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BECOMING THE WOMAN IN THE SUIT

by Anna

The first big queer event I went to
after coming out to myself as bi wa
Qut/Write last yvear, the queer
writers conference. I'd been
volunteering for them for 2
while beforehand, too, typing
letters, running errands, etc.,
for the coordinator, Sue. I was
unsure of myself and didn't talk

much, showing up for work in my short
skirts and tights, paranoid that Sue would
call me on my new—found sexuality and
not let me into the c¢lub. At the same
time, I really admired her — she was
my mentor — calm, collected, patient,
respectful, funny, butch. Her girlfriend
was pregnant.
When the biz weekend finally came around
I was totally wired from lack of sleep. I
» had never seen so many gueer people in one place
before and T kept having to tell myself that T
belonged here. My senses wereloverwhelmed, I
was trying to look everywhere at once. And
then, out of the corner of my eye, I started
seeing them. Just one every now and again, then

a couple all at once at one of the events. Women
Women in suits.

Adult Children of Heterosexuals played for the
dance the last night of the conference, and Lynn Brown,
one of the back—up singers became my instant lust
object for life. Cool and lanky, loose suspender
straps framing her bony hips —— she was wearing a sui

What was it that got to me? These women were head
and shoulders above the rest of the crowd; it .was like
they were spotlit. The way they walked, the way the
suits fit, the look in their eyes. It got to me. It

. still does.
So I thought -— yeah, that's who I want to be with.
My first girlfriend, after lo these many

years, is going to be a woman in a suit
who will sweep me off my feet and take
me there where I've never been.




Well, ok, so it's a little more than a year later, and I'm in love and
she doesn’t have a suit to her name. This has not heen a problem. And then
came the cross dressing show.

My pal, Karen F., has ins at Harvard, and invited me to a talk there about
transgendered folk in conjunction with the show and Marjorie Garber's seminar.
(Would you believe I haven't read her book, Vested Interests yet? T will
though, I will.) The talk was given by the photographer Mariette Pathy Allen,
whose book you should check out. It was my first cognizant encounter with
the idea of cross dressers who aren't necessarily gay, (though they're for
sure queer, which is not, in my book, a euphemism for gay); that's alsc where
T met Nancy. ©Nancy used to be John, but she transitioned. She talked about
how things have gone pretty well at work, except for one man, who no longer
talks to her, and for the fact that her colleagues need her to always wear
skirts because they don't want to slip up and accidentaly call her John if
she shows up in $lacks. She talked about how difficult some parts of her
life have been, how important it is to her to live as a woman —- 50 important
that it came before everything else. She didn't really know why it was so
important, just that it was.

Then a woman in the seminar talked a little about coming out as butch
in working class bars in the midwest, how she'd been trained
by the Big Bad Dads, how she'd lived as a man for 2 years. 1'd
been a little nervous before the talk, thinking maybe this
was going to be borimg or irrelevant to my life; by this
point, I was nearly hyperventaliating. T felt a physical
need to hear more about those Dads, those years as
a man. And I kept watching Nancy out of the corner
of my eye — the yearningz in her face, the way she
positioned her hands on the table, the she

way

brushed her hair back from her forehead. Allen had spoken
about the first time she'd photographed cross dresser and
felt like she was looking directly into this person's

soul. I sort of knew what she meant.
Allen and Nancy were hgere for
93: Dress Codes at the ICA, which
planned to attend. The weekend
lark, she and T had gone to the
and I had bought a suit. A nice
number from the 60s. I
in it. I felt great in i

¢opening night of Currents
Karen and I also
before, on a
Garment District
green—grey
looked good
But as opening

night approached, I started to
freak cut. What did it mean to
want to wear a suit? I've had fun

what was this going to
did I want it to do? Did
? What was going on? I just
important. I thought about
her little leather purse, like

1'd had in high school, to give me
vite to the opening night reception. I wore
the suit.

And loved it. I looked fab. I felt
girlfriend thought T looked swell. T
sexy and suave. 1 wanted to waltzg my
round the dance floor one time. I1-was

felt like I was walking in a different space

ufual, and I liked it. When I escorted my
a Chinese restaurant later on, my fortune said:

being femmy for a while
do to my image?
T want to be butch
knew that it felt
Nancy opening
the

© You are going to have some new

clothes. ©
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Beside the lake, beneath the trees,

H1S MOTHER
COMFORTETH, S0 &
will ' COMFORT You. | &8




CAUTION BACKSIIy READ SEAT BELT
CAUTION BAGKSIDE

Along the margin of a bay:  Ten thousand saw I at a glance, ~ Tossing their heads in sprightly dance.

In such a jocund company; I gazed—and gazed—but little thought What wealth the show to me had brought:




“THE END




RACE, SEX AND THE POLTTICS OF LOVE: (R
WHY STRATGHT WHITE WOMEN CAN'T GET A DATE IN HAWAT'I
BY
KAREN KELSKY

Whlte men: saviors, feminists, sensitive, egalitarian, supportive, sexy, powerful, rich;
men: dickless, sdony, Canfucian, sexist, nerdy, selfish, social strivers, kmg fu masters; .
White wamen: the "third sex,” wnfeninine, bitchy, spoiled, cows, selfish, Amazons, fat,
blotchy, frizzy-haired; Asian women: petite, delicate, feminine, appealing, sub—
docile, lowmaintenance, exctic. Do these words shock you? They shouldn't.
how firmly this racist hierarchy of desire is entrenched in the white
iousness? Do you know that it may be entrenched in your own
brains of vi every—goddam-body else in this

Or maybe I'm just over—sensitive.
Hawai'i, straight white women
straight white men basically
only date Asian women here. I exaggerate? Well, ves, for rhetorical purposes
I do. Be forwarmed, this is a manifesto. But if T had the space T would
transcribe the local personal ads (Erotic SWM, just returnad

from Japan, seeks sweet, unpretentious, cthin, petite Oriental
girl™), and then you would understand. For now you just have to believe me. I am a white female

PhD candidate at the University of Hewai'i anthropology department, studying interracial relation—
ships between Asians and whites (not that that's why you should telieve me), and my hushand is
Japanese. I'm speaking not as an "anthropologist™ here but as a white woman who lives in Howadi'i,
who has an Asian hushand, and who is in the field of Asian Studies. And what is it that I'm try-
ing to say? That white wooen, for whatever it's worth, have been, as socialogist David Minkus
puts it, "displaced by Asians as the fantasy object of desire" for white men. But wait, you say
even if this is true, what's to prevent white wamen fram following the wonderful
"progressive” example of white men, and date nonwhites — in this .

