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MARCHER IN NEW YOR les GAY PRIDE PARADE photo by Peter A. Melillo 



2 
6th BIG APPLE PRIDE PARADE 
by Robert W. Imlah 
New York—Sunday, June 29— The 
6th Annual Gay Pride Celebration 
and parade was a glorious success in 
spite of threatening rain and the 
protests of a Christopher St. church 
in cahoots with the local police, for-
cing the participants to assemble on 
an alternate street. 

About 75 groups and organiza-
tions marched up Sixth Ave. from 
Christopher St. to the Bandshell in 
Central Park—more than 50 blocks. 

An estimated 25,000 gays march-
ed or followed the parade. 

Among the groups were contin-
gents from more than 10 cities in 
N.Y., cities in N.J., Penna., Conn., 
Washington D.C., San Juan P.R., 
Maryland, North Carolina, Virginia, 
Mass. and New England. Many area 

gay bars had floats or cars. Relig-
ious groups such as the Beth Sim-
chat Torah Synagogue, Metropoli-
tan Community Church, and the 
Church of the Beloved Disciple 
were in full regalia. University 
groups included New York Univers-
ity, Columbia, University of Mary-
land and Penn State. 

Other groups included Parents of 
Gays (who led the parade), Gay 
Teachers, Gay Youth, Gay Demo-
crats, Gay Poor People, National 
Gay Task Force, "Shampoo" (a 
group of hair specialists), Gay Vets, 
Eulenspiegel, Bisexual Women's Lib-
eration, Youth Against War & Fas-
cism, Identity House, Gay Action 
Caucus, and Socialist Worker's '76 
Campaign. 

Some highlights were a very high 

spirited group from Syracuse with 
a Kazoo Band sporting Firemen's 
helmets. A big crowd pleaser was 
a float sponsored by New York's 
waterfront bars and carrying a six-
piece rock band called "Jellyroll 
Soul." 

At the Bandshell, Grand Marsh-
all Mama Jean DeVente MC'd and 
introduced various singers and 
speakers including Sara Montgom-
ery, WACs Debbie Watson and Bar-
bara Randolph, Air Force Sgts. Leo-
nard Matlovich and Skip Keith, all 
of whom are fighting the military 
over discharges relating to their gay-
ness. The program was cut short as 
the rain finally hit, drenching gays, 
but not their spirit or pride. 
(New York photos by Peter A. 
Melillo on page 18) 

CHICAGO ALSO HAS GAY PRIDE 
by Alyn W Hess 

Chicago, Ill—Chicago's 6th Annual 
Gay Pride Parade consisted of forty 
units strung out to an eight block 
length. The parade, held on Sun-
day, June 29, passed an estimated 
8,000 spectators. 

Marchers came from as far away 
as Ohio, Purdue University in Ind-
iana, and from "Normal" Illinois 
State University. 

Gay Peoples Union, Inc. of Mil-
waukee had four decorated cars and 
30 members marching behind its 
new lambda flag. Most of them 
also wore the GPU double lambda 
symbol tee shirts. Members once 

again sold hundreds of gay baloons. 

This year's Gay Pride Planning 
Committee was chaired by Patrick 
Townson. The parade was not 
dominated by throngs of marchers 
as in past years, but by large floats. 
The Chicago Gay Crusader float was 
awarded the first prize of $25. The 
float had "Gay is Healthy" as its 
theme, featuring many well known 
medications, but turning their ad-
vertising slogans into gay ones. The 
Gay Horizons V.D. Clinic float won 
an honorable mention. 

In the commercial category, the 
winner of the first prize loving cup 
was the Man's Country float which 
featured a quote from Bozie's poem 
to Oscar Wilde in 1870. "The love 
that dares not speak its ,name." A 
second quote from 1970 comment-
ed on the idea. The trophy will tra-
vel to each new winner every year. 
The Snake Pit Bar's float won sec-
ond place. 

The parade ended at Lincoln 
Park with a rally. Marc Segal of the 
Philadelphia Gay Raiders was the 
featured speaker. He told the 
crowd about the new executive or-
der issued by Pennsylvania Gover-
nor Milton Shapp that ended dis-
crimination against gay men and 
women. Even though Shapp had 
received letters two to one against 
the order, he continues to make 
strong statements for gay rights. 

Segal also noted the tendency for 
faction fighting among and within 
gay groups. He said, "We should 
not act as moral dictators to our 
gay brothers and sisters." This 
statement drew prolonged applause. 

Shortly thereafter, the spirit of 
unity was broken when Nancy 
Davis of the Gay Worker's Party 

tried to explain the theme of her 
soon to be published book Hetero-
sexual. Questions and comments 
interrupted her speech and she was 
openly jeered as she tried to explain 
the "revolution" she sees as necess-
ary. 

The Rev. Kenneth Martin, pastor 

of Chicago's MCC Church, told the 

crowd that he was suing the Illinois 

Department of Corrections because 

they have refused him permission 

to enter Illinois prisons to carry out 

his ministry to prisoners. 
George Alexander displayed the 

specially designed flag of the Stone-
wall Nation. The flag features a 
lambda in a field of lavendar in the 
right hand corner and alternate lav-
ender and yellow stripes. 

The Rev. David Stint spoke for 
the National Taskforce on Gay Peo-
ple in the Church. He announced 
that ten religious denominations 
now have gay caucuses. 

As the speakers continued, more 
and more of the GPU gay lambda 
balloons floated up over Chicago-
land carrying the message of gay 
pride week. 
(Chicago photos by Alyn W. Hess 
on page 19). 
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G.P.U. STARTS NEW CENTER 

Milwaukee - The Gerald E. Mey-
ers Foundation, Inc. (GEM Founda-
tion) has announced that it has 
leased a large six-room former resi-
dential flat for use as a community 
center. Located at 1568 N. Farwell 
Avenue, it will be called The Far-
well Center. 

In a separate but related press 
release, Alyn W. Hess, chairperson 
of the board of directors of Gay 
Peoples Union, Inc. announced that 
GPU has made arrangements with 
GEM Foundation to use The Far-
well Center for its regular Monday 
evening meetings. The newly-
refunded GPU Venereal Disease 
Examination Program will also use 
the facilities (see separate article). 

Hess said that other community 
groups such as Silver Star Motor-
cycle Club and Milwaukee Area 
Teens (MAT) are also negotiating 
with the foundation to use the faci-
lities. A schedule of groups using 
the center and their allotted times 
is being prepared. 

Gerald E. Meyers, chairperson of 
the foundation, said, "According to 
our stated purposes, we can provide 
a rent-free meeting place for com-
munity groups that do not carry on 
propaganda, that do.not attempt to 
influence legislation, and do not 
contribute to political campaigns. 
We hope that members of the medi-
cal, legal and counseling professions 
will donate time so that fully quali-

Dr. Comes Out 
Atlanta, Ga. - The chief psychia-
trist at Emory University Medical 
School has come out publicly via a 
front-page interview in the May 12 
Atlantic Journal. Dr. Stuart Stren-
ger, 33, stated "There comes a point 
in most people's lives when the dis-
comfort in denying what you are is 
greater than the risks involved in 
coming out." Only a month before, 
friends, colleagues and his ex-wife 
were told. "I want my (3-year-old) 
daughter to know," he said. "I 
don't want her finding out from 
someone else." 

fled help may be offered to the 
public from our new center." 

The Farwell Center has a large 
meeting space suitable for a meeting 
of over 50 people. Other smaller 
rooms can be used for smaller com-
mittee meetings, counseling rooms 
or special interest group meetings. 
A kitchen will serve as a refresh-
ments area. A large outside garage 
could be used for fund-raising 
events during the summer months. 
An unfinished basement offers po-
tential expansion if needed. 

GAY COUPLE REPEAT VOWS 

Hess told a GPU NEWS reporter 
that considerable fixing up, painting 
and cleaning needs to be done be-
fore the center is in prime condi-
tion. He said that the first Monday 
meeting in July will be held in the 
new facilities and that anyone who 
wishes to donate money, material, 
furniture, time or services should 
call GPU hotline at 271-5273 or 
send a note to GPU at the center. 
He reminded potential contributors 
that donations to GEM Foundation 
are tax deductible. 

Nits 
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Milwaukee—About 60 relatives and 
friends of Kenneth A. Baumeister 
and Timothy L. Hancock gathered 
at Freidens United Church of Christ 
on Saturday, June 19 to witness a 
ceremony uniting their hands and 
vows of unity in the blessing of a 
holy union. The ceremony, follow-
ing the special offices for gay un-
ions prepared by Integrity, the 
Episcopal gay caucus, was perform-
ed by an ordained Episcopal priest . 

The church sanctuary was decor-
ated with large bouquets of summer 
flowers and the pews were garland-
ed with greens. The ceremony was 
held in the early evening and was il-
luminated by candlelight. 

James Herman and Eldon E. 

GPU NEWS photos 
Murray acted as ushers and official 
witnesses. Randy Marker served as 
ring bearer and a close friend pro-
vided a brief organ concert before 
the ceremony. The couple wore 
blue tuxedos and the attendants 
wore business suits. 

A reception, following the cere-
mony, was held at the Kenwood 
Conference Center on Lake Drive. 
Refreshments and a full dinner was 
served to the guests which included 
parents and relatives of both men. 
After toasting one another from a 
silver loving cup, they cut and ser-
ved slices from a three tier cake 
that featured two grooms on the 
top. The couple will continue to 
reside in Milwaukee. 
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WACS FIGHT ARMY DISCHARGE 
Ft. Devins, Mass.—Pfc. Barbara 
Randolph, 22, from Jeffersonville, 
Ind. and Pvt. Debbie Watson, 20, 
from San Antonio, Texas have be-
come the first women to challenge 
military regulations on homosexual-
ity. They did so by informing their 
superiors of their homosexuality 
and indicating that they wish to re-
main in the service, fighting any ef-
fort by the Army to discharge them. 

Both women were members of an 
honor platoon in training for the 
Army Security Agency. Pfc. Ran-
dolph had only recently been hon-
ored as WAC of the Month and 
Soldier of the Month, being award-
ed an accelerated promotion and a 
security clearance. 

The women disclosed the fact 
that they are gay after finding out 
that a number of women were call-
ed into the Army Security Agency 
Office for questioning. "For six 
months they go after drug addicts 
and then they go after gay people," 
said Randolph. "Just because I'm 
gay doesn't mean I'm not a good 
soldier. 

The couple, now lovers, were 
both married and divorced before 
entering the Army. They did not 
know that they were gay until after 
entering the service. 

A spokesperson for the Army at 
Ft. Devins said the regulation deal-
ing with homosexuality in the mili-
tary conduct code is exact and leav-
es no room for interpretation. He 
said that a dishonorable discharge 
was a possibility (discharge proceed-
ings have begun), but that the final 
decision was up to an administrative 
board and would be based on indiv-
idual cases. 

After being interrogated by the 
Security Division of the Army Sec-
urity Agency and the Criminal In-
vestigation Division of the Army, 
they were detached from their reg-
ular assignments and put on sec-
urity hold. Both have been assigned 
menial labor around the post. 

Both the American Civil Liber-
ties Union and the Legal In Service 
Project of the Unitarian Universalist 
Association have joined the women 
in their battle to remain in the 
Army. 

may 

— AP Wirephoto 

Debbie Watson (left) and Barbara Randolph 

John W. Roberts, executive di-
rector of the Massachusetts chapter 
of the American Civil Liberties 
Union, called the Army's move 
against the women unconstitutional 
and an invasion of privacy. 

"For the United States Army to 
punish these women, or discrimin-
ate against them because of their 
private sexual activity, is outrageous 
and must be opposed by a society 

committed to the fundamental right 
of privacy," he said. 

Jerry Cohen, ACLU attorney for 
the two women and several other 
gay women at Ft. Devins who have 
chosen not to make their cases pub-
lic, urged that "everyone who is 
concerned that the military is invad-
ing the privacy and the rights of in-
dividuals write to their Congress-
people and Senators. 

VD PROGRAM GETS NEW FUNDS 
(Special to GPU NEWS) 

Milwaukee - Dr. Constantine Pana-

gis, Commissioner of Health for the 

City of Milwaukee, has announced 

that the GPU Venereal Disease 
Examination Program originally 
funded by the city and state from 
October of 1974 to July 1, 1975, 
will be funded for another year 
beginning July 1, 1975. 

Program Director Dennis Young-
er said that his request for over 
$3,000 to cover the year's expected! 
expenses was approved in full. Ad-
ditional funds and donated time 
will be provided by Gay Peoples 
Union, Inc. 

The GPU program, which pro-

vides free tests for syphilis and 
gonorrhea, is directed prir.arily 
toward the gay community. The 
V.D. program has moved from its 
former location on St. Paul Avenue 
to the new Farwell Center, 1568 N. 
Farwell, and expects to be ready 
for use by the second weekend in 
July. The V.D. screening program's 
hours will remain the same: 8 p.m. 
until midnight every Friday and 
Saturday. Mr. Younger urges all 
gay persons who are sexually active 
to come in for a free and totally 
confidential examination. He said, 
"The only way you can be sure 
that you do not have V.D. is to 
have a blood test and examination." 
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813 So. First St. Milwaukee 647-9335 
Now opening at 2 PM open daily 5p.m. 
Sat., Sun., & Hol id ays 

Wynne at the piano Wed. 7- 11 PM 
FLEA MARKET EVERY SUNDAY (WEATHER PERMITTING) 12 NOON TO 5 PM 

SELLER SPACES AVAILABLE 

See our glass enclosed garden 
Hear our new quadraphonic sound 
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EDITORWL 
This issue of GPU NEWS is one 

week late, appearing on the second 
Friday of the month instead of the 
first Friday. There are several rea-
sons for this delay, other than the 
fact that the first Friday was the 
Fourth of July holiday. 

First of all, we delayed the issue 
in order to bring you special photo-
graphs of both the New York and 
Chicago Gay Pride Parades, held in 
both cities on June 29. You will 
find them on pages 18 and 19, to-
gether with brief commentary. 

The most important reason for 
the delay, however, was the fact 
that we received our long-awaited 
typesetting equipment, and are busy 
familiarizing several persons with 
its use. We are very proud to an-
nounce that we now own our own 
IBM Composer which is exactly like 
the machine we have been leasing 
for over a year. Before you_leap to 
the belief that GPU NEWS must be 

MEMBER 
irt) 

COMMITTEE 
EDITORS 

BOX 703 SAN 

OF SMALL MAGAZINE 

AND PUBLISHERS 

FRANCISCO. CA goot 

GPU NEWS, a non-profit pub-
lication, is published by the GAY 
PEOPLES UNION of Milwaukee, 
P. O. Box 90530, Milwaukee, Wis-
consin 53202. 

