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/ , EDITOR'S NOTE 
This friends, neighbors, and fellow queers 

is the one year anniversary of the birth of Queer 
Fuckers Magazine. When Devin and I stayed up 
all night, with only a break to attend a rather 
interesting hot tub party, slaving over a hot xerox 
machine at my Dad's office, one year ago I never 

I 
thought our little zine would become as personal 
and important to me as it now is. Many of you out 
there, especially in Utah, hate it. You think we are 
subversive, radical, disgusting, tasteless, obscene 
and contrary to your boring assimilationist ap-
proach to gay politics, and culture. I hope we never 
fail to groos you out. On the other hand many of 
you out there realize that our Queer community 
has many voices to celebrate. that radicalism Is an 
important facet of the culture and movement 
(without us the Gay and Lesbian Democrats, or 
god forbid, the Court might be considered radicals) 
and that Queer Fuckers Magazine is not intended 
to represent all Queers or even be read by people 
outside our "community.• I hope we never fail to 
delight and entertain you. 

This Issue, #4 in a hopefully continuing 
series, Is being released for pubic consumption on 
Utah's Lesbian and Gay Pride Day 1992. This 
year's theme Is Pride=Power. I truly hope that 
some of you out there will take this theme, and 
make it part of your life. Too many of you out there 1 

think that pride Is a thing you reluctantly drag out , 
of the moth balls once a year, take to a park in the 
relative safety of the thousand or so others there, 
and immediately shut up in a hiding place for 
another year after the party is over. 

Wake up! Pride is something for every 
day of the year. Power, Queer Power, Gay Power, 
Lesbian Power, Dyke Power, Fag Power; which­
ever you prefer, or want, is ours through pride and 
constant diligence. So buy that T-shirt and wear it 
once or twice_ a month, and mean it. It's really not 
that hard, In fact it's quite exciting. 

So enjoy or be infuriated, as you wish, by 
the ensuing pages. Hell, write me and tell me what 
an asshole you think I am if you hate it and send 
money for a subscription if you like itl But at least 
read the damn thing. 



f\Gtl1 BA(\l 
f\Gtl1 A\DS 

Utah's First AIDS activist Group began 
meeting in January of this year. ACT UP (AIDS 
Coalition to Unleash Power) Is a direct action 
group that began in New York in 1987 to protest r 
government inaction and reticence in dealing with 11. ' 
the AIDS epidemic. ACT UP New York quickly 7'-. -~ 
drew the nations interest when it staged radical ~· 
and massive demonstrations against Wellcome • .· ~JA 
Burroughs (the pharmaceutical company who This winter ACT UP Utah attended State 
manufactures AZT for the government and were Senate Health Committee meetings to combat a 
allowed to charge exorbitant prices for the drug) discriminatory piece of legislation that required 
Wall Street (and those Investing In Wellcom~ . sex workers to be tested for HIV and undergo 
Burroughs), New York Times, and the catholic mandatory treatment. The group has also distrib-
church. Branches of the group are found now in uted leaflets through out the city that report accu-
almost every major city in the United states and I rate Information about the extent of the AIDS crisis 
Salt lake Cit 's cha ter is small, but it is here. in the United States. like Queer Nation, ACT UP 11'4111'iiil\- Utah staged a protest and die in at Temple Square a' · · . during General Conference weekend, where ac. 

(}Sf ~ tivists shouted •Every seven minutes some one 
,, n dies of Atos· and ·use a condom every time: 

"~n(l '(ONDO/ti. Further actions include condom distribu-
,i.~~ ' h ti on and AIDS awareness actions for the upcoming 
· · ·.... November elections. ACT UP Utah meets every 
~ - ..: 2nd and 4th Thursday of the month; call 461-3317 
< ~ for inf or'!'"ation and current meeting locations. 
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It's "Howdy Duty' Time· ', ·· ·• ) , ~ -~ ' 
I I .... ~,k • 

! · Casting Those Pea~ls Before Swine!~ ' t • .,, r,..._-.~ --.·.a"!ll +·-· ~ -. 
, . ... ~ ~~ z,· ~' • • The way I figure it, each pear1 is a tiny, magic bea1 

When I. was m Ass1m1lat1on - whoops! I meanj~ ~hat turns (patriarchal, heterosexist, capitalist) pig: 
A_ffirmat1on - I once heard a Gay man say that he~ rnto stunning beings of love and enlightenment 
d~dn't ~m; out .ofth~ closet to people because he; So ':°me on Gins - get out those pear1s and star 
didn't hke cast mg his pear1s before swine·. , casting them before all the swine you see! Societa 

1 d' . . ~ transformation is just a pear1 necklace away 
·~~1re:<' ~h him the_n (I was even radical as ana" 4 Besides.Jf Barbara Bush can et awa with ~ar1• 

ass1m1 atton1st) and I still disagree with him now . .. ,, in public, anybody can! . ·.-,· 

~ . -;·~1 
-~.,~ .. 
~~" ... 

The Rock ofYour 
1 

I am on a moving t111ln. The tnlln Is 111 

ranee. I am• Meenyearoldwhllemalefromthe 
United states or Amerlca. From SyrKuse, U\1111.. 
to be exad. It Is seven thirty In the momlog. I am 
sitting next to the window, watching the trees and 
towns go by. 111.ve left the sman French vll9ge of 
Gar;tlesse and I am going bac:lt to P-1s oo Ille 
train. There Is 111 older man stlring at me. He is 
a homosexual. I know. BeQluse I am too. &A I 
don' use tllat won1. I don't use any such WOid. I 
know the word 
but t don't use I. I am on the tnlln because I )llsl 
kllled my grand/Rcllher. I kllled her because I 1m 

a homosexull. No one must blow. So I don't use 
that word. God hates me because I am INt word 
Thal word Is ti.cocne my flesh. 

My t1r$t two-ks In FnlnCe are terrtlle.. 
From Syr.cus. to Parts Is a shodt. I dislike PO. 
Most of Paris. I like the palb, and the n1ns. I Im 
Meen and lhls Is my first time riding on trains.. I 
have Ml 1WaY rrom Ulah. And rrom my moC!lef 
Sllellatesme. I have ptentyormoneyt>ec:ausemy 
rMher Is rich, bul he hates me. So he doesn' care 
what I do with his money. Just keep him ...ayCrom 
me, he says. So I am In Franc:e. My moUlera..ns 
me because she has less money than my r.cier. 
She lost the battle. So I am In France. To gee_,. 
rrom the Monnons and the Americans ano rrry 
ramlly. My molhef and my rather know I am a 
homoSexUal. They do NOT use that won!. 1lley 
do NOT use any word. And 1 llke the Plgale ~ 
orParts. hscaresmetoo. lamlnl.aPlgaleatdne 
In the momlng with Jean-Plen-e and Stept!Mle. I 
am staying with them In Paris. 
They are In their twenties. They are man1ed. To 
each other. I am fifteen. We are In La Plgate.. I 
plllCe a rranc lnlo the slot or the lclosk out on the 
sldewallc.. Thetelevlslonscreen Qght$up. 11$how$ 
me wllal Is golog on Inside the sex perlof. We are 
outside Ille sex pemr. I am w.tchlng what is P1Q 
onlnSldethesexpal'lonhroughateleY!slon~ 
Tine men and a woman are h8vlng sex. I lmve 
never seen sex before. I am rrom Syracuse. lbh. 
EYel')'OllelnSyrKuseisrel.tedtoeKllOlher. Tbe 
gene pool IS Vff'f, ~tiny. Mt ll10C.ll« nwmes an 
oubkler. He isl~ Helsnota.._,, -

a.a.. Thurgood, or Smedley. He is not a 
• Morman. I am able to escape from Syracuse 

because cnly balf my genes come from Syracuse. 
The oCIS half comes trom a large, rambunctious 
gene pool In San Luis Obi590. Canfomla. I am a 
~ because my first. second, third, rourth. 

and Jb:tb cousins In Syntcuse, Utah are •I 
t.lom'lanS. WlldWIQ Ille three men have sex with 
lbe 'tllOm80 Is W8'9Stlng. It Is fun. I lilr.e to SH the 
t:tw-M ~ klclC:b .nd kiss each other. When they 
~ .io kiss the woman I am bored. Not 
~ Just bend. 

