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F o r  ^2 8 9 .0 0  D e p a r tu r e  - A u g u s t  I S , 1973

E S C O R T E D  D Y  - P E T E R  R E SS O L
ITINERARY:
Wednesday, August 15 Depart San Francisco via Continental Airlines at 10:25 A.M. Luncheon served aloft. Arrive  

Albuquerque at 1:28 P.M. Motorcoach transfer provided to Santa Fe and the INN OF THE 
GOVERNORS.

Evening performance o f Wagner's THE FL YING DUTCHMAN sung in German.

Thursday, August 16 Day at leisure or all day tour to Taos, Taos Indian Pueblo and Spanish Missions.

Evening performance o f Franz Lehar's THE MERRY WIDOW sung in English.

Friday, August 17 Day a t leisure or all day tour o f Old Santa Fe and Bandelier C liff Dwellings.

Evening performance o f a special American premiere - OWEN WtNGRA VE by Benjamin Britten sung

Saturday, August 18

Sunday, August 19

in English.

Full day at leisure to enjoy the annual Indian Market Fair and A r t Show which takes place a t the 
Plaza.

Evening performance o f Igor Stravinsky's LE ROSSIGNOL sung in French and Maurice Ravel s 
L 'ENFANT ET LES SORTILEGES sung in French.

Morning at leisure. Motorcoach transfer provided to the airport in time to depart Albuquerque via 
Continental Airlines at 4:45 P.M. Dinner served aloft. Arrive San Francisco at 5:49 P.M.

INCLUDED IN PRICE: ROUND-TRIP JET TRANSPORTATION SAN FRANCISCO/ALBUOUERQUE/SAN FRANCISCO 
M O TO R C O AC H  TR AN SFER S BETWEEN AIRPORT & HOTEL AND HOTEL 8t OPERA HOUSE, HOTEL 
A C C O M M O D A TIO N S FOR FOUR NIGHTS A T  INN OF THE GOVERNORS, CHOICE LOCATION OPERA 
PERFORMANCE TICKETS, CHOICE OF ONE SIGHTSEEING TOUR. BOTH TOURS $10.00 ADDITIO NAL.

PAYMENTS: Rate o f $289.00 per person is based on double occupancy. Single supplement is $30.00. Deposit o f $50 .00per 
person with application for reservation. Final payment w ill he due and all reservations dosed on July 31. Fu ll refund i f  
cancellation is prior to July 31.

RESPONSIBILITY: This tour is operated by Jackson Travel Service acting only as agents fo r transportation companies, 
hotels and other public services and are no t liable for delays, losses, or accidents incurred by said persons to passengers and 
baggage from whatever cause. Rates quoted are based on current tariffs and are subject to change p rio r to departure.

ONLY A LIMITED NUMBER OF SPACES AVAILABLE

For further information Contact: PETER BESSOL — 928-2501 or 861-1330

DON'T FORGET THE LOS ANGELES OPERA TOUR -  DECEMBER 7-9. BROCHURE OUT SHORTLY.

Travel Arrangem ents planned with YOU in mind^

Jackson Travel Service
1607 JACKSON at POLK STREETS SAN FRANCISCO, CA 941Q9 • TELEPHONE 928-2501

HOME FOAM, a Home Yardage exclusive, is foam 
furniture in a variety of designed shapes! Great for use 

in apartments, children's rooms, game rooms, dens and even 
the patio. It ’s sturdy, comfortable and most important, inexpens 

ive. Made of 100% Polyurethane, it's non allergenic, odorless and will 
not mildew. Shown here are our modular blocks. Create a sofa, chair or 

bed. Uncovered HOME FOAM forms are 84.00 for a set of six blocks.

^  SHOP AT HOME!
^  Just call your nearest HOME YARDAGE
I  _-  \  store and our decorator consultant will
i  bring samples to your home. Call today

NO OBLIGATION * !

ALL HOME YARDAGE STORES OPEN SUNDAY 12-5

SAN FRANCISCO
3245 GEARY BLVD., 221 3404 'lA a h x L o ĵ
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In the eyes of straight society, including those who con
trol the laws of our city, the Gay Freedom Day Parade was no 
different from most circus parades. There were the ever- 
popular clowns, the slightly scarcy freaks, the muscle strong 
men, the outrageous female elephant attendants, the rare and 
exotic animals and here and there a boring touch of normalcy. 
How safe to know that laws now safeguard our women and 
children from the likes of those parading their perversions for 
all the world to see and shudder.

And the sidewalks were crowded with leather-jacketed, 
denim-trousered, smug, comfortable homosexuals who smiled 
indulgently as the marchers shouted, "O ff the curbs and into 
the streets!"

Remembering that the Stonewall Incident happened be
cause, for the first time, gays fought back and, remembering, 
as then, that it was the so-called sissies and drags who stood up 
and said, “No morel” and, remembering then, it was the butch 
types who cashed in on this moment in history by remaining 
on the sidelines — how far have we really come in four years?

As long as this noninvolvement situation remains, the legal 
climate of this city is frozen because the legislators know ex
actly where the courage lies in the movement — not with the 
vast numbers of professionally successful, socially acceptable, 
no-different-from-anyone-else, "straight” gays. And, as long as 
support of sexual freedom laws means support only of specific
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A Poem
I read your magazine (Vector) and 

very mucti interested in S.I.R., even 
though I'm from Los Angeles.

I am gay, have been all of my 27 
years, and love every minute of it. I love 
all of my brothers and sisters throughout 
the world.

I'm a patient at Atascadero State 
Hospital (MDSO) 288, should be going 
home in a few months.

The picture in this month's Vector 
(pg. 30) inspired me to write this little 
poem, titled "This Is Me." I hope you 
and all the brothers and sisters like it?

With gay love,
Dennis 

Atascadero. CA

Dramatic ocean sunset,
A  sea gu ll soaring high above.
This is what I see.
Brothers & Sisters laughing — playing.
Trees whistling in the w ind.
This is what I hear.
The coo l breeze,
Sandpebbles under m y feet.
This is what I feel.
Being Gay — being free 
This is me.

Waste Space
C o n g ra tu la t io n s  on V e c to r ’s 

improved appearance. Whoever is doing 
the layout knows his business. I only wish 
we could spare that much white space.

Rob Cole, News Editor 
Advocate

A Sad Resignation
It is curious how seemingly unrelated 

forces and events can converge at a time 
in life to crystallize into an important 
change in philosophy.

For a year and a half — and under 
the direction o f three VtCTOR editors —
I have visited favorite places to write 
about them for my brothers and sisters 
who read VECTOR. The momentum was 
broken, quite innocently, when the copy 
for one column was misdirected within 
the S.I.R. offices and reached you after 
the deadline. The next month there sim
ply wasn't space for a travel article when 
there were, understandably, other topics 
of more current importance requiring dis
cussion. This was followed by the June 
issue which included a letter from a 
pathetically illiterate creature in Sacra
mento who somehow managed to read 
my article on that city and pretend that 
the city was insulted. I would have 
appreciated the opportunity to present a

rebuttal in the same column, but his con 
eluding paragraph assailing San Francisco 
made it apparent to any intelligent reader 
that his real theme was barely concerned 
w ith my impressions of Sacramento.

His diatribe is particularly tragic sim
ply because it is the only w ritten response 
we have ever received to the Hannibal 
column! Hasn't anyone ever visited the 
cities I recommended and been grateful 
for the information and advice? Not if 
you're to trust your mailbox. It should be 
obvious to all but the most absurdly 
stupid that I have wasted hundreds of 
dollars in expenses and VECTOR has 
wasted untold reams of paper to present a 
column with no evidence of reader sup
port.

Meanwhile, my articles in the con
ventional press — travel magazines and 
newspapers — are reaching a responsive 
readership. There is now a flattering 
demand for my work, and the payment is 
generous.

Furthermore, five years of bachelor
hood have finally dissolved. For reasons I 
cannot begin to comprehend, the same 
handsome inan lies sprawled inside my 
arins every morning when I awake. How 
can I explain to him the necessary tedious 
hours of masturbating my ancient IBM 
fo r  the  Hannibal column while the 
10,000 readers of VECTOR don't seem 
to give a dainn? He can make much more 
satisfactory use of my time.

So, Richard, these are the converging 
events that require that I resign as Travel 
Editor. ( I ’m no longer listed in the mast
head anyway). I w ill shortly send to you 
the Paris and Amsterdam articles that I 
promised earlier.

My best wishes to you, personally, 
for success in the new directions you are 
leading  V E C TO R . Some wonderful 
people have been involved w ith  the mag
azine over the years. There have been too 
many instances, unfortunately, where 
their enthusiasm exceeded their talent for 
journalism. VECTOR has miraculously 
survived and, hopefully, prospered. It is 
encouraging that, finally, a literary man is 
at the helm. A ll of us who love VECTOR 
rejoice.

Sincerely,
Hannibal

Photographs
I came upon the .June copy of 

Vector, and was very much impressed by 
th e  p h o to g ra p h s  by Hough and 
Armstrong.

V e ry  a r t is t ic a lly  done, and in 
refreshing good taste.

The young human body (male or 
fem ale) is a beautifu l thing when 
(ihotographed by someone who knows his 
business.

Stay w ith Hough and Armstrong.
A rthur

Sacramento

7 Years for Oral Copulation
I just finished reading the article by 

Susan Träger in the June issue of the 
Vector, "D on 't Cop That Plea," and I was 
very impressed.

I was arrested at the age of 19 for 
violation of Penal Code Section 288a 
(oral copulation) w ith  a male consenting 
party my own age.

1 pleaded guilty on the advice of my 
attorney and was promised by the D.A.'s 
office that I would not have to do more 
than 12 to 18 months in prison. I am 26 
years old now and I'm still in prison. Of 
course I have grown a little  bitter in the 
last 7 years because I have seen people 
come to prison for murder and armed 
robbery and go home in 18 months. Does 
this mean that society would rather have 
a known killer on the streets that a 
homosexual? It would appear so. I have 
seen people killed because custody was so 
busy trying to find a homosexual doing 
something or his thing that custody 
c o u ld n ’ t be bo the red  p ro te c tin g  
someone's life.

Now after 7 years I have been given a 
release date for September 15, 1973, and 
have been told that I must be returned to 
Sacramento, California.

A word here from someone who 
knows. Never plead guilty to anything. 
Make the people prove beyond all doubt 
that you are guilty of a crime and chances 
are that you w ill be found not guilty 
under the United States Constitution and 
be able to prove that the California 
Constitution is contrary to the law of the 
land which it is. This is the mistake I 
made. Now that I can prove it I can’t get 
back to court because I plead guilty.

Jimmy 
San Luis Obispo

No Homosexual Position
One of the items on the Common 

C ause  agenda m en tion s : "E q u a l 
opportunity in every aspect of American 
life, particularly in education, housing, 
employment and voting. Effective action 
at every level against discrimination based 
on race, ethnic background or sex."

While this is a broad statement of 
p r i n c ip le ,  o p p o s in g  a r b i t r a r y  
discrimination of various kinds in our 
society, we have not taken a position on 
the status of homosexuals.

There are important and urgent 
issues of national concern, about which 
most Americans would agree. As a 
national citizens' movement. Common 
Cause is, in general, more likely to select 
such issues for action than others on 
which there are no such consensus. This is 
particularly true because our organization 
can concentrate on relatively few issues at 
any time, if it is to be effective.

We a pp rec ia te  your interest in 
Common Cause, and hope you w ill decide 
to become a member.

Sincerely,
Robert Meier 

Assistant to the President, 
Common Cause

Pro-Gay Support
I understand that Common Cause has 

re ce n tly  been running ads in such 
homosexual publications as the Advocate 
and Vector, which are published here on 
the west coast. I ’m not sure if these 
advertisements are paid for by your 
organization or by individual members. 
N everthe less, we in the homophile 
community are not fooled. We know you 
do not support gay liberation issues, and 
I'm not particularly impressed by your 
reasoning. The American Civil Liberties 
Union and the Americans For Democratic 
A c t io n  apparently have no trouble 
su p p o rtin g  pro-gay positions. You 
certainly would not dare tell such a story 
to  a group of Blacks, Chif:anos, or 
Ind ians. They w o u ld  not tolerate 
C om m on Cause fo r  one tn in u te . 
Apparently you think gays are safe to 
ignore since you obviously take on only 
safe issues that w ill offend the smallest 
number of people. Your definition of 
democracy would make any reactionary 
smile.

Frank J. Howell

TilE
L A N liiL S

S t t r p ^ U c ú ’

3817 24th ST. SAN FRANCISCO, CALIF. 94114 PHONE 285-9087

come in and have a glass/



Princeton Gay Life
My first year at Princeton is over 

with, and I'm glad. It was a frustrating 
year in many respects. Although I 
primarily was looking for a fu lfilling 
academic year, I was also hoping to peep 
into some closets. Well, the closets are 
kept shut. I must admit that gay life at 
Princeton is very dull. That's not to say 
that I suffered through the pains of 
non-contact, on the contrary I looked 
and found  avenues leading to sex. 
However, these avenues went outside of 
the university (a train station very near 
P.U.). This oasis wasn't what I was 
exactly looking for, but it substituted 
very well. I coped with the pure physical 
relationship, but missed the platonic 
re la tionship  in the majority of my 
encounters.

I longed for mental communication.
I enjoy very much all physical acts but at 
times I wanted so much to merely speak 
about gay life to  someone.

Vector -  wow!!! What a maga-rine! 
It's the first magazine I've read from 
cover to cover (stopping at the center for 
a long while) The "Coming O ut" story 
was beautiful. I can really relate to it. Of 
course my life has differed, but there is 
such a dramatic generality to the story 
tha t it doesn’t cease to amaze me. 
Everyone, I'm sure, has been through 
Robert's experiences. Maybe it's been 
dressed up a b it more or not exactly like 
it but it all comes down to being gay and 
blooming.

As I said, I read the magazine from 
cover to cover. That and my situation at 
Princeton and of course my longing for 
experiences, invited me to send away for 
a gay pen-pal. I wrote to S.I.R. answering 
their ad in Vector. Mr. Lee Spencer wrote 
me a very human letter, and very soon I'll 
be hearing from a new friend. God, life 
gets more beautiful every day.

Oh! Please fill me in on S.I.R. as I'm 
in the dark about it.

Take care, and congratulations on a 
job beautifully done — I love you.

Ramon 
Princeton University

Tremendous Changes
Beginning w ith my July issue of 

Vector, please change the address to that 
below.

Thanks for a great magazine. I enjoy 
reading every issue from cover to cover. 
Please continue improving your magazine. 
I've seen tremendous changes which were 
all for the better.

R.M.
Reno, Nevada

H ^ r x ^ l e r i n g  

w h a t  t o  \ A ^ i ;  

c o m e  t o l l ?
Even though you may still be beach-bagging 

it on weekends, those nights of chilly air and 
hot blood aren't really far away. Come Septem

ber, don the jeans that made Mr. Levi famous... 
and  the Leather Levi-Style Jacket that will help 
make your fame (and ours, too).

It's almost identical to the old tried-and-true 
denim one; just slightly longer to cover most 
belts.

Colors: black, honey, antique bronze, chest
nut, chocolate, moss green, wine, navy blue, 
champagne, cream, white.

Sizes: S-M-L-XL 
Price: $75.00  

Order: 16-006

Please add $ 2 .0 0  fo r hand ling per order. C alif, residents 
add 6%  sales tax. Send check or m oney order. Bank- 
A m e ric a rd . Master Charge, A m erican  Express, C arte  
B lanche w e lcom e. Please include account num ber and ex
p ira tio n  date . S orry , no C .O .D .'s .

leather‘O’thtnqs
DEPT.V

4079 18TH STR EE T-SA N  FRANCISCO, CA. 94114
(4151 863-1817 

O pen Seven Days a W eek  
S end $ 1 .0 0  fo r our sinsational '7 3  catalog w h ile  they last. 

N o w  w ith  a second shop at Big T o w n  (6 th  &  Fo lsom ), too .

Wednesday thru Tuesday, AUGUST 8-14 
Gloria Swanson -  William Holden 

"SUNSET BOULEVARD"
-also- Bette Davis - Marilyn Monroe 

"A LL ABOUT EVE"
Wednesday thru Tuesday, AUGUST 15-21 

Ruby Keeler in Busby Berkeley's 
"FORTY-SECOND STREET" 

also- Fred Astaire - Ginger Rodgers 
"SWING T IM E "

Wednesday thru Tuesday, AUGUST 22-28 
Orson Welles 

"C IT IZEN  KANE"
-also- Cary Grant - Joan Fontaine 

in Alfred Hitchcock's 
"SUSPICION"

Wednesday thru Tuesd^, AUGUST 29-SEPT 
The Marx Brothers 

"HORSEFEATHERS"
-also- W. C. Fields 

"THE BANK DICK"

«ATGWAV C I N E M A
215 JACKSON AT BATTERY 
SAN FRANCISCO • 421-3353

Yellow Journalism
RE: Carol De Arment's report on the 

recent Lesbian Conference {Vector's, June 
1973), is a classic example of yellow 
journalism.

I read w ith  great interest her 
statement that I arrived in Los Angeles 
with a press agent and sound crew, 
particularly as I have never had a press 
agent or sound crew {or manager, or body 
guards or film  crew, &c.). Neither did I 
threaten any law suit in order to perform.
I have been singing at Lesbian movement 
benefits and parties in L.A. for nearly 
three years. It is for this reason I was 
asked — months ago — to sing at the 
conference, as were Maxine Feldman, 
New Woman, &c. That's it — no lawsuits 
or threats. (Moreover, her comment on 
my appearance and the transsexual cause 
sounds suspiciously like white reactions 
to the black civil rights marches of ten 
years ago — especially when one notes her 
sexist selection of pronouns).

As for Ms. DeArment's blatant 
red-baiting of the conference organizers: 
the only relationship between Lesbian 
A c t iv is t Women and th e  Socialist 
Worker's Party is the fact that one LAW 
member was once dating an SWP 
member. Which, I suppose, makes all of 
them fellow travelers? As to LAW'S 
alleged invisibility, LAW members wore 
lavender organizer's armbands throughout 
the weekend and had their position' paper 
readily available at the registration desk.

And just what exactly is her trip  on 
the w o rksho p s  and schedule? The 
planning of the conference had been 
open, and publicity had been sent out 
months in advance requesting suggestions 
as to workshops and agenda. According 
to the May-June issue of the Lesbian Tide 
a g roup  o f San Francisco women 
telephoned the organizers three nights 
before the conference w ith their own 
agenda, w h ich  they  demanded be 
adopted. Does sisterhood mean never 
having to  be realistic? Where were these 
women's ideas during the months of 
planning?

It is good to see Vector taking an 
in te re s t in  w om en 's events. It is 
unfortunate, however, that you did no 
better than the egotistical ravings of a 
hypocritica l, red-baiting liar. I don't 
know what kind of a trip Ms. DeArment 
is on, bu t it obviously is not a journalistic 
one.

Sincerely yours,
^  Beth E llio tt

Pets and Supplies

4148 - 18th Street 
Near Castro Street 

San Francisco 94114 
(415) 861-2151

Clay Martin

FRESH PANTS
free instant alterations

1742 POLK STREET 
771-8276

MON. - SAT. 11-7 
SUNDAY 12-5

Complete 
Selection of 

Western Shirts 
and Jackets
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Ma Bell Again
I received my June Vector torJay and 

was very pleased to see the article on 
Pacific Telephone.

Shortly after Mr. Jerome W. Hull, 
President of Pacific Telephone, received 
the Humanitarian of the Year Award, 
there was a feature article on him in the 
so c ie ty  page of the San Prancisco 
Chronicle "Atnong his outside activities 
are the California Ai.ademy of Sciences, 
Bay Area Council of Boy Scouts, the 
Governor's Committee on Traffic Safety, 
S.F. Opera Association,■ regent at USF 
and member of the advisory council to 
the business schools at Stanford and Cal 
. . .  as board chairman of the United Bay 
Area Crusade, Hull has been trying to set 
up a directors' meeting. . . ."

I have donated to the Bay Area 
United Crusade every year since I have 
been employed. However, if it is true that 
Mr. Jerome Hull is Board Chairman of 
Bay Area United Crusade, then I plan to 
write United Crusade and tell them that I 
w ill not support them any more as long as 
Mr. Hull is associated w ith them in any 
way, and I w ill tell them about Mr, Hull's 
record as the foremost opponent of fair 
employment practices for gay people in 
the San Francisco Bay Area.

Sincerely yours,
R. W.

Too Little, Too Late
Having read "Sacramento Responds" 

in your June issue I decided to express 
my own views concerning the March 
issue, and in c lu d e  a "Sacramento 
Responds to Sacramento Responds" to 
the June issue.

As a fellow Sacramentan, I agree 
w ith D.J.S. (June issue) when he said that 
in Sacramento a stranger is made to feel 
welcome. Of course he is. Whenever a 
local person goes into any of the many 
(!?) bars in the Sacramento/Yolo Coun
ties area, he knows that he is going to 
recognize 95% of the people in the bar. 
Recognize as ex-lovers, ex-tricks, hopeful 
future tricks/lovers, dance partners, con
versationalists, or those to avoid. Of 
course a stranger is made to feel welcome; 
since when isn't fresh meat wanted — 
desired — needed!

Sacramento is a small town. I knovv a 
lot of gays are screaming already; espe
cially those w ith delusions of grandeur. 
No matter how big Sacramento gets, it 
w ill be a small town. A small town set in 
a p r e d o m in a n t ly  a g r ic u l t u r a l /  
subdominantly industrial area. In this 
respect, Sacramento reminds me of Indi

anapolis and of the small towns I grew up 
in. A ll three, Sacramento, Indianapolis, 
and the town I grew up in have in c om
mon the tact that no matter how big they 
are or think they are, they are still small 
town! And probably always w ill be.

Unlike D.J.S. (who might be the "in  
ebriated troll who looks like the type 
w ho  slurps the foam from urinals" 
(Hannibal's note -  March issue), I have 
always felt wanted (for myself and not 
my money) in any of the bars or baths 
that I've gone to in San Francisco. Felt 
wanted and welcome by the bartenders as 
well as the other customers which is not 
always the case here in Sacramento. But 
then I'm not something "new" in the bars 
of Sacramento.

I am not w riting this letter as a per 
sonal affront to D.J.S. However, I am 
writing this as an affront to D.J.S.' 
myopic views of Sacramento. To him 
Sacramento must be his own little  version 
of M ilton's Paradise Lost,

I have been to every establishment 
mentioned in the March issue, w ith the 
exception of the baths across the river, 
and I think the article by Hannibal to be 
a fair and honest view of Sacramento's 
gay scene.

Going one b it further w ith  Hanni
bal's musical chairs thente. The Purple 
Stallion (more like the Pink Gelding) and 
the Zodiac are no longer among the living 
— their demise having occurred some lime 
ago.

The teamwork of Vector and John 
David Hough Photography seems to be 
getting better and better. The photo lay
out in the June issue was fantastic.

Steve
Sacramento

EDITORIAL

minorities in the gay movement (gender- 
fuckers, drags, etc.) then everyone rests 
easy at night, especially the Folsom 
Street fantasy he-men.

