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O Education of the vatiant, 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 discussions 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.

0 Education 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.

e 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 cases
involving this minority group, and promotion of these changes
through due process of law in the state legislatures.
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LIFTING OUR BUNKERS

THE H/FOCRITICAL AMERICAN: An ESSAY ON SEX ATTITUDES IN AMERICA,
BY James COuLiER, 210 pp. Bobbs-Merritt, 1964 $3,95

"The dreary story goes on and on: what we say we do and what we
DO are two entirely different things." such IS THE IEITMOTIV of
James collier® new book, the theme is not a new one, of course.
The parent, the teacher, the psychologist, psychiatrist, and
psychotherapist, the police and the criminologist, the priest in

CQ("NES51 Brnot TO MENTION THE PROFESSIONAL SEXOLOGIST *
ALL ARE PAINFULLY AWARE OF THE DIFFERENCE, THE DIFFERENCE IS THE
PRINCIPAL SOURCE OF RAW MATERIAL FOR THE ANALYST®"S COUCH,, THE
JUDGE"S BENCH, THE NOVELIST"S TYPEWRITER, THE DIFFERENCE, TO BE
SURE, EXISTS IN OTHER LANDS THAN AMERICA, AND IN OTHER CENTURIES
THAN THE PRESENT, BUT IN AMERICA THE DIFFERENCE IS THE WIDEST,
AND ITS CONSEQUENCES THE MOST DISASTROUS. "AMERICA IS A NATION OF
SEXUAL HYPOCRITES,"™ MR. COLLIER STATES IN HIS OPENING PARAGRAPH.
HIS STUDY IS A hard-hitting EXPOSITION OF THE NATURE AND BACK-
GROUND OF THAT HYPOCRISY.

The examination is a wide-ranging one. Each chapter, vividly
TITLED, EXPLORES THE PREVALENT AMERICAN ATTITUDE TOWARD A PARTICU-
LAR DEPARTURE FROM THE ONLY "PERMISSIBLE"™ FORM OF SEXUAL CONTACT -
FACE-TO-FACE GENITAL INTERCOURSE BETWEEN MARRIED HETEROSEXUAL
PARTNERS. Anything else is "abnormal, perverted, filthy, sinful,
OR AT BEST NEUROTIC.™ IN "THE SIN OF ADAM™ IT IS FORNICATION,
WITH Mr, COLLIER POINTING OUT TO THE ANXIOUS AMERICAN PARENT THAT
"In SOCIETY AFTER SOCIETY ADOLESCENT SEXUALITY IS AS RESPECTABLE
AND THOROUGHLY ORGANIZED AS LITTLE LEAGUE BASEBALL,"™ AND SOME OF
THESE SOCIETIES ALLOW THEIR ADOLESCENTS TO LEAD SEX LIVES THAT ARE
"ASTONISHINGLY RICH."™ IN "THE SIN OF HESTER PRYNNE"™ IT IS ADUL-
TERY, THE ROCK THAT NEEDLESSLY WRECKS SO MANY AMERICAN MARRIAGES.
MR. COLLIER REMINDS US OF HAVELOCK ELLIS®S SALUTARY DISTINCTION
BETWEEN ""POLYGAMOUS™ AND "POLYEROTIC": "MANY PEOPLES HAVE SOLVED
THE CONFLICT BETWEEN PROMISCUOUS SEXUAL DESIRE AND THE DEMANDS OF
MONOGAMY BY PERMITTING A MEASURE OF ADULTERY IN THE MALE, AND
OFTEN IN THE FEMALE,"™ AND OF COURSE, MANY AMERICANS HAVE DONE THE
SAME BUT HAVE NOT ADMITTED IT,

Ih "The Sin of Onan' the taboo subject of "solitary sex'" is given
A WELCOME AIRING. HERE MR. COLLIER CITES SIGNIFICANT DIFFERENCES
BETWEEN MALE AND FEMALE: "ASIDE FROM EATING AND DRINKING, MASTUR-
BATION IS THE MOST UNIVERSAL EXPERIENCE IN AMERICAN MASCULINE
LIFE, . . WE ASSUME THAT ALL AMERICAN MEN TAKE PART IN ATHLETICS,
DRINK LIQUOR, PAY TAXES AND WRITE ENGLISH; YET MORE OF US HAVE
Masturbated than have done any of these things.” (Yet masturba-
tion IS VIRTUALLY NEVER MENTIONED IN LITERATURE, EVEN BY WRITERS
WHO HAVE PORTRAYED ADOLESCENT MALES MOST GRAPHICALLY - HEMINGWAY,
Faulkner, Twain, Salinger, Dreiser, Crane, wolfe.) but only &0
PER CENT OF AMERICAN WOMEN MASTURBATE EVEN ONCE IN THEIR LIVES,
AND A THIRD DO NOT BEGIN UNTIL THEY ARE PAST 20. MORE SECRECY
SURROUNDS female MASTURBATION THAN MALE, WITH THE RESULT THAT
"half the women who MASTURBATE DISCOVER THE ACT BY THEMSELVES, ,
AND many of THESE WOMEN MAY GO ON FOR YEARS THINKING THEMSELVES AS
POSSESSED OF A SECRET WHICH OTHER WOMEN DO NOT KNOW ABOUT."™ MORE-
OVER, masturbation IS FOR A MAN ALMOST ALWAYS A SUBSTITUTION FOR
UNAVAILABLE COPULATION. BuT MANY WOMEN WITH SATISFACTORY SEX
LIVES NONETHELESS MASTURBATE, AND MR. COLLIER CONCLUDES THAT THE
ACT IS FOR WOMEN A "PARALLEL AND SOMEWHAT DIFFERENT EXPERIENCE"
from COPULATION.