I .,,, cUslde the caslle near Gargilesse. 
George Sands was bOm In Gargllesse. Garghsse 
IS ID Cle ~- of France. The house where 
George Sands was bOm is a museum. I am with 
ODel.. Ha is the cousin or Jean·Plene wt1o llws 
in Psis. I Im with Sylvle. She Is o.nler$ 
~ We .. on blcyde$. Oanlel Is beaullful. 
Tbe cas11e nea1 Gargllesse is beautiful. The castle 
- Garglesse Is V«'f old. It Is older than erry 
~I can remember ever seeing. I have seen 
C>e Nim at Mesa Verde. They are older than the 
ca8e - Gargllesse. But I <1oni REMEMBER 
e.. ~ • M-VllC'CHI. I know I have S"1I them 
~ I have photos of me there. But I do no1 
l'llll"«l1ber befrlO Chere. I am jealous or Sylvie 
because she kisses Oanlel. Oenlel Is beautlrut I 
wait bin IO loud! and kiss me lilr.e t ile three men 
•lbesexshoplnl..ePlgale. ldeslrehim. Butlem 
t:9'f .cld he IS beautiful. He Is seventeen. I am 
~ Weclmbaroundlhecastlerulns. Weare 
!IOt on CMbic)des. Wherel\litlenlwho am I? I can 
almost '°'Vet- I want to be the Jester In the court of 
c:lis anderC c:astle. I am a Jester. I am. 

I am on the lnl.ln. I am crying. I am going 
bee* ID lbe airport in Paris. I em going NQ to the 
11D1. liny gene pool. I am going badt to Syr9CU:Se 
to Cend mygnindmothe(s bvrf al, whlctl I wlll miss 
!JyllYe !loan. twill save roses from the funeral that 
I d be too tae to attend. I wlll dry the roses and 
bes> CletT'I ~- My grendmother loves me. 
S:. ls lbe ot"1-wtlo loves me and I tiled her 
Ille lmt nig'1l. NO ONE must love me. I am 
crl:lltllded .io hoe llnCI I stare out the window. I am 
sewed.. I am 0<1 a tnlln to Parts and I am alone. I ~-.:· 
8r" 8lway5 alone. The Frend! COl#1lry$lde Is 

-- .-.l-- ...-.-t. •- .e.,..__ T - ..__ 





-- ' It has been two days since the second 
Queer Nation action at Temple Square and I am 
. rife with disappointment. Disappointment not with 
Queer Nation, or the individuals who participated; 
they are among the bravest and most responsible 
people I know. My admiration for those who 
participated is almost endless. My disappoint­
ment is with the community. Where were you? 

Last years demonstration was attended 
by about 40-50 locals over the course of the two 
sessions. That participation came completely 
from word of mouth since no official advance 
publicity or major recruitment for the action was 
done. Without any knowledge of even the focus or 
reasons for the protesting the action was attended 
by more people that I would have expected. 

Eve ry r~~n th 
Mgrm~ ._ 

This year, however, a concerted if not 
complete effort was made to let as many people 
know about the action as possible and to explain to 
those people why the action was taking place . 
Over the month prior to the action groups ranging 
from the Lesbian Task Force of NOW, Utah Activ­
ists Network, Youth Group, and LGSU were visited 
and invited to participate. On the two weekends 
prior to the action over 700 fliers announcing the 
action were placed on cars at Gay and Lesbian 
Bars. Most significantly the night before, a bro­
chure which e.x:plained in detail the 8 major rea­
sons for participating (see reprint) in the action and 
an assurance of non-violence was distributed to 
over 500 people. 

The only group that responded was the 
Utah Gay and Lesbian Youth. A small but enthu-



siasticgroup of participants came as a result of the 
publicity done at Youth Group. For these young 
people, many still in High School, most still strug­
gling with their gay and lesbian identities, the 
courage and the commitment they demonstrated 
was light years from even the hardcore Queer 
Nationalists who have been in more than one 
demonstration. 

I guess the rest of the community doesn't 
see the oppression that Is daily espoused by the 
Latter Day Saints Church, as having a significant 
impact on their lives. Perhaps, they think being 
gay is only sucking on an occasional cock or 
shaking their butts on the dance floor of a bar in 
some secluded industrial neighbomood. Or per­
haps, like Kevin Hillman (who commented in a 
trashy slaughter piece by Travis Rigby in the Utah 
Daily Chronicle) they think that by pretending that 
all gay people are just nice doctors, lawyers, and 
postal workers that the straight world is going to 
suddenly rise up after centuries of oppression and 
say ·oh golly gee we made a mistake -here we'll 
let you be who you are.· I just don't understand 
why people didn't come. 

WAKE UP LESBIAN AND GAY 
UTAHNS!!I There has not been one substantive 
victory won by any civil rights or liberation move­
ment (including the establishment of the US) that · · 
wasn't achieved through direct action by the dis- .. 
satisfied and oppressed rising from victimized 1,: 

complacency and saying THIS IS A BUNCH OF 
SHIT AND WE'RE NOT GOING TO TAKE IT 
ANYMORE! Do you think that the Civil Rights Act 
of 1964 was passed because African Americans 
were nice little black girls and boys, or even more 

from people marching in the streets, sitting down 
where they weren't allowed and more dramatically 
(and sadly) by a bloody and frightening civil and 
revolutionary war. The few concessions that have 
been made to Gays and Lesbian have been direct 
results of a bunch of enraged drag queens (hows 
that for a stereotypical group of queens, Kevin) 
actively seizing their own power and telling the 
police that they would not be victims of their 
oppressive bullshit anymore. The Gay Liberation 
movement -complete with it's powerful direct ac­
tion techniques of the early 70's resulted in many 
legal and legislative gains for Gays and Lesbians 
in some states. These gains only happened 
because the Lesbians and Gays of that early 
movement took personal responsibility to see that 
an end to Lesbian and Gay oppression would 
come; and that they would participate in direct 
action, not just pat people on the back who did, and 
say thanks. 

Salt Lake needs to wake up and smell the 
oppression. Get with the program kids. You are 
only a victim of this shit when you sit back and 
allow it to exist. IF YOU ARE NOT PART OF THE 
SOLUTION -YOU ARE PART OF THE PROB­
LEM. 

.. ... &.. .... -

' 

absurdly, showed white America that they were not . 
threatening because they had a few doctors and n ,~ 
lawyers in their community. GET REALI Do you . , :. .. . 
think women got the vote by remaining silent and~ ~ ... • 
quietly slipping their husbands, fathers, and broth--- f}, 
ers little notes asking nicely if they could please 1 
have their rights. Do you think that slavery ended 
because the nice white folks felt compassion and 
love for their poor oppressed slaves. These and 
every other achievement in civil rights came about 



It all began quietly enough. A meeting 
called by Queers intrested in promoting Queer 
visibility on campus, met and discussed possible 
actions and names. Wori(ing as The Fist o 
Madonna we decided to reprint the Red Hot and 
Blue Safe Sex Posters we had picked up at pride 
day and hang them around campus. No big deal. 

