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Welcome 0 our new and much improved sccond
issuc of QUEER FUCKER’S MAGAZINE. Our first issuc
was rather newsy and ( say it isn’t so ) conservative lor the
world of Quecrzines. Thisissue wehope will be mucheloser
o the Queer positive, sex positive, politics positive and
activism positive zine we had originally envisioned.

There has been a great deal of discussion and debate
lately in the community about “tasicfulness™ in Queer publi-
cations in Salt Lake ( specifically the broad and ridiculous
comparisons of the Women's Community News Lener and
The Bridge ) Well Iriends and ncighbors if you’re looking
for a zinc that you can display next1o the Ensign s0 that your
mommy won't have her delicate heterosexual sensibilitics
offended, you had beuter look elsewhere. 11 you are alraid of
rcading about scx, you had better put us down . TASTE 1S
ALL IN YOUR MOUTH!!

Being Queer is about not buying into the restrictive
and boring valuc systems that assholes like Jesse Helms and
Joy Beech would have the world adhere 0. An open attitude
about sexuality, politics, and the broad and exciting world of
Queers is important 1o those of us here at Queer Fuckers
Magazine.

So fasten your seatbelts, turn the pages, and enjoy.
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Wednesday July 3 I had tuned into Concerning
Gays and Lesbians formy midday midweek does of queer
info and music. Imagine my surprise when instead of the
usual queer positive energy, Iwas instead exposed to the
mindlcss bantering of a homophobic alleged liberal “friend”
of Provo’s Quecr community.

Now Utah County is never going to go down in
history as the center of progressive Queer thought, but gen-
crally thosc finc cute boys down at the Legacy Foundation arc
radical (ina Utah County kind of way, hell being able o say
the word Gay isradical for Provo) cool and pretty damn brave
given the repressive atmosphere they live in.

Ah ,butthen there’s Melia (sorry if 1don’tspell your
name right dear, but you didn’t spell it on the radio for me) .
Melia scems to think that maybe all us silly little Queer boys
arc just a little bit paranoid, and that we cxagerate the exient
10 which our lives arc impacted by homophobia. Mclia thinks
that she can provide us stupid little Queer boys with a
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valuable service, especially to the ones who are just coming v ek 1
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out. Scems Mclia can tell us silly Queers that golly gee strait
people have problems oo you know. Us  silly lags need 1o
realize that all this belly aching about how rough our lifes are
and how homophobia and homophobes make life dilTicultis
Jjust that @ bellyaching.

Well friends and nicghbors, and especially you
Provo boys, Melia is a class A homophobic bitch Irom hell.
Her thoughtless bullshit denics the reality of our pain. How
darc she come and tell queers that their experiences are
simply paranoiac hysteria. She’s a chiel proponant of what
she claims docsn’t exist.

For a Helerosexual 1o come 1o a Queer support
group and tell people who are just gaining the strength o deal
with who they are that they arc mis dirccted and confused
about homophobia is unforgiveable! How darc she come
with her heterosexual privelege and sit in judgement of our
Queer realitics.

BEWARE OF HOMOPHOBES BEARING AD-

WE WOULD BE THRILLED TO HEAR
WHAT YOU THINK OF QUEER FUCKERS,

DROPUS ANOTE OR GIVE US A CALL.

Q.F.M.
P.O. box 346

alt Lake City, Utah 84110

(801)461-3313.



ITHE‘! WANTEDR Us TD ASSIMILATE

\-mm SAID WE CoulLD HAVE OuR.

A horde of hand holding Qucers perused the artist’s booths,
sampled loods from around the block , and grooved to the
music of longtime Qucer lavoriles the Saliva Sisters, at the
Utah Arts Festival on Junc 27, The event is always packed
10 the gills with Queers but this year the strait [estival goers
knew we were there.

Join the pack of Q.A.M.P.crs this Augustatamonth

. - ) b
full of fun , excitement and Queer culture.  Sunday August r,,_.:i
SRy g [
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4is EMFF and Pop Will Eat Itself atthe State Fair Grounds, get
aticket and join us foran Unbelievable Queer time.  If momo
satire is more your style come on a Queer family night out at

the Farley Family Reunion on Monday August S at the “his- |

Loric”

Wheeler Farm, Ifthe Classics are more your style then come ¢

10 Tchaikovsky Night at Utah Symphony on August 16.
Keep your cyes open for fliers announcing other Q.A.M.P.
activitics in September.
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Fear of a Queer Planet is specifically dedicated to lobbying
Amnesty International 1o include sexual oricntation as a

‘protecied catcgory ol prisoncrs of conscience .

Wednesday July 17 six members of Fear of a Queer:

"Planet attended the monthly meeting of the Utah chapier of}

Al. We spoke of our concerns that sexual oricntation had not:
been added 1o the Al Charter. . The group was generally:
cnthusiastic about our presentation and in it’s support of our’
request, and assured us that they were commitied to the idea..

But then there was Toad Shit. From the depths of @’
chair came the mindless croaking of a homophobe known.
only 1o Queer Nationalists as Toad Shit. He told us that rhc';
American Psychiatric Association said that we were sick and
as far as he was concerned we should all just go scc a;
counselor. He also claimed that because homosexuality is:
against the law.in many arcas and because it is such ani
cmotional issue, that he felt that A T would not be able to-
address this issuc at this time. Golly Gee did we fcel stupid,

,we had always thought that Al was about defending human
rights in cases were individuals rightsare trounced by bad law

and by stigmatizing controversial and emotionally charged
issues and those who practise them. y

Despite TS the group committed itself to writing a

_letter to both the national and international offices, and also

promiscd that regardless of the out come or it’s “official ** .
staturc that the Salt Lake members would be willing 1o write
letters and lobby on behalf of Queer prisoners of conscicnce.



What do you do when you wake up on the wrong side of
your sleeping bag , breathing the fragrant aromas of pine,
sage, and deer shit, and discover that the campsite you setup
in the black of night the cvening before isn’t quite queer
cnough? Well, go shopping of course!

A dozen queers found themselves in just such a situation
July 13th at the Community Campout. S0 it was off to Price,
Utah for a Queer visibility action and a shopping trip for just
the right Queer regalia 1o furnish our campground. Price will
never be the same again.

K-Mart, that bastion of white trash fashion and discount
party supplies became the unwitling site of the visibility
action. Queers hit the jewelry counter and bought mood
rings, beads, medallions, and some very popular baroque

“whistles on black chords. The party supply deparument
provided pink crepe paper, pink balloons, and a rainbow
pinata, while plastic pink lamingos and a hot pink wading
pool from yard lixtures added the [inal touches 1o the Queer
shopping spree. The patrons and employces were Nabber-
gasted and had great difficulty picking their jaws back of ' the

floor. One sales clerk, Jeremey, was very friendly and was
invited 1o come up 1o the campground afier work. Asa linal
outrcach 1o the public of Price, Queer nationalists gave
several dollars worth of quarters 10 a young girl who wanted
10 use the vending machines but ,sadly, had no cash.

