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The 18th UNAFF will bring in our community stories from the streets of Cuba, Ecuador, Afghanistan, India, Iraq, Israel, Libya, South Africa, Paki-
stan, Nepal, Nairobi, Palestinian Territories, Rwanda, Saudi Arabia, US, Yemen and other countries. Other topics include the politics of poaching 
in Africa; rape in India and across American college campuses; drones as a tool of modern warfare; the fastest winter-warming place on earth; 
the global waste crisis; individuals with Parkinson's staging a dance performance; art overcoming violence, poverty and isolation in Oakland, 
California; the history of Libya; the Greek financial crisis; an inside look at the girls of the Taliban; finding loopholes to perform abortions at sea; 
and a remarkable   journey by twelve teens to confront racism and have the conversations most of us are too afraid to attempt.

October 15-25, 2015
Stanford University  Palo Alto
East Palo Alto  San Francisco

unaff.org

For the full program please visit www.unaff.org.        
TICKETS ON SALE at STANFORD TICKET OFFICE: Tresidder 
Union 2nd Floor, 459 Lagunita Drive, 650.725.2787. Online 
ticket purchases may be made up to 2 hours before show-
time at   www.tickets.stanford.edu.  For the 18th UNAFF 
brochure and tickets please visit the UNA STORE: 552 Emer-
son Street, Palo Alto, 650.326.3170.  Tickets may still be pur-
chased at the door before screenings.
 

“Small Church with Big Heart”

Friendly, Biblical, 
and Caring

1100 Middle Ave, Menlo Park 

Sunday 
PALO ALTO & MENLO PARK

Private Piano Lessons
ALL LEVELS - ALL AGES

Experienced teacher
Reasonable rates

(650) 838-9772
Call Alita Lake at:

Call to schedule
FREE 

Introductory 
Session

www.youtube.com/user/PianoStudio94301

PALO ALTO HIGH SCHOOL 
FLEA MARKET
Saturday, October 10 (9am to 3pm)   

50 Embarcadero Road, Palo Alto 
(corner of El Camino and Embarcadero) 
(650) 324-FLEA(3532)    palyflea@gmail.com

MIRANDA bought a coffee 
for Eddie at Cafe Venetia on 
University Avenue.

He was the old friend of  her 
brother’s, whom she’d grown up with, 
and who had turned into a street per-
son in Palo Alto.

“Fifty hits of  acid,” was the story 
her brother had told her many years 
ago, “All at once.”

They sat there together and read 
the papers.

Miranda absorbed with interest 
accounts of  a lawsuit in Palo Alto by 
a woman employed at a prominent 

-
ination.

Miranda knew a few things about 
the glass ceiling, and how it is some-
times navigated. There were too few 
managing partners who were female 

The guys still wanted a man to tell 
them how things worked.

A woman telling a man how things 
worked frightened a lot of  men, 

especially ones who 
were high up in the 
pecking order.

Miranda recalled a 
conference in which 
Supreme Court 
Justice Sandra Day 
O’Connor told her 
that after graduating 

third in her Stanford Law School 
class, she was offered only secretarial 

Miranda’s mind rambling, she 
wondered how much of  the econo-
my was rooted in men letching after 
women. Palo Alto’s famous Facebook 

was founded by a geeky Harvard un-
dergrad who wanted a website where 
he and classmates could ogle and 
compare women.

That turned out to contain the 
seeds of  a booming business plan.

Miranda’s niece Christi had told 
her the glass ceiling was a reason to 
marry money, rather than to try and 
earn it yourself. Was a woman marry-
ing for money a good business plan?

Miranda turned back to her 
newspaper. The former female VC 

looked like a bad witness.

She had a history of  advancing in 
her career through romantic relation-
ships. That would not play well in 
court. She had affairs with co-workers 
that advanced her career. Though 

discrimination, most likely her lawyers 
advised by her to give it up.

“What do you think, Eddie?” 
Miranda asked her childhood friend, 
reviewing the VC news story with 
him.

“There’s no difference between 
genders,” said Eddie. “The seed and 
the pod. The warp and the weft. God 
is a woman. The modern epidemic 
of  auto-immune disease means that 
the human race is eating itself, and is 
on the way out. We’ve messed up our 
chances. Mother Nature is turning it 
back over to the cockroaches.”

Suddenly Miranda felt an earth-
quake. The table shook, the coffee 
jostled, the plants swayed.

Looking around she could tell 
who were the people who’d grown 
up in the area; and who knew what 
was happening. The out-of-towners 

“Here we go,” said Eddie. “This 
is it.”

More on Monday.

This is part 29 of  a 48-part 

the Daily Post, written by John 
Angell Grant with illustrations 
by Steve Curl.

Sexual harassment in Silicon Valley

MIRANDA

PALO ALTO ODYSSEY