Other chapters deal with "heavy petting” (curiously labeled "The
SIN Against Nature'), incest (The Sin of Oedipus'™), prostitution
("The sin of Mary Magdalene'™), and pornography (The Sin of the
HiicRD"). h these, as indeed in the entire book, Mr. Collier de-
picts THE fluctuations IN AMERICAN ATTITUDES WITH LIVELINESS AND
HISTORICAL ACCURACY, THE ROMANTIC IDEALIZATION OF THE PROSTITUTE,
A PHENOMENON CLOSELY LINKED TO THE GROWTH OF SQUEAMISHNESS IN LIT-
ERATURE, IS PRESENTED AS A VICTORIAN DEVELOPMENT EQUALLY OPERATIVE
IN America and England. But "Victorianism'" is shown as having
STARTED LONG BEFORE THE ACCESSION OF THE GIRL-QUEEN TO THE THRONE
IN 1837: AS EARLY AS 1810, AMERICAN NOAH IN\EBSTER WAS EXPURGATING
THE BIBLE ITSELF ON THE SCORE THAT SOME CF ITS PASSAGES "WERE NOT
FIT TO BE READ IN THE FAMILY OR IN THE PULPIT,"™ MR, COLLIER"S
ACCOUNT OF THE COMIC-OPERA LEGAL BATTLES OVER PORNOGRAPHY REIN-
FORCES A WELL-KNOWJ TRUTH: THAT "AMERICAN ATTITUDES TOWARD DES-
CRIPTIONS OF SEX ARE CONTRADICTORY, CONFUSED, AND IN SOME CASES
BEWILDERINGLY SENSELESS,™

The TREATMENT OF HOMOSEXUALITY (*'THE SIN OF CANAAN™) IS A PERCEP-

TIVE ONE, Unlike the two other major forms of non-coital sex -



MASUIRBATION AND "HEAVY PeiTtNO" - HOMOSEXUALITY NOT ONLY IS CON-
SIDERED A FIT SUBJECT FOR SOPHISTICATED DISCUSSION BUT IT HAS IN-
SPIRED FIFBT-RATE LITERATURE SINCE THE DAYS OF SAPPHO. "NOBODY
HAS EVER VWITTEN A LONG CONFESSION OF HiS LIFE AS A MASTURBATOR,
NO PLAYVFFJIGHT HAS EVER PRODUCED A POVIIERFUL TRAGIC DRAMA ABOUT
HEAVY PETTING," THE SPECIALIST WILL COME UPON NOTHING NEW IN THIS
CHAPTER, BUT THE LAYMAN WOULD SEARCH FAR AND WIDE FOR A MORE SUC-
CINCT RESTATEMENT OF THE FAMILIAR THOUGH STILL NECESSARY DISTINC-
TIONS - BETWEEN THE TRUE HOMOSEXUAL AAD THE TRANSVESTITE, THE BI-
SEXUAL EXPERIMENTER, OR THE PERSON VIHO PERFORMS OR SUBMITS TO A
HOMOSEXUAL ACT ONCE OR TWICE IN A LIFETIME. ASPECTS RANGING FROM
CHRISTINE JORGENSEN TO HOMOSEXUAL BEHAVIOR AMONG ANIMALS ARE DIS-
CUSSED WITH UOERSTANOING AND HIMOR, AND THE EXPECTED COMMENT IS
MADE ON THE GREATER LENIENCY OF POLICE AND THE ARMED FORCES TOWARD
FEMALE HOMOSEXUALS AS COMPARED WITH MALE. "ouT oF 2,022 CASES OF
SEX CRIMES IN A RECENT NEW YORK CITY STUDY, ONLY A SINGLE ONE IN-
VOLVED female HOMOSEXUALITY. AGAIN, DURING WORLD WAR II, OUT OF A
QUARTER-MILLION WOMEN IN THE BRITISH ARMY, ONLY SIX WERE DIS-
CHARGED FOR HOMOSEXUALITY.  IN PRACTICE, FEMALE HOMOSEXUALS ARE
EXEMPT FROM THE UW.  IT IS MEN WHO BEAR THE LEGAL BURDEN,"

MR. COLLIER"S USE OF STATISTICS IS FAR MORE THAN "MEANINGFUL™ - IN
HIS HANDS THEY PACK A WALLOP. READERS CONCERNED WITH JUSTICE FOR
THE HOMOSEXUAL WILL BE TEMPTED OCCASIONALLY TO WIELD A FEW PAS-
SAGES LIKE RAPIERS:

|
It is CLEAR. , . THAT HOMOSEXUALITY 1S CONSIDERED EXTREMELY

undesirable in America: either perverted or unnatural, or

DIRTY, OR UNMANLY, OR SOME COMBINATION OF THEM ALL.

Yet, paradoxically, at any given moment America contains a
LARGER NUMBER OF PRACTICING HOMOSEXUALS THAN OF COLLEGE STU-
DENTS, CONVICTS IN PRISON, ALCOHOLICS, PEOPLE WHO GO TO
baseball GAMES, SUBSCRIBERS TO LIFE MAGAZINE OR OWNERS OF
NOV CARS, There are more practicing homosexuals in the coun-
try THAN practicing ARTISTS, WRITERS, COMPOSERS, SCULPTORS
AND MUSICIANS PUT TOGETHER. THERE ARE AT LEAST TWO HOMO-
SEXUALS FOR EVERY TEACHER IN THE COUNTRY, FIFTY FOR EVERY
DOCTOR, TEN THOUSAND FOR EVERY MAJOR LEAGUE BASEBALL PLAYER,

And THIS IS ONLY A PART OF THE STORY, MORE AMERICANS HAVE
H/» SOME HOMOSEXUAL EXPERIENCE THAN HAVE VISITED PROSTITUTES
AND THEY HAVE koD IT MORE OFTEN. . . ,

TI€ ROUGH FIGURES, THEN, ARE THESE. ABOUT HALF OUR BOYS AND
A THIRD OF OUR GIRLS HAVE SOME KINO OF HOMOSEXUAL PUY BEFORE
THEY REACH ADOLESCENCE, WITH THE LARGEST PART OF IT COMING
DURING THE YEARS AROUND THE ONSET OF PUBERTY. FOR SOME IT IS
AN OCCASIONAL THING, VWICH OCCURS POSSIBLY JUST ONCE, OR MORE
LIKELY SEVERAL TIMES OVER A PERIOD OF A YEAR OR SO. FROM
ADOLESCENCE ON, BETWEEN 35 PER CENT AND 50 PER CENT OF OUR
MEN, AND FROM 20 TO 25 PER CENT OF OUR WOVEN, HAVE SOME HOMO-
SEXUAL EXPERIENCE; AMONG UNMARRIED WOMEN IT IS AROUND 25 PER
CENT, Furthermore, even higher percentages of both men and

WOMEN HAVE FELT HOMOSEXUAL DESIRES.

A BRIEF REVIEW CANNOT HOPE TO TOUCH ON MORE THAN A FRACTION OF THE
PROVOCATIVE THESES PURSUED BY MR. COLLIER IN THE HYPOCRITICAL
AMERICWM. Nations, like iwividuals, can reap nothing but good
FROM SELF-KNOWLEDGE, AND BOOKS LIKE MR. COLLIER”S ARE BOUND TO
HELP AWAKEN OUR NATION TO ITS SELF-DECEIT.

