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The East Coast Lesbian · Festival 
I arrived at the festival at 10:30 on 

Friday morning. I had been told that it 
could take 7 or more hours to get there, so 
I jumped in the car at 5 a.m. 5-1/2 hours 
later I drove up the dirt road to the camp 
and was greeted by women on stilt s waving 
flags. I parked, registered, and began my 
usual blundering around trying to find the 
best,.:,r at least level, spot for my tent. I 
wandered around watching women put up 
last minute signs,.marking out the different 
areas and tents, and started getting the 
feeling that Labor Day Weekend in West 
Stockbridge, Mass. was going to be differ­
ent than ever before. 

The Friday night concert included 
Melanie Monsur, marvelous on keyboard; 
the spontaneous but synchronized Wash­
ington Sisters; Lucie Blue Tremblay, full 
and warm; Deu"e, a jazz band featuring a 
sparkling trumpet and glowing tenor sax. 
Rain had started after supper but was inter­
mittent. It was an interesting sensation, 
enjoying the concert, sitting in my lawn 
chair wearing a rain suit, feeling the mist 
grow to showers and fade back into damp­
ness. There was a surprising nu~ber of 
women in the au~ience, wrapped in plastic, 
wool, or just standing stolidly, heads down, 
hstening. 

The interesting mix of musical styles 
·continued on Saturday and·Sunday. Sing­
ers, duos, instrumentalists, and groups took 
their turns in good balance. I was particu­
larly glad to hear two violinists, who got 
good response. Women's music does not 
always need words to be women's music. 
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... ANONYMOUS 

Musical highli ghts for me were Karen Beth, 
a songwriter, singer, instrumentalist from 
the Catskill Mountains, and hearing Sue 
Fink's great song "Leaping Lesbians." 
Jane's Aire, a trio of guitar, violin, and 
pennywhistle, played traditional tunes with 
a modem twist, and Ova, complete with a 
variety of percussion instruments, filled 
the night with music. 

There was a brief round robin of" newly 
discovered" women, with her rice voice of 
Robin Ferguson and the zippy, irreverent 
style of Zoe Lewis. 

In the theater we were treated to the 
amazing range and vocal sensitivity of 
Leslie Nuchow. She is a composer/per­
former/choreographer who, along with 
Coleen Mcintosh, formed the Women's 
Alternative Performance Fund in New York 
City~ They presented a dance troupe called 
the Daughters of Calysto, who danced three 
pieces of powerful women's involvement, 
movement, and empowerment, accompa­
nied by original scores. This was a V.:onder­
ful addition to the festival. 

. Saturday morning dawned clear and 
cold. People gradually dried out, and there 
were warm days for swimming in the pool 
or walking around in the freedom of nu­
dity. Evenings and nights were cold, with 
good weather for dancing, or snuggling. It 
felt so good to be somewhere where I could 
openly hold my darling. Even if it is sup­
posed to be summer, I'm not going to 
another Labor Day festival without long 
underwear and mittens. 

The Craft Mall was set up across the 
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The Feminist Health Care of Portsmouth 
provides counseling and information for indi-
viduals interested in HIV antibody testing. 

Services are provided: 
• on a walk-in basis Monday nights 5-6:30 
• by appointment Tuesday afternoons 

. • Peer counselors available 
Our courrseling and testing services are client­

sensitive and ANONYMOUS. $15 fee. 
(please pay in cash to preserve your anonymity). 

559 Portsmouth Ave. 
Greenland, NH 
(603) 436-7588 

We also provide: 
• Well woman gynecological care 
• abortion services 
• sexually transmitted disease clinics for 

women & men. 
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field from the main stage, and was big, and 
full of well made, beautiful things of great 
variety. There were tee shirts, jewelry, 
handmade shoes, knitted socks, and won­
derful weavings. By Sunday there were at 
least 20 women, myself included, wearing 
littl e handwoven hats. There were books 
and tapes, haircut and massage tents. 

Gail and I were asked to be wandering 
minstrels,and enjoyed playing in the craft 
area and strolling up to registration to greet 
folks.. A few women asked to get together 
and jam, and we had campground sets with 
guitars, fiddle, even a clarinet. By Monday 
morning we had a session with banjo, gui­
tars, fidd le, pennywhistle, and tambourine. 
We learned songs and tunes from each 
other. It started with three women plunked 
down in the field by the crafts, and the 
others came drifting over. I would like to 
encourage other women to bring their in­
struments to these festivals and take them 
out and play. I felt very close to these 
women by sharing our music spontane­
ously. So much offestival-going. is passive 
- list1ening, buying. We can be more active. 
It 's most just a "famous musicians" festi­
val. It belongs to us all. 

There were a few discordant issues. 
The terrain of the camp was quite hill y. 
There were differently labeled lesbians 
pick,eting in the road to the registration 
area .. I don't know if they were boycotting 
because of the danger, or if they were 
denied tickets. Rumors flew both ways. 
Communications between these women 
and the festival coordinators did begin. 

Also, some separatists, who had their 
own campground and workshops, discov­
ered that a woman had brought her infant 
son. Angry posters appeared in this 
woman's cabin, and she was upset and 
frightened. This brought up the question of 
how to create a safe, trusting environment 
at these festivals. 

There were announcements of three 
items that had been " borrowed." It was 
suggested that they be retum~d with no 
questions asked. 

Should we expect to find a microcosm 
of the outer world at these events? Do we 
need security with more authorit y than 
walkie-talkies? I feel that we c:an create 
safe space, but only if each woman looks 
into her heart and leaves her anger issues 
from the pas out of her behavior at special 
gatherings. A weekend with women can 
provide a time to experience the full range 
of emotions, but it is vitally important to 
recognize what feelings and actions we 
bring with us, and what really comes from 
interacting with the other women. How can 
we bend life out in our communities, coun­
tries, and the world toward trust and safety 
if we can't do it in a weekend community? 
I would like to see workshops on this topic. 
We need to ventilate our pain and anger,but 
in appropriate ways. 

The coordinators hope to find a more 
accessible site for next year, and hold the 
Second Annual East Coast Lesbians' Fes­
tival around the 4th of July. 
Elaine ·Malkin 
Waterville, Maine 

Chip & Dale's 
Pine Tree 
Square 

Directions: Open : 

Main Street 
Waterville, 
Maine 
207-873-5610 

95 to Exit '.14 . across 
from Elm Plaza in 
the Pine Tree Square 
Shopping Center 
(formerly Uptown 
Lounge) · 

Wed. Thurs. 
and Sun: 8-12; 
Fri. Sat: 8-1. 

DANCE, DANCE, DANCE: THU, FRI, SAT, SUN · 


