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Hi there. My name is Amelia. Because 
identity matters, here’s me: I’m a queer, 
cis-gender white woman married to a cis 
man. I am a hobby photographer, a special 
education teacher, and an idealistic. And 
I love skateboarding. But I don’t love the 
scene. I know what it could be, and I know it 
isn’t there yet. There’s work to be done, and 
I’m excited to be doing the work with you.

When I started skating a few years ago, I 
found the scene to be much more welcoming 
than I’d originally predicted. I rode that 
high for quite a while. I was so happy with 
how not-bad it was that I overlooked all the 
ways that our skate culture still isn’t good. 
But over time I lost my ability to ignore the 
pervasive sexism and toxic masculinity. It 
might be better than it used to be, but it is 
still very very hard to be a gender minority in 
skateboarding today. It was time to act.

My first step in addressing the bullshit was 
to commit to a year-long project of talking 
to and interviewing every single woman 
and other gender minority person who was 
skating during my skate sessions. I wanted to 
reach out to others who might experience the 

skate scene the way I do. I met so many rad 
people that year! When I was done, I used the 
photos and interviews to create a zine series 
called “Skating with Shes and Hers.” It was 
a celebration of us, of how many of us there 
are, and of how rad and diverse we are. But 
the project was limited by its parameters. 

Gender minorities aren’t the only ones hurt 
by the patriarchy, and we aren’t the only ones 
with rad and important things to say. This 
zine seeks to broaden the discussion. 

We each do what we can (hopefully) to make 
the world a better place. No one of us can do 
all the things, but we are all trying. We all 
benefit when we collaborate and when we 
share our ideas with each other. Each one of 
us is a drop in the tides of change sweeping 
through our society. 

This zine exists because we love this thing 
called skateboarding. So let’s do the hard 
work, and let’s have the hard conversations. 
Let’s keep evolving our scene into a 
community that is beautiful and supportive 
of everyone. Alone we are small, but together 
we are mighty.
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THE FIRST ISSUE OF

SMASH THE SKATRIARCHY
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This fall, Sheareen Redeiner was interviewed 
on Oregon Public Broadcasting’s daily show, 
Think Out Loud. The topic was pretty gen-
eral, women and skateboarding. Right off the 
bat, the interviewer asked her how long it took 
her to get good. She paused, chuckled, and 
said, “Oh, I’m not good.” He asked if she was 
just being humble, but she held her ground. 
She isn’t a “good skater.” And that’s totally 
fine. She skates regularly, she’s been skating 
forever, she loves it, she thinks critically about 
it, and she has valid and interesting things to 
say about skating . That matters a heck of a lot 
more than how “good” she is. (The interview 
is great, by the way. You should look it up on 
their archives and give it a listen.)

When did we start measuring people by what 
tricks they can do? Whenever it happened, it 
started way before my time and has persisted 
ever since. What a ridiculous concept. Skating 
is a fun activity that we do because we like it. 
Yeah, we’re usually all working on improving 
something or other, but it’s the activity itself 
that keeps most of us coming back. Other fun 
activities that we may enjoy doing include 
going dancing, riding your bike around, or 
reading a good book. Can you imagine a bike 
commuter getting asked when they got good 
at biking? Or telling someone that you like 
to read and having them ask incredulously if 
you’ve ever read Moby Dick? That would be 
so weird. So why does this happen with skate-
boarding? It should be noted, too, thatthis 
happens to everyone, regardless of your gen-
der.

HOW 
LONG 

did it 
take 

you 
to get 

GOOD
???



We aren’t just judged by outsiders for our 
skating. We also do this to each other, and to 
ourselves. I still catch myself judging people 
who hang on the sides of skate culture with-
out skating much themselves. What does it 
matter to me if they wear skate fashion, or 
they date skaters, but don’t want to skate 
much themselves? I totally don’t actually 
care. But these judgy thoughts intrude none-
theless. So I try to catch them. When I look 
at those thoughts head on, they just poof! and 
disappear. I highly recommend it. 