case, Asian men? But this is where it gets complics

You see, here in racist America,

men as dickless losers.,
breaking

essay an American media depictions of Asian men,
'IooldngForMyPenis,"alﬂinitlﬁotserves: "hereas, as Fanon
tells us "the Negro...is a penis,' the Asian man is defined as...having no sexuality
...a striking ahsence down there." I might ask you, have you ever seen a virile and attractive
Asian men depicted in our media? (And please den't mention "The lover." He may have been
buff, but his character was a wimp). Consequently, I have fomd that the vast majority
vhitem,cmsdmslyormmciously,domtcaﬁderhsianmaviahle

optian. This i5 called racism, and I am not excusing it. However, as Qutis Cumg
has c¢laimed (in a colum entitled "Why I Date White Wamen'), even Asian Americem
WOIIE, "seantotakemfaithmeinsidiotspart}f

selfigh. white the nnght
ca.ma]lysay,blg Bgzereargmblg
Asian guys...(or) 'fin vhite guy,’
mmaxa]lymy,asjftoimly
you have to be white to be fum."
T might add, however, that "big, hairy, fat, feminist” white waren are not seen
as real attractive by a lot of Asian men either. In the same i
goes an,
I find many attractive quealities about Asian wamen. They
are sensitive to WNSpoken feelings...They have fine skin,
slender figures, pretty hands, even a pleasing body odor.
What are you saying, Curtis? That white waren are insensitive, fat, coarse fingered and
sme]ly?



Of course, this is desply conflicted territory. As Japanese American woman Jan Mesacks writes ‘
poignantly,

I guess that ane of the most difficult things for me  to understand

is how to relate to my boyfriend who is vhite...loving .

him, hating myself for loving a white man, hating him because .
. he's white...feeling guilty for not having an Asian boyfriend,

feeling that I'm taking unfair advantage of my social and sexual

mobility racially when Asian men don't have that mobility, ard being
. afraidoftﬂato‘g_herpeoplet}ﬁnkabmtmygoingwirhamitemn—

it's just really frightening.

(hinese American men Anson Gong writes, equally poignantly:
As a student activist T worked with many Asian American men and
waen, T moticed that same of these active wamen whom I admire
were going out with white men. This 'bugged the hell out of me'!
Were these wamen doing something contradictory and hypocritical?...
Ave we AA men really perceived as wimpy, asexual, unattractive geeks?
Even by same progressive AA women? Do they find white men more
atrtractive than AA men? I don't know. T struggled with these questions
far a long time.

And just to raund out the quotes, here's MaryEllen Nugent Lee, a white wamen who is married to
a Kgrean man:

Wen we started dating, I asked him about his former girlfriends.

Shyly, he confessed that there were mo others to speak of. I was

shocked! This kind and handsome, thoughtful and intelligent man

had never been involved. Wiy? "What would a Koresn woman want with

e when she can have an American servicemsn (who can give her) more

money and a ticket to the U.S.?" he replied.

L ]

This is heavy stuff, and T particularly want to respect the words and conflicts of Asian and

Asian American wamen and men who are forced by aur racist, sexist society and world to oomfront *
these issues. Issues about which white men are pretty mxch indifferent/oblivious, and issues
in which white women are certainly mot imocent. I'm not trying to point a finger at Asian
wanen, or claim whrite womanhood as the newest victimized category. The system makes victims
of us all. But I'm also pissed as hell. Because there's a hell of a lot of hypocrisy going
on here too. The majority of vhite men I know out bhere date exclusively Asian women. They -
are swwrounded by Asian wanen. They bresk up with thedir white girlfriends from the mainiand
in order to purse Asian wamen. They divorce their middleaged witite wives from the mminland
in order to marTy Asian wamen barely our of thedr teens. And, I might add, these are guys o
would mot, locks—wise, be . giving Tan Cruise any close competiticn.
“Yet when T tring up the topic of race and sex, they accuse me of
racian and claim that I am trying to meke something political
out of "tme love." "True 1ove??" Excuse Me? 1 lkmow what
you MEN are saying in your locker/boardrooms. It sounds
samething like this: '




"Japanese women are not equal-time orgasm fanatics.
They don't castrate their men psychically, which is

more than I can say for a lot of American women"...

"Asizn women are graceful, polite and considerate...

white wamen are big, overweight Amazonians, with no

bra, frizzy hair and lots of freckles"..."Gne trip

to the shopping mall will show you why there is an

attraction to rice rather than to lumpy mashed -
potatoes'..."Up here you've got all these incredibly )
obnoxious, dominating, demanding American and

Australian women...down here you got all these

feminine Asian girls., It's easier to bring these

girls up than the other ones down...”

Can you say "fear of castration," boys and girls? Of course, in public it's described as an
exanple of white mle progressive milticultural sensitivity. According to bell hooks, in this
"mﬂ.umlmral"agear_tsm%forumtemlehberalstosleepuﬂiamnofcolm -
at least ance, kind of as a rite of passage. E.g., "I'mnot a racist. Why,IvedatedI'hncan
waren, Indian women, Black women and Asians!™ o

Yeah, yesh, I know what you're saying. Some of you are really in love. Well, I know that. _
But love doesn't make Tacism and power go away. It doesn't make politics obsolete. Because o
if love really has no colar, as the Bermerton ads trumpet, if it really is just an issue of B
plain old "individuals," as the apologists claim, then vwhy is there, on average, only one Asian
mlevwhite female couple for every tem Asian female—white mele couples you see on the streets
of Hmolulu? And vhy are nearly all the mixed race TV newscaster duos, locally and nationslly,
made up exclusively of Asian wamen (or other wamen of color) and white men? Wiy is there always
2 single Asian wamn on the Coors, Miller, Budweiser comercials, but no single Asian male?
And why is she always paired with a white man?

