
  off our backs, inc. is collaborating with JSTOR to digitize, preserve and extend access to Off Our Backs.

http://www.jstor.org

Women in Prison Tell It Like It Is 
Author(s): Darcy K. War Bonnett, Deborah Bounds, Karen R. Paese and shannon r. houser 
Source:  Off Our Backs, Vol. 31, No. 2, Our Sisters In Prison: What are they doing there? (

 february 2001), pp. 9-12
Published by:  off our backs, inc.
Stable URL:  http://www.jstor.org/stable/20836790
Accessed: 15-05-2015 11:01 UTC

Your use of the JSTOR archive indicates your acceptance of the Terms & Conditions of Use, available at http://www.jstor.org/page/
 info/about/policies/terms.jsp

JSTOR is a not-for-profit service that helps scholars, researchers, and students discover, use, and build upon a wide range of content 
in a trusted digital archive. We use information technology and tools to increase productivity and facilitate new forms of scholarship. 
For more information about JSTOR, please contact support@jstor.org.

This content downloaded from 130.209.6.61 on Fri, 15 May 2015 11:01:26 UTC
All use subject to JSTOR Terms and Conditions

http://www.jstor.org
http://www.jstor.org/action/showPublisher?publisherCode=offourbacksinc
http://www.jstor.org/stable/20836790
http://www.jstor.org/page/info/about/policies/terms.jsp
http://www.jstor.org/page/info/about/policies/terms.jsp
http://www.jstor.org/page/info/about/policies/terms.jsp


Women in Prison Tell It 

Like It Is 

off our backs solicited the stories of women prisoners, asking them 

to tell their stories for publication. Here are some of their responses. 

I am a woman. I am a battered 
woman. I am a battered woman 

incarcerated with a life sentence, no 

possibility of parole. In our society, 
being a battered woman is a life sen 
tence anyway. I don't see the point of 

underscoring it by the courts. 
A battered woman is sometimes 

faced with the choice of kill or be killed. 
If she gives up a life of physical, sexual, 
verbal and/or emotional abuse by her 

partner by killing him, she dooms herself 
to the same treatment by the "system." 

A battered woman is isolated from 

family and friends by her abuser; the 
system does the same thing. An abuser 

strips a woman of her identity and 

dignity; the system does the same thing. 
Where I am incarcerated, "prison" 

is not a term I am allowed to use. 

"Correctional facility" is the politically 
correct term. Correction of what? My 
sense of self? My sense of identity? Of 
being a woman of worth? The love for 

my family and friends? My sense of 
sisterhood with all women? My sense 
of humanity? 

I was brought in, asked questions 
like how many sexual partners I have 
had in my life, what my sexual orienta 
tion is?like these had anything to do 

with my crime. I 
naked and given a 

douche with 
and 

was inspected 
10-gallon 
one nurse 

two guards 

standing 
around 

joking. I 
made it to 

general 

only to discover that it is discouraged by 
the authorities to make friends or 

establish a sense of unity with my other 
incarcerated sisters. If a prisoner is a 

lesbian or bisexual, guards are on her 
back all the time?she cannot eat with 
or talk with the same woman often or 

she is called on the carpet and called a 

"sexual predator." Meanwhile, the other 
woman is threatened with loss of 

reputation, privileges, good-time, etc. 

They supposedly want us to express 
remorse for our crimes and "bad 

lifestyles"; take personal responsibility; 
"program" (i.e. do the self-help, 12-step, 
recovery options); become an assertive 
"stand-alone" woman. Well, if I express 
regret, I am "depressed" and must be 

medicated, or "weak" and need to "tuck 
it in." If I don't express remorse, I'm 
not "facing my issues" or I'm in 
"denial." If I stand up for my rights or 

the rights of my sisters, I'm not being 
assertive?I'm labeled a trouble-maker 
and retaliated against?or I'm being 
"codependent." There are no groups or 

long-term classes for battered women 

and/or sexual abuse survivors. I'm told 
to go to the once a week AA meeting or 
once a month NA or Al-Anon meeting. 
I am not an alcoholic nor a drug addict. 

