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largest active homosexual organization 
in the United States. S.I.R. is dedica
ted to giving freedom to the homosex
ual male and female, freedom from 
guilt, harassment, and social injustice.
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Repressed drag queen
J. Kerry Kammer’s article about 

the parade was a good indication 
that he is really a self-hating, re
pressed drag queen. He should try 
writing for the Christian Reporter

Norm Weiner 
San Francisco, Calif.

Accused of being intolerant
I would like to compliment J. 

Kerry Kammer on his parade arti
cle. I like being gay. However, I seem to spend a lot of time being 
embarrassed. Being gay doesn’t change your gender (transsexuals 
aside). Costume royalty, either 
lame or leather (the only differ
ence is the amount of Max Factor) 
seem to have a whole different view 
of gay life, I guess. Aside from a 
little joking around or shock value,

CASTROCAMERA

which is a bore, I don’t see any 
value in wearing a big F around my 
neck.It also seems that those with the 
biggest F are the ones that are referred to as “spokespersons for the 
gay community.’’ I’ve never been 
able to figure out what constitutes 
the gay community. My ears turn 
red when assholes like the Rev. Bro- 
shears tells the press what I am 
thinking. Highly unlikely that he 
speaks for me. He did, however, get 1,600 votes in the last election.

I also don’t think being gay means being a professional homosexual. 
By that I mean, living, working, 
vacationing, eating, etc., in a gay 
ghetto 24 hours a day. Believe it or not, there really is a whole world 
out there that seems to function 
without purple eye shadow or hard hats on ribbon clerks. I’ve been 
accused of being intolerant. That, 
of course, is a vicious lie.Again, let me thank you for say
ing good things and saying them 

Richard Boetger 
San Rafael, Calif.

Bourgeois gay writer
Thank you for your preface to 

the article “The Gang-Greening of 
Gay Pride” by San Francisco’s own 
alliteration artist, J. Kerry Kammer. 
And in response to his article. . .

The parade was a celebration of 
our pride, of our loving ourselves 
and our gay brothers and sisters, a
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love he may not share. We weren’t 
marching to prove we were normal to straight Amerika, although he 
might have liked that. It was a party, and maybe he shouldn’t have 
come.One thousand marching drag 
queens is revolutionary. Ten thou
sand obsequious “normals” begging 
“Civil Rights, please?” is not. We are fighting for freedom. We want it 
all for everybody. Our cause is big
ger than civil rights. We don’t need 
laws and amendments to tell us 
what we can and can’t do, who we 
can and can’t be. All that bureauc
racy is a sham, keeping us from 
getting at the root of things, keep
ing us from realizing why we aren’t 
free now, all of us already.I will express myself openly and 
not be called a “bejeweled, bored, 
and bewhiskered powdered pink 
person puffing by,” either by op
pressive straights or by a bourgeois 
gay writer who is trying to pass and 
who hasn’t been on the street long 
enough.Wake up and get real, Kammer! 
There is no time for your bullshit. 
Try redirecting all of that negativ
ity you have inside away from us drag queens and toward the source 
of all o f our problems.

Bemie Boyle 
Drag queen 

San Francisco, Calif.

Arkansas razorbackIn my August . Vector I was 
delighted to find a poem by Mr. 
Boylan. I must say I am an acquain
tance of his, and upon this basis I 
must also request that you publish 
at least another of his poems. I do 
not consider this work to be repre
sentative of his poetry. His porno
graphic poetry, creating the silken 
images of the'men in my mind with 
words on paper, is of a style parti
cularly suited to the genre and to 
himself.While I’m at it, please permit me 
to comment on your magazine. 
Since my introduction to Vector



five years ago. I’ve seen you grow 
not only in stature, but also in a variety of other ways. Primary 
among these has been and should continue to be your widening scope 
of interests. In the past. I’ve seen you to be as narrow-minded as an 
Arkansas razorback. Thankfully, 
we’ve survived all that. So much so, that in recent editions, I’ve been particularly pleased with the contri
butions of H. Karp and Damon de 
Winters and now Robert Boylan.Bosley Carruther 

San Francisco, Calif.

All mankind affects me
The article on marching got me 

to thinking. I have marched for 
several organizations. I have 
marched in so-called “gay” parades 
and marches. But there is a differ
ence. The difference stems from 
basic feeling concerning things close 
to you. I have been asked, “Why march?” Specifically, why march in 
gay parades? (I hadn’t thought it 
out really until I read the article in

the current issue.) Because if 1 
don’t, who will? This isn’t true of other parades. I support abortion 
legislation but don’t expect to need 
one myself. I support ACLU but don’t expect to help them actually 
try a case. But being ‘gay’ makes the gay parades something else. I 
don’t only support SIR but am part o f it whether I do or not. When a gay parade takes place it’s part of 
me there. By this I mean that all mankind affects me as a human 
being but ‘gayness’ affects me as a 
social being as well. My every day 
life is tied up with being gay. Just 
as a father’s every action affects his 
family and thus his thinking, so 
does gayness affect me.E. Thompson

Boston, Mass.
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Your “The Gang-Greening of 
Gay Pride” is just downright wonderful. All of it good reporting right 
down the line. And in particular 
your analysis of some of the child-
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ish and pathetic actions—“The 
drag queens. . . are the Stepin Fetchits of the gay movement. . .” Right on! And furthermore they 
polarize the conflict that goes on 
forever between the gays and the 
for the enemy that we should all be 
confined, if not destroyed. Send them back to their closets—even if 
they do weep and whimper a lot.

From a Vector staff mother

If Vector’s editor feels you are 
speaking with “such contempt” of 
the drag queens who in earlier days “manned” the bloody ramparts, he 
is expressing his opinion somewhat 
at odds with the words of the Preamble to the S.I.R. Constitution; “ . . . we organize for: the reaffirm
ing of individual pride and dignity. . 
the elimination of the public stigma 
attached to human self-expression.” I do so terribly approve of all 
you said. You have said something 
about the Gay Freedom Day parade 
that is very important. And so did 
Frank Fitch. And anybody who has 
anything to do with the organizing 
of Gay Pride Week had better listen.Otis Wade 

Los Angeles, Calif.

Dear Son,If you must stoop that low to be 
associated with such a magazine to 
earn a livelihood—I’m really sorry 
for you.We are willing to help you finan
cially if you desire to live a respec
table life. Your talents should not 
be wasted on such trash.Whatever gave you the idea that 
we might be interested in receiving a copy? No more, please.

Mother

Nowhere left to go

WHEN IN SAN FRANCISCO, 
BE SURE AND VISIT THE

palace

I have always been pleased with 
your magazine. I looked forward to 
the new issue every month. But 
your last couple of issues. . . well, 
I’m just astounded. Vector is, with
out a doubt, the most valuable pub
lication I receive. Wining & Dining, 
Women Column, the fiction, and 
poetry—all excellent. A publication 
such as this makes me feel even 
more proud to be gay. Oh yes, your
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art work is simply. . . superb.I feel Vector has nowhere left to 
go. It is there. I will continue to 
purchase it and enthusiastically 
share it with my family and straight 
friends as well as with my gay friends. Thank you for sharing with 
me a truly gay experience.Frank Cody 

Santa Clara, Calif.

What a shame!
Due to the difficulty that I have 

in obtaining gay magazines, I am forced to order from Montreal, 
Quebec. In this month’s shipment was enclosed your magazine, which 
I must say, truthfully, I have never 
read before. What a shame! It is the 
first time that I’ve ever cared to 
read a book from cover to cover. 
Everything has appealed to me 
from the articles to the ads.Normally I look at one or two 
pages and leave the book there, but 
yours was impossible to put down.

I’ve never written an editor 
before today even if the book was
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terrible, but I must tell you how 
you’ve finally come out with a book that I will never miss another 
issue of. Keep up the good work!

Don Cormier 
Saint John, N.B.

VD Changes Location
Based upon a recent survey of 

the gay community needs and 
several meetings between bath 
owners and City Clinic (VD), gonorrhea and syphilis screening 
will soon be offered monthly 
at select baths. Call 415-495 
6463 for details. Let’s get it to
gether and have the whole com
munity come clean.Frank R. Meyers/Mark Weisman City Clinic (V. D.) 

Gay Services Project 
San Francisco, Calif.

I will cancel
Your questionnaire mentioned 

porno. Please try to keep it to a minimum. That’s not what gay 
life is all about, although lots of 
gays and straights think so. I think 
I will cancel a couple of other subscriptions because Vector is evenly 
balanced in photos, stories, etc. I was twenty-seven before I came out 
and Vector was a tremendous help 
in doing it. My only regret was I should have done it at least ten 
years sooner. Eric Zellmer 

Kokomo, Ind.

Breaking my own rule
It has beqn a practice of mine for 

over twenty years not to write 
letters to the Editor. Usually they 
are very dedicated, over-worked 
individuals. Today, however, I find 
myself breaking my own rule. Why?

Because Vector fortunately asked 
for information which I could give 
easily. Had the request been much more difficult, 1 would still try; you see Vector has earned a 
very high regard in my personal 
library.Don't change, unless economically 
you are forced to. Please do not go the way the Advocate has-, we like what you are—YOU.Stuart W. Anderson, Editor Morley Manor Monitor Dearborn, Mich.
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Theater
WAITING FOR THE BELL

It was a busy, busy, busy month I 
of theatre going with lots of things 
reaching the pad but only one real 
launching. (Frankly, I’m getting a 
New York feeling with all of this 
running around waiting for the bell 
to ring knowing that an average 
Mary Tyler Moore show has more 
ringing than the dreck that’s been 
staggering around town.)

P. S. YOUR CAT IS DEAD!
James Kirkwood’s P.S. Your Cat 

is Dead! is one of my all-time favor
ite books—hilarious, sexual, strange, 
and meaningful. The play is a lot of 
fun bqt manages to capture but a 
small percentage of the book’s 
punch. Why? I can’t tell. Robert 
Foxworth, Jeff Druce and 
Claudette Nevins are fantastic per-

fro m  th e
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formers who romp around the stage 
with the energies of a cyclatron and 
often have moments of brilliance 
but. . . it’s still mediocre television.
In the privacy of your bedroom 
you can more easily overlook 
author Kirkwood’s closet but in a 
live theatre it becomes almost an 
embarrassment. When I read John 
Simon’s review of the original New 
York production (in New York 
Magazine) which closed shortly 
after it opened, I felt it was vicious 
and evil but upon seeing the local 
production (cast out of LA) I had 
a rollicking good time but. . . It 
appears we’ve accepted the fact 
that there are closets while the hip 
straights are beginning to resent the 
amount of “gay” theatre dishonest
ly clothed in heterosexuality. 
(Albee is a perfect example.)

SPECIAL FRIENDS
And then, as the world will turn, 

there was Douglas Dean’s new 
comedy. Special Friends which was 
a decade late in arriving. It concerns 
the domestic problems of two male 
gay couples and has enough 
messages about generation gaps to 
keep Western Union busy for 
months. Author Dean (read 
Director Goodman) hung on to his 
script like a jealous mother and just

wouldn’t allow it to take flight so 
that most of the evening is ground
ed in platitudes, “necessary items” 
to be considered hip, forced drama, 
hopelessly dated dialogue, and an 
unnecessary amount of amateur 
acting which exacerbates the flaws 
in the script/direction. But (and it’s 
a big but) Dean has managed to 
find Jack Wrangler (who has 
appeared on more magazine covers 
than Jackie Kennedy, including 
ours) and Dean has enough exper
ience in show business to know 
about better mousetraps and the 
flock are filling his theatre nightly. 
The show finished it’s run on sche
dule and anticipates an LA produc
tion. As a result of this financial 
success, some very exciting gay 
things are on the planning boards 
for the Showcase Theatre, guided 
by Dean’s shrewdness. Experience 
will tell and Dean’s loaded with it.

HAMLET
Then there was Berkeley Reper

tory’s Hamlet about which I will 
.quote John Simon (who was refer- 
ing to the New York Shakespeare 
Festival’s recent production): Berk
eley Rep adds Hamlet’s scalp 
to an already considerable collec
tion of theatrical homicides. This 
is an amateur company.
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IN THE MIDST OF LIFE
Then there was the schlep down 

to Palo Alto to witness the birth of 
a new professional company, Triad 
Production, and their In the Midst 
o f  Life, a stunningly unoriginal saga 
of San Francisco’s Ambrose Bierce 
combining every theatrical tech
nique, now tired, that breathed life 
to Godspell, Story Theater, et al. 
In this case a fine, fully professional 
company, beautifully organized 
with intelligent, sensible backing in 
solid business sense may flop 
because of the lack of an original 
director and an inventive script.

FINOCCHIO’S
One of San Francisco’s best 

loved female impersonators, Lori 
Shannon has filmed a segment for a 
forthcoming All in the Family and 
since she’s appearing nightly at 
Finocchio’s we thought it was high 
time (you’d better believe it) we 
checked out this landmark forever. 
On a Friday night there was a three 
block line waiting for admission to 
the 10:20 show including quite a 
few bus tours. Amazing! We heard 
of Finocchios’ popularity, but with 
the rest of North Beach/Broadway 
dying and this place has more than 
it can handle—somebody must be 
doing something right!

We entered and Mrs. Finocchio 
seated us (before the hords) and 
we watched, stunned, as body after 
body filled this large cavern of a 
club to the rafters, at $3.00 a hit.

HAVING A  PARTY?
LET

LBONARD'S TAPE
Supply Your Music 

All the Most Popular 
and Some Standard Hits 

on One Reel to Reel Tape 
Call Between 8:30—10:30 A.M. 
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For Rental Rates 

And Further Information

776-1376 <s*

The “boys” in the band struck 
up the overture (not one under 50) 
and the show was on! And let me 
say right off, dollar for dollar there 
isn’t a place in town that offers the 
sheer, delightful entertainment that 
this places dishes up four times a 
night. (Shows one and three are the 
same and patrons are invited to re
main for a second—different—show.)

Yes, there was a chorus line of 
very pretty drag ladies but the bulk 
of the evening was the variety spots

offered by seasoned performers 
such as Russell Reed, Jackie Phillips, 
Lori Shannon, and Lavem Cum
mings. The pace and energy was 
nothing short of stunning and how 
wonderful to see an audience con
vulsed with laughter time and time 
again. They loved it. They ate up 
every line. We loved it, stayed for 
a second show and can’t wait for 
visiting relatives to share it with. 
God bless Finocchios.

—Richard Piro
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Politics
BELLA’S BILL

by FRANK FITCH

PRESIDENTIAL ELECTION 
COUNTDOWN

At a recent California Demo
cratic Council Board meeting, I 
asked Terry Sanford, “As Presi
dent, would you push for the passage of a bill by Representa
tives Abzug and Burton, among 
others, that would add gay peo
ple to the coverage afforded by the 
1964 and later civil rights acts?” 
His response was. “No, because it would not be proper to require 
affirmative action.” He went on to 
say that he would abolish execu
tive orders responsible for discri
mination in the military and civil 
service. Ex-Governor Sanford is 
mistaken if he believes the Abzug 
Bill would require affirmative

action, and he would be too late in 
the case of civil service discrimination, since the Civil Service Com
mission is ending its past discri
minatory practices on its own 
(spurred by a lawsuit brought by 
SIR and the NLA and by nearly twenty years’ work on the part of Frank Kameny).

