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Our August program will be a Seniors’ Panel Discussion.  
Christine is facilitating this event.  We need 3 or 4 of you gals 
who have been “out” for 20+ years,  whether or not you consider 
yourself a senior.  Basically we want to learn from your 
experiences.  How has the world changed in those years for the 
crossdresser?  How have your personal feelings about yourself 
changed?  If you could do it all over again, what would you do 
differently?  I could go on, but I’d rather leave the questions for 
the panel discussion.  If you would like to share some of your 
wisdom, and help out us more recent gals (I’ve been out less than 
2 years), please see me or Christine. 
 
In September,  Rori and I are coordinating Beatnik night, a 50’s 
coffeehouse theme evening.  We need poets, folk singers, bongo 
players, existentialist philosophers, etc.  Let us know what you 
want to do.  And while you’re at it, you’d better lay in stock of 
black eyemakeup and white lipstick. 

Next time you’re visiting the Lakeview neighborhood and you see 
those boys in black berets wearing Pink Angels tee shirts, be sure 
to thank them for coming all the way out to Elmhurst to share 
with us some of their “street smarts.”  Frankie and Kenny did a 
great job informing us how to avoid being victims, and I hope we 
all have the presence of mind to use some of their tips if a 
situation arises. 
 
One of the things which I will always remember is that it is not 
necessary to “pass” when your life is in danger.  Lower that voice 
to it most masculine boom, and give out a fierce shout.  Surprise 
can be a powerful deterrent.  Remember how Dustin Hoffman got 
the cabbie’s attention in Tootsie? 
 
The Pink Angels is an all volunteer organization, and their only 
funding comes from donations.  If you care to send them 
something, their address is 3023 N. Clark St., #134, Chicago IL 
60657. 
 
A simple request for the future....  Please treat guest speakers with 
ladylike courtesy.  I had some complaints that side conversations 
made it very difficult to hear, and for our guests to be heard.  
Sometimes it is not enough to just look like a lady... 
 

ur First Ev r Vendo ’s FairOur First Ever Vendor’s Fair  
 
The July program is being coordinated by Toni , who has 
assured me that this is going to be an event which we will want to 
repeat.  All of our advertisers have been invited to showcase their 
goods and/or services and over a dozen have responded with “We 
wouldn’t miss it.”   Not only is this an opportunity to show off 
their stuff, but also it is a chance to meet you.  It is amazing to me 
that many of our vendors, even some who have advertised in the 
Chi Tribune for years, have never actually come out to one of our 
meetings.  This will be a good introduction.   
 
In addition, Sally’s hospitality committee is bringing ice cream 
and all the fixin’s for our ice cream social.  Colleen had promised 
to bring jump ropes, jacks and other games to remind us of when 
we were little girls (or wished we were).  It should be a fun 
evening. 
 

ony N’ Tony’s WeddingTony N’ Tony’s Wedding 
 
We’re planning an outing to Tony N’ Tony’s Wedding at Piper’s 
Alley on July 22.  But I have to know right away if you want to 
go.  The ticket price of $45 includes the wedding buffet, 
champagne, dancing, etc.  Honey West, star of Vampire Lesbians 
of Sodom, is the mother-of-the-bride, and it also features Monica 
Munro, whom you all know from her performances at the Baton.   
Call me as soon as possible at (847)    
 
Where else can you attend a same sex marriage in the State of 
Illinois despite the passage of SB 1773? 
 

uture Progr msFuture Programs  
 

Miranda Writes....Miranda Writes.... 

F ste  & Company  PCFoster & Company, PC 
Certified Public AccountantsCertified Public Accountants 
4825 North Mason Avenue 

Chicago, Illinois 60630 
(312) 685-5510 

 
Many of you may ask, 

“What does an accountant do besides counting beans?” 
We are problem solvers that use our accounting and financial  

skills to solve our client’s problems. We offer: 
 

Tax and Bookkeeping ServicesTax and Bookkeeping Services  
  

Indivi al Estate PlanningIndividual Estate Planning  
  

Aid in Obtaining Bank Lo nsAid in Obtaining Bank Loans  
  

Investment SolutiInvestment Solutions  
To meet your financial goals 

  
Computer ServicesComputer Services  

From setting up your basic stations to 
 networking multiple stations. 

 
On Line Accounting ServicesOn Line Accounting Services  

Where your financial data is downloaded to 
 our office for statement preparation. 

  
Health, Accident and Life InsuranceHealth, Accident and Life Insurance  

(Special note: I have a low cost health policy that has 
 a prescription card that covers my hormones). 

