho was that fairylike person in the opening?" 
The little girl smiled. 
"I wondered the same thing when I came here. My name is Charlotte 

Smith. I came here many years ago. Perhaps you have heard of the 
•Disappearing Daughter' case? Well, that was me. "  

-oh my goodness," whispered Sarah. "I remember that ! "  
"'I came here very unhappy and was surprised to find this place. The fairies took 

good care of me and now I'm as happy as can be. Believe it or not, I'm about 85 years old." 
�wow!" they said at once . 
"As for the passageway," she continued, "that is what we call the Borealis Way, or 

Bori for short. You see, the Northern Lights occur every year, but you and I just hap
pened to be the only ones walking in the woods on the night they appeared. " 

"Wow!" they exclaimed again. 
"Do you mean that we can't come back here again until next year?" asked Mary Beth. 
"No. Once you have been here you can always come again at night, although the 

�pening will not be here. You can come and go as you please, if you just lift your arms to 
the night sky and imagine."  Charlotte paused. "Unless you would like to stay here with 
me forever. " 

The two girls looked at each other and without even speaking made up their minds. 
"No," said Mary Beth. "We're really not unhappy at all like you were, even though we 

occasionally get bored. "  They giggled. "We're still really happy with our lives." 
Charlotte smiled. "I understand. Will you still come visit me often?" 
"Oh, yes," said Sarah. "We'll come see you as often as we can, so I can go swimming in 

the ocean for the first time! "  
"And I can go horseback riding for the first time!"  
Charlotte laughed. "Well, I'll be seeing you soon. Mistila! Come take these girls home, please. "  
The fairy who had brought them to Aurora flew over to them and picked them up. 
"Oh, also, Charlotte," Sarah said. "Thank you so much for introducing us to this place." 
The little girl smiled the most lovely smile and said, "Oh, no, you showed yourselves 

the way." 
The girls smiled, too, and at that moment they were carried away into a dreamless 

sleep. They awoke only to the sound of the wind blowing their hair as they lay in their 
open field . 

Mary Beth and Sarah did visit Charlotte and the fairies often on warm nights when 
the moon was shining brightly. They never thought of staying, and they never told any
one about Aurora-the land beyond the Northern Lights. 

Julia Elliott, 14, lives in Monticello, Kentucky. She has also lived in California and Massachusetts. Julia 
enjoys art, the outdoors, traveling, swimming, and writing about topics that interest her. She also loves 
doing Irish step-dancing. Someday, she hopes to be in the national or world step-dancing competition. 
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Ever1Jthiny'1 a StorlJ 
BIJ ABBEIJ noBLE 

0 ra 
Neale Hurston was born in 1891 . . .  or maybe she was born in 1898 or 

1901 or 1902-what she said depended on the day you asked her. Zora 

was a gifted writer, folklore collector, and anthropologist (someone who 

studies cultures), but most of all she was a woman who loved a good story. 

Many of the stories Zora told 

throughout her life were about 

Eatonville ,  Florida, the town 

where she was raised. Growing 

up in one of the few all-Black 

towns in the United States meant 

that Zora was surrounded by 

people who valued Black history 

and kept it alive by telling stories. 

Like the old Eatonville storytell

ers, Zora called this folklore "lies" 

because a lot of it was tall tales. 

Zora's own "lies" helped her 

when she was a girl. Zora loved 

to read, but she didn't like to do 

much else indoors. Her parents 

gave her a doll every Christmas, 

but it didn't last long in Zora's 

hands. As she explained it, the 

dolls "got into fights and leaked 

sawdust before New Year's . "  

Zora' s mother, Lucy, was the 

best part of her childhood. Lucy 

encouraged her children to 

dream and ask questions. Later 

Zora wrote that "grown people 

know that they do not always 

know the why of things . . .  [so 

they get angry] when children 

keep on demanding to know if a 

thing is so." Zora learned from her mother to keep demanding anyway. But Lucy died when 

Zora was 9. After that, Zora moved among family members, quit school, and went to work 
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When she was 26, Zora moved to Bal
timore,  Maryland, and made the 

decision to go to high school. Of 
course she was much older than 

most of the students at her school, 
but she was also more determined. 

