




CORRESPONDANCE FROM RUTHANN • • • • • • 
As most of you know, Ruthann vlI-14-L, a long-time member of CHI Chapter, publishes a 

quarterly newsletter for the "Wisconsin TV Network," for those in the ?-�adison, Wisconsin, 
area. The following is reprinted from the latest newsletter, at her request, for the 
edification of rnr Chapter members: 

A TV ¥.ATE STEPS OUT 
AN OPEN I.EI'TER --- Il'.PRESSIONS OF MY FIRS'!' TJYE 

As many of you know, I've been involved in a wonderful romance for the past year. During 
this past year Judith (my sweetie) and I have discussed my TV-ism many many times, with 
generally good results. We chose last weekerrls (May 16th - Ed.) Oiicago Tri-Sigma meeting 
for her maiden voyage into the live TV world, and for her first live encounter with me 
e� femme. Here, in her own words, ,is how it went. 

• • • • • • 

"I came to my first Tri-Sigma meeting with my frierrl and lover, a member of the group. 
For quite some time he has been telling me how the group wants to include wives, lovers, 
and other sympathetic non-TV friends in their activities. He has assured me that the 
TV's want nothing more than to be known and accepted by their friends and the community­
at-large. He told me that I would be most welcome at this gathering. 

What I experienced, though, was quite the opposite. Not one TV present made more than 
bare minimal effort to talk to me. Not one asked me anything about myself, not even 
social chitchat questions, let alone anything about my interior self. No one, except 
two biological women (both TV wives) made any effort to draw me into a group or a con­
versation. 

Upon entering the room the first time, I felt from the TV's the same sort of vibrations 
that I have received in years gone by from certain competitive women -- checking me out, 
looking me up and down, to see what kind of competition I might be. And although several 
people said they were glad to JTleet me, glad I came (this mostly vmen we were leaving), 
this was not corroborated by any actions. Indeed one TV, on his way out, said "Goodbye, 
vmoever you are." 

My response? Well, I certainly felt unwelcome. Intrusive. Uncomfortable. It was a 
difficult act for me to attend my first TV gathering. (Actually it was also the first 
time I was seeing my lover in drag). My reception didn •t make it aey less difficult. 
I felt as if I had no reason to attend aey more TV events of this nature -- why push 
myself in where I am not wanted? 

I also felt saddened that the clothes, shoes, make-up and body-padding used to emulate 
women didn't bring with it any of the nurturing, caring, sensitive cultural character­
istics of women. I was oftentimes jarred during the evening by the contrast bet��en the 
visual and the actual. Clothes do not a woman make, I suppose •. You were all so damned 
masculine I 

I wrote this article the morning after the meeting. I was feeling tired, angry, and sad. 
to be fair, I can understand that many of the TV's may have been uncomfortable meeting me. 
Maybe they were paranoid, anxious a�out my response, uncomfortable being in drag in front 
of an unknown woman. Maybe I was unwittingly sending out some sorts of subtle vibrations. 
Maybe I appeared hostile. ( Certainly I was wary and anxious about being there myself. And 
I am essentially a shy person -- social small talk is not my strong point. Maybe people 
found me aloof). 

I also wrote this article in the spirit of constructive criticism: some feedback that 
you might be able to use to advance your own acceptance in the larger community. Per­
sonally, one uncomfortable evening will not prove to be traumatic to me. But if you truly 
want to welcome non-TV's into your ��rld, then you must be the ones to reach out and make 
so�e special efforts. This is your turf, after all, alien territory to most of the rest 
of us. You must be more consciously inclusive of new guests -- more sensitive to their 
init.ial. discollf'ort and po$s1.bl,e �l\t;pat;\gp, You PJ!st do wora then war tbe: 1-raoo1ovs of' 








