
TS 

(and it doesn't 111ean toup;h shlt, either!) 

by t.1z Eden 



You'd probably think that tf you woke up one norn1n11; lfllnua 

your cock, your aex Ure would he pretty well over. In ca11e yo..i're 

wondertny, thllt '!llllre11 you nornial--and worthy or !'IY phonf' nul"!t>er! 

T, on the other hand, beian to live once T w1u1 rtd or that drc,id 

growth. Mind you, I liave nothing against cocks, F.veryone I ruclr 

11ho..ild have 11t least one. Somehow, thou,:h, t never p;ot orr on the 

Mea or h11v!ng one sttached to !'IV body--1n 111y t>oc!y'"' 11nother r.torv. 

Aa you prob11hly know by now, I 11111 a trana11exual. 

I waB bor-n genetically male but ror a11 long as T can r-emember 

my rri1nd has alwsys 1dent1r1e'1 rerriale. Thill crou (or tr-an11) 11e)(ual 

ldenttty la the essense or trannsae)(uaUty. "'Y se)(u:\l nrererence 

has been !"luch mor-e con11t11tent. I've alw,iy!I prer~erred r.ien--t11ll Men, 

11hort irien, blond hair, black hair, young rnen--tr vou think l'ffl p:olni:,; 

to say old men, you're crazy! There's no doubt about that preference 

either. I like 'em youne:. 

Thank:- to a couple or 1har-p, huatlln~ producer type11 (ble1111 

their heartel), 111tllton11 or reople are 1t.•11re or 11 11mall portion or 

r.'IY 11re. Po5 l)n.y Afternoon wa11 the atory or my ex-lover, ,Tolin 

Wojtowicz, who atter.lpted to rob a bank to yet money for the one thin~ 

I wanted most In the world--111y 11ex change operation. Tl W!'jll II t.-lzarrc 

1\nd rle:sperate act but at the t1111e It was no more rlesper::ite thar either 

,H/tm 01" IPIY~elf • 

I met John the summer or 1971 at Snint Anthonv•s Fea11t 1n Little 

Ita.ly. In keeping with 111y gay/drag lifestyle at the time, T wna busy 

cruising all the hot, young lt1t.l1an11 with three J!:I\Y rrtend11 when 

another rrlend came up behind 111e, 



"I.t:t, I've got ao..,eolle here who'a dying to meet, you," he 

"I hate to break it to you, J1mmy, hut T thin!, you'r".! ll ltttle 

late. Your rriend looka like he's been dertd 8.t le11st 11. week,~ 

T aaid, alway• the chllrmer. 

Ilia friend heamed. Hill friend waa John W-oJtowict better known 

around the Village aa "Little John," a mime he enrned on l"Ore thl\n 

~Y attraction to John wa:, not exactly "love at rtr~t sb:ht.'' 

It was closer to repulsion. Ile was too short, too old (2e--1 told 

you t 11ke<1 them younp:t) anr! too cap;er. ,Tohn t11P:.-er! 11.1011g with u11 

for a wh1le until I decided to f1,i hi111 ur- wtth ~y f'r1er<1, Fittt.er 

Dav1rt, an e,:-rum or the cloth. T gave the" t'ie keya to "'Y one-room 

tenement 11n1trt111ent on Veat 10th <:treet and wlr;he<I them well. 

·"Juat don't get ahit on the sheets," T said, 

Tired or just looking at 1111 the humpy p;uya at, the Feast, I 

was off to "the trucks" for something a bit more s&t1afyln~. ("'!'he 

trucks~ 111 a a11ulll warehouae area in the VillaP:e where you fuck imd 

suck surrounded by--you p:ueased lt--trucka, lt'a very ron11ntJc if 

you get off on the amell or sweat 11txed wlth d1el'iel fuel. Appnrently 

111any, 1!18.ny people do.) 

After a strictly Medtocre blow-Job, ! returmn1 to mv IH•Artrr.cnt 

finding John at1ll ther-e. Ve exchanged quto.s And I, reellng the 

y;rline of the truckl!, iiald, "I hope you don't r.i1n1 tr T undres11 ln 

rront of you," I'm such a cock teaae! John f!m1le".I his arprovat. 

Aa my jcana hit the floor, my rate wa11 l!eale'1. John tool-



one look at my ~carlet red underwear and 11l111011t ell.me. Ped 1~ Mi'! 

ravor1te color. 