All material in the paper is 
original and is not copyrighted. If 
you wish to reproduce any part of 

this paper, please note GPU NEWS 

as the source, listing our address. 
If you wish to place an ad in 

future issues, write to us at the 

above address for rates and infor-

mation. 
If you want counseling about a 

homosexual problem or would like 

to have a speaker on the subject for 

your group, contact us at the above 

address or telephone 271.5273. 

Yours in Liberation, 
THE PUBLICATION 

COMMITTEE 

making a lot of money to be able 

to afford such an outlay (approxi-

mately $5,000), let us hasten to tell 
you that we have simply- made a 
down payment on the equipment 
and will be making regular monthly 
payments for several years. Money 
that we have spent in hiring our 
typesetting and later in leasing 
equipment will now go towards our 
own equity in the machine. 

Having the machine readily avail-

able at all times will lighten our 

work load considerably. This is 

particularly true since Shelia Sulli-

van, our loyal typesetter, is leaving 

the city. The editor and staff of 

GPU NEWS would like to take this 

opportunity to thank Ms. Sullivan 

for the many, many hours she do-

nated every month for over a year. 

Without her help, GPU NEWS 

would not be where it is today. 

By the way, Ms. Sullivan is also the 
author of the gem of an article 
starting on pgae 10 called "A Bi-
centennial Gem—The True Story of 

Deborah Sampson," which we 
heartily recommend that you read. 

Another reason for our joy about 

having our own equipment is that, 
once a short shake down period is 
finished, we will be able to make 
the equipment available to other 
gay organizations for very modest 
fees. Many organizations need 

type set for brochures, fliers, no-

tices, etc. We will be able to do 
this at fees that will be only a frac-
tion of what commercial typeset 
outfits would charge. Several or-
ganizations have already been in 
contact with us about this service. 
If your group needs typeset work 
please let us know. 

GPU NEWS has never asked for 
donations. We are non-profit and 
expect to remain so. In spite of 
this, several of our subscribers and 
friends have from time to time 
sent donations in appreciation of 
our work. Our staff consists of un-
paid volunteers and such donations 
are always welcome. We have com-
mitted ourselves to a long-term 
contract to pay for a typesetting 
machine, which means we expect 
to be around for a long time, and 
we hope to serve our readers with 
an even better publication as time 
passes. 

FEEDBACK 
Dear GPU NEWS: 

Your lengthy, exhaustive review 
of Men's Liberation was exhilerat-
ing to me, natch. I'm the (if you'll 
kindly excuse the image) author. 
I'm an elementary school grad. 
Somerset Elementary School. 
Chevy Chase. 

GPU NEWS' review focused on 
some super-duper philosophical no-
tions and its mention of imagination 
lifted me far beyond the rainbow 
where I have been doing a jig on the 
yellow brick road. Incidentally, 
Pinnochio is a Men's Lib fable. 

I agree, surely, with your review-
er's statement that rationality and 
feeling aren't opposed - only appar-
ently so because of convention. 
Intellect suffers in a half-witted 
fashion being separated (by sex-role 
expectation and training) from feel-
ing. But we can re-unite ourselves. 

Your reviewer also cleverly sur-
mised that it was Penguin Books, 
Inc. which edited my controversial 

bio in the book's frontispiece. I de-
livered those - more unsettling bio-
graphical details to The Washington 

Star (as in "When You Wish Upon" 

one) on Sunday, May 18, 1975. 
I affirm on plenty of occasions 

how good it feels to draw close to 

men, to feel, communicate, quite 

intimately, even passionately, per-
haps - to hug, kiss, and if the stars 

impel: to tune in with men and 
turn on, so to speak. I ought to 

know. I'm experienced. But don't 

misconstrue this fact as a model-for-
hire ad. 

My little contribution to a con-
tinuing philosophical tradition 
needs not praise, but continuation 

and amplification by others. I'm 
just a different - to some, new -
focus—but now the view needs to be 
celebrated and translated through 
thinkers who see its ramifications 
in their own lives...but who give 
them their own peculiar genius. 

One last point: I did not use 
the word "paedophilia" in Men's 

(continued on page 27) 



The Club Health Spa for Men 
225 E. St. Paul Ave. 271-3469 

24 hours daily - 7 days per week 
THE MIDWEST'S MOST ELABORATE BATH, FEATURING: PRIVATE ROOMS, 
LOCKERS, STEAM ROOM, EXERCISE ROOM, TV LOUNGE, GAME ROOM, 
DANCING, FOOD AND DRINK, AND A SUN ROOM. 

(.6., Pick up your identification cards at the River Queen 
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BEER BUST TUESDAYS 402 North Water Street, Milwaukee 272-0150 THURSDAYS AND 
SUNDAYS 

Zodiacal sign of 
Cancer. 

If you were born between June 22 and July 23, 
your zodiac sign is Cancer. Cancerian people 
are imaginative, sensitive, emotional and gener-
ous. They enjoy entertaining their friends. 
Cancers prefer a traditional atmosphere. This Is Itl That's why they like This is It! 

418 East Wells 
Open 3 P.M. Free Parking after 6 P.M. 278-9192 
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CROSSWORDS 
ACROSS 

1) Traffic And Toe 
4) -- Stadium 
8) Mid, Down and Up--

12) High Note 
13) Length of Time 
14) Mars Name 
15) Decimal System 
16) Storm 
17) F.M. Radio Station 
18) N.Y. City "U" Is One 
20) Scottish Sheepfold 
22) Snake 
23) Greenwich --
27) N.Y. Baseball Team 
29) Rear 
30) -- Squad 
31) of Modern Museum --
32) Father: abbr. 
33) Equally 
34) Wooden Pail 
35) River Inlet 
36) Debts: abbr. 
38) Cotangents: abbr. 
39) --Park and Grant --

Station 
41) My Gal --
42) Oxford English Dictionary: 

abbr. 
43) N.Y. City and Metropolitan 
46) F.M. Radio Station 
49) Caterpillar, N.Z. 
51) Delaware: abbr. 
52) Of The Ear 
53) Biblical Tribe 
54) 100 Sq. Meters 
55) Filthy --
56) University: New Haven Conn. 
57) -- Town 

10) Tiny 32) -- Island 
11) Direction 37) Underwriters Labs: abbr. 
19) Office of Strategic Services: 38) N.Y. magazine 

abbr. 40) Statue of Liberty Carries A --
21) Wapiti 41) N.Y. Leather Bar 
23) Veterans Administration: abbr. 43) Done by Mouth 
24) N.Y. City before 1664 was New — 44) Air: comb. form 
25) Strong Arm Man 45) Winter Vehicle 
26) Greek Resistance Group 46) A.M. Radio Station 
27) Fruit Residue 47) Royal Training Institute: abbr. 
28) N.Y.'s Great Lake 48) Victor For Short 
29) Theatre District 50) Last Queen of Spain 

DOWN 

1) N.Y. City Football Team 
2) Fish Sauce 
3) -- Island 
4) Razor --
5) Mend 
6) Energy Unit 
7) Avenue of The --
8) Continental or Club Bath Item 
9) To Each One's --

Solution on page 29 
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by Sheila Sullivan 

Everyone's climbing onto the bicentennial band-
wagon and so we've used this excuse to offer you a 
soldier you won't be reading about in other 1976 
regurgitations. 

I submit to you Robert Shurtliffe, who served as 
a Continental Soldier in the American Revolution-
ary War for 11/2  years—and whose real name was 
Deborah Sampson. 

Coming Out 

Accounts of Deborah Sampson's early life create 
the picture of an independent and enterprising 
young girl. She was born the youngest of five 
children in Plympton, a small village in the county 

of Plymouth, Massachusetts, December 17, 1760. 
Because of the impoverished circumstances of her 
parents, she lived between the ages of 5 and 18 

with several families and patrons, earning her keep 

by outdoor work, cultivating her high energy and 

love of nature. Deborah taught herself to read and 

write by borrowing books from children who 
passed by on their way to school and was very 

bright and quick to learn—so much so that at age 19 

she secured a teaching position in a public school 

in Middleborough. 
As most likely was the way, Deborah's mother 

lost no time in finding a gentleman suitor for her 

youngest daughter. "I had not her eyes to see 

such perfection in this lump of a man," Deborah 

recalled, "or that he possessed qualities that would 

regenerate me. I had no aversion to him at first, 

and certainly no love, if I have ever understood 

that noble passion." * 
But Deborah's thoughts were on other things, 

for it didn't take her long to don a suit of clothes 

belonging to a young man and head for the re-

cruiting office, enlisting as a soldier under the 

name Timothy Thayer. Thayer proceeded to col-

lect the bounty, head for a nearby tavern, drink 

and carry on, and during the night creep home and 

into bed with the black servant girl who helped 

him obtain the young man's clothes. 
In the morning Deborah resumed her female role 

as though nothing had happened; but when the 

time came for the newly-pnlisted soldiers to join 

• 
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Massachusetts Light Infantry Uni-
form as described by Deborah 
Sampson in her biography. From: 
Uniforms of the American Revolu-
tion by John Mono, Macmillan, 
N.Y., 1975. 

their regiment, Timothy Thayer could not be 
found. Deborah Sampson was ultimately exposed 

and obliged to refund the bounty-money she had 
not spent, and warned to keep out of sight for a 
time. 

Undaunted, Deborah experimented often. She 
presented herself as a young man to a fortune-
teller and was told she had a natural inclination 
for uncommon undertakings—and asked why she 
had held back for so long. She visited her mother 
dressed this way and was not recognized. 

Deborah had ample opportunity to weigh her 
approaching fate as a young woman against her 
adventures as a young man. With her experiments 
behind her, her decision must not have been too 
difficult. She spun and wove cloth, hiring a tailor 
to make up a suit for a young man—a relative of 
hers, she explained, who would soon be leaving for 
the army. The other articles, hat, shoes, etc., 
were purchased under similar invented pretexts. 
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Robert Enlists 

On the appointed evening, Deborah rose at mid-
night and put on her male clothes. He took off on 
foot toward Rochester where he spent the evening, 
seeing some of his townspeople but remaining un-
recognized. The next day he reached New Bedford 
where he enlisted on board a privateer, but aban-
doned that idea on hearing of the captain's bad 
treatment of his men. He passed through Roxbury, 
Dedham and Medfield, all on foot. In Uxbridge he 
met a recruiting officer and, by this time nearly 
penniless, enlisted on May 20, 1782 for three 
years as a Continental Soldier under the name of 
Robert Shurtliffe, his elder brother's name. 

Worcester May 23, 1782 

Received of Mr. Noah Taft — Chairman of Class No 2 for 
the town of Uxbridge — the Sum of Sixty pounds Money 
as a Bounty to Serve in the Contenental Army for the term 
of three Years —

Witness my Hand 
Robert Shurtlieff 

Shurtliffe embarked on the 10-12 day march 
with about 50 other soldiers to West Point. The 
soldiers were detached into companies: Shurtliffe 
into the Fourth Massachusetts Regiment (the old 
Ninth) commanded by Col. Wm. Shepard of West-
field, but soon afterwards by Col. Henry Jackson 
of Boston. He was given the uniform of the infan-
try, a gun and bayonet, a cartridge-box and hanger. 

It is said that Shurtliffe stood about 5'7" and 
had regular features, clear, flushed skin, and lively 
penetrating eyes. He wore a bandage to flatten 
his breasts. His aspect was rather masculine and 
serene than effeminate. His movements were 
erect, quick and strong; gestures mild, animating, 
graceful. His speech was deliberate, with firm arti-
culation, his voice not disagreeable for a female. 
His comrades came into the habit of calling him 
"Molly" in playful allusion to his lack of beard, 
though this did not stir any real suspicion as many 
other Revolutionary soldiers were too young to 
shave much. But how Shurtliffe must have 
cringed! 

"A Deathwound" 

About the 26th of June a detachment of troops 
including Shurtliffe encountered the Tories in the 
Tappan Bay between Sing Sing and Tarrytown. 
The enemy commenced the attack and soon both 
were met by reinforcements. The Tories were 
compelled to a hasty retreat, but Shurtliffe had 
been wounded in the left thigh just below the 
groin. 

I considered this as a deathwound, or as being 

equivalent to it; as it must, I thought, lead to the dis-
covery of my sex. Covered with blood from head to 
foot, I told my companions I feared I had received a 
mortal wound; and I begged them to leave me to die on 
the spot; preferring to take the small chance I should in 
this case have of surviving, rather than to be carried to 
the hospital. To this my comrades would not consent; 
but one of them took me before him on his horse, and 
in this painful manner I was borne six miles to the hos-
pital of the French army, at a place called Croon Pond. 
On coming in sight of the hospital, my heart again failed 
me. In a paroxysm of despair, I actually drew a pistol 
from the holster, and was about to put an end to my 
own life. That I did not proceed to the fatal act, I can 
ascribe only to the interposition of Divine Mercy. 

The French surgeon, on my being brought in, in-
stantly came. He was alert, cheerful, humane. `How 
you lose so much blood at dis early hour? Be any bone 
broken?' was his first salutation; presenting me and the 
other wounded men of our party with two bottles of 
choice wine. . . . My head having been bound up, and a 
change of clothing becoming a wounded soldier being 
ready, I was asked by the too inquisitive French sur-
geon whether I had any other wound. He had observed 
my extreme paleness, and that I limped in attempting to 
walk. I readily replied in the negative: it was a plump 
falsehood! `Sit you down, my lad: your boot say you 
tell fib!' said the surgeon, noticing that the blood still 
oozed from it. He took off my boots and stockings 
with his own hands with great tenderness, and washed 
my leg to the knee. I then told him I would retire, 
change my clothing, and if any other wound should 
appear, I would inform him . . . . 

In his watchful eye I plainly read doubts. I told him 
that all was well; that I felt much revived, and wished to 
sleep. I had slept scarcely an hour, when he again 
alarmed me. Approaching me on my mattress of straw, 
and holding my breeches in his hand, dripping from the 
wash-tub, `How came this rent?' said he, putting his 
finger into it. I replied, `It was occasioned, I believe, on 
horseback, by a nail in the saddle or holster. 'Tis of no 
consequence. Sleep refreshes me: I had none last night.' 
One-half of this, certainly, was true. But I had less 
dread of receiving half a dozen more balls than the pene-
trating glance of his eye. As I grew better, his scrutiny 
diminished. 

