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C r o s s - R o r t 
I n n e r N / i e w 

P.O. Box 12701, Cincinnat i , O H 45212 

The next meet ing is September 21 at 8:00 

A New View 
by Cathy 

According to the calendar , Labor Day has 
passed and the pools are closed so its t ime to get 
the old razor out and get to t r imming off a li t t le 
"excess" body hair . I have to admit tha t not 
shaving can be a relief but the extra pair of flesh 
tone t ights beneath the panty hose in 90 degree 
heat makes up for it. Besides, stockings just don' t 
feel r ight on top of mat ted hair . 

We had another big tu rn out in August -- 31 
people were in a t tendance , and we had a Cross-
Port first. Trish showed up with both of her 
parents! They were a pret ty nice couple a l though 
I d idn ' t get to talk with them as much as I would 
have liked. The nice thing was tha t Trish felt 
she was able to br ing them to the meet ing in the 
first place. I'm glad she was comfortable enough 
with the people who come to the Cross-Port 
meetings that she could have them "meet the 
folks" Everybody came off looking good on this 
one, thanks ladies. 

Paul came to his first meeting and Kevin 's 
twin sister Stephanie was also able to make it for 
the first t ime. Dana and Kerr i came in from 
Indy, and for those of you who know Joann, she 
came to her first meeting in a couple of years. 
Seems the mil i tary decided tha t they had had 
enough, so she's a pr ivate citizen again. She 
didn ' t seem to be very unhappy over the fact tha t 
she was now able to live as herself instead of as 
a guy in a uniform. 

Our business meeting was pret ty short, not 
much to discuss except the copier and what has 
been happening at the gay bars in Indianapol is . 
John had an announcement that AVOC (AIDS 
Volunteers of Cincinnat i ) is looking for IBM 
compatible personal computer users who could do 

data entry for a mass mai l ing they have planned. 
Call 421-AIDS if you are interested in helping. 

A group of us went down to Perkins after 
Chr is topher ' s closed and talked some more. Don't 
keep me out so late next time ladies, I have to 
work in the morning! 

For those of you who are following the 
d iscr iminat ion issue in Indianapol is , nine people 
from the gay bar owners /managers group and 
seven from IXE met at the Indianapol is Police 
Headqua r t e r s with two officers from IPD and 
one from the Excise Police. Also a t tending were 
two members of Just ice, Inc., two from the 
I.C.L.U and four reporters from the gay news 
media. It seems tha t the part ies involved are at 
least making an effort toward unders tanding one 
another , and hopefully things will settle down to 
the sat isfact ion of all. 

The new issue of TV-TS Tapestry is out 
(#54), and they have a big section on the Coming 
Together convention that was held in San 
Francisco this spring. If you turn to page 36, 
you'll see our Linda, pret ty as a picture. Bobby 
Alyson of IXE has her picture on page 40, also 
looking very nice. And yes, al though not named, 
the girl on page 51 with her back to the camera 
wear ing the white mini and Reeboks is Laurie . 

As far as the copier goes, both places here in 
Cinc inna t i who service Cannon copiers say our 
NP 200 is too old to work on. They both refused 
to service it because it is more than eight years 
old. Anybody need a 75 pound door stop? 

The Crystal Club has let us know that Cross-
Port members are welcome to come to their 
meetings on the fourth Saturday of every month 
at a hotel in the Columbus area. The only fee 
involved for Cross-Port members is a $15.00 
meeting fee to help defray the cost of the rooms. 



Vol. 5, No. 9 September 1989 Page 2 

Heather and several others have a l ready a t tended. 
Talk to us at the meeting for direct ions. 

Grace Bacon, founder of Crossroads in Fl int , 
Michigan, has formed a new organizat ion known 
as the Nat ional Association of Crossdressers or 
NAC. NAC says they would like to become a 
nat ional ne tworking medium which will help 
cross-dressers make contact with and form support 
groups for others in their area. They say tha t 
they are not t ry ing to compete with any other 
nat ional organizat ion for members, tha t they will 
be pr imar i ly an outreach organiza t ion . They will 
be publ ishing a b i -monthly newslet ter which will 
contain articles and business and personal 
classifieds. You can contact them at P O. Box 
497, Fl int , MI 48501. 

Last and cer ta inly least — the Mystery of the 
Green Paper Why was it a round the last 
newsletter? Is it a Communis t Plot? No, merely 
that when the pr in ter collated the last newslet ter , 
he placed it in a box with the green paper as a 
separator. Since it costs the same to mail 4 pages 
as it does to mail 3 pages (and since I d idn ' t need 
120 sheets of green paper a round the house), I 
just mailed them out to all of you lovely readers 
so that I would have twenty people ask me "Why 
did you wrap the newslet ter with tha t green 
paper?". 

