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night famtly. '!'he local 
1.:0\-lll fDCJ managed to 
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I Ill.' d I ell L'( I u I 1\ I DS 
scvcrcl I years ago. Our 
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JlllllpCd into that 
psychedelic bus each week 
md escaped into our 
&r n C".crns \-.Or ld of 
l nybopf nr: luv. 
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Here's my summer beauty tip for 51~11: 

Y ' a I 1 k now t h a l no m d t l e r 1o.J h o yo 11 ct t' e u 1 ~-~ h d t s h d de y ' d I 1 ' s s k 1 n i s / 
that the hot summer sun can do y'all some k inda damage . t~ake sure 
t h a t i f y ' a 1 1 h a s t o g o o 11 t s i d e t OTh r o "' o u t y ' a 1 l ' s v i e n n e r 
"rl" 5 cl ,, P. c d n s i n t h (> 5 I?(." r i I y cl I I ( h t h .II y I (11 1 h ol ., I ",. pI'() p (' ,. r 0 v (> r-
up on! It's so simple, on ctccount a ca••se just l1ke it J.lfOtects 
the v i en n e r i t s e l f , v i en n e r j u i c e i s the he s t lo 11 s e , an ' not Q n 1 y 
l o 11 rev en t sun b u r n , b 11 t I o k i n d l y soot 1111 i l d s we I 1 ! 13 e fore s u n , 
spread some a the j u i c e over d 1 1 expose cl are as on' l e t dry ( d uri n' 
this stage it is not a good idea to be around pets Of hungry 
neighbors) . After sun, try a cool t•.o.Jist by refr1geratin' your 
vienners an' smearin' the jelled juice on them sun-drenched areas 
for relief! Not only will y'a11 feel better, but y'all gel a snack ... 
at the same time! An', if y'all insist on layin' 011t in the sun, 
t a k e a v i e n n e r a n ' c 11 t i t i n h a 1 f ( l o n g w a y s ) a n ' p l a c e o v e r e a r h a 
y ' a 1 1 ' s eyes for prot e c. t i on ! II ave a g red t summer , I 1 o" e y ' a 1 l ! 

\ 
It'~(/~ M L~(/11/~ 'i::( '~'&r) ~~J. "'.. ~ ti~\-- c.~.~.d~;~i~ . ~ \, 

f ~\~{,,-~")\ I , ~ ;?.:r:~ ~,·· ·. J .. . ~ } ""~ .... •- - ,. - ~ ~ . -· ;..: 

\ 

' 
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I THINK I LOVE YOU 

Ka cen c.~nd I an: ~.:a Lin(j Cheetos, 
listening to the Partridge Family's 
"I 'l1h ink I J.ov•: You. " 

Karen loves David Cdssidy . 
I love Susan Dey, 
her smile and her c lothes and 
her scraight and knotless hair . 
I won't tell Karen 
that I like Susan best, 
or about my hair's daily tangle, 
the mat in the back like a spider's nest 
rewoven each morning, 
pulling like a hickey 
at the nape of my neck . 

I 'll tell Karen 
about the dream Ja.;t night 
where David ki~;bed me, 
but. nuL tho P<JI t wlw1·e Susan 
lay on top of me 
and my body clenched, then sprang : 
a room made of mercury, 
a dump truck spilling dark wet sand . 

I'm like Woolly Willy, 
whose whiskers rush forward or away 
when you drag the magic wand across 
Susan pulled a horse-shoe magnet, 
silver and red, over me . 
It shone in the alr above my face . 
It 9ulled like reigns her hair . 