- REVIEWED BY G. DESMANNES

AFTERVIATH

I SHOULD HAVE KNOWN, MY FRIEND; INDEED - | KNEW.

FOR UNDER VELVET OF YOUR TOUCH THERE UY

Steel ; and past the warm and changing gray,

THE SEA THAT WAS YOUR EYES: SLATE CLIFFS® COU) BLUE.
THE CLEAR DELIBERATE RILL OF SPEECH FLOWED, TOO,

From hidden snows, and all the lovely sway

WITH WHICH YOU MOVED (AND SWEPT MY HEART LIKE SPRAY)
WAS CHILL AND DISTANT AS THE REST OF YOU.

BUT STILL AT TWILIGHT WHEN YOUR WINDOWS LURE
Gold through the dusk, and all your portico
Sleeps in clear ivory shadow - still unsure,
UNWIUINQ, " UP THE ROSY WALK 1 60,

To KNOCK THE OLD QUICK SIGNAL KNOCK OF YORE -
To KNOCK, AND WAIT UNANSWERED AT YOUR OOOR.

Abigail Sanford



Dramatic Arts

BY ROBIN RICHARDS

A apata of avant garde flUu contalnlnﬁ homosexual and In-
tersexual sex had been showing to_ small audiences In New
York until recent months when police intervened on charges
of obscenity. The most controversial, HAMNG CREATURES
by Jack Smith, was also banned under Belgian censorship
laws after being entered In the 3rd International Experi-
mental Film Competition. Shown anyway - In a hotel room.

THE NATION magazine has taken a strong interest In this
film and police action against it. An editorial (March
30) was followed (April 13) by a fascinating commentary on
the film by Susan Sontag. Then in the NHP/ ¥ Issue, Diane
dl Prima cites the closing of this film along with 14 oth-
er cases of harassment of the arts In major cities. To
combat police harassment, a Committee for Freedom of the
Arts has formed to hold demonstrations. Inform the public,
and provide legal aid. Address: 35 Cooper Square, N. Y.

AAMNG CREATURES has no plot, no literary content, It
does have men and women (often indistinguishable) in eve-
ning gowns who dance with each other, tumble, and proceed
hysterically to the film's climax. "Slboney," "Amapola,"
bullfight and Chinese music, rock 'n' roll - all rock with
the transvestite characters. The hand-held camera Jiggles
and blurs, and the hysteria culminates In a crowded orgy
of Intersexuality. NG CREATURES, says Sontag, Is ™a
brilliant spoof on sex and at the same time full of the
lyricism of erotic Impulse." Overwhelming gaiety and In-
ventiveness leave the viewer dazed and refreshed. Unless,
of course, he's a policeman. Down at the station they're
wondering what to make of it. Meantime, would-be viewers
can enjoy Sontag - and drop a donation to the committee.

THE SILENCE, by Sweden's Ingmar Bergman, has literary con-
tent as well as sex. Despite the spare dialogue, every
line counts In this baffling film. Ore of the main char-
acters Is a leshian tormented by desire for her heterosex-
ual sister. Though the leshian” offers a rationale for her
choice In sexuality, this film Is not about lesbianism.

THE SILENCE explores several alternatives. On one hand we
are shown acceptance of alienation when the heterosexual
sister saYs In effect that It is so nice not to understand
her male Tover. On the other hand we are shown the ter-
rible love/hate that may come from understanding, as be-
tween the sisters. W have the complete acceptance of
sensuality by the heterosexual sister and the search for
release from It by the leshian. Innocence of childhood
and old age Is Juxtaposed with Inescapable sensuality In

the two young women. In the end, the lesbhian Is left
alone to"die, THE SILENCE has prompted endless specula-
tion In the ﬂress as to Its meaning. LATCER readers are
Invited to share their Impressions of the meaning and pat-
tern in this beautiful and controversial film.

In the Nov. '63 DRAVATIC ARTS column, Jean-Paul Sartre wes
referred to as homosexual. Author R.E.L. Masters wrote to
say that his impression had been that Sartre was bisexual.
bow to Mr. Masters, who plans an essay on Sartre, and
apologize to LADCER readers for the original misstatement.

Notes from Abroad

Isolation In Indonesia

You asked e If | could send you Information and news re-
lating to homophlllsm In_n¥ part of the world - and 1'm so
sorry to have to disappoint you. You see, | Just learned
myself that | am not the only one in the world with ny
deviation, that there are others Just like mnel

I don't know If you know anything about my country, but
surely that we are not too precocious. Even books and
other reading matters are hard to get and because our mon-
\% has no value abroad we can't order anything ourself.

are dependent on what the bookstores are allowed to Im-
port. And that Is not much - mostly textbooks and very
rarely a few pockets. Novels and everything | read about
"our_people" sound like fairytales to me: terrifying,
fascinating and wonderful. ou know, we haven't ‘got an®
bars In our whole cou_ntr%/, let alone gay ones. Gay peo-
?_Ie, yes: male prostitutes, along the Streets, dréssed up
ike women. But gay women, no. hat Is, none that | know
of, except myself.

How can | explain It to you more clearly? (I don't think
too much of my knowledge™ of %/our language!) | wanted. to
tell you how little we know here about ourself, how little

enlightenment we get.

You know, | wondered and keep on wondering myself why I'm
unable to make an¥ contact. In Djakarta, this city of
millions, surely there are hundreds of my own sort” - women
who are waiting, wondering, yearning, as | do? Then

can't I find them, why are they so invisible, so concealed?