"Can I blow you?" John asked. 

f>t1ll horny, J ap:reed. And let me tell you, 1r there'fl one 

think John dld well, lt'e auck cock. Knowlnr- I\ r-oo<l hlow Job 111 touvh 

to rtnd, J even invited ht■ ror a return enir;rir:ement. "erh,ip11 all 

thie 11ound11 a bit Cll-llou11, but such w1111 my ll!'e ,it ~he th•e. 

All our reln.ttonehtp grew John bognn to pentrn.te even my thlci· 

skin. He wa11 sweet, klnd and one of the MO!lt thoughtful men l'•l 

ever known. Every week he would appear at mv door wlth a dozen 

red rose11, He treated Ille aa no man ever harl. '!'here 3re M<en who 

will p;tve you anythinp; you aak for: John went the!'I one l'etter. Often 

r •Hdn't even have to aak; he kl'!ew. 

The f1rst rew 111onths or our life together went well. F.ven 

sex w'le good. John waen't exactly hung the way T 11ked (big!), but 

we manap:erl. God did we l!lanage1 We c11rrted on everywherc--bu11e11, 

cabs, trains, 11ubw11.y platforms, in bar11, behind h11r~--you name ltl 

T rew,ember how John U!led to love 1t when we'1 go to tt,e l'lovtes. 

lie really loved goln~ <1own on ne in the 111ovte1t. (I!! tha•. Ironic?) 

At home I lovert getttnP; ruekei:I and John wa!I 11lway:o: obl1v.in11:. For 

aon1e reason, John didn't really enjoy gettlnp; fucked htmaelf. I 

111111pect. It was becnuse he enjoyed heinF: more ln control, more tlomtnnnt, 

th11n he felt p;etting fucked let hlm. That we11 rtne wlt!'! me 'cau11e 

11exually I was very rell'I. f.hlt--5exuallyl I wa11 feM perlo<1! 

At the end of the au111111er we net there wita 1inother fe1111t t n 

Little Italy. Alway11 the romantic, J~n saw the feast 1t!i a kln1l of 

annlverse$ so naturally we went. Walking alone: Grant Street 41"1 route, 



a shop window caught my eye. There was the most beaut!l'ul wedding 

gown I had ever seen. I had to hnve tt. 

"I'll only get 1t for you on one condition," John sfl.id smtl1nl".. 

"I'll do anything, anythinp;!" 1 oleaded. 

"You have to marry me in it, "he said. 

It was a cold, clear December day when I swished down the aisle. 

(llefore it becomes too confusinf'., I nust point out tt "18" not a lei,:al 

weddinp:. Afte~all, John 11as already married anrl that would be bi11;amy! 

Teehn1calh·, 1t llas a "blessing•• but we alt1ays referred to it as our 

wedding.) A friend of mine, Father John, another defrocked pr,a;.~t, 

pre:,.1ded. r was wigged and dressed to death. I had my beautiful 

beaded wedding f".OWn (yes, I had the nerve to wear white!) /lnd was 

really floating. The downs I gobbled to calm me' helped w1th the 

floating feeling. I had a maid of honor, Caroline, and two brldesrialds, 

Ronnie and Walter. All three wore deep burgundy gowns and, of course, 

were drags, As 1f beastly bridesmaids weren't enough, there I stood 

towering over John decked out in h1s dress uniform from his !lam days. 

In flats I'm several inches taller than John but add heel:;, wig and 

ve1} and it's :;trictly a circus act! 

With an eye for canp, I insisted we stop for our weddin11; pictures 

in front of the fith precinct. The cops went crazy. At rtrst the 

cops just noticed me and assur,ied It was a refll stra1~ wedd1nfl'.. 

"Hey, habe, 1s it too late for me to stand 1n for the groom? 

How 'bout Just for the night?" teased one humpy cop. 

I loved it! There's only one thing I like better than a man 

in uniform___, that's helping him out of lt. It was back to reality 



when they caught sight of JIIY br1<1esma.1ds. There w,'l.:sn't cnour,h 

r.ial<e-up ln Ile"' vorY to uke tt-ell'I look real. 

After the reception and a nti:.:ht of riartytnv, which tncluded 

the weddlnfl'. party in full drag being bodily rer-io·,ed ,.ron ll leather 

bar, John and t returned to my ap11rtment for some wedd1n,-; niv,ht hl1as. 

Aa I was About to find out, I should have P:rahbed the cop when I 

hlld the chnnce. 

