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The cackling of Crones

together cracks the man-made ¢ pin
universe. It creates a crack ,
through which Cacklers can slip
into Realms of the Wild. :

Laughing Out Loud is the Virtue

of Crackpot Crones who know

we have only Nothing to lose."”

Mary Daly
Outercourse:
The Be-Dazzling Voyage
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EDITOR'S NOTE:

Recently, the Lesbians For Lesbians collective decided to proceed with
a rotating editorship for THE LESBIAN OUTLOOK. Until now, most of the
responsibilities and time-intensive production work for the OUTLOOK
have been taken on by a few committed, hard-working collective members.
We decided we could better share the production work of the OUTLOOK if
each member of LFL rotated into the position of editor (or editors)
issue by issue. Thus, frgmnow on, each issue of THE LESBIAN OUTLOOK
will have a different/new editor and the content will change with each
new dyke in charge. Hopefully, this dykely method of production will
create Sparky Diversity in the content of the OUTLOOK that will reflect

the myriad of complementary ideas and values of the dykes in Lesbians
For Lesbians.

Lesbians For Lesbians welcomes all news stories, graphics, etc., about
lesbian separatist reality from dykes all over this planet (and dykes

from Other planets, too!). If you are interested in writing a feature
story for the OUTLOOK, please contact us at the address below. Also,
we'd love it if you could subscribe to the OUTLOOK. Send us your address
and as generous a donation as possible for production costs. $3, $5, $10,
$20.... whatever you can afford is fine.

LFL

PO Box 1062
Greenfield, MA 01302

As editor of issue #7, I would like to thank Nett Hart, Batya Bauman,
Joyce Contrucci and Liz Levy for their articles on 1living in radical
connection with the Earth. Particularly important in this issue is F.G.'s
Naming of the atrocity of the ritual abuse of animals-- thank you. Liz
Levy created the beautiful cover art and graphics for this issue and also
spent many hours doing lay-out work and xeroxing- you're an amazon, Liz.
In short, all of the lesbian words on these pages are inspiring and
inspired; thark you to all the contributors.

Melissa Hall
Hull, MA




GREETINGS FREE FLYING DYKES!

Welcome to issue #7 of THE LESBIAN OUTLOOK-- alias, The Lesbian Look-Out.
This issue of the OUTLOOK is for all of us 1life- loving revolutionary
dykes who are Looking Out from the putrid patriarchal planetary necropolis
to See/exper1ence/create a Wild, Earthy, Lesbian-~jidentified Present and
Future. Part of our work as Look-Outs is to name sadism, man's favorite
pastime (and presentime, all-the-time), in all of its man-ifestations and
to make the connections between the sadism acted out on our lesbian/womon
bodies and the bodies of animals and the Earth. The main focus of this
issue, then,‘ls lesbians choosing biophilia as a radical lesbian ethic
and 11v1ng/bé ing this ethic by separating our Selves from the synthetic
male State of Decay and leaping with all sentient 1ife on planet Earth
to a sp1r1tual/phy51cal place of revolutlonary reconnection.

‘ R
From my Look%Out position now, I see the boys enjoying an ever-expanding,
planetary playground of simulated/synthetic reality built with the dis-
membered ‘parts of the spirit-matter that is all Living be-ings of this
universe. As lesbians we clearly see that the boys' favorite toys are
women/wives. They dismember our minds/spirits (and our bodies when they
can), and with our fragmented parts they build the heterosexual female
on whose life-blood they depend for survival/domination. Likewise, they
dismember the bodies of any non-human animal they choose to eat, fuck,
torture, study, wear (usually a combination of these) and use their parts
to build more lies/toys to fill the necrophilic playground. These toys
are always ptoducts of male violence and lust for death and once ‘they are
produced, Ey then are used to validate their own fragmented existence
and are further exploited by the patriarchy to create ever more hollow,
sadistic toys for the boys. Much of the most disastrous dismemberment
perpetrated by the white male species is done to the Earth. To men in
power or any male in the vast fixated fields of science, the Earth is.
the biggest playground short of the cosmos. The patriarchs dismember
her organic ghemicals and from these parts they produce carcinogens,
nukes and plastlcs to play with for thousands of years to-come. There is
literally no place on Earth where male sadism is not made manifest "through