Every novel makes nme envious of the friendship, the under-
standing they're writing about. Is It really true and
possible In your country? Can our sort communicate as
freely as that - or if£ 1t a fairytale they're writing?
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| like to roam at the airport, looking wistfully at the
forelgn passengers, the tourists. Wobmen, of course. But
| can’t muster up enough courage to speak to them, | am
very shy, you know - a damnable handicap! Occasionally
one” of them will smile at nme and then | get too embar-
rassed to do angthmg more than blush. d now and then

I'l'l watch an obvious couFI_e: one half a young Indonesian
irl.  They will be travelling together, to Singapore or

ong Kong, and 1' 11 gaze after thém, wondering, dreaming.
It doesn't get me anywhere, watching people, wonderln%_
about their lives, their feelmﬂs. I don't know anything,
I can't know, because I'm too shy to make any contact, to
ask things. And so | am Just hunting for books, to read
about other people's feelings, to compare them with my
own. What else can | do?

| am sure | am gay, though nobody could tell b¥ looks.
I am very feminine in appearance, small and full-slender;
I resemble the feminine sports-type. | guess | puzzle the
others as they puzzle me. We're too well concealed behind
our masks of conventional habits, | go out with straight
men and weanen, and nobody could tell Dy ny looks that 1 am
different from the rest.  If the other girls are acting
like I am, it's small wonder I can't find them. Anpity
too. Of course | have been intimate with girls - but all
of them were straight and got married happily afterwards.
It's very easy to become intimate with normal girls, es-
pecially Indonesian ones. They are very caresslve of
their own accord and no one will think anything of it if
they embrace you In public. It is a common habit.  They
love to hang on your arms, even on your neck, pressing
their cheek against yours, overwhelming you with compli-
ments abouéniour good looks, the scent in your hair. . ,
But don't e the mistake to get any wrong ldeas - they
would run from ?/ou as if from a mortal danger. And you
would be terribly hurt, They are a nuisance for an¥ hot-
tempered Lesbian, and | have” often longed to wring their
pretty necks or smash their silly heads. But of course
they are cute and nice and very soft-hearted - and one
Just can't go around wringing necks. They are good, too,
and make very faithful lovers, adoring and slavish.

But of course they have to marry, that's a strict_ custom
and the family will see to that. Only a few are indepen-
dent enough to risk a family row and maintain their free-
dom And they are looked upon as pariahs. There is
nothing more humiliating than to be called an "old maid"
In this country - and but few have the courage to face It
of their own free will. So far, all lovers couldn't,
even if they longed to with all their heart; our common
law is strict and merciless and one has to obey.

I am ashamed to say that | myself couldn't resist the
coercion and obeyed to marry.” But it lasted only 3 months
before | revolted against ny captivity and broke™ free. |

10

didn't love my husband, of course, it was Just plain cow-
ardice that made me surrender. | couldn't stand being
different and being talked of. |If I had Just one friend,
one person like myself, 1 would have resist any pressure.
But there was no one - | dldn't even know there could be -
I was still convinced to be the only one In the whole wide
world. And | couldn't stand it - It was too much to bear
by my lonesome self.

Ironically enough. It was my husband who "enlightened" me.
He had some books, which | read. One of them was "The
Well of Loneliness" and the other "The Price of Salt." |
loved them and could hate myself for ny stupidity. And
consequently and true to ny (radical) nature | broke
bonds completely to be free again. [For what? Just to be
true to my nature and loyal to my friends - wherever they
might be! © My family disowned me, because | disgraced thém
so, for there wasn't an apparent reason for my misbehav-
iour. But I couldn't help myself, I Just couldn't stand

it anymore. | didn't gain much more besides my freedom,
though - there was no one waiting for me at thé end of the
line, 1 Just took up where | dropped it before my mar-

riage. And that's all.
I am sorry. You dldn't ask for my autobiography, did you?

But | wanted to explain why I can't tell you anythin?

about homophillsm in mf/ part of the world. | would Tove
to give you some useful material, but as you see, | know
nothing at_all. | don't even have any gay women friends
to communicate with. Maybe in the future. 1. do hope so,

| learned about THE LADDER from some pen-friends of mine
in Holland, who asked me for Information, too]- which I
couldn't give them either. ]

m

1 am writing you In the small hours of the night, not
knowing you and Just wondering about you and all the oth-
ers. You're Just a voice to_ne - a voice from a faraway
world, telling ne about terrific and wonderful things. "I
can't Imagine anything I'm reading about - | Just can't!

Please don't laugh at me. | can't express my exact feel-
ings and it makes me desperate. Because | want so to. |
want to tell you how grateful I am for what you all are

iving us. It Is so very much in our isolation. | would
thank all your writers  give us somethlng_valuable from
their own richness of feeling and understanding. |f you

could but know what any enlightenment means to us.

This is in fact all | had to tell you, in the middle of
the night - about my gratefulness.

And my regret that | am unable to give you anything at all.
- G, van B.



Nesblam by Gene Damon

275. A WRD WITHOUT MN - by Valerie Taylor. Midwood
Tower, 196K (c. 1963).

In recent months three titles have appeared from this_tal-
ented author's pen: first, KE OprEERS, then her fine
sequel to an earlier novel, RETURN TO LESBCS, and now this
title. The publication order differs from the wrltmg or-
der, since A WIRD WTHOUT MIN precedes in time TO
LESBCS and takes UE the earlier Lesbian marriage of one of
the protagonists, Erika Frohmann, Erika's relationship
with the Tame-duck alcoholic, Kate Vood, Is less satisfac-
tory than those presented In the last two Taylor novels.
But since the relationship Is sympathetically handled,
this title Is recommended, particularly for the light it
sheds on the unusual character Erika.

276. THE DESERT OF THE HEART - by Jane Rule. London,
Seeker and Warburg; Toronto, Macmillan, 196*L

After sixteen %/ear_s of loveless marriage, Evelyn Hall,
PhD. in English Literature, goes to Reno, Nevada for the
6-week stay. An uneasy guest In a boarding house run by
Frances Packer, she meéets the "changeling child" of the
landlady, Ann Childs. Ann Is the daughter of a former
lover of Prances Packer. At 25, Ann works as a "change
apron" in a gambling casino and in this tawdry world she
Is the sometimes lover of Bill, a floor manager, and a
six-foot tall, white-haired Lesbian named Silver.

Evelyn, to whom love has been only a word, falls deeply in
love, passmnately{ and protectively, with the younger Ann.
Against the artfully juxtaposed hot, live desert and the
alr-conditloned dead air of the casino, they work out

their lives together.

The book Is a symbolic delight. At the same time, the
author would have accomplished more had she left out the
amateur psychiatry and stuck to the romance, which she
handles very well. Evelyn's attraction to the girl sup-
posedly stems at once from narcissism and from thwarted
motherhood. And Ann Is given perhaps the greatest number
of reasons for her Lesbianism yet awarded fo a single
character in a novel.

Miss Rule Is a lecturer In English at the University of
British Columbia. The notes on the Jacket also list among
other employment that she was a change girl herself. Her
writing is good, very romantic In tone; for many readers,
this will be the favorite title in months, for we seldom
today have a romantic novel about Lesbians. Recommended
with” few reservations. Viatch for Miss Rule's second book.
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THE THRESHOLD

Friday,

June 19:

8:30 p.m.

