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Purpose of Transvestia
The customs and at t i tudes  of our s oc i e t y  whi l e  r e c o g 

n i z i n g  and a l l owi ng  great  f r e e dom to the f e ma l e  in the 
express i on of the mas c u l i ne  side of  her personal i ty  are 
l arge l y  bl ind to and repress ive  toward the mal e  who di s 
covers  the f e mi n i ne  aspect  of his t ota l  Sel f .  Femi ni ne  
express i on in the mal e  does not inply sexual  de v i a t i on .  
This ma g a z i n e  is ded i ca t ed  to the needs of the sexual l y  
normal  i nd i v i dua l  who has di scovered the e x i s t a n c e  of 
his or her "other side" and seeks to express  i t .

TRANSVESTIA,  therefore  is publ i shed by,  for, and 
about  t ransves t i t e s  to provide them with:

ENTERTAINMENT--EDUCATION--EX PRESS ION
by means of f i c t i on ,  a r t i c l e s  of opinion,  true exper iences  
e t c .  I t ’s purpose is to help i t ' s  readers to promote:

UNDERSTANDING--ACCEP T ANCE-- PE ACE OF MIND
I t fs p o l i c y  is to l i mi t  i ts scope of coverage  and i nterest  
to the f i e l d of the het rosexual  t ransves t i t e .  Without  
conde mnat i on  or j udge me nt  of any kind the f i e l ds  of 
h o mo s e x ua l i t y ,  bondage ,  puni shment ,  f e t i shi sm and 
domi nat i on  are l e f t  to others to de ve l op .

TRANSVESTIA has,  and wi l l  cont i nue  to serve as a 
means of gather i ng i nf ormat i on in i ts chosen f i e ld and to 
aid,  by any means a v a i l a b l e ,  the d i s s emi nat i on of know
l e dge  of the f i e ld to further the understanding of i t  by 
psychi atr i s t s ,  ps ychol og i s t s ,  s o c i o l og i s t s ,  l awyers ,  jur
ists and p o l i c e  o f f i c i a l s .

Lonel i ness ,  fear and se l f  c ondemnat i on have too long  
been the lot  of the t rans ves t i t e .  It is hoped that TRANS
VESTIA can,  through knowl edge  and sharing with others,  
bring s e l f  a c c e p t a n c e  and happiness .

" When you make the two one.  . . and when you make the  
MALE AND THE FEMALE INTO A SINGLE O N E . . .  then 
shal l  you enter the kingdom" A "saying of Jesus" from 
the "Gospel  Accordi ng  to Thomas".
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by B e tty  Dixon ( 2 0 - H - l )  FPE

,fWhile sitting here in my filmy pink flowing
negligee......... 11 No, I'll try this one. "As
I sit here in my soft baby blue nylon slip....."
Nope. I give up. It seems like all of the great 
cliches of the TV world have been used up by former 
great literary artists of the TV world, therefore 
I'll have to start by telling the truth. "As I 
sit here in my white shirt and business suit wish
ing that I was in my soft etc......"

Actually the abo/e thoughts were going through 
my mind as I began beating this poor old typewriter, 
and truthfully those old phrases ha ye just about 
been murdered by o/erwo k.

I guess that I am like most TV's in that I lead 
a dual life but unlike many, I would not have it 
any other way. Betty and h r  brother are as 
different as two people can get and I hope it will 
remain so.

I guess that I'm rather stupid, for unlike 
most TV's, I cannot say where the turning point in 
my life came when I began enjoying feminine attire. 
My wise and learned headshrinker has not come up 
with the answers as yet, so I guess we're both in 
the same boat.
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Most of my early life was rather unpleasant 
and perhaps Betty came as a relief from the misery 
of my surroundings. This is some of my headshrink- 
er's thinking. My childhood was filled with viol
ence and hate which is contrary to the nature of 
T V ' s , so* I've been told. If I were to pick on 
any single incident that might have lead me to the 
path of TVism, I would say that the following 
incident may have been it.