Gentlemen, T heven"t Yeen' dailking arowd the halls of academia in the wnfortmete field  , +

of Asian Studies:for ten years not to have overhesrd your little exiltant paens to the-Asiam .

wonen and your contenptuous diatribes against me. I know too that half of you (at least) are

anly in this fi€ld to meet Asian women amyway. I know, gentfffen, I koow. Yet, when I try to.

speak, T am met with rage, fury, vituperative personal attacks, cnrworseyet, by my FhD committee,

disinterest. "Oh, tl'ra:t'smtcanpe]lmg This is an old story. We want to know new details .

about Japanese women :+That's interesting. Do an ethnography of them. Not white women and-white )

nen"Notcunpe].‘l:mgtoﬁm I may ask? I'd say it's pretty dam compelling to
-me and-to my vhite female friends, that we're disg dained and despised by . T
mny‘cfﬂtrammal ‘That this is the outcome of 100 years of Americam oD
,famrqsn .,Iemb:.tter,youmy" Maybe. Bitter because I've lost friends,  ° . =

r;persmally atta;iced ‘been profaﬁlmaﬂy patronized for even . E



I have published and presented papers (obviously oot as
incendjary as this one) on these and similar topics in a
variety of acadamic vermes. But everywhere the response is the
same. Asian men and white women, for the most part, praise my work; Asian womEn
white men (to be fair, not all of them) loudly, hysterically cordemn it. At the same time, my
dissertation cammittee says it's dull. (Is it signifirant that, of the five members of my

cammittes, two are white men with Asian girlfriends, and one is a Japanese woman married to

a white man?) How can what is so clear and compelling and frustrating and interesting to some

of us be, similtaneously, enraging and "dull" to the other half? And when, may I ask, are we

going to start asking same produgiive and potentially liberating questions about the intersections
of tace, sex, and the ' politics of love? Not in the past, not in the colmdes,

not in the nineteenth century, not in some other country, but today, right now,

in our own lives? Why is it that, as Abou Framan observes, "when the foumdations

of desire for a are questionad, everyane becomes uncamfortable, feeling attacked
on a persomal level...when race enters through the portals of the (very) personal,
it loses its political™? Come on folks. This is what I say:

People wouldn't get so mad if they didn't have samething to hide.

The Aulholr )
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EVELYN WEXLER's majorly race- and genderfucked
‘book of poems, The Geisha House can be ordered
from Mayapple Press, PO Box 5473, Saginaw, MI
48603-0473, for apewe $6 50.
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. Novice geisha serves me.
Stands against the light. &hojis
wide open. Behind him the garden.

Sun streams through tissue silk,
outlines curve of his back, boyish thighs,
relaxed, waiting shape of his sex. :

Shyly he draws me to him,
disrobes me, undoes my hold
. on the street. Strips heavy blue serge.

- with bone buttons, unlaces my
oxfords, removes my kerchief,
does mot care that my hair has gone gray.

Slowly I become naked.
The tatami under my feet
curves ridges in my soles.

He offers me two lucent bowls.
Shallow spirals of Mandarin oranges.
In each center a truffie

like nipple on his breast, floats in semen.
Evelyn Wexler Tart and sweet. Her and him.

1 curl my tongue around it.
. He drops his robe. Skin holds

his glow. I race thunder.

Tenderly, like sea foam, like blessings

he wraps me in soft folds of his yellow
kimono, kisses my words. I mist im all my spaces,
" turn liquid gold for shining geisha. The son.

-
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"Some men bind women's halr,

and some dishevel it apd let it down."

. .
—~Inscription on Japanese

The Black Ximono Print by Marayc=hi, 1790s

He siidev opart the shojil screen
First the left one, then the right. Enters,
skin pale against the short black kimono.

Though I live in winter,
spill black ink on water,
my geisha sings to me of geese in flight
againgt a full moon. A river.
Though my eyebrows are shorn,
he unwinds my hair, dishevels it.
Wild, Wild hair.
I swing my head. Prowl.
He stays near my thrashing hair.
Lifts me to the willow,
lets me reach its mourning branches. .
I feel its tresses, shrink from its black scrawl.
Take my ink and brush,
splatter his pure kimono.
Again and again I hurl promlsCuou“
:dribbles at his gown.
Make red gashes.
He breathes and the slashes live.
Happy with my scarlet spatter
he laughs, unknots his sash.
The dropped folds of kimono sleeves ripple
into crevice of his elbows.
I bend my head against moist matted breast.
"He swirls, delivers oy sizzling, hectic. hair.

\ ...I staup
my name on his. bare thlgh
In red. Im red... ;



The White Kimono

T am late.

My geisha has been waiting
her white kimono loose.

She moves impatient toward me
slips my dress away, releases my breasts
their burden cradled in her palms.
Slopes herself, cool agaimst me.
Then holds my face between
devoted hands. Gazes long.
Engulfs my mouth with hers.

Her tongue translates me to glory.
She pulls me down beside her omto fresh futon
as though I were the first, the only ome.

Her practiced hands gltide along my skin,
belly. TFondle. Circle. I need.

She thrusts her nipple into my greedy
mouth. This room has forever.

Her fingers, prayerful, probe folds

under the arches of my chapel.
Cenuflecting, I adore between her pillars.
My tongue, a serpent, strikes again

and again into her nave.

Twined, our bodies worship wombs.
Shatter the silence. Oh woman!
Heaving, shining, creaming woman!

it grows darker.

She bathes me, robes me.
Resplendent in her fresh gowm,
she sets the koto on the mat between us.
I watch her pluck its thirteen silk strings.
She sings my SOngs.

Words from wells of long ago

£i1l her mouth with tomorrows. ’






Seife ConnfessCon

I am compelled for some reason to read bad science fiction. I mean,

I don't start out reading it because it's bad, usually I'm pretty excited
at first. Take the book I just read, for example, The Wall at the Edge

of the World by “im Aikens. "A genuinely talented writer," gushes Science
Fiction Chronicle on the cover. I wasn't immediately taken in, as T

try not to judge books by their covers, but when I started readlng it

in the ngre, it looked like on of the kind T like: weird society whiéh
has sprung up after huge nuclear disaster, including extrasensory abilities.
So I bought ir.

And I'm reading along, things are interesting, it's the future, every-—
body is hooked into a telepathic net thing, the ktess, they live in this
nice place that used to be California, and then, all of a sudden, the
peace is shattered by these wild women with bad hair who come over the
wall mentioned in the title in search of husbands. See, their men have
been dying and they need more. They really freak out the people behind
the wall because the rest of the world is supposed to be empty, and plus,
the wall people aren't used to violence. AnywyA, the main guy, Danlo,
and one of the women, Linnie, end up getting together because he gets
logt outside the wall. And the most amagine thing happens. As soon

anlo fucks her, Linnie changes from a strong rampaging warrior woman
to a dickwhipped woman/child. She speaks lispingly in Danlo's language
rather than make him learn hers, which would be more sensible, since
she's the only one who knows how to survive in the wilderness. Instead,
she cuddles up to him and says (I kid you not),
"Danlo strong, does many things," she murmured into his neck.
"Linnie thinks Danlo throws mOuntains catches stars in mouth.
2i7.7 Llinnié has air inside head."

