e s oot el

1990

o January
‘ $1.00

) s
e ,:-w"’;'.jiv;-f%:s = clARKE

~santa barbara
santa cruz
Skating For Life

1IR3 CAMONSTZRATIH =
NG OE RIS TN - S




REASON FOR EXISTENCE

Scme people think this is an elilest magazine. They
say, “It's not very equal, there are no guys in it.””

Scme people think there shouldn’t be womens
divisions, that girls shouid compeie with guys, while
others say giris will never skate as well as quys.

Some people think girls shouidn’t skate because they
might scrape their knee, while others wish that their

girlfriend could reiate o their skate antics.

Some peopie think this magazine and womens
divisions are exploitative, and some people are sicked
every fime they read EQUAL TIME.

Some think it's better to skate with giris, some think

it's better to skate with guys, some just skate.

_ 1t doesn’t matter what you think.
All I'm trying o say is,
Women Skaie.

-Lynn Kramer
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the editor, doing
G-turn to disaster.
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Women pay
their dues, too

-
¥

[ got in a very
bad  skateboarding

accident. I  was
ollieing over a rail-
road tie and decided
When I bai-
led T took my back
foot off and my
front foot staved on
the board for a
while causing it to
stand straight up
and I landed on it
with my legs spread.
I ripped my crotch
and I now have 12
stitches

LU udu.

you know

where,

Powell Peralta pic-
nic so it was really
embarrassing and
very bioody,

I can’t skate for
a while but I plan to
skate. 1 miss my

skate even though it
hurt me.

JoAnn Gillespi

Galeta, California

Typical

Sad realiiy
this might be the
last  issue. How
about starting up a
fund- T'm frankly
broke due to a 2
month skate expedi-
tion in Europe.
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girl, through the
Network I was able
io build my own
seif- cunfi ence and
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women ripping il up
ave me such a greal

feeling, I <can’t
eally explain i1, but
it was awesome. I

always knew there
were other girl ska-
ters. but when I
actually saw them it
blew my mind.

Even if there

2

Lhmﬂ like this acam,
I'm glad it fmahy
came true: even if it
didn’t last. the
memory always will.
Thank vou for hav-
ing the guis 1o make
it work, I hope some
day 1t will be a rea-

been heanng  ihat
H — i, s e
these L(nings are
Faing 1o rille  over
go 13{3 3 fiiie over
boards with wheels
g | Iy ~ 3 . i
ana 11 va 4asg me
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much abouf i1t but
do think something
should be done. So
could you all

from EQUAL L TIME
i

please wrile back

and tell me vyour

feelings on the factl

Melissa Angus

Si. Louis, Missouri
P.5. T think it's

rad that vou have a
zine for us girls out
here.

BFhat o 7 it
thnk they can ke
e wheels qway a5
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EQUAL TIME subscriptions can be

oought for $4.00 for one year (four
issues). Memberships, which include
subpscription, roster, and stickers cost

$6.00. Single issues cost $1.¢

Do a good deed.

i

Go 1o your local shop and ask
it they wouid like to carry tb%i.u-“u_
am:, They can then conta

=

B e

She Shut Up .

Rhonda Doyle was the only
woman to enter the Shut Up and
Skate contest at Skatepark of
Houston last November. She tra-
velled by herself from Sg;ﬁ Jose,
Ca ‘?srnza to compete in the spon-
scred amateur division. This took
a lot of courage, and she was
welcomed and respected by the

other competitors.

Contlest resulls

If there is a contest in your
area, ahd you or any other women
enter, send the resuits to EQUAL

-
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N
.
g
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BOX 6930
aavwooD PARK CA
bend whatever
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"] like crackers with mustard
and pickles and peanut
butter.”

Thie page siockwise from /8l Szechz /s
TEfinitely not feeble. Aiid- fHgh 7 an oiie
shove-# Offe fo disasfer Thaf page: 77/5
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sraighat gp ke Hal?




aftar schooi | would always watc
them, and then | would take mvy brother’s

skatgboard and go out there and trv to
gg things when ‘m oas was thars. | would
e hke, "¥Ysah, 'm cooi, | can do a
kickturni

Do wou lke to skate with peeple? | ks
skating with paople, but | like to skate by
mysslf. it depends if | want to Tskats™
skate, or if | want to iearn a trick. Most of
the time | skate with pesopile, causs it's
more fun. | liks io skatls alons sometimses
causa {"m a giri and nobody cares. Even if
vou skais with other girls, its fike an
advaniags to get to skata.

ating with girls or g t i
ating with both, Ses, the thing aséi_iz
gkaté,.g with guvs is you lsara more. Hul
#hen you skaie with giris vou can be lika,
‘Did you ses the latest nail thing?  or
something like that.

Yihat do you think about contssis? Thay're
fun.

