
About the Editors

Alexandra Brodsky is a Skadden Fellow at the 
National Women’s Law Center. She cofounded 
Know Your IX, a student campaign against gender 
violence. 

Rachel Kauder Nalebuff is a playwright and the 
creator of the New York Times best seller My Little Red 
Book, an anthology of women’s first period stories 
from around the world.

“ This volume will be read and passed among those keen to explore 
how feminist dreaming may advance a more feminist reality.”

—LIbrarY jourNaL

“ The Feminist Utopia Project enacts its own utopia: state-of-the-art  
feminisms where human experience meshes with institutional 
policy and public life. This book shows new ways to dream and  
to do.” —ChrIS KrauS, I Love Dick

“ Taken together, these brilliant and beautifully crafted essays 
signal new and radical directions in feminism. Essential reading 
for anyone who has ever imagined a better world.” 

—CrYSTaL N. FEImSTEr, Southern Horrors

“ how beautiful! here, you can taste, touch, speak, hear, see, and 
feel liberation. our journey toward justice is lifelong—the fierce 
stories in this book light the path.”

—joaNNE N. SmITh, Executive Director of  
Girls for Gender Equity

WhAt do WE WAnt? MorE.
In this groundbreaking collection, cutting-edge voices includ-
ing Melissa Harris-Perry, Janet Mock, and Sheila Heti invite 
us to imagine the world we want. What would work, art, sex, the  
Constitution, and even breakups look like in a truly femi-
nist society? The Feminist Utopia Project challenges the status 
quo, describes affirmative visions, and exhorts us to demand a  
radically better future.
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“WIldly CrEAtIvE.”—KIrKUS

About this Project

Process: We asked people we admired questions 
and posted open invitations online. Contributors 
wrote answers or shared their ideas on the phone or 
via email or over lunch, and then we did some edit-
ing back and forth. one interview involved dancing 
to a cover of Le Tigre’s “Deceptacon.” 

Organization: This book is organized so you can 
read it cover to cover or open it up to a random page. 
There aren’t discrete chapters—most of the con-
tributions wouldn’t fit into just one—but if you’re 
looking to read up on a specific topic, check out our 
index of Imperfect Categories in the back (p. 347). 

Design: We asked designers how they thought a 
book would be created in a feminist utopia. Their 
answers inspired our layout, including our table of 
contents and typefaces: Filosofia by Zuzana Licko 
and Expansion by Claudia Kipp. 

Money: Subtracting the production and distribution 
costs of the book, the Feminist Press and the editors 
each net $1 from the sale of every book. all royalties 
from this book will be donated to feminist nonprof-
its selected by our contributors. The advance was 
distributed evenly among contributors.

Alternative Titles: Onward: Envisioning Feminist 
Futures; Utopian Blueprints; Feminist Ambition; Rachel 
and Alexandra Go to Feminist Utopia.
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Reproductive Supporters
JUSTINE WU

My name is Mei. I have been asked to tell you about 
my abortion. No one has ever asked me to write 

something for publication before. They said I would be 
good for this because I can be the “voice of an ordinary 
woman.” I’m not sure if I am supposed to be happy about 
that, but I guess being ordinary is good for once. They 
said my story will be put in a book with stories of other 
women, some from now and some from the past, way 
back before the Law. 

Anyway, back to my abortion. It was pretty fast and a 
little bit easier than my first abortion because the sec-
ond time I asked my RS (her name is Madison), “Can 
you please play that old song by Beyoncé so I don’t have 
to listen to the tree sound recordings?” I got up off the 
bed, but then the cramps sat me right back down. Mad-
ison gave me some tea and cookies and we listened to 
some more music and I felt better. I asked to borrow 
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Madison’s new Beyoncé music and she said, “Sure, just 
don’t lose it.” Then she dropped me off at home. That 
is pretty much it. I am not sure what else I am supposed 
to say. Oh, and Madison said the reason I got pregnant 
this time may be because my Clock (V1.3) insert was off 
a little (maybe I forgot to charge it?), but she adjusted it 
and said it should be good for a lifetime now.

