
















































































Alex Miller-Mignone writes 
"< ,a/actically Speaking ... " 
(, •r Susan mini mag. 
I k is an incredible nstl ogloger 
1110 is now available for 
J'l' rsonal readings to our rc<H.h.:rs. 
Makt: sur e you mcntion SMM 
when you (;a ll. 
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Dating Secrets 
by your friend Hugllle 

And when two rncn are 1nvolved, it can be downright confusing. 

Some men are very stra1ght forward when breaking up. They'll invite the1r •soon to be ex· over, 
cook his favorite meal, then tell him he's seeing his best friend. Still, other men seem to have an 
aversion to ending a relationship. They prefer to take the passrve mode, allowmg the 
relationship to self destruct. They can't be bothered by dramatic farewells, the questioning of 
motives, endless discussions, closure therapy. They are bored and want out 'Click, dialtone, 
goodbye. Yes, on your mary way.' To quote RuPaul. 

I remember the first time a boy broke up with me. I was 17 and had been in a pseudo affair, for 
four years with the boy who lived across the street It was Friday night and as usual, I went over 
to Larry's to suck some cock That evening he told me that he didn't have time because his 
girlfriend Sarah would be there shortly He never called me again. I guess Sarah gave good 
head tool It was all down hill from there. More recently, a doorman told me that my date was not 
coming down. Ever I 

Everyone, w1th the poss1ble exception of (fill rn your current fav porn star). has a story 
like the above. You may have dated a few weeks, or a few years You may have shared a cab or 
an apartment. The deta1ls never matter. For some reason, he th1nks the decision to break up is 
none of your business. 

You sense a break-up is brewing and try to get your partner to sit down and less up No deal. 
The average queer male gets this 'beam me up Scotty• look on his face as soon as you mention 
the word discussion. He treats you as if your trying to serve him a subpoena. Then, when you 
finally get the nerve to ask him what the tuck is up, he pretends you're Imagining the whole thing. 
It's all part of the game, and evidently the winner is the one who can qwt the game without ever 
talking about. But don't th1nk I'm jaded or anything. Read on There's more. 

Most fags th1nk that even making a phone call is excessive when ending a relationship. 'What's 
the point?', they want to know. The humane thing, they've decided, is not to call, but instead to 
disappear like the Lone Ranger. Meanwhile, I've been washing me ha1r with the water off - just in 
case he calls. And JUSt 1n case he does call, I have hourly updates on my machine as to my 
where abouts. 'I'm at work now, but I'll be back by 6.' ' I'm at the gym.' ' I'm taking out the trash, 

)( 

Let Your Love Blossom 



I'll be right back. • Meanwhile, his machine has the same message as always, "I'm not home, see 
ya." 

Stranded without an explanation my friends always seem to comment, "What did you do this 
time to chase him away?" "He seemed so nice, kind of kept to himself • But of course, I know the 
truth. 

It's a rare and brave man that breaks up in person. Most likely, he has a 12 step program and 
does volunteer work. He'll say things you've heard before. "I'm unable to make a commitment· 
"I don't have time to be the boyfriend you deserve." Then he'll add, •J hope we can eventually be 
friends." "I'd really miss your company." 

One more thing before I go. I've just gone through another break up. Don't ever date a man 
under 25. Oh, and next issue, I'll be joined by my co-host for this column Dan We'll be giving 
you the latest tips for successful dating in the gay 90's . 

Your Friend Hughie is Susan mini mag's Philadelphia scene correspondent. His column is a 
regular feature new this issue. 



''\'th· must ,k,twv till.' mvth' OlllT and for all "h;llt,·r them \V,· IIHhl cnnttnlll' tn 'Pl'al.. out 
ami. 1111"1 llllllllll.illtly. l'\l'IY j,!;l) pr""" 1111"1 Ulllll' 11111 •\,. dllllcll lt il' II 1'. )1111 llllht tdl )lllll 

n: lilttve' yuu 11111'1 tell your f11e1Hh (II mdel.'d tht:) arc you• tricmb). you mu't tt:ll your 
neighbor,, you 11111't tell the people you worl.. \\ Hh. you mu't tell tht: pt:ople in the 'ton:' you 
~hop in .. Om:c the) tcal11c that we arc tndcl'd th.:tr childr..:n. that \ \C arc indeed cvcrywhcre
ev.:ry myth. every IJe, C\ery innm:udo will be dcMroycd once and fur all. And once you do, 
you will feel much better!'' I IARVEY MLLK (Novemh.:r ~. 1977) 



"" CASA Dl CARNALE presents: 

''In my Father~\ Hou.\e are many t.1amion~ ... " 
by 'Alternate Realities' 

It's out there, I know. 
The reality. 
My reality. 
The One I signet! up for . 

.. The one with the palm trees. 

The one where I'm happy, 
and more: content. 
Where I'm successful, 
and liking it. 

The one where he is there 
like the Gotl 
and it feels so gootlto worshtp. 

The one with the palm trees. 

It's out there. 
I know. 

And I'm gonna find the sonofabitch. 

