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Since this is the firsl issue of U
napologetic, 

nobody's w
ritten m

e any tellers yet. N
ext tim

e, though, 
l'm

 not going lo get thal excuse, so y'all better w
rile 

m
e quick! I understand that you're all busy with your 

lives, so to guarantee a healthy letters page in issue 
tw

o, I've draw
n up the follow

ing skeletons for just about 
every letter to a queer politics zine ever w

ritten. Feel 
free 10 fill them

 out how
ever you like, subm

issions need 
not be on original paper-hell, photocopy this page and 
fill oul seventy different copies lo m

ake sure I gel the 
point. 

M
ail com

pleted letters page m
adlibs lo: 

U
 l\c..'1.,cJ .. ·~e r1(;' 

0 7 
f~ c:.. G

E
£1-fl1t\/ 

<noun> 
already due to people's <adjective> 

_
_

_ 
associations with <adjective> 

<plu
ral noun> 

-why do you need to confirm
 this in 

the press? 
W

hy can't we just have articles about nice, 
norm

al <adjective> 
<plural noun> _

_
 _ 

living their <adjective> 
lives without <noun> 

___ to whom
 the idea of <noun> 

or <ad-
jective> 

<noun> 
is just plain <ad-

jective> 
? 

<adverb> -
-
-

::> 112.. 
;.,, 

o.-.,nd ...... .c~
 fF-~C'f 

c::t\,c: .. ~;rc 
IL

 6'C·6 1
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E TRANSISTERS LETTERS PAG
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 REALLY REALLY BAD VERSIO

N
: 

THE G
O

O
D VERSIO

N
: 

D
ear Anne, 

W
ow! I just finished your <ordinal> _

_
 _ 

issue and loved it! 
Especially the article by <con-

tributor> 
on <topic> 

. Its great 
to see a <noun> 

who can be so <adjec-
tive> 

and so <adjective> 
and 

still be righteously <adjective> 
I 

I even 
show

ed it to m
y <adjective> 

friend w
ho 

did <noun-activity> 
w

ith <proper noun> 
_

_
_

 in <region> 
back in <tim

e pe-
riod/era> 

and even <pronoun> _
_

 _ 
thought it w

as <adjective> 
and <adjec-

tive> 
I Keep up the <adjective> _

_ 
_ 

w
ork-

this is the <superlative> 
zine I've 

com
e across in <tim

e period> _
_ _ 

<trendy catch phrase> _
_

 _ 

THE BAD VERSIO
N

: 

D
ear Anne, 

I have just finished reading your <ordinal> 
_

_
_

 issue-
and reread it <adverb> 

, I 
m

ight add-and while I think the <adjective> _
_

 _ 
idea of your zine Is <adjective> 

<contribu-
tor> 

's article on <topic> _
_

 _ 
seem

ed <adjective> 
and a bit too 

<adjective> _
_

 _ 
For one thing, why does <pronoun> 

_
_

_
 feel the need to link <plural noun> 

_
_

_
 with <gerund> 

? Its diffi-
cult enough to be <adjective> 

or 

D
ear Anne, 

H
O

W
 D

AR
E YO

U print <contributor> 
_ 

_
_

 's pack of <capitalized adjective> _
_

 _ 
LIES about <topic> 

? 
Is it too m

uch to ask for <pronoun> _
_

 _ 
to actually TH

IN
K before com

m
itting poison pen to 

paper? O
bviously· or your article just M

IG
H

T have 
contained som

e m
ention of all the <adjective> 

_
_

_
 <adjective> 

REAL <capitalized 
plural noun> 

who m
ake <possessive pro-

noun> 
pathetic whim

pering seem
 <adjec-

tive> -
-

-
So <adjective> 

<noun> _
_

 _ 
<verb> 

<adjective> 
<noun> 

_
_

_ 
? M

aybe it wouldn't be such a problem
 if 

<contributor> 
would give up <capitalized, 

incorrect possessive pronoun> 
fantasy 

of <gerund> 
<adverb> 

as a(n) 
<adjective> 

<noun> 
and adm

it 
the O

B
V

IO
U

S
 TR

U
TH

 about <plural noun> 
_

_
_

 : R
EAL <adjective> 

<noun> 
_

_
_

 <Verb> 
<capitalized adjective> 

_
_

_
 <plural noun> 

Ill 
Anne, please don't em

barass us <a
djec~ 

tive> 
<plural noun> 

w
ith any 

m
ore of <c ontributor> 

's <adjective> 
_

_
_

 <obscenity> _
_

 _ 

<new
-agey signoff> _

_
 _ 

, .. 
2.. 

Privacy is a punishm
ent 

Privacy is not a rew
ard 

Publicity is a hum
an righl 

Live in the light don't die by a w
ord 

-G
odC

o Q
ueer D

isco A
nthem

 

I've been thinking about privacy a lot lately, and 
also about public transportation. 

I've never really had 
access to a car since I left hom

e. M
y opuons for getting 

around have been m
y bicycle (or skaLeboard) and m

ass 
transit-and w

inters in Chicago are hardly accom
odaling 

to bicycles. 
In cities, m

ass transit is its ow
n sort of w

eird cultural 
joke. People w

ilh can; believe lhat the absolute w
eirdest shit 

happens on buses and trains, and to a large extent they're 
right. Yes, there are a lot of m

entally ill people hanging out in 
trains, alm

ost all of lhem
 com

pletely hannless. Yes, there are 
a lot of street preachers and beggars, also m

ostly harm
less. 

Yes, freaks like m
e and m

y friends also take the bus w
hen w

e 
com

e to tow
n. and you can judge for yourself how

 safe we 
are. 

And yes, I've been m
ugged tw

ice on or w
aiting for 

public transit, but that's not really w
hat I w

ant to w
rite about. 

W
hat I'm

 w
riting about here is this-a w

hole lot of m
y good 

gender stories happened on or w
aiting for buses ;m

d trains 
too. 

From
 the couple w

ho decided no w
om

an w
ould 

be w
earing m

y boors to the drunken sport-bar patrons w
ho 

couldn't decide if they should hoot at m
e or not, to lhe 

m
ostly passing m

an (boy actually) w
ith the box of pro

m
otional peanut M

&
M

's w
ho ran off the bus w

hen other 
passengers started loudly asking "W

hat lhe hell ~
 that?" 

to the w
ay I've been able to track m

y bodyshifting by the 
gendered honorific G

reyhound used to print on your 
ticket* public transit has been for m

e and others a som
e

tim
es incrim

inating, som
etim

es dangerous experience of 
relentless exposure. 

D
angerous how

? B
us and train coaches are sta-

tistically quite safe, you say. True-
but that's hardly the 

w
hole story, because w

hen you get off a bus or tm
in, you 

not only leave that zone of safety in a m
anner that anyone 

can follow
 you, you also give som

e indication of w
here 

you live or are going. The second tim
e I w

as m
ugged, 

tw
o m

en follow
ed m

e from
 either 1he train or the train 

slation. This has happened tw
ice in four years of ten-to

tw
enty com

m
utes per w

eek-hardly com
m

on, but none
theless a risk factor I have to take into account every tim

e 
I nde. 

So surprising then, to pop m
y head into a class

access restricted forum
 (such as usenct) and sec none of 

this daily experience reflected. There are tales of expo
sure and harJSsm

ent, som
e quite frigh1ening. but seem


ingly nothing from

 this particular environm
ent. For that 

m
atter there's also distressingly little from

 m
y other less

dangerous hobgoblin situation-
dealing w

ith custom
ers 

in service jobs. The em
ploym

ent hassles you hear about 
on usenet all seem

 to deal w
ith cow

orkers. superiors. and 
long-standing clients-people w

ith w
hom

 individuals have 
long-term

 relationships. This got m
e thinking about class 

and privacy. 
Since privacy isn't a consum

er good, its relation
ship w

ith m
oney is easily overlooked. H

ow
ever, ask your

self w
hich am

ong the follow
ing necessitate m

ore con
tacts w

ith outsiders on a daily basis-dining out in a booth 
at Spago or at a counter at Standeez? a f reestanc.ling house 
on a gated block in the suburbs or a three-bedroom

 apart
m

ent in a tw
elve-unit building on a residential block on 

the w
est side? a partnered living arrangem

ent in w
hich 

both m
em

bers m
ust w

ork and share equally in public er
rands like shopping, laundry, or overseeing children's 
progress in school, or an arrangem

ent w
here one partner 

w
orks to support both financially w

hile the other takes all 
the responsibility for public affairs? 

a register job at a 
superm

arket or a m
iddle-m

anagem
ent position at a stable 

finn? busing to w
ork or driving alone from

 a hom
e ga

rnge to a parking garage? A
nd w

hat about 'hoing? 
In all these cases, situations associated w

ith 
m

iddle-or upper-class life seem
 to be designed to m

ini
m

ize interaction w
ith strangers, w

hich is im
portant to 

transpeople because interaction wit11 strangers is w
here 

life gets lhe m
ost dangerous. It bothers m

e that public 
discussions of trans-safety alm

ost never seem
 10 take class 

into account. Then again, there is so little discussion on 
trans class issues (except, of course, for Leslie 
Feinberg) that even som

ething so sim
ple as differential 

access to m
edical and legal resources rarely com

es up
public transit seem

s light-years aw
ay. I don't know

 w
here 

I'm
 going w

ith this, so I think I'll end the colum
n. 