Like Sheareen, I am also not a “good skater.” 
It takes me forever to learn new tricks. I’ve been 
working on one basic thing for two years now, 
regularly, and can only just now get it with any 
moderate consistency. I wear pads, but I hate 
falling so I really do learn slowly. I can do a few 
cool things, but I’m not getting much better at 
them. So for the longest time I thought I wasn’t 
qualified to write a zine about skating. I have a 
million self-defeating reasons. I can’t ollie, I can 
probably only name five pros who aren’t from 
Portland, I don’t read about skating very much, 
I’ve never read a Thrasher, I get bored watching 
skate videos, I basically never go to local skate 
events, I have no interest in competing, and on 
and on. But you know what? I skate almost every 
day, and I love it, so what the fuck else did I think 
it would take for me to have a valid perspective 
on skateboarding? Good lord, we can be mean to 
ourselves sometimes.

The following text is reprinted from an issue of 
Skating with Shes and Hers. Emily’s words are 
super relevant and totally warm my heart. Let’s 
all try to be better skaters. Let’s measure “better” 
by our actions, not just our tricks.

Emily Says:

Give yourself permission to start skating; no need 
to wait for it.  Don’t make assumptions about 
individuals.  Educate our brains so we can start 
to deconstruct all the BS we’ve been conditioned 
to think.  Say hello to each other.  Look each 
other in the eye.  Stop calling people fags.  If 
hate is spray painted on the park cement, find 
some paint and cover it up.  Check our privileges.  
Check our unconscious biases.  Don’t comment 
on how her ass sticks out when she rides.  Call 
911 if that kid you don’t know falls off their board 
and gets knocked out for several minutes-- that 
shit can kill someone.  Ask/tell pronouns.  Pet a 
cat.  If someone is being a total jerk, show some 
leadership and say “knock it off, it’s not ok to 
say/do that homophobic thing, or racist thing, or 
misogynous thing.”  Trash goes in the trashcan 
not in the park; trashing our own spaces sucks.  
Lend your extra board to someone who doesn’t 
have one.  Check out new parks with new folks 
(pitch some gas $ if you can).  Stop the passerby 
from stealing that younger skaters bag (props to 
folks at Glenhaven for making that stand).  Give 
some fist bumps, high fives, bang our boards; it 
says “I see you.” 

Life is often tough; skating is one outlet where 
freedom, self love, community, sense of purpose 
(if only for a few minutes) can exist.  We need to 
do our best to not be jerks.



Emily





CRUEL

I wasn’t born in the wrong body.

I was born in the wrong world.

by

Jackie Mautner



a
conversation 

with

X
Xavier came out last year as bisexual.  It happened at 3am through a post on facebook.  I saw it when I 
woke up at 6, and already there was a long comment stream of positivity, both tender and boisterous.  
I added my congratulations, and followed the thread throughout the day.  

His isn’t the story we often hear.  We hear about the guy who never seems to have a girlfriend, or 
the effeminate guy, the guy who trips our gaydar.  When that guy comes out as gay, everyone says, 
“oh yeah, that makes sense.”  But X isn’t that guy at all.  To paint a picture, imagine you go down to 
Burnside.  Now pick any random, gnarly, fierce skater who clearly knows the Bridge like the back of 
his hand.  Guys raz each other with taunts of “fag,” “pussy,” and “homo.”  Everyone is at ease.  This 
guy you’re watching is at ease.  He’s drinking and he’s shredding.  He’s in his element.

Take that guy, and bury a secret within him.  A secret he will do everything he can to keep hidden.  
A secret he carries for years and years, and years, and years.  He’s a skater for life, his friends are his 
family, his lifeline.  And he doesn’t know what would happen if people knew the truth about him.  
This secret might mean the end of everything that keeps him sane.  The not knowing blossoms into 
periods of certainty that, should his secret get out, each of his friends will reject him, and he will lose 
everything.
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Last spring, carrying the secret became such 
a heavy burden that X needed to be out from 
under it, even though it meant risking his entire 
life.  He knew that if he didn’t come clean, if he 
wasn’t true to himself, that might be the end of 
him anyway.  So he took the risk.  Late one night, 
not knowing what would happen, he posted the 
following message:

Hey so I have something I need to 
get off my chest. I’m bisexual.
If you don’t believe me call me. I’ll 
confirm everything I just said.

