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p u r p o s e  o f  t h e

^  B lL I T I S
A tVOMEN'S ORGANIZATION FOR THE PURPOSE OP PROMOTING 
THE INTEGRATION OP THE HOMOSEXUAL fNTO SOCIETY HY

..........................

.............
O 'Education  of the variant, with particular emphasis on the psych­

ological, physiological and sociological aspects, to enable her 
to understand herself and make her adjustment to society in all 
its  social, civic and economic implications— this to be accomp­
lished by establishing and maintaining as  complete a library as 
possible of both fiction and non-fiction literature on the sex de­
viant theme; by sponsoring public d iscussions on pertinent sub­
jects to be conducted by leading members of the legal, psychiat­
ric, religious and other professions; by advocating a mode of be­
havior and dress acceptable to society.

© E d u catio n  of the public at large through acceptance first of the 
individual, leading to an eventual breakdown of erroneous taboos 
and prejudices; through public discussion meetings aforemen­
tioned; through dissemination of educational literature on the 

homosexual theme.

©  Participation in research projects by duly authorized and respon­
sible psychologists, sociologists and other such experts directed 
towards further knowledge of the homosexual.

O  Investigation of the penal code as it pertains to the homosexual, 
proposal of changes to provide an equitable handling of ca se s  
involving this minority group, and promotion of these changes 
through due process of law in the state legislatures.
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The l a d i e s  off l l o n g o l l e n

by Marian Evans

I r e l a n d  i s  n o ted , a .o n g  oth er  t h i n g s ,  f o r  h er  
Some -  l i k e  James Jo y c e  in  P a r i s  d u r in g  the t w e n t ie s  and 
t h i r t i e s  -  thought of  th e m se lve s  as  e x i l e s ,  w h ile  o th e rs  
s e t t l e d  c o m fo rta b ly  in t o  t h e i r  adopted c o u n t r i e s  and 
about r a i s i n g  d y n a s t i e s  -  a p r a c t i c e  t h a t  has so en­
r i c h e d ’ the p o p u la t io n  of our own c a p i t a l .

L e s s  w e l l  known, but a t  l e a s t  a s  i n t e r e s t i n g ,  ^
two determined young women who l e f t  I r e l a n d  in  1779 
L la n g o l l e n ,  W ales. E lea n o r  B u t l e r ,  who was a t  t h a t  time 
in  her t h i r t i e s ,  and Sarah  Ponsonby, s i x t e e n  y e a r s  young­
e r ,  never re tu rn e d  to  I r e l a n d .  They l i v e d  h a p p i l y  in  the  
sm all  Welsh v i l l a g e ,  i f  we are  t o  b e l i e v e  i t ,  e v e r  a f t e r .

That t h e y  c o u ld  even th in k  of  such an u n d e rta k in g  i s  
rem arkable  in  i t s e l f . ' ^  They w e re ,  to  begin  w it h ,  both 
good f a m i l y ;  M s s  B u t l e r  e v e n t u a l l y  became Lady ^ la a n o r ,  
and H is s  Ponsonby had a d i s t i n g u i s h e d  name to uphold , 
t o o .  The E ig h te e n th  Century had r a t h e r  s t r i c t  n o t io n s  
of  how young women in  such c irc u m s ta n c e s  should conduct 
th e m s e lv e s  -  n o t io n s  which d id  not in c lu d e  le a v in g  the 
co u n try  and s e t t i n g  up h ousekeep in g  w ith  anoth er  woman. 
Th e  a c c e p t e d  c o n d u c t  o f  such a young la d y  was fo r  her t o  
behave w ith  u n f l a g g in g  g r a c io u s n e s s  w h ile  her f a t h e r ,  or 
w h atever  male was r e s p o n s ib le  f o r  h e r ,  t r i e d  by whatever 
means p o s s ib le  to a c q u ir e  ra n k ,  p r e s t i g e ,  p r o p e r ty  M d 
w h atever  he could manage in  re tu r n  f o r  her hand -  the 
r e s t  of her not being accounted of much w orth . I f  the 
l a d y  o b je c te d  to  be in g  b a r t e r e d ,  t r a d e d  f o r ,  or bought, 
th e re  was noth ing much she could  do about i t .  She h ^  no 
r i g h t  to h old  p ro p e r ty  in  her own name} she could  not 
work f o r  a l i v i n g  and m ainta in  her p o s i t i o n  in  s o c i e t y ;  
she was dependent, so i t  seemed, f o r  her l i f e  upon her 

f a t h e r ,  and, s u b s e q u e n t ly ,  her husband.

E le a n o r  was the d e s p a i r  of her p a r e n t s .  They had sen t  
h er  to  France f o r  an e d u c a t io n ,  th e y  had p ro v id e d  her

w ith  e v e r y th in g  she needed to  a t t r a c t  a s u i t a b le  husband, 
and th e y  had been g r a t i f i e d  to  see  the s u i t o r s  a r r i v e .  
N e e d le ss  t o  s a y ,  th e y  were much l e s s  than p le a s e d  when 
E lea n o r  would have noth ing  t o  do w ith  them. N oth in g .

Sarah had problems of her own. Her mother had d ie d  soon 
a f t e r  she (Sarah) was born; h er  f a t h e r  m arried  a g a in .
Her f a t h e r  d ie d .  Her stepm other m arried  a g a in .  Some­
where in  t h i s  s h u f f l e  Sarah  was growing up, and be fo re  
she turned tw enty  the s t e p f a t h e r  had n o t ic e d  i t .  So f o r  
the n e x t  y e a r  or so she s t r u g g le d  v a l i a n t l y  to e lude him 
w h ile  l e a v in g  her stepm other, o f  whom she was fond , in  
ig n o r a n c e .

E v e n t u a l l y ,  o f  c o u r s e ,  our two h e r o in e s  met and evolved  
what t h e i r  r e l a t i v e s  were p le a s e d  to c a l l  a "rom antic  
f r i e n d s h i p . "  I have y e t  to f i n d  a d e f i n i t i o n  o f  t h i s  
term , so you may I n t e r p r e t  i t  a s  you w i l l .  The v a r io u s  
r e l a t i v e s  were not d i s p le a s e d  w ith  the f r i e n d s h i p ;  the 
young l a d l e s  o f  t h a t  c en tu ry  were g iv e n  to  e la b o r a t e  
p r o t e s t a t i o n s  of  undying a f f e c t i o n .  But enough, of 
c o u r s e ,  was enough, and when E lea n o r  and Sarah  e loped  
one n ig h t  the r e l a t i v e s  began to  th in k  more s e r i o u s l y  
about the m a t te r .

The elopement was a f i a s c o .  I t  go t  as  f a r  a s  a nearby  
fen ce  where Sarah  somehow managed t o  S t r a in  h er  ankle  
c l im b in g  o v e r .  They r e tu r n e d ,  ig n o m ln lo u s ly .  But -the 
a larm  had been sounded to  t h e i r  r e l a t i v e s .  They c a l l e d  
e v e ry  argument to t h e i r  a i d ;  th e y  even c a l l e d  a f r i e n d  
home from F r a n c e ,  th in k in g  th a t  the two would l i s t e n  to  
h e r .

They d id  l i s t e n .  And th en  th e y  l e f t  a g a in .  This time 
th ey  g o t  f a r  enough to  have to  spend a  c o ld ,  damp n ight 
in  a  ba rn ,  Sarah  responded t o  t h i s  w ith  a bad c o ld ,  or 
I n f l u e n z a ,  or l a  g r ip p e ,  or w h atever  i t  was t h a t  young 
l a d l e s  got in  th o se  days from spending the n ight in  a 
ba rn .  They c o u ld n ’ t  go on, and once a g a in  were taken 
home. Home, by t h i s  t im e ,  was S a r a h ’ s h ouse ;  E le a n o r ’ s 
f a m i l y  wanted noth in g  more to do w ith  h e r .

E v e n t u a l l y  th ey  d id  the s im p le s t  t h i n g ;  they  w a ite d  u n t i l  
t h e i r  e xh au sted  r e l a t i v e s  t i r e d  o f  a rg u in g ,  suid took  the 
n ext  b o a t .  In  L la n g o l le n  th e y  s e t t l e d  in  a sm all  c o t t a g e .



from w hich , i t  was t h e i r  b o a s t ,  th e y  n e ve r  spent a n ig h t  
away. They had brought w ith  them one s e r v a n t ,  Mary 
C a r y l l ,  a f f e c t i o n a t e l y  known as M olly  the B r u i s e r ,  who 
s ta y e d  w i t h  them u n t i l  t h e i r  d e a th .  That th ey  were able  t o  
do any o f  t h i s  was due to  the hard-won g e n e r o s i t y  o f  
t h e i r  f a m i l i e s ,  who supported them a d e q u a te ly ,  though not 
to the l a d i e s '  r e a l  s a t i s f a c t i o n .

Sarah  and E lean o r  s e t  about making the c o t ta g e  more h a b i t ­
a b l e ,  which in v o lv e d ,  a c c o rd in g  to t h e i r  t a s t e ,  s e a r c h in g  
th rough out the c o u n try s id e  f o r  carved  wood. P a n e l s ,  f u r ­
n i t u r e ,  a n y th in g ;  a photograph of  t h e i r  l i v i n g  room shows 
e v e ry  a v a i l a b l e  space d eco rated  w ith  c a r v i n g .  They were 
both e n t h u s i a s t i c  g a rd e n e rs  and t h e i r  c o t ta g e  soon became 
a show plaoe,  a lth ou gh  th ey  made i t  a p r a c t i c e  not to l e t  
anyone in t o  the garden who had not f i r s t  sen t  in  h i s  name.