*They've stopped-every ticket now
 says "M

r./M
s." 



Sister Subverter, cont. from
 Page 9 

shop in the first few
 days, and l plan to raise this nudity 

issue. I have no idea how
 it w

ill tum
 out-

as w
ith this 

tim
e rm going to respect the w

ishes of anyone w
ho'd 

racher not see m
e, problem

atic as that is-but I'm
 not go

ing to let it all slide again and not let people know
 that 

I'm
 there. O

n the w
ay back from

 the sw
im

m
ing hole w

e 
hit asrum

p and it took until the follow
ing afternoon to get 

the car w
orking again, so the stubble 1 grew

 in the m
ean

tim
e probably outed m

e to everybody w
ho hadn't already 

figured it out. Plus I'm
 w

riting this zine and m
ailing it to 

anyone w
ho gave m

e their address, and w
ord will prob

ably get around that w
ay ... 

R
ound-up: 

So w
hat am

 l taking aw
ay w

ith m
e from

 Sister 
Subverter? N

ew
 friends, first of all. 

A
ll this random

 
thinking and pretentiousness shouldn't change the fact 
that I really had a great tim

e because I got to bang out 
for a w

eekend w
ith som

e radical cool folks doing radi
cal cool things. T

he poJitics really only m
ade il better. 

I'm
 com

ing aw
ay w

ith an aw
areness of the 

w
ays in w

hich the environm
ent w

e live in can restrict 
us. 

In the real w
orld, w

e as w
om

en and w
e as 

transpeople are not safe, and even just a few
 incidents 

a day can create a pervasive sense of dis-ease that takes 
a ton of m

ental energy to overcom
e. F

or m
e on the 

land, w
hether because T w

as closeted or because 
anarchopunkdykes aren't quite so bothered by the idea 
of a genderqueer in their m

idst, that dis-ease w
as re

placed by a sense of safety-and w
ith that safety cam

e 
the freedom

 to put tow
ards m

ore creative goals the 
energy ordinarily devoted to resistance and fighting 
for a psychic space to survive. T

he question becam
e 

not: uh-oh, w
hat are they looking at m

e for? but hey. 
w

hat do I w
ant to do w

ith m
yself now

? 
W

hat l took aw
ay from

 Sister Subverter w
as 

the realization that anti-assim
ilationism

 is not so m
uch 

about deliberately not fitting in as it is about creating 
autonom

ous spaces w
here the differences for w

hich 
w

e are expelled from
 m

ainstream
 culture are celebrated. 

Postscript us: 

M
agda and I w

ere in a northside bar selling 
advance copies of the Lesbian A

vengers SnatchShots 
'98 fundraising girlie calendar w

hen this w
om

an-
les

bian, actually-starts getting in our faces about just w
hat 

did w
e think w

e w
ere avenging anyw

ay, didn't lesbi-

ans already have all their rights? M
agda started very 

calm
ly listing incidents of discrim

ination and violence 
that the A

vengers have responded to, but w
hen she 

m
entioned losing children to the state, the. w

om
an in

terrupted her. 
"O

h sure," she snorted, "in the South." 
W

ell yeah, in the South. W
hat the hell? I'm

 
from

 the South. l have friends and fom
ily in the South. 

T
here are a just as m

any queers in the South us any
w

here else in the country and the last secession attem
pt 

I heard about w
ent dow

n in a bad w
ay, so w

e're all still 
part of the sam

e country, y'know
? 

B
ut of course, its the South. Its a problem

, but 
how

 can you fix it? 
Sure, so there's this fifth of [he 

country w
here lesbians aren't allow

ed lo m
ise their ow

n 
children, christian terrorists dynam

ite abortion clinics 
and nailbom

b queer bars, hikers get stabbed to death, 
Jesse H

elm
s is alw

ays reelected, being a gay m
an con

stitutes probable cause for an unannounced hom
e 

search, and you can be fired from
 your job as a public 

school teacher for m
entioning that som

ew
here out there 

in the w
orld hom

osexuals m
ight exist, but w

hat can 
you do about it? Its the South, y'k.now

, ignorance and 
pickup trucks? 

G
od G

rits and G
uns? 

Segregation? 
H

ell it ain
't even w

orth m
entioning. 

W
e in the 

eddycated north, now
, w

e've got the H
um

an R
ights 

O
rdinance 'cause w

e're sm
art enough to deserve it. Jf 

queers in the South ain't got the sense to m
ove up here 

they m
ight as w

ell get shot, 'cause w
e sure as hell ain't 

risking our necks in their godforsaken region. 
A

in't 
w

orth saving anyw
ay. Sheeit. 

W
ell, the w

om
an w

ent on to say a few
 m

ore 
ignorant things about lesbians w

hile her m
uch butcher 

girlfriend hid her face, and then as w
as par for the 

course, M
agda broke out the sam

ple glossies from
 the 

calendar. 
She totally freaked and told us w

e w
ould 

destroy everything she'd w
orked for. 

G
iven her out

look that didn't bother us m
uch, so w

e w
alked aw

ay. 

M
2B, cont. from

 Page 15 
things grow

? 
U

ntil very recently transsexuals w
here sup

posed to disappear once they had "successfully" 
transitioned but now

 there are a grow
ing num

ber of 
us w

ho w
ill not disappear, w

ho w
iU

 not shut up about 
gender and w

ho w
ill not bend over backw

ards to 
m

ake Joe and Jill C
itizen feel com

fortable. 
I strongly believe that the best w

ay for m
e 

to be happy and reach m
y full potential is to be the 

best m
e that I can be. If that m

eans distorting other 
peoples safe view

s on w
hat is gender then so be it.. 
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w
ith m

ost overextended projects none of them
 ever get 

m
ore than a cursory brush tow

ards com
pletion) is not 

know
ing w

hether she's even aw
are yet bow

 batty 
she is, and I'm

 starting to think she no longer re
alizes and w

ill soon be talking about bow
 con

trary to w
hat academ

ic doctrine is beating into 
the beads of young people today, cunnilingus did 
not originate w

ith early m
en trying to duplicate 

w
ith their bodies the docking procedures of vis

iting U
FO

s and thank god she, C
am

ille Paglia, is 
here to tell us the truth. O

f course w
e' 11 all just 

love her the m
ore anyw

ay ... 
So in W

aterm
elon W

om
an, she ram

bles in
coherently about how

 the black com
m

unity should 
accept and respect the "m

am
m

y" figure as a sym


bol of african abundance. She w
as originally pre

sented w
ith a script, but apparently refused it and 

adlibbed the w
hole thing. W

hich leaves m
e w

on
dering-

w
as she trying to parody C

am
ille Paglia, as 

C
heryl D

unye's script undoubtedly had her doing. 

m
aybe? 

Is it som
ething in the w

ater out there? 
B

ack to the review
: 

O
nce I found this in N

Y
, it becam

e m
y_ absolute 

favorite zine for a long tim
e. Its so dam

n cheery! If 
I hadn't read this, I probably w

ouldn't have becom
e 

a bike m
essenger w

hen I got back to C
hicago. B

etho, 
the editor, obviously enjoys riding her bike a w

hole 
hell of a lot, and contagiously attracts contributors 
w

ho really just love riding theirs, and they all love 
to talk about how

 m
uch they love it all. 

A
rticles 

include fun cycling songs (how
'd they m

iss Team
 

D
resch?), bicycle w

om
en film

m
akers, bicycle fash

ion for w
om

en, H
om

e A
live, and '>\'.Orld new

s about 
w

om
en cyclists. 