As a wefldinP. nlght treat, Jolm decided to p:tvo l'IC hi~ vir1"l1 

I uee the word ftvtr,:ln" loosely. 

~1 can't do it if you Just fuck me," John 8ftld, HYou gotta tie 

au~ to the bed . ~ 

So th1a was Jt: my bi,-; ll'loment in :; I- 'L r "'ns the r ror n rh11np:e. 

r really ..,,11m't into it to beP,ln with but I tteri· hi'! ul' anyway. Tri the 

middle of the scene I was no turned orr I r,ave ur. I em1ed up ::omlnP. 

and John Wll:'I purple with rage! T could aee the Dally tlews heMllne: 

"Gay Lover fll4:eo11a tT"af!! J1r1de on Weddtnp: Ntp;ht," I wouldn't even 

be around to eltp 1t for my ser11pbook. Fortunately, John was attll tied 

up ttp:htly, very tightly. John rtnally Cftlmed down an1 t untied him. 

Cona1der1m· w~ w1111 to happen in the J1tonths to come, t should have 

left him tied antf run like hell. 

After our weddtn~, John 11nd I were constantly at eneh other) 

thronts, '!'he shouting 11111tche11 cnr,,e like queen:: At the truek,.--orten! 

John Just could not control hia Jealouey. All T hAd to do W'lr. t:iilk 

to 11.nother man and he would y,o Into an uncontrolnhle r/\11:e. At rtrst 

tt was flatter1ng, but a few guy11 who John put throu11:h Vtlh11:e h11r 

wJndows d1dn't seo It qu1te that way. ~oon, 11e1thcr dt<! r. 



Ourlrw one f1p:ht I rencmber !trnbbln,: ft kntfe ftnd runn1n~ tnto 

the bathroom with John in hot pursuit, He wni1 crazed an<I I wasn't 

llolng too bad myself. I wfts locked in the bathrooll! ,-n(! he wiu1 try1n~ 

to kick down the door. I began stabbing throui:,;l' the fltrTi<V h11thro()t,') 

door. renetrat1ng the door, the knife n1cket1 John. l'e went 

bezerk and broke down the door. l'e dr11gp;e<1 ..,e out tmd runched ir:e 

wildly and violently in the chest and face. Ile threw re on the he1 

'Ind I started to aob hysterically. A ne1ghl:id'\11trl e111led the pollce and 

they arrived Just aa the acene came to nn end. 

I remember the look on John'a face after we calmed down, l!Kface 

told 111e he knew he had gone too far. An<1 he hftd; we had. It WIil\ 

Whatever love t felt for John ws:i ,:one. //othlTH· he could 

a&y or do nade l\ny difference. 

The months that followed were beyond belief. John Just would 

not believe it was over. l!e began to threaten my life, writlnfli me 

letters tellin,:; me how 11111ny day:s I h&d to live 1f I dlcln't corTe bftck 

to him Ancl the like. Knowlnfl". how true John w11s to h's word, I tried 

reasoning with h11!1. No luck. Finally I tried fakln~ 'I "'ove to Florida 

whtle really movlnp; to Forest Hills, another tectlon or 'lew Yor~. 

John boufht the atory but he didn't atori there. rle c&rne t.o the office 

where I worked and demanded my Florida address. Thoroughly brtefed, 

everyone at the office confirMed my n,ove story but refu:-.e'1 to vive 

John any addresa. Ile loet control. "J'll kill you 1r you don't 

tell me!~ he screal'lfld at one woman in the elevator. I was f1re<1 tt>e 

S&l'le day. 

Plat broke, I l'IOVed in with a friend 1n Manhattan, I Jet 111y 

eyebrows grow in very thick, grew a moustache, and started wenrin11; 



!'(lasses. To see Me, you'd never have f(uessed I was t11ss ~•attachine 

New York for two years runninl"! I was a pretty hutch niimber considering 

how T really felt. 

Desper3tc for rnoney, I took 11 Job as a watter tn mi uptown 

gay bar I knew John never canitto. One nJght, hl!! best 

friend, Riehle, <lid. Recol"'.nitlng me he called m.v n'lne. Hot thlnl<tn~, 

l turned. 

"When'd you g<?t back. ln town?" he aske!l. 

"I don't know what you're talking about," ' l'!'l111 hoping he mtr"it thJni' 

he had his stories mixed, or soriething--anythingl As lt turned out 

the only thing Richie had mtxed was his drink. 