Ge rry Gomez Pc:arlbc rg 

Ms. Gerry Gomez Pearlberg has appeared in The Portable Lower East Side, 
Del!~. AJllilacee Quarterly, and the New American Libra ry's second anthology 
nf .;hn rt riel inn hv lt'slmt ns 
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HOT TIME 
(Sun1mcr in the City) 

June 8, /993 

At the Iller on the Hudson, naked with just a rubber cm.k ring on. listening 
to Joni Mitchell's Night Ride Home. There arc 8 men out here at the edge. 
One ha-. a jotbtrap on, the others naked as I. The 8th 1~ 1n h1s C'.alvm Klcm 
underwear. 2 arc masturbating. 2 more (now 10 total) walk out the p1cr and 
pause to speak to each other, to point things out. 

There I\ a builllmg across W~t Side Highway. "Who you gonna get to do 
the dirty work, when all the slaves arc free?" asks Joni Mitchell, 
rhythmically. The sign on the building read-. Superior Ink Printing Co., the 
hrirk 1s hrown •• ll't·cntuatcd with natural/white :1bnve the windows and ~lithe 
roof. A smokestack booms ridiculnu:.ly out of the top of the building, 
looking out of date and ancient at the same time. I am trying to hard now 
(at prose) and. sec even that (the word "prose) was trying too hard. 

am geuing too diStracted wondenng if the 2 "more auracttvc than the 
other!>" boys w11l do anything sexual. 

June 11, /993 

At the pier a gam, same spot as on Tu~day. Different geoplc. Had lunch 
wllh John Malatesta at the Good Dmcr. The day is 90 and blustery, the 
nvcr IS under and around me, choppy and refreshing. At least it would he if 
it were any other river. An unfortunate grey-green color, the water. 

It b later in the day and I am listening to the Orb. My sexual energy IS very 
powerful. I have a11racted another sexually cxprcsstve man. And the storm 
clouds rnll in a-. the muo;ic captures me. I am Oying through the wind. He 
play-. wllh lw.uH k a-. I wn1c thb.. lllc three young Japanesl' hoys rt• dot he 
and head to shore 10 untk1pu11on olthc storm. I'm thlnklllg about leaving 
on ly because l don't want to burn too much. I can now concentrate. The 
man's cock grows. The other files his nails. 



Top '!'en All-'l'ime I uvonte 
Making Love Songs : 

1 . Sanet:imes 
2 . MCMXC a . d . 
3 . WhaL ' s New 
4 . You Br1ng Me Joy 
5 . Get fL Up For Jove 
6 . I Need A Man 
7 . Blue Champagne 
8 . La Isla Bonita 
9 . All of My llearl: 

10 . Love Theme fran "Eyes of Laura Mars" 
HM Take Me Hane 

Erasure 
Enigma (whole ,.1 bum) 
U nd a Hands lad l: ( who 1 e a 1 bum ) 
An i ta Baker 
David cassidy 
Eurythmics 
Manhattan 'l'tansl er 
Madonna 
ABC 
Barbrd St:ce1 snnd 
Cher 

1 I 



Another Sexy Story 
(or at least sane Lh<>ucJhts . .. ) 

Bi II Barr 

J SfA.!IlL l)llite Stxll\2 Lllll\2 Wulc..:lling I1LS 
cock, v.ondering if lie noticed my 
distraction while he read the Sunday 
paper . Which sections had he brought 
with him.? It was long and moist and 
cur l ed pucposely on the end to afford 
rnc a vie-.., of its beaut i L ul c..:it:cumc:i­
sion . The tasty pact that needed to 
be squeezed , to be 1 i eked . Not just 
l>y IlK • . 1\y hol h ol w .. 

