SCiSfa

r»3

ar¢¢/ oaftpa ¢érniaa.

Because being a woman—is everything.

P A U L A

VOL_XVIII For The Heterosexual Orossdresser NO. 105



* %

PUBLICATION
POLICY

TRANSVESTIA is composed primarily of material
submitted by its readers. Fiction, articles, histories,
true experiences, letters, poems, pictures — all
are welcome. The greater the variety of material
the more interesting the magazine will be for
all. It is published for the enjoyment of all hetero-
sexual crossdressers and as your magazine, your
support is needed. Material is solicited on the
following basis:

1. All contributions resulting in five or more
printed pages will be entitled to one free copy
of the magazine whether that issue or any other.
Such free copies will becoming payable upon
publishing of the material, not upon submission.
There is no way to determine in advance which
issue a particular piece will appear in, so please
do not ask for a free copy of the issue in which
your contribution will appear. After it has ap-
peared you will be sent a credit slip for any issue.

2. The Editor must reserve the right to cut or edit
submitted material for suitability and the free
issue payment will be based on the final printed
page. Shorter material will simply be accepted
as your contribution to the interest and enjoyment
of all readers of Transvestia.

'3. Submitted material will not be returned unless
requested and stamped envelope provided.

4. Off-color material will not be printed and thus
should not be submitted. The Editor reserves the
right to be the sole judge of suitability and to
edit, alter, delete or refuse material when it is con-
sidered in the best interest of the Transvestia
to do so.
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PURPOSE OF

TRANSVESTIA
TRANSVESTIA is dedicated to the needs of
those heterosexual persons who have become

aware of their “second self” and seek to express
it. The magazine provides :

Education — Entertainment — Expression
to help its readers achieve —
Understanding — Self Acceptance — Peace Of Mind

in place of lonliness, fear and self condemnation
they have known for too long.

TRANSVESTIA does not condemn nor judge the
fields of homosexuality, bondage, domination
or fetishism. These are left to others to develop.
They are not part of the areas of interest of this
Magazine.

TRANSVESTIA seeks to gather information and
to disseminate it to interested persons in the
medical, legal counseling and scientific profes-
sions to further their knowledge about this little
understood field.
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IRe been gettingaround the
ocoutry these kst few months.
IS been grand to visit individLal
acsreszrs as well as visitiy
whole depters of Tri-ESs soror-
ity. 1 have found that tre close-
ness thet comes through asso-
ciation with other like-minded
aosressrs brings a peace and
contentment thet s difficit o
eplain.

There are O many auss-
desers out there who are <0
loely and onfused. | hawe
had the priviler tO raEie
litedlly thousands of lettas
fron such parsos and on
oocasion | have been able to lead
them Into The Society For The
Second Self - Tn-Ess Sorority,
for dot. After anhile 1 hear
from them again, tellig me of
treir hagpiness and how trilled
they are now that they are no
loger alae.

We just came off of this
years covention in San Fran-
ciso where we had a most
satisfyirg eqerience.

We stayed at a very nice
17 story hotel where people
did hot bother . We hadn™t
even told the stafT at the hotel
about ws. They didh*t care a8
log & we behaved aarsehes
—and paid our kill.

We even had a prinate bus
tae s around San Facism.
We had the gpportunity to get

Carol
Beec roft

out on oocasion and take pic-
tures (Of arshes, of au),
and the bus driver reallywarmed
t 5. We offered to allov him
1o dress W, o, 0 he wouldnt
feel ““strage,” but he defarrad.
It seemed that everyore was
not that interested as long as we
acted like kdies.

The girks were eble to shop
a te very nicsst stoes ad
aall no one was upset by aur
presence. | went in to a swll
sp, with Norma, and pur-
desed a beutaful blose. It
crtainly had t be dovious o
the saleslady who waited on us
tat | was not for ral, but
de didnt kton -1 gess de
liked my money. Theres a
moral to that statemeit. Any-
way, we also went Inmo a very
nice shoe store where 1 was
waited on by a nice gatle-
man. 1 tried on saveral pairs of
shoes and was treated just like
other women. What fun! And
the girks In San Fraciso rally
dress o tre hiltso 1 eltathome
in my pretty clothes as Norma
and 1 walked around downtown
San Fraciso.

We located a great Wig-
store where the ledies alloned
the girks (Wwe came as a grap,
kber on, ) to try on wigs and
the halrdressers even combed the
wigs on our fair. Pleese note
one of the new wigs that 1
purdesed. IS a "'Gibson Girl”
tye. Ijstloe it

Eating out? Vell, we went
to a number of niee and most
elegat restaurants that certainly
couldnt be blind (or d=af) and
yet we were dl treated like
ldies who were eating aut
Just goes to show you thet as
log & you at like a lady,
youll be teated like Oe.

The girls wore beautaful
clothing and dl of them looked
and acted like the wonderful
airks thet they ae. You aartainly
missed a grad time in San Fran-
aso. Don tallow this to happen
apin. Come to New Orleas In
1982 in lae March. The weather
B geat at tat time of the
year and we will be stayirg at
a very elegatt hotel. it will be
firt diess dl tre vway!! Pleese,
only wite ifyoute rally in-
tarested In atteding the con-
venton.
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The wter professes 0 be an
ative atssreser for most of
her B She hes iIndicad
that de hes had many Inter-
esting exqperiences and has wan-
ted to wite about them for some
tnre. So here B one of our
anomymous frieds “‘encoun-
t\s”

g ~ (S

An elderly reighbor lady
once told me that a ssaet, gt

kept ity
datte inmy lifean ecpallyaged
ateosflatedﬂ”atﬂnm
oonoept persoral secrecy was
besially soud, the resula
perscmli arngshdld in fact
‘ﬁ]’dSOT]ejLSl]ﬁCHtIG'I‘ﬁ]’pI‘U—
dent nisdetskirg. 1 have favored
the second philosophy over my
dill young lIife and over most of
thexe yaars | hae, on acblly
msls,wsmwslyomfronted
problem of being a trasestite.
Even I have made
every effort to be “prudent”,
tae eldorate precautios, I're-
main amazed at the dhances thet
et vero. acomplied. 1 heve
were i .
come th aOOOTEjtisperiodrela—
T , but more than
a Ittle wiser for some of my ex-

over the course of the pest
few months, 1 have feit the need
tomnteabwt\arla,saqmtsof

my [life as an active trasestite.
Perhgps these short acoounts willl
be cosidered to be worthy of
perpetuation and printed for
your aosiceration.  1hope tet

you will fird them enjoyable _
I most certainly did.

Sveral years ago I was a
oollee student at a small uni-
\,ersny in the southwest part of
t mylage : | Il\edrgjlsgyself
in a , pleesat very
Closely associated with the cam-
ps. My life in this house was
\ery aorfortable, and abit lone-
l. Hownewver, Ihad aclosearde
r?glfne*ds.tre closst beirg fe-

e.

At thistime inmy lile Ivas
having a great amount of trable
reoMing  traswestdsn with a
“normal 1ifé’. The mgjor prob-
lem reaohed around the 1mer
need to be honest with loved
ones and being eble to reflate o
them some working knowledge
about enotional and material
nesds.  But what would treir re-
action be? What things are best
et untouched? The sl an-
xeties... Iae reohad to €l
you the story of how Icame t©
resohe this anflict with one per—
.

I had a friedwho 1dsll Gl
Ssan. Now Susan Ined Inan &
partment approximately six city
blods fron my house; was ery
attractive; and was a graduate stu-
dent in the soolal sciees. We en-

jJoyed each others company to a
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‘heavy petta
stagg’. 1 never ket Susan know
my trasestte iclinsiasand as
far as lam anare, 1 never provided
her with physical evidence sug-
gestive of this condirtion.

There are tnes, honever,
when one wonders aboutthepow—
as of i One evenirg, after
an enjoyable time at a loal the-
aer, upon retuming to Susan’
s Ferging i & clarer ey

ing in a clearer
near the door was attractae.
had seldan, iFewer, made such re-
mrks. . Jut there itwes. Susan
oquickly respoded,  ““It would
prooably just fityou.” Iwas hap-
pi/ 0 desene tet there was a
ayful gleem iIn her eyes and thet
ﬂ”ecommentv\gs mtﬁtgbetzgelwﬁt
sriosly. And =0 inch
pessed and after a while we part-
ad, de with her thoughts and |
with my fartile inegination.

I shoulld be honest with you

at this point. 1 have been a

walk 1 a cartain locatian would
be carefully renearsed and would
hae \varios dcails aefully
memorized vell before the time of



Ceparture.  Due 1o the tarsion in-
vohad, these walks were not al-
ways enjoyable and did not con-
trilute anything of sigwrhicane to
my lile

Susan was a very serias per-
an. lhad come to trust ber.
10 pay attention t her qainicns.
She was also a careful sdolarand
able to adhere 1o the prooesses of
inellectal decision meking. |
had often kidded her about such
things as "what would you think
ifyou knew the raal me”” and de
would most often retum the In-

iry o me. She once retorted

%l; in her gpinion, the most ter-
rible thing that could kefall aper-
sonwas 1o go through the experi-
ence of being stripoed naked t©
the very canter of your being and
not being found with some cur-
ious exatricity.

And =, on one faeful

Thursday evenirng, after a periad
of saeral weeks of grading un-
dergraduate term pgoers, e all-
ed me and asked that 1 come
oer t her “Just &8
you are”’. lhad no id=a ifge
mlghthavehadanyulla‘l(rmo—
.ad lam quite sure thet
sredldmt. I knew that I cer—
tainly did as 1 was about t st
out on one of my seaetinewalks
down a rainy residgal strest
and was | tobehometoan—
swer te te in the frst
. Iwas tamibly frustrated
at the time of her Al. Susan’
call only hestered tte aevat-
aile. . . e time for tre t=kirg
of a prudent rik had dearly
come nmy lie. Before hanging
w, | told her tret 1 would be
there In a half hour and thet |
felt tret 1needed a little confort
and uderstading. This was a
very common comment from
me. [1then made the decision tO
be honest and tat my lile
would not be 1o the roots
for making such a radical disclo-
are. | hestened t© make the
necsssary  addrticel  prepara-
tos.

Do you ewer wonder ifyou
look Iudicos?  Can | relly
"ess” or B it just my Inegina—
ta? There lwas stading be-
foe the mirmor lodking at an
image with which I had become
very faniliar.  Tall, darkdaired,
gnen to the wearing of high
heels, wearing a cosenative out-

fit . dak pleated dart, white
blouse, a blazar, and oeroat, a
smll andsomeje/\elry

Would this mege be devestating
o her? Imade some adjustments.
Changed shoes to low sadhls. . .
worked on the makeup a little
more. . .ad placed a pair of very
l heels iInmy padk.  1looked at
myself from a number of agles
and then went autsice and closd
the door.  Ivery much wanted to
do what lay before me ad, as a

oconsequence, there was no imer
strupling.

I proceeded on my
way without hesrtataon.

The nigtt was dark. . te
rain had and there vere
only a few people on the street. |
intentaocally aossed tre narrow
sicenalk. A” lady smiled -0 did
. . .nothing alaming. Down to
the comer of a strest Ivent,
waited at a k, saveral peo-
ple on a bus stop bench watched
me goproach. Ordirerily, Iwould
have avoided this sort of sittatian
I even o reed tte
bus sdedule. It seemed
oe caed t© pay attentao.

My quiet stes quidkly mov-
ed alog and the six blodks were
traasd. All through this tine |
Yot pors 'ﬁedmamassfgrg"
yet persmi in a e
manner, and o very wilrerable. |
am S{he ﬁatﬁno‘:t ofyé%u have

type of exper-
% So far fronhome and s0 &
lae!

et talding, by way \OF &
partment hbuilding by way a
fligt of stgs intte rer. The &
partments were arrarged around
an 1mer ocou ; Asan"s goart-
fmlec'r!tbengonﬁem:%andtop

. I met ayoung coming
down these V\el)ll—l' danrs ap-
parently on her way 1o the park-
ing k. Her eyes met mine and 1
managed a second smile and was

with a reessuiing "hi!”’. |1
then did sarething uplaed. . .
I vent Mo a st floor aloove
where an e machine was located
and changed des, tolhe oes
that 1 had been caarryarg.  1found
myself Sl(rj?etéﬁﬁelestﬂlqt
of stairs In ing other than
normal strestwear. There would
be no explaining my behavior &

prectical jde. Even

h Ivvasramls I managed
a sigle knock on her  coor.

And ttere de wes. The
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pause was only a few seconds
lcg. twas quite dovious tet
this was plm’edtobeaqjsc:lal
eenirng. . . dehad

and was radiat. Her reecl]cn
was one of brief amazement. ...
both of her hands were held in
frant of her mouth for a bref

moment .. ten it
""Come on In”’,was dl said
and | immediately skipped the
few lirss 1 had D sy
Insteed, 1 told her that |

that | had not shocked her too
bedly and thet we had some iIn-
teresting things o talkabout. In
the next few minutes she acoept-
ed me. .. .Susn had previosly
astructed a reesoebly accu-

raie picture of my persoality

and found my behavior
0 be arsistet with what de
allready knew.

Although we never married,
Susan remains my dear fried. |
hope to join your society asvell.

Sincerely,

“Ann”’

Jaret Lee (NY-303-F) dedicates
the folloving poem to her sister
who pessed away SIX years ap.

TO MY BELOVED SISTER

A log time back 1 must
adnit trere came a cartainglow,

Of when my sister dressed me
up and to mother she did show.

I remember feeling gecial ad
0 electrifiel.

An emotion that ran deep and
strayg it could not be dmied.

1 didnT uderstand back then
of what this could actuallybe

But something really gecial
tat allored me t be MEIN!
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Back in the fabullous fifties,
contenporarily ultra=feminire in
a kirgsizd, cartweel bladk
vehet hat ad, thanks to a
smart fashion photographer, |
graced the frot cover of the
leeding Arerican autssdressing
megazine — Traswestia — and
during te same month, the
President of the giait Arerican
corporation for which 1 then
worked, made the oower of
Time Megazire.

Quite a few years HEr, |
was on ewery United Kingdom.
bregkfest table from the Set-
laxs to the Salles, having
made the froit page of a fne
million ciraulatian Sunday paper
The President of the company
I worked for had no answer to
that - he had alreedy worked
himself out and gone on to
whattever Happy Hurting Ground
B reened for deceased dhief
eeautives of the world™s largesst
aorporatias. Al of which seems
t me t be trying o prowe
something or the other —though 1
cantouite thinkwhat.

Maybe It’s just thet being
an extroerted atsressr can
be a whole lot of fun and les
hard on the ateries and the
catral nenvous system than be-
ing In the geat Idstrial rat
rae.

Yes, 1 gess thats the mes-
se | was getting and which
lam now gmirg. IFyou can stay
out of troble with Sxiety,
atsdressig can be fun — lile
viened from the other sicke of
the dark minor B \very inter-
estig. And 1hold to that view
notwithstanding  the  gloomy
words of my dictioary which
defines Trasvestism as “‘a mor-
bid preocccupation with dressing
in tre clotres of the gyosite
sex1”

Crosdressing can be fun!!
You hie that lire? Well, you
canthae It — asof now it B
ogpyright and dll who use it



in song or story dull s my

wit! Onward then to eplain
how and why and where Ihave
enjoyed my lie In that stae
— and what Socity does, or
tries to do, toyou Ifbeing other-
wise gretically determined by
reture, you elect to Ine out your
scial lile in the role of awoman.

But how do | trest this
sbject with ligtress and with
whimsey while 4ill being sui-
tably serios and without over-
steping the fraaers of good
tsiEe? Adnittedly, thee days,
they are shadowy and 1llmarked;
but they are ttere (samewhere)
and must be resected, <0 |
dell cevise a way of stayig
within them having no pessoort,
nor warting any, for the Never—
Never lad of Pom. It won™t
be too hard though as humour
digiifies dl things sae tre tax
retum and the dentists dwair.
So perhgos if 1 put my sase of
humor In top gear and aim t©
keep it trere nobody will gt
injued (o bored) too much.
Unless 1its me! And to prowe
my sincerity 1 won™t weary
you with the customary out-
pouring about “My Hirst Ven-
e Inb Sirts” 1 cant re-
member anyway'!

Most aosstressers pour aut
their story at the drop of an eye-
lesh and inaricbly it Bgiven In
the form of log and highly sty-
lisd acoonts of how they
were first dressd as girks - us-
wlly. It often was the story of
a fond mother who had warted
a arl or a bored sarvirg wench
in tre family home, or a stem
and pinrtve butch ant. And
theragfter, the accounts @, they
were hooked on frods and frilks
and furteloxs. Often blared,
to, ae oldr sdas, sedcing
young brothers ino dressss
which the poor lads are ueble t©
resst.

In tre Iigt of my own ex-
periene, | fird thet none of the

above things happened to me.
Certainly nobody ewer conned
me IMo ddarts but even if they
hed, 1 am quite sure thet only
am alreedy buiblan preference
for being dresssd and trestd
& a Iitke grl could have kept
me inthem.

Many atssressers ae ra-
ther effeminate. Such effeminacy
5ot relly suprising. After dll,
the dedicated arossressrs aim
B 0 siulate, & far & his
physical limtatias and his cos-
metic ddlk will allov, the ap-
pearance and behavior of a wo-
man. 1 gess tat If women
slgot every night standing up In
a comer like so many urorellas
or walked on telr hands, then
atsresszrs would want to copy
those nores, to.

The great mgjority of atss-
dressrs, when Iin trelr feminine
role, are just openly happy to
acoept itk soolal courtesies
from men ad, othermise, to con-
duct therselves In as womanly
a manner a may be. A smll
and noisy minority milrtantly
protest trelr essstial mascu-
linity (Cepite Al the cosetiics
and feminire clothing) at every
opportunity but 1 dont thirk
that they ae very much be-
lieal.

In trasestate folk lae we
come t the fanmus Quilkt
Camplex. Most of us are bligh
ted with this during those early
years when we are sriasly
worried about this peauliarity
and \ery often are convinced
that they are the only ufortun-
ate males on earth o0 afflided.
Of course now thet there are
helpful and enligitered atss-
dressing ogenizatios  lilke -
Ess around, these worriies do not
dessars ae conmonly fraeta-
ally awious t fird some way
of swially raticelizing teir
dressing as women. One of the
most fregquent ploys B O ue
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on any listeer that they have
been ale to ocomer tet n
days gone by, many famus,
brae, pioeering and demon-
strebly virie males have been
aosressrs, to. They rein-
foree these shadowy bits of an-
tiquity by assertirg thet most
of the aossdres=ars they know,
or have heard of, are to be found
in te strogly male-oriented
\ocatas.

It 5 alo urged thet aoss-
dessars ted to indulge en-
thusisstically and competently in
gorts such as foottall, motor
recig, ad, for dl 1 know,
pig-stiddrg and tigr shooting
and Russian raulette as vell.
Now dll this may be tre but as
a combined eplaration and jus-
trficatian of dressing asawoman
whille being dill, at heart, ae-
of-tredys, | never fird it very
aowvincing. Persorelly | fird no
difficulty iIn imegining a rugby-
playirg, bear-smllirg, speedway-
recirg, rodsclinbing, and much
decorated military lothario who,
in the privecy of his boudoir,
B as Gay as the Gordons and a5
Camp & a Row of Tents on
Slidury Plain. As a matter of
fact, | could touch one or two
with avery sort stadd

The exauses are always un-
covircing (o me) and why ex-
plain anyway? If you dn"t
have t? Adnittedly, aossoress-
ig 5 hardly a saial asst In
what aurently pesses for polite
sciety but trying to justafy or
gloify it 5 wlikely t© make
lie any esiar for efter te
aosressr or te straigt folk
he Ines and works among. For
example, If the boss finds aut
that his star salestan hebitually
dresess as a woman in his goare
time he sBulikely to firehim as
log as his sakes figres are high
and look like stayirg thet way;
anerxly, It B a dot trip
to tre door when sdles are bed.
When on very rae oocesias



I end up Inmy male attare len-
canter my reighors, they e
ter fal o recogizz me a,
upon recogizirg, prefer o -
nor my male s

This brings me t some
carefully considered broader com
ments on "Scciety and te
Hebrtual Orossdresser”’ es Ise it

I thirk thet iIfhe/she dresses
and makes up vwell and aogpropri-
aely for the feminine role
dosen, the aerage ctizn will
aooept hinvher n thet role.
And for this t be s0 itdoes not
seem necessary for that atizan
1o be wholly convinced that you
are awoman. As far as the pub-
Icat latge B aoncemed, you ae
dressd as ae, you are conduct-
iy yourelf inoffasiely as one
and it B dovious thet you wish
10 be acoepted as ae. S, "0.K.
mate — no worries!” seems O
be the attatice. Thus iIn some
ciranstances, even if detected
or agxcted, the atssdressr
can expect © be treated with
aMliity and ordinary reqect —
even iIf autgoing, enthusisstic
friadliress swithheld. Natural-
ly this will not goply Fyou are
0 ucovircing ttet you ae
pushing your ludk quite a bit
even to put your nose autsice
your own froit door. A atss-
dresser In this utfortunate cate-
gy, when out in pblic, can
expect a reection raging from
imoderate hilaity t© aoute
enbarassent.

Smiliarly, the aotsheser
who misbehaves, asks for trable
or iIf he B one who fregquets
placss where troble-spimers
cogrecate, he shaulld not exqpect
the daracters at such placss to
act lie Sunday School chilldren.
Likemse, if the arossovesser goes
aut loocking lie one of tre girks
who gt in ligited shop-windons
In Harburg®s Reepertan, he
can expect dl sorts of uplessait
things I“eqw]frg%m;ébe -

awudit on
moram in cxutoog’an

ingpection by the proMd-car to
make sure that you are harmless.

In treir relatias with Soci-
ety, most aosstressrs know dll
the above and manage to stay
out of trable.

But merely staying out of
trable B lie Patriotisn, not
enough. IFone B O awid te
sattering laeliress of the clo-
st atsdress=r, he must make
some friads. One should not
merely aim t relae broadly
to Sciety at lage -must should
aim alo t rae with some
degree of intimecy and under-
stading t a limited sector of
it And "Aye, ttare’s the rub!”’
But in this area my gentde cy-
nicis.s may be of ineest
I can claim, at lest, to have been
over dl the Jumps and whenever
1 hae fallen | have taken the
trable to fird out why .

For a atssress=r o relate
satisfectorily to Society and ©©
aocuire real soial fries Bnot
inpossible. Not quite! But for
such friedships to be worth
much, he/she should be able t©
mix with those friets Ih a
range of normal sittetias.

You wll fid tet te
straigit friets thet you have
and who are quite happy to like
and acogpt your chosen gender
role ae too often fettered
by teir own raal or imegined
doligatias to trelr own environ-
ment. They ratwally have treir
own friexs who they assume
will be very non-acogpting of
thelr association with you.

And tten, of curse, thare
are the dildren.

Children, above aale ag,
ae wally a mgjor dstacle
1 the atssdressars soolal acoep-
tae. Most paatts, however
swinging, wife-sngoping,  group-
s-loig and utterly tlerant
of other peple™s fadks they may
ke, ae wary of equosing teir
young 1o possible contamination
by an “Auntie” whom nature
desiged as an “Uxcle.” They
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seldom come rigit out and &l
you 0 hbut you are engbled to
leam thet they fear some name-
les and dire damage to te
and morals of teir childen.
And 0 tre aossreser must
eqect to reEne such qalified
ivittias a 'Oh, DO come
and se s - just anytine. But
not utdl after the kids ae as-
lep, If you don*t mind.”
You then suffer a sharp pag
of rgjection and a fit of ep-
deflation from which only hard
Gases recover quiicklly.

But rewer, fest or not —
you have come up darply
apirst one of the bestion de-
fasss of sciety and the best
that you can do whille recovering
5 1o canfort yourselfwith some
laely arect, If bitdy, re-
flecicn. You can say to your-
<if tet, compared with you In
your role of Auntie,”” (with your
good clothes and groaning) you
ae quite sure that much more
permanent damage will be done
to Bl and Cloria3 brats by
otrer faatures In treir family
lile. For exarple, tteir exposure
to CGloias geretcally-anent-
ticel, patronising, over-veidgit,
denimmwrapped, raucous  and
neuctic frieds and kirsfolk!
And with such not wholly
untruthful bitchiress, you drine
the rgjecian from your door-
step — and try apin, this time
among tre dildies.