H
igh Point/L

ow
 Point: close-up of L

ala H
ulse's 

boots ... m
m

m
-hm

m
m

m
 ... <sm

ack> I m
ean political 

com
m

entary on som
ething 

Sum
m

ary: B
icycles m

ake your life fun and pow
er

ful. E
specially in the bay area. 

W
as she in fact intentionally crossing the line be-

''i=:m:-r,........r:-:r.:':"!rT~m-r.,.,..,., ... 
Ped X

in2 (zine) 
tw

een seriousness and com
edy? Is there even a dif

ference betw
een C

am
ille Paglia and C

am
ille Paglia

does-C
am

ille Paglia? 
A

ctuaJJy for: A
nyone w

ho gets a good laugh out of 
her m

aterial, I guess 
Sum

m
ary: D

am
n, I already used the "C

am
ille 

Paglia is the W
eekly W

orld N
ew

s of lesbian 
theorists" line. ... _ Fierce Fem

m
e #1 (zine) 

S
ource: 

S
ee/H

ear 
in 

N
Y

C
; also can be m

ail-or
dered from

: 
~ierce Fem

m
e 

1388 H
aight St, B

ox 8 
San Francisco, C

A
 94117 

C
ost: $2 (cash) 

Intended For: W
om

en 
~
~
~
 

-
-

(not necessarily fem
m

es) 
_ .... _ w

ho have, respect, and 
ride bicycles 
D

escription: "W
om

en/ 
B

icycles/C
ulture." V

ery dyke-punk, very SFC
A

, this 
zine includes articles on bicycles, articles on w

om
en 

w
ho ride, interview

s w
ith bands w

hose m
em

bers ride 
bicycles, and of course, poetry. 
R

eview
: C

an I say som
ething here? W

hy do all 
the w

est-coast zines I see reference the internet 
like m

ad, w
hile east coast and C

hicago zines 
m

ight have an e-m
ail address in the m

asthead, 

1-) 

Source: C
an be m

ail or
dered from

: 
A

ndroo R
obinson 

5758 N
. W

inthrop #11 
C

hicago, IL
 60660 

C
ost: V

aries. Send him
 a 

buck or tw
o and he'll be 

happy. 
Intended 

F
or: 

"for 
people" 
D

escription: 
this is a 

com
ic, usually, published 

occasionally. Subject m
at-

ter tends to be light, but is 
pretty m

uch w
hatever-w

as-going-tbrough-A
ndy's

head-last-tim
e-he-w

as-near-a-copier. 
R

eview
: A

ndy w
rites so m

any short com
ics fa so m

any 
fonnats under so m

any nam
es, I w

ouldn't even call them
 

one zine, except that w
ith each one he apologizes for 

" 
not com

ing out w
ith the latest Ped X

ing yet and offers 
the m

aterial in hand as a tem
porary substitute. 

Each 
"installm

ent" is typically eight or tw
elve pages tops, 

pocket-sized, and virtually angst-free. 
H

e just likes 
telling little stories. If he has any recurring characters, 
I sure don't know

 about it. 
H

igh Point/L
ow

 Point: I draw
 a card from

 the Ped 
X

ing R
andom

 C
alendar every day 

A
ctually For: people. 

Sum
m

ary: Sw
eet, silly, upbeat. .. yep, he's m

oving to 
Sm

urfrancisco in January. W
rite to him

 now
 so he'll 

send you his new
 address. 



ten by "B
randy," L

C
 m

ixes review
s of actual B

itch H
ips 

show
s, lyrics, and associated transpunk w

ritings from
 

Ella and Santosh (the tw
o perm

anent m
em

bers of the 
band) w

ith over-the-top cam
py fan m

aterials from
 Ja

pan including a video script and a page of Japanim
ation

style paper dolls. 
M

itigating C
ircum

stance: Ella is a friend of m
ine and 

a contributor to U
napologetic. Take anything I say w

ith 
that grain of salt. 
R

eview
: I'm

 not being fair w
hen I describe B

itch H
ips 

as only a transpunk band. 
A

lthough he neither sings 
nor w

rites lyrics for B
H

, Santosh w
as the bassist for 

H
eterocide before they broke up and is not, to m

y 
know

ledge, a tranny him
self .. Since he contributes at 

least half the m
aterial to this zine, a m

ore accurate de
scription m

ight be transpunk/hom
ocore, if this so1t of 

thing m
atters. 
M

uch of w
hat he w

rites deals w
ith being gay 

and Indian, som
ething I've never heard addressed from

 
a m

ale perspective. H
is reprinted em

ails describing 
his attem

pts to w
ork as a hustler w

hile visiting his par
ents in C

anada, as w
ell as the fake responses from

 gay 
m

agazines to w
hom

 he has supposedly subm
itted nude 

shots of him
self m

ake very interesting reading. 1 w
ish 

honestly he w
ould w

rite lyrics som
e tim

e. 
H

ow
ever, :W

: the zine, like B
itch H

ips the band, 
is dom

inated by Ella Frederick's no-bullshit 
tranny

poet-streetw
alker-badass-punkrockerpersonality. H

ere, 
she is outspoken as ever, using the various parodied 
fanzine form

ats as an excuse to put herself across larger 
than life. U

nder the irony and trappings, Like C
inderella 

is an extended self-interview
 from

 an artist. W
ithout 

offering a single justification or excuse (let alone an 
apology) she touches OIJ her sex w

ork, her disdai11 for 
sex w

ork, her other jobs, her body, her friends bodies, 
her ow

n attractions and the not-necessarily-flattering 
attractions others m

ay feel for her, the gay m
ale 

com
m

unity's alternating fascination and repulsion w
hen 

dealing w
ith hetero M

tF trannies, and the sim
ilar am


biguity trannies feel w

hen dealing w
ith them

selves. 
T

his is a docum
ent of out, hetero, underaged 

trans fem
ale life, better than I (or R

iki W
ilchins, for that 

m
atter) could ever hope to do. 

So yeah, giggle at the "W
hat's your favorite 

color? -Seiko 12 from
 Tokya Japan" interview

, stop 
yourself from

 laughing at the "C
urry queens! Fudge 

. pakis! Indian m
eat cum

in in your face!" phone sex ad, 
but shit, at least read the rest of the zine. 
H

igh Point/L
ow

 Point: T
he response from

 D
IESEL 

C
lothing: D

iesel C
lothing (R

) has no need for new
 

m
odels. 

B
ut props for your-

interest-
all D

iesel (R
) 

w
earers are the shit! Enclos~d are D

iesel Zines (R
), so 

keep chillin' in our clothing and w
e'll keep putting it 

all together. -Prom
ofronaFfechnician 

Sum
m

ary: Sm
art zine, order it. 

Further M
itigating F-"<:.tors~ The z.ine contains a. 

page from
 12" Tortillas, w

hose ow
n zine (Figm

ents 
of a D

eranged Im
agination) I've lost. K

ick m
e, D

ely. 

Cam
iJle Paglia 

Source: Supposedly she 
got her start w

riting articles 
for snolty intellectual jour
nals in N

ew
 Y

ork. She now
 

has tw
o books and a brief 

appearance in the film
 W

a
term

elon W
om

an. 
C

ost: B
oy is it tem

pting to 
fill som

ething in bere ... 
Intended For: Free-think
ing "third w

ave" fem
inists 

D
escription: A

 so-called 
lesbian 

intellectual 
neoconservative w

hose 
shockingly right-w

ing re
nunciations of queer political doctrine earned her a brief 
fifteen m

inutes of fam
e in the early nineties. 

R
eview

: W
hen I saw

 her cam
eo in W

ateonelon W
om

an 
I burst out laughing. Everybody else in the theater w

as
I shit you not-hissing and booing, so 1 have to w

onder 
if I'm

 just m
aking up a joke in m

y head or if the joke 
w

as real and I'm
 the only one w

ho got it. 
I think C

am
ille Paglia is the W

eekly W
orld 

N
ew

s of lesbian theorists. 
O

r the C
hurch of the 

Subgenius, or both. 
She is so earnest and so sure of 

herself and yet so com
pletely off-the-w

all in w
hat she's 

saying that you know
 she's got to be m

aking fun. B
ut 

she can't tum
 and w

ink at the cam
era, because that 

·w
ould spoil the joke-so she keeps going. 

A
nd it gets better, the longer she goes on, be

cause you just have to see how
 far she can take it w

ith
out cracking. H

ow
 m

any tim
es can she use her Italian 

heritage as the definitive stand-in (and counterexam
ple) 

for any other political identity, how
 cheesy a straw

 dog 
can she puff up before she knocks the stuffing out of it, 
how

 m
any sacred cow

s w
ill she "accidentally" run over, 

before finally she gives up and laughs w
ith us . 