It’s been a year and a half since he made that 
announcement.  When I got the idea to start this 
zine, X was the very first person I thought of 
talking to.  I love skating with him, and I love 
talking with him.  I was so stoked when he agreed 
to meet up and talk about the whole thing.  We’d 
planned to skate Glenhaven, but got rained out at 
the last minute.  So back at his place, we sat in his 
attic bedroom, surrounded by his stencil art and 
his custom decks, and had this very personal, and 
now very public, conversation.



Last spring, you came out on facebook as bisexual.  
It was early in the morning, because I remember 
looking at my phone over breakfast and being 
like, “Whoa!” 
Ha ha, yeah.

And then I watched it all through the day.  I kept 
wondering, “what’s going to happen?”  I was 
worried for you.  But a lot of people posted a lot 
of rad stuff.  What was your feedback online, and 
then also in person?
Surprisingly all of it was amazing.  It was all 
good.  I was actually kind of a little bit bummed 
at myself for not doing it sooner.  Like, damn, 
dude, none of these dudes care.  None of these 
guys care who I like or who I’m attracted to.  It 
was like, whatever dude.  They were like, “you’re 
X.  That’s what matters.  You’re the shit.  We love 
you.”  I was like, damn, I should have done this 
years ago.

Yeah, that was really brave.  Because you are also 
a perosn who’s not involved in the queer scene.  
There’s a bunch of queer skaters who are like 
“Queer skate night!  Yay!”  But that’s not for 
everyone.
No.

I feel like there’s not a lot of representation of 
your type of experience.
I mean, you can be gay, but you don’t necessarily 
have to shout it to everyone.  You can be quiet 
about it if you feel like it.

Yeah, absolutely. Did anyone know?
My ex knew, but that was it.  Other than her, 
nobody.

That’s a very small amount of people to know 
something so big about yourself.
Yeah, not even my parents knew.  I still don’t 
think my dad knows.  I know he’d be accepting, 
but I haven’t talked to him about it.  My mom saw 
it, and she said she wouldn’t tell him; she’d let me 
tell him.  He wouldn’t care, but she wanted me to 
be able to tell him.  But it just hasn’t come up.  It 
doesn’t, you know, come up naturally.

Yeah, well, that’s freaking rad that everyone was 
cool about it.
There was a couple people about that I was 
worried about, who might have been like, “Dude, 
what the fuck.” But they were the first people 
to comment.  They said “We don’t give a shit. 
We don’t fucking care.”  It’s really rad because 
nobody has changed.  Everyone still talks the 
same to me.  The same type of jokes.  Everything 
is completely, exactly as it was before.  Nothing 
has changed.  It’s sick, dude.

What was the piece that tipped you over into 
“I’m going to stop hiding”?
I don’t really know.  I was talking with my ex that 
night.  We were both drinking and talking on the 
phone, and she was like, “Just come out already! 
Stop being a pussy!”  And I was like, “Shit, you’ve 
got a point.  I’m just going to do it.”



What did it feel like to not have to hide anymore?  
What’s the opposite of hiding?
Ahhh… I don’t even know if there’s a word.  Kind 
of like extreme bliss?  A huge weight was lifted off 
of me.  It’s great.  It felt amazing.  Like I felt like 
I could stand up straight for the first time ever.  I 
was like “Cool. I feel like a man now.”

What types of questions did you get?
The only questions I was asked was like, “You 
don’t think I’m attractive, do you?”  And I was 
like, “No, you’re like my brother. I don’t think 
you’re attractive, dude.  Don’t worry about it. 
I’m not going to be creepy hitting on you.  You’re 
fine.”  That’s pretty much all it was.  And, like, 
“why?”

