YOUR WORDS

| P Christmas was a memorable one,
and not because of the gifts | received, There
was, for example, the recorg | aiready had
from the ex-boyfriend | never wanted 1o see
again, a glamorous flannel-covered heating
Paad from Aunt Maude, and that old standby
from Mom: underwear No, without a doubt,
the highlight of last Christmas Was a surprise
visit from my older sister from Ottawa, whom
| hadn't seen in six years.
My sister and | were delighted to find out
much we had in common. We were both
college freshmen, although at nineteen, my
8ge was closer tg the norm for college stu-
dents. At age thirty-two, Christie was studying
2w and political science, having quit her
196 1o continue the college education tha
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she'd cut short when she'd gotten married.
After a while, it also became clear that
the two of us had. quite Separately, become
ardent feminists.

We talked for hours about novelist Alice
Walker, actor Alan Alda, and astronaut Sally
Ride, until Christie announced that she hagd tg
be on her way. | sat on alone by the Christ-
Mmas tree, surrounded by decorations, and
began to think,

My sister's experiences in the work force
had made her politically aware, but my case
wasn't as clear-cut. | wanted to discover just
how I'd become as Independent as | had. But
how? | had little evidence to wOork with—no
diaries, no scrapbooks, Snapshots would be
useless. Looking at my new gifts beneath

[

iee. | suddenly hit upon a solution; Chrisy.
as lisls. What better way to observe some.
one's growth than to find out what she hag

wanted—or had thought she wanted—fo

Christmas in years gone by? |
So, like Scrooge, | embarked on a journey

through Christmases past. If my Christmas
lists were still around, | think they'd look some-

thing like this:







B Look at me then! The electric guitar had
replaced the flute when it became clear that
most punk rock bands didn't have wind instru-

ments. And, yes, my long, flowing hair had

been shorn off into neat spikes, even though
the cut made me look more like Mia Farrow
than Johnny Rotten. Singers like Siouxie Sioux
and Poly Styrene dressed to please them-
selves, not the boys, and sang about being a
girl, a subject mostly still ignored on the air-
waves. And even though | never did take

e changed a lot in the last couple of
years, and | think it shows in this list. I've given
up the idea of being in a band and have
rediscovered my earlier chosen career of writ-
ing, as the request for a word processor
shows. I'll never forgive my teachers for dis-
couraging my interest in science, but at least
I'll be able to live vicariously through the great
Madame Curie. There isn't much hope of get-
ting the Sally Ride T-shirt, since they're a bit
hard to find, but the money will be appreciat-
ed, as usual. The luggage, though, is probably

karate lessons, that request at least gho:wed a
healthy regard for my safety_ anq _dinlty. To
think it all started with a few inspiring offbeat

ircut!
records and a new haircut! ‘
Finally, my latest Christmas list, made for

this year's December 25:

the most essential item | asked for, since | will 2
soon be taking my first steps out into the% ;
world. But some things about a person don't &
change. Which reminds me—Mom, if you're &
reading this, don't forget: No underwear. 3