As a atssress=r with a
place, however il defired, and
teoss, In te daily like of a
geat dty, one makes many
ing frietkthips. Egecially s this
0 Iif, in ite of being well
tumed-aut and gererally ase-
ble, one B not iImpenetrably
digguised ssawoman - and tba
shrend doesener, very few acss-
dess=rsae.

Most adults seem to fid
te atskesr  intriguig,
they become consumed with cu-



nosity and at partdes — espe-
aally where you are the anly
atsesser presait (ad there
lately as a gimmick and a con-
\versation piece for your straigit
frieak) - you get comered and
quizzed 1revitably. Wives, often
urged on by teir husbands,
ae qite wninibited In te
questias they pose when they
have you aoralldd in tre rest-
roon. Here are a few of te
dessic eanuiries 1 reall from
the nigttmare pest when 1
dich*t know how to amser:
(Whigpered) Have you had the
geeratia?; k it tne that hor-
mones can gne you cancer?
Don"t you have trable with
men?; What do you do about
=X

I hae had many tlks
both at parties and on social
ledks, with ppydhiatrists, psycho-
lapsts and marriage guidance
folk, whose ot it EO try O
cope with tre problems of tre
asresrs and  teir wives.
lenjoy these datsand el ttet
they make some sort of antri-
bution t© a contemporary prob-
lem because | have a lot of per-
soel eqerience to draw upon
and can communicate with dai-
ty when necessary. 1 €l what |
know and have eqerienced —
willigly because 1 no loger
have anything to ke, But per-
haps my main aontribution Bnot
one of wisdom but more of what
in play wiing B known &
“dranatic ;™ 1 have an un-
quencheble sa== of humor &
bout being a fulldne arossdresser
and maybe tret ligites what B
otherwise a rather doleful aubject
for ppchiatrists. Best of dll, for
them, Bthe fact tret 1 am not
cntanally ineding treir con-
aularg rooms fraetically want-
ing gnital surgery —those radical
measures which oould rever
make me a real Woman.

So we tak But mainly,
after tre dssic coudh-oriented

opening exdange, its dl about
my way of life. But I Inehgpily
with myself and 1 can act aut
this developed fatasy without
yosetting anyore.

One of the things thee
good people ae nterested In
5 thet of my sociosexal pre-
farass. In what groups do |
mix best? Inwhich grouyes do |,
& a pseudo-female, feel hap-
piest and most at home? In
precacal terms, how does a g,
locking at the world from the
other sick of the mirror, work
out for me?

To answer these qestias, |
have to dmice up Society three
veys: (D) Straight folks; (@) The
gay/Camp Scciety; ad, Q) The
other atsdressrs.

Despite dl the difficiities,
resenatias, taboos and dostruc-
tias | have earlir mentioned,
my st prefarence B for the
sciety of straigit people. Ul
relatnely recently dll my social
friaxs have been In this cate-
ogry. One of my former wives
used © st thet this was be-
cae | Inad n far of my
female =if and thet 1 was striv-
ing t keep a foothold in nor-
malcy. But, actally, it's not
that at dll and at no tine have 1
ever feltany such fear.

The reason for this prefer-
ence B tat the straigit wordd,
and my drive for scoial acoep-
tae In i, presents a castat
and a much greater dallate.
I hae always auffered from
soial clastropghdbia and  the
atsessingy soae K, reget-
taoly, sl an udergroud, or at
any rae, latgely a cloistered
ae.

Honever, my preference-
g between the straigit world
and the Gay/Camp world Bara-
ther narrov one and | fird it
renarding thet | am now accep-
ted iIn the latter society as vell.
In gereral 1 fird itblitte, amus-
iy, aline and inellectially stis-
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iy, esecially to a witer.
And alkthough, deep down, atss-
dessrs  (etero) and homo-
saals have littke in common,
I hae recenad geat kindness
and good-humored acoegptance
at the hands of people In tre
world of the Gay and the Camp
people.

And what about other
dres=s? Vell, oer tte years |
have found their scoiety gaeral-
Iy urewarding though there
have been notable exogptions
But 1gess ttet’s lagelymy own
failt for having caned aut a
way of life which B not open
to more thaen a srall percentage
of atsressrs.

It B a regeteble, but -
escgeble, fect that most of the
atsreszrs tat |1 have met —
even ifable 1 pess sasfedorily
in pblic — have saare restric-
tas on teir freedom and treir
caecity to saaliz with friats
of similar ircliretiocn. So 1 fird
it difficilt to have a cdoe and
satisfyirg friedship with ano-
ther atssressr who Ines In
constant fear of exposure to wife
fanily or emploers, whose
robe Ba urtcae hidden in the
truk of tte axr, and who B
only able 1o dress spasodically
and In such saet thet, when he
does, his mind B elarely taken
up with his own feas ad
trables. How do you sooialie
with a fried who camot vt
your home or invite you to his
home ™ meet his fanily.

It so hggpens, though, that

the fried who aurently plessss
me most B both a atsresser

and homosexual and who ssesno
reesn t© ococsal that &t
In sas= of humor and social
attatuoes we find aursehves wirth
much inaocord.

But our relatiaship B rel-
ther homosexual nor heterosex-
wel. It seems to be wholly non-
s=xal and we behave 1o each
other o if we were famles,






or shauld 1 sy sislrswho are
much the same age and can and
do drare eqeriass.

We ae both doestically
egeged, e a a housekeeper
10 a regectable and persoeble
man tice her ae, ad | In et
most demanding of all household
resosibilities — housekeeper to
my=elfl! But de hes a nire-to-
e occupation whereas 1am no
better thean an iIndolent and
sH-mulgnt witer.

However, knowing “‘Lana”
and her employer-cun-husband,
Lare, hes given me a new and
anystallisd outlook on the rella-
toship between homosexals,
and atssressers — sine here |1
have been able to study both
phenomena inone outward-look-
Iy and atalate persoality.
May 1sum up how Isee the mat-
=\r?

Homosexuals are not gene-
rlly trasestitt and this B
raally onlyio be expected sine
the ferale inege B uEttractive,
if not repugnant o them. Con-
varely, atssressers are not us-
wally actinvely homosexual . As a
ndr o tis, it s worth con-
teplating tet, © the atsdres-
s, tre actofokessirg a&Bsawo-
man B wally not a means

who ae NOT primarily homo-
sal, do venture iMoo homo-
el atmties, they do <0
without any feslings of loe
for tteir partrers and such e
&ts ae no more then a koAl
extension of telr performance
of dressig and behaving as a
woman does.

In the saweral years tet |
have sperit in Astralia, dressed
Sustantially alweys as awoman,
by night and by day, 1have firel-
ly leamed tret most folk are
quite relaxad in treir attitloes
tonards me. In dps, officss,
beauty salas, theatre foars, tre

member"s encloaure at anidet, or
a te rass as vell s Inmy
friedly neighborhood Wine Bar,
I am taken at my own evalua-
. Happy with that cesal
acoegptance, 1 caefully avoid
pressimgmy ludk.

In the sall quiet goart-
ment thet 1 have Inad infor sa~
aal years, 1have no friads; nor
do 1 sk ay. On the other
hand, 1 am on nodding or grest-
Ing terms with most of the other
oocoupiers when our paths atss-
in te Hl, In tre parking kt,
at tre clothes dryer or up on tte
suHwof. New terents often gne
the Inpression of varting to be
friedly and most fird some
cooked-up exause 1o Gl during
treir early residence. 1 usd, a
s, © fird this encouraging
but 1 soon learmed thet it B NO
more then uderstandble ari-
csity and tat they will soon
Ice dl intarest. 1am just some-
one rather odd who Iines in the
plae. But on offical com-
munity oocssias, such as when
drairs are blocked or tre state of
the gardes demands a deter-
mined assault on the managing
agits, my support B always
sought after as iIf | were te
only person around who could
do tre jab - regardless of how 1
might dress at tines.

I have found ttet, as o a
aosreszxr"s clese frigs who
know him only on a sl
leal In his mle roe, tHt
they will seldon cst him off
when they fird out that he will
spend a great deal of his tine
in deses and even likes O ke
alld “Sandra.”

One firal thaught!

Quite often 1 have been
caosulted by atsskesars In
their emergent, guiltridnstege
of development - fearful, wor-
red and ooscios  striden,
when one hes boiled down &l the
raxe of doubts and misQIv-
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ings it hes become aoparent
that they rally only want to
takk about themrselves O some-
one they think cannot be censo-
rias ad, most sigifiently
of dll, they always ask to be told
how best to foge on with tte
building of treir farale Imege.
I have mrever been asked “kb
there a road back? Would you
aviz me t t@e it if tee
were away back? This sugests
O me tat acsdesas ae
hooked on it from ealiest
childhood - maybe even exrle-

But had they asked me iff,
assuming thet retrest to “normal -
iy’ was possible, they should
stop and get out now while
they il could — Iwonder what
I would have advised. | thirk
tat | would have been ires-
caoebly reminded of thet \ery
old cracdk — “Advice to those
about to be maried! Don"t!”
Meaning, “‘stay out of it ifyou
can — as a like style Its pretty
hard to handle ad, lie witch-
aaft, you can get iInto very deep
and dangerous weters!”’

How much use would thet
be? 1 gess just about as much
& avisirg Bel Knieel to quit
Jumping motorcycles over twen-
ty-four huses, just because he™s
made that way and likes itl!

dear, but gained a girl friend. ”
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Part 2

Heinrich Langer was vaiting
for Denise autsice tre staffs
“funcheon room.”” “Mademoi-
<lke Golbert,” he said fomally,
as Denise approached the room
with some ion. “Since
the good Colarel Bnot with you
may Ibeyour luncheon compan-
in
brugthen Ie® ﬂén”ll(ljeli

i

plessure 1o the tan’edrge(—na]a’
“Iwould loe to lunch with you,
Herr Langer,” se murmured.

“Agh, Heinridh, please,”
said the German, t:klrg her arm
and ushering her the silet
M.P., who back to block
the doorway as soon as they hed

Denise tried O tum the
aonversation t Heinrich Langer
hingelf, but the ex-mgjor, whose
spesking woice caried into dl
aress of the room, wanted most
of dl to talk about Ba, to ask
why e had returmed to her own
name after leaving her husband
in France, and about Denises
role as her Ttompanion’. The
word sounded as If it were iIn
quotes as Heinrich Langer used it

latnely.

“I dont like O speak of
Eva’, Denise sad at ks, almost
ly. Se could s te
Jody"s fae as the gl
looked a tre two “foreigErs’
dining together at one of the few
sill, twojerson tles in the
room.

Seer on

h, fogne me,” Langer
slayped his head. “How could 1
have been”so stupid! | forgot dli

Denise gave him awan smile
“Yes,”” she said sinply.

There was a silaxe while
the German gave Denise one of
the most ing looks de
had ever recened, a look that
made ‘ther” fluieh bereath her
makeup and up to the roots of
her tintd hair. She felt most
acutely the tigtt bra about her”
dest, her white, laoy petticoats
caressimg her stodkinged legs and
g(long halr so soft about her

“Tell me how you met
Colaoel Simons,” r sad
firally breeking of f his stare. “If
you wish, of course,” he added
hestily. ““1 do not mean to pry.”
He fromed as he realizd what
he had saxd. He would have gone
on but Denise stopped him.

“1 uderstad,” de said
huskilly, now essimgback into the
role ongeni_se aﬂerShe r?agief mo-
ment icas thoughtt
of I”erse?i:nas Kenneth Gerditz
sittirg in his gils dress and un-
cerclotres in front of dl these
men and women. ‘“Let’
the slbject,” she amilled.

Hernrich Langer gave a hand
ossture to show that such had
not really been his intentaon. He
listered carefully whille Denise
gae him the prepared cover
story. lEmust be dviass, e re-
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lated t© him, that everyone knew
that BEva was an agent of Richard
Simons. r showved only po-
lite auprise. She had goparently
been using Denise as a courier —
but Denise hadnt known it
Colorel Simons didnt quite be-
liee that — orhe saidhe didn-
even when he saw Denise sirgig
in the Colgne Cabaret. Simons
had brought her t the Group
H. Q. t check her aut, or 0
hetdl sad, Denise had smiled,
flidarg her hair back over her
drulders. He didnt really be-
liee that shel had nothing to
do with Eva’s atimities, her face
was inmocent of eqoression &

r raisd an eyebrow t
show his incoredullity also at the
Arerican Colael.

“So he"s kegping an eye on
you .. .77 Langer stated, hiseyes
roving down her slim 2

“Among other thirgs,” De-
nise™s ansner was more tart then

Langer smiled. ““I do not
like 1o say,”” he spoke \very quiet-
ly as he leared aatss the tole,
“that 1 saw you In thet maid3
costume ...”" His pale eyes bore
imo her darker blue aoes.

“That"s _just what I wes,”
said Deniise sinply. “ltwas a jdo,
Justtrat”

Langer fromed. “But you
are upset at Frau von Riffels

Denise palad. ““Htwas how
she died,” she whispered, clend-
irg her table napkin to make her
knuckles whiten. “That . . . that
ocoulld have been me, too, Ifl-1Y
stayed in Berlin.”” She shuddered.

r nodded. “Mademoi -

{jalielge ﬂr;e sald. t0 ask
i (LI‘I(BILy you

know, @tsthe bEMrofme Any
way, he raisd tre gless of Lieb-
framilch in front of him, “I
hope you will do me the honor
of dining with me soon. it B
good to talk with someone from
here about people we both knew
in Berlin. Like Erich and JoseF.”
He mentioned two well-placd

exforeign  Office ks by
their Christdan nanes.
“Ridhard he M be work-

ing all evening tll pest michight
for the next two nigts,” said
Denise doubtfully, her eyes on
the wine de too had rarsd.

“Yell, then,” said Lager,



touching his gless o hers. “Un-
tl tigtt, dear Denise. 111 Gl
foryou ateigit.”

Denise parted her pink Ixs,
wrapped her Icrg—mlled fiers
around her gless and nodded
quidkly. Over Langers shaulcer,
Jody Atwater was glaring once
more at Denise.

* * * * * *

“Cheplin asked for a seour-
ity check on you,”” said Richard
Simons. His shirt was B
lonered, as he nursed a hi

"And he got the prepared

" Deniise aged. She pulled

sh rer'mg’ Sorelly b 5o St on

ow ston

ged and drew on

her slndargs smoothing and

adjusting the sakover her shaved

e rirs. A6 e oo
ingon grtEas. As

forward, her sihary eamirgs and

blonde heir ©ll onto her bare

soullders,

Simons sipped his hightall
as he watched Denise go through
her feminine rautire. He was
avare that the display was for
him — to show him what he had
done to mess up the life of Ken-
neth Grditz. “*Yeah,” he mum-
bled at st ““As far ashe knons,
youle got minimum clearae,

Just as 1f you™d been ashalgt

i aharhigh
Denise =] I
heels and s tﬁ on her

fet. She stood, lonered her
sdrts and twirled on her hesls.
She smiled at Sinons. “You te
not supposed to be here,” de
said, pidking up a siha evening
pu=e. She was heavily made up
for her evening aut, her eelics
dark with eye shadow while her
Iy were a brigit sadet. As de
got near t Sinons, he could
gell the perfure in — he
shauld never have told ter’ it
was his faaite. She warted for
him t help her with her wrap
which he placd over her
bare soulders. tny sihear
were dl tet held up tre
lov-aut, black sik evening dress,
which was tigtt about her bust
and vaist.
“You know what we want
from Langer,”” Simons tecth were
T as he watched Denise pat
and strd<e her hair in the mirror

by the door. Her log firgamails
were now abrigt, glossy red like
her Is.

She tumed to face him, her
fae eelades flidary. “OF
course,” she said huskilly.

* * * * * *

The club to which Heinrich
Langer took the shgpely blonde
was peopled by s0 many officas
and teir attrective chtes thet
Denise #lt somewhat awkward
1o be with the German ex-mgjor,
Langer, honever, (o)
know almost everyore In the
place, including Major-Gereral
Joe Martin who grested Denise
with a great hug and a kiss thet
se twistd her to tae on
her desk.

“Hey, Denise, you gell
great!” Martin his arm a
edbwtmrﬂeuggtd’ob;]s waistand pull-

igit to him. “We Te gon-
na dance.”

Heinrich Langer touched his
clte on the arm even as the Gen-
erals arm was t ing about
her vaist. ““I'll find a teble for s,
the German said stiffly.”

With the Gereral hugging
her tightly, Denise could hardly
breatie, but Joe Martin wanted
o Ak “Whatswith that guy?”
he growled into Denises e, his
head pressed apirst her oft
haar. ““Thought you were Ridk™s

Denise nodded “He Swork-

ing unlght se sad oftdy.

> Joe Martin pulled &

wzﬁ/ Iltﬂeand looked into the
Sfae. “And when he"shusy..

thm dance was owr,
the Gereral his arm about
Deniseswaist as he esoorted her
back to Heinrich, who was stand-
ing at a dimer teble for two.
“You know, Denise,” Joe Martin
said carefully. ““Ifyou e tirad of
the Golael, you dont have t©

go off desimg no Kraut. Theres
a ggeral gt here thatd like
1o hear from you.”” He squeezed
her waist.

“Why, Joe,”” Denised fleh
beneath her makeup was quite
real. “That would be really nice,

de whispered,” flutterirg her
gelics as de looked down de-
murely.

Joe Martin3s eyes goarkled.
He helld Denise much lager than
12

necsssary as Heinridh rose o
gest then. Arally, with a aur-
sory nod at the German, Martin
reared, giving Denise a kst
soueeze on her bare arm.

“You should be careful of
that man,” said Heinrich dly
as they sat at treir teble.

“Of Joe?” Denise faked her

“He edls up women like

ggusorry # you jump 'flid‘YnO;lfg

Colorel © hlm ”

“Heinrich,”” Denise was alo
aol. “What kind of woman do
you thirk lam?”’

eyebFrom FBlbeneetﬂ”n bushy, gg
rons e epes gpral
Denise carefully, again making
her feel udressed. “You are a
most attrective young lady,” the
snille did not quite reach

“And 1very much want t
hold you and to dance with you.

Denise  then disoered
much that she hadnt known a-
bout being awoman. She had
allov a man to hold her whose
very touch made her quner. She
had t snile and be faminirely
demure while Langer discoursd
adlessly about former frigs In
Berlin. She had 1o respord alo
eegerly and gididly to Heinrich3
sueezes and the Inttienitbles he
cave her ear. She had to tuck her
head into his shoulder and brush
his cheek with her red Iigs,
enough o that he would feel her
interest. Itwas a reef, wirth din-
rer well oer, 1o be able to dip
avay to the ladies” room
fresdenuwp.”
She had quite forgotten
how many women ttere would
be and the tads they would be
concermed with as se entered
the roon. All around Denise,
dattering women were adjusting
tteir hair, treir makeup and trelr
dreses. Denise it herself blush
as a dark-airad Halian gif hoist-
ed the ddrts of her codktail dress
and_began 1o refesten her gartars.
Denise joined a lire varting
U2 awide minor. A dark-haired
arl was holding forth In a sr-
dent woie. “And you saw the
way srevvasfa/\n on the Gen-
aal,” de declai “SheSJLst
drasirg e\,elymop(;rrgd IPH[H"ItS-

Denise purse
and reached for her Iystad< The
dark gl tumed. twas Jody At-
vater. With adart, Denise reali-



ed that Jody had been talkirg
about Denise Oolert. She could
feel herself blushing again and
gclje-dy looked equally uncomforta-

T"Hello/1said Denise uncer—
“H| ” Jody nodded Wn

cleaear. “Like your dress,” Se
mumblled.

Denise just touched the ip-
stik to her mouth, rubbed her
Iy together and hasulyput te
aoTainer anay. “Got to be going
se said huriedly,”” as Jody 1ook-
ed about 1O say nore. )

“Oh,” said Jody quite
seetly. “Can™t keep Ridhard
vartirg, heh?”” She stepped to-
wards the door with Denise 0
that they came out .
Heinricdh was waiting with
Denise’s wrap. He came forward
and placad itaround her shoulld-
as. Then, he took her hand.

Denise closed her hand on
La‘gers and sniled at him. She

and began tO answer
Joob/'s gestion, but the dark
agrl had alreedy tumed on her
heel and was rejoinirg her frieds

Langer did not rsist trat he
anter Richard Simons™ gpartment
cepite Denise™s assurace thaet
the Arerican Colorel would 4ill
be working.

“Come in for a drirk,” De-
rlsemhlsoered hJsklly

e siged, “Ancther tne,
Denlse ”” He spoke inalow toe.
“‘When we know more precisely
where your mester K.’ He ran a
smooth hand tenderly down her
fae. “Ve"ll get together soon.’

Then he was goe, leavirg
a \ery shaken Denise to head for
bed. She stri of T her clothes
quickly, her face hard
in the bathroom, and then plung-
ed into her bed Inher lag, white
gk nigtdress. She didh"t dir es
ge heard Simons coming from
his room t fird aut how ge"d
made out on her cate. He called
her softly but her gatde, regular
breathing must have convinced
him that de was aslep, for he

soon tptoed anay -
J Atwater out
te 5 new fik for

luxch the next few days. She
directed the conversation to top-
IS such as Denise™s makeup and
how se could help Jody im-
prove herself, or to sik stodkings
and how Denise managed to fird
a stock for herself. She was such
a determined ~ sport” thet
Denise  treated with great
sympathy even when the ques-
tias became very persoral about
her dowe” for Richard Simons.

Jody even i;\eicgj;fled Denise
to go on a couple of shopping
epeditions but there was noth-
ig to s= In the reigtoring,
devestated aty. The black mar-
ket merchant, whom J knew
o aqpproach with dence,
hed, honever, a selection of most
feminine ligrie that made
Denise again feel most uncomfor-
teble. She was disturbed by some
cark, igit slys that had
begun t think would look
on harslf. She tried to shrg
the thoughts but found Jody
starirg at her, a most perplexed
froan on her fae.

But e made no comment
on Denise’ resction nor 1o her
inpulsive buying of avhite, lae
nlql]e It was only after Denise

had the package in her hands
that Denise raalizzd thaet Jody
had again svitched the conversa-
tian t Richard Simons. One,
quick, carting glance at the pack-
ae was enough to &l Denise
where Jody & thoughts were leed-
ig- All she could do was to dlip
her arm through Jodys in as
friadly a manner as possible.
They parted returally on retum-
ig © work — with sniles and
pranises to meet HEa. Denise
et a raal hikig for Jody and it
seemed to be reciprocated.

The aottect, when itcane,
was a carplete suprie to De-
nie. She had seen Helene Gaudet
Faal tims with Sandy Ed-
mondson. He had been a Free
French liaisn officr earlir In
his career which might have ex-

laired his bittermess. Denise

new that Mme. Gaudet was
some kind of , attached
t© French Intellx

[egect

HeleneS blue eyes twinkled

& de gpoke oftly to the girks
over aoffee In tre luncheon room
They U shared a table and Gabby
for saveral bregks before Helerne
and Denise were firally alae
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and Helene made her prtch. “1Y
lievery much o s the Werch-
statter Ale,” de said quite di-
rectly as Deniise was stirrirg her
ooffee and adniring the evermess
of the shiny red polish on her
ovylr;-perl'ectly sgoed, feminine
red

“The Werdstatter File?’
Denise’ astonidment was rel.

Helere™s setf—daoreral]rg
shrug was most atractae.
are French,” her woice was
quiet aminst a background of ar—

ve Mid-West acoents at
a table rear to the main door.
“We are the poor relatias of thre
Intelligence wordd. We would like
1o be N the know about Ameri-
can plas for Germany 5 future.
ItSnot so much to ek, sI?Not
from a French woman?”

Denise lided her lover I
She could taste her new, sarlet
I%gick. “I-1cantdo sarething
lile that,” she nuttered, looking
away from Helere.