Three months later and with a new name, 
Faggota ssqueera/esbo (re-claimed from 
homophobe extraordinare Judd Hillman of the 

\ Utah Daily Chronicle) a group of about 15 Quee 
set out, posters in hand, and plastered choice 
buildings with the incredible Images figured that a 
couple thousand people would see them, there 
would be some letters to the editor, and we would 
move on to our next action. Little did we know that 

,..,..,-...,.,_.._ millions of people would see our poster before it 
was all over. 

Seems some self appointed morality po­
lice goons went around and pulled down our post­
ers. Peter. lovely and talented Queer about cam­
pus. complained the next day in his classes and 
got the wheels churning in the mind of a classmate. 
Meanwhile back at Queer Central, Queer Studies 
Guru Henry Abelove printed a plea to his fellow 
faculty to proudly post the image on their office 
doors and plans were made to re-post the poster 
around campus. 

Then surprise, suprise, Peter's classmate 
wrote a sympathetic letter to the editor and the 
chronicle decided to write a story on the action. 
Reprinting the posters in the next days Chronicle, 
some 18,000 students saw the poster and we 
achieved visibili1y beyond our wildest dreams. - ~ .. ~ 

•>!& a 



. / ·~· _J/ ........... 
While the usual campus editorial page bantering 
began, including the formation of the absurd 
S.M.A.R.T.S. (Straight Married Abstinent Respon­
sible Teachers and Students.) The Salt Lake 
Tribune decided to write an article which in tum 
spumed KUTV into covering the story on the 
evening news. Geek without a cause Rod Decker, 
in his usual sensationalist manner, delicately un­
covered the controversial image on the tube and 
another300,000 people saw the poster. C.N.N. not 
to be outdone by some local yokal station did it's 
own blurb and the poster was beamed into Millions 
of unsuspecting homes. 

We couldn't have asked for more if we had 
planned it ourselves. 

But Rod Decker reared his news sniffing 
snout again and decided his Schlock-news-TV talk 
show, Take Two, would be oh so fun if he could get 

~ 
Faggotassqueeralesbo and SMARTS to face off 
over the poster on TV. Being the unashamed 
media whores we are, Scott and Myself found 
ourselves sitting on the set with possibly the wor1ds 
two most hideous, pustulant morons (they looked 
more suited to do a diarrhea/constipation ad) and 
the poster was shown on the screen about 12 more 

·;times. Even my Momo father said that we "won· 
~ the discussion and the SMARTS came off more 

like dunces. 
This all demonstrates how a minor inci­

dent, blown out of all proportion by right wing 
assholes (shades of KTKK here), can become aP.:lii~I' 

, huge visibility action. So all you morality squadEia1~ 
fuck faces from hell out there-thanks! 



QVeeEL \/i5\B\(jT)' 
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Se.x on Whee.ls: or how I learned to go .. go .. go .. go .. UTA 

When people hear that I was twelve years 
old when I came out and started cruising for man 
sex, most stare at me in utter amazement. When 
they hear I sucked cock on the good old UTA they 
frankly don't believe me. 

Being under 16 (though not in appear­
ance) meant, that to reach my cruising I had to ask 
my parents for a ride, hitch hike, or ride the bus. I 

j couldn't very well ask my Dad to take me into town 
~' so that his young, perfect. Mormon deacon/teacher 

man-boy-son could suck some cock. Hitch hiking 
was also out since, though I'd happily fuck just 
about any guy around, I could never break a nasty 
social rule/law like hitch hiking or taking a ride from 
strangers. So of course I rode the bus. 

Route 36 was the line that would pick me 
up from my sheltered white, momo, suburban 
West Valley neighborhood and whisk me away to 
an afternoon of debauchery and sin. My mother, 
thinking I was simply mowing my grandparents 
lawns for extra spend ing money would wave 
goodbye as I headed for the bus stop two or three 
times a week. I would jump onto #36, which came 
every 30 minutes, and be on my way. 

buses can 
• 

Now generally, after spending a couple of 
hours working on my grandparents yard, I would 
jump on the #4 Fort Douglas bus and head for the 
downtown sex playground I had come to love. I 
would go to the Magazine Shop, hang around 
either the paperback racks just outside the porno 
section, or look at the architecture, art, and interior 
design magazine. Both sections seemed to be 
quite easy to cruise and I rarely spent more than 15 
minutes in the shop. Men, who like myself wanted 
to spend their afternoons (or lunch breaks) getting 
off were always to be had. Rarely did I ever go 
home unsatisfied. 

One tragic afternoon the place was a 
ghost town. Only 3 cruisers were anywhere to be 
seen. One, a middle aged man with sandy brown 
hair and glasses was interested, but we had al­
ready fucked about 2 months before and he was a 
lousy lay [not to mention he wore garments ... a 
major turn off.) So he was out. The other two were 
not-to-be-considered. One named Scott was a 
mealy, weazly looking Asian guy with a paunch 
and a bad habit of latching onto unsuspecting 
young queerboys like myself with offers of free 

be used 
lD many ways 
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· theater tickets to 2nd rate MoMo musicals at t e 
Promised Valley Playhouse. The otherwas a man 
who I only know looked like a major threat to my 
well being and safety, he had the strait-asshole­
out-to-find-a-cocksucker-to-bash look. I left, bet­
ter no dick than bad dick. 

So disappointedly, I boarded the next out 
bound #36 for home. The bus was nearly empty 
with only some enormous house dress bedecked 
suburbanites crammed into the front seats. I 
headed for the mercifully deserted seats over the 
rearwheels, a spot I enjoyed for some reason I still 
don't understand. 

Two blocks later the bus stopped and a 
reasonably attractive man in his 20's got on. He 
deposited his coins and came ambling towards the 
back. So much for my solitude, "Well, at least he 
would be interesting to look at." I thought to 
myself. 

Well, this was getting very interesting, I 
looked him straight in the eyes for a moment 
longer than any homo-panicked-strait-boy would 
do and then looked at his crotch. 

Much to my delight he was wearing very 
short running shorts and his hand was perched just 
above his crotch. He moved his legs apart to meet 
my gaze and pushed his cock down. The shorts 
were rather loose fitting around the legs and his 
cock was now peering out at me from the openinQ, 
an invitation I was not about to refuse. But wha. 
were we going to do about it here on the bus? 

We continued to look at each other and 
when the tension was enough to make me burst he 
got up and went to the back seat of the bus. He sat 

down and looked at me and tilted his head indicat­
ing for me to join him. 

Now I was pretty carefree and adventur­
ous in these days when it came to sex. I had 
sucked cock everywhere, from the stairwells of the 
old J.C. Penny parking terrace to the bushes of 
Memory Grove, but this was a bus. There were 
people actually sitting on it with us and I could see 
them. I was also about as horny as I had ever been 
in my short 14 years. Propriety ... sex ... middle 
class values ... a delicious looking cock ... Oh God, 
what was I going to do. 

Eventually my desire to sample the mans 
wares won over and I was next to him on the back 
seat in a flash. He scooted over next to the window 
and I slid over so that both of us were behind the 
seat backs in front of us. He almost immediately 
reached over and grabbed my cock through my 
pants and I was in heaven. 

Somehow, I'm still not sure exactly how 
we managed it, we actually gave each other head. 
Getting caught was not a worry since we had 
already observed the bus driver, obviously a fel­
low traveller, watching us with a knowing grin on 
his face. 