I cannot appropriately discuss my 
issues in these meetings. When I 

complain about the lack of programming 
for abuse survivors, I am told to quit 
acting like a "victim"?that I am taking a 

dysfunctional "victim stance." There is 
no counseling here. I have seen the 

psychologist and the psychiatrist 
approximately 6 times in 4 1/2 years. 
The first time I saw them was after I 
had already been here for 3 1/2 years. 

They diag 
nosed me 

all art for this article: temima fruchter 

PTSD?Post Traumatic Stress Disorder. 
I had been diagnosed with PTSD before 

my arrest and incarceration but staff and 
counselors would not believe me. I was 
told I need weekly psychotherapy 

is impossible to send much ,^^*'f 
" 
mmf 

money home to help phone fees, 
support our children. Many women 
can't even pay off restitution and are 

burdened with this expense upon 
release. The jobs and training here 
include kitchen work, grounds mainte 
nance work, housekeeping, sewing and 
low-level data entry?this training sets 

up a woman to be able to get a menial, 
minimum wage job with little hope for 
advance upon release. A woman is 

released and expected to make a living, 
support herself and her children and be a 

productive member of society with little 

help in the way of education or job skills 
training and with attendant discrimina 
tion. And don't forget that the federal 
welfare rolls are now closed to con 

victed felons. And they wonder why 
there is so much recidivism. We are 

doomed to repeat the cycle of poverty, 
limited opportunities and despair? 
leading many of us to hook up again 

with abusive men who can at least help 
pay bills. 

But the worst is the 
revictimization while incarcerated, 

which further breaks a woman's 

spirit. We are incarcerated not AS 

punishment, but evidently for MORE 

punishment. We are isolated from 

family, friends, sponsors and other 

support systems by draconian visiting 
rules, outrageous long 
distance _? 

and the placement of women's institu 
tions in rural, out-of-the way locales. 

Women are discouraged from helping 
each other. We are not allowed to touch 
each other even with a comforting pat 
on the back. 

Every conversation is eavesdropped 
upon and subject to being recorded. 

Any sign of assertiveness, intelligence or 

unity is quashed by guards who fear 
empowered prisoners. Many guards 
find entertainment by scaring the abused 

women?pounding unnecessarily on 

doors, startling prisoners from behind, 

shining lights directly in faces, making 
strip-searches as humiliating and 

degrading as possible. Upon demand, I 

have had to dig a used tampon out of the 
trashcan for inspection by a guard. And 

we are threatened daily with repercus 
sions for not conforming. We can be 

given disciplinary write-ups for any 
reason; sent to the "hole"; and subjected 
to sexual harassment, molestation and 
even assault. And who do we have to 

complain to?how do we let outside 

people know without more retaliation? 
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I women in 
pr^o^T^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^J 

Our phone conversations and mail are 

monitored, recorded and copied. 
There is little encouragement or 

positive affirmation here?little incentive 
to keep trying. If one prisoner breaks a 

rule, all the women are punished. Morale 
is at a rock-bottom low. Many women 

choose to "quietly give up and give in. I 

myself sometimes wonder if I should 
have stayed with my abuser. Even if he 
had succeeded in killing me, my life 
sentence would be done. 

Darcy K. War Bonnett 

??o?? 

My earliest memory in life is when I 
was six years old and lived with my 
father who is an abuser and an alco 
holic. I have an older brother and a 

younger sister who lived with us. My 
memories of my father are of him 

beating someone or something, and 

yelling obscenities in drunken fits. 
Seems like the only time we saw him 
was at night when he would bring some 

female home from the bar. They would 

argue and he would hit her until she 

gave up or passed out from the beating 
or passed out drunk. Then my father 
would tire of her and find us kids and 
start in on us. I never remember my 
father saying "I love you" or holding us, 

just the beatings (with a coat hanger or 

fly swatter). 

By age seven I had learned how to 

cook, clean, and take care of my brother 
and sister as if I were their mother. I 
had no idea where my mother was or 

why she wasn't with us or if she was 
even alive. My father never talked about 
her and we weren't allowed to ask 

questions about her or about anything of 

importance. I do remember telling 
classmates that my mother couldn't 
come to "Mother-Daughter Day" 
because she was Lucille Ball; that's the 

only person I could think of who would 
be too important to be with her children. 

