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1. HYPONYMY 

NO 
DATA 

CODE 
TEXT 

1 W11 
We want to end gender inequality-- and to do that we 

need everyone to be involved.  

2 W12 My school did not limit me because I was a girl. 

3 W13 Both men and women should feel free to be sensitive. 

4 W14 It's about freedom 

5 W15 
I am from Britain and think it is right that as a woman I 

am paid the same as my male counterparts. 

6 C11 

We share a common future, and we are here to find 

common ground so that we may help bring new dignity 

and respect to women and girls all over the world, and in 

so doing bring new strength and stability to families as 

well. 

7 C12 

There the discussion will focus on local -- and highly 

successful -- programs that give hard-working women 

access to credit so they can improve their own lives and 

the lives of their family. 

8 C13 
Those of us who have the opportunity to be here have 

the responsibility to speak for those who could not. 

9 C14 
Every woman deserves the chance to realize her own 

God-given potential. 

10 C15 
Women must enjoy the rights to participate fully in the 

social and political lives of their countries, if we want 

freedom and democracy to thrive and endure. 

11 C16 

Let us heed that call so we can create a world in which 

every woman is treated with respect and dignity, every 

boy and girl is loved and cared for equally, and every 

family has the hope of a strong and stable future. 

12 C17 

The international community has long acknowledged 

and recently reaffirmed at Vienna that both women and 

men are entitled to a range of protections and personal 

freedoms, from the right of personal security to the right 

to determine freely the number and spacing of the 

children they bear. 

13 O11 
You see, while our mothers and grandmothers were 

often powerless to change their circumstances, today, we 



as women have all the power we need to determine the 

outcome of this election. 

14 O12 
We're telling our daughters that this how they deserve to 

be treated. 

15 A11 

But today.... The person more likely to lead is not the 

physically stronger person, it is the more creative person, 

the more intelligent person, the more innovative person, 

and there are no hormones for those attributes. 

16 A12 
A man is as likely as a woman to be intelligent, to be 

creative, and to be innovative. 

17 A13 
I want to tell them I'm just as human as the man, that 

I'm just as worthy of acknowledgement. 

 

 

  



 

2. ANTONYMY  

NO 
DATA 

CODE 
TEXT 

1 W31 

I started questioning gender-based assumptions a long 

time ago, when at eight, I was confused at being called 

"bossy," because I wanted to direct the plays we would 

put on for our parents-- but the boys were not. 

2 W32 
Apparently I am among the ranks of women whose 

expression are seen as too strong, too aggressive, 

isolating, anti-men and, unattractive. 

3 C31 
The great challenge of this conference is to give voice to 

women experiences go unnoticed, whose words goes 

unheard. 

4 C32 
They are being denied the right to go to school, by their 

own fathers and brothers. 

5 C33 
But we must recognize that women will never gain dignity 

until their human rights are respected and protected. 

6 C34 
No one should be forced to remain silent for fear of 

religious or political persecution, arrest, abuse, or torture. 

7 C35 
Even now in the late 20th century the rape of women 

continuous to be used as an instrument of armed conflict. 

8 C36 
And when women are excluded from the political process, 

they become even more vulnerable to abuse. 

9 C37 
It is a violation of human rights when babies are denied 

food, or drowned, or suffocated, ore their spine broken, 

simply because they are born girls. 

10 C38 
... When young girls are brutalized by the painful and 

degrading practice of genital mutilation. 

11 C39 
... When women are denied the right to plan their own 

families, and that includes being forced to have abortions 

or being sterilized against their will. 

12 C310 

As long as discrimination and inequities remain so 

commonplace everywhere in the world, as long as girls 

and women are valued less, fed less, fed last, overworked, 

underpaid, not schooled, and subjected to violence, in and 

outside their homes -- the potential of the human family to 

create a peaceful, prosperous world will not be realized. 

13 O31 
I told them that they should disregards anyone who 

demeans or devalues them, and that they should make 



their voices heard in the world. 

14 O32 The disrespect of our ambitions and intellect. 

15 O33 

 It reminds us of stories we heard from our mothers and 

grandmothers about how, back in their day, the boss 

could say and do whatever he pleased to the women in the 

office, and even though they worked so hard, jumped over 

every hurdle to prove them, it was never enough. 

16 A31 

I opened my bag, put my hand inside my bag, brought out 

my money that I had earned from doing my work, and I 

gave it to the man. ..., looked across Louis, and said 

"Thank you, sir!" 

17 A32 
But the most of position of power and prestige are 

occupied by men. 

18 A33 The higher you go the fewer women there are. 

19 A34 
The physically stronger person was more likely to lead, 

and men, in general, are physically stronger. 

20 A35 
The waiters are products of a society that has taught them 

that men are more important than women. 

21 A36 
And then we do a much greater disservice to girls because 

we raise them to cater to the fragile egos of men. 

22 A37 

We teach girls to shrink themselves, to make them 

smaller; we say to girls, "You can have ambitions, but too 

much." "You should aim to be successful, but not too 

successful; otherwise you would threaten the men." 

23 A38 

Now if we can forget the horrible inhumanity of that 

response, these Nigerians have been raised to think of 

women as inherently guilty, and have been raised to 

expect so little of men that idea of men as savage beings 

without any control is somehow acceptable. 

24 A39 
And so, girls grow up to be women who cannot see they 

have desire. 

25 A310 
And I was worried if I looked too feminine I would not be 

taken seriously. 

26 A311 

In my family, I am the child who is most interested in the 

story of who we are, in our tradition, in the knowledge 

about ancestral lands. My brothers are as interested as I 

am. But I cannot participate, I cannot go to their 

meetings, I cannot have a say. Because I'm female. 

 

  



1. Speech of Emma Watson (Data W)  

I am reaching out to you because we need your help. We want to end gender 

inequality—and to do that we need everyone to be involved. 

This is the first campaign of its kind at the UN: we want to try and galvanize as 

many men and boys as possible to be advocates for change. And we don‘t just 

want to talk about it, but make sure it is tangible. 

I was appointed six months ago and the more I have spoken about feminism the 

more I have realized that fighting for women‘s rights has too often become 

synonymous with man-hating. If there is one thing I know for certain, it is that 

this has to stop. 

For the record, feminism by definition is: ―The belief that men and women 

should have equal rights and opportunities. It is the theory of the political, 

economic and social equality of the sexes.‖ 

I started questioning gender-based assumptions a long time ago, when at eight I 

was confused at being called ―bossy,‖ because I wanted to direct the plays we 

would put on for our parents—but the boys were not. 

When at 14 I started being sexualized by certain elements of the press. 

When at 15 my girl friends started dropping out of their sports teams because 

they didn‘t want to appear ―muscly.‖ 

When at 18 my male friends were unable to express their feelings. 

I decided I was a feminist and this seemed uncomplicated to me. But my recent 

research has shown me that feminism has become an unpopular word. 

Apparently I am among the ranks of women whose expressions are seen as too 

strong, too aggressive, isolating, anti-men and, unattractive. 

Why is the word such an uncomfortable one? 

I am from Britain and think it is right that as a woman I am paid the same as my 

male counterparts. I think it is right that I should be able to make decisions about 

my own body. I think it is right that women be involved on my behalf in the 

policies and decision-making of my country. I think it is right that socially I am 

afforded the same respect as men. But sadly I can say that there is no one 

country in the world where all women can expect to receive these rights. 

