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THE DRAG DRESSER

Pauline Keith, of COVER GIRL, in London gained her
fame as an outfitter of TV's, or as she thinks of herself,
a ""Transformation Specialist'', started by chance as did
Lee Brewster in New York with his growing conglomerate
of services for transvestites.
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A man came into Pauline's shoe shop to purchase a pair
of high-heeled evening shoes. He said the shoes ~ere
for his wife and Cover Girl was anxious for the lady to
come in and try the shoes before buying. The customer
said this was impossible and eventually confessed that
he wanted them for himself. "There is no accounting
for taste or fashion and I simply showed him

shoes until he had a perfect fit. My attitude so surpris-
ed him that he bought another pair of shoes and then
asked me if I sold wigs. Wigs in a shoe store seemed
a bit farfetched so I suggested a nearby hairdresser. He
said he was much too shy to go in and ask for a wig for
himself and asked if I would buy one for him. I rang

my neighbour who was very willing to send me over
three our four wigs. My customer tried them on in the
office and chose one. He made a great fuss about my
understanding and was full of gratitude though I could
not see why. I had simply been courteous and efficient
in a commercial transaction which I hoped would satisfy
the customer and make him a '""regular!''.

A week or two later he brought two friends along;they
bought shoes and then we sent for wigs and they again
chose what they thought suited them. After they left I
noted they had spent fifty pounds.Now I realised this was
good business and that it could be developed profitably,
but it also satisfied me in a creative way. I had always
been interested in fashion and thought once of opening a
gown shop but decided to stick to shoes which I know. My
late husband, Ivan Keith, laughed at first but I soon con-
vinced him that this was a good business opportunity.

I asked my three TV customers if they would be inter-

....... To Left: Barry Scott, a professional impersonator
) 5



ested in a service that would provide them with every
article of clothing from top to toe. They liked the idea,
so I started. News soon got around on the TV grapevine
that I had a discreet salon behind my store. I became
so busy that I had to start an appointments system, like
a dentist. Lots of letters arrived from the provinces,
so I devised a self-measurement form and produced a
catalogue, In association with various firms, I design-
ed and got into production special bras with realistic
foam padding and then devised the '"New Body' which is
a firmly boned corset with built-in breasts which really
transforms the male body into the female form.

Within a year, not only were transvestites able to come
in and discuss without embarassment every detail of
feminine attire which gives them so much pleasure to
wear, but I was also making their form of deception

more convincing. I learned a lot more about these men.

Some people would say they were peculiar or kinky; I
absolutely disagree. Without exception they are gentle-
men and are very well-behaved.

Most of my customers are well-educated, none of them
are poor, because to engage in the transvestite hobby
properly can cost you quite a lot of money. Over the
years I have acquired a lot of information about this ex-
clusive world of drag and can often pass on a good tip
or idea to a new recruit.

Men who cross-dress are usually worried in case this
becomes known to their friends or business associates.
It is, therefore, important to them that all our busi-
ness transactions are confidential. Only my husband and
I have actual contact with our customers. All records
and correspondence is filed under a 'non de plume' and
only I know the real identity of the customer. Apart
from the real transvestite I have many customers who
are Female Impersonators in Shows and Cabarets. Their
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attitude is different to the amateurs. They want to
appear as ''perfect ladies' before an audience but
that is all. At home, female clothes do not interest
them. It has been said that no drag act appears in
London without wearing some article of clothing de-
signed by Cover Girl.

This feeling for female dress is more common than one
would imagine. I numbered several peers, a number
of African, Indian and one or two Chinese amongst my
friends and customers. There are also some dockers,
a porter at Covent Garden and a well-known wrestler.
The 'dressing-up' syndrome appears in all levels of
society. I even have one blind man who visits me to
buy clothes.