How do you do? In one contest | placad
i3th out of 17, and in a CASL contest, | was
on the first sheet of two sheets of stand-
ings.

Ask me if there shanéd he girls divisions.

ulgd thare be girl's divisions? Mo, there
shouldn't bs. First, therss hardiy any
giris who skate. Second, when giris do
skate, they usuaily don’t enter contests.
Third, sven when they do enter, it’s not
reaily a contest. iU's only between two or
thrae peopie. It's better to skats against
guys anyway, cause then vou can be
stoked when yvou do well

i kind of thought that skating is just
skating. it’s not a boy-giri thing. {t dossn’t
matter. if a gir! is so muscle-waman that
she can skats, then she should bs able to
skais against guys, too. {'va antarsad giris
contesis causa | kind of chicksned out it
was an gasy way.

“What's waur mom think of vour skating? She's
vary supportive. Usually, if | don't have a
ride to a contast she'll drive ma.




7ars page: 4 Dark and parking block make for
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iand, is the right angils
o poep cul. | tores my anisrior
cruciate ligament and my cartilage last

2 A§

i R0,
but if you go somewhare and people know
vou're sponsored you have to skate good.

Have you changad sincs yours sponsor

z

vour faveorits fast food? Taco Bell |
like crackers with mustard, and pickles,
and psanut buttar. That's what | like to
eat the mast.

.lam 'mregular.

What kind of board do | like? ‘Wwhat kind of
ard do vou like? | like Yaliely's. | think the
iast four or five boards {"ve had have
been Vallsiy's.

What do | think of Anita (Tessensohnaj? |
think she’s rude, cbnoxious, a brat. No.
She’s nice. But she can’t braid hair.

llie gvar a garbage can? No. Maybe

Lo you want

to gst a Coks? Mo, Cokes ars
bad for you, excaept for Or. Pepper, causa
that’s carbonated prune juics. Dr. Pepper
is the best. it’s my favorite. | always use a

siraw, cause | iike io maksa spil wads.
{ like to do nosspickers.

Ask ma what 1 think about girls and if they
can wear garrings io skateboard?Can giris
wear earrings while they skateboard? | think
they can.

t hels vou skate batisr to wear big hoop
7 Are you making fun of my big
hoop sarrings? The only thing is when you
wear big hoop esarrings, my fear is if yvou
feil on your facs, or your head, and it
bashed into your head. Your earring

would [ab into the inside of your head.

Words
and photos by
Lynn Kramer
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londay, December 11: | arrived at JoAnn Gillespie's
s in Goleta, which is
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§sd in in a few méﬂuies, 31.;*-1‘{ long
t gain with JoAnn,
Dave. This would
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ha way point. | reached the se?&m with PLENM
speed, even for a speed demon, not to mention sliding
around in dirt and cracks at the bottom. | can't i imagine
starting from the top. JoAnn had the place wired. She
could carve up the steep face wall to the catwalk, and she
knew all the speed lines through the holes made by
dyﬂamite (the cities contribution). Neediees to say, thisis a
fun place.

Next, we went o the Powell factory. Remember all those light blue obstacles used
in the Bones Brigade tour? They are all sitling together in one parking lot. We got
permission fo skate, so we did. Right about now is where JoAnn feli off the wail
ride and shook the Earth. This woman should stay away from the Powell facilit
(see From The Postman).

A nighttime mini ramp session ensued after dinner in the backyard.

Wendy Zaks and Krishna Swenson are two
other Santa Barbara locais but they were
snowboarding in Tahoe at the time. Someone
said Krishna does indy nosepicks on vert.

Tuesday, December 12: | drove to Berkeley,
stopping first in Los Oscs. Where? Los Osos,
home of Small Rocom. Who? Small Room,
skateboard manufacturer. Give it a while. You'll
hear of them. Berkeley brought street skating
with old friends and metal-edged curbs that
spark Kingpins.

Sunday, December 17: | arrived in Santa Cruz,
got off the freeway, and found a phone. | called
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SANTA CRUZ

there’s been a change of plans. | have o work today. Here are some phone
numbers...” the machine proceeded to name Network skaters whom | had heard
of but never met. No ﬁ;’abéem, Cala Keopman led me to safety, and 1o Derby Park.
This place is underrated. It is swept by the city once a week. The transitions are
smooth, and the locals are friendly. | could live there and never get bored. Three
doors down is a mini ramp owned by Mary Chioma and Dana. This was ladies day
at the ramp. Julie Sack showed some 50-50 grinds. Donaida Gilligan is grind
master. Suzanne showed up with fakie rocks and s;;{:ses Six girlson oneramp is a

rery stoking session.

Monday, December 18: Since | was in Santa Cruz, | decided to have a look
around. Downtown had many, many parking lots, which I'm told used to be
buildings. The mall was no longer a street of shops, instead, four or five tents held
the many stores that fell victim to the earthquake.