My mother was making a skating outfit for one 
of my cousins. I guess that I was about 10 years 
of age or maybe a little older. She had to hem the 
skirt but lacking a dummy she grabbed me for a 
model. (No wise cracks) I remember having quite 
a sensation as I put the skirt on and a difficult 
time hiding the erection that resulted. The 
skating outfit remained in our home for two more 
weeks and I wore it during this period at every 
opportunity. During my teenage years, I often 
wore feminine undergarments but I tried to fight 
off the desires, which only made them more persistant. 
In order to show everyone that I was as masculine 
as the rest I participated in the neighborhood 
gang fights. I guess I was trying to prove 
something to myself as well.

At the age of 17 years I enlisted into the
U. S. Army. I supressed my desire for dressing 
during my years in the service, by the frequent use 
of alcoholic beverages. In other words, I put on 
a four year drunk. The only time my commanding 
officer found out that I drank was when I showed 
up sober for work one morning.

I spent three years in Europe and found the 
booze and the women equally enjoyable. I seldom 
thought of wearing feminine attire during those 
years, but that was only because I did very little 
thinking about anything other than booze, women, 
army life and, suprisingly, school. The army did 
give me a chance to catch up on my education I had
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missed when I quit school at the age of 16 years 
old.

My return to civilian life was quite a jolt to 
me. On the outside, I found myself facing respon
sibilities that Uncle Sam had always taken care of. 
It wasn't too long before my old desires began 
haunting me again and soon I was back to wearing 
feminine attire while hiding in my bed room.

A short time after my discharge I met a girl; 
rather the girl. A year later we were married.
Up to this point I hadn't the slightest idea as to 
why I liked to wear women's clothing, but I did 
tell my prospective bride of my somewhat unusual 
desires. We decided that it was just a fetish and 
would go away after we got married. Sound familiar?

Adjustment for the newlyweds did not come over
night. As a matter of fact a bitter conflict raged 
on for the next several years. There were several 
times when we just about parted, but each time we 
would ask ourselves the same question, "Do we love 
each other?" Each time the answer was, "yes."

I cannot say that what was good for our 
marriage is good for all TV marriages but our 
answer has been "Moderation". Betty and her brother 
have two entirely separate identities. On the night 
that Betty is to visit, she comes from her room 
completely attired in her chosen clothes. To my 
spouse, it is just a visit from a friend. The two 
girls may just stay at home or may go visiting 
together to the homes of other TV's. In the past 
we have gone to the mo ies together and even shop
ping. These visits may only be once a week and 
sometimes even less, depending on the urgency of 
the desire. Betty does not come at the slightest 
whim of her brother, for he has learned to control 
her to a certain point.

One of my major problems has been going out.
6
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We now realize that with me this is a must and we 
therefore have adjusted to the fact. Betty learned 
a great deal from her friend about how to dress 
properly for various occassions, how to carry 
herself in public and the do's and don'ts of a 
young lady out on the town.

The masculine side of this duet enjoys the 
pleasures and privelegesof being a man, such as 
cold beer, fishing in the bay, a night out with 
the boys and target shooting. In his occupation, 
as an in/estigator for a corporation, he must deal 
with the many elements of today*s society. There 
can be no signs of Betty on the job and by the same 
token, I don*t believe that Betty should have her 
brother*s traits when she makes the scene.

In the past several years, Betty has been 
active in research work with Johns Hopkins Hospital. 
On one occassion she was called upon to speak before 
a group of fourth year medical students which was a» 
tremendous experience for her and I hope interesting 
one for the students.

Today I consider myself one of the most 
fortunate TV’s alive. I have a woman who loves 
and understands me, a son who lo/es his daddy (and 
does not know Betty) and an outlet for my TV desires. 
Through FPE I have met many other TV’s and therefore 
Betty’s life has been enriched just by knowing the 
many fine people she has met through the organiza
tion.

This article would not be complete without 
mentioning (and bragging about) our chapter, Pi, 
in this area. From our President, Eileen, down 
through the ranks, they are the finest group I 
have ever met. We have our own code on how our 
chapter is to be run and our main objective is having 
a good time. We belie ye in helping each other and 
take pride not only in our association as TV's but 
also in the friendships that have been made by our
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brothers. Our wives ha;e been a great help by 
participating in our activities and have added 
a great deal to our many pleasurable evenings 
together.

