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Neja Repe - Koncentrični krogi v smehu
Lidija Radojević - Cabaret as a space for female speech
Maja Šorli - O turbo folku, ženskah in nastanku sveta
Katja Kobolt in Dunja Kukovec - Lasciateci ridere ali apologema humorja
Bara Kolenc - Dvojnik in ponavljanje, komično in grozljivo
Régine Debatty - one of the first full-time bloggers
Armina Galijaš - Humor als Integrationsfaktor in BiH
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 HYPERLINK "http://www.cityofwomen.org/2007/festival/index.php?option=com_content&task=view&id=449&Itemid=254" 
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 HYPERLINK "http://www.cityofwomen.org/2007/festival/index.php?option=com_content&task=view&id=450&Itemid=254" 
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 HYPERLINK "http://www.cityofwomen.org/2007/festival/index.php?option=com_content&task=view&id=451&Itemid=254" 
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 HYPERLINK "http://www.cityofwomen.org/2007/festival/index.php?option=com_content&task=view&id=452&Itemid=254" 
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 HYPERLINK "http://www.cityofwomen.org/2007/festival/index.php?option=com_content&task=view&id=453&Itemid=254" 
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 HYPERLINK "http://www.cityofwomen.org/2007/festival/index.php?option=com_content&task=view&id=454&Itemid=254" 
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 HYPERLINK "http://www.cityofwomen.org/2007/festival/index.php?option=com_content&task=view&id=455&Itemid=254" 
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 HYPERLINK "http://www.cityofwomen.org/2007/festival/index.php?option=com_content&task=view&id=456&Itemid=254" 
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 HYPERLINK "http://www.cityofwomen.org/2007/festival/index.php?option=com_content&task=view&id=457&Itemid=254" 
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 HYPERLINK "http://www.cityofwomen.org/2007/festival/index.php?option=com_content&task=view&id=438&Itemid=254" 
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For the listening to the COW Radio you need an appropriate codec that you find here. 
For listening we recommend 
VLC Media Player. 

Address: 
http://stream.kiberpipa.org:8000/mestozensk.m3u 




 HYPERLINK "http://www.vest.si/mesto-zensk" \t "_blank" 



	Lady Gaby - Performance in the Public Transport 



	Antje Höhne 
 

Ten past three. A group of women enters the bus number nine. One of them crashes the “dress code” of  the majority of people at the rush hour in the public transport of Ljubljana. It is Lady Gaby, a Romanian, Australian, German artist. Immidiately after entering the bus she takes the mikrophone and starts to talk with a fictive person on her mobile phone. The first part of the program is covered by this “conversation”, a literary performance.  The second part is an improvised conversation with some passengers. Probally this second part was born from neccessity, because the bus tour planed by the “City of Women” festival, was longer than the one the artist expected. Albeit it was really spontaneous it was a good part, because the emancipated buisness lady got even more part of the bus and its passengers during the conversation. Maybe her performance would be even more effective, if the people would have been more included into the whole scenario and if they would have been asked for any kind of participation, not only for the observing position. Because, if you are doing any art in such a public space, you force people somehow to watch or at least to listen, so why not to go a little bit farer and to interact more with them. 
In any case are most of the people irritated by the appearance of the colourfull and loud women, but nearly nobody has the heart to watch her openly or to react to the performance. Only some teenagers are somehow reacting. They are fullfilling the stereotypes I have, towards girls of this age. With the fooling snicker they try to cover their insecurity towards this adult woman that overcomes the limits of the “normative behaviour” in the bus. The more Lady Gaby touches “private topics” the merrier they try to make fun of her. 
The looks of the people entering the bus are insecure. Some of them have a question mark on their faces, looking at the artist but most try to look down to cover their embarrassment. The bus enteres a quarter with multi-storey buildings and it gets fuller, but still it seems nobody  really listens or most of them are trying to hide their attention. 
Is it a language barrier, is it the fear to react to something that is not considered to be “apropriate” or do they simply not know how to react? Even though the verses are provocative and funny, absurdly the reactions are still the same: only some peeks, no open observing as it would happen in a Kabaret, embarrassed views. 
Maybe I would not even smile at the words if I heard it in other environment, indeed, the situation is so farcial that I have to “lough out loud” and it is not only me. Even though the only individuals that allow themselves a loud laughter are the people from “City of Women” who entered the bus together with Lady Gaby, some of the people that got on this bus just in order to move from one place to another, at least smile. The reaction of a small girl is interesting. After her first confussion is gone, she is observing  the woman in the screamingly coloured polyester clothes with curiosity. Maybe it is really more than the classical stereotype, that at least the children are still limitless enough to show of their interests or their feelings and not to pretend and to be only concerned about how to keep a stiff uper lip. 
But, still the question is going around in my mind: what makes her different and why people are so confussed? A lot of people are wearing, from time to time, eyecatching clothes and they it is not very hard to come across female artists who speak about sexuality, identity or equality. But usually the audience is going to a show and not the other way around. This time the performer moves from a theatre, a protected area, where people expect also unconventional statements or presentations, into the public space. She does not only addresses the “culture elite”, those who are specifically interested into it and therefore buy a ticket for a show, she adresses anyone who “meets” her by accident. People have to take the bus to go to work, to see other people, to go out, to go home... At the same time the bus is supposed to be a neutral area, where people try not to attract the attention, but to form part of the anonymous mass. And than comes somebody who distroys the namelessness. In other parts of the world in big cities people are already used to the idea that society is made by all kind of people. Even though they prefer to be part of the big grey mass they accept that other people are colourfull and not the same as they are. I have the feeling that somewhere else the reaction would be different. People would laugh openly, they would comment on the provocative statements and would not behave as silent  supernumaries  in a crazy film. 
We can not expect that the situation will change immediately. People need to get in touch with all the facets of life and they have to see different ways of living to start to accept and one day even to like them. The only way is to try to go against the limits in a creative way and to push the acceptance a little bit farer every day by inviting people to push the borders of acceptance.
Hopefully people have started to think about their own reaction, about the words they have heard, the behaviour they have seen and also about the reaction of other people, “laughing out loud” – maybe they are less scared and confused the next time they meet people, who are behaving differently than themselves.. 