After a pit stop at Wendy's for Frostics and the usc ol the:,
facilitics the Queers headed back to the campoul with their
pool precariously balanced on the roof of the car and sct up
the camp. The new, fabulously queer campsilc was admircd
by all, [cauring spacious tents (full of orgiastic possibilitics)
. Club Men and Club Dyke(Labialand,) and complete with
our patron goddess, Judy Garland in her brand new Queer
Nation T-shirt and shorts.

The campers also provided a breakfast fund raiser of
| Queer(pan)cakes on Sunday morning. Nothing hits the spot
! like several lumpy, lukewarm Krustcaz pancakes doused in
' thin maple syrup (guaranteed 10 leave a nasty aftertaste in

your mouth for hours.) MMM MMM GOOD!




It was a media whore's dream. As part of our
cxcitement packed weekend to San Francisco, QN Utah
marched in the Freedom Day/Pride day parade. On a beau-
tiful 69 degree Sunday morning with banner in hand, t-shirts
on, and Judy leading the way, we set out to link up with QN
San Francisco. Being the radical group they are, QN joined
the parade wherever they damn-well pleased, which made
things difficult for us, being the out-of-towners. We did run
into Glenda the good wilch, though, and Judy had a reunion
pic..

We finally found them in “slot” 24, their original
slot being somewhere in the 200s. As it was, QN Utah made
up a larger contingent than QNSF, Some members of QNSF
were off dying-in clsewherc in the parade. We on the other
hand thought we’d get more attention if we all stayed to-
gether. We followed the End-up clubs foat, including the
Club Uranus kids in their revealing go-go garb and jocks.
This diversion helped o get us through the two hours. Even
radical queers with a mission necd o have a way 1o releasc all
that sexual (ension we build up because we're 100 busy
lighting the system, so the closct queers can come out, so we
can find someone 1o date who doesn’t know us already, and
who isn’t afraid of us. But back 10 the parade.

Everyone fell madly in love with us. They cheered
and hoorayed as we passed by with our banners and chins held
high. They were so proud 1o see us Utahns trying 1o make
headway in a state fraught with repression by religion. 1f we
could make it there. they knew we could make it anywhere.
Actually, I think there arc more native gay Utahns in San
Francisco then there are in Utah...surprise.

S0, exciting things along the parade route: A very,
very old Marilyn Monroe standing over a graic awaiting the
wind to rush up her skirt; The Dykes from Hell were an
atractive group; Drag queens on roller blades; Lesbians
using only QN stickers o cover their nipples—how exciting;
Men in leather jocks, and one boy in particular who disrobed
through the cours ar: : '

8 rse of the parade. Fuc KING.

I’d tell you more of the parade, but whoring takes a
lotoutof a queer. We were so beat after the roule, we just left
o find liquid. Itdid go on for another 4 hours. It was worth
the sweat and grind, though.  We were shown on San
Francisco’s channel 4 news. The media saw us—our drcam

was captured.

T‘Oug'srs.‘ L
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As Sdll Lakcs S Downlown f|l]cdw1lh momo fami-

lics sewting up camp and claiming their reviewing arcas for the

Days of 47 Parade, Queer Nation Utah was taking back the
Queercornerof 3rd south and Main Strect as Queer safe space
for the evening.

A Queer Street Theatre presentation protesting the

colonization of Queer (male and Female) bodies , sexualitics -

and cnergies was performed to a mostly strait momo audi-
ence. The play in three acts portrayed the various coloniza-

tions and violent acts that have been perptrated on the Queer |
community by the Mormon church since the 1840A¢t] fea- |

tured Brigham Young and two of his various wifes . The

Wifes arc beaten by danites at Brighams command afterthey |

are caught in a moment of queer passion. This after he has |

performed a same sex union on two men for “spiritual™
purposes.

Act Il |)orlre|ycd a happlca‘s‘ BY U student who has
been foreed into “repairitive” clecwric shock therapy at the |
hands of the cvil Dr, Cannon-Smith-Young.

Act l11 had everyones momo  favorites @ 1wo post
modem, gender fucking clders fresh from a hard day of
tracting. These linc young red blooded Queer boys, afier
rubbing against cach other on doorsteps, and watching cach |

|
|
|
i

others firm buttocks grinding back and forth on a bicycle |
scat, return (o the comfort of their apartment and give cach |

other a [rustrated and restrained hug and say “Sher do luv ya |

clder”
“The police asked the performers o clear the side-

walks after their act was [inished claiming we were blocking
the flow of pedestrian tralfic. Onc officer pulled down the
"QUEER SAFE SPACE ribbons (rom strect lamps and build-

ings on 3rd and Main claiming wc necded a lisence Lo hang f

anything,

To take back the night for Queers ,-the street per-
formers and a dozen or so Queer audience members marched
up and down Main street past the camped out families.

Visibility was enforced by coverage from Channel
2 which ran it as their headline story for the evening. The
commentator said that some people (those wacky Queers)
didn’t go downtown to campout. Thats right we went (o
CAMP OUT.

THE PLACE
FOR QUEERS!




We Didn’t Rain on Their Parade

or, Queer Balloons Werc Hit at Days-O-'47

Despite initial fears of negative reactions by parents 1o Queer
Nation handing out festive lavender and pink balloons that
proudly had written on them “Utah - A Great for Queers”,
both the morning balloon action at the parade and the evening
balloon action at the Neighborhood Fair were a big hit
amongst the parents and their kiddies. At both actions, 300
balloons were given out in a matter of minutes. Parents,
rcading the balloons, scratched their heads and then handed
them out to the little kidsters, like Queer balloons were as
common as combread. Some parents cven paid us for them!
However, we did get a couple of bizarre reactions. One rather
drunk father graciously asked us, “How can Utah be such a
great for homosexuality whenit’s got some of the best huntin’

and lishin’ around!?” How do you respond to thatone? We

all just fell and the ground and laughed for a bit.

Michacl Cunningham, a free-lance reporter, flew all the way
from New York City, to atend our balloon actions and
interview all us Queer Girls and Boys for an article thathe’s
doing lor the leftist labor mag, Mother Jones, on Queer
Nation. Michacl, a 6’2", 38 ycar-old beau-hunkin® Homo,
was a dece*lite 1o have around for a day. In between balloon
actions, we bravely ook him on a tour of tcmple squarcsville,
risking arrcst because of our recent other cscapades at that
holy place. Heespecially loved “Christon lee” and the Book
O’ MoMo Pan-O-Ramas. We will miss you dearly, you
lovely Queer Boy. Don’t forget to write about the green jell-
0, with strips of carrots and marshmallows being the Stale

Food!