Several members of our chapter have also 
contributed some of their time to the Johns Hopkins 
program and stand available for any further projects. 
I'm very proud of the Pi chapter.

Th M a s
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EDITORIAL

Well, we made it! Six years I mean. This issue 
#37 marks the beginning of our 7th year. Would you 
have believed it possible if you'd heard about TVia 
7 years ago? I didn't. I just started it because I 
wanted to say things to people and try to get them 
out into the light of day and the light of under
standing. I never imagined then that I'd still be 
doing it six years later.

I've learned many things in the past six years 
as I hope you all have. I've found out many things 
about femme living and femme feeling that I didnt 
know in the first days. One of the things I've learn
ed is what it is like to be a mother (figuratively 
that is) and have your children grow up and leave. 
Because that is what happens to me right along. I 
feel like a mother to you who read these lines and 
to many others who no longer read them. Of you who 
do, some of you are young in the field---not in age
but in understanding--and some of you are pretty
well developed. Many others have gone before you.
They were helped to find their way and they grew in 
acceptance and understanding till they were able to 
stand on their own feet and no longer felt the need 
of the support and encouragement of TRANSVESTIA, Thus 
they are no longer on the subscription lists. When 
children grow up, go to college and leave home to 
make their own way, mothers are left behind with the 
younger ones to continue the task and can only look 
at those who now make their own way with a certain 
pride and an awareness that they contributed to that 
independence and self assurance.

I think I am entitled to feel that my efforts 
have been instrumental in helping quite a number of 
persons to know, to understand, and to accept their 
feminine selves during these six years. I am sad
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about any that I may have failed to help in achieving 
some peace of mind regarding their femmeselves and I 
am even sadder about those who may have taken the 
whole matter too seriously and gone too far and too 
fast without using discretion and moderation such 
that they have created new problems for themselves.
I hope these are few and far between but they do ex
ist as I know of some.

Then there are those thousands still out there 
waiting to be found, waiting to have the opportunity 
of knowing that there are others like themselves 
with the same worries, fears, guilts and loneliness. 
Realizing that that is true is the first stop on 
the road to self acceptance and peace of mind. So 
there is much work ahead for me. For every fledgl
ing that tries her wings and leaves the nest there 
are a half dozen more waiting to be hatched and to 
grow. My recent article in the National Insider, 
for example has so far brought about 70 inquiries 
from TVs who saw it and wanted to know more. Imag
ine how relatively few people read that article and 
how many more TVs there must be.

But those coming on the scene now find a better 
world to grow up into. Better externally because 
social conditions are becoming more tolerant (Calif
ornia cities no longer bother you when dressed if 
you look reasonable and mind your own business), and 
better internally because PHI PI EPSILON is now a 
real going concern (thanks to Fran, Sheila and the 
councilors) so that there is something more than just 
literature to grow into, to enjoy and to contribute 
to.

I am thankful that there are a few among our 
readers who are willing to take up some part of the 
load of helping to find our younger sisters and of 
helping in the education of outsiders such as doctors, 
columnists and others. I wish more of you would 
light your candle from the flame of TRANSVESTIA and 
go into the outer darkness with it and help dispell 
some of the gloom of ignorance, prejudice and non
understanding with which we and our interestsare
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surrounded. There is so much to be understood by so 
many and so few to teach. It is always said that we 
live in a changing world but too many just wait for 
and then accept the change instead of going out open 
ly into the battle of ignorance and prejudice and 
doing something to influence the direction of that 
change.

Well, so we've lived through our sixth year.
What has been accomplished during it? First and 
foremost Fran (49-C-l FPE) the Executive Secretary 
and Sheila (30-B-2-FPE) the field organizer have done 
a real bang up job of reorganizing and energizing 
PHI PI EPSILON. They haven't done it all alone natur
ally because the various concillors have pitched in 
and helped get their areas under way have surely done 
their part, but FPE is a real going thing now and will 
surely use the momentum gathered in this year to 
continue to expand until we really have something to 
talk about and be proud of.

