








ite six foot five queen has hit the air-
waves, OK, the cable wires, with her
new talk show on VHI1. All T can tell
you, since I don’t have cable, (signals
from space will capture your mental
energy in a negative flux state, allowing
the domination of the North American
land mass by small insectoid creatures
from Arcturus 6... or maybe I just can’t
afford it) is that her first guest was
none other than — oh, it’s just so per-
fect. I mean what a couple. Can’t you
just see their children? Oh, right.
Guess she won’t be having any kids,
but still, they make a lovely couple and
she can even look up to him. Who?
Sorry, I got wrapped up in match mak-
ing, Her first guest was Dennis Rod-
man — and — they kissed on the show.
Reviewers gave the effort (the show,
not the kiss) a B-, Good luck kids. Re-
member, I first speculated on a love
match between Ru and Rodman some-
time ago in these pages, With Ma-
donna sinking into parenthood and
frumpiness, someone’s gotta take over
in the tabloid press. Of course, with
Rodman’s proclivities, he'll probably
screw it up by wearing Ru’s dresses
without permission and ripping the
seams. If ya give a crossdresser an
inch, honey...

Beauty Is Only Skin Deep

I happened to come across a story
on Gale Hayman and thought it had a
few tips for girls like us. Ms. Hayman
is the CEO of a major cosmetics com-
pany and appears regularly on QVC. (I
had a friend who appeared there regu-
larly, till security caught her and had
her locked up.) Anyhow, she’s written
a book now. (Isn’t is a wonder how
these wealthy executives have so much
time? Do you suppose they hire people
to sleep and shower for them? Boy, do
I digress.) The book is called How Do I
Look? From Confidence to Cosmetics:
The Complete Guide to Inner and
Outer Beauty (Random House,
$24.95) and it promises to teach you
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loads of Gales’s fashion and beauty tips
from the past 25 years. Well, now we
know she’s been around.

What attracted my eye and gives the
whole thing a transgender twist is the
publicity quote that says “Beauty is a
skill you learn just like tennis and
cooking — there isn’t one woman who
cannot have beautiful eyes and beauti-
ful lips. Take Barbra Streisand, Sophia
Loren, Goldie Hawn — they are not
conventional beauties, but they have
learned the tricks.”

It is something you have to learn,
and since most of us start with a natu-
ral handicap, we're guys, we have to
work harder at it, but the results can
be just as glamorous. If you substitute
the word “crossdresser” for the word
“woman” most of this book can apply
to you. Yes dear, with a little practice
you can be a beauty. Well, some will
need a lot of practice, but for us even
the practice is fun. Hand me that lip
liner, would ya?

Speaking of lip liner, Gale says most
women have their lip line wrong, (Are
you talkin’ to me, punk?) She says you
should be sure to round off the top of
the lip. I know I always manage to get
one side higher and if I don’t watch
out I get into a vicious cycle where I fix
one side, then the other side is low so I
fix that, and so on. After a bit I end up
with a lip bigger than Mick Jagger’s.

Ms. Hayman’s most intriguing tip?
Crisco is a great makeup remover. And
if you're hungry you can use it to fry
up the egg whites she recommends for
reducing wrinkles.

But seriously folks, it’s stuffed with
800 numbers to help you order beauty
supplies and it full of color charts and
other beauty related stuff. I might
even pick up a copy just to prove you
can teach an old editor new tricks.

Whoopi Goldberg:
Gender Bender?

How about Miss Whoopi Goldberg?
She’s got a new picture, called The As-
sociate, in which she not only changes
gender, she changes race. She’s done a
lot in film, from a psychic to a nun, but
this time she becomes an old white