Helenes hand readed a
acss tre table to touch Denise’
soft had. “lt would be worth
your vwhile,” de sad ““You
would be i when you
retumed t Frae. And iKiInt
like spying for another .
I's just Iinfomation that we
should have anyway .””

e SO 1S v
\ery rch-
statter Hle. Cstasibly, he had
told Denise, 1twas a It of Ger-
mans whom the Americans
hoped to place ertrer into office
or into high positias ina future
German bu . Attached
to the Istag, hovever, were ap-
%ﬁginob% of Ofaaeaml ke'{;/gﬁntsﬁgresarld

in
the main st thet coulld be erect—
ed & hetworks” of aotacts
shauld the need aie for el
liggse within the RJssia”n—ooaJ—
pied sector of Germany.
the most |rfr[ljo rtant of tre ‘\,ery
seithe’ fiks that Denise had
received Simons” instructias o
be alartabout.

“Well, think about it,” said
Helene with a warm snile. ““You
ocould be free of dl this.” Her
hand took In Heinrich Langer
who was bearing down on them,
asiddy snile on hisfae.

“Madame, Mademoiselle,”
he stated, nodding staffly. He
didnt didk his resls, but the



airks could almost hear the omit-
ted sound.

“I must be going,” Hellere
sad, stading and givirg Denise
aother gntde snile. “11 be iIn
touch Her, Denise.”

Heinrich Langer wanted to
et together with Denise — and
son. "There sa littlehouse In
Walden, a fried’s,” he said eag-
aly. "If you can get away just
for a nigit, or aweekend . .

Denise was duafully sorry.
Colorel Simons was now com-
plete in his work. He wanted
Denise t© be around for a big
weekend party.

“Ah,” said Langer bitterly.
"Cereral Martain™s birthday
I shauld have remembered.

Denise stood, smoothing
down her dark-blue, pleated dart
“But next week,”” she whispered,
leening forvard so that her ear-
nngs brushed her chin, and s0
that Heinrich ocould get a good
whiff of her perfure. "Next
week, Richard isaure to be work-
:Tr%nhe. We can get together

She kft him with an ex-
agoerated sway in her walk. She
had intended to go rigt to Rich-
ard about Helere Gaudet, but
Jody barved her way as she kft
the luncheon room.

“I have 1o talk to you, De-
ni.” Jodys fae was flushed
with ager. She pointed INto

Gene Chepling offie. “Gene B

Denise was puzzled but she
folloned Jody nto the empty
offie and closd the

“l1 saw thet performmce
with Herr Langer,” Jody blazed
at her. “What kind of woman are
you? Arent you satishied with
Rick? How could you tregt him
like taet? Havent you heard
what people are saying about
you?”’

“No,”” said Denise, feelirga
a “about her braand drest
‘ ’)at are people saying about
me?”’

“That youte a tramp,”
Jody gt out the words. “Be-
hind your soft, celicate manner,
you te just a sex-staned tranp.”

Denise was surprised to see
that behind the damning words,
Jody’s eyes were brimming with

“And what do you think?’
Denise aded, folding her arms
undermeath heruqtl:ust.

Jody looked at the blonde
ar stading watching her, her
chin raisd, a little snille on her
face. She snalloned hard and her

i brown looked anay.
““I -1saw you wrth Langer before
,, she sad n'erulasly-
“And 13\e been out with you.
didnX thirk you were lilke ﬂ’al:
atall?’
Denises red s parted Ina

“Harry didn"t think thatyou would
recognize him - dressed up like he B~
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seH-dprecatory snile. “But you
do now,”” she said .

“Isawyou inthere,” Jodys
arm trenbled as se pointed to-
wards the door, “with tet . ..
that Nezi! How oould you do
that t Rick? And what do you
think Rick will do when he finds
out?”’

Denise siged. Was this an
act on Jodys part or was Se
truly sincere in her concem for
Richard Simons?

“Hell be hurt,” a tear tride
led over Jodys eelid and ran
down her soft . “Rickcant
stad disloyalty inanyone. Then,
youll be tre one tO be Tut. 1
don twant thet to eftter.

Then itwas that Denise felt
tre full weignt of the inpersona-
tian dragging on him. Now was
the time t© take this loely grl
in his ams, t© cosole and ress-
sure her. She had taken out a it
tle handkerchief to dab at her
ters. Denise moved closer to her
and put out a tetabwve hand t©
1heAmer|can ol

“Is dl ngt, rally,” sad
Denise huskily as Jody seemed
more enbarassed then Denise

would have by her show
of emotlon ﬁn?tll work ait,
youllse.”

“Yes.” Jody couldn look
at Denise di . She moved
suddenly and quidkly De-
NI tonards the door. mum-

bled sareﬁﬁn% e s 9e Ht
but Denise cauldn™t catch exact-
lywhat she said.

* * * * * *

Richard Simons igored
DenlseE concem about Jody.
“Srell get over It,” he said terse-
b. “Now, letsgo oer how you
might |0033|ny Steal the Werdh-
statter Hle”

_ Denise was wearing a dort
ped&lgor_ltmoer IQder ﬂ%tslmght_
i , s
dangled on her festas de st in
the big dair ggposite Richard
Simons. ““She s raally concermed
about us,” said Denise, ruming
The. Bparg Of de. sprbion
ing apartment

hadn come up agpin between
them, but Denise presumed tret
Richard woulldnt speak of their
plas wless he knew for sure
that the gpartment was sfe.



“Yoau'll have O say you
cant ¢et it,” said Ridard, -
noring the problem of Jody. De-
nie sat s0 denurely. Without
makeup, She might have been a
wel l-scrudoed , her ladk
of bosom cotfirming that im-
pressian. ““I wonder who Ml con-
tactyou next?”’

“Why?”” Denise st p, her
peigoir shiftilg t show her
pirk, sik pties. ‘“What have
you done with Helene Gaudet?”

“I didnt do anything,”” said
Simons caefully. “Helene had
her raalll pgpers on her desk be-
foe de cotacted you. It wes
Just a rautire end to a routire

iod of dity. She may even
known mtwas coming. Per—
haps thats why they used her.”

Denise was pasie. “She
said ge’d sseme aain,” she said
dobtfully.

* * * * * * *

Jody was reluctat but, un-
cer Denisel msistat pressure,
she firelly agreed 1o accompany
the French gi on her shopping
trip o fid new dresses for the
weekend party. Nothing was said
about the words of the previos
chy. After tte fiit stop at a
black market Store’, where De-
nice tried on two or three =

imed, flady, Yrande-dame”
g'JEfEs,Jodybegantosoftmup
and gt Into the it of the

ing.

When Denise came triping
out from behind the dhanging

gown, Lo .
“Where”s your ostrich feathers?”
she giglal.

‘And a boa,” Denise was
sniling to. She brushed
off the Salestan’as he tried O

“Where to next?’ asked
Jody, slipping into the driver’™s
sat of Richards black sedn.

Denise took aut a It from
her prse. “I\e got advice on
where to go from just about
everyore in the building,” de

sad, her narrow, painted eye-

brons kﬁitﬁirg togetier.
J aughed ecain. “Bvery-
one thirks theyte getting such a

good deal,” de sad. Then de
was sober for a moment. “But
thinkhow and where these
were dotained intre firstplace.”

Denise had of BEva
and her beeutaful wardrobe — of
log aftermoons when Eva dress-
ed up In one costume after
avother, eqerimenting with ex-
otic makeup and perfume on her
willig ssnat. Denise found
that her hands were tratbling.
She furbled for a cigarette but
s cae, blidig, t her
ees. Jody"s hand closed on De-
niLy There was astonishment in
the Arerican giflseyes, but also
more than a touch of campassion

“You had it tougher than
most of us,” Jody said hsdaly,
almost iIn tearsharelf.

““1 thought of someone. ..
Denise realizd se could say i
te el without blowing her
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‘tover’as awoman.” ““Look, ks
go on here.” She pointed 0 a
name on her IEL ““You have t©
et a dess, to, you know. We
have to look our best for Gereral
Joe Martin!”’

They spent the whole of the
aftermoon in trelr search, laugh-
ing over dreses “‘just rigt for
you”’, thet would have fitud
them both together. Jody was
tre farst o find what she wanted
— a lay, straigt=skirted green
dress. “Not too faxy. dst ni
for me,” e said when Denise
advised her t keep on loking.

In the seventh bladk mar-
keteer"s shop”, Denise firdlly
found a dress that seemed to suIt
her. “IM need extra padding,”
se sad, tarlig in froit of a
long minror, froaming at her re-
flectin

“Oh, notyou,”” Jody snilled
“Your figuae smanellous!”

The dark-bllue gown hugged
Denise™s slim waist and hips and
then flaed out In a wide dart.



Trimmed with darker lae, some
aovering her dest and disgjiﬁl;irg
her deoolletage, the gown
been made for a bigger-busted
woman. Denise pushed her
blonde waves to the top of her
heed. ““I think I'l wear my hair
up,” she said.

"With peards,”” nodded Jody
in agreenent. She came behind
Denise and helped t hold up
more of Demises hair. “A rope
of pearls through your hair
would be just beautaful .

With her kft had, Jody
touched Denises bare sulder,
Just on her bra strep. At tre soft
touch, E)enlselgjmered and msge—
mentarl y anay. As

re%g i
of Eva and mrp%&gmmjdmn
Dmnise”s bare dulders out of
her mind, Denise became anare
that Jody was eyeing her in a
most strae way -

They vere aloe In te
dhanging room’, actLellly a bed-
room in an old temae house.
“Your fried,”” said Jody huskily
gripping Denised shoullder a lie
te harder. “The one you ay
about losig. You loved fer,
dich*tyou?”’

Denise looked at the girlds

in the minor. She knew
what Jody meant. “Bva and |
were loas, yes.” de sd

Jody nodded, her mouth
ounerirg. “And thats why you
trest men the way you 7
Denise felt Jodys hands press-
ing tigidly on her shaulder and
arm.

“Perhgpos itis,”sl'emh(i;:)er—
o S§u rrggr ickly o
gp w e aney -
She began to dip tre log dress
from her, feeling very uncomfor-
t2ble in her dort dip infront of
the ImuIsItive woman.

“Whats it lik?’ ased
Jody in a whigper. “What3 it
lie © make loe t© avther
woman?”’

Denise it that one of her

Swas not on ngt. She had
BT e D
A gl

Fies Bl gt tyorloe
other ”” said Denise, hesti-

person,
ly putting her Iegdownandad—
Justing tre dlip over the top of

her stodkings and about her hips.
The “Irds I loe you, Denise.”

words were o unexpected
that Denise was shocked iInto
complete nurbness. Jodys fin-
CFYS were msucr?and utwisting
In an agony cegair. “Re
never felt thisway before about
aman orawoman.”

Denise firdlly was able t©
move. Her whole body felt tre
stress of feminine underthings
and other female adormments.
Pantiies seemed too tidtt, her bra
ait ino I'?I’édV\hile stockings and
carters U oently In constant
reminder of her e’ s«
“Jody”’, said Denise, wanting to
Al tre gl not to say any more
or her feelings furtter.
But coulch™t finish for Jody
had follored her from the mir-

smooth out her uderthings,
Jody lunged for her, her arms go-
ing about Denisesvaist.

“Our makeup,” was dl De—
nie could before Jo
oft, soft s =l on hers.
ssation was al drﬂiar
ent from the ‘affars’with Rich-

She responded to te urgency
e ©tinJodys
ch, so0 beautaful o kass awoman

in after 0 log a tire. They
clug together for what seemed
an etemity, each reluctait to kt
the other @o. Denise gentdy kiss-
ed Jodyswet ceeks as ge bur-
ied her head onto Denise’ per-
fumed shoulder.

“Oh, I dont know what’
wrong wirth me,”” Jody whispered
through ﬁeteas, but holding on
ug1tlyto Denise reertteless. *

Iwas this . thls
klnd of parsm. RRe rever it
= wlr;/ vvanted

Denise
to el Jody that itwas dl ngt,
that her loe was not misplaced,
that Denise was as much aman
& Ridard Simons — hbut the
words stayed in her rroum- Al
she ocould say wes, “Itll be dli

the grl ten-
cerly. “Now 7 ’sfgtreard her”
wvice ssyirg sartly, “We have

o rﬂeour Ilm]d<before we

The remainder of the day

must have been a tortue for

. Each time Denise looked

& her, or brushed her with her
16

des, or touched one gatde
hand to another, her s started
to trarble. When Denise held her
am t© walk back intb tteir
tuilding, Jody clug to her o

that Denise was sure ttat
her arm would be marked for

[ 2

“Had a , oirks?’
Gabby Perez came gallgoing up
1o bresk them

an
arm through each oftteirs.pzj‘sf'al
for Gereral Joe"s shirdig
" enise nodded  bridhtly.
Denise i
The pressure of Gabby Shand on
her waist was much more power-
ful even then Jody Sway of holld-
ing her. She wanted to say more
to Jody, but the gid suddenly
wlledamkersetf out of Gabts)%/é
amp wes gre. “My,”
Gabby. “She dont look vell.
What you girls been up wW?’

* * * * * *

For the party Denise did s
ge and Jody had suggested ear—
I~ She carefully pinned up her
hair, added a soft €l tre same
olor as her own platinum (1115,
and Intertvined a strad

about her hair. She used
extra ejeliner to autlire her eyes
above and below In Egyptian
fashion.

Richard Simons had waitch-
ed her performance Insomething
lie morbid fesciretion a&s de

spentmlfanhwrtogsttheout—
hire of her red, stidy Ixs just

pedding

hind the Iquld Insxts in tre thin

bra de was wearing.

“Iat tet a bit much?™

asked Simons cautiossly from
ﬁeobor

""A gl hes to keep her dress

w,"" murmured Denise, stading

In Just bra and pandes, tvsaig

to s how much frotage the
branowga\,eher



Denise tumed and sniled.
She was noedibly  beautaful
when she sniled, thought Rich-
ad Simons. BEven in front of
him, making up fake bressts for
her narrow dest, She’was 4ill
extrerely dsirdble. And  with
her hair lilke tret!

“Then tre best laxd plans of
Simons and Gerlitz will be gone
astray,” said Denise. At Simons
sudden movement, se aded,,
‘"VVhatSlharratter?

“Well,”” said Simons slomy.
Denise held tre carter kelt o,
herself and began to festen
hooks. ““I might as well &l you
now.”” She took one palle stodk-
g, put her foot inand then dlid
it slomy up her ke, ajjbstIrgﬂ”e
palle seam as she werit. “Therel
be a gecial guest at Joes party
tonigtt.”

“Whom?”” she asked, dip-
ping the nylon into the
faslerrers with prectissd ese.

“Gereral Mark Gerditz,”
iarigdSimons\M(freﬁJIIy. Her bladk-

ind eyes whipped up 1o stare
wildly at him. “Your father.”

She st down quidkly on
the bed, her face In aguish. Her
log ﬁrgarralls, a brigit sariet,
ocnlmsted with her white

skin as se clutdhed her
siml , arms aossed, covering
her lace-edpd brae “Whats he
doing here?’ ge whispered.
There was penﬂ:gcelrr]lagelr \OICE.
“lcantgo to 'S party
with him there.”

“He won X recognize you,™
said Simons dotdy. “As to
what hel doing here, you can
probebly gess. He Shere to pres-
sure me  Into realing the where-
abouts of his sn, Kenneth Jack-
son Gaditz. He won X gne W,
Yo e steki hysterically

was ng

scrarbling to pidk up her other
stodking and to slick itorto her
kg “Hell know me!”” e alel.
“Hell know I"'m hissn. Icant
ket him s= me like this! He can
dlmy voie.”

__*l doudt it said Simons
diffly. ““You fe not the same per-
son you were when you were

The gifl looked at him, des-
peration on her painted features.
“I - I know I differait,” de
sad, falterirg In her Soesch.
She picked up the blak, sk

dipwith just the tiniest of strgs.
With 1t covering her bra and her
fale lust, se was esswomanly &s
she eerves. “Help me with my
dess,” de sad, qunvering. “'Id

better be It inteery
day a father gets to meet hisnew

* * * * * *

With dagling pearl earrings
a her eas, higHecled sihar
goes and a sihar , Denise

cleaxly outshore dl the other
airks at Joe Martins , Which
was going Tull sving rictous-

ly when Denise and Richard
made a grand entrance. Joe Mar-
tin dearly thought that Denise
was something 1al for he
took her right out on the dancing
party was being i
Martin lized her for
quite a whille as Richard Simons
made time with Brigaedier
Greeves and his wife, a conversa-
i ing with at lesst six otier,
equally roisy, Arerican officas.
“Joe, Id like to gt down
for amoment, ”’ Denise saidwhen
there was a bresk in the nusic

govided by a lad, brassy com-

“Qure, doll,” Martinwas im-
mediately aosiderate.  “Hey,
come and meet one of the great—
est commanders in the American
Army.”” He took her by the arm
and ushered her to the only quiet
comer In te plae. A fanilier,
uniformed figae roe from a
ofa. “Gereral Mark Gerlitz.
Mark, this s Denise. Works for

Richard Simons.”
There was iation In
Mark Gerlirtz’eyes for the blonde

gl in the tidgt dress and pilled
up halr who sat down as Joe
Martin directed her, next to the

fawous geeral on the sofa
“Denise,” he said. “Thats
aFrench name.”

“Mais aui, mon gaeral. Je
suis francaise.” Denise fluttered
her eelids 1IN renosess. She
pressed her Iegsmgeﬁer feelirg
her stodkings nb

But Mark Gerlitz could
speak French to. He tried ©
Eg:: the panic striden Denise at

exe, and flattered her by
telligher how beautaful She wes,
and how he loved girks to wear
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thew hair up like they did inthe

cattury. Denise was
u”eble to look ter” father in
the ge. Whereas Ken Gerlrtzhad
always been defiait with his
fatter, autstaring even the gen-
eral himself on oocasiars, Denise
was quite denure, siuirg with
her knees and arkles togetier,
her gown raised enough to show
off her pretty, sihar high heels.

“You work for Colorel
Simons,”” said the Gereral at st

“dst a fike derk,” Denise
murmured.

“Ah,” said tre Gareral, a
gleam inhisee. ““You must have
heard of Kenneth Gerlitz then,
my son.” He watched her with
the clossst sarutiny that Denise
ever remenbered.

Denise was sheking isice
her now tigEfrttirg gown. “Ah,
non, monsieur,”” she said, smklrg
her heed, feellrg the eam
bounce of F her neck. ““1have not
heard of him™.

Mark Gerlitz looked ery
hard at the gil in front of him.
“You know,” he said. ““I think
I"e met you before but 1 cant
think where. We did meet some-
where ek, didntwe?”’

Even a Denise shook her
head agpin, Richard Simons came
over to resae her. “General,’ he
nodded toMark Garditz. “I'd like
to relieeyou of my date for this

The Gereral nodded back
aolly, but he watched cleeely s
Denise and Richard moved 1o
a slov vahtz. Mark Gerlitz knew
that Simons had a French gird
“Ivirg iIn” with him, and watch-
ing them together, |na\/\h|spered
aonversatian, he could envy Sim-
as. Despite ttet, he intended to
fird out more about hissm, no
matter what Seourity and Intel-
ligge sad.

Gereral Joe Martin aut in
on the enjoyable waltz Denise
was dacing. ‘“Come o, Rick,”
he hollered rauoously. ““You can
et coe Denliose any tine.
But tocky"s my birthday!"" He
grabbed Denise around her waist.

“Joe, plesse!l”’ aried Danise,
trying to push him away a little.
But the Gereral only laughed.
Denise et quite mauled when
she managed to get avay from
the Cereral ashe went to the bar
for drins.



“Daddy, 1l ratheryou read me <4Under-
standing Crossdressing!”

“Denise, darling,” a \woice
boomed In her ear as 9e hid out
by the bar to avoid Joe Martin.
Now it was Heinrich Langers
tum to kiss her ear and hold her
about the waist. Denise siged.
She must rgair her makeup soon
“Come and gt on the terrace
with me,” said Langer na low,
urgent\oloe

Denise went with him, not
ing the grown on Gereral Gadit”

& Lar%‘ quided the blonde

dimly It terrae.
“If you want t know about
next week . . .’ Denise began
when they were alae.

“No, It It thet,” said
Langer au , Starirg at some-
thing interestarg on hishads. “I
spoke 1 Helene Gaudet before

cether 0 that they ocould talk
without being oerheard. “What
did she want you © talk o me
about?” Denise looked away
from Langer with feigned disin-
taest

s e ST WO
r Ui i .
%“i’ge K her heed. She
shouldnt have worn her new
paarl earirgs. They were both
and too faninire. “I
oouldn’t et 1it,” she whispered.
“And plesse dont d anyone
Helenre asked me 1O et it it

“You can’t?et it?’ Langer

was very dabotful. “Youle ac-
cssto the fiks”’

Denise shivered. She shauld
have brought her out with

her. “Not 1o tre sasitive fiks,”

de stamered. “Gene Cheplin

hes the key and the leding et

for tose. I just a fike clak.”
“Ah,” Langer for some rea

son seemed more aonfident and

relaxed then before. “Thatswvery
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good. Now,”” he leaned forward
and took one of her slim hards,
stroking her layg, polished reils.
“Colorel Simons hes tte Werch-
statter_ght Hle at your apartment to-
nigt.”

Denise shiverad apin. ““But
how ... se begen.

“Don X a=k,”” snapped Lan-
g. “l just know. Now, whats
needed fronyou ... 7’

Denise was sheking her head
tryirg t© pull her hand from his
but Langer would not lether go.
“You must do thes,” he said ur-
oggdy. “For France and for tre
future of a democratic Germany .
Helene and 1 agree thet you are
the only one with the rtun-
ity to photograph this file" “He
took a gsmll carera from his
pocket and reached over for her
pue. “dst retum this to me
when we meet in Walden next

“I -1 a"t,” Denise shrark
from his touch.
“You must,” said
“Helere will be back on Frlcbly
next week. Shell be very disx-
ppomted ifyou dontdo it”’He

. “Sheds
verypmer\ﬁ?/ in

I hope she wouldntleton about
her approach to you, or make
troble for you on your re-emry
ino France.” He pressed her
hads. “But enough of such
thirgs, Denise. Let us dance and
enjoy the Gererals birthday.”

Denise kethim leed her back
to tre dance flar. OF course,
Jody had to be tre first tO 2
her iIn Heinridh™s ams as they
danced, Heinrich beaming t©
everyone they knew.
sald\]o\c(jc;/J .rehmj%qiéygﬂel e

i .. when met In
ladies’ room, both repaining treir
makeup.

“Yes, and you?” Denise
watched the arl \ery cloely for
her reply. re were others
around so that their conversation
was necessarilly aorstraired. Even
makeup did not hide the dark
ardies under Jody 5eyes.

“As much as 1can.” There
was an ecid tore 1 her words.
But then de softered & Se
looked at Denise. “Can 1 come
oer and be with you tomor-
row?”’

Denise was taken aback a
little. “Sure,” se sad. “Ridard
will be working at the office.”



“Good,”” said Jody, her Is
quivering as 9 watched Denise
pout with her ligs t gply her
Tstadc

* * * * * * *

Richard Simons had been
stumed by Denise’ acoount of
her conversation with .
Denise had combed out her al-
most white, shiny hair before
Simons stood W, Swearing a
geat del. Then he touched her
on her dark mgligee covered
shoulder.

“Uell, Denise,” he said
taly. “Your part in this will
be dl over by tomorrow. Only
one person was told for sure that
I had tre V\Erd;statter Hle.
Everyone on our It thought It
was In a differat place for sure
thisweekend. | fed them dlmy -
=i’ He amiled bitterly.

“Yell, who was n?’ asked
Denise, as Ridhard made o leae
her room.

He paused in the doorway
and aosicerad. ““The one 1tiust-
ed the most,” he said despon-
cetly. “Chwis Corell.” He re-
farrad to his second-in-command.

With Richard Simons gone
that night o arrae for el
arests, Denise had time to think
about her future. Richard would
want her to move out quid<ly, of
e, sine hel want tO get
back t©o Tegular’ gl friats,
possibly even Jody Atvater.
Denise had to think about Iivirg
elsanere. And where eer e
vwert, shed probebly have to
think of making a Imirg as an

lld rrgr g%kes abrae?tarre?
pu ni
ks She of the men In
the audiences 1n Colagre, ogli(rJ%
e Porrid Sitpetitrs -ty

id sugestios

would make. She firally got tO
slemp thirking of Jody. She had
sounded SO desperate In the de-
dire to se Denise alae. Denise
hoped se didnt shock tre girl
100 much o that there was only
hate between them, but, some-
how, se had t ket Jody know
who %V\m‘t de ri?lely WBS.