When my father wasn't beating us 

he was berating us. I grew up believing 
I was nothing and would never be 

anything but a punching bag. My 
father started leaving us alone a lot?a 

day here, two there, a week. I tried 

my best to take care of my brother 
and sister, even begging for food 
when necessary. When I was 

around eight years old the school 
called our father complaining about 
our cleanliness. So my father 
came home and got us and took 

r us to a friend of his (a bar 

owner). She gave us haircuts; it 
was pretty close to a crew cut. 
I couldn't face my classmates. 
I couldn't explain or escape 

their jokes about my hair. 
I think it was at that point when I 

shut down and accepted what I believed 
was fate?a life of pain that I couldn't 
control. I immersed myself into the 
care of my brother and sister. The 

beatings from my father got so bad that 
I would lie awake at night listening for 
him to come home. When I'd hear him 
come in, we would run out the back 
door to escape the bodily abuse, but 
never got far enough away to be able to 

get our screaming, cussing, drunk father 
out of our heads. Soon it came to be 

just the three of us that mattered to me. 
At the age of ten, after my father had 
been gone for a week, a woman and a 
man we had never seen before pulled up 
in a brand new shiny red convertible. 

We were in awe of the car. The woman 

asked if we wanted to go get ice 
cream?of course we did. We left that 
trailer tfcat day and never went back. 
The woman was our mother and the 
man was her brother. We asked no 

questions, as we had been taught not to. 

(My father had kidnapped us when I 
was six years old). At that point all the 

responsibilities I had been carrying were 

taken away from me. I was told to go 

play like the rest of the kids; I wasn't 

expected to take care of my brother and 
sister anymore. Yet I thought that was 

what I was meant to do in life, so now I 

felt I wasn't needed or loved anymore. 

Consequently, the first man that 

U 

things for him I fell in love with. I got 
pregnant and was married at the age of 
14. I had another baby at 

age 18. I divorced my 
husband after nine _ 

years of marriage ^K&? 
because he never 1 

treated me the way M 
I saw my father M 
treat all the women 

^ 
he brought home. 1 
That's what I } 
believed love to be. 
After the divorce I 
was afraid to be 

alone, so I immersed 

myself in my work, 

holding several jobs at 
once. I told myself it 
was to give the kids all 
the brand name jeans, shoes, toys, 
etc. While I was working so much, I 
left the kids at my uncle's house. 
Sometimes I would come get them at 
two in the morning, after I got off 
work. My uncle and I agreed that I 
shouldn't do that to the kids, so I started 

leaving them there even more. I started 

hanging around the drug crowd. One 

day I came to get the kids and my uncle 
wouldn't let me have them. After that, I 

gave up on them and myself. 
I met a man I thought to be a 

wonderful person, loaded with money 
and not afraid to voice his opinion. At 

first I didn't know where the money 
was 

coming 
from. I 

L didn't 

I care 
1 be 
B cause 

here 

H was 
some 

t? one 

ing 

me drugs?drugs that made me forget 
all the pain. I moved in with him and 

found out he was getting 

?fcfcfc^^^^^^^^^^ the money illegally, but I 

J^^^^^^^^^^^^^^ft thought thai as long as I 

fa_^^00^^^?9^*0jKm 
wasn't involved in it, I 

^^^Y^*?eB?CZ3\ wasn't breaking the 
fef f^^^^m^m \ 'aw* s man tume(* 
m? J^^^PI \ out to be just like my 
1^^^? ^^^^FJ \ father?booze, 
|"^fe?2|^Ht53 \ drugs, and an 

V \ After one 
% < ^^ ^^^^5( 1 month of living 

tJk^E_^^I^V^B^ \ t>eatin?s began. 
P^^^^ 

""1^^^^^^* 
*!^^^ First it was just 

_^^^0?^^^E^*^^ with his hands, 
^ but later, it escalated to 

knives and euns. I've been stabbed. 

pistol-whipped, and even used as a 

shield while someone else shot at him. 
No matter how hard I tried, I couldn't 

get away from him. 
Now convicted of Conspiracy to 

Manufacture Amphetamine, I am away 
from him. I am also away from my 
kids and my family, for 19.7 years (235 
months) with no parole. I served the 
first six years of my sentence trying to 

forget all the abuse. Nightmares 
wouldn't let me forget. In 1996 my 

daughter came to see me (my children 
and I have a good relationship). As I 

hugged her, she winced; her boyfriend 
had pushed her down. We both cried a 

lot that day, but I couldn't even help her 

because I couldn't help myself. Shortly 
after that I requested Abuse Counseling. 
I worked on myself until I could talk 
about it and not be ashamed, or being 
afraid of being put down because I "let 
him beat me." Fortunately, my daughter 
got out of that relationship?she broke 
the cycle of abuse. I now have a very 
close relationship with my daughter. 