multi-levelled dismemberment of female minds, animal bodies and altl organic ~
matter. : £ - )
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As lesbian fleminists and separatists, we know that the primary-lust of
the patriarchal male is sadism. We know that the intent of the sadist

is to objectlify, violate, destroy the Other’'s integrity and u1t1matelyl
preferably, (kill and dismember the Other. We khow that we are the:Other,
the intendedgvictims/toys‘of the sadists. Whether the male playgrqund is
a rape-camp gn Bosnia, a neo-nazi rally in Germany or Colorado, or an _
- experimentall anlmal 1aboratory at- Harvard Medlcal School, it is still the

gam A ‘ r its/minds, the boys

,produced ouﬁ~roles in their game. Unfortunately, we are sometimes excel-

lent players, energizing their cause, part1c1pat1ng in the dismemberment
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of our own kind. This seems to be particularly true when it comes to
nbn—human animals. Participating im the sad1sm/death ritual of eating _
the bodies of .dismembered animals amd purchasing - thelr skins as fashion-
able clothing perpetuates patriarchy and bonds us| in necrophilia with
our oppressors. We have the choice to either identify with the sadists

and carry out-their game plan or-to bond in strength with animals as

allies and co=conspirators who have spirits; minds and purposes of

their own. Tg participate in the objectification and oppression of
animals and the Earth is, as Marjorie Spiegel ha§ written, "to say R
_that we would:-rather be more like those who havesjvictimized us, -

- rather than like those who have also been victims. Let us ] »
remember that to the oppressors, there is often very little : T
difference between one victim and the next."1l I Believe
that lesbian feminists, especially separatists, have a
profound desire to stop male sadism from penetrating
intd our Lives. We do not create this malevolence
that binds our minds and keeps us stuck in their- per-
petual cycles of refined sadism. I propose thatjwe
give their death rituals back to them and sever our
remaining ties to the patriarchs by living in radical,
biophilic comnection with each other and other sentient
life. . :

At the core of our unnatural disconnection from animals is the
patriarchal rule/tool of divide and conquer. We have been tricked
into believing that what 1is naturally good and free and w11d-:ﬁén1mals,

the Earth and the Elements—- should be subject to us and serve our needs.
Domesticated into double-thlnk/reversal, we perceive wild non-human beings
as having no true essence, spirit and individuality. The patriarchs pro-
nounce, as Descartg\did, that animals are really nothing more than unfeel-
ing, clone-like machines. Thus, all animals, from the smallest insect to
the largest whale, have been stripped of their ipentities in the real sense
that their identities have been rendered invisible to us. In the past

few years, lesbians have seen a new, creepy erasure of our identities

under_ the guise of queerness. We have been equated with gaymen, bisexuals,
transgexuals and any other gender-fuck sadist or masochlst who wants a
ready-made community to serve his pPurposes. I be11eve that the erasure  of
lesbian identity, lesbian uniqueness and the 1nherent anti-maleness of
lesbianism is part of the same patriarchal plot ‘as the erasure of the

Identity of dnimals; it is a plot to trick us into hating what is truly
Wild and Free. ; ‘

Hopefully, the articles, art, etc., in this issue of THE LESBIAN OUTLOOK
will inspire us all to keep making the connectlons between loving lesbians
and loving all truly Wild be-ings. It is through our reconnection with
the Wild that we will re-awaken what Mary Daly has named our Elemental
Memory, re-membering a profoundiy Separatist Future, finally.?2

\
j Melissa Hall
|

notes: 1. Maijorie Spiegel, THE DREADED COMPARISON. (New York: Mirror
Books, 1988) p.27.

2. Mary Daly, WEBSTERS'FIRST NEW INTERGALACTIC WICKEDARY OF THE
ENGLISH LANGUAGE. (Boston: Beacon Prees, 1987) pp.79-80.

SAVE THE PLANET RECYCLE MEN



8 Reasons Why I Hate Sadomasochism

Minneapolis, MN 10/92
by F.G.

1. At the pride parade a float occupied by
members of an SM group was stopped
for a few minutes in front of where I
was standing. They were yellfing "we
want more slaves" and making sexual
comments about people in the crowd.

!

2. In art school, as a queer and an artist,
I was expected to defend
Mapplethorpe's SM pornography.

RITUAL ABUSE OF ANIMALS by F.G.