Rather than celebration exhilaration 
of gayness during that sad parade, I was 
filled with shame at the lack of convic
tion, the lack of courage and the let-the- 
freaks-do-it-for-me attitude of my gay 
brothers and sisters.

Because we have suffered all of the 
sicknesses of straight society and have 
been liberated in ourselves, we should 
have known better. Strength is known by 
numbers only. One simple step from the 
curb to the street might have meant the 
beginning of the end of oppression. Most 
remained in the gutter. Perhaps it’s most 
comfortable there?

CLEANERS
270 NOE STREET -  UN 1-6993 

CASTRO VALLEY  
S.F.

AH cleaning 
done on premises

One hour specials

Complete Laundry 
Service

Drapery Cleaning

Knit blocking 
A Specialty

Suede and 
Leather cleaning

OPEN SAT. 8 AM -  6:30 PM

*  TH AN K YOU FOR  
YOUR PATRO NAG E!

< ------------------------------------------------►

DISCOVER RELAXATION IN MEXICO -  
THE WAY THE MEXICANS HAVE 
ZIHUATANEJO (see-wah-tan-neh-ho)
A younger Acapulco with three beautiful 
beaches encircling the azure horseshoe bay. 
Relax in an atmosphere of a sleepy old Mex
ican village. Enjoy the beautiful ocean views 

from one of a 
n u m b e r  of 
smallish hotels 
built on hill
sides by the 
beach. Modern 
accomodations 
with excellent 
food, unbeliev

ably good fishing, boating (power and sail), 
skin diving, waterskiing, swimming or just 
loafing in the sun or under a thatched um
brella on the beach.
For night life there are two beautiful open- 
air ocean side discoteques. Also there are a 
few quaint bars and restaurants in the village. 
American Plan from $8.00 per day (Double) 
Try it now before it gets jammed with tour
ists and the prices go up. For more informa
tion on this or any other place in the world 
contact: Fifth Avenue Travel Center 

253 Grant Avenue 
San Francisco, CA.
989 4397

Confrontation Tactics
Duke Smith's artii le in the June 

Vet tor and Frank Fitch's fiiece in the 
February issue are the latest in a series of 
artiiJes you have published on the theme 
"The status of Gays is improving, thanks 
to the reformist tactics of S.l.R. and 
similar groups."

Despite the fact that a drag ball has 
not been raided since 1965, despite the 
fat t that bars have not been raided 
recently, I inform you that the status of 
San Francisco Gays is not improving. 
Employment exclusion is worse than 
ever. Housing discrimination is worse 
than ever. The Gay arrest rate for 1972 
was exceeded only once in history in 
1971, and the arrest rate for last year (for 
homosexual offenses in San Francisco) 
was 17 times what it was only six years 
ago.

It's an ill wind that blows nobody 
any good, and there are those that have 
profited. The police drove Gays out of 
the  parks and beaches — healthful, 
wholesome places they are, and into dark, 
noisy, smoky, smelly, unwholesome bars. 
The number of bars in San Francisco has 
proliferated in the last six years because 
bar owners have found persecution very 
profitable. Now, Gays have to pay third 
parties for the privilege of meeting 
s o m e b o d y ,  w o r s e ,  t h e  
out-of-the-bushes-and-into-the-bars thing 
has u n d o u b te d ly  been a factor in 
increasing the already dreadfully high 
Gay alcoholism rate.

What's good for General Motors is 
not good for the U.S.A., and what's good 
for the Gay business community is not 
good for the individual Gay.

There are those who believe the 
proliferation of Gay bars since 1965 
occurred because bar owners conspired 
w ith  police to have Gays driven out of 
the parks and beaches and into the 
increasingly profitable bars. I think S.l.R. 
is unwise in claiming any involvement, 
particularly since this "achievement" is of 
such dubious value.

One of the foundationless dogmas 
used to support the "Great deal of 
progress has been made by reformist 
tactics" theme is the irrational notion 
that confrontation tactics don 't work.

In truth, no movement in history has 
ever succeeded w ithout confrontation. 
The suffrage movement succeeded only 
a fte r  arm ed su ffrag e ttes  disrupted 
elections, stoned public officials and 
rioted. In London, hundreds of people 
died in street fighting in their struggle for 
voting rights. The Women's Temperance 
League used axes and bombs in its

20-year war against demon rum. I he 
Volsted Act was hastily enacted by 
Congress as bar owners wept over 
wrecked saloons, as bombed and burned 
distilleries and breweries still smouldered. 
And w here  would the Civil Rights 
movement be had there been no sit-ins, 
no freedom trains and no Watts? Even the 
abolitionist movement, the greatest of 
American social movements, succeeded 
only at the cost of five million lives,

Don Jackson

Hot Line
The Emmaus House, in its strive to 

give the gay community better service, 
has opened its phones for 24 hours. For 
emergency housing, for people that just 
want to call up and rap with someone, 
the hot line w ill be from 12 midnight till 
9 a.m. Volunteers are needed for this 
shift.

The Emmaus House would also like 
to announce that the plans are o ff the 
d ra w in g  board fo r the firs t Gay 
Liberation House, which is to be named 
the Golden Gate Gay Liberation House, 
to open October 1st, 1973, for the San 
Francisco Gay community. Our fund and 
membership drive w ill be on way by the 
1st of .luly.

We wish to thank those people that 
have taken some interest in what we are 
trying to accomplish and the people that 
are working w ith us in this great move for 
our gay brothers and sisters.

Yours tru ly,
F. E. Mitchell 

Director 
Emmaus House

Speaker Bureau
My apologies (or being so long w ith 

my appreciation for your extraordinary 
presentation at my class in Livermore. 
The class was 100% appreciative of all 
that you said and the way you said it — 
they all felt, as I did, that much more 
could have been discussed. I am sure that 
many myths were dissipated and that 
several now feel as I do that "Gay is beau
tifu l"  — I hope you can help us again — I 
w ill be in touch w ith  you and in the 
meantime I want to assure you of my per
sonal appreciation. I hope that Vector 
can give more emphasis to supporting the 
older gay who has some outstanding 
problems.

Thanks again — please convey my 
appreciation to the other members of the 
team.

Car! T.
Calif. State College 

Hayward

CHUCK & DAVE'S
M ANUFACTURING & REPAIR  

SERVICE

Wholesale & Retail 
TELEPHONE 431-5622

Reproducers of many of the gas- 
light-type fixtures now at the Old San 
Francisco Mint.

We have one of the largest selections of light 
bulbs in town. Lamp parts, old glass bought 
and sold. Holes drilled in glass. Almost alt 
lamp and light fixtures can be repaired.

BANKAMERICARD WELCOME 

HOURS: 9 am to 6 pm (Closed Sun.)

also a jjilia te d  with

d’LlGHTS by \ay
(wholesale only)

LAMPS and LIGHTING PRODUCTS 
TELEPHONE (415) 648-4162

66 SANCHEZ STREET 
SAN FRANCISCO, CA 94114

(Ontck and Dave's — thru 
driveway in rear.)

DINNER MONDAY NIGHT 
6 TO 11

L

LUNCHES 11-3  
Peter King

BOB SAUNDERS AT THE 
PIANO TUESDAY THRU SUNDAY

Open daily 10 AM • Cocktail Hour 5 -7

1st Anniversary Party ■ August 7th



Armstrong

Monday 3 PM 'til 
Tuesday 11 AM 
is WOMENS DAY!

FRED’ S HEALTH CLUB
1718 BROADWAY 

REDWOOD CITY
365-9303

.  MOVIES
• Complimentary Snacks
• Color TV Lounge
• Sauna and Showers
• Piano, Ping Pong, etc.
• Happy Cards

NIKO'S

Special South of the Border 
2 for 1 Brunch (Including Champagne)

Featuring:
HUEVOS RANCHEROS 

AMPLE FREE PARKING

DINNERS:
Wednesday thru Sunday at 7 PM

PIER 17 781-1027

nouj

Sun. & Holidays — Opan 6 AM 
Open Mon.—Fri. 10 AM 
Cocktail Hour 5 — 7

KEROUAC 
By Ann Charters
Straight Arrow Books, 1973, $7.95

What Jack Kerouac means to you 
probably depends on how old you are. If 
you are old enough to have lived through 
the "beatnik" days of the 50's, you may 
well have even seen Kerouac buzzing 
around North Beach and down Market in 
Neal Cassady's "Green Hornet." If you 
are somewhat younger or more literary, 
you may merely identify him as the 
would-be Thomas ("0 , Lost!") Wolfe 
author of On the Road. Or if you are 
absolutely chicken and/or tota lly illiter
ate, you may never have heard of him at 
all.

No matter.
Regardless of what category you are 

in, you might enjoy at least skimming 
through this thoroughly-researched and 
candid biography. To begin w ith , look at 
the pictures, which seem as telling as any 
of Mrs. Charters' analyses of Kerouac's 
various relationships. There's Jack as the 
studly young French-Canadian athlete in 
his Lowell High School track clothes, 
Jack staring into Allen Ginsberg's eyes. 
Jack arm-slouched-over-arm w ith  buddies 
in New York, Berkeley, Mexico City, and 
Tangier, and a puffy , brooding Jack alone 
w ith  his mother in the dark Massachusetts 
house in 1966. With the exception of his 
mother and Carolyn Cassady, all of the 
snapshots seem to be of guys, and they 
convey an overall impression of swag
gering but intense male comradeship.

Unlike some of his friends, however, 
Kerouac himself seems not to have been 
gay, or even bisexual, or even very sexual 
at all. Yes, there was a night at Everards 
w ith  Ginsberg and William Burroughs 
and, in an unsurprising footnote, Gore

Vidal claims to have spent one night w ith 
him in the Chelsea Hotel. And, yes, 
Kerouac always seemed to be moving 
back in w ith his mother who was, in his 
words, "the woman that wanted me 
most." But, according to Ginsberg, what 
Kerouac was essentially trying to do, in 
his life and writings, was to "celebrate the 
tender consciousness, a realization of 
m o rta l com panions whose presence 
together makes the event sacramental."

Amateur psychiatrists may interpret 
all this as no more than adolescent locker- 
room fixation (and w ill not be surprised 
to read that of his first meeting with 
Cassady, Kerouac remembered "Neal 
standing naked in the doorway . . . a kind 
of Nietzchean hero.” ) There was for 
aw h ile  a sort of Lawrencian blood- 
b ro th e rs h ip  betw een Kerouac and 
Cassady, but, altogether, Kerouac's "beat
if ic "  view of life was more metaphysical 
than physical. While there was a frantic 
combination of sex, wine, drugs and the 
inevitable trips on the road, Kerouac 
became more and more interested in find- 
ing some sort of spiritual peace as 
opposed to physical release.

For brief moments, he found a little  
o f both in the Bay Area. "San Fran
cisco," he thought, "always gives you the 
courage of your convictions," and he 
enjoyed running around on Broadway: 
"We're all yelling at the same time — We 
mill around bumping into one another, 
across streets, down streets, looking for a 
place to drink coffee." Riding over the 
Golden Gate bridge w ith  Cassady and 
Gregory Corso on the way to someone's 
cabin in Mill Valley, he fe lt "wonderful 
and w ild. I've found my friends and a 
great vibration of living Joy."

By the 1960's, however, Kerouac was 
spending less time tripping around the

I l f  c h e e / c /

from more than COUNTRIES

IhcCHCiICco.
3 856 -24 th  STREET • SAN FRANCISCO, CALIF. 94114

(BETW EEN S AN CHEZ AND V IC K S B U R G )
285-2254

country with his friends and more time 
living with his mother. While Cassady was 
becoming one of Ken Kesey's Merry 
Pranksters and Ginsberg was letting his 
hair grow and joining his own version of 
the counter-culture, Kerouac was quietly 
becoming something of a political conser
vative, expressing awe that "Abbie H off
man had evolved from his work."

Although Kerouac obviously suc
ceeded in finding many forms of physical 
release, Mrs. Charters suggests he never 
found any enduring spiritual peace. His 
last days were blurred with beer, wine, 
and whiskey. But what is striking about 
Kerouac's life  and novels, however 
frenetic and rambling they may have 
been, is the note of bold originality in the 
m ethod and, more importantly, of 
deeply-felt genuineness in the madness. 
Kerouac, in short, wasn't a copy of a 
copy — he wasn't even a copy — and, by 
contrast, many of today's Union Square 
"h ipsters" seem mindless and plastic 
indeed.

— Michael Austen

expressions in hair designs fo r men 

H air Care Louis
by Red ken Ruzzine

133 (¡eary street, suite 218, son franc/sco 

(between stockton and grant avenue) 

telephone 392-1052

Your Private Mail Service 

9 AM to 7 PM MON. - SAT.

NATIONAL RENT-A-BOX
340 Jones Street • San Francisco 94102

WE RECEIVE, FORWARD, HOLD MAIL
Receive telegrams, parcels via REA, UPS, 
etc. Also, clients may call in fo r  report 
on the ir mail.

775-9644
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There's <imte e spei:i;il leelinq Ihiil 
comes upon entering THE MINT at 194? 
Market Street, San Francisco. You pass 
through a har aii'l then through a sort of 
waiting area-bat in order to plai'e yourself 
on the waiting list for dinner, On a Thurs
day night at 9 the bar was nicely filled 
w ith handsome men, some handsome 
women and -  that most delightful of 
treats — the humming sound of animated 
conversation. This is no statue bar. Plan 
ned or accidental, the ambience serves as 
a beautiful prelude to dinner including 
the fact that during the meal it is possible 
to observe the entire establishment.

The menus are designed to stimulate 
appetite. Everything reads as the meal 
you have been longing for. Finally, un
able to make a choice, a kindly gentleman 
at another table suggested the Golden 
Cask Steak Special ($4.7b). My compan
ion got turned on to the pork chops 
($4.35).

The ineal began with an excellent 
onion soup and two delicious freshly 
baked loaves of hot bread w ith an ample 
scoop of whipped butter. At this point 
the evening was well on the way to total 
success. The Steak arrived si/zling on a 
hot metal platter, flanked by a baked 
potato (the insides of which had been re
moved, whipped w ith herbs and btitter 
and placed back into the shell — deli
cious!). The vegetable was a sort of undis
tinguished white bean which, again, 
brought questions about the convenience 
of cooks versus the abundance of fresh 
vegetables in the (3ay Area. The fresfi 
spinach salad would have been perfect 
had they chosen olive rather than what
ever tasteless oil they did use. Again, it 
was stopping short of the ultimate that 
kept the plate to mediocrity. The steak 
was ample and, for the price, sufficiently 
tender. I have suspicions (having worked 
once at Howard .Johnson's) when 1 see 
perfect charcoal grill marks crissi rossing a 
piece of meat while that same piece of 
meat lacks the unduplicatible taste of 
charcoal Itroiling. Again, typit:al of so 
many of our bettor restaurants, the 
promise and the fulfillment never seem to 
get totally together. His porkchops were 
perfect which is no easy thing to do.

Dessert brought a fantastic tiny piece 
of cheesecake which was in a divine space 
between dense and light but expensive 
(75 cents) considering the portion. On a 
scale of 1 to 10 we placed the coffee at 4. 
When, the voice screams, are restaurants

going to wake up to what's happening to 
Amerii.an coffee and start their own 
filends^

Dining at the MINT is a delightful 
experience and, we foirnd, one of the 
tietter of the moderately priced restaur
ants. t ood is iust one iiart of the whole 
trip.
FOOD ............................................ Oood
SERVICE ................................ Excellent
A M B IA N C E ............................. Excr-llent

While we still agree tfiat tfie prime rib 
at THE FICKLE FOX (842 Valencia)
can't tie topped for the price ($4.95) a 
recient visit [iroved somewhat a disap 
pointment. King Beef had liest take a 
look at his entourage. The sturp, "home 
made carrot," resembled a thin beef con
somme into whic:h c anned vegetables had 
been healed. The salad, beyond being 
nic;ely crisp and ic:e c:old, was common in 
content iind dressing. My prime riti beef, 
as expeeded, as excellent and ciooked to 
pertection, however, the accompaniment 
was unworthy, especially the canned 
peas, c anneci c orn, and underdone baked 
potato. In San Franciscio dirring this 
season — i:ooking from cans is totally un- 
acceptatde. The veal parmigiana ($3.45) 
should Tie retired from the menu as 
quickly as possible. The meat was full of 
gristle and the red substanc;e poured over 
it was as distant to Italian gravy as it was 
to  a Creole sauce w ith  raw tasting 
tomatoes thin as water. Since we were 
warned by another customer never to 
order this dish in non-Italian restaurants, 
we gambled and lost on the Fickle Fox's 
reputation. On a scale of 1 to 10 we 
placed the coffee at about 3. Our sug
gestion is for the FICKLE FOX to re-eval
uate their menu and preparation and if 
prime rib is to be their ONLY quality 
class item, it should not be surrounded 
with canned vegetables and other con
venience foods.
FOOD ..................................................Fair
SERVICE ......................................... Good
A M B IA N C E ................................Excellent

The Campground Restaurant over 
in Berkeley, at 2329 San Pablo Avenue, is 
one of those numerous establishments. 
which equate gloom w ith atmosphere, 
and really ought to print their menus in 
Braille, Otherwise, it's a pleasant enough 
place. There's a beer-wine bar in addition 
to the restaurant. Prices are reasonable, 
and of course there's a daily special.

The food isn't bad, and the service is 
excellent. W'aiters don't hover, but they 
do sci.rrry. and they keep an eye out for 
what's needed and when, which is as 
things should be.

I ordered sweetbreads on the dinner, 
and my date who has a wooden palate 

ordered that abomination before the 
lord, chic ken-fried steak. Chic keni.-ung is 
a devic.e designed to lend dubious allure 
to medioc re meat, and he got what he 
ordered. My sweetbreads were done to 
(lerfec tion, but over-breaded in a mixture 
having the texture of softened gravel. 
Vegetables were fresh and properly a! 
dente, but oddly -  neither fkivoiired 
nor sauced. Salad and soufi very good. 
Nic t' c.hociolate mousse for dessert, good 
c offee, bakeand-serve leaflets ac:c;om- 
(lanied by butter at spreadable tempera 
ture. Dec-ent wine-list. House red accept
able. Though certainly no gastronomic 
Lourdes, it's a good solid little  restaurant 
and recommendable.

a a n i a p p e
or ( f  men /  /  |

COLOGNES 

COSMETICS 

TOILETRIES 

CUFFLINKS

HANDMADE TIES & BOWS

GIFT ITEMS 
■

KAMA SUTRA 

JOCK SOCK

KANON 

S.E.X.

GEMINI FOR MEN 

BRUT BY FABERGe '

_________ ZIZANIE________

383 HAYES  

SAN FRANCISCO, CA 94102 

I (415) 626-6076

GIGI

After a month and a half of feverish 
rewriting, reworking, tightening, expand
ing, emitting here, tucking there, pointing 
up, toning down, putting in and taking 
out and rehearsing around the clock, that 
great and shining, down-stuffed, silk-and 
satin, ormolu-mounted Edwardian o tto 
man of a musical — Gigi — has trundletl 
itself down to Los Angeles for (doufitless) 
more of the same. Richard Piro (who 
reviewed it here in .luly) and I suffered 
thru it side by side when it opened, 
groaned, winced, sighed and writhed in 
perfect unison; and arm-in-armed us out 
at intermission — never to return — 
stuffed beyond capacity w ith  stickey 
pink theatrical goo, fed to the teeth with 
treacley music, sugary improbabilities tor 
characters, and licorice-whip w it. A ll the 
dogmatically exhumed cliches of a dead 
genre of the musical theatre had quite un
derwhelmed us. We felt like we'd been 
forced to get down two-thirds of the big
gest goddam Hostess Twinkie in the 
world.

We d idn 't like it at all.
But we were only two tiny islands of 

disapproval in a vast, packed, surging sea 
of adoration, which has lapped the sides 
of this galleonic production every single 
moment of its stay. It was SRO, night 
after night. Everybody loved it but the 
critics. Which of course, is fine. It's nice 
to have everybody happy!

Well, after the month and a bit, 1 
found it incumbend upon me to see what 
the hell they'd done w ith it, and I went 
back, iust prior to departure. And by 
God, it has become a marvelous show!

I still hated it, had trouble staying 
through it, found it variously arch, cute, 
cloying, sophomoric, sentimentallic, and 
utterly predictable. But w ith in  its own 
antique terms, Gigi had become a perfect 
creation. Mind you, there is still nothing 
real, or vital, about this great, glittering, 
all-singing, all-dancing corpse. It is the 
product and triumph only of enormous 
craft . . . beautiful, tuneful, loud, fast- 
moving, perfectly-paced, and quite life
less. Watching very close, it seemed to me 
that the performances were as artificial as 
the concept, that none of the performers 
believed in it, either . . . though that 
d idn't prevent them from giving of their 
considerable best.

I tried very hard to see it through the 
adoring eyes around me, however, and 
realized, first of all, that for sheer size

and splendor, only Kismet can compare.
This is an enormous musical, mounted 
w ith  m erciless sumptuosity. Oliver 
Smith's kaleidoscopic sets move, revolve, 
change, dissolve, fly away so often and so 
smoothly that he does, indeed, capture 
much of the scenic m obility of a movie, 
and they have perfected this aspect of the 
production so that it is not as obtrusive as 
at first seeing. Everything you see — cos
tumes, furniture, props -  is gorgeous. 
And the lighting (by Thomas Skelton) 
bathed everything in the most flattering 
tones and is a kind of romance in itself. 
Finally, the dances have become bigger 
and more imaginative and are done with 
great verve, a considerable improvement.

Two new songs have been added. 
One ~  Paris is Paris Again -  is one of 
those endless couplet affairs. It begins in 
the Eiffel Tower scene, sung by Alfred 
Drake, smiling and suave as though he 
weren't delivering some of the most soph
omoric of material dike a bad Cole- 
Porter-being-clever song), fu ll of the kind 
of okay-innuendo that makes society ma
trons in Macon, Georgia, flu tte r fans and 
coo "oh you hush, now !" The song 
snakes in and out of subsequent scenes 
(several of which have been cleverly 
dove tailed), so that everyone has a crack 
at it. / found most of the material embar
rassing (and so, I th ink, does Agnes 
Moorehead), but the audience convulsed 
itself rhythmically.

The other was a solo for Terese 
Stevens, as Gigi. I had originally com
plained that she was too "n ow " a perfor
mer to flip  herself back to a time she 
never knew (the other leads remember it 
all too well, and so can cope w ithout d if
ficu lty). But she has come to terms w ith 
the past, and does what's required w ith 
great style and superb control. This song 
is surreptitiously more modern, and it dis
plays her as a real little  star to come. The 
voice — now placed properly for this 
musical milieu — really is a stunner, and 
she sells this song like an old pro, in her 
pinafore.

Maria Karnilova is still charming as 
Mamita-Goldie (hell, the two characters 
have a lot in common), and Agnes Moore
head has insulated herself from yet 
another ungrateful part w ith a kind of an 
iron curtain of underplayed camp.

Only Daniel Massey comes o ff as less 
than needed. I felt he just lacked style, 
though there were occasional flashes of 
charm. He was best in his vocal bits, 
where his impersonation of Rex Harrison

has reached a high peak of perfection.
For my money, Gigi suffers from not 

being a real revival. If it were, I could 
view it from a different stance in time, 
and probably surrender to its serried blan
dishments. But since it is all new, I can 
only regret that all that time and talent 
and money were not being poured into 
something w ild ly original and relevant.