Since 1997,1 have been an active 

participant in the "SHARE Program" 

(Sharing Hope About Recovery Experi 
ences). As a group we go out into the 

community speaking to female teenagers 
who are either in trouble or heading in 

that direction. We visit abuse shelters, 
schools and colleges, and sometimes 

they also come to the prison. I am a 

completely different, stronger, and more 

educated person now. My goal is to 

continue to help others, whether it be 
from prison or in the free world. My 
release date is September 2005, and I 
am more at peace with myself now 

thanT have ever been. 

Deborah Bounds 

Li 
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??o?? 
I believe the physical and sexual 

abuse I suffered as a child played a 

major role in my original sentence. In 

fact, when my probation officer was 

conducting a pre-sentence investigation 
on me, his main topic was the horrific 
abuse I endured as a child and also as an 

adult by the hands of the same man. I 

would estimate that three quarters or 
more of the population here have been 
-either physically, emotionally, sexually or 

mentally abused or a combination of the 
four at least once in their lives. I know 
from personal experience that any type 
of abuse leaves a scar so deep that the 

healing process is long and hard. 
In my sentence from 1995,1 

was very much made an example of. I 
was in an intimate relationship with a 

seventeen year-old female. I truly loved 
her. Everything was 

all well and good ^_ 
until I stopped ?^^^^-*"*"1 
paying her V. 
mother's 5*tfi?^^?^? * 
rent for her. ^^?s^^BS?um? I found out I /SeR^bHD the money I V j^B^SBH was giving \ w^Sv^^^M 
her mother for 1 mJSmxL?B?mh 
rent was going 1 ISMPi^wll 
towards drugs \ 
and taverns. So \ m^^tjm^?n/j I stopped giving 1 \?mIum?hi 
her mother the \ I jfO?mUfW? 
money and that's \ 

It wlfw^wi when she in- \ H^Jfc Wmn-n 
formed the police \ w^^vlsNi/i 
that I was in an \ w^^y^flf^^ 
intimate relationship 1 l^r ^jU? with her minor 1 K^^^^jPI 
daughter. By the P^^W?^3^M?/H 
time I was ^^^^^^' 
arrested and I Vm 
sentenced, the f q \r 

woman I was in 
a relationship 

^^^^^ 

with was 

nineteen years old. I was charged with 
sexual assault of a minor times three and 
she was seventeen years old. They 
made it sound as if I was having sex 

with little children! During my sentenc 

ing, the judge stated that homosexual 
relations disgust him and he doesn't 
understand how I could bring myself to 

such a level. I told him that I have 
known that I was a lesbian since I was 

fourteen years old, he's not going to 

change my sexuality by putting me in a 
prison with over 300 women in it. He 

gave me three sentences of five years in 

prison to run at the same time. Now I 

have to register as a sex offender every 
time I move to a different community. 
I'm the one who's disgusted! 

Women's prisons in Wisconsin 
differ from men's in a couple of ways. 
For one, men stick together when the 

system tries to take something away 
from them. Women just let it happen 
and then complain about it. Women 

don't stand up for our rights. Also, 
women in Wisconsin are offered no 

winter shoes or boots. We get two 

dollar white "Keds" that fall apart within 
a couple of weeks of wear. The men 
are issued boots and tennis shoes. 

Karen R. Paese 

??o?? 