Those g a rd e n s  p rov id e  some amusement to  the re a d e r  o f  
Lady E l e a n o r ' s  Jo u r n a l ,  which was k ep t  during  a good p a r t  
of the f i f t y  y e a r s  the l a d i e s  spent t o g a t h e r .  O ccasion­
a l l y  a word, as  w e l l  a s  the s t y l e  of t h a t  Jo u r n a l ,  w i l l  
be n o t i c e a b l y  d a te d ,  a s ,  f o r  example, in  the f re q u e n t  
r e f e r e n c e s  made to  the " s h ru b b e r y "  -  a .  g . ,  "My b e loved  
and I spent a d e l i g h t f u l  even in g  in  the s h r u b b e r y . "

The l a d i e s  c a r r i e d  on a correspon dence  of r e a l l y  astound ­
in g  volume, as  was the f a s h io n  a t  th a t  t im e . They f o l ­
lowed, through the course  of t h e i r  l e t t e r s ,  the p r o g r e s s  
of the  French  R e v o lu t io n ,  as w e l l  as th e  p r o g r e s s  of 
s o c i e t y ' s  g o s s i p .  Among t h e i r  most f a i t h f u l  co rre sp o n d ­
e n ts  was t h e  s i s t e r  of Thomas Rowdier, the gentlem an who 
e d i te d  Shak esp eare  so t h a t  he viould be f i t  t o  read  in  the 
f a m i ly  c i r c l e  w ithout o f fe n d in g  th e  l a d l e s  and c h i l d r e n .  
Another was Mrs. T h r a le ,  the famous f r i e n d  o f  Dr. Joh nson .

As t h e y  grew o ld e r ,  the l a d i e s '  fame spread  more and more. 
Everyone wanted to  know how two women had managed to  l i v e  
to g e t h e r  f o r  so lo n g  and p r e s e r v e  such s t e a d f a s t  good w i l l  
tow ards each o t h e r .  S i r  V/alter S c o t t  came t o  v i s i t ,  a s  
d id  'iVordsworth, v/ho wrote a sen net f o r  them. The peo ple  
of  th e  v i l l a g e  w^re e v i d e n t l y  fond of  them, a s  were t h e y  
of  t h e  p e o p le ,  llhe l a d i e s  a lw ays  d id  ?;hat t h e y  cou ld  to 
h e lp  the v i l l a g e r s ,  in  one case  even managing to save a 
n a t i v e  son from the g a l lo w s .

I r o n i c a l l y  enough, t h e i r  f i n a n c i a l  w o r r ie s  were c o m p le te ly  
r e l i e v e d  when th ey  r e c e iv e d  a government pens io n  -  the 
y e a r  a f t e r  Lady E leanor d ie d .  Sarah  b u r le d  h er  besid e  
Mary C a r y l l ,  and fo l lo w e d  h er  th e r e  two y e a r s  l a t e r ,  in  
1831.

The V i c t o r i a n s  seem to  have been I n t e r e s t e d  in  the la d le  s .  
A search  th rough  the 19 th  C entury  " R e a d e r s '  Guide" w i l l  
r e v e a l  a t  ¡ l e a s t  h a l f  a  dozen a r t i c l e s  in  some of the l a s t  
c e n t u r y 's  magazines about the "two e c c e n t r i c  l a d i e s  of  
L l a n g o l l e n . "  In  one of th e s e  -  "The L e is u r e  Hour" -  t h i s  
p r i c e l e s s  p assa ge  o c c u r s :  "That th e y  never q u a r r e l l e d
and se p a ra te d  i s  w o n d erfu l ,  and p ro b a b ly  owing to the 
f a c t  th a t  Lady E lean o r  kept the p u r s e , "

In  19 30  Macmillan p u b l ish ed  The Hamwood P a p e r s , which 
in c lu d e  the jo u rn a l  Lady E le a n o r  kept -  a lo n g  w ith  the 
p u r s e ,  presum ably .  I t  comes a s  a  p le a s a n t  s u r p r i s e .
While th e r e  i s  much e lg h te e n th -o e n t ft ry  sentim ent th rou gh ­
out the p a g e s ,  th e re  a re  some p o in t -b la n k  f l a s h e s  of  
p e r s o n a l i t y .  For example, one o f  the days spent " in  
sweet and d e l i c i o u s  re t irem en t w ith  my b e lo v e d "  was the  
v e r y  same day on which M iss B u t l e r  f i r e d  " t h a t  odious 
g a r d e n e r , "

S e v e r a l  y e a r s  l a t e r  a r a b i d  f e m i n i s t ,  Mary L o u is a  Gordon, 
wrote a novel based on t h e i r  l i v e s  c a l l e d  Chase of the 
Wild Goose, which was p u b l is h e d ,  not s u r p r i s i n g l y ,  by 
V i r g i n i a  and Leonard W o o lf 's  Hogarth P r e s s ,  Dr, Gordon's  
i n t e r p r e t a t i o n  i s  th a t  the two women's m o t iv a t in g  im­
p u lse  was th e  burning d e s i r e  t o  s t r i k e  a  blow f o r  women's 
r i g h t s .  T h is ,  a s  w e l l  as th e  o th er  m a t e r i a l ,  i s  not too 
e a s y  to  f i n d ,  but w e l l  worth i t .  The l a s t  c h a p te r  of  the 
book, in  which Dr, Gordon r e v i s i t s  the l a d i e s '  c o t ta g e  
a f t e r  dark  in  o rd e r  to b r in g  E le a n o r  and Sarah up to date  
with the c u r r e n t  s t a t u s  of women, and ends by l e a p in g  out 
the window a t  d aybreak , r e a l l y  should  not be m issed .

BLANCH^ M. BAKER 
MEMORIAL SCHOLARSHIP FUND
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enlightenment on

the campus
THE FOLLOWING ARTICLE FROM A sESTERN COLLEGE NEWSPAPER REPRESENTS 

IN OUR ESTIMATION A LANDMARK IN COLLEGE JOURNALISM. THOUGH THE 
WRITER'S VIBV IS SURPRISINGLY LIBERAL, THE ASTONISHING FACT IS 

t h a t it g o t into PRINT AT ALL IN A STUDENT NEWSPAPER. 'AE QUOTE 

IN f u l l :

Ha r a s s m e n t by society f o r c e s t h e n o n -conformist t o t a k e cover 

f r o m b r u t a l a t t a c k s inflicted u p o n HIS BODY AND SOUL.

Such is t h e c a s e o f t h e h o;.:o s e x u a l, a s w a s brought t o light

RECE(TTLY BY THE BAY AREA PRESS.

Th e h o m o s e x u a l in o u r soc i e t y is r e garded a s b e ing s u b-h u m a n , a 
d i s e a s e-r i d d e n a n i m a l t h a t m u s t b e s a v e d from h i s mis e p n f o r h i s 

OWN g o o d a n d f o r t h e good of s o c i e t y.

Gerald Tr e n t o n , 2 2, s e l f-a c k n o w l e d g e d h o m o s e x u a l, was a r r e s t e d 
BY THE Oa k l a n d police d e p a r t m e n t b e c a u s e h e dre s s e d and acted 

a s  a  w o m a n .

Th e cha r g e of immoral d r e s s c a r r i e s a  j a i l t e r m u p t o s i x m o n t h s. 
TRENTON w o r k e d AS A WAITRESS IN SAN FRANCISCO, AS A FEMALE IMPER­
SONATOR AND AS A SECRETARY. HE QUIT HIS LAST JOB AS A SECRETARY 
b e c a u s e h i s BOSS MADE ADVANCES, NOT KNOWING SHE WAS A HE.

ALL Tr e n t o n w n t e o  ms t o be f r e e - f r e e t o f o l l o w the life that
HE HAD c h o s e n AS AN ACT OF FREE Y/ILL, BUT GUIDED BY CERTAIN 

CAUSES THAT ARE OF NO CONCERN IN THIS ARTICLE.

,HY SHOULD SOCIETY INTERFERE IN THE LIFE OF THIS PERSON WHO WAS 

LIVING WITHOUT DOING ANY HARM TO SOCIETY OR HIMSELF?

W'E HAVE MADE A PRETENSE TOWARD LIBERALIZATION OF SOCIETY AND OF 

OURSELVES, BLfT WE REMAIN GUIDED BY THE RELIGIOUS AND SOCIAL 

INTERPRETATION OF SIN FROM THE VICTORIAN AGE.

CONFORMITY IN SEX - THIS IS AN ASPECT OF SOCIETY THAT HAS LED 
MAN ON A ROAD TO CONTEMPORARY SUPPRESSION, ESPECIALLY REGARDING 

SUPPRESSION OF THE HOMOSEXUAL.

The SIN OF NON-CONFORMITY IS THE MAJOR SIN OF SOCIETY; IN FACT, 
IT m a y BE THE ONLY TRUE SIN OF OUR SOCIETY.

