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etrayal is an ugly word.
B Accusation of it laced my

mother’s response when
I asked if she had any military
photos of me. “Do you think
I’m stupid?” came her stinging
reply. “You want those pic-
tures so you can burn them in
effigy like you did your jacket?
I saw the picture of you,” she
said. She was referring to the
picture that appeared in the
paper of me, hanging my last
Battle Dress Uniform (BDU)
jacket on the chain-link fence
at the gate of Ft. Benning at
the School of the Americas
protest last November (2001).
I explained that my action was Laura Slattery, West Point cadet
done with the utmost reverence,
accompanied by a prayer, but that did not matter. I had been
walking a fine line with her due to my nonviolent activities
for a long time now, and September 11th and the subsequent
bombing of Afghanistan had only aggravated the situation. In
her mind, my symbolic renunciation of my military career betrayed
not only my country, but her as well. She had supported and encour-
aged me during my years in the Service, and has bragged about my
military career often. I am still at times introduced as “the daughter
who went to West Point.”
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