When we came, in a moment of tasteless­
ness rarely surpassed in the history of cocksucking, 
we blew our wads onto the floor. What the next 
passengers who sat there must have thought... .? 

The bus reached my stop not too long 
after the climax of the trip, and as I departed the 
bus, the driver, fighting back laughter told me to 
have a nice day. I simply told him, as though he 
didn't already know that "I already did" and dashed, 
satisfied and satiated, home. 



., 
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· . Spewing ffie Spew on Spew II ,., . 
From the relative calm I. ·. 

alternative Queer scene (if you can really call an 
occasional film, intermittent performance art pre- I· 
sentations, and if your really lucky, a tape of some 
obscure queer band a "scene") a few of us Queer 
Fuckers descended upon L.A. leap year weekend 
for SPEW II. SPEW II, organized by Dennis 
Cooper and several L.A. area 'zine editors, was a 
convergence of 'zine editors, alternative perform­
ers and every Queer with a stray body piercing in 

"r~e Western United States. --------.:..s 
· 1-'The debauchery began Friday night at the 
formerly fabulous Park Plaza Hotel (remember 
that big lobby in Steve Perry's horrid video for "Oh 
Sherry•?-that's the joint.) In the seedy splendor 
of the hotel's grand ballroom, Sit and Spin party 
promoters Jeffrey Hilbert and Richard Glatzer 
threwtogether an opening soiree' that ranged from 
the hot and sticky, to the down right dull. The 
promised headliners, Hole and Glue were both no . . 

• ,·•shows (seems that grungy Nirvana lead Kurt 
l cobain took a break from buttfucking and got Hole 
fronter Courtney Love pregnant) leaving the less 
than spectacular debut of a new Queer band, Saturdays event, a zme festival free-for­
who's name escapes me. as the main musical · all at L.A.C.E., featured tables set up for zines 
entertainment. The night was saved by Elvis -: ranging from the 'zine mainstays, J.D. 's, Fertile 
Herselvis, San Francisco's Dyke answer to the La Toya Jackson, and Bimbox, to new comers like 
King, and by the excellent dance grooves of the ,. the fab Su Madre, and yours truly, Queer Fuckers 
Club Fuck go-go dancers. We especially enjoyed ~ Magazine. The crowd was a parade of Queer .. 
the dyke who strapped on a big one and socked it Eccentricity, Flesh, and enough head shaving to 
to the hole of an unsuspecting go-go boy. rival the Days-o-47. 



' ~ -:..• '" .. on· the patio of LACE a plffonnance 
ICage featured 8Y8fYlhlng from llp synchklg chg 
divas, to the wlldest pe!formance 811 and readings 

1 heard by the virginal Utah eais of this a-Boy. 
1;;; The best of the ct.y was the lncredlble, lnw8f9111 

Olvl- lllQf'llValda, who with Ille help of a sman 
c:ut of helpers wove the compellng tale of 2 nights 
at • lelllhef mistress' love pit. 

The lf'l9Pl'llSSlble Joan Jett Blalll, llun­
nlng In her signature., tlllt>an and • fabuloul ,_ 
pair of heats hum Fredllcb, .icted off Ille well 
coast leg of her presldentlal campaign II Satur· 
days event with • preu conf-.ica where ahe 
annouooed IUCh plans as the~ otthe FBI, 
Into the F 8lhlon 8UUN 0( ln¥9lllgaClon. I 

The fomMf utahn conllngent - wall 
represented by perform1nce artist god 
extraontlna111, Curtis York (of,,,.., the Monnons. 

and Hot Slz:zlln Apple Pie fame.) Curtis with the 
help or a f.- olhef !*formers. presented the 
Donny end Merle, and Donny and Merle Show. 
Curtis .. the deconsllucled ,_.. throb Idol turned 
Msonlst Donny Whalberg, alongside a catefully 
-together clasalst bltdl Marie Antoinette; were 
the guest 1tais of momo entertalnefs Donny and 
Maile. The ensuing pe!formance was hllarious 
and thoughlfut and brought the Sl8111ng Images of 
pop purity kicking and screaming lnlo their tar· 
nlshed 111alltles. 
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Setunley night's Spew evenc.s fared only 
lliglllly bettlf than Fridays. Cholita, the band 
known farandwldeaslhe female MemJdo, front 
bylhegatVanluan drag bllldW'ess Vaginal c 
Davis was the Highlight of what we saw of Uiej~~,Ji!~~~ 
evening's ent911alnment. DeAundra Peek. a whffflll::;Oill....,~~ 

drag nightmare halting from the public 
alnmlesof Atlanta, M.c : ec1111e n1Qhtsevenwia.1la 
II was her ·so bed She's good" covtn1 of..,.,..,, •• .,.....,_ 

emc:utk>ns hits that sent me ecurrylng oft to 1 
bruit. I made II beck In llme to oMOh 

rtbe a. a hardcore l..asbenldo band w11o plaY*I 
enough, but then again I'm not the WOlid's 

biggest hardcore fan and the promise of gazing 
Into the eyes of Jock Van Maybelllne (of Su Madra) 
drww me onto the patio unlll we lelt 

Sunday's offeling was a Q-Fiim festi­
val ot fllms Imm the 'z.lne scene. It you enjoy 
lndustllal bulldlngs and burning underwear, then 
the first half or the program would have been to 
your lllung. After 1 break. Bruce LI Bruce's (No 
Skin Off My Au, J.D. '.t) film BoylGflwassaeened. 
There were ldually about rourmlnules ortnterest­
lng WOflt here. Mii)' Tyler Moore's big SO's hair In 
tact was lifted from some SO's ftlck, and forced, 
through auUve editing, lo lnlenict with• menac. 
Ing peeper played by J .O. 's cohOlt G.B. Jones. 
The rest of the film was. Sid to say, quite dull. 
Even 1 blief street blow job scene came off about 
as exciting as 1 hostess lwlnky. Hardcore Home 
Movie Ind Shred of Sex by Grata Snider wrapped 
up the Show. Hlldcot9 was screened at the 
Sundance Festival this year end was hll'dly what 
I'd call Queer Cinema; In fld, •lid• from an 
apology for the Homophobia or the pertldpants, 
the mm demonstrated llllle Queer appeal. (simply 
presenting punklfS and Homphobes Is no big 
surptlse to me.) 

Shred of Sex was 1 llttle more Interesting, 
but really was another exploratlon of the sexuallty 
or Hetero teens. Olherthan • bliel, 30 second Jong 
male/male, female/female kissing scene, the film 
was not what would have been viewed as particu­
larly Queer to an outside observer. I thought that 
Queer Cinema was supposed to be about present­
ing Queerstol1es. not Queerdlre<;tors giving more 
breeders time to fuck on screen (golly gee we Just 
donl have enough or that on lllnl.) The film was 
Interesting as far as h 's self effacing approach, and 
what It said about teen sex and Industry porn, but 
I could have seen mm like this anywhere. Yeah I 
knowOennlsCooPlf, trying to Justi fy Hole'ssc:hed­
uled appearance. said that Queer h.cl to Include 
everyone ean me selrlSh, but I think that Queer 
Is ourwonl, not somelhing thal can be colonized by 

~· 
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The final hurrah tor Spew II was a maior 
spew-fest hosted by the dreamy Jock Van 
Maybelline and his cohort in zinedom Kitty Leuke­
mia. The party, held in a partially abandoned 
downtown building (very Blade Runnerwith busted 
out windows and lots of rain) never got off the 
ground. After a brief performance by our hosts, the 

"'"infamous night stick wielding L.A. Police Depart­
ment made a raid on the place and broke up our 
party. Oh well, it ave us an excuse to check out 

I 

I 
I 
5 

0 

n 

" II 
c 
Ir 
b 
d 
Ir 

Club Fuck! 