It IS EASY FOR SOCIETY TO PASS OFF THE SIN OF NON-CONFORMITY AS 
A SICKNESS THAT CAN BE CURED BY SIMPLY SLBMITTINp AS AN OBEDIENT 
MEK1BER OF SOCIETY; BUT THE SICKNESS LIES NOT WITH THE IM3IVIDUAL 

BUT WITH SOCIETY ITSELF.

VjESTERN cul t u r e CLAIMS A HIGH DEGREE OF TOLERANCE AND OPEN- 
MINDEDNESS. Bur EVEN WITH THE USE OF FOUR-LETTER WORDS IN 

NOVELS AND THE BIKINI, V'iESTERN SOCIETY STILL REMAINS A SOCIETY 

WHeIxE CONFOroilTY IS THE KEY TO SUCCESS AND HAPPINESS.

Vi/ITHOUT SEXUAL CONFORI.1ITY AN INDIVIDUAL IS  LAID BARE TO THE R ID ­

ICULE OF H IS  PEERS. He  IS  THE OBJECT OF CONTEMPT; HE BECOMES AN 

OUTCAST PAYING THE PRICE FOR REBELLIO^ AGAINST SOCIETY AND ITS 

SELF-VIRTUOUS MANNER.

LITTLE LOVE

O h ,l l - t t le  l o v e ,  my l i t t l e  l o v e ,
Oh do not weep my eyes  away
With g a t h e r in g  h a n d fu ls  of  your h e a r t
To g iv e  to me on Bojclng D a y . . .
Be sure the sands o f  l i f e  s h a l l  run 
As dry  a s  d u s ty  s i l i c o n ,
And know your hours s h a l l  p ass  avray.
In  s m i le s ,  or t e a r s ,  or some such way — 
For b e a rs  w i l l  dance in  e ve ry  p a rk .
And c h e e r f u l l y  t h e i r  ch a in s  w i l l  r i n g .
And l i l a c s  bloom a t  Kew, each s p r in g  — 
Y o u ' l l  hear them growing in  the d a rk .

For what are  l i t t l e  g i r l s  made o f ,
I f  not sharp s p i c e ,  and l i t t l e  lo v e?

-  N. P .  K.



LESBIANA
BY GENC n ivlON

2,e. T H E 6 0 1 D E N H S 1 . E R B . S « ,  aCONE. A m E N E » ,  ■9». '965- 

/aOIHER l~ T«E C«»E~T O W E  OF BUSINESS
a c c e n t h e r e on t h e family of t h e b i b i n e s s m a n and the/ other 

V^MAN" IN HIS l i f e. HIS TEENAGE

r S T ^  s e a r c h i n g, s t i l l U^^AFRY. SHE FALES IN ^ V E  W .  _ 

' h e r t e a c h e r, g r a c e , but t h e DISCOVERY THAT "
fri e n d (and HER UNSPOKEN FEAR OF PHYSICAL EXPRESSION} 

d r i v e s h e r a w a y , s h e ENOS UP IN A
T^« PART-TIME PROSTITUTES AND FINALLV OE AW IN HER 

b i r d" CADILLAC. DESPITE THE SOÎ IBER ENDING. THIS IS CO- 
PETENt S^WTHTTEN a n d very SYMPATHETIC Ar^ UNDERSTANDING.

' DEFINITELY NOT A CONDEJ/NATORY NOVEL IN ANY SENSE.

2 19. A T W I N  I CN THE OTHER TABLE BY JOYCE El b eRT. 

(FBO), 1963.

Bantam

CONSIDERING THE TRASH THAT SOMETIMES GETS
CATION, IT IS UNFORTUNATE THAT THIS EXCEULENT PICTURE OF A 

„OMAN SEARCHING FOR HER IDENTITY IN A
VORID DID NOT REACH THE BETTER PUBUISHERS. ELBERT WRITES 
Je l l  Ind h e r h e r o i n e's l ove a f f a i r s w i t h s e v e r a l m e n A^o
ONE W c l  ARE WELL HANDLED. IN SPITE OF THE SEXUAL EMPHAS S 

OF THE NOVEL, IT IS NOT SENSATIONAL AND IT CLEARLY PRESENTS 

THE d i l e m m a of UNRESOLVED AND TORMENTING BI-SEXUALITY.

-  BY U. L.
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A SUNDAY KIND OF LOVE
by E. Manclnl

His f i n g e r  sn icked  a t  the k n ock er ,  t i p p in g  the b r a s s  fawn 
on I t s  e a r s ,  l e t t i n g  I t  drop a s in g le  time w ith  the c l e a r ,  
th in  rap of  a J e w e l e r ' s  hammer.

I t ' s  R e ese ,  Eva th ough t,  and went to  the d oor,  the v/arped, 
mud-colored door w ith  p a in t  h id e - t h i c k  on the p a n e l s .  As 
she turned  th e  knob, the t a s t e  of  a ta r n is h e d  penny f i l l e d  
her mouth, the moldy, a c id  t a s t e  o f  d re a d .  She cracked  
the door, l e t t i n g  a b lade  of  l i g h t  from the room carve  him 
h a l f  In  two; she s a id  " H e l l o , "  s te p p in g  back and s h u t t in g  
the door behind him, q u i c k l y ,  from h a b i t ,  to keep out the 
g rea se  and g a r l i c  sm e l ls  of  the h a l l .

"Y o u 're  w e t , "  she added, to u c h in g  h i s  s h i r t  through h is  
open c o a t ,  a s  i f  she c a re d .  "ViTiy d o n 't  you button up In 
the snow?"

"Snow?" He gazed a t  the s tu b b le  of  drops on h i s  hand. 
"lYhy, I t  ^  snowing.' L o o k !"  P o in t in g  to  the window, h i s  
f i n g e r  trem b led .  He coughed and, s l i p p i n g  a  hand to  h i s  
c h e s t ,  squeezed down the  p a in  he had fo rc e d  up, h id in g  I t  
e l a b o r a t e l y ,  begging her to n o t ic e  i t  by begging her not 
t o .

"Of course  I t ' s  snow ing ,"  she s a i d ,  t a s t i n g  the penny 
s t r o n g e r  than e v e r .  "You knew I t ! "

"N o ,"  He dropped h i s  hand to her s h o u ld e r ,  l e t t i n g  I t  
q u iv e r  th e re  f o r  a moment. "The on ly  snow I  f e e l  I s  In  

my s o u l , "

Dear God, stop him! she th o u gh t,  s a y in g  a lo u d ,  "G ive  me 
your c o a t .  I ' l l  hang i t  f o r  y o u . "

"Eva ,  y o u 'r e  so good to me, so k i n d . "  he b re a th e d ,  th ank­
ing  her e x c e s s i v e l y  as i f  her mere p o l i t e n e s s  were a g i f t .  
" I  d o n ' t  d e se rv e  I t ! "  But sh ru g g in g  o f f  the c o a t ,  he



p assed  i t  to her trith an a i r  of fum bling  tenderne s s ,  h a l f  
a p o l o g e t i c ,  as though I t  too were a g i f t — not much, p e r ­

h aps,  y e t  p a r t  of  him.

;>nd t a k in g  i t ,  Hva went to the - l o s e t ,  g la d  f o r  even t h i s  
excuse  to tu r n  away; and when sf.e had hung i t ,  s ta ye d  to 
button the b u t to n s ,  f e e l i n g  a l i  the w hile  a c re e p in g  

nausea*

But J u s t  i n  t im e ,  the bu tto n s  done and h a v in g  to  f a c e  him 
s t a r k l y ,  she heard the knocker thump, b r a s s  on b r a s s ,  
d e n a n d in g ly ,  sounding t h i s  t i  tre , f o r  a l l  the w o rld ,  l i k e  
n o th in g  more or l e s s  th an  a k n o c k er .  And g r a t e f u l l y ,  not 
lo o k in g  a t  R e ese ,  y e t  f e e l i n g ,  a lmost h e a r in g  him w in ce ,  

she went to  the d oor.
a

"H u rray l  There you a r e }  Come i n j "

" H e l lo ,  E v a , "  he s a i d ,  t o s s i n g  h i s  h a t — the one -.fith a 
corded band— on the couch and k i s s i n g  h e r ,  h is  moustache 
g r a z in g  her l i p s  f o r  a b r i e f ,  p o s s e s s iv e  moment. And sh e ,  
in  g r a t i t u d e ,  su b m itte d ,  w is h in g  she d ese rve d  him, 
w ish in g  she wanted him even , kno^ving she could have him 

i f  she would.

Then p u l l i n g  away, w ithdraviing her mind to a more compel­
l i n g  need , she tu rned  to Reese  and in tro d u ce d  him,
" T h r e e ' s  a  c ro w d ,"  she added s l y l y .  "Now the p a r t y  can  
s t a r t } "  But s e e in g  h i s  p o o r ,  hurt  s m i le ,  she re p e n te d ,  
s a y in g ,  " J u s t  a s  soon a s  J e s s i e  com es."

