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«l:rom 'H: you talge my picture, |l” break your camera’, qe“ed in Fear
on my Firrt visit to Eantaria l:ai'r' in ‘80, to this commemorative

l)ouque{: to you, we've wandered many miles togethe-r'. What an honor
to have been part o]t this most remarl-gal)le cradle ]Eor social experiment!
Ac a newcomer to the l:ai'r', I Iem"neJ tl’mt cros‘s‘Avess‘ing is more tlmn
a party: it's all about the Ji]q:e'r'ence between sex and genAe‘P; an essay
punc{:ua’cea‘ l)q Lolc‘ing, hugging, tears, Iaugh’cer, and Jancing. ()ve'r1
the years, every time | think | understand what's going on, |'m s‘u‘r'p'r'ised
l)q some ]Cr’esh variation, am giggled out o]C complacencq, and thrilled to
re-frame my view. | look forward to the euphoria that keeps arising
From the L)reaking down oF barriers.

Together, we've grown in our vision of the mission and potential of
trancgendereJ people. You have allowed me to be a catalqs‘t to the
emergence o]C your hidden 9eIF, and to Lelp give that 9e”: permanence.
Wi’ch your increasing acceptance O]E your complete 9e|F has come pricle in
who you are now, the courage to reclaim your sacred traditions, and the
beginning of a vision of yourselves as leaders, teachers, and healers.

Thank you for letting me be a part of your lives, for helping me to
see who | need to L)e, and For a”owing me to share this evev—evolving
adventure. And now, let’s get on with the party!

In love and gratitude,
Mariette

Eantagia l:ai'r', Oc’cobe'p IQ4

Drovincetown, Massachu;etts
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[t was 16 years ago and an oft-recounted chance meeting in New
Orleans that brought Mariette to our community, if you could call it
that back then.  IHer initial fascination with us invited her to take a
closer look, and when she did, she saw something quite different from
vhat had previously been shown. |n her innate humanity, she
recognized the important work that needed to be done.

So she set about changing the way crossdressers were seen. She
photographecj us the way we rea”q are. S"\e took us out oF the
sleazy nightclub, the combat zone, the hooker’s outfits. She put us in
‘the light of day, in presentable clothes, and, most importantly, with
our loved ones. |n the beginning, she didnt even know if she would be
able to photograph families. But she worked hard to gain our
confidence. As we saw her portraits of us which depicted
crossdressing in a newly positive and palatable light, we learned to
trust her good instincts. \We welcomed her into our hearts, where
she put her tools to good use in helping us to construct a positive self
image and self-confidence. Today, we take work lke hevs for

g‘r’an’ceJ, and Fo‘r’ that we have her to thanl-{.



|n honor o{: the twentieth anniversary oF l:an’cacia {:air,
Mariette has assembled a presentation giving special emphasis to this
ceminal event. |he air was a major catalyst for Maniette.
Although she knew crossdressers before attending [he Fair, it was
her expevience at |he |—air that galvanized and gave her purpose.
For many of us, The Fair was the bivthplace of self-esteem, a
school in the best sense. |t has been a specially vibrant playground for
body, mind, and soul. |Here we learned from our elders, acquirved

expevience, Ael)ated among ourgelvec, anJ olevelopeJ \v/is‘Aom.

Mariette's deep concern for our sensibilities has always prevented
her from showing photos which might compromise our self-image,
despite the attention it could have brought her. Now that we're
beginning to enjoy a measure of self-esteem and confidence, she can
begin to explore with us a broader vange of emotional imagery. Qur
public face as mesponsible, family-oriented people of dignity and
substance is established. | et us veflect on our progress, and take
pride in our accomplichment.  \Witness the growth of our spivitual
seeking, where before self-esteem was goal enough. W itness our
increasing political awareness, where L)e]tove we daved not attract
attention to ourselves. \W/itness our loosening up of categories, where
t)e]tore we FouncJ all o'iF)Eer’ences‘ great. \Witness our humor, where
L)e{:o-r’e we were {augl‘lterls‘ target. [Qemember the pain and shame oF
our past, where todaq we walk ’cogether in 9treng’cl1 and priJe.

Tl‘lanl{ you, Marie{:te, Fo‘r' your gi]tt O]C the insigl‘nt gained ]r*r-om

close examination o]t an instant in time. [ hank you For 9Lowing us
parts o{: ourselves that we migl’ut otherwise have overlooked. —ﬂ\anl(
you, most 0]c a”, For giving out ol: love.

7 Nancq Qeqnouc Nangevoni, curator R
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Ce'elawating two decades O]E a
cl‘leris‘keol clectination, 9a]te l’la”l”L)OT’, an&l
point OF embarkation.

(¥ A C'ﬁerished Dec’cination: An oH:eT'ing

o]E enjoyment, entertainment, sisterhood, and
{:r’ienclsl\ip, that in qua|itq and quantity is

availaue nowhe“r’e else.

@ A Sa{"e l——lmﬂl)or: Ar\ opportunity to

eprO‘r’e pe’r'sona' issues about our own iclen{:itq

without Fear o]C jngment or rejection.

@ A Doint lo]C Eml}arlﬂation: A p]ace to

L)egin the mest OF our lives.

AD