Cross -Por t Finances 

Here is the current s tatus of the Cross-Port Treasury: 
T h e pr in t ing charges last month were oversta ted 
by $14.77, and the phone expenses were 
unders ta ted by $.25 so our Adjusted Beginning 
Balance as of August Newslet ter is: $960.60 
August Expenses: 

Phone: $16.00 
Pr in t ing Charges: $52.75 
Envelopes & Stamps: $32.57 
Bank Charges: $ .90 

Total Expenses: $102.22 
August Incomes: 

Meeting Collection: $78.00 
Dues, Etc.. $18.00 
Donations: $ 4.00 

Total Income: $100.00 
Ending Balance as of August 14: $958.38 
We also mailed three in t ro packets this month. 

Transsexual Issues: 
Liv ing the Lie 

by Hea the r Peerson 

Ask almost any t ranssexual why they feel the 
need to seek gender re-assignment and one of the 
first answers they will give is that they are tired 
of l iving a lie. They are t ired of t rying to live 
the way the world says they should and of t rying 
to present an image tha t does not seem to fit their 
own feelings. 

From my earliest memories I knew there was 
something wrong but at the age of five or six, as 
a child, I had no words to describe what I felt. 
Even if I had been able to put my feelings into 
words, what could my parents have done. The 
chances are tha t if they had tr ied to raise me as 
a girl at that t ime, they would have been put in 
ja i l if it were found out. If they had sought 
professional help, I would probably have been 
subjected to an even greater amount of pressure 
to be male. 

As a result of the lack of any other course of 
action, I did my best to live and present myself 
to the world in accordance with the male 
a f f i rmat ions I received. By the time I reached 
my teenage years the lie was firmly planted. The 
world believed I was a man and so did I, on the 
surface. Yet something deep within kept 
reminding me that it was all a lie. I had to cross-
dress. I had to find a way to express the 
suppressed feelings. 

When I marr ied , at the age of 22, I did not 
try to hide my cross-dressing nor did I believe it 
would ever go away. I did believe however, that 
I could live my life as a man who cross-dressed, 
another lie. I also believed I wanted to be a 
woman. 

Dur ing the 16 years of my marriage, I had 
plenty of struggles with my need to overcome the 
lies, but there was some escape. There were many 
times when I fought the need to present my true 
self to the world. Af ter the struggle I would go 
to work or to wherever and would forget the 
struggle, the need, the lies and would simply have 
a good time. But the good times were quickly 
forgotten when the struggle re turned. 

In November of 1987, I finally removed the 
lies. I admi t ted that I did not waiit to be a 
woman, I am a woman. I felt relieved and 
overjoyed. I could finally be honest with the 
world. I could stop t ry ing to be something I 
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wasn't and concentrate I being what I was. 
Unknown to me at the t ime, this was to become 
the first in a new set of lies. 

The t ru th is that the world does not want the 
t ru th . It wants the lies. The laws of most states 
and of the country require a t ranssexual to lie 
since we are not a f forded protect ion under the 
law. Laws have been passed to protect the r ights 
of illegal aliens while some of us, who are born 
citizens, are not afforded the same rights. Gender 
clinics require a person to live and function in 
the new gender for from one to five years before 
permanent reassignment can take place, but tha t 
is impossible to do wi thout lying since no court 
will grant a temporary change of legal gender 
To make mat ters worse, sometimes the lies require 
breaking the law. 

Since I began l iving full t ime as a woman I 
have had to learn a whole new way of lying. I 
lie about my past. I lie about having been 
marr ied. I lie about my sexual a t t rac t ions and I 
lie about my legal status. 

My world is so filled with lies tha t I have 
considered wri t ing a f ict ional au tobiography for 
myself to read and learn so that I will a lways tell 
the same story. If I felt my world was a lie 
before what do I call this? Why do I lie? I lie 
in order to be accepted. Precisely the same reason 
I lied before. 

If my life before was a lie and my life now 
is a lie what is the difference? The di f ference 
for me is that now the only people being lied to 
are the ones who want the lies — people who are 
not willing to accept or deal with the t ru th . I do 
not lie to myself. For the first t ime in my life I 
know who I am, what I am and what I need to 
do about it. It has given my life meaning from 
within me and that alone is worth the struggle, 
the pain and the many losses I have encountered . 
Outward joy has been replaced by an inner joy 
and peace which only comes when we can finally 
say "I know who I am, not because the world says 
so, but because I know so". 