I'm
 not sure anym

ore that she ever w
ill. Part 

of the joy of w
atching C

am
ille Paglia flounder around 

trying to contradict things she hopes w
ill m

ake her radi
cal (or just trying to finish a sentence-

in person she 
alw

ays seem
s to have tw

o or three going at once and as 

·2
0

 



by Anne Tagonist 

So there I w
as at a H

om
oCore show

 when this 
friend of m

ine com
es up, hands m

e a flyer and tells m
e 

about a D
IY

 anarchist w
om

en's gathering taldng place in 
a few m

onths dow
n in A

rkansas. She assures m
e its trans

inclusive and sure enough there on the flyer it says 
"w

om
an-identified transgender" folks are w

elcom
e. 1.fig

ure heck, its been a slow
 few m

onths with the A
vengers 

and m
y job' 11 be up around w

hen the conference is hap
pening so I m

ark m
y calendar and plan to call for direc

tions. 
Six w

eeks or so later, it all actually happened, 
and I m

anaged to be there for it-this is m
y diary of the 

trip, adm
ittedly w

ritten post-facto. It happened begin
ning on Tuesday A

ugust 19th and continuing through 
Sunday the 24th, but due to other considerations I didn't 
end up leavi~g until Friday the 22nd. It takes place in 
a different region every year but out of respect for the 
privacy of the w

om
en w

hose land the gathering w
as 

held on, I'm
 not going to talk about the exact location 

here. 

R
oad Trip D

ow
n: 

I road-tripped dow
n to Sister Subverter w

ith m
y 

trusted friend, apartm
ent-m

ate, fellow
 Avenger, and oc

casional partner in crim
e Sue. W

e w
ere originally going 

to leave at 4pm
, but traffic getting out of Chicago on a 

Friday evening w
as so bad that w

e decided to stop off at a 
bookstore and then our favorite coffeesbop to w

ait it all 
out. It w

asn't until 8pm
 that to the tune of Cypher in the 

Snow
's M

ilitia song, w
e finally cruised out onto the high

w
ay in our teensy G

eo-clone. 
O

rdinarily road-trips are a trade off for m
e. On 

the one hand, I like the constant m
otion and changing 

landscape, but on the other hand this particular trip took 
us through dow

nstate Illinois and then southern M
issouri, 

tw
o areas w

here playing the Eeny-M
eeny-M

iney-Bath
room

 gam
e can have very high stakes-and even stopping 

for coffee can get iffy. 
Luckily, w

e discovered that a lot of rest stops 

have these oversized don-john-style tearoom
s outside of 

the m
ain bathroom

 building which don't ever seem
 to 

have gender restrictions posted on the outside. I hadn't 
know

n this particular phenom
enon w

as still so com
m

on, 
but I guess in places like southern M

issouri gay m
ale sexu

ality is still so overw
helm

ingly closeted that w
hat w

ould 
seem

 a joke in Chicago is an assum
ption out here. Either 

that or I'm
 m

isreading the w
hole thing, I can't say for 

sure. A
ll I know

 is we m
ade it to the land w

ithout burst
ing. 

D
ay O

ne: 

W
e drove all night and arrived early the next 

m
orning, discovering along lhe way exactly how

 un
suited our city car w

as for the dirt roads of A
rkansas. 

W
hen w

e found the land, w
e copied dow

n a crude m
ap 

from
 the one at the registration trailer and looked over 

the rules. N
o running w

ater. N
o electricity. Food is 

vegan, and cooked collectively. Everybody helps out 
w

ith everything. Plum
bing for the m

om
ent is buckets 

and pits, although one of the projects the gathering w
as 

undertaking for the ow
ners of the land w

as the con
struction of apennanent enclosed cob com

posting toi
let. A

s at M
ichigyn there w

ere SM
 and chem

ical-free 
spaces, though the big play party had already happened 
(the night before) I w

as a little w
orried about having 

no electricity (I never learned how
 to shave w

ith a blade) 
and about the exposed toilets, but I soon discovered 
that here as everyw

here, nobody really w
ants to w

atch 
you take a dum

p. 
The registration w

om
en said their 

shift w
as alm

ost over and it w
as tim

e for breakfast
wou1d w

e like to com
e? Sue and I decided to leave 

setting up the tent until later and go w
ith them

. 
Food w

as served in the m
ain circle, an open 

area w
ith a food tent, info tent, and the ever-im

portant 
barrels of w

ater. 
There w

as cream
 of w

heat in an 
enourm

ous pot on a table, and a rack of assorted 
dishw

are. A
ll around w

as the m
ost pow

erfully com


fortable assortm
ent of w

om
en I had ever seen. Every

body w
as punk. The gathering w

as prim
arily (though 

not exclusively) w
hite, but otherw

ise there w
as quite a 

A
nne's Review

s of Shit 

::::::::'-::::::==·-.. ~
 _;~(
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~
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.... 

bians 

R
eality Fem

ale C
ondom

 
Source: M

ine cam
e free 

w
ith the V

ID
A

 benefit 
com

p from
 L

cngua A
r

m
ada, you could get yours 

at just about any drug store. 
C

ost: A
gain, m

ine w
as 

free. 
D

on't know
 how

 
m

uch they cost, but I hear 
its significantly m

ore than 
"m

ale" condom
s. 

Intended for: heterosexu
als, bisexuals, som

e non-op 
gay transm

en and trans les-

D
escription: A

 so-caU
ed fem

ale condom
, it consists 

of a polyurethane tube w
ith one end closed off. This is 

inserted in the vagina and anchored against the cervix 
w

ith a diaphragm
-style ring, leaving the other end out

side the labia (the outside end also contains a stiffen
ing ring to prevent the w

hole device from
 slipping up.) 

It is then lubricated and fucked. R
eality is unsuited for 

anal or oral use. 
R

eview
: These have been around for about three years. 

W
hen it w

as first introduced, m
arketing em

phasized 
the "fem

ale" nature of the device, claim
ing that R

eal
ity liberated w

om
en by allow

ing them
 to be the ones to 

put on the birth control (unlike other fem
ale-sited con

traceptive m
ethods like the pill, R

eality is effective 
against STD

s) A w
ell-m

eaning friend of m
ine even 

suggested it w
ould be a useful device for stopping the 

spread of A
ID

S in countries w
here w

om
en's right to 

control their ow
n sexunlity is non-existent, since they 

cou ld put it in w
hether or not their partner w

anted to 
use a m

ale condom
. 

M
e, I think this is crap. The device is hardly conceal

able w
hen inserted, and there's nothing to stop a m

an 
from

 (painfully) yanking the dam
n thing oat if he w

ants 
unprotected sex. This is rape, of course, but so is all 
sexuality over w

hich one partner has no control. I can't 
im

agine a healthy scenario in w
hich a w

om
an has the 

pow
er to say "I'm

 putting thfa thing in and you're go
ing to follow

 the directions or else no sex" but not "no 
condom

 no sex." A
re straight people really that bad at 

com
m

unicating w
ith each oth er that the only w

ay a 
straight w

om
an can know

 for sure that there's a barrier 
betw

een h er and her "lover" is if she puts it in herself? 
I think the reality of R

eality is w
hat's being 

reflected in their current slogan: "Feels so good I can't 

believe its safer sex." B
ecause the device is stationary 

in the vagina, the penis experiences as m
uch friction as 

w
i th unprotected sex. Far from

 being a liberating break
through for w

om
en, R

eality seem
s to be geared m

ore 
tow

ards m
en w

ho w
hine that they "can't feel anything 

in a rubber." 
A

nd there are draw
backs, too. ln addition to 

m
aking a creepy rustling noise, m

y het friends report 
that R

ea lity breaks about half the tim
e. 

T
he prom

o 
claim

s a less-than-one-percent failure rate, w
hich sug

gests this is another case of real life being different from
 

laboratory conditions or m
aybe m

y friends are all re
ally clum

sy or rough-skinned or som
ething, but if it 

happened to them
 it could happen to you. 

Plus, and 
th is is m

y ow
n personal opinion, the thing really looks 

un-erotic, like an underw
at er parasite or som

ething. 
I should point out that since it is m

ade of poly
urethane, people w

ith latex allergies m
ay find R

eality 
a preferable alternative, but w

hat I w
ant to know

 is lhis: 
nitrile. The stuff they m

ake those blue not-latex-but
just-as-thin-and-stretchy-and-perfectly-suited-for-sex 
gloves out of (for those of you w

ho live in C
hicago, 

B
ody B

asics uses th em
 for piercings) 

W
hy the hell 

can't som
ebody m

ake a nitrile condom
? 