Senator Fred Harris answered a 
similar question at his California 
kick-off party in San Francisco. 
Yes, he would use the power of the 
Presidency to urge the Congress to 
pass the Abzug Bill. He repeated 
that position to multiple standing 
ovations at a meeting of the Na
tional Women’s Political Caucus in 
Boston, Massachusetts.

The Advocate has published a 
June 1975 letter from Hubert Hum
phrey, repeating his three-year- 
earlier stand: “I see no reason why 
homosexual Americans should be

BERT’S CARPETS & INTERIORS
has moved to a new location 

1599 Haight Street 
at the corner of Clayton 

San Francisco 
621-6385

Hough, Photographer

excluded from equal protection under the law. . .” But no mention 
of pushing for passage of Abzug’s 
bill. Humphrey is thought by some to be a possible fifth or sixth 
ballot victor at the next Democra
tic National Convention to select a presidential nominee.

NATIONAL
LEGISLATION

Don Edwards, Member of Con
gress from San Jose, California has 
the ball on the Abzug Bill, HR 
5452, and the Frazer Bill, HR 
2667. They are in his subcommittee 
on Civil Rights and Constitutional Rights (Committee on the Judiciary 
House of Representatives, Washing
ton, D.C. 20515), and he has total 
power to determine whether to 
hold hearings, to have a vote, or to 
let them die in committee. Letters 
to him are desperately needed from 
people throughout the nation.

S I, THE CRIMINAL JUSTICE 
REFORM ACT OF 1975, is in the Senate Judiciary Committee 
and scheduled for floor vote in the 
fall. The bill is a product of the 
Administration. It would make it a 
federal criminal offense to dissem
inate any material describing sexual 
intercourse or depicting nudity. It 
puts the burden on the defendant 
to prove that he or she was subject 
to “unlawful entrapment,” even 
though undercover agents employ
ed “deception,” provided “a 
facility or an opportunity,” and 
used “active inducement” in the 
crime alleged. It contains severe 
penalties for using marijuana, 
allows a policeman to use' deadly 
force to prevent the escape of a 
person arrested for an ^legedly 
violent crime, without regard to 
the danger to the lives of others. 
“The bill is permeated with assump
tions, points of view, and objec
tives, finding expression in num
erous overt or subtle provisions.

ä l .



!*-

that run counter to the open and 
free spirit upon which American 
liberties are based.” (National Com
mittee Against Repressive Legislation, 510 C Street, N.E., Washing
ton, D.C. 20002.)

CONSCIENCE OF THE DEMOCRATIC PARTY
There is a nationwide organiza

tion similar to the California Democratic Council, which serves as a 
conscience of the national Demo
cratic Party and as an advocate of the needs of minorities, such as 
gay people. This organization has 
affiliates in thirty-three states, so 
your state may have a group like 
CDC that might serve as a place for 
you to bring your Concerns to the 
attention of the Democratic Party. 
For information on the New Demo
cratic Coalition, contact Dave Gor
don, c/o CDC, 5371 Wilshire Boule
vard, Room 217, Los Angeles, 
California 90036.

BICENTENNIAL 
CONFERENCE FOR GAYS

There will be a Bicentennial Con
ference on Gays and the Federal Government, to be held in Washing
ton, D.C. during the weekend of October 10-14, 1975. For registra
tion information, contact GAA, Box 2554 Washington, D.C. 20013.

JANUARY 1,1776
The Coalition of Concerned 

Christians failed in its efforts to get 
enough qualified signatures to place 
a referendum on the June 1976 
ballot. So the penal code changes 
introduced and maneuvered 
through the Assembly by Willie 
Brown Jr, and dramatically steered 
through the Senate by George Mos- 
cone will go into effect on January 
1,1976.The head of the CCC, the Rever
end Harvey Chinn said, “I think 
that the state legislature will pass

on other legislation of benefit to 
gays.” He further stated, “If I were 
a state legislator, I would take the 
failure of the referendum as an indi
cation of what is the temper of our 
time.” But these are the words of a 
demoralized fundamentalist fresh from a defeat. Even if all legislators 
drew the lesson Mr. Chinn antici
pates, it would simply mean that they would be amenable to letters, 
phone calls, and visits from gay 
constituents urging the passage of 
AB 633 or SB 513 or. . .
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East Bay

by MICHAEL NOVICK
East Bay Metropolitan Commun

ity Church is a congregation only 
moderate in size, but quite tremen
dous in spirit. The church recently 
moved to a new location in Oak
land, 2624 West Street, for its 
services and office, after the pri
mary church at its old location. 
Mills Terrace, was forced for finan
cial reasons to combine with anoth
er congregation.

The East Bay MCC group is very diverse, being racially and sexually 
mixed. On a recent Sunday I saw 
worshipers varying in age from 
under seven to over seventy. What 
binds them together is a common faith, a belief that gay is good, and 
their own existence as a lively gay 
commimity. They have been going 
for six years now, and are the

oldest continuing gay activity in the East Bay.
The congregation is currently in the midst of a financial crunch of 

its own, but that doesn’t seem to 
have diminished its activity or its 
activism. The pastor, the Reverend 
Gary Wilson, had to go on half-time salary, but he continues his involve
ment with the Gay Media Task 
Force, among other groups, as well 
as his spiritual role with MCC.

The lesbian members of East Bay 
MCC are very active and play a full 
role in the group’s activities. Their 
leadership of the mixed group has 
been recognized in many areas. 
They have been raising a scholar
ship fund for one of their number 
for the Metropolitan Community 
Church’s seminary. This past March 
the women led the congregation in 
special services commemorating In
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ternational Women’s Day and International Women’s Year. The wo
men meet together regularly in a 
rap group of their own, although 
the general church-sponsored rap 
group has not been functioning for some time.

East Bay MCC also publishes a 
newsletter, the Rapporter, which is 
also feeling a pinch on its finances 
and needs some additional advertis
ing if it is to pay for itself and con
tinue. This is the gay newsletter 
widely and generally circulated in 
the East Bay at the present tim e-  
only one of a number of vacuums 
that MCC is filling—and it would be a shame if they had to discontinue 
it. It deserves more support.

Recent events at MCC included a visit from the Reverend Troy Perry, founder of the MCC Fellow
ship, who appeared on a local TV
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talk show opposite an anti-gay 
fundamentalist minister.Besides the involvement of a 
number of MCC members in the 
gay media group, MCC has played a role in the improvement of police 
attitudes toward gays in the East 
Bay, and at one point it tried to 
set up a meeting with Oakland’s 
Mayor Reading, who turned it 
down cold. (During his election 
campaign against Bobby Seale a 
few years back, Reading had met 
with the Oakland Gay Men’s Poli
tical Action Group, but he refused 
to make a public statement of hav
ing held the discussion, let alone a 
commitment to gay rights.)

MCC’s strong points are the 
community building and the com
munication process that a very diverse group of gay people 2ire un
dertaking, many of whom are per
haps not being reached by other 
groups in the gay movement. Their 
warmth is infectious. I would re
commend attending their services 
some time, even if (or perhaps es

pecially if you haven’t been to 
church in ages) like me, you’re of 
another religious background and 
a nonbeliever to boot. I think you’ll 
find a friendly welcome and some
thing worth sharing in. If you find that the church environment is a meaningful one for you, you might 
want to stay and participate in the 
activities that grow from that, 
whether it’s an attempt to set up an MCC ministry to gays in prison, or

some other program. The new 
church location has a history of en
lightened social activism (it’s for
mer minister. Father Niel, was spiri
tual adviser to the Black Panther 
Party, and services for Jonathan 
Jackson and later George Jackson 
were held there). That same combination of spiritual solidarity, 
community building, and awareness 
of this world and its problems 
seems to mark East Bay MCC.
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SOCIETY FOR 
INDIVIDUAL RIGHTS

Avoid trouble with the law. Do 
not cruise public parks or mens’ 
rooms.

If  you get in trouble, call us for 
referral to lawyers committed 
to fighting oppressive laws for 
responsible fees.

781-1570
day or night

Books

CONSENTING ADULT 
by Laura Z. Hobson 

Doubleday, 256 pages, $7.95
The age of seventeen can be a 

lonely time if you are incipiently 
gay, unsure of your destiny, and 
trapped between the conflicting demands of your parents. I found my
self in such a situation tragedy. A 
horde of psychiatrists and other “experts” jumped into the act, and 
events progressed from frigid to tor
rid. If you want to know the intri
gues encountered in this specialized form of guerrilla warfare, give 
Consenting Adult a try.

Laura Hobson’s characterizations 
may strike us as old-fashioned 
Ladies Home Journal gush for the 
1940 set, but she does convey the 
relentless tensions underneath the 
superficial smiles that are put on by

parents and their gay children.
Gentleman’s Agreement was the only work of fiction by Ms. Hobson 

that made the big time, and that 
was nearly thirty years ago. The 
film version became a household 
word. Her attempts to explore anti- 
Semitic prejudice struck me as timid in certain ways as she cau
tiously circled about the topic. In Consenting Adult Hobson wades in
to the whole arena of gay rights.

The plot explodes on page one as 
Tessa Lynn reads a letter from her 
son, Jeff, in which he confesses all. The father, Ken, is shocked into an 
all-prevading silence that endures 
throughout the book. Jeff shuts 
himself off from his family during 
the several years o f psychoanalysis as we follow his progress for some thirteen years.

The dialogue can run to syrup on
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occasion, but we are pulled beneath the skin of the Lynns as they grap
ple with this fully toliching war 
within themselves. We have the feeling some mothers would tend to re
act as Tessa does when she wonders about privacy and sex among those 
who are not like herself.

“Then why the exception with Jeff? Why this flashing vision of him in his hours of sex? It was as if she permitted herself a spying that would be unthinkable, had always been unthinkable, not only with the other children, but come to think of it, with herself and Ken. .
Then what was this recurrent vision of the two young male bodies? Why the exception, as if she has an inherent right to make an exception? It was a monstrous mistake, a self-delusion that this is different, generated perhaps by the world’s old self-delusion that is had some vested rights in the sex behavior of others. If ever there was a sexual aberration, here it was, her own.’*
Tessa’s son-in-law, Nate, intro

duces her to the realities of the 
current gay scene. He is a standard 
liberal fixture, a newspaper reporter 
who is determined to produce the 
big story on sexual liberation. He 
and Jeff even become involved in 
the Stonewall Rebellion. This is all 
quite chic, but we almost feel at 
times that Hobson is laying on the 
liberal conversion of the mother a 
little too much.

Even though Consenting Adult

tSclimiJt
&

INSURANCE 
ASSOCIATES, INC.

130 BUSH STREET
SAN FRANCISCO, CALIFORNIA 94104 

TELEPHONE (415) 981-3915



wil! never gain a Pulitzer Prize, we still find ourselves carried along with the unfolding conflict, for the 
story is viewed from the eyes of the family and looked at in the light of 
how the homosexual question 
strikes at them. The conflicts suffered by Jeff are viewed in a less 
clear light, but this constitutes no lapse. The new approach pioneers a broader area of understanding, 
which few Americans can appreciate. Many straight people forget 
that gays have families.

The novel runs its course to the end of 1973. What about the thou
sands of mothers and fathers in America who still refuse to come to 
grips with their gay offspring? Continued progress will come in law, psychiatry, medicine, and the 
churches, but how long must each person wait for the sores of desolation and alienation festering in the 
hearts of homophobic parents and their gay spumed offspring to be healed?

—Frank Howell
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PLANET OF UNREALITY

■ V
by JEFF

SIDEREAL ASTROLOGY
SagittariusCapricornAquariusPiscesAriesTaurusGeminiCancerLeoVirgoLibraScrorpio

Dec. 17—Jan. 15 Jan. 16—Feb. 13 
Feb. 14—Mar. 15 Mar. 16—Apr. 14 Apr. 15—May 15 May 16—̂ Jun. 16 Jun. 17—Jul. 17 Jul. 18—Aug. 17 Aug. 18—Sep. 17 Sep. 18—Oct. 18 Oct. 19—Nov. 17 Nov. 18—Dec.l6

MutableCardinalFixedMutableCardinal
FixedMutableCardinalFixedMutableCardinalFixed

Neptune is the planet of unreality. It 
acts as a veil through which we see, not very clearly, the world as we desire it rather than as it really is. Neptune is also the planet of dreams and, some astrologers believe, of inspiration. This inspiration often is quite impractical. In the natal chart Neptune indicates our unfounded fears and hangups—the things that we get mired down in. Under Nep
tune’s influence we are precipitated toward glamour, make-believe, decep

tion, and fakery of all sorts. Finally, Neptune is the planet of addiction.You Pisces natives are ruled by Neptune. Your reputation of being crazy and unpredictable is attributable to Neptune’s reign over your character. You often fool others, but you are masters at fooling yourselves.
Currently Neptune is in the middle sector of the constellation Scorpio. Those born between November 28 and December 6 are feeling the full effects of this nerve-racking conjunction. For them, nothing seems settled or certain, and their fondest hopes are difficult to achieve. All fixed natives are warned at this time to make every effort to maintain reality consciousness and to strive to keep their activities on the practical side. There is a tendency to want much more than can possibly be obtained or accomplished.

BIRTHDAY PEOPLE
September 1 — September 13

Your Sun is in the middle degrees of the constellation Leo. Pride is a primary
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attribute of all Leos. Your pride is, however, rather stern and demanding of recognition. Middle Leos pride themselves on their highly practical attitudes toward life. They work at developing qualities of leadership. Like all other Leos, you possess the necessary charisma to lead well, but you often lack compassion when dealing with what you consider the failings of others. You need to learn to enjoy yourselves without guilt; at the same time you need to give joy to others without attaching strings to that joy. You often take yourselves too seriously. You use love as a means to establish a reliable and productive relationship. You aren’t interested in anything temporary or superficial. You must feel that you are in command at all times. Once you feel comfortable in the top spot, then and only then do you release that powerful Leo passion. But you must be sure. Despite the warmth that Leo can give (usually too much for most people), you can be very cold. You need to learn to play a little and to let your hair down occasionally. 1975 offers you a chance to 
be less serious and to enjoy a little dalliance. Romance will be very pro
minent in your year. Lesser mortals with aspects similar to yours could be headed for disillusionment with love. Your more serious nature will be an asset this year. The tendency will be to take more risks with your heart. Who knows? You might have fun if you relax and let it happen. Remember that being a self-made man can often leave you with a tired hand.