""The most pleasant side of this business is that you

are not just a retailer of clothing, you are also a design-
er. In addition I am confident of many customers, be-
cause a transvestite is somebody quite outside the field
of normal male activity and because he is one of a small
minority, he often feels unhappy, inhibited, and guilty.
When such a man comes to see me and I show him my
collection of pictures. sent to me by customers wearing
my clothes, he feels free to unburden himself and I am
glad to say I am a good listener and frequently suggest
some answer to his problem.

The transvestites have now formed a society with sev-
eral hundred members which means tha: they can meet
to discuss problems and they also arrange social fun-
ctions. One member assures me that all the best dress-
ed 'ladies' at the 'do's' are wearing my clothes. So
from one transaction, selling a pair of ladies shoes

I have built an interesting business and made many
friends. When they come to see me they are often
freightened, shy and resentful. I jolly them along--
this, plus the dozens of photographs reassures them and
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leave feeling happy when they realise they are not
alone and that a matter-of-fact woman like me, accepts
them without reservation. One man wrote to me "'If
everyone was like you, my TV world would be perfect''.

Cover Girl is doing a really good job. I have known many
transvestites and know how miserable life can be for
them unless they can establish relationships with under-
standing friends and others who cross-dress. To ful-
fill in reality their fantasies is good for them and if
they are accepted without prejudice or discrimination
their unhappiness and '"Persecution Complex' will fade
away. They may be able to contribute by their actions
some good to Society but they will certainly do nothing
to harm it.

You may order Pauline's catalogue for only $3.00.

See address on next page...

PAULENE KEITH and client.

o

““COVER-GIRL” AND IVAN
P. CUTLER, LTD.
95, UPPER STREET,
Islington Green, London, N1 ONP
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Stidelin 10 S ltiedt)
by Bobbie-

Each issue in this column, I will relate one of the
many case histories in my files, concerning trans-
vestites and how they get started, and the effects of
Petticoat Punishment.

This account comes from a nineteen year-old girl, a
student at one of the colleges here, who came to my
office for counseling. I have reproduced her story di-
rectly from tapes of her session, but have changed the
names of the parties involved.

"I guess our turning my little brother into a girl start-
ed when he was twelve. He was a very quiet kid, always
reading and spending his time in his room when he was -
n't in school, and mother had wished that he'd be more
of an active boy, but with no father around, and only
mother, me, and my sister Sherry to relate to, he had
no chance to be."

"I would catch him in my room once in a while, rummag-
ing through my drawers. I used to bawl him out for it,
but finally gave up. Around November, I started to not-
ice losing some lingerie. A slip or two, and three or
four panties. At first I couldn't figure out where they
went, but then I searched Tommy's room and found them
hidden under his mattress."

"I waited 'tilhe got home from school, and when he was
doing his homework, I burst into his room, pulled a pair
of panties from their hiding place and confronted him
with them. He was very embarassed, and begged me
not to tell mother, but I made him go down to her office
with me where I pulled my panties out of my purse and
told her where I had found them and what he had been
doing with them. She cursed him out for it right in
front of the whole typing pool. I've never seen anyone
turn so red. Then she made him put them on over his
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trousers and wear them all the way home. "

"Tommy was crying all the way home. I led him down
the main street, and made him stop and look at the win-
dows of the clothing stores there. Everyone stared at
him because he had my pink nylon panties on over his

pants.

"I threatened that, if he stole any more of my clothes,
I would make him wear them all the time for a month."

"Mother thought that would end the problem, but a few
weeks later, the neighborhood girls mentioned that they
were missing some things from their wash line. We
didn't say anything, but we knew who was taking them."

"We let Tommy think everything was alright until Christ-
mas morning. As was our custom, no one got dressed
in the morning, so Tommy was out under the tree to
open his presents in his pajamas."

"Instead of the books and chesss set he had asked for,
there were boxes of dresses, skirts, blouses, stockings,
and girls shoes. He thought his packages were marked
wrong, but mother assured him that they were intended
for him, and told him that since he had such an interest
in girl's clothes, she was going to make him wear them
through all of January."