" In  the m eantim e,"  Murray s a i d ,  " I ' l l  f i x  a d r i n k , "  
lo o k in g  to  her  f o r  a p p r o v a l ,  wanting her to need him i n  
even such a sm all  way*

"Murray,** ^he reminded him, "y o u r  c o a t*  Let  me hang i t ,  
th in k in g  she to o k  i t — not as a g i f t  but f o r  what I t  
was, a s  the knock er  had been--hovr w e l l  t h i s  sym bolized  her 
l i f e ;  a c l o s e t  hung w ith  d r ip p in g  g arm en ts .  Then, nod­
d ing  a t  Murray and s a y in g ,  " Y e s ,  do_ f i x  a d r in k !  The 
l i q u o r ' s  i k  the c a b in e t ,  the i e e - - "  But any f o o l  co u ld  

f in d  the i o e .

And a s  i f  to say  "D o n 't  make a s t r a n g e r  o f  m e !"  but of

course not s a y in g  i t .  J u s t  re p ro a c h in g  her w ith  h is  e y e s ,  
he stepped in to  the k i tc h e n .

"W ell ,  l e t ' s  s i t  down!" she s a id  to  R e ese ,  h e r  vo ice  
sounding, even to  h er ,  too  f a l s e l y  g a y .

He g la n c e d  a t  the oouoh, t ra n s fo rm in g  i t  in  h i s  t r a g i c  
way t o —what? she wondered d r e a r l l y - - t h e  n u p t i a l  bed of 
Helen? But even t h a t  was not enough, o r  was i t  too much, 
now? He s ig h e d ,  " I f  I  r e l a x ,  I  c ru m b le !"  and s to o p in g ,  
touched a  p i l l o w — y e a r n i n g l y ,  w i t h  r e v e r e n c e ,  as  though 
i t  were s t u f f e d  with th e  Golden P le e o e .

Ig n o r in g  him, s h u t t in g  her mind to the p i t y  o f  him, Eva 
sa t  down f o r c e f u l l y .  He f l i n c h e d  as  i f  the c re a k in g  
s p r in g s  were h i s  own n e r v e s  g i v i n g  way; but s in c e  she had - 
s p o i le d  h i s  f a n t a s y  and turned  t h e  couch to a oouoh a g a i n  
with the s a c r i l e g e  of s i t t i n g ,  he shrugged to mean "Oh, 
w h a t 's  the u s e ! "  and dropped to the v e ry  p i l l o w  he had 
r e v e r e d .

For the t h i r d  t im e  now, someone rapped a t  the d o o r .  A 
g loved  and g e n t le  r a p ,  t h i s  one, h e e d le s s  of  t h e  kn ock er .
I t  did not p le a d  adm ittance or demand i t ,  but m erely  s a i d ,  
in  the muted manner of  f l e s h  on wood, " I  am h e r e . "

" I ' l l  g o , "  Reese s a i d .  "Oh, l e t  m e!" as  i f  she might p r o ­
t e s t  i t ;  as  i f ,  in  f a c t ,  she sh ou ld . And s t r a i n i n g  up 
from th e  oouoh, f e e l i n g  h is  t i e ,  p a t t i n g  th e  bungled knot 
w ith  an a i r  of  m artyred  g a l l a n t r y ,  he went.

"Good e v e n in g ,  J e s s i e . "  He bowed so low i t  humbled him, 
and s h r in k in g  back, p re ss e d  the door a g a in s t  h i s  ch es t  
unoomf o r t a b l y .

"Hi R e ese ,  E v a ! "  She winked a t  E va .  "L o rd !  I 'm  a s  wet 
as  a b a b y !"

"At your a g e ! "  Eva ta u n te d .  "Sham e!"  And h e a r in g  J e s s i e  
laugh , the c l o s e t  of her l i f e  seemed, f o r  the moment, no t  
too bad a p l a c e - —f o r  a l l  i t s  c o a t s .

But th a t  reminded her and, s t a r t i n g  from the oouoh, she 
s a i d ,  "Oh, l e t  me hang— " but J e s s i e  waved her dov/n I n  th at



e f f i o i e n t  way she had, and t o l d  h e r ,  " I  can hang I t ,  E v a , ” 
adding as  a second th o u gh t,  "Or Reese c a n . "

Jhid E va ,  a r c h in g  h e r  neck  in  p r o t e s t  and s u r p r i s e ,  wanted 
+u c r y  a t  J e s s i e ,  "R e e se ?  No, nol Ask anyone but R e e s e l "  
Yet f e e l i n g  a t  the moment too  h e l p l e s s ,  too c o n fu s e d ,  she 
on ly  watched#

"IVhy, y e s , / '  Reese s a id ,  s h u t t in g  the d o o r ,  e a s i n g  i t  shut 
with h u m i l i t y .  " I ' l l  hang yo u r  c o a t . "  And he s to o d  a t  
s e r v i l e  a t t e n t i o n  while J e s s i e  s l ip p e d  i t  o f f ,  a s  i f  he 

were to o  unworthy to h e lp .

"T h a n k s ."  She t o s s e d  the co a t  on h i s  arm. No p a rd o n s ,  no 
e x cu se ;  and tu r n in g  away, she opened her purse f o r  a 
c i g a r e t t e  a s  though, a f t e r  a l l ,  she had done what was o n ly  

n a t u r a l !

S ee k in g  to  d i s t r a c t  h er  mind— to fo c u s  i t ,  a t  l e a s t — Eva 
s t a r e d  a t  the p a t t e r n  of  drops on the f l o o r ,  the th r e e  
d i s t i n c t  p a t t e r n s .  But oh, how obvious they w ere :  th o se
b o ld ,  a s s e r t i v e ,  s c a t t e r e d  drops from M u rr a y 's  c o a t ,  the 
c l u s t e r e d ,  in c o n sp ic u o u s  ones from R e e s e ' s ,  and the mod­
e r a t e  ones t h a t  n e i t h e r  den ied  nor demanded a t t e n t i o n ,

Je  s s i e ' s .

The a n a l y s i s  d i s t u r b e d  h er  and, l i f t i n g  h er  head, s e a r c h ­
ing  f o r  some new o b je c t  of r e l i e f ,  some d u l l  and unsym- 
b o l lc  th in g  to  c l a s p  h e r  th o ugh ts  upon, she f i x e d  her gaze 
on an a s h t r a y .  T ru e ,  i t  was one of those  p h a l l i c  ceramic 
ones— but a t  l e a s t  no c i g a r e t t e s  smoldered t h e r e  f o r  her 

to i d e n t i f y .

Than, j u s t  as she was c o l l e c t i n g  h e r s e l f ,  J e s s i e  f l i p p e d  
a match in  the t r a y ,  n im b ly ,  i n o f f e n s i v e l y ,  but somehow 
with the g e s tu r e  f o r c i n g  h er  to loo k  up, end s a y in g  when 
she d id  s c ,  "lYe can share  i t ,  c a n ' t  we?"

"Vihat? Oh__y e s ! "  She nodded, s t a r t l e d  b u t ,  fo r  once, not
e m b arrassed ,  more amused, in  f a c t ,  t h a t  anyone should 
understand her s o .  And with  i t ,  the s t r a i n  and p r e s s  of 
the  e ve n in g  dropped away and she f e l t  a g a i n ,  fo r  a 
moment, u n c lo s e te d  and f r e e .

But o f  c ou rse  t h i s  to o  must end in  th e  b e g in n in g ,  f o r  

14

Murray came with  the drin ks  and Reeso was c lo s e  behind 
him— though not so c lo s e  as  to  be ob scu red . J u s t  v i s i b l y  
in  th'e background.

" J e s s i e — "  Eva spoke the name a s  c l e a r l y  as  a passw ord , 
adding I n d i s t i n c t l y ,  " t h i s  i s  M u rra y ."

"H i ,  J e s s i e . "  Murray o f f e r e d  her the f i r s t  g l a s s ,  bend- 
ing  J u s t  enough f o r  her  to reach  i t ,  n ^ t  enough, a s  Reese 
would do, t o  make t h e  g e s tu r e  faw n in g .

Eva l i f t e d  a d r in k  from the t r a y  and, s e t t l i n g  on the 
couch, a d ju s te d  her f a c e  to  the b r i t t l e  mask of a h o s t e s s .
She watched Reese t a k in g  h is  h i g h b a l l - p a u s i n g  i n  debate 
(Should he? Was he w orthy?) but f i n a l l y  r a i s i n g  the 
g l a s s ,  h i s  hand v i b r a t i n g  s l i ^ t l y ,  enough f o r  the ic e  
to t i n k l e — and b e a r in g  i t  o f f  to the  h a rd ,  s t r a i g h t  c h a i r  
in  th e  c o r n e r .

Murray s a t  p r o t e c t i v e l y  by Eva on the couch, and J e s s i e  
in  an arm ch air .  "Vihat s h a l l  we d rin k  t o ? "  Eva a sk e d ,  not 
c a r in g ,  t h i n k i n g ,  on the w hole ,  t h a t  t o a s t s  were s i l l y  but 
hoping, by the p r o c e s s ,  t o  u n i t e  them.

"To T h i r s t ? "  J e s s i e  o f f e r e d ,  t i l t i n g  her g l a s s ,  sa y in g  
v i s u a l l y  t o  E va ,  " I s n ' t  th a t  a  s a fe  one?"