September 14 — September 17
Your Sun is in the final degrees of the constellation Leo. You have a strong sense o f your own self-worth. You radiate confidence and are a gracious and capable leader. A key element of your outlook on life is optimism. Righteousness, too, plays a part. Taste, discrimination, and a quality consciousness both for people and for things sum up the list o f  key words for later-degree Leos. There is a strong sense of the fitness of things. Great dignity and social consciousness, and the ability to do the right thing at the right time, all add up to a pretty awesome personality. That could lead to -problems. It’s hard to find 

partners who can compete with all this greatness and grandness. As wonderful as you are, you have difficulty in finding 
friends who can be just as wonderful, and you seldom settle for the runners-up. You fail to recognize your own snobbism, and 
God help those who have the temerity to point it out to you. But once they are in 
the running, you can reward them with
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your warmth and passionateness. If your chosen partner passes muster, you insist on commitment. For you, love is permanent-period. You are ardently romantic and have a flair for showmanship that can delight your loved ones. 1975 offers fun and games that you might think are beneath you. You might feel you don’t have time for such foolishness, but the juices will be flowing this year, and all that dignity might not be enough to stop you from experimenting. Watch your temper; it could tarnish your 
charm this year.

September 18 — September 26
Your Sun is in the early degrees o f the constellation Virgo. Generous to a fault.

you are often too busy doing good for others to stop and bask in the grateful affection your generosity creates. Generally you are cool to affection, tending to be intellectualize rather than emotionalize. Nervous and quick, you find it difficult to pin yourself down to one person. You prefer to mother the world; you don’t like the task of straightening out just one individual, though you might make a valiant effort. You sometimes gain the reputation o f a rule freak and a 
cleanliness nut. It’s just that you are 
meticulous and that detail is very important to you. System and order are among your chief pursuits, and you insist that those about you follow these neatness rules. In fact, you can be a pain about them. You could even develop the reputation of a gossip and a bitchy character, but you’re only trying to set the world and everyone in it straight. You need to learn to feel as well as to think. 1975 is a banner year for you! Your ideas for progress have every chance of success. Some of you will have spectacular and surprising changes in your life that will be most positive. Check your tendency of being overly generous, though this year you will have much to share. Take in stride and don’t allow fear to curtail success.

September 27 — September 30 
Your Sun is in the middle degrees of

the constellation Virgo. Your mind is 
ceaselessly occupied with the intricate thoughts of a lightning thinker. Languages and mathematics and all forms of higher thought delight you. Your passion is rapid and impulsive, though you are usually distant and cool to intimacy. You would really rather have intellectual intercourse than any other kind.Your approach to romance could leave your partner wondering whether anything really happened. You don’t stick around tong enough to discuss it. In 1975 you will have to curb your impetuous nature. Too many chances based on not enough facts might lead to disaster. “Easy come, easy go” could be your motto this year.
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RAINBOW CATTLE COMPANY 
199 Valencia Street, SF, 861-9652

“My God,” I said to Billy, “a 
Berkeley bar in San Francisco?” 
We entered, eyes agog at the 
honesty of the decor; lots of red
wood, greenery, light, and atmos
phere that you could sense and 
experience but couldn’t actually 
pinpoint. In other words—a feeling 
of being in one of California’s more 
rural state parks along the line of 
Big Basin in Santa Cruz or, maybe. Big Sur.

We aimed for the dining room to 
announce our late arrival, ready to 
apologize since at 7:30 on a Friday 
night, every one of the ten or so_ 
tables were occupied. Due to a 
series of goofs on all sides we hadWM M MM ■ ■ «M— -

to wait (in the bar) well over an 
hour and a half and what a blessing!

There are real people who fre
quent this place and the friendliness 
and open faces (in a City bar?) 
threw us for a moment. Guys, total 
strangers, nodded a hello and let it 
be quite obviously known that they 
were receptive to a rap. The “shit 
kickin’ music” is held at a sensible 
volume during the dining hours to 
allow the chemistry to happen be
tween humans and this fact, alone, 
sets Rainbow Cattle Co. far apart 
from its sister establishments 
around the Bay. It’s a people place, 
and goi^eous people, at that. Lots 

, of hair, jeans, smiles and—again that 
.»ord—reality. We got the impress
ion that the patrons really dressed 
that way as opposed to the “cos-
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tumes” that the weekend cowboys, 
from Marin don as they ride into 
the city in their VW’s.

Dan, the charming manager, had 
to pull us into the dining room for 
the second act o f the show.

There is no “menu” per se, and 
every night three specials or so are 
featured. This night was Barbecue 
for $3.25, Flat Breast of Chicken 
$3.75, Joe’s Special, $3.00, and 
Oysters Louisianne for $3.25.

Billy opted for the chicken 
which was a large flattened and pan 
fried breaded piece of chicken with 
a sinfully divine small pot of melted 
butter, surrounded by rice and 
fresh cauliflower with a cheese 
sauce. Perfectly seasoned (slightly 
under, actually), hot, ample 
and crunchy fresh vegetables and
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who could ask for anything more? 
Almost every table has a full view 
of the entire establishment making 
eating./cruising/fantasizingAoving 
all one experience until you felt 
yourself taking root and not want
ing it all to end.

My Oysters Louisianne was 
simply a miracle. One dozen (count 
’em) fresh oysters cooked to perfec
tion (that, alone, is a miracle with 
this fiercely difficult seafood), 
lightly dusted with butter, herbs 
and subtle cheese sitting over a per
fect saffron rice in a red hot boat 
casserole dish. There was the taste 
of the sea yet in each oyster and 
how they do it for $3.25 is any
one’s guess. The entre was sheer 
perfection!

The meal began with excellent 
sourdough bread and a rather un
distinguished fresh garden salad 
with a variety of beans thrown in. 
Coffee was average American.

According to Dan, the concept 
of Rainbow is ever flowing and 
they are continually changing to 
suit the needs of their patrons and 
the results shine in the eyes of 
every man present.

I was impressed, and excited, and 
turned on, and consequently felt 
human, and open, and satisfied at 
having rubbed shoulders (this time) 
with lots of fine people. What a 
nice feeling to know that one no 
longer has to go outside the City 
for a people experience! —Ambrose
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Irish Need Not Apply
by DONALD CAMERON SCOT

“THE HOMOSEXUALS OUGHT TO PIPE DOWN. 
THEY ARE GETTING UNPOPULAR IN CIRCLES 

WHERE THEY HAD GREAT SUPPORT AT ONE TIME 
BECAUSE THEY WERE SOCIAL UNDERDOGS.”

Charles McCabe 
San Francisco Chronicle 

July 28,1975

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

Charles McCabe

Himself
iiiiiimiininmmiiiiiMniiiiiiiiitmiiHiiniiiiiMMMuiiiiiimninmimmiMiimiinniiimnm
Gay Backlash?
f I 'nt; WRITER in The Village Voice was talking about what used to be called “the sin that dares not cry its name." The trouble with that sin, nowadays, he said, is that “it can’t keep its mouth shut.” The “sin” is homosexuality

The unfortunately named become a pet of themedia. The cause is paying the price all such pets pay. To be fashionable you must pay the price of becoming unfashionable. What is up must come down.

‘gay” cause has

The gay cause has certainly been up in the past couple of years.The gay community made an elementary political discovery involv ing the pressime power of numbers and the ingrained fear of run-of-the-mill politicians in the face of these numbers. By bloc voting they have achieved practically all they might wish in the way of preferment.
In a particularly abasing surrender to this sort of pressure, the San Francisco school board recently voted unanimously to outlaw “discrimination” against gay teachers.

★  ★  ★

It was one of those rare days, July 28, 1975, a 
Monday, that I found myself disagreeing sharply with 
you, Charles McCabe, long-time columnist for San 
Francisco’s only morning daily newspaper, the San 
Francisco Chronicle. And it was a sad day, Monday, 
July 28, 1975, for you had been a welcome addition 
to the “gay” cause, with your views falling somewhere 
between the fanatically screaming Left and the Nixon 
(Nazi) Right. But it, Monday, July 28, 1975, did 
happen and the sting was felt.

To say that the “gay” cause has become the pet of 
the media is to be at once accurate and inaccurate. 
Accurate in that the “gay” cause has received more 
press coverage in recent months than ever before. In
accurate in that that very coverage of the “gay” 
cause is itself inaccurate. All too often that press 
coverage has carried with it a negative, or, at a mini
mum, tongue-in-cheek facetiousness, slanted per
haps by what the reporter or editor thinks is gay; or it 
may even be a deliberate attempt to discredit the 
“gay” cause by showing only the worst or silliest. 
Whether reported in good faith or bad, it in either 
event leaves the vast, vast majority of gays searching 
for verissimilitude between what is reported as “gay” 
and what we, in our own experiences, know is gay. 
It leaves most gays raging in frustrated anger that 
the projected image is simply not tangent to our lives at all.

For example:
Marcia Brandwynne recently created and aired on 

Channel 2 a three-part series on gays that would have 
been an excellent and considerably more accurate re
port than any ever before presented. Ms. Brandwynne 
created and aired what would have been, and was, an 
excellent, accurate representation, right up to the 
closing segment, when the television camera panned 
to a “gay” home done in French Provincial every
thing with frou-frou for days. Either through a delib
erate attempt to present the stereotyped image of 
gays or through the typical misconception of “gay” 
the last segment of that report served only to reinforce 
the inaccurate image of gay = swish = French Pro
vincial = frou-frou for days. There were a dozen 
different decorating schemes that Ms. Brandwynne 
could have chosen for that closing shot, but they 
might not have been thought “gay” enough. Though 
there are gays who do tend to frills and laces every
where, as is their right, most gay men lean to a more



conservative, less distinct decorating scheme. And 
for every one gay who prefers frills and laces, there 
are 100 others who do not, but the media don t pick 
up on that. It remains the stereotype. What the media 
(and the world at large) think is “gay” is what came 
across the television screen on a Wednesday night not 
too long ago.In yet another instance of incorrect, gross mis
representation of “gay,” California Living the Sun
day supplement magazine of the newspaper you work 
for, carried that story of “A Night in a Gay Bath,” 
presenting again the image of the poor, miserable, 
sniveling homosexual wandering forever through the 
lonely sex maze of the “Parque Place” of his life. 
Would they have carried a story of what a good time 
I’ve had as a gay there? A story that I do not feel 
sorry for myself? A story that I am not miserable as 
a gay, that I do not feel that, if only I were straight, 
all my problems would be solved?In still a further instance, neither the San Fran
cisco Chronicle nor the San Francisco Examiner will 
carry unbiased coverage of a pro-gay story. Both 
refused to carry much news about the events sur
rounding the passage of AB 489, the Consensual Sex 
Bill. While both were quick to print that initial 
opposition of some 200-1 against Governor Brown’s 
signing AB 489, neither carried a report on the shift 
in balance that virtually eliminated that apparent 
vast majority in the opposition camp. And since 
passage of AB 489 both papers have leaped with 
alacrity to report a wrathful rising of the opposi
tion, giving the impression, if not making the state
ment, that Californians are overwhelmingly opposed 
to AB 489, in a covert attempt to manipulate public 
opinion through implicit suggestion; neither paper 
has reported much on the other side.

Still, though, it may be better than the dark horror 
stories of the past and serves somewhat to offset the 
mass coverage of the atrocities that are perpetrated 
by the few sick gays and that are so very well report
ed in the “media.”And now we have come to the sad turn that places 
even you, Charles McCabe, in that genre of press; a 
sad departure from a past intelligent support of a 
repressed, harrassed minority. Although you modi
fied your column of July 28, in one particular point 
(“Let my position be clear. I have been on record for 
years [and it is true] as bitterly opposed to the punishments society has leveled against homosexuals, 
simply because they are sexually deviant.”—I per
sonally resent that word, but I realize it is ^manti- 
cally correct and my reaction is a conditioning by a 
society using it as a slur), the over-all impact of that 
July 28 writing was a negative one.The, inescapable impression of that column was 
that of “It’s okay to be gay, so long as you’re not a 
teacher.” By extension then, a lawyer? A doctor? A 
businessman? A clerk? A dishwasher? A ianitor? Just

H£ DAY W f cn mRATD:' .BLO O D .
why?where does one draw such a , long that line has been drawn, reflected even in our 

current (not future, current) law, which says in 
effect that it is okay (not illegal) to be a homosexu
al, so long as you do not do anything (commit 
illegal sex acts), when it is impossible to be without 
doing, since you  aren’t until you do. (AB 489 does 
not become effective until January 1 ,1976 .) For too 
long that line has been drawn, to the extent that quali
fied, albeit hapless, gays have been reduced to men
ial labor, for no other cause than their sexual orien
tation.

And I know at least two ex-teachers, one of whom 
was suspended, not for anything he himself had done, 
but for his association with a known homosexual, 
who would disagree with the view that the School 
Board’s anti-gay-discrimination resolution was un
necessary. While we may have legal sympathy in 
theory, it is practical aspects that affect our every
day lives. It takes time, money, and an enormous intestinal fortitude to get legal theory 
applied in practice, and all too often it simply never 
happens.Nor are those parents to whom the School Board is

beholden” the only ones who pay taxes to support 
that board and those schools for those children. Nor 
are they the only ones with a vested interest in future 
generations. WhUe many of us may never have child
ren, we will still have to live in the world with those 
very chUdren, and none of us are interested in genera
tions of illiterates. Our future is mixed with theirs; 
our lives are intertwined. The better off they are, 
the better off we are.How far, then, “going too far?” I get the distinct 
impression that you, Charles McCabe, believe we have 
made giant strides, and, compared to where we were



“THE GAY COMMUNITY, FLUSHED WITH THE SUCCESSES IT HAS GAINED, 
HAS BEEN DOING THAT COUNTERPRODUCTIVE THING: GOING TOO FAR.”

ten, twenty years ago, perhaps you are right. But, compared to what others start out with (i.e., minus 
even the need to fight for civil liberties), those giant 
strides wither away to tiny steps, not all of them so 
mincing. I draw the perhaps presumptuous conclu
sion that you see AB 489 as the apex of the “gay 
cause,” when in reality AB 489 is not yet law, when there is a definite possibUity that it may yet be overturned, and when in any event it does not touch the issue closer to home. Gays, with or without AB 489, will still live daily with the possibility of saying the wrong thing to the right man and of being busted for solicitation, something that you straights never even 
think about, much less face as a very real day-to-day . 
possibUity.I would be among the last to lead an old-fashioned 
revival seeking converts to the gay lifestyle. It is a 
rough life at best, impossible at worst, and the mere fact that most gays, leading a delicately balanced 
mental life (subterfuge by day, open by night), are 
not stark raving mad is in itself a tribute to the 
human brain and the human spirit. Even so, I find 
little justification for the scathing attack on those 
“harping on the virtue of your way of life to people who are repeUed by the exercise.” For at least the 
twenty or so years that I have known I was gay, not only have straights been “harping on the virtue of 
their way of life to people who are repelled by the 
exercise,” but they have held all the cards. Not con
tent vrith mere “harping,” my own life, by their manipulations has been denigrated, assaulted, and 
criminalized for no other reason than that they were 
“repelled by the exercise.” Nor has “harping on the 
virtue of [their] way of life” been enough; they have legidated on the “vice” of our way of life, and 
there is a very big difference between “harping” on the one hand and “policing” and “persecuting” on 
the other hand.We do agree, Mr. McCabe, you and I, that freedom of others not to be proselytized against their wUl and 
convictions,” and I would certainly appreciate it if you and the other straights would stop “proselytiz
ing” on the “virtue of your way of life” and let me be. 
I do not want to get married, join the corporate struc
ture, and become, for all practical purposes, straight. 
When the day arrives that straights can let me be myself, without feeling it necessary to pressure me into 
the mold that is held forth as the ultimate in good
liness, and godliness, then I would agree with you 
that any proselytizing by gays should be stopped. 
Thus far, though, I have spent a good deal of my own 
life trying to withstand the continual “proselytizing” 
of straights, family, friends, coworkers, and most of 
my employers, that I must get marrieid and raise a 
family. It is, after all, according to them, the only

way, taken so far even as to generate discrimination 
against singles, of both genders, whether straight or 
gay, in employment, taxation, promotion, and salaries. We are not allowed to be what we are capable 
of being; we have to, in addition, fit the mold, bow to the “proselytizing” of the straight world, or face 
the possibility of being unemployed, or being employed at a lower salary, or never being promoted. Whether acknowledged by straights or not, it is a 
fact of life that married men with children are fa
vored for promotions, positions, and jobs in gen
eral. “Proselytizing” against whose will and convictions? If forced to choose between proselytiz
ing and arm-twisting, I will take the proselytizing 
any day, for that does imply a freedom to choose. Arm-twisting, such as we experience, carries no such 
freedom.