"The poor kid was so scared that he locked himself in
the bathroom, and we used that time to take all his boy's
clothes out of his room and hid them, and to fill his
dresser drawers with lacy little panties and bras, slips
and nightgowns and such. When we finally coaxed him
out of the bathroom, we tore his pajamas off and dress-
ed him in girls clothes. Then we made him go to church
with us that way."

"Mother made him go back to school in dresses, but the
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teasing got so bad that the principal asked her to take
him out, so she got him a private tutor. He stayed in
girls clothes all that month, and we took him to rest-
aurants and movies that way, and made him go shopp-
ing with us for dresses and lingerie."

""At the end of that time, he was allowed to go back to
pants and school, butthe teasing was so bad he couldn't
stand it. One day he got back into dresses and asked
for his tutor back. Mother said she guessed she'd ruin-
ed him, so she just let him stay in dresses at home.
That was two years ago, and he's still in dresses to
this day."

—_—_—_———_—_—_———_——
=

At times, as in this case, Petticoat Punishment can
have adverse effects, by negative re-inforcement. This
author does not reccomend Petticoat Punishment for any-
one except those over the age of consent who request it.

....BOBBIE WILSON

NEW ORLEANS l" Gr S
TOUR %
LEE G. BREWSTER '
e DEADLINE
NY, N, Y. 10009 FOR DEPOSIT
NOV 156!
Dear Lee.
Please sena me the brochure on the
| tour to MARDI GRAS.§th YEAR!
NAME
‘ ADDRESS
STATE

1 CITY

1\ y



5t
Just a note to let you know

the perils of Sandra_

Had a hell of a time in Okla-
homa as I made both newspapers
(which are Statewide), Radio &
television --as the '"Male Who Is
Changing his Sex to Female''.
Wow! Anway, due to the fantas-
tic news coverage I decided to aI]
retreat to Ca lifornia. I got
here (male) on December 29th
and December 30th, Sandra
appeared and (Bob) was put
away--Forever! I had a hell
of a time finding a job but I
did! Have a good job with a
good company. I'm doing
drafting and have been ask-
ed to stay on indefinitely. So
I guess they like me. '"They
Don't Know About Me!' Only
that I'm a good worker and a
woman. I plan on having my
final operation in a few
months and then I'll really -

be happy! o
E@VEL

Sandy

Dear Sz ndra,

Sorry to hear about all
the problems but glad that
everything is working out
for the better. I do hope
that you will be cautious a-
bout having the operation.
Remember, it won't solve
all your problems. . . . .

ee
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Dearest Lee,

First I want to thank
you with all my heart for get-
15 — s ting me back issues of DRAG.
% I was lost without them. I will
send in my subscription in a
week or so.

I'm very happy to see the photo-
graphs of all the readers from
all over.

Lee I don't want to take too
much of your important time
and I really don't know what to
say for I have only wrote to one
other tv, which was Jean
Michelle and she returned my
letter with a very sweet one.

If you have time, I'll tell you
a little about myself. I'm 35.
I stand 5'2'"" and weigh 118 1bs.
I've been dressing as far
back as the 8th grade off and
on. For the last seven years
I dress every second I can for
I do have a beautiful wardrobe of
pretty clothes. I draw pictures
and I was looking for one of you I
was going to try and do and send you.
if you could spare one I would love it and
and I'll try and do you a good portrait for
being so kind to me.
Lee, you asked for a photo of me so I'm sending you a
couple. I had to tear them out of my scrapbook so I'm sorry
about the shape they are in. I would be very proud to see
me in your magazines,

. love,
16 JUHREE
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I started dressing about the age of six or seven, I am
now 28. Having lived with two girl cousins for some

time made it very convenient for me. They were one
and two years older than I and I could relate a lot

of good times if you would like to hear about them in

the future...

Our family moved into our own house when I was older
and I would dress every chance I got with whoever's
clothes were available. I dressed on and off through
high school. Wow, if those girls only knew why I stared
at them so much. They probably thought I wanted to

get into their panties, which was exactly what I was
dreaming.