Wi LllouL purpose we lwd 1;J0slt1oned our­
selves 1n opposite d i rections on the 
r.i ckety wuoden pl auks or the rier . J 
faced the boy , who had arrived after 
11: • r1y h1yf r 1 nd t wed Lite sel:l: i ng 
~.un, tewtndln<.:J me i L di<ln ' t u~atLer 
sine~ it was well before 2 pm when we 
arrived . I was uncan(ortable on my 
SltlllliJCll , Lhu VJI itUII null in(_J Lhe rn.Jjm­
ity of l11e pain , leavtny enough to 
rem1nd me to be gentle with my pulled 
muscle . No need Lo make it moce than 
a ~~~~eek away f rom Lhe gym . After all , 
the califon11a trip was a mere 2lz 
months away . l was desperately close 
to my pierced navel goal . 

lie arrived \vhile I was resting . After 
chastising the neat hanel ess queer for 
playing his radio Without headphones , 
I sat up, typica 11 y bored from the 
lack of waves and s<.~nd and met hls 
eyes . They bore i nto me , as I am s ure 
they did to my l uscious boyfriend at 
sooe point as well. We played wj th 
him , separdtely . '!'easing him and 
wanting him . I imagined hirn coming 



vJith us, peeling IIi~ cut-offs 
to reveal the gl 1stcning flesh 

of his prick . His prick that would 
be the object of my oral ol>session . 
My boyfriend thinking other thouyhts . 
li is fleshy, mnsc I ed lxxly c;oved ng 
ttJi::; boy [cau tile t'\.!<H. 1\.metrdt.:lnlJ 
him as I watched und l:ed~ed him with 
my tongue , spittjng wor·ds fit for a 
porn god . 

\ve never- !:>f.-Ukc ol oLn de:,in.~ Li l t 
nightfal I . ~'VC:? wutc;llcxl llle buy d t·css 
ulld l cuvc wi llluul d wu1 d lx• l we• •11 us. 
I spoke tl•o~l l'VCIIIIIlJ uf 111~, I dlll.n;y , 
my desiu:! . I wus exl.ii,Ho~Lcd dJKl 

already antic1pating onoLher such 
experience as this ~n I love with 
all my pas!:>ion voiced d simi lw 
desire to play u ,, ··llC '" 1 th dnot het·. 
\'Ye don ' t want a \~e<ld i ng. h'e don ' t 
na..'>(} one . We wd te our <.Mil t u I cs and 

speak of ten of our \•Jha L our needs 
and desires hold. Our longevity 
canes fran a cannon ground \Ye 

continue to E ind 1 n eac;h othet. 

I think of my friends and others 1 
meet each day as I wt" 1 tc this . 1 
hope they too wi I I L i nd !>Oncone 
sancday to cxpl ore U1 J s Jlld•J ic . 'l'he 
wonder of unknown, SC:dt'Y ernotion with 
another . 1 t moves you t ur.wa rd . 1 t 
hea l s your lxx:ly . 'J'alk diXJut it to 
saneone you love . l'usiJ yoursel l out 
of the darkness . Focww cl is the only 
way to move . 

13 
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L-0-V-E 

Love is i11the air. 
Low is 6verywlzere. 
You can'llzide from love. 
Love takes you to the top. 

Love is a whisper. 
Love is a rain cloud. 

.. 

Love is all ocean pf blue green hues. 
!vlaybe someone has some love for you. 

Love has a purpose. 
Love has conviclion. 
Love makes alii/zings possible. 
Fwmy you should mention IOI'C. 

Lo\'C has no bou11daries. 
Love has 110 meaning. 
Maybe you can [i11d you some soon. 
Love takes you 011 a trip to the moon. 

Love is on fire. 
See if you can catch love. 
~ve is in everything you do. 
L(Jve is you. 

. ._ -
-~-



oon trent is a singer. He is a founding member of the West Coast based group 
Mrs. Pale. They record on timmi-kal ReCords in San Francisco. 15 
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TM~Jllttt oJ Lovt. 

Written by 
DONNY OSMOND 
-;-

6
1uat for YOU! - . . . 



We've all grown to appreciate that for too long, the rule!> have been made by and for 
white, Christian, heterosexual males. All the rest of U!> were left out. 