I've been reading science fiction long enough to know what a racist,
sexist history it has, and I'm used to being offended at least once or
twice in the course of an otherwise good read, but this? It utterly
amazes me that somewhere along the way Jimmy-boy didn't get called on
his truly horrifying dickocentric despicableness.

Every hopeful, however, I keep picking up new novels, keep watching
"Star Trek the Next Generation" night after night, trying to excuse the
bad parts and latch onto the good parts. Sometimes it pays off: China
Mountain Zhang by Maureen F. McHugh is really good, although she does fall
into a sexist trap with one of her women characters. Otherwise, the
world is really cool and well done: America down at the heels, China
controlling the economy and influencing everything. The main character
is a biracial man, half-Chinese, half-Latino, whose parents had him
made” 6ver to look-Chinese in“order £o advance his work possibilities.
He's also bent, and this is not an easy thing, when being found out to
be gay could get you way in trouble,

Another good read was The Cipher, by Kathe Koja, queen of yuck.
Two extremely repulsive young people find what seems to be a tiny black
hole in the closet of their run-down apartment building. They fuck by
it, and the girl wants the guy to stick his dick in it. Tt just gets
grosser. I really liked this book, but haven't built up enough strength
yet to read her second novel, Bad Brains, which is sitting on my bookcase

all shiny new
and scary, just
waiting.




FYI

"Srar Treck the Next Generation” rerun, they went to

On a recent
"Onara" means "fart' in Japanese.

this one planet, Onara.

“It's as it we are on the
" ship, and'we could
- actually be flying
through space!”

GLASS TUBE .







WITH LOVE ALL THINOS ARE FPOSSIBLE

THIS PAPER HAS BEEN SENT TO YOU FOR GODOD LUGK. THE
QRIGIHAL IS IN NEW EMOLAND., IT HAS BEEN AROUND THE WORLD &
TIMES. THE LVCK HAS BEEM SENT TO YQU, vyoU WILL AECEIVE 0000
LUCK WITHIN FOUR DAYS ©F RECELIVING THIS LETTER PROVICING IM
RETUAN YOV SEND IT ON. THIS IS5 KO JOKE. YOU WILL RECIEVE OOCD
LUCK 1IN THE MAIL., SEND NGO BOMEY. FAYTH HAS NO PRICE.

00 NO1 KEEP THIS LETYER IT MUST LEAVE YOUR MANDS WITHIN &6
HDURS . AN A.A.F, OFF1CE RECEIVED 3170.000,000. JOE ELLIOT
RECEIVED $40,000,000 BUT LO5ST IT BECAUSE HE BROKE THME GCHAIN.
WHILE IN THE PHILLIPINES, QEQRGE WELCH LOET WIS WIFE 51 DAYS
AFTEA RECEJYING TME LETTER. HME FAILED TO CIRCULATE THE LETTER.
HOWEVER BEFORE HIS DEATH ME RECIEVEDR T,745,000,000.

PLEASE SEND 20 COPIES AND SEE WHAT HAFPENS IN 4 DAYS, THE
CHAIN COMES FROW VENZUELLA AND WAS WRITTEN BY SOUL ANTHONY DE
GRAY A MISSICNARY FROM SQUTH ANERICA. SIMCE THIS COPY MUST TOUR
THE WORLD, ¥OU MUST MAKE 20 COPIES AND SEND THEM TO FRIENDS AND
ASSOCIATES. AFTER A FEW DAYS YOU WILL GET A SUAPRISE. T7THIS IS
TRUE EVEN IF ¥OU ARE NOT SUPERSTITUTIOUS. DO MOTE THE
FOLLOWING.

CONSTANTINE DIAS REGIEVED THE CHAIN IN 1965. HE ASKED
H1S SECRETARY TO MAKE 20 COPIES AND SEND THEM, A FEW DAYS LATTER
HE WON THE LOTTERY OF TWC MILLION DOLLARS. CARLO DADITT, AN
OFF ICE EMPLOYEE RECEIVED THE LETTER ANC FORGOT THAT IT HAD TO
LEAVE HIS HANDS IN S5 HOUAS. ME LOST KIS JOB. LATER AFTER
FINDING THE LETTER AGAlN, HE MAILED 20 COPIES, A FEW DAYS LATER
ME GOT A BETTER JOB. DAVIRD FAIRCHILD RECIEVED THE LETTER AND
WOT BELIEVING , THREW THE LETTER ANAY. S DAYS LATER HWE DIED.
IN 1967 THE LETTER WAS RECIEVED BY A YOUNG WOMEN IN GALIFORMIA,
IT WAS VERY FADED AND BARLY READIWLE, SHE PAOMISED MEASELF SHE
WOULD RETYPE THE LETTER AND 3EWD 1T ON, DUT SHE PUT IT ASIDE TO
50 IT LATER. SHE WAS PLAGUED WITH VARIOUS PROBLEMS, INCLUDING
EXPENSIVE CAR REPAIRS. TME LETTER DID NOT LEAVE HER HANOS IN BS
HOURS, SHE FINALLY TYPED THE LETVYER AS PRONISED AND GOT A NEW
CAR.

REMEMEER SEND MD WONEY. 00 MOT IOGMORE THIS. IT WORKS.
5. JUDE
WELL THAT IS5 WHAT WAS GIVEN TO ME, MOW I'VE PASSES IT ON. IT'S
IN YOUR COURT KOWI

GOOD LUCK

EXCLUDING WINCH)

195

100

%* % X

WHO DID THIS TO ME?
In my opinion, it's
GCOD LUCK to break
chain letters.

NN uUNT CPUE
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Seminal books from the Seventies
this one reviewed by ROSEMARY 1EWIS

Who doesn't know Alive, the acoomt by Piers Paul Read of the 1972 airplane crash in the
Andes? A Uraguayan rugby team chartered the flight fram Montevideo, Uraguay, to Santiago, Chile.
Most of the passengers were youmg men — rugby players. For the trip to be financially possible,
the remaining seats on the plane were sold to friends, supporters, and family members, and a
married couple an their second honeymoon.

Though the seventies were a time of political unrest in many South American coumntries,
inclading Uraguay and Chile, the boys an this trip were fram traditional Catholic backgrounds.
They all possessed a deep belief in God. Thus, once faced with the reality that their rescue
was not imminert, they locked towards the bodies of those who had besn kdlled in the crash,
who died from their wounds, or who perished in a later avalanche, as a source of food.