Saturday,

June 20:

9:00 a.m.

9:30

10:00

10:50

11:40

of tlie

FUTURE

PROGRAM

COCKTAIL PARTY AKD RECEPTION

Hw York Chapter Office, **L West 28th Street,
New York City, Speakers, guests, members and
friends are Invited.

PUBLIC PORUM

The Barbizon Room of the Barblzon-Plaza Hotel,
106 Central Park South, New York City.

Registration. Forum sessions are open to the
public.

ADImSS OF VVH.GOME
Cleo Glenn, National President of Daughters of
B Illtls, Inc.

HOMOEEXUALITY, THE PRESENT AND THE FUTURE
Warden B. Pomeroy, Ph.D., co-author of Sexual
Behavior in the Ramnift and Sexual Behav-
ior in the Humens n @ —ememememmeeee

THE SOCIAL SITUATION OF THE HOMCEEXUAL
Ernest van den Haag, Ph.D., author of The Fab-
ric of Society and Education as an Industry.

SOCIOLOGICAL

) RESEARCH TABOOS, PAST AND PRESENT
Sylvia Fava, Ph.D., co-editor of Sexual Behav-

ior in_American Society: An Appraisal of the
First Two Kinsey Reports.

12:30 p.m.

1:20

2:1°5

3:30

U:50

5:40

MIRE LESBIANS THAN
NON-IESBIANS REPCRT RAPE - VWHY?
Ralph H. Oundlach, Ph.D., Associate Director
of Research at the Postgraduate Center for
Mental Health. (This preliminary report is
the result of research being conducted with
the cooperation of Daughters of Bilitis, Inc.)

LUNCHEON IN THE NCRTH GALLERY
Speaker: Rev. Robert W Wbod, Pastor of the
First Congregational Church of Spring Valley,
New York; author of Christ and the Homosexual.

Topic: LYDIA AND IXBCRAH

VWHTHR THE HOMCPHLE MOVEVENT?
Donald Webster Cory, _considered by many "the
father of the homophile movement™ author of
The Homosexual In America and the forthcoming
The Lesbian in America.

THE ESSENCE CP FEMININITY
A Panel Discussion

Moderator; Jess Steam, author of The Sixth
Man ~d The Grapevine.

Panelists: Mrs. Lee Steiner, marriage coun-
selor, author and eminent radio
personality.

Adele Kenyon, author of Fourteen
Days to a New Figure and Hw To
ExXercise Without Really Trying.

Florence DeSantis, Fashion Editor
for Bell Syndicate,

SEXAUAL FREEDCM AND HOPE FOR THE FUTURE
Robert Veit Sherwln, New York attorney; author
of Sex and the Statutory Law.

IS CHANGE NECESSARY? or HON TO ENIOY LIVINGI
Mildred Weiss, Ph.D., former Captain of the
Intelligence Corps of the U. S. Air Force;
formerly Chief Psychologist of the Cleveland
E)Ohlo) Center on Alcoholism; now Assistant
rofessor and Administrative Officer of the
Psychology Dept., Western Reserve Uhlverslty.



6:30

7:20

8:30

Sunday,
June 21;

9:00 a.m.

Monday,
June 22:

10:00 a.m.

HOMOpXUALITY AND THE CURRENT SCENE
Gerald Sabath, Ph.D., practicing psychoanalyst

COCKTAIL HOR IN THE LOARR LOUNGE

banquet in the NORIH GALLERY
Speaker: Rev. C. Edward Egan Jr castor m
a Methodist _church on Long Island; *well*nour
counselor of "persons who™ by reason ofl S

seal dhevilation are In trouble with them™
selves, the law. or society.

Topic: WOVENS WCRID CP TOMIRRON

CGENERAL ASSEVBELY OP DAUGHTERS CP BILITIS, INC.
Naw York Chapter Office. kUi west pfttv,
of the organization only. I

Q.CeE CP CENERAL ASSEIVBLY.  SIGHTSEEINI TOLR

New York Chapter Office. Congjletion of unfin-
ished General Assembly business.

b9y 57E Ibicmar of "The Big Cly-" v,

DAUCHTERS CP BILITIS INP it o,

to extend Its Satltude’to®ue”nn
presentation of this convention.”®

opportunit
help%% In thg

we went thataw ay

by Sophie Agronsky

My chronicle begins as all chronicles must: there was a
girl. And I loved her. Nothing about her appearance or
manner suggested that she was an overgrown Campfire Girl,
| discovered this long after our pact had been sealed.

Her campaign began after Christmas. Only In retrospect
can | fully appreciate her genius for strategfy. ile
picking up the clutter from the holidays, | found some
folders extolling California's natural beauty. They were
In breathtaking color and alive with phrases”like "na-
ture's unspoiled wonder" and "glorious majesty untouched
by Man." It didn't occur to me to question how they had
found their way among the Christmas discards.

In February, my sixth-graders and | were exploring a unit
on rocks and minerals.  Helpful Harriet brought home doz-
ens of pamphlets covering such topics as the |gﬁﬁlloglc his-
tory of Yosemlte, Lassen, and the Cascades. her
thoughtfulness pleased me!" As | sorted the stack, | dis-
carded some which had little bearing on our unit, such as
"Camping for Two" and "Surviving the wilderness."”

In March, | was given a camera for my birthday. After ny
first film was developed, we discussed what could be done
to Improve my picture-taking - Including choice of sub-
ject.  Prom nowhere appeared the aforementioned color fol-
ders of "natural California." Now there were some photo-
graphsl  Wouldn't such scenes be a real challenge?

In April we began to feel the harassment of civilization.
There were Income taxes. Public Schools Week, car Insur-
ance payments, and 16 D.O.B. functions. Sympathetic Susie
began talking about vacation. In June we could really get
away, find ourselves a mountain brook, a shady forest,
piné-scented air - far from civilization and 1ts demands.

Yes, yes, that's what | wanted! | marveled at ny luck In
finding someone who cared, someone able to strip the
veneer from me, to perceive my innermost needs. W would
go CAVPING The die was oast.

In Hay, she began making PLANS. Openly, now. \ had one
roblem. Camping required equipment, and we had none.
auntless Dody was undaunted. She would simply borrow It.

Our living-room was stacked with primitive-looking objects.
There was one big box whose contents were dark green and
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volume striped the granite cliffs. To a girl bom between
two cornfields In Indiana, such glory was awe-inspiring.