17 



HuPaul is a revolu~ 

" 

RuPAUL TO REPLACE 
SHANNEN DOIIERTY ON 

90210 

18 
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18 - 25,1994 We all know the stcreotyp 
"~1~sy boys" who arc alw:tys tl 
to be p~ekcd for spom teams 
d.1\~t.~. 11tC.1p.11.llc of ;Kiucvmg 
athlcucs. and "m;mmsh dykes,' 
tougher than most guys. bene 
~pons th~11 most people, vocd 
anythmg r~mmme. The dykes I 

Unity '94 
Queers in Sport & Art 
Gay Games IV & Cultural Festival 

Gay cJ.IIltl, IV & CuitUJ~I Fc\uval 

w1ll h:~-.c .1n enormous unpact '" 
btl.tfu•g dow1111Cganvc :~nd h;umftll 
~tel cucyr,cs 1bout lesbl.tns and gay 
men; '" promoung pos1uve role 
modr;ls, espemlly to lesbtan and gay 
youth; 111 affirmmg the spint. 
enthu~t:lsm .1nd well bemg of 

and lf.!Y men; 111 promoung , 

Gay Games IV 
I 

414..UJJ.~"1rt .. u. I) t~I)U IIIIJ'V• w•u. "v 

f1tness 111 vur commun1ty .1nd 
•howmg wiLlt f IIV postuve 
mdtvtduafs can do. 111 p1 omoung 
mrern~uon.al coop<'l.lllon amon~: 
fesbaan and gay cultul;-tl .1nd .1thfcuc 
g1 Oups; Ill OUll e.lthlllg tO 11llf11CI OilS 

counmes where lcsbtan and gay 
VISibility IS 1111ntl11af Or 110n•eXIStCIIt, 
and m cscabltsh111g "mamstre:un" 
lnJJor corporate sponsorshtp fo1 the 
lesbtan and gay ~ommun~ty 

note that produc1ng the Games 
cakes resources - we r1ccd yoiJI 
fimn~•al support (oday PI<!JSC send 
your r:ax- dcducnblc coni nbutton to 
GJy G.1mcs IV & CultuiJI Fc~uval, 
19 West 21st Street, Su1tc 1202, 
New Y01k, NY 10010 

NEW YoRK Crry J UNE J 8 - 2 5, 1994 

.) .tlltJ £"'} 111\;;lt ••I IV UVI 

1 eo type, there is the Oj 

osc the doset and sr:ay 
r01 alffcSbtans :tnd gay 
~~ , the Gay Games rep• 
ung tncredtble: an oppo 
y the thrill or competill 
v1dual and team sport 



Ci]
O~EW.q(( .,>./' 

. just a very fe' 
the Global 
Calendar 
listings ... 

On Sunday, June 26, 1994, over a million lesbians, 
gays, bisexuals and rheir supporters will converge on New 
York Ciry lor the International March on the United 
Nations to affirm rhe Human Rights of Lesbian and Gay June 18- 25 

Umty '9'1 

9_a!~~~-"- people. 

Come Home to Stonewall 

Stonewall 25 
A Global Celebration of Lesbian/Gay Pride and 

.Jnd 

Protest 

June 25. 199'1. NYC 
Worshtp Service for the Lesbian & 
Gay of faJth. Umversal fellowship of 
Metropolion Commumty Churches 
Con~acr 213-'16'1-5100 

June 25 • July 'I 
16th Annual Conference 
International Lesbtan & Gay 
Association 
Conua tn USA 212-620-7310. 
Cemer ILGA 

June 26 
lmemaoonal Stonewall 25 
Pride Rally 
Con~act 212-807-80-PRIDE 

June 26 
lnternaoonal March on the Untted 
Nat•ons to Affirm Hum~n Rtgl •ts of 
Lcsbt~n an<i Gly People 
Contact 212-139-1031 