Madison has been my RS since I got my period. I was 
twelve years old and had just filled out my Reproductive 
Life Plan at the Community Health Office (CHO). Just 
a week before, Mama was looking at my chest and saw 
my T-shirt was getting tight. She sat me down and said, 
“Mei, now that you are getting to be a woman, are you 
ready to talk about your Life Plan? Your sister did so 
around the same age, and I think it would be good if you 
got ready to.” I just nodded and said, “Okay, Mama, no 
biggie,” even though inside I was nervous and excited at 
the same time. 

It was all good timing. Right after my period, the CHO 
assigned Madison to me because she was my sister’s 
RS and we all got along really good. Madison knew she 
wanted to be a Reproductive Supporter since she was a 
little girl. She finished school really fast and enrolled as 
a Life Navigator (LN) first, but then got bored of that. 
She then went off to work with older women who had 
been Reproductive Supporters. After some time she was 
ready to be an RS herself. 

Madison helped me with my first Clock when I was 
eighteen years old, just before I had sex with Leon. Right 
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around that time, she asked, “This guy a good one?” and 
I said yes, and then we talked for a long time about Leon 
and me. She asked me if I wanted to be active with him, 
and I said probably and maybe we should get the Clock 
done. And so Madison came by the next day with the 
Clock (V1.2). It fit beautifully, and I sat around admiring 
it when nobody was looking. Like, all the time for two 
weeks straight. Speaking of time, the first Clock actually 
did show the time! I could also program in reminders 
for homework and stuff and download a whole mess of 
songs. But that was the problem—I crashed the Clock 
with all the data, and that is how I ended up pregnant the 
first time. The next Clock (V1.3) was simpler without all 
the extras though they are still working out the charging 
issues. Still, Madison thought it was good for me, and it 
is still working to this day.

When we were teens, Madison came by our house a 
lot because she was our Life Navigator too. My parents 
really needed the help—it was hard for them to take care 
of us with jobs in two different states. And they loved 
having Madison around to help us with English home-
work since they were still trying to figure out English 
themselves. But most of the time, we would sit around 
and finish English pretty quickly, and then Madison 
would have us teach her our language. Sometimes she 
would stay to cook dinner, and we would go to a movie 
after. We always had her over for the big holidays. 

I am now twenty-nine. I never liked school and don’t 
write that well, but Mama and Papa and Madison made 
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me finish this. I am really good at drawing and art. So 
that is what I do. I sell some pictures now and then and 
make enough for a few months at a time. I am no longer 
with Leon. Now I have Ken who is a writer, but I did not 
let him touch this story. We will probably marry soon, 
though that is kind of old-fashioned. 

Growing up, I never thought about how old Mad-
ison was, and she never told us her age. But I guessed 
she was born way before my Mama and Papa because 
she remembers things from before the Law. It is hard to 
know if she is telling the truth or just trying to scare us. 
Back then, Madison said, nobody had an RS. You had to 
see a doctor to get pills (that you swallowed like food!) 
to stop your eggs, and you had to do it every day or else 
you could get pregnant. And if you did get pregnant, you 
had to see a doctor, usually a different doctor in a dif-
ferent place (sometimes you had to drive really far, like 
over a day) if you wanted an abortion. You had to pay for 
the abortion yourself or your job paid. (Very strange, 
why should your boss care?) Some women never could 
get the abortion and ended up just having babies they 
did not want. Again, sometimes I don’t know if she 
made stuff up to scare me and my sister into getting our 
Clocks. It is hard to know, but I did read about it in his-
tory class, and her version seems to be about the same as 
what they said in books. 

Exactly ten months ago, Madison came over to pause 
my Clock. She asked in her matter-of-fact voice after 
we had eaten chicken salad sandwiches and had our tea, 
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“This guy a good one?” I said, “Yes, absolutely yes. He 
is good and he is The One.” Then I looked her straight 
in the eye (which is hard for anyone to do, but then she 
knows I am serious), “I think it is time to pause. I am 
ready.” And so it was done the next day. Before she left, 
Madison kissed and hugged me. 

Mama just came over and asked if I was ready to feed. 
She nicely reminds me to be done with this story because 
it is late and the story has to end at some point. I said, 
“Okay, this is a good place to stop.” Then Mama puts my 
baby in my arms, and I bring her close to my breast and 
whisper, “Time to eat, little Madison.”

Justine Wu is an abortion provider in New Jersey.
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