Dressed in Jiot pants and a corporal's 11htrt wtth a t>utterflv 

embroidered on it, John rushed into the bar at ~ A.'·1. lie foun1' r:e ancl 

began ple>lding with me, telllnp; me how much he loved ric. There was 

no escape. Peconcilled to m.v fate, I tried bari,:aintni,: with JOhn. I 

would see him once o,t twice a week--no more. He 8Freed. The rest of 

the time, I explained, T needed to myself becau11e J was ~oing throu,th 

some rough tines. He couldn't understand that he W'lt. a cart of my 

roup;h times. All he knew was that he loved me and I nust :<till love 

him no matter what I said. 

I think it was in June shortly after John found me working at 

the bar that I told him of MY plans to get the sex ch!lnf"e. T prayed 

that would f1nally turn him off. No such luck! Ile didn't ltke the 

idea at ftrst but when he realized how serious 1 was anrl how Much tt 

meant to me, it became his goal also. !le insisted he was 1;otn1; to 

help. He was going to get me the money. He never sl'llrl how anrl T 

never asked. 



After two more months of John's constant demands; numerotH! scenes, 

the worst of which neaked with· John hold1nr{1 gun to my head; thrice 

weekly v1,;,;1ts to a shrink: and (lod only knows hoW m:in.v n11ls, Auputit 

came and with lt MY ~ birthday. I persuaded ,John to leave l'!e alone 

to celebrate my birthday with sorr.e friends at the bar. '!'he next day, 

August ?0th, it was back to John. lie picked Me up in the r-.ornln/l' and 

we spent the day toi;cther. All T could think 11tiout w•rn 110w horrlhle my 

life was. Here l wa,:,, 26, and nothinp: was rlpht, nol" hnd lt ever been. 

T was no closer to what ] wanted--the sex ch11np:e--and wh,it was worse. 

t\, was nowhere in sight. 

John dropped me at my apartment and T reluctantly m11.t1e plans to 

meet hin at ll:00 that night. Alone, my denresston pre"· <!eercr. T 

came to what I thoui;ht was a rational tiectsion. 1 decirle<"! to klll 

myself. The rest 1s llollywood history. As John was busily robbtnr: 

a Brooklyn bank, I was in the psych1atrlc ward or K1np;s County Hospital 

recovering from my suicide attempt know1np: nothlnp: about what's p;oin.r 

on until the PBI came to bring me to the bank scene. 

As unbearable as John made my life Just before the robbery, 

I can'tthclp bl-fe,i;el sorrv for h1M. He ~ot the ro.val :,haft anyway 

you look at it. ,._Now do1ng 20 years 1n a California Federal penctentiary 

while others who make his cr1ne look like petty theft arc s.lpplnp; 

scotch and sotib, In the comfort or the.Ir homes th:\nks to social 

position and sl'!art lawyers. All you have to do t:i read the newspapers 

and you know what I mean. 

And then there's Warner Brothers and the r1 lm ~t_e_rnoon...; 

John was paid $7,500 for a story that ls grossinr:; mUUons. or course 



he was promtfled more but then no was everyone lnvolved. We were all 

to be salnr!etl technical adv1aora on the n lm. C\nce tho~e re lenses 

were 81gne'1 thoup;h, we didn't hellr shit frOl'I \111rner~ until the~· 1<1·,mte<I 

:rnmething. '!'he 11ui:rr.er before the filni opened, W11rners 1':0t tn touct­

wlth me hopinl'! l would do a thlr"ty minute )'rourotional doeu!"ent,iry for 

the fllm. lf they took my 11dvice, they're t1tand!n11: on the corner o .. 

F.1~hth Avenue 11n<1 ~2nd Street w!th their promotional docvnentnry 

ui;- their colle..:t1ve a11:<. 1 then r11e<1 11u1t few one r-,illicm dollarr 

11nd settletl out of court for con111derably l<"r. 

Of the t:7,500 John 11:ot for hill 8tory, hts l"'wver vot $5,000 

(for what, I d.on't know) and twas p;iven S?,500 for my 11ex-ch11.npe. 