.• "¥ 
cul'.1'tS Yrl.!I-- ~,.t> ~'" ~N~et,S . 
A}~r~~~~ 



'ZINES YOU MUST READ 

Tiie M, '.< /• 1. '/111 • 

T/1;1/ ra11 JI ,,,,,. I /1!1/o,''· 

Cunt Edited by zmc guru Rachel Pepper lrorn 
D1rferen1 Llghl SF Cun! and ti's flip side alter ego 
Prick have the kind or graphic round/appropriate 
ar1 reel I look lor in a z1ne Section on Dykr 
Photographer.; and Dyke Clubs In Cunt Prick 
reatures an interview wtlh Sophia Lamar and a 
homo punk love arr air gone wrong $6 00 to Queer 
Ctly Prod. clo DtUerenl Ltghl . 489 Caslro, SF. CA. 
94114. Slate you are over 18 

Jane and Frankies Joy 'o Su I love lh1s zine 
!hough •ssue #1 was rar more Interesting edrted 
by Klaus Von Brucker (the sldnhead hunk·o-malic 
rrom No skin off my ass) and Jena Von Brucker 
Issue #2 has much about how to be the major SluV 
tease boy about town. and, just what lhe world 
didn't need, more glonf1cation or fellow Toronto-
1tes and z•ne editors extrodinaire Bruce La Bruce 
and G B Jones $3 00 to Jane and Frankie's PO 
SS Stn I: Tnrnnln Ont:trtn. C~n:i<l:t M6H 41: l 
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Piss Elegant From the ect~ors or Homoture 
(which I mispleced before reading so no review.) 
Beauhful pholography and lone wnhng S2 00 or 1 
year for SS OOlo PISS Elegant PO 1917111, SF, CA, 
94119·17 1 
Pussy Grazer When I saw the gaping maw of 
brtch of the airwaves. Shella Walsh, of the 700 
Club. S1ar1ng blankly oul from the cover I knew I had 
a winner in my hands. Very rectlcal Queerstuffwtth 
substance here. Cove~e of a queer Santa AIDS 
demonstration Madonna sex stones. (Matt would 
be oh so jealous) and Interviews wtth Chti.s Teen 
and (s;iy It aon~ SO) Bruce IA Bruce No llsted 
Price Pussy Grazer, clo sexual orgasm pro., PO 
20553 Tompluns Sq Station, NY, NY 10009 

1 )IJ ( ' l I \ ' 

l 1..) I) I 

GHA6EI< 
. -,;; 'r.:lftf 
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Reality Check A very well done zlne targellng 
PWA s and HIV• s Fine writing end poelry plus 
much self affirming conlent Includes a puU oul 
post card 10 send to friend and allies No price 
lls1e<I Reahty Check PO 227113. Santa Fe, NM. 
•7c;n., 

Riot Gear 9-10 pages of letters 10 edllor Punk 
scene zone The shocking lrulh eboul govemmenl 
pom censorship and lhe Tube II ar11cle •mono 
mueh much more S3 00 lo Rlol Gear. PO 190176 

CA !M119-01711 

Swish (J 0 s #8) Bruce lll B1111 rs zor1~ 
personally over egoed but lhos zone os my absl 
favon1e1 W11h G B. Jones J Os os almo~ 
onshtuhon ·god how scary True zone-0-1 
graphics wilh enter1a1n1ng Isles nf sex sin 
skins In Toronto A lot of No Skon Off My Ass I 
r:>eter Ber11n onlervtew SS 00 10 J 0 s PO 
Adelaide St Station, Toronto. Ontano, C9r1 
MSC 2K5 

Whoro1l11n II yow a ·~·w wrn~t·t yu11 fll't"tl , 
ul Whu1t1L1tlll Whull1u1 yuu'111 Guy, S11ay 
or Polysexual you win find Whorez1ne tons 
Edited by the fabulous Vic St Bla1ie Pick up 
copy today I Available at the Rhino Nest or 
to Whorezlne, 2300 Marttet Slreet Su~e 1 t 
Francisco. CA 94114 
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John Beynon 
r.Dancing Queens 

--~~~~------
Techno has finally found its way to Zion. 

Born in Detroit, techno music and the groovy clubs 
(raves) it Inspired found its way to nearly every 
comer of the globe before we Salt Lakers got to 
enjoy the 11temative twist on sex, drugs and roclt 
and roll. In February, Queers were delighted to 
find themselves dancing alongside very cool, or at 
least very oblivious, hets to techno and Industrial 
sounds under lasers, lights and psychedelic slide 
shows 

Raves tend to occur In abandoned build­
ings or In clubs that speciallze in alternative, 
cutting edge dance music. Those dancing often 
don Harley paraphernalia, neo-punk attire and 
plenty o' jewelry, but the rave dress code is loose 
and constantly evolving. 

Techno music Is similar to house, but is 
almost utterly voice-free, with • bass that rattles 
the teeth and a beat that could outrun a train. 

, 

Industrial is a direct descendent of disco but it 
creates an aural ambience reminiscent of an as­
sembly line at General Motors. Drugs are also 
linked quote dosely to the rave scene-Mme 
conslderthem absolutely essenUal-lhe most popu­
lar variants being X (ecstasy, often accompanied 
by nasal sprays and Vicils vapor rub to enhance 
the high), and acid (LSD). 

On leap-year-day this yetr those of us 
who weren't participating in the L.A. zlne culture 
were happy to find ourselves dancing ne1rty naked 
with our pals 1t the soon to open Boy Club in the 
Exchange Place next to the old Detour. Although 
the faces weren't necessarily new, some of these 
boys' baskets were. Boys were found In every kind 
of undergear ranging from thermals tog.strings. A 
f1irly large dance noor surrounded by mirrors and 
Illuminated with strobes and other assorted lights . 
WIS the site of some beautiful sweating bodies 
bumping 1g1lnst one 1nother. One room was 
equipped with couches, love seats and other se­
ductive furnishings to encourege mutual Inspect. 
Ing and fondling. The highlight of the evening was 
a shower show at midnight. Dancing in 1 I-shirt and 
briefs, a hippy exhibitionist begin to bounce and 
nounce for us While allowing his bttefs to become 
oh-so-water-logged. Soon other boys were keep­
ing squeaky clean with him. Our own SCOTT 
SPIERS jumped Into the shower tossing all cau­
tion and underwear to the wind and began to 
service every soul In the shower. Soon everyone 
in the joint was setting up tents In the groin area 
and we ail hed • splendid time. Boy Club will be 
opening soon and all you boys ire Invited to bump 
Ind grind each other on Sundays at the same 

• location. 

The most recent rave that we queers 
embellished was an event aptly named Club Dose 
held on Second West and Second South. This 
time most of us kept most of our clothes on, and the 
crowd was mixed but II didn't prevent queers from 
dancing with queers. Rumor has it that those 
responsible for this fun-filled evening will be hold­
ing raves on a regular basis; Info Is available from 
a voice mail service: call 461-3375. 

Other options for the rave-oriented danc­
ing queen are Industrial Night on Tuesdays and 
Club Jolt on Wednesdays 1t Pete's Pool Hall, •nd 
Friday Nights at Club 108 the DJ plays loud techno 
and Industrial music, and X9e sponsors 1 Rave 
Night at Club ova on Frld1ys (Free with an X 1t the 



"H9Uo7' 

"Hi, Bully, Ila Mo!Mf, how .... you d9a(7" 

"F'IM, how .... you?" 

'Oh, I Qn't complain." 