" L e t ' s  d f ln lr  to L o v e , "  Murray s a i d ,  " T h a t ' s  t r i t e  enough!"  
adding the c y n ic is m ,  tr a n s p a re n t  a s  i t  was, a s  i f  somehow 
th a t  redeemed him from the m audlin . Q

But R e e s e ,  s louched in  h i s  c h a i r ,  p o s in g  in  h e l p l e s s  d i s ­
comfort c r i e d ,  " H e r e 's  t o  the f tu ick ly  D ead!"  And a lo n e ,  
t i p p in g  the g l a s s  to  h is  mouth, drank i t  to the bottom, 
as i f ,  a t  any moment, the hemlock would t ra n s fo rm  aga in  

to w h iskey .

"Damn y o u ! "  Murray snapped, "Y o u 'v e  s p o i le d  the t o a s t ! "  
h a t in g  him, Eva knew, as  men h ate  a l l  p a t h e t i c  t h i n g s .

"Oh w e l l , "  she s a id ,  " w e ' l l  c a tc h  him on the n e x t  ro u n d ,"  
t r y i n g  to  sound a s  c a su a l  as  she c o u ld ,  lo a t h i n g  h e r s e l f  
fo r  t r y i n g .  He wants t o  be a  f o o l !  she th o u gh t.  Viho am 

I  to stop  him? Yet s e e in g  R e e s e ,  so weak and s i c k  and



r o t t e n ,  the way he p retend ed  to  be and r e a l l y  was, she 
could no more deny h er  sympathy then Murray could  h i s  

la c k  of i t .

Meanwhile, J e s s i e  was s a y in g ,  "The T h i r s t y  a re  a lw a y s  
w ith  u s ! "  and t a s t i n g  h er  d r in k ,  approved i t  with a n o d .
And how does s j ^  f e e l ,  Eva wondered. S u r e ly  she d e s ­
p i s e s  him! But s e e in g  her  now, a s  unp ertu rbed  a s  e v e r ,  
as e a s i l y  a t  e a s e ,  she th o u g h t :  J e s s i e  has no need to

hate  or p i t y .

Then, d i s m is s in g  h e r - - n o t  w h o l ly ,  y e t  knovilng she was 
f r e e  to do s o ,  knowing i t  was b e s t — Eva tu rn e d  to  M urray.
He was d r in k in g  w ith  lou d , a n gry  s w a l lo w s ,  g l a r i n g  a t  
Reese ,  c u r s in g  with h is  e y e s ;  and E v a ,  wanting o n ly  to  
stop him, w i l l i n g  to s u f f e r  f o r  i t  i n  the end, reached 
up and took  h i s  arm, p o s s e s s i v e l y  a s  a l o v e r  w ould, and 
p u l le d  i t  g e n t ly  down. He r e s i s t e d  her fo r  a moment, 
f o r c in g  h e r  t o  co a x  him, but s lo w ly  g i v i n g  i n ,  l e t t i n g  
h i s  g l a s s  come even with h e r s  and s m i l in g  when the rim s 

touch ed .

"To L o v e?"  ha a sk e d ,  though the words were h a r d ly  a 
q u e s t io n ;  and s h e ,  in  m ortgage ,  nodded.

A ft e r w a r d s ,  s ip p in g  her  d r in k ,  lo a t h i n g  i t  as she a lw ays  
d id  the f i r s t  one, her eyes  s t r a y e d  back to J e s s i e ,  f o r  
now——with the a s h t r a y  f u l l - - s h e ,  t h i s  p la c i d  woman, / 
seemed the o n ly  n e u t r a l  p o in t  in the room.

But su d d e n ly ,  Reese s t i r r e d  in  h i s  c h a i r ,  s t i r r e d  pain's- 
f u l l y  and s a i d ,  a f f e c t i n g  a s t r a i n e d  n o rm alcy ,  "Someone 
p la y  the p i a n o , "  and th en , r e l a p s i n g  h o p e l e s s l y ,  he 
added, "One note  i s  worth a thousand w o r d s . "

And Murray, h i s  a n g e r  a p p a re n t ly  s p e n t ,  or r a t h e r  bought 
by E va ,  a g re e d  and s a id ,  " Y e s ,  someone p l a y .  L et  J e s s i e , "  
meaning, Tdth a g la n c e  a t  E va ,  " I  d o n 't  want to sh a re  y o u , "

"Beg m ei"  J e s s i e  la u gh ed ,  mocking them i n  h er  g e n t le  way 
but d r a in i n g  her g l a s s  and r i s i n g .

" I ' l l  f i x  the d r i n k s , "  Reese  s a i d ,  and g a t h e r e d  up the 
g l a s s e s ,  c l u t c h i n g  them a g a i n s t  him and s a y in g  when he had 
them a l l ,  " A r e n ' t  t h e r e  a n y  more of  u s ? "

And E va ,  t r e a t i n g  i t  a s  a Jo k e ,  s a id  "One more round and 
th e re  w i l l  b e ! "

But as  he s louched—to the k i t c h e n ,  f o r  a l l  the world l i k e  
a g a l l e y  s l a v e ,  Murray groaned d e r i s i v e l y  and, f a c i n g  h e r ,  
t r a p p in g  her e y e s  w it h  h i s ,  demanded, " E v a ,  what do you 
see in  him?"

"The l a s t  o f  the Beat Young Men," she w h isp e re d ,  h a t in g  
her e v a s io n  y e t  p le a s e d ,  a t  t h a t  with e sc a p in g  him.

He might have s t i l l  re c a p tu re d  h e r ,  tu t  J e s s i e  began to  
p l a y .  Her f i n g e r s  sp id e re d  a c r o s s  the k eys  in  a l o o s e ,  
ex p e r im e n ta l  way, r e la x e d  and w h o l ly  c a s u a l .  And E va ,  
7rf.thdrawing from Murray, to ok  re fu g e  in  the music from 
her ovm d isc o rd a n t  th o u g h ts .

" I  want a Sunday kind of l o v e .
I 'm  hoping to  d i s c o v e r  
A c e r t a i n  k in d  of lo v e r  
Viho w i l l  show me the w a y . . . "

But of course  w it h  Murray n e a r  h e r ,  so n e a r ,  and y e t - - l f  
he o n ly  knew!— so f a r ,  she could  o n ly  p re ten d  to  l i s t e n ,  
d i s t r a c t e d  a s  she v/as by the medley of  her own c o n fu s io n .

Then Reese app eared , w ith  the d r in k s  bunched in  h i s  hands, 
and s e t  them dovm i n  the fo u r  wet r in g s  on the t r a y .  His 
s e r v i l e  a i r  had va n ish e d .  In deed, as  he p assed  the t r a y ,  
pausing b r i e f l y  and moving on l i k e  some m echanical d i s ­
p e n s e r ,  he seemed by c o n t r a s t  a lm ost condescending .

Dear God, Eva th o u gh t,  what r o le  i s  t h i s ?  She to o k  her 
d r in k  and t a s t e d  i t ,  heaving on the swallow but coughing 
r e a l i s t i c a l l y  to  h ide the f a c t .  Then, w i t h  h e r  e y e s  s t i l l  
■ watering, she h e ld  her b re a th  and gulped the h ig h b a l l  
down p a s t  the middle i c e  cube.

"E v a !  What the d e v i l ! "  She f e l t  M u rray 's  hand on h e r s ,  
f o r c i n g  the g l a s s  from h er  mouth, and, p u l l i n g  away, 
s t r a n g le d  w ith  nausea but managing s t i l l  to  d i s g u i s e  i t ,  
she heard him s n a r l  a t  R e ese ,  "You slugged  the d r in k s !  
Y ou 've  made her c h o k e !"

And R e e s e ,  i g n o r in g  Murray, t o t t e r e d  a t  once to Eva and



s to o p in g  a t  h e r  f e e t ,  began, "Oh, E va ,  oan you f o r g i v e  me? 
I ' v e  h urt youj I ' v e  be traye d  yowl Oh Godl i t ' s  a l l  my 
f a u l t ! "  r a n t in g  on and on, a p o lo g i z in g  h im s e l f  in t o  a 
m artyr  u n t i l ,  in  th e  end, i t  was lu  th e y  must l i f t  from 
the c r o s s .

And Eva, her stomach s h a k i l y  a t  r e s t ,  r e p l i e d ,  "No,
R e e s e .  The h i g h b a l l ' s  f i n e .  I  o n ly  drank i t  w rong."  But 
h e a r in g  her v o ic e  from a d i s t a n c e  in  au tom atic  d e fe n s e ,  
she f e l t  a mental q u e a s in e s s  t h a t  made her want to  re to h  
a ' -a in ;  and d e s p e r a t e l y ,  s e i z i n g  the one sane thought in  
her head, she b l u r t e d ,  " R e a l l y ,  l e t ' s  f o r g e t  i t .  V/e're 
m is s in g  a l l  th e  m u s ic ! "  But ho7i in s a n e ,  a f t e r  a l l ,  th a t  
was, f o r  even w ith  th e  r u s h in g  in  her e a r s  she could  t e l l  
t h a t  the music had s to p p ed .

Then, h a z i l y  p u l l i n g  her eyes  in t o  fo c - . s ,  she saw t h a t  
J e s s i e  had turned on th e  s t o o l  and was # a tc h in g  h e r ,  but 
more than  t h a t ,  much more. She was somehow fe_edl7^ h er  
w ith  th e  s t a r e ,  not f e e d in g  on h e r ,  a s  Reese would do, or 
Murray e x a c t in g  h i s  pound of f l e s h ,  but r a t h e r ,  in  
r e v e r s e ,  t r a n s f u s i n g  ^  h e r !  And E va ,  drawing g r e e d i l y ,  
r e f u e l i n g ,  so t o  s p e a k ,  her own d e p le te d  p o i s e ,  was a b l e ,  
when J e s s i e  r e l e a s e d  h e r ,  to  p a c i f y  them a l l  w ith  h er  
composure.