Tt waii Jur-t. what J needed to ret the ball reolllnp-, or two b11llr., 1 

11hould say. T had fl!Y eastritt1on--the removl'll or. rw t-,11"--t-y a iloctor 

ln vonkers, (lne pu8hy, greedy would-be writer recorded the incident 

for Screw and Q.!.r_ magazines CO!'iplete with doctor's n11me. 'l"he questlonabl1 
~-

1e5a11 ty of aex change operattono in New York counlef.l with the bad 

publicity rrom ~ for the aurp:eon, left rrie with tin;· hor,,.oi,e 

l~uc'!t! ttts, no balla, and a surgeon who now refused to eorr,rlete the 

operation. I got myself 11. lawyer nnd threritenert to drai:: hl11 '1:1/1 

throur,h every court in N.Y. if d1dn't ~ co!'le up wlth 11nother 

surgeon. T waa then referred to an as11ocl11te of hi!< will\np; to 

complete the operation. 

On Mrireh 2.7, 1~711, 11even 111onthi; followl1•r: the teo)I rot>t-ery, l 

entered a New York hospitnl ror what I thoupht wn:i the flnal stage 

or my sex chnnp;e. AV shaped 1ncls1on was cut behlnP'. the 11crotum nenr 

the rectu111 for about three 1nchea up both 11lde~ or the 11erotch. The 

fleahy ln!!lde of of the cock was then re111oved but the cock and scrotum 



out, cre,.t1nJ!; a vae:tna fro111 the sena1t1ve skln. 'The scrotu• wa,; then 

used to ror,, the l1pa or the v11.,1n11.. ::11tu,,r'l1lv J dldn'~ r:et to 

see l'lY operation but r did see 11. ft lrn or 11.nother r.e;,:-.-hnnp:e at ::i 

medical conrercnce I spoke at. It was so f11i-,c1nAt1ng T co11Mn't tnJte 

IIY eyea orr the screen--not even to cruise the tloctors. r:ow that'!>. 

r11.sclnatlngt 

Rel&flACd from the hospital, I Wll:i'• in 1 holl of a lot of Pll1n hut 

took cornfort froni thinking the worst wilt, over. It wMn't. "y v11r1n11 

closed up 111nd I couldn't F:et a pennut, let alone a penlii, up there. 

Com,1(:lerlnJI; the c1rcumatances surroundlnf!; ny referral to tile surreon, 

J should have known better. How clenr hindsight can t>e. 

COl'llf)letely frustr11.ted vtth l'IY useless cur,~, J sou~r~ out loctor 

11fter dortor. One particularly iu1dlattc •~.t'l. trterl: to force r,e or-en 

under local anesthetic with a metal dilator, or dllc!o, 1f you prefer. 

T,,111.p:lne the p11:1n of c11.stration, trtple it, And you'll have 11.n t<'le"' of the 

ordeal. tlo go. 1'othtnr. short of 111ajor [ll;Urp.ery w11-: -.,:or,na riop r,y 

cherry. 

'·1ontha later I round a plaotic aurp;eon 1 truated ,-,1111ng to 

perform the operation ror a few hundred doll11r11 110 front 11nd the 

reat in time payments, The $2,500 rror:1 John Ion" yone, n dear frtend 

loaned me the money and l waa bnck ln the ho!lp1tril t.11e next f\ecember. 

Flnrlln~ "l.V cunt only fleer enour:h to tnke ::i four-venr-olrt--:ioft!--

a skln graft froM ny aas was used to add depth. 'l'he oreratton wa:i 

a total aucceas leaving me with a worklnf cunt and n doctor J still 

l!IWear by. 

After the operation, a rubber dilator w11.a tnaertetl to keep me 



111e open while the r11w skin healed. Doctor'"' orr!ers were no se.x ror 

three week11 and removal or the dilator aever11l tlrtes 11 r111y for r:hort 

periods to be lengthed over the weeks, M.v an1<1ous, 11e.11-~t11rver1 mind 

(11nd b0<1y) bel".11n to run wtl<l. F.ver~1v,ht T hunr" 011t at "hustlcr t-i'lr, 

The 'lew C.ll'lp, looktnp:: for Ju~t the rteht piece o" tr"lde ror l'!Y ftr~t 

re11l ruck. I ""e"n, a e;lrl's ,;ot to shor, 11round! Then)t occurred t.o 

me, what•,. the difference between a d!ltttor antl a CO('k" 

One feelo like ruhber snrl the other set!! m.v Mouth to Wi'ltertni::, but 

other thon that I coulrl sec no real dH!'crence. Out of the hotipltal 

five days, l opted for the cock. I've been fucl-"ini:,; and comlni-; 

ever 111nce. 