That couldn't ba lllr!Mf from Ille tnlth Bully lhought. SM kMw tllat 

.... then'- minl4M 1nto the call, her ma4Mrwould 9icpouncl Ol'I ~ .... 

Pftlbl9IM and how th9y al traumMlcaly llf'lecWd her own unity end ~. 

~·your - apaltm9nl. hon?" 

'1ls • hola9, Mo!Mf, end Its llM." 

, don't "'-· It ... --- "'think ol you .. by youraell IMng 

dawnlDwn. You don't knowwMt •young man Is going to do ~ya""*' ha 

... you hom9 I hop9 you don't put youraell in positions you C9n'tt.lk yourMll out 

ol, ~ lhat_..id b9 juat ....iuitorrMtD-ke up to the phorl9 ringing .tthrM 

o'eloc:k In the rnom;ng, •nd-pa!ic9mantaltlng rM lhat mydaughtef _.found 

"MolMI you 1M11y don't~ toWOIT'f about th.t happening tD IM." 

Bully- beginnlnjJ"' l9gl'9I turning her -1ng machine""· 
'Oh, ,..ity, end ....,y'• thet? Hes my lilll9 girl fOoncl h«sell •young 

bMu7 Th9 NM - allenl 'Well?" 

"No• You don't~ tD WOIT'f llbolll that haipp9nlng tD m9 9it!Mlt, 

'Wtrynat7' n.. ~-~-
. 'Cen't .... talk llbolll aorMth1ng .... ? I !Mlly don't want"' 1191 Into this again, 

Molhar •• Bully ADOd end bsgan"' pace, knowing lhlllonc. her mclhermltlod, a/Ml 

wouldn't bs AoppMI. 

~ 
'W ... c19w, ~. yo./1'9 not g9lllng enyyouneer. You ought to ... you nMd ID 

g.c out mews." 

"My aocilll .. ls llna, 1 - ......,.. all the ........ 

'WIMll kind al......,..? huh?" n.. ClCllW<nlllioft kefottumlng1nto mews 

l"'IMlly, n9t" •nuu"" \.UUUtn1wv0 • ••" "--1- ··-- ·--·- ••- ._ 
- · ......,,yourhltMrandl oon. bytD~your'°""'l'.-apM. hou .. hon.. 

Bullyhadjuatbsrely mowd In Ille.,,_....._......, SM didn't~ 

ahe could 1>919"' ha"9 her.,......~ her - •bod9.., soon, and. kMw r 
ahe couldn't deal with an 9nCOl'9 "'this con"9tMtion 

"Molll«, rd -11y l'9tMr you OOrM in• ooup19 o1 _... .. you know, 

"But m8ybs I can Mlp you with - cMcomlng Ideas You know 

wNit • 1ow1y Job r ... don9 .. tMM yeera ......_ • BuflY audd«tty had ...._ o1 

8'0C8do v-aculptul'9cl C8rplll. "9e&ldn r ... d9cld9d t1111t this..........., ...... 

going to 11na11y .a down end talk. Iha!'• pait ol the .-rm celling. W• )uat C9n't 

...,,, to t.lk - lhe phone. You'"9 bMrl IMlldlng )Oii! iather and I for qllitlt 

talk9d •bout your ... OUf probl9m. Margo'• "°'°9 bsgen"' hoM.,.. 9Clg9. 

Oeeccwlc:outdn'tb91-"9hadft1111llyag1Mdtodln!WwlltlSluartand 

Basil. Nowlhlltth9y-'°"'9nl, Oeeco<I hadn'tbMn •1149 '°"° • ..........., .... 
seeing tlwn logelher, b9i'll Mntim9nlal end entifely, too cue.. They'd .. ys,.,. 

.... ID l'9l'llind him lhllt th9y nMd9cl to g.c logelher. Baall had - llOM ao i. • 

"' IUVO"t - pol9nllal bfind ~ for o..cor. .. Oeeco<I d9cliMd them ... 

thinking "9'd bsbattaroll llfonethanwllh•nyoM Basil could find He alaoa.urnad 

lhllt W Jt-onlyltle thlw ol them. the_,,. would b9 too UhCCAl.......,.. for al I/I 

them, end Stuart end Basil would ...., the~- o.-i heel "° ... how 

~ his aaaumptiOl'I would tum out ID t.. 

He -.t 1nto the ahow9r, *tt1nt with the hot ........ "- ....... 

all and looMd at his 1111k9d body In the minor, Not beO--not good, -"'*· but nae 

entil'9ly bed. He W1*I his chMI- • lltll9 la11191 end .. hips • 111119 - · 

but aa...lt*l lhllt "9 d9Clded ,,. - atunnlng Now, • only ha could luctt ........ 

"9'd •y home end ~ • wond9rful 111'119. 

He tum9d on the 1'9dio to X99. He bsgen '° d- tD UWI &llnll' 

'What Can You Do For M9.0 He c'-9 his clolllM C9Nfully not_.. tD bstoo 

rlldic9I or too~. He decld9d on a plaln biac*T 4hlrt. Levi's, awld9 blac:ll 

bal. ......-. aocka, and his Doc M9rtiM. He fMl'9d toolting • 111119 too mucll llca -

" Ille .,.t-ridclen }'OUlha "°"' Banclolloops collM howe, but ... kMw hit. glll 

couldn't go 'Mong wilh bale blllc:lt. 

aleninlenogallonwilh-V""""' Hetma4Mrobolouslylwdn'tjU9tCllledtDc:Ml He~ on cologne, a.-:., and"*' wondered .tty H9 

.. Thia pelt olthe ___.... USl.tlydldn't OCCU\' untll llbolll~althe-y ....t81nfy-'t trying"' Imp!-. lln)'OM. He heel"" but ,_,iy "'-'up Ol'I SluM. 

through, right ""-9'1etok1Bullyllbolllllthewomeng911ingmenleclhitBully--.t He-...-certainty~""*" being wilh BMit for .-ty-mania 

• ~ to Khool wilh SM -pried""'*. - · ~ e:i-.or Ven - - up Ewn II Baait- tD twMk ~ oll lorMgl1t. Oeeccwl wouldn't know..._tll 

,. "'~'9\11'"' "°good, thought Bully. begin....,., S1uall 

"Nice peo,,i.; Bully--' it'npeCWttly. He'dbarelykefothlscompo•u1HtlheN9wYW•E"9"9fly He'dlllft 

.. "ls ltao 'Mllft9 for• mclher ID went her prec:ioua daughtalllo bsln lo"9? ... aoon ft( Stuart -led Ille lnlgk: - ol his ongoing tryst with Basil Bully_ 

ls It? • not. nice young ..... -ybs-.... 7' elrudyoutthe doorhm¥1ng, lorlhelkstbme-. lllft~ ..,..,,__ They'd 

! 
Buftrllm•wonclerinoifMrmolher-..-ingher~epeclllc goM"' n.. OIMr Plac9, . Gf99k cm-, "' Meap9, to 1*11 and"'~ -

,,,_....111e--yBully- .Hermclherl9cked11nyaortol&Ub11My, bllt.cill, IOIMakl. o..cor. nowwond9fwd howher .-houM-lllWha haclh91pad Mr 

Bully kMw her mclher'• curiosity llbolll Mr aodal lh - bscomlng mor• than ....,... In last WMkend. He'd_. untll lomonVW"' cell het ao ha-*! gat-

sufllclentlDklll •cat.,,.,....,."" ....... Bullyl<Mwlhe houroltrulh-comlllO 

,_, 



Alter finishing with his hair, h .. 81 on the couch and turned on the TV. 