W arrived at our campground about 5 o' clock and found It
crowded. Undismayed, we searched until we found a suit-

able site. It was apart from the others, and a neat line
of rocks_(strangely missing from the other sites) seemed

to mark it off quite definitely from the other tent sites.
W liked the idea of the privacy this might afford us.

W established camp. Isn't that a lovely-sounding phrase?
First, we had to unpack everything. The entire car had to
be unloaded, because the tent was at the bottom of the
back seat and the stakes were In the rear of the trunk.
Competent Cora TOK CHARCE of the tent. She suggested
that | see to the cooking things and plan our supper.

A small, dark-haired boy ran through our camp, shouting.
Even a tenderfoot like ne knows you never enter someone's
camp without an invitation. Soon he ran through in the
oi)[posne direction, followed by several other children,

all shouting. | scowled. This was not the peace | had
hoped for. "When he ran through the third time, | was
ready. Holding him by his Jean suspenders, | said in my
best” school-teacher voice, "I don't know where you belong,
little boy. But | ~ know that you don't belong here."

He was not to be intimidated, "l do, too. More than you
do!" He wrenched free and ran. My Campfire Girl had been
watching. "Good work. Teacher. Looked like an Indian
boy, didn't he? | believe there are still some Indians
living In Yosemlte." | continued to scowl.

Half an hour later, after | had discovered we'd forgotten
to bring_a can-opener and had ruined a knife and two fin-
?ers trying to open a can, ny Campfire Girl called out,
looked around, but she was nowhere to be seen. Her

voice came again. It seemed to be, coming from the tent,
but the tent was flat. Then | saw some wild flailing in
the folds of that awful 1g_reen stuff, and | rushed to her.
She was experiencing difficulty in reading the directions
and getting the tent unfolded at the same time. She told
me to read the directions while she worked. Since it was
now dark, | got out the flashlight and read the directions.

It turned out that our borrowed tent was a spacious 10 x
12 and that in addition It had a side room half as big.
It also turned out that the second page of directions was
missing. That dldn't matter. It weas an umbrella tent -
and even a girl nine feet tall can't lift that much canvas
when it's all suspended from one center pole, | got in-
side; we both tried to lift the pole upright. It dldn t
work. Neither did the help of a man from a neighboring
camp. The three of us finally %ot the pole to rest at a
70-degree angle. Our neighbor bowed out, and we were on
our own. Our own was too tired to try any more,

19
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She JumPed up In her Jubilation - and In doing so, upset
the coffee pot. It spilled and put out our pitiable lit-
tle fire. It was now noon, and we were right back where
we'd started - without coffee. | cried - bitter, una-
shamed tears. M orgy of self-pity was Interrupted by a
Park Ranger.

"Good afternoon!" he boomed at us. "Sorry to bother you,
folks. And | know the campground's crowded. But you're
going to have to move. YouTe camped on the Indian reser-
vation, You see that line of rocks there? Well, they
mark the boundaiw of the public camp. You're on the wrong
side. Sorry. 1'It be glad to help you move.

My tears flowed again - and | remembered the little dark-
haired Indian boy 1'd scolded.

The accommodations at the Lodge. Including the coffee, were
excellent. 1'd recommend It to anyone. They have Indoor
beds and a dining room that's open every night till 8.

The next summer we panned for gold, But that's another
story.

LIVING PROPAGANDA

The recent articles on Living Propaganda remind me of my
own experience with nmy father-in-law.

During the 17 years of my marriage, | had never been able
to get beyond the cold formalities which characterized ny
relationship with my father-in-law. Regardless of my ef-
forts to draw him out In conversations or ny careful at-
tentions to his likes and dislikes, | was never able to
Eene_trate the wall. He would praise to others my house-
eeping and the way | raised my children, and he seemed to
enjoy each Invitation to our home. However, he would cut
me cold In any attempt at conversation - or worse, com-
pletely Ignore me. |t was most upsetting and family
gatherings were formal affairs which left nme emotionally
exhausted. More baffling, so often those who knew both™ of
us well would remark, "They are too much alike to get a-
long with each other,"

My husband and | do not have an ldeal marriage, and while
we have solved various problems to our mutual happiness,
at times others are curious about some rather unorthodox
arrangements. My father-in-law apparently was one of

those greatly concerned.
21



Lately I have been doing some amateur bartering among my
family and friends, and father-in-law would come to get
haircuts. The first couple of times were horrid, at least
for me. However, it seems Impossible to clam up complete-
ly with your barber or beautician, and soon my father-in-
law began to loosen up and make an attempt at a friendly
remark~or two.

Suddenly one daﬁ | decided to tell him how things were

. . husband and about my personal tendencies
which necessitated our odd behavior at times. I'm not
sure Just what reaction | had expected, but | certainly

was not prepared for the one that came like a flood.

It seemed that my father-in-law Is also homosexually In-
clined but had never really admitted It to anyone before
perhaps not_even to himself until that moment. W came to
the conclusion that although he dldn't realize | ana
Lesbian, he must have been resenting ne for that reason.

Since that time, neither one of us has mentioned the sub-
ject again, and we are still not close friends. But the
wall Is down. There has been a lessening of our famllﬁ
tensions. And those who know us both are now baffled by
the mysterious thaw In my relationship with ny father-in-
law. As time goes by, his outbursts of rage and cutting
remarks are fewer. Could It be that he now feels less

alone wiéh his problem of tr inq to suppress his Inclina-
tions and live as a heterosexual?

- Mrs. B. H.
Dr. Gundlach Plans Interviews

As a follow-up to the recent mail questionnaire study In
which many of you took part. Dr. Gundlach will have a team
of clinical psychologists present at convention time, to
conduct Interviews with respondents who are present. The
Interviews are expected to give a broader picture of the
participants In the research project and to upgrade sub-
stantially the quality of the final results, making the
study - already a promising one - Into an outstanding one.

Please contact DB as soon as you arrive In New York, to
meke an appointment. Appointmients _on Sunday June 21*win
be reserved for those v"o are HOT members of DT For
members attending the business meeting, the psychologists
will be available Friday afternoon and evening and Monday
afternoon and evening. ~ Members’ aPpomtments will be made
for those times. Interviews will last one hour.

The researchers will be no more interested In your name
now than they were before. If you can recall your ques-
tionnaire number, this would help In correlating results.