Zora often told the story about how 
she began classes after she stopped 

a teacher on the street and per-
suaded him to pay her way 
through school .  She had to 
work so hard to pay for school 
that when she moved to New 
York after finishing college , 
she had only a dollar and fifty 

cents. 
Zora came to New York 

· \ City in 1925 looking for a 
job with a magazine. She 
found one, got a schol
arship to study anthro
p ology, and met a 
group of friends ready 
to hear her tales. Zora 
came to New York 
dur ing  the Harlem 
Renaissance, a time 
when Black art was 
gaining a p owerful 
reputation across the 
country. Zora ,  with 

her tall tales and love of 
words, stood out in the 

crowd. She published sto
ries and found a patron ,  

Charlotte Osgood Mason, who sup
ported her research in folklore with 
money. 

Excited by the idea that Black 
\People's stories were worth collect
I ing, Zora headed back to Florida, 
! then to New Orleans, Louisiana. She 
f wrote down stories she heard about 

/Rabbit and Br'er Bear, Ole Massa and 



John the Conquer. Zora was one of  the first 
researchers to realize that beliefs about hoodoo 
(magic) were an important part of Black culture. 

But Zora wanted to do more than publish 
articles about the folktales she collected. She liked 
to retell the stories she heard, changing them the 
way that folktales are always changed .  Once she 
convinced a police officer not to give her a ticket 
by telling him she thought that Black people were 
supposed to cross the street when the light turned 
red, because she had watched all the white people 
walk across when the light turned green . The 
police officer didn't know that Zora was telling 
him a version of an old African-American folktale. 

Anthropologists did not usually put them
selves in the stories they collected, but Zora was 
not just an anthropologist. After publishing many 
short stories, Zora wrote her first novel, Jonah 's 

Gourd Vine, in 1934. In 1937 she published what 
would be her most famous book, Their Eyes Were 

Watching God. These novels weave folktales into 
imaginative stories about Black people in the 
rural South. They are written in Black Southern 
dialect, a speech Zora knew was beautiful and 
expressive even when most people thought it was 
"bad English." 

Zora went on to publish five more books, 
including her autobiography, and wrote many 
essays. In spite of her success, she was often criti
cized by other Black writers who thought she was 
not politically active enough. Many of the men 
artists in the Harlem Renaissance thought of her 
as just a storyteller and entertainer who never 
did any serious work. When she died in 1960, Zora 
was mostly forgotten as a writer. But in the 1970s, 
women wri ters and scholars began to read and 
value Zora's books again. Now Their Eyes Were 

Watching God is one of the most popular books 
ever written by an Black woman. Zora's "lies" had 
always been beautiful, but today they are finally 
known as art. 

Abbey Noble is New Moon's editorial assistant. 

neig 
of exdtin 
United States. 

"Renaissance" means rebirth. 
The leaders of the Harlem 
Renaissance drew on traditional 
African-American arts while 
they made work that was new, 
exciting, and often political. 
Artists in the movement were 
called "New Negroes" because 
they demanded equality in 
politics and society. � 

Some of the most 
famous artists in 
the Renaissance were 
poets and writers, 
including Zora 
Neale Hurston, 
Alice Dunbar
N elson, and 
Nella Larsen. 
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BY SHARON L. WILLIAMS-WENGER 

Laughing heartily, Louise p elted her brother 
Emile with icy snowballs as he rounded the wall 

surrounding the castle garden. "You nasty little snake ! "  
he  yelled, charging to the foot of the tower where Louise had 

barricaded herself. Pounding on the carved oak door, he shouted, "Wait till I tell Mama! " 
Louise watched, grinning, from the cobblestoned tower. Emile was 13 ,  a year older than 

Louise, but she was still bigger and stronger, and smarter as well, she thought. Red-faced with 
anger and exertion, Emile turned and stormed into the ornate white stone castle. Louise heard 
him yelling for Mama, who was researching a book she hoped would prove that women are 
equal to men. Louise knew it was a progressive concept even in modern eighteenth-century 
France, but she certainly agreed with 
her mother's idea. She also knew 
Mama would not be pleased about 
being interrupted by Emile, so Louise 
withdrew to the second-floor tower 
room to read her book. 

