


“Change the subject, ” were the words that came out of my mouth.  hand went 
back to his lap and he was silent for the rest of the 20 minute trip to . I 
dropped him off at his house. I was tense until he was out of the car because I know 
that  could be physically as well as verbally abusive. 
 
I did my best to put the incident behind me. It was “business as usual” in my work and 
interactions with my colleagues in  Branch. 
 
About six weeks later a colleague, , asked me to enter data into a 
computer. It was the early 1980s and computers and computer programs were only 
taking off and taking over from the former method of entering data for computer 
analysis. This original method was to enter the data values by punching holes in thin 
cardboard cards. This older method of statistical analysis was time intensive and done 
by  Branch.  Now that PC computers were provided in each Branch, data 
analysis was done using software programs on these computers. However, the data 
still have to be entered via a keyboard. 
 
 I was typing in the data. At one point there was a problem which I could not solve and 
I asked  for help.  was equally baffled. He called  

 for help.  was Branch Manager and more adept with computers in those 
early years. While  and  were discussing the matter,  

 joined  and  who were standing behind me. I was seated in front 
of the computer. They talked. I listened. I didn’t understand anything that was being 
discussed because it was mainly about data analysis rather than the problem with the 
software program I was using on the computer. I waited to be told what to do. 
 
There was a short pause and then  punched me in my upper left arm. 
“Wake up!” he yelled at me. I was confused. I was shocked that I was punched in the 
workplace. I was wide awake and simply waiting to be shown what to do to remedy 
the computer problem. 
 
The Branch Manager, , didn’t say anything to  even though he 
was a witness to the assault. 
 
I said “I’m waiting to be told what to do. You’ve been talking among yourselves about 
the problem but you haven’t explained anything to me.” I had not been directly 
addressed in any part of the conversation. I was not aware that I was supposed to do 
any particular keystrokes on the keyboard. 
 
To me  physical aggression was a direct result of my rejection of his 
sexual advances six weeks earlier. I felt certain that my rejection of  
sexual advances were the cause of his aggressive attack. His actions were a violation 
of my physical self. 
 