Like “why be bi?” or “why not come out sooner?”
All of it.  “Why do you like guys?”  But I can’t 
really explain that.  Or  “Why did you even come 
out?” and I can’t really explain that either.  I 
guess I can, because I was kind of hiding.  I just 
want to be me, to be happy.  I’d thought, “if I can 
release this weight off me, I probably won’t be so 
depressed anymore.”  Which is what happened!  
Now it’s fucking awesome.  I’m not self-loathing 
drinking now; I’m just drinking because I’m used 
to drinking every day.  Now I’m happy drinking!

It’s really cool that you have friends who are 
really accepting.  I find it interesting that you 
have friends that don’t get that you were just born 
this way, you know?
Yeah, they’re like, “how did you get to be this 
way?”



Right? That makes me want to ask them “Well, 
how did you get to be straight?”  But, to pair that 
lack of understanding with still full acceptance, 
is really cool, because usually that’s paired with 
assholeness.  That’s pretty rad.
Yeah, I have really amazing friends.  I was 
terrified for so long.  For years I was terrified.  
Come to find out, I had nothing to fear.

So Brian Anderson came out in 2016.  Did that 
impact you at all?
Not really.  A lot of people had already known.  
Him coming out was a big thing, but it didn’t 
impact me personally.  I don’t really think about 
things that way, I guess. It wasn’t like, “He came 
out and now I can!”  Nothing like that.  But I was 
stoked for him.  It was sick!

Do you remember how old you were when you 
first realized?
Not really.  I don’t really remember an exact age 
or time or anything.  It’s just always been there.

I hear that.  For me, I remember a couple times 

when I realized that I liked girls in ways that 
other girls didn’t like girls.  I remember one time 
when I was doing a craft project. I think it was in 
4th grade.  We were using modeling clay, and we 
were making adult characters, and I was making 
a woman. I made the boobs really carefully, and 
somebody teased me for that.  And I was like 
“Oh! I wasn’t supposed to have felt this way while 
making boobs!”
Ha! Yeah!

It was an adult who teased me.  I think they did 
it because they were kind of uncomfortable with 
how much attention I was paying to the boobs.  
Maybe they knew about me, but I didn’t really 
put it together until I was in high school.
I was in middle school, I think, when I started 
realizing, but I didn’t fully really realize until 
later on.  In middle school, I’d see somebody on 
the TV, some dude, who looked attractive.  And 
I was like, “Oh.  Hey.  I like that.”  But it didn’t 
really click in my brain as “maybe you’re bi or 
something,” until a lot later.



Yeah, you know, I work with high schoolers, and 
there are a lot of out high school kids.  It would 
be interesting to work in middle school, and get 
to see how it is for them now.  Kids are coming 
out earlier and earlier.  They get to understand 
earlier and earlier.  They’re seeing themselves 
represented in the media, and can go “oh, I’m 
like THAT!”
Yeah, like “I’m like that person!  I get that!  
That’s me right there on the TV!”

Wouldn’t that have been lovely? Instead of “ugh, 
why am I different?”
Yeah, I always felt, like, really weird.  Like I never 
could say anything.  I worried that someone was 
going to pick on me.  I didn’t want to be picked 
on.

Here’s a question. I always have trouble when 
people say “fag,” like “stop being a faggot.”  
Does it bother you?
It does not at all.  I was worried, actually, that 
people were going to change how they were 
around me.  I forget who it was, but someone on 

that post was like, “Whatever dude.  I don’t give 
a shit, even if you’re half a fag.  We fucking love 
you.  You’re X, dude.”  And I was like, “Yes!  I’m 
in!  You’re still talking shit just like you always 
do.”  I was fucking stoked.

Yes. I do remember seeing that post, and being 
like, “huh.”  You know, because I come from 
activism first, not from the skate scene.  And 
I was like, “this is an interesting coming out to 
observe.  I don’t totally understand this.”
I feel like it’s a little different, you know?  
Skateboarders are a little different.  We called 
people “fag” and “gay” all the time when we 
grew up.  I did that.  Even though I knew I was 
bisexual, I could still do that.  That’s just what we 
did.  Unfortunately I still do that.  I’m trying to 
stop, but I still do it.  I catch myself doing it still, 
because I’ve been doing it my entire life.