No country in the world can yet say they have achieved gender equality. 

These rights I consider to be human rights but I am one of the lucky ones. My 

life is a sheer privilege because my parents didn‘t love me less because I was 

born a daughter. My school did not limit me because I was a girl. My mentors 

didn‘t assume I would go less far because I might give birth to a child one day. 

These influencers were the gender equality ambassadors that made me who I am 

today. They may not know it, but they are the inadvertent feminists who are 

changing the world today. And we need more of those. 

And if you still hate the word—it is not the word that is important but the idea 

and the ambition behind it. Because not all women have been afforded the same 

rights that I have. In fact, statistically, very few have been. 



In 1997, Hilary Clinton made a famous speech in Beijing about women‘s rights. 

Sadly many of the things she wanted to change are still a reality today. 

But what stood out for me the most was that less than 30 per cent of her 

audience were male. How can we affect change in the world when only half of it 

is invited or feel welcome to participate in the conversation? 

Men—I would like to take this opportunity to extend your formal invitation. 

Gender equality is your issue too. 

Because to date, I‘ve seen my father‘s role as a parent being valued less by 

society despite my needing his presence as a child as much as my mother‘s. 

I‘ve seen young men suffering from mental illness unable to ask for help for fear 

it would make them look less ―macho‖—in fact in the UK suicide is the biggest 

killer of men between 20-49 years of age; eclipsing road accidents, cancer and 

coronary heart disease. I‘ve seen men made fragile and insecure by a distorted 

sense of what constitutes male success. Men don‘t have the benefits of equality 

either.   

We don‘t often talk about men being imprisoned by gender stereotypes but I can 

see that they are and that when they are free, things will change for women as a 

natural consequence. 

If men don‘t have to be aggressive in order to be accepted women won‘t feel 

compelled to be submissive. If men don‘t have to control, women won‘t have to 

be controlled. 

Both men and women should feel free to be sensitive. Both men and women 

should feel free to be strong… It is time that we all perceive gender on a 

spectrum not as two opposing sets of ideals. 

If we stop defining each other by what we are not and start defining ourselves by 

who we are—we can all be freer and this is what HeForShe is about. It‘s about 

freedom.  

I want men to take up this mantle. So their daughters, sisters and mothers can be 

free from prejudice but also so that their sons have permission to be vulnerable 

and human too—reclaim those parts of themselves they abandoned and in doing 

so be a more true and complete version of themselves. 

You might be thinking who is this Harry Potter girl? And what is she doing up 

on stage at the UN. It‘s a good question and trust me, I have been asking myself 

the same thing. I don‘t know if I am qualified to be here. All I know is that I care 

about this problem. And I want to make it better. 

And having seen what I‘ve seen—and given the chance—I feel it is my 

responsibility to say something. English Statesman Edmund Burke said: ―All 

that is needed for the forces of evil to triumph is for enough good men and 

women to do nothing.‖ 

In my nervousness for this speech and in my moments of doubt I‘ve told myself 

firmly—if not me, who, if not now, when. If you have similar doubts when 

opportunities are presented to you I hope those words would be helpful. 



Because the reality is that if we do nothing it will take 75 years, or for me to be 

nearly a hundred before women can expect to be paid the same as men for the 

same work. 15.5 million girls will be married in the next 16 years as children. 

And at current rates it won‘t be until 2086 before all rural African girls will be 

able to receive a secondary education. 

If you believe in equality, you might be one of those inadvertent feminists I 

spoke of earlier. 

And for this I applaud you. 

We are struggling for a uniting word but the good news is we have a uniting 

movement. It is called HeForShe. I am inviting you to step forward, to be seen to 

speak up, to be the "he" for "she". And to ask yourself if not me, who? If not 

now, when? 

Thank you. 

- See more at: http://www.unwomen.org/en/news/stories/2014/9/emma-watson-

gender-equality-is-your-issue-too#sthash.pnEUzGeA.dpuf 

 

  



2. Speech of Hillary Clinton (Data C)  

Thank you very much, Gertrude Mongella, for your dedicated work that has 

brought us to this point, distinguished delegates, and guests: 

I would like to thank the Secretary General for inviting me to be part of this 

important United Nations Fourth World Conference on Women. This is truly a 

celebration, a celebration of the contributions women make in every aspect of 

life: in the home, on the job, in the community, as mothers, wives, sisters, 

daughters, learners, workers, citizens, and leaders. 

It is also a coming together, much the way women come together every day in 

every country. We come together in fields and factories, in village markets and 

supermarkets, in living rooms and board rooms. Whether it is while playing with 

our children in the park, or washing clothes in a river, or taking a break at the 

office water cooler, we come together and talk about our aspirations and 

concern. And time and again, our talk turns to our children and our families. 

However different we may appear, there is far more that unites us than divides 

us. We share a common future, and we are here to find common ground so that 

we may help bring new dignity and respect to women and girls all over the 

world, and in so doing bring new strength and stability to families as well. 

By gathering in Beijing, we are focusing world attention on issues that matter 

most in our lives -- the lives of women and their families: access to education, 

health care, jobs and credit, the chance to enjoy basic legal and human rights and 

to participate fully in the political life of our countries. 

There are some who question the reason for this conference. Let them listen to 

the voices of women in their homes, neighborhoods, and workplaces. There are 

some who wonder whether the lives of women and girls matter to economic and 

political progress around the globe. Let them look at the women gathered here 

and at Huairou -- the homemakers and nurses, the teachers and lawyers, the 

policymakers and women who run their own businesses. It is conferences like 

this that compel governments and peoples everywhere to listen, look, and face 

the world‘s most pressing problems. Wasn‘t it after all -- after the women‘s 

conference in Nairobi ten years ago that the world focused for the first time on 

the crisis of domestic violence? 

Earlier today, I participated in a World Health Organization forum. In that 

forum, we talked about ways that government officials, NGOs, and individual 

citizens are working to address the health problems of women and girls. 

Tomorrow, I will attend a gathering of the United Nations Development Fund 

for Women. There, the discussion will focus on local -- and highly successful -- 

programs that give hard-working women access to credit so they can improve 

their own lives and the lives of their families. 

What we are learning around the world is that if women are healthy and 

educated, their families will flourish. If women are free from violence, their 

families will flourish. If women have a chance to work and earn as full and equal 
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partners in society, their families will flourish. And when families flourish, 

communities and nations do as well. That is why every woman, every man, 

every child, every family, and every nation on this planet does have a stake in 

the discussion that takes place here. 

Over the past 25 years, I have worked persistently on issues relating to women, 

children, and families. Over the past two and a half years, I've had the 

opportunity to learn more about the challenges facing women in my own country 

and around the world. 

I have met new mothers in Indonesia, who come together regularly in their 

village to discuss nutrition, family planning, and baby care. I have met working 

parents in Denmark who talk about the comfort they feel in knowing that their 

children can be cared for in safe, and nurturing after-school centers. I have met 

women in South Africa who helped lead the struggle to end apartheid and are 

now helping to build a new democracy. I have met with the leading women of 

my own hemisphere who are working every day to promote literacy and better 

health care for children in their countries. I have met women in India and 

Bangladesh who are taking out small loans to buy milk cows, or rickshaws, or 

thread in order to create a livelihood for themselves and their families. I have 

met the doctors and nurses in Belarus and Ukraine who are trying to keep 

children alive in the aftermath of Chernobyl. 