J cane to qoart-
ment early. Denise was il in
her regligee, but she had put on
a lra. Her hairwas freshly brush-
ed down oo her neck but sl

needed the touch of a ardirg
o

“Im going back to the
States,” were Jody™s first words
1o Denise after the otier had giv-
en her a hug in welcome.
went and sat inasirgle arm dair
away from Denise.

“0.K.,”” said Denise, sittirg
on tre desterfield, wondering
why she felit so disgppointed. |t
vgsi almost a sa=e of persoal

“I need to et awvay from
here,” Jody wouldnt look at
Denise.

_ “luderstand,” said Denise
cuietly.
“No, you don?,” said Jody
saerly. She leant forvard, her
head Inher hards. “How can you
stad 2 K5 not g’ Her
body coomulsed. “A woman Isnt
meant to be attracted to another
woman.”’

“Jody.” Denise had to
move over and take the girlds
hands from her face. Jodys Ixs
were quivering so much that De-
nise felt trat 9e had to leen over
and kiss them. Again, as treir Is
met, Denise &t a tigle Qo
through her entare body. Jody
seemed 0 el K, o, for de
gave a most pitying cry and then
cILrthho Denisesams. of the

e Insistat nirg
doorbell caused asi% Denise
to break free at st ““I must an-
ser it,” she said with a tremu-
los snile.

“let it nirg,” said a red-
eyed Jody arily. _

ight be Froirg o bl bt e
mi rirging
kst person she was fec-
ing the door. General Mark Ger-
Iz face was grey and lined and
looked years older than it had
the night before. “Kenny,” he
gesped at the platinun blode,
his face ssogig.- “What have they
done toyou?”’

Denise was S0 stued that
se tridd t push the door shut
but tre Gereral wouldn T kether.
“We e got o talk,” said the old
man. “IRe got influlace. 1 can
do alot.”

“Oh, dad!”’ Tears brimmed
on Denise’ mescara. “Pleese 9o
awvay and leae me. Plesse!l' She
pushed the door Sut.

The bell began to ring again
uncessirgly.
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‘Who B ?° Jody came
from the Imirgroom. She looked
with astonishment at Denise™s
distragit fae.

“N-no-one,” said Denise.

But then there was the
sound of a key tuming in the
lodk. Colorel Richard Simons,
folloned by a grim-faced General
I\_/Iarkﬁe(‘ﬂ‘lrtz, pushed treir way
into the gpartment.

Denise darted away to the
bedrooms. “Ihave to get dressd,
de said’ huriedly oer her
shoullcer.

“Stop!”” thundered Gereral
Grdrz. Tum around and fae
me!”” Denise stopped and tumed.
The filmy peigoir covered up
very hittle. Her dark braand pan-
ties could be seen through the
ribbons holding the erbroidered
%lt]?fy OE te peilg\oii’ closd. Her

, high-heel mules matched
the oolor of her ligitble ear-

“He"s been Imirg here with
you as your mistress,” sorted
the Gareral.

“Pretending to be my mis-
tress,” said Simons stily. 'Un-
tl this job was owr. Like it B
now.”

Jody looked from one to
aptrer. “What s this?’ de ask-
ed, looking from the silet De-
nise to the morose Colorel Sim-
as.

“Does de know about
this?’ The whey-faced Gereral
asked harshly, pointing a waver—
ing fargerat Jodly.

“No.” Richard Simons
shook his head. “lI donX even
know why Jody™s here now. She
vasn"t in on this Inestgatian
atdl.”

“Inestgatian”” Amaze-
ment transformed Jodys tearful

o “We arrested Mgjor Corell
and Heinrich Langer this morn-
ig,” said Simons  wearily.
"Thanks to Denise.”

“So it veen"t like every-
body said,” *s face showed a
mixture of relief and ;ﬁnse

“There are medals dta-
tias varting for you when you
oet out of those damned cl ’
grovled the Gereral to Dmise,
his face st lilke agrey steel mesk.
“I want to s you in uniform
and back with your company.”

“Oh, dad.” Denise looked



suddenly terful. She bit her
pairted lover Ip. “Can"tyou se
tet | can't eer go back.” She
hesitated. ““1 must put on adress
oradart.”’

“No!” Cerlitz” woie 1o,
agry and striden. “No son of
mine .. .F”he belloned.

Denise her hands oer
her ersand 1o her bedroom.
A wide eyed Jody Atwater stared
at the two high-rarking officas.
“ItS tre,” said Richard Simons
sloy. “Denise Colbert srally
Kenneth Jackson Garditz, te
Gereral 5sm. He was one of aur
most suoessful agents  iIrsice
Germany ower the kst three

““You e wrong™ Gerlitz
gadad. “My son died in Ger-
many on ective sevie. Thats
the way the record will reed!™”
His jaw jutted out in imrtaition of
a bulldg. ‘“Who that ceature B

-1 dorrg‘lqm! But 1M have
no owe, or you, Say apin
that she3 my son!” He strode
1o the doorway of the gortment.
“No—onerd I”’was his thundered kst
word.

Jody watched the door slam
dut. Then, se tumed t© Rick
Simons, her mouth feelirg de-
wvoid of moisture. “Butshes...”
ﬁ stamered. “And you and

e played our partswell,”
said Simons. “We did what was

Jody retreated down te
halivay, looking agest at the
grimfaced Rick Simons. She
reached Denisel bedroom and
went in quickly.

Denlse was smoking a Cigar—

sukslndargsm her garter kel
“Darling,”” whispered Jody.
Denllzse;] mrr?ietsgldfae her.
“So you know,”’ bma*ly
“Goyon and
“of, 1Y ne»er do that,

other girls garter bekt and pan-
s, “You can always dress just
the way you do, Denise. Irewer,
esr, want you  be a Kenneth
agaln”Shevvas leSlrg Denise.
“Except 10 one place,” se add-
ed, runing her oer his

tongue
sd’t, lipstad<oerd Iys.

* * * * * *

SN ity
compani arks o ral
way statin. They had imsistd
that he resene them aslegerdl
the way to Le Hawre, where
would fird a ship with a cabin
alo gecially resened for them.
Denise looked partiaulaly ra~
ishing in a dark hat and sat. The
el in froit of the hat didnt
prevent anyone from seeirg her
beaming snile. i

“I could use you apin,”
said Simons caaally whille Jody,
inuniform, toldﬁemrtervwere

0 stoe &= “I goad,
women enpl
Denises blue the

Eoyptian looki eup slant-
ing them cms%'ably Iaughed
at the Golael. “Youte sue
fit tre bill?’ e asked hﬂaly
“Ch, cartainly,” said Rich-
ard Simons.
“Hey hey,” Jody came a

Ionghm
“took her too and
ki$ed rer, with a little pession.

“Oh, S dl ndi,” said
Jody mlschle\,cusly “You have
to give your mistress a proper
send of, 1know.”

Richard nodded. He Flta
knot inhis throat as he helld both

arks 1n his am. “Il miss you

KRt ook Bhich ey St
weeks in whi " spent

dﬁ!eygmgeertllncil ighted have

I tD

him take them out — and they al-

ways rewarded him properly, as

good girksshauld.

“Imay s you Statesice,”
he said.

“Don T look for s, plesse,”
said Dmise. In her heells, e was
& dl s he. “We just want a
cuiet Iife from here on.”

“Yes,” said Jody, eyeirng
the blonde agrl who lolled 0

on RlchardS am.
Thatsldlwe want.’ ket

Reluctently, Richard
them go. He dismounted from
the train and waved t© the
blonde gl and her brurette part-
ner il the train was gore. He
couldnt s== Denise hiding the
tAlaits ge had for very lag. He
hadn ld her, even ashe cae
her an official pessport for De-
nise Qolkert, ferale, that iktwas
amovie producer who had Sart-
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ed a routire Inestagatian of her
act in the Cologne nigit cl,
alertirg Richard Simons to tte
fat that Denise Qolbart” il
edastad. He had to cll the man
back sooner or & Al had sent

a third, parsistatt inguiry about

Denise’ statis with the Ameri-
can Forces inGermany.

Thinking of Denise, Richard
sniled grimly t© himeelf. He
reelly ought to send Denisels
trael plas to Al Bager, the pro-
duer. That guy would never
tae No for an asner. ltoould
be Denise would be on the sithar
sareen even before Richard got
back to the States. Yes, de was
a reel woman, Denise Qolbert, no
matter tet de thought de
ought not to ke. He made anote

in his pocket book to Gl Barter.
Richard Simons could make sure
that Denise had the kind of lile
a woman like her should have.
She desened it

LORI (OH-200K) POINTS
OUT PROBLEMS INDEFINING
WORDS.

It sawell-known fact thet
liguists are often faosd with the
irebility to eqress adequately
and eectly tre thoughts con-
veyed by a sigle word. An
example B “loe”. To sy that
one lowes stranerries does not
convey the same feelirg when
one Ellsawoman, “lloeyou.”

When speeking conceming
atsressirg, a similar problem
Bencountered.

There stte Iredility o ex-
press just what we ae. Those
from the behavioral sciences cll
s trasestates. \hile that term
means one who wears the cloth-
ing of the gyosite =, it @lk
dort in that it does not indicate
te motive behind the at. It
does not convey the feelig of
gender relief we reEne.



Some of our SMiss atsressars
atore of teirgglaeaits. Ah, to

be young again!!

dlia, (OH-16-L) and “Tiger” at the
Tri-ESs ratiaal converttion inNew
Orleas kstyear.

More of our Swmiss friats at another
meeting .Looks like they have just
asmuch thare aswe do in Arerical



Marie (IL-214-G)

Greta (NC-201-W)
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Rey (Germany)

Antoirette (FMA— 1-M)

«



many ol
frieds 1 have made since joining
TrEss. Vell, my dear, un-
expected , my st
daughter walked right in on me.
Needless o sy this threw my
wife into a prolonged ““‘of P’ per-
iad. You see sheSertter "'on” or
“off” about my dressirg. When
shes “on” shes the geatest. We
have gone many places together
as gl frieds without any prob-
les. | dress very cosenatinvely
atdl tires and 1M alvways treat-
ed as just another middle aged
woman. \Well from January till
kst fricy | was in a log ad
painful “‘off’ pericd. My only
aotact with the feminine world
during this period was my wear-

full dip, girdle and hose under
gffe?’lvtv-h My ;Nife lénows how 1

en 1 cant eqress my
feminine sdf.

When 1 amrivad from work
friday she had ahot bath waiting
for me and the folloving thirgs
laid out forme on the bed -black
bra, bladk girdle, hanes barely
bladk hose, black half dlip
wirth sice diit, bladk acodktail dress

A N N

N

" S

G H T

A True Bqoerience OF A Sister in
iross, Ann (IL-301R)

with a deep sick dit, black san-
dals and 1o top the autdit of Fshe
allored me to wear her mink
stole (st tare). As you can
imegine Iwas trilled. She said |
had suffered lang enough — her
daughter was away for the week-
end o0 there wouldn™t be aprob-
lem at home. She had made an
eigit o;c;l% dimer reenation
atone icap”s facy hotels.
| stated 1 always dress con-
honever the aocktail
dress was the most sexy thig |
owned and when 1 bought it |
thought itwould onlly be worn at
home. While | was dressig it
dawned on me 1Y be wearing 4
inch heels and my only other ex-

perience with "heels” hirir)pened
four or five years ago itwas
a carplete dissster and 1 vowed
ol ra/erpl vveadr ﬂ%em in public &

n. Pleese don me ,
gIjalloe high reels%\evem
of my shoes have 2 Inch heels —
I cl them my “pblic shoes”
and my heels ae for home. 1
asked my wife ifshet mind ifl
wore a pair of 2 inch heeled san-
chls - vell, she became very up-
st and sad if 1 wanted to be a
woman 1t have to leam to dress
and act like one and tretmy out-
fit calld for heels. Carol dear |
never spent a more trillig eve-
nirg. We had male varters — the
food was great and 1 don Tt think
I eer looked as loely. After
dimer we went into the lounge
and sat at the piano bar and had
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drinks bought for us by two men
that tried 1DPId( us Y- 1 think
tre most trillig part oﬁheex—
perlenoe was visitirg the ledies

To dtat the dressirg teble
in a fanw plece and makeup
on rgit next to fanales B
sarething. We didnt get home
tal two a.m. and my lepswere so
tired from wearing heels.

My early and only other
time 1 went out in heels will
oo One. Tigt sbout foyears

. One ni years
ago my wife was in one of her
“on’” moods and asked If 1 like
10 go out dressed for a latenigtt
seak. | had just gotten a new
knit dress and itwas a little on
the short sice and you know how
knit hes a way of not hanging
and that nigit 1 wore a pair of
4 inch pumps which didh™t help
the dortress of the dress. Under
my knit dress Iwore agarter ket

ies in gt blue ad navy

(remember back then
oolored hose were In style!) My
dress was ligt ble. Vell when
we were seated 1 imediately
disoovered trp])&]sd:rsg \Amldr;ée
cover I m

angl were vga)le t
1he men atthe next tole. 1was
0 embarassed — | even
s=ts with my wife t no aail,
ge said 1 shauld be flattered —
after a few aodktails 1 relaxed a
:flgh but ever;llta;rze I looked up

men were ingatm
Vell, dli |nan|g‘|l:"rg y b



Unless a fried B coming
oer, or 1 am going out (@ I'm
ly in the mood to do
If up to lall) 1often confire
celw Il persuesios to al-
most mere tokens . . .with almost
0lo emphasis a, say asmash of
charm brecelets or a knotted and
bowed chiffon harkie on the
wist. Bven such a token does
make one feal at home with her-
odif. And should someone not en
ragoort rirg your Ell you don™t
have 1© go through the hysterical
and highly uessthetic stripact
1 gt your lodies safely away

balloony as possible. Under ﬂ*e
most reutral of bathraoes itren-
ders your aopearance and b
gopreciation distrectirgly  femi-
nire. 1 have a geat lush white
termycloth bathrobe that kelts in
tigtly and Ba conforting, skin
lovirg treesure in i=lf . . _ut
with a undermeath, risig
lie yest, little more B O be
cesired. 1"m mostly leg-aosciass
(what are you cosciaus off) 0

my faodte reeding and witing
dair faces a mirror where 1can
glance up and ressure myself thet
1 do have legs and thaet

aurtable backgrounded inacloud
cgrsc?iﬁhmt pestels, rets and

Did you know that mirrors
are in Tll, Invirg olor!? It came
to me in a flah, that bright bit
of mnelliggre, te other day
when 1 was sstdirg in place a
vwhite, a black and a fireagire
red laer-cae of pettiats. Like
the daracter who Wassopleased
o Iearn he had been * Ing
pross” dl his lie 1 was quite
overcare to be in Ivirg olor
inmy mirror.

1wl freely adnit thet 1am
pett-ruta and 1™m building up a
cleset dhockful of tre deligts.
One pretty thing you can do
with them, ifhair halfway down
yourback ITtaneniatt, sdp
the band around r head and
kt it €l s itwll, and itwll
Feels ifyw're wearing a

i dress. Feels good
anyway. According to Zsa Zsa
Gabor the Hungarian aiterin
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for a perfectly formed gl sttet
her waist measure the same &
rlverheadﬁcgtrunﬂ'ermoe a:gmslde—
igtd my pettis (e
fitmy head asthey do my vaist.
For the sake of my setf—obllem
ks not study the fact et the
V\alstbamlsareelsstlc.

But trey're celigitful t©
wear, fun o feel and you can
gookie them up wirth all manner
of ribboning and bows and stff.
Fashion hesn"t caught up with
my inspiratian yet. . &5 ittook
them some time t© get onto re-
\ersilg a frotty dip over and
%I'Sidafo;:j1 Tmﬁidqﬁrlt;?lybeer]

Ing Tor yeaas. [hey oot
trere, though.

resit from te weight and flov
and texture of wat's attaded
on above the rklire. You
know how heels affect tre flov
a/our walk. Same thing with a
cascace of hair. Try a petta
up tere. s even pretter over
prown i fIONcrfhalr
you "re tet |
persuecers e IOBIyILTt:jTro_f
, 0. Buy acl
oersiz cdhiffus. u‘ﬁ/”at's what 1
do. The bikina pang;gd halter
ae dwvias. But s other
thirgs. 1 like to compose awhole
dart, tuckking te top Into my
pentes, with maybe up to four
or fne differatt dhi which
make the wildst, most \arie-
gated dart you ever wore. Not
recommended for high winds and
humicaes. Your own sligitest
movement st up nearly-em-
barassimg breezes, not o mertion
certain thrermals. Do get them big
enough so that you knot one
sgqare around your neck and
vaist to make an adorable bare-
back blause.

What 1do, to, Btuckae,
two or three. one QOIer. -
mtoihe\,erymloblle of the back
of my riefs. They tal dnost to
the floor and give you the most

utterly extravegent peacock sen-
satian. You can feel them brush-
iIng the backs of your cahes, &
you vwalk, swinging in cleer S-
atcs. Does for your damiere what
agood bra a tuded-in waist
does for your frat.



By sha—rewd arrangement ot
sanes | can imegine myself into
ay, butary fatulasand hope-
I@/ own Ie stum-
bled on |nany o fcashlm maga-—

Actually i'sfun, sonetimes
to s= what you wndo in tre
way of selF ion without
sl*qplrg, wsing just what s at

In some cull hotel or ano-

ﬂ’er on an exgtiocally dill
Gertilly St T, crapes
stri rapes

and aurtairs from the windows.

Arst 1 antrived a sort of
brichl \vall formy heed. . .sae as
the similarly contrived petta ef-
fect. Then, stolewise, | draped a
mess of the marguisette artairs
around my nek, b both
sicks doan, Iesulrg em full
ower the bosam, then belted the
mess in at the waist with tre
tssled axds. The costume was
effctive but somewhat §Immo-
cst, to make a goss under-
staterent, partaulady behind
where there wasn T nuttin’.But |
added more and more margui-
stte unal | had a formal dart,
bursting out like round waves
from under the axrd. The effect
was somewhat dostly. . .dh lets
sy ettereal. . Al invhite. . ot
orad, itwas an effect!

It affected the (doubtdess)
conventioneering gentlemen
aatss the airdeft when | lifted
the shade 1t check on reallits. |
wore no dip, of cuse, 0 te
ligts had to be lov. | flaated a
bit for them to some slow South
Arerican nusic, then pulled the
shede down abryptly when first
poe-clls, then firally knocks
on the door. . . both accompa-
nied by sligtly drunken avonals
of fesciratin. . .made the soere
lss than tolecble. Not tret |
wasnt flatterad but lie gee
whiz and after dll.

Thinking was perhaps too

mal from ﬁE\eI\.etdaJes

the same mamer. Mhile ﬁe
clkson me dNimIIed. I ketup the
shece 1o try that on them, 1mag-
ining itwould be lesprwcrau\,e
_(rmmbed rrermd 0 T-Iaraaktaar
ing down t make a
gown to wow rﬁt

Well the elet was not lesspro—
vaate. The gentlemen aocss

the way, Infnewindons, startd
thelr seige agpin. The Jack Paar
show and the resolutely drawn-
down shade were quite a relief.

But, just shows what you

THOUGHTS ABOUT SHOES

It may be supposed that
every atsressr hes a gecial
feelirg for dves. Most of te
footwear tat 1 wear was arigi-
relly intended for a woman.
Only one of the saeral airs
of shoes Iwear sBmen-directed. |
haventhad a pair of around-the-
house does for years that
haven thbeen pure femme.

The reeson B thet they are
Iigter, more fledable and more
carfortable than those worn by
men. But Ih not too hung up
on high heels. Those | wear In
puolic are 3/4 of an inch and
the dressy ones are never oer
tw Indes. Dressing to me B
a ratural thingand 1do not want
any of it to be ucarfortable.

Of caus, 1have a faoite
pair, don you? It B a plain,
black slip-oer with 1 3/4 walk-
ing heels. The onlly decoration B
a bt of pin-tucking on the vanp.
I wear such shoes for most of
the day. The problem B tet |
et 0 used 1o them that 1 could
forget what kind of shoes they
are and get caught wearing them.

For some time I was puz-
Zled as to why 1 had a feslingof
imMtaton after wearing them.
it firelly cane to me tat te
disocarfort came not from the
wearing of the shoes but from
having to take them off. After |1
realizz2d what the problem was
caused by, 1 resuffled my
enotions 0 ttat now when 1
do hae to dange to aother
[air, it B with the raalizatin
that my faorites are only t=king
a recess —-and tomorrow s ano-
ther day. ENID QW-10-S)
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clb Startirg with mtamlggi
(Hated o put back u
ﬁat indow ﬁreryﬁatnlg‘lt_)

Lil

WE RE GETTIN’CLOSE

Male Studenits Now Wearing
Earrings -At Least InOne Earl
Bet They HaventTried The Long

Darngling Ones!

Officials at a high sdol
in Dallass have decided thet
male students may wear earmirngs
after dl.

“It’s not just your freds
or your scials,” said the prin-
a@l, who helped gather 700
sigatures that persuaded saool
officals t allov the boys to
adom treir ear Ides.

“IS pretty much every-
body. The freeks may have the
lag, hanging ones with pot
laes, tre sxials will have te
littke diamond anes and the rop-
as have Iittke boots.”” The prin-
ciEl says that its just a popular
fad thet isntworth figtarg oer.
More then 200 males are now
wearing the earmirgs.

One sttt sad, “The
preppy look B I Girls wear
them t© look nice and we d,
0. In a pblic gpinion pll,
it was claimed thet 700 of the
schools 2400 students approve
of the earrings or did not doject
stragly. tappears that although
it started s a way tat ggays
icntrfied each other, It soon
changed to mean that if an ear-
rirg was worn in the ngdit e,
the person was ggy, and ifworn
in the kit e, then they were
jJust hetero. Wonder what it
would mean if they wore them
in both ears?r?



An Experienced

COSMOTOLOGIST

Tells Our Readers

About Skin Care
And Makeup

The most besic 1tem for the
majority of aussdressers isfoun-
cation. A more recat INnova-
ton than eye or Iip olor, it
5 the coaretic that most women
reconize as a recessity, yet a
suprising number dont use it
praerly. They make mistakes
when choosing the collor and/or
the arsistegy, and when apply-
ing it, frequently use too much.

Let™s talk about foundation
il for a moment. Like so ma-
ny of our preferences and idess
on beauty, foundation origireted
in Hollywood. Makeup men had
t dewelgp a skin owerig
that would hold up to studio
Iigts a well & photograph
attractinely. At fidt, itwas \ery
much like the treatrical gresse-
paint used by stagp actors
throughout the world. Founda-
o was then exceedingly thick
as well as greesy and gave much
more coverage than was neces-
say. Soon attreses began to
develop skin problems that dam-
aged their \alueble faes. New
formulas and foundation chan-
ged or came into being and firal-
ly they came up with a cream
that was differait from the old
stadk

Itwas then packaged In jas
and was thimer and creamier
than the old “paint,” making it
esier o gply. But, even O,
not everyore needed the cover—
ae necsssary for stage and film
The Arverican woman wanted a
new, thiner formula and she got
it Cream foundation became the
even ligter liquid thaet i most
popullar today.-

Within tet lotte there
were soon furtrer modrfications:
a Igt, water-besed foundation
that didnt need to be saken,
which provided enough coverage
for young smooth faees; a hea—
vier oildlesd type made for
extra overae.

The oosetics sty
went even further, developing
oer-the-conter  products  for
every women3 nesds. Founda-
tias now come in cake compact
types, bottled liquids, creans in
Jas ad, most recait of dl,
the ¢l foundation ina tuoe for
a der, see-thraugh lok. This
truly formidsble array of pro-
ducts to choose from can make it
quite bemildering for a woman,
and atskessrs, to fird which
B rnigit for her gecial neacs.