June 26 
lnternaoonal Btsexual Conference 
Contact: 212-459-4784 

June 26 
r:AI A C-P"- ·' - - • 

t,lor iou\ dtJg queens, 
colorful floats. AID\ suppmt 
~ronps. lll:ltl hin~ hand~ ;lnd 
the lullr.tinhow of t•nt 
communities will m:-trk the 
2'1th anni\'ersary of the 
\toncwall Rebellion. \X'c 
cornmemorare rhe C\"t:nings of 
lunc 27- 28, 1969 when a 
small bJnd of drag qut·cm cam<." 
to tlw .tid of their J)k<." ,1,tcr 
when she refused to enter the 
poiiC<." \'Jn outside The 
SrOJlC\\all Inn. They were soon 
10111cd hy a crowd of over 300 
young lcsbiam, gays and street 
people who l(,ught back :tgainst 
the wps .md <;ct off thrct· dOlp 
of \lhTI (llllll>h kllll\\11.1\ tht· 
"Stontw.tll Riut!. •. f"hj, t:\l'lll 
w.l, tIre c.ualpr dut 

Stonewall 25, Inc. 
208W 13 St. 
NY, NY 10011-7799. 
212-439-1031 

21 
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I KNOW GENIUS WHEN I LAY UNDER IT 
I KNOW A GENIUS WHEN I'M DIFFUSING BENEATH HIM 
I KNOW TRUTH WHEN HIS TONGUE RIDES MY HIPBONE 
I KNOW WHY MY FIGS ARE RIPE 
YOU RIPEN MY FIGS 
YOU MELT MY BUTTER 
YOU STEW MY MEAT 
YOU FROST MY CAKES 
I KNOW TRUTH WHEN HIS TONGUE RIDES MY HIP 
BONE BONE, OH 
LASHES CRISSCROSS AS 
I DRIFT INTO YOU AND SLUMBER 
SLEEP OPENS THE CAGE AND 
I WILL 
YOUR APPROACH 
SUCH GORGEOUS JAWS AND 
THE ROUGH TONGUE OF A THOUSAND TEASING FINGERNAILS 
SKIN SHREDS EASILY 
FOR MY LION 
I'M UNDONE 
BLOOD SPURTS, POOLS 
DELICIOUS 
MY DREAMS COULD BREAK A BED 

I KNOW GENIUS WHEN HE WAKES ME WITH A BLOWJOB 
YOU SUCK ME INTO DAYBREAK AND 
FOR A MOMENT, YES 

THE SUN 

I 



$$$$ 
TRUST. JOHN 
THRUST, JOHN 
I'LL SELL YOU MY PIECE 
MY, PEACE 
ITS UP 
FOR SALE 

$ 
MY MOST VALUABLE COMMODITY $$$$ 
MY CENTER 
MY CORE 
IS THIS PROSTITUTION? 
A BAD THING? 
SUCH PRIDE, SELF-DOUBT & FURY HAVE BROUGHT ME 

TO YOU, JOHN 
OH, JOHN 
I OFFER YOU MY VENGEFUL PEACE 
MY SAVAGE COMPASSION 
MY CONCERN-

A SCALPEL EAGER TO CARVE OUT OUR MUTUAL 
MALIGNANCY 

GOSH, JOHN 
I COULD RIP YOU TO SHREDS WITH MY GENEROSITY 
MY HANDS MERGE WITH YOUR FLESH AND 
SUBCUTANEOUS UNION APPROACHES 
OH, LET ME 
NO, BEG ME 

TO JACK THE HEAD OF OUR FEMUR, 
JOHN 
COME ON 
JOHN 
GIVE A PRA YEA FOR US BOTH 
110H. GODI 11 

NOW LEAVE THE FIFTY BUCKS ON THE COFFEE TABLE 
YOU PATHETIC LAZY DESPERATE FUCK. 