My unit at TCI prison in Fond du 
Lac, Wisconsin was built to house 

perhaps 85 in a safe and decent fashion. 
When I first came to TCI in 1985 there 

were maybe 200 women in my unit. 
Now there 

^f/l grj m mares in a hot, 

^jj^idj 
m stifling cement 

m?J/^vm r> m overcrowding had 

W?K/?aI I gotten so ridicu 

uifl^M / 'ous that public 
mf?fmffM m areas and storage 
WlMmim m closets have been 

li/ivKI / turned into dorms. 
milrwM / 1 refused to sit 

mlll*n?l i around and just com 
mlillmH / pla?n about the unfair 
HPR / ness of some of the rules 

^V\jf / and the truly dehumaniz 
m Vl / ing conditions. But 

^m^LJ_ something about 

^^^^^5% women who 
protest bothers 

?^?^^^ many people. 
Women prisoners 

are notorious for complaining 
amongst themselves or for writing paper 

complaints to the administration, which 
are useless in getting changes within the 

prison system. If you suggest that 

everyone stick together and engage in 

non-violent protest together, they will 
run to the nearest guard and say "she's 

inciting us to riot." And before you can 

blink, you're handcuffed and led away 
to spend a lot of solitary confinement 

time. Been there, done that. My first 11 

years here were spent mostly in some 

form of segregated lock-up. If we had 

stood together, perhaps TCI would be 

different. But women who protest are 

looked down upon, while male prisoners 
who protest are considered heroes by 
the other inmates. 

all art for this article: temima fruchter 

Don't assume that abuses of 

prisoners and misuses of prison funds 
can only happen in some Third World 

country. Contact Amnesty International 
and your local and state government. 
Demand a thorough investigation of 

every women's correctional facility in 
the country. We have no voice because 
we have no vote, and we aren't allowed 
to speak openly with the media. 

lois landis 

??o?? 

I am a 28 year old mother, presently 
incarcerated. I was married to my now 

7-year-old daughter's father when I was 

20 years old. This marriage ended after 
two years of extreme physical abuse by 
this man. Several years after my 
divorce I became involved with the 

father of my twins, now 2 !4 years old. 

This choice of partner, Earl, proved to 

be a mistake. 

My relationship with Earl 
deteriorated because of his physical 
abuse of my children and mental abuse 
to me. Since Earl refused to leave, I 
tried numerous times, in many different 

ways, through many different agencies, 
to have Earl removed from my home 
and keep my children safe from him. 
State Police were called a number of 

times, only to come and take Earl to the 

property edge and let him out, where he 

would just return from. I even placed 
an anonymous referral with the Child 

Protective Services after one of several 
acts of abuse against my oldest 

daughter. To my amazement, when Earl 
denied the abuse occurred, and my 

daughter denied the abuse occurred 

(please understand my daughter feared 
this man), no investigation took place. 
Instead I was told, "Everyone gets 

angry. However, this agency has neither 
the time, nor the tolerance to have 
referrals made out of revenge." If I 

made another "false" referral, the 

charges I was claiming would revert to 

me, and I would be prosecuted. The 

chance for help was hopeless. I gave 
up. It became clear to me it would be 
easier to live with Earl than to become 
involved in any further battles to have 
him removed from my home. 

In December of 97 Earl was 

awarded visitation rights with his 5-year 
old daughter, Sue (a pseudonym). One 

evening, while Sue was in my home on 
a court ordered visitation with her 

father, Earl asked Sue what she wanted 
to eat. Sue told him, a hamburger from 

McDonald's. Everyone else ordered 

nuggets. When Earl brought the food 

back from McDonald's, Sue decided she 

would rather have nuggets. My daugh 
ter and I offered to share our nuggets 
with Sue. Earl refused to permit Sue to 

have the nuggets. He asked Sue why 
she would not eat the hamburger, over 

and over again. Sometimes Sue would 

answer, "I don't know." Earl slapped 
her, saying "That's not good enough." 

When Sue wouldn't answer he still 

slapped her. I kept telling him to stop, 
stop it, let her alone. I finally screamed 
at him, "STOP SLAPPING HER AND 
LET HER ALONE, YOU ARE NOT 
GOING TO GET SUFFICIENT AN 
SWERS FROM A 5 YEAR OLD!" 

When I said that he became outraged. 
He threw his hands in the air and 
brought them back down on Sue's 

chest, pushing her backward into a 

dresser, causing her to strike her head 
on the dresser. Earl then went outside. 