He finished watching "The Wheel of Fortune' and wondenid what really wH the 

source behind the PatSajak,,,.,.,...,..,,ta couple of year.ago. He began to feel his 

' ,....,.. perhaps Mexican food wasn't the best choice lorthis -ning'a dining. He 

-to the bathroom lorthe first of many trips he would make there in the neJ<t haW­

hour. He always had to pee Incessantly wtien-r he wu neM>US, and he ~ 

that game distress -• soon to follow. He put in the latest Lisa Stansfield CD to """ 

finish out the waiting. 

The doolbell rang and the -i in Deacon'• palm• l~reaaed. This 

- • really. really stupid Idea. He hated the thought of spending the - Ing 

pmendlng to be less Interested In Stuart and pretending to be more Interested In 

Basll. Basil and Deacon had newr gotten elong, and he hardly thought that Stuart 

"Hi, are you readyT Stuart asked H Deacon opened the door. 

"Not yet, come In lor a minute while I find my keys.• 

Stuart came In almost shyly and .. t down on a kitchen stool. F0< • 

1he pr-~. axcepttonight Deacon ~that Basil would be waiting lo< them 

'lei'• go.• .. Id Deacon alter finding his keys under a alilck of mall 

"You look raally nice tonight• offered Stuart. 

God, I wish YoU wouldn't do that You can't lead me on like this when 

I knowyour lowrisoutin the car. I cannotdealwithanydick-tnaing tonight Deacon 

one. "1181n raalized wh81 a raally. !Mlly, rMlly stupid ldM this-· 

Deacon locked the cloOf behind them, and they headed lor Baall'a car. 

"Hl Deacon, you're looklng ~ motbld this -Ing.' 

Deacon -nllod to ta11 ea.ii to 1uc1t hlmaell, but he held beCk end 

cleclded to play nice, at least until they got to the -urant 

'God. rm only klddin'. You look fine.• 

"Gea, thllnkaBull, you' ra lookinga·•••ll. too.' Deacontrledbutllllled 

to keep the sarcasm lrom his -.oice, although Beaff -. looking particularly 

- smashing this -nlng. Aa much •• Deacon had grown to detest Basff, eapecitiHy 

<MH the past six months, he heel to admit th8I he -. a beautiful specimen. 

Unfortun81ely, Basff realized that too. 

Stuart apolc.,,....,.ps aenslng dange< if Beall end Deacon -ra left 

to each other, 'Ui Front.fa atiH sound OK with -ryt>ody?" 

They agreacl. Basil mede • U-tum lrom Deacon's apartment. the Bel-

... 
The blood drained 1rom Bufty'a lec. and she heeltonnd a chairbeb. 

Ille collapsed from panic. Siie couldn't bellew he< mo4her waa being this direct 

Shedld-ntto come out ID her pa rants soon, but she felt a lild uncomfortable hlMng 

her moOler Ml up • time to do It She could barely grunt an 'uh-huh.• 

"So which is beat for )'OU-mOmlng °' eft•moonT No~. •Ara 

you there, honT 

'Um, llfternoon would bll ... beet. • Buffy's mind rac:.d lrantlcally 

wondering how detailed she'd haw ID get to !eke her own death and wondering if 

' Flne, dear,- ·11seeyouaroundnoon,anddon'tworry-'ll takecare IMIJ~ 

of what- need to andchangewllMwe "-to. We'H dowhatltlllkee to help you 

get CMlf this," she .. Id assuredly, "8)"9-bye bllbe." 

The phone clicked and the diallDne returned, Buflyonlytllnd at the 

Monet pnnt she'd Just purchased. "Help you get CMlf this,. what - her molher 

e, planning on doing? And her father, how mucfl was he a part of all this. 

Buffy finally hung up the phone and stood up again. Thie- II. This 

-• ""1111 Bully heel dreaded end prayed lo< and now she hed no~. Bully tried 

to calm hetsetf downaoahecoutdthlnltaboutwhattosaylDher..-i.. She pou<9d 

a bath to letc.tgon lilkeher eway, ~.with hermlndattnlrantic, she felt more 

.!!!'!!.!:!:'nger lrom the "PoMldon Act..ntura. • 

Ui Fronlwll-• aa ~ aa It would"- been on any-itend 

night Allergetlinga drink from theber, thethrMNI~ facingthelcwiely ···~ 
couple. Alter the -lier heel lilken their order, Deacon stared at the others In the 

raalilurant t.arlng that II he looked wiguely In the difecllon of Stuart end Ba.ii th8I 

• con.erut1on woutc1 - · MMnw1111e, Baai1 anc1 Stuart told ..c11 other of their aRlll 
data ...,..iei-, altnoM men out o1 habit than ol inwe.t. 

Flnelly, Beall acltnowledged Deacon. "You'ra not .. y1ng mucfl 

tonight U.U.lly 1111 impoealble to get you oll of your aoesit-.• 

DMcon t.11 • hot rwh coming to his heed and tumed up """9rd Baell 

raedy to bile beck. o.-i -·t going to let tonlghl tum Into • l1ldlcal politic'• 

beahing. He stopped abruplly, though, ...._ we saw thl eicprwslon on Baall'a 

'-"-inallled of the moclulry OI conde-..lon ""1icft he usually apon.d, Beall 

Maybe Stuart heel aflected Baslf more than DMcon heel 

Din- came and Deacon soon came ID ragral ordering IM lerge 

combination plalla. Hia ~ margalllll - already making him fMI .ilghtty 

na-. and he f'Miized there-• no wey he-go;,. to ftnleh his Older. The 

~ conttnlMCI ID be light until Baell excllled himself to go to N91rootn. 

'WeH, you two - to be gettlno along bllhr than -1.· Stuart 

'Tmaurprtsadmyaell. ljuethew-golleftalongwfthBaalt, lcan't 

- how people can toie<at9 his~ aornetimea." DMcon paueed raetizlng 

i don't think that's and option. I WM! ua IO Nmaln fllencla, but I juet 

don't- va being io-s anymora. ~happens, I know I just-to take 

• long braek from the ralationahip - ·. StUllft finlahecl just - Bait anMd Ill 

So maybe - - ·t clou; although, ~ heel •id r.-ilaliahlp, 

and 0.-. heel been doing trlcU tor long enough IO know that.._ __ a fw 

cry from.,..; ralllllonshlp. e.w. pe1901181fty-* '°bl! aomewll8t811rac11¥e 

that 

•SorM11,,,., lwiah I could IHI mote thllnjuattlwtlriencW!lpthough. • 

At th8I DMcon'a llllention ID the other petrona oaaMd, llld hellllrted 

to limll ,_. Intently ID whllt Stuart - aaylng. 

i just don'tlhlnlt we can go on much longer belrf • pMeionie. • 
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•lll'!i~ _,,.ct ot compuaion. He~ Ille phone on his night lllble. It-Butly. 

'Why In the hell .,. you celling me Ihle eelly?" He Mid slowly, at1n 

"OMcon, my pMenta .,. coming owr In •couple cA h<Kn end they 

kncM They kncM ell eboUI me,• Mid Bully. 

'Thenk God, nt:N1 lMy hew ..,..,_ to wlM ll>elf gNnd em'8 to. 

Whet .,. you telklng abour?" 

"About being. Lftbbln. They know end lt.r(N coming CWl to telk 

to me •bout it et-.: 
"Shill" 

"No Shit.. 

Ball begen to atif. Not -ntlng to -U him end not~ Butly 

to know who he - In bed with, DMcon clecided he ehould -' the phone 

'Well, meybe lcen come CMlf, I just needlO lelk to..,..,,_,. to figUle 

out wtlllt rm going IO MY.° 

, don't think lhlll would be. good lclee." 