The great challenge of this conference is to give voice to women everywhere 

whose experiences go unnoticed, whose words go unheard. Women comprise 

more than half the world‘s population, 70% of the world‘s poor, and two-thirds 

of those who are not taught to read and write. We are the primary caretakers for 

most of the world‘s children and elderly. Yet much of the work we do is not 

valued -- not by economists, not by historians, not by popular culture, not by 

government leaders. 

At this very moment, as we sit here, women around the world are giving birth, 

raising children, cooking meals, washing clothes, cleaning houses, planting 

crops, working on assembly lines, running companies, and running countries. 

Women also are dying from diseases that should have been prevented or treated. 

They are watching their children succumb to malnutrition caused by poverty and 

economic deprivation. They are being denied the right to go to school by their 

own fathers and brothers. They are being forced into prostitution, and they are 

being barred from the bank lending offices and banned from the ballot box. 

Those of us who have the opportunity to be here have the responsibility to speak 

for those who could not. As an American, I want to speak for those women in 

my own country, women who are raising children on the minimum wage, 

women who can‘t afford health care or child care, women whose lives are 

threatened by violence, including violence in their own homes. 

I want to speak up for mothers who are fighting for good schools, safe 

neighborhoods, clean air, and clean airwaves; for older women, some of them 
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widows, who find that, after raising their families, their skills and life 

experiences are not valued in the marketplace; for women who are working all 

night as nurses, hotel clerks, or fast food chefs so that they can be at home 

during the day with their children; and for women everywhere who simply don‘t 

have time to do everything they are called upon to do each and every day. 

Speaking to you today, I speak for them, just as each of us speaks for women 

around the world who are denied the chance to go to school, or see a doctor, or 

own property, or have a say about the direction of their lives, simply because 

they are women. The truth is that most women around the world work both 

inside and outside the home, usually by necessity. 

We need to understand there is no one formula for how women should lead our 

lives. That is why we must respect the choices that each woman makes for 

herself and her family. Every woman deserves the chance to realize her own 

God-given potential. But we must recognize that women will never gain full 

dignity until their human rights are respected and protected. 

Our goals for this conference, to strengthen families and societies by 

empowering women to take greater control over their own destinies, cannot be 

fully achieved unless all governments -- here and around the world -- accept 

their responsibility to protect and promote internationally recognized human 

rights. The -- The international community has long acknowledged and recently 

reaffirmed at Vienna that both women and men are entitled to a range of 

protections and personal freedoms, from the right of personal security to the 

right to determine freely the number and spacing of the children they bear. No 

one -- No one should be forced to remain silent for fear of religious or political 

persecution, arrest, abuse, or torture. 

Tragically, women are most often the ones whose human rights are violated. 

Even now, in the late 20th century, the rape of women continues to be used as an 

instrument of armed conflict. Women and children make up a large majority of 

the world‘s refugees. And when women are excluded from the political process, 

they become even more vulnerable to abuse. I believe that now, on the eve of a 

new millennium, it is time to break the silence. It is time for us to say here in 

Beijing, and for the world to hear, that it is no longer acceptable to discuss 

women‘s rights as separate from human rights. 

These abuses have continued because, for too long, the history of women has 

been a history of silence. Even today, there are those who are trying to silence 

our words. But the voices of this conference and of the women at Huairou must 

be heard loudly and clearly: 

It is a violation of human rights when babies are denied food, or drowned, or 

suffocated, or their spines broken, simply because they are born girls. 

It is a violation of human rights when women and girls are sold into the slavery 

of prostitution for human greed -- and the kinds of reasons that are used to 

justify this practice should no longer be tolerated. 



It is a violation of human rights when women are doused with gasoline, set on 

fire, and burned to death because their marriage dowries are deemed too small. 

It is a violation of human rights when individual women are raped in their own 

communities and when thousands of women are subjected to rape as a tactic or 

prize of war. 

It is a violation of human rights when a leading cause of death worldwide among 

women ages 14 to 44 is the violence they are subjected to in their own homes by 

their own relatives. 

It is a violation of human rights when young girls are brutalized by the painful 

and degrading practice of genital mutilation. 

It is a violation of human rights when women are denied the right to plan their 

own families, and that includes being forced to have abortions or being sterilized 

against their will. 

If there is one message that echoes forth from this conference, let it be that 

human rights are women‘s rights and women‘s rights are human rights once and 

for all. Let us not forget that among those rights are the right to speak freely -- 

and the right to be heard. 

Women must enjoy the rights to participate fully in the social and political lives 

of their countries, if we want freedom and democracy to thrive and endure. It is 

indefensible that many women in nongovernmental organizations who wished to 

participate in this conference have not been able to attend -- or have been 

prohibited from fully taking part. 

Let me be clear. Freedom means the right of people to assemble, organize, and 

debate openly. It means respecting the views of those who may disagree with the 

views of their governments. It means not taking citizens away from their loved 

ones and jailing them, mistreating them, or denying them their freedom or 

dignity because of the peaceful expression of their ideas and opinions. 

In my country, we recently celebrated the 75th anniversary of Women‘s 

Suffrage. It took 150 years after the signing of our Declaration of 

Independence for women to win the right to vote. It took 72 years of organized 

struggle, before that happened, on the part of many courageous women and men. 

It was one of America‘s most divisive philosophical wars. But it was a bloodless 

war. Suffrage was achieved without a shot being fired. 

But we have also been reminded, in V-J Day observances last weekend, of the 

good that comes when men and women join together to combat the forces of 

tyranny and to build a better world. We have seen peace prevail in most places 

for a half century. We have avoided another world war. But we have not solved 

older, deeply-rooted problems that continue to diminish the potential of half the 

world‘s population. 

Now it is the time to act on behalf of women everywhere. If we take bold steps 

to better the lives of women, we will be taking bold steps to better the lives of 

children and families too. Families rely on mothers and wives for emotional 
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support and care. Families rely on women for labor in the home. And 

increasingly, everywhere, families rely on women for income needed to raise 

healthy children and care for other relatives. 

As long as discrimination and inequities remain so commonplace everywhere in 

the world, as long as girls and women are valued less, fed less, fed last, 

overworked, underpaid, not schooled, subjected to violence in and outside their 

homes -- the potential of the human family to create a peaceful, prosperous 

world will not be realized. 

Let -- Let this conference be our -- and the world‘s -- call to action. Let us heed 

that call so we can create a world in which every woman is treated with respect 

and dignity, every boy and girl is loved and cared for equally, and every family 

has the hope of a strong and stable future. That is the work before you. That is 

the work before all of us who have a vision of the world we want to see -- for 

our children and our grandchildren. 

The time is now. We must move beyond rhetoric. We must move beyond 

recognition of problems to working together, to have the comment efforts to 

build that common ground we hope to see. 

God's blessing on you, your work, and all who will benefit from it. 

Godspeed and thank you very much. 

 

 

  



3. Speech of Michelle Obama (Data O)  

My goodness! You guys are fired up! 