guy. Here’s the poop on the plot: Lau-
rel Ayers (the Whoopster) is a top
notch financial analyst with more
brains than most of the men she works
with. She’s fed up with playing the cor-
porate game to get ahead, and when
she doesn’t get a well-deserved promo-
tion, Laurel decides the fairer sex has
played fair long enough. She convinces
everyone that she’s formed a partner-
ship with a powerful financial whiz.
Dollar bills begin to multiply like bun-
nies and the financial world is a twitter
over who her enigmatic associate just
might be. Of course, all the comedy
ensues. Along for the ride are Dianne
Wiest, Tim Daly, Bebe Neuwirth,
Lainie Kazan, Austin Pendleton,
George Martin and Eli Wallach.
Don’t expect to see a lot of Whoopi
as a guy, they build up to the big finish,
but do expect to see a movie about that
old phenomena know as gender roles.
Whoopi is keeping busy these days
preparing to take over Nathan Lane’s
role in Broadway’s A Funny Thing
Happened on the Way to the Forum
from February eleventh to June twenty
ninth. They don’t even know how
they’re going to fit her into what was
written as a male role but with
Nathan’s experience as a femme and
Whoopi’s time as an old guy, they
oughta be able to come up with some
gender variation that will fit the bill. In
any event, it should prove interesting,

What A Pest

At last, some solid dish on the new
Jobhn Leguizamo film The Pest.
Leguizamo plays Pestario “Pest”
Vargas, a Latin scam-artist who is of-
fered a deal he can’t refuse. He owes a
lot of cash to an unlikely cartel... the
Scottish Mafia ... and so Pest accepts a
fifty thousand dollar “scholarship” of-
fer from the enigmatic Gustav (Jeffrey
Jones). In order to win the “scholar-
ship,” Pest has to join Gustav on an is-
land hunt. There he discovers that he’s
the one being hunted. Oh no, will our
hero provide the last human head nec-
essary to complete Gustav’s trophy col-
lection? No way! Well, he still could
‘cause he’s further enticed by an offer
















person’s journey to self fulfillment.

We can laugh a little bit at Vicky’s
insensitive line of questioning, but it
also points out the huge gap separating
the serious transsexual from the
wannabe’s — or crossdressers who
think that maybe they ought to “be-
come” transsexuals. If the most press-
ing question you can formulate about
living full-time as a woman is “What is
it like to wear lingerie everyday?” then
you're probably a crossdresser, period.
And there’s nothing wrong with that,
Vicky. Many of us lead fulfilling lives
even though, sadly, we do not wear lin-
gerie every day.

WORKS IN PROGRESS

I count myself as one of the millions
of devoted Beatles” fans who believe
that no other musical group achieved
as much artistic growth in such a rela-
tively short career as those four “lads.”
And I now have the first two install-
ments of their “Anthology” recordings
in my arsenal of Beatle stuff.

As I listened to these old studio
“first takes™ and unreleased versions of
their well-known songs, one thing
struck me as none of their released al-
bums ever did: the Beatles could suck
and sound as flat as any bar band in
their rehearsals. To a true fan, though,
the rough texture of their playing as
they worked out the songs that every-
one would shortly be snapping up by
the millions, only makes their magic
greater. And the contribution of their
producer, George Martin, in whipping
the songs into releasable shape be-
comes incalculable.

A couple of things become clear
when listening to the “Anthology” cuts.
The Beatles were not virtuosos on
their instruments and many individual
rock stars have been greater guitarists
and drummers than the members of
the Beatles. Still, they could come to-
gether to create something that was
greater than the sum of the parts, es-
pecially considering the ancient re-
cording technology of the early to late
sixties in which they worked. And indi-
vidually, they all brought something
unique to the mix. John, who had one
of the great soulful rock and roll voices
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on their early hits, traded that in to
write highly personal and inventive
songs that remain timeless to this day.
George, working practically as a solo
act within the confines of the group,
did more with his limited allowance
than any star of his era. Ringo could
surprise a careful listener every so of-
ten by laying down a groove that was
as inventive and funky as any of the
drummers who might have been able
to eat his lunch on other days. And
Paul, who wrote so many of their
greatest hits and gave the group its
most visible voice and image over the
years, has never equaled his work in
the Beatles with anything he’s done in
the twenty years since they broke up.