The scrape of a key in the lock 
announced Mama's arrival. Madam 
Dupin sat down on the end of the 
couch without saying a word, her 
beautiful face suddenly stern as she 
caught her daughter's eyes. 

"I can see that I 've been wrong 
to neglect your education as a young J � � of fk �tie. lady. Did you know, my dear, this cha-
teau is sometimes known as 'The Women's Castle'?" At Louise's doubtful look Mama smiled 
and held out her hand. "Come and I'll show you.You've been to some of the castles designed 
by men, like Chambord, built by King Francis I .  Compare that monstrosity with what you see 
here." 

As they crossed the arched entry hall, Madam Dupin began to describe the castle's history. 
"Thomas Bohier, King Francis's treasurer, started building the castle in 15 13 ,  but when he 
went off to fight in Italy, he left the responsibility to his wife, Catherine Briconnet." Louise had 
been born in this castle, and had always liked the gleaming, well-designed kitchens. Now, she 
could imagine Catherine haggling with the builders and architects over the placement of the 
water pump and the stairway to the river below, where supplies could be brought in swiftly and 
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easily. The beautiful wood-framed windows on 
each side let natural light fall on the copper 
tables where the cooks and maids worked. 
Building the kitchens on the castle's lower level 
was a stroke of genius, Louise knew, because 
the warmth of the ovens radiated through the 
rooms above. 

Climbing the spiral staircase, they strolled 
through the front bedroom suite, where a portrait 
of Diane du Poitier, "the eternally beautiful," 
hung. Louise imagined that the smile on Diane's 
face reflected the delight she felt when her close 
friend, King Henri I I, gave her the palace as a 
gift in 154 7 .  "Diane designed and planted the 
gardens you children love to play in. Diane was 
the most influential woman of her time." 

��e: 0/ � 

��K · ng Henri I I  died 12  years later, and his Italian wife 
Catherine de Medici took over," Mama continued as they :' 

'i!""· .... 

made their way down to the first floor. "This was her study," 
Mama said, pointing to the green-tapestried and gilded room 
with the carved wooden ceiling, where Emile and the 
tutor, the famous philosopher Monsieur Rousseau, were \ 
working. Emile made a nasty face at Louise as they passed, \. 
but Mama ignored him. In the library next door was a 
portrait of Catherine de Medici as a young woman. "I have 
a lot of sympathy for Catherine, though many in France t· --·/ 
feared and even hated her. They called her 'that foreign ' ··,. · 
woman,' even though she was French on her mother's side." 
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Mama described how Catherine was taken from her home in Italy at 14 to be married 
co a total stranger, the second son of a powerful French king. "Certainly no one expected 
Henri to ever become king. Unable to have children for more than 10 years, Catherine had no 
standing in the royal court. She finally had her first child at 25,  and went on to bear nine more 
children." 

But Cathe1)ne didn't really use her abilities to the fullest, Mama noted, until after Henri II 
died, when she served as Queen Mother to two of her sons. "Catherine ruled France through 
her sons longer than most of the kings of that period ruled." Madam Du pin chuckled. "Many 
experts complained about the downfall of France, declaring that the country was being run by 
women-first Diane, and then Catherine.There could be worse things, I imagine !" 