Well, let me just say hello everyone. I am so thrilled to be here with you all 

today in New Hampshire. This is like home to me, and this day – thank you for a 

beautiful fall day. You just ordered this day up for me, didn‘t you? It‘s great to 

be here. 

Let me start by thanking your fabulous governor, your next US senator, Maggie 

Hassan. I want to thank her for that lovely introduction. I also want to recognize 

your Congresswoman Annie McKlane Kuster, who‘s a dear, dear friend. Your 

soon-to-be congresswoman once again, Carol Shea Porter – all of whom have 

been just terrific friends to us. And your executive council and candidate for 

governor, Colin Van Ostern. 

And, of course, thanks to all of you for taking the time to be here today. 

Audience member: We love you!  

Thanks so much. That‘s very sweet of you. I love you guys too. I can‘t believe 

it‘s just a few weeks before election day, as we come together to support the 

next president and vice-president of the United States, Hillary Clinton and Tim 

Kaine! And New Hampshire is going to be important, as always. 

So I‘m going to get a little serious here, because I think we can all agree that this 

has been a rough week in an already rough election. This week has been 

particularly interesting for me personally because it has been a week of profound 

contrast. 

See, on Tuesday, at the White House, we celebrated the International Day of the 

Girl and Let Girls Learn, and it was a wonderful celebration. It was the last event 

that I‘m going to be doing as first lady for Let Girls Learn. And I had the 

pleasure of spending hours talking to some of the most amazing young women 

you will ever meet, young girls here in the US and all around the world. And we 

talked about their hopes and their dreams. We talked about their aspirations. See, 

because many of these girls have faced unthinkable obstacles just to attend 

school, jeopardizing their personal safety, their freedom, risking the rejection of 

their families and communities. 

So I thought it would be important to remind these young women how valuable 

and precious they are. I wanted them to understand that the measure of any 

society is how it treats its women and girls. And I told them that they deserve to 

be treated with dignity and respect, and I told them that they should disregard 

anyone who demeans or devalues them, and that they should make their voices 

heard in the world. And I walked away feeling so inspired, just like I‘m inspired 

by all the young people here – and I was so uplifted by these girls. That was 

Tuesday. 

And now, here I am, out on the campaign trail in an election where we have 

consistently been hearing hurtful, hateful language about women – language that 

has been painful for so many of us, not just as women, but as parents trying to 
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protect our children and raise them to be caring, respectful adults, and as citizens 

who think that our nation‘s leaders should meet basic standards of human 

decency. 

The fact is that in this election, we have a candidate for president of the United 

States who, over the course of his lifetime and the course of this campaign, has 

said things about women that are so shocking, so demeaning that I simply will 

not repeat anything here today. And last week, we saw this candidate actually 

bragging about sexually assaulting women. And I can‘t believe that I‘m saying 

that a candidate for president of the United States has bragged about sexually 

assaulting women. 

And I have to tell you that I can‘t stop thinking about this. It has shaken me to 

my core in a way that I couldn‘t have predicted. So while I‘d love nothing more 

than to pretend like this isn‘t happening, and to come out here and do my normal 

campaign speech, it would be dishonest and disingenuous of me to just move on 

to the next thing like this was all just a bad dream. 

This is not something that we can ignore. It‘s not something we can just sweep 

under the rug as just another disturbing footnote in a sad election season. 

Because this was not just a ―lewd conversation‖. This wasn‘t just locker-room 

banter. This was a powerful individual speaking freely and openly about 

sexually predatory behavior, and actually bragging about kissing and groping 

women, using language so obscene that many of us were worried about our 

children hearing it when we turn on the TV.  

And to make matters worse, it now seems very clear that this isn‘t an isolated 

incident. It‘s one of countless examples of how he has treated women his whole 

life. And I have to tell you that I listen to all of this and I feel it so personally, 

and I‘m sure that many of you do too, particularly the women. The shameful 

comments about our bodies. The disrespect of our ambitions and intellect. The 

belief that you can do anything you want to a woman. 

It is cruel. It‘s frightening. And the truth is, it hurts. It hurts. It‘s like that sick, 

sinking feeling you get when you‘re walking down the street minding your own 

business and some guy yells out vulgar words about your body. Or when you see 

that guy at work that stands just a little too close, stares a little too long, and 

makes you feel uncomfortable in your own skin. 

It‘s that feeling of terror and violation that too many women have felt when 

someone has grabbed them, or forced himself on them and they‘ve said no but 

he didn‘t listen – something that we know happens on college campuses and 

countless other places every single day. It reminds us of stories we heard from 

our mothers and grandmothers about how, back in their day, the boss could say 

and do whatever he pleased to the women in the office, and even though they 

worked so hard, jumped over every hurdle to prove themselves, it was never 

enough. 



We thought all of that was ancient history, didn‘t we? And so many have worked 

for so many years to end this kind of violence and abuse and disrespect, but here 

we are in 2016 and we‘re hearing these exact same things every day on the 

campaign trail. We are drowning in it. And all of us are doing what women have 

always done: we‘re trying to keep our heads above water, just trying to get 

through it, trying to pretend like this doesn‘t really bother us maybe because we 

think that admitting how much it hurts makes us as women look weak. 

Maybe we‘re afraid to be that vulnerable. Maybe we‘ve grown accustomed to 

swallowing these emotions and staying quiet, because we‘ve seen that people 

often won‘t take our word over his. Or maybe we don‘t want to believe that 

there are still people out there who think so little of us as women. Too many are 

treating this as just another day‘s headline, as if our outrage is overblown or 

unwarranted, as if this is normal, just politics as usual. 

But, New Hampshire, be clear: this is not normal. This is not politics as usual. 

This is disgraceful. It is intolerable. And it doesn‘t matter what party you belong 

to – Democrat, Republican, independent – no woman deserves to be treated this 

way. None of us deserves this kind of abuse. 

And I know it‘s a campaign, but this isn‘t about politics. It‘s about basic human 

decency. It‘s about right and wrong. And we simply cannot endure this, or 

expose our children to this any – not for another minute, and let alone for four 

years. Now is the time for all of us to stand up and say enough is enough. This 

has got to stop right now. 

Because consider this: if all of this is painful to us as grown women, what do 

you think this is doing to our children? What message are our little girls hearing 

about who they should look like, how they should act? What lessons are they 

learning about their value as professionals, as human beings, about their dreams 

and aspirations? And how is this affecting men and boys in this country? 

Because I can tell you that the men in my life do not talk about women like this. 

And I know that my family is not unusual. And to dismiss this as everyday 

locker-room talk is an insult to decent men everywhere. 

The men that you and I know don‘t treat women this way. They are loving 

fathers who are sickened by the thought of their daughters being exposed to this 

kind of vicious language about women. They are husbands and brothers and sons 

who don‘t tolerate women being treated and demeaned and disrespected. And 

like us, these men are worried about the impact this election is having on our 

boys who are looking for role models of what it means to be a man. 

In fact, someone recently told me a story about their six-year-old son who one 

day was watching the news – they were watching the news together. And the 

little boy, out of the blue, said, ―I think Hillary Clinton will be president.‖ And 

his mom said, ―Well, why do you say that?‖ And this little six-year-old said, 

―Because the other guy called someone a piggy and,‖ he said, ―You cannot be 

president if you call someone a piggy.‖ 



So even a six-year-old knows better. A six-year-old knows that this is not how 

adults behave. This is not how decent human beings behave. And this is 

certainly not how someone who wants to be president of the United States 

behaves. 