The next morning Sue had diarrhea. 
She was returning from the bathroom 
when she fell. She seemed to have 

passed out. I called Earl and told him 
there was something wrong with Sue. 
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He came home but he refused to take 
her to the hospital. He told me Sue had 
a history of this behavior. She had been 
treated in the hospital for this behavior, 
and was diagnosed as being depressed. 
He told me this child was not any of my 
concern. I could not force Earl to take 
Sue to the hospital. I was afraid of 

causing him to become outraged as he 
had the evening before. The next 

morning Sue was still ill. I told Earl, "if 

you don't take this baby to the hospital I 
am going to call the police." He agreed 
to take her if I would go along with him, 
telling that the bruises on Sue's face 
were from a fall. At this time I would 

have agreed to almost anything to get 
this child medical attention. 

The doctor at the hospital explained 
that Sue had swelling and bleeding 
around her brain. The police asked me 

if the child had fallen or received a hard 
blow to the injured area of her head. I 
then told the police, about Earl pushing 
Sue into the dresser. Earl confessed to 

pushing Sue and causing her injury. 
Two days later I was arrested because I 

didn't call 911. I did what I thought I 
could do, both legally and without 

triggering Earl's outrageous behavior. I 
was appointed an attorney by the court. 
I had no money to retain a private 
attorney. It is plain to me, now, that my 

attorney did not want to defend me. 

This is why I am incarcerated. My 
three children are in foster care. Sue 
has permanent physical damage. 

shannon r. houser 

??o?? 
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Resources About Women in Prison 

Web Resources: 
www.prisonactivist.org/parc/ 

An excellent web site from a radicai 

perspective on prisons, the prison indus 
trial complex, and incarceration 

www.prisonactivists.org/pc/VlN4/ 
resources.html 

Features a good article on "The Social 
Functions of the Prisons in the United 
States." 

www.prisonactivistorg/women/prisons 
and-social-controLhtml 
An important piece written collectively by 
the staff of Kinesis, a Canadian feminist 

newspaper, entitled "Prisons and Social 
Control" on the radical goal of creating "a 

society not based in coercion; a goal that 

requires the dismantling of the prison 
system." 

www.prisonactivistorg/women/women-and 

imprisonmenthtml 
A classic work on women and prison in the 
U.S. which provides an analysis that 

incorporates a historical overview on the 

topic. 

www.refuseandresistorg/altindex.html 
Refuse & Resist opposes "today's national 

agenda of repression and cruelty, poverty 
and punishment." 

www.whateverdesign.coni/speakout/ 
An online magazine written by women in 

prison and death row. 

hwww.amnestv-usa.org/rightsforall/ 
women/index.html 
This web site features the Amnesty 
International report on Abuse of Women in 
Prison. 

www.oip.usdoi.gov/bis/abstract/wopris.htm 
This Bureau of Justice Statistics Special 
Report examines demographic 
characteristics, current offenses, criminal 

histories, and the victims of violent female 
inmates from the 1991 BJS survey of State 

prison inmates. 

www.hrw.org/advocacy/prisons/u-s.htm 
Human Rights Watch Prison Project 
website. 
www.hrw.org/summaries/s.us96d.html 

Features a report on Sexual Abuse of 
Women in U.S. State Prisons by the 
Human Rights Watch Women's Rights 
Project 

General Prison Re 
sources: 
(From www.prisonactivist.org) 
Prison Activist Resource Center 
PO Box 339 Beikeley CA 94701 
phone: 510-893-4648 
6x:510-893^607 

Prison Reading Project 
Paz Press 
POBox3146 

Fayetteville, AR 72702 
Free books for women prisoners. 

Women's Prison Book Project 
c/o Arise Resource Center and Bookstore 
2411 Lyndale Avenue S. 

Minneapolis, MN 55405 
Free books to women prisoners. 

The Angolite 
Louisiana State Penitentiary 
Angola, LA 70712 
A paper produced by prisoners of Angola 
prison in Louisiana. It is considered 
excellent prison journalism. Subs are $20 a 

year (US), for subs outside the U.S. contact 
The Angolite. 