Along the lines of education, Betty (20-H-1FPE) 
our Cover Girl on this very issue has done her bit 
by her talks to medical students and professors at 
Johns Hopkins University, I have done the same here 
at UCLA and?as related in TVia #35,1 did my best to 
influence a lot of psychiatrists in Hawaii. Several 
of the girls have undertaken to reply to columnists 
such as Dear Abby and others who have shown less than 
a clear understanding in their columns in an attempt 
to straighten them out. Literarily speaking Peggie 
(25-E-l) has broken into the literary world with an 
article about TV poetry in the magazine TRACE and 
both she and I have had articles in the MAGAZINE OF 
MODERN SEX. Then there was the NATIONAL INSIDER bit. 
My lectures have been continued in So. Calif, with 
continued excellent audience reaction. One of them 
was to a psychology class at UCLA and resulted in in
teresting the professor in the subject which will re
sult in some papers on it in the future. So, much 
has been accomplished but there is much more to do. 
Wont some of the rest of you put your shoulder to the 
wheel in our 7th and "lucky year"?

VIRGINIA
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by Nina

Weddi ngs  h a v e  a l wa y s  b e e n  e s p e c i a l l y  f e m i n i n e  
a f f a i r s ,  an i m p o r t a n t  l a ndma r k  in a wo ma n ' s  l i f e ,  and 
i t  has a l w a y s  b e e n  t r a d i t i o n a l  for t hem to be c h a r a c t e r 
i z e d  by the p r e t t y  t rappi ngs  of  f e m i n i n i t y .  Th e r e f o r e ,  
f l i p p i n g  through the  n e ws p a p e r  s t or i e s  of  we d d i n g s ,  one  
g e n e r a l l y  f i nds  much a t t e n t i o n  g i v e n  to what  the bride  
wore,  and the b r i d e s m a i d s ,  and the other  l a d i e s  p r e s e n t .  
The  m e n f o l k ,  on the c o nt r a r y ,  were  i n v a r i a b l y  regarded  
as f o i l s  to the l a d i e s ,  in the sober c o n v e n t i o n a l  uni form  
wh i c h  is s t i l l  the f a v o r i t e  in s ome  quar t e r s .  Today ,  of  
c o u r s e ,  we are not  so h i d e b o u n d  by c o n v e n t i o n ,  and i f  
the s o c i a l  r epor t ers  wr i t e  that  "Miss  S o - a n d - s o  had a 
pr e t t y  w e d d i n g ,  we t ake  i t  for grant ed  that  the m e n f o l k  
ma y  care  to c o n t r i b u t e  to t hat ,  just  as much as the l a d i e s .  
The  b r i d e g r o o m ' s  we d d i n g  dress  may o f t e n  be no l e s s  
c h a r m i n g  than the b r i d e ' s ,  and the bes t  man' s  pre t ty  
f l o w e r e d  frock and p i c t u r e  hat  may not  be out done  by 
t hos e  of  the b r i d e ' s  m o t h e r .  For many  c o u p l e s  in this  
mo d e r n  a ge ,  the b r i d e g r o o m ' s  t rousseau of  pre t t y  things  
is jus t  as l o v e l y  as the b r i d e ' s .

Af t er  a l l ,  i t  is a c h a r m i n g  way of  p a y i n g  a c o m p l i 
me n t  to the l a d i e s ,  to share the i r  t as t e s  and i n t e r e s t s  in 
thi s  way,  and one can do this  w i t h o u t  in the l e a s t  c e a s i n g  
to be m a s c u l i n e ;  i t  is s i m p l y  an e n r i c h m e n t  and broadeni ng  
of  e x p e r i e n c e ,  as so many  p e o p l e  w e l l  unders t and in this  
21 st c e n t u r y .