Because let‘s be very clear: strong men – men who are truly role models – don‘t 

need to put down women to make themselves feel powerful. People who are 

truly strong lift others up. People who are truly powerful bring others together. 

And that is what we need in our next president. We need someone who is a 

uniting force in this country. We need someone who will heal the wounds that 

divide us, someone who truly cares about us and our children, someone with 

strength and compassion to lead this country forward. 

And let me tell you, I‘m here today because I believe with all of my heart that 

Hillary Clinton will be that president. 

See, we know that Hillary is the right person for the job because we‘ve seen her 

character and commitment not just in this campaign, but over the course of her 

entire life. The fact is that Hillary embodies so many of the values that we try so 

hard to teach our young people. We tell our young people ―work hard in school, 

get a good education‖. We encourage them to use that education to help others – 

which is exactly what Hillary did with her college and law degrees, advocating 

for kids with disabilities, fighting for children‘s healthcare as first lady, 

affordable childcare in the Senate. 

We teach our kids the value of being a team player, which is what Hillary 

exemplified when she lost the 2008 election and actually agreed to work for her 

opponent as our secretary of state – earning sky-high approval ratings serving 

her country once again. 

We also teach our kids that you don‘t take shortcuts in life, and you strive for 

meaningful success in whatever job you do. Well, Hillary has been a lawyer, a 

law professor, first lady of Arkansas, first lady of the United States, a US 

senator, secretary of state. And she has been successful in every role, gaining 

more experience and exposure to the presidency than any candidate in our 

lifetime – more than Barack, more than Bill. And, yes, she happens to be a 

woman. 

And finally, we teach our kids that when you hit challenges in life, you don‘t 

give up, you stick with it. Well, during her four years as secretary of state alone, 

Hillary has faced her share of challenges. She‘s traveled to 112 countries, 

negotiated a ceasefire, a peace agreement, a release of dissidents. She spent 11 

hours testifying before a congressional committee. We know that when things 

get tough, Hillary doesn‘t complain. She doesn‘t blame others. She doesn‘t 

abandon ship for something easier. No, Hillary Clinton has never quit on 

anything in her life. 

So in Hillary, we have a candidate who has dedicated her life to public service, 

someone who has waited her turn and helped out while waiting. She is an 



outstanding mother. She has raised a phenomenal young woman. She is a loving, 

loyal wife. She‘s a devoted daughter who cared for her mother until her final 

days. And if any of us had raised a daughter like Hillary Clinton, we would be so 

proud. We would be proud. 

And regardless of who her opponent might be, no one could be more qualified 

for this job than Hillary – no one. And in this election, if we turn away from her, 

if we just stand by and allow her opponent to be elected, then what are we 

teaching our children about the values they should hold, about the kind of life 

they should lead? What are we saying? 

In our hearts, we all know that if we let Hillary‘s opponent win this election, 

then we are sending a clear message to our kids that everything they‘re seeing 

and hearing is perfectly OK. We are validating it. We are endorsing it. We‘re 

telling our sons that it‘s OK to humiliate women. We‘re telling our daughters 

that this is how they deserve to be treated. We‘re telling all our kids that bigotry 

and bullying are perfectly acceptable in the leader of their country. Is that what 

we want for our children? 

And remember, we won‘t just be setting a bad example for our kids, but for our 

entire world. Because for so long, America has been a model for countries across 

the globe, pushing them to educate their girls, insisting that they give more rights 

to their women. But if we have a president who routinely degrades women, who 

brags about sexually assaulting women, then how can we maintain our moral 

authority in the world? How can we continue to be a beacon of freedom and 

justice and human dignity? 

Well, fortunately, New Hampshire, here‘s the beauty: we have everything we 

need to stop this madness. You see, while our mothers and grandmothers were 

often powerless to change their circumstances, today, we as women have all the 

power we need to determine the outcome of this election. 

We have knowledge. We have a voice. We have a vote. And on November the 

8th, we as women, we as Americans, we as decent human beings can come 

together and declare that enough is enough, and we do not tolerate this kind of 

behavior in this country. 

Remember this: in 2012, women‘s votes were the difference between Barack 

winning and losing in key swing states, including right here in New Hampshire. 

So for anyone who might be thinking that your one vote doesn‘t really matter, or 

that one person can‘t really make a difference, consider this: back in 2012, 

Barack won New Hampshire by about 40,000 votes, which sounds like a lot. But 

when you break that number down, the difference between winning and losing 

this state was only 66 votes per precinct. Just take that in. If 66 people in each 

precinct had gone the other way, Barack would have lost. 

So each of you right here today could help swing an entire precinct and win this 

election for Hillary just by getting yourselves, your families, and your friends 

and neighbors out to vote. You can do it right here. But you could also help 



swing an entire precinct for Hillary‘s opponent with a protest vote or by staying 

home out of frustration. 

Because here‘s the truth: either Hillary Clinton or her opponent will be elected 

president this year. And if you vote for someone other than Hillary, or if you 

don‘t vote at all, then you are helping to elect her opponent. And just think about 

how you will feel if that happens. Imagine waking up on November the 9th and 

looking into the eyes of your daughter or son, or looking into your own eyes as 

you stare into the mirror. Imagine how you‘ll feel if you stayed home, or if you 

didn‘t do everything possible to elect Hillary. 

We simply cannot let that happen. We cannot allow ourselves to be so disgusted 

that we just shut off the TV and walk away. And we can‘t just sit around 

wringing our hands. Now, we need to recover from our shock and depression 

and do what women have always done in this country. We need you to roll up 

your sleeves. We need to get to work. Because remember this: When they go 

low, we go … 

Audience: High! 

Yes, we do. 

And voting ourselves is a great start, but we also have to step up and start 

organizing. So we need you to make calls and knock on doors and get folks to 

the polls on election day and sign up to volunteer with one of the Hillary 

campaign folks who are here today just waiting for you to step up. 

And, young people and not-so-young people, get on social media. Share your 

own story of why this election matters, why it should matter for all people of 

conscience in this country. There is so much at stake in this election. 

See, the choice you make November 8 could determine whether we have a 

president who treats people with respect – or not. A president who will fight for 

kids, for good schools, for good jobs for our families – or not. A president who 

thinks that women deserve the right to make our own choices about our bodies 

and our health – or not. That‘s just a little bit of what‘s at stake. 

So we cannot afford to be tired or turned off. And we cannot afford to stay home 

on election day. Because on November the 8th, we have the power to show our 

children that America‘s greatness comes from recognizing the innate dignity and 

worth of all our people. On November the 8th, we can show our children that 

this country is big enough to have a place for us all – men and women, folks of 

every background and walk of life – and that each of us is a precious part of this 

great American story, and we are always stronger together. 

On November 8, we can show our children that here in America, we reject 

hatred and fear and in difficult times, we don‘t discard our highest ideals. No, we 

rise up to meet them. We rise up to perfect our union. We rise up to defend our 

blessings of liberty. We rise up to embody the values of equality and opportunity 

and sacrifice that have always made this country the greatest nation on Earth. 