H
igh Point/L

ow
 Point: T

he little sticker sloppily at
tached to the bottle of lube reading "The expiration date 
has been increased three years. A

dd 3 years to the EX
P 

above." 

A
ctually for: people w

ith latex allergies, m
en w

ho can't 
stand to w

ear condom
s and the w

om
en w

ho let them
 

get aw
ay w

ith that 
Sum

m
ary: R

eality fem
ale condom

 is an expensive 
source of dental-dam

-grade polyurethane. I should've 
review

ed the 7" it cam
e w

ith. 

Like C
inderella (zine) 

Source: m
ail order from

 
Ella & Santosh 
1740 N

. M
aplew

ood 1W
 

C
hicago, IL

 60647 
C

ost: $4 (includes a B
itch 

H
ips dem

o tape) 
Intended for: Japanese 
high school girls (see be
low

) 
D

escription: 
~
 

C
inderella is a fanzine for 

B
itch H

ips, a C
hicago 

transpunk band that is sup
posedly the hottest new

 thing in Japan. O
stensibly w

rit-

Cont. 0
1z fallow

ing page 
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range of bodies and ages. The m
edian age for the group 

seem
ed to be m

aybe a year or tw
o older than I-23 or 24-

but there w
as a large contingent in the final years of high 

school and another of people in their late tw
enties, and 

there w
as a visible num

ber of w
om

en in their thirties and 
forties and possibly beyond. 

I m
ay still have been the 

tallest w
om

an there-though not by m
ore than a quarter of 

a boot sole-but I w
as neither the butchest, the piercedest, 

the scrungiest, the youngest or any of the other "ests" I 
often end up being. 

W
e sat dow

n next to som
e Chicagoans from

 
the A

-Zone one of w
hom

 turned out to be Sunny 
C

hapm
an's daughter! I w

as w
ear-

ing m
y C

oalition for Positive 
Sexuality t-shirt, w

hich turned out 
to be a great conversation starter 
since one of the other w

om
en there 

had been part of the crew
 that had 

printed the original Just Say Y
es 

booklets. W
e shot the shit about 

neighborhoods and past organiz
ing in chi-tow

n and I tried to get 
m

ore of a handle on the routine of 
the gathering. A

fter all, m
ost of 

the w
om

en had been there for 
three or four days already and 
knew

 each other and the drill. 
I w

ent to the first w
orkshop 

of the day, on intentional com
m

u
nities-actually it w

asn't supposed 
to be, but it ended up that way. I've 
spent tw

o solid years plus a few
 

extraneous w
eeks here and there in cooperatives and other 

intentional com
m

unities, but alw
ays in urban environ

m
ents. A

t this w
orkshop it seem

ed that m
ost of the w

om
en 

had been living in rural or even w
ilderness com

m
unities

! w
as fascinated. In Chicago, W

om
yn'sLand or even just 

cooperative land seem
s like an oxym

oron and a retro
pop-cuJture reference, but never a real possibility. H

ere, 
though, w

ere w
om

en w
ho w

ere living on it right through 
1997- and even m

ore w
ho w

ere interested in m
aybe do

ing so in the future. A
dvice w

as traded about locations, 
dealing w

ith authorities, banks, neighbors, w
ould-be-resi

dents-som
ehow

 despite all the frustrating stories of inter
personal conflicts, ideological failings-out, and days w

hen 
stuff just doesn't go right-all of w

hich w
ere very fam

iliar 
to jaded ol' m

e-there seem
ed to be so m

uch energy com


ing out of this idea that I found m
yself regaining faith in 

the idea that its healthier for people to live collectively, 
even if like m

ost healthy things it takes a lot of work. 
And if the first w

orkshop hadn't re-convinced 

m
e, the next one probably w

ould have. Ct w
as presented 

by the CH
A

O
S collective, a "collective of pdm

arily 
w

om
en artists and activists dedicated to social change ... 

w
ork[ing] w

ithin the direct action com
m

unity on num
er

ous issues, including indigenous struggles and the anti
nuclear m

ovem
ent. CH

A
O

S provides organizational and 
logistical support through cooking, m

usic, craft, perfor
m

ance, conflict m
ediation, and non-violence training." 

[ed. note-I think the "prim
arily w

om
en artists" refers to 

the tw
o or three m

ale children associated w
ith the group] 

They've been together for I think six or seven years and 
they've just recently acquired land they intend to evenn1-

aUy all m
ove onto. 

CH
A

O
S lives collectiveJy, of

ten w
ithout w

ork orpem
m

11ent resi
dence. 

They pool their m
oney to 

support each other and their w
ork. 

M
ore interesting than any of their 

projects w
hat struck m

e w
as the 

freedom
 they've given them

selves 
in finding new

 w
ays to Jive, and the 

am
azing trust they have in them


selves, in their survival, in their abil
ity to continue their w

ork despite a 
m

ode of Jiving w
here their only sup

port is from
 each other. 

V
irtually 

all the questions other w
om

en had 
for the collective had to do w

ith how
 

'they could break out into a life like 
that, and how

 they hadn't been en
tirely sure it w

as possible. C
H

A
O

S 
m

ade it seem
 actually easy, and right 

now
 on the road trip hom

e as I w
rite this, I know

 I 
can't be the only attendee still thinkjng about trying. 

A
fter lunch (Sloppy Joannes! I sw

ear I didn't 
m

ake that up ... ) there w
as a boychick w

orkshop, w
hich I 

guess I attended because I felt like I had to. The facilita
tors approached it from

 an open gender identity perspec
tive, rather than a "transgender" one. I w

as glad about 
that, since it seem

s like discussions about transgender (and 
"transexual" of course) alw

ays end up devolving into ar
gum

ents over exclusionary definitions, and at this par
ticular w

orkshop there w
as too m

uch of an inclusion of 
things to talk about. 

I have a feeling it w
as the first w

orkshop at all of 
Sister Subverter to deal w

ith gender, because it seem
ed 

like everybody w
ho show

ed up had som
e gender-related 

issue, from
 penetration to transition to safety to faggot

identified butches chasing drag-queen-identified fem
m

es, 
that they desperately needed to get off their chest and talk 

C
ont on fallow

ing page 



about w
ith som

eone. It really should have been four or 
five w

orkshops-
everything that cam

e up w
as em

otion
ally intense and really needed m

ore than the sm
idgen.of 

tim
e allotted to it. 

I believe I w
as the only M

2F at the w
orkshop

at the w
hole gathering actually, not that I w

ent arounc'f 
asking and not that m

y trannydar is anything close to 
good-and I rem

ained a chickenshit and stayed in the 
closet throughout. .~<:;cause of the overw

helm
ingly fe

m
ale-assigned-question-m

ark-identified vibe of this 
particular w

orkshop I felt at the tim
e that m

e com
ing 

out as this huge passing butch grrl w
ho... 

w
hat the 

hell, usedta be a guy? w
ould've only 

been disruptive but thinking about 

tow
ns, actually: A

ustin, N
ew

 Orleans, A
tlanta., Chapel Hill, 

H
ouston. Som

ebody passed around an address list, we 
christened our cam

psite .the Southern G
rrls' Trailer Park 

and started we started calling ourselves the Southern M
i

litia. That first evening we spent as a pack getting drunk 
(and m

issing dinner) anci'then' cruising from
 one cam

p-
"" 

~· 
fire party to tbe next around the gathering. It w

as in this 
context, w

ith these w
om

en, that I first felt com
fortable 

going around w
ithout a shirt. 

I find this w
hole episode fascinating. 

There 
w

ere a lot of people on the land, all of them
 very com


m

itted to the political com
m

unities they cam
e from

. 
Y

et w
ith all the w

ays people's 

it now
, I w

onder if it w
ouldn't've 

J--
. 

~
 

'_, \ 
been the best thing I could've done 

-
W

e . all 
backgrounds could be classified: 
by race, nation, region, gender, 
sexuality, class background, politi
cal affiliations, age, socioeco
nom

ic status etc... 
the tw

o m
ost 

vital sp~ntaneously-fonned iden
tity groups w

ere the Jew
 Crew

 and 
the Southern M

ilitia. Since I left 
V

irginia basically as soon as I 
could, being southern isn't som

e
thing I think about m

uch, but it still 
affects m

e. 
Its hard to com

e up 
w

ith a precise list of w
ays. M

aybe 
this is w

hy the M
ilitia w

as such a 
successful running gag-

being 
southern is an im

portant and per
vasive side of our identities, but 
one that hasn't acquired any of the 
em

otional w
eight such distinctions 

often carry. 
Its real, but its also 

m
ostly just good for a joke. 

w
ith m

yself there. 
A 

A
ctually, this is m

y biggest 
staD

!ed
 j O

k 
regret of the w

hole event. I w
ish I'd 

. 
• 

•" 
. . 

