Girl Scouts of Greater Chicago Northwest Indiana1 and Girl Scouts of Maine2 share "an inspiring talk"
by the teen founder of RookieMag.com, and provide a live link for Girl Scouts ages 11 and up to the
"website for teenage girls." RookieMag.com contains3 extensive and explicit sexual content, promotes4
abortion rights, and includes5 multiple articles that specifically ridicule or dismiss Catholic
teachings/beliefs.
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You could ask a million different people about what happened when they lost their virginity, and you’d probably get
a million different answers. At the most basic level, losing your virginity could be defined as “having sex for the first
time.” Even this definition isn’t that helpful though, because there are tons of different ways to have sex, and not
everyone can engage in all of them. Sure, your first time might include penis-in-vagina intercourse, but does that
mean gay girls and boys never lose their virginity? Do bisexuals lose it twice? How can you lose something that isn’t
even tangible? Where does it go? And why do we call doing something new “losing,” anyway?
What “counts” as losing your virginity?
To avoid having to answer a million questions, I prefer to regard “losing your virginity” as a choose-your-ownadventure. Oral, anal, vaginal, manual, sex toy, something else? YOU PICK! When it comes to identifying as a virgin,
only you can decide what “counts.” Maybe you “lost your virginity” the first time you gave oral to your girlfriend.
Maybe you it was the first time your boyfriend fingered you. Maybe it was your first-time P in V. There is no wrong
way to decide when you’ve lost your virginity. It is an intangible characteristic that only you get to choose whether or
not you identify with.
That said, maybe you think the whole concept of virginity is stupid. Who’s to say that you ever had one in the first
place? Who’s to say that you lost anything when you had sex for the first time? I prefer to think of first-time sexual
encounters as gaining a new experience, not losing something. Instead of thinking of things in terms of virginity, feel
free to tell someone that you gave oral sex for the first time, or that you haven’t tried vaginal intercourse yet. There is
no wrong way to talk about first-time sexual encounters, and anyone who tells you otherwise is likely just as clueless
as the rest of us. (read entire article at this link http://rookiemag.com/2012/04/losing-i/)
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When I was about 15 years old, there was nothing anyone could do or say to convince me that the Christian God (A dude! In
the sky! Bossing me around, and deciding what I was allowed to do, and stuff!) was not a creation of the patriarchy,
invented specifically to ruin my entire life. At the time (and evermore), I was trying to liberate myself from sexist
oppression and male bossing on a practical, day-to-day basis. I was trying to assert my authority and autonomy as a young
woman. The idea of handing my soul over to a millennia-old all-male organization, dedicated to making sure I listened to
the instructions of one man, who was supposedly right about literally everything…well, that did not exactly mesh with my
five-year plan.
I don’t regret that part of my life, and I don’t think it was “wrong” for me to feel that way. I had grown up in a Catholic
home, and though today I’m aware that there are a lot of rad feminist Catholics out there, a lot of the things I was taught by
my church leaders as a kid (e.g., women are not equal to men; abortion is morally wrong; sex before marriage is a sin, as is
any sex at all with someone who was assigned the same sex at birth as you) were things I just didn’t agree with (and neither
do I today!). Not being aware, as a teen, that there were progressive alternatives to my family’s church, I jammed out with my
heresy, reading The Mists of Avalon, listening to lots of Tori Amos, and enjoying my new woman-friendly, anti-Catholic
lifestyle. (It upset my parents to no end, which I confess was part of the appeal.) By the time I turned 18, I was certain that I
had no religious beliefs whatsoever (though I still crossed myself whenever I had to walk down a dark street alone). I
thought that religion was superstitious, and irrelevant, and not something that a proud, rational, feminist woman like me
would ever need or want in her life.
Last year, I changed my mind. I don’t know how, or why. It just felt like I needed to sit down and figure out my life and my
values, to re-evaluate what I believed and how I wanted to live. I was reading a lot about Buddhism during this time, and
was even meditating regularly, though I couldn’t call myself a Buddhist by any means. (I’m fairly certain someone would
need more than a Kindle and some spare breathing time in order to claim a faith that rich and complicated.)
Around the same time, during one of our many late-night chats, my friend and sometimes editor Emily McAvan told me she
was converting to Judaism. That grabbed my attention. Emily is a radical queer woman, a passionate advocate for gender
and economic justice, a teacher, a writer, an academic—
(Read entire article at this link http://rookiemag.com/2012/12/a-holy-allianc/)
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