In the two ye"lr11 11 lnce the l11.10t oper· t. ton on r.y cunt, T ''-'e t-een 

hustltnr MY a!ls off pullln.o: my body to~ether. t•,.. a cer!'ectlonl~t 

and 1nu1Gt my bod.v be au feminine &!Ir C!\n m"lke lt. l'orMone!I h11.ve 

reduced body hair to a minimum, m!\de my fcature11 More fcmlnl11c anrl 

c111H1e<I my sltght male bo4y to spread tn Ju11t the rtp:ht places. Thoui,:h 

my breasts developed thanks to hormones, 1 wt1nte<1 the~ lt1rrer r.o T 

trtt-d silicone tnjectton11. !lot rerilly 1111tt!'lrle-:t w1th th.- 111J!('one 

(lt tends to :mi-; after II while), I've since hat! l'!\ter t-:'!9 tmcl:'tnt!t 

lnaerte<I brtni::in~ m.v tltfl to II IIOD, 

Am I read 1u1,. tranaoe.xual7 Tt all der,cn<I::< on who'!! ,101n,:: the 

re!\<!lnp;. ~tranp:er11 can't think p1111t 111y tltr. t'hv~ ""'' other(' fn11111\ar 

with the llfestyle U!llllllly know 111y story. There are certain cue11 

ea!ll ly picked up depending on how devoted a '1''1 111 to her f1tce 11nd 

body. A p:ood T~ el1111tn11.te11 them 1111 be11t :ihe cAn wtth l'Ul'f":ery, tt"IY 

f111n11; the Adl'lm'!I apple: training for the voice: or dresr.tnr, to 

plny down Gomethlnfl:. like broad shoul<ler!I, Like any wom!\n, we know 



1111 the tricks of the tr:tde. Our llvcii 'leoen-1 01, lt. 
oi 

Aa you probnbly can 11118.P:lne by now, 1'111 not the Y.1n'l,-tr.insre1:u11l 

who yetn the ch11nr:c, runt1 off with a mnn, rrn<l 11ve11 hanptlv ever 

after 1n euburbin, Hot yet anyhow. My llfe center~ ;,ronrl'i fflY hoyrr!en!J 

'f'ony, 'ln 11tfondlttonlng .oim1 refr111:er11t.!01, l'!ec,J·11n1e. ll'e Jtve tof'etl·er 

1n a Lower Fast.side epartnent with frlende droopl11p; in for hour!\, 

weeks or l"Onths. Tony's lJ-ye11r-old brother even lives with u~ " 

good denl or the t1111e. lt':1 fl lOOl'CI llfetl~•le !tn<I tt,llt':'1 ,hllt the 

'J'houp;h my llfe ls an.vthlnP: but /l'lldflle cliu111, my t1.1ete11 11re. 

I enjoy all the creature comtort11, nice clothee, ,lewelrv--Ju11t 11t>out 

everythlnp: but 1<1ork. (At lea11t I'm hone11t about II!) f'one;v 1:1 alw11yii 

tlg.ht, but a steady Job ls not ror me. T wr1tclor "1ch119l':.: 

~. a gny weekly N.Y. entertalnrient 11111gei:r.lne: oce11sslorH11lly dance 

topless; and hnve been known to turn more than my share of trlek11 

on Elp;hth Avenue. If Tony 11nd I are atrit.pped for rno,:ey, r 11lrnrl\" 

mal>:e the round:;. It's an e1111y, unco,,.r,11eat~d 11>'1)' to nakl!' a tmck 

and that'" Just the 1<1ay J ltke thtngs--easy and uncoripllc1•ted. 

T've Ju3t turned 30 !ind am happier tM.n T ever thouP"ht T 

would be, I have a 11180 I love, a few clone friends, einr r,~ee of 

mtnd. That's more than man:, and I'I'! p;r11teful. tlow all T h11vc to 

do is h,1np: on to lt 1111, If th11t•~ all life t>rlnP"n ric, r•11 be 

h'lppy. I ,10 a,tr,lt to one :<tr111ll drear,, tt,o,wh. T't! love to tell t'ct, 

the worlt! 111y story; the story of traniu1exual1ty 11.a no one herore me 

!'lare tell tt. Int.he meantll'le, tr you aee me on The Avenue, ,:t\'C 

a tth111tle. I love 1t!!t! 
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