Before the wound in my thigh was half healed, I re-
joined the army on the lines. But had the most hardy 
soldier been in the condition I was when I left the hos-
pital, he would have been excused from military duty. 
Meanwhile back home, among the Records of 

the First Baptist Church in Middleborough, we 
find the following: 

Sept. 3, 1782. The Church consider'd the case of 
Deborah Sampson, a member of this Church, who last 
Spring was accused of dressing in men's clothes, and en-
listing as a Soldier in the Army, and altho she was not 
convicted, yet was strongly suspected of being guilty, 
and for some time before behaved verry loose and un-
christian like, and at last left our parts in a suden maner, 
and it is not known among us where she is gone, and 
after considerable discourse, it appeared that as several 
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brethren had labour'd with her before she went away, 
without obtaining satisfaction, concluded it is the 
Church's duty to withdraw fellowship until she returns 
and makes Christian satisfaction. 

This was equivalent to a vote of excommunication. 
One of Deborah's brothers journeyed to the sea-

coast of Maine in search for her among relatives. 
Deborah's abandoned suitor set out to the West 
and came upon the troops . . . Shurtliffe saw him, 
and was careful to elude him. His comrades told 
him of the traveler's inquiries and by this means 
Shurtliffe heard that his mother and friends were 
well, and about the stir his disappearance had 
caused. 

On the march to Collebarack Shurtliffe ob-
tained permission to stay behind and nurse a dying 
soldier, thereby also allowing time for the healing 
of his undetected wound. However, they inadver-
tently had been left in a shelter occupied by Tories, 
and Shurtliffe used both their guns to hold them 
off until his comrade died. Upon returning to his 
company, Shurtliffe was put in charge of a raid 
upon the shelter, and without bloodshed his party 
captured fifteen Tories and nine horses. 

In November 1782 a large detachment was 
ordered to proceed to Johnsburgh in Warren 
County to suppress Indian attacks on white settle-
ments. Though still not fully recovered from his 
wound, Shurtliffe volunteered to go. There they 
fought desperately until the Indians were put to 
flight, except for one who, under Shurtliffe's bayo-
net, was discovered to be a whiteman disguised as 
an Indian and therefore taken captive. At Albany, 
Gen. Schuyler sent for Shurtliffe and compli-
mented him for his bravery in this expedition. 

The Discovery 

Peace was announced in the spring of 1783, 

though Shurtliffe's peace was soon to end. 

A malignant epidemic went raging through Phila-

delphia, particularly among the troops there, and 

Shurtliffe was seized with it. Carried to the hospi-

tal and thrown into a bunk from which a corpse 

had just been removed, he soon fell unconscious. 

It was not long before I came to some degree of con-

sciousness, when I perceived preparations making for 

my burial. I heard the funeral-undertakers quarrelling 

about some part of my clothing, which each of them 

wished to possess. One Jones, the only English-speaking 

nurse in the hospital, coming in, I succeeded, by an al-

most superhuman effort, in convincing him that I was 

still alive. I well remember that he not only threatened 

these monsters, but used actual force to prevent their 

dragging me to the Potter's Field, the place of burial for 

strangers. The undertakers at length withdrew, when 

Jones informed the worthy Matron, Mrs. Parker, that 

Robert Shurtliffe, a soldier in bunk No. —, who had 

been supposed to be dead, was actually alive. This she 
was inclined to doubt. It was said that they came to 
ascertain the fact. But I knew it not; for I had sunk 
once more into a state resembling death. 
The surgeon, Dr. Binney, informed of Shurt-

liffe's partial recovery, thrust his hand into Shurt-
liffe's coat to detect a heartbeat. But he also 
found what he was not looking for: Binney 
removed the inner vest binding Shurtliffe's breasts. 

The soldier was immediately moved to Mrs. 
Parker's apartment, she the only other person to 
whom Binney confided his discovery. From that 
time Shurtliffe was nursed with the greatest care 
and, as soon as he was able to ride, was taken to 
Dr. Binney's home. 

Mrs. Parker and Dr. Binney carefully concealed 
their knowledge of the secret, but now he began to 
suspect he had been discovered - what other reason 
for this special treatment? They were too atten-
tive, too concerned, and it became evident to him 
that they did not expect him to resume his military 
attire. They were mistaken. 

Binney introduced Shurtliffe to his family as a 
young, gallant soldier who had risen from the bed 
of death. In their company he strolled the streets, 
attended public exhibitions and was guest in many 
wealthy families—still known only as a Continental 
Soldier. It was during this time he attracted the 
attentions of a 17-year-old Baltimore girl, who 
sent anonymous gifts and affectionate letters to 
him until finally she sent for him and confessed 
her love. 

How would I feel, on receiving such a declaration from 
such a heart? I could not act the hypocrite with such an 
artless girl, nor could I refuse the affection so warmly 
proffered, and so delicately expressed. But I could not 
then disclose to her the secret I was so anxious to con-
ceal from all the world beside. In this state of embar-
rassment I continued the most of two days . . . 

Shurtliffe, though drawn to the young lady by an 
"irresistible attraction," was unable to dissuade 
her until he ultimately found it necessary to dis-
close his secret, removing all doubt by an actual 

inspection. The girl was astonished and upset, 
but the final parting, on both sides, was felt satis-
factory. 

"What will be my fate, sir...?" 

On my return to the hospitable mansion of Dr. Bin-

ney, in Philadelphia, I told him I had called on him . . . 

to bid him adieu, while hastening to rejoin the army 

preparatory to my discharge and my return home. The 

silence that was observed in reference to my sex created 

doubts in my mind whether the doctor was altogether 

satisfied with the discovery he had made; and I trembled 

lest I should be obliged to undergo another personal 

examination. 
When about to depart, the doctor, surrounded by his 
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family, bestowed on me his parting counsels in a manner 
so tender that I must have been from that moment a 
convert to virtue, had I previously been otherwise. 

The doctor now put into my hand a large sealed 
letter, addressed to Gen. Patterson, saying, `Fail not to 
deliver this: it contains a bequest for you and for him.' 
On the journey from Elizabethtown to West 

Point, Shurtliffe's boat overturned during a storm, 
resulting in the disappearance of his journal—a great 
loss to us! 

He arrived at Gen. Patterson's quarters, the next 
morning hesitantly delivering the letter and, fearing 
its contents, hurrying away. About an hour later, 
Patterson sent for him, asked him to be seated, and 
addressed him thus: "Since you have continued in 
my service, always vigilant, vivacious, faithful, and 
in many respects, distinguished yourself from your 
fellows - I would only ask - Does that martial attire 
which now glitters on your body conceal a female's 
form?" 

Attempting to rise from my seat, in order to reply, I 
lost the control both of body and mind, and had nearly 
fainted away. Recovering, I made out to say, `What will 
be my fate, sir, if I answer ih the affirmative?' - `You 
have nothing to fear,' he replied. `If you confirm the 
statements of this letter,' - still holding the letter of Dr. 
Binney in his hand, - `you are not only safe here, but en-
titled to our warmest respect.' 

`Sir,' I said, `I am wholly in your power. God forbid 
that I should attempt to conceal what I suppose is now 
fully known. I am a female. But, oh, sir, now that I am 
weak and helpless, withdraw not your protection!' 

Tan it be so?' he exclaimed, after a short pause, as if 
still in doubt. 

`Sir,' said I, `I have no desire to deceive you . . . 
Having furnished the gentlemen with an account of 

my home, my relatives, and the motives which led me to 
assume the character of a soldier, I requested them to 
make the strictest inquiry into my manner of life since I 
had been in the army. This was accordingly done. The 
result was a general surprise, and, on the part of many, 
a total disbelief. An apartment was now assigned for my 
use, and garments of either sex provided. But, in 
general, I preferred my regimentals, because that in them 
I should be. more safe from insult and annoyance.• Many 
of the soldiers, and many of my own sex, were desirous 
to satisfy themselves as to the truth of what they had 
heard; but, of course, it was impossible to gratify their 
curiosity. 

Return to Civilian Life 

On the 25th of October, 1783, at West Point, 
Shurtliffe received an honorable discharge from 
Gen. Knox. Many testimonials of faithful perfor-
mance of duty and of exemplary conduct in the 
army were given to him from, among others, Gens. 
Patterson and Shepard and Col. Jackson. 

About a week later Shurtliffe arrived in Massa-
chusetts. He still wore his military uniform and 
went not to Middleborough, his hometown, but to 

reside with an uncle in Stoughton, under the name 
of the younger of his brothers, Ephraim Sampson. 
He passed the winter doing farmwork and flirting 
with the girls of the neighborhood, and it was dur-
ing this winter that he became acquainted with 
his future husband. 

Meanwhile an article in a New York paper 
dated January 10, 1784, reported his story, though 
discreetly withholding his name, and was copied 
in other papers in Massachusetts. In part it read: 
"The cause of her impersonating a man, it is said, 
proceeded from the rigor of her parents, who 
exerted their prerogative to induce her marriage 
with a young gentleman, against whom she had 
conceived a great antipathy; together with her be-
ing a remarkable heroine and warmly attached to 
the cause of her country." 

On the approach of spring, Deborah resumed 
feminine apparel and employments, and on April 
7, 1784, became the wife of Benjamin Gannett, a 
poor young farmer of Sharon, and had a son and 
two daughters. Little is known about this period 
of her life, other than it seemed a constant finan-
cial struggle. She incurred heavy medical expenses 
on account of the wounds she received and found 
it necessary to seek aid. 

A Resolve of the General Court of Massachu-
setts, approved by John Hancock, awarded Mrs. 
Gannett the soldier's pay she never received, and 
is now on file in the Archives Division of the Com-
monwealth of Massachusetts. 

Commonwealth of Massachusetts 
House of Representatives Jan 19th 1792 

On the petition of Deborah Gannet, praying compensation 
for services performed in the late Army of the United 
States. 

Whereas it appears to this court that the said Deborah 
Gannet inlisted, under the name of Robert Shirtliff, in 
Captn. Webb's company in the 4th Mass. Regiment on May 
20, 1782, and did actually perform the duty of a Soldier in 
the late Army of the United States to the 23rd day of 
October 1783 for which she received no compensation. 

And whereas it further appears that the said Deborah 
exhibited an extraordinary instance of female heroism by 
discharging the duties of a faithful gallant Soldier, and at 
the same time preserving the virtue & chastity of her sex 
unsuspected & unblemished, & was discharged from the 
service with a fair & homorable character. Therefore 

Resolved that the treasurer of this Commonwealth be & 
he hereby is directed to issue his note to the said Deborah 
for the sum of thirty four pounds bearing interest from 
October 23, 1783. 

In Senate Jan 20, 1792 
Read and concurred. 

Saml. Phillips, President 
Approved John Hancock 

Sent up for concurrance 
D. Cobb, Speaker 
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She also applied for and received a pension from 

the U.S. War Department in 1805. She had made 

the friendship of Paul Revere, who wrote a letter 

to Congress, now preserved with the Massachusetts 

Historical Society, hoping to aid her pension appli-

cation. 
Canton, Feb 20, 1804 

William Eustis Esq 
Member of Congress 
Washington 
Sir, 

Mrs Deborah Gannet of Sharon informed me that she has 
endorsed to your Care a petition to Congress in favour of 
Her. My works for Manufactureing of Copper, being at Can-
ton, but a short distance from the Neighbourhood where 
she lives: I have been induced to enquire her situation, and 
Character, since she quitted the Male habit, and Soldiers 
uniform, - for the more decent apparrel of her own Sex, & 
since she has been married and become a Mother - Human-
ity, & Justice obliges me to say, that every person with 
whom I have conversed about Her, and it is not a few, 
speak of Her as a woman of handsom talents, good Morals, 
a dutifull Wife and an affectionate parent. - She is now 
much out of health; she has several Children; her Husband 
is a good sort of a Man, 'tho of small force in business; they 
have a few Acres of poor land which they cultivate, but 
they are really poor. 

We commonly form our Idea of the person whom we 
hear spoken off, whom we have never seen; according as 
their Actions are described. When I heard her spoken off as 
a Soldier, I formed the Idea of a tall, Masculine female, 
who had a small share of understanding, without education, 
& one of the meanest of her Sex. - When I saw and dis-
coursed with her I was agreeably surprised to find a small, 
effeminate and conversable Woman, whose education en-
titled her to a better situation in life. 

I have no doubt your humanity will prompt you to do 
all in Your power to get her some relief; I think her case 
much more deserving than hundreds to whom Congress 
have been generous. 

I am Sir with esteem & respect 

Your humble Servant 
Paul Revere 

Deborah Sampson Gannett died at her home in 

Sharon April 29, 1827, at the age of 67. Her hus-

band became the first American to be granted a 

pension as a soldier's widower. The Committee 

on Revolutionary Pensions' Report read, in part: 
The Committee are aware that there is no Act of Con-

gress which provides for any case like the present. The 
said Gannett was married after the termination of the 
war of the Revolution, and therefore does not come 
within the spirit of the third section of the Act of 4th 
July, 1836, granting pensions to widows in certain 
cases; and, were there nothing peculiar in this applica-
tion which distinguishes it from all other applications 
for pensions, the Committee would at once reject the 
claim. But they believe they are warranted in saying 
that the whole history of the American Revolution 
records no case like this, and `furnishes no other similar 
example of female heroism, fidelity, and courage.' It is 
not . . . to be presumed that a female who took up arms 
in defence of her country, who served as a common 
soldier . . . fought and bled for human liberty, would, 
immediately after the termination of the war, connect 
herself for life with a tory or a traitor. He, indeed, was 
honored much by being the husband of such a wife; 
and as he has proved himself worthy of her, as he has 
sustained her through a long life of sickness and suffer. 
ing, and as that sickness and suffering were occasioned 
by the wounds she received, and the hardships the en-
dured in defence of the country; and as there cannot be 
a parallel case in all time to come, the Committee do not 
hesitate to grant relief.

Dedham, December 10, 1791 
This Certifies that Mrs. Deborah Gannet inlisted as a Sol-
dier on May ye 20th 1782 for three years and was 
Muster'd ye 23d of ye Same Month at Worcester and sent 
on to Camp soon after and as I have been inform'd did the 
Duty of a Good Soldier. 

Pr. Elipht. Thorp, Capt 7th M. Regt. 
M. Master 

N.B. Robert Shirtlief was ye Name by which Mrs. Gannet 
inlisted and Muster'd. 