The fat thing t con-
sicer B what you want to do
with a foundation. Foundations
perform two sgarate fuctios
— covering and coloring. The two
are \ery differat.
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A GUIDE
TO CORRECT
MAKEUP

Your witer keliees tat
Qwering B \ery iInportant. A
ocowering foundation can bled
skin tes of your fae 0 a
smooth everess. There are few
complexions of perfect, uniform
toe, which swhy most women
e a foudation In te firt
place. The retural lodk, whether
of the skin on your faee, the hair
on your head or the leaf Of a
tree, 6 composed of anumber of
shedings of a colar. Foundation
ats as an ealizr, brirging
differaes In olor together,
but not so unified as o resanble
amask.

The Inperfections that can
be covered incluce what we cll
ocoperose, those tany broken
blood vesxls tat occur o
frequently near the rostribs and
ted to show up as a pirkish
flae. Perlgs the nose itdf
B o rosy compared with the
rest of your complexion and
needs to be toned down. There
may be dark shadowns around the



ee awm, the realt of uneven
pigrentation or kin thet svery
thinand

A sudden blemish may ap-
pear. You may have acne gots
10 wer. And most atssoressars

have a “beard problem.” All
of thee problems can reene

full beefits fron te ue of
foudation. Honever, the cover-
ae does not have to be gplied
dl oer the fae. IFyou dont
need total coverage, use founda-—
taon sanigly.

I dont keliee that founda-
taas shoulld be used for dhanging
tte olor of the complexion.
Though many feel that founda-
tian can make miraculous chan-
s — such as going from pale
tan In te winter — | dnt &
gee. You camot oolor your
fae t© look suntanned wirthout
painting every other exposed
part of your body, such as your
hands and legs. And no nmatter
how refired foundation istoday,
it canot keliesbly imitate the
effctsof tre an.

I loe to s a fae ttathes
a keliedble finish to it A foun-
cation should be like your ssc-
ond ddn, bleding totally with
your retural coloring. The one
you should select should be Iha
shace thet resanblles your own
skin as closely as possible. Find-
ing the rnight foundattion tore for
your face B vary sinple. Yet,
when Iwatch women inthe store
slectirg this Inportant  item.
I am shocked to see et they (&
vell & the cosretacias, who
artainly should know better)
=t the olas on thamselves
in a rally neeningless way. By
this 1 mean the practice of strok-
ig a bit of clor on the back
of the hand. Youie dl seen tis.

Stop for amoment now and
g t© the rearest mimor — |
want t show you samething.
Hold the back of your hand out
apirst the sice of your fae,
figs pointing upnard, <O
that the skin of the hand can be

s, Look at the oolors of the
hand and the fae: they are com-
pletely differeit! Stroking foun-
cation on the skin of your hand
won T gine you any idea of how
itwalll look on your face.

What you do want B a
shade to match your faee, not
your hand, The place to do this
B on the skin of the nedk, just
at the jaw. The foundation ought
to blend in perfectly with the
skin toes of this area 0 that
when you apply it to your face
there B nOo demarcation Ire.
Perfect matching will also elim-
inte the need O bring te
foundation dl the way down
1o the base of the thraat, not o
mention the urecessary dry-
cleening hilks for stained neck-
lirssand collasi!!

The truly best test of dl
for foudation B tyig It
directly on your fae. If you
ae dle to go aut en femme
and mingle with the pblic,
you can go to a department
store and approach a cosretic
cunter. You should remove a
bit of the foundation you have
. The salesparsm at the coun-
ter can gne you a tissSe or a
ootton kall for this purpose.
it B\ery inportant o @e te
littke bit of tilke o do ths
There B N0 sUstatute for the
proper doice of foundation.
I canot stress the  Inportance
enough; even if you do every-
thing el corectly, without the
rigit foundation dl your at-
tention will be wested. For those
atskesrs who do not have
the opportunity O go out iIn
public ar, are hesitait t© go ©
the cosetic counter, my SUgges-
ton B t© buy two or three
shades that gppear t© be near
what you want and work to sse
which one B te bt
It B possible for a aossores=r
t lccate an uderstanding fe-
malle who can help In thisnatter.

I know, as you read tus,
many of you who don  like your
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skin oolor are thirking thet this
B manelous avice for the for-
tunate few. "What am 1 to do
with my sallov (O ruddy or
ashy or dull) complexion?” Ican
almost hear you. 1 want to say
now that my solution inohes
the correct use of rouge, which
aedates a glov that counteracts
these skinaolor prablems. Re-
membering that you cantchange
the oolor of your skin without
the effort showing. But you can
effectively us= makeup, and In
this == roue, to help soften
and play down problem aess.

A word of reminder. ALL
foudatios, regadless of telr
camposition, must be put on
after noisturizr. It s a shield-
ig agent tet protects te
skin fron polluaon by the In-
gredients in the makeup you put
on ower It Mistrizas, In
varying degrees, are inportant
for every skin and should rever
be fogotten. Now to retum to
the foudation.

The thin, liquid water-besed
foundation B &kin t waterool-
as; it provides the minimum
ocoverage and gives a ligt look
and feelig. This B a &y
and fresh asvwell as sportaneous
lodk.

Certainly you choose your
makeup 1o it an oocasion
and the tine of the day when it
will be most goorgpriate. What-
ewer your <electian, | do not
want you to feadl dependent on
the foudation. For irstace,
you dont have to wear a heavy
oiHesd foundation on a formal
occesion - caerally. In fat,
heavy foundatios can aeate
problems for many women, and
esecially atssressrs. On ma-
ture skin a heawy foundation
sinks 1Into wrinkles and Iirss it
B meant to hide — If aythirng,
emphesizing them more. Heavy
foundations can cause claping
of your pores, to.

To digess for a moment,
for those atsdressars who have



mature facss, with the attendant
wrirkles and Ires, ar, who have
a beard problem, it B sugyestd
that you purdhese Max Factors
ERASE (which comes ina tux)
and u=e itto lightdy fill the Ires,
wrirkles and the aress where
your beard shows through the
foundation — wirth a bluish olor.
This method B one that many
atskes=rs ae now using o
hide Wnperfectionss of beards
which show, or for wrirkles
which ae detracting from te
oeral gopearance of tre fae.

The kind of foundation
that will help you enhance your
looks without drawing attention
1o Its u== B a thin foudation,
eitter In liquid or gl form.
Whether you want all-oer cover-
ap, an evening of tore or a
sheer ok, the cell will give it O
you. | think thet mature aoss-
dress=rs shauld tae advantage
of the fresh, outdoorsey look
the el gnes Tiswearer.

My faorite gplication tool
B the spoge; | have usad it
on some of the most famous
fao=s in tre worldd. Sll, round
CoSTEtiC SpoNgesS are easive
but their advantages are priceless,
With just a little practice, youll
find thet you are more adept
a putting on your makeup
than you ever thought possible.
Unlike even the most ajike
figgraps, the spoge wont
leae any tracss of having been
on your fae. It can blend In
foundation (ad rouge, as you
will s2) faster then any other
tool — and remember that per—
fact bleding B the saet ©©
perfect, velvety-smooth makeup.

The sponge gplies and re-
moves, depending on your nesds.
You won thbe able to put on two
much, as firgertaps ae 0 lidble
t db. The spoge relesss
foudation t© your fae auto-
matically; there3 no ruobing to
hurt your skin.

Sinply niree it out after
youle used it and it will be

ready for s next job again and
apin. You will alvays have a
professical gplicator at hand
forvery littke ast.

Now thet you have one
firmly in your hand, just riree it
under oold water and wring it
out uwal it B barely noist,
for tre smoothest gplication.
Apply foundation directly to tre
Sponge or dot it on your fae.
Then pat the foundation on
rather then using the sponge In
log strdes. Pat ligdy, cover-
ing desks, fordhead, nose and
din. Bled dl aess caefully
t elimmate any fire lires of
distiction. Ifyou fird thet the
ERASE, undermeath the founda-
tm, cases the foundation tobe
ligiter than you want, merely
use a bit kess of the ERASE or
U= a hbit more foundation.

When yau're only uwsing
foudation on certain aress,
make sue that the outer edges
blend into your skin esenly. Re-
member that patting works very
vell for this goot-bleding.

Always start at the catter
of your face and work upward
when you want total coerae.
Work tonards tre tenples, the
haidire. Work up the jadire
from your chin. Work UP rather
then down , & that teds to
care sgpig. 1 recommend
that you use a two-sided minror,
one sice which megiifies. The
megnifying sice should be used
1o examine your bleding.

Now B the tine in te
roautine when so many women
and atsressrs, think about
using face ponder. Some women
U= italae, without foundation,
but uwsing a nositurizer before-
hand B a nust! Moisturizer ap-
plicatian shoulld be very correct,
& any eoxsss willl attract eosss
power and case it o e
Powder used on very good skin
should be the “no-color” kind
that gives a matte finish without
chaging the ratural tore of the
skin. Then go o roe.
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But ifyou are using founda-
tm, as dl atssoressers shauld,
e your powmder AFTER you
put on your roue, not before.
This B why a full disossian
of powder ends up with a latter
disaussian on rouge.

Making foundation kst ap-
pears 1o be s biggest problem.
Often foundation goplied at tre
start of the day seems to disgp-
pear almost campletely within
a matter of hours, actually re-
gopearing on hands and clothirg
— anywhere but where it be-
laos. One ressn for this sthat
the aily skin terds to soek up
makeup. Oocasioally it dissp-
pears because of a hebit of con-
stantly touching tre fae.

One trik 1 u= to he this
problem B a sinple ae. When
dl of your makeup B, get an
ice cube fron the freezer and
pat your fae very gatly with
it R, ek, pat everywere.
This will st your makeup for
hours without meking it look
atifical. There s one sitLatM,
honever, where the i cuoe will
not work and thet B If youie
used poader. The wetness of tre
ie cuoe will ca=se it © e
The variation of this procedure
inohes wsing your fagartps.
Run your hands under very cold
vater, dry them, and while they
are dill ioy oold, pat, pat, AL

You can repeat this later in
the day ifyou feel your makeup
B fading; you donX need the
ice cube when you have your
firgertaps always reedy. Without
goplying makeup dl over apin,
your makeup will come alne.

Just as colld fargarswork for
your foundation, you shoulld ket
your foundation work for you
— whether It for all-oar coer
or sinply to even aut a tan (far
instane, to bled In the aress
keft by your greatt big Suglasss).
Once its fuctmis uderstood,
foundation becomes one of tte
most helpful tools In your
beauty Wit



Jaye (TX-202-R) hes been couseling the above irdividal for about
ayer. ‘“Melvin” sa late, six foot rawust female who enjoys manish
aotmMites, jeas, work dhirts and boots. “He”” likes to work on machi-
nery and would like to be a heavy equipment goerator or a uneyer.

I-Etg;osei%al crossmissily
as most of s know it sgereral
thought to be primarialy a male
phenomenon. Saeral fectors
seem to reder this tne. Yet &
in every ciraurstance exoeptios
scial acoptabil mascu-—
lire behaviours mesculine
dress modulities among getic
females would seem 1O the
dominant force In the nonemer-
gence of tramsvestisn among fe-
males as a recognized atdty.
Sinply put the mesculire In
our female coutter parts does
not uaally have to be
as our femininity does.
Scial foross bear uponfeLﬁ and
our urges o exress our feminin-
ity are fromed upon. This pre-
apitates aplfa’%tgle_m For us to ex-
press our inine components
crtain problem redctne pre-
aoditios ale required for most
of . This our atten-
o t© our fanininity and fur—
ther enhances our dsires. This
fouoss attetaon. All of thee
ae seen as concomitants of the
existance of a problem. Females
keing soially fire to eqoress
treir Tl persoality eqerience
no praoblem, there B

little attention and telr atss-
desilg B merely taken as a
matter of coure.

Cccasioally there anisss a
st of ciranstances in which a
ogeretic female iencss the
rejection and hostality we com-
prehend. This then presats a
uni rtunity to deene,
ea?wjeamelate %m a female
atsdressr  who  exeriences
much the same iIn temsofps?/
dolagical pressure as do male
atsresEYs.

In my work 1 meet many
people. My work invohes s
mate knowledge of the persos”
life, enotions, biesss, mental and
physical States and persorality.

In the lire of duty recerntly
a tase, axious quite dwviosly
unhappy young female came to
se me. Jffice it O say the In-
terview became quite Inteyesrg
& I delved into her likes —disliles

- persoality and family dynam-
is. Within a few minutes Tknew
aacss fron me st a femle
heterosaual trasestite.

Dressing according to her

testes caused troble at

. Her husband had keft her
because de “wouldnt be awo-
man for him.” It sinterestng
note as an asice she once walked
in on him in the bathroom. He
was wearing her penties and bra.
He was engaged Indonning a pair
of paty hose. She closd the
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door and said rnothing. Her par—
ats, though se B a nother,
parsist in trying t &l her how
t dess, what manner of an
occupation to sk, how 1o rear
her child and suth. This Isnt
only direct vertal meddling, it
includes menipulatory ploys and
persistant  “‘guilt trippoing”’. It
extends to an older brother and
hes pr%deliced some stray rejec-
tam ings in my pabaeit

Early on in therapy 1took
the tact of being infomative and
\ery e of her being free
1 be Melvin. 1 encouraged her
atsdressig on the besis of it
being her ngitasan i
acullt person and 1 instructed her
in some sinple assartive tedh-
ni indealing with her family.
Melvin proved an apt pypil. With-
in two weeks she had \ertally
Bﬁunded her macho affective big

gl into SI=€[E arﬁerwrc;/rl
grudgi from
mﬂ:’?(ﬁ mother .

This acocountt of my encoun-
ter with Melvin, a ferale hetero-
sexal trasestite, © keing re-
lessed with her pemission. 1 use
the female second person pro-
no%r:erg?nbewseﬁngl NEI}/GIQ_
B inant persoality
ture the female person de B B

ic and not t be dmied.
Our goal s for Melvin to emerge
fully, freely and together with
the feminine nants of the
whole personsbeing to achiee a
peeceful balane, a balace In
which setfknowl and slfac-
ogptance form the bedrock foun-
cation of a whole healthy per—
Tn. Step one In achieving this

& |l == it sfor Melvin O
step forth free and eerthisman-
it confidently and fearlessly. |
se this progressing  alresdy.

We ae not alae. There
are fenales fecig the sare st
of rgressive presaures each of s
knows. There are boys within.
There are men suppressed irsice
wartting out and wenting free-
dom even as our girks within ,
our suppressed womanness  just
beneath the aurface mesﬁjrjex—
pression and emergence. Those
of us fortunate enough to dress
freely at home and forturete
enough t meet and know one
of our female couterparts ae
indeed smiled upon.

Snile upon yourself.



“Kowolski, | thoughtyou joined,
the legion to forgetyour wige.

LIIUGH

"Very funny! Now let's start all over again.
I'd like to see something in a bikini..."



“Willie -you just can’t wear my
best dress to the office!”
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~ Wen Reverend Dawvis hed
first mentioned The Church Of
The Holy Femina during his visit
to St. Louis | had dismissed such
a thing as one of the many luna-
tic fringe organizations that seem
to thrive in Southern California.
A church where all the male
members dress as women; a re-
ligion built around a female diety
—Pr rous.
d aYet, now, as We mede

f)ur way ongf(rane of Los
es' teem ee-Ways In
srmg—shro.rged moming, | had to
prepare myself; | to meet
this mysterious Reverend Vin-
cent and somehow find the ob-
jectivity to judge for If
whether or not this wes a luna-
tic organization, or even Worse.

John wes intent on his
drivi but occasionally he
would glance over at me ad
smile with the same twinkle in
his eye that so characterized him
years ago when we were both
students at Southwest Seminary
—he wes going to let e draw
my own conclusions about the
church.

“It may be chartered by the

City and County of Los

Ie;,}’/’ | said, ardt){t IS Iistedm
church directories, but | still
can’t believe it’s anythlngi but
sone elaborate scheme to legiti-

O F T H
F E M
G .

mize a group of odd-ball homo-
sexual transvestites.” _

“l think you'll reappraise
youl_recI oplnlons,_a]Flzlchar(rJIe,;aF]Ocl)r%n
replied, “especially in (6
homosexuals. A homosexual man
c%ulld nel\ﬁ/er alt_:cbept the Femina
philosophy.” paused to pass
another % and | said nothing,
knowing he was going to go on.
“Homosexual men have too hi
an adoration of the male, Rich-
ard, the Femina religion is cen-
tered around the female."

~ “But you mentioned les-
bians,” | countered.

“Oh, well, this is different,”
John said quickly, “certainly fe-
male  homosexuals  understand
the Femina concepts. But not
mele homaosexuals —you have to
be capable of a deep and pro-
found love of a woman to ever
really understand what Vincent
is diving at. This would be im-
passible for mele homaosexuals.”

| considered that John had
a valid enough point. After all
he wes somewhat more familiar
with the homosexual problem
since his church wes located out
here where some important ho-
mosexual  organizations have
their headquarters. | wes basing
my judgement on the few homo-
sexual men 1’d come into con-
tact with in St. Louis who were
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sometimes effeminate, and even
more rarely, sometimes dressed
as women, especially at Hallo-
ween. Still, the closer we got to
the church the more unessy |
became about meeting a person
| knew to be a male but knowing
he would be dressed completely
as awoman. Finally John left the
freevay and | saw the old
ﬁl;grch p?l\gltdmr%bh mefone Jorrlg

a of when
and Mary (\J/l%ited Beth and |
last sumner.

“There wont be r‘r‘arg/
people here today,” John said,
as he parked in the shade of a
giant Eucalyptus tree that stood
in the church-yard, “just the
staff and Reverend Vincent.
They hold their services on Sa-
turday, you know.”

‘Yes, you said that - and
what wes that about Reverend

Vincent never actually mention-
ing God, or Virgin . no di-
rect referencesto . . .”

“Richard,” John cautioned,
“we’re almost inside.”

And without noticing it we
were actual()l¥ walking
stone steps of the rather omately
designed church, ore that ap-

1 even more Spanish now
than in the photog% As we
walked in through foyer |
could see definite evidence of the



Spanish influence on the interior
lay-out of the church. “It wes a
Catholic church, “I thought to
myself as we walked al the
high-domed corridor towards the
sounds of clicking high heels
that emanated from an office
far down the halway.
Now that it had occured to
e | wanted to explore the pos-
sible relationship of the Catholic
faith to all that John had told ne
of the Femina outline —I want-
ed to ask Reverend Vincent how
of his transvestites were
actually Catholic. But there wes
no tine to think it all out, we
entered the n(()]Ifﬁ_ce beforg | could
set mind in any direction.
% office, though it still
reflected the ancient design of
the church exterior, wes never-
theless quite modem, with long
file cabinets occupying the side
of one wall and several desks
strung out ower the rest of the
pleasant-looking, pastel decorat-
ed room But | only really glanc-
ed at the room —y eyes were
instantly fastened to the girls
who sat behind the desks. And
| knew they weren't actually
womenatall . . .

John wes leading me back
through the rather office
to a somewhat larger in the

rear where a very dignified ap-
pearing woman sat busily en-
IN goiNg Over papers.

looked up | knew this wes

Reverend Vincent.
~ “Reverend Vincent,” John

said, “this is my colleague, Rev-
erend Richard Spellman, the
Baptist minister | told you about
from St. Louis, Missouri.”

“Welcome to The Church
Of The Holy Femina, Reverend
Spellman,” and graciously, Rev-
erend Vincent rose and extended
a ver}ll_h neatly manicured left
hand. The voice wes richly mod-
ulated and yet restrained, defi-
nitely feminine, and | found my-
self momentarily unable to think
of Reverend Vincent in tems of
either gender. “Il1 introduce you
to our office staff and show you
around,” Reverend Vincent said
pleasantly, “this is quite a his-
toric old building as you might
have already noticed.”

As we walked past each
desk Reverend Vincent introduc-
ed the office staff members by

their first names only. A betty, a
Ruth, a Patricia, and | wes only
able to shake their hands and try
not to stare at them They were
each very attractive and it wes
only in the fimmness of their
handshakes that | felt myself
thinking they were men. One
particularly tall one spoke, but
even then, his masculinity wasn't
betrayed, and he wes just as fem-
inine as the others. His name wes
Barbara.

“Are these - actually men?'
| asked, as we drew near the door
of the office going out.

“They're church members,”
Reverend Vincent said cryptic-
ally, “inside our church gender
loses all its stereotyped signifi-
cance.” He smiled at John and

If and motioned for us to
follow him as he led the way
down the corridor. | had the
chance then to casually oserve
how he wes dressed. Quite con-
servatively, | decided, a dark wo-
man’s suit, but not one with
tailored look to it. Hair that wes
rather short, but fluffy and fem-
inine, and styled so that it wes
hard to imegine it wes awig. The
sounds of his high heels clicking
on the stone floor of the corri-
dor mede me again question why
| wes thinking of him in mascu-
line tens. _

We paused in_front of a
rather long, hlgh-oelllnged room
that | i lately recognized
because of the toys and play-
things inside. “A nursery?" | ex-
claimed. ]

“Oh, yes, ” Reverend Vin-
cent said easily, “most of our
members are married couples.”
| looked at John's knowing
glance as Reverend Vincent went
on to explain. “Owver there is an
entrance oOff the street,” he said,
‘t‘)V\Inerﬁt ﬂgy childregmo can kIJS

rought in by parents woul
rather not have the little ones see
the father in feminine clothi_n%
Others,“Reverend Vincent quick-
Iy"went on, don’t mind this at
all.”

“I might as well tell you,
Reverend Vincent,” John said, &s
he noticed the dark expression
cross my face, “Richard here is
more than skeptical about your
church and what your movement
stands for.”

“Oh?” Reverend Vincent
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replied, alloing a smile to cross
his otherwise serious face,“we
welcome controversy, we've had

lenty of it since we oganized.
t ttoyok a California Supreme
Court decision before we were
granted a charter.”

“John wes explaining that
—well, that none of your nele

rs are homosexuals,” |
said, trying to keep from sound-
ing too skeptical. )

“Yes, that’s true, our philo-
sophy is centered around the vir-
tues and characteristics instilled,
or shall | say imprinted, in men
by the mother, and other females
important to the early develop-
ment of the youth, thase charac-
teristics, traits and interests that
Westem men cannot express or
develop without fear of bei
iy o 5 Gl B Sy O, V.
I e’ a sissy or, yes,
ﬁwmosexual. The homosexual
mele has already succumbed to
this rﬁtearﬂ,]eor $i$figmaem has
soug I o) r men.
He couldn't comprehend the
feelings Femina nmen have to-
wards the female,” Reverend
Vincent concluded.

““But couldn’t this all be
acheived without the camival
TS (8 WOnErD | Bl

as women?” | asked,
“afterall, the very fundamentals
of the Christian faith teach love
of our fellow man, gentleness,
kindness . ..”

“Yes,” Rewverend Vincent
broke in enthusiastically, “but
our society is so ruthlessly com-
petitive and e that men
can never really come to a pro-
round understaf ndhlr]g of the ;Ige_nt—
er aspects of their personality.
W& bear witness to this inner,
and too often suppressed gentle-
ness, by dramatizing its expres-
sion through the clothing that is
appropriate forit.” )

“You keep saying clothing
—those nmen in your office are
completely disguised as women,”
| said, rather letting my skepti-
casm overwhelm me. “If they
%?”ryr'a here or leave that way

ey're compromising innocent
people who take them for fe-
males on the street, they're pos-
sibly breaking city ordinances,
committing a sin and still you
call this a church and your move-
ment a religion,” | finished ra-



ther intensely.

Reverend Vincent’s smile
mece e immediateIY embarras-
sed at the way | had let my tem-
per go unchained, as he replied,
W\e can't help it if our present
society is founded upon a policy
of dramatizing the differences
between the genders. Pe it
won't aways be so. Pe
Peeople will get to know the dif-

rence between gender and mere
sex. Perhaps in some future date
both men and women will wear
some type of common gament,
like say space suits, and start
appreciating the similarities be-
tween the genders instead of
focusing on the differences be-
tween the sexes. Until then we
have to complete the artificiality
that feminine clothing implies.”

“Oh, certainly,” Reverend
Vincent replied, “but if he seeks
membership he has to come
down forward during the services
and declare his belief in the Fem-
w;:ﬂ r||n0|ples IhrarrJ%]h ﬂf1e act or,
S say, baptismal of wearing
female clothing.”

“Do you baptize?”