— Neville Carstairs I I I

And all the beautiful people of San 
Francisco turned out to welcome the 
opening of Bimbo's 365 Theatre Restaur
ant with a tota lly unsatisfying production 
of LENN'Y, the vehicle which catapulted 
C liff Gorman to stardom. The theatre 
itself is an opulent setting complete w ith  
red velvets and glittering crystal matched 
by rows o f limousines outside the 
marquee, and the roving society page 
photographer. The play was dull. Regard
less of one's opinions of Lenny Bruce, in 
1973 his material IS dated. Words such as 
"cocksucker," "motherfucker," and "fag
got" have a shock value of zero. Thus 
Boredom doesn't creep into this produc
tion of LENNY, it attacks and over
whelms w ith in  minutes of the curtain 
w ith a sophomoric Greek chorus type of 
moralization of this tragic tale of a man 
martyred by the establishment.

R ichard  Scanga's d ire c t io n  is 
muddled, awkward and amateur. The en
tire show is so physicalized and external
ized that it assaults the senses w ith aim
less, confusing energy. The production is 
crowded w ith  characters in search of mo
tivations, costumes in search of motiva
tions, lighting in search of motivations 
and music which obscures rather than 
illuminates. (Music and original direction 
were by Tom O'Horgan).

This was amateur theatre minus the 
excitement of amateur actors. The fu lly  
professional (union) cast seemed as con
fused as the audience which remained un- 
laughingly silent throughout most of the 
evening. A fu ll three quarters of this show 
was nightclub acts of Lenny Bruce and 
Robert Fields, a fine seasoned actor 
seemed uncomfortable in the standup 
comic's position so that there was seldom 
any magic, and never any "theatre," The

(Continued on Page 16)



material is all there and with more per
ceptive, stronger direction, it might have 
pulled together and sharpened the 
evening.

One block avVay at the Village 
Theatre Yonkers Productions closed its 
bright, fully professional (with amateur 
actors) production of THE BOYFRIEND  
and their lobby was electric with excite
ment from people who had shared a the
atrical experience as opposed to the 
empty lobby of LENNY

Of the two shows, one opening as the 
other closed, one wonders which Lenny 
Bruce would have recommended.

— Richard Piro

DON’S TRUCK: FIRST 
. . .  a happy accident. It could 

have been anyone.

DON'S TRUCK: BEST 
. . .  no accident!

DON'S TRUCK: ALWAYS 
. . .  call 626-9257 anytime 

for free estimate.
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Hair Styling by 
Lloyd of San Francisco 

133 Geary • Suite 605 
By Appointment Mon. - Fri.

986-4347

San Francisco Clinic 
250 Fourth Street 

Venereal Disease Examination

Free — Confidential

Mon.. Thurs. 9:30 - 6:00 
Tues., Wed., Fri. 8:00 - 4:00

Telephone: 558-3804
"Just a step o ff 

the Miracle M ile"

HAVE YOU  
SEEN  T H IS  
M A N ?
Perhaps you're too young (Darryl 
was our cover man in April 1971). 
But you can still catch him, and 
all of the other people and ideas 
that have made VECTOR 
America's best respected gay 
magazine.

Back issues of VECTOR are now 
available at 75 cents each (or 12 
copies for $7.50). We have been 
publishing since 1965, so you may 
have a lot to catch up on. They 
are collectors items too, so fill up 
the holes in yours. Not all back 
issues are available, but we'll do 
our best to supply your needs.

Send your requests (No CODs) to:

VEC TO R  B A C K  ISSU ES
67 Sixth St., San Francisco, CA 94103

Portraits Plus
Development and Printing 

of own negatives 
commercial -  portfolios

2600 Union Street, ¡e 103 • San Francisco 94123 • (415)931-3692

Note: I am a clinical psychologist who, by 
choice, specializes in work with gay people. 
Gay is not sick. But I believe, as do a growirtg 
number of humanistic psychologists, that you 
do not have to be sick to get better. The pur
pose of this column is helpful commentary 
rather than advice or psychotherapy. Only 
those letters selected for this column will be 
answered. Other letters that contain a self- 
addressed stamped envelope will receive a list 
from this publication of available counseling 
and psychotherapy resources in the commun
ity. Brief letters with questions of general inter
est are solicited.

bootstrap operation purposely continuing 
a relationship and looking for the per
son's assets once you discover he is gay. It 
can be a way of reaffirming your own 
worth as well as his. All of which ties in 
nicely to the next letter.

by Don Clark, Ph.D.

Dear Don:
/ was at a straight dinner party a 

couple o f months ago and was introduced 
to a man in the same business as me. He 
was with a woman and seemed straight. I 
liked him and suggested we have lunch 
sometime. One lunch led to others and I 
dared suggest we have dinner and spend 
the evening together and he seemed to 
like the idea. / knew / was falling fo r him. 
Then i t  happened. We made love. Then / 
found out i t  wasn't his first time. He's 
been in the closet bu t he's gay. Since we 
made love and I found out he's gay, I've 
been rapidly losing interest. It's happened 
before and I'm sure w ill happen again. 
Any ideas?

S. G.
San Francisco

It is very difficult to spend any of 
your growing up years in this culture, 
know that you are sexually inclined 
toward people of your own gender, and 
not have your self-esteem or feelings or -  
worth seriously damaged. You are bom
barded by subtle and obvious messages 
that you are bad because you deviate 
from the norm in a culture that worships 
conformity. It is easy for a gay man to be 
attracted to a man who seems to conform 
to a stereotyped image of masculinity and 
then be put off when you find out he is 
gay. It is as if there is an unspoken as
sumption in you that if he is gay he must 
be less than a perfect man — damaged as 
you feel you are. It is sad because this is 
one of the ways that gay people fall into 
a trap of being self-destructive and de
structive to other gays at the same time.

Your friend has had the experience 
once again of being less desired once it 
became known that he is gay. That can 
only add to his accumulated feeling that 
gay is bad. Short of Consciousness Rais
ing groups or gay oriented psycho
therapy, the only remedy seems to be a

Dear Don:
Like a lo t o f my friends, I am get

ting bummed out by the bars, baths, and 
street cruising. A fte r the first excitement,
I feel empty. A few guys who started out 
as tricks have become friends bu t once 
that happens / lose any interest in sex 
with them. A couple o f friends want to 
try to maintain some kind o f sexual rela
tionship and I'm  willing bu t I jus t can't 
get in to  it. Nothing happens! I read in 
your column that you don 't want to give 
advice bu t maybe you could comment on 
this in some way that would give me 
some ideas about what to do. What do 
other people do to overcome this block 
or whatever i t  is?

A. D.
San Bruno

Gay people are subjected to some 
very strange programming in the course 
of trying to maintain their sanity in an 
oppressive society. One of the strange 
things that happens is that in many towns 
in this nation today (and in all the towns 
and cities not too many years ago), gay 
people were forced to meet in secret, 
illegal, shame-inducing places. The gay 
partner met under such circumstances is 
often discarded as a way of trying to dis
card the associated shame. It often 
happens not as a conscious decision but 
as dim awareness of the person being less 
attractive.

Even if you live in an area where it is 
possible to meet with some dignity today, 
those past experiences may have a cumul
ative poisonous effect. For anyone to 
whom that is happening, it is worth put
ting some effort into building positive 
associations. It is worth trying to connect 
sexually with people you feel are good 
human beings whom you value. Beyond 
being selective in tricking it is also pos
sible to put some energy into being sexual 
with friends who are valued as people and 
who were once valued sexually. To in
crease the association of sexuality and

worth you need not be involved in acti
vities where either of you feel a duty to 
perform in some special way such as 
having an orgasm. Hugging, kissing, fon
dling, massaging, or even cuddling as you 
sleep together without sex can build the 
connections between sexuality and worth 
when these things are done with sincere 
feeling. If there is not a big issue made of 
it, sex may just happen at times. The im
portant thing is to put energy into being 
generally sexual with people whom you 
value without badgering yourself about 
some fantasied idea of how you should 
perform as some sort of sexual stud.

Dear Don:
/ am a fifteen year old g irl and my 

father just told me that he is gay. A g irl
friend o f mine who has been going to see 
a psychiatrist fo r a long time says that i f  
my Dad is telling the truth i t  means I'm  
not going to be able to form a good rela
tionship w ith a man and have a good 
marriage. I'm  worried.

J. J.
Carmel

Your friend probably has good in
tentions and she may be passing along the 
ideas of her psychiatrist accurately but 
you are listening to a damaging myth. By 
contacting a gay organization you can get 
the name of a psychotherapist who has 
had a lot of experience working with gay 
people and their families. One session 
with such a therapist will help to reassure 
you that there is absolutely no evidence 
to suggest that what you have been told is 
the truth. There is evidence suggesting 
that the more loving your relationship 
with your father, the easier it is to estab
lish a loving relationship with another 
man (but even if your relationship with 
your father had been bad you would not 
be doomed). Certainly the quality of 
future relationships with men has nothing 
to do with your father being gay.

My guess is that if he cares about 
you enough to make sure you know this 
important facet of his being, chances are 
you have a better relationship than many 
fathers and daughters — perhaps better 
than most. Do not believe everything you 
hear or read. Gay people, like your 
father, have had a rough time in years 
past partly because of myths like the one 
that seems to be coming from your 
friend's psychiatrist.
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Yogurt Power — Plain Yogurt can be used 
effectively as an antiseptic — put a dab on 
insect bites and you'll find the itch lessen 
— also if your cat (or dog) has an inflam
ed eye (or other minor type of infection) 
smear a little  yogurt on the eyes. They 
w ill probably lick it o ff but it w ill help 
some. The yogurt kills bad germs. For 
women; if you have a yeast infection, 
either dilute some yogurt in vyater and 
use as a douche, or spread some yogurt 
directly on vaginal area. Do not douche 
often. Also, wearing nylon or other man
ufactured materials is more apt to cause 
yeast infections. Cotton is safest to use.

Yogurt Appetizer — Peel and cut up a
cucumber in about half inch pieces — 
mash a clove of garlic and add 1 cup of 
yogurt to it. Salt and add the cut up cu
cumber. Serve cold. Some finely chopped 
mint leaves can be added or a sprinkling 
of powdered cumin. Very refreshing on a 
warm day.

Yogurt and Veges — Any cooked green 
such as spinach can also be mixed with 
yogurt (with some garlic added) and 
served as a vegetable. A b o u t'/? cup yogurt 
stirred into 2 cups of cooked greens. 
Serve either hot or cold.

Hair Care — Make an infusion by simmer
ing Rosemary (Two tablespoons dried 
herb to 1 cup water) for about 20 min
utes. When cool rub some of the infusion

(about 2 Tablespoons) through hair or 
use as a rinse. Bottle remainder. Also put
ting a little  b it of Rosemary Oil on your 
brush after you have washed hair, gives 
hair a beautiful sheen. Both of these rem
edies are very healthy for the hair. If you 
have blond or white hair, use chamomile 
instead of rosemary. This w ill keep the 
lightness and is also healthful for the hair. 
Note; For my own black hair I use both 
the Rosemary infusion daily and the rose
mary oil whenever I wash my hair, and 
have found an improvement in both the 
texture and strength of my hair.

Natural Deodorant — Using Baking Soda 
for the underarms as a deodorant is safe 
and effective. Just rub a little  once a day 
under the arms. To get rid of odors in 
shoes, sprinkle some Baking Soda in the 
shoe and leave for several days. Will 
absorb odor.

Natural Toothpaste — Baking Soda also 
makes a good toothpaste either alone or 
combined with Borax or salt. Put on 
toothbrush and brush.

Seaweed — Instead of spending lots of 
money on vitamins try eating some sea
weed — Extremely healthful and good in 
foods such as rice. Nori is especially tasty. 
Seaweed contains many concentrated 
vitamins.

Sunburns — Rubbing a lemon on bad sun

burns helps relieve the pain. Lemon is an 
antiseptic. Yogurt can also be used on 
sunburns. Best of all, for any kind of 
burns is the leaf juices of the Aloe Vera 
plant. Too much sun is harmful both ex
ternally and internally.

The Plant Corner — For those people who 
are always wondering how often to water 
their plants, here is my theory; Most 
tro p ic a l,  indoor plants want to be 
watered thoroughly (until water seeps out 
of the drainage hole) but should dry out 
between waterings. Feel the soil and 
when it is dry water again. With few ex
ceptions it is not a good idea to keep 
plants sitting in water, since this w ill sour 
the soil which w ill rot the roots of the 
plant. Therefore, if you have a plant in a 
pot w ith no drainage hole be extra careful 
of excess watering. I t ’s a good idea in this 
case to put some gravel or broken crocks 
in the bottom of the pot so that the ex
cess water does not remain in the soil. 
Also, it would be wise to put some char
coal chips in pots w ith no drainage holes 
to keep the soil sweet. This is an impor
tant step in terrariums also. Cacti and 
Succulents, of course, need less watering. 
However, if your watering system differs 
and your plants are healthy, please con
tinue your own system. Plants have a way 
of acclimating themselves to environ
mental changes. They also adapt to d if 
ferent watering systems.

Happy growing,
ZABEL
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SF BALLET

by Harto Guzman

It wds truly too bad the San Fran
cisco Ballet's season came after the 
Beiart, Liibovitch and Jofftey's triumphs, 
Ijccause the timing made the disaster 
more apparent. With two exceptions, the 
season was a superbly-mounted bomb.

The simple truth is that Lew Chris
tensen, Artistic Director since 19b2, is no 
longer the creative powerhouse he used to 
be. His works over the past four years 
have shown a plummeting creative force, 
and this year's two new ones — which 
l ost a couple of hundred grand to mount 

■ are epitomes of choreographic inani
tion - nothing much happens in them. 
The company has to be turned over to 
someone in tune w ith Dance in the 
second half of the 20th century — prefer- 
rably not to another Classicist (like a Bal
anchine), but to an Original (like Lar 
Luboviti:h) -  or go down the spout. Un
fortunately for this idea, the ghostly 
laurels seem to hover above IVli(;hael 
Smuin, the new Associate Artistic Direc
tor. Though highly talented as a choreo
grapher, he is — on the evidence of his 
works seen here staunchly (if at times 
inventively) old-fashioned.

Cinderella and Don Juan can be con
sidered together, since they share faults 
and virtues. Both are breath-taking spec
tacles of stage-design and costume and 
lighting. Both contain too much over- 
simple mime and far too little dancing. 
Mr. Christensen choreographs now as 
though all his people were beginners, and 
he doesn't trust them with anything d if f i
cult. And in neither work is there any 
sense of flow. They have neither pulse 
nor pace. In a word, they do not move.

Cinderella often ignored what was in 
the music (the fu ll Prokofieff score), 
while Don Juan had for music the two 
introspective, genteel guitar concertos of 
Joanquin Roderigo, which were to ta lly 
inadequate lor a portrayal of the ultimate 
rakehell, Don Juan Tennorio. Both were 
enormous, gorgeous bores. (Dirring Ci
nderella, the flocks of kiddies were qiiiet: 
an ominous sign.)

A ll the new dancers (mostly from the 
American Ballet Theatre) took leads in 
these works, but because the choreog
raphy made so few demands upon them, 
it was impossible to determine anything 
about them but their general high level of 
competence. Only A tilla  Fic/ere, as Don

Juan, and Naomi Sorkin, as The Bride (in 
Scene 3 of the same ballet), had brief bits 
that made me sit up and take notice.

We didn't need a revival of Con 
A m o re  (carr something be "revived" 
whic;h has been steadily in the repertoire 
for three years?), but it was helpful to 
have this reminder that Lew Christensen 
once upon a time turned out charming 
ballets. This one is funny and high- 
spirited and poses lots of challenges . . .  
none of which were well met, the night I 
saw it, by Linda Myer, as the Amazon 
Queen, or John McFall, as the Brigand. 
These two have no heart for characteriza
tion, for one thing, and McFall just was 
not up to the demands of the choreog 
raphy (tho he was superb, later on, in 
Symphony in C). Fligh point was the 
Faithless Wife of Anita Parxiotti, as 
beatitiful as she is talented. Too bad they 
don 't ask more of her, because she could 
give it, effortlessly.

The first program was Cinderella, of 
course, and the second consisted of Con 
Amore, Don Juan, and a generous helfiing 
of small potatoes. Celebration, by Rotrert 

(Continued on Page 48)
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In ancient times wooden trees were worshipped by pagans 
and Israelites as a life-giving fe rtility  phallic symbol. The snake 
was considered a symbol of evil or strength, healing and erect 
male phallic potency. Thus biblical authors used many of these 
prim itive pagan symbolisms that were also part o f  Hebrew 
culture to explain to the Children of Israel God's covenant 
with mankind and tfie coming salvation of the world.

Forerunners to the Christian cult of Jesus were ancient 
phallic fe rtility  sex gods such as Osiris of Egypt, Dougsus and 
Dionysus of the Greeks and Priapus and Mutunus of the 
Romans. Christians have and still worship Jesus as a major sex 
symbol. The mysticism of the healing and redemption by4Jesus 
raised up on the wooden cross to "suffer and die for the 
salvation of the w orld" and the bare Christian cross is a (.arry- 
over from the more primitive mystic cults of phallic tree wor
ship and signs of salvation in paganism and early Judaism. The 
brass snake that Moses made and raised up on a pole to heal 
the snake-bitten Israelites when they looked upon the brass 
serpent is a striking archetype of the healing phallic Christ on 
the cross. It was a snythesis w ith pagan Gnostic symbols intro
duced into the .Jesus cult partially by St. John in his gospel 
chapter 3, verse 14-15, when he speaks of Jesus as the divine 
personification of healing snake phallicism. It was a primitive 
role transfered on through biblical tradition, then taken up by 
Jesus, internalized and sublimated on the ancient cross tree of 
fe rtility . ."And as Moses lifted up the snake in the desert, even 
so must the Son of Man be lifted up, that those who believe in 
him may not perish, but have life everlasting." On the same 
theme of messianic phallic tree mysticism,which has overtones 
of bizarre sado-masochism, St. Peter wrote from Rome to the 
Christians of Asia Minor in his epistle bk. I, ch. 2, vs. 24: 
"Who his own self bare our sins in his own body on the tree, 
that we being dead to sins, should live unto righteousness: by 
whose stripes you were healed."

Jesus did not institute the Christian religion as many still 
believe. The religion of Jesus and the early Church was the 
fused product of various prim itive and advanced cults from a 
strong mixture of Judaeo/Greek culture. Present-day religions 
and sects such as Judaism, Christianity and the Hindu Hare 
Krishna closet queen movement and many other reactionary 
sects of modern times are logical developments from older, 
cruder, mystic sex cults. Their forerunners were into a mixed 
bag of astrology w ith  hallucinogenic drugs and temple orgy 
rites. The biblical authors and early church writers romantic
ized and exaggerated some of the alleged "divinely inspired" 
stories that they claimed to have seen. Such a flamboyant 
literary style was piously accepted in ancient times as the very 
"word of God" and therefore not to be questioned or 
doubted. Thus was the situation until the advent of modern 
science and investigation.

Scholars and their new studies show that some authors of 
Jewish and Christian Scriptures were under the powerful in
fluence of hallucinogenic drugs and secret mushroom herbs 
such as the Sacred Mushroom of ancient priestcraft, the 
Amanita Muscaria and other drug potions. The drugs that 
prophets, medicine men and biblical writers indulged in caused 
them to see, hear and experience many things that did not in 
reality happen. The colors are brighter, the sounds more pene
trating, every sensation is magnified, every natural force exag
gerated. For the way to God and the fleeting foretaste of 
Heaven was through sacramental plants and drug-herbs. No 
wonder it was prophesied of them that "your old men shall 
dream dreams and your young men shall see visions."

The theory that Jesus and his all male companions were 
latent homosexuals is very relevant to a deeper understanding 
of the origins of Christianity and its theology. The apostles

THE PHALLIC MY
Paul Bernardino

and many sini:ere people since then have turned to Jesus' 
homosexual cult as a refuge and expression of their latent or 
sublimated hetero or homosexuality as well as to seek honest 
solutions to the confusions o f self and society. Even today we 
still find conservative religious sects and churches operated by 
chauvinist closet queen clergy. This is especially so in monas
teries and other kinds of religious communities of men.

A gay theology can be formulated because, fo r one 
reason, philosophers and religion have always been interrelated 
to all types of psycho-physio sexuality. Not only has church 
and religion restrained and conditioned sexuality, but likewise 
male and female sexuality through the centuries has helped 
condition religion and the churches and helped formulate 
theology and religious practices.

This we can observe in the Christian Eucharistic Liturgy 
of the "Lord 's Supper" — the "love banquet." The orthodox 
belief of the unique divinity of Jesus and his real present:e in 
the Eucharist has been, for the worshipping Christian, a sub
limated or subconscious phallic sex symbol of union with 
Jesus' spiritual spermatozoa — "the living and risen Body and 
Blood of Jesus Christ in the consecrated bread and w ine." This 
phallic Christ mystique of his invitation to us to "eat my flesh 
and drink my blook that I may live in you and you in me" — is 
a major form of necromantic displacement for those of the 
orthodox, catholic and evangelistical traditions. This necro
mantic and spiritualistic sacrament if celebrated by sincere 
anamnesis borders on prim itive hard core spiritual necrophilia 
with Jesus. It is a cultic form of pietistic escapism and is a 
repressive superstition. It is the undue withdrawal into the 
unreal world of a Jesus trip complete w ith hallucinations of a 
bygone theocracy and delusions of triumphalism. As com fort
ing and esthetic as traditional Christology may seem to be, it is 
theologically bankrup and sexist. It is repressed humanism and 
sexuality in the Christian desire for sublimated phallic sexual 
union with the worshipped dead phallic god "Jesus Christ, 
Savior of the w orld ." Therefore every attempt by gay Chris
tians to celebrate by sincere anamnesis (i.e., to memorialize or 
to sacramentally reenact in an unbloody manner) the "break
ing of the bread and the drinking o f the cup of the crucified 
and risen savior, Jesus," is the same perpetuation and celebra
tion of our male chauvinism and of the male supremacy under 
which we are victimized as gay men and women. The myth of 
the Christ has been exposed. The secularization of religion and 
Christianity is inevitable. We should "speak o f God in a secular 
fashion" and "fin d  a non-religious interpretation of biblical 
concepts." When we have done this we can turn our attention 
and resources to  the real issues of our time. We as gay men and 
women should no longer compete w ith nor seek the accep
tance of the selfrighteous religions of a "stra ight" society. We 
are a "chosen people" — a generation chosen to bear witness 
to the destructiveness and fu tility  of fear, hiding and hate. 
And in a hostile environment we should be daring enough to 
create a new positive identity — a new awareness of human 
potential. This is truly a great contribution the Gay Liberation 
movement can make to the progress of the individual person 
and society.

(Continued on Page 44)



The Bisexual Blues
Pat Hardman

I've got the bisexual blues again, 
mama. It's one of my secret vices, like 
keeping a spoon and a box of Jello in my 
lower left desk drawer. It's called three 
months without a lover, and I'm starting 
to make love to my breakfast.