/· "' . Next they strolled down the great hall leading from the back 
· ,.·1·i·,.'.i�i:''. "}>;''T , ·. _ ·- of t�e castle to the _other bank ?f the �i�er. "Diane built th� __ :.; -, .·· r, -� 7�, , bndge, but Catherine added this exqms1te two-story gallery. ' '-·> - · ·. ·· -·/, _:

) 
Mama's voice echoed down the gleaming white passage-

: ·

10j

} - · ,,:.; ,-.;;;. -- ,Z"""'4

:�::., way. "At the e�d of her li�e she bequ�athed the castle to 
· _: -�:, �- (f · . '/fl her daughter-m-law, Lomse of Lorrame. She was always 
· -/�··.:·�! :•· � --·, cl?thed in �he royal colors of mour�ing for he� husband, 

-' ·. · ' ; _: · King Henn III ,  who was murdered m 1589 while she was 
.; ,._.,--�,r . 

still a young woman." 
"Why didn't she ever remarry, if she was still young?" 

"No one knows for sure," her mother said, "though I 
have often thought she had no desire to put herself under the 

power of another man. She had all the money she needed, the 
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_;x:y:-r;··,:-'::��'fic,:' . .;, 
respect of her people, and the run of this castle and its grounds. _.,_-:;::-;( t L ___ f·· , :; ' -
What more could anyone want?"They had wound their way up /$y-· · ·,\�?
to a second-floor room with heavily draped windows. "This _/ )i.L/ A · '. 
room," Madam Du pin continued, "was decorated as a shrine to �� < ·.:__ 
her husband, filled with silver tears, bones, shovels, and other {:?(_ · 

b-d b - " 
J-mor 1 o �ects. _. , _ ,  

"Where are they now?" ·);: ;;:j -�.(l.,Yf(K: 
"Oh, I had them packed away, the dreadful things." She / f· 

shuddered. "If my suspicions are correct, it certainly was a ,Y7h."i�i�z:i :, -
clever way to ward off suitors ! "  ·J?f�\t;��- _ They returned in thoughtful silence to Mama's second- · 
floor study. Mama turned to Louise and said, "You are old enough now to help me run the 
household, and I'd be grateful for your help in my research. But you'll have to give up this 
competition with your brother. Are you ready to bec01ne a grown-up woman?" 

"Of course, Mama. Only tell me one thing; will we ever gain equality with men?" 
"I believe someday we will, though probably not in my time or yours . But perhaps in our 

daughters' or granddaughters' time men and women will be honored for their minds and 
deeds, and crude comparisons of gender won't matter." 

Louise made a face, thinking it couldn't be as hard as her mother seemed to think. "But 
Emile and I . . .  " 

"You mustn't think you can defeat your brother, as if it were an equal contest. The deck is 
stacked in his favor,just because he is a boy." 

"I think I know what you mean," Louise fumed. "Even the tutor acts like he's the only one 
who counts. But, Mama, why must it be that way?" 

Madam Dupin sighed. "There's no good answer to that question; it's simply the way things 
are, for now. There's a lot to learn-and not all of it pleasant-in order to be successful as a 
woman in an imperfect world.Yet there are many rewards in being a woman, and I shall m.ake 
certain you have every advantage I can give you. Come, there's inuch to do." 

A short time later, Louise saw Emile's head poke into the room where she and Mama were 
researching the book about equality. She pretended not to see hi1n, and after a few moments he 
withdrew, surprise and disappointment on his face. Louise felt guilty for a moment, though she 
wasn't sure why, then went on with her work. She knew E1nile would find other things to 
occupy his time. 
AUTHOR'S NOTE : The individuals, places and events in this story are based on historical 
fact, with the exception of Louise, who is my own literary creation. Madam Du pin may have 
had a daughter, but the history books mention only her son, Emile. Madam Dupin's book 
about gender and equity was apparently never completed or published, although some of her 
research has survived. 

Sharon L. Williams- Jilienger is a teacher in Los Angeles and an educational therapist. When she 's not too busy 

working on her historical fiction novel, she likes to travel and study foreign languages. She is the mother ef a 15-year

old son and is expecting another baby in December. 