'Wll)'rDMcondldn't•-· i.lhereeomebodylherewtlhyouT 

"No," he lied, i hew L .llengowf .• end I don't think I would be tlwt 

11..et IO telk to. Why don't you ce" me~ !Ind-·" go to lunch or 

IOtlllllhing." 

'Well. OK. hope you ,... belllef ." 

,.. be tine, good-by9.. DMcol't hung up, llMirlg hlmtell lot lying to 

Bull. Thi. - • rnejor ~for her end he wished he could be lhere lot lier, but 

helled pnib1ems oAhlsown-8-11 would be-king up soon, end DMcon-golng 

to hew ID C01W91M with him. 

A hell en hour leter the doorbell buzzed. Bully, lhought DMcol't. 

Oemn, wtlllt would he AY to her wt.en she AW Besil? Oh wen. I suppose I ,..ny 

ahould be her• lof ButlylOtek IO befote she meets with her parera. Deacon lhougllt 

AtqU811erl0'-"'9, StlellnleMd tiding the IMng room •ahe AWher 

peren11a pun up In lier molhel'• Y91low Lincoln~. SM Md begun to fMI 

much belllef deeph ell the atrM& oA the mamlng ~ lled been pniud tlwt ahe tied 

hendted this on her own, but nt:Nf Butly t.11 •surged eruclety ~ owrher, end she 

loNed., i..ue cA Ue - the o4her magezlne'• on the callee teble ~ she 

opened the door to grMt Mr. !Ind Mn. E~rd ROM Ven Plltlen. 

"Well 111, llon. This lookaYefYquelnt,d.-n'tlt, EdT Mergould• 

she_,..... down the~ tothe door. Ed grunlled In eg'""*11. Bully could 

1811111811 lie - going ID be• tellul!Ne n - · 
Butly held the door• lM)'-llted into the~. Hel molher stopped 

Nill _, In to look et the IMng room ceuslng Bully end her lllther to welt outside. 

i hope your not peytno too much rent lorlhle ~. • Mergo Aid wllh 

__,,, but not enough 10 mMk her~ diApp<OYel cA the state oAthe llouM. 

Butly lgrlONd the comment 

'We/A, ..... y don't - elt down end telkT Butly Mked ~. 

i don't knt:NI • 1111 lhet elmple, llon. • Mergould n she utdown on 

tt. ..,,., loolllng ftret to_ If._,._ eny ..ici-oA steining. 'Old you buy this 

.-tr 

........... ~ .................. ~ 
"Oh,"-enlielpflelng °'you .• ......,_ 1111 pe)4ng morw......, 

IO the furnltu!9 then IO the __...,.,, 

~ ... you OeddyT 

"fine, but rd be • lot beaer 11yourrno111erwould1111 down ao-COUid 

get this owr end done with. rm UUCOhlfortable .. I la.. 

• he-UtlCOiillotlllble, ,,_did"' lhlnlt.,,. _......, She­

ebout to ttvow the ctoMt door wide open end dlhnd ,.,.... no IMillllf wt.I lie 

conuquet1C88. Her MCurity- here ....... IO wllldr.w 

Mergoa.tedto plclc up the COl>l'cf l.Xeonlheteble. "Maller! PIMMI 

ean-Jumt st.rt telklng. t cen 11"'8 you •1119ftdtour oAlhe ~ ....._.. • Butly 

could,... ... pece "'her b<Mllllng 1nc-

'1'm eorry, this IM't -.y Im me, "* -.-
"Me ....... Butly tried to celm ...... down. 

"W ... I don't know llO# to uylllls Ill you YOA/Ye 81ways beell -

tltlleglll, end-don'tWMtto-you IMt. YWtF ..... endl c.t'tepologln_. 

!of doing this to you." 

'Moltlef, look, you didll'tdo "'8to me. Thill jult llepperw--,..,.... 
you Ol M~ CM cllenge_ • 

"Bui, - -mwh.r• beet lot,., Md ..... yall fO""""" .... 
8lmoet unbMrebl8. Don't W'Olllhlrlll yourfllltl9f" 1-- ._,..,..,...,,.. .. 

meklng youT Meevo questloMd. 

'I'm not miMlwble,' iMpOllcled lMft. 

"You.,., honey, -11 you ceni-11. -cen. Md Ila .. b9ceo.e 

you .. ." 

"No, Mom," But1y *'Pl* Mf, "let .... my ll I-Clo MF It, _. I 
• 

ww'il W'Oll to !lmw 1t1et rm Mpp)r end pniud. I wert '°"to~ llwl Ihle .. wMl I 

_,.end rm eorry If you don't, but -woll, 'f0'/19 i-t ... lo .... lo get-·· 
Mllrfo'a fllcl8 took on • loc* cA pualMNril. Butlytoolt • de8ll ......,, 

"'""" elreedy- her "'98 b ...... 

"Mom. •. Ded, rm• l.MblM." IM!yi.- ....,.. .. ,,.., •ed. 
'Wllet. .. Oll,,.., _., _ .... ..,_ lhetb•lont.,,., ,__ ... ~ 

time'°" iMlized It, though," ......, peuaed. '9ut, .... lall't......,. __ lo .. 

8bout. We - lo - If - could help you deel ..... ue.• 

"WNll do you -?' Now .. - llullf9""' lo ... pualM. 

'Oii honey, 1911'1 I oWoueT 

~not to Butly. 

w-go1ng to get•.._,.,· 

Beell - ....... nt:NI "°"' ... buDlng .... Miii .. ~ ,_,.,.. ........... 

DMcon, end kiMlng .. nedt. "Wllo'• et .. dool7" 
'11'a8uflr . ... ....,...,._.,._..., .... ..,....ilr,_. 

10 tellt lo me. I hope you don't mW! • 

DMcol'tgrebbed ... _•...,. .... "°"' ..... lled.nd-Cto .. door. 

Baell pul on DMcon'a lobe end...,., In.,. cloorweylo.,. bedroom. Tiie..._. 
buzzed ...... DMcon opened ... doorto .... Butly, w ~In"°""'• lie 

AW, tnst.cf, 5'\lelt llolding 118118 donti r9d -
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ABT ..E BOOKS ..E COFFEE 

THURSDAY. JUNE 25 SEE TICKETS FOR THEATRE 
AND TIME •LIMIT ONE PAIR 

(2 SEATS) PER PERSON 

lln1No N1~S'r 
'""'~-Mi~­
ART ..E BOOKS ..E COFFEE 

235 WEST 400 SOUTH • 532-1555 

~ 
':51 

FREE PAIR OF TICKETS TO "A LEAGUE OF THEIR OWW WITH ANY PURCHASE Td THE 
1ST 100 CUSTOMERS TO PRIDE DAY PARTY, JUNE 24, 7 P.M. 

SPECIAL PRIZES!!! 
~A LEAGUE OF THEIR OWN" T-SHIRTS. BALL CAPS. AND POSTERS WITH 
EACH $5.00 OR MORE PURCHASE WHILE SUPPLIES LAST. CALL NOW'!! 

RHINO NEST IS OPEN WEEKDAYS TILL 11 P.M, WEEKENDS TIU 1 AM. OPEN SUNDAYS TOO!!! 



\ w: 
- Q.F.M~ 

P.O. 346 
I 

SL C, Utah,84110 · 
(801 )461-3313. 

QUEER FUCKERS 
CHANGED MY LIFE 

Before Queer Fuckers Magazine 

I felt Bored and listless an 

the time. 

~~ ~ !J!:M 
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