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Feminist Message, Feminist Solutions 
for Today’s College Students

FFL President Serrin M. Foster will present “The Feminist Case
Against Abortion” at the following locations:

November 10, 2000. “Brave New World” conference on bioethics, Belfast, 
Northern Ireland.

November 11, 2000. LIFE-NI conference, Stormont Parliament Building, 
Belfast, Northern Ireland.

November 13, 2000. Oxford University, Oxford, England.
November 13, 2000. London College, England.
November 14, 2000. Cambridge University, Cambridge, England.
November 15, 2000. University of Kent, Kent, England.
January 20, 2001. American Collegians for Life conference, Washington, D.C..

Foster will moderate a Pregnancy Resource Forum at the following locations.
Local FFL members will be informed of the exact date and location.

February 7, 2001. Harvard University, Boston, Ma.
March 28, 2001. Washington University, St. Louis, Mo.

Please contact the FFL national office at 202-737-3352 or info@feministsforlife.org
for more information.

Electronic Fund Transfer Form

Help FFL Help Women and Children! Your monthly electronic donations
provide essential support as FFL works to bring about positive change
for women and children. Electronic donors receive quarterly President
reports, detailing FFL’s progress. To begin your monthly contributions,
simply fill out the electronic transfer form and send it (along with a
voided check) to FFL. It’s that easy! Donations will be debited on the first
business day of each month and will be put to work immediately by FFL.
Your participation helps FFL continue the tradition of the early
feminists—pro-woman and pro-life!

I want my bank to transfer monthly donations to Feminists for Life of
America. My authorization to charge my account at my bank shall be the
same as if I had personally signed a check to FFLA. This authorization
shall remain in effect until I notify FFLA, or notify my bank in writing that
I wish to end this agreement, and my bank or FFLA has had a reasonable
time to act on it. A record of each charge will be included in my regular
bank statements and will serve as my receipt.

$_____________Amount of monthly pledge ($5 minimum).

Name ____________________________________________

Address ___________________________________________

City_________________________State_________Zip______

Phone: Day(____)______________Eve.(____)_____________

Signature__________________________Date____________

Please enclose a voided check from your account to show the
bank’s address and your account number.

Send to: Feminists for Life,
733 15th Street, N.W., Suite 1100, Washington, D.C. 20005. 

Electronic fund transfers will begin immediately upon receipt. 
Thank you! 

I was a sophomore in college when I became pregnant.
I was devastated, afraid, confused. I couldn’t have a baby
“now.” This would mean the end of my college stay, as well
as the embarrassment of being pregnant and not married.
How could I possibly do this to my parents who were
paying most of my college expenses? I wasn’t emotionally,
physically, or financially prepared for marriage. My only
alternative was abortion. This way not only would I
secretly rid myself of the crisis in my life, but also be able
to continue my education and defer marriage until I was
ready. I would spare my parents the hurt, embarrassment
and disappointment of my unplanned pregnancy. 

A friend took me to the clinic, left, and later returned
to pick me up. I was alone and so afraid. After taking care
of the monetary part of the procedure, I sat in the waiting
area until I was called to a brief counseling session. The
session consisted of an explanation of the surgical 
procedure and one question.  “What is your reason for
wanting an abortion?”  I was given no other information
or options. 

I then found myself lying on a table, feet in stirrups, a
physician on one end and a nurse on the other. She talked
with me throughout the procedure in order to divert my
attention from what was taking place on the other end. It
was painful both physically and emotionally. The only
words I remember the physician saying were, “OK, it’s
over.” When I heard those words it was apparent to me
that I was no longer pregnant. I cried hysterically. I knew
that I would never be the same again. I was not “OK.” I
was not the woman that walked into the clinic. 

What had I done?
My life took a downhill spiral. How was I to cope?

There was only one way, bury it. Tell no one, and that was
exactly what I did. The only question that remained was
when, where or how will it come back to the surface. No
one told me that I would hurt so badly. No one told me
that I would feel so empty. No one told me that I would
never be able to forgive myself for what I had done. Would
I have listened if they had? Maybe, maybe not. However, I
wasn’t given that option.

— Anne (a pseudonym)
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For more information about Rachel’s Vineyard, please contact:
Rachel’s Vineyard, P.O. Box 195, Bridgeport, PA 19405, 1-877-HOPE-4-ME