~~ 
Michael Steifel 

"'~'n'"· 1993 .A~ 
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When I first started masturbating I used to keep my balls between my legs - the 
stretched skin of my cock would then glow and the pleasure take me to a much 
awaited orgasm - these days I'm no longer hiding my balls - I shave them so they 
become as smooth as the mystic eggs of our forefathers - I feed them to my lovers 
and make sure they keep their eyes open to catch my asshole breathing or my hands 
stroking my cock as I am making love to myself, my horny self, my angry self, my 

"' e 
~ 
u 

~ 
:X: 
Q. 

higher self, my ecstatic self, my wounded self, - being in my power. 
-Javier 







From the boy who brought you 

MINI MAG 

Shake ... it's about loving yourself. 

Shake ... it's about the approaching millennium. 

Shake ... it's about healing. 

Shake ... it's about you. 

Shake 
a quarterly journal 

for boys and girls who dig deeper. 

Happening during the time of Scorpio 1993. 



' .... 
. . . 

spontaneous perspiration 
tongue piercing my ear 
- making me hear the 
WdVCS of applause 
as my hamstrings tighten 
strain 
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* DEY TIME - I think Suun 
Dry oi " Thr Parlrldgr Family" 
Is ont of lht' most attracllvt' 
girls rver to RJlJlt'llr 1111 tell'· 
\lsi on. \\'hrrr <' All I '~riC ,. ht'r" 
- .Jack l"<•hruar\ \nt'ltnrn~c. 
Alnsl;a 

" Til<' Parlndgc Family" is 
rilm<>d by Scr<>en Gr.ms Wt ilr. 
her ('·O the sludto. Burhank. 
Calif. 91505. 



~\Il l JJ JJJJ -~J 
DisCoverinf! DeAundra 
by Mr. Rogers' Dduglzter 

She entered my home with flashing trailer-park c.yes. I knew her from 
watching her videos tirne and time again. One hand on the remote and the 
other, probing deeper and deeper as she sang to me on the T.V. But today 
she was here, in my living room, in the flesh. And in person, her voice 
dripped with an excited anticipatiohn anticipation of the weekend's main 
event. The March on ~VashinJ!ton or Les8ian(!) and Gay Ri~ht.'i. You 
guessed the date. It was Aprif25, 993 wizen she came into my life, my 
home on the day of the revolution. 

- .. _______ _ 



... / 
OAY AMATEUR 

~~ 

----~ 
I •-- F, 

I thOLlj!.ht! This girl can ramble. I told her that all the other responses had 
heen }rom women who IVan led to he seen a/the pre-rally and then 
disappear to a bedroom. I wondered if she would take the bait. Ajier all, 
she told m e she was 21, although I was sure she was years younger. She 
rolled her eyes and reminded me nollo douhl her po7iticism . 

.. 
Finally my pals were at the door and we were off. We rode the train with 
little conversation, each of llS bu~y planning our own agendas. When we 
stepped out of the Metro station, we were ove1whelmed by the sights and 
sounds of our queer revolution. A1y sweet Georp,ia Pea eft squeezed my hand 
as our ~es met for a brief moment before taking in all that the day had to 
offer. The dnunmers were dnunming Everyone in such bright colors and 
in the air, you could smell freedom and power and love. And Vi en ncr.'). 
Everywhere we went, I collltl smell the .'lt~nature scent tltat ~1·as DcAundra. 
We linked arms, she on myr:ight and sashayed and chante-ed to the vendor 
area to pick up souveni1:1i. We giggled together like school girls at the leather 
man ~porting his "I can't even whip stratght" tee shirt. We went to find our 
marching order while Jesse Jackson pierced through the air, his cry for our 
freedom, his lesbian and gay sisters and brothers. I was overwhelmed with 
goosebwnp_s as DeAundra grabbed my arms and offered to nlb it with 
some new Vtenner anli-bwnp cream. l told her rnaybe later, and wilh that 
we were ojf There were so many jim things lo look at and discuss llrat time 
flOSsed by ve1y quickly. We fell into the rhythm of the day. We pointed our 
fingers and yelled ourselves hours£?, "Shame, Sham~ Shame" at the right­
winger.li, all 20 of them to our milLion. I turned to u eAundra and siJ!..naled 
her a "thumbs-up". She grabbed me for a big ol' Southern hug. Ana I have 
to admit1 I rare'>'_ rneet another gal w7w can match my hugs. But that 
DeAunara, shes quite a big gal. And it was the hug that made us realize we 
would not be at tlie March much longer. The day was winding down as our 
passion for each other was mounting. 