*All quotes from Herman Mann's The Female Review: Life 

of Deborah Sampson, with intro. & notes by John Adams 

Vinton (1797; rpt. Boston: J.K. Wiggins & Wm. Parsons 

Lunt, 1866; rpt. New York: Arno Press, 1972). 
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REVIEW 
CONSENTING ADULT by Laura 
Z. Hobson. Doubleday, New York, 
1975. $7.95 

Reviewed by Vito Russo 

One of the most personal and 
devastating issues of the gay move-
ment today has little to do with 
marches or zaps or militancy on a 
picket line. Although it is a politi-
cal issue, it is not one which is dis-
cussed in political terms and is 
often a topic left to late night talk 
between friends. Gay activists who 
have done everything from sitting 
in at the White House to marching 
in gay parades find this issue diffi-
cult to deal with and it often comes 
as a shock to us to find that our 
friends who are open and positive 
about their gay lifestyle have still 
not done anything about it. I'm 
speaking, of course, about the not-
so-simple act of telling your parents 
that you're gay. 

Somehow, when it comes to this 
very few of us are ready. Think 
about the lines you've heard over 
and over again. "Why should I hurt 
them? " 

"They're too old to understand. 
Why force them to accept some-
thing they can't handle? " 

"Oh, well, they KNOW, really; 
we just don't ever discuss it." 

And then all the cute stories 
come pouring out about how your 
brother once said "faggot" and 
your sister-in-law gave him a dirty 
look and wasn't that nice of her 
and how somebody at the dinner 
table said something that made you 
think that perhaps he or she 
"knew" and wasn't it exciting to 
speculate. 

The real issue is, of course, that 
our parents have been lied to about 
us and don't know that it's allright 
for their children to be gay. Old 
teachings die hard and some par-
ents still believe that left-handed-

LAURA Z. HOBSON 

ness in their children is a bad sign. 
So naturally if they can't cope with 
a left-handed child, how are they 
going to cope with a gay one? 
Well, with education, dear. That's 
how. And who better to educate 
them than their children? Well, 
the thing about it is that we aren't 
really equipped to do the job. I 
think often about the difference be-
tween gay people and other minor-
ities and how the difference relates 
to our family relationships. When 
a black child came home from the 
movies crying because somebody 
said "nigger" or because there was 
something about the film which was 
insulting or bigoted, mama and pa-
pa sympathized and told the child 
about the day when such things 
would change, saying that it was 
necessary to fight against such 
things. This type of family rein-
forcement was indispensable and 
very valuable as a reinforcement of 
the positive nature of being black. 

Gays have no such family rein-
forcement. The family, along with 
the rest of straight society, has tra-
ditionally been just another enemy 

Photo by David Gahr 

camp. The family of a gay woman 
or man would turn away a child 
fighting for her or his rights. They 
would not comfort; they would not 
understand; they were ignorant, 
mis-informed, misled. A gay child 
is a disgrace to parents, something 
to cure or hide. They turn away 
from us. And so it is not difficult 
to see why most gays are afraid to 
confront their families. They don't 
want to lose their only straight 
friends. Also, they love them and 
can't bear the pain of the confron-
tation which would certainly result. 
What they do not see is that there 
would be no hurt involved if only 
their parents knew that it was not a 
bad thing to be gay. What their 
parents don't know has hurt them, 
and by extension, their children, 
immeasurably. What they don't 
know has caused all of our pro-
blems and reinforced the fear of the 
unknown which causes hatred and 
bigotry. And no one is going to tell 
them, either. The world will keep 
it a secret unless we tell them about 
it. We're the only ones who can 
tell them because we know. 
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For a very long time now, we've 

been hoping for an easier way. 
Often we wish that someone would 
write a book for parents which 
would explain everything in non-
offensive terms so that our families 
will realize who and what we are 
and how to make the adjustments. 
Well, gang, the wait is over. Laura 
Z. Hobson, author of GENTLE-
MAN'S AGREEMENT, has written 
a book called CONSENTING 
ADULT which because of its pure 
emotional appeal and sense of love 
and duty, will change the face of 
society forever with respect to the 
parents of gay people. 

CONSENTING ADULT is the 
thirteen year odyssey of the par-
ents of a gay man, his mother in 
particular, who moves from a posi-
tion of total ignorance and fear to 
support and even zeal for the cause 
of gay people like her son and the 
parents of other gays. It is an ach-
ingly familiar book, filled with the 
turmoil and indecision of parents 
whose world is summarily destroyed 
one day when a letter comes from 
their 'seventeen-year-old son an-
nouncing that he is a homosexual. 
Although the character of Jeff Lynn 
is central to the book, this is the 
story of his parents, Tessa and Ken 
and their journey with him from 
1960 to 1973, the year in which he 
accepts his homosexuality fully for 
the first time. 

The book hurts a lot. It is the 
synthesis of what we all have in 
common. Tessa's first impulse, to 
reach out to her son and help by 
sending a telegram of support to 
him at school and her subsequent 
struggle with herself about telling 
her husband is moving and bril-
liant. Her husband Ken's reaction 
is the reaction of the father of 
every gay. His world turns ashen 
and he will not speak of it. Jeff is 
sent, with his own agreement, into 
analysis, a costly and devastating 
series of encounters with doctors 
who feel that there is a 25 percent 
chance for a cure, holding hope 
before Jeffs parents like a carrot 
to a donkey who doesn't know 

that the carrot is an inedible toy. 
Holidays at home become night-

mares of recrimination and accusa-
tions, of battles, silences and uneasy 
truces between father and son. 
Then at the Thanksgiving table, a 
brother-in-law, a journalist for a 
New York newspaper, brings up 
the raid in a gay bar in Greenwich 
Village and we freeze along with 
Jeff who had never heard anyone 
discuss the subject before in his life. 
It helps us to see, in this sequence 
of the book, how even though we 
have always talked about gay peo-
ple "thinking that they were the 
only ones in the world," this is 
really true. The enormity of some-
one discovering for the first time 
that there are others like himself 
and that there are advocates who 
think that it isn't wrong to be gay, 
is a staggering revelation, shocking 
us out of our complacency with its 
message. Jeffs brother-in-law had 
heard of the Wolfendon Report and 
was interested in gay rights as a civil 
liberties issue. Although Jeff is still 
too terrified to discuss the issue, 
his mother becomes his intelligent, 
probing, curious champion, dedi-
cated to uncover all the research 
she can about homosexuality. At 
first she does this as a duty to her 
son, feeling that her knowledge 
may help to cure him. Our hearts 
beat faster, though, as she discovers 
more and more which make her see 
that something is not right about 
what the world has been told. 

We live with her through her 
realization at. both of Jeff s gradu-
ation exercises, that if there are 
4,000 graduates, then there must 
be 400 other gays and 800 parents 
of gay sons and daughters sitting 
in this auditorium with her, all cop-
ing with this unspoken secret, all 
afraid. We see them through her 
eyes as comrades who must be 
awakened to her ignorance so that 
they may once again have their 
children back. We begin to break 
down as we see her through a ses-
sion with her family doctor who 
tells her that there are some psy-
chiatrists who are beginning to ad-

vance the theory that homosexual-
ity is not an illness but simply an 
alternate lifestyle and we feel her 
helpless anger at the analysts and 
doctors who have kept her son com-
ing for all those years, certainly 
aware of these changes. We get a 
feeling of pride and beauty as she 

begins to change, her attitudes be-

ing formed by her new found know-
ledge. We live through Stonewall 

in New York City with her and 

realize that she is secretly hoping 
Jeff was there to see the birth of a 
new movement - one she hopes will 
crush the monster of bigotry and 
fear. 

I'm sure you will all respond to 
different things, particularly fami-
liar to you. What we will all re-
spond to together, however, is the 
intent of this book, to make our 
families see us for the first time. 
I read the book and sat up the rest 
of the night, sometimes crying and 
reading parts of it again. Then I 
sent it to my mother. My lover 
read it and at 3 a.m. left the house 
and walked down to Greenwich 
Village to sit in front of the old 
Stonewall and stare, remembering. 
The next day he sent it to his 
mother. 

This is the genuine article. For-
get that some activists will say we 
don't need the "respect" of a phony 
world. Forget that some of us have 
forgotten that our parents are peo-
ple who have been fucked over by 
our system and need our help. We 
remember. They are our friends 
and now they need us to re-educate 
them; to tell them who their chil-
dren are so that they will fear us no 
longer. Laura Z. Hobson may have 
given our parents their children 
back, but she will also have given 
us back our parents, those people 
we love and need. The people who 
were torn from us because they 
were lied to. I can't bring myself to 
tell you the details of the book, 
how it ends, and the emotions 
which triggered my primary re-
sponses. Read CONSENTING 
ADULT. Then buy a copy, take a 

(continued on page 36) 
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REVIEW 
GAY LITERATURE. Issues No. 

1 (Winter, 1974) and 2 (Spring, 
1975). Edited by Daniel Curzon 
and Tom McNamara. Quarterly 
publication. $8 per four issues, $2 
per single issue, $10 library rate. 
(Order from GAY LITERATURE, 
cio Dr. Daniel Curzon, English De-
partment, State University of Cali-
fornia, Fresno, Ca. 93740.) Re-
viewed by Lee C. Rice, Ph.D. 

Devoted to the belief that there 
is a gay renaissance upon us, the 
announced goals of this new quar-
terly are those of presenting "...in 
enduring forms, the specific issues 
and problems of homosexuals... At 
the same time this magazine wants 
to present universal issues' in terms 
of the gay people who experience 
them." The appearance of this 
quarterly, as well as that of the 
"Journal of Homosexuality" (re-
viewed in an earlier issue of GPU 
NEWS), constitutes a most welcome 
addition to the growing list of re-
gularly available gay materials of 
substance. Notwithstanding the 
great strides made by the gay libera-
tion movement in the past decade, 
the gay experience yet encounters 
enormous taboos among established 
publications, whether of scientific 
or of literary bent. Just as JH es-
tablished the prospect of a respect-
able forum for the scientific study 
of gayness and its history, so "Gay 
Literature" offers the promise of a 
medium of expression for both 
established and prospective gay 
writers who are producing materials 
of a longer and more experimental 
nature than can be accommodated 
by other gay publications. Disasso-
ciation of the journal from any 
specific gay organization or political 
movement also makes of it an ideal 
repository for the ongoing develop-
ment of the multifaceted gay liter-
ary consciousness. 

The first issue contains a memoir 
by Allen Young, short stories by 

Daniel Curzon and Robert Bentley, 
photography (of the 1974 Gay 
Pride Day in San Francisco) by 
Robert Hopkins, a novel-in-progress 
by Dan Allen, poetry by a variety 
of authors, and a review of the pop-
ular literature in its dealing with 
gay people by Tom McNamara. 
The second issue offers a short 
story by John Mitzel, an historical 
overview of attitudes toward homo-
sexuality in renaissance Italy, fic-
tion by Daniel Curzon, photographs 
by Robert Hopkins, a play by Maur-
ice Kenny, poetry, and reviews by 
Tom McNamara and Roger Austen. 
All of these are seasoned authors, 
some are academics and some not, 
and for some the materials repre-
sent their first work from an openly 
gay perspective. 

If the cost should appear a bit 
dear, it is on a par with other aca-
demic publications which contain 
no advertising; and the paper and 
cover are of a sufficiently high 

quality and durability to figure as a 
permanent part of one's own library 
holdings. In all, then, a sound and 
polished beginning, with a promis-
ing future: this quarterly deserves 
the attention and support of all 
those interested in the growth and 
development of contemporary gay 
consciousness. 

In addition to serving as editor 
of Gay Literature, Daniel Curzon 
teaches creative writing and Ameri-
can literature at California State 
University, Fresno, California. He 
is the author of the novel, Some-
thing You Do in the Dark, which 
was made into a film. His short 
stories have appeared in The Gay 
Alternative, Vector, Gay Sunshine, 
Quorum, and elsewhere. 

GPU NEWS is pleased to an-
nounce that Mr. Curzon will make 
his debut in this publication with 
two short stories to be published 
in the August issue. 

LEATH 

LEATHER FOREVER Proudly Presents 
The All American "Canadian Style" 

MOTORCYCLE HAT 
Crafted of rich, black leather. 

Only $19.95! 

NOW AVAILABLE: 
OUR NEW GIANT 

CATALOGUE NO. THREE 
LATHER 

REVER 
$2.50 1702 Washington Street 

(Outside U.S. and Canada: $3.50) San Francisco 94109 
(Refunded on 1st purchase over $25.) (415) 885-5773 

Please include 10% for postage and handling. 
BankAmericard, Master Charge, American Express, Diners, Carte Blanche: please give account number & expiration date. Phone orders welcome. 
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IDOL/4S by 
:VALIUM TAYLOR 

1 
I put on my office dress 
and turned the key in the front door. 

EACH CELL GLITTERING 

I should like to tiptoe to your bed 
and wake you with love 
while the disregarded sun rises to zenith. 

I must compose my face 
and walk among others—
at least in the daytime. 

The air crackled with autumn. 
The sidewalks and trees and houses had all been 

laundered and starched. 

Sitting at the lunch counter 
while my coffee grew cold 
I looked back at myself 
from the placarded mirror. 

The others were sleepy 
and did not see 
your face reflected to me 
from each of my pupils. 

O 
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I THINK OF HER ON THE BUS 

Double row of young girls 

like hard little seeds 
waiting to be planted—

Lawrence's frost flowers. 

I know a woman 
like a great tree 
spreading leafy branches 
over the poor and troubled, 

• 

bringing forth blossoms 
after the winter-kill. 

Most dear, most precious 
not for her weight of ripened fruits only 

but for the wind-bent boughs 

and scars of storms forgotten. 

Valerie Taylor, well known author and lecturer has published 

seven novels dealing with the lesbian theme. Their titles are: 

THE GIRLS IN 3-B, JOURNEY TO FULFILLMENT, RETURN 

TO LESBOS, STRANGER ON LESBOS, UNLIKE OTHERS, 

WHISPER THEIR LOVE, and A WORLD WITHOUT MEN. 

She is shown below with the Paul R. Goldman Award, given to 

her for "meritorious service to the gay community" by ONE OF 

CHICAGO, INC. at their annual banquet in April of this year. 