And you’re probably not alone.  There’s probably 
other guys who are, like, totally good and 
comfortable with that scene, and also in the closet 
a little bit.  And that, you know, that is not well 





represented.  It seems like everyone I know who 
comes out, myself included, suddently becomes 
invovled in queer politics.  And that’s not for 
everyone.  There needs to be space for everyone.
Yeah.  When I came out, if my friends had started 
treating me different, I would have been really 
bummed.  I would have been like, “Fuck, dude, 
I just ruined our relationship, our friendship, by 
coming out, because now you’ll sensor yourself.  
You can’t be yourself around me anymore, so that 
sucks.”

Were there any moments of them being awkward 
with how they talked?
No, not at all.  Completely perfect all the time.  
Not one moment of anyone censoring, or being 
different, or treating me different.  It’s been the 
exact same thing since the first day we met.  Which 
is amazing.  I want people to be comfortable 
around me.  I’m not one of those dudes who said 
“fag” and “gay” all the time, then comes out and 
suddenly is like “oh, you can’t say ‘fag’ or ‘gay’ 
around me no more.”  

Valid point.  It sounds like you really value people 
being their true selves.
Be who you are.  Talk how you want to talk.  Say 
what you want to say.  That’s how people will 
know if they want to like you or not.  If you’re 
not yourself, people won’t know if they like you 
or don’t like you because you’re not being who 
you truly are.

I could see your experience being similar in, 
like, cowboy rodeo culture.  I could see someone 
saying exactly what you’re saying in one of those 
other male-dominated cultures.

Is there anything that you wish a younger X 
knew?  In addition to wishing you’d come out 
sooner?  Any advice for people like you but less 
far along in their journey of self discovery or 
whatever?

Your real friends are gonna 
be your friends till the day 
you die.  If not, they’re not 

really your friends.  They’re 
just along for the ride.

I was scared of my friends 
not wanting to be my friends 
anymore.  And I came out, 

and they all fucking love me 
just the same.



The Skating with Shes and Hers zine was released.
Skating happened.
Fun was had. 
Photos were taken and submitted to Smash the Skatriarchy.

Renee
A friend and analogue photographer came prepared with her 
Minox spy camera. These photos were taken on itty bitty film 
using an itty bitty camera. Renee looks at skating through 
fresh eyes. Her perspective allows us to dwell in moments 
that a skater might breeze by.

SKATE PARTY





Bryce Kanights

Noone I know in person has more hours 
of skating and of observing skating under 
his belt than Bryce.

An OG skater and professional 
photographer, he has been a great 
support and advocate for improving our 
scene’s inclusiveness.  When he’s not 
traveling the world, photographing the 
pros, he puts efforts into our local skate 
scene. He’s on the board of Skaters for 
Portland Skateparks board, which we 
have to thank for Pier Park, Glenhaven, 
Gabriel Park, and Ed Benedict Park.

I’m grateful to Bryce for all he’s done 
for for the skate community, and for 
contributing these stellar photos to 
Smash the Skatriarchy.

Luke
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Hudson



Unknown Shredder
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The issue of equity in skateboarding affects us 
all. The progress we make will always come 
from working together. This zine is about our 
collective voices.

Do you have thoughts about the skatriarchy 
that you’d like to share? Do you have a story of 
inspiration or of hardship? Is there something 
rad happening in your community? Do you 
have tips or tricks for dealing with challenging 
situations? Do you want to write a love letter 
to skateboarding? Is there something in this 
issue that you feel could have been improved 
upon or a topic that should have been handled 
better? Send it in!

Some practical notes on content:
Smash the Skatriarchy will be printed in black 
and white for the forseeable future, so keep 
that in mind. You are welcome to send in your 
submission already layed out if you’d like, or 
just send me your snippets or sketches. The 
pages are 7”x8.5”. You can send in something 
in that format, or I can do the layout. If you 
have a thought you’d like to explore that 
would take up more than 2 pages, shoot me an 
e-mail and we can talk about how to best fit it 
in. Let’s collaborate!

Send your submissions to:
amelia@smashtheskatriarchy.com
or
Amelia Bjesse-Puffin
7326 North Denver Avenue
Portland, Oregon 97217
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