The survivors believed the bodies were the vessels in which their friends' smuls had re-
sided. The souls having long since passed to Heaven. One survivor compared eating the fmmmsn
flesh to taking commion. "“We eat the body of Christ for our spiritual survival,” he said.
"Now we'11 eat of these bodies for our physical survival."

Ten wesks later, back in Uraguay, the (atholic chnrch, though rejecting the commmion amr
alogy, supported the carmibalism on which the rugby players' survival depended.

The bock has avkardly written passages, meking it seam like it has been translated from
another Jlanguage. It élosely follows both the crash survivors and their parents back in
Uraguay, who consulted with psychics and prayed to the Wirgin of Garabamdal, as well as hiring
helicopters and airplanes, offering rewerds, distributing flyers, and encouraging the air force
to contitue searching.,

The boys grew weak as the time passed on the mountain. There was no vegatation or wild-
Iife. They had an ample supply of cigarettes, but the candies, jam, and crackers from the air-
plane quickly ran out.

They ate the man flesh in amall pieces, usually raw to preserve the vitaming., Eventually
they also ate the intermal organs. The bodies of those who died in the crash were favored
because they had more meat than those who were killed weeks later in a nightime avalanche.

The waten were not eaten. Neither was a boy who was a cousin to several of the survivors.

There were daily squabblings and short tempers. Confidence in their rescue rose and fell.
Bodily fumctions were an importznt part of daily life. The boys were either painfully consti—
pated or had uncontrollable diarhea. The cold and lack of food hed a numbing effect on the
sexual desires of these young men at their sexual pesk.

Their rescue came after the two strongest boys marched for ten days, first reeching the
highest summit, then trudging down into a valley where they met up with same Chilean villagers.
Govermment officials were notified, and over the next few days, hélicopters dangerously
maneuvered to the crash site and air-lifted the remining survivors.

The introducticn to the book notes that the survivers, upon reading their story, wished

-it had expressed more strongly their faith in God.

Now, over twenty years after the crash, a movie based on this book is in the theaters.
Recently, an article in the Washington Post followed—up with the men. Most came across as
aloof. Tb:odecadessepa:‘ateﬂmﬁ‘unﬂ‘atmptoﬂ-em ']heyvantverymxhtoseparate
themselves fram those days.

1 was reminded of my mother's cousin, who fought in the Abraham Lincoln Brigade during
the Spamish Civil War. When T spoke to him abmit it — 45 years after the fact — he poor—
poched what he'd done.

" was a young m=m,"” be told me. "It was a long time ago.”

COOLANT
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S:?EEEROEH:HE.HOON — "Ong woman's journey into her sexual identity.”
irected by Nicole Comn. Starring Trisha Todd, Karen Trumbo

Damon Craig and Faith McDevict, — N

T Veviewed

Well, what did I expect from
a film that Barbara Grier of Naiad
Press calls "a miracle"? But having
just engaged in a bit of what I believe
is referred to as Dyke Drama via the US
mail and the telephone, I was in the mood
for Wscape, Pretty Women, Hot Sex and Happy
Endings. Alas, it was not to be, although _ reemes
the first shot looked promising: Clair angd
her boyfriend fucking on the floor —- not what
vou normally expect to see at the opening of a
; leshian movie.
As soon as the first word %s spoken, however, after
Claire has hopped into her sporty little car with
the custom license plates (''Cealae") and headed out
to a writers retreat on the coast, I knew I was doomed.
Roomed to sit through another ‘shitty piece of work we
whymen are supposed to revere simply because it has
-~ women fucking in it. The acting was horrible, wosden
-"+.and unbelievable, as wes the dialogue and the plot.
+ Like most bad films, there was an overriding sense of
smugness about the movie, as though the actors knew some-
thing we didn't. This is one result of poor writing and
editing -~ things kept coming out of nowhere, people's
‘ y emotions were unfathomable, their actions obscure. When the
wiry old dyke sho russ the writers retreat (well, at .least
- she looked the part) blurts out angrily; after a long tirade
*a propos nothing mhich that I could -see,. "When you eat.pussy,
you eat pussy!™ I Almost gave up and went home. What was she

50 angry about? Who knows. : R
her supporters: a sexy,

I guess the idea sounded good to Conn and
devil-may—care, sensuous type, author of, the wacky: Life”Can™Rutn our.

" Your Hair -- oh yeah, and she thinks she’s straight -— ends up rooming"
with an uptight, broken-hearted, intellec¢tual shrink who's working on

‘pornography for her next book (guess if shéls pro or con). At first,

’ . they hate each other. Claire goes to the local hangout and fucks men -~

and the shrink can't deal with Claire's laissei-faire house cleaning, her, -

odd hours and her incessant smoking; Claire thinks the shrink needs to & -

chill. But the wiry old dyke who runs the place knows.better, and sure
enocugh, the two .women — who both look good in jeans ~—— start gravitating
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Claire becomes curious about what it's like when
women do it, but is blown off several times by the
shrink and blows her off inm turn. I mean, it takes
them forever to get it together, hampered as they
are by terrible dialogue: "It's hard to share paradise
with a stranger.” "We come from such different worlds."
And the inevitable, "What are you afraid of, Claire?"

As for the writers colony, it's peopled with one-
dimensional, stereotyped women: the spacy, new age
mystic, the unenlightened-but-getting—there house-

wife, the way—-far—out poet, the southern bell who
vrites romance fiction about throbbing organs, and,

of course, the wiry old dyke mentioned above. Add

to this a bit of muddled dialogue about men and women
and intimacy ("I didn't hate them, but pity them -

T understood power," says Claire of men. "If men .
can't batter and abuse in some powerful, bleeding

way, they're helpless and lost forever.. Extinguished
from the mother's breast...") and there you have it.
One sexy dance scene and this is supposed to te the
next "Desert Hearts"? Why does there have to be a
next "Desert Hearts"™ anyway? "Desert Hearts" is
perfectly fine the way it is — why can't there just
be a wide variety of well-made films about women's
sexualities in all their many forms? Why does there
have to be just one allottéd lesbkan film every 10
years? B

So, at the end,>has Claire converted? Throughout
the film we see her joyfully fucking men. She also
Joyfully fucks the shrink. The last shot is of the
two women strolling along the beach laughing and talk-

~ing and short of hopping around. Is (gasp) the sexual .
identity Claire is journeying into bi? Sure, why
not —— but do we even want this film? I, personally,
do not. T was insulted by "Claire of the Moon" — .
. I expect and deserve better, as do we all. T do my

best to support the truly creative, moving lesbian/bi
works in the hopes that someday I'1l be able to chosse
a movie that's innovative and real, instead of having -
to slap down six bucks for the latest "miracle".



poetry by Brian Smith

I knew it was there —
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Hovember 5, 1992

Deac Anna,

Thank you for your recent letter to Harabel, As you may
know 1t is impossible for Marabel to answer her @ail an a
personal basiz, Howsver, she has read your letter very
carefully, and has asked me Lo reply.