This is not to say that I don' t have times of 
loneliness and despair. Times when depression 
once again tries to get a hold on me. Times when 
the lies begin to feel like too great of a weight 
to carry for the rest of my life. It is in these 
times that I remember what it was like before the 
change in my life. I recall the good times that 
I've had since then and how much longer the good 
times lasted because I did not have to re turn to 
tha t inner struggle. I look in the mirror and say, 
"I AM A WOMAN and proud of it and it doesn' t 
mat ter what the rest of the world believes." If I 

have to lie to them, so be it, but at least I can be 
honest with myself 

The First T ime 
by Jean inne 

I'm sure every one of my sisters remembers 
tha t very first t ime she stepped out of the closet 
and dared to venture beyond the confines of four 
walls. This is an experience common to all of us 
and is one of my more precious cross-dressing 
memories. Especially now that I can reflect at a 
safe distance in time on the heart pounding 
anxiety, doubts , fears and above all, the sheer 
thr i l l and exhi lara t ion of it all! I'm sure that my 
experience was not that d i f ferent than many of 
yours but I'd like to share it with you anyway, as 
it may be worth a few laughs and we can all use 
more of those. 

I live in a very rural area of southern 
Ind iana and after two years of actively searching 
for a T V. support group I finally happened on to 
Cross-Port. After making the proper contacts, I 
decided to at tend the August 1986 meeting at 
Monroe — a 300 mile round t r ip . I was informed 
that many first t ime at tendees come to the first 
meet ing in their male clothes in order to feel 
more comfortable , which I could easily 
unders tand . I decided, however, that since I had 
been searching for so long and eagerly 
an t ic ipa t ing this most dar ing of acts, I would 
wear my femme clothes and plunge head (or wig?) 
first into this unusual calling to which I seemed 
so compulsively drawn. 

I checked into the motel and marvelled at how 
luggage conta in ing only filmy lingerie, summer 
dresses and cosmetics could be so heavy (and still 
do). Exci tedly I began the extensive and at that 
t ime unfami l i a r process of t ransforming a middle 
aged farmer and ex college l ineman into a 
hopefully reasonable facsimile of a six foot tall 
woman. After much confusion searching for 
misplaced cosmetics, re-doing makeup, etc., I 
f inally decided some three hours later that I 
looked as good as I was going to look. Also, it 
was nearly 7:00 PM, the scheduled time for the 
meeting to start . 

Now came the really big moment! I faced 
that same outside door which had been my friend 
and protector the past three hours. Now it 
appeared most ominous and threa tening indeed. 
At this same moment I remembered that bright 
sunlight was also looming just outside and that I 
had parked the car some 100 feet away on the 
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far side of the lot because the closer spaces had 
been filled. 

With a very unsteady hand (sport ing br ight ly 
polished nails) I slowly opened the door and 
peeked outside. Ins tant ly I heard the voices of 
chi ldren and tu rn ing my head, was s tar t led to see 
an ent ire family playing on the same min ia tu re 
golf course which I would have to pass (no pun 
intended) to reach my car. I quickly re t reated, 
shut the door, and asked myself "I wonder if they 
are on the first or e ighteenth green? If they ' re 
about finished I'll wait them out, but if they 've 
just s tarted I'll miss this long ant ic ipa ted Cross-
Port meeting entirely!". Af ter peeking out the 
door several more times it became obvious tha t 
the kids were having too much fun to leave and 
would be there for some time to come. 

"Crunch Time" had ar r ived for Jeaninne! 
Ei ther (a) undo two years of an t ic ipa t ion , three 
hours of prepara t ion , change back to a male and 
slink home a coward or (b) touch up my makeup 
again and try to stroll noncha lan t ly past this 
fearsome foursome. Final ly I squared myself 
toward the door, h i tched up my gar ter belt and 
stepped outside. I had waited too long for this 
night to let any th ing short of a lynch mob stop 
me (al though even this seemed a possibility to an 
anxious imaginat ion) . 

As I walked that very, very long 100 feet to 
my car on ra ther unsteady three inch heels, I kept 
th ink ing any minute one of those shril l l i t t le 
voices would start screaming "Look Daddy! Look 
Mommy! There goes a funny man dressed like a 
woman!". Upon hear ing this . Mom and Dad would 
descend on me, bera t ing me for cor rupt ing their 
little darl ings, and then other motel guests might 
get involved in the confronta t ion , and who knows 
what else might happen -- the possibili t ies seemed 
endless. 

Apparent ly , however, they were all avid 
golfers as I did make it to the car with no 
comments, hoots or jeers. Releasing a huge sigh 
of relief, I slid behind the wheel and headed for 
the meeting, a r r iv ing only a l i t t le late. That 
evening I discovered an ent i re new and wonderful 
world at Cross-Port and met many lovely sisters 
who I still count among my most t reasured 
friends. 

Dur ing the past three years since tha t 
memorable evening, I have done several more 
dar ing things while cross-dressed than I did that 
first night out, but none tha t I remember more 
vividly How happy I am today tha t I did finally 
decide to open that ominous motel room door! 

Belindacise 
by Belinda 

A while ago I was working out at a health 
club when over the PA they announced the 
aerobics class would soon begin. I grabbed a 
towel to walk over and join in. Along the way a 
male naut i lus ins t ructor , with whom I was 
marginal ly acquain ted , saw me. He said "If you 
go to too many of those classes, you'll turn into 
a woman." 