Wq,1:1.vih1 Your Drq,1:1.ms l hto Your Lifq, 
. by Li ly H o l l istczr 

hat do yo u love to do? Why do you 
love it? By ana lyzing your favorite 
activities, what can you learn about 

you rse lf? More tha n  yo u thi nk! 
A lot of people don't rea l ize that the 

th ings they love doing hold the seeds of what 
they a re good at. They don't rea l ize that by 
explori ng what they love they ca n lea rn lots 
about themselves and what they need in or
der to have a happy l ife. Yo u can even bu i ld 
your whole l ife a round the th ings you love to 
do! 

For i nsta nce, I love to draw. I love to be i n  
charge of what I draw, creati ng someth ing 
from beg i n n i ng to end. I love colors. I a lso love 
to concentrate, and I l i ke the way my hand 
moves and the way my body is i nvo lved . I l i ke 
to tra nsform the th ings I see a round me into 
my own a rtistic vision .  I love it when people 
pra ise me and appreciate what I draw. 

See how much you can learn about your
self from one thing that you love to do? It 
doesn't matter if you love looking out the win
dow, playing with your  dog, or enjoyi ng the 
outdoors. Looking closely enough at it wi l l  help 
you lea rn a bout yo u rself. 

F i l l  o ut the "My Perfect Life" page. Don't 
just imag ine practical ideas for your  futu re 
job or ca reers. Rea l ly look at what you wa nt 
to do, even if it doesn't seem practica l .  When 
you get to "five yea rs later," try to imagine 
how your  career has cha nged, and  what is 
d ifferent. Be open to possib i l ities and expect 
that yo ur  orig ina l  drea m might change d irec
tions. An example is i ncluded to show you how 
to fi l l  out the form. 

Don't lock up you r  hope and imagination .  
Let your  drea ms become you r  future! 
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What I love: DRAWI NG 

Why / love it: Making choices and being in 
cha rge • Drawing feels good physica l ly • 
Creating someth ing from beg i nn ing to end 
• Color • Making bea uty • Concentration • 
Gettin g  pra ise • Us ing my imagination .  

My exciting life and career 

based on drawing: 

My first ca reer wou ld  be to sel l  drawings. 
I'd work with my friends, d rawing  what I 
see and being outs ide. I would help people 
use their imag ination .  I m ight have 
drawing classes for ch i ldren .  I wou ld travel 
around,  drawing  and going to museu ms. I 
wou ld  l ive at the beach i n  the house my 
gra ndparents owned . 

Five years later: I beg in to sel l  drawings to 
m useums. I am famous. I l i ve i n  the house 
where I grew up. I co l lect frag i le  things. I 
g ive the world bea utifu l th ings to see
colors, textures, and  imag i nation.  I wou ld  
have drawi ng c lasses open to the pub l ic .  

What I've learned about myself from this 

exercise: I want to do work i n  my l ife that 
a l l ows me to use my imagination.  I l i ke to 
help other people use colors and imagina
tion .  I lea rned that I wa nt to be fa mous 
a nd help otners. I l i ke bein g  i n  charge of 
my l ife a nd might work best if I am the 
boss. I l ike us ing a l l  my senses and m 
concentrati ng. I l i ke putting my own wa0 
of see ing th i ngs i nto the work I am doing .  



I ' 
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� Q .,,i t�i"7 I r.ii. l ly lov<? to do: / / 

, _,,,. 

Li ly H o l l ishr-, 9, l ives i" Co lu1-nbi� Cross Ro�ds, i"  t�e c.oul\tr-y i"  "°r-t�
er-" Pe""sylv�"i�. S�e l ihs to bu i ld  for-ts i"  t�e woods �"d p l�y �t t�e 
c.r-eek. S�e ��s � busi"ess 1-n�ki"7 br-�c.e l ets, �"d s�e �01-nesc.�oo l s. 
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11 the people who live with me in my house are big. There are a lot of big people in 
my family, including some of my favorite aunts (who aren't my real relatives, but 

they are so special to me and I love them, so I call them my aunts) . We have a lot 
of fun together. We go to lots of fun places as a 
family, like swimming in a nearby lake, amuse
ment parks, and special days at our schools. We're 
always doing something. 

