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WHAT BARBIE REALLY TAUGHT ME: L essons from the Pfayroom, Both Naughty and Nice

by Yona Zeldis McDonough
Now that ‘social circuit, parties. Whenever | heis coming, | ask about gifts. And whenever will No such luck. In our Park Slope, Brooklyn, neighborhood, there is a bias against the doll. "My daughter loves her, but | can't stand her,” laments one mother. *I won't let her in the house,” asserts another. "Oh, please!” sniffsathird.
Bt love Berbie.  oved her i 1963, Snehad po . cocktal dresces followed.too, and urn s, long, ashblond har end ifelike aches.
Ivehead oftaty clohes, fumiture, Her body, st detiesal Butats, | y pure sex. My other bebiesor litegils with flat /e Eventhe ther inher end Tressy, of hair—couldrt compete. Batie vas
ceerly awoman, and avwormen wes ihat | longed o be.
‘When | menstruation, | fashioned | sanitary napkin for Barbie out of neatly folded tissues. Rubber bands held it in place. "Look," "Barbie's got her but satisfi You see, weall well, dirty. Our at least our it. and: Allan. Our but mostly they stripped. An
it her ]
chidren, Most pa 9. her earings big
of "serious” incamations: teacher, Olympic athlete, dentist. And later this year we'll even get smaller ‘bethicker, (asif children want their toysto be real) female body. | personally don't think any of Girlswill still prs
Fortunately, o longer itel my now, They are dothing accouterments ay shelves Themagic for which they waltisnat "

McDonough s awriter. This passage s from her book, A Real-Life Barbie Turns Forty.
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