Nor have “the gay folk won their real battle.” That battle is yet ahead, for so long as the School Board even needs to paiss an anti-discrimination- 
against-gays resolution; so long as columnists like you feel compelled to refer to us in terms of our 
sexual orientation; so long as there are the H. L. Richardsons, Donald L. Grunskys, and Ronald 
Regans of this world who want to deny us any rights because o f our sexual orientation; so long 
as we have a world, not only “harping on the vir
tue of your way of life,” but legislating against the 
“vice” of our way of life (California is only the 
fifth of fifty states to pass a consenting-adults 
sex bill), then we have not won any “real battle.” And until then there is no way that “the homo
sexuals ought to pipe down.” It has been that very 
piping down that has allowed the Monster Myth to 
flourish in the dark cavern of silence. It has been 
that piping down on the other side—gay—and the piping up on the other side—anti-gay—that has 
nurtured the distorted image of gays, an image 
that has not yet been expunged. It has not been the ordinary, everyday, common garden variety of gay 
that has not yet been expunged. It has not been the 
the Dean Corlls, the unclean image of homosexual = mass murderer and child molester. On the softer side, 
the image of homosexual remains that of French Provincial frou-frou for days. The world to date has seen 
only the tip of the iceberg and believes it has seen the whole thing. The rest of that iceberg has been neither 
seen nor heard from yet, and until it has been, the 
image of gay will remain distorted.No, “the gay folk have [not] won their real battle” 
until “I am gay” carries no more consequence than 
“I am Irish.” When the day comes, if it ever does, that it matters no more whether one goes to bed with 
a man or a woman than it matters with which woman 
one goes to bed, then the gay folk will have won their

real battle. We do not want patronage because we are 
gay; nor do we want discrimination because we are 
gay. When it is enough to say “I am,” then perhaps 
the homosexuals ought to pipe down. When the 
Question Man can ask, “Would you wear a cape?” 
{Chronicle, July 28, 1975, on the page behind the 
McCabe column), and not get an answer that “No
body wears a cape except a faggot or vampire or 
something weird like that,” then we will have gone far enough; we will have won our real battle and per
haps then ought to pipe down.Without in any way denigrating the efforts of those 
radical, militant gays who have thus far led the fight 
for gay rights, I would agree that it is time for a 
change of spokespersons, someone from that vast silent majority of gays. Until there is such a person, it 
is better to have those that we do than none at all, 
for without them, insisting that “Gay is good,” there 
would be no other side of the “Sodom and Go
morrah” wheel of perdition.I am sorry that McCabe feels that there are those 
who are pushing the gay lifestyle to the point of im
position. I, too, believe that one should be free to do 
one’s own thing, but since straights have had that freedom all their lives and we have not that freedom 
ye t, my sympathy falls short of complete. When the 
day comes, if it ever does, that my entire life is not categorized by so harmless an act as sex, I will be 
among the first to try to prevent that imposition up
on you. The “gay cause,” though in vogue, has not reached the strength to be much of an imposition. 
Heterosexual imposition, yes; homosexual imposi
tion, no.While it is easier to blame the homosexuals for the 
imposition, it is in actuality, once again, straights who 
have picked up on the “cause” and pushed it to the 
point of nausea. We find suddenly that we’re “in” 
and nothing is sacred. From the word “camp,” which 
in time past was gay-only slang, to our boogie bars, 
straights have once again imposed themselves on us— 
and this time, upon you also. Straights have taken 
over our language, our symbols, and our dance bars. 
Daily the complaints grow—from gays—and especial
ly from the dance bars. More and more gays are stay
ing away from the ones invaded by straights, and in a 
perverse irony some of those bars are trying to dis
courage straights from attending, just as straight bars 
in the past tried to discourage gays. It is ironic that 
only a few short years ago straights did not want gays 
in their bars, and now the straights want in the gay 
bars. With good reason, mind you. We do have the 
hottest trips going in boogie, but we are not so sure 
that we appreciate being the darlings of the day. We 
don’t want the patronage or the discrimination; we 
just want to be left alone, the same as straights want.

I could not tell for sure whether McCabe is now 
among those with whom we are getting unpopular. I 
would certainly hope not, for McCabe’s past support 
has been invaluable and appreciated. Yet I could not 
help wonder whether McCabe would have felt that

“. . .  THE CAUSE OF JUSTICE FOR THE 
HARRIED HOMOSEXUAL HAS LANDED IN 
THE HANDS OF THE MOST FRENETIC AND 
GENERALLY UNWHOLESOME ELEMENT OF 

THE GAY COMMUNITY.”

the Irish were “going too far,” some seventy-five or 
one hundred years ago when his ethnic stock were 
fighting for their rights in this country. Would he 
have scolded the Molly Maquires as he has scolded 
the gays? And I started wondering whether he would 
have vnritten such a column seventy-five or one 
hundred years ago had the School Board been pass
ing an anti-Irish-discrimination resolution, as it might 
have done in that no so long ago past, only to come 
to the sodden realization that of course he woule not 
have, for those long years ago he would not have had 
such a column. In those times “Irish Need Not Apply” 
was plainly posted.I hope that the rift is not permanent, that he wrote 
only in a fit of pique. But I would not begin to back 
down from where gays are going, where gays are, and 
what we have ahead of us yet to be done. I sdncerely 
would hope that we would not have to fight Charles 
McCabe, sir, as well as all the others.



ranssexua s
In the oppression contest few would dispute that the most oppressed group 

trying to be heard today (which means the least understood) among the multilevels 
of subcultures involves the difficult-to-define TRANSSEXUALS. Some consider this 
group to be in fact the third sex. Unwelcomed and misunderstood as much by the 
up-front homosexual community as the heterosexual world, transsexuals have been 
forced into minimal existence levels in the most depressed and depressing sections of 
major cities; forced to live amid the human and municipal garbage of the universe.

When photographer Jan Maxwell appeared in the VECTOR Editorial Offices with 
a portfolio of transsexuals as sexual human beings, a gloom descended among the staff. 
Comments were overheard such as, " It's  so sick," and "Sure, they have a right to exist, 
but it turns my stomach," and "I'm  so square even my corners have points."

Some soul-searching was obviously called for, and we all realized it was our lack of 
understanding on all levels that was the major turnoff. None of us had any idea just 
what went on after the operation or even during the hormone treatment. It seemed 
"unnatural" to turn a penis into a vagina, and how much of the real thing were the 
surgeons Actually able to duplicate?

We know it's a risk, but we feel that this is a "voice of the gay community" that 
has not been heard by VECTO R before. All of the subjects in this photo essay are 
genital males. Some are pre-operative transsexuals and others post-operative. None 
are "female impersonators" or "female impressionists" or "drag queens."

We are in the planning stages of producing an issue of VECTOR that will revolve 
around the changing concepts of "gender." The Queen's English is now inadequate to 
serve the full spectrum, so we simply show you what is there and what is not there and 
hope to move from the visual to the verbal in future issues.

—The Editor

VECTOR 29



i\IMike Caring!for Emperérjh
W vW eW '-
' I





C h in y
Photos by 

Rick Jarrett
During the past twenty-nine 

months all Vector staffers have been 
on the lookout for Asians willing to 
pose for a photo study. We have 
been long accused of being preju
diced against Asians and have faced 
subscription cancellations more 
than once.The truth of the matter is that 
the Asian community is still very 
much tied in with “families,” both 
in the United States and in the “old 
country.” Many of the men who 
were approached at the baths, at 
the bars, and on the streets registered shock and horror at the prospect 
of “letting it all hang out” in an up
front gay publication.On a beautiful sunny day at Oak
land’s fabulous gay beach. Lake 
Temescal, I screwed up my courage 
and handed my card to Chiny and 
his friend with the usual, “I know this sounds like a cruise technique, 
but. . .” To my surprise, with in
credible warmth and dignity, Chiny 
accepted my suggestion. On the following morning he telephoned 
the office for details. I hooked him 
up with a staff photographer, Rick 
Jarrett, and the rest is here for the 
ages.

CHINY CHOW GRANSTEDT is 
a twenty-seven-year-old Virgo of 
Chinese-Siamese origin, having been 
born in Thailand. His occupation 
is purveyor of oriental Chinese 
antique imports, which he sells 
through his shop at the intersection 
of Lombard and Steiner streets in 
San Francisco—PRINTS OF THE 
EAST.His primary interest lies in 
Sinology, especially Chinese martial 
arts; he has traveled widely in 
America, Europe, and Asia. 
Currently he lives with his sister on 
Nob Hill surrounded by~treasures from the East. Primary * character
istics? Dignity and warmlh .—Editor



Fucking
In my not infrequent encounters 

with heterosexually functioning 
men I am constantly amazed when 
they declare that their primary fan
tasy of experiencing gay sex is to be 
fucked. Of equal amazement is the 
fact that great numbers of men 
functioning exclusively as homo
sexuals have little or no compre
hension of the experience of being 
fucked.

My wise friend Joe says that, if 
God didn’t intend men to fuck 
each other, He wouldn’t have 
placed the prostate gland where it 
is. (For those of you who are afraid 
to ask; When a doctor is in need of 
a sperm sample, he inserts his lubr- 
cated, rubber-covered finger into 
the anus and massages the prostate 
gland which is several inches in 
beyond the opening. Immediately 
drops of sperm appear at the tip of

Some time ago a “straight” pub
lisher sent out a press release for a 
soon-to-be published sex catalo
gue in which he requested articles 
covering all aspects o f  human 
sexuality. Author Russo corres
ponded and received the green 
light for a piece on male/male 
fucking aimed at “educating” the 
misinformed who sometimes con
sider this the ultimate act o f  
degradation rather than what is 
really is—human sexuality. For 
unstated reasons the article was 
rejected and consequently submitt
ed to VECTOR. Since so many of 
us have friends anxious (for what
ever reason) to know all about what 
we do in bed (some of us, anyway) 
we offer this as an avenue o f  infor
mation to be used in lieu o f face- 
to-face explanations.

—Editor

IT FEELS GOOD.
by ANTHONY RUSSO

the penis without erection or an 
orgasm. One can imagine this same 
massage technique for real when, 
turned on sexually, having an erec
tion, one is entered by an excited 
partner’s penis, where the source 
of the orgasm is dealt with direct
ly, giving orgasms that are often 
deeper, longer, and incredibly more 
satisfying as they send out rings of 
fire throughout the body from in
step to scalp.

Lucky indeed is the man/boy 
who first was fucked at an age 
when the body’s elasticity was such 
that it could accept “foreign” 
bodies with a minimum of discom
fort; as cocks got larger so did the 
reception mechanism. But for an 
adult male being fucked for the 
first time (and sometimes even the 
fiftieth time) the penetration can 
be a cause of pain that almost de
fies description. It’s as if the center 
core of the body is being burned 
and stretched at the same time, and 
the 2̂ ony loses a source point (the 
anus) and consumes the whole 
body so that passing out is not in
frequent when the partner refuses 
to pull out. Pornographers who 
describe this pain as suc(denly turn
ing into ecstasy have ¿o Jbasis in 
reality, and a violènt first fuck 
often requires medical attention. 
On the other hand, I have heard 
heterosexual men describe a pain
less first fuck they experienced 
while in military service, giving 
further proof that the main key to 
success lies in how much one wants 
the experience.

Before we get into some of the 
spiritual/emotional expressions of 
male/male fucking, we should get 
through the technical considera
tions. The key to a satisfying and

enjoyable fuck lies in the ability to 
relax the sphincter muscles, which 
nature designed primarily as a 
one-way control—the wrong way. 
Here is a case where the mind is in
capable of overriding the body’s 
signals. You may think you want 
it, but, if there are enough reserva
tions (and it is primarily a head 
trip), the body is going to rebel. So 
one needn’t bother even trying. It’s 
going to hurt.

. . . MAN IS THE ONLY ANI
MAL GIVEN A CHOICE AS TO 
THE USE OF HIS OWN BODY. 
THEREFORE, WHAT APPEARS 
MOST “UNNATURAL” IS, IN 
EFFECT, MOST HUMAN.

Penis size deserves some consid
eration. A small, thin penis can be 
deadly. A large, thick cock can be 
delightful. Why? The anus is lined 
with folds of tissue. A large cock 
pushes these folds as far back against 
the wall of the canal as possible so 
that the thrusting motions are not 
met with resistance, and once 
through the unwilling reception of 
the sphincter you’re home free. 
However, a thin penis may cause 
these folds to bunch up (pinch up) 
and with each thrust there will be 
the pain of displaced tissue, which 
shifts with each movement. The 
length of the cock is not a consid 
eration. If pushing too far is a prob
lem, it can easily be controlled by 
the “fuckee.” For sphincter diffi
culties there are several lubricating 
gels available, from the common 
KY (used by surgeons) to Vaseline, 
with several exotically flavored and 
scented ones in between that are 
nontoxic. KY is more wet, does not 
stain, is water soluble, but dries



. . . BECAUSE OF THE COM
PLETE DESTRUCTION OF GEN
DER IMPRISONMENT.

. . . BECAUSE IT REPRE
SENTS THE ULTIMATE ACT OF 
GIVING WITH THE ULTIMATE 
ACT OF TAKING.

. . . BECAUSE IT’S BOTH 
DOMINATION AND SUBMISSION 
AND NEITHER.

. . . BECAUSE IT CAN BE THE 
FREEST USE OF YOUR OWN 
BEAUTIFUL BODY WITH NO 
“SUGGESTIONS” FROM NA
TURE OR SOCIETY.
almost instantly upon contact with 
air. Vaseline is apt to be sticky and 
greasy. Many novices prefer a com
bination of both, with liberal 
amounts of Vaseline placed inside 
the anus (and this process does 
much to relieve the anxieties and g 
gently begins to break down the 
spinchter’s resistance) and with KY 
being smeared all over the entering 
cock. There are also hand lotions, 
massage lotions, hair tonics, butter, 
and saliva. Some couples find that, 
when the “fuckee” takes care of 
hisown lubrication, he can more 
gently learn to relax the sphincter 
by intromission of his own finger.