Your report er ,  t h e r e f o r e ,  was onl y  too d e l i g h t e d  to 
c o v e r  a very p r e t t y  and f a s h i o n a b l e  w e d d i n g  the other  
d a y .  The  br i de  l o o k e d  l o v e l y  in a c r e a m sat i n  gown,
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with f l o o r - l e n g t h  skirt ,  d e e p l y  gored,  and an unusual  
and a t t r a c t i v e  b o l e r o  c a p e  of  old Spani sh l a c e .  The  
l a t t e r  went  very w e l l  wi th her f l o w i n g  v e i l .  She c a r r i e d  
an e nor mous  b o u q u e t  of  l i l i e s  . The  br i de  was g i v e n  
away by her f a t he r ,  who had c h o s e n  a smart  t w o - p i e c e  
sui t  in the s ame  m a t e r i a l  as hi s  d a u g h t e r ' s  w e d d i n g  gown,  
wi th a narrow skirt  and a rather  m a n n i s h l y  s e v e r e  top,  
worn over a c o n t r a s t i n g  l a c e  b l o u s e ,  wi th an ornat e  m u l t i -  
strand c r y s t a l  n e c k l a c e , and e a r - p e n d a n t s  to m a t c h .  In 
the s l e e k  s a t i n  of  thi s  out f i t ,  wi th m e d i u m - h i g h  h e e l s ,  
the br i d e ' s  f a t her  appe a r e d  both d i g n i f i e d  and g r a c e f u l ,  
as b e f i t t i n g  a rather  i m p o r t a n t  p a r t i c i p a n t  in the  c e r e m o n y .

But r e a l l y ,  i t  was the b r i d e g r o o m ,  of  a l l  the m e n f o l k  
pr e s e nt ,  who r e a l l y  s t o l e  the show,  as is r i ght  and pr ope r .  
We have  heard so much d i s c u s s i o n  of  what  a b r i d e g r o o m  
ought  to we a r .  So ma ny  men s i m p l y  c o n t e n t  t h e m s e l v e s  
with an i d e n t i c a l  r e p l i c a  of  the b r i d e ' s  gown,  but  that  
is not  very o r i g i n a l ,  and does  not  s u f f i c i e n t l y  e m p h a s i z e  
the f a c t  that  i t  i s ,  a f t er  a l l ,  two d i f f e r e n t  p e o p l e  who  
are b e i n g  j o i n e d  t o g e t h e r .  It is so much b e t t e r  for the 
b r i d e g r o o m to c h o o s e  a dress  that  w i l l  e m p h a s i z e  i i s  own  
p o s i t i o n ,  and set  of f  the b e a u t y  of  the b r i d e ' s  a t t i r e .
We ha v e  s e l d o m s e e n  a w e d d i n g  where  thi s  was done  more  
e f f e c t i v e l y  than in thi s  o n e .  The  b r i d e g r o o m  l o o k e d  i n 
f i n i t e l y  d i g n i f i e d  and s t a t e l y  in a f l o o r - l e n g t h  Tudor -  
s t y l e  gown of  b l a c k  v e l v e t ,  wi t h  very f u l l  ski rt s ,  and a 
c l o s e - f i t t i n g  w a i s t - c o a t  s t y l e  b o d i c e ,  o p e n i n g  in front  
to r e v e a l  a froth of  l a c e .  He r e a l l y  l o o k e d  superb as he 
s wept  up the a i s l e  in hi s  l o v e l y  gown and f l o w i n g  skirt s ;  
af t er  a l l ,  the skirt  is the a p p r o p r i a t e  a t t i r e  for c e r e m o 
n i a l  o c c a s i o n s ,  as we in the 21st  c e n t u r y  w e l l  know,  and 
what  more  i m p o r t a n t  c e r e m o n y  than t h i s?  His dress  had  
very f u l l  short  p uf f e d  s l e e v e s ,  in the T u d o r - s t y l e ,  l e a v i n g  
just  a h i n t  of  bare  arm a b o v e  the b l a c k  n y l o n  e lb o w - g l o v e  s . 
But the sombre  d i g n i f i e d  b l a c k  of  hi s  dress  was se t  of f  
and e m p h a s i s e d  by the g o r g e o u s  g l i t t e r  of  ornat e  a n t i q u e  
j e w e l r y ;  hi s  m u l t i - s t r a n d  d i a m o n d  n e c k l a c e  was  m a t c h e d  
by anot he r  s i m i l a r  one ,  worn as a p e n d a n t  f rom the b e l t  
of  hi s  dress ,  and a l s o  by e q u a l l y  or nat e  b r a c e l e t s ,  ear  
pe nda nt s ,  and b o d i c e  b r o o c h .  We h a v e  s e l d o m  s e e n  a 
more  e f f e c t i v e  and d e l i g h t f u l  o u t f i t  for a b r i d e g r o o m .

