 suitable " for politeoonm— :
'oom;nonphoe; but they con-

5
it

L

times: while they may answer wore casual clothes—the jeans #what m tgo wrong, whether”: music, or ‘the™ performance’"’
mmdiv:dunl"h?etsogalfnlﬁl-v of the unisex revoluti ’ D ,th‘ﬂ, t be elasmt(tlmewe Such requests are a knock not
ment, they are thought to be the pin-stripes of the" verage [saw! “Cho?tther"' e seeing . so much to one’s pride as to
destructive to those around. ~  Eton "father.” Occasionally, (‘tgmne b the front. But . one’s sense of individuality—
Therehadalways beensome- someone took him to be my  t0ere was tphgm:h?s’ltoo’ J fame at one remove being
: different about ' our ' elder brother; my housemaster | anticipation, that the long slow . regarded as more. important
tumfy We had been lucky 'simp lyassumedthntnl]wnten"’oumey to ent was a . than one’s own contribution.
enough to live all over the * looked like that. ; plane’s flight from its end. I . . Nothing has otherwise chan- -
lace, from Venice to tbe My father’ was, I think;’ go‘u“l:i h%‘,m,faﬂ,wf,?“f;;’hﬂ‘f ;ed to upset those values of
tates, from the French Aips to« ‘embarrassed for me on such L oens =0 o v o i Wi and respect that coniinue
Egypt. We led an un end occasions, but he needn’t have - ﬁd%bed 2 o guish | to bind our family tosether
transitory life, with little sense . worried.’; His.- appearance “ But of th P FO!' me y the change
of physical roots, but with the *seemed to make no difference - “:ls‘:, °9““5’° “::‘s&l °: mtvzoﬁ;aiof ?hm
instinctive ability to ndepttoe to the relanonahx within our ‘me, also a sad, almost nostalgic ﬁm was short-
_ foreign culture., As strangers ?drewen»-.“demth“f“ew‘n was _ lived : ‘ftﬂ' an had actually ,
passing through s ¢ conclueiun 1twuthathemlgh . ‘aware ‘that a huge chain of was haunted not
we became a clm who, in an age ”“ﬁm“mﬁ%wm“hd oy ‘“‘dl “QfWhathﬂdbeﬂl
\ self-reliant family, and if my- 1whmMmmthm Bt ioF ,omt °ff’ it: ‘I’fgfng tf;: 1
brother and I of necessity relied - sexuals ::was ebetxng,' h‘dﬁf‘Superﬁmlly wat loding: a3 g&klaced ottty -1 had
. on ts for stability and ' decided not to w £ X i
R Our paren: . i father, sa ymggoodbye to the " alreadye ced, and it was
reassurance, ‘l”“hedon hldmg it. 1 never *m[ § physical nttnbutes that had * but a short step to transfer that
us for emotional response.. . ther, ﬂ“’“lh L 3“33“‘“1‘ !? me bj{than sha&eg : symbomto the women with' f
- .—l ““origin was going to ' result was failure, even though
' , Whli;l:dm ongmato; sexually exmted,» to, edncveé
‘gras not. 1 a sense O :
: fatheehood being handed down . But such sltnanons are often
%ﬁe‘ - tha < °fbe:t§§ cxpocted. M glﬂﬁn“ﬁfsgmbe
% t descent y girl-friends were
‘ yaltered. I wasbeing  ‘concerned, some 8!1? es amfused
those tions,  (always 8 good tomc) ‘and |
Gerontius’ soul being sent  patience brought its
totthonhnionmey and happy conclusions — the
 1f my mother or the twoelder . image died away.
e}uldren had otijected to glaln Du?élbgless , psy;chx:gns‘t)%
changing sex, I'm sure she WwoO
would not have done so, what- - rejection, ang that has perhaps
| ever the personal cost But we: been the second coanuence

In 1972, James Moiris became Jan ‘Morris. &8 L
9% Here MARK MORRIS reflects on the ;__;j Ef i
X 1mp11catnons of this change for his own life i
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I FIRST knew that my father
was going to change sex when -

g down our front drive
on a frosty January e
That some momentous |
formation in. our lives' was.
imminent came as no sufp:
that my father was no going

tobeawomanwasso ,".hat“

more unexpected.
It is now 10 years emoe the
publication of ** Conundrum,’
which ‘described how ]axnes_
Morris became Jan Morris. I
was then at Oxford, and the:
reaction of those I knew varied
widely. A few -shied away,
crossed to the other side of the
street, as if I was touched by
leprosy.. Others rang up,
excited, exclaiming that they
had no ‘idea. There were those
who, . perhaps troubled by
their own sexuality, were
suddenly pleased to be in one’s
company, ‘'as if some curious
magic would somehow rub off.