At heal th clubs I've always enjoyed the 
aerobics and s t re tching more than naut i lus or free 
weights, which often seem like medieval tor ture. 
As yet I've lacked the guts to fulfill a longtime 
fantasy (and the naut i lus instructor 's prophecy) of 
working out at such a club as a woman. I have 
enjoyed this act ivi ty alone and in pr ivate , making 
it par t of a heal th and beauty regimen. Let me 
share a li t t le background and int roduce you to the 
possibili t ies of this type of fun. 

Years ago while still l iving at home and 
closet bound I nevertheless enjoyed many 
oppor tuni t ies to be Bel inda while other family 
members vacat ioned. Dur ing one such time I 
worked eight to five and would depend on the 
TV to perk me awake in the morning. We'd just 
gotten cable. One morning I chanced upon the 
Joannie Greggain 's exercise show Morning Stretch. 
Joannie and two lady guests would dance, sway, 
lift and stretch to the popular music of 1983. In 
t ime I was mesmerized. Joannie would always 
exhort the viewer to get off the couch and join 
in. She'd say one exercise would whit t le down 
the waist, another would tone up thighs, and yet 
another would firm up pectorals. Before long I 
believed jo ining in on these exercises was the 
route to carving out a more feminine physique. 
I got off tha t couch. 

At first I just put on my shorts and a T-shirt 
and joined in guy-style. Every th ing changed the 
day I decided to take it that one step further 
Went to Park lane at the Eastgate mall and 
procured a leotard and t ights outfi t . The 
inquis i t ive clerk wanted to know who they were 
for and I s tammered out "My gir lfr iend (who just 
happened to need the longest size tights they 
carried)." 

6:00 the next morning I sleeked out in black 
spandex as Belinda and joined Joannie and her 
friends. It was exquisi te , really beyond words. 
Of course the snug nylon shaped, molded, and 
caressed me as I moved about. Beyond that 
sensuousness a whole new world had opened up. 
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I lifted, glided, and arced with the girls on the 
TV screen and in large measure freed years of 
shackled expression of grace and flowing ease, 
gestures I'd taught myself to quell ever since 
grade school came cascading outward upon tha t 
family room floor Many of you might be 
familiar with this massive release, this 
overwhelming outpour ing of your own feminini ty 
when you finally decide to let go. For me it 
happened for the first t ime in tha t family room. 

I continued to work out with Joannie through 
that summer and even into the fall, when I'd 
started gradua te school (they had cable in my 
pr ivate dorm room). Space and lack of 
i l lustrat ion possibility keep me from describing 
all the exercises I learned. If you watch TV 
you've seen them anyway One rout ine I will 
share, though, is known as The Cat: 

You simply mimic the movement of a feline 
after it has awakened from a nap. On hands and 
knees, you bow your head downward , your back 
curved, chin tucked in, toward your chest. Then, 
releasing your back, you bend your elbows and 
ease your head, shoulders, and chest through. 
Your goal: to graze each par t of your body 
fractions of an inch from the floor. At the finish 
you'll have raised upward to an arched-back 
position, legs flat on the floor, arms fully 
extended, eyes gazing toward the ceiling. This 
whole rout ine tones up the thighs and upper body 
and at the same time gets you feeling l i the and 
flexible. And if you're dressed the way I 
described earlier, oh, so feminine! 

Any kind of workout program has obvious 
health and appearance benefi ts . If you're 
interested in t ry ing out your own version of this 
scenario, you might do well to rent or buy an 
exercise video. Last t ime I saw Joannie 
Greggain 's show she'd seemed to have sold out to 
the "no pain, no gain" school. And exercise 
should be fun. 

From Our Readers 

Dear Linda, 
Thank you for announc ing the operat ion of 

my computer sub-board in the August 1989 issue 
of the InnerView. 

The system operator , sysop, of the Cosmic 
Express bullet in board system has moved to 
Detroi t , Michigan closing down the operat ion of 
his system. 

I have moved the operat ion of my sub-board 
Arlena 's Jewel Box, to the Adult BBS. 317-784-
6975. My sub-board is now fully operational , 
with free access to all cross-dressers. Access to 
my sub-board will be granted after a sister leaves 
a message to the sysop request ing access using my 
complete feminine name as a reference, Arlena 
Mar ia Starchi ld. 

Full access to the other adul t sections of the 
Adul t BBS will be by paid subscriptions with a 
t ime limit determined by the amount paid. 

Another computer bullet in board with a 
gender related sub-board is Crist ina 's Den of 
Lit t le Pleasures. 219-489-2601. It is operated by 
a t ranssexual in Fort Wayne, Indiana with free 
access to all cross-dressers. 
Love and Peace, — Arlena Maria 

Thanks for the update Arlena, stabilty is 
always a problem with home-grown bulletin 
boards. Keep us notified and we will pass the 
info along. 