I knew one girl in school who in my mind was really

a boy! I had this feeling.>ecause there were things a-
bout her..like an occasional bulge in the front of her
skirt. She also had a verv husky voice for a girl. I
never saw a girl who loved to lift her skirt and show

her undies and girdle, etc. All you had to do was ask
her..and presto..you saw. There were numerous other
things I noticed that no one else or a non TV would
notice. For instance she was perminantly excused from
any girls phys-ed classes.

I still think she was a he who was made to be a girl by
his mother or someone else. Many times I wished I
had the courage to ask her but I never did. Now I guess
I will never know.

The rest of my life 1S an average TV life so far with
the wonderful discoveries of how feminine one feels

when he puts makeup on for the first time, or the teriffic
feeling all over the first time out...knowing people see
you as a girl.

I am married now to a wonderfully understanding woman

whom I love very much. She approves completely. She
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says she would rather have me dressed than wonder
who I might be fooling around with or spending all my
money drinking like a lot of husbands do, so I am just
as happy to stay home and be her girl friend.

I stand about 5'10" and weigh 150 lbs. I would like to
trim a little off the middle but I enjoy eating too much.

I hardly ever have to shave...about two times a week.
I have absolutely no hair on my chest and very little on
the rest of my body. I had this week off so I used the
time to do something I have been meaning to do for a
long time....I finally pierced my ears. It may souund
silly. .. but it made me feel real good and girlish. Just
one more step from manhood to womanhood.

"I FINALLY PIERCED MY EARS, IT MAY
SOUND SILLY,.BUT IT MADE ME - FEEL
REAL GOOD AND GIRLISH!"

|
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I am now 20, but it all started four years ago. I left
school at fifteen, and lived at home for a year, largely
because my father had only just died and my mother
needed company. Eventually I got a job as a bank clerk
in London, so I moved up to the Big City, settled into a
bedsitter, made a lot of good friends and enjoyed life. I
used to go home to see my mother regularly once a
month; it was only two hours away on the bus and it was
good to get a rest occasionally. On each visit home my
poor mother became more and more shocked as my hair
grew longer and longer. Eventually it reached below my
shoulders, like all my London friends, but the fashion
hadn't yet reached the small market town where we lived.
Things have changed a lot in the last four years.

On seeing my long hair Mother would remark, '""Good
Heavens, I thought it was a girl', a theme with which I
have become fairly familiar since. She would continue
with ""You must have a haircut; if my friends see you in
town like that I shall become a laughing stock', followed
by, "If you are going to have hair as long as that you
might at least keep it clean and tidy, It's always dirty
and greasy'' and '"'A lot of girls would give anything to have
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lovely silky hair like yours and yet you let it stay dirty
the whole time. "

After about six months in London I was given an extra
day off so I arrived home late on the Thursday evening.
The usual barrage of remarks met me, but with a new
one I hadn't heard before, '"You know I sometimes think
you would make a lovely girl with your blonde shoulder-
length hair, and you are so slim." I exploded at this---
"For goodness sake stop getting on about my hair: it is
the fashion in London. The way you carry on I am be-
ginning to think you would rather have had a daughter
than a son, but it is a bit late now.'" 'I am sorry dear, ',
Mother replied, '"But it is true in a way. I always wish-
ed I had had a daughter as well as you, but it just didn't
happen that way. Danny la Rue has just been on the tele-
vision, he looked so gorgeous and I suddenly thought I
could make you look just as good.
the door I know I could."

When you walked in

'""Look, Mother' I said, ''I'll do a deal withvou. I will
let you dress me as a girl tomorrow if you promise
never again to mention anything about my hair being
long or my looking like a girl. Otherwise I just won't
feel like coming home so often''. She was obviously
surprised by this suggestion but after thinking it over
she agreed to it. '""What a lovely idea. You can spend
the whole of tomorrow as a girl and we can finish in
the evening by dressing for dinner, with you wearing
one of my long evening gowns.' I hadn't bargained for
a whole day of it, but I realised my offer had been rather
vague, and if it finally cleared the air once and for all
it would be well worth it.