"In "The Very Vast wasteland’ in the April issue, Miss Barrow

STATES FUTLY THAT THE WOMEN OF ALL HER CLASSIFICATIONS "ARE CRUEL
TO THEMSELVES AND USELESS TO THEIR OWN MINORITY GROUP,*

«1 VIDULD LIKE TO SPEAK FOR THE TYPE SHE CALLS THE CELIBATE. SINCE
the SITUATION OF THE CELIBATE IS MORE OFTEN FORCED UPON HER BY
CIRCLWSTANCES, RATHER THAN OF HER OWN CHOOSING, IT ISAMISTH
CUIM SHE IS CRUEL TO HERSELF. AS FOR REJECTING RESPONSIBILIn
and being USELESS TO HER MINORITY GROUP: ONE MUST ACKNOWLEDGE
that THE CELIBATE CAN INFLUENCE THE GENERAL VIEWS OF ™OSE SHE
COMES IN CONTACT WITH. ALSO SHE CAN, AND SOMETIMES DOES, SAVE THE
STATUS OF THE IMPRUDENT! IF THERE ABE THOSE IN MISS BARROW S
CLASSIFICATION V«0 ARE °USELESS TO THEIR OWJ MINORITY," ~ R E *
CERTAINLY THOSE AMONG THE OVERT WHO ARE THAT, NOT TO MENTION TH

ONES DOING ACTIVE HARM,

«1 am FIRMLY CONVINCED THAT ONE"S RESPONSIBILITY TO
WHOLE TAKES PRECEDENCE OVER RESPONSIBILITY TO A MINORITY, TH

actually the TWO NEED NOT CONFLICT MOST OF THE TIME."

- R. B. W., PENNSYLVANIA

«IN HIS boston RADIO INTERVIEW, JESS STEARN HELPED TO CEMENT W
OPINION THAT LESBIANS ARE DANGEROUS WOMEN, A THREAT TO THE WE ,
TO THE FAMILY, TO THE TRADITIONAL AMERICAN WAY OF LIFE.

THAT STEARN HAs WRVITEN B BBBK ANB MABE H'S PROMOTIONAL BROAD-
«T TO »LIOHTEN THE «*LIC BT KTESENTINC SOLID T«CTV«L

SolL . BOTH™ 0», SOT TO T-0. T« BOBS™ ~
PUBLIC, «HIOH IS EASER TO BUT «TTHIHG *ITTEN O» THE SUBJECT.

»THE BCSTON BBO»CST 8H«EO TH.T THE IMIEPLYIM * TILITIB »
THE heterosexual are REVEALED VWENEVER WE BECOME BOLD ENOUGH TO
proclaim OURSELVES, OR WHEN WE, THROUGH AN ORGANIZATION LIKE

make some EFFORT TO PRESENT OUR CASE TO THE PIBLIC.

- P (;” Massachusetts



"1 HAVE BEEN MEANING TO WRITE AND COMMENT ON THE VERY REAL IM-
PROVEMENT WHICH HAS COME ABOUT IN THE UX)ER IN THE UST FEW

months. lam happy TO SEE THE FEMALE PUBLICATION OF THE HOMOPHILE

movement improving ITSELF SO THAT IT IS CHALLENGING THE BEST MALE
PUBLICATIONS IN QUALITY. KEEP UP THE GOOD VIORKJ"

RAFCOLFE WICKER, PUBLIC RELATIONS DIRECTOR

The Homosexual League of new Yow

The lovely May cover reminds me that Beatrice lillie sang "There
RE Fairies AT THE bottom of My Garden.®" whatever do you suppose
SHE REALLY MEANT? OR DID SHE MEAN FOR US TO GO ON MUSING?"

e Gay Blade

"Did any other new York LADDER subscribers tune in on a monologue
entitled "l am a heterosexual” which APPEARED IN A NEW YORK TELE-
CAST OF BBC"S "The Establishment” on April 4th?

THE SCREEN WAS AN EFFEMINATE-LOCKING (OR WAS HE MERELY BEING
British™?) ycung man with an all-too-familiar look of self-pity
ON HIS FACE. FIRST HE DESCRIBED HOW HIS PREFERENCE FOR GIRLS HAD

SET HIM apart FROM HIS CLASSMATES IN BOARDING SCHOOL. THEN HE
traced further EVENTS IN HIS “DESCENT® INTO HETEROSEXUALITY WHICH

SZ"N"~THE OR?"? patronizing A GIRLIE

OF HOMOSEXUALS (AND CERTAIN HOMOPHILE GROUPS) WHO WALLOW IN SELF
PITY W4S THE wide-eyed, SICK COW EXPRESSION ON THE FACE OF THE
HETEROSEXUAL® AT THE END OF HIS HIURIOUS MONOLOGUE.

"ALNUSH the CENSOR®"S BLUE PENCIL WAS EVIDENT IN MANY BUNK SPOTS
ﬁl |R§m"z that homosexuals were

« " T IS MAKING
zZ Z Z e COULD

z
WELL HEED AND PROFIT FROM THE IMPLICATION IN THIS SATIRIC SKETCH.™

- S, M., New York

"I hope you don"t take TOO SERIOUSLY THE CRITICISMS SOME PEOPLE
MAKE OF THE LADDER, ACTUALLY, THE MAGAZINE IS ENHANCED BY CON-
VEYING LESBIANS®™ OWN VIEWS, BY PRESENTING MANY ASPECTS OF THE TOP-
IC INSTEAD OF CONSISTENT THEMES, AND BY PRINTING MANUSCRIPTS SUB-
MITTED BY RANK-AND-FILE LESBIANS AND NOT MERELY THE MORE TALENTED
ONES. k™S far more AUTHENTIC THAN THE WRITING OF "OUTSIDERS"."

- A PSYCHOLOGIST

"I ENJOYED Florence Conrad® review of the new book about us by
Dr, Ruitenbeek. at ust, someone has called bergler” observa-

tions °"NONSENSE." WE KNEW IT ALL ALONG.™

- R, L,, new York

"The ANNOUNCEMENTS IN THE LADDER OF THE AVAIUBILITY OF THE
Blanche M. baker Memorial Schourship awards and of the necessary
QUALIFICATIONS OF POTENTIAL RECIPIENTS, ANNOY ME, AS 00 MANY
SCHOLARSHIP ANNOUNCEMENTS, THE MAJORITY OF SUCH AWIARDS, INCLLOING
THE ABOVE, SET RIGID AND IN SOME RESPECTS IMPRACTICAL STANDARDS.