For those of you interested in BBS's, IXE 
now has their bulletin board up and running. 
Dial 317-784-6975, select "KINKY BBS", leave E-
mail for "BOBBY ALYSON" or "SYSOP" - Eds. 
Dear Cross-Port-ettes, 

Hi. Thought I would drop you a short note to 
say I thought you all did a good job on the last 
"InnerView" It was good to hear from Heather 
again. It seems each month you send out several 
in t ro packets , how do these people hear about 
Cross-Port? I l iked the article "Rest Room 
Dilemma" by Jean inne . 
Colorfully, - Tabetha 

Information about Cross-Port is found in 
many publications which concern cross-dressing 
such as Lady Like and the Tapestry. Others hear 
about us in Gaybeat and from the Gay 
Switchboard. Still others are referred from 
groups in other areas, therapists and counselors. 

We think that referrals to and from other 
groups is very important. A local group is best 
able to meet someone's immediate needs. In the 
last two months, included in the intro packs we 
sent out, were two referrals to IXE to people in 
the Indianapolis area and two to the Crystal Club 
in the Columbus area. — Eds. 
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INDIANA CROSSDRESSER SOCIETY 
P.O. Box 20710 Indianapolis, IN 46220 

TV/TS Support Group 

©soft) Q®m® ti® ©mi 

February 23, 24, 25 of 1990 
in San Antonio, Texas 

Ajun'weef^mdfor cross-cCressers 
and their friends. 

Come for. 
a tvcekemCto dress xintk the jirCs 
the ni?ias sun and warm ivtather 
the activities, the outings, 
meet friends, new and old. 

Post Office Box 169652 
San Antonio, Texas 78280 
Hotline: (512) 657-2540 

THE OUTREACH INSTITUTE 

Pr«Mn(* 

THE 15th ANNUAL FANTASIA FAIR 

VWierr OCTOBER 13-22. 
W^er•: PRCVINCETOWN. MASS 

ANNOUNCES 
FANTASIA FAIR'S SPECIAL WEEKEND PROGRAMS 

"RELEASINQ THE WOMAN WITHIN" 
O c t O b s r i a - I S 

Weleonw CockltU Puty 
"Going Public' Luncheon 

Friday: • Welcome Regictntioa 
Saturday: • Orientation 

• The Beauty Fair 
Wherein our suiT using the "Cotwty Fair Approach" will help 
you develop in individual penonal guide to your best molce-up 
and hair styling as welt as much more. 

• Lidle* Nl|hi Cockuil P«ty A Supper • Evening House Pwty 
Sunday: • Church Program • Farewell Breakfast 

"FUN EN FEMME WEEKEND" 
OCTOBER 20-22 

Friday: « Welcofne Registration •T^ntasyBall 
Saturday: • Health Seminar • Kite Fly Pfcnic 

• Fashion Fair 
Wherein our staff using the "County Fair Approach" will help 
yon derelop an individual penonai guide to your best wardrobe 
selection and much mote. 

• Awards Cocktail Patty A Banquet • Evening House Party 
Sunday: • Church Program • Farewell Breakfast 

WEEKEND RATES 
SINGLE; $250 DOUBLE: $240 

COUPLES $425 
APARTMENT $495 

C O M E T O T H E FAIR 
A N EXPERIENCETO REMEMBER 

Wri te FATfTAStA FAIR.UNCOI/IIA STATION. POB 11354. ALEXANDRIA. VA 223ia 

Publication Notice 
© Copyright 1989 Cross-Port 

InnerView is a monthly publication of Cross-Port for its members 
and friends. Subscription dues are S18.00 per year payable in January 
of each year. It is our goal to support the TV, TS and Gay communities 
and in return we need your support. 

Articles and information contained in InnerView may be reprinted 
by other non-profit organizations without advance permission, provided 
a copy of the issue containing the reprinted material is sent to Cross-
Port within two months after the material is published. 

The opinions or statements contained in InnerView are those of its 
authors and do not necessarily reflect the views of Cross-Port. 

Contributions of articles are welcomed but may be altered, with the 
author's intent retained, or may be rejected, whether solicited or not. 
Absolutely no sexually explicit material will be accepted or printed. 

Cross-Port is a not-for-profit support group which meets solely for 
the support of cross-dressers, trans-sexuals and their family and friends. 
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' L i n d a g o e s 

W h i l e on t h e W e s t C o a s t , o n e t h i n g 
t h a t I h a d p l a n n e d t o d o , w a s v i s i t a s 
many T V / T S b a r s 1 c o u l d - f i n d . 