GPU NEWS photo 
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NOTHING 
DIRTY 

j. s • 
"Christ Almighty, don't stop now--harder, longer 

strokes!" 
Following the directives spit at me from the profusely 

sweating, black-bearded man of forty, I squeezed my 
fingers tightly about his swollen, ever-so-veiny shaft and 
obeyed close-lipped. Within seconds, he shouted at me to 
grab some Kleenex off the bedstand, because he didn't 
want any stain on the recently laundered blue spread 
which was now causing my buttocks to itch. Never en-
gaged in acrobatic maneuverings before, I found it difficult 
to snatch a few white pop-ups while simultaneously 
bringing my partner to orgasm. So I had to release my 
entwining grip temporarily to reach the waxed, mahogany 
table without pulling a muscle or two in the process. 

"What the hell are you doing? Jack me off," he 
snapped, running shaking hands through his salt-and-pepper 
hair, wiping away excess perspiration. Returning, I fal-
tered, startled by the harshness in his voice and acciden-
tally fell with a knee on his now extended left hand. 

"Clumsy motherfucker!" 
I vomited out a string of apologies, but the horny 

recliner seemed unresponsive to my display of self-con-
sciousness. 

Cyril, disgusted with any attempts at begging pardon, 
once again closed his eyelids tightly and regained com-
posure with a measure of exerted effort: "Okay, just 
help me come." 

His cock was fully erect and twitching, so I went back 
to my assigned position beside his right hip and grasped 

his seven inches so firmly my fingers whitened. The 
rhythmic, sliding movement, interrupted for those 

few seconds, was renewed cautiously, intently, and 
Cyril moaned with pleasure, apparently forgetting 
the incident of my "negligence." I stared appre-
hensively up at the undeniably handsome, how 
extraordinarily hairy, and rather well-built priest 

with whom I was going to spend the night, a respite 
from grading another slew of freshman essays. It was 

time for a young, Catholic (in-name-only) gentleman 
who had attended the properly regimented parochial 

Model: Phil Barton Photo by Pat Rocco 
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schools and Jesuit institutions of higher learning to appear 

unflustered and give release to one of Christ's representa-

tives on earth. What would Sister Felecissima, my eighth 

grade teacher/principal of St. Bratislaus, say to such 

"demonic" behavior? (That nun in particular never had 

spoken of "sins" but rather of "demonic impulses" during 

religious instruction period every morning, beginning 

promptly at nine o'clock.) Once, Sister reprimanded 

certain unruly girls ("they know who they are") during 

class session. Certain young Sodalists whom she couldn't 

help but notice "pawing away" at Father Krushinski! 

Sister was direct and forceful in uncovering fearlessly 

what she considered serious lapses in deportment. Those 

"unladylike" young women were being tempted by Satan, 

and in turn, were daring to tempt one dedicated to a life of 

prayer, pastoral duties, and celibacy--purity--chastity--free-

dom from indulgence in gratifying carnal desires, "excesses 

of the flesh." The pastor's assistant should not be touched 

in any provocative fashion, since he was, after all, as Sister 

stressed with lips pursed, "another Christ." How I had 

shuddered and blushed to see Sister redden with anger, 

to hear her give "fair warning" to those "so involved." 

Naturally, I was curious as to which of my classmates were 

under verbal attack, but I was ashamed too. Many nights 

after a little post-homework TV, I had drifted to sleep by 

imagining the young blond priest alone with me in the rec-

tory directly across from school, on the corner of Wabash 

and Race. To be more precise, inside his bedroom, within 

the confines of the red brick structure I had passed so 

often needlessly. Often I had wondered what a priest's bed 

would be like, how constructed, how decked out with 

coverings, how comfortable. 
Impure thoughts--how many times I had to confess that 

particular transgression--without going into any detail, of 

course. For I knew I was not "normal." But then, I never 

wanted to be "run-of-the-mill," one of the unshorn lambs. 

Unlike other boys in class, I hated competitive sports (to 

my parents' unceasing despair), didn't like "dirty jokes," 

but spent my spare time indulging in the pleasures of books 

("not required" reading) and in writing poems. Sissy stuff. 

(Those early poems were very carefully stashed far be-

neath my bookcase. Mom never could move that heavy, 

wooden monstrosity next to the radiator in my room.) I 

also found great satisfaction in ogling men whom I con-

sidered attractive at the time--an Air Force uncle; the 

Italian milkman; the family insurance agent who helped 

coach high school football; the school mailman with his 

thick, hairy arms and hands; the church organist with 

tight-fitting trousers; Father Krushinski. 

There was a word, an unpleasantly sounding monosylla-

ble, that was hurled by kids and adults alike at my barber's 

teenage son, "fag." Whenever forced to go to Len's for a 

trim, I avoided at all costs, Terry, the only boy my parents 

told me to steer clear from at all times. He did "terrible, 

unmentionable things" to children, making them "dirty," 

sinners. I, for one, did not want to associate with any such 

person-simply because I was not like Terry; I never precipi-

tated distress. I went to kneel inside the purple-curtained 

confessional once every two weeks (never to Father ICru-

shinski, for he must never know my faults), received the 

sacrament of Holy Communion every Sunday with family 

and on the fist Friday of each month with classmates and 

SisterV honor of some now-forgotten virgin saint to whom 

the Blessed Mother had appeared in a vision. Never would I 

go to bed without first kneeling in prayer and then kissing 

my brown scapular blessed at Rome, Grandmother Reis's 

gift. 
Grandma favored me above all the other grandchildren; 

she would take me to farmers' market downtown with her 

every Saturday morning, rain or shine, to purchase potted 

plants for her own backyard garden and flowers freshly cut 

and bundled for her parents' and brother's graveplots in 

the cemetery a few short blocks from my parents' house. 

Every week, Grandma Reis would accompany me to 

Smollett's Book Shoppe and allow me as much time as 

needed to choose whatever hardback I wanted. She was a 

staunch supporter and could prove that her eldest daugh-

ter's grandson was not a troublemaker, a sickie, a "fag." 

When a student at the local Catholic high school, I fell 

"madly in love" with two gym instructors, a history/ 

problems of democracy teacher, a math instructor at work 

on his Ph.D., the principal who was once the Bishop's 

personal secretary. How I worshipped the physiques and/ 

or (yes) minds of those males. Wetdream after wetdream, 

my attraction to those special people intensified, never 

feeling pangs of disgust or frustration. After all, most of 

the lay teachers hired at Our Lady of Perpetual Help High 

were married--family men--providers--Catholics in good 

standing. There was no possible way for me to approach 

any of them with my "secret," for they would not be 

open to my proposition. That I knew, and thus, I ac-

cepted the facts of life. So I studied diligently, time after 

time making the honor role, once winning an Armed 

Forces' Day essay contest on the formidable topic of 

"Freedom's Strongest Defense," and finally, receiving a 

number of scholarship offers to continue studies in college. 

My decision was to attend an expensive, academically-sound 

secluded Jesuit college--one that happened to be exclusively 

male. 
An awareness of what I was "supposed to be," and not, 

grew tremendously in those post-high school years in 

coal-mining Pennsylvania. By and large, the professors, 

when confronted with a question pertaining to homosex-

uality (which wasn't frequent) would attempt to hedge 

any clear response with some snide remark concerning 

those "strange boys who don't like girls and really need 

help," those queers. Their students could then comfor-

tably snicker in unison, dissociating themselves from "limp 

wrists," "pretty boys," "fairies." (Fortunately, I learned 

that the word "gay" could be appropriated by me, if I so 

desired to categorize myself in any way. Fag Rag and Gay 

Sunshine, among a few others, raised my consciousness to 

the fact that I need never cringe at verbal put-downs from 

the bigoted and uninformed--I could be "Gay and Proud." 

I was so, but in private, sharing camaraderie with a small 

circle of professional men who worked and lived in that 

anthracite coal-mining town of 15,000 inhabitants "in 

toto.") I let my brown hair lengthen to my shoulders, 

disgruntling my not-too-distant parents who vividly re-

called that clean-cut lad who was at one time "sensible." 

Anti-Vietnam War protests helped me both to express 

my disgust with official, governmental policy and also to 

become "one of the guys" at school, partially accepted 

regardless of the fact that I didn't "lay any of the chicks" 
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from our sister school a few miles across town. In my 
junior year, I had the good fortune to take a poetry course 
from one of the most handsome, intelligent, creative, 
demanding, happily-married, and Catholic men on the 
faculty. He received every day in chapel at 7 a.m. Mass. 
I know--when I discovered his habits (as I knew I must), 
I made certain to make myself available at every possible 
chance to gorge myself with his presence. We became 
good friends during my final year as an undergraduate, 
even meeting privately once a week to discuss new direc-
tions in poetry. Poetry and Sean O'Fallon were the two 
most important and formative forces in my life, then and 
now. After graduation, I decided to pattern my life so as 
to coincide with Sean's, going on to pursue graduate work 
in literature, hundreds of miles away though--in New 
England. We managed to correspond, and I cherished 
every single letter (the three) he sent, even going to such 
absurd lengths as running my tongue over the once-gummed 
area where the envelope had been sealed with his saliva. 

Upon receiving a Master's, I flew back to Pennsylvania 
immediately to visit Sean (I mean, Dr. O'Fallon) for a final 
meeting, to disclose my "secret," my concealed poem, the 
love that dared no longer not speak its name. Having 
memorized his teaching schedule, I had relatively little 
trouble deciding upon the best time to "run into him" 
for a get-together. During spring exam week at my former 
alma mater, I peeped into his assigned classroom in the 
course of an evening testing session. Upon glancing up 
from his desk to discourage any potential cheaters, Profes-
sor O'Fallon sneezed, and while stretching for a handker-
chief from a back pocket, noticed my unexpected atten-
dance, responding with a broad grin and a slap of his 
thigh. Within a matter of seconds, he had hurried to the 
half-open door--not having seen me for over a year. An 
approaching handshake. The students were too intent 
with ballpoints in hand or in mouth to react to their 
proctor's noisy movements. His cool hand sliding effort-
lessly into my sweaty palm signaled the reunion of friends--
not merely a professional courtesy. No visible weapons 
in our hands! 

"Great to see ya, Bill! Here, take my keys; let yourself 
into the office upstairs. I'll be up in about another thirty 
minutes, as soon as the exam's over. . . . Hmmm . . . gained 

a few pounds!" Whispering stole his attention, redirecting 
Sean back to the stuffy room of white cinder block, 
crammed with the examined. 

Sean's office had not changed either: cluttered, dusty, 
spare in furniture. Such is the plight of the untenured and 
under-forty. I settled down in the same uncomfortable 
chair reserved for visitors. But now, I romanticized (not 
unusual for me) and decided to take over, liberate, the 
professor's swivel seat, hoping to force Sean to remove me 
in playful fashion upon his return. Glancing somewhat 
nervously over his messy desktop, I took note that he had 
kept the birthday (gag) gift plaque I had once given him 
giftwrapped unprofessionally, attaching a wooden flap of 
sorts behind the "ESCHEW OBFUSCATION" message, 
so as to have a handy paperweight. He cared-that was 
certain, and I, in turn, loved him now more so than any 
other man I had ever grown accustomed to. 

The half-hour passed quickly, and before I realized it, 
Sean was rapping gently on the closed door, requesting 

permission to enter. I acknowledged. As soon as he had 
tossed with obvious distaste a stack of tests onto his desk, 
I started to excuse myself, now overly self-conscious for 
having plopped myself into his chair. He smiled and told 
me to continue sitting there and be assistant professor of 
literature and speech for the night. Sean took hold of the 
splintery student seat and moved it close to me for a chat, 
close enough to make me feel titillation and discomfort. 

We talked of my course work, life in Boston, my new 
degree, my writing of poetry, my lack of a job, my plans. 
After a three hour marathon of gab centered about "me," 

Sean started to stifle yawns, and I realized the polite 
action to take--thank him for his time and prepare to leave. 
But never to return. I had no courage now to reveal to 
this imposing, lovably ingenuous, Irish-American Adonis 
how I felt. There was so little trouble in spewing forth my 
knowledge about matters academic, but I was handicapped, 
unable to express that most perplexing of emotions, to 
communicate unabashedly, without greeting card senti-
mentality: love. 

"I really must be on my way, Dr. O'Fallon. I have an 
early flight to catch tomorrow back to Boston and should 
try to get some sleep beforehand." 

Sean glanced non-chalantly at the gold-banded watch 
clutching his wrist, "Bill, you know it's eleven. Damn, 
we've been talking for . . . ." 

"I know and apologize." 
"Apologize . . . for what? Hell, I enjoyed myself--being 

with my prize student, the writer, the Plath and Berryman 
fan. Come on, I'll drive you wherever you're going." And 
Sean arose, a bit sore, unraveling his rolled-up white sleeves 
which had exposed muscular, fuzz-layered arms. 

"Oh, no, I'll phone for a taxi--no trouble." 
"Listen here, Mister Wendolowski, no cabbie's a better 

driver or conversationalist than yours truly. You're coming 
with me." 

"But. . ." 
"No squabbling. Understand? Name the place." 
How I yearned to intone in a hush--the Hilton Inn (out 

near the airport)--with you, darling, for the night. But I 
was staying with a former roommate who had entered an 
outlying seminary a few miles away. That was a good 
enough rationalization against taking action. 

"Bishop Burns's, on the outskirts of Taylor?" Put I 
recalled having mentioned to Sean beforehand in his work 
cubicle what my accommodations were while in the vicini-
ty. Had he forgotten my prattle so soon? 

"Fine, it's not out of the way anyhow. And even if it 
were . . ." 

I knew better. He lived within the city limits--there was 
so very little I didn't know about Sean and so much he 
had yet to learn of this steadfast admirer, half his age but 
twice as designing. 

As Sean hit the light switch before locking up, I took a 
fmal glance about--texts strewn, papers stacked uncor-
rected, ESCHEW OBFUSCATION, a wall crucifix, two 
chairs side by side. My final visit there--no doubt about it. 
I couldn't stand continued mental anxiety; I had become 
extremely nauseous and felt a headache coming on besides. 
With my luck, it would be a migraine by morning. 

"Could we hurry, Doctor? I don't want to keep my 
host waiting up too long; he's going on retreat tomorrow." 
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Sean maneuvered his ten-year-old olive green Ford out 
of the faculty parking lot onto University Boulevard 
gracefully, deliberately, in no hurry whatsoever. From 
there, we proceeded to the intersection that led to the 
high-rise dorms and turned off, heading west. I glimpsed 
my abode for four years—Glennon Hall--now, a co-ed 
"experiment in living." Little traffic and dialogue during 
the ten minute drive. 