"The Daughters might be more forward-looking in their views in-
stead OF clinging to the traditional standards which the various
scholarship foundations began supporting years ago when the

EDUCATIONAL SCENE WAS VERY DIFFERENT FROM VHAT IT IS AT PRESENT.

" 1WOULD LIKE TO KNOW HOW SOUND ARE STANDARDS WHICH DEMAND THAT
THE ACADEMIC APPLICANT BE A FULL-TIME STUDENT WITH A B AVERAGE,

h view OF THE FACT THAT A MAJORITY OF CITIES OFFER EXTENSIVE
EDUCATIONAL FACILITIES TO EVENING Al« OTHER PART-TIME STUDENTS, A
NUMBER OF WHOM ARE ATTENDING ON THAT BASIS BECAUSE THEY HAVE NOT
THE MEANS TO ATTEND FULL-TIME, | DO NOT SEE WHY FULL-TIME STUDENTS
MUST ALWAYS BE GIVEN THE ADVANTAGE, ESPECIALLY WHERE SMALL SCHOL-
ARSHIPS ARE INVOLVED WHICH WOULD CERTAINLY NOT PAY FULL TUITION OR
EVEN A SUBSTANTIAL AMOUNT OF THE FULL-TIME FEES,

"It IS apparently yet to be admitted that the MAJORITY OF THE STU-
DENT BODY OF ANY SCHOOL IS MADE UP OF AVERAGE PEOPLE, Ik TRUTH,



AS MUCH AS «e MIGHT TRV TO PROVE THE CONTRARY, OUR WORLD (S M/iOE
AVERAGE"™ PEOPLE." IF WE DISREGARD THE IMPORTANCE OF HELPING

IONAL ARISTOCRACY. @& IT IS TRUE THAT GOOD SCHOURS ARE DESERV-
achieved, it does not necessarily

LLOW THAT THEY ARE THE ONLY ONES DESERVING HELP. If WE BELIEVE

A T THEY ARE, THEN WE MUST ADMIT THAT EDUCATIONAL OPPORTUNITY IS

not equally available to all people, including the average?

P"°P"-E IN this country
BE ALLOWED THE ADVANTAGES OF WHAT HAS BECOME IN RECENT YEARS A

VERY EXPENSIVE BUT AUWST NECESSARY EDUCATION BEYOND THE LEVEL OF
H OH SCHOOL. IT IS TRUE THAT THOSE "AVERAGE"™ PEOPLE CAN OFT": G~

™ OPPORTIMITY THAT OTHERS ARE GIVEN

iCALAMtins" " =A™ concentration in TECHNOLOG-
iCAL FIELDS, WE HAVE LOST SIGHT OF THE TRUE VALUE OF LEARNING

ahich is to make better citizens and well-rounded people.

"A MORE OUST STANDARD MIGHT BE TO DEMAND ONLY THAT THE APPLICANT

RECORD OF ARBITRARILY DETERMINED GRADES THAT ARE ALLEGED PROOF OF
ACOmpu”™MENT. "y not help open the doors FOR THOSE WHO FIND SO
CLOSED? Or IS education only for "SPECIAL"™ PEOPLE~”

should not everyone with a genuine desire to learn be en t”ed to

learn? what does it matter whether he is PpniAT> xn,
CLASSES ZF p, VK, X... he 1S FOUND TRUDGING HOME FROM

s ™2 at four in the afternoon? a

EOUCATABLE, DOES HE HAVE TO PROVE
he can Make the upper quarter?

People in the educational field have told mf TunT xuiroc

F~ IT MAY BE THAT A FULL-TIME B STUDENT WILL NOT APPLY TO Y ™ aT

PLATr~"F?2? HALP MIGHT AP-
STANDARDS SET DOWN DID NOT STATE HE WAS INELIGIBLE."

- D. S., litinois

DAUGHTERS of BILITIS

INCORPORATED

MEMBERSHIP in Daughters of Bilitis is limited to women 21
years of age or older. If in San Francisco, New York, or Chicago
area, direct inquiry to chapter concerned. Otherwise write to Na-
tional Office in San Francisco for a membership application form.

THE LADDER is a monthly magazine published by Daughters of
Bilitis, Inc., mailed in a plain sealed envelope for $4.00 a year.
Anyone over 21 may subscribe to The Ladder.

CONTRIBUTIONS are gratefully accepted from anyone who wants
to support our work. We are a non-profit corporation depending
entirely on volunteer labor. While men may not become members
of Daughters of Bilitis, many have expressed interest in out ef-
forts and have made contributions to further our work.

NATIONAL HEADQUARTERS and San Francisco Chapter: 1232
Market St., Suite 108, San Francisco 2, California.

New York Chapter: West 28th Street,
New York 1, New York

Chicago Chapter: 4012 West Cullom Ave.,
Chicago 41, I1llinois

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

Please send THE LADDER for year(s) in a plain sealed
envelope to the address below. | enclose $ at the rate of $4.00
for each year ordered.

NAME-

ADDRESS.

CITY .ZONE___ STATE.

I am ovtr 21 ytara o/ agt (Sigaadl.



BOOK SERVICE

THE FEMININE MYSTIQUE
by Betty Friedan

"Mrs. Friedan. « .explodes the myth that marriage
and motherhood in themselves constitute fulfill-

ment for women."™ (THE LADDER, March 63) A sharp
indictment of American society’s strenuous effort
to suppress woman as human being and co/ifine her
to a "feminine" role. Price .75i handling .12

SEX AND THE LAW
by Morris Floscowe

An experienced lavryer and courtroom judge traces
the maze of our sex laws, stressing the need for
a more rational code. Price «75, handling .12

THE LIFE OF RADCLYFFE HALL
by Una, Lady Troubridge

Biographical sketches of the famous writer by her
companion of 28 years. Fascinating anecdotes and
illustrations. Price $4.00, handling .25

THE PROBLEM OF HOMOSEXUALITY IN MODERN SOCIETY
an anthology edited by Hendrik M. Ruitenbeek

THE LADDER"S review of this book (April ck) said:
" .by far the best buy. . . yet seen on the
subject for the serious reader - a collection of
sixteen reprinted articles, ranging from Freud to
Dr. Evelyn Hooker, from Robert Lindner to Simone

de Beauvoir." Price S1.95, handling .15

(California residents add 4% sales tax to prices.)
Please send orders and payments to:

D. 0. B. BOOK SERVICE
1232 Market St., Suite 108
San Francisco 2, Calif.
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