San F r a n c i s c o h a s j u s t a b o u t a n y 
k i n d o-f c r o s s d r e s s i n g b a r y o u c o u l d 
i m a g i n e . M a n y b a r s w e r e j u s t l i k e t h e 
o n e s a r o u n d h e r e . T h e s e a r e t h e k i n d 
w h e r e m o s t l y g a y p e o p l e h a n g o u t , a n d on 
w e e k e n d s , h a v e - f e m a l e i m p e r s o n a t o r 
s h o w s . 

We v i s i t e d m a n y s t r a i g h t b a r s . 
S o m e t i m e s i n l a r g e g r o u p s , o t h e r t i m e s 
j u s t 2 o r 3 g i r l s . I ' v e n o t i c e d t h a t t h e 
g i r l s w h o a t t e n d IFGE - f u n c t i o n s d o n ' t 
seem t o c a r e a b o u t s t a y i n g i n t h e H o t e l . 
T h e y a l l h a v e a a d v e n t u r o u s n a t u r e a b o u t 
t h e m , a n d I r a n i n t o g i r l s a l l o v e r t h e 
c i t y . N o o n e t o my k n o w l e g e h a d a n y 
t r o u b l e a n y w h e r e . 

I r e c a l l t h e r e w a s a 5 0 ' s b a r n o t 
• far - f r om t h e h o t e l w h i c h I w e n t t o a -few 
t i m e s . On o n e o c c a s i o n , I w a s w i t h a b o u t 
6 g i r l s , a n d we w e r e d r e s s e d t o k i l l . A s 
we w a l k e d i n , I n o t i c e d a c r o s s t h e r o o m 
a b o u t 6 T S ' s a t a t a b l e . T h e y w e r e 
d r e s s e d i n b l u e j e a n s , - f l a t s h o e s , a n d 
l o o k e d a l i t t l e d r a b . W i t h t h e m w e r e 
y o u n g men w h o h a d b e e n t h e r e - f o r some 
t i m e , b u y i n g d r i n k s , a n d t r y i n g t o g e t 
some a c t i o n . A c o u b l e o-f t h e m h a d t h e i r 
a r m s a r o u n d t h e g i r l s , a n d s a n e w e r e 
e v e n g e t t i n g a k i s s o r t w o . Once we g o t 
t o a t a b l e , m o s t o-f t h e m came o v e r a n d 
b o u g h t u s a d r i n k . One o-f t h e f i r s t 
t h i n g s t h e y s a i d w a s , t h a t we k n e w how 
t o d r e s s r i g h t t o p l e a s e a m a n , a n d t h a t 
we w e r e much p r e t t i e r . We w o u l d now be 
b l e s s e d w i t h t h e i r c o m p a n y , a n d t h e 
o t h e r g i r l s c o u l d g e t l o s t . <No one l e t 
o n , t h a t we w e r e j u s t T V s o u t f o r a g o o d 
t i m e . ) T h e men w e r e now q u i t e d r u n k a n d 
g e t t i n g h o r n i e r b y t h e m i n u t e . T h e n o u t 
o-f t h e b l u e , one o-f t h e g u y s s a i d t h a t 
we a l l seem t o h a v e d e e p v o i c e s . T h e n 
some b i g m o u t h s a y s , " T h a t s b e c a u s e we 
r e a l l y a r e m e n . " W e l l , l e t s j u s t s a y , 
t h a t d i d n ' t g o o v e r v e r y g o o d . T h e y 
p i c k e d up t h e i r d r i n k s a n d s a i d , " Y o u 
m i g h t be p r e t t i e r , b u t a t l e a s t t h e i r 
r e a l . " A n d o-f-f t h e y w e n t b a c k t o t h e T S s 
t a b l e . 

I a l s o g o t t o v i s i t " F i n o c c h i o ' s " . 
T h i s b a r h a s o n e o-f t h e m o s t f a m o u s F I 
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n t h e US. A l l t h e g i r l s s i n g l i v e 
t o a b a n d w h i c h p l a y s b e h i n d t h e m . T h e 
c r o w d i s a l l s t r a i g h t , a n d t h e b a r i s 
s e t up f o r s h o w s o n l y , f o r w h i c h t h e r e 
a r e t h r e e e a c h n i g h t . The s h o w s w e r e 
g o o d , b u t i t s n o t a p l a c e w h e r e c r o s s ­
d r e s s e r s w o u l d w a n t t o h a n g o u t . 