"Well, almost there." 
"Yea, nearly . . . Sean?" 
It suddenly struck me that this was the first time I had 

spoken my secret beau's Christian name aloud to anyone. 
Not very discreet of me. And who was the first to hear it? 
He wasn't even taken aback by my slip of the tongue, an 
impropriety. 

"What, Bill?" 
"I have to tell you before I leave . . . umm . . . how to 

phrase it suitably . . . a bit of news I'd like you to be 
aware of, something you should find interesting, more so 
than our conversation tonight." I had no idea what now 
possessed me, eliciting this avowal. 

"Sure, anything," he said with subdued concern in his 
usually carefree, fluid tone of voice. 

"Only a very few intimate friends know I'm gay. 
You're the first `straight' to hear it directly from me. 
I figured you should know the truth, the whole truth, 
and nothing but." A belch of stomach acid burned my 
throat, proof of gastric excitation plus an already diag-
nosed condition of spastic stomach. 

My chauffeur displayed no overt sign of change at the 
disclosure. He continued driving his family car at the same 
leisurely pace, hands gently gripping the split steering 
wheel covering, dashboard Madonna magnetized, separat-
ing us. The ensuing silence, in fact, began to stimulate me 
sexually. 

"Bill. . ." 
"Listen, you don't have to reply now. I meant to tell 

you before in the office; I had to follow through--call it a 
`pop quiz'--to determine if you're sensitive enough to under-
stand somehow the `real me.' No more phony disguises, 
Sean; masks tossed away. I don't give a damn anymore. . . . 
Now, rush on home to the Mrs. and kids; they'll be wor-
ried, missing you." Jealousy and scorn hissing, coiling 
and uncoiling. 

The car edged near the curb next to the Campion Hall 
residence too closely, a lack of driver judgment, producing 
a grating sound. In the meantime, I prepared to exit as 
quickly as possible. Just as quickly, though, Sean grabbed 
me by the arm and held on tightly, much too tightly. 

"Sit here!" 
Sean had never been rough to any of his students before 

--as long as I had known him. "Bastard, now you listen; 
I do care. You're not going to believe this, but thanks for 
letting me in on it. I'm proud you thought enough of me 
to tell--no, `honored' is the word. But don't demean me 
for being a `family man.' Alright, I admit ignorance; 
I don't comprehend as you must, but I'm not about to 
turn off the respect either. Frankly, it's increased. You 
mean a lot to me. For two years now, we've been close--
not just teacher and student--you know that. I've re-
spected you and always will, I'm glad to say. Remember 
that when the going gets rough." Sean gripped both my 

hands firmly, and I felt that familiar clamminess. No 
change. I shook loose, ready to be a crybaby. So I exited 
promptly, slamming the door behind. There'd be no 
adieu, no thank-you, not for one who addressed me as 
"bastard." I raced up the weathered concrete steps to 
Campion, deliberately entering the side door, with no lights 
to guide the way. A lit Coke machine on the ground 
floor was my resting spot, but no tears came in front of 
the "out-of-soda" apparatus. And I was damn thirsty too. 
For a few minutes, Sean waited with headlights still on, 
but he soon pulled slowly away into the Friday night/early 
Saturday morning darkness. Fuck "respect"! In his part-
ing speech, Sean hadn't even mentioned my own name 
once. Or the word "gay." (I always had been a stickler 
for details.) Was he attempting to keep a "safe distance"? 
Trying to be objective? Fearful of contagion? The son 
of a bitch. 

Shutting my eyes, I envisioned Sean resting on his back, 
with my uncalloused hand massaging his sex erect. Caught 
in such reverie, I haunched excitedly over the man's legs 
and slid his dick into my warm mouth of fillings now 
watering to excess. I was sucking off Sean; finally, I was 
blowing that beautiful "mick"; I was making love freely, 
without any hesitation or qualms, for the first time in my 
life. Cyril shouted abusively with anger, horror, disgust. 

"What the fuck are you up to?" 
Fantasy-splinters lodging beneath my skin. 
"Making love," I retorted, though barely audible. 
"Cocksucker--typical! Do you know how full the mouth 

is with disease--countless germs, bacteria, viruses. Stop 
sucking my prick; wipe off that spit! I told you to jack me 
off; that's all I want from you. Get it? No more than 
that, or call it `quits.' " 

Cyril snatched three or four Kleenex from me to dry his 
penis, slippery and glistening in the light from my mouth 
juices, cursing all the time. What he actually wanted (he 
kept repeating) was a woman, some curvy brunette-not a 
faggot. (He had neglected to mention that in his ad.) But 
he couldn't get entangled "that way" yet. Finally, when 
rubbed dry, he ordered me back to work. I complied, 
fully realizing with whom I was involved. He wanted a 
"hand-job," nothing more. No soothing kisses, no sucking, 
no rimming, no fucking--nothing "dirty." 

Within a matter of minutes, the naked pastor was 
ejaculating copiously, groaning as gism spurted in the air, 
falling onto his sweaty abdomen and thighs, on my tired 
right hand, and even into my stringy, brown hair. After 
wiping himself clean with the spit-soaked tissues on the 
side of the bed, Cyril fell asleep, but not before informing 
me where to fmd a bar of soap and a freshly laundered 
towel. The perfect host. 

I shit, showered, and dried off as best I could in the 
small, heavily steamed bathroom. After combing my 
tangled hair and brushing my tea-stained teeth, I slipped 
into the now noiseless bedroom and saw a satisfied man 
asleep on his stomach, arms spread above his head, legs 
wide apart. Shutting the door softly and flipping the 
light switch, I sidled slowly and calmly over to the bed, 
lay next to Father, patted his firm ass (just because it 
happened to be there), and started to masturbate, submit-
ting myself to reflections upon Sean's irresistibly steady, 
clutching hands. He respected me. And I he. 
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HERE&1HERE 
Los Angeles - Concerning that rum-
or that Playgirl magazine would dis-
continue their male nudes, Phil 
Paladino, the magazine's publication 
representative, says it's "absolutely 
untrue. Playgirl will always have a 
nude male centerfold and there will 
always be the nude male discovery." 
He also said the mag is aware of gay 
male support, though quickly added 
that surveys indicate only 20 per 
cent of the total readership is male. 

—Advocate 

Kent, Ohio - Senator Thomas Eagle-
ton, U.S. Senator from Missouri and 
former vice-presidential running 
mate with Sen. McGovern has stated 
that House Bill 166 (now 5452) is 
not necessary since gays should 
work through the 14th Amend-
ment. He could offer no comment 
when asked why blacks didn't work 
through the 14th Amendment, but 
rather for the Civil Rights Act of 
1964. Asked outright if he would 
vote' for House Bill 5452, he an-
swered "probably not." 

—Pittsburgh Gay News 

Los Angeles - After two years, a 
three-judge Federal Court an-
nounced a unanimous judgment 
that would allow the Metropolitan 
Community Church to minister to 
prisoners in California state prisons 
(see GPU NEWS, Here & There, 
May 1975). The court ruled expli-
citly that MCC is a bona fide church 
and meets every test for a true reli-
gion, and that denial of MCC reli-
gious services to prisoners is a seri-
ous infringement of their constitu-
tional rights. 

— Gay Community News 

California - In a precedent-setting 
decision by the State Board of Cos-
metology, a pre-operative transsex-
ual was recently given permission 
to take the beautician's state licen-
sing examination. 

—EEF Newsletter 

Australia - The Australian Capital 
Territory Legislative Assembly will 
soon consider a draft ordinance 
legalizing homosexual acts between 
consenting adults in private. It 
would give effect to a motion passed 
by the House of Representatives 
in October, 1973 which said con-
sensual homosexual acts between 
adults in private should not be sub-
ject to criminal law. Attempts in 
South Australia to alter the laws 
failed. 

— The Australian Scene 

Argentina - In the wake of the 
growth of right-wing power here, 
El Caudillo, a magazine of Argen-
tina's Ministry of Social Welfare, re-
cently published an article entitled 
"Put an End to Homosexuals," de-
nouncing hqmosexuality as a 
"Marxist plot" and calling for the 
internment of gays in work camps. 
The article called for the formation 
of street brigades to "go out and 
comb the streets and hunt down 
these characters who dress like wo-
men, speak like women and think 
like women." The article con-
cluded, "Put them in jail, or kill 
them." 

—Gay Community News 

New Zealand - Members of Parlia-
ment have agreed to give a second 
reading to a bill which would legal-
ize homosexual acts between con-
senting adults in private. 

—Gay News 

Miami - County Judge Morton Per-
ry has ruled the sole remaining 
Florida law against private sex acts 
between consenting gay adults un-
constitutional. He dismissed char-
ges against 21 men arrested in a 
police raid at the Club Miami steam 
baths, calling the law against "un-
natural and lascivious behavior" un-
acceptably vague. Charges against 
the rest of the 64 men were drop-
ped for lack of evidence. 

—Contact 

Torrance, Ca. - Linda Chaffin, a 
lesbian mother who lost custody 
of her two children in a court of 
appeals case (see GPU NEWS, Here 
& There, Jan/Feb 1975) was 
awarded custody after she applied 
for a modification of the original 
court order on the grounds that the 
circumstances in her case had 
changed since the decision - her 
children ran away from their grand-
parents in Seattle, their then legal 
guardians, to live with her. The 
grandparents and Chaffin's ex-hus-
band decided not to challenge the 
issue. 

—Advocate 

New York - A new organization 
called "Parents For Gays" has been 
formed to make it easier for parents 
of gays to adjust and for gays to 
tell their parents. They can be con-
tacted in care of the Metropolitan-
Duane Methodist Church, 201 W. 
13th St., New York, N.Y. 

—Gay Scene 

Missouri - A Midwest Women's Fes-
tival is being planned by a working 
collective of gay and nongay wo-
men for Sept. 5-11 at Camp Derri-
cotte, located at Cuivre River State 
Park in Troy, Missouri. For info, 
write Midwest Women's Festival, 
P.O. Box 602, Sullivan, Mo. 63080. 

—Lesbian Connection 

Jacksonville, Fla. - Wes Fortner in-
tends to remain in the Navy, despite 
Navy regulations insisting upon the 
"prompt separation" of Navy 
"members involved in homosexual 
acts." The regulations state that 
homosexuals "are military liabilities 
who cannot be tolerated." Fortner 
was chosen Serviceman of the Quar-
ter for the hospital group at which 
he is stationed, and both his super-
visors testified before the Navy 
Administrative Board that he was a 
credit rather than a discredit to the 
Navy. 

—The Barb 
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FEEDBACK 
(from page 6) 

Liberation but "offenses against 

children" instead - by which I 

meant force or coercion. Some 

children, we must not forget, se-

duce adults - as I did after gradua-

tion from Somerset School, a go-

vernment institution. 
GPU NEWS is a breath of fresh 

air to me, and it appears that I may 

be the same to some on your staff. 

If some do not think I smell like 

fresh air - I must admit that I'm 

guilty of dabbing my moustache 

with scented oils. 
I also appreciated your reviewer's 

recognition of Lige Clarke's part in 

the creation of my work. It was 

Lige, actually, who embodied the 

values toward which I have always 

gravitated and who taught me that 

they work...for me, at least - and, 

I hope, for others. 
With feelings, warm and loving, 

Jack Nichols 

3501 N. Halsted 
Chicago 

Phone 871-6116 
OPEN EVERY DAY 

- 12:00 NOON - TILL 2:00 A. M. 

SATURDAY NIGHTS TILL 3:00 A.M. 

NOW IPIE SI? 
TIHE 

"IT'S A BIT OF NOSTALGIA" 

80 fAC.7; CENTER. 
(BETW EN HUMBOLDT Er HOLTON STS.) 

ILWAIJIKEE'S TRULY DIFFERENT MP?, 
OPEN .AT 3 P. M. FOR COCKTA1 LS • 

• e PHONE: 265-9740•• 
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HERE/MERE 
Melbourne, Australia - Political 
commitment to the radical feminist 
cause could lead to an increase in 
lesbian relationships, an American 
psychiatrist, Dr. Zira de Fries, told 
the recent inaugural Pacific Con-
gress of Psychiatry here. 

—The Australian Scene 

Cleveland, Ohio - Five men were 
found guilty by jury trial of raping 
a man who was being held at Cuya-
hoga County Jail. Their defense 
rested largely on the fact that the 
victim had voluntary sexual rela-
tions earlier that day with another 
prisoner, who testified for the de-
fendants. The guilty verdict re-
sulted in a courtroom riot, initiated 
by two of the defendants and last-
ing 20 minutes, which Judge Perry 
Jackson termed "the biggest uproar 
I've seen in more than 30 years on 
the bench." 

--Ohio East Gay News 

Atlantic City, N.J. - Dr. C. Q. Wolf 
of the Lindsley F. Kimball Research 
Institute has announced results of a 
scientific study which shows that 
homosexuals are significantly more 
prone to be carriers of hepatitus 
than heterosexuals. He suggested 
the infection might be linked to 
"promiscuity" but declined to say 
whether the virus might be trans-
mitted through sexual relations or 
just close contact with an infected 
individual. 

—Pittsburgh Gay News 

USA - The Mattel Toy Company is 
out with a new female doll equip-
ped with a special arm which, when 
twisted, causes the doll to grow 
breasts. Mattel says the doll, 
"Growing Up Skipper," helps teach 
children about puberty. Next, per-
haps, "Growing Up George"? 

—Bugle American 
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Washington, D.C. - In a keynote ad-
dress to the Police Foundation Na-
tional Conference on Productivity 
in Policing here, Los Angeles Mayor 
Tom Bradley urged departments to.
"examine the relevance of our tra-
ditional assignment of police per-
sonnel to the whole range of activi-
ties...described as victimless crimes. 
This ranges from penny ante-poker 
to surveillance of gay bars." Los 
Angeles Police Chief Ed Davis, a 
homophobe of long standing, re-
fused to comment, simply saying, 
"Our Mayor is always right." 

-Entertainment West 

Chicago - County Judge Saul E. 
Epton dismissed indecent liberties 
and other charges against David 
Welch, 23, after the preliminary 
hearing. Welch proved he couldn't 
have taken liberties with a teenaged 
hitchhiker because he was visiting 
his parents in Michigan at the time. 
Meanwhile, Welch's trial in another 
case, involving the son of a million-
aire suburban Chicago newspaper 
publisher who is a close friend of 
the states attorney, was postponed 
because no one could find records 
of a medical examination of the boy 
after he alleged rape. The two boys 
involved in bringing the charges are 
schoolmates. 