While very few gay men are will
ing to admit it, if they were well 
into adulthood before they were 
fucked, they eased into the scene 
by using objects such as small vege
tables, candles, or vibrators and 
graduated into more realistic sizes— 
accompanied by masturbation. 
Those men, straight and gay, who 
long ago discovered that a lubricat
ed finger inserted into the anus dur
ing masturbation often caused sur
prisingly good orgasms are well on 
the way to having fine fucking ex
periences.
Homosexual fucking positions are 
as varied as heterosexual ones. 
Novices often prefer their partner 
on their back while they gently 
lower themselves onto the cock.

This way the “fuckee” can control 
the speed of the entry and pro
ceed at his own pace. Side posi
tions are usually easier and allow 
partners erotic interplay, such as 
kissing while fucking. One of the 
most common and most difficult 
positions is that in which the 
“fuckee” lies on his back with his 
legs thrown over the fucker’s 
shoulders. Entry is easiest this 
(and it’s an excellent starting 
but the partners often will roll over 
onto their sides after the initial 
entry. Cock size is sometimes a con
sideration for various positions. 
Some men (and women) find it 
easier to place the cock themselves 
and feel that the point of entry 
(angle of cock and anus) is prime so 
that, if there is discomfort, they 
take the cock out and start again at 
a somewhat different angle.

Once entry is made through the 
sphincter, half the battle is won. If 
there is pain, by simply remaining 
absolutely still—both persons—and 
waiting for the anus (sphincter) to 
relax more and adjust to the entry, 
the pain will go away and the 
couple may continue. But it is 
difficult to tell someone in pain to  
“relax and enjoy.” Just to lie still 
is often more fantasy than reality. 
When the “fuckee” loses his own 
erection, it’s time to reasses the 
situation.

For those still so unliberated as 
to consider the “roles” in a male/ 
male fuck, a quick look at some 
definitions can clear up some mis
conceptions. The mouth that bites 
is hardly passive. The hand that 
reaches out and grasps, or claws, or 
strikes, is hardly passive, and the 
anus that searches for the cock is 
also hardly passive. Some men pro
claim with pride that “I never feel 
so totally masculine as when I’m 
being fucked, and I would be hard 
pressed to come up with exact 
definitions of who’s giving and 
who’s taking—it’s that total an 
experience in sensuality/sexuality.” 
Some believe that, as women catch 
on to the same points, their macho

partners—so accustomed to being 
the bearer of priceless gifts—often 
become impotent at the prospects 
of a totally shared sex experience, 
which, according to society’s defini
tions, leaves them wanting as a sex 
performer. It was no accident when 
sex couples were called partners.

Why would anyone want male/ 
male fucking if it’s such a compli
cated operation? Needless to say, 
when most women go through the 
same process of pain-to-pleasure 
when they begin their lives as 
sexually functioning beings. As an 
instant exercise in the releasing of 
macho, society-induced, so-called 
masculine trips, fucking can bring a 
man into total confluence with his 
psyche, which is telling him that (1) 
It’s okay to use his body for his 
own pleasure, and (2) getting fuck
ed is every bit as much fun and sen- 
suously/sexually pleasing as being 
on the other end. When there’s 
love involved—real, bone-numbing 
love for another person—having 
that person inside your body, filling 
your largest cavity with his male
ness, his ego, his fantasies, the sym
bol of his reality/fantasy—the feel
ing of oneness and completeness is 
such that heights are reached that 
can only be imagined if one is 
limited to being the outside per
son exclusively. And that’s the 
key word. The “ outside” person 
who owns the entering cock is still 
outside the paean. Some women 
have been into this concept for 
years, and no amount of fucking 
can alter their knowledge that 
they’re getting the better deal.

Getting fucked is every bit as 
much a spiritual trip as a sensual 
one. There is no clitoris to give 
instant electric shocks to the libido. 
Not all men are able to “orgasm” 
while being fucked, and many often 
masturbate themselves or are mas
turbated by their partner during 
coitus. One man described the 
uniqueness of being fucked while 
he was on his stomach: “My cock 
was engaged with friction against 
the sheets; my lover covered my

entire body with his and he fucked 
me. I was in the middle 
of so many sensual experiences that 
i t  all converged into a glorious unit. 
One day I asked if we could change 
places. And you know what? It’s 
cold being out there with only my 
cock engaged. I want more. I feel 
some sadness that he can’t get into 
it—being fucked—so that I cannot

give the man I love what is the ulti
mate—for me. We can’t seem to 
share this very important thing; but 
I’m working on it.”

Male/male fucking is often messy. 
Some men are able to contain the 
sperm in their rectal canals for a 
long time (at least till morning), but 
others have to reject it instantly hy 
leaping out of bed and running to

the bathroom. If the “fuckee” has 
an orgasm, there’s sperm to deal 
with between the bodies—all 
ground into pubic, belly, and chest 
hairs. What with tubes to cap, 
towels to wipe, bodies to clean, and 
canals that must empty—why do we 
bother? The question isn’t so much: 
Why do we bother? But, Why don’t 
we bother enough?
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In the 
Park
by SCOTT FA VERSHAM

This used to be a wonderful town.
Down around Market 
Or at the Black Cat 
They’d  say — “Hey! —
You look just like Elvis!"
/  really did, too.
I could make ten bucks 
Any night th e n —
Easy. '
But something's happened 
To this town —
It's lonely —
Cold hearted now.
Today someone called me —
"Pop. ”
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D on’t cry 
Pretty boy -  You’re despairing. 
Heart broken —But there's nothing 
You can do about it. 
It's an old story.
Books can’t tell you. 
Churches damn you. 
Doctors don't know. 
Shrinks waste time. 
So dry your eyes, 
Pretty boy.
Just accept love 
Where you find it. And give love back. 
You ’ll be in good 
Company, my boy— 
And there’ll be 
Plenty o f  it.

Across the Rio Grande By night. Up from the barrios 
O f old L.A. Dishwasher, 

Waiter, 
Bus hoy —

But last night 
At the drag ball — Beautiful, 

Elegant, An aristocratic 
Princess.

I can’t understandThe young ones today —
Moustaches!
Beards!In my day 
That sort o f  thing 
Wasn’t ladylike.
And marching in parades 
For all the world to see— 
Heavens!
They're so serious, too — 
Politics! Human rights! 
Don't they scream 
Mad, bitchy things.
And give each other 
Nellie rmmes.
The way we did?
In my day Our sin just didn’t 
Dare to speak its name. And God did mine—
(He wasn’t dead then.) 
We were dirt, dear,
And we knew it too. 
Everyone reminded us.
I  don't understand 
The young ones today — 
But, o f  course.
I've always lived 
In a closet.

By day I The park | 
Drowses peacefully. Its trees are tame; I Paths and flowerbeds | 

Precise.
A gentle place.

By night I The park 
Becomes a jungle. 

Lust prowls the bushes; 1 Beasts o f  prey lurk in | 
Its shadows. A deadly place.

Yes -I f  you must know —
This is the latest issue 
O f Ladies’ Household.
I buy it every month.
Why? —Because I like to Keep up on the dress styles 
A nd how to do the hair 
A nd apply makeup.
Drag? —O f course not! I just happen 
To like such things.
Any objections?
For example —
In the magazine 
Is a story about a woman 
Trying to adjust to life 
A fter a divorce.
Believe me —That story is so true.
I read it twice.
It could very well be 
About me.
Did I  tell you ? —My roommate just left me 
For a young blond,
Leaving me with 
Heartache, two dogs.
And a mynah bird.

I was seduced yesterday 
On the Presidio bus Late in the afternoon.

No, I  can't describe the man—
I only know that he had Brown curly hair 

And broad shoulders. 
And he sat in the seat 

Just ahead o f  me 
On the Presidio bus.

But in the mirror 
By the driver's seat 

I could see a part ofhim - 
And what I saw 

In the bright sunlight 
Beneath the tight drawn denim Disturbs me now 

And invades my dreams.
I have been seduced!

What? -No, I don 7 have a light.
Yes —You can sit here if  you want.
A m i  looking? —
Yes, la m  looking.
I ’m looking for a certain 
Young man.
Why? —Because I want to tell him 
I ’m sorry for what I  said.
I  just didn 7 understand -  
But somehow I ’ll adjust 
To anew  view o f  things.
I  only know that I  love him 
And want him back.
What does he look like? -  
Well, he looks a lot like me. 
You see —
He's my son.

i n  u n y  i w u - u i i  f /c c p  ortKJw — Such a body! Handsome face. 
And the rest — 

You just wouldn 7 Believe!
Anyway, I had such a crush That when I heard He was in town, 

I haunted the lobby  
O f his hotel — And I saw him!

However, in person 
He's quite short. 

And obviously no kid. 
His teeth are capped. There are pimples 

On his neck.
And now — 

I  sort o f  wonder About the rest

I was one o f  the first — Copenhagen, o f  course. 
And afterwards 
Lots o f  publicity ;
My picture in the papers 
A nightclub tour.
But who wants 
A middle-aged broad 
With big hands and feet 
Now —?



Michael Young
PHOTOGRAPHY BY STEPHEN COLLIER

a nice guy to know
There is a lot to know about MICHAEL YOUNG but unspoken 

ground rules say that it must be done 
at his own pace.The space around him is his own and abrupt intruders are met with a 
shyness that may seem like cold indifference. It is in the comfort 
and trust of a growing friendship 
that you can feel yourself enveloped 
by this space as the soft brown 
eyes begin to reveal a whole and 
complex person.Michael, at age twenty-three has a 
firm vision of his future: entertain
ment. To date, his accomplishments 
would not overwhelm you, but 
whether he’s amazing crowds at the 
Polk Street Fair with his juggling act 
or as a member of a Renaissance 
Faire acting troupe, he marks his 
success by mastering the craft at 
hand.Giving up a much sought after

scholarship to a San Francisco ballet 
school because it left him no room 
to explore, Michael plans to return 
to college to study acting, modem dance, voice, and gymnastics.

Michael is a natural person with
out the pretentions of the times. The 
common thread running through all 
his activities is the knowledge of and 
confidence in his body and physical 
abilities. To the photographer, he has 
the priceless talent of being able to transform complex ideas into the 
physical grace of a pose. He does not 
take his physical abilities lightly; 
they are gifts to be used wisely. They 
will be his ultimate reward.

There is no doubt that someday 
we will all know Michael Young to 
some degree. In whatever form it 
comes to you, treasure it; he is a nice 
guy to know.

—Stephen Collier
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C O M I N G - O U T !

The Struggle to Be Gay
Dear Richard:

The enclosed article is an essay 
left for me by an unidentified 
junior college student in response 
to my plea for “Out on Campus” 
materials. I was going to edit out 
the quotations, but I decided in
stead to send the entire thing to 
you and to let you do what you  
wish with it.

The paper actually was sub
mitted as a term paper for a junior 
college sociology course. Either by  
choice or by oversight, the person 
neglected to leave his name. In any 
event, although i t ’s not an especial
ly profound article, it does seem to  
me to be a gutsy thing for a young 
person coming out in the very im
personal environment o f  a state jun
ior college, to have done.
Sincerely,
Jack Anderson /sj
Associate Editor, “Out on Campus”

For too long it has been an unques
tionable assumption that every American 
boy or girl does, or should, grow up to be 
heterosexual. Such an expectation has 
contributed to much of the suffering of 
those whose sexual development is 
otherwise. People tend to assume either 
that one is a homosexual or that one is 
not and knows it. The homosexual is a 
person without a culture. He is bom into 
a society that regards him at worst as a 
criminal and at best not at all. Being gay 
is no easy thing. There are many obstacl
es we must overcome in order to be 
happy with ourselves.

In the gay world the process by which 
one comes to terms with and accepts his 
homosexuality is referred to as “coming 
out.” For most homosexuals, coming out 
is a slow and often perplexing process.

The problem of “coming out” is a very 
real one for most homosexuals. It’s some
times very difficult to face parents or 
friends and tell them openly something 
that you have kept hidden for a long time. 
No one likes the prospect of possible

rejection, especially from those you feel 
close to.

I felt for a long time that I was differ
ent from all the other little boys around 
me. The feeUpg of separation has been 
with me since about the age of four. It 
not until later in my life (around ten)
I realized that I felt sexually attract
ed by males. This feeling is still with me.

At first, my knowledge of homosexual
ity was very limited. All I knew was what 
I heard from grown-ups who said all 
homosexuals are perverts and should be 
locked away from society. When I would 
read Ann Landers in the morning paper, 
she tole me that I was sick and needed 
help. This and other things I picked up 
made me feel as if I was some kind of a 
freak.

At the age of twelve I was convinced 
that 1 was a sick person. This thought ran 
through my head for the next six years. 1 
went through heU trying to convince my
self that I was straight like the rest of the 
people around me.

The person who suspects he might be
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homosexual is not likely at first to greet 
the idea with great happiness. He knows 
that our Western society detests homo
sexuals; he may feel guilt about himself; 
and he can assume that life will be more 
difficult for him as a homosexual than as 
a heterosexual. Someone may really like 
homosexual affairs and have lots of 
experience, but he will hold off admitting 
that he is gay. It may be years before he 
will ever call himself a homosexual.

At this time in a homosexual’s life he 
might attempt to go straight, thinking 
that with time he can lead an “accepta
ble” str|[ight life. The whole notion that, 
if a homosexual forces himself to engage 
in heterosexual relations, he will even
tually come to prefer them through sheer 
force of habit is sadly erroneous. Habit 
may lead a homosexual to follow one 
particular type of homosexual lifestyle 
rather than another, but it cannot make 
him something he is not.

This myth is largely responsible for the 
bad treatment that we as homosexuals 
receive ftom society. When sexual orienta
tion is believed to be a matter of choice, 
it becomes easy to see the homosexual as 
a criminal or sinner, refusing to comply 
with the standards of his society.

Parents and friends do not really 
comprehend homosexuality’s nature 
when they think it is chosen as an alterna
tive. A homosexual does not choose to be

a homosexual; he merely accepts it, if he 
can.

1 was in high school when I first felt 
really strong sexual feelings toward guys. 
The desire to have a male close to me was 
there, and I had to deny it. I was the only 
gay in the whole place. There was no one 
to talk to about my feelings, no contacts, 
nothing. My high school days were very 
frustrating for me.

With all that frustration, 1 felt a des
perate need to tell someone about my 
feelings. I ended up telling some of 
my really close friends that I had a 
sexual identity crisis between being gay 
and straight. I could not tell them that 1 
was gay because I could not accept my 
own gayness. I was trying to get them to 
tell me that I was straight. Many hours 1 
spent crying by myself and with my 
friends because 1 knew I was gay and so 
desperately wanted to be straight. My 
friends were very encouraging and told 
me not to worry and said that I would 
find out in time. More time was the last 
thing that I needed. All that meant to me 
was more time to cry and feel sorry for 
myself.