“No, not as such,” Rever-
end Vincent said, “‘our ceremony
takes the form of an initiation.
You're confused by thinking of
the Femina philosophy in tems
of theological expression —ours
IS not a religion in the strict
sense of the word. Our church
is more a temple, a shrine.”
I dlaI‘I‘BUt you call it a church,”
“Yes, because thats the
way charters are set up, and in
many respects we do function
as a church. Reverend Dawvis
has probably told you of our
nursing home for the aged, our
children’s home, our work with
charities and so forth?” )

John had explained all this,
and as we moved from the nurs-
ery to other of the old
building it occured to e that
during the whole long discussion
between Reverend Vincent and
myself, John had remained

stran?ely silent.

t wasn't until we had both
thanked Reverend Vincent for
showing us the church and after
he invited e to attend the
next services that | questioned
John as we walked back outside
into the bright sunshine that

had broken through the snog
“I wanted you to see it for
yourself,” John said, “before |
told you that Ive actually at-
tended a couple of his services.”
~ “Oh | guessed @ much,” |
said, “I know you and that wild-
ly curious mind of yours, \;%gn."

We gﬁt into the car a
thought struck me. “John, - you
didnt- ”

~ “Yes | did,” John answered,
anticipating question, “Mary
helped e went with me. It
wes as profound an experience
as | have ever had - for both of
us.”
) “Mary? Oh, John, be ser-
ious now,” | protested.

“I’m in dead eamest, Rich-
ard. | have been twice. They have
a special room for those who
want to dress at the church ra-
ther than at home.” )

e drove for several miles
without speaking and | kept go-
|n%o\/er it in my mind. Of course
John wes like this. He had once
attended a Nudist meeting - |
could never it, we had just
finished our last semester at
Southwest. In away, the Femina
philosophy wes a sort of reverse
twist of Nudism, yes, a declara-
tion of belief dramatized by
wearing —rather than not wear-
ing clothing. In away if wes fun-
n

y.

The thought mede e say,
“You —in high heels?”

John wasn't surprised at the
way | blurted it out “l wore a

r of Mary’s lon-heeled shoes,”
 replied calmly, “but this is the

thing, Richard, you really can't
experience just what it is these
people are driving at until you
yourself actually join them on
their onwn level.’

“And awig?”’

“l borowed ore, yes.”

“Oh, John, you're fifty
years old. We're both, well, we're
men of responsibility, our con-
gregations —"

“I refuse to cut myself off
from a human philosophy this

profound,” John' replied crisply,
“you'll remember —”

“The Nudist camp,” | ans-
wered, “yes, | remember.”

“ don’t you go tomor-
row, it’s Saturday you know.
You and Beth?” John asked.

“You mean dressed as awo-
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man?”’

B e

“ ) O n!" )
"even if | wanted to do such a
ridiculous thing Beth would
never allow it.” )
Very T probebhy Artly

prol ( tol
Beth all about thl%," John said,
“you nmay just find her as per-
suasive as | am | know shell
be curious.”

W& again lapsed into silence
as John ﬁawgrgaded the car through
the onrush of cars speeding pest
us near the tum-off taking us to
the Davis’ home. John wes pro-
bably right — Beth would have

gtten it from Mary and would
beyond curosity about the
Femina thing. | looked over at
John who wes still intent on his
driving; 1 wanted to ask him
he thought | had been so skepti-
cal of Reverend Vincent and the
whole thing, but | didn't We
would just into another dis-
cussion of Jung and his theory
of the anima In every man; or
some such theoretical argument;
and end mk where our dis-
Cussions Vincent’s philo-
sophy always started.

we pulled into the
driveway of the very pleasant
split-foyer home John and Mary
had built, the girls were seated
comfortably in the shade of a
row of giant Poplars that framed
Shoppng caier Wit Jorn rel |

ng earlier ohn

decided to visit the Femina
Church, but as he and | walked
tonard them | knew from the
way they looked at us that they
were anxious for the details of
the excursion.

I“J(()jhn |t00lf;|m9 out to Di?%
ney-land,” | said, easing mysel
into one of the lawn chairs.

_ Beth’s eyes widened and her
smile tightened into disbelief as
she said, “You —you didn't visit
the church?”

| looked owver at John who
was now smiling at the way | had
forced Beth to reveal her enthus-
:la\?]r;q Both girls were now Sotﬂey?

t embarrassed as though
had been caught in some sort of
conspiracy or plan.

The "sun streaking through
the trees caught Beth’s hair just
right and as | placedr‘%e on
her’s | wes startled at resem-



blance between Beth and Rever-
end Vincent. The idea wes hard
to balance and nmede e say,
“I'm still not convinced about
this thin%."

“John wasn't either,” Mary
volunteered, “the first time.”

Beth looked at Mary as she
spoke and again | knew that the
two of them had already fully
discussed the whole meatter and
were in agreement about my go-

ing to the services.
“All right,” | said, “I'm out
numbered, 1 know when |\

been beaten. 111 go tor_ltiﬁht."

Beth's face ignited with en-
thusiassm and her hand tu
to gasp mine nore firmly as
she said, “Will you dress —”

Y1 go just as | am now,”
| said bitterly, “or not at all.”
~ Beth knew ar%e deterr{riga—
tion in my voice got up then,
announcing that she and
had to start dinner and get
for the services. The gils had
won a small victory, I wes at
least going, and they retreated
toward the house.

Left alone then, John and |
remained silent for some time.
Finally | could no longer refrain
from asklr‘?< him the one ques-
tion that kept frustrating ne.
“Are you going to —to dress in
femele clothes, John?”

di IHE bﬂltdrlzt b rstlufﬁ
lately, ept busy ng
tobacco into his Briar, reminding
me again that he only smoked
his pipe when he wes troubled or
contemplating some  theological
yoblem “l want to,” he said
inally, “but if you're deter-
mind —’

- “You %ahead John,” |
said, ““dress here if you want. |
can dnve uws al ower there”
“Oh, I'll dress owver there,

“The neighbors,” | put in,
“of course, T didnt think.”
“The_girls are pretty set on
your dressing, aren’t they?”” John
asked, letting that same mischie-
vious twinkle come into his dark

Eyes. .
“Let’s go eat,” | said, get-
o9 lJﬁne”r? hadedepared de-
irs a
licious rre%l with fg\;%_sucg%%sﬁjl
iN suggesting my rite dish to
\Al\/ghg and we sat down after
ing up without another

word being said about the ser-
vices. All through the meal my
mind kept retuming again and

again to wondering what John
really looked like when he wes
G thoug ey Gid touh
iris, ey did touc

briefly on several points concern-
mP Vincent’s church, diplomatic-
ally avoided any direct mention
of the dressing part of it. | kept
weiting for some excuse to _bngg
it up but had to remain satisfi

with just my silent thoughts. |
wes groming frustrated at not be-
{/r\ﬁatable to understand quite

! dedded ihat pert of

I i it o)
frustration wes due I?grtthe fgctv
that | wes positive Beth would
never allow nme to dress for the
services. This feeling had backed
up my own indecision and

oubts. But now | wes
with the fact that Beth actually
wanted ne to dress; several times
as we were eating | saw that un-
mistakable look in her eyes when
her glance ht mine.
~ When we were finished eat-
|n% Mary got u]p and looked at
John saying, “If you’re dressing
I'll put your things in the suit-
case. Beth and | have to get
ready now.”

Something compelled me to
say, “Go on, Mary, pack his
things, | want to see how he
loots.”

- “Well, aren’t you some-
thing,” Beth said sarc:as,tlcallﬁ/é
“you went to see what he loo
like, but you won't dress up. |
think I\t/.\§e Hnlfrzljr." heve

“Well, | don't anything
dear, you know —"

‘Ohél V\fe ~can Ifix that,”
Mary said solicituously, “you’re
about John’s height and build,”
and quickly, as if to avoid any
further discussion about the mat-
ter, the girls retreated into the
Davis bedroom, bubbling with
their plans.

John and | went out on the
front a%rcgetﬂnd Waited e\(/j\/r}lle
Mery an got prepared for
the services. My mind wes flood-
ing with questions and buildi
anxiety but | wes determi
not to let John know it; | wanted
to remaine objective. But it wes
only with the sheerest determin-
ation that | could direct our con-
versation away from the go-
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proaching matter at hand.

At length, when | felt
that | could no longer avoid
open discussion about Sjgng, the
WOoImen came out onto the porch,
each carrying a suitcase. John
and | put the suitcases in the
trunk of his car, and with the
girls seated in the back seat, still
chattering to themselves, | sat be-
side John as we retraced the
drive of that moming, only now
in the coolness of the eveni
coming over the vast expanse O

Los les.

AIn%d once gorne backstage
at a burlesque house to see a
slightly eccentric church bene-
factor and as we drove along my
mind conjured up a picture of
the dressing room at The Church
Of The Holy Femina —would it
be like that, | asked myself, all
these men simpering around in
high heeled shoes, fretting about
their meke-up, and the way their
hair looked?

“What's it like - the place
where you dress?” | asked John,
in a guarded tone. )
“Very descreet,” he said as-
suredly, “it’s nothing like you
would imagine. They it fix-
ed into small, individual cubicles
where the wife can help her hus-
band, or where two men can
dress together —or you can le
alone.”” _

Hearing John say this wes a
source of immediate relief for me
and for the remainder of the
drive my mind went on to consi-
dering other things | had as yet
avoi thinking about. Some-
where, but it wes buried in the
web of recollections concerming

strict boyhood in Southem

Issouri, was the memory of one
Halloween’ party many years

ago.
| had dressed on that occa-
sion, in my sister’s clothes. Parts
of it were coming back. | remem-
bered going to the party, and the
fun it been at first. Then |
recalled the boys afterward, chas-
ing me home along the dark,
gavel road near our fam
Before | alloned mind
to consider any more of that ter-
rible experience we were parking
in the church-yard. It wes now
almo_sstht(glcja_\fl / dark with the old
Spani ilding casting an eerie
shadow over the several cars al-



ready in the parking area. As we
got out | saw a men and his wife
moving slowmly toward the church
the mz‘r; carried a suitcase el

“Are you to
Richard?” gsakr(\e% as Johﬂ
and | got the two suitcases out
of the trunk.

“Yes,” John answered,
"You two (T:p on into the assem-
bly-room. It’s your tum to see
how long it takes to look femi-
nine,” he said with unbridled
humor invading his usual solern
tore. o

| wes appreciative of the
slight levity John had introduced
and the girls went off towards
the front of the church :%ghlnca;
at the irony of what he sai
as John and | moved to the door
leading into the dressing room

_Inside it wes just as he had
said it wes —a long corridor
leading the full length of the
room, and on either side, small
doorways with curtains pulled
shut, each opening into the var-
lous cubicles. There wes a dis-
tinct aroma of perfume and a
surprisingly quiet murmur - of
voices here and there, with only
an occasional laugh, or louder
note of conversation. _

Despite the relaxation of
knowing that no one except
John would see e until | wes
dressed | wes aware of my moun-
ting doubts as we entered a cub-
icle near the end of the corridor.
Could | actually have alloned

If into such a ridiculous
thing? At once, | wes consider-
ing that | could back out; just
waitch as John dressed; and still—
Lt_e waes opening my suitcase, not

iS. ..

| stared into the open sulit-
case Where awhite blouse, neatly
folded, rested next to a skirt |
had seen Mary wearing the day
we arrived in Los Angeles. | wes
about to say something when a
loud, %avan buzz eminated
from cubicle next to ours.

“What's that? | asked John.

“An electric razor,” he said
absently, "here, you can use
mine —Yyou better get started.”

“A razor —"

“To shave your legs and
ams —here,” he said, extending
his razor and holding onto the
long cord he than pl ]into a
recepticle near the small sink fix-

ture in the dressing table near the
rear of the cubicle.

i “Oh, now, Jofgn” | said,
“this is going too far. Why my
hair is so darnEand coarse —what
will | look like in the locker
room at the Country Club when
| oget back to Kirkwood?”

“Locker room?” John ech-
oed, “what about me? You know
my penchant for sMmming, no-
body really notices or even cares
whether you're as hairy as the

Neande Man. Now go ahead,
| have to use a safety razor on
this beard of mine.”

4 “Oh, J)c/)k?en”k;utl hséald, “the
ressing, mayte, re you're
altering something permanent—"
“You see, Richard,” he an-
swered bluntly, “you're falling
victim to the very fears and
SpER. merhod b s o
man in this so-

ciety —the very thing this Ferm-
ina Wﬁ)hl!oso_phy brings out. This

Is why it’s important to bear wit-
ness to your belief, to commit

ourself. Sure, gattj’ll feel a little

inny at first, your old hair
will grow back soon enough.”

John's very persuasiveness
told ne he already had his legs
Smplatad T Ting, Te oot by
timplat ing, he got
at the sink in the dressing table,
preparing to shave his face. Mo-
mentarily my mind focused on
the vast expenditure in plumb-
ing alone, If every cubicle had
its own sink facilities —but my
mind wouldn’t rest on such prac-
ticle matters. | could only con-
clude that there wes something
deep and indeed profound about
the Femina matter —something
that swept you up in it. )

| sat in the small chair at
one side of the dressing table
and slomy removed my shoes
and socks, then | lowered my
rry Perd and sreppect & o i

it on.
h”alb'/ d'sasf)n@ed alarggam X
rdi ina across
my thigh and even in that albsent
moment | realized | had gone too

far to back out —explaining this
would be more difficult than ex-
plaining the total absence of all
my hair. Quickly, | went on eras-
ing the hair on my calf, and then,
caught up in the swiftness of it, |
went to work on my other leg

When the hair on my legs
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and forearms wes gore the rest
of the preparation went faster; |
followed John with the
razor and (1U|ckly shaved My
beard. Now | wes aware of my
growing enthusiasm, or wes it de-
termination, to go through with
the thing. | couldn’t decide and
John allowed ne no time to con-
glt(élgr t%/ s?ép hemcarefﬁll took me
roug various
phases of applying mekeup to
mooth face

mys -

“l wes afraid you'd pluck
n'% eyebrows,” | said once, as
John smoothed some  powder
over my face, “now | would have
drawn the line on that.”

“No — they smoothed
down quite nicely with the foun-
dation cream,” he said, “now I’'m
%?r’? to out-line your Ups with

is Tip-stick pencil, then you fill
them in with the lip stick, and
you needn’t worry, this kind
comes off real easily.”

As he said this, | tumed,
and for the first time since John
had begun applying the make-up,
| saw my reflection in the mirror.
He had twisted a towel around
my head the way Beth did when
she set her hair in curlers, ad
the total effect of the meke-up
wes overwhelming. John had
placed another towel around my
shoulders: in the mirror it seem-
ed that all evidence of mes-
culinity had been erased. But as
| delicately stroked the lip rouge
onto my lips with the tiny brush
| became awnere that there wes a
distinct masculine reaction set-
ting in. Once | looked at John,

but he was now busily od in
his own preparation didn’t
acknowledge uestion
glance. Uncertairrrll,yanc(zlq enbarrang—
sed, | went on.

When | again faced the mir-

ror and saw the long, sleek hair
frami r‘q the beautiful face with
its red lips and darkened eyes the
sensation wes overwhelming; too

vast and over ing to fully
comprehend. doubts
and frustrations | had over the
embarrassment of these reactiors

had to be ignored; | had no way
to ogje with them; not now. |
would have to have long deliber-
ation about all this after it wes
over. And eeen a | struggled
with the thoughts of INg
my deliberations the first feelings



diminished and John said matt‘el
must now start getting into
clothes.

John handed me a pair of
pink, lace panties. | took them
and for a moment just stood
there, holding them in my hand.
John said, “here, this is the front
—and you1| need this belt
too. To hold up the n onhose

John stared at me
smiled somewhat quizzicall
mede no reply, but mstead sllp-

my shorts off and started to

ing the soft panties up on
legs. My legs were satin
now, and feeling as the soft
fabric moved upward on them
sent another wave of excitement

S

the elastic band hugging

There waes no ignoring the
excitement and | searched John’s
face for some sign of recognition;
some hint that he, too had
sersed this eroticism when he
ﬁapsmdhefor I}he first rt::rerg Perl—

still experie it
couldn't ask hln)1<|Oe and there was

not]rre for it.
“Now this brassiere is al-
ready partially padded” John

explalned sllp |nto it and we'll
seevx/nathaﬁpe
As John handed the bras-

5|ere to me the flecti ht
i e

e e
eth’s brassieres dryi
the bathroom; or on the clg%'\es
line; how often | had wondered
hO\Nsreevergotlntosuchacon—
traption but knowing, too that |
had often watched her and even
helped her.

“You have to take off your
under-shirt, Richard,” John said,
as | stood there, still momentar-

ily puzzeled
yes, of course,” | ans-

wered. And I c1U|ckIy went about
removing the last item of mele
attire and allomng John to help
e into the brassiere. The
were tight around my chest. | let
hand move across the
fullness of the white material and
tried to stop thinking of the phy-
Isrcal reaCtaI\roS to such a complete-
y new strange sensation.
“l believe the bra is full
enough, don’t you?" John asked.
“1I — think so,” | answered

“the strap is just a little snug.”

“All" right,” he answered
moving around to 1he back, “
can let it out some.” Hethenad—
justed the strap and at once the
Immediate strain of thelconstrlc—
ting garment wes eased. | stepped
anay a few feet and tumed a
round

Thats better,” | told John

ufeel |seve -
thlng aII h ry

“Yes, vveI yes,” | answered
John tumed to the suitcase again
without replyrng He was now re-
moving a pair of filmy nylon

stockings and another grment
recognized as a garter belt —sa-
tin, with lace embroidered over
it.

John wes so expert in all
this. 1 t made ne wonder mo-
mentarily at how long he had
been dressing this way. He’'d said
he and Mary had attended a
couple of Reverend Vincent's
services; but | wondered; he wes
soveryHexpertI tn

ere, slip into this garter
belt,” John directed, “and these
are your stockings. | have to
really start with my things or
we'll never get inside.”

The belt waes easier
to manipulate than the brassiere
had been. It went quickly into
place with the metal fasteners
tlckllng as they teased against

% then sat down and
took nlylon stockings from

the suitcase V\/nere
John had put them | knew there
wes a correct way of getti
them on and for a moment
studied it out.
“Roll it all the way down,”
John said, noticing my hesitance,
“then put your foot In and ease
it up onto your leg.”

| did as he directed, rollin
the filmy stocking down unti
the foot part of it was adjusted
and | could line up the heel of
the stocking. Then | dravv—
ing the stocking upwards on My
leg geing careful not to sneg it

with my rather rough ﬁngers
As | smoothed

could just feel the stubble from
the hairs on my legs as it pro-
truded through the stockings.
But it wes so slight that the utter
sheemess and satin smoothness
of the effect the stockings had
on the leg wes hardly
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And as | fastened the first stock-
ing into the garter belt adjust-
ments the excitement of the way
the stocking looked and felt wes
once more so strong and unde-
niable as to meke ne &
gle%tely to rIElhe other fst
in working my foot |nto it.
soon had the second
stocklng fastened and almost
without thinking | wes twisting
to examine if the seans were
straight. V\Inen | realized how in-
stictively had reacted the

hthmade me smrlle h

ohn paused in his own hur-
ried efforts to dress and said,

“You can straighten them by
Puttlng our hands around your
egs twisting the stocking.”

| stood up and twisted
down, rabblng around one por-
tion of my leg and tuming the

sheer stocking until 1 could see
that the seam wes straight. |
then repeated the process until
at last | wes satisfied with the
searrs. Once more | let my hands
move slowly up the satin smooth
legs; then [ straightened and for
the first time since putting on
meke-up | glanced in the mirror.
The reflection wes that of a
woman —the beautiful face, the
long hair, the voluptuous breasts,
methenarrow etfaregt of ﬁt\?el waist
as the panties garter-belt nip-
ped it in; and the nylons in just
the part of the reflection where
the mirror’s extension ended. |
stood there utterly paralyzed.
L?lna sound to

you?” John said suddenly.

“Reglna?”

“Yes,” he answered, pulling
on his somewhat longer brassiere
with all the dexterity of Beth, or
anyvvormn at thlsstageofput—

her clothes on, *“you'll need
a name, as they call it.”
“Do you have one?” | ask-

“Yes, Joan - | introduced
myself as Joan,” he answered.
The idea would have struck
e as grotesquely theatrical ear-
lier in the day. But now, stand-
ing beforeth(?mgr(r)trilvmp all the
appearance of a e | remem-
bered Reverend Vincent intro-
ducing the various members of
his office staff this momi
“l —I1 thought we would
just go in and sit down,” | said,
“do you mean there’s social ac-



tivity — after the services?”
“There’s plenty of time for
that,” John said, brushing the
meatter aside by pulling the white
blouse and the skirt from the suit
cese. “Here, weve got to get in-
side,” and handing nme the two
articles he said, “we still have to
polish our fingernails.” )
~ “l didn’t realize - isn’t nail
polish awfully hard to remove?"
| asked. )
~ "“Come on, now, Richard,
it’s a little too late to continue
being so skeptical,” John answer-
ed, “let me help you into the
blouse.”
He wes, of course, correct.
It wes entirely too late to worry
about something so trivial as po-
lish. 1 had only questioned its use
in knowing how Beth often com-
plained about the problems con-
nected with it. But of course, it
would be the final and total
committment to the strange cov-
enant we were fast signing into

ffect.

As John helped ne into the
blouse; as | fastened the pearl
buttons and quickly got into the
billowly skirt; the total effect of
the fermele clothes; of the entire
mesquerade; the sheer personifi-
cation of a completely new per-
sonality wes becoming a crushing

realit?a _

would be Regina when
John and | walked from the tiny
dressing cubicle and down the
hall way into the assembly room

where and Beth now wait-
ed for us. | looked at my reflec-
tion in the mirror. John wes bus-
ily now with a very pret-
ty blue knit dress; ore | not
noticed Mary wearing. Wés it
possible that John been

(Ejressing for a very Ihts time?
very time my thought
directed this way | realized there
wes no time now to go into it;
but just the posibility of this
mede my own apprehensions less
intense. _

John looked very nice |
considered. Or, rather, it wes
now, Joan. Somehow, the effect
of the cosmetics, the very beau-
tiful wig, the blue dress and the
whole costume, took several
years from his appearance. It wes
drarra\t;c. ook al

“You look alot youger &s -
as Joan,” | volunteered when he

finally hed the dress fastened

‘So do you,” John answer-
ed, smiling, “have you tried on
those shoes yet?”

| had noticed the low-heel-
ed shoes in the suitcase that wes
now almost e but | hadn’t
tried them on. Quickly | took
one of them and sat down with
it. My foot, thanks to the
smoothness of the nylons, went
into ﬂp}ebtfjrtont oi;fome shoe eg
enough, my efforts to get
shoe all the way on were fruitless
- the shoe was too small.

“What size shoes do iou
wear?” John asked quickly.

_“Why —eleven, eleven B,”

| said, and immediately John left
the cubicle after quickly slipping
into his own pumps. As in the
case of the wig, | wondered if
the church kept an emen
stock of feminine apparel for

just such occasions. But outside

| heard John asking someone
about a pair of shoes.

| considered that there must
be a vast camaraderie among
Femina people, and probably
even more so among the men.
Perhaps some of it wes in the
very real fact that these nmen
were transcending their usual
masculine ways and habits; cer-
tainly John, always a kind and
very thoughtful person, wes even
more considerate and patient to-
night.