The Patriarchal Grip and the Mormon Colonization of Queer
Bodies/Energics '

“Health in the Navel, Marrow in the Bones, Strength in the
Loinsand in the Sinews. Power in the Priesthood be upon Me
and on My Poserity through All Generations of Time and
Throughout Eternity”

The first time I heard those words, 1 was a 19 year old boy
standing at the veil in the Salt Lake temple (cross)dressed(!)
in (tres femme) slippers, robes, sash (tied in a huge bow!),
apron and bonnet, with a man’s cock planted firmly in my
right hip, his onc arm embracing me, his free hand slowly,
carclully spoke these words to me, lorcing me 1o pledge (of
all cotra-dick-tory-things!) Divine Eternal Heterosexuality
(“upon my posterity through all gencrations of time”). Yes,
we were lully clothed (in feminine clothes that still retained
feminine names, of course) and yes, there was a thin veil
separating us, but we still performed an obvious act of
pscudo-Homosexual intimacy as an initiatory ritc that is as
old as widespread as humanity.

In almost every cutler and cvery cra, older men have taken
young boys through similar rites o introduce them into the
Community of Men. In new Guinca, boys about to become
men ritually suck the Cocks of all the older men in the village
for days or weeks. The ancient Greeks paired 30 10 40 year
old men with barely post-pubescent boys (14 10 19) for edu-
cation, training, sparing, and lots of Queer Sex. Our modern
American system ol education is based up this ancient system
ol Queer Pederasty.

In mormonism, 14 year old boys are paired up with older men
to do “home teaching” (another form of Queer Pederastic
cducation?). 19 year old me approach a veil where they em-
brace an older man (who plays Elo-Him) in a very sexual
embrace, L0 be initiated into the mormon patriarchy (which is
why the handshake they do at that moment is called the Pa-
triarchal Grip). The young man then spends the next two
yearsof hislife in intimate, scam-sex relationships with other
. initiated men his age in the mission field, feeding off of the
Queer cnergy, using it to perform miraculous feats of lan-
guage comprehension (the Gift of Tongues, it’s Quecrly
called!) and conversion.

Young women (usually at least 21 years old) who must go
through a similar though different rite (heterosexuality, not
homoscxually embracing Elo-Him), are not initiated into the
Community of Mcn, but instead, dressed as brides (slippers,
dress, robes, sash, apron, and veil covering the head), arc
initiated into a life-time of appendancy: serving, obeying,
feeding, cleaning up and nurturing the patriarchy from the
Outside and never quite a part of it. Only womyn who go on
mission get 1o colonize Queer energics for onc and a half
| years (mormons think that womyn are 100 weak 10 do “it” for
| any longer, like the men).

| From the age ol 12 until death, mormons constantly colonizc
Queer bodies and Queer energies to make their system work.
They capitalize onand exploit the dynamics of Homo-Social,
Homo-Spiriwal, Homo-Psychic, Homo-Emotional, and
Homo-Physical relationships, but always there is that thin
veil separating the person (especially the man) from entering
into a Homo-Sexual experience. Such ambiguous messages
(distinguished only by that translucent veil); such violent
colonization of Queer energies and Queer bodics leads only
to the destruction of the colonized Queer.

So stand your ground/body/energy- Don’t give it up to the
' Homo-Phobic, Homo-Hating Mormons! They will die on the
vine without your Queer Energy that they have been exploit-
ing, lapping, using, abusing for 150 years!

Brought to you by: Po/Mo MoMo Homos (AKA Posy/
' Modern (Ex)Mormon Homosex uals)

“Quod sumus est crimen, si crimen sit quod
amamus,
Qui dedit esse deus praestat amare mihi.”

“What we are is a crime, if it is a crime
to love.

For this god who made me live, made
me love.”

- Baudri of Bourgueil, Queer Archbishop of
Dol, France (1046-1130)
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Year after year, [ see my straight friends. I want to see them,
to see how they are doing, to add newness to our long and
complicated histories, to experience some continuity.

I have friends. Some of them are straight. §

Year after ycar I continue 10 rcalize that the facts of my life
are irrelevant to them and that 1 am only half listened to, that |
I am an appendage to the doings of a greater world, a world |
of power and privilege, of the laws of installation, a world of
exclusion. “That’s not true,” argue my straight friends.
There is the one certainty in the politics of power: those left
out of it beg for inclusion, whilc the insiders claim that they |
alrcady are. Men do it to women, whites do it to blacks, and
everyone does it 10 queers. :

The main dividing linc, both conscious and unconscious, is
procreation\dots\ and that magic word — Family. Fre- |
quently, the ones we arc born into disown us when they find |

out who we really arc, and 10 make matlers worsc, we arc |
prevented from having our own. We are punished, insulted,
cutoff, and treated like seditionaries in termsof child rearing,
both damned if we try and damned if we abstain. It’sasif the
propagation of the species is such a fragile dircctive that
withoutenforcingitas if it were an agenda, humankind would
melt back into the primeval ooze.

I hate having to convince straight people that lesbians and
gays live ina war zone, that we’re surrounded by bomb blasts
only we seem 1o hear, that our bodies and souls are heaped
_ high, dead from fright or bashed or raped, dymg of grlcf or
disease, stripped of our personhood.

te Heterosexism

But of course that would mean listening Lo our anger, which
they almost never do. They deflect it, by saying “1'm not like
that” or “Now look who’s generalizing” or “You'll calch
more flies with honey\dots” or “If you focus on the negative
you just give out more power” or “you’re not the only onc in
the world who’s suffering.” They say “Don’t ycll at me, I'm
on your side” or “I think you're overrcacting”™ or “BOY,
YOU'RE BITTER.”