1 am pleased to tall you that Total Woman s alive and
weil in the 90%sl Saminars are stil) betng offered around
the coonkry by requast., These seminars are still caught
by authorized instruoctors of the progras. I{ you are
interaated in bringing a aeminar to your area, that can

be done without cost to you or your church or organization.
If interested, feel free tn contact me for details.

In the past years, by teaching these seminars, I peracnally
have dizcovered that we women are basically all alike. We
want to 1} feel good about curselves 2) want our lives to
have purpose and meaning and 1) we want to love and be loved.
Toral Woman offers a program that glves specific direction
and builds confidence. It's principles are timeless.

Thank ypu for sharimg your ipterst with us. I1f we can b
of further help, do let us know.

Sincerely, .

G {éaﬂ- A

Shatron Hollinger
Assistant

|“MM- i ¢

Paat Ollkce Bod SNIFTT
Mlami, Flarids 33138
1308} 824-0011

Dear Friend: -

I have just wrltten a new book entitlad, The Electric Woman, which
i3 dedicated ko every woman -
#ho broke her nail,
Or dreopped a plate,
Or changed a diapar,
or galned five pounda,
Gt lawt her glasans,
0z gok a runna:z,
Or burned the coast,
or walted to checkout,
or szqued with the repalrman,
-.-thla week.

Bach of um 1y conatamtiy bombarded wlth downers of all typas ~ nob
only the A-dl, beavy duty, all-purposs, wipe-out downerw, like
divorce, dissase or death, but sloo the Einl-downers - the liktle
diddly-squat hrritations that nag us - the broken plata, the brokesn
oall, and the broken promlse, all day long.

Most woaen have nn'problem coplng with the upperw. They can
handle puccasi and the fun times and the parkies, tbank you. Thoy
doed well-equlpped for leame, forftune and Leauty 1f It Eomas Eaeic Ay,

But what about those downera? Life la whot happans when wa're
aletlag nround making other plana. How can we tucn these elackricak,
lepyloes thet iopect cur system to woerk for gy Tather Ehao agaliost us?
How dc we prevent thes: negatlva charges from wiplng ue out instent of
vitalizing us ¢ actlod? Is 1t posoible to channel all this mleckrl-
©ity, these exmsperatlng Lightning boltm, inte a ralohow?

You Det it lal Llfs 18 the art of lmprovisetion. The Blactric

Moman tells how bo meet life with cheerfulneas, to face tribulatlon
wIth a strategy, in three different waya:

* coplng wlth Downecs givea Four Ways to Make TE Through The
Plight - Custemize, Cleanse, Challenge snd Claim.

- ggflng for Uppers gives Four Stretching Exercises which thope-
Eully) wlil czeste an environment In which ufperm are likaly o happan
= Craam, Oare, 0o and CDetermlne,

* Eharing with ot?;s gives Teur Tipm For Tired Luvecs, Mothacs
and Ochers = Laugh. Lirt, Love and Ligten, r

The book, The Eleetrlc Woman, is now avalloble ic herdback at § “.
plus $1.05 for postage acd ha lng. If you would like a copy plesase
make your chaek for §1 par book payable to ma and mall to Ethe
above sddreas, I v'!. b glad ©e personally sign any coplas you wigh.

£

Wighing you total joy,

“Flaas ol %ert—...

Macabel Morg

Yvy
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I got this from a Boston edition of Riot Grrl.
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Sincerely,

Anthony Palocioz
AT7172

P.0. Box 2

Lansing, KS 66043

.C | z '""""""'""“'G"

It is comforting to see that an alternatlve press source
like Mousie has covered such overshadowed and often mainstream-
ed media exploited topics as interracial relationships and bi-

T am a bisexual Hispanic man who enjoys being with Asian and
black men. The mainstream media generally porirays each only
as a black and white issue. That is a shallow view and doesin't
reflect what is actually happening. I have personally been with
Asian men who said they like being with black men énd vica ver-
sa, White men have 1told me about their pleasurable experiences
with Asien men. What it boils down to'is that we are all human
‘and race gnd color doesn't matter.

! i"’: sexuality. ‘Both of which are near and dear to my heart since

tructure of the eth)lene molecule C.H,.
1er : one ¢ bond due to sp° orbitals of the tvp
ils at 120° with this one form the C—H bo
itals. “
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sane of them, amd

they tell me stories

the likes of which I don't get
from my woman friends

like drug-rumning stories, :
country trucling stories, prison
and army stories, mob-explosion
stories and tales of big-time

scam

SOI].etthﬂ'ﬂregalem_
fuck me,

then T go back to women
again




STONE BUTCH BLUES
by Leslie Feinberg

reviewed by Anna

I inhaled this book,
I needed it. Once I started
reading, I remembered
that a section had been
in The Persistent Desire;
A Femme-Butch Reader,
edited by Joan Nestle,
which T also inhaled.
It was the part about
how Butch Al takes our
hero, the young he/she,
under her wing to teach
her what it means to be
butch. That is so ap-
pealing to me, the whole
idea of apprenticeship,
of learning how things
are done. At any rate,
I highly recommend Stone
Butch Blues, even though
it gets a tad sappy/romantic/
first-novelish at times.
It's still a rollicking
good read.

Being relatively newly
out, I've gotten a lot
of history all at once —
from rabid Michigan Womyn's
Festival stuff about genetic
girls to stuff about s/m
and genderfuck, all at
once. So it was great
to read a novel that brings
to life the pre-Stone-
wall era: the working
class bars of Buffalo
where drag queens and
he/she's got 'a small
percentage of the place
one night a week, the
whole butch/femme network
in the factories... The
level of violence the
characters in the book
have to put up with is
almost beyond beliéf.
No one can arrest me for
putting on my suit and
walking down the street,
but back then you had
to have at least 3 items
of women's clothing on
or anything went.

Stone Butch Blues contains
such important information
and chronicles such a crucial
time in our history. Leslie
Feinberg's is the voice of
one of our elders. Read this
book.
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han's clothing store. B.mﬂﬁstimelﬂemhan'smsmformdisouﬁortasﬂxreepmerﬁﬂ :
qwensmftﬂ.ldragmlpednepidcitout.