But almost everyone, with .

the exception of a few (always
male) who wanted to shudder
at every knife cut of the

operation, was far less interes- -

ted in the details of the chan
than in how it affected
family — my mother, my
brothers, my: sister, and
myself. The questions have not
abated in those 10 years, nor

_thetr tenor—for. the wbject 5.

tinue to raise moral hackles,
especully in these conservative ,

Itwasatmyprepechoolthat* once 'to my brother, who hadnomchobiecnons,forwﬁ

Iﬁrstreahsedthatitwasnot

. just our nomadic existence that -
k /- set our family apart. My father

- poured scorn on the idea. .
Bythetxmelmdd:seovetthe
¢nnse, the ine app-

understood the anguish of the’
_dilemma, and its catises seemed | -
/. to me then, as they do'now, not’

% masculine
had been more than just a earanceof myfatherhadslowly ;only . unresolved, but

father—he had been a heros*%tumed into something
““He  had climbed : Everest, :-ne
_perched on trucks across the
Arabian desert,beencmpulted
.. off American. air -carrm,

brought back tales
perceived places. Yet,
child’s instinctive reaction, I
knew that there were flaws in
my picture of father-as-hero,’
that the person didn’t match '

with  the masculinity." of ‘the . 88

image, even if I was too young
to understand.

Tt was at Eton that I started to‘:: :

put these feelings into concrete
thoughts. Not only; had I
reached the age when I could -

€ Whenl first =~
sawhim dressed
. asawoman,it
seemedperfectly
natural9

analyse, but he had started O . These were superficial

! ad)ustments

‘experience of real poignancy
.ceme when I drove my father to

the long, long process o
changing sex. I can’t claim that
I noticed the changes— they
were too gradual — but it

effect of the _hormones), and

with e’émmmmm:mmm, ,f“"

~ rather than emoti
+ difficult getting used to the

more
eswelhngbreests

had become too obvious to .
nore,  but by then it was

t to recall what he had,

nrelevanttotherenlineeofday-
‘to-day existence. Snmihrly,we.
el e
_about her experiences was
. well known as a writer, lnd‘i

Iookedhke Thuelowrateol,dwh.uhehadmnywmld

Y

acceptance by gee famtly,
that when I ﬁrst saw him, well

“before the operation, not only f

as a feminine figure but

_asawoman, it seemed perfectly

natural.

With no pronounced changes
in my father’s personality, the
adaptations were ra}ctxcal

t was

sllxlo;:d but wlﬁen {
pped into ¢ he
upon by my little -

:h.aﬁof

was pounced

818(81’,
"k‘v succeadad Jan

a modus vivendi —

that I was to introduce her as.

my aunt, and I tried it once, but. - other
xtwuuxflweredenymgm{

own parentage, S0 instead
ennply ;ntroduc’e her as ‘Jan.’

The
po!

only

' wellhéhightbe,andeowasl,
My father IOOked y0un8€r (the‘fineltherg of us qmte know“lg mg on the Wotds, the !

¥ tngeofasu

and this" correctwe ,

listened to ; she had the advan‘:s
family and!
acxrcleoffnendswho,forthe‘
- most part, ‘'would be liberal
‘aboutsuchmatters. Itseunedto
her a duty to relate her story.”
Doing so mi; tl:.ebpchxpeway-_
at the m
surrounding the subject, and
help dispell the unthmhn“‘g
attitude of society. She would'
" also show others in the same
position that someone who had
much to lose not only shared the
_same feelings, but was prepared
to put them to the test. :

Theendunnsoonseqnenoeot &
the publicity about Jan is the
constant curiosity. Its most
annoying feature (and one that
children of well-known ,
figures must have expenenced
is that some people are only‘
interested in me uae I am
the son.

I was reoently for “
example, after tmz the 5
words for a new piece of music,

immmn

mentiomng
J an Morris’s son. The :
. suggestion got short shrift, -
since my parentage had no




Mark Morris : ¢ Constant curiosity

Competition between father
and ' son, particularly if the
father is successful, is common
enough. But in my case the
target—the male figure—had
evaporated away, and left my
-competitive urge in a limbo. At
the same. time there was a
definite sense in which my
subconscious suggested, like a

malicious jester, that Jan’s’

adoption of the feminine role
was a denial of fatherhood, and
that this denial of fatherhood
was a rejection of me, the son

and eldest child. ST
Yet such reactions could have :

come: from a whole host of

circumstances other than:

having a parent who changed "
sex. As afamily, the change has .

not altered the en;oyment we
have in each other’s com;

-or the support that we give eanh

other, though I sometimes
the strong impression t
some people would have liked
our family to disintegrate, and
to have set the chxldren against
the parents. . .

As children, we wete ugh
up to believe that individuals g
should be allowed to do what

- they want, as long as they don’t

harm others.. My father’s sexs

~change has, to the beat‘of my

knowledge,

tant to the

family as ,anyltlh?;lg e!s;é;




	"When My Father Changed Sex" (c. 1982-1984) Page 1
	"When My Father Changed Sex" (c. 1982-1984) Page 2

