


Where have all the butches gone?

| was walking down the hall at work a few weeks ago
and saw a woman waiting for hep classroom to open.
As | glanced at her, | noticed that she was wearing a
pair of sort of beat up Skate shoes. As | was thinking
about her look, it reminded me of all my leshian friends
in college who were butches.

Today, as | look around my queer universe, | realize
just how invisible butches really are. It seems like
every one that | kow has either sublimated “tutch”
into a semi-generic leshian identity, or is Somewhere in
the process of transitioning from F to M. As a pesult of
that epiphany, | began to ask around about what
happened to butch. The more | asked, the more |



pealized that it wasn't just butch that | was looking for,
but more specifically for a certain
visual representation of it. :

| was (and am) questing
for the skaters and

punk butch girls. The
ones with dread- [
locks, and mohawks, knocking -
around in hredded jeans and S
Doc Martens. Women like my £
friends who introduced me to
Bikini Kill and the Lunachicks

and made me read '
Dorothy Alison and
Lestie Feinberg.



Aftep conferring with different sources, both butch and
femme, here’s what I've pieced together;

First, a lot of them simply grew up. As they graduated
from college and moved into the “real” world, the need
to it in, to cover their tattoos and trade their hoots in
for more stylish (read: practical for the office)
footwear took over. For this | hold no grudge op
judgement, even as | grasp for more of an alt.femme
punkboi image while moving towards my mid-thirties.

The second thing is that a lot of the kids who would be
hutch are now simply transitioning. In the past six op
seven years, | feel like there’s a huge explosion in the
FTM and gendepgueer communities. As more people
come out as trans, and write and network, the safer it
hecomes for others to do So, and they are in droves.
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Finally, and perhaps most significantly, is the percep-
fion that there’s not a need to present as butch any-
more. If heing visually butch in the late 1920°s and
early 90°s was a signifier, then it was one of identity
and resistance. Now that leshians are hot, and it’s
acceptable for femme girls to make out with and fuck
other femmes, butch is just not needed. It's ubiguitous
in pop culture and media. Madonna kisses Brittany.
The L-Word. Women with talons at the tips of theip
fingers inserting said weapons into others’ twats. Al
of this shows that at least leshians have made it.
Never mind that in many places they can’t adopt, Share




henefits with partners, and in Milwaukee still get
chased down by cars when leaving the bars.

At the end of all this I'm left sort of in the same place |
was a few weeks ago. Wishing for a punk butch girl to
come into my life and pin my boy-femme hands to the
bed and cover me with kisses. To feel the strong girl




arms wrap around me and make me feel |
optimistic and safe while I(ath!een Hania |
sings about Tony s
Randall and Mary ==
Tyler Moore. et




march, 2007

©080

milo@CzAr.org




	1
	2
	3
	4
	5
	6
	7
	8