That is who we are. And don‘t ever let anyone tell you differently. Hope is 

important. Hope is important for our young people. And we deserve a president 

who can see those truths in us – a president who can bring us together and bring 

out the very best in us. Hillary Clinton will be that president. 

So for the next 26 days, we need to do everything we can to help her and Tim 

Kaine win this election. I know I‘m going to be doing it. Are you with me? Are 

you all with me? You ready to roll up your sleeves? Get to work knocking on 

doors? 

All right, let‘s get to work. Thank you all. God bless. 

 

 

  



4. Speech of Chimamanda Ngozie Adichie (Data A)  

My brother Chuks and my best friend Ike are part of the organizing team, and so 

when they ask me to come, I couldn‘t say no. But I‘m so happy to be here. What 

a fantastic team of people who care about Africa. I feel so humble and so happy 

to be here.  

And I‘m also told that the most beautiful, most amazing little girl in the world is 

in the audience. Her name is Kamzia Adichie and I want her to stand up… she‘s 

my niece! 

So, I would like to start by telling you about one of my greatest friends, 

Okuloma. 

Okuloma lived on my street and looked after me like a big brother. If I liked a 

boy, I would ask Okuloma‘s opinion. Okuloma died in the notorious Sosoliso 

Plane Crash in Nigeria in December of 2005. Almost exactly seven years ago. 

Okuloma was a person I could argue with, laugh with, and truly talk to. He was 

also the first person to call me a feminist. I was about fourteen, we were at his 

house, arguing. Both of us bristling with half bit knowledge from books that we 

had read. I don‘t remember what this particular argument was about, but I 

remember that as I argued and argued, Okuloma looked at me and said, ―You 

know, you‘re a feminist.‖ It was not a compliment. I could tell from his tone, the 

same tone that you would use to say something like ―You‘re a supporter of 

terrorism.‖ 

I did not know exactly what this word ―feminist‖ meant, and I did not want 

Okuloma to know that I did not know, so I brushed it aside and I continued to 

argue. And the first thing I planned to do when I got home was to look up the 

word ―feminist‖ in the dictionary. 

Now fast forward to some years later, I wrote a novel about a man who among 

other things beats his wife and whose story doesn‘t end very well. While I was 

promoting the novel in Nigeria, a journalist, a nice well-meaning man, told me 

he wanted to advise me. And for the Nigerians here, I‘m sure we‘re all familiar 

with how quick our people are to give unsolicited advice. He told me that people 

were saying that my novel was feminist and his advice to me — and he was 

shaking his head sadly as he spoke — was that I should never call myself a 

feminist because feminists are women who are unhappy because they cannot 

find husbands. So I decided to call myself ―a happy feminist.‖ 

Then an academic, a Nigerian woman told me that feminism was not our culture 

and that feminism wasn‘t African, and that I was calling myself a feminist 

because I had been corrupted by ―Western books.‖ Which amused me, because a 

lot of my early readings were decidedly unfeminist. I think I must have read 

every single Mills & Boon romance published before I was sixteen. And each 

time I tried to read those books called ―the feminist classics‖ I‘d get bored and I 

really struggled to finish them. 



But anyway, since feminism was un-African, I decided that I would now call 

myself ―a happy African feminist.‖ At some point I was a happy African 

feminist who does not hate men and who likes lip gloss and who wears high-

heels for herself but not for men. Of course a lot of these was tongue-in-cheek, 

but that word feminist is so heavy with baggage, negative baggage. You hate 

men, you hate bras, you hate African culture, that sort of thing. 

Now here‘s a story from my childhood. When I was in primary school, my 

teacher said at the beginning of term that she would give the class a test and 

whoever got the highest score would be the class monitor. Now, class monitor 

was a big deal. If you were a class monitor, you got to write down the names of 

noise makers, which was having enough power of its own. But my teacher 

would also give you a cane to hold in your hand while you walk around and 

patrol the class for noise makers. 

Now of course you‘re not actually allowed to use the cane. But it was an 

exciting prospect for the nine-year-old me. I very much wanted to be the class 

monitor. And I got the highest score on the test. 

Then, to my surprise, my teacher said that the monitor had to be a boy. She‘d 

forgotten to make that clear earlier because she assumed it was… obvious. A 

boy had the second highest score on the test and he would be monitor. 

Now what was even more interesting about this is that the boy was a sweet, 

gentle soul who had no interest in patrolling the class with the cane, while I was 

full of ambition to do so. But I was female, and he was male and so he became 

the class monitor. 

And I‘ve never forgotten that incident. I often make the mistake of thinking that 

something that is obvious to me is just as obvious to everyone else. Now, take 

my dear friend Louis for example. Louis is a brilliant, progressive man, and we 

would have conversations and he would tell me, ―I don‘t know what you mean 

by things being different or harder for women. Maybe in the past, but not now.‖ 

And I didn‘t understand how Louis could not see what seems so self-evident. 

Then one evening, in Lagos, Louis and I went out with friends. And for people 

here who are not familiar with Lagos, there‘s that wonderful Lagos‘ fixture, the 

sprinkling of energetic man who hung around outside establishments and very 

dramatically ―help‖ you park your car. I was impressed with the particular 

theatrics of the man who found us a parking spot that evening, and so as we were 

leaving, I decided to leave him a tip. 

I opened my bag, put my hand inside my bag, brought out my money that I had 

earned from doing my work, and I gave it to the man. 

And he, this man who was very grateful, and very happy, took the money from 

me, looked across at Louis, and said ―Thank you, sir!‖ 

Louis looked at me, surprised, and asked ―Why is he thanking me? I didn‘t give 

him the money.‖ 



Then I saw realization dawned on Louis‘ face. The man believed that whatever 

money I had had ultimately come from Louis. Because Louis is a man. 

The men and women are different. We have different hormones, we have 

different sexual organs, we have different biological abilities, women can have 

babies, men can‘t. At least not yet. Men have testosterone and are in general 

physically stronger than women. There‘s slightly more women than men in the 

world, about 52% of the world‘s population is female. But most of the positions 

of power and prestige are occupied by men. 

The late Kenyan Nobel Peace Laureate, Wangari Maathai, put it simply and well 

when she said: ―The higher you go, the fewer women there are.‖ 

In the recent US elections we kept hearing of the Lilly Ledbetter law, and if we 

go beyond the nicely alliterative name of that law, it was really about a man and 

a woman doing the same job being equally qualified and the man being paid 

more because he‘s a man. So in the literal way, men rule the world, and this 

made sense a thousand years ago because human beings lived then in a world in 

which physical strength was the most important attribute for survival. The 

physically stronger person was more likely to lead, and men, in general, are 

physically stronger. Of course there are many exceptions. 

But today we live in a vastly different world. The person more likely to lead is 

not the physically stronger person, it is the more creative person, the more 

intelligent person, the more innovative person, and there are no hormones for 

those attributes. A man is as likely as a woman to be intelligent, to be creative, to 

be innovative. We have evolved; but it seems to me that our ideas of gender 

have not evolved. 

Some weeks ago I walked into a lobby of one of the best Nigerian hotels. I 

thought about naming the hotel, but I thought I probably shouldn‘t, and a guard 

at the entrance stopped me and ask me annoying questions, because their 

automatic assumption is that a Nigerian female walking into a hotel alone is a 

sex worker. And by the way, why do these hotels focus on the ostensible supply 

rather than the demand for sex workers? 

