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Bill Monsees

Hard-nosed and Soft- hear i

8
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From diesel truck cabs to skyscraper boardmoms, all across Am
nesses that have kept them reined to the roles, afsxgned\fo them by men a ftion§ No longer must
women sell their physical bodies, throughqmamag}_,_,_ '&:thherwme 1n orde t fogd in their stomachs and
roofs over their heads. Hard nosed and galousegdifevoltionaries they ma§be on the surface, but underneath
the business exterior the biology has no hang% Women remain compa;ssmna ¢ concerned, supportive,
and nurturing.

Judy, a firm-jawed and tough lesbiag, has rmnced ?ip all thosg? egos that blocked her assault on the
summit of the corporate mountamn. Yet I havg found, th;ggvowed ¥han- ha&er 1n my kitchen emptying my last
beers down the sink drain. She glared at me énd growled “T'm going @ Jack your jaw 1f you don’t quit
poisoning yourself.” She has threatened to castra ¢ her male opponents yet one evening she unplugged and
put aside my power saw; she thought that I was tog.drunk to keep m¥ fingers from the sawblade’s path. The
last time I saw her was just before she moved from ¥exas to a‘promotlon in Los Angeles. That evening she
took me out to dinner and reminded me to eat well, We we sg€ the stage play, “The Best Little Whore-
house 1n Texas,” and she, grinning and index finger pointigg, tgfd me to have fun. Later, she said good- bye
and take-care with genuine concern in her eyes. Beneath her self-proclaimed “tough bitch businesswoman”
exterior, Judy was not the monster that she would hiive other$ believe she was.

Carol, a successful and independent busme}SSwor;aan bucked the status quo at every turn of her life.
Though a mother, she never felt the need to carry ‘a husband through life. She attracted money and passed 1t
on. She opened successful restaurants where th€ experts and their demographics said there were no custom-
ers; folks drove from across town for great fooé at fair prices. 5he bought run-down and condemned houses
1n ratty neighborhoods and turned them into clgan and affordable rent properties. All across the state she
took on politicians, bankers, and over-zealous: capltahstsmand won. She built businesses and turned them
over to employees. She restored houses and séld them to thi€:tenants. She bought little for herself; the few
personal possessions that she kept were mostly gifts from fnends While working 1n the next room, I’ve
listened through open doors as she bargained, wheeled and (gealed and courageously attacked the biases of
power brokers. In a fight she could flash and sirlke quick a§ a cat. After a win she would kick off her
shoes, plop down exhausted in her chair, and wpnder out-Igud 1f she had been too hard on her adversary
Carol did whatever she thought was right. What she thought was right was to make this a better and fairer
world—for everyone.

Susan was the first woman that I ever WOrked wi ""fon a construction job. When the superintendent
climbed up onto the bridge deck and sheeplshly‘ told Bob,;our foreman, that his new carpenter was the
woman standing down below next to the trucks; everyone ‘within hearing distance froze. Bob sent his
hardhat sailing and bouncing across the steel, i¢ spat on the superintendent’s boot and, cursing all the way,
he practically slid down the ladder to the groung. On the’ “way to his truck he yelled at our new carpenter,
“Go home—get barefoot and pregnant. You dgn’t belong out here!” “Hi, I'm Suzie,” she replied. Through
all the catcalls, jokes, and harassment she becane one of the best carpenters in the company and eventually
gained the respect of almost all of the macho- boys In hafd work, grime, and sweat she kept her twinkling
eyes and good humor When she did leave 1oy iget pregnant and barefoot we all felt the loss of Susan’s
hammer and laugh. v'»**‘

......

a omen Are slashing the har-

roles 1n all areas of our society A k:xnder and gentler nation will not be built by any snarley-mouth man
who out of the other side of his mouth speaks of gun-downs, attacks, fights, and kills. Peace will come
when the carriers of hife gain an equal footing with the bullies. Strength 1s not the elimination of compas-
sion—we are all 1n this world togethg,
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