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Apart from the palaver of having to express enough milk for
the evening, or use up my frozen store (which | will need for
upcoming date night, Christmas parties et al) | just could not
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The idea of "A Room of One's Own" is both liberating and

‘oppredsive in this regard. Yes, women need a room of one's

own, ensg\hat we need to take ourselves seriously
as artists. If it's just about having the physical space to meditate
on one's practicenit vwralvvays pit us against ourselves. For
pc@pl8 8 Whowant to |have children it is unworkable - founded
on patriarchaléalities, cﬁeswres and freedoms. The room of our
own has to be internalised, in our own minds - a place we can
go to, get to, get away 1o, wherever we are. We have to carry
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| have no words for how grateful I am to her and m* for
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7/2/2015 PC meeting today in Glen Iris. It was an epic effort before B, E and | getoveRto Taiwamto visit (but we willtwewill!
to express enough milk to cover the whole meeting, including - whether on holiday, orfér an artist residency?) Meant all last
over an hour to get there and back, and | had to leave early. It week | was driving Baek and forth between Coburg and Eltham
would be so much easier if E would take a bottle of formul g EREERERERERR - to <dit photos and cut video. It was of

every now and then, but I'm also aware it's a slippery slope
with supply and demand, and despite my ongoing reticendg
about breastfeeding, goddamn it, I've come this far! Thurs &
4/6/2015 The situation with OzCo funding plays on my mi § 2N ongoing series - of Which the event that |

| have alternately ranted on facebook, and skated past it in - he first entry of this diary was part®which makes
breezy kind of denial. I have dreamed up two projects that wilk f ' like I've come full circle. That first outing to an
be very expensive, and I've had to pretend that | have som & : lown | felt so alienated, exposed, and although
of paying for them, otherwise, what's the peint in dreamin G b about it now, | felt bitter. This week I've felt
Arts Vic was plundered last year, and nowsthat OzCo has b i it pro@bly wasn't my best ever effort, our work
gutted, the likelihood of me getting & PIGIBET grant is slim. A wed and I'm back in the saddle. It occurred to
the first time | regret my petulant anti- |n5t|tut\ona\|sm | wish \ ;._j‘.l‘ back to art is a bit like getting back to work - of
bothered to put in applications, get a feWilills on the boa U ' W% t firing on all engines, of course it's going to be
be so..awkward about it all. Putting aside theehaotic, pumt\\ﬁ' ‘*’ OU y@ut‘.s is mysob. Not my paid job, but it's my job as a

B - cables cach time me out there.) The day

backward-thinking nature of this as goverament policy, forget human being to make arfl That's how | think of it anyway. So I've
for a moment that it potentially means complete annihilation of got to go back to work, and miss my baby, and feel a bit guilty,
the mid-rungs of the visual art sector (that are really the lower, and go through the motions a bit at first, and eventually | will feel
mid and upper-mid, because there is no where else to go, once more present and mére immersed and engaged again. But at
you get there), and take alone what it means for women. If you the same time, maybe not ever the way | used to, because | will
cannot get some kind of grant to offset the enormous in-kind always have a child, will no longer be the child in my own life.

costs you invest in your work, let alone the eash you plough into it And that's just how it is now.
on a regular basis, how on earth can you justify continuing to do

it when you now have a child? How can you not only take time,

but also more money away from your family?

Must keep working, as we tumble over the edge of the waterfall..