I a l s o w e n t t o a b a r c a l l e d t h e 
" B l a c k R o s e " . T h i s i s d i f i n i t e l y a p i c k 
up b a r . T h e b a r h a d a b o u t 200 p e o p l e i n 
i t . A b o u t 507. men a n d 5 0 ' / w o m e n , w h i c h 

w e r e a l l T V s a n d T S s . I t f e l t o d d , 
b e c a u s e i t s e e m e d l i k e a s t r a i g h t b a r 
y e t e v e r o n e k n o w s t h e r e a r e n o GGs 
p r e s e n t . Y o u r ' e t r e a t e d l i k e a l a d y , a n d 
t h e men come o n t o y o u j u s t l i k e y o u 
w e r e f o r r e a l . Many o f t h e g i r l s , w e r e 
p e r f e c t . M o s t l i v e a s w o m e n , a n d h a v e 
t h e i r own h a i r c u t i n a v e r y f e m i n i n e 
m a n n e r . M a n y h a v e h a d i m p l a n t s , a n d 
i n j e c t i o n s i n t h e i r b r e a s t s , h i p s , 
a n d f a c e . A g o o d n u m b e r o f t h e m l o v e t o 
s h o w o f f t h e i r b o d y s o t h e y d r e s s v e r y 
s c a n t i l y . I f e l t i n f e r i o r a n d j e a l o u s o f 
many o f t h e g i r l s . 

On my t h i r d t r i p t o t h i s b a r , I 
s t a r t e d t o s e e a d i f f e r e n t s t o r y . I now 
saw u n e d u c a t e d g i r l s w h o d i d n ' t k n o w a n y 
o t h e r m e a n s t o s u p p o r t t h e m s e l v e s , 
e x c e p t t o d o f a v o r s f o r m e n . T h e y seemed 
l o n e l y . Y e s , many w e r e f r i e n d s , b u t t h e 
f r i e n d s h i p l o o k e d m o r e l i k e t h e k i n d t w o 
p r i s o n e r s w o u l d h a v e . L i k e s o c i e t y 
d o e s n ' t w a n t t h e m , a n d i f t h e y d o n ' t 
s t i c k t o g e t h e r , t h e y h a v e n o o n e . T h e y 
a l l seem t o h a v e t h i s f a n t a s y , t h a t t h e y 
w i l l m e e t some s u c c e s s f u l man w h o w i l l 
sweep t h e m o f f t h e i r f e e t , a n d t h e y w i l l 
l i v e h a p p i l y - e v e r - a f t e r . 1 l o o k e d a t my 
own l i f e , a n d s o o n r e a l i z e d I w a s b y f a r 
t h e l u c k i e s t p e r s o n t h e r e . T h i s n i g h t I 
l e f t d e p r e s s e d . I f e l t s o r r y f o r t h e 
g i r l s a n d t h e l i v e s t h e y l e a d . 

A f e w m o n t h s l a t e r , my f a m i l y a n d I 
w e n t t o L A . I h a d m e t a f e w g i r l s f r o m 
h e r e , a n d t h e y h a d t o l d me t h e b e s t 
p l a c e s i n t o w n t o g o . I came p r e p a r e d o f 
c o u r s e , a n d I m a n a g e d t o g e t o u t on f o u r 
d i f f e r e n t n i g h t s . 

T h e f i r s t p l a c e I w e n t w a s t o t h e 
"Queen M a r y " . I ' m s u r e many o f y o u h a v e 
h e a r d o f t h i s s h o w b a r a n d l o u n g e . 
T h e f r o n t o f t h e b u i l d i n g i s w h e r e t h e 
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s h o w s t a k e p l a c e , a n d t h e c r o w d i s 
s t r a i g h t . T h e r e a r i s a r e a l n i c e b a r 
w i t h d a n c i n g a n d a l o u n g i n g a r e a . T h e 
c l i e n t e l l i s a g o o d m i x o-f m a l e a n d 
• fema le w i t h an o c c a s i o n a l GG. E v e r y o n e 
I t a l k e d t o , on t h e t h r e e n i g h t s I w e n t , 
h a s some i n t e r e s t i n c r o s s d r e s s i n g . I t 
r e m i n d e d me o-f t h e t y p e o-f p e o p l e t h a t 
a t t e n d C r o s s p o r t . M a n a g e m e n t t r i e s t o 
k e e p o u t t h e h o o k e r t y p e s , s o t h e men 
y o u m e e t , a r e n ' t j u s t t h e r e - f o r s e x . I 
d i d r u n i n t o a -few g i r l s I k n e w - f r o m 
p a s t IFGE c o n v e n t i o n s , b u t e v e r y o n e i n 
t h e b a r w a s v e r y - f r i e n d l y , a n d m a k i n g 
new f r i e n d s w a s e a s y . I g o t t h e c h a n c e 
t o m e e t s e v e r a l o f t h e p e r f o r m e r s , l i k e 
H e a t h e r F o n t a n e , w h o y o u s e e o f t e n i n 
m a g a z i n e s l i k e F M I . T h e b e s t t h i n g a b o u t 
b a r s l i k e t h i s , i s s i n c e t h e r e a r e s o 
many c r o s s d r e s s e r s i n t h e LA a r e a , n i c e 
T V / T S b a r s c a n s t a n d a l o n e , a n d d o n ' t 
n e e d t h e g a y c o c n m u n i t y o r a n y o n e e l s e t o 
g e n e r a t e i n c o m e f o r t h e o w n e r s . Y o u k n o w 
y o u a r e a l w a y s w e l c o m e , a n d o n c e i n s i d e , 
e v e r y o n e t h e r e w i l l be l i k e y o u . 