And he wes beaming with
pleasure when he came back in
carrying a beautiful pair of shoes.
“Fellow up in the next cubicle
had this extra pair ,tr?/ihemon,
we're really running late now,”
he said, handing e the shoes.
_ They fit wonderfully; feel-
ing much more comfortable than
| would have imagined from the
narrowness of the design. | stood
up to su the total effect in
the mirror but the shoes raised
nme to the point where only the
torso portion of my body wes re-
flected in the glistening surface.
Quickly, John helped nme to get
Seated a%aln and had the finger-
nail polish out

“Just hold your hand per-
fectly still,” he cautioned, this
won't take a minute.” ]

“l thought — well, with

“Therelll be a tea later,” he
said, “in the dining hall. We may
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want to attend and you would
have to remove your gloves any-
way. Besides, this sort of seals in
the whole feeling of femininity,
if you know what | mean”

“A tea?” | asked, some-
what bewilderedly. _

“Hold your hand still,”
John said, “‘oh, sene re-
freshments, it’s just one of the
many social functions the church
has.” He wes finished with the
one haandm %helen; the polish wes
wet, t strange on my
fingemails. John said, “Now
don’t touch an;l/llhlgg and Ihhls
one coating wi el

| considered V\_/natJonk_?rL:?‘ad
said, about the polish sealing up
the aura of femininity. WWhen
meoodovmeralham hvgsl nlshf_attjjq I
St most ess, with a
tren*er%us feeling Ioof fragility;
of shattering if | touched any-
thing or moved too much. It
wes as if this period while the
polish dried sened as a su
sion of identity; afterwhich |
would e Reging; irrevocably
feminine for the duration of the
evening’s activities,

John wes very skillful with
his own nails. As he finished with
the first hand he said, “You may
want to put your billfold and
any of your other valuables in
this purse Mary put in the suit-
case. They would be safe enough
—but | know how careful you
becmeha(ljlvlng |In ISt.fOLOUIS."

I completely forgotten
about my billfold; the credit
cards in it, and everything. |
started to reach for my trousers
and John again warmed to be sure
the fingemails were dry. They
were, and | quickly transferred
the things | was concermed about
to the pocket-book. )

John handed me a pair of
doves and took his own from his
suitcase. “Your nails look very
nice, don't bother with the
gowes just yet. Come on, we're
ready.’ _

We were indeed r at
last, but before we the
curtaine of the cubicle, we each
took one quick glance in the mir-
ror. And then we were outside
in the hall-way before | realized
how instictively feminine our
gesture of ore last look in the
mirror had been.

There were others in the



hall. Some coming out of cubi-
d%eﬂo ahead of us as John
walked slowmly beside nme so that
| could manage myself in the
low-heeled pumps. Every move-
ment wes slow; deliberately slow.
John said nothing about to
walk or carry oneself, but it
seerred perfectly natural to take
everytning slomly. The others
were doing the same | noticed.

| also noticed that | felt no
apprehension or uneasiness at be-
ing a*rnag these Femina men.
Pernaps dressing with John had
taken the edge off my anxiety.
It would be a different matter,
I mused, if | had dressed alone
e Sl room by Tmysel

y room mysel

to face the strange gathering
there. But | wasn't alone; there
wes this camaraderie that seemed
so contagious; a feeling of one-
ness among men who weren't, as
| considered it, merely in mes-

J ; there wes ing to re-
mind ne of a costume ball or
soe affair where e wore

every sort of thing; sheer
force of so much femininity
manifested itself; and it wes
something | could feel with great
intensity.
| wasn't nervous as we near-
ed the door where several other
church members waited patiently
while John and | filed past
But inside the huge assembly
room the first feelings of
hension took their effect My
knees weakened, and John be-
side me seemed ar% sSrS'e%e1 it and e
ready. “Mary are over
there, come, well walk around
to them Just relax, take it slow,
you're doing fine,” he whispered.
od The roomki)\ts,\ﬁ:lf,fas | allow-
my eyes to slowly focus on its
vastness, and study _onll%{ebrieﬂy
the people gathered in pews,
wes a scene of almost complete
femininity. The fragrance mede

rtself Fetlrt]e before complete
aura O whole canme
over ne. Then |%‘%"% low

organ music, and then the mur-
murs of soft voices; and just an
occasional laugh, very low and

in its nng of confidence.

ut my own confidence
faded as glance came upon
Beth and seated in the cen-
ter of the pew John and | were

approaching. Mary had apparent-

ly come to appreciate John's in-
volverment in the Femina move-
mentArllg W extent mis
V\ES. conveyed this
enthusissm to Beth somehow.
But how, really, would Beth
react as | came down the aisle
completely dressed as a woman
and took a seat beside her?

The feeling at first wes one
of overwhelming solemnity; and
immediately my mind raced
backwards in time to the occa-
sion of my being ordained into
the Baptist ministry. But Beth
on that occasion wes seeing her
husband in all the glory and es-
teem of his manhood; the epi-
tome of the patriarchal figure —
n()l'% as a woman much like her-
self.

Of course, Beth was seeing
John for the first time, too. Mo-
mgentanl¥ my mind focused on
this as 1 saw her sunveying us
both as we drew near. And, too,
she had already seen the other
men who had come in ahead of
us and were now seated in the
pews all around the section
where Beth and Mary had taken
Seats.

“Well, we were almost
ready to come after you two,”

Mary said as John stopped beside
her and | slipped pest to take my
seat next to Beth. Both Mary and
Beth were smiling. )
“You look very nice, dear,'.
Beth said gently, “much better
than |, well lots better than | ex-
pected ” She took my hand as |
sat dowmn and glanced toward
and John. “And John,”
she said, “isn’'t he marvelous?"
“l couldnt have gore
through with this without him,”
| said, “he wes, well —just mar-
velous asyou say.” )
~ “Oh, I think this is so exci-
ting, dear, so different than | had
imagined when told nme
aboiét it,” Beth sad. “I Jusﬁ
couldn’t picture anything as, we
as solern and serious as this.
And the way these men look; it’s
just, well, unbelievable.”
Beth wes talking low in def-
erence to the religious - like at-
e in the church; but |
could still sense the utter sincer-
ity in her tone; the way her blue
eyes flashed enthusiastically; the
way she held my hand so tightly.
And | wes stunned. Stunned
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to realize how naturally Beth re-
acted to the whole thing. Cer-
tainly | had to weigh my own in-
tense skepticism in_a different
light now. And in reflecting on it
momentarily 1 had to consider
that | wes not thinking of the
whole picture when | first
heard of The Church Of The
Holy Femina; | wes picturin
just how one man would loo
dressed as a woman; how he
might look grotesguee; just a car-
icature of awoman. )

~ But Mary had obviously
gven Beth an entirely different
Impression in their talks about
the church. She wes seeingit asa
tremendous, emotional pheno-
mena, not one or even several
men in feminine guise; but over
a hundred, and in almost every
case they were accompanied by
their wives.

_ Glancing around | saw no
children; pel there were
some but | couldn't see any. This
too, put a different complexion
to the matter.

And now, definitely nmore
relaxed, | could appreciate that
the atmosphere wasn't entirely
of a religious nature; not that It
g;ldn’t reﬂt%t ascertalﬂr‘;3 theologi-

aura, pews, way

huge room wes designed, the ros-
trum, which wes devoid of any-
thing that mede you want to
call it a pulpit; no it wes indeed
much nmore like a meeting that
is held in a church only because
a chu_F%h is all that wes avagatble.

e organ music, yes, but as
| listened, | could see that it
wasn't religious music, not even
meditation music, just the soft,
mood-type music that soothes
buttaldo&s not mter?ere with the
total atmosphere of a gathering.

The music subsided and the
soft conversations all over the as-
sembly room quieted as Rever-
end Vincent strod in from aside
door and walked slowmly up onto
the platform. He wes folloned
by two others, who were | wes
sure, men like himself, only they
were dressed as wes Reverend
Vincent, In a conservative Wo-
man's suit, not tailored, but not
flashy in a fashionable way.

~ Beth whispered in my ear,
saying, “He doesn't deliver aser-
mon as such, Mary said, only a
brief invocation, sort of a poem,



and then a talk.”

“What do the other two
do?” | asked.

“One makes social an-
nouncements there to

be and the other one leads in the
ZITIEII\’}Q she answered, as Rever-

incent began with the brief
poemtHike invocation.

| could begin to understand
why Beth wes so ofjective and
receptive to the Femina idea
now. She understood that it
wasn't sacrilegious in any way.

This had first mis-
take. When John first introduced
the idea of a church where the
men dress as wormen | had simply
closed my mind to it. He kept re-
fering to the Femina philosophy;,
kept mentioning it; kept telli
e about Reverend Vincent;
still | couldn’t begin to compre-
hend anything like | wes now
seeing.

| had imagined Reverend
Vincent would take
from the scriptures and twist
them, distort their meanings, to
suit his own phil hical ideas.
| had marshalled all sorts of ec-
clesiastical arguments to throw
at John, and at Vincent, if we
should visit the church.

But as | listened to the man,
as | caught the meaning of his
soft-spoken words, | realized that
Reverend Vincent needed no ex-
Ell_ICIt references to the scriptures.
His philosophy wes quite simple
in its approach; once one became
receptive to the manner in which
itwes introduced.

And this wes just it; one
had to actually take part in the
idea of the Femina concept to
fully understand what it meant
The idea, at face value, wes start-
ling; it wes revolutionary in fact.
Be%lltl upon i;\ppllcatlon it wes
really quite elementary.

“%id you have a lot of
trouble ng dressed?’ Beth
whispered, when finally Rever-
end Vincent wes finished with
his brief talk and the assistant
walked to the rostrum to meke
SOMe announcements.

“A little, yes,” | answered,
“but John wes such a help, with-
out him - has he been dressing
like this, | mean, he seerrs to be
o expert?” _

~ “Oh | think he just has a
flair for it, dear,” she replied,

once the of it is
owver it shouldn't le so difficult.
Don’t you think you could dress
agg)ln — by yourself if you had
to?”

“Perhaps,” | answered,
wondering at the mischievous-
ness that had drifted into her
tone, “after tonight, anything is
possible.”

She didn’t reply but only
ggsped my hand once more as

gjher_ assilfs]te?nt rose and be-
opn directi group in asong.
I realized r‘%’m to fully under-
stand Beth's complete accep-
tance of the Femina idea and her
enthusiasm at my own vviIIin(I:)—
ness to join into it wes to fully
understand a woman.
~ | had to admit that our so-
ciety mede this difficult for a
man; We do, as Reverend Vincent
brought out again in his talk,
concentrate too much on the dif-
ferences between men and wo-

men. And in aress there is
an %ﬂ even a
man and his wife, Areas that are
sovereign _unto each, only be-
cause It is customary or tradi-
tional for neither to intrude
uponéiu\%\ Oﬂqer'the atmosphe
in re
where we were all dressed alike

this &:?ggerrent disappeared
from i late awareness. And
| considered that one didn't
even worry about what others
might think. Certainly if Beth
hed any apprehensions over my
joining into the Femina services

she didn’t reveal them
This wes a question | put to
her immediately after the ser-

vices were concluded, when the
four of us were standing at the
end of the pew waiting for Rev-
STter sckOWIa i o presencs
after ing our
and motioni ed?orr“‘:{]ohn to wait.
~*“Oh, Richard, dear,” Beth
replied, “it’s only a meeting, it’s
not as if you were joining some,
Anmd Jor%aplzatlon or someth mr%
ohn’s cong?re%ae}lm —

hes a church rig re in Los
Angeles, remember.” _

“Worried over your imege,
Reverend Spellman?”

| tumed to see that Rever-
end Vincent wes already beside
us and had heard Betvrcﬁarierrark
to Uestion as to some
maw of our church back in
St. Louis would say if they could
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se e here. His smile and the
way he phrased his remark com-
pletely disarmed ne and | replied
“Not really, 1've actually ch

ed my thinking about all this to
agreat extent.”

“I ht you would,” he
ﬁoslied, “ how about you,
. llman isn’t it?” he |

extending his hand to Beth.
~ “Yes,” Beth replied, shak-
ing Reverend Vincent’s hand en-
thusiastically, “Oh, I've been en-
chanted with the idea ever since
Mrs. Davis told me about your
church. | can't really express my

feelings as well as Richard, |
just know that there is something
truly remarkable about all this; |
knew | wanted Richard to see it
for what it really was.”

“That's wonderful, “Rev-
erend Vincent replied, “l want
you four to come downstairs
with us to the dining room It's a
little late in the day to say we're
having tea, but we do have sone
refreshments down there, and
perhaps we can talk alittle more
informaly. Come, follow me, he
said, leading us around to a side
door near the platform.”

~ As we walked down ashort
flight of stairs and then down a
-way, John and the two girls
to the front and | an
opportunity to speak with Rev-
erend Vincent more privately. He
seemed also to be rather anxious
to get my opinion, which wes
only natural in view of my earlier
skepticism. o )

“You see this a little differ-
ently now?”” he asked.

“Yes, considerably,” | re-
plied, “I wes a little alammed at
\rm_ feelings at first —1 mean

ile we were getting dressed,
Johnand 1.”

my face and his onwn expression
becanme quite serious as he said,
“It’s only natural you would ex-
rzlﬁnce som? t(?‘éatement. This
IS o) estrangement
b, i o) Wl
ing | wes driving at in my lec-
ture. It’s soon %ssipated don't
you find?”
~ “Oh, yes,” | amswered, “I
just wonder — | mean, | suppose
after you dressed a number of
times.”
“We have any number of
older members in our following,”



Reverend Vincent replied, “men
who, shall we say, are well be-
yond the prime of their life. That
they still gain such benefit and
are so enthusiastic about the
Femina concept has long con-
vinced e that there is much
more involved than nere physi-
cal expression. It goes far be-
yond what one at first experi-
ences superficially. You're anare
of this even now, aren't you?”
| had to admit this wes so.
g/du:h g%\hat had at first puzzel-
me and mede e apprehensive
had now ceased to concemn ne.
{j’c1 % as if | had Sggﬂ led
I a mysterious r-Way
into another expression  of
Jght; another way of life, so
familiar, and yet so strange, so
interestingly strange.
| could now jate it in
avxaglmatwould have been im-
paossible had | not approached it
as | did. John hm%we
leading us pest a table in the |
dining hall that was well stock
with sandwiches and salads. M
and Beth were kidding and jok-
ing with John; waming him
about his diet, and his figure. |
looked around at the unusually
happy faces of other couples
who were on the other side of
the long table; and particularly |
noti the delicate manner in
which the men manipulated their
siverware and the gentleness
with which they selected food.
Some were indistinguishable
as men; others | wes more sure of
because of their size, their height
or now and then, in their manner
of speech or their voice. But
their behavior —it wes striking
how much it wes influenced by
the role they were portraying
tonight.
At the far end of the table |
[:aLsed while a very tall and aloso-
utely beautiful person asked e
whether | wanted coffee or iced
tea. “My nane is Elizabeth, are
you new here?”
~“Yes," | replied, unable to
think of this stunning person in
tens of anything but feminini
though | knew it wes a man. “
trggle is Regina,” | said comfor-

“You must come again,
soon,” Elizabeth replied, “we
have awonderful time as you can
See_”

1 moved away smiling and
assuring Elizabeth that | would
come again. And as | joined John
and the two women at a table
my mind went immediately to
R L
again visisted John a
we would not indeed attend

I ing

When Reverend Vincent
had made the rounds, chatting
with the various couples, and

roups of couples, and care fin-
ally to our table, he, like Eliza-
beth, extended an invitation to
attend the meetings anytime we
were in Los es. “And you
know, of course, that there are
Femina chapters in several of the
larger cities around the country,”
he said.

~ “In St. Louis?” Beth asked,
with her eyes flashing enthusias-
tically at mine.

“No,” Reverend Vincent re-
plied, “but there is one in Chica-

—that's not too far from St.
ouis.”
~“Il have the address,” John
said, “Il gwve it to them when
we get home.” Then directing his
attention more at e John said,
“or would you ever try this again
Regina?” ]
“Regina?” Beth cried out,
O g et eploy the
e
fermme nalr”}% John har(?%%sten—
ed me with mede e immediate-
ly uncomfortable, but as quickly
I felt the true enthusiasm that
wes in her tone. And that quick-
ly, we were all laughing and jok-
!rr‘g about it. | said that |1 would
Ir try it again. “Only not
right away,” | remarked, quali-
fying my agreement, “l think
it's going to e some time be-
fore 1 can get re-adjusted after
being poured into these clothes.”

“He’s complaining,” Beth
laughed, “I’'m the one who has
to wear agirdle —you talk about
being poured into something.”

“Well, in Femina  terms,
Regina is still quite young,” Rev-
erend Vincent said, smili
broadly, “ her time, you'l
be helping her into one, especi-
ally,” he said, leaning over the

table and pointing to late,
“if she dogs(?n‘t it %pwith
those rich sandwiches.”

We all laughed merrily at
the humor in Reverend \ﬁncgnt's
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tone but | wes struck as well by
the fact that Beth had complain-
ed for years about having to
wear a girdle and yet tonight for
the first time | could appreciate
her feelings.

John wes considering this,
too. He said, “Reverend Vincent,
| believe Richard is finally begin-
ning to understand women a lot
better.”

Reverend Vincent nodded
and said, ““Oh, of course, he real-
izes that meaningful communica-
tion between men and women
cannot be accomplished except
through the dramatic Femina ap-
proach. As Reglna the emotional
side of Richard is not under such
harsh restrictions; a whole level
of repressed attitudes and inter-
ests are free and can be express-

ed.”
“Is_this part of what &ou
were driving at in your talk?”
Beth asked, *“about gender being
different from sex?”
~ Reverend Vincent's expres-
sion became more serious as he
answered, “Exactly. And I'min-
terested that you asked about
this because women don't have
as much difficulty with opposite
gender role expression in our so-
ciety. It's the male who can't ex-
interests and traits that we
come to as feminine.’
“But if you talk about gen-
der,” | said, “instead of sex, it
becomes more clear. The Femina
philosophy is concemed with
gender, right?” )

. “Cc?_régcth,’_’ Revelr_err\]clgci Vin-
cent replied, his eyes lighting
enthusiastically, “and this L!lcs)
something that can be the sub-
ject of some of your thinking as
you go back to St Louis and
your congregation. Try to see the
vast distinction between gender
and all that it incorporates, and
mere sex, which is primarily con-
cemed with the areas of repro-
duction. Another way to say it is
to no'%e that fermsl ISer%ear SeXL(Ija|
term; feminine is a word.’

“John explained it wvery
well,” Mary offered, “when he
said you are bom either mele or

e, but you have to leam to
be masculine or feminine.”

“Yes, this is all part of it,”
Reverend Vincent replied, “the
attitudes, traits and interests that
become to be associated with



are arbitrary and leamed,

ey are not biological &s is the

case with our bom sexual charac-
terist_li_tr:sé' o thet i

“Then you're sayi in
the process of rmmrﬁng and
leaming to be masculine, men
might also leam to reciate

things that we arbitrarily
think of as fermele ... "

“Feminine,” Reverend Vin-
cent ﬁsgd’ oorrl;egtlyr)g nngze “You
See, the young IS under a tre-
{rrsndws feminine influence in

important, developing years
of hiﬂnﬁ.é. His mother, of course,
but also other female relatives,
and then the school teacher, Sun-
day School teacher, and so forth.
If he's a sensitive child he will
pick up certain interests, ideals
and pattems from these feminine
teachers. But because are
feminine teachers he will likely
feel inhibited about expressing
any of them." )

“In other words," John said,
“he’ll be afraid of being called a
sissy?"

“Yes," Reverend Vincent re-
plied. )

“But these interests and pat-
terns,” Beth asked, “do re-
main with him even he
doesn't express them?" ]

“Oh, yes,” Rewerend Vin-
cent answered, “and it is really
onli/1 through a dramatic philoso-
sophical approach like ours that
he can realize that they are still
part of him and fully leam to
gwe them expression.” Rever-
end Vincent tumed and pointed
to a ocouple at the table across
the room, saying, “Look ower
there, do you see how gracefully
that man is eating? His whole
attitude is completely different
because he's in the role appro-
priate to the grace of a feminine
person. He's expressing pattems

and feeli that were leamed
but carefully hidden, until he
came into Femina organiza-
tion.”

For a moment the four of
us were silent as we each studied
the couple Reverend Vincent had

inted out. Wé could tell the
ustand, but only because of his
size. He wes wearing a \ery
fashionable dress and his appear-
ance wes quite authentic. But
what captured interest wes
the way he held fork so deli-

cately; how his arm rested on the
edge of the table in a feminine
manner; and as Reverend Vin-
cent had pointed out, his whole
attitude and approach to the sim-
ple process of eating Wwes entirely
different than would have been
the case were he dressed & a
man.

_ h‘_‘Tomorrovv he'll be elbow-
ing his way up to a counter in
some diner and gulping his food
down,” Reverend Vincent re-
marked, “tonight it's a different
matter entirely."

| had to agree. If, in this
pl’rrrégza/outh, r?ls rmlheﬁe_ r had im-

upon him the importance
of table manners and social

it had not been forgotten,
%%331 ggregy have been hidden
and repressed. Now he could ex-
press all this in a perfectly na-
tural way. o

From considering the other
man | naturall¥ tumed to con-
sidering myself and | became
aware not only of how different-
ly it _had felt to be eating while
wearing feminine clothes, but
how differently | had automatic-
ally behaved while doing so
There seemed to be aninstinctive
ability and automatic tendency
to everylhlrxsg sloner, and
more gracefully. Still, 1 knew in-
side that | V\esrﬁlaﬂflsarmnfor
expressing myse IS way, or
for behaving in this manner. |
knew this, too; that through the
Femina approach | had found
more to my personality than |
wes previously awere of and in
the permissive and “proper” en-
vironment | had been able to ex-
press more of my total “self”
than just that part which is us-
Fally bound up In being mascu-
ine.

As we gat up from the table
| tumed tO Reverend Vincent
and shook his hand, saying, “I
think | really am beginning to
understand  what the Femina
moverment is striving to bring out
It hes to be this dramatic or it
would never succeed.”

He only smiled and bid us
lbye but | could sense the
infinite patience in his eyes &
they met mine. Whatever it wes
that had inspired Reverend Vin-
cent, smouldered degp within
him. We all walked slowy across
the dining room toward the
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dressing cubicles and &s | looked
around | wondered why it had
taken so long for such a method
of human understanding to de-
velop and take shape.

Beth took my hand as she
had earlier during the meeting
and we folloned John and Mary
through the door. Nore of us
spoke. There wes no need for
words. The profundity of the
Felr];nlna spirit wes enough in it-
se

But | knew there would be
I discussions about tonight,

| knew, too, that there
would ke other Femina gather-
ings. A door to a deeper under-
standing had been opened and
there wes noﬂmca‘;ﬁ) prevent me
from exploring lay beyond.

RESUME OF A CROSSDRESSER

Age 6 - doesn't understand.
Age 16 - crop duster on farm.
Age 19 - Carrier pilot - shot up.
Age 23 - college -good at studies
Age 29 - Investment banker.

Age 39 -Into politics - making $.
Age 44 - Wife finds clothes.

A. Try to explain

B. She tells children

C. She tells ENTIRE family
D. She tells WORLD

Age 44 -48

A. Guilt
B. Drunk
C. Why me?

Age 48 -NOW!

| want to be a “second self”per-
son without guilt and to promote
the sorority of my sisters to the
best of my ability.