“ I want to know if I am gay: I want to 
know right now.”

With that thought in mind, I went to 
the Gay People’s Union at Stanford, hop
ing that someone would tell me that I was 
gay. That was not how it went. I ended

up talking about myself to a really honest 
gay person for the first time in my life.
I was around gay people just like me, and 
it felt great. That day I finally accepted 
myself as^ homosexual, and 1 felt higher 
than I had ever felt before. It is wonder
ful to be gay; I am normal; I am okay; I 
am finally happy! I thank Stanford GPU 
for this self-awareness.

The happy feeling lasted only a short 
while because I knew I had to tell those I 
am close to the good news. There was one 
slight problem here; to whom else would 
it be good news? Determined to be happy,
I chose to tell my mother, of all people.

Two weeks later, and with a lot of 
courage, I decided to teU her that I was 
indeed genuinely a gay person. Of course, 
I was scared shitless of being rejected by 
my very own mother. Anyway, being gay 
and proud of it, I had to tell her the good 
news.

Earlier in the morning of the big day, I 
had gone out to Stanford. I went to see 
whether I could find any information to 
help me write this' paper that you are 
reading. I did not find much there and 
went home to tell my mother.

When I got home, she asked me where 
I had been with her car. My reply was, I 
went out to Stanford GPU. The conversa
tion went somewhat like this:

MOM: GPU? What does that stand
for?

ME: Oh, Gay People’s Union.
MOM: What? •
ME: Gay People’s Union.
MOM: Why were you there?
ME: I’m gay!
MOM: You are what?
ME: Gay!
MOM: I will not have any queers in

my house.
ME: Well, I guess that includes me.
The conversation ended shortly after it 

had started. The two of us did not talk 
about it till that night, when she got 
home from work.

Then we had a long talk, which gave us 
a good understanding of each other. We 
had come to terms on my being gay. She 
just does not want me to get hurt; she 
wants me to be happy. My mother has 
accepted me for what I am. I love her 
more and more as time goes on.

Some problems arose in my attempt to 
tell my friends that I am gay. Few people 
want to know that a friend is gay, be
cause it puts them on the spot. What do 
you say to a close friend you have just 
discovered is gay? How do you re-evalu- 
ate your past relationship? What can you 
expect from your friend in the future? 
Can things go on as they always had, or 
will the relationship need to be altered, 
or terminated?

Fear plays a major part in people’s 
reactions. Many people believe that every
thing a gay person does has a sexual moti
vation, that every act and every word is 
part of a plan to get someone else to bed.

Why is homosexuality such a dramatic 
issue? Some of the answers can be found 
in the roles men and women are supposed 
to play in our society.

Both masculine and feminine roles are 
maintairted by the dread of homosexual
ity—the role to which all behavior 
inappropriate to each role is ascribed— 
but a larger issue is made over the matter 
with regard to men, for the masculine 
role determines the social structure more 
directly and must be closely guarded. 
This is why anti-homosexuality is institu
tionalized in our society.

We gay people—like all other minority 
groups—have been taught since child
hood that we are inferior to other human 
beings. Priests denounce us as sinners, 
while psychiatrists denounce us as neuro
tics. Capitalists say we are subversives, 
and Communists see us as people who are 
decadent. Orldinary people call us dykes, 
lessies, fairies, faggots, and queers.

Society has taught us to hate our
selves. We have been socialized in a thous
and ways to want to be straight. Many 
gay people have fallen for all the anti-gay

propaganda and have drowned under the 
lie: They have beeji jnade to wish that 
they were not gay (that is, that they were 
not themselves). When gays fall victim to 
this mind assault, life can be hell on earth, 
an emotional desert of loneliness and 
guilt. For some the pain has been so great 
that they could find solace only in alcolol, 
drugs, or suicide.

Were ours a more tolerant society, in
dividuals who felt homosexual inclina
tions would not have to be afraid to act 
on them. There would be no need to hide, 
no need to attempt to develop a hetero
sexual orientation, if it did not come 
naturally.

I have gone through an immense strug
gle, andthe outcome of it is a happy gay 
person who is like you and me.

EDITORIAL
ANNOUNCEMENT

There are few universals among gay people but one of them, certainly, U the fact that each o f us, at one drama
tic point in our lives, “came out.” We feel that this is important enough an act to share with those millions struggling for interior/exterior harmony—as we did.

Therefore, VECTOR invites sub
missions of individual coming-out stories in the hope o f establishing a regular series 
titled: COM/ATG OUT.
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I T WAS JUST A LITTLE BOX
ad in one of those offbeat gay 

magazines:
B O Y  F O R  SA LE  

17 Years O ld.
Nice build , genuine article, 

Available In blond or brunet. 
Satisfaction absolutely guaranteed. 

W rite Bok 477 8 M .

There had lo he a gimmick, of course. 
Probably one of those stupid inflatable 
dolls, I thought, or maybe a come-on for 
movies or photo sets. 1 just laughed and 
went on browsing through the other ads, 
but for some reason I kept going back to 
that one. There was something about it 
that intrigued me, and I finally cut the ad 
out, pasted it on a piece of paper, and 
scribbled a note asking for more informa
tion.

But the answer, when it came a few 
weeks later, gave no more information. In 
fact, it was such a brief formal business 
letter that it look a couple of readings be
fore 1 realized it was the answer to that 
little ad:

Dear M r. Hansen:
Thank you fo r your letter o f the 16th , 
your Interest Is most appreciated.
I have forwarded your name to  our East 
Coast representative who w ill be happy 
to  show you one of our display models 
and answer any questions you may have. 
Again, thank you for your Interest.
C. V . V arick , P h.D .
President
Buddy Boy Corporation

The letter a few days later from a Mr. 
Goodrich was equally vague and suggest
ed an appointment the following week
end over in Orlando. There was a phone 
number lo call lo confirm the appoint
ment, but I never did. I couldn’t see driv
ing way over to Orlando on a wild goose 
chase over some crazy advertisement. 

But by Saturday afternoon I ’d talked

Boy for Sale
by HAROLD HANSEN

myself into going over there anyway. I ’d 
wanted to do some shopping, and, after 
all, it had been a while since I ’d checked 
out the Orlando bar scene. So I thought, 
if there was nothing better to do, I might 
go talk to the guy and see what this mys
terious scheme was all about.

The appointment was at one of the big 
new hotels out near Disney World. It was 
an impressive place, and the suite I was 
directed to was even more impressive. 
Whatever this is all about, I thought, it’s 
no two-bit operation.

“Mr. Hansen?”
“Yes.”
“Good evening. I ’m Lyle Goodrich. 

Won’t you come in?”
He was a tall, impeccably dressed 

businessman, middle-aged, pleasant-look- 
ing, obviously a salesman.

“We received your inquiry,” he went 
on, smiling smoothly, “and we appreciate 
your taking the time to look over our 
offer. . .”

“I ’m really not sure 1 know what this 
is all about,” I interrupted, laughing ner
vously.

“Oh, it’s quite as represented in the 
advertisement,” he smiled.

“You mean you have a boy for sale?”
“Yes.”
“A real live boy?”
“Of course.”
“I don’t. . . I mean, you can’t expect 

me to believe that.”
“Come with me,” he nodded, still 

smiling as he led me to an adjoining room.
And seated on the edge of the bed was 

the most gorgeous blond I’ve ever seen.
“Buddy, meet Mr. Hansen.”
“Uh. . .hi,” I gasped, but the boy just 

looked up at me with big brown puppy 
eyes and smiled shyly.

Oh God, he was beautiful! Long soft 
blond curls, a fantastically lithe mu.scular

body—he was sitting there totally naked— 
and the most angelic boyish face.

“But the ad said seventeen,” I blurted; 
“he doesn’t look. .

“This particular Buddy Boy is almost 
seventeen,” Goodrich purred smoothly, 
“but we can supply models in most any 
age range, race, body type, hair color— 
whatever your personal preference re
quires.”

I was speechless. I stood there staring 
at the boy, and he just sat there looking 
back at me with those big sexy eyes. I 
couldn’t believe it; I just couldn’t believe 
it.

“Come over here. Buddy, and let Mr. 
Hansen hold you.”

And the boy rose slowly and walked 
over lo me and curled up in my arms. Oh 
J esus, he just melted against me, his warm 
naked body pressing against me, his eurly 
head on my shoulder,-purring like a small 
kitten. And without even thinking about 
it, my hands went down and gripped his 
sweet little behind. Oh God! Instant arou
sal. And my head was .swimming, my 
whole body electrified.

The salesman said something—I don’t 
know what—and the boy gently disengag
ed himself and sat back down on the bed. 
But his boyish face beamed back up at 
me with a look of sheer adoration, and 1 
couldn’t help notice that he was aroused, 
too.

“Perhaps we can talk better if we’re 
not so distracted,” Goodrich laughed as 
he guided me back into the other room.

He poured some drinks while I calmed 
down a little. 1 really needed that drink, 
but I managed to slug it down without 
taking my eyes off the closed door to the 
bedroom.

“You seem quite fascinated by our 
little display model.”

“Oh, he’s beautiful,” I grinned sclf-



“THE KIND OF LOVE OUR 
ARRANGEMENT CAN GIVE 
YOU IS TOTALLY UNLIKE 
ANYTHING YOU HAVE EVER 
EXPERIENCED BEFORE . .  . 
OR LIKELY EVER 
WILL AGAIN.”

consciously.
“Yes,” he smiled, “ ihis particular 

Buddy Boy is rather charming, lie was 
raised on a farm in Minnesota. . . Swedish

That took a few minutes to sink in. I 
just wasn’t ready to accept the idea that 
you can buy a boy—actually purchase 
him as if he was a used car or a loaf of 
bread.

“The boy is not actually for sale, of 
course,” he seemed to be reading my 
mind; "technically what we offer is a 
contract-lease arrangement. . .all perfect
ly legal and proper.”

"Prostitution?” It was the first word 
that came to my mind.

"Not at all,” he went on smoothly; "as 
our advertisements state, we guarantee 
absolute satisfaction, and the key to that 
guarantee is a genuine and faithful emo
tional attachment.

“You see, Mr. Hansen,” he continued 
warmly, "each Buddy Boy undergoes a 
special psychological programing to en
sure that he will be totally devoted to 
your every wish and desire. It’s a very 
special technique developed by Dr. Var- 
ick and employing both the newest bio
feedback equipment and centuries-old 
Far-Eastern methods of hypnotic sugges
tion. Each boy is conditioned to respond 
only on a purely emotional level and only 
to the man to whom he will be assigned. 
His conscious mind has been tem[K>rarily 
subdued, and he lives only in the here and 
now and only to satisfy the desires of his 
master. You might say,” he smiled, "that 
he is like a friendly pup|iy who wants no
thing more from life than to love and be 
loved.” .

"But that’s slavery!”
"Not at all,” he laughed. "I assure you, 

Mr. Hansen, our operation is absolutely 
legitimate. We have perfectly legal con
tracts with the boy and his parents. No 
one has ever been deceived. . .The pro
graming and, in tactful terms, the type of 
employment were fully explained. We 
will tolerate absolutely no abuse of our

Buddy Boys, and at the end of the con
tract period the programing will be rever
sed and the boy restored to his normal 
consciousness none the worse for his ex
periences. Believe me, Mr. Hansen, the 
boy will be far better off in the long run 
for having had this opportunity than if he 
had stayed on that farm up in Minnesota.” 

“I don’t know,” I just shook my head. 
“1 don’t know. . .Somehow it all seems 
just too unbelievable.”

"Yes, I suppose it does at first, but 
you must realize that the advances in 
modern technology have made many 
strange and wonderful new things avail
able to our society—not all of which so
ciety is yet ready to accept, perhaps— 
which is why we are marketing our Bud
dy Boys discreetly and only to a very care
fully selected clientele.”

“Carefully selected?”
"Yes, we took the liberty of running a 

computer check on you before we answer
ed your letter. W'e had to assure ourselves 
that you were the caliber of person with 
whom we would be willing to <lo business 
and, of course, that you had the financial 
resources to enter into such a contract if 
you so choose.”

“Financial resources? My financial re
sources are practically negative.”

“Don’t be so modest,” he smiled; 
“Your family is one of the wealthiest in 
Florida.”

“But my father. . .”
Oh well, what business was it of his 

that Dad and I weren’t speaking because 
he said he was going to leave everything 
to that whore he was sleeping with.

“Uh, what kind of money arc you 
talking?” I couldn’t help at least 
indulging my curiosity.

“The basic monthly fee is fifteen or so 
hundred, and that, of course, includes 
programing alterations to suit the Buddy 
Boy to the client’s individual personal 
preferences and any remedial or correc
tive programing that might be necessary. 
We can provide special programing changes 
from time to time, if desired, for an addi
tional fee, but the cost of that would dep
end on the nature of the programing re
quested. . .and, of course,” he added so 
smoothly, “the basic contract period is 
two-and-a-half years. So we’re talking 
about a minimum commitment in the 
neighborhood of fifty thousand.”

Shit, he might just as well have said 
fifty million.

"I’m afraid that’s a little steep,” I said, 
grinning at my own understatement.

“Really, Mr. Hansen,” he .smiled, “we \  
wouldn’t expect you to make a commit
ment of this magnitude without first hav
ing the opportunity to experience the 
really unique benefits that having your 
own Buddy Boy can offer you. . .Believe 
me, Mr. Hansen, th«r kind of love our 
arrangement can give you is totally un
like anything you have ever experienced 
before. . .or likely ever will again.”

“Really?” I laughed.
“ Really,” he answered, still smiling,

“and I don’t want you to make up your 
mind too precipitously. Please accept our 
hospitality and spend the night here with 
that charming little blond boy and see for 
yourself. There’s absolutely no obligation, 
and, if in the morning you are still unde
cided, then you can let us know later. We 
don’t have to u.se high-pressure sales tac
tics; so whatever decision you arrive at 
can be made entirely at your leisure.”

Well, what could 1 say—that 1 bad otdy 
three hundred and some odd dollars in 
the bank, and that 1 couldn’t buy their 
blond Buddy Boy for a month, much less 
for two-and-a-half year.s—but what the 
hell, 1 thought, why pass up a chance to 
sleep with that sexy blond chicken?

.And my God, what a night! It was 
beautiful, a beautiful dream come true, 
and then some. Unbelievable. Absolutely 
unbelievable. He was everything the man 
had promised, had implied, had even hint
ed at, and much—much more. Insatiable, 
totally uninhibitedly insatiable, and yet 
so tender, infinitely tender. Warm, 
warm, happy—so happy. I ’d never known 
that feeling before, the feeling of making 
someone else so happy, of bringing some
one so much joy that his joy and his 
happineiis flowed back into me, flooding 
me in his joy and his happiness until we 
both just lay there in each other’s arms, 
tears streaming down our cheeks, soaking 
the pillows.

And though I knew it was hopeless, I 
tried to talk the salesman into a deal—a 
few weeks, perhaps, or even an occasional 
weekend—I’d scrape up the money some
how, somewhere. He was somewhat upset, 
of course, when I finally convinced him 
there was no way I could get my hands 
on any of Dad’s money, and his manner 
cooled perceptibly.