What was wrong with the guy I 
played frisbee w ith for an hour? Or the 
man who sat and made a daisy headband 
for the small woman I was with?

Isn't it unfair to declare the whole 
male sex chauvinistic? Since the whole 
point of separatism is to get women to 
the point where they can negotiate from 
a place of equal strength, why not skip 
the revolution and relate directly? Dial it 
yourself, you w on 't have to pay o ff 
Gloria Steinem. D on't be so vague and 
futuristic.

Then I remember how it really was, 
playing frisbee w ith that joker. I went to 
the park to write poetry. The frisbee 
came along to get some fresh air. I wound 
up throwing it w ith  him because I 
couldn't think of a polite way to  tell him 
to fuck off. I d idn 't want to make him 
angry. No, I d idn 't find an acceptable 
male. I covered up fo r my servility.

I remember how clearly defined my 
idea of the revolution is. I want a separate 
physical space fo r women, with a separate 
adm in istration, defense, art, religion, 
medicine, transportation — everything. 
Tm trying to get thousands of years of 
slavery o ff my back. Nothing less than a 
separate female society will prove to me 
that the "m y th " o f male superiority is a 
myth.

If I did find a man who would not 
call me a chick, what would that prove? 
A ll the things that are wrong w ith the 
system would still exist.

So I waste my time discovering men 
who are "exceptions," men who don't 
perpetuate the system, men who are 
individually liberated. Of course I can 
fight my oppression individually. Some
how, it doesn't add up to a "n o ."  It adds 
up to a "yes, there is room fo r me in this 
system."

Anyway, balling a liberated man is 
no way to treat him. I'd rather make 
friends with him.

Come to th ink of it, where does this 
assumption originate that after the whole 
mess is cleared away, everyone w ill be 
bisexual? It isn't an assumption I want to 
make. A ll I really want men to do is to 
get o ff my back. Digging them is another 
project entirely.

The last fact, the one that really 
stuns me, is that I would get up from 
screwing, and I would still be a lesbian. I 
would take it as evidence that I still 
hadn't liberated myself, and I would go 
back and work twice as hard for my 
movement.

Reprinted w ith  permission from  Sisters, 
Volume IV , N um ber 7.
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G L e a R Œ Y Ç lÇ
An Interview with Dwight Letchworth

by Richard Piro

REPORTER; What is Electrolysis? 
DWIGHT; Technically, it's the term for 
galvanically ionising molecules, and the 
electrolysis rearrangement of their atoms 
to form new chemical substances. The 
oldest and most tested method of Per
manent Hair Removal is a process of 
introducing pure, natural, galvanic cur
rent (D.C. from a dry-cell battery) into 
the hair follicle by way of a minute plati
num filament, and through the chemical 
change, called 'Electrolysis', the hair liter
ally destroys itself. Consequently, the 
term for Permanent Hair Removal was 
born out of the technical term of the 
electro-chemical process involved. 
REPORTER: Which type of people 
would want their hair removed?
DWIGHT; The majority of my clients are 
very masculine guys who are interested in 
maintaining their youthful, butch appear
ance: however, there certainly isn't a 
'type', per se. During my work as an Elec- 
tro lo g is t I've had clients who were 
lawyers, school teachers, clerks, ministers, 
trans-sexuals, body-builders, and many 
theatrical personalities; employed and 
unemployed; dutches and ferns. You just 
can't say "a type" because everyone has 
hair, but not everyone likes the way it is 
arranged on his body, so he has it 
rem oved. To him, a clear, smooth, 
younger appearing skin is the turn-on — 
not a patch of hair.
REPORTER; What areas of the body are 
you speaking of?
DWIGHT; Mainly the face, or beard, back 
and shoulders, chest and abdomen. How
ever, except for the scalp, there isn't a 
square inch of the body I haven't worked 
on at one time or another.

Dwight Letchworth, R.E., can best 
be described as a dynamic fighter whose 
interests may change bu t whose zeal for 
things interesting never falters. I f  you 
ever purchase items (soap powder or cos
metics) in a roll o f plastic containers, it's 
a Letchworth packaging invention for 
which he holds the patents. The next 
time you go dancing in a bar, remember 
that Dwight owned the firs t bar in the 
State o f California which permitted open 
dancing between men. Another one o f his 
bars pioneered retaining, legally, a female 
bartender. He had his firs t lover at the age 
o f ten (an "o lder" man, aged 23) and 
when the relationship was discovered and 
broken up by the establishment, Dwight's 
mother handed him bus fare so that he 
could come to San Francisco to be with 
the man he loved fo r four years.

F r o m bar owning, to apartment 
building owning, to real estate dealing 
into Electrolysis is quite a trip and 
Dwight delights in telling the saga placing 
his own exciting biography second to the 
subject at hand—what the hell is Elec
trolysis.

The business o f Electrolysis is bogged 
down in personal philosophies and ven
dettas. Attempts to check out Dwight's 
proclamations have resulted in dead-ends 
with each school o f thought claiming the 
other was a ripoff. The only textbook in 
the field was written by the manufacturer 
o f a particular machine and thus advo
cates exclusive use o f this machine. Each 
system proclaims PERMANENT HAIR  
REMOVAL and i t  is Dwight's claim that 
i f  a client must return again and again to 
have regrowth removed, the system used 
is ripping o ff a customer.

REPORTER Isn't having the beard 
removed effeminate?
DWIGHT; Not at all! Asa matter of fact, 
most of my beard removal, or thinning 
and edging, is done for really butch guys. 
What they do achieve is a smooth, easily 
cared for skin. It doesn't turn them nelly. 
They just look years younger. I don't 
know anyone who really likes to shave. 
As a matter of fact, I think it's a little  
masochistic, myself. Wouldn't it be nice if 
all you had to do in the morning was to 
run into the bathroom, splash a little  
water on your face, and brush your 
teeth? Just th ink, no more razor rash! 
And for Drag . . .  no more leaving the ball 
early because of '5 o'clock shadow'! 
REPORTER; But what about moustaches 
and beards?
DWIGHT; That's easy. Some guys prefer 
to leave their moustaches, sideburnes, or 
even a full face beard, and remove the 
rest. Usually the neck is cleared, up to the 
jaw line; possibly cheecks and chin. They 
decide the pattern they want to leave and 
clear the rest. That is called Permanent 
Beard Edging.
REPORTER; How long does it take to 
remove an entire beard?
DWIGHT; Oh, anywhere from a few 
hours to a hundred hours, more or less, 
depending on how many hairs are to be 
removed. For instance. Orientals have 
very little  facial hair, and that would be a 
short task. Armenians, however, would 
probably have a heavy growth, and it 
would take much longer. It all depends 
on the individual growth pattern. You 
see, each hair is removed individually, and 
each hair takes from four to ten seconds 
to remove properly.

REPORTER; Why would someone want 
the hair removed from their back or 
chest?
DWIGHT; Those are very common areas, 
believe it or not. A  back w ith  lots of hair 
looks years older than a back that is 
smooth and clean. The problem of embar
rassment is another factor. There are a lot 
of guys who just w on 't take their shirt off 
in public because of all the hair they've 
got on their back or shoulders. Another 
reason is for sheer comfort. A blanket of 
hair is just plain hot, sweaty and itchy.

Chest work is done basically on 
body-builders who have spent hundreds 
o f hou rs  developing some gorgeous 
muscles. They certainly don 't want them 
hidden behind a bush of hair. Professional 
athletes, swimmers in particular, need the 
hair o ff to decrease their 'drag' and attain 
more speed.
REPORTER; Is Electrolysis painful? 
DWIGHT; Well, Thermolysis is more 
painful than Galvanic, but neither is 
totally free from sensation. Thermolysis, 
or high-frequency, is heat producing. It is 
the heat w ith in  the follicle that burns the 
hair root. Needless to say, you can really 
feel the hot flashes of Thermolysis, and it 
isn't fun, but it is tolerable. Galvanic 
Electrolysis uses a cool current; therefore, 
there is no heat whatsoever. Instead, 
there is an itchy, slightly stingy sensation 
due to the chemical action, but not a 
burn.

Some areas have inherently high pain 
tolerances, such as the cheek and jaw 
areas of the face, and the back and 
shoulder area. Most of my clients sleep 
through their treatments.
REPORTER; How about cost?

DWIGHT; The cost fo r Electrolysis is 
usually on a pay-as-you-go basis, and is 
charged by the hour. An hour treatment 
may run from $12 to $25 in San Fran
cisco, from $20 to $40 in Southern Cali
fornia, and from $30 to $60 in New 
York. It all depends on the office and 
their particular fee schedule.

However, the cost factor becomes 
complicated when you consider some of 
the hair is going to grow back and must 
be removed again.
REPORTER: How much w ill grow back? 
DWIGHT: That's impossible to predict, 
but some generalities can safely be made. 
Women have finer, more shallow hair 
growth, which responds to lighter treat
ments. A woman's hair is as different 
from a man's as night is from day, how
ever. A man's hair is tougher, deeper. It 
has to be treated entirely in a new man
ner.

I f hair regrows after Electrolysis 
removal, either the follicle was so curly, 
(as usually is the case w ith Blacks, and 
often w ith  curly-haired Whites) that the 
hair nourishment center could not be 
completely destroyed, or, the Electrolo- 
gist used the wrong system of Electrolysis 
for that particular type of hair. 
REPORTER: Why don't all Electrologists 
use your Galvanic method?
DWIGHT: The answer to that is sad, but 
true. It is simple arithmetic to figure that 
the 'bread-and-butter' income for Elec
trologists using Thermolysis comes from 
the regrowth and retreatments. 
REPORTER: Are there any manifesta
tions on the skin after a treatment? 
DWIGHT; Only temporarily. The heat of 
Thermolysis can cause a red, puffy.

burned area. This condition usually goes 
away w ith in  three or four days. Any Per
manent Hair Removal can cause a small 
crust above the healing pore. It should 
not be disturbed, but allowed to dis
appear by itself.
REPORTER: Are people generally satis
fied with the results of Electrolysis? 
DWIGHT: I can only speak of my own 
clients, and I would say 'elated' would be 
a better word. They are so happy to have 
a so ft, smooth, younger skin again, 
they're like a new person. The interesting 
phenomenon is that a person usually 
can't remember having ever had super
fluous hair, once it's been removed. 
REPORTER; Would you say Electrolysis 
is more popular today than in the past? 
DWIGHT: Most definitely! As a matter of 
fact, I think Permanent Hair Removal for 
Guys is going to  be the next big fad. It is 
not medical, it doesn't have to be expen
sive, and it is a major benefit to youthful 
looks, sex appeal, and comfort. Why put 
up w ith shaving unless you really like to? 
REPORTER: Can people contact you if 
they have any questions about Electroly
sis? •
DWIGHT;: Yes. I love to talk 'shop'. My 
phone number can be found in my 
VECTOR ad.

VECTOR
M AG AZINE makes no claim to the 
authenticity o f  any system and simply 
provides a forum for discussion. Counter 
claims or invalidation o f any o f the 
thoughts expressed are welcomed and w ill 
be given equal space in a subsequent 
issue.
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A Lyrical Rem berance o f F irst Love 
W eldon James Furness

I am middle-aged and lonely now. So 
lonely that I ache w ith  it, and from this 
ache (that is always there, always just 
under, always at the ready to spring out 
and whelm and overwhelm me) what I 
fear most are nights of clear, bright 
m oons, sparse ly starwarmed nights, 
especially if I see ringing tall in the moon
light the stripping forms of eucalyptus 
trees by swaths of pewtered grass. I flee 
such nights, hide, or cower, or frantically 
divert myself, for if I am alone and walk 
out anywhere I am swarmed w ith  unlaid 
ghosts and ache inside.

Dear Lord, it was so many years ago 
that I met Jerry. Nearly th irty years ago, 
that Mary and I went to spend the week
end in Santa Cruz w ith Shirley and her 
brother, at their parents' home beside the 
golf course. As I remember (for I have 
not been there in years) it was a presti
gious address, and though the house was 
unpretentious, the golf course and its

bu ild ings were large and lavish and 
uncommonly beautiful in their hill-and- 
dale setting groved w ith eucalyptuses and 
oaks.

Thirty years ago, or nearly, that I 
encountered the odd-ball kid brother 
Shirley often told her new friends at 
Salinas J u n io r  College about. She

Mary and Shirley left me in the 
bookstore where Jerry (whom the family 
called Jurdle) worked after school and on 
Saturdays. He was fifteen then. I was 
verging on twenty. That was only my 
chronological age, however. Emotionally, 
I was much younger than he, and my 
innocence in the matters of the glands 
was total. I had been raised in an 
emotional vacuum, an only child, and in 
that household there were few hints 
a b o u t sex beyond taboos and dark 
warnings. By the time I got into Junior 
College, I was — naturally enough — 
something of a freak. I really did not

know what went on between the sexes, 
and could not always disguise the fact. 
Oh, I dated and went to dances and all 
that, but I was a lousy date because 
necking did nothing for me and therefore 
less for the girl. I had lots of friends 
because I was very funny and original and 
loud, but they all sensed how incomplete 
I was, and there were always sudden 
tim es  w hen , though surrounded by 
friends, I felt lost and alone in an alien 
land.

I can't remember precisely why I was 
left in the bookstore. Something to do 
w ith  going to church, I think. It may have 
been some religious day, and both Shirley 
and Mary were devout Catholics. They 
would be through about the time Jurdle 
reported him as a monster of late adoles
cen t p re c o c ity  — brainey, gawkey, 
goofey, unpredictable — a total "charac
t e r "  (in  those days, that was an 
oprobrious term). A ll her stories, how
ever, were funny, and emphasis always 
slipped in upon the brilliance of his mind 
and the fe rtility  of his imagination, and I 
can remember being intrigued by this 
shadow-brother, for he sounded like 
someone I would like, though I never said 
so.

Thirty years ago, and I can re-live 
that afternoon, and that evening, and the 
preciously few subsequent times, per
fectly at w ill and often w ithout w ill at all, 
aa on nights when moon and sparse stars 
and sensuous emanations from the earth 
itself smooth along the air. It was an 
autumn night, that night, and autumn is 
and always has been My Time of the year. 
It is also My Time of Life. I shall flower 
now, or not at all. Autumn is the only 
real season change we feel here, and it is 
then that my sap rises, perverse as always. 
Autumn and star-fall, autumn and warm 
at night, and a huge bold moon, and there 
always are Jurdle and I walking on dew 
sleep grass in the moon-shadows of 
eucalyptus trees.
got o ff work anyway, so we'd all drive 
out to the house together.

So I was ushered into that small
town bookstore and into a crossroads of 
my life.

This is Jimmy, Jurdle. Jurdle, this is 
Jimmy. We'll be back in an hour. Just in 
time, when you get o ff. Okay?

Okay.
Hi.
Hello. Glad to meet you. Shirley's 

told me alot about you. Ah , . .  you can 
sit down over there. Just for a minute. I 
have to do something in back. I'll just be 
a minute.

I can still hear the soft husk of that 
intriauina voice, and smell the musk of

ink and cedar and floor-oil, the smell of 
paper and pencils and new books, hear a 
horn hoot outside, and a small crash and 
distant yell as a kid fell over on his 
bicycle. That moment, w ith its smells and 
sounds and the feel of the round-edged 
glass slices separating compartments of 
pencils on a counter beside me. That 
moment is always there, frozen like a fly 
in the amber of my life, perfect and 
distinct and living.

Jurdle went into a back room to 
attend to something and I stood there, 
motionless, for a moment. Something had 
happened and I d idn't know what. But 
suddenly — everything felt different. Now 
I know that I had experienced a profound 
recognition, but then it was a swelling up 
in my throat of some emotion I had as 
yet no name for.

He returned and we began talking. 
He was shy. I was shy, but the 
recognition was mutual, and neither of us 
knew how to deal w ith it, or what it 
really meant, yet. (Now I know that he — 
being both more intelligent and emotion
ally developed than I — recognized what 
was happening fairly quickly.) So we 
talked . .  . things we liked. We liked a lot 
of things in common. I knew things he 
didn't know and opened their doors to 
him. He did the same to me. Slowly, we 
opened.

It took him longer. He was suspicious 
and hesitant and strange, because he'd 
been printed by violence at home and 
ridicule at school because he was d iffer
ent. He was a genius-mid, born to a vio
lent German Jew father (by an Irish 
Catholic mother), who had wanted a 
Siegfriend and gotten an Einstein, and 
whose most natural reaction was to hate 
and damage what he didn't understand. 
So he'd burn- the kid's books, and smash 
his records, and stomp on his French 
horn in various moments of rage. He also 
broke his wife's arm occasionally, slugged 
Shirley, and made a lot of money as a 
CPA.

In school, Jurdle was always miles 
ahead, and therefore strange. He dressed 
and behaved pretty much as it felt and 
was branded as peculiar, queer, a freak. 
Small wonder he was cautious. Small 
wonder it took a small while for him to 
be Iieve  m y to ta l,  ins tan taneous , 
unquestioning acceptance o f him.

Very quickly, we drew closer. Some
thing was thrown through that dusty air 
from his soul to mine, invisible but touch 
as steel, and the winches inside us brew us 
closer and closer. I can remember so well 
how we literally circled one another in 
th a t book store, walking constantly 
around the small counters, up and down

the aisles (there was no one there but the 
two of us), always keeping something 
large between us, but talking, talking in 
an increasing daze.

I o n ly  vaguely remember being 
picked up and driven to the house, and 
having dinner. And what anybody did 
between dinner and bedtime is a total 
blank. I think Jurdle took me o ff onto 
the den, where the phonograph was, and — 
being careful not to annoy father — he 
turned me on to Brahms. (Later, he gave 
me Mozart. Few greater gifts can be 
given.) Finally, it was time to retire.

Jurdle's bedroom was the garage. 
Bunk Beds. A toilet and shower had been 
run up in a corner. Someday, this was to 
be a bedroom, but there was no hurry. A 
drafty garage was good enough for That 
Kid. We got undressed (these were the 
days of pajamas), and got into bed. He 
was on the top bunk, I on the bottom. He 
hung over and we began to talk again. 
Who knows what we said? I retain only 
the impression that we spilled out every
thing that was in our minds, everything 
real, everything imaginary. God, how we 
talked. And under my sheet I had for the 
first time an erection so strong that it was 
painful.

Urinating was no help. I couldn't 
understand what was wrong w ith me.

y  ' 4V • < J  Ay,

what was happening. What did one do 
w ith such a thing? What did it mean? 
(Remember, my ignorance of sex was 
complete. I hadn't discovered mastur
bation yet. I just had lots of wet dreams, 
the evidence of which my subconscious 
told me to conceal.)

Finally, under the garage door we 
saw a vivid streak of silver light. Moon
light. It came and went, sw iftly. There 
was a breeze. And clouds. We got up. We 
dressed. We threw up the door w ith a 
rush and stood in an entire silver glory of 
a night, w ith a singing magic around us, 
inside us, and we walked out into it and 
were changed forever, and in a way I have 
never come back from it.

Lord in Heaven, there was never such 
a night!

There have been such nights, of 
course, but never again w ith  Jurdle 
walking beside me for the first time, 
though every time there is such a night, 
he is still ghostly there and I ache for the 
unlaid ghost of our love, for the glory of 
first love, and w ith  the wonder and the 
joy o f just love.

It was clear, it was warm, it was the 
fu ll, full moon flooding violently upon 
us. There were falling stars. The sweeps of

(Continued on Page 39)



GA Y  S V B t:V L T !S T S  A N D  T H E  I'A L IF O R N IA  S E N A T E

On Wednesday evening, June 13, a 
small group of Gay people from all over 
California met in Sacramento with State 
Senators to discuss legislation that would 
decriminalise consensual sexual conduct 
and prohibit discrimination against per
sons on account of their sexual orienta
t io n  and/or marital status. However, 
instead of educating Senators, we were 
forcefully reminded that although Gay 
Liberation has come a long way, it has a 
lot farther yet to go.

Representing the Gay citizens and 
taxpayers of California were the Rev. 
Troy Perry from Los Angeles, Rev. Freda 
Smith from Sacramento, Ms. Del Martin, 
Ms. Jo Daly, Mr. James Foster, Mr. Earl 
(Rick) Stokes, and I from San Francisco. 
The meeting was sponsored by Senator 
M ilton Marks (Republican from San Fran
cisco). Senator Marks sent invitations to 
all 40 Senators. He telephoned and spoke 
to most of his colleagues. Even he was 
surprised by the lack of response. Six 
Senators appeared at the meeting, for a 
few minutes, at least. Half of the Senate, 
20 Senators, indicated a total unwilling
ness to meet with Gay citizens.

The following Senators met with us, 
expressed interest in our legislation, and 
are trying to help us. Expressions of 
gratitude from their Gay constituents are 
clearly in order. Obviously, these tnen 
have courage and good w ill. They are, in 
a d d it io n  to  Senator Marks, Alfred 
Alquist, Democrat from San Jose; David 
Roberti, Democrat from Los Angeles; 
Mervyn Dymally, Democrat from Los

Angeles; George Moscone, Democrat 
from  San Francisco; Alan Robbins, 
Democrat from North Hollywood. Sena
tor Nicholas Petris, Democrat from Oak
land, sent his administrative aide because 
he was otherwise engaged. He is also a 
friend.

Why, we asked, did so few Senators 
come? Without exception, separately, and 
w ith o u t consulting each other, our 
friends in the legislature gave essentially 
the same answer. Many of their colleagues 
feel that even a discreet meeting w ith  us 
courts disaster at the polls; most of them 
do not regard us as important to their 
election. Few knowingly have ever met a 
Gay person. They regard us as freaks. 
Most of the behavior of Gay Libera- 
tionists they have seen in the media con
firms the stereotypes they have been 
taught to perceive. This perception is 
shared by most Californians, including 
judges.

The police throughout the State 
insist we are dangerous. Each year, the 
police lobby for closed-circuit television 
cameras to use in public rest rooms; it is 
all our friends can do to prevent the 
police bills' passage.

A t the moment, the legislature is 
working on an anti-discrimination in 
housing bill. Specifically exempted from 
protection by the bill are same sex 
couples; it would still be lawful to dis
criminate against us. This bill w ill not 
pass in this form only because the 
National Organization'for Women is fight
ing the battle for our inclusion.

D a v id  G o o d s te in

I could go on and on. It was a sober
ing session, I assure you. Suffice it to say 
that there appears to be no possibility 
that we could get even the minimal con
sensual sex in private legislation approved 
by the Senate Judiciary Committee, let 
alone the whole Senate as presently con
stituted.

These revelations indicated several 
things to us Gays at that meeting, many 
of which w ill be unpopular w ith some 
Gay Liberationists. First, mainly on 
account of having to defend against the 
constant attacks from some of our 
brothers and sisters, we have little or no 
energy left to attack our enemies, help 
our friends, or most importantly, educate 
the reasonable. We must start one by one 
to speak to each legislator and win him or 
her over. We must spend less energy 
fending o ff our own detractors.