Tuesday, December 19: | ;,,et with Michel Williams and her boyfriend Tim. They
tocok me and Amy Borden 1o a reservior in some guy's backyard. We had a small
;"‘xﬁ h

session for about an hour, then six guys showed up and we had a big session
fceed lines and slides were the norm. An extension and a quarter pipe, as well as
parking biocks and pieces of coping added to the fun.

Wednesday, December 20: | skated with Donalda and Michel at Derby. It was

really crowded, but it didn't matter. We made long trains of people and
sped up and down the snake and around the bowl endlessly.

The rest of the week followed pretty much the same. Derby was a

popular place to go. If's really amazing how
much fun it is to skate with girls, of any ability. If
you are planning a road trip, be sure to bring
your Network roster. Call up the names without
faces. Don’t be shy. You won't regret it.

Oh, yeah. Buena Vista pool was jackhammered
two days before my arrival. Bummer.




ook closely, you can see JoAnn Gillesple
carving at the catwalk. Next page. JoAnn
Jauniching al the Poweld 7jaciily. Sania
Cruz- Suzanne Fatfen fpas Derby FPark
wired, Blunt fo axle This page: Julie Sack
50-50 grinding at Mary and Dana’s auring
an alf girf session. Suzanne 50-50 grinos
backward af Derby. Story and FPholos by
Lynn Aramer.
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i gaze a?: the dusk sky above as the bilue begins to smother the pink yellow
the fading sun. | sit on my skateboard an nd wonder why soclety is so crusl an

uncompassionate towards peopie iike me. | pull myself from the grey concreie ;
push the sidewalk, m n use, and ail the ﬁréaﬁfui memories of the night further
further away. The d for the moment Is my own. | click a clean ollie grab off
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::c:mifafif and feel a ru@h of aa; breezs uﬁdﬂr my iaii be f*f# I land, slapping my wheeis

step father’s hancﬁ reaction when | toid ﬁim about the “real me™. i pu ush

as the rubber soles on my hightops become hotter and softer. | bend my knees and
slide the urethane undemaath me--it feels so solid (solid, the way my feelin
unchangeabie), just a long exaggerated slide as my hand trails behind, gliding my
body and board fast over the pavement. Continuing my journey, the night air blasts
through my hair creating a chill up and down my spine--sort of like the reaction | was
overwhelmed by earfler tonight when my mother’s eyes clouded with shame and
utter pain after | was finally compelied 1o come Gﬁ'{ aﬂﬁ tei hem what | reaiig am
and what | really felt ali the years growing up. |
want to splll cut of my sgﬁg and speed. then ]
new strest. Headlights blind me momentarily, ke my gaze nts are n
-refusing to be eniightenad, but i ep skating on to my destination. | bust a lar
wheelie pasz a iscai 7 Eleven. The very lower-ciass street dwellers be yell
disgustingly ignorant remarks about me--a female type and being a skater. BORING!
If you've heard it once, you've heard it a million times. On my mission to be with the
one | can trust, | skate into the only high school in town, and pull off a skeichy
tailslide on a cement block in which my tail sweeps the dirt and pebbles of the curb

L"D'r-

m

.clean--as tonight when | confessed my secret clean--telling themn and trusting them

but instead of pulling it clean, my parents’ reaction made me stumble knowing thezr
rejection was permanent. Pushing my thoughts away | try (for the miilionth time) a
no-comply. | for the first time, successfully land It. A few grinds like a slappy and a
feeble grind help tear up the hurt inside. That satisfaction that comes from the
grinding of trucks over cement is exhilerating. My board soon click-clacks over the
bricked cement and shakes a tear from my eve. | wipe and throw It from my hand
before | launch a small wall ride, but as usual my feet get confused on how to land it,
and my board smacks the ground. | pick it up, and speed down the briefly lit main hall,
adding some nice flatland tricks: some shifties and shove-its, and a final ollie kickflip
as my deck seems to fllp In slow motlon, while my feet watch, well sense, the grip
tape telling them it’s safe to land. | shred to a stop. A grin creeps upon my face.
Happy. | turn my head to see my friend sitting on her board, under our tree, the
weeping willow, as the moonlight has created a glowing outline on her face. | walk
over and sit down. A sweatbead. not a tear. rolls over my cheekbone. | smile.

So... the next time parents. or anyone gets you biue or doesn’'t seem to
understand personal matters, remember 1o bust out your skate. it’s one thing that’ll
always be there no matter what. Skate hard, and mainly, have fun.



We're girl skaters and we ,{
have class.

Give us sh*t, we'll kick your
*ss. ‘

' For all those guys that think §

they're cool: |

Eat sh*t and die cause girl
skaters rule!

by Stacey Marie Ropa,
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