" ... if it were not so, I would not have told you." 
~ 

'AJternate Realities' is 
another dimension of 
Alex Miller-Mignonc who 
is a writer and 
astrologer. I lc write!\ 
'Galactically Speaking' i 
for Susan mini mag and / 
lives in Philadelphia. 
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Utll tht<; whole tssue, as Chnsue Adktsson al
teady knew, was almost bcstde the poml Randy 
Mtller, the ostenstbly moderate candHJate, v.as 
nnu-ubortinn and was even uppusl'd by many gay 
:lf'IIVISIS l·m· Ont C, Jhe <"htlSII,IIl C"(lll!;l'rVallVCS 

ft:lt, the h.tlllc was hemg fought on thcu lt'tllls; 
thul (;IIJUJlS hke !he Chnsllan Coahtton could 
lmully force a halt to what they ee as a mthtanl 
homosexual agenda and the dcchne or tradttlonal 
morality 

"People .tre concerned," ChttMtc Adkasson 
says "They care. They recogmze the tmportance 
of !hear mvolvement now " 

F ar right: U11d11r 
the sl11wardship of 
Ralph Retd, 31, the 
ranh of tht Chnstia11 
CtJalttum hove 

~/led lo 150,000. 

!Jlj 

I Iotnosexuah have 

h,1d a n1ethodical plan, 

say~ a c:hristian 

'oalition tnetnber. 

'That's why we've had 

to wake up.' 

Come out Ralph Reed 
and make peace with 
yourself. Stop hating 
your brothers and sisters 
as much as you hate yourse 
You are a fag A big fag. 
A big homo hating fag. 
Handle it and fill yourself 
with love. 



Getting asked out on a date is the greatest thing that can happen to a girl
and also the scariest, especially if she's not exactly sure about how to act! 
Don't worry- Susan Dey's going to tell you some of her dating secrets and 

J maybe they'll work for you! 
~::~::~~~-=~~~~~~::::::::::~::~==~==~AAn~d~whhe~n~y~ou make love 

___ ...... '"'"""" ..... 
I 

'"\. ..• 

She Gets EVERYTHING .. 

ll1r• 11• XI I lfll<•, dllll ytn l 

VIlli llidkl.! JUVL c:.I<::Jdlll , 

a 11 O\v the exch.:mge to 
happell und a1Jow the I <.JV~.: 

energy to ~rmeale your 
ent~re being. This is 
where your jnsp1ratlon 
\vi ll t.::ane fran . This is 
whece you wi 11 be abJ ~ L·u 
translate Lhe spiciLual 
into the physica 1. 'I'll i ::> 

is where understanding 
wi l J becorne second na t111 e. 
And Llns is where youc 
Leaching will begin. 1.-. ... 
noL red r l:he 1 'llysi ca I 
L"XIJI l.:bb 1 uri ol luv~ I i IlL 

so U1c111y 111 yuut L iml.!. 
ThC:J L 1 s part oL tl1e 

disease . That is the 
disease. Fear . 
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My Head I n 
by John Malatesta 

---1 

He thought I was a home boy 
but he saw I was a gay boy. 
He thought I was a bro' to him 
not a different breed than him. 

Ipsy, bitsy sp1der lost 
you're only a web supporter. 
I thought you were a butterfly 
disguised as a caterpillar, 

---2 

One day 
on the way 
to subway A 
A guy 
passed by 
who yelled 
You must die! 

I heard a girl laugh 
a beer bottle smash. 
I heard a hand slap 
erroneous rap. 

The guy who passed by 
who yelled you must d1e 
yelled All faggots die 
all faggots must die! 

Something meta-more 
something in store 
something errupt 
removing the cupped. 

I wished he were dead 
my gun to hts hcdd. 
Smelled blood on the ground 
heard the gun's righteous sound. 

The gun's righteous sound 
I heard the gun's sound. 
Saw blood on the ground. 
Heard the gun, heard the sound. 

---3 

So I copied his hair 
and copied his wear 
with apathy walk 
with very little talk. 

---4 

He thought I was a home boy 
fuck! 
just a gay boy . 
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NOW! 

So, what IS it about healing yourself that scares you'/ 
People do it everyday. 
You can do it. 
You know you have all the tools you need. 
You've already started the process. 
You yourself have acknowledged it has begun. 

So, why can't you see the light at the end of the tunucl'! 
Others see the changes in you, noticeabk changes. 

• They comment and compliment and urge you on. 
You are doing the work. 
Each day you are doing the work. 

So, which mirror do you have to look into to set: whnt is n:.llly 
going on? 
To sec the dtaugcs and the heuuty and the rce~llly ol ym•1 
healing. 
To see what the others have already seen and contmuc to sec. 
You have to find that mirror. 

So, when me you going to allow yourself the truth? 
Not the ~od-awful truth. 
The punty and possibility of your own personal truth. 

So, where will you begin? 
Remember, this is the last hurdle. 

Take a deep breath and smile, knowingly. 

Ph1llp Bahr 
1991 
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