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On December 6th, : ‘
r 6th, 1989, a male student, Marc Lépine, shot and killed 13 female engineering students and a female clerical workerat the University of Montreal’s

Ecole Polytechnique. Thi inj ine’ i

perceivedy;s fem?nist. T;;::zr:;?;;:} \;'eg ;r:::;r:s:. Lélsnne S targets ax}d his statements left no doubt that this was an attack on women and particularly women he

7 b St e m,eeﬁn o Mcre ha;s 9ggnerated widespread depat.e and some long overdue scrutiny of violence against women on university

o e gs o fatt; , members of the as§001auon were asked to submit short statements in response to the massacre. It was

ot Thios Tkt , po .o ese statements as {1 memorial to these students and a reminder of the need for reflection, action and change in
statements submitted into a collage of reflections and responscs under Jim Overton’s title, After Montreal. barbara n.

Iwanted to talk with my students aboutthe Massacre ri
classes were overforthe term. Blocked, Ima’ﬁaxydzz
mm d.oiber.ahly.to'dsenfrand\ise university women and men
dealing with this in the classroom'? | wanted both men and
wr:entptak.d:o}nw_rsenseofviolaﬁon. I wantedall of us to use
our ‘sociological imaginations’ to understand our reactions, |
mntef!bdswssmeofmyom first responses: Whylheﬁell
werentlbe pecple (read men) trying to stop him'?

georgina m-d
The days following December 6th blended into a mesmerized

periodin this city, as Montrealers attempted to deal with the ful
impactofthe Massacreof 14 womenatthe Ecole Polytechnique.
Men, as honified as women, responded in grief, wanting to
help, not knowing how, expressing feelings of guitt because
they were men.

As experts struggled to fit together the bizame pieces, the
realization thatthis was an act perpetrated specifically against
women slowly dawned on a stunned populace. Its magnitude il |y powertul eelings of shared sisterhood and o grieve poitaly. As the servioe droned on, my
gavevisibilty o violence against women. Was suchanacton | B, mind fipped between depression and rage. They hadn'tlet poliis outside. This refusal to
the inevitable outcome of the cumulative effect of blaming ! If " identity the kilings as a feminist issue was a poliical act hat | feltwith my entire being. My

! barbaran :
| | heard the student's council had organized an ecumenical service in alocal church. Blocked
I vdhgiafandangerlwent.seeld»ganouﬂetio:getﬁnghepmblemsl always have with the ’
church establishment. Instead of allowing release the service just added to my anger. The
h speakersignored or distanced themselvesfrom the mounting debate aboutwhether ornot the

~ killings were a feminist issue. Politics belonged outside of the church doors, they suggested.
| But | was unwilling and unable to perform the act of exorcism required to divorce myself from 6

women for others' failures? conviction deepened as we moved from hymn to hymn about men, a male God and female

’i/’ supplication to this male hierarchy. | searched the hymn book. Surely there was something
/ more appropriate - there was! Rightthere, on a page opposite to the hymn they had chosen,
44 g was one about women and women's strength. Throughout the service and on the way out |

---- - studied the faces of the women | know and understood my feelings of outrage were shared.

There hadto be, there wouldbe another memorial service.
Aday laterthe women's community brought us together. We cried and sang and spoke our
feelings. There was no more denying what we all felt and would carry with us in the years to
| come. These weraoursisters. Like us, theironly crime was the choice of ifeover death, activity
over passivity, often tentative unsuspecting steps into streets and buildings and jobs they {

"‘ ‘.‘ % ¢ & ke ﬂ\ougt)tmeyhadaﬁgt\ttoqoww. Forall of us, their murders broughtinto the forefront of our ‘
= mnscousmssﬂnmemomsda.ssaults,'hamssmmt.hreatswmnyecmssedalmwe
’ 5 OO 04 L""' mmoﬂenordyvag:etyawamof.ntotembtysomemandeﬁnedashts.Theytamindedus
R gy of the fears that are the constant companion of our nighttime walks and daytime search for ‘
g $ - privacy.'lheymadelhedass:oomandmewteteriaseemhmateninginanewway. Finally

the grief and anger that were chocking me began to melt. Finally | could listen a little bit to the
) 5 few men who were willing to talk about their grief and their responsibility.
R