J e s s i e ,  p a u s in g  to  s ip  her d r in k ,  tu rn ed  a g a in  t o  the 
p iano and took  up n o n c h a la n t ly  in  the  m iddle o f  the tu n e .  
S u l l e n l y ,  a s  i f  he r e s e n te d  h i s  own red em p tio n ,  coming a s  
i t  had so q u ic k ly ,  R e e s e ,  w ith  a s t i f l e d  s ig h ,  r e t r e a t e d  
to  h i s  c h a i r — though, of  c o u r s e ,  i t  w a s n ' t  a c h a i r  a t  a l l  
but a bed of  n a i l s .  nu M urray , d ro pp in g  h i s  hand from 
E v a ' s ,  as i f  to  sa y  " Y o u ' r e  f r e e  now. You be long  o n ly  to  
m e,"  l i t  c i g a r e t t e s  f o r  both o f  them. E va ,  r e v e r t i n g  to  
p a n i c ,  b o l te d  th e  f i n a l  sw allow  of h e r  d r i n k ,  as i f  some­
how, God h e lp in g ,  i t  would make th e s e  u n r e a l i t i e s  l e s s  
r e a l .

Then, su d d e n ly ,  of  i t s  own a c c o r d ,  the p a r t y  ended,
J e s s i e ,  t i r e d  o f  p l a y i n g ,  tu rned  her back to  th e  keys  and, 
l e a n i n g  on them, r e s t e d  ■ ttiere in  undemanding s i l e n c e ,  
R e e s e ,  exhausted  from a l l  of  h i s  a c t s — or had he m erely  
e x h a u ste d  them? — began t o  f i d g e t ;  and Murray wanting to 
be a lo n e  w ith  E va ,  y e t  knowing too th a t  Reese would on ly

l i n g e r  on, s a i d  a t  l a s t ,  r e l u c t a n t l y ,  assuming f o r  them 
a l  " I t ' s  time t o  g o . "

"Oh!"  Eva roused in  quaint  s u r p r i s e ,  " I s  i t  l a t e ? "  and 
fumbled d i s b e l i e v i n g l y  f o r  h e r  w atch , "Why, so i t  i s ! "  
She frowned in  d u t i f u l  r e g r e t ,

" I ' l l  g e t  th e  c o a t s , "  Reese s ig h e d ,  and heaved from h i s  
c h a i r  w ith  a l a s t ,  grim e f f o r t  a t  martyrdom,

"Leave m in e ,"  J e s s i e  s a i d ,  g la n c in g  s e r e n e ly  a t  Eva, 
" I ' l l  h e lp  you with  t h e  c l u t t e r . "

"Thank y o u , "  Eva murmured, not n e ed in g ,  f o r  a change, to 
sound e f f u s i v e .

At the d o e r ,  Murray squeezed her arm. " I ' l l  phone you 
soon. Tomorrow,"

M e c h a n ic a l ly ,  she nodded.

And not to be outdone, i f  p i t y  counted, Reese turned h i s  
harrowed f a c e  to  her and r a s p e d ,  "E v a ,  f o r g i v e  me! I ' v e  
been such a boor!  Next t im e - - n e x t  t im e — "  He broke and 
c o n v u l s i v e l y  stumbled from th e  room,

f
And E va ,  e a s i n g  shut the door, n o t ic e d  the b ra s s  fawn 
knocker and th ough t.  How s i m i l a r  we a r e !  How everyon e, 
t o n i g h t ,  has used u s !  Everyone but J e s s i e .

i
And tu r n in g  away, dropping her hand from the knob, she 
knew a t  l a s t  what she had known a l l  a lo n g .  J e s s i e  had 
s im ply  w a i t e d .  She was w a i t in g  s t i l l ,  thank God!

And now, w ith  the  whiskey f la m in g  in  her stomach, Eva 
walked as s u r e l y  a c r o s s  the f l o o r  as i f  she were a lo n e ,  
and s o b e r ,  J e s s i e  had moved from the piano s t o o l  to the 
couch and was s i t t i n g ,  c o n te n te d ly  smoking— or r a t h e r ,  
w a tc h in g  her c i g a r e t t e  burn in  the a s h t r a y .  Looking up, 
she c a lm ly  a s k e d ,  "What's  wrong?"

" N o t h in g ! "  Eva s a i d ,  t e l l i n g  th e  t r u t h  f o r  once in  her 
l i f e  and e x u l t i n g  in  i t .  " N o th in g 's  wrong any m ore!"
And c l u t c h i n g  J e s s i e ' s  s h o u ld e r s ,  she ro u gh ly  tugged her 
o v e r  t i l l  she l a y  f l a t ,



" C a r e f u l ,  my confused  o n e l "  J e s s i e  s a i d ,  and h e ld  hep 
o f f  w ith  both hands.

And th e n ,  w ith  J e s s i e  h o ld in g  h e r — so c l o s e ,  so f a r  away
__I t  came, the h o l lo w ,  t h r o a t l e s s  c r y  t h a t  r o s e .  In s t e a d
of n a u sea ,  and ended In  a la u g h ;  and w i t h  I t ,  she was l o s t  
and found In  the same b r e a th ,  la u g h in g  now, and c r y i n g  
w ith  the same t e a r s ,  p le a d in g  and commanding in  the same 
to n e ,  "Oh, J e s s i e ,  take me  ̂ ta k e  mel I  know what I  am nowj 
I know what I  want' Don't make me w a it  any l o n g e r ! "

"Ky woman," J e s s i e  s a i d ,  and p u l le d  her down.

Cross -  Currents
EDITOR'S NOTE: THIS MONTH'S NEWS COLUMN m S V.RITTEN ESPECIALLY

FOR THE LADDER BY BETTY JONUND OF SWEDEN.

R E :  F inland

Th e HOMOSEXUAL ̂ MINORITY IN FINLAND IS STILL LIVING UNDER A HARD 

PRESSURE. Th e  l a w is BRANDING ALL HOMOSEXUAL ACTIONS AS CRIMES, 
AS IT EARLIER HAS DONE IN SWEDEN AND DENMARK. IF A HOl.lOSEXUAL 

ACTION BETWEEN "UVO GROWN-UP MEN IS LEARNED TO THE PROSECUTING 
ATTORNEY, IT IS HIS DUTY TO PROSECUTE; HE HAS NOT THE RIGHT, AS

A No r w e g i a n a t t o r n e y, not t o p r o s e c u t e u n l e s s t h e g e n e r a l opinion
CLAIMS SO. CONSEQUENTLY, THE HOMOSEXUALS IN FINLAND MUST BEHAVE 
VERY CAREFULLY. THEY HAVE NOT THE POSSIBILITY - AS WE IN THE
OTHER Sc a n d i n a v i a n c o u n t r i e s - t o o r g a n i z e and h a v e t a k e n care of

THEIR INTERESTS AS WELL AS OBTAIN CONTACTS WITH FRIENDS AND 
KINDRED SPIRITS. TO A CERTAIN EXTENT THE SWEDISH ORGANIZATION 

(RFSL) HAS TRIED TO COMPENSATE THEM; FINNISH CITIZENS - OF COURSE 

MOSTLY THE SWEDISH-SPEAKING - HAVE BECOME MEMBERS OF RFSL. A 
WIDER MEMBER-STOCK MAKES BETTER MEANS AND ALSO BETTER KNOWLEDGE
ABOUT F innish c o n d i t i o n s t h a t is n e c e s s a r y f o r a  s u c c e s s f u l w o r k .

HOLLAND
CULTUUR- EN ONTSPANNINGS-CENTRUM (COC), THE GREATEST AND OLDEST 

ORGANIZATION (AS YOU SURELY KNOW), HAS IN OCTOBER CELEBRATED ITS 
15 YEARS JUBILEE IN AMSTERDAM. THE DUTCH NEWSPAPERS WROTE VERY 
POSITIVELY ABOUT COG'S HUMAN AND SOCIAL ACTIVITY.

Cz e c h o - S l o v a k i a

HAS AT FIRST EAST-STATE ACCEPTED FREEDOM OF PUNISH FOR HOMOSEXUAL 
ACTIONS, V\HEN THE INVOLVED PARTIES HAVE PASSED THE AGE OF 18.

Th u s in m a i n , same a s Sw e d e n.

JN Denmark
IT SEEMS THAT THE PRESSURE HAS STRENGTHENED ON THE HOMOSEXUALS.
Th u s t h e Da n i s h go v e r n m e n t h a s raised t h e a g e of liability to 

PENALTY FOR HOMOSEXUAL ACTIONS TO THE AGE OF 21. THIS PROCEDURE 
IS EXPLAINED THAT THEY WANT TO MAKE AN END TO THE YOUTH PROSTITU­
TION. HOWEVER, IN HOMOPHILE CIRCLES THEY FEAR THAT THIS WILL 

CREATE AN EVEN GREATER INSECURITY OF RIGHTS THAN BEFORE. EVERY­
THING IS NOW DEPEMDING OF TEMPORARY SENTIMENTS FROM THE EASY- 
INFLUENCED GENERAL OPINION.