One time at school, some kids called me fat. I 
said, "You're so skinny you could hide behind a 
toothpick!" They ran off. I told the teacher and 
she put them on the bench. I felt bad being called 
a name. 

I feel fine being how I am in my body. I have 
many friends, because I'm friendly. And most of 
the people I'm friends with are skinny, but they 
don't care that I'm chunky. We just play. 

I like soccer, which I can play very well. 
Except sometimes I miss the ball. I'm good at 
tennis, but am still practicing. We play dodgeball 
at school, and I like that. I can run fast but 
sometimes I can't run long. I can kick and throw a 
ball really well. We once did creative dance in 
school, which I liked, and no one said anything 
bad about me. 

I think it's really stupid that people go on 
Jennet set-tins l'fld�� to roLLer-bLct�e diets. It's not good for you unless you're fat and 

sick. That's the only time you should go on a diet. 
Stay how you are. I get really mad when I see people on TV telling people to go on diets. They 
show pictures of how people .are before going on a diet, and I think they look fine. 

I think you should talk back to anyone who makes a mean comment to you about your body. 
You should say, " I don't care how my body is, I want to stay how I am and be healthy. " And then 
walk away. 

In closing I want to say: love people how they are and don't call them names. Kids need love. 
However they are. 

Jenna $oL, 8, Lives in e)akland, California, with hel' mom, dad, hel' bl'othel', Jod�. and hel' e<rt, Piewae�et. 
Reprinted with permigsion from R<ldidnce, The M<l.!J<lzine for L<lrJJe Women. 
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Jennet ctncl her friend .ALiee, editor of Rctclictnee 
6Y.r.i 

Radiance: The Magazine for Large Women is an upbeat, positive 
magazine about body acceptance. We want our readers to live 

proud, full, active lives with self-love and self-respect. 
And we want to hear from YOU. We'd like to print stories about your 

life-about your body, your size, friends, family, school, good times, bad 
times, your wishes and goals, struggles and successes-all in upcoming issues of 

our magazine. No previous writing experience is necessary . . .  just tell it like it is! 

Essays should be between 300 and 1 ,500 words. To be considered for publication, all entries 
should be typed, double-spaced, and enclosed with a self-addressed stamped envelope. Please 
include your name, address, phone, and e-mail address as well. All essays will get a response, 
but not all will be printed in the magazine. If your article is published, you'll get paid. 

Need help getting started? Call editor Alice Ansfield, for ideas or questions to address in your 
story, at (5 10) 482-0680 or e-mail her at Radmag2@aol.com 

Check out the Radiance web site to get a good idea of what we're about: 
http:/ /www.radiancemagazine.com 
Contact Radiance, PO. Box 30426, Oakland CA 94604. 
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Sheila Ballantyne has written four novels including Norma Jean the Termite 
Queen ( where this Last Word appeared) and Missin& Persons. She contributes to 

magazines includin2 Ms. and The New Yorker. In 1977 Sheila won the 
0. Henry Award for her short story "Perpetual Care." Sheila tau�ht at 

Mills College for 14 years, but is currently taking a break to write. 

Send your favorite woman's or girl's quote to 
New Moon, The Last Word, P.O. Box 8620, Duluth, MN 55808-8620. 

This issue's cover artist is Edna Cabcabin Moran, who created her illustration 
with gouache, pastels, and colored pencil. Edna is a graphic designer, illustrator, 

and dancer living in the San Francisco Bay Area with her family. 



. 
�, v�� ,, 

'-. 

��--=--:. ·-� -.. · -�:,,.. 

. ·•: ""� � . 

'--'-
.,.">"._..:::. ___ 

.. 