 
You are welcome to visit our office dressed You are welcome to visit our office dressed   

any way you eel comfortable.any way you feel comfortable.  
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(Continued from page 4)  BRENDA  
transformation to begin.  What normally takes me just over a 
hour took 2 1/2.  Nothing seemed to look right how could it with 
my hands pretending they belonged at the hardware store mixing 
paint. 
Finally I was ready (yeah, right).  It's an hour's drive to the 
meeting and I decided to leave at 5:00.  At 5:15 still firmly 
planted in the family room I watched a run start from my left toe.  
I slipped on my shoe and it almost covered the run - close 
enough.  By now my wife was in convulsions of laughter 
watching her ain't-scared-o'-nothincl, husband fall apart.  Finally 
after her third "you're procrastinating", I got in the car and headed 
off.  The day was warm and I had the a/c on MAX, which 
normally freezes me out of the car.  With the heat I was 
generating, it was losing the battle.  Half way there I watched the 
stone chip I'd had in the windshield for over a year turn into a 
full-blown crack that ran across the entire window.@#@&@#! 
Then the a/c compressor started to screech each time it cycled.  
Just great!  The whole thing was going to be a disaster, I could 
just see it coming!  When (and if) I get to the meeting, those CD's 
just "might..." 
Let me digress here for a moment.  In my life I've slipped and 
fallen in a flooded, raging river and swain my way to shore; had a 
customer mistakenly start his car in gear which slammed and 
pinned me against the back wall (I actually held the car back 
while the tires spun oil the cement floor as I yelled for him to 
shut it off and only had 2 bruises on my legs); drove my C-Gas 
Chevy drag car (I'm really into "drag") through the lights at over 
116 mph only to discover that I had no brakes; and a little over a 
year ago, just 2 weeks after getting out of the hospital to have one 
of my arteries roto-rootered because of my chocoholic habit had a 
lift at work with a car on it fall on me resulting in a bad cut on my 
noggin!  But I saved the car and my tool box from getting any 
damage!  None of these events ever came close to raising my 
blood pressure the way meeting that room 
full of CD's was about to. 
o, as I started out in the first paragraph, there I was in the parking 
lot listening to this horrible knocking sound in the car - wait a 
minute, he keys are in my hand!  It was my knees.  I thought 
about waiting awhile o I could be fashionably late.  Look, you 
wanna do this so do it!  NOW! taking a deep breath (not an easy 
trick with a new waist cinch), I left lie car (go back and lock the 
door, dummy) and headed to the lobby doors passing a young 
group of teenage girls.  Several glanced my way then went back 
to their conversations.  PASSED!  You never know with kids.  
Into the lobby, a few people here and there, some glanced at me 
then returned to what hey were doing.  The clerk behind the 
counter watched me intently (my new red suit?) and I smiled at 
him as I walked by and into the hallway leading to the rooms. 
suddenly my purse got heavier, the hallway seemed to stretch for 
miles, my blood pressure went off the scale.  There at the end of 
the hall was THE ROOM!  Behind the door was ... was ... 
THEM ... and they're gonna .... What little confidence I had with 
me was already on a flight to Norway.  I don't know hat made my 
hand raise up and open the door, but it did and suddenly I was 
confronted with a room full of........ PEOPLE!  Just like me.  Who 
like to do what I do.  All kinds - some short, some tall; some big 

some small.  I quickly found out what they "might..." - they said 
HI! and WELCOME!  Or Hi, I'm .... ! "Are you new here?  
Great!  The newcomers meeting will start shortly." I was 
directed to the table servings cool drinks if I wanted any.  As I 
looked over the room I saw a couple dozen people busily 
getting ready to entertain even more people.  Boy, now there's 
something you want to lose sleep over and tie your insides in 
knots for 3 months!  Very quickly the newcomers were led off 
into a smaller room , nd soon we were talking all about 
ourselves. 
An hour and a half flew by and it was time for the general 
meeting. Without going into a lot of details, it was fun, 
entertaining and nearly everyone had something to say.  During 
a break everyone mingled and soon I had about 30 new names 
to remember.  Does it ever make you feel good when people 
stop by and say how nice you look!  There were even real girls 
there; wives, girlfriends and even a daughter.  I was eyeing one 
cute chic there (Hey, I'm still a guy) when I heard "her" speak - 
WHOOPS!  Boy, some of them are good!  After the meeting 
finished it was general chitchat and snack time.  Oh, the sweet 
stuff they had to eat - not the best thing for my nice new figure. 
With much restraint I opted or some tasty fruit salad and spoke 
with a lot more people.  All the while I was thinking what an 
idiot I'd been for not getting out to a meeting sooner.  This was 
fun and the people far more "normal" that the average crazies 
walking the streets of America.  And how can you say we dress 
funny - have you looked at wht's walking around these days? 
 
Since that meeting I no longer feel like some weirdo.  I like 
being a crossdresser and now I'm proud of it.  I feel sorry for 
the so called normal people who never get to see both sides of 
the gender world.  They sure are missing a lot of fun.  I won't 
miss the fun, though, because I'm gonna be at every possible 
meeting.  Gotta work on the wife, too.  Oh, the screeching from 
the a/c was a loose belt! 

Treasurer’s reportTreasurer’s report  
By BridgetBy Bridget 
 
 

June MeetingJune Meeting  
INCOME EXPENSE 

48 paid attendees 
Side room Sublet 
Food 
 
Room Rent 
 
Speaker  
 
Door prize 
 
Balance (Loss) 

$ 480.00 
$   25.00 

$  84.00 
 

$ 380.00 
 

$  50.00 
 

$  10.00 
 

($  19.00) 