“I’m sorry,” 1 shrugged. “1 never said 1 
was rich. . . I mean, 1 didn’t mean to mis
lead you, but. . .”

There just had to be some way to get 
to see Buddy again, if only for a little 
while.“Perhaps there is one other 
remaining,” he was looking at me thought
fully, his manner changing back to the 
smooth-smiling salesman.

“I’d do anything. . .anything, if only I 
can.. . ”

“Your family is very well known,” he 
went on, "and there is some considerable 
promotional value in having someone 
with your connections and social standing 
being associated with us. . .yes,” he look
ed pensive, “yes, and you’re quite young 
and attractive yourself, which would be 
an advantage. . . Uh, most of our clients 
are, of course, .somewhat older 
usually. . . Uh, yes, Mr. Hansen, we might 
be able to work out a special arrangement 
in your case if I can get Dr. Varick’s per
mission.”

I .signed all the papers. There were 
pages and pages of them, and I didn’t care 
what they said, I just signed my name. All 
I cared was that Buddy and I would be 
together. There was a lot of talk about be
ing a company representative, working 
for them, demonstrations or something, I 
don’t  know. Buddy and I would be to
gether; that’s all I cared about-Buddy, 
my beautiful little Buddy.

Goodrich took me into another room 
with a lot of expensive-looking electronic 
equipment, and he strapped some electro
des on my head. It was an electroenceph
alograph, he said, to help them make the 
final programing adjustments that would 
make me and Buddy even more compati
ble. Oh God, how could we be more com
patible? Then he gave me an injection. 
A sedative, he said, to make me relax 
while he recorded my brain waves—brain 
waves—brain waves.. .

I am sitting on a bed. Just sitting here 
on the edge of the bed, feeling content to 
be sitting here naked like this.

The door opens, and I look over to
ward it lazily. It is the nice salesman— 
what’s hisnamc-and a jolly fat little man, 
gray, kind of bald, a friendly-looking man, 
and my heart starts to pound a little be
cause 1 can tell right away that the man 
seems to like me.

“Buddy, this is Mr. Perkins. . . Come 
over here and let Mr. Perkins hold you.”

I walk over and let his soft fat arms 
fold around me and press me to his soft 
fat body, and it feels good, so good to be 
held, to be wanted, to be loved—so won
derfully good.
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lEY WERE BOTH PRETTY HIGH, RONNIE 
pulled his shirt over his head, but the move
ment was clumsy, and when he leaned back 

against the bed again, his hair was tousled. He was 
laughing hysterically. His pants were unzipped, but he 
seemed to have lost the ability to go any further.

And then Sean leaned against him, falling across his 
body, and after that it was all a tangle of brown skin 
and pale white flesh. No one paid any attention to 
them, and that was how Ronnie lost his virginity.

It was almost dawn when he woke up. Sean was 
still asleep at his side. He could hear voices in the 
next room, but there was no one else in sight. He sat 
up stiffly, his hip sore where it had been pressed 
against the hard floor. He sorted through the clothes 
that they had thrown aside and found his shirt, ex
tracting a cigarette from the pocket. It tasted foul, 
and his head was beginning to ache, but he didn’t feel 
ready to move just yet.

Look at him: His ribs are visable, even in the dim 
light, and his sore hip is flushed pink. His body is 
pallid and almost hairless, except for the soft down 
between his legs. One would suppose him to be very 
young, and in fact, he is. But how young, he has 
never said.

Next to him, Sean is a complete contrast. He is so 
dark that his nipples could not be seen even if they 
were not covered by a thick mat of brown hair. Only 
his abdomen and his buttocks are pale, and even they 
are several shades darker than the skin of the boy be
side him.

He is lying on his side, his legs drawn up and one 
arm thrown over his head. He twitches in his sleep, as 
if plagued by bad dreams. And once, while Ronnie 
watches, his free hand coils itself in pubic hair to 
scratch, hard and rasping, and then rest there, knuck
les just barely grazing a nocturnal erection.

Tentatively Ronnie touches him in the same place, 
but Sean does not wake. Ronnie’s fingers, moments 
later, still tingle with wetness and heat.

When he stands, looking out the window, it is 
even more apparent that he is not merely slender but, 
in fact, unusually thin. His buttocks are flat and his 
hips are narrow—a large man could encircle them with 
his hands. He is beginning to feel restless but at the 
same time indecisive. He glances back at Sean, who 
hasn’t moved. He listens to the voices in the kitchen, 
but they are not familiar. At last, with a sigh, he stubs 
out his cigarette in an ashtray that is already overfull

from the party the night before and leans forward 
slightly so that his body is caught by the curtains, 
which press against him, buoyed by the breeze from 
the open window. Outside it is still dark, and there is 
nothing to be seen except for the silhouettes of the 
trees.
He touches himself, his fingers remembering the 
dampness and warmth of Sean’s body. He turns and 
gingerly lies back down next to the sleeping man. As 
the light grows brighter, his body will turn opalescent, 
almost blue for a moment; the veins in his penis throb, 
slick with sweat and smegma, as he makes love to 
himself in the only way that he had known before 
last night. His hips jerk silently, and he almost moans 
as the final spasm overtakes his body.

Dressed again, he leaves quietly, the soiled under
pants that he had used to clean himself with clutched 
in one hand. Still Sean has not stirred. But soon the 
sun will awaken him, seeking out his burnished body 
until it will glow like copper. And then, discovered, 
he will be left with only himself to hold, and that 
will not be enough.

In the misery of a morning after, he will begin to 
remember all of the things that he has not said, and 
they will remain with him, like a throbbing ache, 
throughout the rest of the endless day ahead.

2.
H ELLO.”

There is a moment, while he strives to recall 
the particular timbre of that voice.

“Hello Ronnie?”
Again the pause.
“It’s me. Sean.”
“Oh, how are you?”
The voice is flat, interrupted by scarcely audible 

clicks.
“I’m sorry. This connection isn’t very good. Can 

you hear me all right?”
“Yes.”
Now he is not sure what to say. He begins rapidly.
“I tried to call you earlier. I w as.. .  a little worried 

that you might not have gotten home all right. I. . . 
missed you, this morning.”
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This last sounds rather perfunc
tory. He had meant it to be firm
er, more of an affirmation.

“I’m sorry. But I’d promised 
to meet a friend. I only just got 
home a few minutes ago.”

“Well, how are you?”
He didn’t mean to ask it like 

that. But it was so difficult over the 
phone.

“Fine. A little hung over, but it’s 
not too bad.”

“I mean. . .”
What did he mean?
“. . . how do you feel about last 

night? I. . He is searching for 
words. “I wanted you to know that 
it wasn’t—well, it wasn’t just what 
it might have seemed. It was . . .  im
portant to me.”

Oh God, how lame! But would 
he understand?

The voice that answers is softer, 
less carefully modulated than it has 
been so far.

“Yes. I. . . I felt the same way, 
too. But I wasn’t sure.. . ”

“Oh God, Ronnie, I. . .  I want to 
see you again, soon. Tonight? Ron
nie, there’s so much I have to 
say .. .”

And now it is all smoother. 
“Yes, tonight. Will you come 

over here? I have to go out again 
for a while, but maybe. . . around
nine.'

“Yes, Ronnie, I. . .”
But he is not able to say it yet.

I’ll see you at nine then 
“Okay.”
“Bye.”
“Goodbye.”
A click. He still holds the re

ceiver and then realizes how rigid 
his body has become. He relaxes 
and puts the receiver back in the 
cradle.

He is trying to remember exactly 
what Ronnie looks like. He was 
thin and seemed so fragile, and his 
armpits held an odor of musk. But 
the details have faded; only the 
smoothness of his flesh remains. 
Flesh that is beaded with drops 
of water. His legs itch where the 
water has trickled down, catching

on hair that is so fine that it is in
visible except when it is wet. He 
leans down to scratch one thin, 
awkward ankle and realizes that 
the floor is soaked where he has 
been standing. He loosens the 
towel that is around his waist and 
uses it to mop up.

But he is not thinking of the wet 
floor or of the shower that he had 
just stepped out of when the 
phone started to ring. His mind is 
suffused with a glow that is partly 
physical and partly something else.
It is a feeling of elation, and it has 
been present just underneath the 
surface of his mind ever since he 
masturbated while lying next to the 
nude body of his lover of the night 
before. His first lover.. . The knowl
edge that Sean had desired him, 
and desired him still, gave him a 
sense of fulfillment such as he had 
never known before.

He dressed carefully and hurried 
out to finish the errands that had to 
be done before he could meet Sean 
at nine.

“I’m sorry.”
“No. No. There’s nothing to be 

sorry about. I wanted it as much as 
you did.”

The murmur of voices, close, and 
yet so careful and slow that they 
sound almost distant.

When they make love again, it 
will not be in a cloud of alcohol 
and marijuana. They will be seek
ing something that they did not 
have the night before; a sense of 
importance, of commitment. The 
night before had been so casual, 
and they will not want that again. 
They will touch each other firmly, 
yet tremulously, each trying to 
guess what the other’s most secret 
need is. It will all be new for Ron
nie, and for Sean, who has had so 
much experience, it will be like the 
first time, too. And afterwards, 
only then, will they be ablelto  
really talk.

It will be in the early hours of 
the morning when they finally fall 
asleep, lying naked side by side. 
They will not pull the sheet back

up, and their bodies will touch 
lightly; Sean on his back, one hand 
against the top of Ronnie’s head; 
Ronnie on his side, one hand upon 
Sean’s belly; at the foot of the bed 
their ankles cross. It is hot, and 
they are sweating, but they will not 
relinquish the contact, however 
slight. s.c ONSIDER HOW THEY AP- 

pear: It is the next molming, 
Sunday, and they are having 

a late breakfast at the coffee shop 
on the comer.

An old woman sits alone in the 
booth opposite theirs; she is watch
ing them, as she watches everyone 
who comes in, sharply but without 
excessive curiosity. Her life is often 
so empty that she has had to learn 
to fill it with passing strangers; 
otherwise the loneliness would be 
so owrwhelming.

When she sees them, she is aware 
that they are lovers, though with
out consciously knowing this. 
There is a term from her youth 
that she would probably use to  
describe Ronnie. He is a “sissy- 
boy,” she would say, and she would 
know that this means homosexual. 
But she has never really compre
hended what homosexuality is—she 
has never cared to, not because of 
excessive scrupulosity, though her 
religion does tell her that all sissy- 
boys will go to hell, but rather be
cause it has never seemed important 
enough for her to spend any time 
thinking about it.

Therefore, what she is noticing 
is the animation of the two boys 
and the fact that they seem to be 
talking about something of great 
importance. They are both gestur
ing wildly, and they pause frequent
ly to smile or to laugh; they go 
through a whole spectrum of 
emotions, but without ceasing, 
the whole time, from showing a 
great deal of zealousness toward

their food. Frequently they talk 
with their mouths full, or with a 
fork held poised, a dripping mor
sel of fried egg balanced precar
iously on its tines, or one of them 
might gesture with a piece of toast 
that has been dipped into the yolk. 
This pleases her. It is good for 
young men to enjoy their food; she 
likes to see them eat ravenously, be
cause it is a signal of their youth.

She is not curious to know what 
they are talking about. She just 
likes to watch them because they 
are so full of elan and seem to be 
enjoying their lives with such zest.

In the booth behind them, there 
is a middle-aged woman with her 
daughter. Sean’s back being to her, 
she is not able to see his face, but 
whenever he moves his head, she 
finds herself looking at Ronnie. She 
is not concentrating on them in the 
way the older woman is, since she 
must give most of her attention to 
the twelve-year-old. What engages 
her most about Ronnie is his ob
vious femininity. She doesn’t know 
if this means that he is “one of 
them” or not, but it disturbs her 
nevertheless. She has a son herself, 
a boy who has just turned fifteen, 
and she has seen these same tenden-” 
cies in him. For several years now 
she has been burying these obser
vations deeper and deeper into her 
consciousness, fearful of facing 
them, and hopeful that they will 
turn out to be nothing but vain 
imapnings. What makes her fear 
worse is that she is not entirely sure 
of what it is that she is afraid of. It 
is something to alien for her to 
understand.

“I hope we can see a lot of each 
other. . . ”

“ . . .it’s been so difficult for such 
a long time. I feel so different

EXTRAORDINARY

now.
“Do you have any plans for next 

weekend? Could we do something?” 
Ronnie is probably only a few 

years older than her son. But she 
has to concentrate now on her 
daughter, and she tries not to listen 
to their words.
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Th e y  h a v e  a l r e a d y

discovered one further thing 
that they have in common. 

They both enjoy opera. They are 
listening to the Mad Scene from 
Lucia, but it is turned down low so 
that they can talk.

“I want you to trust me.” 
The contrast; they are on the 

sofa, their shirts off, and Ronnie is 
snuggled against Sean’s chest. His 
skin appears to be even more pale 
when he is nestled against the 
other’s deep tan.

“I do.”
He touches the arm that is 

around the shoulder, the hairs 
prickly against his lips.

“I’m afraid I might hurt you. I. . 
I’ve never known anyone before 
that I. . . wanted to stay with.” 

“See? I’ve been good to you al
ready.”

There is just a hint of mockery 
in the voice, just enough to say that, 
though I have had not much exper
ience, I am aware that it will not be 
easy. But I want to try. And I have 
confidence, the confidence of 
youth. . .

Of innocence.
“It’s all so new to me. I can’t 

believe it’s happening. It’s like a 
new world.”

“Oh, baby. I’m so glad that I 
was the one.”

And later.
The lights have been dimmed; 

the record player is silent. They 
are lying on the sofa now, naked. 
And once more they make love.

“I want to hold you like this 
forever.”

The words of romance, trite, 
and yet once again growing into 
new meanings, private meanings, 
that they will share.

They do not say, “I love you.” 
They are not ready yet for that. 
But it will come, in the weeks, in 
the months ahead.

And if it lasts, or if it does not,

it does not matter, not for this 
moment at least.

They touch each other with 
hands that say more than their 
words will ever be able to convey.