One n i g h t w h i l e a t t h e " Q u e e n M a r y " , 
I g o t t o m e e t S a n d y T h o m a s . S a n d y i s an 
a u t h o r w h o l i v e s i n t h e a r e a , a n d h a s 
p u b l i s h e d a b o u t 10 o r s o s h o r t s t o r i e s . 
I h a v e a f e w o f h e r b o o k s , a n d I m u s t 
s a y I h a v e e n j o y e d t h e m a l l . She g a v e me 
o n e o f h e r l a t e s t b o o k s , a n d a s k me t o 
t e l l h e r w h a t I t h o u g h t . T h e y a r e 
s i m m i l a r t o t h e b o o k s t h a t T r i - S 
p u b l i s h e s , b u t h a v e a s p i c y f l a i r , t h a t 
make t h e m m o r e e n j o y a b l e . One o f my 
f a v o r i t e i s " M i s s i n g P a s s p o r t " . H e r e , a 
y o u n g man a n d h i s new w i f e g o on t h e i r 

h o n e y m o o n t o E u r o p e . Once i n E u r o p e , 
t h e y f i n d t h e p a s s p o r t h a s t h e w r o n g 
g e n d e r on i t , a n d c u s t o m o f f i c i a l s w o n ' t 
l e t h i m p a s s u n t i l he l o o k s l i k e a g i r l . 
Y o u c a n i m a g i n e w h a t h a p p e n s a s he a n d 
h i s w i f e now h a v e t o s p e n d t h e n e x t f e w 
w e e k s a s y o u n g women t o u r i n g E u r o p e . 
T h e y a r e a l w a y s s h o p p i n g f o r new c l o t h e s 
a n d g e t t i n g p i c k e d up b y men w h o t h e y 
d a t e a n d t e a s e . T h e y d e c i d e t o s t a y 
l o n g e r , s o t h e y g e t j o b s a n d s e t t l e down 
a s g i r 1 f r i e n d s . 

I f y o u r ' e i n t e r e s t e d , y o u c a n s e n d f o r 
a f r e e b r o c h u r e o f c u r r e n t t i t l e s t o : 

S a n d y T h o m a s 
P . O . B o x 1 3 2 7 

S t u d i o C i t y , C a . 9 0 6 0 4 

A n o t h e r B a r I v i s i t e d , a n d p r o b a b l y 
t h e w i l d e s t b y f a r w a s " P e a n u t s " . The 
o n l y n i g h t a c r o s s d r e s s e r w o u l d w a n t t o 
g o t h e r e i s o n M o n d a y n i g h t . A n d on 
M o n d a y n i g h t , l o o k o u t . I ' v e n e v e r s e e n 
s o m a n y c r o s s d r e s s e r s i n one b a r b e f o r e . 
M o s t o f t h e c r o w d i s d r e s s e d v e r y w i l d , 
w i t h l o u d m u s i c a n d e x p e n s i v e d r i n k s . 
The g i r l s r a n g e f r o m t h e f i r s t n i g h t o u t 
l o o k s h y t y p e s , t o t h e s h o w i t a l 1 , do 
i t a l l , X - r a t e d m o v i e Q u e e n s l i k e S u l k a , 
Summer , C o c o , a n d t h e l i k e s . Of c o u r s e I 
l o v e d i t , b u t t h e n I l o v e w i l d d a n c i n g 
a n d a l l o u t p a r t y i n g . 

I m u s t s a y I d i d h a v e a g r e a t t i m e i n 
t h e w e s t c o a s t b a r s , b u t I ' m s t i l l g l a d 
I l i v e w h e r e I d o . 

IFGE's 4th Annual "COMING TOGETHER" Convention 
M A R C H 2 7 - A P R I L 1 , 1990 

FULL REGISTRATION: $225.00/Person; $375.00/Couple. 3-DAY REGISTRATION: 
$185.00/Person; 295.00/Couple. DISCOUNTS: 15% before October 1,1989, 10% before 

Jan. 1, 1990, 5% before March 1, 1990. Send check or money order to "Coming Together", 
Box 367, Wayland, MA 01778. 

ACCOMMODATIONS: Crowne Plaza Hotel, Natick, MA (508) 653-8800. $79.00 single; $89.00 double. 
(Roonis should be reserved before 2/25/90. Room fees not included in registration.) 

We are pleuvung an outstwding selection of programs, speakers, and an Awzurds Beuiquet. Come eaiiy • and stay late! 
SPONSOR: IFGE, Box 367, Wayland, MA 01778. (617) 894-8340. 

HOST: TiRmy Qub of N«w En^wd. Box 2283. Wobum, MA 01888 


