JEWISH WOMEN AND THE FEMINIST REVOLUTION (JEWISH WOMEN’S ARCHIVE) www.jwa.org/feminism

HSA 142 (7/69)
THE CITY OF NEW YORK
HEALTH SERVICES ADMINISTRATION

Mr. Gordon Chase DATE 7/1/70
Dr. James G. Haughton
10 Mr. Robert Harris

FROM Joyce de Terra

suBJEcT Fordham Hospital Abortion Procedure

/

I went to Fordham Hospital two days ago with the
ostensible purpose of seeking an abortion. By being uppity I
managed to find my way after several referrals to the proper
source of care. There I was permitted to sign my name to a
list and was told the hospital would call me back within two
weeks. I would imagine that other patients might have had to
wait all day merely in order to sign that list.

The Process:

I was referred by the clerk-at the main information
desk to the clinic. At the clinic, one flight downstairs, I
got on the end of a very long line at the "Information and New
Patients" desk where one clerk was in attendance. When it was
finally my turn, I asked the clerk if this was the place to
register for abortions (I had to shout out the inquiry in the
midst of many people milling around the desk.) She gave me a
slip to fill out asking my name, address, date of birth, wel-
fare number and parents' names. The form also asked me to
bring a specimen of urine with me, as well as proof of resi-
dence such as a gas bill, rent receipt or welfare card. The
clerk took my form and asked me to have a seat.

After waiting quite a while, I went back to the in-
formation area, got on the end of an "appointments' line, and
asked the clerk there what had happened to the form I filled
out. She retrieved it from the bottom of a pile and told me
to go to the Gynecology Clinic in B1l2. I walked through sever-
al other crowded outpatient waiting rooms, and entered another
crowded waiting room of women waiting for service at the Gy-
necology Clinic-Bl2. I sat around for a while, then asked a
clerk if this was the place for abortions. She told me to go
through a door to my right into the Family Planning Clinic.
This was a very small room where two nurses were talking to
patients. One young Puerto Rican girl was quite distraught
upon being told that the hospital would contact her within two
weeks to make an appointment to be examined. She was afraid
she wouldn't be home to receive the call, and wondered if the
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hospital would then write her a letter. She was told that a
letter would be sent.

When it was my turn, I told the nurse I thought I
was two months pregnant and wanted an abortion. She took my
name and phone number, and told me the hospital would call me
within a week to two weeks, I asked for her number in case
the call never came through. She told me about the procedure
(admitted Friday night, procedure performed Saturday morning,
leave the hospital Saturday afternoon) and was quite friendly
and helpful.

Suggestions:

l. At some other municipal hospitals, patients are
referred directly to the abortion clinic and can
avoid long lines of patients waiting for service
at the outpatient clinic. Bill Kerr said he
would speak to the Fordham administrator about
such a one-stop procedure at Fordham. (Fordham,
of course, had a late start in hiring staff and
planning its abortion services--this might ex-
plain the difficulty I encountered).

2. Patients who cannot be given an appointment for
examination within one week should be referred
to the Clearing House. Two weeks seems too
long a waiting period for an initial examina--
tion.

3. All patients should be given the name and phone
number of a person to contact in the Abortion
Clinic in case the Hospital cannot reach them
through regular channels.
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