The  be s t  man,  for hi s  part ,  ma d e  an i m p o r t a n t  c o n 
t r i b u t i o n  to the br i g h t n e s s  of  the s c e n e ;  he turned out  in

l^afumtia
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an e x t r e m e l y  pre t t y  party  f rock in b l ue  mo i r e  s i l k ,  wi th  
very  f u l l  t i e r e d  skirts ,  so f u l l  that  one c a u g h t  t a n t a i l i -  
z i n g  g l i m p s e s  of  a froth of  f r i l l y  underski r t s ,  Hungar i an  
p e a s a n t  s t y l e .  The  b o d i c e  of  hi s  dress was f a i r l y  l o o s e ,  
and s l e e v e l e s s ,  but  worn wi th a m a t c h i n g  b o l e r o  c a p e .
He wore a very w i d e - b r i m m e d  p i c t u r e  hat  of I t a l i a n  straw,  
wi t h  m a t c h i n g  han d b a g ,  and pe a r l s  g a l o r e ,  in n e c k l a c e  
and b r a c e l e t s .  In thi s  l o v e l y  a t t i r e ,  the best  man y i e l d e d  
n o t h i n g  to any of  the l a d i e s  pr e s e nt ,  and the d e p o r t me n t  
drew many  c o m p l i m e n t s ,  for the p r a c t i c e d  s t y l e  in whi ch  
he ma n a g e d  hi s  skirts  and his f i v e - i n c h  s t i l e t t o  h e e l s .

The  br i de  was a t t e n d e d  by two mai ds  of  honour,  in 
l o n g  f l o w i n g  gowns  of  the s ame  m a t e r i a l  as the best  
m a n ’s dress  - a c h a r m i n g  t ouch of " t o g e t h e r n e s s ” . There  
were  six b r i d e s m a i d s ,  a l l  in e l e g a n t l y  s i m p l e  y e t  pret ty  
l o n g  f rocks  in wh i t e  o r g a n d i e ,  and four d e l i g h t f u l  l i t t l e  
pa g e  boys ,  dres sed in e x a c t l y  the same way as the b r i d e s 
m a i d s .