. -
com

e out. I w
ish I'd arrived sooner, 

-
·· l.Il_g .. • SO}!l:~ -

and had felt com
fortable enough to 

·b
o

t 
b

ro
k

e
 

out m
yseJf or even hold a w

orkshop 
. 

on M
2F issues. It w

as, after all, a 
.--_-~p
u.-· . ~

· bo~tie 
com

pletely D
IY

 gathering, w
orking 

•/
. 

only because individual attendees 
-~-

f ~~Q.U~.la 
-

w
ere w

illing to bring up and discuss 
'a-, _-d rea_ "i1

~
e
d
 

things that are im
portant to them

, and 
l 

. , 
if I'm

 here now
 w

riting a zine about 
-

··'\ -~
 -Wt?~

-~
.;· ~;J.l 

this. obviously it m
ust be som

ething 
.-. 

r.T_co_ m
 
m

ID
-.. ~
 

that's im
portant to m

e. 
I think 

' 
L ~

·~
 

"chickenshit" is the only applicable 
~
$
u
 tJ:t ·· ·_ 

term
, because the gathering w

as tech-
~
~
 

· . 
, · 

. : ,.·· · 

nically 
open, 

I 
w

asn't 
being 

_ v.'· 
V··/'.:,:~1 ... ···~- 1.-.i· 

disrepected forlooking funny, and the 
~· 

iit.}, 
. 

... Al l /.\Ji 
few

 people I did com
e out to individu-

ally seem
ed to think it w

as pretty cool. O
n the other band, 

w
hile nobody cam

e up and asked m
e directly, I im

agine 
m

ost w
om

en there either figured m
e out or guessed on 

their ow
n that there w

as som
ething about m

yself that I 
w

asn't telling-and I hate that. N
ext year. 

The boychick w
orkshop ran a lot later than any

thing else that w
as going on. W

hen it finally w
rapped 

up, Sue and I decided to set up our cam
psite. A

s w
e 

w
ere unpacking the tent, a few

 other late-arriving 
carpools cam

e up the path and began setting up by us. 
Som

e of their friends cam
e over and w

e all started jok
ing and talking and before you knew

 it, som
ebody had 

broken out a bottle of tequila and realized w
e w

ere all 
from

 The South. (I'm
 a V

irginia ex-pat, Sue being from
 

close-enough southern Indiana w
as the exception) 

M
ostly the areas represented w

ere cities-college 

D
ay1\vo: 

Sue and I w
oke up superearly to drive into tow

n 
the next m

orning. 
I had spotted a publicly-accessible 

pow
er-tow

er by a phone booth out in front of the police 
station, and w

as intending to use it to shave. O
ne of the 

M
ilitia m

em
bers I w

as out to cam
e along, and w

e decided 
to stop in at I kid you not it w

as actually called G
ranny's 

K
itchen for breakfast. It w

as so good, like G
olden N

ugget 
only better. W

hile we w
ere eating, I suddenly rem

em
bered 

that I had signed us up to cook lunch that day, and we hur
riedly paid and bolted for the land. 

W
e still had no real idea how to m

anage preparing a 
m

eal. O
f the other two wom

en on the sheet, one w
as the food 

coordinator for the whole event, w
ho had signed up just to 

m
ake sure she could be around to answ

er any questions we 

glass on. l w
ant a hairline like the coast of N

orw
ay. l 

w
ant a rum

bling voice like a a Fatboy peeling out of the 
longest stoplight in hell. 

I w
ant skin like concrete and 

shoulders like a crncifix. I w
ant a football pem

1anently 
em

bedded under the fingers of one hand and dog tags in 
the other. 

I w
ant really bad m

akeup. A
nd then do you 

know
 w

hat I'm
 going to do? 

I'm
 going to find the skinniest little tranny fag

got queenie I know
 and stom

p on all the idiot high school 
kids w

ho're stupidly follow
ing him

 hom
e from

 his night 
job throw

ing rocks. Squish! Squish! 
M

y size tw
enty

tw
o stiletto heels w

ill m
ake short w

ork of all of them
. 

111en I'm
 going to scoop him

 up in the hand w
ithout the 

football-m
y flam

e-red lips w
ill be too hum

ongous to kiss 
his patchy beard hello, but he'll understand the sentim

ent 
anyw

ay. 

A
ction: Inexplicably, w

e'll head for Lincoln Paik, but since 
this is a horror m

ovie, the N
ational G

uard wiU already be 
tracking us. 

B
y lhe tim

e w
e get to Fullerton, the first 

helicopters' ll catch up from
 behind. I' 11 try to sm

ack at them
 

with som
ething but they'll be flying too high and I'll prob

ably be too slow
 and gntceless. Since I w

on't be able to hit 
them

, I'll start sm
ashing the w

indow
s of eve1y fucking sports 

bar and date restaurant I see instead, sparing only the ones 
w

here I know
 som

ebody on-shift. 
I' U

 be roaring in m
y testosterone-shredded falsetto 

so that everyone will hear m
e com

ing. Frat rats, overgrow
n 

roller-blading frat rats, and their belly-shirted girlfriends will 
pour into the streets inn panic, giving the gay m

en who thought 
they w

ere straight-passable enough not to get ha"-'lled tim
e to 

get on the bus and gone. The helicopters will hear m
e too, 

and will now
 be joined by tanks and 

heavily arm
ed national guardsm

en, 
w

ho will only hold rhefr fire for fear 
or hurting the guy in m

y left hand. 
lm

tead of shooting they will try to 
crow

d m
e tow

ards O
ldtow

n and the 
river. 

A
round [hey! street!], an 

em
issary w

ill com
e forw

ard-
the 

avuncular balding professor from
 

act one-and plead w
ith m

e to let 
m

edicine do w
bat it can for m

y 
case. H

e can m
ake m

e beautiful, 
he tells m

e, he has tw
o hundred 

and fifty thousand dollars w
orth 

of plastic surgery just perfected 
w

hich, though it w
ilt leave m

y 
face and genitals num

b, carcino-

genie and in need of replacem
ent skin 

grafts ever six to tw
elve m

onths, w
ill 

at least allow
 m

y boyfriend-he indi
cates the guy in m

y ann-to get off by 
fucking m

e. 
H

ere m
y so-called boy

friend; pem
1anently and non-consen

sually dickless, caps the loser purely 
out of frustration. The shooting w

ill 
begin in earnest and w

e'll have to take 
off running. 

The tanks and copters w
ill be 

herding us tow
ards the river around the 

N
orth Avenue bridge, w

here they will 
unwittingly give m

y passengerandJ the 
oppo1tunity to rip lim

b from
 lim

b the 
policem

en w
ho're raping the transgendered illegals w

ho wod< 
as hookers w

est of the blidge. W
e'll both enjoy that a lot-a 

last treat as it w
ere, because at this point w

e'll both be so 
badly w

eakened by the gunshots that our m
ovem

ents w
ill be 

slow
er and our thinking will be cloudy. 

D
id you think the ftm

 guy w
as gonna hand him


self over in the end? To the Chicago cops? Pssht. W

ho 
are you kidding? You hear w

hat they did to Logan Sm
ith? 

R
esolution: 

O
n the verge of collapse, w

e w
ill stum

ble into 
the subw

ay at N
orth & Clyboum

, slipping dow
n the es

calators and leaping onto the tracks. For one picturesque 
m

om
ent w

e w
ill stand fram

ed in the arch of the tunnel, a 
screeching train before us, and the relentless cracking of 
sm

alJ arm
s driving us from

 behind. 
The lead car wilt 

com
e around the curve, the headlam

p w
ill cast our sil-

·. 

houettes on the graffitti m
urals 

on the platform
 and then ... 

... and then, w
e w

ill disappear, 
leaving our pursuers to w

onder 
thoughtlessly w

hat horrible m
is

chance of creation led to lhe ex
istence of som

ething as uncanny, 
as ugly, and as m

onstrous as our 
inhum

an selves in the first place, 
and w

hether it could possibly 
happen again. 
M

eanw
hile, deliberately invok

ing a possible sequel, a pedes
trian leaving the Jam

es R
 Th

om
pson center w

ill be startled by 
a sudden snuffling com

ing from
 

a grating .... 