—Contact 

United Kingdom - A photogn:pher 
caught two male soccer players kiss 
and make up after a midfield colli-
sion in the First Division match, 
and the photo splashed over three 
British newspapers. Said one of the 
couple, "There's too much serious-
ness in football these days. If I can 
give the fans a bit of a giggle I will. 
Mark you, it's not everyone that I'd 
invite to give me a kiss. But Tony's 
a mate of mine and when we both 
fell flat on our backsides in the 
penalty box, I turned to him and 
said `Give us a kiss then ducky.' 
It was all over in a second." 

—Gay News 
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RESTAURANT & BAR 

4,6244 N. WESTER7,115p) 

Sontetbing special everyday' 
Friday . is Bacchus' night — any 
full bottle of Wine costs $1.00 
less tonight. 

Saturday is party night. Let us 
help you plan yours. 

And Sunday is ow...Champagne 
Brunch. NOON to 5:00 P.M.—$2.95 

Monday is our $1.50 Chef's 
Special with a different entree 
each week. 

On Tuesday, join us for our pop-
ular $2.49 Steak Night. 

Wednesday you are treated to our 
$2.49 International Supper. 

And then, in addition to our full 
menu, we offer a $2.49 Meat Rack 
Special on Thursday. 

Syphillis can kill you! 
Gonorrheaisn't very nice either! 
The incidence of VD, both syph-

ilis and gonorrhea, is very high in 
Milwaukee. The largest increase in 
incidence for VD has been in the 
gay community during the last year 

Symptoms such as dripping or 
sores, are not always present. There 
is only one way that you can be 
sure you do not have VD and that 
is by having a blood test and cul-
ture taken. 

The tests are simple and painless 
and they are free. You owe it to 
yourself and to your sex partners to 

take the few minutes necessary for 
these tests. 

The GPU VD Examination Cen-
ter is operated by concerned gays, 
so that you can be assured of abso-
lutely no hassle and complete con-
fidentiality. The Center is located 
at 225 E. St. Paul and free exami-
nations and tests are given every 
Friday and Saturday nights from 8 
to 12 p.m. Remember that you 
cannot be sure that you are "clean" 
unless you have been tested Help 
us help you! 

GPU Examination Center for VD 
225 East St Paul 347-1222 

(This ad prepared and donated by GPU NEWS) 
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PIANO BAR SUNDAY AFTERNOONS from 3 to 8 p.m.
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Sunday Brunch 11 to 4 p.m. 

Now Open 7 Days a Week 
Including All Holidays 

Lunch from 11 a.m. 

Tuesdays - Beer Mug Night 

TierrearZien 
3743W. V/iet, Milwaukee 

s•qi- . 41 
Nee 7.1"k 

/**4- CLUB 
apooft- wok: deft:: 

z 

MAKE 
TRACKS FOR 

MILWAUKEE 
Always Open 

• * Steamroom 
* Exercise room 
* Weight room 
* Large private rooms * Pizza nite - Tuesdays 

* Membership good nationwide * Lounge 

Luncheon Special 
Mon-Fri 10am-2pm 
Rooms $4.00 
Lockers $2.00 

704-AW.Wisconsin Ave. (Rear Entrance) r -7. j) 
276-0246 (Memlvers Only) 

* Lockers 
* Restaurant 
* Friendly attendants 

Buddy Nite 
Thurs 8pm-3am 
2 for 1 - lockers only 

Youth Rate 
Mon-Thurs 
$2.00 
Locker anytime, anybody 
under age 26 
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LAVENDER JANE LOVES WOMEN by Mix Dobkin, Kay Gardner, 
Marilyn Reis, and others. Women's Wax Works A001. $5.25 postpaid 
(NY State residents add $0.40 sales tax). Order directly from Project No. 
1-WMN, 210 West Tenth Street, Box 17, NYC, NY 10014. See advertise-

ment elsewhere in this issue of GPU NEWS' 

Performance: sparkling. 
Recording: crisp and clear. 

Photo by: Donna Glickman 

Another addition to our ongoing 
discography of gay recordings, and 
the second by a woman's group: it 
is a fine and worthwhile addition, 
and one which belongs in any ser-
ious gay collector's library. There 
is simply no way that I could give a 
bad review to an album whose first 
side opens with a song entitled 
"The Woman in your Life is You." 
It would be too much to ask that 
the rest of the album measure up to 
the first gem, though the songs 
which follow it are all unquestion-
ably scintillating, and none fails to 
merit many subsequent replayings. 

The songs range from original 
lyrics and composition (of which 
"The Woman in your Life is You" 
is a fine example) to gay feminist 
arrangements of more traditional 
fare. "Eppie Morris" (side A4) is a 
Scottish song dealing with the for-
ced courtship of Eppie. In the ver-
sion by Ewan MacColl, the last 
verse sees Eppie consenting to mar-
ry someone called John Forsythe, 
but in the present version she most 
certainly does no such thing. Cut 
A5 ("Joavanno") deals with Joav-
anno's love affair with another wo-
man and difficulties with her moth-
er: all set to the tune of a trad-
itional Macedonian woman's dance. 
and a spirited guitar accompani-
ment throughout. "I Only Want to 
Be with You" (A6) has been re-
corded (no less successfully by 
Dusty Springfield. Finally (A8) 

1,11Pirt 

it 
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"Her Precious Love" is a religious 
tribute to the Mother-Goddess of 
life, love, and joy: complete with 
guitar, flute, bass, cello, violin, and 
viola. 

The second side opens with a 
song ("Fantasy Girl") which quiet-
ly traces the evolution of the singer-
composer's lesbian consciousness; 
and adds a piano accompaniment 
to guitar and bass melody figures. 
The following cut ( "Quartet" : 
guitar, vocal, flute, bass, and cello) 
presents a melange of traditional 
lesbian themes. Two cuts later (B6) 
the general theme of lesbian social 
consciousness is pursued further in 
"Talking Lesbian". The final three 
selections ( "A Woman's Love", 
"View from Gay Head", and "Hug-
ee-Boo" revert to more personal 
themes and reflections. One of the 
major strengths of this album. in 
fact, is its ability to present social 
commentary and documentary 
without preaching or politicizing: 
much of this is accomplished by 
interspersing documentary with 
more introspective texts and lyrics, 
and its effect is to provide a plaus-
ible and listenable unity to the 
album as a whole. 

Alix Dobkin has been writing 
and performing for a good many 
years. In the present album.she re-
mains innovative and energetic 
throughout, and what she plays and 
sings is as uncompromising as any-
thing currently available in this 
modern genre: each statement, 
even those on the most familiar of 
gay or feminist themes, is like a 
breath of fresh air. The rest of the 
group, an impressive gathering in all 
is also very much tuned in to the 
leader's wavelength: and everyone 
makes a substantial contribution to 
this fine album. If you like a well-
worked guitar with respectable in-
strumental accompaniment, all 
fused into a thoughtful whole of 
gay and feminist theme develop-
ment, you won't do better in to-
day's market than this album. 

Two closing notes, the first re-
garding the distributor. Project No. 
1 is a collective of women attempt-

ing to market musical offerings for 
a feminist or gay context within a 
recording medium which is not ex-
ploitative of the artists involved. It 
deserves the support of all of us, 
and GPU NEWS will make every 
effort to provide future reviews of 
its offerings. In a tightening econ-
omic market, major labels are not 
likely to venture often or heavily 
into the gay or feminist media, so 
the future of gay music may well lie 
in the direction of collective efforts 
accompanied (need I add) by coll-
ective support of the gay commun-
ity. 

Finally, a number of readers have 
taken the time and trouble to send 
us leads and suggestions for review 
(the location of the present album 
in fact came to us through one such 
letter); and we hope that you will 
all continue to do so, since it is 
often a difficult task to locate the 
records and their distributors. One 
word of caution is in order, how-
ever: OFF THE RECORD does dis-
tinguish between gay "records" and 
gay "performers." Gay performers 
and artists are no less common in 
the recording than in any other in-
dustry—and probably no less com-
monly closeted. Those gay artists 
who choose not to celebrate the 
gay experience in their music are 
amply reviewed in the major discog-
raphies (Hi-Fi Review, Stereo Rev—
iew, Rolling Stone. OFF THE 
RECORD is directed toward discs 
which do celebrate the gay exper-
ience: and which, by this very fact, 
are often deprived of recognition or 
review in the usual sources. 

its,1 .),O7
2553 N. Downer Avenue 

Bob Fortney Gene Conti 
962-7817 765-0087 

H. M. S. 
Adult Gay Book Club 

We Now Offer 
All Gay Magazines 
At 25% Below 
Retail Price 
Also 
8mm Super & 
Regular Color 
Movies 
At 25% Off 
Retail Price 

Introductory 
Offer! 

6 Hard-Core 
Magazines Only 
$35.00 ppd. 
(Value $60.00) 
Plus 71/2" Vibrator 
--Free!--
Mail Your Order 
Today! 

H. M. S. 
P. O. Box 367 
Friendship 
Wisconsin 
53934 

Name 

Address 

City-State-Zip 

I hereby certify I am over 21 
years of age. Signed 

1 1 
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REVIEW 
EDCENTRIC MAGAZINE, Issue 
No. 31-32 (November, 1974) : 
"Sexism" (Order from Edcentric, 
P.O. Box 10085, Eugene, Oregon 
97401) 

The editorial board of Edcentric, 
the journal of educational change, 
has devoted this double issue to the 
problems of sexism in education 

and society. Its lead article by Her-
bert Marcuse, "Socialist Feminism: 
the Hard Core of the Dream," pro-
vides an attempt to relate the fem-
inist movement to the quest for a 
socialist society. Much that is said 
here is a summary of materials 
more fully treated in Marcuse's 
"Eros and Civilization", a pioneer-
ing work in the area of sexual pol-
itics. Judy MacLean's article, "Wo-
men in China," is followed by a re-
view by Caryl Weisberg of Arlene 
Bergman's "Women of Vietnam." 
A number of other reviews of 
books dealing with sexism in edu-
cation are also found throughout 
this issue, as well as poetry and a 
play ("Dreams of the Tunes Women 
Tap To") by Cathy Cochrell. 

Of special interest to the gay 
reader is Robert LaRiviere's article, 
"Bundles of Twigs in New Hamp-
shire," which offers a sensitive acc-
ount of a gay teacher's frustration 
in trying to sensitize small-town 
high school students. Allen Young, 
in his brief review entitled "The 
Press as an Institution of Gay Opp-
ression," presents some lively ex-
amples of sexism by the press in its 
current portrayal of homosexuals. 
In "(Hetero)Sexual Politics" Su 
Negrin presents some thoughts on 
personal liberation and world 
change. There are also a number of 
articles on women's studies in the 
United States and a reprint of the 
"Berkeley Men's Center Manifesto" 
dealing with males and sexism. Fin-
ally, a movement resource section 
(pages 59-62) provides a list of 
groups, publications, and other ref-

(continued on page 35) 
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EXPERTS IN 
• Permanents 

•Styling • Shaping 
• Coloring • Ma nicuring 

CLOSED MONDAYS 

East 
6937 West Fon 

West 461-2800 

North Milwaukee St. Suite 220 
273-1400 

Du Lac Ave. 

lieaded $haide 
278-9563 

Monday through Friday 5-7 pm "Happy 
Hour" with cocktails at 750, bar drinks 500; 

157 S. First St. 
GAYS & THE LAW 

Milwaukee 

The Peoples College of Law of the National 

Lawyers Guild is a new 4-year law school oriented 

toward those usually excluded from the legal edu-

cational process. 

Gay people, especially lesbians and third 

world gays, are definitely welcome. Entrance re-

quirements are 2 years of college leading towards 

a Bachelor's degree, or you must take the college 

equivalency test Tuition, is low. All applicants 

should be committed to use the law as a tool for 

social change. 

For more information, write GAY CAUCUS, c/o 

PCL/NLG, 2228 West 7th Street, L.A. CA 90057 or 

call (213)388-8171. 
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Wakefield Poole's 

MOVING CASEY DONOVAN 
BURT EDOUARDS 

BIJOU BILL HARRISON 

BOYS IN THE SAND 
CASEY DONOVAN 

8MM COLOR 

EACH REEL 400 FT. (25 MIN.) S25. 
COMPLETE 3 PARTS EACH FILM S70. 

ALL MALE / UNCENSORED 

Write for Free Illustrated Brochure. Over 21 Only 
IRVING, INC. 850 Seventh Ave. / Suite 204 / New York City, 10019 

278-9150 

"THAT'S LIFE" 

ADS by ihe NCH 
FRANCE: Jeune francais (ne corn-
prenant pas 1'anglais) voudrait cor-
respondre avec des americains 
francophones. Echange de photos 
possible. Ecrire: Dominique Mas-
seglia; 47, rue Camille Jullian, 
13004 Marseille, France. 

You'll be in love with what we have 
to offer! Nation-wide model-escort 
service at reasonable prices, photos 
and slides of youthful muscularity, 
documentaries on the love of life, 
confidential film processing, print-
ing, polaroid copying, fun things—
magazine & books—mail order ser-
vice, drag specialties. Send $5 and 
statement of age for samples and 
fliers to: KRISS, 264 Main West, 
Suite 201, Hamilton, Ontario, L8P 
1J6. 

Congratulations to Matthew and 
Buddy of Glendale, Calif. on their 
4th Anniversay 

Needed volunteer typists to learn to 
set type on our new machine. Call 
GPU NEWS 271-0378. 

SUNDAY BUFFET 2 - 7 

231 S. SECOND MILWAUKEE,WI 53204 
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REVIEW 
(from page 33) 
erence sources for additional read-
ing, complete with annotations and 
evaluative comments on each listing. 
Though a number of articles are in 
fact reprinted or excerpted from 
other sources, the majority of them 
were written for this volume. 