In Lagos I cannot go alone into many ―reputable‖ bars and clubs. They just don‘t 

let you in if you‘re a woman alone, you have to be accompanied by a man. Each 

time I walk into a Nigerian restaurant with a man, the waiter greets the man and 

ignores me. The waiters are products…at this some women felt like ―Yes! I 

thought that!‖ The waiters are products of a society that has taught them that 

men are more important than women. And I know that waiters don‘t intend any 

harm. But it‘s one thing to know intellectually and quite another to feel it 

emotionally. Each time they ignore me, I feel invisible. I feel upset. I want to tell 

them I‘m just as human as the man, that I‘m just as worthy of acknowledgement. 

These are little things, but sometimes it‘s the little things that sting the most. 

And not long ago I wrote an article about what it means to be young and female 

in Lagos, and the printers told me ―It was so angry.‖ Of course it was angry! 



I am angry. Gender as it functions today is a grave injustice. We should all be 

angry. Anger has a long history of bringing about positive change; but in 

addition to being angry, I‘m also hopeful. Because I believe deeply in the ability 

of human beings to make and remake themselves for the better. 

Gender matters everywhere in the world, but I want to focus on Nigeria and on 

Africa in general, because it is where I know, and because it is where my heart 

is. And I would like today to ask that we begin to dream about and plan for a 

different world, a fairer world; a world of happier men and happier women who 

are truer to themselves. And this is how to start: we must raise our daughters 

differently. We must also raise our sons differently. 

We do a great disservice to boys on how we raise them; we stifle the humanity 

of boys. We define masculinity in a very narrow way, masculinity becomes this 

hard, small cage and we put boys inside the cage. We teach boys to be afraid of 

fear. We teach boys to be afraid of weakness, of vulnerability. We teach them to 

mask their true selves, because they have to be, in Nigerian speak, ―hard man!‖ 

In secondary school, a boy and a girl, both of them teenagers, both of them with 

the same amount of pocket money, would go out and then the boy would be 

expected always to pay, to prove his masculinity. And yet we wonder why boys 

are more likely to steal money from their parents. 

What if both boys and girls were raised not to link masculinity with money? 

What if the attitude was not ―the boy has to pay‖ but rather ―whoever has more 

should pay‖? Now of course because of that historical advantage, it is mostly 

men who will have more today, but if we start raising children differently, then 

in fifty years, in a hundred years, boys will no longer have the pressure of having 

to prove this masculinity. 

But by far the worst thing we do to males, by making them feel that they have to 

be hard, is that we leave them with very fragile egos. The more ―hard-man‖ the 

man feels compelled to be, the weaker his ego is. 

And then we do a much greater disservice to girls because we raise them to cater 

to the fragile egos of men. We teach girls to shrink themselves, to make 

themselves smaller, we say to girls, ―You can have ambition, but not too much.‖ 

―You should aim to be successful, but not too successful, otherwise you would 

threaten the man.‖ If you are the breadwinner in your relationship with a man, 

you have to pretend that you‘re not, especially in public, otherwise you will 

emasculate him. 

But what if we question the premise itself, why should a woman‘s success be a 

threat to a man? What if we decide to simply dispose of that word, and I don‘t 

think there‘s an English word I dislike more than ―emasculation.‖ A Nigerian 

acquaintance once asked me if I was worried that men would be intimidated by 

me. I was not worried at all. In fact it had not occurred to me to be worried 

because a man who would be intimidated by me is exactly the kind of man I 

would have no interest in. But still I was really struck by this. Because I‘m 



female, I‘m expected to aspire to marriage; I‘m expected to make my life 

choices always keeping in mind that marriage is the most important. 

A marriage can be a good thing; it can be a source of joy and love and 

mutual support. But why do we teach girls to aspire to marriage and we don‘t 

teach boys the same? I know a woman who decided to sell her house because 

she didn‘t want to intimidate a man who might marry her. I know an unmarried 

woman in Nigeria who, when she goes to conferences, wears a wedding ring 

because according to her, she wants the other participants in the conference to 

―give her respect.‖ 

 

I know young women who are under so much pressure from family, from 

friends, even from work to get married and they‘re pushed to make terrible 

choices. A woman at a certain age who is unmarried, our society teaches her to 

see it as a deep, personal failure. And a man at a certain age who is unmarried 

we just think he hasn‘t come around to making his pick. It‘s easy for us to say, 

―Oh but women can just say no to all of this‖. But the reality is more difficult 

and more complex. We‘re all social beings. We internalize ideas from our 

socialization. Even the language we use in talking about marriage and 

relationships illustrates this. The language of marriage is often the language of 

ownership rather than the language of partnership. 

We use the word ―respect‖ to mean something that a woman shows a man but 

often not something a man shows a woman. Both men and women in Nigeria 

will say – and this is an expression I‘m very amused by — ―I did it for peace in 

my marriage.‖ Now when men say it, it is usually about something that they 

should not be doing anyway. Sometimes they say it to their friends, it‘s 

something to say to their friends in a kind of fondly exasperated way, you know, 

something that ultimately proves how masculine they are, how needed, how 

loved — ―Oh my wife said I can‘t go to club every night, so for peace in my 

marriage, I do it only on weekends.‖ 

Now when a woman says, ―I did it for peace in my marriage,‖ she‘s usually 

talking about having giving up a job, a dream, a career. We teach females that in 

relationships, compromise is what women do. We raise girls to see each other as 

competitors not for job or for accomplishments, which I think could be a good 

thing, but for attention of men. We teach girls that they cannot be sexual beings 

in the way that boys are. If we have sons, we don‘t mind knowing about our 

sons‘ girlfriends. But our daughters‘ boyfriends? God forbid. 

But of course when the time is right, we expect those girls to bring back the 

perfect man to be their husbands. We police girls, we praise girls for virginity, 

but we don‘t praise boys for virginity, and it‘s always made me wonder how 

exactly this is supposed to work out because…I mean, the loss of virginity is 

usually a process that involves… 
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Recently a young woman was gang raped in a University in Nigeria, I think 

some of us know about that. And the response of many young Nigerians, both 

male and female, was something along the lines of this: ―Yes, rape is wrong. But 

what is a girl doing in a room with four boys?‖ 

Now if we can forget the horrible inhumanity of that response, these Nigerians 

have been raised to think of women as inherently guilty, and have been raised to 

expect so little of men that the idea of men as savage beings without any control 

is somehow acceptable. We teach girls shame. ―Close your legs‖, ―Cover 

yourself‖. We make them feel as though by being born female they‘re already 

guilty of something. And so, girls grow up to be women who cannot see they 

have desire. They grow up to be women who silence themselves. They grow up 

to be women who cannot see what they truly think, and they grow up — and this 

is the worst thing we did to girls — they grow up to be women who have turned 

pretense into an art form. 

I know a woman who hates domestic work, she just hates it, but she pretends 

that she likes it, because she‘s been taught that to be ―good wife material‖ she 

has to be — to use that Nigerian word — very ―homely.‖ And then she got 

married, and after a while her husband‘s family began to complain that she had 

changed. Actually she had not changed, she just got tired of pretending. 