B
y A

nne Tagonist 

Suspense: 

I don't w
ant m

y hum
an rights, I 

w
ant m

y inhum
an rights. 

I w
ant to be 

bad. M
y appearance to be shocking. M

y 
origins unclear. I w

ant to burst out of a 
clinic laboratory w

ith sirens at m
y back 

and a w
hole w

ide w
orld before m

e full 
of people as yet blissfully unaw

are of the 
horror that has been released upon them

. 
I w

ant to be riding the bus w
hen 

it all begins, because I'm
 alw

ays riding 
the bus and bound by m

y hum
an rights 

it isn't m
uch fun. 

W
ith m

y inhum
an 

rights I'll be slightly m
ore noticeable and 

som
e jerk, riding hom

e from
 his office 

job because his Lexus is in the shop is 
going to start it all w

ith a single guffaw
. 

M
y first victim

s w
ill be found 

hanging by their boots from
 lam

pposts 
and high-tension w

ires. 
I w

ant the 
young, dashing scientist w

ith his balding avuncular 
teacher (w

ho charm
 notw

ithstanding w
ill die in act 3) 

brought in to confirm
 w

hat the police already suspect
that transexuals aren't really hum

an at all, and that 
m

aybe no-one is safe. 
l w

ant w
ord that som

elhing is w
rong to get out 

quickly-l w
ant to see littl~ w

hite fam
ilies w

atch, ter
rorized, as the shadow

s play across their w
ide subur

ban Jaw
ns. I w

ant to see the frat boys clum
p together 

for protection on the w
ay to their cars, every stranger 

greeted w
ith a frightened stare instead of a leer, the 

w
ords "oh god, is that a transexual?" noiselessly fall

ing off everybody's liP.S. 
A

s m
uch as m

y identity, m
y precise m

otives 
w

ill be unclear. H
ow

 do I choose m
y victim

s? W
hy do 

I let som
e escape unharm

ed? T
he rum

our w
ill spread 

that I am
 killing every-

body w
ho's tried to 

fuck w
ith m

e, and 
w

hile that w
ould just 

take w
ay too long, its 

certainly a good place 
to start. For instance, 

that guy, w
ith the fluffy orange hair and letter 

jacket w
ho called m

e a flam
er and 

pushed m
e dow

n a flight of stairs w
hen 

l w
as fifteen? H

e's gonna be out w
alk

ing hjs ugly-ass dog in the park, w
hen 

strains of scary m
usic-l w

ant a lot of 
scary m

usic by the w
ay, no sense being 

inhum
an if you don't get scary m

usic
start playing, really softly. H

e's going 
to get a little bit w

ide-eyed and look 
around but at first he isn't going to see 
anythjng ... then it w

ill hit him
. M

y god! 
O

ver there! There's an entire audience 
full of people m

outhing the w
ords "O

h 
shit, he's gonna get it now

 ... " 
A

nd then he w
ill. 

I w
ant rnm

ours to circulate about m
y 

w
hereabouts. 

M
y exact appearance 

w
ill be unclear, but a series of new

s
,' 

casts w
ill get the w

ord out at least that 
I am

 trans and inhum
an, so citizens w

ill 
throw

 them
selves at the feet of people 

w
ho m

erely look sort of like m
e and 

beg forgiveness. Y
es. I w~mt to see them

 hu
m

iliate them
selves at the feet of these new

ly 
anointed potential killers, paralyzed by the 
suppressed guilt of years-

no, lifetim
es-

of 
snickering and looking aw

ay. 
l w

ant people to recognize in this guilt of theirs 
a secret w

hich, if revealed, could m
ean their life. 

I 
w

ant them
 to w

orry w
ho know

s. I w
ant them

 see pub
lic spaces becom

e uncertain, and exposure as the dan
ger it has alw

ays been for some~ the superm
arket terri

fyingly full of inquisitive eyes, the w
alk back to their 

apartm
ent from

 the train as a terror-trip-
w

ho know
s, 

after all, w
hich bush I m

ight be hiding behind? 

C
risis: 

A
nd then I w

ant to 
grow

. 
I w

ant to get 
huge. 

Ten, tw
elve, fif

teen feet tall... acrom
e

galy. I w
ant enounnous 

anns and hands. I w
ant 

a huge bullneck and a 
chin you could set a 

/6 

had and the other was like Sue and I doing her first cook. 
Luckily Tracer (the coordinator) was able to provide us 
with a lot of good inform

ation, and w
e som

ehow
 also 

found a w
hole crew

 of wom
en from

 California w
ho w

ould 
help us cook so that w

e could drive them
 to the Fayetteville 

airport by four PM
. W

ith all that help w
e w

ere easily able 
to convert a few

 pounds of dum
pstered and donated food 

stuff into a passable curry-and-rice dish-yum
 again. U

n
fortunately the collective w

ater bruTels ran dry during the 
preparation, so w

e had to take off for the airport before 
any w

ashing-up could get done. I think we all felt really 
bad about this, but nobody seem

ed to know
 w

hat to do 
about it except w

ait for a truck. 

finally no big deal. This was, after al I a crow
d of w

om
en 

m
any of w

hom
 w

ere sim
ilarly sm

all-chested, or had m
ore 

facial or body hair than w
e're supposed to believe is "fem

i
nine," or w

ere fatter than w
e're supposed to believe is 

"healthy," or basically held their bodies w
ith m

ore self· 
confidence than w

om
en are ever supposed to feel. H

ere 
on the land, m

y body issues and discom
fort with going 

topless faded into m
y beautifully "im

perfect"-and per
fectly gorgeous-surroundings. Plus, shit, I like not hav
ing to w

ear a shirt all the tim
e-I like feeling air and sun 

on m
y body, and I hate feeling like the only reason I'm

 
w

earing som
ething is because that's the custom

 or the 
law

. I feel like going topless is a decision l' m
 adult enough 

If you ever w
ant to m

ake a 
stir, try w

alking a handful of five
foot-ten-or-over punctured punk 
dykes in body paint into the 
Fayetteville airport. This is a part 
of the country w

here dry counties 
and religious billboards are part of 
the scenery, and m

ost people prob
ably don't realize they've ever seen 
a lesbian before. O

n our side, w
e'd 

been w
arned to avoid tow

nies and 
certainly not to tell them

 w
hat ex

actly w
as going on just a few

 m
iles 

aw
ay. 

W
ith all that paranoia, 

though, this w
as as near as. we cam

e 
to risking a confrontation w

ith out
siders all w

eekend, and honestly 
nothing happened. 

W
e got stared 

at, sure, but m
ostly w

e just ate air
port food and joked about daring 

i--....--1 
·-, __ _,. --

~·trY w
a

lk
in

g
 a 

to 
m

ake 
for 

m
yself 

(thankyouverym
uch) and I resent it 

w
hen its m

ade for m
e. But, bottom


less? 

ha4=d:ful o
f-: 

c: ;ti~~~ . ~~~,: ~~1~:-~ 
Som

e background-under this 
seem

ingly-hardcore surafce of gen
der am

biguity, I know
 I'm

 still 
som

eone w
ho is only com

fortable 
being fem

ale-
otherw

ise I w
ould 

probably never have gone to the 
gathering in the first place. W

hat 
exactly "fem

ale" m
eans beats the_ 

heH out of m
e, but it still seem

s, I 
don't know, right som

ehow
. So cor-· 

respondingly I stand by the idea that 
m

y body is a fem
ale body-not nec

essarily a body that im
m

ediately sig
nifies fem

aleness, but the body of a 
fem

ale person for sure. 
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each other into the bathroom

. The tow
nies realized 

w
e w

eren't going to stick up the lunch counter or any
thing and w

e realized they w
eren't going to ~tring us 

up or anything either. 
I never felt unsafe during this 

who.le episode, only am
used. W

hen the plane took off, 
the three of us re~aining said goodbye to everybody 
before w

alking out-I'm
 sure w

e m
ade their day. 