Second , because most legislators 
regard us as freaks to be frightened o f 
anyone who looks or acts differently than 
they do, our spokespersons must be w ill
ing and able to argue intelligently, ration
ally, and quietly. They must wear Estab
lishment clothes. They must not confirm 
stereotvoes
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Third, we must identify Senators 
who are vulnerable to defeat, especially 
ones on the Judiciary Committee. We 
must form coalitions w ith other groups in 
their districts, mobilize the Gays in their 
districts, help select more positive candi
dates, and make sure that these vulner
able bigots are defeated and replaced in 
1974, We must demonstrate in urban and 
suburban  districts that winning our 
support is important and opposing law 
reform in our favor is dangerous. A meet
ing to work on this problem is scheduled 
for mid-July.

Finally, we must deal w ith three 
groups in our community who hold back 
our progress. We must do so with love, 
understanding, and compassion; but we 
must somehow overcome their effective
ness in holding us back.

We can no longer ignore the prob
lems caused us by people who cruise 
public men’s rooms. We have to expose 
p o lice  entrapment and/or corruption 
where it exists. We also must try to find a 
way to discourage public sexual conduct 
where it w ill offend. Our media and 
organizations have allowed this spectre to 
haunt us fo r too long. We must get it 
exposed to view and put it to rest. A very 
small m inority o f Gay men is permitting 
the police of California to run roughshod 
over the rights of the rest o f us. Either we 
as a community face up to this respon
sibility or the oppression w ill continue 
indefinitely.

The second group holding us back is 
radicals who affect bizarre costumes. 
They insist that they are spokespersons 
representative o f all Gay people. Their 
behavior, their zaps, their picket lines 
reinforce bigotry where it exists, and 
frightens already tim id legislators away 
from our cause. I do not naively believe 
that these people w ill desist in their 
behavior, but the rest o f us must make 
sure that they are not the only or even 
the most frequent spokespersons. We 
must do a better job of public education 
and information. For instance, most 
landlords who have had experience w ith a 
number o f Gay tenants regard them 
highly because we keep up our residences 
and pay our rent on time. This has to be 
communicated to  the real estate and 
banking lobbies by articulate spokes- 
people who can relate to  those uptight 
lobbies on their wavelengths.

Our closeted brothers and sisters 
must help too. They make up the th ird 
group holding us back. So far, most of 
them have had a free ride. They must 
start paying their way. The enormous 
amount o f work that needs to be done 

(Continued on Page 40)
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To Finn, a boy with blond hair and green 
eyes and the savior faire o f a gigolo.

Today is Wednesday night and I went to North Beat.h,
First I looked around at the Trieste Cafe to see if Chris was 
tfiere, he was not, then 1 went to Coffee Gallery to see if Chris 
was playing Chess, he was not. Chris is a boy who I like. Then 

retrned to Trieste Cate to have a capuceino.
As soon as I got my c:apua;ino I sat down at a table, tasted the 
( ale, and I want to play some music at the juke box. My first 
song was: "Cuando calienta el sol". I always play that, it's like 
my anthem and then, two Italian arias.

drank my coffee and rny "vichere d'acqua". Suddenly a 
Chicano drunkard appraoched me, he introduced himself as 
Jim. We talked and talked and listened to Italian arias.
After a while Jim told me: Let's go for a lieer. Then we went 
back to Coffee Gallery. Tonite there was a poetry reading and 
we sat down and listened to the poets who already were 
reading their poems.
Behind me was seated someone who was making noisy remarks 
atroiit the poems.
I turned around and saw him for the first time. It was Finn.
Jim, completely drunk, repeated like a litany: They don't have 
any experience.
Jim paid for the beers I was drinking. I gave him cigarettes.
Jim told Finn: You don't have experience. Finn shook hands 
w ith Him and I turned around and shook hands w ith  me too, 
it was a strong grip.
I kept drinking beer, Jim kept paying for them, and once in 
awhile I turned around to have a look of Finn. Time passed 
by. The waitress refused to sell more beer to Jim because he 
was drunk, but she said w ith me it was OK. Finn left the 
room, he went to hustle a glass of wine, by the way, he told 
me he was a poet and that he was going to read tonite.
The waitress told me to get rid of Jim. 1 took Jim out of the 
cafe and we went to another bar on the corner, Jim gave me a 
dollar to buy another two beers, so I did.
After drinking my beer, I wanted to go back to the Coffee 
Gallery to look at Finn. So I told, w ith  my most serious voice, 
to Jim: I am going to bed, because tomorrow 1 have to work. 
Jim looked to the floor with shame, he told me before, that he 
lives on a $500 pension as a disabled veteran of the war of Viet 
Nanr.
I rushed back to Finn. A hippie poet was sitted next to Finn. I 
cautiously waited this guy to leave the seat. I sat next to Finn.
I told him: Are you drunk? He answered: Yes, I am, w ith a 
beautiful smile. 1 almost kissed him, but at the moment I was 
satisfied to caress his leg w ith  my leg.
Finn grabbed my hand strongly and said: Listen to me: I am 
next, wait for my poems. I answered: Yes, I w ill be here.
The next poet is: Finn H . . . ! He jumped from his seat and 
approached the stage w ith business like steps.
Behind the podium, he smiled. I thought: How beautiful he is! 
And then he took o ff his big, golden glasses and put them in 
his pocket.
He said two poems. I remember one: it was long, about loneli
ness, about waiting for someone in a park, and two men that 
went to bed together. The second one was short. I don't 
remember what it was about. But I looked at Finn all the time 
w ith devouring eyes.
When he got o ff of the stage, he was exhausted. He sat at the 
first chair he found. I was sad because he forgot me. I was 
dreaming that he w ill come to me to ask my opinion about the 
damned poems but that was not the case. A fter a few minutes
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rela/ing, Finn raised from his chair and went to the bar. I 
followed him. When he saw me, he smiled, grabbed my hand 
and asked my opinion about the poems.
1 said: Good, very good. Do you mean it? insisted Finn.
Yes, they were good. Two old negroes who were seated at the 
counter were close witnesses to the conversation. One of them 
said about me: He is a kind of fat. I d idn 't like it, but Finn 
didn't notice it. We were talking so close that we were almost 
kissing. Finn had to sit down. He was too drunk. I went to the 
toilet as a compensation for the lost pleasure.
Finn told me in the conversation that he lives in El Carmel, a 
rich people town, and that he was going to Mexico next 
Sunday. He said, also, that he is tired of this country, the 
States, and that he digs dark women. I asked: Do they like 
you? He answered. I satisfied them. I requested: What do you 
do to them?
After awhile I said: Have a nice trip  and good bye. Finn 
strongly grasped my hand and smiled. His lovely smile. To end 
the farewell he gave me a soft knock on my stomach. I smiled. 
He smiled.
I went to wait for my bus two blocks from the Cafe.
After waiting for awhile I saw Finn crossing the street. He ran. 
He reached the sidewalk. I noticed he stared at an old, well 
dressed man. I thought: He is hustling. Shall I pick him up? I 
had a second thought; Well, he is drunk. 1 am drunk too, in 
my building my neighbors think I am a respectable citizen, a 
Ph.D,, and so on.
Let's keep the good memories of the night and not to spoil 
them. So Finn entered another bar across the street. My bus 
came and I boarded it and all the way from North Beach to 
home, I came thinking about Finn. How beautiful he was! 
How aggressive! What strong man!
Well let's keep the nice memories of the night.
Good bye Finn, good bye slick, like you called everybody, f 
love you, I would like to go to bed w ith  you, but it can not be 
for the good memories' sake.

WANT AD:
SELF PORTRAIT, 1973

I have a rather long nose.
In college I played Caesar 
In “Caesar and Cleopatra”
And one o f the lines read:
“Cleopatra, do you notice I have a 
Rather long nose?”
Typecasting.
It was nice to know 
'The Romans had long noses 
As well as the Irish,
Like me.
Perhaps one o f  my Gaelic ancestors 
Fucked with a Roman conqueror.
Like Caesar.

But I do have a nice smile.
Warm, friendly, genuine 
When I am.
I was a TV star once because o f  my smile.
Yeah, really.
The local station hired me 
To gather stories and read the news.
At 25 the youngest newscaster 
In the country, they said.
I just had to smile and give.
In pear-shaped tones,
'The latest details on the Vietnam 
Kill ratio
And the news that a Joliet woman 
J umped off the main bridge in town.
But was rescued by the fearless fire department.

It was a pip o f a job.
So nifty I tried to commit 
Suicide
By swallowing 100 tablets o f  Excedrin,
'The large size.
I got awfully sick
And was spared a headache for two weeks.
Now I get a check in the mail.
Every two weeks.

From the magnanimous 
State o f  Illinois
To compensate for unemployment. 
Illinois thinks it’s a shame that 
One o f  her citizens 
Is living in San Francisco and 
Not working.

The checks are signed by the Governor, 
Who campaigned for votes by 
Walking all over the 
State o f  Illinois,
Just for the privilege o f signing 
My checks.
There are fine people in Illinois.
I must send a thank-you note to 
Goveriior Walker.

I had a wife once —
Not really a wife.
We were common law —
But she became jealous and possessive 
And I began to chase around.
So we parted, amicably.
Now we can be fiiends.
I masturbate once a day.
Twice when I am horny.
And I write poetry.
Sometimes, when I am in love.
And I am in love
Every two weeks
When I can afford a little wine
And the company o f someone to love.

Does anyone want to meet 
A young man with a 
Rather long nose 
And a nice smile?

Dennis Connaughton



Leo is a fixed sign, determined, per
severing, and indomitable. And since it rules the 
ego, they are strong-willed, self-motivated types 
who are also fierce, volatile, aspiring, and 
dynamic. But Leo's most salient trait is their 
nobility of purpose. They are magnanimous 
individuals who thrive on authority and posi
tions of power so that they may direct, i.e., 
guide those they believe to be in need of their 
assistance. They are wise, judicious, and 
o bjective  leaders: are innovative, tolerant, 
humane, compassionate, and sincere. They 
strive toward the loftiest ideals possible because 
the sign, in a purely abstract sense, symbolizes 
man’s highest social values.

In friendship they are inordinately loyal. 
That is to say. they are extremely warm people

who will attach themselves to anyorve who is 
receptive to their affection. For they consider 
people they love extensions of themselves. 
They are also staunch in their devotion to what
ever cause they may identify themselves with.

On the negative side, they tend to be self- 
centered, arrogant, arxj egotistical. The sun con
fers great power and magnetism upon them so 
that they instinctively feel they are superior to 
other people. If they are strongly self-centered, 
they will also attempt to dominate their 
environment, which has the effect of stifling 
the creative impulses of those around them. 
They can become unreasonably demanding, and 
are inclined to attract those people who are 
weaker or who have less defined personalities 
than themselves. But this tendency is destruc
tive in that it oppresses the natural impulses of 
anyone involved with them, and at the same 
time makes them (Leo) dependent on other 
people. This is unfortunate because oftentimes 
it makes them vulnerable to the flattery, 
cajolery, and obsequiousness of other less 
sincere types.

Emotionally, some Leos are true repre
sentatives of their sign, while others modify 
their loves' expression so that it becomes 
identified with one of Leos adjoining signs. 
Cancer or Virgo: depending on the year of 
birth. The first type. Cancer, has an affinity 
toward Leo, but tends to be more possessive, 
temperamental, insecure, and sensitive than Leo
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in general. They are usually less aggressive and 
more gentle than one would ordinarily expect. 
They are the prototype of the shy docile lion 
who prefers to bask in the warmth of his mate's 
affection: who himself, is not too demanding, 
but rather subdued in manner and attitude, and 
introverted in impression. Examples: 1932, 
1934, Aug. 193?, 1940, Aug. 1945, Aug. 1948.

There is another Leonine group however 
which have the tendency to misrepresent their 
sign, albeit not maliciously because it is done



unconsciously. But they express lliemselves 
incognito as it were, leignitig such I eonine 
emotions as warmth, tenderness, aggressiveness, 
impulsiveness, etc., when in reality they are 
much cooler, alool, critical, practical, and 
analytical than they appear. This type, usually 
born toward the end of August, has not the 
capacity for responding to love in the strict 
leonine sense, but rather, are trto cerebral and 
inhibited to express their own emotions spon
taneous ly . This type prefers to simulate 
emotions they don’t necessarily feel: it is a 
(¡eculiar coping mechanism wftich enables them 
to further their own (usually) selfish aims 
without jeopardizing their intimate relation
ships. This type of Leo is inordinately practical 
and will usually aspire toward positions of 
power and prestige rather tlian preoccupy 
themselves with emotional matters. Examples: 
July 1930, 1933, 1935, Aug. 1941, Aug. 1943. 
Aug. 1949.

Leo is fiery, hot, dry, ctioleric, barren, 
masculine, positive, bestial, fixed, northern, of 
long ascension; also, commanding, fortunate, 
fecal, broken, strong, and bitter. He symbolizes 
the fervid lieat of mid summer when the sun 
has attained its greatest power. 11 represents a 
type of indomitable fire whose enrtrgy is 
rapacious and devastating; kingly and com
manding; but immovable: and whose expression 
is often destructive.

People born tinder his rulership are loyal, 
outspoken, ardent, kindly, tolerant, generous, 
philanttiropic, inspirational, magnetic, aspiring, 
tiopeful, chivalrous, industrious, fearless, philo- 
s op tiica l, magnanimous, idealistic, sincere, 
hospitable, intuitive, comprehensive. If negative 
tfiey are arrogant, dictatcrrial, overbearing, con
descending, impetuous, pompous, domineering, 
sensual, sentimental, promiscuous, prodigal, 
gullible, lazy, sanguine, and contentious; but 
tliey are never conniving or deceitful, nor dis
loyal.

Pliysically, Leos are tall, regal looking 
individuals witfi broad shoulders and well 
formed torsos: the upper part of tfie body is 
invariably more well developed than the trunk, 
if tlie specimen is a true type. They stand erect, 
are usually of pale complexion, with finely 
chiseled features, large clear eyes, and tliick, 
slightly wavy tiair.

Leo rules the heart, the upper back, spine, 
arteries, the right eye of man and the left eye of 
woman. His colors are orange and yellow; 
metal, gold; day. Sunday; number, one.

Nantes associated with Leo are Adam, the 
first or primeval man, Abrafiam, David, Jacob, 
Esau, Israel. Hercules, the tribe Judah (also the 
Lion of Judah, symbol of the Kings of Ethiopia 
w fio  c la im  descent from King Solomon 
ISoul-of-m anl and the Queen of Sheba), 
Josepfi, Elohim, Samson (Solar) and Delilah 
which means "Queen of the night" -  The 
(v4oon.

Leo is the primeval creative force in nature 
and man. It represents the ego and its cen
trifugal expression in every tangible way; i.e., it 
symbolizes "Off-spring" both in the literal and 
abstract sense. But owing to the fact tfiat the 
Sun, Leo's ruler, is barren, members of this sign 
rarely have children of their own; rather, the 
projection of tfieir creative energies expresses 
itself in terms of drama, writing, dance, art, 
music, singing, or some other form of creative 
expression.

The sign rules children, however, aivd so 
too, all that deals with tfieir education and 
those who teach them. On the other hand, the 
sign also has rulership over entertainment and 
recreation. It rules night clubs, dance halls.

bars, gambling casinos, bookies, ttieaters, 
restaurants, or*era houses, art galleries, race 
tracks , and all sports events. The sun 
symbolizes power, therefore Leo rules all posi
tions of authority, the king, president, political 
and military leaders (Napoleon. Alexander the 
Great, Mussolini, T.E . Lawrence "Lawrence of 
Arabia," for example, were all Leos), Royalty, 
tlie aristocracy. Senators and foreign digni
taries, or eminent professional people wfio have 
distinguished tfiemselves in the public's view.

ROMANCE PREDICTIONS

Scorpio (Oct. 24 — Nov. 22)
Favorable time for love affairs and games of 
ctiance; you will esitecially find Virgo and 
Pisces attractive. Also a good time for planning 
parties or get-togethers, and enjoying ttie 
company of others. But you may have some 
domestic (iroblems. Your mate will tend to be 
jealous, possessive, or demanding. Also some 
difficulty in business matters or witfi partner 
ships. Stay away from courts and do not 
become involverJ with lawsuits as August is an 
unfavorable time for these matters.

Sagittarius (Nov. 23 — Dec. 21)
August is favorable for love affairs toward the 
end of tlie month, also lor gambling and enter
tainment of all kinds. You will especially be 
interested in renewing old ties as August is a 
good month tor dealing with friends and tliose 
closrr to you. Favorable lime for traveling, 
meeting new people, exchanging ideas, or 
serious study. Possible trouble in business or 
financial matters, also unfavorable for invest
ments. Difficulty in love matters at the begin
ning of the montti, but your luck will pick up 
after tlie 20th.

Capricorn (Dec. 22 — Jan. 20)
Difficulty with domestic affairs; home life will 
be disruptive, eilfier through mate or relatives 
who will insist on interfering with your per 
sonal life. First part of the month is not good 
for business or investment matters. You may 
also conflict with your boss or superiors. Your 
love life is favorable, especially toward the end 
of the month however. There is likelifiood of 
involvement with a Taurus, Scorpio, or Aries,

Aquarius (Jan. 21 — Feb. 18)
Difficulty in tfie home. You Aquarians will 
m eet w ith  unexpected financial problems 
regarding the home or real estate. Also you may 
conflict with your mate over this problems. 
There is also a chance of marriage this month if 
you are single. You will be extremely attracted 
to Leos; there could also be an involvement 
with a Libra or Taurus.

Pisces (Feb. 20 — March 20)
You will feel a bit restricted emotionally this 
month. A love affair could weigh you down. 
Some of you will find yourselves involved with 
a strong but domineering Capricorn individual 
(it's not likely to last). But while he or she is 
around you will feel some obligation to remain 
loyal. Wfiile otfiers of you will become involved 
with a Libra or Taurus. Tliere is a strong chance 
of a lasting relationship or marriage in some 
cases. August is favortible for all social activity 
and relations with people. It would be a good 
time to take a sliort trip, get in touch with 
friends or relatives, or to become romantically 
involved if you can curb your tendency toward 
depression.

Aries (March 21 — April 20)
You will tidve more energy at your disposal, 
and want to conquer the world. But be careful, 
ttiere is a tendency to be rash and impulsive 
where others are concerned. You will have lots 
of initiative, wtiich, it used constructively, 
could assist in helping you achieve business or 
vocational objectives. In personal matters how 
ever, you are likely to conflict w ith your mate. 
He/She will demand more independence, and 
will react negatively if you refuse to com 
promise. 11 is best to let him go tiis own way In 
September things will run more smoothly. It 
single, you fiave strong sex appeal to others aiKf 
could become romantically involved with a 
Libra.
Taurus (April 21 — May 21)
A desire for change is in store. You will lend to 
react impulsively wliere emotions are concerned 
and may regret it later. Things will begin to 
subside toward the end of the month however 
when you can relax and reassess how much 
damage has been done. August is a difficult 
time regarding home, property, and family 
matters. Your parents will probably make 
demands on you either financially or emotion 
ally, and you will feel obliged to grant their 
wishes. Your love life will be exciting, if that's 
any consolation. You’ll feel amorous and a bit 
bold, which is good, since you'll probably tiave 
a more activesocial life as a result. You will 
probably become involved with a Scorpio or 
Taurus.
Gemini (May 22 — June 21)
Your "image is excellent and enhances your 
chance lor a promotion, or success in dealing 
with your boss or superiors. This is also an 
excellent time for traveling. It is better to take 
short excursions for pleasure, rather than long 
trips however. August is also favorable for cor 
rcspondencH and making contact with relatives, 
especially sisters and brothers. But there is a 
chance of difficulty with money matters, 
especially whore prorieriy or real estate is con
cerned. August is an excellent time for love 
affairs, and you may find yourself involved 
with a Libra or Aries.
Cancer (June 22 — July 23)
You will liegin to feel depressed for a sliorl 
[»riod lliis month (around the second). But it is 
a good time to begin tliinking about your career 
or important decisions concerning it. You will 
have the tendency to feel restricted or weighed 
down by responsibilities in general. You will 
also probably conflict with yOur boss, finding it 
increasingly difficult to see his or her point ol 
view. But differences will be resolved toward 
the end of the montli. Your love life will be 
favorable this month. You can meet people 
with ease if you take care not to be so sensitive 
and defensive. A good time for social activities, 
correspondence and organizing your personal 
life.
Leo (July 24 — August 23)
August is your own very special month. You 
are enlivened by the sun’s energy, are more 
dynamic, positive, and outgoing than any other 
time of the year. This is a fortunate time for 
you: your enthusiasm is high and you have an 
unlimited supply of energy at your disposal. 
You will be able to meet new and exciting 
people, and will probably become romantically 
involved with an Aquarian. But there is some 
likelihood of conflict with your boss or immed 
iate superiors. Your employer may attempt to 
put a damper on your optimism. However, it is 
true that your enthusiasm will probably make

(C ontinued on Page 4 5 )

grass were slate-colored, and the euca
lyptus-groves were like drypoint prints of 
eucalyptus groves. We were wet w ith  dew 
to our ankles, and suddenly, to ta lly, 
flooding in love and somehow we were 
holding hands. Just naturally, sweetly, he 
took my hand. And we talked. And kept 
on talking. Words had to substitute for 
. . .  for everything else we might have 
done, had I been wiser, had he been more 
sure of us.

I can still feel the cosmic confusion I 
knew that night. What was I feeling? 
What was the matter? What was hap
pening? Who was this person? Why did I 
feel so strange? All I did know what that 
I had suddenly found the most wonderful 
person in the world and was happy 
beyond my capacity to  understand.

(Later, in letters, when I was in the 
army in Germany, and he was a student 
at Cal, as time and my persistent ignor
ance were eroding the relationship, I 
learned that Jurdle had known what we 
felt, had known what to do about it. 
Some of Shirley's sailor dates (Santa Cruz 
had a naval station nearby, in those days) 
had had to spend the night, and one or 
two of them, bunked in w ith  Jurdle in 
the garage, had shown him what sex 
between men was about. And there had 
always been Patrick, school-chum from 
the third grade, w ith whom he made lots 
of buddy-love. But he, that night — 
abnormally wise for 15 — perceived that I 
had not known anything, and was shock- 
able, so he had done nothing to spoil the 
wonderment. In that, however, he was a 
fool.)

Eventually, exhausted in legs and 
jaws, we came back and fell asleep. It was 
five o'clock in the morning.

I left w ith Mary late that afternoon, 
with a promise to Jurdle to type out and 
send him the words to  some poem or 
other, I forget what or why. Which I did. 
With a letter. And he wrote to me and I 
wrote back and a couple of weeks later he 
came (by bus) and spent the weekend. (I 
remember feeling) my subconscious has 
always had all the brains and perceptivity, 
and is the only thing that has saved me, 
all my life), that our parents probably 
would think it strange, my having a 
friendship with a 15-year-old, but I 
d idn't, couldn't care. But there were no 
objections, no problems. My folks, I 
suspect, must have felt how terribly 
important this was, and so left me to it.