Consider this, then: The way 
they appear to themselves, and the 
world that they have just created. 
And consider how unimportant all 
the rest of it is.
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Elephant W alk, 500 C astro lLX B) 863-4202 
Fanny's, 4230-18th (R) 621-5770

•  Fickle F o x ,842 Valencia(R I(B)(E)
826-3373

•  H om bre ,2348 M arketIR M BK L) 626-1163
K elly 's  Saloon, 3489-20th (E) 285-0086
LaCucaracha, 2500 M A -ke tlB IIR I 863-1990 
Los Cazos, 525 Castro (R) 626-7193
M idn ight Sun, 506 Castro 861-4186

•  M indshaft, 2150 Market (D ) 626-2544
•  M in t, 1942 M arket(B )(R )(E ) 861-9373
•  Mistake, 3988-18th 861-1310
•  Naked Grape,(D) (B) 2097 M arket863-7226 

Neon Chicken,, 4063-18th (RMB) 863-0484
•  N oth ing Special, 469  Castro 626-5876
•  Pendulum, 4146-18th 863-4441

Phorte B ooth , 1398 S.VanNess 648-4683
•  Purple P ickle, 2223 Market (R )(B)(E )

621-0441
Rainbow C attle  Co,, 199 Valencia (L)

861-9652
Rear End, 15th &  M arket 861-1266
Scott's , 10 Sanchez (W) 864-9534

•  Toad H a ll, 482 Castro 864-9797
Truck Stop, Church & M arket! R) 861-1266 
T w in  Peaks, 17th &  Castro 864-9470

301 TURK ST. SANTWiNCISCO. 773-3260

ITLights#2
Get your BALLS (Mirrored) at D'Lights #  2 

Retail Showroom
COME IN AND SEE OUR MANY D'LIGHTS 
2335 MARKET STREET -  (415) 863 0362

Custom Fixtures — Widest Seiection o f  Light Bulbs in S.F. 
Haio Traclites — Lamp Parts & Repairs



N O R T H  BEACH A R E A
•  Bai, 131 Bay (R) (B) 421-1872

B righton Express, 580 Pacific (R ) 781-9947
•  C abare t/A fte r Dark, 936 M ontgomery

(DHEHR) 788-3365
•  Jackson's, 2237 Powell{R)(BHE) 362-2696 

Katie 's Opera Bar, 1441 Grant 986-9551
•  Savoy T iv o li, 1438 Grant (R) 362-7023

W ild  Side West, 720 Broadway(W>391-0460

AROUND TOWN
»Club D ori, 427 Presidio (RHB) 931-5896 
»L io n , Divisadero &  Sacramento 567-6565 
»Peg's Place, 4737 Geary(D)(B)<W)668-5050 

Petri's Caboara's, 161 C aliforn ia (BHR1
421-9154

Pier 54, China Basin Rd.(L) fR )398-7846

A FTER  HOURS

The Shed, 2275 Market (D) 861-4444
The Sack, 1044 Post (D) 441-9647
Truck  S top, Church & M arket(R ) 861-1266 
Wagon, 278 -11  th 626-1692

O AKLAND

•  Bank C lub, 264-14th 832-0558
•B e rry 's , 352-14 th  832-91161

Club Carnation, 1200-13th (B)(W)
532-9425

Grandma's House, 135-12th (R )(B )(D )(L ) 
444-996©

Hans', 316-14th (RHBMD) 893-6280 
Lancer's, 3255 Lakeshore (RHB)

832-3242
•R e vo l, 3924 Telegraph 652-7144
•W h ite  Horse, 6547 Telegraph (D)

652-3820

FOLSOM STREET AREA

864-9349
626-0444
626-5767
495-9550
621-9450
397-2452
861-2811

Ambush, 1351 Harrison 
BootCamp, 1010 Bryant 
Cissy's Saloon, 1590 Folsom 
End-Up, 401-6th  (D)
Febe's, 1501 Folsom 
527 C lub, 527 Bryant (R H B K LI

•  Folsom Prison, 1898 Folsom 
Hamburger M ary'S, 1582 Folsom (R)

626-5767
No Name,1347 Folsom 863-6458

•  LeDom ino, 17th & F lorida (R H B)tE )
626-3095

•  Ramrod, 1225 Folsom
•  Round-Up, 6 th & Folsom 

Stud, 1535 Folsom (D)

621-9196
621-9628
863-2980

HAIG HT AREA

•  Bradley's Corner, 900 Cole (B)
•  Lucky C lub, 1801 Haight 

Maude's S tudy, 937 Cole (W)

664-7766
387-4644
731-6119

POLK STREET

•  Burzby's, 1436 Polk (D)
•C lo u d  7, 2360 Polk
•  Early B ird , 1723 Polk 

Gordon's Saloon, 1750 Polk 
G ru bs take  I I ,  1525 Pine (R)

•  House o f H arm ony, 1312 Polk
•  New Bell, 1203 Polk (E)
•  'N  Touch, 1548 Polk (D)

On the Q .T., 1695 Polk (R)
•  Phoenix, 1035 Post (R)

Pol k G ulch, Polk & Post 
•P .S „ 1121 Polk (R H B l(E ) 
Yacht C lub, 2155 Polk (RHB)

474-4246
474-9696
776-4162
775-4152
673-8268
928-2350
775-6905
441-8413
885-1114
441-8418
885-2991
441-7798
441-8381

‘S f i t t e

J ? o r 6 C

J n n
One of the most famous bars in the West 
and still one of the best

G 6th  St. and T e leg raph  A ve. 
O a k la n d  

652-3820

COCKTAILS
DANCING

420 Tyler Si 
Monterey, 

Calif.

each We
Buy— Sell—  Trade

$|5Qfi
John’s Girls 
Pretty Girl 
Playmate 
Color Climax 
Lasse Braun 
Danish Film
Creen Door Book/

BERKELEY
Camp Grounds, 2329 San Pablo 848-9292

HAYW ARD
D riftw o o d  581-2050 W 
Chandelier Lounge 22615 Mission 

581-9310 D L
•T u r f  C lub 22517 Mission 581-9877

M/1RIN
SAUSALITO

•Sausalito  Inn 12 Le Porta l 332-0577 R 
The T w o Turtles 688 Bridgeway 332-4938 R

SANTA ROSA
Noah’s A rk  9117 R iver Rd 887-9905 

•M o n ke y  Pod 616 Mendocino Ave 546-5070

CORTE M ADERA

•  Zelda's &  The Paradise Cove, Paradise 
Shopping C enter(R H BH D ) 924-1545

Movies
Books
Mags-

109-6th St., at Mission San Francisco 391-2133

PENINSULA
PALO ALTO
The Gold M ine 3740 El Camino Raal

493.2777 BD
Locker Room 1951 E Uniw. 322-8005 
The Gerden 1960 Univ. no phone

REDWOOD C ITY

Bayou 1640 Main 365 9444 DBR 
•C ru iser 2651 El Camino 366-4955 BR

SAN JOSE

The Candy Shop 4 340 Moore Pk Ave 446-2700 
Mac's C lub 349 S 1 st St. 998-9535

SANTA CLARA
•T h e  Tinker's Damn 4 6  Saratoga 

246-4595 DB 
M O NTEREY
The Gilded Cage 420 Ty le r 375-6889

CUPERTINO
The Red Boar 10096 Saich W y 252-8675 

•T h e  Savoy 29469 Silverado Ave 
255-0195 WRDB

S/1CR/1MENTO
Cruz Inn 922 9 th  S t. 443-9563/447-1300 
Fay's 7436 FairoaksB Ivd 481-961OW 
Topper 1218 K St. Mall 444-2815 
A tticus  5121 El Camino 481-55595 
Charlie's Place 371-9768 
Underpass 1946 Broadway 457-5867 RD 
Hawaiian H u t 2400 W. C apito l Ave 371-6232 D 
Playpen 2717 El Camino 498-9728

BRYTE

Hide & Seek 825 Sunset 371-9817 DE 
C lub Y olo Baths 1531 Sacramento 371-9949

RENO
C lub Baths 1030 W 2nd S t.
Dave's Westside M ote l 3001 W 4 th  322-4403 
The Jade Room  214 W. Commercial Row 

(702) 786-9841



Classifieds
$1.00 per 42-character line. For deadline information, call (415) 781-1570. A ll ads must be prepaid.

The U S. Treasury has a system  for scaring the daylights out of burglars. Now you can have one, too. f  ^
Burglar Alarms and Fire Alarms 

for Homes and Businesses

SECURITY SYSTEMS 70 OAK g r o v e  /  s a n  F r a n c is c o , c a . 94107 /  p h o n e  552-0522 (e m e r g e n c y  362-3355)

“RIMMING” (Oral-Anal Sex) can be the shitg! Bacterial Diarrhea, Amebic Dysentery and other enteric diseases are currently sweeping the Gay Community. In

MASSAGE: A soothing and relaxing massage. Call Milo Jarvis at 863-2842, Two years experience. A 1V4 hr, non- sexual massage.

SLAVE WANTED-DOWNTOWN S.F. Live-in possible with benevolent autocrat. (58, 6‘2“, 220). Please write Paul, P.O. Box 2811, San Francisco 94126. Telephone me at (415) 775-4806addition to cramps and diarrhea, Amebic Dysentery can produce fatal liver IMPORTANT THINGS TO KNOW & DO FOR GARDENING & temporary "work call Milo Jarvis at 863-2842. NEW S.I.R. OFFICE HOURS Mon., Tue„ Thurs., Fri., 9am — 5 pm
a physician.2. Some people are carriers. They may BARTENDING services. Reliable. Ex. references. Bob, 221-0737

Wed. 9am — 8pm, Sat. 9am — 1pm The office is closed on Sundays
have the diseases and have no symptoms, BUT CAN PASS THEM ON.3. If you are diagnosed as having Amebic Dysentery, tell your possible sources to

GAY WORLD TRADE CEI5tER IS VERY OPEN at 960 FOLSOM, SF SEVEN DAYS A WEEK from 9-9.
WANTED: Models/photographers/writers to share their talents with the oldest continuously published gay periodical in the USA. Getting published OR photograph- ed is no miracle nor a mystery but often merely a phone call away. Got an idea? Call us here at 781-1570 and we’ll rap.

be examined and treated before they pass it on again. Even back to you! Anyone can be reinfected.4. Tell your friends about this serious
COUNSELING; Private Professional interviews for your sexual, personal or occupational concerns. Reasonable ratesproblem. Confidentiality preserved. 776-5911 EMPLOYERS NEEDED-S.I.R.’s

Health Project at 495-6463.Also, Hepatitis “A” can be transmitted by rimming. (Dept, o f Public Health)
VD SCORE OF THE MONTH Gonorrhea 9398 (year to date)

MET THAT SPECIAL GUY YET?Let me help you find him! Gay Introduction service in SF Bay Area. Discreet-sensible fees & personal interviews. Ages 25-55. Call DAIS: 771-0438 (David the Matchmater)

employment referral service has had a tremendous success in satisfying the needs of employers who have contacted us. If you are an employer or know of one who needs qualified employees, contact S.I.R. We are discreet! 781-1570.
Syphilis 1172 (year to date) Mumps 172 MONEY TIGHT? Free Virgin Island air fare one way. INdies House Hotel. For info, call toll free New York 212-535- 9530. Other 1-800-223-5581.

GAY BUSINESSES — If you are a plumber, physician, carpenter, TV repairman.
TO RENT: 4 rm Victorian flat in quiet residential area. Close to transportation. $230. Tel eve at 821-7133

whatever, and want gay business, contact S.I.R. for a listing of our referral service.
QAK PR AMPT.Qrn MASRPTTR INTEGRITY, INC., the national organiza-

WISH TO BORROW $20,000 on well secured real estate. 10% interest only for 2 years. Lesser accounts considered. Tel eve 821-7133.

Clean-cut, masc guy delivers total massage to turn you on. a guaranteed delight anytime! Ron; 28, 5‘11”, 155. 826-1076

tion of Gay Episcopalians and our Membership ($5) includes cost of 10 annual issues of INTEGRITY: GAY EPISCOPAL FORUM, edited by Louie Crew, 701 Orange St., Ft Valley, Ga.
FOR SALE-GAY BAR BUILDING - REMODELING Shingling - Minor elect.& PlumbingExperienced - Reasonable I’m JACK - TRY ME! 658-6576

31030.
Joe and Ruthie, after 20 years in the business, are tired and want to enjoy their grandchildren. With some sadness they announce the sale of their “baby” THE WHITE HORSE, on Telegraph

TO BUY OR SELL Houses—Flats—Apartment Houses HERB WEBB, Agent
G40 PLUS CLUB a group for older gay 626-6657

Avenue & 66th St. in Oakland/Berkeley. For further information call 658-6871 from 11am until 2am. They’ll get back to you.

men in which to grow, socialize & assist in forms of social service. For further 
details write to G40 Plus Club, Box 6'f41, San Francisco, Ca. 94942.

S.I.R. has the most up-to-date (free) listings o f houses & apartments to rent, buy, sell or SHARE. Check this source out any day.

GRIFFIN
Masculine, hot, sensual and smooth, hard, youthful, muscular, hung and imaginative. These are just a few of the comments we've had that describe the 
men and products of GRIFFIN INTERNATIONAL, the newest and fastest rising studio specializing in all male photography. Griffin has dealt exclusively with 
the California male and established itself as a leader in providing cinema-graphics for the private collector. Now, in its first public release to the dis
criminating collector, Griffin offers its private collection of HARD ACTION FILMS, SLIDES, PHOTO SETS and MAGAZINES of men as you enjoy them.

BRIAN
If you like the Leather-look 
in a rugged, handsome 
man, you're not going to  
get any finer material than 
Brian. Dressed in leather, 
his hot tool covered w ith  
sweat, th is  guy gives you 
everything he’s got.
16-M 200 ft
8m m Color

Regular$20.00

PUMPING IRON
Two of S in  Francisco's most 
beautifu l bodies meet a t a 
popular gym and immediately 
turn each other on in one of 
the finest sexually - in tim ate 
film s on record. G riffin  pre
sents dark, exotic Tony and 
bearded, blue-eyed Derek.
21-M 400 ft. Regular 8m m
C o l o r ........................$45.00

1J

MICHAEL DELFINO
Sensational cover boy o f In Touch magazine, IS  year-old Mike 
turns you on in his f irs t solo film  fo r G riffin  by doing what 
comes natura lly by o iling up his beautifu l body and . . . well, 
you’ll see! A new discovery everyone can enjoy. And ta lk  about 
coming naturally.
22-M 200 ft .  Regular 8m m  Color . . . . $20.00

TERRY
Our 19 year-old Southern Califor
nia surfer, Terry, leaves the 
waves fo r a v is it to  the  Northern 
California forests. A fter strad
dling the ta ll tim ber, Terry takes 
his own tim ber in  hand fo r some 
hot solo action. Let him show 
you why blondes have more fun.
25-M 200 ft. Regular 8m m
C o l o r .............................. $20.00

SAN FRANCISCO. CA 94119GRIFFIN INTERNATIONAL, P.O. BOX 3222V.
Pleas« send me the  fo llow ing  m erchandise and add my name to  your m a iling  lis t:

□  ’ BRIAN ' 16-M— $20.00 □  '‘MICHAEL ’ 22-M— $20.00 □  “PUMPING IRON ” 21-M— $45.00 □  “TERRY ’ 25-M— $20.00
(Please add $3.00 to the to ta l o f your order to  cover Certified Postage and handling. This m ust be included . C a lifo rn ia  residents add 6Va% sales tax.)

TOTAL AMOUNT ENCLOSED $ ________________ □  (Cash) O  (Check) □  (M.O.)

NAME____

ADDRESS-

CITY- .STATE-

□  I do not wish to order at this time, but I enclose 
$2.00. Please send me your fully-illustrated bro 
chore and add my name to your mailing list.

NOTE: Our m a te ria l is designed fo r a du lts  only. Please sign below ce rtify in g  th a t you are 21 years o r older.

Signature