They’ve taught us that good queers don’t get mad. They ve
taught us so well that we not only hide our anger from them,
we hide it from cach other. WE EVEN HIDE IT FROM
OURSELVES. We hide it with substance abuse and suicide

“and overachicving in the hope of proving our worth. They

bash us and stab us and shoot us and bomb us in cver
increasing numbers and still we freak out when angry quecrs

| carry banners or signs that say BASH BACK. For the last

decade they let us die in droves and still we thank President

| Bush for planting a fucking tree, applaud him for likening

PWAs to car accident victims who refuse 1o wear scatbelts.
LET YOURSELF BE ANGRY. Let yourself be angry that
the price of our visibility. is the constant threat of violence,
anti-queer violence to which practically every segment of
this society contributes. Let yourself [eel angry that THERE

‘IS NO PLACE IN THIS COUNTRY WHERE WE ARE
SAFE, no place where we are not targeted for hatred and
attack, the self-hatred, the suicide of the closet. Thenexttime
some straight person comes down on you for being angry, tell

! them that until things change, you don’t need any more cvi-

dence that the world turns at your expense. You don’t need

I hate straight people who can’t listen to queer anger without
saying “hey, all straight people aren’t like that. I'm straight |
t0o, you know,” as if their egos don’t get enough stroking or
protection in this arrogant, heterosexist world. Why must we
take care of them, in the midst of our justanger broughton by
their fucked up society?! Why add the reassurance of “Of
course, [ don’tmean you. Youdon'tact that way.”" Letthem
figure out for themselves whether they descrve to be included
in our anger,

to see only hetero couple grocery shopping on your TV\dots\’
You don’t want any morc baby pictures shoved in your face
until you can have or keep your own. No more weddings,
showers, anniversarics, please, unless they are our own
brothers and sisters celcbrating. And tell them notto dismiss
you by saying “You have rights,” “You have privileges,”
“You’re overreacting,” or “You have a victim’s mentality.”
Tell them “GO AWAY FROM ME, until YOU can change.”
Go away and try on a world without the brave, strong queers
that are its backbone, that are its guts and brains and souls. Go
tell them go away until they have spentamonth walking hand
in hand in public with someone of the same sex. After they
survive that, then you’ll hear what they have to say about |
queer anger, '

Otherwise, tell them (o shut up and listen.



ABE.

The day went without a hitch until the skinhcads|
showed up, and can you believe it, they didn’t even buy one
popsicle! Tdon’tthink that we should invite them next year!
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'NANA HEY HEY.
K1SS 11IM GOODBY

Steam was rding lngh at the wp of the charns when
the world was given one of iCs finest and most enigniitie
Queers, Mauhew Landis has gone o Zwibrucken Germany
tspread his unsgque Queer energy on the continent, but on hus
Fastmghtin Saht Lake we toreed him o submit o this. our lirst

" mterview:,

CURTIS:
mghtin Sal Lake Ciny

Well here we are under the stars on Man's last
How do you teel aboun leaving ?

MATT: U 2ivme me gas. Ldon’tknow, 1don'thnow. it's
really werrd. Uve never. My lile is begimning. 1S freaking
me out.

C: Your life is freakmyg you out?

Mz Well its not sale. vou know, 1 have no safety net. Well
sortof 1do, but | don’t have a job, I'm not going o school or
anything, 1'm just gong 1o find my way in the world. Than's
how 1 feel ... Scarcd, happy.

o Wik are you lookmg Torward 107
M 'mlookmg lorward w.. umethe mystery | poess, e

Ldon'tknow. justthe adveniure of life. Tdon'tknow, justan
adventure,

B . What about sex ! L mean you are the cliss whore,

i M: 1 was just elling Jared how...

JC0 How did we go Irom nimming o slimy people?

JARED: Do you have iy plans beyond adventunmg. C: WHAT! HE THOUGHT IT WAS 51

My No. mean . Fdon'tknow. M; Bul then they would wateh things like
the Dukes of Hazard... well this is moving in
Matt Houston was always on, but never Lt
1ecally liked Laverne, Cindy Williams coul

M; Yeah, but Lean find sex anywhere. I'm looking lorwand ey Liked Laverne.

# 10 the ditferent types of men and the different penises and

stafl, Ldon'tknow. Sex s wondertul everywhere, Uve lad . A

1ot of good sex m Salt Lahke.

Because you knew she was advke

M She had character and she was Kind ol

11 What positions haven’t you heen in that you would like .
She wore that L on her blouse.

e WS,
1o he in? v

M:  Posinons 1 haven’t beenm? o She never hid o suecesstul date.

; M: She was wreal.
PPasilions or Silions. 1. She was greal

A 1ve never. i, Tins seally revealing, vedone 3o 1 Madonna wasn'tarowmd. ..

i1 the safe things that everyane else has done, but there e
ather thines 1 want oy, Umin Ddon’t know. 've never A Lo teven miagine. don’tialk ke th

1etually rrmmed anyone, 1 ve conie Jose hut 1ve never done conld mever ave been aoworkd warhiour Ma
actu yane. :
tat, And it would be fun, m ke ashower when you rereally

Your phone is niging 1 You would have gone from Dusm Durs

clean,
AL dedn’t eeally ever worship.., T was s

C: Welllet's see, where were we? Lihink you were rimming
— Joo 1 know b Duran Duran...
Mo Pve never been that Euthiul or mieresiv
1 mean 10 one else has ever, you know |
J; you hate the world, ! I RTLNE Bt |
1o Do you feel a spiritual Kinship with her
M; 1 histe shiny people. 3
C; Gag
You hate what?

M; Ofcourse! We're buds, we're bes
me all the time.

M: Slimy people. I mean | love humanity, but there are so
many pricks oul there.

1o Give us some examples of slimy people.

o Like who?

1M: In Lhah, People | know persomally?

]

M Fmnon gomg w el you whio 1 ihink is sl

1o How abowt people in power.

Mo People m power? Amvone wha's republican, especinliy
republicin Queers. T ilonok thies “re shine, Vi, who vlse
iy shime? Than preny mneh ihaes Gie of guite o lew people.
thit covers the gamut.

o Whan was vour Eivarie TV show anthe 70° s Taeed o
vt o the eal you, the mwal s potioes.

M The shosw i idway s wanted w waich . bt
10, hecise my sieplather dudn't bie a1 desperately
wanted  watch Laverne and Shirley.

o You weren't allowed o witeh Laverne and Shirley?”

J: Why weren't you allowed 1o watch 0?



have dicd, but

LN,
lo...?

fiver really that...

(il in anyone clse,

'ell you,

Jucer. Well she

I 1 mean there [ write publishable leners.,

—

fl[ricnds. Shécallsl

1}
Sheleh 'ﬁ M; Totally beautiful, Hopelully he'll geta copy of this und

M; 1 thought so Gad Dammit!

J: She wanted 1o see you before you lef.

M;  Thanks alol, She’s going o come live with me.
C; Right. In Zwibrucken?

M: Well she won't come 1o Salt Lake.

C; How come?

M; 1 wrote it in my anticle. READ MY ARTICLE!
1 Are you gaing w continue your articles?

O Yeah, The continental Queer perhaps?

1 M: PIEstl write Trom Germiny Iner M. il I probably

J: Sowhain Salt Luke would you like 10 do that you haven't? |
[ M; Well theres the #1 person that | want 1o have sex with |
more than anyonc clse. H|~. name is Craig and he's toally |
beautiful.

i i The guy with the jet black hair.