I woke up next morning to find Mother opening the cur-
tains in my bedroom. ''Are you looking forward to your
big day'' she said. ''I've brought you a pair of tights,

When you have

washed and shaved come into my bedroom and we'll

a pantie girdle, a bra and some falsies.
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choose a nice dress for you''. When she had gone I
looked at the clothes she had brought for me--ordinary
flesh -coloured tights and plain white bra and girdle. I
contemplated staying in bed all day, but then I realised -
it would be best to do everything Mother wanted today so
that she would have no chance at all of claiming that I
hadn't co-operated and therefore that she needn't fulfill
her part of the bargain.

After I had washed and shaved I began to put on the
tights. It was a bit difficult to begin with, but at last

I pulled them right up my legs and settled the elastic
firmly round my waist. Next came the pantie girdle,
which was tighter than I had expected and to my surprise
almost totally concealed the very masculine bulge between
my legs. I went to the mirror and it confirmed the sus-
picicus that had begun to arise in my mind; there was no
doubt that I had a very good pair of legs, long and slim
from thighs to ankles. From the waist down I was indis-
tinguishable from a girl.

What about above the waist? I tried to put on the bra but
found it impossible to do up at the back. Eventually I
cheated by putting it on back to front, then turning it round
and slipping my arms through the straps, and finally
putting the falsies into the cups. I looked in the mirror
again and found to my increasing alarm that I looked near-
ly as good above the waist as below it. Still, I must grin
and bear it; it was all in a good cause.

I went into Mother's bedroom and said, 'Mother, here is
your daughter reporting for duty''. A large smile spread
"I was quite right; you make an
extremely attractive girl. Your legs are gorgeous, real
chorus-girl standard. I can see we are going to have

a marvelous day today. Now, sit down and let me see

quickly over her face.

your hair and make-up."
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I sat down on the stool by her dressing-table and she
started to attack my hair with a strong comb, but she
quickly found she was making no impression on it. With-
in fifteen minutes she had washed it, dried. it and now
she combed it all back into a long pony-tail and tied it
up with a large pink ribbon. We were by now rather
late for breakfast so we decided to leave my make-up
and dress until after we had eaten. Mother handed me

a black negligee to put on and while I was doing so I
slowly began to realise that I was enjoying it. My white
bra and girdle showed clearly through the transparent
negligee, my ponytailed hair flicked eagerly on my back,
I smiled and a very attractive girl smiled back at me
from the mirror. I tied the negligee round my waist
so that my legs showed through with each step I took.
Mother noticed this--"Well I never', she said , '"I
really think you are enjoying yourself.'" '"Yes', I re-
plied, "I think I am''.

After breakfast we went upstairs again and I sat down
while mother made me up. She decided that as it was
still morning only a light make-up would be necessary,
so she dusted a little powder on my face, put a little
eye shadow on my lids and then taught me how to put
lipstick on myself, first outling the lips and then fill-
ing them in with the warm red colouring. Next I put on
a plain white mini-slip, a long-sleeved orange blouse
and a dark brown mini-skirt. Mother slipped some
shoes on my feet and I went to the mirror to see what

I looked like. It was almost unbelievable: not only did I
look good, but I felt good as well. My long slim legs
stretched down out of my skirt. I could feel my breasts
pushing forward in my blouse even though they were
plastic, my red lips moistened with pleasure; I just
knew that I was a girl. Mother must have read my
thoughts because she said ""We shall have to think up a
suitable name for you. I can't possibly call you by your
boy's name when you are dressed like that. '""How a
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about Angela?' I repeated the name two or three
times and said, '"Yes, that is a lovely name. I shall
be Angela for the rest of today. "

The day passed very quickly. I read a number of
Mother's magazines, envying the gorgeous models
whose work was wearing beautiful clothes, and I watch-
ed television in the afternoon. After tea Mother called
me upstairs and I found to my surprise that she had got
her curlers ready for me. '"But Angela, darling' she
said when I queried this, '"Tonight you are going to be

a lovely sophisticated young lady, and you must have

a hair style to match. You can't wear a ponytail with a
long evening dress,' I didn't attempt to argue--I didn't
want to- and very soon all my hair was piled up in
little steel curls on top of my head, which in turn was
covered with a scarf.