The problem with gender is that it prescribes how we should be rather than 

recognizing how we are. Now imagine how much happier we would be, how 

much freer to be our true individual selves, if we didn‘t have the weight of 

gender expectations. Boys and girls are undeniably different biologically, but 

socialization exaggerates the differences and then it becomes a self-fulfilling 

process. 

Now take cooking for example. Today women in general are more likely to do 

the house work than men, the cooking and cleaning. But why is that? Is it 

because women are born with a cooking gene? Or because over years they have 

been socialized to see cooking as their rule? Actually I was going to say that 

maybe women are born with a cooking gene, until I remember that the majority 

of the famous cooks in the world, whom we give the fancy title of ―chefs,‖ are 

men. 

I used to look up to my grandmother who was a brilliant, brilliant woman, and 

wonder how she would have been if she had the same opportunity as men when 

she was growing up. Now today, there are many more opportunities for women 

than there were during my grandmother‘s time because of changes in policy, 

changes in law, all of which are very important. But what matters even more is 

our attitude, our mindset, what we believe and what we value about gender. 

What if in raising children we focus on ability instead of gender? What if in 

raising children we focus on interest instead of gender? I know a family who 

have a son and a daughter, both of whom are brilliant at school, who are 

wonderful, lovely children. When the boy is hungry, the parents say to the girl 



―Go and cook Indomie noodles for your brother.‖ Now the daughter doesn‘t 

particularly like to cook Indomie noodles, but she‘s a girl, and so she has to. 

Now, what if the parents, from the beginning, taught both the boy and the girl to 

cook Indomie? Cooking, by the way, is a very useful skill for boys to have. I‘ve 

never thought it made sense to leave such a crucial thing, the ability to nourish 

oneself, in the hands of others. 

I know a woman who has the same degree and the same job as her husband, 

when they get back from work she does most of the house work, which I think is 

true for many marriages. But what struck me about them was that whenever her 

husband changed the baby‘s diaper, she said ―thank you‖ to him. 

Now what if she saw this as perfectly normal and natural that he should, in fact, 

care for his child? I‘m trying to unlearn many of the lessons of gender that I 

internalized when I was growing up. But I sometimes still feel very vulnerable in 

the face of gender expectations. The first time I taught a writing class in graduate 

school I was worried. I wasn‘t worried about the material I would teach because 

I was well-prepared and I was going to teach what I enjoy teaching. Instead, I 

was worried about what to wear. I wanted to be taken seriously. I knew that 

because I was female I will automatically have to prove my worth. And I was 

worried if I looked too feminine I would not be taken seriously. I really wanted 

to wear my shiny lip gloss and my girly skirt, but I decided not to. 

Instead, I wore a very serious, very manly, and very ugly suit. Because the sad 

truth is that when it comes to appearance we start off with man as the standard, 

as the norm. If a man is getting ready for a business meeting he doesn‘t worry 

about looking too masculine and therefore not being taken for granted. If a 

woman has to get ready for business meeting, she has to worry about looking too 

feminine, and what it says and whether or not she will be taken seriously. 

I wish I had not worn that ugly suit that day. I‘ve actually banished it from my 

closet, by the way. Had I then the confidence that I have now to be myself my 

students would have benefited even more from my teaching, because I would 

have been more comfortable, and more fully and more truly myself. I have 

chosen to no longer be apologetic for my femaleness and for my femininity. And 

I want to be respected in all of my femaleness because I deserve to be. 

Gender is not an easy conversation to have. For both men and women, to bring 

up gender, sometimes encounters almost immediate resistance. I can imagine 

some people here are actually thinking ―Women, true to selves? ‖ Some of the 

men here might be thinking ―Okay, all of this is interesting, but I don‘t think like 

that.‖ And that is part of the problem. That many men do not actively think 

about gender or notice gender, is part of the problem of gender. That many men, 

say, like my friend Louis, that everything is fine now. And that many men do 

nothing to change it. If you are a man and you walk into a restaurant with a 

woman and the waiter greets only you, does it occur to you to ask the waiter 

―Why haven‘t you greeted her?‖ 



Because gender can be…Actually we may repose part of a longer version of this 

talk. So, because gender can be a very uncomfortable conversation to have, there 

are very easy ways to close it, to close the conversation. So some people will 

bring up evolutionary biology and apes, how, you know, female apes bow down 

to male apes and that sort of thing. 

But the point is we‘re not apes. Apes also live on trees and have earth worms for 

breakfast but we don‘t. Some people will say, ―Well, poor men also have a hard 

time.‖ And this is true. But that is not what this… But this is not what this 

conversation is about. Gender and class are different forms of oppression. I 

actually learned quite a bit about systems of oppression and how they can be 

blind to one another by talking to black men. 

I was once talking to a black man about gender and he said to me, ―Why do you 

have to say ‗my experience as a woman‘? why can‘t it be ‗your experience as a 

human being‘?‖ Now this was the same man who would often talk about his 

experience as a black man. 

Gender matters. Men and women experience the world differently. Gender 

colors the way we experience the world. But we can change that. 

Some people will say, ―Oh but women have the real power, bottom power.‖ And 

for non-Nigerians, bottom power is an expression which — I suppose means 

something like a woman who uses her sexuality to get favors from men. But 

bottom power is not power at all. Bottom power means that a woman simply has 

a good root to tap into, from time to time, somebody else‘s power. And then of 

course we have to wonder what happens when that somebody else is in a bad 

mood, or sick, or impotent. 

Some people will say that a woman being subordinate to a man is our culture. 

But culture is constantly changing. I have beautiful twin nieces who are fifteen 

and live in Lagos, if they had been born a hundred years ago they would have 

been taken away and killed. Because it was our culture, it was our culture to kill 

twins. 

So what is the point of culture? I mean there‘s the decorative, the dancing…but 

also, culture really is about preservation and continuity of a people. In my 

family, I am the child who is most interested in the story of who we are, in our 

tradition, in the knowledge about ancestral lands. My brothers are not as 

interested as I am. But I cannot participate, I cannot go to their meetings, I 

cannot have a say. Because I‘m female. 

Culture does not make people, people make culture. So if it‘s in fact true that the 

full humanity of women is not our culture, then we must make it our culture. I 

think very often of my dear friend Okuloma, may he and all the others that 

passed away in that Sosoliso Crash continue to rest in peace. He will always be 

remembered by those of us who loved him. And he was right that day many 

years ago when he called me a feminist. I am a feminist. And when I looked up 



the word in the dictionary that day, this is what it said: Feminist, a person who 

believes in the social, political and economic equality of the sexes. 

My great grandmother, from the stories I‘ve heard, was a feminist. She ran away 

from the house of the man she did not want to marry, and ended up marrying the 

man of her choice. She refused, she protested, she spoke up whenever she felt 

she‘s being deprived of access, of land, that sort of thing. My great grandmother 

did not know that word ―feminist,‖ but it doesn‘t mean that she wasn‘t one. 

More of us should reclaim that word. 

My own definition of feminist is: a feminist is a man or a woman who says – a 

feminist is a man or a woman who says ―Yes, there‘s a problem with gender as it 

is today, and we must fix it. We must do better.‖ 

The best feminist I know is my brother Kenny. He‘s also a kind, good-looking, 

lovely man, and he‘s very masculine. 

Thank you. 

 

 