And n o w , a  sma l l story from De n m a r k, a b out b r a i n w a s h :
La s t  Ap r i l i (1962) a  d a ily in Copenhagen was r e f erring a  real 

HORSE CURE WHICH WAS DONE TO A HOMOPHILE MAN. HE WAS PLACED IN 

A DARK ROOM WITHOUT FOCO AND ELSE TO DRINK BUT GREAT QUANTITIES 
OF LIQUOR EVERY OTHER HOUR, COMPLETED WITH NARCOTIC MEANS.
Every o t h e r h o u r dur i n g n i g h t h e  w a s a wakened f r o m a player with 

CONGRATULATIONS THAT THE HOMOPHILE INTERESTS WERE GONE. AFTER­
WARDS HE GOT MORE NARCOTIC, MALE HORMONES, AND HETEROSEXUAL 

SUGGESTIONS THROU&I PICTURES OF PIN-UPS AND SEXY FEMALE VOICES 
FROM A RECORD PLAYER, THE CURE WENT ON IN 3O-HOURS STAGES WITH 
A FEW DAYS REST IN BETWEEN AND IS SAID TO HAVE HAD THE DESIRED 

RESULT. It is ALSO SAID THAT THE FELLOW HAD RATHER LONG TIME 
WISHED TO-CHANGE ATTITUDE, WHICH MUST BE THE GROUND FOR SUCCESS. 
Ho w e v e r , such a result is really unbelievable a s to r e a l h o m o­
s e x u a l PERSONS, AND THE EXPLANATION OF THE STORY MUST BE FOUND 
IN THE DATE OF THE ARTICLE. APRIL FIRST, I DO HOPE HAS THE SAME 

MEANING TO YOU AMERICANS???



FULFILLMENT

F u l f i l l m e n t  comes s u r e l y ,  
s lo w ly
Root, l e a f ,  bud, f lo w e r  -  
f r u i t  In tem pting bower 
e x o t i c  or lo w ly .

F u l f i l l m e n t  f i n d s  see k ers  
w a i t e r s  ^  
hopers fo r  th e  b e s t ,  
not q u i t t e r s  o f  the quest 
or piqued h a t e r s .

Cored in  f u l f i l l m e n t  i s  re w t ,  
pe ace .
Tims I s '  the t o o l .
R ip eness  t,he r u le  
f o r  w a i j : ln g 's  s u r c e a s e .

-  Blanche Small

AMITY

P o r g iv e !
The s o la c e  f o r  y o u r  lo n g in g  i s  not t h e r e .  
And blame -
N e i th e r  one, but r a t h e r  l e t  us share  
(Vhat we h ave .

V/hloh i s  -
A g i f t ,  q u ite  ra re  and beauteous to  beh old .  
But not
To be reshaped in  d i f f e r e n t  mould 
And t h i s  i s  o u rs .

Look around -
The body runs i t s  f e v e r e d  r a c e .
For u s .
The i n t e l l e c t  has  found i t s  m eeting p l a c e .  
I t  I s  enough.

-  J .  H.

WAITING

Vfaltlng i s  a p astu re  
Held by f o o l s  
Who sp in  t h e i r  l i f e - l i n e s  
Out on empty s p o o l s .
Counting t h e i r  days
Along a ch a in  of  t e a r s .
L in k in g  the h u r t s
And wounds on beads o f  y e a r s ,
TFhat m erit  i s  the
D read fu l p r i c e  th ey  pay?
They'd  t ra d e  i t  f o r
One f o o l i s h  love-crow ned  dayj

-  Jo  A l ly n

Im p r e s s lo n s ..................
The sweet t h in g s  c a l le d  dreams -  b i t t e r  sweet 

w h ile  I  am a lo n e .
An ache i n s i d e  me when I  walk under t r e e s  covered  

in  the warm s p r in g  n ig h t .
L o n e l in e s s  surrounds

sounds of a p iano -  lo v e  theme -  T r i s t a n  and I s o l d e ,  

L ig h t  p e r fu n e ,
and I remember J u s t  l a s t  w e e k . . . . . . . .

-  A oar  s e a t ,  empty b e s id e  me -  
The phone t h a t  r i n g s  and

the l i t t l e  t h r i l l  o f  a n t i c i p a t i o n  i s  gone.
I t  w on 't  be you.

Your s c a r f ,  s o f t  c o lo re d  and feminine 
to  the to u ch .

My workday, v a g u e ly  empty -
These arms b e t r a y  me and lon g  t o  hold you.

Time l a u g h in g ly  e a s e s  by
and snaps merry f i n g e r s  a t  me 

from a c r o s s  the  expan se .
Im p re s s io n s .

I  m iss  you .

_ A l is a n



"'.".ELCOME A S FLOWERS IN SPR IN G  W'AS TWE HARPER'S A R T I C L t  (IvlARCH 
1 9 6 3 )  BY iViLLIAM  J .  H EU1ER EN TITLED  'NEW Y O R K 'S  "M ID D L E -C L A S S "

HOMOSEXUALSt' Th o ugh it contained a g ood s t r o n g s o c i o l o g i c a l

APPROACH TO GAY LIFE IN THE CITY, IT LEFT UNTOUCHED ONE OF MY 

FAVORITE TOPICS.
*

"I CAN'T UNDERSTAND THOSE HOMOSEXUALS WHO WANT TO BLEND INTO THE 

LANDSCAPE. I MEAN THOSE WHO LIVE IN SUBURBIA, MOVE IN ITS MIL­
IEUS, AND STRONGLY DESIRE TO REMAIN A PART OF IT. AS IF THERE 
WERE ANY BASIC COMFORT IN THE ALIEN CLIMATE OF OPINION THERE.

"I KNOW OF SEVERAL HOMOSEXUAL COUPLES WHO ARE WEARING OUT THEIR 

LIVES LOOKING AS BLAND AND TASTELESS AS THEIR SUBURBAN NEIGHBORS, 
CONSORTING WITH THOSE WHO MUST ALWAYS GE ONLY ACQUAINTANCES, AND 
ATTENDING THE CHURCH THAT REJECTS THEIR KINO. AND WHAT'S MORE, 

THESE HOMOSEXUALS TAKE PRIDE IN THE DECEPTION AND ITS CORRELATIVE 
ACHIEVEMENT— ACCEPTANCE IN A POTENTIALLY HOSTILE ENVIRONMENT.

"8Y CONTRAST, THE HOMOSEXUAL WHO LIVES IN THE BIG CITY CAN AT 
LEAST DROP THE MASK WHEN MOVING AMONG HIS FELLOIVS. HE HAS THE 

ANONYMITY OF THE BIG CITY AND THE COli'FORT OF A LARGE GAY caiMU- 
NITY THEREIN. FOR A GOOD PORTION OF HIS TIME HE CAN BE HONEST 
AND RELAXED.

"Le t 's g o b ack to those wearing t h e m ask (a n d d a m n p r o u d of i t)

IN SUBURBIA. ..HY DON'T THEY LEAVE IT ALL BEHIND FOR THE COMFORT 

OF FELLOWSHIP IN THE CITY? AREN'T THEY SIMPLY PLAYING OUT THE 
IDEALS THAT MOTHER SET UP FOR THEM? AREN'T THEY CONFUSING 
MIDDLE-CLASS MORALITY WITH MORALITY? SPLIT-LEVEL HOMES WITH 

HIGH-LEVEL LIVING? CONFORMITY WJITH COMMENDABILITY? THEY MUST OR 
THEY WOULDN'T CONTINUE THE CHAMELEON ACT. IN SHORT, ALL THIS IS 
THE BEST THEY CAN ASPIRE TO. SO WE SEE THAT BEYOND NBV YORK'S 
DANDIFIED HOMOSEXUALS DESCRIBED IN HARPER'S, LIES THAT VAST SEA 
OF DRAB HOMOSEXUALS HIDING OUT IN MIDDLE-BROW SUBURBIA."

-  J. P., NEW York

"IT HAS JUST BEEN BROUGHT TO MY ATTENTION THAT IN MY ARTICLE ON 
IWALE IMPERSONATION ON THE STAGE, WHICH APPEARED RECENTLY IN YOUR 
MAGAZINE, I HAVE MADE THE DURING ERROR OF CALLING THE ROLE OF 
GONERIL IN Sh a k e s p e a r e's 'King Le a r ' one of t h e breeches parts 

IN WHICH the f ine aiwerican act r e s s Char l o t t e Cushman a p p e a r e d.

'".'JHILE THEATER RECORDS DO SHOW MISS CUSHMAN IN THE ROLE, THE 

FACT MUST BE STATED HERE THAT OONERIL IS A DAUGHTER OF KING LEAR 
(h e r T/iO SISTERS BEING REGAN AND CORDELIA) AND IS IN NOWISE A 

BREECHES PART. MISS CUShMAN DID NOT HESITATE TO LEAP THE BOUNDS 
BY PUYING BOTH MALE AND FEMALE ROLES THROUGHOUT HER BRILLIANT 
CAREER; IN THIS INSTANCE SHE WAS PUYING IN A WOMAN'S PART.