LOVE s'rORY 



\ 

Without a word we returned home on the train. Without even one sweet 
sentence out o}her delicate, youthful mouth, !took her am/ \·he took me. 
We made love to "Can't Get Enough of Your Love", the Tarlor Dayne 
remake, under the steps of my pool deck till the wee hours hf the morning. 
And wnen we were done and she was sleeping soundly in my arms, it was 
th en I decidl'd to hron~e lh£' \ll'JH' am/ lull'l' a plaqul' placed there 111 h£'r 
ltoiWii lll our lumur. / think .mmctlw!B coiiU1lcllwmting l1t: t < OllllltS,: out U\ 
a lesbwn. A sistah. Doin' it for herse!J. You see, to the rest of the ~vorld, 
she'll always be a naive teenage superstar singing sensation. But l know the 
truth. 

I took her that historical evening not so long ago. And she lm•ed it. 

-
SIIE'S A SURROGATE 
MOTHER, CARRYING 
TI-lE CHILD OF A MAN 
SHE'S NEVER MET. 
With her llu"IMncl'" lov<'. ,!o,IW foun<l 
fh{' < our.tg<' to gr\ t' th(• child Iii<· 
1\ow. (ell ISh<' lilld Ill<' ( Ollfclg<• 
to gi\'<' the < hild up'! 

~lrlrrln~ ~ll'xllll)(•>, l'clld I c· M,ll, 
C.;lo.,<,w \rill''> rlllcl I d\\rlrd llc·rrru.uu1 

9PM 
CBS~2, 10 

l C8S TUUDAT NIGHT MOVIIS; 

Johnslown·Ailoona Edllron 35 



lk.•t•k' .tl~ \\lllld, IIIII <•lllll'olllh>ll,, l'' ulk, pLi) lul.illll 

~Vt'll ICIIIjlt:ll'li ill\') .Ill' ol llnlllllloiiC olll<l ,1\lllll' 

duiJscu 

Dear EdHor: 
I've been buyin~t TEEN 

PIN-UPS for a long time. 
But I've never 11ecn a 
centerfold of Su11an Dlly. 
Plea11e put ()Ol' in. Altm. cun 
have her addre11a'/ 
Michael Conforti, 

Riverhead, N.Y. 
Oear M1chut'l' 

Turn tu pagt• 2H fur u wn· 
sutional pm·up uf Su·et'l SuP, 
thl'n tum ttl Jill/of•' 2fi fur tl 
rut1• rulur filii 1111 uf 811 ~'"' 
8 t'C'III«<t' t"l t•ryllllt ' 11'11111.• Ill 



t 
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ig boy w-ith a mean strea 
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QUEER ll 
TROUBLE~ 

MAKERS ' 
LOVE 
GOOD ~. 

c:u:: 

mi 
lin 

] 

Stl 
an * "hf - NJ 

ACTIVE ~ SEXY tfrl OPEN:. 
• "' • "' - -- -· 1 

On most days, Hattoy tries , 
not to dwell on the agony of 
his predicament. Some- r 
times, though, he can't help 
it. 