A
fter the airport we decided to go sw

im
m

ing at the 
watering hole people had been using about five m

iles off the 
land. W

e got lost-very lost-on the way there, so I had a 
chance to m

ake sure1 was outto everybody in the car and that 
they were cool with that. This quickly becam

e jm
portant 

because in the course of the conversation I found out that 
people had been swim

m
ing naked. This is what first brought 

up for m
e the issues that becam

e the basis for this zine. 
I had felt w

onderful going topless. I felt like hav
ing sm

all boobs and nipples, not to m
ention a few pa1e

blond-but-still-long-and-scraggly hairs betw
een them

 was 

A
t the sam

e tim
e, m

y body 
has a few

 added contradictions that m
ight com

pletely 
baffle, not to m

ention offend, som
eone w

ho w
asn't 

expecting them
. 

I decided against sw
im

m
ing nude

and it turned out there w
as a straight fam

ily at the sw
im


m

ing hole that day anyw
ay-but it really got m

e to think
ing. W

as I just respecting the w
ishes of the organizers 

to create a w
om

en-only space? H
ow

 is it that there is a 
line across m

y w
aist that separates those parts of m

y 
body that are allow

ed in w
om

en-only space from
 those 

that arent? M
ust transpeople alw

ays purchase their 
w

holeness rather than assum
ing it as a natural fact of 

existing as a body? H
ow

 does m
y refusing to go naked 

im
ply m

y com
plicity in this sort of self-dissection and 

self-delegitim
ization? Could there be a gathering w

here 
I could feel com

fortable being fully visible and fully 
fem

ale w
ith the contingent body I am

 now
? 

N
ext year as I said before I plan to hold a w

ork-

C
ont. on page 22 



N
oc m

any people have heard about B
itchH

ips. W
e're facing m

any of the 
obscacles Indy bands face w

ith distribution and press. A
nd som

ecim
es it gets to m

e 
farther dow

n cause w
e even have co fight w

ithin Indy venues, it's Jike w
ere too 

queer for rock, too experim
ental for punk, w

e're too rock for gay, w
e're too trannie 

for drag, w
e're coo dirty for trannies, w

e're too punk for artrock. It's hard being 
in-betw

een but I guess I'm
 bitching. but I'm

 also dream
ing. and I'm

 seeing, w
ell 

first I've been having this reoccurring dream
 

and its about this m
an born m

an and all his life since he w
as like 4 or 5 he's 

been finding presents. T
hey're alw

ays w
rapped and have w

om
en lo w

om
en cards 

on them
 and al first he only found on or tw

o but recently, he's only 19, he's found 
one or tw

o a 
m

onth. 
N

ow
 I don't know

 w
hat perspective I've 

been seeing this dream
 

cause it's alw
ays fuzzy and in b&

w
 but 

last night in the dream
 

he found a note and 
it said "w

e are sorry to 
tell 

you 
th is but 

there are 20 w
om

en in 
you and you can ei-

ther join us 
or be 

lonely" 
I'm

 
still 

w
aiting for his answ

er 
and I'm

 curious if 
the dream

 w
ill turn 

color 
once 

the 
w

om
en start m

aking 
their w

ay to his con-
science. I guess it's a 

dream
 .about m

ul-
'" 

tiple transexuality but 
I've m

\vays been an 
inscigator of peer pres-

sure so it's anyones 
call. 

and 
there's 

this day dream
 i've 

been returning to w
ith 

a 
freshfaced 

full 
thighed parchlipped 

girl and her finger-
tips are trailing m

y 
hips as I telling her 

m
y bands nam

e-
"m

e: 
W

hat's 
a 

fem
ale 

d
o

g
?-

her:A
 bitch. 

m
e: 

N
ow

 w
hat's this part 

of the fem
ale body?(! put 

her 
hand 

on 
m

y 
h

ip
)-

her:A
 hip, Y

our 
band is called H

ip 
B

itch? m
e:N

o it's B
itchH

ips. 
her:oh 

that sounds fam
iliar." 

and I'm
 feel in like Janis Joplios lace 

hoes early in her carrier 
w

hen she w
ould m

ount the stage and 
prom

ise to ball every-
thing in the audience. 

I'm
 standing 

w
ith m

y legs spread and 
sturdy, just like Janis used to do, w

ith m
y girl's knee pushing up against. .. 

N
ow

 m
y original train of thought involved a political/practical dream

. T
he 

kind that you gotta have to m
ake it in a w

orld that doesn't w
ant yah. 

It's about 
queers w

riting to each other, and singin to each other and m
aking pictures to each 

other and none of it is w
arm

, it's all harsh and real (that's w
hat I am

). 
So you 

should all start by ordering the official unofficial B
H

 fan zine and four track ex
travaganz

a
-

only $4 each and w
orth it (featuring the new

 songs N
o W

om
b For 

You, Rock '11 'R
oll G

enitals, Bad Skin, and a surprise track) -no one w
ill be turned 

aw
ay for lack of funds. T

hen you can w
rite us and have us w

rite for you in your 
zine-see how

 this w
orks ouc, soon w

e'll all have venues. A
nd you w

ill have heard 
of us. 

B
itchH

ips c/o E
lla Frederick 

1740 N
 M

aplew
ood J W

 
Chic:::go, rL 60647 

by K
ylie Paintain 

"M
tB

? W
hat's that?" 

M
ost people have heard of 

m
ale to fem

ale (M
tF) transsexuals 

and even lesbian lranssex·uals but 
m

ale to btH
ch (M

tB
) is som

ething 
new

 entirely for m
any. T

hose w
ho 

have a problem
 w

ith M
tF transsexu

als identifying as a lesbian ..... 

"W
hy go through all the 

m
tf stuff and then id as lesbian?" 

........ are usually stuck at the m
is

conception that transitioning is all 
about w

ho you w
ant to have sex 

w
ith. 

So an m
tf w

ho chooses to 
identify as butch w

ill be particu-
larly strange for them

. 

"D
on:t w

om
en w

ho identify as butch really 
w

ant to be m
en?" 

I think "identifying as a butch w
om

an" re
ally says it all 'specially the w

om
an bjt. 

For m
e, 

and others like m
e, butch is very seperate from

 m
ale. 

I id very strongly as fem
ale and see fem

ale/w
om

an 
as m

y gender identity and m
y butch identity is an 

extension of this. I think you can display m
ascu

line 
trails/characteristics w

ithout being/iding as m
ale or 

w
ithout losing any sense of being fem

ale/w
om

an. 
W

hen I transitioned 8-9 years ago there w
as 

an aw
ful l ot of pressure for m

e to conform
 to a very 

stereotyp ical fem
ale im

age and role ie H
et B

arbie. 
I tried to do this -

I didn't really see any other op
tions at this stage -

but it just didn't feel right so t 
set out to find out w

hat w
as right for m

e. T
his took 

about 6 yrs during w
hich tim

e I w
as totally celibate. 

It w
as a difficult tim

e as I had to com
e to term

s w
ith 

a lot of stuff about m
yself that I didn't like but I 

think I am
 a better person for it. 

I cam
e out as a dyke about 4 yrs ago but all 

the dykes I knew
 w

ere andro-dykes so w
hile I had 

taken a m
ajor step in the right di

rection 1 still w
asn't feeling right 

about m
e and w

ho I w
as. It w

asn't 
until som

eone suggested l 
read 

som
e books on butch/fem

 that I 
realised how

 1 fitted in. It w
as 

am
azing to read about w

om
en w

ho 
felt a Jot like I do -w

ho id strongly 
as w

om
en but acknow

ledge their 
m

asculine side in a positive w
ay. 

It hasn't exactly been easy -
being out as a transsexual and iding 
as butch has caused a few

 problem
s 

but l figure if people have a prob
lem

 w
ith this concept and don't 

have the courage to talk to m
e in 

person about it then it rem
ains their 

problem
 and not m

ine. 
W

hile I try to be as avail
able as possible for people to talk to -I believe that 
it is only through talking about these issues that w

e 
w

ill start to resolve som
e of them

 -
I don't believe 

in forcing m
y opinions on anyone. 

I try to respect 
other peoples choices in their lives and only ask the 
sam

e from
 others. 

A
fter all w

hy should our individual expres
sions of gender be forced into conform

ing to w
hat 

m
akes others feel safe or com

fortable? W
hy can't 

w
e express our selves, our inner feelings, w

ithout 
being m

ade to feel like freaks and m
isfits? 

W
hy 

does there have to be such strict regulation of gen
der in a society that seem

s to be w
illing to let other 

C
ont. on page 22 

K
ylie lives in M

elboum
e Australia w

ith her gor
geous fem

 partner and lier kind o
f gorgeous m

l 
bike (still w

aiting on som
e m

oney to fix it up a bit 
m

ore). 
Tlze queers think K

ylie's "really" het and 
the hets think she's R

E
A

LLY queer. 
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