Af t er  the c e r e m o n y ,  the party adj ourned to the  
C e n t r a l  Ho t e l  for the r e c e p t i o n  and to v i ew the present s  
and t r o u s s e a u .  Thi s  was an e x t r e m e l y  happy and c o l o r 
ful  a f f a i r ,  s t r i c t l y  for l a d i e s  and F e m m e p e r s o n s .  The  
Rev.  Jones ,  who had o f f i c i a t e d  at the c e r e m o n y  wi th  
d i g n i t y  and s t y l e ,  wi t hdr e w d i s c r e e t l y ,  to r e - a p p e a r  at 
the  party in a r a v i s h i n g l y  pre t t y  s h i r t wa i s t  dress in whi t e  
s i l k ,  wi th a bol d f l o r a l  pa t t e r n;  this  was a very c h a r mi n g  
and p e r s o n a l  p r e s e n t  to h i m,  from the bride;  she had 
c h o o s e n  i t  wi th h i m,  and t a ke n  hi m on a s hoppi ng  tour,  
u nt i l  he found s o m e t h i n g  that  he r e a l l y  l i k e d .  The bride  
and b r i d e g r o o m ,  too ,  c h a n g e d  i n t o  s o m e t h i n g  l es s  e l a 
b o r a t e ,  a f t er  the f o r ma l  e x c h a n g e  of t oas t s  and the c u t 
t i n g  of the c a k e .  The y  a ppe a r e d ,  both in s i mp l e  but  
t a s t e f u l  dr es s e s ,  that  t hey found " r i g h t ” both for the  
party and for the h o n e y m o o n  j o u r n e y .  The br i de  had 
c h o o s e n  the m a t e r i a l  and had them made  e s p e c i a l l y .
Hers was a c l o s e - f i t t i n g  s hea t h ,  and hi s  a l o o s e r  a f fa i r  
wi t h  s w i r l i n g  skirt s ,  e a c h  made  of the same surah print ,  
in g l o w i n g  c o l o r s  of  red and t a n g e r i n e  and y e l l o w .  They  
ma d e  a s t r i k i n g  c o u p l e .  A c t u a l l y  the h u s b a n d ’s dress was 
a good d e a l  more  s o p h i s t i c a t e d  and c l e v e r  than met  the 
e y e ;  for the p a r t y .  It s e e m e d  gay and p l a y f u l ,  wi th very 
f u l l  a n k l e - l e n g t h  skirt  that  swi r l e d  s e d u c t i v e l y  as he 
m o v e d  about ,  g r a c e f u l  on his  hi gh h e e l s ,  In f a c t ,  i t  was
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a t w o - p i e c e  suit,  rather  than a dress ,  b e c a u s e  the l o ng  
skirt  was s e p a r a t e ,  as the l u c k y  f e l l o w  d e m o n s t r a t e d  to
wards the end of the party ,  as he u n z i p p e d  the s i de  and 
s t epped out  of hi s  l o n g  skirt ,  to r e v e a l  the a t t a c h e d  k n e e -  
l e n g t h  skirt  u n d e r n e a t h .  And h a v i n g  put  the l o n g  skirt  
as i de ,  t here  he was in a pre t t y  and p r a c t i c a l  dress ,  s u i t 
ab l e  for d r i v i ng  away on the h o n e y m o o n  j o u r n e y .  It had 
a pret t y  " f l y a w a y ” c o l l a r  in w h i t e ,  to c o n t r a s t  wi th the  
e m p h a t i c  c o l o r  of  the dress ,  and the gues t s  a l l  p r o no unc e d  
i t  very,  very c h a r m i n g .  The  br i de  won many c o m p l i m e n t s  
for h a v i n g  dressed her husband so t a s t e f u l l y .

One of  the most  i n t e r e s t i n g  and d e l i g h t f u l  t h i ngs  
about  the party was the d i s p l a y  of  pre s e nt s  and t r o u s s e a u .  
The b r i d e ’s g i f t  to her husband was a l o v e l y  wardrobe  of  
pret t y  c l o t h e s ,  such as any woman woul d e n v y ,  and he 
had one of the s ame  for her .  There  were  two t r a v e l l i n g  
wardrobe trunks,  r eady to be put  in the bac k  of t he i r  
s t a t i on  wagon,  e a c h  f u l l  of  l o v e l y ,  pre t t y  f r o c k s ,  p l a y -  
sui t s ,  b l o us e s  and skirts ,  and i t  was hard to t e l l  who was  
g o i ng  to be the p r e t t i e r ,  the husband or the w i f e .  He 
was o b v i o u s l y  g o i n g  to spend the e n t i r e  h o n e y m o o n  w e a r i n g  
onl y  g i r l i e  t hi ngs ,  wi th his  w i f e ’s f u l l  c o - o p e r a t i o n .  He 
had l ot s  of  n i c e  hats ,  too,  and da i nt y  h i g h - h e e l e d  s h o e s .  
And l i n g e r i e  - t here  was s o m e t h i n g  e l s e  ag a i n ;  t here  
were on d i s p l a y  two e no r mo us  p l e x i g l a s s  d o me s ,  e a c h  
f i l l e d  wi th a froth of  f o a my  f r i l l y  l i n g e r i e  and n i g h t i e s  
and n e g i l g e e s ;  one p r e d o m i n a n t l y  wh i t e  and pi nk,  wi th  
"hers" e m b r o i d e r e d  on e a c h  i t e m ,  and the other  whi t e  
and b l ue ,  l i k e w i s e  e m b r o i d e r e d  " h i s ” . E v i d e n t l y ,  the  
bride was g o i n g  to h a v e  an e n t h u s i a s t i c  g i r l - f r i e n d  around,  
as w e l l  as a husband,  and in a proper l y  b a l a n c e d  ma r r i a g e  
such as thi s ,  a husband woul d know how to h a n d l e  the  
f e m i n i n e  wor l d .