The extent of Mother's reaction to 
Jurdle was a well-contained disdain when 
he revealed himself as a food-nut. He'd 
brought all his own supplies in cans with 
Loma Linda labels, containing odd lumps

o f s tu f f  called Rediburger, Vegenut 
Links, and Nuteens. 1 remember that he 
just opened a can and ate directly from it, 
and that was a meal. Mother d idn 't 
entirely approve of his being allowed — at 
his age! — to be eccentric about his diet, 
but she held her peace, which was rare for 
her. And God knows he seemed perfectly 
happy, not to mention healthy. He was 
already six feet tall, strong and supple, 
w ith  a good, swimmer's body. His change
able face had a beautiful complexion (tho 
a heavy beard already), and his huge 
brown eyes were clear.

I had a double bed, and after we'd 
listened to my records and pokee thru my

feel it, can summon it up at w ill, and 
worse yet it comes back sometimes w ith
out my w ill. It was the first time 1 had 
kissed anyone and known what kissing 
was all about. And the first time I had 
ever been tru ly  kissed. And we kissed, my 
God, how we did kiss that night. Until we 
fell asleep in each others' arms, from 
exhaustion. But oh damn him eternally to 
hell for not having shown me what more 
two people could do to show they loved 
one another. Damn, damn him forever for 
being too tender, too shy.

So time went on, and I visited him 
every weekend or so, and we walked and 
talked and took o ff our clothes and swam
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library and read some of my poetry, we 
went to bed. We talked a little , but con
versation was oddly strained, and became 
sporadic, and finally there was silence. 
For me, the joy and the strain of the non
comprehension were at their fullest spate. 
I could only lie there, rigid, bursting with 
nameless joy, violently conscious of 
Jurdle beside me, his skin against my 
skin, for w ithout thinking of it at all we 
had gone to bed naked. Then, w ith  a 
rustle of the sheets I can still hear, in the 
darkness Jurdle raised himself on one 
elbow. Not total darkness, no. I could see 
him looking down at me, at my face, and 
suddenly, all the clouds lifted, broke part, 
vanished, and the first miracle came to 
pass: I knew who he was . . .  he was the 
person I was in love w ith  so violently that 
it was close to dying. I loved him. I was in 
love. I knew what love was.

Then, slowly, w ith infin ite slowness, 
and gentleness, his face came closer, and 
his mouth opened, and I smelled on his 
sweet breath that smell of the breath of 
someone whose body chemistry has been 
changed by passion.

And he kissed me.
Tentatively at first, then — as I kissed 

him back — with released ardor (and 
marvelous expertise).

My lips still respond to that kiss, still

in the country-club pool on other moon
light nights and we took showers together 
in the locker-rooms. (It was all open then, 
nothing was locked. It was another age 
entirely.) I remember his body as my 
own, its look, its feel, and that sweet 
mouth. It was one of those first nights 
like that that he demonstrated how, when 
he came out of a shower he would w ith 
his hands — as he put it — "slurp most of 
the water o ff,"  because his father crabbed 
if there were too many towels in the 
wash. It struck me as a practical gesture, 
and I make it to this day: my hands move 
over right arm, then left arm, then down 
chest and stomach, legs, fron t and back, 
brushing —slurping — o ff the water. Then 
I towelsel vigorously at my hair. And 
only then . . .  a towel. And it is seldom 
that I do that, even after so many years 
and not think of Jurdle.

Later, one night, in -bed (by this 
time, his father had relented and rented a 
small guest cottage behind the house 
across the lane, and Jurdle had his own 
little  house, away from the family, and 
they all seemed much happier) we were 
kissing and rolling about the bed in the 
kind of frenzy one only knows sincerely 
truly totally once (and everything after is 
in one sense an attempt to  recapture that 

(Continued on Page 41)
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iContinued from Page 33) 
requires rriore time, effort, and energy 
than we have available now from existing 
volunteers. Surprising as it may seem, we 
are not short of good people: they are 
short of time, for they must hold down 
jobs and do Gay Liberation too. Those of 
our closeted brothers and sisters who are 
so paranoid about their own involvement 
must send their dollars to pay for some of 
our better qualified and willing spokes- 
people to spend full-time on Gay Libera
tion and be able to eat too.

There are specific things that can be 
done to change the temper of the Cali
fornia Senate; (1) If you live in a district 
of a Senator other than the seven who 
attended our dinner, and if you are 
willing to visit your own Senator with 
one or more of us in order to persuade 
him or her to change his or her view 
about us and the legislation we need, then 
please write to Jo Daly, Alice B. Toklas 
Memorial Democratic Club, 241 Noe 
Street, San Francisco, California 94114. 
We w ill get back to you to arrange the 
rest. Republicans should write too, for we 
have access no matter which Party is 
involved. (2) If you are unwilling to come 
out of the closet that much, but are 
w illing to pay for others to do the job, 
write Jo that fact too. We w ill keep your 
names and donations confidential; we w ill 
contact you about this kind of offer too.

s T R . a a 6 e l s
SETTING S.I.R. UP

FOR THE ACTION
stage?

What does S.I.R. need the most to get all its projects past the planning

You are right. M ONEY.
What is S.I.R . Angels?

A dedicated group of men and women who donate a minimum of $3 .00  a month to 
S.I.R. for at least one year or $30.00 once a year.

Won't you join "S .I.R . Angels" to get S.I.R . past the planning stage and into its many 
worthwhile projects? You can become a S.I.R . Angel just by completing the form below and 
sending in your donation.

A one year membership only costs you $30.00 payable immediately /  or you can also 
take up to 12 months at $3 .00  a month to obtain a one year membership.

As a S.I.R . Angel, many surprises and gifts await you. Please complete the form below 
and help S .I.R . move forward.

APPLICATION FOR MEMBERSHIP IN S.I.R. ANGELS

Society for Individual Rights a"ch°ck^ please find.
83 Sixth Street a Money Order “ New
San Francisco, California 94103 □ other o Renewal
Telephone: (41 5) 781-1 570 in the am ount of:
Attention: S.I.R. Angels □ $30.00 one year S.I.R. Angels Membership

a $3.00 one month membership 
□ Any amount toward S.I.R. Angels

NAM E----------------- ------------------------------------
STREET.  
C IT Y ____ STATE ZIP
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particular once), and his large, knowing 
hand found my again excruciatingly pain
ful erection, and with spit and gentleness 
and exquisite awareness of rne he mastur
bated me and when the explosion was 
past suddenly I knew one more thing 
about a lo t of things.

But — and oh damn and blast me to 
hell forever for not having had the simple 
sense to return the gesture. Can you 
believe that anyone could be so insensi
tive, so subnormally underdeveloped? I 
d idn't do the same to him. I d idn 't. I 
never did. I never did anything like that, 
and the guilt of that not-doing hangs like 
a dead garland around my balls ever since. 
And damn and blast him  for not showing 
me that I ought to, for not suggesting 
that I do it.

Well, one can be only so wise at f i f 
teen, only so wise and no wiser. But it 
was strange; it seems to me, beyond belief 
strange that he didn't. Perhaps even 
stranger than what I didn’t do.

Many, but not ever enough, evenings 
passed so, and we grew closer together, if 
such were possible. I do not know what 
my parents thought (I never have), but 
his mother once twisted her mouth up 
and said "w hy don't you fall in love w ith 
a girl?" And somewhere on one of those 
nights I said to him for the first time I 
said to anyone including mother, father, 
everyone, anyone in all the world, I said 
for the first time and by then knew 
enough to know what I said and how 
much I meant it, and it came haltingly, 
wrenched out . . .  " I . . .  love . . . you. I 
love you. Oh, Jurdle, I love you so very 
much." And he held me and my back 
popped and he said, " I love you too. So 
much. SO very much." And I could have 
died for joy, and I am still dying for that 
long lost joy and always w ill be until I 
really die.

Then I went into the army and to 
Germany, and he went to Cal, and I 
d idn't grow up at all, and my letters were 
full of soppy juvenile lovetalk and wait- 
for-me, and at last he had to tell me, but 
he d idn 't have to do it so violently, no, 
yes he did, to knock i t  o ff. He was 
developing one way, he said, and if I ever 
developed at all he would be in quite 
another (which has been very true, I 
think), and so for Chrissakes forget him 
and stop beating him over the head with 
letters. And then and there the ghost, the 
unlaid ghost, rose up, and has haunted me 
to this day. I think that it was at that 
point in time — plus one other point, 
when I did not return the gesture of his 
love — that something in me stopped 
growing and has grown only very slowly 
and by d int of conscious e ffort since.

I still have his letters, never read 
them, do not dare, could't possibly part 
w ith them. And there are the memories. 
Always the memories. And I must beware 
me of moonlight nights when it is clear 
and warm and I see a star fall and there is 
still no one who w ill look me in the dim
ness and say I love you too.

U IEU  TAKE 
YOUR LORDl
MOVING & HAULING

coll KEITH 
282*8085

Stephen & Edward

EN AND WOMENS 
HAIR STYLING
BY APPOINTMENT ONLY
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SAN FRANCISCO, CA 94114 

PHONE: 863-3469
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Antiques - Furniture - 3782 24th St.
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Ah, they were a darting ¡bunch o f boys)! As pre tty as girls, 
too. A Connecticut Yankee in King Arthur's Court

I veryliody lias lead Tom Sawyer at one lime or anotlier, 
anti 1 wish that all Gays would tale anothei look at it.s im e I 
think It lorins an integial pait ol our literary tiaditio ii. I have 
read the hook lour or five times niyself, twice recently, and 
the last time was a real mind buster. What lollows is the result 
of that reading anti w ill seem hi/aire to your straight cousin in 
Salinas anti oven, perhai>s, to some conservative Gays: how 
ever, the evidence is there in state of many doctides ol careless 
reading and I don't cart’ a whit about straight cousins. I say 
that Tom Sawyer is a gay novel ol sorts and heloncjs to us.

Twain was in his late thirties and recently married whc'ii 
he wrote Sawyer, (the hook is riedicated to his wife), a man

As a Gay reader, I always take a very i:lose look at certain 
aspects of a novel, trying to psyi:he out the autfior, and female 
(haracters occnity a place of top priority. Does the author 
really like them, respect arid understand them? Is he afraid of 
them? Where are the primary warmths, the strongest feelings — 
between men and women, or between men only^

Mother figures loom largo In Twain, so we might as well 
start off w ith  Aunt Polly. It took me awhile to realize, and 
then it I ante as a shoc k, that Twain had some deeply ambiva 
lent feelings about mothers basically he doesn't like them 
very much and views them as a threat to his masculinity and

Richard Amory reads TOM SAWYER
Richard Amory

with several sucrtesslul ventures behind him (Roughing It, The 
Innocents Abroad), and at the win or lose point in his career 
when pressures horn w ife and wotk must have made tfie irre
sponsibilities of early adolescerute in Hannibal. Missouri, look 
awfully attractive to him. The whole book is a toyous, gloating 
affirmation of anti-establishment, blow-your-nose-on-the-rug, 
anti-intellectual and anti-female values.

Growing up male in Missouri in the 1840’s must have been 
an ambiguous situation indeed, as it is to a somewhat lesser 
extent today. The admired masculine types were men who had 
balls and showed it in whatever they undertook -  John D. 
Rockefeller and Judge Roy Bean, for example -  while women 
were expected to be little  more than pretty, beribboned brood 
sows. Everyone knew and accepted these definitions, including 
Twain, and tried their best to live up to them, although the 
results were sometimes disastrous. (Witness the plight of 
George Sand, Alfred Lord Douglas and Emilia Pardo Bazan, to 
name a few European examples, and the decisions that a some
what less than A-plus masculine Sioux or Iroquois Indian had 
to make, and a modern Mexican.) It was Twain's genius to put 
his finger on the inherent ambiguities in such a rigid situation 
to find the exact tension between real-unreal, masculine-fern 
¡nine, boy-man, worker-drone, sinner-saint, and play on it so 
sk illfu lly  that every het-jock-preacher in America can read 
Tom Sawyer and laugh a little  about how he too used to sneak 
a smoke out behind the barn and whack o ff w ith  the boys. It's 
a relief from Jack Armstrong and Billy Graham, who aren't a 
b it funny.

Basically, this is what the book is all about. It seems to 
meander along like the Mississippi itself, w ith  its dozens of 
sub-plots, characters, and incidents, but the thread that ties it 
together is the question of how Tom is going to resolve the 
conflict between his own rebellious nature and the demands 
placed on him by an adult, role-defining world, and isn't this a 
problem faced by all Gays? Sooner or later we have to come to 
terms w ith  the straight world, and the more healthy among us 
end up saying Screw o ff, let me be, get o ff  my back. It is to 
Twain's everlasting credit that his major characters, including 
Tom, never sell out to the establishment. (As a matter of fact, 
there are some passages in the Connecticut Yankee that make 
Abby Hoffman look like a parlor pink.)

independence. Aunt Polly is a pleasant enough soul to be sure, 
good-hearted and not very shrewd, but, and this is important, 
she is also the primary instrument for laying the burden of 
hum-drum, emasculated, adult responsibilities on Tom's 
shoulders. Twain doesn't like that a b it, but twist and turn as 
he might he can't, or w on't, escape it, except in a rather futile 
fashion. What he does do is wish her away. (She's not really 
my mother, she's only my aunt.) He Indulges himself in a 
significant fantasy, that of the foundling child who doesn't 
have to love his mother because she's not really his mother.

Note that his real hero, Huck Finn, has no mother at all to 
hold him accountable -  his brief relationship w ith the Widow 
Douglas probably represents Twain's deepest wishes con
cerning mothers and what they stand for. Huck gets out from 
under her fast.

Now, it just happens that nobody in our society can have 
such feelings about Mother and get away with them guilt-free, 
and Twain is no exception. Motivated by guilt, Tom goes to 
extraordinary lengths to prove that he may be a disobedient 
roughneck at times but he still loves Aunt Polly somewhere 
and badly wants her approyal — thus the whole business about 
the night visit to Polly and Joe Harper's mother, and the syca
more bark message, which struck me as curiously contrived 
and strained. Agonized, wanting proof that he really loves her 
while still not quite believing him. Aunt Polly vacillates ("It's  a 
good lie -  it's a good lie -  I w on 't let it grieve me.") but 
finally reaches into the jacket pocket to find the (rather tardy) 
proof of what she sought, and exclaims, through flowing tears, 
"I could forgive the boy now if he'd committed a million 
sins!"

Hence all the fuss, all the trickiness -  Twain wants to 
have his cake and eat it too, getting Tom out from under the 
hated, feminine conventionality and at the same time retaining 
Polly's badly needed love. But if Tom had really considered 
her feelings, had really loved her w ithout complications, he 
wouldn't have gone o ff to the island w ith Huck and Joe in the 
first place. Instead, he has to prove his worth by indulging in 
one of the oldest gambits in the history of adolescence — the 
you'll-be-sorry-when-l'm-dead-and-gone routine, the last resort 
of a desperately insecure person. It's a cheap trick but Twain 
pulls it o ff in brilliant fashion.

Aunt Polly is a blurry, rather featureless individual, fogged 
over by Twain's guilts, but Becky Thatcher comes right o ff a 
candy box - it would be hard to expect a man of Twain's 
mind set to view such a young lady w ithout a certain amount 
of derision. Becky is the prototype of all the cute, flirtatious 
little  tvvidgets you and I used to fall in love w ith in grammar 
school, and Twain doesn't like her very much either, although 
he can't quite let himself come out and say so. He goes about 
t by indirection. The ideal type little  girl of the time was a 

cross between the Virgin Mary and Pollyanna, and Twain is 
plugged into this ideal, but he also knows that real little  girls 
stretch the truth  sometimes and like to look at anatomy 
charts, so he makes the most of it with gleeful insistence.

What people remember most about Becky is the sug
gestion that Tom is "in  love" w ith  her. He presses her pansy to 
his stomach, moons around over her late at night, takes her 
switchings for her, and so on, but I don't th ink Twain views 
the whole affair w ith any kind of seriousness or even realism. 
There is an artificial quality to their courtship which leads me 
to believe that Twain was putting himself on a bit, and the 
reader too. He can't resist the humor of r;hildren playing at an 
adult game, and the result sometimes verges on the banal and 
Disneyesque. In my experience, a boy Tom's age would rather 
be torn asunder than reveal his girlfriend's name, let alone tell 
her to her face that he loves her as Tom does, and most fifth  
or sixth grade boys would as soon throw rocks at a girl as look 
at her.

Twain's ordinary malice regarding women is best exem
plified in Chapt' XXI, "Examination Day," where all the sweet 
young things of the school stand up and read painfully roman
tic compositions on such topics as "Friendship." "Melan
choly," "F ilia l Love," etc. Twain's portrayal of the ladies' 
bloated rhetoric and swooning postures fa irly drips w ith p it i
less ill w ill. (He never stops to consider that these poor 
creatures are just as victimized by the system as Tom and 
Huck.)

The climax of Taffaire Becky Thatcher comes in the cave 
adventure, a long, near-deadly probe into the Great Vagina of 
Mother Earth herself -  Mother Earth, Mother, and All 
Woman. It is the central episode in the book and probably in 
all of Twain's writing as well.

The cave adventure is a terrifying, a humiliating 
experience, and just to make sure that Tom knows what he's 
getting into. Twain gives him a symbolic bride — Becky — for 
company, as a reminder that he's not just dealing with Mama 
in the cave but w ith Everywoman,

Tom starts off in the cave w ith  naive, boyish cock
sureness, phallic candle in hand, but before too many hours 
have passed the candle has gone out and of course he has no 
matches (i.e., he is impotent); and he is left w ith a puny, 
spent, worthless candleprick. He is almost hopelessly lost and 
Becky is by his side, an added responsibility and a millstone 
around his neck. In a touching but rather phony scene, how
ever, when they are both exhausted and she half out of her 
wits w ith  fear, they plight their troth in birthday cake and 
become "m arried." Later on of course they manage to escape 
from the Great Pussy after several adventures (more about 
which later), and the marriage becomes very symbolic indeed 
-  one scarcely even hears of Becky throughout the remainder 
of the novel.

Note how again Twain manages to have it and eat it too — 
he gets the name of heterosexual w ithout the game; all the

glory but none of the worry, such as what to do if his prick 
doesn't obey orders.

We've all been there I'm sure, but few of us have managed
to look quite so heroic afterwards as Tom Sawyer.

■» » «

Alright, what about Father?
Twain has gotten rid of two Fathers before the book even 

starts (Sid is Tom's half brother, and the easiest explanation of 
that is to assume that their mother put two husbands in the 
grave before she died herself), but that isn't what I mean, 
quite, although it is interesting. I started looking around for 
lather figures in the book and almost d idn't find any — no one 
seems to have a father in the first place, other than Becky 
Thatcher, whose old man comes off as something o f a pom
pous ass, and Huck, whose Pap is nowhere to be seen. I started 
looking for a threatening, hateful, older male figure who has 
had some relationship with Mama's vagina -  and that has to be 
Injun Joe. Twain hates him, as he hates all Indians. He knows 
and respects Blacks, but his feelings about Indians are venom
ous and hurtful. Injun Joe's perversity is well known to all — 
he commits murder, betrays Muff Potter, and worst of all, 
threatens to slit the Widow Douglas' nostrils — so there is no 
need to go into any detail.

" . . .  Twain had some deeply ambivalent feelings about 
mothers."

But into Mama's pussy? That's right where Twain puts 
him, at the furthest extremity of McDougall's Cave. Shortly 
after Tom's candle goes out he takes his kite string and they go 
exploring again, in a last-ditch effort to find a way out, and he 
finds to his horror that Joe has been there all along, even 
farther and deeper in than he has, significantly holding a very 
functional candle, lit.

Later on Tom has the most poetic revenge in the world — 
ol' Father Figure gets trapped and dies trying to claw his way 
out of Mania's maidenhead, which has been symbolically 
restored, and Sophocles couldn't have done it better. The 
whole cave incident serves as an object lesson on the dangers 
of the female vagina, both past and future — Twain's message
is Steer dear, boys, you may never come out alive.

« « «

If Tom loves, hates, and fears Aunt Polly, detests his 
father, and is only going through the.motions w ith  Becky 
Thatcher, who does he like, really? The answer is obvious, and 
up to a point perfectly "natural" in our society — his closest 
ties are to his male peers, most strongly of all to Huck Finn.

Huck is even more rebellious than Tom. He comes into 
the picture swinging a dead cat (Twain has a thing about cats, 
particularly dead ones), and ends up practically taking over the 
novel. He smokes, chews, doesn't go to school, cusses, has no 
set bed time, and generally leads a completely unfettered 
existence. Twain likes this and so does Tom, as much as he 
dares.

Without Huck the escapade on Jackson's Island simply 
wouldn't have cohered, and probably couldn't have happened 
in the first place.

Many, many questions have been raised about that island 
adventure and I approached it w ith great caution, not 
immediately disposed to give it a hpmosexual interpretation. 
The primary function o f the incident is to  let Tom thumb his



nose at Aunt Polly and the world and to dramatize his own 
unique value — a natural enough undertaking, and not con
fined to Gays. On the other hand, I always pay close attention 
to scenes in books where two or more male characters strip 
down naked -  sometimes they mean something and some
times they don't, but usually, I think, they do. In Twain s case 
it is hard to say for sure — nobody owned or even thought of 
owning a bathing suit in those days, so the nude bathing under 
the circumstances is unobtrusive and logical and I wouldn t 
want to  make a big issue of it, although there is plenty of nude 
bathing in Huckleberry Finn and Innocents Abroad. What 
struck me as odd was the whole situation — three boys running 
off together, defying the straight, emasculating world across 
the river, a female-dominated society. Joe Harper has just been 
whipped unfairly by his mother for supposedly stealing some 
cream; Becky has just called Tom a smarty and a show-off, and 
he has a whole accumulation of grievances against Aunt Polly; 
Huck has long since rejected most of the values of that other 
society. In this sense it is beside the point to ask what they 
actually did  on the island -  Twain says that they smoked, 
fished, and generally goofed around, and one can suppose that 
they did a b it of whacking o ff together, as boys w ill do -  but 
what counts most is the all-maleness, the masculine sodality, 
the anti-feminism. I got a feeling of powerful if possibly latent 
homosexuality out of the whole episode, and further think 
that Twain was too much of a realist, too much in control of 
his story and characters not to have known what he was doing. 
One can see him smiling between the lines here even more than 
usual.

Taken altogether. Aunt Polly, Becky, Injun Joe, and Huck 
add up to a simply flaming Oedipus Complex, which by itself 
is nothing unusual, supposedly — Oedipus himself was a 
heterosexual — except that w ith Twain the complex takes a 
different twist. He is so fearful of women, feels himself so 
inadequate in their presence, that in later years during his 
young manhood he avoided their company almost entirely. To 
be sure he eventually married (late, in his middle thirties), and 
fathered two children, but so did I — I am the father of three 
children, and make no claims to being straight.

Taking a very careful guess and making all due allowances,
I would say that Twain was not even a bisexual, which is a 
misleading term in the first place, but rather a homosexual 
who happened to be able to make it w ith women. Donald 
Webster Cory in his Homosexual in America, Chapter Six, 
attempts to bring some order to the bewildering complexities 
surrounding the genesis of male homosexuality, and his para
graphs on "Harvey" are an almost perfect description of 
Twain. As a youngster "Harvey" had had a very seductive 
mother who was in the habit of taking him to bed w ith  her 
until he was seven, when she remarried. Of course the boy 
hated his stepfather and later came to equate heterosexuality 
w ith incest, among other things, and "Harvey" grew up to 
become a "masculine" Gay. Cory summarizes "Harvey's" (and 
Twain's) early development as follows:

1. Unbalanced love of a boy for his mother, reaching 
heights of physical desire from which there is a sub
sequent flight.