After I had helped Mother get dinner ready I went up-
stairs and ran the bath. I emptied a whole packet of
bathsalts into the bath and then lay in it and soaked for
what seemed hours. When I was dry Mother came in
and dusted me lightly from top to toe with perfumed tal-
cum powder, so that I smelt and felt soft and fragrant
all over. I put on the transparant black negligee and
followed Mother into her bedroom.

There, laid out on her bed, was the most beautiful se-
lection of black lingerie-panties, strapless corselette
and stockings. I put the panties on, took off my lovely
filmy negligee, and stepped into the corselette which
Mother zipped up at the back. Then I slowly put my
stockings on, enjoying the silky feeling as each one was
pulled gently up my leg to my thighs and fastened to

the suspenders hanging down froin the bottom of the
corselette. I sat down while Mother made me up; cream
all over my face, powder, a dab of rouge, eye-liner,
eye-shadow, mascara and finally lipstick. I felt as if

I must be smothered in war paint but in fact she had

5310,

done it so skillfullythat it looked quite natural and not
at all overdone. Next she took the rollers out of my
hair which tumbled fluffily round my shoulders and
back. She arranged it in a very attractive style, curls
all round my face and long waves gently caressing the
sides and back of my neck.

Mother then took out from her wardrobe the dress that

I was to wear for the evening. It really was gorgeous and
I stepped into it eagerly and she zipped me up at the
back. The dress was very pale pink in colour, just off
the shoulder but with the neckline just high enough not to
reveal my cleavage; it clung tightly to me from immediate-
ly under my breasts down to my hips where the skirt ‘
frothed out into yards and yards of silk. I eased my feet
into a pair of gold evening shoes with three inch stiletto
heels, and, rising slightly unsteadily to my feet, danced
round the room with my skirts ~wirling round me. Fin-
ally I put on some jewelery long dangling earrings, a
necklace with a pendant hanging down almost to my
breasts, a bracelet on my left wrist and an amethyst
ring on the middle finger of my right hand. So Angela
was ready for her first formal evening.

As I went carefully downstairs it seemed impossible that
in less than twelve hours I had changed from a scruffy
boy to a lovely young lady. I shall never forget the even-
ing that followed, not only because I enjoyed wearing my
gorgeous pink dress so much but also because of what it
led to. On all my visits home since then Angela has
appeared almost as soon as I get in the door, and she
now has quite a large wardrobe of her own, thanks to
Mother. She even appears occasionally at the flat where
I now live in London. At any rate I have never regretted
her appearance on that wonderful four years ago.
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NEW YORK: Lovely young she male, semi-professional

seeking beautiful people.

Girls (Bi or gay, couples and

fern shemales for fun and friendship. Guys for dates
send S.A.S.E. Enjoys the cultures. Has understanding

wife.

_ NYC 10036.

Married TVS with same write! Am sincere. All

CLAMFIEDS

NEW: Y@ORK: TV 30's;5L8"
145 1bs, slim build loves
to wear mini's, boots, vi-

nyl, leatherwear /passive
personality seeks new
friends. Rusty

PO Box 236,NYC 10002
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1975, 8PM. Four Season
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Sophisticated
PANTIES i
Unit discounts.
Order as sensuous, distinctive gifts. Personal
undercover mailing. Irresistible selections.
Send now for current price list. Rush address
and 25¢ coin to cover postage and handling to:
Fansefre, Dept. 0
P.O. Box 8322, Spokane, WA 99203

CONFIDE

For Personal Problems . . .