M; He wears carrings and hus a laloo. has dark hair...

Oh ls it that the...

i
1
1

1

{Ci Youknow the one,

I

I M; und l;e s totally hul Totally.

1 C; And way off limits.

1! write me a Jeuer saying he wants 1o futk me oo,
J; Well it will be very safe.  You'll be thousapds of miles
awily from each other. -

1 C: the safest sex you've ever had.

e

il M Yeah, it really wkes me ol guard.
| € Like what?

M; | mean I'm a really heavy Mlirt, and | say really nasty
things just to like, embarrass people, and o get their vulnera-
bilitics up or down or whatever,

When people do the same 0 me it freaks me opt. Like they'll
just tell me right out that they wanl to fuck me, or they will
play my little sexual mind games back. I'm noj used to that,
1I'm not used o 4 formidable player of my game.

J: Do you like to be dominaied or 1o dominate/

M; It depends on the person I'm with. | mean I'm really
attracted to older men, | think that 28-35 is the prime age. 1'm
looking forward to being in thavage group. But | date alot of
people who are really young and [resh and virginal,

What a Bore!

M: My sexual panners from... let'ssee, | wasabout |1t the
time, have been anywhere from 9-40),

J: What do you think about whit the peaple said lonight on
third and Main?
Thin being Gay was on the inside and you shouldn’t show it

2 jml think they're dinks. Na | feel.. | don’t want 1o say
| Iu‘l sorey for them. but | think that their whole Jile. | see in
their eyes areally bonng wasied life.  Uspally 1 don’t see
them pulling themselves putof'it. | see them going on loother -
things, but never beipg really happy with who they are. 1
think it's sad. | mean with the really bitehy ones it's just
pathetic,
hecause they think 1h.|| Ahey mask their inseeurities, and
idioey with bitchy
smappy lingers.

C; As they swish their way down the sircels.
M;: In tatal drag.

C; Yeaindrag, butoh no, gay’s inside and we shouldn't show

M: Great!

Wha e mbarrasses you sexuqlly ?

Ls there .mvlhm;. thin embarnsses
Iyou sexually?

[Twould sy o them,” |
1: Seaual things ?

T M: Wlwn 1 peaple x.lylhln;,ﬂmm i

- M; 1don’t get why anyonc in drag who's that far o the

extreme, youknow who's ot there and obvicuslyqumr. why
~ |they would have a hard time with

people who want to be queer and want 10 be quccr in other
ways Or express their queerness.

J; Do you think that they arc ashumed of being gueer and that
this.prevents them from heing fabulous ?

M: Lihink so. Lthink thatthey think they 're fabulous but they
know that I'm more fub than they are.

J; Do you think they arc jeulous of yoy? :

M: OF coarse they are,

| J: That was a rhetorical question. What's the difference
hepween being in Grantsyille and now?




L oy Ay i

M: Twas really neutered then probably. | mcan 1 wars queer
outside of sehooland things. but | wasi politician. 1 wasa fun
euy. but... I'm happicr now. and 1'm more relaxed than 1 was
then. 1ihink L was o bundle of sexual energy thiat was lovking
Jor an outlet ... now 1'm doing what really want 1o do.
Althourh T must say 1 liked the power and influence 1 had.
Thia hept me going for awhile .

€ How do you Feel abaut doing drag? About being a former
Lovebind?

M: Well full drag, that wasn"treally me. | enjoyed itthe first
time” it was really fun. The second time | really, really hated
iL. The third time it was Halloween, and everyone was in drag,
but I was a white trash trailer park bitch, which was more my
persanie il 1 were... probably you know 1o1al Miss Scungy
Cigarcte twiler park whore. Which il 1 lived in West Valley
and wirs @ woman | would probably be like, but I prefer
androgyny. Sortof half drag. That's more me, because [can
he Matthew and wear lipstick and whaever and still be who
I am and just express mysell differently without having 10
change names.

;Do you ever feel bud about.. when people Laugh and call
s whore? Because you'ne famous lor your open

you the ¢k
sexuality”

M Lworned aboot it fora fong ime. 1ihink the main reason
1 worricd about it is 1 was scared d never get a date.
Evernsone would think | was o whore. | thought it would
preuy much cul my ehances down, hecause people have sex
with each other. A lotof people have as much sex as Fdoand
Justaren’ topen about it They ire more in the closet as faras
their sex lives are concerned, and even il someone is having
the same amount of sex as the person being called whore, they
won’thave sex with this person. Or they won't date them or
walk 1o them, But then..] don’t know.... the Tast year... that's
wha Lamand Dhaven’tfelt bad about itatall. 1 ihink people
know who | am, and they like me. Everyone in Salt Lake is
ety much 100 chicken shit W go up 1o someone so | think
thes appreciae... some people can appreciae me,

C. You allevime the sexual boredom that is Salt lake City.
M: Well |y momy own hide way.

J; Sodo you think you are more sexual than other people, or
do you think they are just not open about it?

C: Didn’t"t he just say that?

M; Mmmm... I think,... well | think I'm more sexual than

some peaple, but alor of people who scem less seaual are”
probably more sexual thin me, and 1 think that atot of people

have a real fucked-up idea about sex, and people who actall

prissy, especially aboul things like anal sex, cspecially

around here, you think they've been fucked, and you know

they want 1o get fucked, alol of times, maybe nol cveryone,

but it’s just... a roum full of liars.

J: What would you do il there was no Madonna and no sex?

M: 1'd be o num... No Madonna and no sex.... 1'd probably be
a politician. 1°d be a young democrat, poor things.

J: Arc you an essentialist or 4 constructionist?
M: You're an asshole. Pm..Matthew... linle ole me.

C: How docs it make you feel when people say you're a
clone?

M: A clone. iU's usually® the people who call me clone are
clones themselves. They are not, um... 1don’tsee mysellas
aelone L mean. 1 like the clothes | wear, ke the things 1 say,
11ike wha Lam. Alatof times people who say thal o me are
people who are conforming o another lifestyle. Like a gay
yuppie. o i radical Faerie, they're all cloning themselves.
We've talked about this before, everything's been done and
done. You live 10 be original in your own way. The clothes
you wean aren’t gomg 1o doit, you'll justend up tooking like
an idiot.

J: What frightens you?
M; A group of boys...

C; A group of boys [rightens you?

M: Strail boys in a mall, or on the street especially when I'm
alone.

C; Heavy metal pookaziod kids.



M: Nothey don't bother me as much as regular all American
boys,or people that travel in gangs, that (rightens me and mall
bangs Trighten me wo.

o The dreaded cliw.,

J: What's the most Irightening act of aggression against
= homosexuality you've ever been exposed o?

