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is that TM is really going to be irregular - you will see it if and when I 

find money to post it.  So if you don’t see it for twelve six months or so, 

don’t worry.... - Ron.

A MATTER OF SEX(ISM)!

by Kirstyn McDermott

Men are lazy, insensitive, unorganised and unable to concentrate on 

more than one thing at the same time.  Dominated by his penis, the life-

long ambition of every man is to screw as many long-legged, silicone-

stuffed Playboy bimbos as he possibly can.  Men are unintelligent

workaholics who leave all the menial tasks to women and yet delight in 

taking the credit for a job well done.  Men cannot sew, cook or look after 

children.  Men have no fashion sense.  Men do not understand the mys-

teries of menstruation and female orgasm.  In short, men are responsible 

for all the ills in the world.

Oh please!

It’s because of attitudes like those expressed by Lyn Elvey in 

her article A MATTER OF SEX! (THE MENTOR #88) that I have volun-

tarily exiled myself from the contemporary feminist movement.  Too 

many women these days are going overboard, claiming superiority over 

men instead of demanding equality.  Is it any wonder that “Feminist” has 

become the new “F-word” of the nineties?

To purport the myth of female superiority is as equally destruc-

tive to society as it would be to assert male dominance.  All the (valid) 

feminist arguments about psychological oppression and self-fulfilling

prophecy would be just as applicable to men were they to become the 

inferior sex.  I remember discussing feminism with a male relative a few 

years back when I was still one of the “party faithful”.  He expressed a 

(common) fear that women wanted to turn the tables, that we sought to 

oppress men, that we demanded a complete reversal of the societal 

order.  ‘Oh no,’ I assured him naively, ‘All we want is equality.’  Why do I 

feel the sudden urge to ring him up and apologise?

The stereotypes and generalisations about men and women 

are just that - stereotypes and generalisations.  I’ve known women who 

lust for power and men who are content to be dominated; men who’d 

cook you a meal to die for and women who barely manage to pour the 

milk on the cornflakes; men who revel in shopping for hours and women 

who’d rather wear the same clothes for ten years than go anywhere near 

a Sportsgirl sale; women who’d kill for front row seats to a boxing match 

and men who appreciate the finer points of knitting; men who are afraid 

of sex and women who think with their cunts.  I’ve also known women 

who are the epitome of dumb-blondness and men who are no more than 

brainless jocks - and vice-versa.

Why would society be any better if women were the superior

sex?  I’ve got two words for you, Lyn: Margaret Thatcher.  What a caring, 

sharing and nurturing woman she was!  As opposed to Mahatma Ghandi 

who was, as everybody knows, a cold and inhuman male despot.

Women can be just as ruthless, scheming, militant and power-hungry as 

men, and if anybody seriously thinks that the world would be a more 

caring and tolerant place if there was a female President in the White-

house then I wish they’d give me some of whatever they’re on!

Feminism has a lot to answer for these days.  It is creating and 

enforcing myths that are as bad as those that existed before World War 

II.  Women are now made to feel guilty if all they want to do is stay 

home and have children.  Women now have to be able to efficiently

raise their children, have well-paid and respectable careers, actively 

participate in their communities, manage their households and maintain 

a healthy social life - and they have to be able to do it without the help 

of evil, selfish, uncaring men - or they are not real women!  What a load 

of garbage!

But, I suppose that this is all sour grapes.  After all, I am a 

traitor to the cause.  True, I am a woman but I have absolutely no ma-

ternal instinct, never plan to have a family, and am in a very happy 

relationship with (horror of horrors) a man - a man whose dream in life is

a room dedicated to a library, who does think there is more to life than 

work, who is intelligent and can commit himself to plans more than two 

weeks in advance (yes Lyn, he does exist, oh really and truly he does -

I’ve pinched him!).  And there are other black marks against my name: I 

do not want a well-paid, white-collar, office-type career; I have male 

friends whom I get along with as well as my female friends; I do not think 

that every man is either a potential rapist or a would-be oppressor; and I 

quite like (good) pornography actually.

I’m sick of all this sisterhood crap being forced down my throat.

Sure some men are selfish, insensitive, Neanderthal bastards - some but 

by no means all.  By the same token, there are some women whom I 

would loathe for their stupidity and shallowness if I even thought it worth 

the effort.  Maybe it’s the case that some PEOPLE are idiotic and sense-

less and pathetic and mean and materialistic and workaholic and self-

centred, and it doesn’t really have all that much to do with what sex they 

are.

As I see it, the problem lies with the whole equality issue - or, 

rather, some people’s interpretation of “equality” as meaning “alike”.

Women and men are not alike.  There are biological, physical and psy-

chological differences between the sexes which will never to erased by 

any form of socialisation (thank god!).  There are some things that men 

and women do differently, and there are some things which one sex (on 

average) is better at doing than others.  Note, “different” should not be 

equated with “inferior/superior”, although it all too often is.  Do we want 

a society of automatons where every person things, acts and reacts in 

exactly the same way?  Is this equality?

Lyn’s comments are so ludicrous, so “Cleo Magazine”, that part 

of me really wants to believe she is joking.  Unfortunately, I don’t think 

she is.  I’ve listened to too many women exactly like her.  Women who 

tell me to burn my copy of AMERICAN PSYCHO because it is a piece of 

misogynist trash.  Women who tell me to sign petitions against pornog-

raphy because it encourages violence against my gender.  Women who

tell me that I am being oppressed, that I shouldn’t go out at night alone, 

that male editors will reject my stories, that my male lovers will use and 

abuse me, that I cannot do what I want in this patriarchal society be-

cause oh it’s so sad but that’s the way life is and that’s why all men must 

be castrated in order to make way for the Society of the Superwoman 

where all will be peace and love and roses.

Aaaargh!

Note, it is women who are telling me such things these days, 

not men.  Self-fulfilling prophecy: if you believe in something, then it 

will happen.

Well, I refuse to believe!

I think Lyn’s “final argument” concerning male (il)logic needs 

to be set in its proper context. The reason girl babies are often secretly

disposed of in China and some other Asian countries is more an eco-

nomic one than anything else.  It should be pointed out that this prac-

tice does not usually occur in richer families (usually because money has 

a way of talking itself around the law), but is prevalent amongst the poor.

The reason for the preference of sons is not primarily because they will 

carry on the family name, but because they do not require a large, ex-

pensive dowry to be provided upon their marriage, and because a son is 

expected to look after his parents in their old age.  Quite literally, poor 

families cannot afford a daughter.  It is hardly an example of male logic, 

but of cultural logic.

In short, Lyn Elvey’s article was sexism, pure and simple, and I refuse to 

be associated with her caricature of womanhood.  Sure, there is lot - and 

I mean a lot - wrong with our society, but the solution will never lie in 

inverting the problem.  Women better than men?  The last time I heard 

something so ridiculous was when men were running around claiming

that they were the superior sex.

The answer is really simple, boys and girls.  Can anybody say 

“symbiosis”?