CONFIDE

ew Kind of Help . . .

CONFIDE

Reaching You Anywhere . . .

CONFIDE —— the counseling service
transvestites turn to now brings you
a remarkable new audio cassette:
THE MALE TRANSVESTITE. In this
hour-long interview, CONFIDE director
Garrett Oppenheim and his associate
Fae Robin give clear, understandable
answers to the questions most often
asked by transvestites. It's a listening
experience that will bring you immediate
new insights into a widely misunder-
stood way of life.

Some of the topics covered: causes
of transvestism, satisfactions of cross-
dressing, fantasies, sexuality, hormone:
treatments, voice training, hair removal,
dressing, going public, legal problems,
marriage, and much, much more.

THE MALE TRANSVESTITE is
priced at $12, postpaid. Fill in the
coupon below and send it along with
your check or money order. Satisfaction
guaranteed.

IMPORTANT: Sale of this cassette
is restricted to persons over 21 years old.

CONFIDE
Box 56—“’.
Tappan, N.Y. 10983

Please send me ____copies of your
audio cassette THE MALE TRANS-—
VESTITE at $12 each (plus applicable
sales tax). If not satisfied, | may return
the cassettes within 10 days for a full
refund. | am over 21 years old. (Sorry,
no C.0.Ds).

Signed

Name .
Address

City Dbass
State Zip .
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NEW YORK: 22 year old
pre-op t.s. would like to
hear from ts's, tvs, females
and men for nights out,
dates, parties. I'm very
attractive and sexy. Write
and tell me about your-
self. Photo receives same.
=
NYC 10028
NEW YORK: TV 20's, het-
ro, needs someone to help,
male or female. Photo
appreciated. Discretion
assured. All letters will

be answered; L. _

Box 102, Malvern, NY 11565.

Transvestite wishes to
hear from other tvs..
am lonely and presently
incarcerated in the Cali-
fornia Prison system. ..
Please write: Harry
B10686 5D26
Tamal, Calif 94964

PN i

Your ad listed
here for FREE!!
We must be able
to list your tele-
phone OR address.
Send to Queens
Publications i oo

New York: TV-TS would
like to hear from young
tv's & Ts's for male les-
bian relationship. I am
young, long haired, good
femme bod, and friendly.

call [ - -

tween 5 & 9 pm ONLY'!
Attractive, femine, sexy
pre-op TS desires din-
ner dates when visiting
NYC.Would also like to
correspond with intilli-
gent people on varied
topics. Send photo for
reply and my picture.
Pamela Box 1021,
Albany, N.Y. 12201

JOIN THE STAFF OF
DRAG and other tvs at
MOTHERS 23rd street
between 7th & 8th ave.
on FRI, Jan 31,1975
7:30 on...Info 489-1348

GAY BOOKS & MAGAZINES

For descriptive brochure write: Lee's
Mardi Gras Enterprises, Inc., Dept.
#1605, Box 1271, New York, NY 10009

et !
HUNDREDS OF ADS |
AND PHOTOS |

 $350

S
,._ag’elﬁng a'ogether_?

ALSO NEW FROM QUEENS PUBLICATICONS!

LIRTEESE Vet RIPPER: . .. . . e et $4. 00

and
A GIREEATEASAS Tl a2 s ol

Order from us and receive the above two

novelettes and TV's Getting Together for

ONLY $9.00!!!! ORDER NOW FROM
QUEENS PUBLICATIONS....Use order
Blanik. .o cid sns e

45



NOTE: Because of the new Postal Regulations mail
order customers must sign this release before any mer-
chandise can be shipped. Positively NO shipments will
be made without signed release.

‘ertmﬂMaz[ Orwm

Qusens Publications

A DIVISION OF LEE'S MARDI GRAS ENTERPRISES INC.

P O BOX" 1271 o NEW YORK,

N. Y. 10009

[ Mr.