More careful proofreading would 
have produced a more useful vol-
ume. Marcuse's article is contin-
ued on page 43, breaks off in mid-
sentence on page 44 without annot-
ation; and I was unable to locate 
the rest of it in the issue until I 
found it on page 45, which follows 
page 28—whereas page 29 is facing 
page 44. To note that most of the 
contributions lean toward the pol-
itical left is not so much to criti-
cize as simply to note that the iss-
ue presents one direction only with-
in a wide spectrum of opinion on 
sexism in education. Some of the 
articles also tend to be a bit on the 
thin side—editorializing without pre-
senting the hard data which deser-
ves more of a place ip collection 
of this type. In all, however, this 
collection represents a useful init-
ial resource on a variety of topics 
in sexism and education. The re-
source listing appears particularly 
useful; and, for the reader desirous 
of getting the lay of the land in the 
area of sexism and society, the coll-
ection offers a provocative and 
stimulating introduction. 
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(from page 16) 

deep breath and send it to your 
parents. Both of them. You may 
not be ready to do it now as you 
read this, but by the time you 
finish CONSENTING ADULT, you 
will be. You'll be proud that some-
one has finally decided to stop the 
games and the garbage and talk to 
our parents for us. The fact that it 
comes from a straight woman and 
a parent can only help. She talks 
to them for us in order that we can 
talk to them ourselves. This book 
will make it easier and change your 
life. 

As I wrote the first part of this 
the phone rang. It was my mother 
who just finished reading CON-
SENTING ADULT. She said 
"Thanks for the book. I've been 
wanting to tell you all of those 
things for years . . . ." 

Thank you, Ms. Hobson. 
GPU PHONE 

271-5273 

ANNOUNCEMENTS 
GAY PEOPLES UNION, INC. 
Topical meetings every Monday at The Farwell Center, 1568 N. Farwell 
Avenue, at 7:30 p.m. The first Monday of every month is the monthly 
business meeting. 

Otherfund, Inc., the Boston area gay united fund, announced the kickoff 
of its first annual fund-raising drive, OTHERWAY '75. The group, 
believed to be the first of its kind in the United States has a goal of 
$40,000 which will benefit seven different projects in the greater Boston 
area. The drive, which began April 15th, will continue throughout the 
summer. Otherfund, Inc., is the first step toward meeting the challenge 
of financial support for gay oriented projects. All donations are tax 
deductible and may be sent to Otherfund, Inc., P.O. Box 1997, Boston, 
Massachusetts 02105. 

The Gay Academic Union announces its Third Annual Conference during 
Thanksgiving weekend, November 28-30, 1975 in New York City, spon-
sored by the New York City chapter. Pre-conference registration fees are 
$10 for professionals and others employed, and $7 for students and others 
unemployed. Mail to Conference Committee, GAU, Box 1479, Hunter 
College, New York, N.Y. 10021. 

Integrity, a national gay Episcopalian group, announces its first national convention in Chicago, August 8-10. More details from Integrity/Chicago, 65 East Huron, or telephone (312) 386-1470. 

ATTENTION! 
FRIENDS OF THE ARTS OF BONDAGE AND DISCIPLINE 

Now Available - Leather and metal restraints, whips, 
straps, paddles, etc. Also rubber wear. 

discount Prices 

BECK'S BOOKS 
SPECIALIZING IN GAY & BONDAGE PUBLICATIONS 

'• 753 N. Plankinton Milwaukee 276-8235 
Open 9 a.m. - 9 p.m. Monday through Saturday 
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DIRECTORY 
MILWAUKEE 

Amazon 
A feminist journal published monthly. 

25t each. $3 per year. c/o Women's 

Coalition,2211 E. Kenwood Blvd., Mil-

waukee, Wis. 53211. 

Dignity—Milwaukee 
Catholic Mass with discussion group 
following—Every Sunday at 7:30 PM., 
Newman Center, 2528 E. Linnwood. 

Forker Motorcycle Club 
"A Men and Women Riding Club" Meets 
every second Sunday of the month. For 
information write 5816 W. Carmen Ave., 
Milwaukee, Wi 53218 

Gay Alcoholics Anonymous 
Meetings Sundays at 6PM in the social 
hall of the Newman Center, 2528 E. 
Linnwood. Call 271-5273 and ask for 
group 94. 

Gay Peoples Union, Inc. 
Meetings every Monday at 7:30 PM at the 
Farwell Center, 1568 N. Farwell, Business 
meetings the first Monday of each month. 
Call 271-5273 or write P.O. Box 90530, 
Milwaukee, Wi 53202. 

GPU Examination Center for VD 
Free V.D. screening. Open Fri. and Sat., 
8 to 12 PM. Farwell Center, 1568 N. Far-
well. Total Confidentiality. 

Grapevine 
A lesbian/feminist action core. Meets 
Thursdays at 8 PM at Women's Center 
2211 E. Kenwood Blvd., Dances every 1st 
Saturday of the month at Center. Call 
Women's Crisis Line 964-7535 for more 
specific information. 

Milwaukee Area Teens 
For more information call 271-5273. 

Milwaukee Gay Community Services 
Center 
2211 E. Kenwood Blvd. 
Phone 263-4110 
Peer Counseling Services 

Milwaukee Health Department 
Social Hygiene Clinic 
841 N. Broadway, Room 110 
Phone: 278-3631 
Clinio hours: Monday & Thursday from 
11:30 AM to 7:15 PM; Tuesday, Wednes-
day, Friday 8:36 AM to 11:15 AM and 
12:45 PM to 4:00 PM. 

Silver Star Motorcycle Club 
Business meetings every 2nd Sunday of 

the month. Affiliated with W.B.C. Write 

PO Box 90878, Milwaukee, Wi 53202. 
Club night every 2nd Friday at The 
Wreck Room. 

UWM Gay Students Association 
Meetings Wednesdays at 7:30 PM. 
Meetings Wednesdays at 7:30 PM Student 

Union 309 East. Write Box 10, Student 

Union, University of Wisconsin-Mil-
waukee, Milwuaukee, Wi 53211. 

WISCONSIN 

Fox Valley Gay Alliance 
Meets alternate Tuesday evenings in mem-

ber's homes. Write for specific info and 

directions to PO Box 332, Menasha, Wi 
54942. 

Madison Gay Center 
1001 University Avenue 
Madison, Wi. 53715 
(608) 257-7575 

Lesbian Switchboard 
306 N. Brooks (UYMCA) 
Madison, Wi 53715 
(608) 257-7378 -7-10 PM 

CHICAGO 

Beckman House 
Community Center/Switchboard, 3519 N. 
Halstead St., 9294357 Daily 7-11 PM. 

Daughteis of Bilitis 
Lesbian group. Box 2043, Melrose Park, 
III 60164 

Dignity/Chicago 
Catholic Mass, Sundays 7PM, 824 West 
Wellington, Phone 525-3564 or write 
Box 11261, Chicago, Ill 60611. 

Gay News and Events Line 
Daily recorded news message. 427-1234 
343 S. Dearborn , Chicago, Ill Rm 1719. 

Gay VD Clinic 
Diagnosis and treatment 
Every Wednesday evening 7PM at 

1250 W. Belden 

Mattachine Midwest 
Box 924, Chicago, Il 60690 337-2424 

One of Chicago, Inc. 
Box 537, Chicago, Il 60690. Meets 2nd 
Tuesday 8PM, 4231 W. Irving. 

SUBSCRIBE 
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ADS by the INCH 
RATES FOR ADS BY THE INCH 
$2.00 per inch (approx. 25 words) 
for first insertion. $1.50 
thereafter. Payment for all ads 
must be received before 
publication. 

Man, 27, with modest collection of 
exotic reptiles (nonpoisonous) de-
sires to rent flat or apt. (pref. 2 
bdrm) or willing to share with tole-
rant person(s). Call Ed, 774-0885 
after 5pm. Leave message. 

Young Student for Hire, Milwaukee 
Area. 25; blond; blue eyes; 160 
lbs.; 5'10"; goodlooking—John. 
(414) 264-0422 5:30-7:00 p.m. 

GAY BOOKS - Catalogue of 585 
titles from the largest lesbian/gay 
liberation bookstore. Send 25¢ to 
Lambda Rising, 1724 20th St. NW 
No. U, Washington, D.C. 20009. 

Switzerland: Desire to correspond 
(French or English) with and re-
ceive Americans. Write: Gordon 
Cantrelle, Birkenhog Bunt, CH 
9442 Berneck SG, Switzerland. 

PORNO COLLECTORS - S.S.M.C. 
is starting a library. If you are 
cleaning out your collection and do 
not know what to do with this 
material, please donate to the club. 
Contact SSMC, Dept B, P.O. Box 
90878, Milwaukee, 53202, or 
phone 344-5883. 

INSTITUTE FOR HUMAN RELA-
TIONS. Gay Peoples Counseling 
and Education Center of Chicago. 
Individual, group and couple coun-
seling. Weekly alternative to the 
bar, drop-in encounter experience. 
Innovative personal growth and 
sexuality awareness programs. 
Men's Weekends. Sexuality attitude 
reassessment workshops. Speakers 
and consultation services available 
on human sexuality. For info call 
(312) 337-5772 or write 646 N. 
Michigan Ave., Chicago 60611. 

Homosexual? Transsexual? Are you 
happy? Why this attraction? Par-
ents? Society? Is there a cure? Is 
God limited only to heterosexuals? 
Find out the answer in the book: 
"The Boy who wanted to be a 
Nun." Available also in French. 
Get your copy - only $1.95 from: 
Francis Enrg., C.P. 121, Succursale 
Beaubien, Montreal, P.Q., Can. 
H2G 3C8. 

Birmingham (England): Young man 
(26 yrs., 6'2" tall, 161 lbs.) desires 
American pen-pals. Will exchange 
photos. Write: Robert M. Cole, 
36 Heathmere Avenue, Yardley, 
Birmingham B25 8RQ, England. 

Professional Male Model. Write 
giving your name and details to 
P.O. Box 08426, Milwaukee, Wisc. 
53208. 

BOY 18/ w/ blond/ blue/ 115/ 
5'5"/ cute. (HORNY) Looking for 
goodlooking/ built w/ guys 18-33. 
For mutual pleasures. (SEX) (no 
fats or ferns please) photo appre-
ciated and phone. David, Box 
18469, Milwaukee, Wisc. 53218. 

INTEGRITY: GAY EPISCOPAL 
FORUM. 10 issues/ $7. Louie 
Crew, Ph.D., ed., 701 Orange, Ft. 
Valley, GA 31030. 

Wanted - correspondence with 
elderly white man. Aged 75 up. 
Send photo, age. Let's get ac-
quainted. Write T. Schultz, Gen-
eral Delivery, Denver Colo. 80202. 

Wanted - Female roommate. Your 
place or we'll look together. Linda, 
475-5348. 
Long-hair guy has farm in Blue 
Ridge Mts., Va. Raises cage birds, 
fancy poultry, pigeons, goats, rab-
bits and other small animals. Room 
and board in exchange for helping 
around farm. Bob Theodore, Riner, 
Va. 24149. 

GREECE ANYONE! ONE World 
Travel Club (a division of ONE Inc) 
will be taking its 12th GAY tour 
this September - 22 exciting days in 
Greece. For further information on 
this and other gay tours write ONE 
World Travel Club, Dept. C, 2256 
Venice Blvd., L.A., Ca. 90006. 

Personal ad listing service. 100's of 
personal non-coded ads of young 
persons. Send 504 for a sample 
issue with complete information. 
Write BSJ, Box 337, Milliken, Co. 
80543. 

Huge Flat to Share with 1 to 3 
people. 8 large rooms, plus sun-
porch with lake view, parking, stor-
age, 1/2 basement, fireplace. Don't 
pay for a little one bedroom apt. 
when you can share all this for less 
money. At 1570 N. Farwell Ave. 
Call 271-2568. 

Horny, handsome male seeks males 
for mutual pleasures. Well off. 
Can travel anywhere, anytime. 
Fred A., jlox 232, Babylon, N.Y., 
11702. 

S & M - Everything you wanted to 
know about S&M sex, but were 
afraid to ask. The S&M Talk Out-
group is answering these questions. 
Discussions each Monday night. All 
seriously interested parties are in-
vited. For more information, write: 
Talk Outgroup, 709 E. Juneau, 
No. 310, Milwaukee, Wi. 53202. 

Lawn Care, planting and yard work. 
Call 276-0651 for service. 

Men! Increase virility! Potent 
Hormone Stimulators and Gland 
Activators! Plus new erectile oil! 
Instant action! Send 4 stamps. 
Box 4937 GPU, Yuma, Arizona 
85364. 

- THAT'S LIFE-
ROOMS TO LET 278-9150 

231 S SECOND NILWAUNEE,W1 
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DO IT... 

YOUR 
WAY 

I like being me. Feeling loose and comfortable. Feeling good about myself . . . and the people around me. 

That's why I come to Martin's. 

It's not just another bar full of probing eyes. Martin's is people. All kinds of people. Enjoying themselves. 

Getting to know each other as more than just bodies. Getting it together . . . together. Martin's is people being 

whatever they are and liking themselves . . . and each other . . . because of it. 

Sure, I still make it to the °the? bars. But when I want to feel comfortable with myself and the. people I'm 

`with . . . instead of lonely or pushed-around . . . I come here. 

You should try it. 

You'll be surprised how good,it feels to be yourself, and to do it . . . your way. 

manna's 
1800 North Arlington 
one block north of Brady 
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POEMS by 
VALERIE TAYLOR 

EACH CELL GLITTERING 

I should like to tiptoe to your bed 
and wake you with love 
while the disregarded sun rises to zenith. 

I must compose my face 
and walk among others—
at least in the daytime. 

I put on my office dress 
and turned the key in the front door. 

The air crackled with autumn. 
The sidewalks and trees and houses had all been 

laundered and starched. 

Sitting at the lunch counter 
while my coffee grew cold 
I looked back at myself 
from the placarded mirror. 

The others were sleepy 
and did not see 
your face reflected to me 
from each of my pupils. 
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I THINK OF HER ON THE BUS 

Double row of young girls 
like hard little seeds 
waiting to be planted—

Lawrence's frost flowers. 

I know a woman 
like a great tree 
spreading leafy branches 
over the poor and troubled, 
bringing forth blossoms 
after the winter-kill. 

Most dear, most precious 
not for her weight of ripened fruits only 
but for the wind-bent boughs 
and scars of storms forgotten. 

Valerie Taylor, well known author and lecturer has published 
seven novels dealing with the lesbian theme. Their titles are: 
THE GIRLS IN 3-B, JOURNEY TO FULFILLMENT, RETURN 
TO LESBOS, STRANGER ON LESBOS, UNLIKE OTHERS, 
WHISPER THEIR LOVE, and A WORLD WITHOUT MEN. 

She is shown below with the Paul R. Goldman Award, given to 
her for "meritorious service to the gay community" by ONE OF 
CHICAGO, INC. at their annual banquet in April of this year. 
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