Dear Carol: Congratulations on
bringing Transvestia into the
1980's! Those 350 mile round
trips from Tulare to LA are pay-
ing big dividends already. | share
your satisfaction and happiness
with the finished product. Being
involved with publishing | can
readily appreciate the time and
effort you've put in to neke
Transvestia nore eye catching
and essier to read by leaming
proper selection of type sizes
and faces, paste-up, graphics,
etc. Your personal concem re-
flects through the pages. I'm
certain the improvements will
Spur our organization’s gronth
and be viewed as a progressive
step by our member sisters.
Kathy (PA-13-H)

Dear Carol: Congratulations on a
very nice presentation with the
new format of Transvestia. Mar-
jorie (WA-203-1)

Dear Carol: | want to congratu-
late you and express my appre-
ciation for the excellent work
you are doing in publishing
TVIA. When Virginia announced
that she wes gaing to retire, a
huge lump care into My throat.
| thought that there would be no

YOUR
LETTERS

The folloving ketters are just a few of
themany lettars thatyour busy Editor
receives in her office each week.

more publications and no one to
carry on and publish Transves-
tia. That megazine has been my
comfort and salvation for over
five years. Now that | have had
an opportunity to receive, read
and digest your issues of Trans-
vestia, the lump in my throat
has disappeared. Transvestia, un-
der your leadership continues to
be my source of comfort. Keep
up the good work.  JoAnne (Ky-
4-B)

Dear Carol: | found The Trans-
vestite and His Wife to be a re-
warding and extremely helpful
book. So much so that this is
one female who fully intends
to become an “A” wife soon.
Upon finishing it, | quickly sent
it to my fiance who is away,
and during a phone call last
he, too, voiced his praise and
heartfelt thanks that you, Vir-
ginia Prince and Chevalier Pub-
lications (as well as The Society
For The Second Self) are all
there to help. Thank you, once
again, from both of us. Dorothy

Dear Carol: Transvestia No. 104
is TERRIFIC! | will be one of
those racing to contribute. Send

me forms to sell subscriptions.
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Frances (ME-I-G)

Dear Carol: | have read Transves-
tia No. 104 from cover to cover
with delight and wish to compli-
ment you on the new format.
Virginia's article on Relaxing in
Dressing wes especially interest-
ing to me as are all of her writ-
ings. The story of Donna (-
11-S) wes also most interesting,
especially since | am an associate
member of CHI chapter of Tri-
Ess. | really don't know how you
can do all the work you do and
still runyour own business and
only hope that you will not wear
yourself down to a frazzle. Keep
up the good work, Carol, we all
love you. Felicity (NY-16-M)

Dear Carol: | wes very much im-
pressed with issue No. 104 of
Transvestia. It is very profession-
al looking. 1 found it to be easier
to read than the older, smaller
issues. | also liked the layout of
the magazine. All together,
you've done an excellent job
with it. Joan (CA-31-G)

Dear Carol: | recently received
sore literature from you includ-
ing a copy of Transvestia and the
brochure concerming Tri-ESs So-



rority. | wes thrilled to read
this material and have read it
over several times.
First of all, Carol, you impressed
e as a lovely woman with lots
oftalent, determination and class.
As for myself, I've been a cross-
dresser for about 35 years.
Like so many others | didnt
understand it at first;l just knew
the craving wes there to coss-
dress. I've had nmy ups ad
as you will see. Once | wes arres-
ted while crossdressed at a movie
theater. | spent the night in jail.
I wes fined and released but, of
course, the press published the
story in the papers and | lost my
job and had to mowve. After that
experience | bumed my clothes
and swore off crossdressing. But
of course the desire remained
and | have since acquired another
wardrobe of pretty clothes. My
wife knows that | do *“dress” and
IS not supportive but is at least
tolerant. | believe that she'd
rather not see ne when | am
ly dressed so | avoid it when she
is around — which is most of
the time. Tri-Ess Sorority is
exactly what | have been looking
for. | especially like the confi-
dentially and the high moral
standards. Rosiland, lonwa

Dear Carol: In the beginning —
| am quite sure that you receive

a great many letters that tum

out to be near duplicates and so |

find myself of an intruder in

your schedule. | actually wonder
why | am writing at all or, why
it has taken so long to write with

my commitment. This whole ef-
fort feels marvelously good and
it feels frightening, too —all at

the sare time. The knowing

that there is ayou, Carol person,

to whom | may direct my

further adverturings out, is won-
drous.

Changes in my life have abound-
ed since | wes first inrroduced

to Transvestia a few years ago.

| had been a crossdresser for all

my remembered life and had
struggled against it and yet lux-
uriated in it. 1 had wondered in
agony-delight about what sort of
a person | might be due to the
great degree of femininity within
me. | had retired, after 21 years,
as aclergyman, aprison and mili-
tary chaplain, a university lectur-
er - hows all that for being
good? The retirement came out
of a divorce. My first wife dis-
covered my crossdressing after
24 years of marriage. She would
not hear my pleadings that she
not disclose this part of my life
to my congregation and when
she did, church officialdom de-
cided that | should find another
vocation. | later remarried and
found a women who understood
my need to dress. | had even be-
come an alcohalic.
Changes have certainly happened
in the intervening years. Treat-
ment for chemical dependency
was completed, Alcholics Anony-
mous became a most serious
part of my life. A good portion
of the treatment centered upon
my acceptance of my crossdress-
ing. | galloped through your
publications. Then | becamre
the Family Program Coordinator
and a counselor/lecturer in a 220
bed chemical dependency unit
within a state hospital. As a
part of my counseling | hawe
met many patients who have also
been real lifetime crossdressers.
Perhaps the culmination of my
life with my understanding wife
wes last week when | served
dinner to my wife and a lady
friend while dressed. A most
basic part of my chemical de-
pendency recovering process has
been the sharing of my dress-
ing with any whom | come into
contact, at least those whose re-
lationship becomes significant. |
have been faithful with this.
Going, and almost gore, is the
fear of discovery - of being
whacked. | have Wednesday off

each week and spend it fully
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dressed while | clean and cook
and entertain visitors who come
to share this part of my life. |
have been expecting rejection,
but so far there has been nore.
In recent years | have met with
a number of crossdressers who
have been referred to ne for
counseling by therapists who
know of my stance. This hes
been a rich experience and per-
sonally helpful to me. |1 wish now
to apply for membership in Tri-
Ess Sorority. My femininity
needs further release, so says my
understanding wife. | am near
atingle in the prospects of what
might come out of all of this.
Michelle, MN

Dear Carol: | havwe wanted to
purchase feminine glasses for
some time. I'm very shy ad
wes afraid to approach anyone
about this. Finally 1 went to an
eye doctor and asked for my
prescription and said that | wes
gong to be out of state and
might need it. Then | went to an
optomitrist, some distance anay,
and said that | needed a pair of
glasses for my mother who is in
a nursing home and who had lost
her glasses. | gae him the pre-
scription and soon received my
glasses. ANN (IL-201-R

Dear Carol: | wes divorced last
year after 18 years of marriage,
with crossdressing being the cata-
lyst for the final separation.
Although | found plenty of help
available for transsexuals, | did
not find anything available for
heterosexual crossdressers. And
there wes nothing available for
my spouse, so We resolved that
we would dissolve the marriage.
Now | find myself caring deeply
for another women and | cannot
(I will not!) allow history to
repeat itself. As we have deve-
loped open communication con-
ceming crossdressing, it is with
her knomedge and agreement
that | send this letter. Jack,



Marysville, WA

Dear Carol: | just came across a
copy of Transvestia and wes
nmost pleased to leam that there
are publications of this sort
When | wes very young | wes
constantly reminded that | wes
supposed to have been a gid
and how disappointed the family
wes when | wes bom a boy.
They even mede a point of tell-
ing e that if 1’d been a girl, my
name would have been Susan.
As a child | would help my
mother with the dishes or set
the table and my father would
comment that someday | would
meke a man a good wife. | re-
gretted that | couldn't grow my
hair long and try on dresses
to see what kind of agirl | would
meke. At the age of 8 | can re-
member watching my mother
getting dressed to go out and
apply her makeup. | asked what
it felt like to wear lipstick, so
she did up ny lips. | guess it's
not fair to totally blame my
mother for my interests as she
didn't actively encourage ne.
After that, for awhile, 1 would
derive great happiness from going
into the bathroom and putting
lipstick on. | look back now and
wonder why my mother never
said anything about her lipsticks
not being in the places she left
them or how they got broken
and worm down. Up until | saw
Transvestia most of what | had
reed care from psychology
books and books about men who
were bom in the Victorian era
and which had pictures of boys
dressed in dresses (Which wes
quite nomal for those days). |
have also clipped ads for little
girl’s dresses from the newspa-
pers and paste them on pictures
of little boys so that it would
appear to e a little boy wear-
ing a dress, | particularly enjoy
seeing little boys in dresses as
| think that | relate to them

as this is what my parents wan-
ted for me when | was bom.
| wes so pleased when | tumed
to page 39 of issue No.101 and
saw the picture of the lowvely lit-
tle flower girl/boy. This represnts
a fantasy of mine that dates back
to when | wes five and attended
a ocousins wedding. All that |
wes interested in wes the floner
girl and while everyone thought
that | wes being a little ladies
man, in truth, all 1 wanted wes
to try on her pretty dress. Alas,
this wes not to be and since then
| have contented myself with
looking at pictures of other lit-
tle boys who were dressed as
girls. Susan, Hoboken, N.J.

Dear Carol: | am 44 vyears of
age, a counselor and a crossdres-
ser. When | wes little, | dressed
in my mother’s clothes. These
times did not occur very often,
because | wes afraid but | still
remember the wonderful feeling
of those lovely clothes. Many
tmes over the years, | hawe
purchased clothing, wom it, and
then destroyed it out of self-
loathing. For a time, | seem to
e able to keep My crossdressing
desires to a minimum and this
has even lasted for several years,
at times. In the end, though, |
simply cannot resist what is! |
keep seeing myself, my second-
self, my real self. That is the
part of nme that | have tried to
keep hidden. Perhaps it is simply
that | feel it is not OK for nen
to be soft, cuddly or to use
meke-up or to wear pretty
clothes. The present separation
from my wife is to a large de-
gree, the result of my sharing my
feelings about this need of mine.
She, at first, seemed to accept,
in principle, what | wes saying.
However she became distant and
now we are separated. | orig-
inally thought that | might be
gay but | had no desire to sleep
with a man. | thought that |
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wes a frustrated fermale imper-
sonator but after going to a
couple of clubs , found out that
| wasn't. When | ran into your
publication it seemed like the
answer to what | had been look-
ing for for all these years. | now
know that there are men who are
able to have a good relationship
with their wives and girlfriends
and yet express and share all
sides of themselves without the
fear and quilt that | have felt
over the years. | am writing be-
cause as | read your megazine,
| felt that you, your readers, and
the menmbers of Tri-Ess Sorority
were people like ne. As | rea-
lized this, | also realized that if |
did not begin to deal with what |
hae up to now considered
unhealthy behavior, and deal
it in a positive manner, then |
am in trouble. It is necessary
that | express my feelings in a
good way with people who un-
derstand and who havwe gore
through many of the things
that | have experienced. Jeanne
Kake, Alaska

DEEDEE MAKES SENSE

Far too many people have be-
come hostile to the Tv world
because of incorrect

ing of the abbreviations used by
Tvs when looking for friends
and in giving sexual meanings to
these abbreviations, it is giving
our world a bad name. | thought
that by clearing up things | might
be helpful in maintaining our
high standards. It is always nice
to know what foods your friends
like and that these abbreviations
are only dietary aids. Thus, So,
Gr and Fr mean Ground Round
and French Fries. B & D means
Beans and Dill Pickles,

for a Pizza with Sausage and

Mozzarella. Naturally

Dee Dee (CT-7-W)



PRICE LIST

CUSTOMERS :
ADD 15% to cover mailing and handling .
CALIF customers must add 6% tax on all items but Transvestia.

TRANSVESTIA ... A magazine written by, for and about men with a “Feel-
ing for the Feminine.“ Published 4 times a year.

[ S O o o Y 2RSSR RRS $7.00

Annual Subscription (this does not include postage) ... SAVE $4.00/$24.00

------------------------ Y- 1 [ —

Old issues of Transvestia - No. 100 and back 20% off when any three
are purchased @ $6.00 each .... plus postage.

SEPARATE BOOKS

THE TRANSVESTITE AND HIS WIFE ... A discussion from both points of
view. Includes many letters from understanding wives. Written simply, fairly
and directly to help wives, parents, others to understand ...........c.......... $7.00

HOW TO BE A WOMAN THOUGH MALE .. A complete guide for the
cross dresser. Everything you need to know about body alteration, clothing
jewelry, wigs, feminine attitudes, behaviour patterns, public conduct, legal

aspects and change Of STAtUS........occiiiiiiiiii e $10.00

UNDERSTANDING CROSS DRESSING ... The only book ever published
which examines the subject of cross dressing in depth, its possible causes,
its problems and its satisfactions. An understandable explanation for both
cross dressers and interested outsiders

FATED FOR FEMININITY ... Fascinating story of a high school boy who
wanted to be a cheer leader, but ended up as school beauty queen, most
popular girl, and eventually the bride of another pretty girl ... lllus. $7.00

TALES FROM A PINK MIRROR ... This book was not published by Che-
valier, but is available to readers. It is a long story, profusely illustrated a
bout a boy's conversion to agirl in a special school.................... llus. $7.50

THE BIRTH OF BARBARA .. Paul and Amy's marriage was falling apart
till they decided to switch roles. Paul eventually becomes Barbara, finds he
likes the ro[e, the housekeeping, the clothes. They live happily as sisters with
Amy earning the living and Barbara the housewife....................... lllus. $7.50



THE TURNABOUT PARTY ... A neighborhood turnabout party with a val-

uable prize leads George's wife to decide they MUST win. She converts

George to Sally and they do and find a lot of new FP friends too............
Illus. $7.50

IF YOU CAN'T LICK 'EM JOIN 'EM ... A high school boy finds himself
outclassed by a girl, wears her clothes as a penalty, required to maintain role
by sisters, joins a sorority. Accepted by his family he gets job, meets girl,
falls in love, reveals all, they become engaged. In two parts.

PART | DOWN TO DEFEAT.....ccccevee... lllus. $6.50
PART I MARILYN MAKES IT lllus. $6.50

SCHOOLGIRL IN THE SECRET SERVICE ... Two young boy cousins be-
come girls, attend girls' school to work with British Secret Service, which
leads to many adventures as girlS........ccccceveviiieeiiie s Illus.$5.00

HIS AND HERS EQUALS THEIRS ... Steven gets fed up with his wife's
borrowing his things, decides to show her how it is and borrows hers.Neither
will give up and things progress until Steven becomes Stephanie ... and stays
TNAT WA Y it enaas $4.00

SPLENDORA (cloth edition-251 pages) ... Timothy Coldridge vanishes from
town and returns 15 years later as "Miss Jessica Gatewood", a refined libra-
ian who takes the town by storm. Timothy had been driven into his disguise
by (1) a feminizing grandmother who thought that he should have been a
"French bed-doll" (2) schoolmates who made fun of him (3) the ladies of
the town who agreed he was 'too pretty' to be a boy. Aided at every delec-
table turn by a cast of relentless eccentrics, our heronine endures spectacular
adventures, high drama, torment, ecstacy and a technicolor happy ending.
The town of Splendora is a most unusual town...one that goes berserk over
our refined librarian who, in turn, entertains a house guest so bizarre that her
friends decide "we got to get this one up the hill fast before somebody spots
her.™ A first rate tale ! ... $8.95

IDEAL MARRIAGE ... Dee Raymond: 3 vol.

Part 1: THE WEDDING - Richard hopes that marriage will end his TV prob-
lems, but finds that wife likes his crossdressing. His growth as "Janice" is
described.

Part 2: LUCY'S PARTY - Continues Janice's activities to the point where
the wife begins to regret her feminization of Richard.

Part 3: WEEKEND AT STANDED - Delightful and complex genderal sur-
prises and eventual healing of wounds and a place for "Janice" in the mar-
FIAGE. oottt $4.50 each.

TRANSVESTISM: A Handbook with case studies for Psychologists, Psychiatrists
and Counsellors. H Brierly, Consultant Clinical Psychologist - 259 pages $15.50

This is one of the best books written concerning crossdressing and is especially val-
uable since it is written by a professional in the field who is very up-to-date with his
information. For those who are especially interested in the scientific research con-
cerning transvestism , it is suggested that you get acopy of this book. It is enlightening,
easy to read, satisfying, vindicating and sheds much light on what has been done,
research-wise, over the years regarding transvestism.



LOOKING TERRIFIC (Cloth edition)

Has all the answers | You and the language of clothing come together in a
very practical sense as, with Emily Cho's guidance, you begin a total process
of change, from the inside out. You'll first learn the basics—how to disguise
body faults and enhance assets. Then, considering your special needs, you'll
plan a wardrobe that will serve you 24 hours a day. Your clothing will express
the image you've been 100KING fOr......ccccciiiiiiiiic e $5.95

MAN, WOMAN; BOY, GIRL

By: Money & Ehrhardt

How do men become men and women become women? How does a child es-
tablish gender identity? By what process is the human being directed towards
reproductive maturity as either female or male? The authors have drawn up-
on the findings of many specialized disSCIiplines...........ccccoviriiieiniieniieenns $5.95

DRESS AND UNDRESS (Cloth edition)

By: Elizabeth Ewing.

In effect a history of women's underwear, this book is exceptional for it's em-
phasis on materials, techniques and manufacturing processes. It is unusual in
that it covers the changing styles of women's underwear from 3000 B.C. to the
present day. It is ail here, bikinis to bumrolls, girdles and garters, Du Pont and
Dior, whalebone and Wonderbra. Elizabeth Ewing describes the underclothes of
each period in history and the manner in which this clothing evolved. $14.95

MERCHANDISE

M2 JELLY KIT, FOR INSERTS: Consists of two chemicals-one liquid, the
other a powder. When the powder has been soaked in water overnight and in-
jected into the inserts, followed by the liquid and enough water to fill them
properly, a soft, non-flowing jelly results. This may be colored to skin tones
with liquid makeup. The jelly-filled inserts give the breasts a natural softness
and weight. Worn in an elastic strap bra they bounce and flow as one walks
just like a natural breast. Full instructions provided, also suggestions for pro-
ducing "cleavage."........c.cceeue. JELLY KIT $9.00

M4 REGULAR INSERTS ALONE: To be used with the jelly kit. Can be
worn with any bra...................... INSERTS, PER PAIR $9.00

M5 "PHANTOM PHANNY": Two separate shield-shaped plastic foam pads,
beveled and made concave to fit and cover the buttocks cheeks. Worn under
agirdle they will enhance one's derriere to more feminine porportions. They
are washable, comfortable and undetectable. One size only.

PER PAIR. $8.00



M8 MASTECTOMY INSERTS: For those desiring a larger bust, it is possible
to obtain the type of inserts intended for breast replacement after a mastec-
tomy operation. These are larger than the regular type and have an extended
part that fits under the arm where the lymph glands have been removed by
surgery. This provides fullness in this area that no ordinary falsies of any
type can give, thus being more natural on a larger figure.

INSERTS, PER PAIR $9.00

NOTE: M9, M10 and M11 are cut out of urethane foam plastic. They are
supplied to you as "blanks". That is, they are cut to size and shape but are
left in a rough finished state to be trimmed to final smoothness and shape by
the user. This may be done with any sharp scissors. To supply the items in
finished smooth condition would require much more time and consequently
a much higher price and they might still not exactly fit the needs of the pur-
chasers.

M9 HIP PADS: Two rather oval shaped pads of foam plastic cut into approx-
imately the right shape and with edges beveled. Since the exact shape and
size desired will vary, they are intentionally left in a rough finished condi-
tion to be further shaped, trimmed and smoothed to the desired contour
by the wearer. Easily cut with scissors. When worn under a girdle, they add

about an inch of "hip" on each side. These are "wrap-around" pads, not

just a narrow piece of foam worn over the hip. Under a girdle with the front
pad (which they are designed to match with) they give an entirely feminine
and smooth pelvic outline........ccccoeeiens PER PAIR, $9.00

M10 FRONT PAD WITH GROOVE: A "T"shaped foam pad preshaped and
beveled and with a groove and pocket in front to hold the male organs up
against the stomach. Rough finished to allow for further trimming to indi-
vidually desired shape and smoothness. Use of this pad will give the "flat-
front" look so much desired without binding and discomfort. There is a
"tail piece" that fits back between the legs and fills this area when worn un-
der a pantie and girdle or a pantie girdle. If it is not wanted it can be cut off.
Wear with a lubricated sheath for greatest comfort. PAD, EACH $8.00

M1l SMALL FRONT PAD: Designed to cover the male organs when they
are worn tucked between the legs. Intended to be worn under bathing suits,
short, tight slacks. Gives smooth, rounded feminine control.

PAD, EACH $4.00

All items are sold on a cash in advance basis. COD and open
account orders can not be honored. Canadian subscribers should
make payments in U S funds by postal money orders or brank drafts
not by personal checks.

Other foreign customers should pay by checks from their bank
drawn on a US. corespondent bank and in US. funds Allow extra
money for postage and a credit slip for the excess will be returned
with the order. Foreign postage is higher than the /S% applicable to
domestic postage

CHEVALIER PUBLICATIONS
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Leefc
MARDI GRAS
TO ORDER BY MAIL

WRITE FOR CATALOGUE! $100. Boutique
FIRST CLASS MAIL $2.00

COMVE BY AND SAY HELLO. WE HAVE CLOTHES. LINGERIE,
WIGS AND ONE OF THE LARGEST COLLECTIONS OF BOOKS
AND MAGAZINES ON THE SUBJECT OF TRANSVESTISM IN
THE WORLD. TO OUR KNOWLEDGE WE HAVE EVERY BOOK
AND MAGAZINE CURRENTLY AVAILABLE ON THE SUBJECT
FROM ALL PUBLISHERS INCLUDING MUTRIX,EROS-GOLD
STRIPE, CHEVALIER, EMPATHY, NEPTUNE, and of
course, QUEENS PUBLICATIONS, why deal with
OTHERS WHEN YOU CAN GET YOUR BOOKS AND MAGA-
ZINES FROM ONE SOURCE!

(212) 947-7773 (12 noon til 6 pm only, please)

LEEs MARDI GRAS ENTERPRISES, INC.
(between 41st &42nd Sts.)
565 TENTH AVENUE (one flight up)
NEW YORK, N.Y. 10036

HOURS 12pm til 6pm (Monday thru Saturday)
Late Night 12 noon til 8pm Thursday



THE SOCIETY FOR THE SECOND SELF

When a Tv comes out of the closet she wants to go places and do things. She
wants to be able to read about others with the same interests and possibly
meet them. She may want to go out into the street as any other women
does. However, there is the old story of being "all dressed up and no place
to go. "Therefore, we have formed a Society called the Society For The
Second Self. As an organization for women, although they are male-women,
it is properly a Sorority and it tries to provide some of the same values that
any other sorority would provide. They learn that they have sisters who are
into the same things and with whom they can safely and interestingly dis-
cuss all phases of the subject and with whom they can meet.

The Society publishes a Directory of members (using code numbers). The
Directory provides a brief description of the member asto her age, marital
status, children, education, level of dressing, attitude of wife and hobbies
and interests. This provides an opportunity for the members to correspond
on a compatible basis. The Society also publishes the FEMME MIRROR, a
bi-monthly magazine which includes stories, news of various chapters,poetry
personal Tv experiences, articles about Tv life, letters from the members,
cartoons, pictures and other features that make enjoyable reading.

The Society advertizes on a national basis in an attempt to locate the thou-
sands of heterosexual Tvs who are usually looking for such an organization
as ours. Additionally, the Society recognizes the problem of Tvs in purchas-
ing female clothing of the correct size. Purchasing a wig of the correct style
is also a problem. Up to now most Tvs have had to rely on catalogs. Recog-
nizing that it would be much better if the Tv could go into a store and be
waited on by a sympathetic saleslady, the Society is accumulating a Direct-
ory of stores and shops where it's members can enter and be waited on with
understanding. The Society also recognizes that many Tvs are interested in
locating understanding females who will go out with them on shopping trips
and dinner dates and who would also be able to assist our members with
their makeup and the correct selection of clothing. The Society is experi-
menting with this program and expects large dividends in the future.

The organization is limited to heterosexual male and wives. Most members
are married and have children. They have reputations to protect and the So-
ciety is concerned with being an organization that such people will feel safe
and comfortable in belonging to. Interested persons should send 50 cents in
stamps for a package of information about the Sorority. Letters should be
addressed to Carol Beecroft, Box 194, Tulare, California 93275.
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CHEVALIER PUBLICATIONS
P.O. Box 194 / Tulare / California 93275

Enclosed find cash, check or money-order for the
folloning items.  (please print)

QTY ITEM PRICE
Add 15% - Postage
Calif, residents add
6% sales tax
TOTALN
Name
Address.

City, State, Zip.
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Now there is a place for everyone who loves pretty things.

T.V. &T.S. welcomed.

375 PHARR ROAD, SUITE 204, ATLANTA 30305
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IF YOUR BOYSELF WEARS GLASSES

YOUR GIRLSELF NEEDS THEM TOO.

GIVE HER THE CONSIDERATION A LADY DESERVES
GET HER A PAIR OF BEAUTIFUL FEMININE GLASSES.

W& offer complete optical service
at reasonable prices. Owver 300 styles

CALL FOR AN APPOINTMENT

ASK FOR ELLIOTT AND SAY THAT YOU ARE A
FRIEND OF VIRGINIA

W& have private fitting rooms and are understanding
of the needs of TVs. No embarrassment or complications

REGAL OPTICIANS

2026 West 6th Street
HUbbard 3-3950
Los Angeles

Courtesy parking 4 doors east at Union Service Station on 6th Street
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