O Mrs.
TowrNemes Cioiles om0 Tiobs e e b el e

0O Ms. please print

Avoid de-
lay, include
postage be-|
low

Style No. Article Size 1st Color | 2nd Color

Price

Merchandise Total
N. Y. State Residents add apprepriate Tax
Add Postage and Handling

TOTAL
ORDER

P.P. & Hdig. 75¢

$7.50
and under

$7.51 to
$20.00

$1.25

$20.01 to
$35.00

$2.00

ENCLOSE CHECK OR MONEY ORDER FOR THIS AMOUNT

TOTAL

ADULT MAIL ORDER CERTIFICATION

NAME (signed) == .-, _loois Lo e o o

ABBRESSE - s e b s A

By my statement above | hereby certify that | am an adult, over 21 years of age, and
requesting your company or any of its affihated agents or assignees or allied compan
andise, and/or present or future brochures strictly for my own use. | further certify
not allow either the merchandise or the brochures which | shall receive in the future
company and/or allied companies to be viewed by, or fall into, the hands of minors ¢

who have neither desire nor interest in seeing them. *‘I affirm to you that | have not

that I-am
ies’ merch-
that | will
from your
Dr persons
placed or

46 requested, nor do | intend to place or request my name or that of any member of my family
on any List supervised by the Post Off.ce Department, which said hist may concern itself with

sexually oriented advertisements received through the mails.” (Title 39..Sec 3010
——————

.

£
Q

N
§
w
<1
o
~

POOR LITTLE RICH GIRL BOY #1
POOR LITTLE RICH GIRL BOY #2
PANT CLAD LAD

DIARY OF A TRANSVESTITE
TRANSVESTITE LAWMAN
IBEACHERSPET

SCHOOL FOR A TRANSVESTITE
FRANSVESTITE SCHOOL
TRANSVESTITE IN PARIS
ADVENTURES OF A TRANSVESTITE
THE BUDDING TRANSVESTITE
RERT €@ AR OY

Transvestite Boutique
Transvestite Teacher

A Budding Transvestite #2
Transvestite Convert
Panty-Waist Male

Love Thy TV Neighbor #1
Love Thy TV Neighbor #2

USF
) OPDER .
L4

Lingerie And Lace NK

Petticoat Paradise

Turnabout Island

Petticoat Tales

Masquerade In Petticoats

Miniskirted Male

The Corset

One Summer In Petticoats

Adventures In Petticoats

Frankie & The Strong Willed
Woman Who Turns Boys
To Giris

The Best Of Both Worlds

Samurai Transvestite 1

Samurai Transvestite 2

Transvestite Mailbag

Petticoated Male

Captive In Silks

Ensiaved In Lace

From Pants To Panties

Petticoat Salve

Transvestite Post-Box

Petticoat Penalty

Trans-Virginite

Transvestian Trap

Lad In Petticoats

Boys Will Be Girls

Transvestites Will Rule

My Brother's Keeper

Girl Boy

Decision Day

The He She

Maie Maids

Boy Maid Servants

Raped In Drag

Boys in Panties

Transvestite Trio

The Transvest

He Knew What He Wanted

Sister’'s Tee Vee Revenge

They Made Him Love It

Husbands Must Be Trained

Letters From Female
Impersonators

Prisoner In Lace

Total Transvestite 1

Total Transvestite 2

lotal Transvestite 3

Trans Vest Coed

Turnabout 5

Turnabout 6

Turnabout 7

Turnabout 8

Turnabout 9

Turnabout 10

Turanbout

Turnabout 11

Letters From Female
Impersonators

Domineering Wives Make
Men Don Female Attire

Forceful Wife Binds Man
In Female Clothes

Stern Dominant Women Bind
Man In Female Attire

Transformed Into Girl By
Domineering Female

$3.50 each

OR

four for $11

A Transvestite in Paris No.2
Exec Transvestite
Gentleman Transvestite
Brother Transvestite

Diary of a Transvestite No.2
Drag Gueen