M: Fhaven'treally bad tharmany bad experniences. 1've heen
called names helore, 1've never really scen outright violence,
I"ve been really lucky, When we're doing Queer Nation
actions or when we're walking down Main Street for visibil-
1y and someans says, “Oh you Tucking queers!™ i's like ya
duh?! That's who we are and than’s what we're saying, Bul
et dowesnt bother me they re just being iduns.

1L What's something you lave never wold anyone?

€2 Are their any great secrets you should like o reveal w our
readers!

M st ehiseovered the last great seeret about mysel Cand old
it someone a couple of weeks ago. Lean’tstand to have the
space between my toes wet. When 1 get out of the shower one
ol the lirstthings [ do is dry ofT the space belween my Locs,
hecause 1 hate !
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[s the University a Scepulchre?

-

or, Why I left the Women’s Studics Program .

by Rocky O’Donovan, Perve from Hell

Once upon a time, in an Other incarnation, I wrole an essay.
“in, and, out.” | named it. Some womyn at a uni-farsity
Program published/publicized it. but then a voice cried out
from Davis County: “Be ye clean that bear the vesscls of the
University . Print anymore Porn-o-Graphic, antichristian
trash and ye shall have no more funds!” And the womyn, be-
causc they cherished the farsity academia more than human
liberation, did give heed unto the Holy Legislator from the
Land of Davis. And1 was spoken at/to by the Head-Woman
ol The Program. And the head graciously informed thati was
far too scll-interested and warned me that | had no right to
hide in her Beloved Program without bearing certain respon-
sibilities - responsibilities to proteet The Beloved Program
and keep It sale from dis/solution and harm, ““the program
exists for me!” I cried. “No, you exist for The Beloved
Program™, said the Head. But it was in the program that 1
Icarned of revolution, I carned of moving. twisting outside of
the patriarchy. 1 gained a voice and tongue 10 speak my ex-
perience. and out of the void, out of the silence. 1 did speak.
And the words that 1 spoke were “in, and, out.™

And now 1 lament that those womyn’s words arc ought but
dustin their hearts: for the uni-larsity has sucked the marrow
right out of their bones and left nothing but minute particles
of grit and shadow. ass/similation has taken its course and
The Program has become a farce/force for the benelit of a
few/privilcged/clite voices. Those who have told us to speak
the unspeakable have stolen OUR birth-rights because they
sold theirs (or a mess (of academic pottage). And “Queer
Boys need not apply” is inscribed above their door. Dont
worry, we wont,

I change “in, and, out.” whenever I feel like it, as it is in

Herrre
Hn

and Queer i am. thus am i outside the normal. out
on the margins. out of the closet and kicked out of the
patriarchy -i am outof your siteand outof your mind: i am out
of my mind but still well within sight of my-self.

I am a lavender menace: my color itis since i am in(be-tween)
girl/pink and boy/bluc.

and il i were a navajo (which i am not) my clan would call me
nadle: hall-woman/half-man, Sappho of Lecsbos wrote
poems about lavender headbands in the hair of women she
loved - and socraics was crowned with lavender violets by a
man who would be his lover. seneca the elder wrote thatiam
the {lavender) wi-light of the genders- half way into night *
and hall way into day and yet never quite fully cither onc.

-

as deviant Queer i am outside. as lavender nadle i am
inbetween. out, and, in. both at once.

what is my focus? is it the lavender crocus? i focus on my
locus, which is the landscape inscribed upon my body. i
spcak and out comes a old-tongue/new-1onguc -but some-
times i also speak/chant with my knees or sometimes i can
drum out a song with the marrow from my tibia -the choreog-
raphies and poems though come from my guts and blood.

i share with you a secret:

jesus did not say “i am alpha and omega”. ol course not.
because he did not speak any english or greek -he spoke
aramaic mostly and a little sacramental hebrew, so what he
really said was [in roman letters]: ani alef veh tav or iamalel
and tav -which are the first and last letters of the hebrew
alphabet and in aramaic the names of letiers mean things so .
ani alef veh tav literally means (in english) “i am the ox and
the spike in the hand™. spike in the hand is a clear prophetic
image of Cruci-Fiction (or Masturbation). but whatofox? an
ox is a castrated bull and bulls are sacred animals to the god-
dess, but a castrated bullfox is sacred 10 one particular
goddess:
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artemis/diana of cphesus. in ephesus, Her iemple contained

(butcould itreally?) a large statue of Her -and Her priestesses
worshipped Her by castrating bulls and hanging the bulls’

balls on the stawe representing Her/sell. and then crafts-

womyn made Liny souvenir replicas of the stawe of artemis/
diana so the pilgrims could prove that they had rcally-been (o
ephesus 10 worship Her. and all that is left now arc the tiny
souvenirs, ceramic depictions of artemis/diana with testicles
imnging ofl Her shoulders. but lor centurics the secret of the
testicles was lost. scientists and andropologists and archae-
ologists thought that the litle nodules hanging from Her were
Breasts but the couldn’t figure out why the Breasts didn’t
have any nipples. then just a few ycars ago a linguist
translated an ancient text which spoke (as a voice from the
dust) of the castration of bulls and the hanging of the balls on
the statue of artemis/diana at cphesus. Thus She is not the
many Breasted artemis/diana but the be-testicled in, and, out.
arlemis/diana. sorry mr. freud but SHE had no penis envy (or
may-be this, Her ultimate act ol penis envy, expiated/atoned
for Woman past-present-future)

and yes arlemis/diana was being worshipped in ephesus at the
very moment that jesus (the one who said he was alpha and
omega: mr. spike in the hand and castrated bull) was dripping
his (men)strual blood from the roman cross, a meta/physical
eunuch/ox/castrated bull whose balls had been given 1o and
hung upon artemis/diana. and they gashed his side and lots
of blood came out but there was no tampon for jesus at the

moment (o plug him up. he had to wait a few more hours

before mary (the Whore mary not the Madonna mary) could
bind his wound with a cloth bandage and lay him in the

womb/tomb for his (re)birth - in, and, out. also was jesus

itis said that because woman’s sex organs
are in she is fully absent and because mans sex organ are out
he is fully present

but wheni was fourteen, i hated (and wanted to hate and liked
hating) my nasty private parts and i didnt want them any
longer: 1o me they were superfluous and didnt make me fecl
present at all but excessive - like i had TOO MUCH and
soiwanted tocutoffthatlitle dangly thing
down there (god, it was too much). i sat in a bathroom (my
mothers bathroom - mr freud would love that!) with a large
pair of shears (actually they were only scissors but in the
distorted convexity of perscus’ polished shicld they looked
much larger than lifc) hoping to get up the nerve 10 cut it all
offbuti didnt because i was fearful that i would bleed todeath
-1 wanted o bleed and not die, like mommy did once a month