What does any of this have to do
with crossdressing, you're wondering?
Well, as I listen to the rough hewn stu-
dio takes, and marvel at how such lim-
ited musicians ever became so wildly
popular, it occurred to me that many
of us — like the Beatles in the studio -
are works in progress. We sit at the
makeup table in the same way the boys
from Liverpool sat at their instru-
ments, with an idea in our heads, a
vision of what we’d like to see on
completion. We hope that somehow,
some way, we will be able to make our
hands carry out the grand designs we
imagine. Sometimes we carry it off.
Other times, we hit a few sour notes
and the product isn’t quite as good as
we had hoped. But always, we keep at
it, refining the technique, in the hope
that we will work it into something we
can release to the public.

One obvious difference between
the Beatles and crossdressers is that
we don’t have a George Martin to
guide us in our choices, or edit our
mistakes into a thing of beauty. But we

do have each other, as well as the innu-

merable resources of our community,
to help us along as we write our indi-
vidual masterpieces. So take a sad
song... and make it better.

THE INVISIBLE
CROSSDRESSERS
The Help Me, Accept Me newsletter

of Dallas, Texas, reprinted an article by

Anne Vitale Ph.D., titled “When

Crossdressing is No Longer Enough.”

Dr. Vitale’s article deals with the in-
visible crossdressers in society. These
are the men who have long fought
their urge to crossdress and have subli-
mated their desires by denying them-
selves the chance to crossdress and
perhaps have grown facial hair or put
on weight as a visible reminder that
they cannot be feminine.

They may harbor feelings that their
urge to crossdress is perverted. Their
spouses may be aware of their desire to
crossdress but the individual feels too
much shame to act on his desire. The
result of the sublimation of such strong
desire is depression. Dr. Vitale writes
that often she is contacted by a wife
who recognizes that her husband’s
depression stems from his suppressed
desire to crossdress.

One very interesting insight men-
tioned in this article was that the men
were afraid that their desire to
crossdress was so overwhelming that if
they gave themselves an inch... they
would take a mile. That is a sentiment
with which most of us who do
crossdress regularly can identify. Many
of us in marriages do need to measure
out our crossdressing so as not to dis-
rupt the balance of the relationship.
Many of the stories of divorce in our
community will acknowledge that the
relationship foundered on the shoals of
selfishness as the crossdressing partner
became too wrapped up in the expres-
sion of the feminine side to the detri-
ment of a balanced relationship.

It is also important for those of us in
the organized crossdressing commu-
nity to realize that many of the new
faces we see at group meetings, per-
haps not crossdressed, or in “half and
half” feminine garb, are often strug-
gling with this condition themselves.
Too often these visitors are ignored by
the regulars and leave with only a rein-
forcement of their belief that they do
not fit in. We know what we ought to
do - and I'm as guilty as the next per-
son in this regard - but an effort should
be made to make newcomers feel wel-
come. It’s called support and the price
can be as little as a smile.

continued on page 15
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SANTA (AND MONA)
WARMLY INVITES YOU T0O
THE 1996 RENAISSANGE
GREATER PHILADEDLPHIA

GHRISTMAS PARTY!

PBHAGE: THE SHIP INN, EXTON, PA.

DATE: MONDAY DEGEMBER 23RD, 8 PM TO MIDNIGHT
GOST: $37.00 PER PERSON

A buffet feast awaits one and all this year, featuring:
TOSSED CAESAR SALAD

SLICED FILET MIGNON WITH JACK DANIEL’S GREEN
PEPPERCORN SAUCE

BROILED SALMON WITH DILL SAUCE

CHICKEN BREAST GRILLED AND SERVED WITH CARMELIZED
RED ONION MARMALADE

OVEN BROWN POTATOES FRESH GREEN VEGATABLES

ROLLS AND BUTTER ASSORTED CAKES AND PIES COFFEE AND TEA

Entertainment to be provided by Terri il and her blues band along with a DJ!
To secure your reservation, send a check or money order ONLY (made payable to
“Renaissance 1996 Xmas Party”) to the Renaissance National Office, 987 Old ¢
Eagle School Road, Suite 719, Wayne, PA 19406 no later than December 16th!
No tickets will be sent out, but your name will be on a list at the door! So put on
your party dress and join us for a fun and festive holiday experience!

:NAME

:ADDRESS

loiry STATE

LCHECK ONE: IWILL _ |IWONT___ BE BRINGING A GUEST