Concrete Garden 

Department of American Studies 
1010 Clemens Hall, SUNY/Buffalo 

Buffalo, NY 14260 
A publication of The Buffalo Group on 
Justice in Democracy at the State Univer 

sity of New York in Buffalo. $10/year, 
individuals or $ 15/year, institutional. 
Checks to "UBF, Inc." mail to BGJD, 
address above. 

Outlook on Justice 
2161 Massachusetts Avenue 

Cambridge, MA 02140 
tel: (617) 6616130 
A newsletter of the American Friends 
Service Committee (Quakers), $2/year for 

prisoners. 

Prison News Service 
O Box 5052, Station A 

Toronto, Ontario M5W1W4, Canada 
An excellent source of information about 
the prison movement in North America. 

While not publishing from prison, PNS is 
mostly written by prisoners and published 
by prison rights activists. Subs are $10 or 
more. 

Raze The Walls 
2351 College Station Road 
O Box 523 

Athens, GA 30605 
fax: (706)353-0142 
e-mail: raze@bellsouth.net 

Resources About Women 
In Prison: 
(From www.prisonactrvists.org) 
Alliance of Incarcerated Canadians in 
American Prisons (AICAP) 
2 Bloor St W. #100-161 

Toronto, M4 W 3E2, Canada 
Email: aicap@yahoo.com 
Web page: www.angelfire.com/nii2/aicap 
Areas of interest: Anti-prison, Death 

Penalty, Families/Visiting, Political Prison 

ers/POW's, Prison Labor, Prison Law/ 
Jailhouse Lawyers, Prisoner Support, 
Prisoners' Rights, Psych Assault/Mental 

Health, Women in Prison 

Out of Control: Lesbian Committee to 

Support Women Political Prisoners 
3543-18thSt#30 
San Francisco, CA 94110 
Email: outoftime@igc.org 
Web page: www.prisonactivist.org/ooc 
Areas of interest: Anti-imperialist prison 
ers, Les/Bi/Gay/Queer Prisoners, Political 

Prisoners/POW's, Psych Assault/Mental 

Health, Publications, Women in Prison 
Human Rights and the Drug War 
PO Box 1716 
ElCerrito,CA94530 
Rione: 510-215-8326 
Fax:510-215-8326 
Email: mikkiBACH@aol.com 
Web page: www.hr95.org 
Areas of interest: Prisoner Support, 
Prisoners' Rights, Publications, Research/ 

Analysis, Women in Prison 

North Coast Xpress 
PO Box 1226 

Occidental, CA 95465 
Phone: 707 874-1453 or 874-3104 
Fax:707-874-1453 
Areas of interest: Anarchist prisoners, 
Anti-imperialist prisoners, Anti-prison, 
Black/New Afrik?n, Chicano/a, Latino/a, 
Control Units/Torture, Death Penalty, Les/ 

Bi/Gay/Queer Prisoners, Native American 

Prisoners, Political Prisoners/POW's, 
Prison Labor, Prisoners' Rights, Private 

Prisons, Publications, Women in Prison, 
Youth 

"The Fire Inside" California Coalition for 
Women Prisoners 
100 McAllister Street, 2nd Floor 
San Francisco, CA 94102-4929 
Phone:415-255-7036ext.4 
Fax:415-552-3150 
Email: ccwp@igc.org 
Web page: www.prisonactivistorg/ccwp/ 
Areas of interest: AIDS/Medical Neglect/ 
Health Care, Native American Prisoners, 
Women in Prison 

FireWorx! 

PO Box 14422 
San Francisco, CA 94114 
Phone:415 330-5310 
Email: pfoc@igc.org 
Areas of interest: Death Penalty, Political 

Prisoners/POW's, Prison Labor, Prisoners' 

Rights, Research/Analysis, Women in 
Prison 

Women Prisoners Convicted By Drugging 
Miller 132L 
Frontera/CA 91720 
Areas of interest: Prisoners' Rights, Psych 

Assault/Mental Health, Women in Prison 

Art Behind Bars, Inc. 
PO Box 2034 
Key West, FL 33045-2034 
Phone: 305-294-7345 
Email: artbhndbrs@aol.com 
Web page: www.artbehindbars.org 
Areas of interest: Art in Prisons, Prisoner 

Support, Women in Prison 
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