™No," Justine shook her head emphatically. Mohe's an emcee, not a fucking wndertaker .

"oarrh- tones,” Georgetta turmned my face in her hands, "because of her coloring.”

"No, no, no," Peaches said, pis is it.” She held wp a dark blue garberdine suit.

"es," Justine sighed as I came out of the dressing room. 'Yest”

"Och, honey, I just might swing for you,” Georgetta exclaimed.

Peaches fussed with my lapels. "Tes, yes, yes."

"io'11 take it," Georgetta told the salesman, ho looked visibly amoyed. “Tailer it for the
child. And make it look nicet™

TTEsalesmnpﬂledﬂetapemasrefmarumdeneckammedwchaJkﬂmuwsers
and jacket without touching me. Finally be straightened up. "™ou can pick it up in ane week "
he announced.

®"e can pick it up today,” Ceorgetta declared. "We'll just walk around the store trying
things on till it's ready.”

"Wo," the salesmen blurted. "Came back in two howrs. Just leave mow. Just leave."”

Mie'11 be back in an bour, darlin’," Justine said over her shoulder.

"See you." Georgetta blew him a kiss.

"C'mon." Peaches waved for me to follow. "i's our tum.” They steered me toward the store
next door. We were headed for the lingerie department.

the ethylene molect

yond due to sp- orbita
with this one form th

Jeas and her first suit from
STONE. BUTCH RUES by Leslie Feinberg
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A MACHINE CAITED BREITY

It was not love at first sight. Call it something else: :

criosity, amusement, fascination, desire, but it was oot love. T
Clarice was not a wealthy waman. She bad mo trust fund to fall

back on, only the black futon couch which she made into a bed :

each night before she fell to sleep and dreamed of lovers past,

present, and future,
Clarice vas not broke, but she had to be careful with her .

y mmey all the time. She was a smart shopper. She knew how L

s

to cut cornars, but Clarice was also a wamn of fine aesthetic ’

sensibilities who took pleasure in sensuous and sensual delights — -

a wamen who loved to make love; a wammn who loved a dirty fuck.

She was a lesbian. She was complex. :
Now Clarice was in trouble. They had said it couldn't happen.

In catalogues and pamphlets she was assured that a love like

this could never be, would never be. And vet....
Clarice could not afford the Hitachi Wand ¢r the Panabrator.

She had no money for the Oster Stick Massager. So instead,

three weeks ago on an overcast Wednesday after work, she drove

her Dodge Dart to a nearby mall and made her way to the Domestic

VWares aisle of K-Mart shopping center. On the top shelf, next

to a row of shower heads, Clarice found what she was locldng

for. It was electricAlly operated, it included assorted at-

tachments, it had a full ane—year warranty, and most important,

it was on sale. 4
At hame, Clarice sliced through the cellophane wrapping ‘ ,
with a butter knife and opened the cardboard box. She carried ’ )
her new vibrator into her bedroom and closed the door. !
From six umtil nine p.n., on the hour and half hour, Clarice's N p

lover telephoned leaving messages whose tone incressed with
urgency from a neutral "Hello sweetie. Give me a call when
you get in,"” to a desperate, "Where the fuck are you? You
said you'd be hame, goddamit!"

Clarice was weaware. On striped percale sheets she came
and came, ard then came again. == .




n = S D

FLASH LAMP

t

With each night that passed, Clarice's fondness for her
§ vibtrator grew. It was intense, it was dependable, hut it was
aily a machine,” Tt lacked certain tender qualities., It did
not call ot Clarice's name as dhe released herself; nor did
‘it bring her a cool cloth, or rub her body with oil of alimomd.
. Now che was in trouble because those intimate thngs didn't
“seem to matter as mxch zmymore and Clarice'’s lover, whom Clarice
"loved, felt betrayed and demanded an explanation.

"Her name,” Clarice's lover had shouted, "tell me her fucking
name!”

"Betty," Clarice had blurted out, as her lover hit back
tears. "But it's not what vou think."
" Her lover slammed the front door as che ran out. Clarice
flopped back on the futon. She removed Betty fram her card-
board box. She plugged her in.
~ In the pemphlets and brochures they said it couldn't happen,
but now Clarice had fallen in love with a mechine called Betty.

l Merted i w st publishad in |
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COMING OUT ‘TO FAMITY AS A BIXEXIIAL WOMAN
BY cresiet
LAIRA §, & ™

{The following contributicn cames with special thanks to Anna, who has been such an important
and suppartive part of my caming out process.) 4
ok .

Caming cut to the people closest to you is never an essy process. With it cames all of the
anxiety accumilared over years of a closered or semi—clossted existence. Preparation can take
howrs, weeks, even years, while imsges of one's parents and siblings loom larger and more im
timidating every second. Attempts to think logically and have fajith in their love grow more
difficulr as the day approaches. Cognition seams futile in the face of such powerful fears.
Suddenly, the task is at hand and the enormous rough boulder blocldng us fram each other is
pushed aside. For a moment, it feels pretty naked.

For me, the responses have been positive. My news has just confirmed vhat many of them
suspected all along. Mwm's known for 7 years now, it turns out. However, what she didn't know
was mxch about bisexjality. She just assured T was a lesbian. In same ways, this would have
been easier to come out as; especially since my partners for many years have been women. At
least lesbian identity doesn't need quite as much explaiming. Unfortunately, most of the coming
out literature speaks only of gay male and lesbian experiences, Rarely is bisexuality even
mentioned anywhere. T did learn a lot fram some of this reading, however, and fomnd it was
quite relevant whether one cames out as gay, lesbian or bi. I also found participating in
a bisexual wamen's support group imensely helpful during this process. Coming out as bi—
sexual clearly is a need not yet addressed in Gay literatiwre. My approach was to talk about
Kinsey's contimum of sexuality and to identify myself on it (closer to the gay end of the
spectTum). 1 also spoke about my identity in terms of my potential for attraction to either
gender, yet more frequent and stronger compections with women. T discovered that the members

of my family who are more comfortable with sexmlity in general were

mre open to canversing with me about this issue, and that those
who are less relaxed about sexuvality issuves tended to avoid this

lkind of conmversation.