3. I don't want to go to screenings of I am a survivor of ritual/cult
lesbian films and videos anymore abuse. Most of it occurred in
after seeing lesbians urinate on each the context of "religious™ cer-
other at the Walker and lesbian porn - emon.es, and was perpetrated by

. . ‘e | people who identified themselves
at Film in the Cities. | alternately as christians, satan-

{ ists, and witches. I was forced
, - »:r by Loring Park that said to participate in the torture,
"Sadism is abuse". On it someone had killing, cooking and eating of
written "Sadism is sexual freedom" both animals and people. The

connection between meat - and death/
torture for me comes mainly from
the abuse I suffered and witnessed
5. A rape scene was performed on stage Abusing animals this way 1is
at the East Coast Lesbian Fegtival. » accepted as "normal" and "natural"”
. in patriarchy. :

and 2 womyns symbols.

\
6. At the U of M Coming Out Day Rally
there was a dominatrix of ceremonies
C“and one speaker included being proud

As a child I was put -in situations
in which I was made to think that
if I didn't kill an animal or in-

to be sadomasochists in his list of sects that I would be killed by
what lesbians and others should be them. My perpetrators used simi-
proud(f. L - lar tactics to try to make my sis-

ter and I relate to each other
only through betrayal and pain.
They tried to destroy any possi-
bilities of my having real non-

7. As a child and teenager I was used by
my parents and others in SM practices

~ including being chained up,raped, ' oppressive connections with other
- tortured, urinated on, locked in cages, wimmin and animals. .The only ways
and master/slave scenarios. ' my perpetrators wanted me to be

able to relate to anyone/thing
were as an oppressor:or a victim. -
Being a Lesbian separatist and a

- vegetarian are ways I work to

-8. The final reason I hate SM is becaﬁse )
~ may have read this in the presence of

lesbian sadomasochists who found it break away from cult programming
erotic or others who will tell me that I - and move towards feminist connect-
don't understand how empowering ions with Lesbians, Wimmin,

. < imal Earth, and myself.
sadomasochism really can be or that I Animals, the Earth; 1 y ,

am being oppressive to SM lesbians.
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COUN TRY HOSPITALITY
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By Nett Hart -
ForestonJ,Mlnnesota

The v151tors. It's. part of what 1I
like about Qelng a land dyke. -Most of
the weekends are spoken for and often
weekdays as %ell.;wNobody drops by for
a cup of te%. Visitors come for a whole

day and most stay over at least one night.

I'm 1% hours out of the city, but a
worl¥d away gnd the long visits reflect
a perceptioﬁ I share that it takes a
while to really get here.

Not all my visitors are close friends.

Lots of dykés who call asking to visit
for the weekend have homes I1'll never
be invited to. I don't advertise as a
resort or vacation place. I do welcome
dykes to visit and there is no shyness
even on the part of total strangers.

Some visitors ask to stay a week, a month.

Some come willing to work. Some bring
food. Every country dyke knows how it
goes.’

I like llfe on the land and I want as
many dykes:to share that as possible.

I want dykes to visit and find new
resources within themselves to resist
patriarchy. I want dykes to visit and
decide they could choose this life. I
want this place where I home and wild
myself to be open to others to do the
same. I want dykes to see the reality .
of l1life on the land and flesh out my
context, to place this life choice in
reality, not fantasy. This life is a
political act, a boycott of as much
patriarchy as possible, a self-loving
checice, not a sacrifice. In this it is
healing: healing my Lesbian self, healing
the connection between uyke and nature,
hedling the earth. .

This is what visiting fykes say when
they call. They need to get away. They
need to be in the country. They need to
heal. I know it's'true.; I keep saving,

come. The land is here vwhether or not I am.

i
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COMPASSION AND
- COMMUNITY

Liwdigd,

Even f#iends who come to visit are
often out of center.. Would they be
surprised to know that I have those

- days, too, here ir eden? 1 don't deny

it. Yet there is something in the stresscs
here that seldom undermine my agency.

If something is broken I fix it, even
though land dykes are not automatically
endowed with innate mechanical ability.

If it is the need to respond to the

season, the weather, it is all a part of
the life here. = and although I work long
and hard, I work at my own pace.

What does it mean to live where there
is a flux of visitors that come for
healing, for finding their center?

How can we live our 1lives, make avail-
able the space for healing, and not get
personally exhausted dealing with so
many wimmin? How can we remain centered
when we witness so much turmoil in a

succession of visitors that it becomes
routine?
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