"Yuppies, young kids, 8 
come up to me at the White e 
House and say: 'It's so great 1 
what's happened to you, Bob. \ 
All that fame from your 
AIDS speech.' And I'll say, , 
'Well, thank you, but there's : 
a down side.' And they'll say, 
'What's that?' And I'll say, 'I 
have AIDS' 

Hattoy in the limelight at the Democratic convention. vic 



GalacticaLly Speakitzg ... 
by A let Milia Migno11e 

The collective b feeling the urge 10 change and tran~furm (Pluto) thing~ lil\c l.lfC~r. gmcrnmt:nt and 
financ.al Mructurc.-. and h1erarch1cs of all J..mc.h {~til Saturn). This 1s" \\'axing s4uarc. w11h Salllrn 
pulling ahe~td of Pluto, ~o the cmphas1~ bon action; no think tank~ this year- the \\.atdl\\l)rd 1~ 
"change." and change now! 

The pauern ~cc.-. thrce exact hits: March and Ocwhcr 1993 and January 199-l, hut the energy will he 
fcltthroughoutthe year. On a per ... onallcvcl, if you're ready for a change (or even 1fyou'rc nnt), th1s 
pauern will ~up port a major shift in job or career. 

On a more inward, psycholog•callevcl, we arc being challenged to rewrite the hnuung hie script~ 
which structure our reality Saturn is limitations, boundaries, rules. regulations and restrictions: it is 
"can't" unt.l "should" "Don't do this;" "you ought to do that." The Sl.jll:tre 10 Plulll say..., "why?" II 
opens us to the reality that mm.t of ou r limitation~ arc !>elf imposed or gr<tflet.l onto us Ill childhood 
from parents, teachers and other!>. 

Saturn is aho Mru1..turc, lorm, urg.mit-'ltion ant.l reality framtng. Pluto IS the grc<tt and powerful 
prefix: "RE-". 

"REstructure" 
"REform." 
"REorganitc." 
"REframe your reality." 

It is ultimately, your reality, after all. Saturn i~ also responsibility. and the square is showing us that 
we have a r~ponstbaltty to our..clvc.., and others to reclaim our power to order our existence as we sec 
fit. To make our own rule~ and accept responsibility for our liv~. To regenerate (Pluto) ourselves by 
examining and d1scarding outmoded life scripts \\hich foster limitation and <ll.,cmpowcrmcnt, 
replacing them with an mtcrnallilructurc which affirml> life anll choice, and cmhral·cs conc;tant 
change. 

Will we be up to the c.:hallcnge of the C.:O!.mos? Only time will tell... 

Alex Miller-Mignone is a 
professional writer 
and astrologer, past president 
of 
Philadelphia Astrnlngical 
Snciety. 

He can be reached at: 
627 S. 26th Street 
Philalle/phia, PA 19146 39 



. Wl1y Do We Age? 
Seems as if every time 
I come out of my fog, 
I keep coming back to 
tillS issue of IllY anti 
agmg. I law I mtsscd 
something over the past 
couple of years or has 
no one considered making 
the connect ton hdore? 

Why don't researchers ask 
people who've heen exposed 
to the virus, what should 
be researched. Even random 
questionnaires would he 
helpful. 

Everyone I know talks of 
some sort of aging process 
happening to them. Stiff 
jomts, shortness nf breath, 
early greying, premature hair 
loss, occasional memory loss, 
these are just the tip of the 
iceberg. Are we all JUSt 
paranoid? Are we aging naturally? 
Or is the stress of this virus 
anti the social ramifications 
aging us more rapidly? 

Are there <.:nrrclattnns between 
older humans and people in various 
stages of the dtseasc process? 



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. 

--------, 

'fRULY COSMIG 
f<-~SPS:, Ti\/E- ~)., 

N You~ Ll FE-," 

CNL'( wiT!+ 

GLAI<TlX 
~ 

9 BY 

ALl XI LA 

~NEMX OF GAX COMMUN[TY? 
(First of series) 

Newtd.I.J Fll~ Pholo I Olhler M 

f:tlVEr.S CJ Prlli'~:!J. o·connor smiles ut St. Patrick's Day marc:1er'-. 
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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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