2. Effort of a boy to replace his father because of the 
latter's absence, death, or inadequacy, w ith  all hetero
sexual love representing the love for his mother.

. .  into the Great Vagina of Mother Earth herself..
Granting that Cory's language leaves something to be 

desired (the book came out in 1951), this pioneer description 
fits Twain's almost fanatical love and fear of mothers, his utter 
loathing of fathers, better than anything I have read so far, and 
I think further research into Twain's biography w ill bear me 
out.

Twain probably tried to straighten himself out in later 
years, leaving behind him the peccadilloes of his adolescence 
and young manhood, but I'll bet my bottom dollar it was a 
terrible strain. One knows from experience that Gayness just 
doesn't die that easily, and herein lies the key to Twain's 
genius. It was there, he knew it was there, and he used /fas a 
further aid to his critical faculties. Homosexuals and other 
pariahs are gifted with a double vision — we see what society 
tells us to see and also what we know is there — there is 
nothing more hilarious to me, for example, than the elaborate 
masquerade of a Raiders game, and Twain more than anybody 
else of his generation was able to see through all the sham and

. .  his closest ties are to his male peers."
pretense of the world around him. He had his blind spots to be 
sure, but in many ways he was far ahead of his time. Nobody 
was or has been better able than he to express all the 
ambiguities of growing up slightly sinful and slightly silly in 
Puritan America.

It was Maugham's tragedV that he sold out to the straight 
world, attempting to deny his homosexuality for whatever it 
might bring him in terms of respectability — in return, he 
became a humorless, shallow writer who understood neither 
himself nor the real workings of heterosexual love. Twain on 
the other hand and Forster w ith him, capitalizing on their 
homosexuality, simply opted out and became the most insight
ful writers of their respective generations; Tom Sawyer, with 
all its ups and downs is a masterpiece, and I don 't use that 
term lightly. Read it again, soon, and see what he has to tell 
you.

(Mark Twain, you handsome old dog you, I love you 
madly!)

PHALLIC MYSTICISM
(Continued from  Page 2 2 }

We are in exodus out of a "land of bondage" trusting not 
in "G od " nor Jesus but believing and trusting in ourselves and 
each other. We as an assertive Gay revolutionary force are an 
eschatological community and a new prophetic witness in the 
world. We are a sign of a new age — a Brave New World. We are 
a new sacramental presence replacing the old. We, in place of 
Jesus or any other myth or historical person are a living w it
ness to a new level o f loving and social consciousness born out 
of very real harassment, slavery and slaughter — risen out of a 
"land of broken symbols." The Brave New World is our self- 
made world; where w ith  love and understanding, there is 
neither Christian nor Jew, neither Greek nor Roman, neither 
male nor female, neither "homosexual" nor "heterosexual" 
and neither slave nor master, but where all are as one and 
equal in a classless androgynous type society.

you less eff icient on your job. This would be an 
excellent time to take your vacation so that 
you could enjoy the opportunities open to you 
this month.

Virgo (August 24 — Sept. 23)
You will have great sex appeal this month. You 
will feel amorous, but at the same time will 
desire harmony in your personal relationships, 
and order in your environment. You may also 
feel a little more generous with money than is 
usuai. and are likeiy to splurge on personal 
adornment. This month is a good time to relax 
and enjoy the company of others. Also favor
able for traveling and corresporxJence with 
fr ie n d s  and relatives. You couid become 
emotionaliy involved with a Pisces or another 
Virgo.

Libra (Sept. 24 — Oct. 231
August is an excellent time for ail social activ
ities. You will find yourself concerned with  
personal matters, appearance, clothes and home 
environment. You are likely to want to enter
tain this month and wiil do so successfuliy. This 
is a good time to reiax and enjoy the company 
of others. You wiii feei romanticaliy inclined 
and have much sex appeal to the opposite/same 
sex. In fact, you may receive a gift from an 
admirer, or your new iove who will likely be an 
Aries. A  good time for correspondence, short 
journeys, and dealings with relatives. You may 
have conflict with mate over financial mattérs 
however.
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PARADISE FOUND 
AMSTERDAM

Hannibal, Travel Editor

All fallen angels eventuallv flutter 
toward the beguiling sani tuary of Elysian 
Amsterdam. Few plaies in the world 
offer such a masterful combination of 
delicious decadence and pristine elegance. 
Here is a i i ty  that massages all your 
senses and leaves you marvelously 
exhausted and exhilarated. Going to 
A m ste rdanO  Lucky cherub! Blissful 
deliverance from the commonplace awaits 
you just beyond the next canal. Welcome 
to the pageant!

Try to arrive in the evening. The only 
way to conciuer the devastating effects of 
'jet lag' is to get to bed soon after you 
arrive. You adjust much more quickly to 
the time difference if you go to bed and 
get up at whatever approximates normal 
time wherever you are.

Two buses leave the airport for the 
city ; one goes to the KLM terminal; the 
other goes to the train station. If you're 
staying in central Amsterdam, go to the 
train station. You're w ithin a fifteen- 
minute walk or short taxi ride of most 
hotels.

. Stroll the few blocks to Herengracht 
19, a delightful headquarters for the gay 
capital of Europe. It's the Hotel New 
York, which is beside a tranquil, tree- 
lined canal convenient to anything that 
w ill interest you.

Gays from all over the world prefer 
this address in Amsterdam. The rooms, at 
$12 for a single and $16 for a double, are 
cheap for Amsterdam. The hotel would 
be full all the time whatever the rooms 
were like, but Herr Veenstra takes con
s ide rab le  p rid e  in this remarkable 
360-year-old canal-front hotel. He has 
recently redecorated throughout. Your 
hearty Dutch breakfast, included in the 
price of the room, is taken in a cheery 
petite salon which features a score of 
charm ing  guests and a variety of 
languages every morning. There is even a 
small bar in the lobby for the con
venience of guests.

I f  you  e xp e c t to explore this 
enchanting country in fewer than ten 
days, you have a dazzling schedule ahead. 
Pamper yourself w ith  a good rest the first 
night. Have a leisure breakfast the next 
morning and spend most of the day 
sprawled in bed preparing your schedule 
and wallowing in luxury. Then, when you 
do get started, you w ill last longer.

W h ile  a ll over the  world our 
treasured landmarks are falling like towels 
a t the baths, the venerable D.O.K. 
remains one of the few really exciting gay 
bars anywhere. It is a cozy brick cave at 
Singel 460. Careful w ith those fantasies, 
however. That strapping Italian leaning 
moodily against the wall may be a dentist 
from Racine, Wisconsin.

. . Delicious decadence and pristine 
elegance.”

Hundreds of the world's most delect 
able men dance and drink here any mid
night 't il lour a.m. Take yotrr passport, 
which is necessary to buy a "member
ship'' at the door. It costs less than $1.60 
and is valid for six months.

The D.O.K. is big enough to give you 
the feeling of going to a drive-in movie 
w ith a dozen sttenes. Coast along the 
ant: len t paths through the teeming 
throngs. In most bars the man yoti're 
interested in is likely to have the atten 
tion span of a Monanh butterfly. At the 
D.O.K. he w ill probably ask you to dance 
. . .  in a language you don’t understand. 
No chunks of dry ice cruising here. There 
is constant movement; a pulsating inter 
play between the dance floor, the bar, the 
booths, the tables, and the slot machines 
outside the johns.

". . .  eyes as big as cock rings stares at 
you .. . ."

A pretty boy w ith eyes as big as cock 
rings stares at you over someone else's 
shoulder as his tongue flickers across the 
top of his beer bottle. Someone behind 
you slips a hand around your waist and 
nibbles an invitation on the back of your 
neck.

Somewhere across the room, lips that 
have visited a thousand dark crevices 
shriek in despair that a favorite song w ill 
end before the dance floor can be 
reached. Enfeebled by years of booze and 
drugs and rejection, he w ill dance frantic
ally to the seductive rhythm of the 
impending death rattle. You avert your 
eyes and pursue the present tense of your 
life.

Two of you dance. Then three. Four. 
Explosive ripples of pliant bodies suppli
cate the devastating crescendo of 45 
r.p.in. promises.

Also check out the C.O.C. at Korte 
Leidsedwarsstraat 49 if you like to dance. 
You w ill need your passport here too. If 
you prefer leather, the L & L is at Elands- 
gracht 29, MacDonald’s at Reguilersdwar- 
straat 11 is an intimate bar that attracts a 
younger crowd. It seems to be a favorite 
hang-out of KLM stewards, easily the 
world's most beautiful and talented flight 
service attendants.

. .  not all candlelight and crotches.”

The elegant crowd usually settles at 
Incognito, Kerkstraat 59, Day cruising 
(beginning about 3 p,m.) is supposed to 
be most satisfactory at Moors-EI Dorado, 
Arnstel 14.

Thermal pleasure -- so I'm told — is 
available at Sauna Thermos II at Raam- 
stiaal 33, best in the daytime.

There are other gay hotels, too. The 
Coiireback at Singel 456 is near the 
D.O.K. (Phone 06.75.19). The Or feo is at 
Leidsekruissliaal 14 (Phone 23.13.4 7). 
The Unique is at Kerbstraat 37 (Phone 
24.47.85). Phone numbers are included 
for the loolhaidy. You shoultl have your 
Travel Agent get you a room confirmed 
before you leave.

Amsterdam is not all candlelight and 
iroti;hes perhaps a b it ntore sedate by 
day, there is nonetheless an admirable 
array of daytime pastirrres. There are 
nearly a h ittu lred i;anals; alnrost a 
thousand b ridges. The picturesque 
300-year-old homes along the canals are 
narrow (with wide windows), and the 
friendly Dutch never pull their curtains.

Go to  the VVV Tourist Office 
(Rokin 9-15, behind Dant Square) to 
arrange a bicycle tour of the city. Spend 
the day w ith  a dozen or so other intrepid 
souls pedaling along the cobbled streets 
and through ancient alleyways.

You stop at Anne Frank's house, the 
Tobacco Museum (don't miss the ilkrstra- 
tion of the horse w ith  a pipe up its buns), 
the "Our Lord of the A ttic ”  church, and 
at least a couple of taverns. Everythirtg oti 
the day-long trip, including a substantial 
lunch, comes to less than $5.00.

Museums? All over the place. The 
new Van Gogh Museum operied in .June. 
The National Gallery (Rijksmuseum) has 
the country's largest collection of Dutch 
paintings and an impressive collection of 
French impressionists. The Museum of 
Modern A rt is even open in the evening. 
These, incidentally, are all on Museum 
Square. Other, special interest, museums 
abound. Ask at the V V V  Tourist office.

The people of Amsterdam w ill make 
you feel welcome wherever you go — in 
whatever language makes you feel com
fortable. Get into the countryside, too. 
The Bergmann Sightseeing Company is on 
the main street, Damrak, just across from 
the  C en tra l T ra in  Station. (Phone 
22.25.50). They offer the most compre
hensive tours of the Netherlands, featur
ing canal boats and deluxe motor- 
coaches.

If you begin or end your trip to 
Europe in Amsterdam between October 
and mid-March, have your Travel Agent 
get you a "Day On The House" ce rtifi
cate, which w ill entitle you to a generous 
collection o f gifts and discounts while 
you're there.

Any time you visit Holland, it is a 
celebration of the joy of living — what
ever your lifestyle. That is paradise, isn't 
it?
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One of the most famous bars in the West 
and still one of the best

COCKTAILS 
DANCING

420 Tyler St. 
Monterey,

Calif.

m i t e

Snn
66th St. and Telegraph Ave 

Oakland 
652-3820



Gladstein, an elegant principal dancer and 
frequent choreographer. Alas, he succum
bed to the company's current climate of 
antiquity, and churned out something so 
tedious, trite  and meaningless that no
body did it very well because nobody 
seemed to like being in it, not even Mr. 
Gladstein.

Only the third program contained 
much meat, tho some was a little  under
done. Michael Smuin's Harp Concerto 
(music by Carl Reinecke, a run-of-the- 
mill, very late German romantic com
poser) was another meaningless classical 
"romance." It came to  life only in the 
middle movement, a pas de deux danced 
by Diana Weber and Vane Vest w ith  such 
magical tenderness that you could lose 
sight o f the superb technique supporting 
it. Mr. Vest has the beginnings of a ballon 
(the illusion of being able to hover at w ill 
at the top of a leap), and t/taf was pretty 
breath-taking!

The Shakers, a 1931 innovative work 
by Doris Humphrey, was a Joffrey-like 
historical gesture that didn’t quite come 
off, because the ballet just wasn't all that 
interesting. Done to the music o f a small 
drum, harmonium and soprano vocalise, 
it is a strong indictment of the hysterical, 
anti-sexual excesses o f a fundamentalist 
religion. But it stops abruptly, unresolved 
and unsatisfying. Anita Pacciotti was the 
Eldress and Gary More (tubbiest dancer 
of the lot, and bearing strong facial 
resemblance to Renata Tebaldi!) the El
der. It was too bad that nothing went 
anywhere. It was very well danced.

The Eternal Idol (music by Chopin, 
choreography by Michael Smuin) was a 
living-statues b it: Rodin's sculpture came 
to life. . . . and so did the audience. Mad
eline Bouchard and A ttila  Fizere were the 
dancers and not only are they ravishingly 
beautiful, but both are superb and sen
suous and sensitive dancers. The choreog
raphy — tho there were a few modern 
touches — harkened back to the Ballets 
Russes in the 10s, teens and 20s, or the 
Bolshoi in the 50s, when a grand jetee 
with an agonized fist to the forehead was 
The Thing. A t times, the gestures, the fig
ures, were so large, and so baroque that I 
had to giggle (with delight), and won
dered if Smuin had — way down deep -  
intended this as a kind of superb parody. 
Whatever it was, it was done w ith  enorm
ous style, all around, and deservedly 
brought down the house.

The best came last. And it was high 
time that this company, stubbornly stuck

(Continued on Page 50)

PRINTS AND THINGS 
DISCOUNT CUSTOM 

FRAMING
3899 24th Street • 285-8333

DO IT YOURSELF FRAMING SERVICE
SAVE 50% OR MORE ON FRAMES 

WIDE CHOICE OF MOULDINGS . ONE DAY SERVICE

r lt c h  s t r e e t  
h e a l t l i  e l i ib

NEW EXPANDED EACIL IT IES'
Gym Sundin k C o ld  T.V.

Tliii.itLM Lounge SuriniM“,'

with
SNACK LOUNGE 
HYDRO-BATHING 

in the New
MINOAN  LOUNGE & POOL

BUDDY NIGHT  
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Two for S6
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H f i n y
Has so m eth in g  
fo r everybo dy.

COCKTAILS -  D IN IN G  
316 14th Street 

Oakland -  893 6280

A w.irm, ix i/y  .itmosphere in our main 
lounge and dining room, with a 

menu featuring Swiss f  tench Cuisine 
you won't forget and Sunday Brunch 

you’ll make a hahil of.

Upstairs, the pace o f  things 
changes in our "Penthouse" 

Music — Dancing — Poo! and 
you name it.

"COME 0  VER A ND C H EC K  penthouse
OUT TH E E A S T  BA Y  B A R S !"

I uncties M oncl.iv-f^ridav 11 30a.tr». -  2 p.m. 
Dinners 7 niies 6 :00  p.m. — 10:00 p.m. 
SurKitiy Brunei! 11 00 a.m, — 3 00 p.m. 

. Open 7 days a week -  8 p.m. 't i l  2 a.rri. 
Happy Hours: Sunday Noon  -  6,p.m.

AH 75^ drinks are 504
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IF YOU’RE NOT A MODEL, 
HAVE YOUR BODY&SOUL 
PORTRAIT MADE BY 
EARTH FILMS IN YOUR 

ENVIRONM ENT-SINGLE  
830 & $40. DOUBLE $50. 

COMBINATION $100. INCLUDES 
SITTING & PRINTS. PHONE 
EVENINGS 415 388 0822 OR 

WRITE TO RALPH MORENO 
23 LOMITA MILL VALLEY CA

UÌ7E MUSIC 
DANCING
Friday and Saturday Nights 

MEET THE
MOTHER-OF-THE-YEAR 
AT THE MARIN 
BAR-OF-THE-YEAR------

Vis Club 
DRAKE

1625 SIR FRANCIS 
DRAKE 

IN FAIRFAX
(MARIN COUNTY)

CLOSED MONDAY

T elephone: 4 5 3 -8 2 4 7

P
M^^aders of slick gay magazines such as 
Vector, Queen's Quarterly, California 
Scene, A fte r Dark, and now David, are 
drawn to the purchase of same by the 
photograph or illustration on the cover, 
hoping that there will be more like it on 
the inside. It is almost an admission that 
like children, we do not read the copy, 
but merely look at the pictures. The ef
fect of Watergate, street crime, and trage
dies such as the New Orleans fire fall 
heavily upon us and we want to dull our 
senses and seek escape from these every
day realities.

It is not the intention of this writer to 
present you, dear readers, with a means 
to escape. While other magazines or 
columns will tittilate you with gossip of 
personalities here today-gone tomorrow, 
the purpose of Vector and this column is 
to inform as well as entertain.

The Society has some 1200 members 
plus an additional seven or eight hundred 
subscribers to Vector. We have active 
members (those who attend business 
meetings and participate in the various ac
tivities we offer) and inactive members 
(those who only pay dues to help finance 
our cause).

In actuality there is yet another type 
of member. The gay brother or sister who 
is an inactive member in the organization 
itself but who, on his or her own, works 
for homosexual rights.

One such member is Ron Lee. Ron has 
been a S.I.R. member since the very early 
days of the organization. Ron, a very to
gether gay, is a licensed clinical social 
worker with the Center for Special Prob
lems as well as in private practice, here in 
San Francisco. I asked Ron to write 
something about the National Conference 
on Social Welfare and Gay Liberation 
which he recently attended because I feel 
it so well illustrates what some seemingly 
inactive members are doing to help us in 
our fight for acceptance and equal rights.

"For the second year in a row, gay lib
eration was very visible at the Annual 
Forum of the National Conference on 
Social Welfare. This was the Centennial 
Forum and was held in Atlantic City, 
New Jersey, attracting about 4,000 health 
and welfare professionals from all over 
the nation.

"There were three major events or pro
jects this year. We had a booth in exhibi
tion hall. It was attractive, colorful, 
cleverly designed and entitled Gay Proud 
& Healthy. The design was generously do
nated by Barbara Gittings of Philadelphia 
who also spent many hours staffing it. We

also passed out a wide variety of materials 
including a policy paper now bifore the 
National Board of the National Associa
tion of Social Workers.

"I held three seminars this year en
titled: (1) Gay Liberation — A challenge 
to the health and welfare professions, (2) 
Lesbian/Woman — Double jeopardy (co
led with Barbara Gittings), (3) Gay Social 
Service Agencies — Symbols of program 
failure in established agencies. All were 
well attended and received.

"The third significant project was the 
following resolution I presented to the 
Social Issues Forum.

"RESOLUTION ON HUMAN SEXU
A L IT Y  A ND  THE LAW SPONSORED 
BY THE TASKFORCE ON HOMOSEXU
A L IT Y  A ND  THE G A Y COM M UNITY  

"Whereas: the Board of NCSW has en
dorsed the repeal of all laws forbidding or 
interfering with sexual relationships be
tween consenting adults in private;

"Whereas: the State of New Jersey 
continues to include various statutes in 
New Jersey Criminal Law which do inter
fere with the sexual and affectional rela
tionships of consenting adults in private, 
i.e.. Sections: 2A :115-1, 2A:164-3, 2A: 
143-1 and 2A: 170-5;

"Whereas: NCSW members and partici
pants whose sexual orientation and beha
vior includes certain acts, are considered 
potential criminals by the State of New 
Jersey and risk possible imprisonment for 
twenty years;

"Whereas: these criminal statutes par
ticularly interfere with the emotional and 
affectional relationships of homosexually 
-oriented women and men, members of 
NCSW and/or the New Jersey Gay Com
munity;

"Whereas: these criminal statutes seri
ously interefere with the development of 
healthy environments and result in discri
mination based on sexual orientation in 
employment, civil service, housing and 
public services;

"Therefore: be it resolved that the So
cial Action Forum of NCSW charges the 
Board of NCSW to urge the New Jersey 
Legislature and other appropriate persons 
to repeal all taws forbidding or interfering 
with sexual relationships between con
senting adults in private;

"Be it further resolved that the Social 
Action Forum charges the Board of 
NCSW to communicate to all appropriate 
persons its intentions not to return to the 
State of New Jersey for future NCSW 
Forums until the repeal of these afore
mentioned statutes have been accom
plished and all members and participants 
of NCSW are afforded equal treatment 
and protection under New Jersey law;

"Be it further resolved that the Social 
Action Forum charges the Board of 
NCSW to make every reasonable effort to 
schedule future forums in those states 
which do afford equal protection under 
law to all NCSW members.

Submitted by: Ronald D. Lee, 
Chairperson

Passed by the Social Issues Forum of the 
National Conference on Social Welfare, 
May 30 ,1973 .

"It was passed without opposition and 
forwarded to the Board.

At conferences such as this one, the 
major event is always the personal rela
tionships that develop. I believe the major 
way to break down cultural stereotypes is 
to enable people to know us as we are; a 
group of human beings with a full range 
of personalities, emotional responses and 
lifestyles. People to be valued and not 
feared. This is why being openly proud of 
the goodness of who we are is so impor
tant—though unfortunately still risky."

s
\  Jnmp of you may have read of the ter
rible fire in New Orleans and are aware 
that the survivors are in need of funds. A 
national memorial fund has been set up 
to help provide these funds. What remains 
will go towards the construction of a 
church for the New Orleans MCC and 
would be a memorial to those in that con
gregation who so tragically lost their lives. 
The Advocate has agreed to act as custo
dian of these funds. If you care to aid the 
survivors, and you should, please send 
your donation (check or money order) 
payable to; National New Orleans Me
morial, and mail to The Advocate P.O. 
Box 74695, Los Angeles, CA 90004. By 
so helping gay brothers and sisters we 
prove that Gay is good.

MIKE NEWTON

.The Insider



[MOLDED SIGH COI
VACUUM MOLDED SIGNS & WOOD LETTERS
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861-7818
208 VALENCIA STREET, S.F. zip  94103

THE SOCIETY FOR 
INDIVIDUAL RIGHTS

ALCOHOLICS ANONYMOUS
A  d rin k in g  problem ? M ondays at 8 p .m . and 
Thursdays at 8 :3 0 , S .I .R . C en ter. N o  charge. 

ARTS & CRAFTS CLASS
In fo rm a l sketching w ith  an in structo r. Tues
days. 7 :4 5  p .m ., S .I .R . C en ter. N o  charge. 
N ow  beginning anew . L ive  M odels.

DEAF GAY
2nd F r id a y  o f every m o n th . 7 p .m . S .I .R .  
C enter.

DISCUSSION GROUP
In fo rm a l discussion o f a d iffe re n t top ic  each 
w eek. F o r this w eek's to p ic , call S .I .R . F r i 
days. 8 p .m ., S .I .R . C en ter. N o  charge. 