-ididniwanttodied i just wanted those damn things - my own
portable trinity of testicle, testicle, shaft - o lcave me alonce.
quit bothering me! i cried that so many times staring down at
my sclves - butiticantbein, atleasticanbe off  butiknew
that i would bleed TOO MUCH (much more than mommy)
so i compromisc and merely humiliate and shame my sclves
by cutting off all of my pubic hair with the polished persean
scissor/shears. and i was almost killed by other boys in gym
whose pubic hairs and trinities were fully present...what was
i thinking?

i remove my shoes and tread lightly upon the reddish/sandy

soil just barely outside this tomb/womb and i am in mourning
|-in mourning from morning til moming ad mortem. for my
brothers dic and i cannot stop them. this virus cums into them
andicannotstopit. thistomb, isitan analsepulchre? somany
beautiful facries lie wilting, gasping in this site, rotting before
our eyes and we darc not look, dare not love upon them. un-
touchable and unspcakable they are now. they who are in the
anal-womb-tomb. and i dare not enter: once you go in you
nevercomeout, the chasm between us is oo greal-thechasm
between the haves and the have nots (GBM, healthy, syro-
negative secks same) or (GWM syro-positive sccks same),
between the ins, and outs. between the (in)raged and the
,(out)ragcous. between the dying who now know lilc and the
living who arc blind and silent.
qwhal now?
i

i straddle him and i am in him and he is in me i amout and
he is out that we arc in cach other. i cry out from all my skin
and hcar my own voice cchoing from his body and the vibra-
tionsof the echoes last for hours and days, filling me from my
in, Lo my out. i relish my concavity to his convexity and my
convexity to his concavity: i follow the geographics ol his
body and trace my name upon his skin so that i can remember

how 1o fablc the inclTable and i love him for we are both in,
tand, out. at the same time
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Poetry

by
Garth Chamberlain

INSOMNIA

With all the nights,
no sleep for shepherds.

In all the world,
no place to roam.

For all the seas, .
a desert lies dying.

With all the houses,
no thoughts of home.

CHECKS PAYABRLE To Q.N.D-.

BLUE JAZZ
Blue

Lazy music, floats me dreaming,
Through my body, like water, flows music.

Jazz

Upbeat, bounce me, swing me side to side,

Up down and around, the beat put me to sleep,
Take away my sorrow,

Blue

Cool, and fresh, it sinks into my limbs,
Sways the body to and [ro,

Seeping, soothe, soul pleasing harmony,
Cleanses the spirit.

Jazz

Jump, jam, bop, bam, throw my limbs to the wind,

' Jazz it up, sing in a loud voice, sing for joy,

Listen to the message of the drums, rap, tap, tap,
The trumpet sings to heaven, happiness surrounds,
Filling the dark, light in its stead, jump me ‘round,
Control leaves my |egs as music sets them thumpin’,
Sing, move, live, groove,

Jump, jam, bop, bam, sing, slam, flop, stop,

Finally, scream, plop.




picrced, you knew he was a [aggoL. Inthe early cighties it was
said thatif you had your left car pierced you were “cool”, and
il you had the right pierced you were queer. Lynn Lavener
claims the right means you’re a bottom, and the left means
your a liar. today, with picrcing going far beyond and below
the cars, thc mcaning attached to a specific point have
disintegrated, and as we enter the gay nineties, piercing has
become more of an cxtra-curricular activity, especially for
those who frequent the Gauntlel.

Scott was handling the ‘Curtis group piercing.” He and his
lovely assistant, Igor. had several body part pierced including
cars, nose, lips, cycbrows, and their tongues —which they
highly recommended as the best place 10 be pierced. Scout
said that turned giving head intoquite a different experience.
No little mall picrcing gun was uscd in this cstablishment.
African hunting harpoon spears scrved for the puncturing
x process. Scott would impale this through your specific body
part into a cork, then leave it dangling from your car as he
d went 10 get your ring. 1 ncarly withdrew after 1 saw what
happencd to Curtis. Actually the car part was not thatpainful.
Devin, however, went into convulsions during his picrcing,
suddenly becoming all religious and calling out 10 Christ. He
cven got 10 watch a video on how to care for you new nipple
- : s ; ring. 1 you did want 10 scitle for a T-shirt and not piercing,
bring back from San Francisco. We wanted something a ad e Gauntlet had illustrated shirts depicting several piercing
more permanent, a tad more painful, after all, sadomaso- styles. such as the *Prince Alberl” —one of the many ways
chism does scem o be some sort i.}fi‘(:f.:urringlhcmcin OUrgay (" have your penis picrced (therc are morc ways than you
culture. The Gauntlet, pioncers in piercing, on the cornerof 14 think) and the simply named “Clitoris.”

Market and Castro, served our purpose. Devin already had
his car picreed. but was looking for something a bit more
dramatic —a nipple ring! Curtis and I, however, werc still
picreing virgins, having yet to be penctrated. The three of us
decided o venture ino the Gauntlet to have a closer look. We
feh a litde out of place —our clothes were made entirely of
natural fibers, as opposced o animal hide. If the patrons hadn’t
been queens, we might have been scared. Devin, who has
always aspired 10 being a slave boy, sort of enjoyed this en-
vironment. We decided 1o be bold, and make an appointment
and consent 10 our own mutilation,

the picreing story

Finding a souvenir can be a bitch, T-shirts weren’tenough 1o

The next day at the Freedom Festival, we realized that we |
now had to accessorize ourselves with one more piece of
jewelry. Ataring booth we were helped by a mostaltractive

iR RERER, 2T T D

I’d always wanted 1o be pierced, long before I became a card
carrying queer. Perhaps it comes from some primordial
instinct. In ancient tribes car-piercing has long been a
marking for homoscxuals. Strait womyn had symmetrical
piercing done on their ears, while both gays and lesbians in
the tribe had mismatched number, e.g. on in the left car and
three in the right. Piercing as an art form became popular in

e R O S eI Iy S, ¢ TS P G - e



man. Engaging in conversation we came to find he had
several body parts punctured, He did say, for those of you
who wonder, that having his nipple pierced hurt worse than
having his dick picrced. Unfortunately I don’t think I'll ever
be able to verily that comment, though I certainly won’t
negate the possibility, either. If having a pierced tongue
makes blow jobs much morc exciting, [ wonder whatitwould
be like with a pierced penis.... or both!

So il by chance you should come across one of the many fine
Gauntletshops,don’tbe afraid. goon inand have something,
anything pierced. 1’ve made it a personal goal to be pierced
every time I visit. Soon I'll be picrced with the best of them!