Overall, caming cut has besn a positive and freeing experience

for both me and my family. T realize how lucky I am to have their

support, especially when I think. of friends who have been aliemated

from their familjes afrer taking the risk. Although T stili feel

Yvvy

a little vulnerable, I now feel like I can share my life with them
more fully; therefare growing closer in relationship. Although uderstanding my reasons, my
family has expressed sadness about all the years I kept so mxch fromt hem, and they lock for—
ward to talking more openly together. So do I. ’
- . | ’
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_story: Amna
et Teety Kawashima




I #ENT 7O
TR v ITH ONE
FURPOSE /M
AMND

1°D HEARD THAT
THE TRAINS WERE
CROWPDED, BUT I
RE-#U'-?.’ DIDNT MIND

\

Ehssime ) | ARioky. 4




[ mr PriEND GoT A=

A JaB UWHEKE SHE
WORKED, AT 4
#CONVERSATION.
LoUNLLEN

ALl WE FAD JToDO WAS

SIT AROUND LonkiNg oraoD

AND CHAT WITH ANY oF THE

STUDENTS WwHO CAME IN...
/

s

oNEaC ?}s‘E STRER, ¢ rpENTS

i i ) - . - .," # . E .%;ﬁ_': t .
THEY WERE MOSTLY GIRLS, TOLD ME HE HAD HiS
BuT SoMETIMES TMHS REALLY pELLo, MRS oWN COMFPANY. HELLO .
HANDSOME. LusI NESSHAN g ’ ' . BARBARA -SAN!
NOULD COME [N« 2 B
DAY =

=
SENSE; T
aM..s?gJusc;ﬂ \ i AND HE ALWAYS WANTED To

TALK TO ME, Too.




MM WIDE.,,

et M ﬂm &w.
HEASKED METo CALL
DE...

"HIS NAME WAS
HIDED &4k




To TELL Yol THE
TRUTH, HE wASNT
THHT GREAT (N
THE SACK——

I FIGURED HED NEVBR SLEFT
WITH A WOMAN UKE ME,50 MEONE
WHO EXPEQTED A4 LITTLE MORE,

] WAS GoinG To TEHCH HiA
TENDERNESS...
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ME SUDPDEMY x10FPFPED
CaMing T© THE LouNGs,
AL HE STOFFED CA&LLIAXT,
!/ GrowT foNOh WHERE

7o FEACH HIM,

| sSTUDENTS TAlD ME
SOMETW NG ELSE,

SEMSEr & e HADV'T PAD
P ol 8IS BILL IN
R MONTHS, AND
/,‘{ A THAT M5 COMPANY
ﬂ‘!‘, WASN'T DorNG
I!}e‘i WE""-

._
o

e
i)
T

LS WIFE
HavE BABY,
VERY SICK,
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T ALMOST LoST My T08
BND X DIDNIT CARE,

| WAS THINKING ASOUT
%f% ML .

Hi.w ANG, 5
ENGLISH covvERSATIon N R
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mrm—Imelyget#Zm:m#Bmamofm(ﬂE%}mﬂyreunmdmy '
® extra dollar, though —thanks!) Way sexy "Boys in our Heads" story where 2 dykes inhabit randy |
fag personas; a mix & match quiz on tampan brands (tampan subcultire is a persanal fave of mine);
R executive sex and a tantilizing preview for #3 which supposidly inclwded stuff about fuck foods'
’ & songs and the ever—popular famle ejaculation... (h well, Are they still publishing?
can anly hope so, tut my ish is dated 1991. $1.00 to Box 2614; 211 Fast Ohio; Chicago, IL 60611. ¢,

TAVENDER GUDZTLIA — "Voices of Gay Asian & Pacific Islander Men' — Majearly slick & pretry.

I have the sumer 92 Homelands issue. An amazing saga of a letter fram a lomely fag in China
who wrote a long tame & addressed it:*San Francisco, whoever amy The Homosexuality orgamization
or The Homosexuality Bar. The Homosexuality Bookstore, America, The Udted States™ & it finally
got to them; various musing on leaving hame, going home again, finding hame. $5.00 to PO Box
421884; San Francisco, CA 94142-1884.

at Maison Saint-Michel, it has really good quotes like, "Do not waste time before the television
i set which is the most powerful instrument in the hands of My Adversary in spreading everywhere PR
the darkness of sin & of impwrity.” This was the message of the Blessed Virgin given to Don B e
Gobbi on Feb. 17, 1988, Still timely. 2 year sub anly $10.00 to Gilberte Cote-Mercier; Maison i
St.Michel; Rougemont, P.Q.; Camada JOL IMD. ‘ ' S

SWEET TART — Thank you, Meredith (see her story this ish) for getting me this indespensible g
zine in Atlanta. An in-depth mestirbation article which is very key; the truth about tatooing W
& a jolly imerview with Ioll Squad, who sound fab, although I ap ignorant of their music.
% 1'm eagerly awaiting my teck issue of #1. Tor your reading entertaimeent and joy, send a dollar
P8 to: 503 Valley Brodk Xing; Decatur, GA 30033, More please!

Klﬂlck&herh;snckhssnsmﬂetackbtmttemsmaddm?s Ifa.nﬂltatPnnalthge
book & Zine store here in Boston. Stephanie, where are you?

maamdeuemm}earﬂemmofpeoplel'dmlmrdof lﬂae'ﬂueElackChrls Frede— §
water & The Texas Rubies. I think the pext issue is out now. $3.00 to Box 14874; (hicago, ,
IL 6054,

ay HFL'S KTTCHEN — I don't know who wrote the short self-contained jewels of prose an the 2nd

' & 3d pages but I loved them very mxch — wry and tender coments on the way we're distanced
from each other. Also, very dire story sbout memories of abuse; "The Fine Art of Bilboard
Iuproveimt" & last but not least a cartoon by the prolific and talented Leanne Franson (see ‘
anﬂm‘ﬂusm)m'?eal&mms"ﬂﬁdeﬁmﬁvedﬁﬁmﬁm . Maybe. $2.50 to FO Box 85541;
Seattle, WA G8145. :

SIOT UTOPIA — What a lovely surprise to receive in the mail a zine I didn't know existed but
that now mekes my life the richer. A long, thoughtful, interesting rant (the best kind! I'm :
impressed!) "Slut Manifesto" wrich starts cut "Every time a wamm performs a sexual act, a car
' modity is exchanged” & goes marching on from there complete with handwritten (scrawled) motes |
‘mﬁemnmmngmﬂecam There is also "Raging Girl Robots" about the medern
varen's dilems about "thing-self" and “conscious laman self"; & my personal fave; "We deed to
Talke Control of Qultaral Production.” I more than enjoyed. $2.mtohmrﬂ POBJI26614°
SanJose,CAOSI.SQ ar Iaamra Saurda; 707 W. ZIStSt,Aust:n T 78705. , )
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