"l,iY THANKS TO THE ALERT EYE OF THE READER IN DISCOVERING THIS 

ERROR AND FOR HIS CLOSE ATTENTION TO THE TEXT IN THIS INTERESTING 

YET SOMETIMES COItiPLEX TOPIC. I WOULD ViELCOME ANY OTHER COMMUNI­
CATIONS IN THIS REGARD OR IN COMMENT UPON THE SUBJECT."

- Robert L iechti

"How CAN YOU EXPECT TO FAVORABLY IMPRESjB PROFESSIONAL PEOPLE AND 

NEWSSTAND DEALERS WHEN THE MAGAZINE LOOKS LIKE A HIGH SCHOOL 
'LITERARY' ANNUAL? PLEASE CONFINE THE ART VIORK TO INSIDE PAGES, 
PRINT THE TABLE OF CONTENTS ON THE FRONT COVER, WHAT IS TO COME 

NEXT MONTH ON THE BACK COVER, YOUR EDITORIAL INSIDE THE FRONT 
COVER, AND MAKE USE OF THE INSIDE BACK COVER. TRY TO HAVE THE 
MAGAZINE TYPESET, IN THE SfJALLEST EASILY-READ TYPE ON REASONABLY 
WELL-FILLED PAGES. A PROFESSIONAL-LOOKING JOB SHOULD INCREASE 
GENERAL CIRCUUTION. THE LADDER IS GOOD NOW, BUT NOT GOOD ENOUGH. 
Th e f a c t t hat it e x i s t s a t a l l is m a r v e l o u s, b u t it m ust g row 

OR w i t h e r ."

- I.V. M., n e w ENGUND

"My l i f e h a s n 't b e e n t h e same s i n c e I started the ladder and I
CERTAINLY CAN SAY I AM IN ACCORD WITH YOUR PRINCIPLES AND GOALS. 

I AI.1 SURE THERE MUST BE MANY LIKE MYSELF, WHO OWE FAR MORE TO 

THE STAFF OF THE LADDER THAN WE COULD EVER REPAY.



►

" I  HAVEN’ T RECEIVED ONE ISSU E  OF THE MAGAZINE «H ICH  I F E L T  HAD 

F A IL E D  TO BE A REAL IN SP IR A T IO N . I AM M ARRIED AND THE MOTHER OF 

FO UR, Th e  o n e  p e r s o n  who c a n  g i v e  m y  l i f e  a n y  r e a l  m e a n i n g  i s  a  

THOUSAND M IL E S AWAY. IF  I AM A BLE TO S E E  MY R E S P O N S IB IL IT IE S  

CARRIED THROUGH TO A SU C C ESSFU L F IN I S H , I W ILL OWE A GREAT DEAL 

TO THE IN SPIRA TIO N  AND COMPANIONSHIP WHICH I HAVE R EC EIV ED  THROUGH 

YOUR PU BLICA T IO N , I AM SURE THERE MUST BE MANY IN THE SAME P O S I­

TION A S I AM WHO DETEST THE FACT THAT CIR C U I'.STA N C ES'FO R C E US TO 

H IDE OUT. De l  I;a R TIN  in  h e r  f i n e  e d i t o r i a l  i n  JANUARY MENTIONED 

THAT WE SHOULD 'STAND UP AND BE CO UNTED.' HOW DO YOU SUGGEST THAT 

T H IS  BE DONE? HOW CAN I H ELP WITH THE GOALS THAT YOU A RE REACHING 

FOR IN ' 53?  AND WHAT SEEMS FAR MORE IMPORTANT THAN A L L  E L S E ,  HOW 

CAN I, A MOTHER WITH SO MUCH R E S P O N S IB IL IT Y  TO MY CH ILD REN , S T I L L  

COME OUT OF H ID IN G , SO TO S P E A K , AND B E  OF SOME GOOD TO SOMEONE?

Th e r e  m u s t  b e  o t h e r s  s u c h  a s  I ,  who f e e l  g u i l t y  i n  o u r  d a m n e d

SE C U R IT Y , WHO F E E L  THAT THEY ANE B EIN G  UNTRUE TO THEM SELVES IN THE 

WAY WE HAVE TO L I V E .  YOU S E E  THAT THE TIM E SPEN T  IN P.T.A.,
S c o u r s  AND WHAT-HAVE-YOU, ALTHOUGH IT  I S  GOOD, I S  NOT H ELP IN G  IN 

THE F IE L D  WHERE MY MOST SIN C E R E  IN TEREST L I E S ?  I HOPE AND PRAY 

THAT SOME WAY W ILL BE FOUND WHEREBY THOSE IN I.IY P O SIT IO N  CAN BE OF 

SOME HELP IN SOME WAY IN THE VERY NEAR F U T U R E. U N T IL  T H EN , I 
PERSONALLY F E E L  I AM V EST IN G  PRECIO U S TIM E AND MANY ARE F A IL IN G  

TO FIN D  THE H ELP THAT PERHAPS I MIGHT HAVE BEEN A B LE  TO PROVIDE IN 

SOME SMALL M EASURE. I AM RESPECTED— AND SUSPECTED TOO, I AM Q UITE 

SU R E . BUT SURELY T H IS  COULD B E  OF SOME H ELP IN THE GOALS THAT A 

GOOD MANY L E SB IA N S D E S IR E .

" I  WAS A NAZARENE P R EA C H E R 'S  DAUGHTER WHO WAS THROWN OUT OF THE 

CHURCH IN D ISGRACE I j  YE A R S AGO BEFORE I HARDLY KNEW WHAT THE HECK 

IT  WAS A L L  ABOUT. REVEREND '„O O D 'S BOOK, C H R IST  AND THE HOMO­

SEX U A L.  HAS BEEN WORTH IT S  WEIGHT IN GOLD, IT HAS HELPED ME FIN D  

ONCE AGAIN MY FA ITH  IN GOD AND TO SLOWLY FIN D  PEA C E W ITHIN M YSELF 

AND ALSO MORE UNDERSTANDING OF THOSE WHO DO NOT UNDERSTAND. IF 

EVER A MAN WAS IN SPIR ED  TO W RITE A BOOK, HE SU RELY MUST HAVE B E E N .

"H a v e  w is h e d  t o  l e t  y o u  a l l  know  t h a t  y o u r  e f f o r t s  h a v e  h e l p e d  m e  

SHAKE o f f  t h e  B O TTLE, FACE UP TO D A ILY  R E S P O N S I B I L I T I E S  AND LOOK 

FORWARD HOPEFULLY FOR THE F IR S T  TIM E IN MANY, MANY Y E A R S . MAY GOO 

B L E S S  YOU AND REWARD YOU EACH O N E ."

-  A  S U B S C R IB E R , l'Æ ST COAST
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I N C 0  r p  o  r
B IL IT IS

R A T E D

NATIONAL HEADQUARTERS and San Francisco Qiapter: 1232 Market St., 
Suite 108, San Francisco 2, Gilifornia

New York Chapter: P.O. Box 3629. Grand Central Station, New York 17. N.Y,
Los Angeles
Chicago Chapter: 5065 North Damen Avenue, Chicago, Illinois.

MEMBERSHIP in the Daughters of B ilitis is  limited to women 21 years 
of age or older. If in San Francisco, New York or Los Angeles area, 
direct inquiry to chapter concerned; otherwise write to National Office 
in San Francisco.

THE LADDER; a monthly publication by the DAUGHTERS OF BILITIS, 
INC., mailed first c la ss  in a plain sealed envelope for $4.00 per year.

CONTRIBUTIONS are gratefully accepted from anyone who wishes to 
a s s is t  us in our work. We are a non-profit corporation working entirely on 
donated labor. Our fees are not of such amounts as to allow for much 
expansion of the publication. While men may not become members of the 
DAUGHTERS OF BILITIS, INC., many have expressed interest in our ef­
forts and our publication and have made contributions to further our work. 
Of course, anyone over 21 years of age may subscribe to THE LADDER.

DAUGHTERS OF BILITIS, INC.
1232 Market Street, Suite 108,
San Francisco 2, California.

Please send THE LADDER for year(s) by first class mail sealed to the 
a d d r e s s  b e l o w .  1 e n c l o s e  $ at th e  r a t e  of $ 4.00  for each year ordered.
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BOB Book Service]
1232 Market St., Suite IO8 

San Francisco 2,Calif.

NOW AVAILABLE
C a r o l  in  a^koudan iC iti^ fi 
A n n  A liricV i Handling

A».ti Bannon
JOURNEY TO A WOMAN................... 35 & .10*
ODD GIRL OUT.........................35 & -10*
WOMEN IN THE SHADOWS................ 35 & *10*
I AM A WOMAN......................... 50 & .10*

Paula Ghriatiaxi
ANOTHER KIND OF LOVE................. 35 & «lO*
LOVE IS WHERE YOU FIND IT............ 50 & .10*
EDGE OF TWILIGHT...................... 35 & *10*

.A.rtezn.is S m i'ill
THE THIRD SEX......................... 35 & .10*
ODD GIRL.............................. 35 & .10*
THIS BED WE MADE...................... 35 & .10*

V a le rie  T a y lo r
STRANGER ON LESBOS................... 35 & .10*

* Handling Charges

THE

FEATURING

L is a  Sen.

SONGS ON W AX
L5 RPM EACH 1.98 
.15 Handling for 

each record
AVAILABLE ONLY THROUGH 
THE D.O.B. BOOK SERVICE