MATTHEW’S LIST OF THE
MOST FUCKABLE MEN

(1991)

John F. Kennedy, Jr. —He has nipples of steel and somcwhat
of a brain, Okay, so ittook three times to pass the bar, but that
crap bores me to death anyway. In the immortal words ol his
father (sortof) Ask not what he can do for you, but what ycu

can do with him.

Rudolph Valentino — Dead, yes, but I like to think we’ll be
reunited eventually. He was queen of the silver screen. He
i was both masculine and effeminate. It could have been so
. / beautiful for us.

|

MATTHEW JAMES LAN DIS: JUST
. ¥ Joc Dellasandro —Andy Warhol’s boy toy. The epi f
SOME CELEBRH X STUFF AND ME cxlernal bzutg'. Whg c);resafv:at?s i::id{(?:: Pepiome?

Cary Grant — I wish I could have been a drop of spit on

Well, kids, this is my last column done stateside and I must. Sophia's tongue for just one kiss

say I’m going to miss the glamorous life. And itmay or may
not please you to know that I'll be submitting columns from | .4 He’s cold and made he’s made of stone, bl;l
ime Lo time in this Llrashy mag via 1116‘ Umled‘Statcs Postal perfcction is not always of flesh and bone.

Scrvice. 1tsucks saying goodbye, butI’m running out of new
Salt Lake celebrities to meet and 1’11 be damned if I'm going — oper Notably Fuckable Men:
10 sitand sweat it out waiting for the nextone toappear. 1was 0 Reeves
rccently shopping at one of our beloved Salt Lake malls with 1 oh Grant
my dear old [riend Madonna. This was her first trip to Salt oﬁhny Depp
Lake and I was ccstatic to have her.  She was looking very  aau Dillon
Nike and her hair was brown, so she didn’treally look like she Ricky Nelson
usually does which confused a lot of people at the mall,  ¢p..1y
especially this twit at Hot Dog on a Stick who fucked up our  y,, 10 Pean
order and pissed off Madonna. Obviously, the little white Superman
trash bimbette didn’t know who she was dealing with, and
now thanks to her Madonna will never sct foot in this town
again. So,nexttime youarc at Hot Dogon a Stick, make surc
you say thanks.

The Queer Madonna Fan Club/Salt Lake Chapter will be
moved 1o the remote wilderness of Germany by the time this §
article comes out, so for more information on how you can
start one near you, contact that fuckers at QFM at they can
give you the address of it’s founding president.Well, herc it
is kids, the list I know you’ve all been waiting for, mine!



More interesting news about me: 1 recently made quite a
revelation about myself. 1 was feeling quite disillusioned by
_lilc in the Wasatch Mountains one Saturday night, so | called
up my good [riend, Miss Shirley MacLaine, and said,
“Shirlcy, goddamnit, I'm bored. Let’s play Ouija Board.”
s She laughed and came right over. Well, Shirley never plays
QOuija. There’s no nced when you have a direct line 1o the
divine light. So, rather she broughtalong her dear friends and
now mine, Keanu Reeves, Matt Dillon, and
Joyce Dewitt (Janet from Three’s Company). :

Well, at first I must say I was surprised to see Joycesstill alive.
She looked so good too. After that ugly divorce with that
bitch Karen Valentine, I frankly didn’t think she’d every be
back. But, there she was alive and well drinking out of the
dog’s dish on the porch. Well, actually that’s a lie. She had
asked me for a drink of water and I accidentally served it in
the dog’s dish. I'm sure anyone could have made the same
mistake really. It was hardly my faux paus. Later on that
night, during the seance I was actually quitc surprised at her
acting lalent. She was pretending 10 be hersell and it was
rcally quite remarkable. Oh, I’'m really so sorry I've been
" giving her a hard time. [ truly do miss the show and sceing
her puss on the sereen. Itlooked better there than in my house.
, Behieve me.

I'had never actually met Keanu or Mat. Fascinating men
rcally. Ourconversation began with Chaucer and ended with
Josic and the Pussycats. Over pizza, Keanu sang “Vogue”
acapella and Matt delighted us with a story about his secret
childhood box filled with Barbic doll clothes and a wom out
copy ol Just For Girls by Susan Dey. Necdless to say, 1
wanied 10 fuck them both. 1 didn’t want 10 hurt anyone’s
feeling, so rather than trying 1o cocree them into my houdoir
for the night, T waited until 1 was alone with them individually
1o give them my phone number. Matt had alrcady lifted it
from that litle plastic strip on the phone dial in the bathroom.
Keanu knows Shakespeare, but can’t count, so I got his
instcad. They were both quite delightful. Matt has the cutest
whitest ass 1’ve ever seen. And Keanu does the other side of
his body equally as well.

I’m off track again. Well, anyway, aside [rom the two hunks
and the Heinz 57, Shirley also brought her Crystal Ball, a
stack of old movie magazines and an carly Halston scarf in
which she carried her crystals. Her outfit was very Orego-
nian. Very khaki pants with splashes of olive and sapphire

bluc stars in her otherwise suburban sweatshir|. She looked
Bl lmoaas
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Anyway, we putJoyce outside before starting the game. The
other four of us sat down on one of Shirley’s blankets she
probably picked up at a Flea Market in San Jose. Shirley
started humming some Sinatra tunc while preparing the
ritual. Kcanu was leaning against the wall, stoned and
breathing slowly. Matu, well, Matt was making me hard just
staring al me with that low-brow smile and that cigarciic
dangling Irom his moist lips. Goddamnit. So, Shirlcy was
humming Sinatra, so I began humming Madonna. Kcanu
hummed an old Abba tune, and Matt was just breathing rcally
heavy and making me hard. All of asudden Shirley grabs my
dick and lcts out this high©pitched Tarzan call, so 'm
thinking, *Oh, great, thisis where Carol Burnett’s chin comes
back from the dead.” But, instcad, she opens her eyes reaches
lor one ol the old movic magazines laying on the bottom of
the stack. Irantically ips through it and rips ol a corner of
Rudolph Valentino’s fool.

“This was your firstexistence,” she said ome.”A toe?™Yes,
a poddamn 1oe.” A pause, “I'm not kidding.” Then she
staried 10 laugh justlike fucking Erma LaDouce.] have to say
1 was somewhat wrned on. “Well, iUs not hisdick. Fuck,it’s
not even crotch sweat, but at least it’s Rudolph Valentino.”
That’s why. Rudolph, if the restof you is out there, I'm mov-
ing 10 Zweibrucken. Look me up. 1Us been awhile, peanul,
I surc do miss you. And I’m sure you miss me 100.
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