EX-CON RAP GROUP
First & th ird  M ondays o f the m o n th . 7 :0 0  
p.m . at S .I .R . C en ter. C ontact D eno Thom as  
at S .I .R .

M ARRIED MEN'S GROUP
Discussions betw een m arried  m en (o n ly )  
w ho also have hom osexual relationships. A 
new S .I .R . group. C o n fid e n tia l. C ontact 
George M endenh all, S .I .R . C enter. 

M ETROPOLITAN CO M M U N ITY CHURCH 
SERVICES

11 a .m . Sundays.
OPEN HOUSE PROGRAMS

Forum s, lectures, film s  . . .  A  d iffe re n t p ro 
gram every m onth . Seventh year o f m o n th ly  
program s. Every th ird  W ednesday, 8 p .m .,
S .I .R . C en te r. Call 7 8 1 -1 5 7 0  fo r details . N o  
charge. •

PEN PALS
W rite  S . I .R . ,  83 S ix th  S t. Please send s tam p
ed, addressed envelope.

PSYCHOLOGY RAP
Rap sessions about psychology w ith  M a rtin  
S tow . — Sundays, 6  p .m ., S .I.R . C enter. 
N o charge.

RED CROSS FIRST A ID  CLASSES
Tuesday at 6 p .m . and Saturday at 9 a .m .i 
contact M el Wald at S .I .R . C enter.

SIGN LANGUAGE CLASS
Learn sign language. Join class at any tim e . 
Sponsored by th e  S ilen t Society  o f S .I .R .  
N o  charge. Thursdays at 7 p .m .

SIR ANGELS
$ 3 .0 0  per m onth  o r $ 3 0 .0 0  per year. W rite  
67  S ix th  S t.

SPEAKERS BUREAU
Speakers available fo r speaking to  schools, 
groups, e t. a l. Call 7 8 1 -1 5 7 0  for scheduling. 

TEEN RAP
Saturdays at N o o n , S .I .R . C enter.

WOMEN'S N IG HT
1st and 3 rd  Frid ays  o f  th e  m onth . S .I .R .  
C enter.

bor* both^ra/touront guld«
SAN FRANCISCO
DOWNTOWN
Alley Cat, 330 Mason St. 982-7968, D 
Bo Jangles, Larkin & Ellis, D 
Blue & Gold, 136 Turk St. 673-2040 
Body Shop, 98 Eddy, 986-0561 
Frolic Room, 141 Mason St.,
Gangway, 841 Larkin St. 885-4441 
Jackie D’s, 147 Mason St.
Kokpit, 301 Turk St. 775-3260 
Landmark, 45 Turk St. 474-4331 
La Cave, 1469 Sutter St. 775-2060, D, W 
One-Eighty-Onc, 181 Eddy St. 441-5373, E 
Page One, 431 Natoma St. 982-1837, L, B, E, R 
Poke’s Palace, 180 Golden Gate, 775-4959 
Rendezvous, 567 Sutter St. 781-3949,0  
Sutter’s Mill, 315 Bush St. 397-0121, L, R 
Totie’s, 743 Larkin, 673-6820 
Trapp, 72 Eddy St. 362-3838 
Turf Club, 76 - 6th St. 863-4615 
Wilde Oscar, 59 - 2nd St. 392-4455 
Windjammer, 645 Geary, 775-9796, D, B 
The Wood Shed, 1601 Market St. 861-9462 
1001 Nights, 335 Jones St., 474-1067, R, B, W

VALENCIA -  CASTRO -  MARKET
Bachelor’s Club, 3481 - 18th St. 626-9541 
City Dump, 506 Castro, 861-4186 
Connie’s “Why Not?’’ 878 Valencia, 647-6949 
The Corner Grocery Bar, 4049 - 18th St., 

863-9463
* Fickle Fox, 842 Valencia, 826-3373, R, B 

Hans-Off, 199 Valencia, 864-9652, D, E 
J.B.’s House, 1884 Market. 863-3323 
Kelly’s Saloon, 3489 20th St. 285-0066, R, B

♦ Mint, 1942 Market St., 861-9373, R,B,L 
Missouri Mule, 2348 Market, 626-1163, R, B 
Mistake, 3988 - 18th St. 861 -1310
Naked Grape, 2097 Market, 863-7226 
Nothing Special, 469 Castro, 626-5876 
Pendulum, 4146 - 18th St. 863-4441 
Purple Pickle, 2223 Market St. 621-0441 
Scott’s Pit, 10 Sanchez St. 626-9534, W 
The No. 3, 18th & Valencia, E, D 
The Twilight, 456 Castro, 621-9193 
Tiffiny’s, 1900 Market, 626-1308, B, L, R, 24 

hrs.
Toad Hall, 482 Castro, 864-9797 
Twin Peaks, 401 Castro, 864-9470

NORTH BEACH
Baj, 131 Bay, 421-1872, R, B 
Cabaret After Dark, 936 Montgomery St., 

788-3365, D,E
Gold Street, 56 Gold St. 397-5626, R, B, E 
Jackson’s, 2237 Powell, 362-2696, R, B 
Katie’s Opera Bar, 1441 Grant, 986-9551 
Savoy Tivoli, 1438 Grant St. 362-7023, R

HAIGHT AREA
Big Ange, 1821 Haight, 668-9682 
Bradley’s Corner, 900 Cole, 664-7766, B 
Lucky Club, 1801 Haight, 387-4644 
Man Handler, 1840 Haight, 668-7655 
Maude’s Study, 937 Cole, 731 -6119, W

FOLSOM STREET AREA
Big Town, 115 Harriet St., 626-1250, R.B.D.L 
Boot Camp, 1010 Bryant St. 626-0444 
Country Club, 2742 17th St. 864-1949, R, B 
Febe’s, 1501 Folsom, 621-9450 
527 Club. 527 Bryant, 397-2452 
Folsom Prison, 1898 Folsom, 647-9134 
The Lumber Yard, 979 Folsom 
Tlie No Name, 1347 Folsom 
Ramrod, 1225 Folsom, 621-9196 
The Red Star Saloon, 1145 Folsom 
Round Up, 6th & Folsom, 863-9628 
Stud, 1535 Folsom, 863-2980 
Tlie Corner 'Longhorn Saloon,’ 1898 Folsom, 

861-2811

EAST BAY 
Berkeley;

♦ Camp Grounds, 2329 San Pablo, 848-9292, R, 
B

AROUND TOWN
Club Dori, 427 Presidio, 931-5896, R, B 
The Lion, Divisadcro & Sacramento, 567-6565 
Peg’s Place, 4737 Geary Blvd. 668-5050, D, B, 

W
Pier 54. China Basin Rd., 398-7846, L, B, R

AFTER HOURS
Big Basket, 966 Market St.
Covered Wagon, 278 - 11th St. 626-7220, R 
Hamburger Mary’s, 1582 Folsom, 861-9223 

L,R
The Lumber Yard, 979 Folsom St.
The Shed, 2275 Market, 861-4444, D 
Tiffiny’s, 1900 Market, 626-1308

E - Entertainment 
B - Brunch, Sunday 
R - Restaurant also

D - Dancing 
W - Women 
L - Lunches

* Recommended 
** Highly Recommended

MARIN COUNTY
Fairfax :
Vi’s Club Drake, 1625 Sir Francis Drake, 

453-8247, D, B

Sausalito:
Sausalito Inn, 12 El Portal, 332-0577, R

Santa Rosa:
Bunk House, 9117 River Rd. 887-9905 
El Matador, 3535 Guerneville Rd. 545-9670 
Monkey Pod, 616 Mendocino Ave. 546-5070

SACRAMENTO

POLK STREET
Cloud 7, 2360 Polk, 474-9960
Early Bird, 1723 Polk, 776-4162
Gordon’s Saloon, 1750 Polk, 775-4152
House of Harmony, 1312 Polk, 885-5300, E, D
New Bell, 1203 Polk St„ 775-6905, E
On The Q.T., Polk & Clay, 885-1114, R, B
Polk Gulch, Polk & Post, 885-2991
Hot House, 1548 Polk St. 441-8413, E, D
P.S., 1121 Polk St.441-7798, R, B
Wild Goose, 1488 Pine St.
Yacht Club, 2155 Polk St. 441-8381, B, R

Topper, 1218 “K” St. Mall, 444-2815 
Atticus, 5121 El Camino, Carmichael, 

481-5595
Charlie’s Place, 371-9768 
Cruz-In, 2026 I St., 447-1300 
Ernie’s, 3480 W. Capitol Ave., 371-9901 
Off-Key, 1040 Soule, 371-9725 
Purple Stallion, J'olsom near 65th St., 

383-9958
Underpass, 1946 Broadway, 457-5867, R, D 
Other End, 3480 W. Capital, 371-9901, D 
Zodiac, 4205 W. Capital Ave, 371-9712, D, R, 

B

Oakland;
Berry’s, 352 - 14tii St. 832-9116 
Chalet, 414 E. 12th, 444-8556, W 
Club Carnation, 1200 - 13th Ave. 532-9425, B 
Exit, 3333 Lakeshore Ave. 451-2329, E, D 
Grandma’s House, 135 12th, 444-9966, R, B, 

D. L
Han’s, 316 - 14th St. 893-6280 R,B,D 
Lancers, 3255 Lakeshore Ave. 832-3242, R, B 
Waikiki, 1451 Harrison, 832-9549 D, E 
Wliite Horse, 6547 Telegraph, 652-3820, D

Bryte:
Staircase, 3rd & Broderick, W 
Hide & Seek, 825 Sunset, 371-9817, D, E 
Club “Yolo” Baths, 1531 Sacramento Ave., 

371-9949

Hayward;
Aloha Club, 58 “A" St. 581-9856, D 
Chances R, Manyon & Tennyson, 783-4426, D, 

E
Chandelier Lounge, 22615 Mission, 581-9310, 

R,L
Queen’s Palace, 799 B St. 582-9881, D, E

RENO, NEVADA
Club Baths, 1030 W. 2nd St.
Dave’s Westside Motel, 3001 W. 4th St. (702) 

786-0525
The Jade Room, 214 W. Commercial Row, 

(702)786-9841 
Reno Bar, 424 E. 4th St.
V.I.P. Club (behind Dave’s at 3001 W. 4th St.)

PENINSULA
Palo Alto:
Kona Kai, 3740 El Camino Real, 493-0204, B, D 
Locker Room, 1951 E. University, 322-8005 
The Garden, 1960 University, no phone 
The Shack, 1972 University Ave. 342-1131

Redwood City:
Bayou, 1640 Main, 365-9444, D, B, R 
Cruiser, 2651 El Camino, 366-4955, B, R 
The Hive, 3201 Middleford Rd. 365-9568
San Jose:
The Harbor, 1035 Sunnyvale-Saratoga Road 

(Hwy 9), 252-9443, D

Santa Clara;
The Tinker’s Damn, 46 Saratoga, 243-4595, D,

B
Cupertino:
The Savoy, 29469 Silverado Ave. 255-0195, W, 

R ,D , B

BATHS
SAN FRANCISCO
Baths, 3244 - 21st (at Mission) 285-3000 
Castro Rock, 582 Castro, 863-9963 
Club, 132 Turk, 775-5511 
Dave’s, 100 Broadway, 362-6669 
Finnish, 1834 Divisadero, 921-0306 
Folsom Street Barracks, 1145 Folsom 
Jack’s, 1143 Post, 673-1919 
Ritch St., 330 Ritch, 392-3582 
San Francisco, 229 Ellis, 775-8013

PENINSULA
Palo Alto;
Bachelors Quarters, 1934 University, 325-7575
Golden Door Sauna, 1205 Bayshore, 325-9121

Redwood City:
Fred’s Health Club, 1718 Broadway, 365-9303 

(Only women on Mondays)



V E C TO R  C L A S S IF IE D S
MASON-EDDY BARBER SHOP -  131 Eddy 
(Eorim-rly Hyde-Away) 771-1013 

GAY CATHOLICS
Join DIGNITY, a National Catholi« group of 
sinctTc gay men &: women with an aetive 
sp iritua l, edueational It: social program.
WRITE: DIGNITY NATIONAL OFUCE, Box 
6161, Los Angeles, Calif. 900.55 
S.E'. DIGNITY meets every First Sun. 4 p.m. 
Putiuck dinner May 6th. Call 282-3170 or write 
2449 Harrison, S.F.

MOVING -  HAULING -  DELIVERY 
Free Estimate! Call Charles. 864-3563

VICTORIAN STUDIO FLAT -  restored, 
unfurnished, beautiful gardens, Castro area, 
$175. 472-4734.
THREE VICTORIAN FLATS -  unfurnished, 
5-6 rooms, Castro area, $200-225, available 
Aug. 1. 472-4734.

WE’LL TAKE YOUR LOAD 
hauling. Call Keith, 282-8085

Moving &:

SLAVE WANTED -  DOWNTOWN SAN 
FRAN. Live-in possible with benevolent auto
crat. (56, 6’2”, 220). Please write Paul, P.O. 
Box 2811, San Francisco 94126. Telephone 
anytime (415) 775-4806.

The Society for Individual 
Rights is seeking the advice of 
persons expert in marketing for 
the development and success of 
future programs.

Your wish for anonymity will be 
respected.

If you are experienced in 
Marketing Techniques and wish 
to contribute your knowledge to 
assure the success of the Society,

PLEASE CONTACT

FRANK FITCH, PRESIDENT 
621-6621 or 781-1570

HAPPINESS IS MEATING A FRIEND AT 
THE MOVIES . . .  Fred’s Health Club, 1718 
Broadway in Redwood City. 365-9303

WILDWOOD RANCH is coming. For info & 
details, write Wildwood Ranch, P.O. Box 
31384, San F'rancisco 94131.

JIM’S TRUCKING SERVICE
MOVING AND HAULING 

FREE ESTIMATES -  752-3655

LIVE AMONG THE UNDERSTANDING -  
furn. apt. bargain at $1 10 for 1 or 2 persons. 
Conveniently located in heart of Tenderloin. 
Eddy & Jones area. Tub/Shower. Phone MGR 
anytime (415) 775-4806

SUNDAY IS FUN-DAY at Fred’s Health Club, 
1718 Broadway in Redwood City. Special 
$2.50 rate includes: Movies, Sauna, Color TV 
Lounge, Private & Group Rooms, Free Snack 
Table. Low Rates & Cruisy People! 365-9303.
WOOD BROS. TOWING CO. -  Complete Auto 
Repair and Body Shop, specializing in foreign 
cars. State Farm towing and 24 hr. emergency 
road and repair service. 14 E. Sir Francis Drake 
Blvd., Greenbrae. 924-4083.

MOVIES WANTED: 8mm or Super 8, male or 
female, 365-9303.
DON’T BE LEFT OUT! Join the correspon
dence club for older males & younger men 
(over 21) interested in older men. Send your 
25-word ad (names &: addresses are kept con
fidential) & $2 & receive our first up to date 
bulletin. Goliath Gazette, GPO Box 3003, NYC 
10001 dep. V-7

PROMPT SALES & NEAT BUYS 
Homes or Income Property 
CALL HERB WEBB, Agent 

COLUMBIA REALTY 
626-6657

S.I.R. MAILING SERVICE -  Your Private Mail 
Service — We Receive and Hold U.S. Mail. 
$3.00 per month; $5.00 with forwarding ser
vice, Letters mailed at special rates. ADDRESS: 
69 - 6th St., San Francisco, CA 94103. Apply 
to: Office Manager, SIR Center Offices, 67 - 
6th St., San Francisco, CA 94103.
EMPLOYERS NEEDED -  S.I.R.’s employment 
referral service has had tremendous success in 
satisfying the needs of employers who have 
contacted us. If you arc an employer or know 
of one who needs qualified employees, contact
S.I.R. We are discreet!!!

Classifìeds
$1 per line 

42 spaces per line 
Deadline on the 7th 

of the month 
preceding the 

month of issue.

■MONEY-SAVING N.Y. THEATRE TIPS -  13 
shows in 8 days! Copyrighted. Send $1. Box 
9061, Dept. V, Washington, D.C. 20003
ANSWERING SERVICE -  $5.00 monthly. Call 
864-3000 for details on all your answering 
service needs in San Francisco.
GAY NOTE CARDS -  10 different cards for 
$3.35 or 17 diff. for $5.50. These arc of fine 
artistic style — printed on quality stock. ¡RUSH 
ORDER NOW! Send for FREE brochure — 
state age. GOLIATH, GPO Box 3003, NYC 
10001 Dp V6

GAY BUSINESSES -  If you are a plumber, 
physician, carpenter, TV repairman, etc., and 
want gay business, contact S.I.R. for a listing in 
our referral service.

GAY? DRINKING PROBLEM? OTHERS 
HAVE FOUND A WAY. WE MEET FOUR 
NIGHTS A WEEK. CALL 982-4473

RECEIVE YOUR MAIL AT OUR ADDRESS, 
any name, $2/month. 1718 Broadway, Red
wood City.

C A R E E R  GUIDANCE -  ANALYSIS,  
Resumes. FREE Details, job search aids. Con
sultant, 4172V Emerald Lk. Dr., Decatur, GA 
30032.

PROJECTED GAY-ORIENTED MAGAZINE 
needs non-fiction articles and photography. For 
information and fees, write Inter/Action, 427 
West 5th St., Suite 419, Los Angeles, CA 
90013.
WANTED -  CARETAKER in Sonoma County. 
Write Wildwood Ranch, P.O. Box 31384, San 
Francisco.
SUNDAY IS FUNDAY AT FRED’S HEALTH 
CLUB -  SPECIAL $2.50 RATE' FOR THE 
WHOLE WORKS -  SEE OUR OTHER ADS.
GAY NOTE CARDS FOR SALE -  10 different 
$4.00 includes FREE illustrated brochure. 
State age Sc include signature. GOLIATH, GPO 
Box 3003, NYC 10001 dep. V-7

LARGE 2" ROOM STUDIOS, Furn. or Unfum., 
close downtown, clean. 776-2567

VECTOR BACK ISSUES -  Here is an 
opportunity to complete your file o f back 
issues of VECTOR. While they last, we will sell 
all back issues at 75 cents each or 12 for $7.50 
postpaid. These are collectors’ items, and this 
may be opportunity knocking at your door. 
Send your requests with check to cover to 

VECTOR BACK ISSUES 
67 - 6th Street 

San Francisco, CA 94103

PIANO LESSONS — Popular or classical, begin
ners or advanced — Be a Star! — Bob Campbell, 
386-0312
YOUNGMEN HOTELS -  by the week or 
month only. Four good locations in SF. 
Reasonable, clean furnished rooms. Phone 
885-2696, 861-9039, 885-4399.

REAL ESTATE INVESTMENTS 
Tax Shelters, Victorians 
Cali Andrew Betancourt 

Agent, Evenings 824-1600
HOUSE PAINTING

Reasonable prices for quality work. Call eves or 
leave message. 563-0387

CHEERFUL SUNNY apts. 1-3 rms. cpts. drapes 
immaculate Sc secure bldg, with good vibes. 
Good area N. of Market. $120-$150. 861-8610.

FRED’S HAS SOMETHING FOR EVERY 
BODY — Guys and Gals! (Monday noon ’til 
Tuesday 11 a.m. for gay women only, noon to 
midnite weekdays and 24 hours weekends for 
men only.) The facilities on all days include: 
sauna, gay male & lesbian movies, piano, ping 
pong, showers, private rooms, free snack table, 
and color TV lounge, all in a home-like atmos
phere where you can meet people — not just 
pick up a trick. 1718 Broadway, Redwood 
City, 365-9303.

Gay fic tion , photo  stones, studies

Even Yours!
c
J TREAT YOUR BODY NICELY. BUY IT A NEW MAGAZINE... Name
J
33

CD T ruckers  & Suckers  
[Zl T h e  In tru ders  
Q  Lu m b er Jack  
D  M o u th  F u ll N o . 2

d  M ightv  M eat 
□  F is fF u l
D  Threesonne & Thensom e Street Address i

3
< >

d  East M eats West 
d  Young & Latin  N o . 3  
d  Bubbles. Bangles & Balls 
d  Laypow er  
d  Seafood N o. 2 
d  Seafood N o. 3

City State 7in1 •
1 J 
() 
C)

O  A ro u n d  th e  W orld  in 8 0  Daze  
O  Seafood N o . 1 
O  H ung Rods □  I AM 21 YEARS OLD AMOUNT ENCLOSED $

Mai! Order Form to: Le Salon - 118 Polk Street - San Francisco, California 94109
J



^  M MS'
M E M B E R S H I P  D R I V E  1 9 7 3
The Society for Individual Rights is 
now nine years old. We have grown 
from a group hardly large enough to 
fill a living room into an organization 
o f  nearly two thousand members. Now 
we arc seeking to at least double our 
membership, during our Summer 
Membership Drive.

Expanding the total membership of 
S.I.R. will expand our potential to 
create change in the legal, political and 
social institutions that oppress gays. 
That’s our most important product. It 
will also permit more people to get 
involved in our effort, and with each 
other, through activities both social 
and civic, and publications both public 
and private (members receive both 
Vector and The Insider every month.)

So the Membership Drive is important.
To make it more fun, and hopefully 
more successful, a contest is hereby 
announced. To win the contest, you 
must sign up as many new members as 
you can. The contest rules are listed 
below. First, Second and Third prizes 
will be awarded each month during the 
DRIVE (July, August and September), 
and a very attractive GRAND PRIZE 
will be awarded at the end o f the 
contest.

We urge you to sign up as many 
members as you can. That way you 
can be sure that we'll all win.

Membership Drive 
C O N T E ST  R U L E S

1. All applications for membership will be valid as long as the "sponsor's" name is included.
2. Any person is eligible to be a sponsor, and may "sponsor" themselves.
3. All sponsored applications must be in the hands of the S.I.R. office manager by 3 p.m. on the 

third Wednesday of each contest month in order to qualify for the monthly and final prizes.
4. All "pledges" will be counted upon receipt of dues by the S.I.R. office manager.
5. Only checks and money orders may be accepted by sponsors. Cash may be accepted and

receipted only at the S.I.R. office at 67 Sixth Street. _  _  _  .

SOCIETY FOR INDIVIDUAL RIGHTS MEMBERSHIP APPLICATION

NAM E.

STR EET. 

C IT Y ___ STATE Z IP .

TELEPHONE. SPONSOR

Sponsor is not authorized to collect cash. Please pay by check or money order. 

Amount paid $ ------------------------ -----------------------------
PLEDGE: In lieu of payment at this time, I agree to pay the sum of $ ---------
the next 30 days.

within

Signed. Date.
Life Member ................ $160.00 Sustaining Member . . . $ 5 0 . 0 0  Regular M e m b e r .................$15.TO
Sponsoring Member . . $100.00 Contributing Member . . $25.00 VECTOR only _  _  _

SOCIETY FOR INDIVIDUAL RIGHTS INC. • 1973 MEMBERSHIP DRIVE
83 SIXTH STREET ■ SAN FRANCISCO, CALIFORNIA 94103 • (415) 781-1570

P om* J k d d itio n n i MMMfoPMiMntioMM cmmU  SmM»Rm
(415) 7S 1-1570