But i t  was a d e l i g h t f u l  party ,  not  onl y  for the r a d i 
ant  c o u p l e ,  but a l so  for the other  g i r l s  and t he i r  w i v e s ,  
who uni t ed  to g i v e  the n e w l y - w e d s  a r e a l  good s e n d - o f f .
We c o u l d  not  wish any bo dy  a more  d e l i g h t f u l  and p r e t t y  
w e d d i n g - o c c a s i o n , and when t he y  took o f f  for the i r  h o n e y 
moon,  t hey  l o o k e d  as pre t t y  and r a d i a nt  a pair  or g i r l s  
as one coul d  wish to s e e .

THE END
Ni na

Tbwm tia
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TRUE STORY

l i t f
¿ X L * “ * * *

by Donna ( 2 8 - D - l )

My na me  is Don D a m e r o n .  My f e m m e  n a me  is Donna  
and I r e c e i v e  just  about  a l l  my TV m a i l  and s o me  of  my  
regul ar  m a i l  under that  n a m e .  I am f a i r l y  new to TRANS-  
VESTIA and the readers  of  i t .  I am not  new to T V ’sm 
h o w e v e r .

Like most  of  us I h a v e  m e m o r i e s  of  T V ’sm g o i n g  back  
to my f i f t h  and s i xt h y e a r .  Al l  my 30 y e a r s  ha v e  b e e n  
in and out  of  ski r t s .  I went  through mos t  of  my t e e n  
years  t h i n k i n g  this  was q u i t e  n o r m a l .  Af ter  e n t e r i n g  the  
U . S .  Air Force ,  at  the age  of  18, I found out  o t h e r w i s e .

The  j o l t  h i t  hard and s t ar t ed  the  usual  g u i l t  c y c l e .
I f ought  TV,  t oot h  and n a i l ,  u n t i l  I d e v e l o p e d  a h e a l t n y  
p s y c h o s o m a t i c  d i s o r d e r .  Thi s  put  me  on the c o u c h  for 
a six mont h s t r e t c h  of  p s y c h o t h e r a p y .

When I got  o f f  that  c o u c h  I was under the i m p r e s s i o n  
that  I was " c u r e d ” . Thus s t ar t ed  a four year  p e r i o d  of  
r a t i o n a l i z i n g  and s u b l i m a t i o n .  The  TV was t here  but  I 
w a s n ’t l e t t i n g  i t  out .

In S e p t e m b e r  of  1963 I made  my e x i s t e n t i a l  d e c i s i o n .
I went  back to skirts  and h a v e ,  and in a l l  l i k e l i h o o d ,  
w i l l  s tay in t h e m .  When I ma d e  thi s  d e c i s i o n  1 kne w  
f u l l  w e l l  that  I woul d  ha v e  to f a c e  the g u i l t  and a n x i e t y  
of  b e i n g  " d i f f e r e n t " .  Part  of  thi s  c o u l d  be h a n d l e d  i n 
t e r n a l l y  but  I knew that  not  a l l  c o u l d .

I s t ar t ed out c a u t i o u s l y  and as t i m e  pr ogr e s s e d  I
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e x p a n d e d  to the  p o i n t  of  d o i n g  a l l  s hoppi ng ,  g o i n g  to 
m o v i e s  and a n y t h i n g  that  did not  requi re  my m a l e  s e l f  
as Do n n a .  Thi s  was  a s l ow pr oc e s s  as I had to make  up 
for four y e a r s .  It wa s n ' t  u n t i l  l a t e  N o v e mb e r  that  I 
was f i n a l l y  pr epared  to go out  and s tay t h e r e .

On New Ye ar ' s  Eve of  that  s ame  year  the s econd  
d e c i s i o n  was m a d e .  I went  to a party  dres sed as Donna .  
Thi s  was a party  ma d e  up of  a l l  the  p e o p l e  I worked wi t h .  
It  was not  a c o s t u m e  p a r t y .  I did e x p l a i n  that  I had been  
to a c o s t u m e  pa r t y .

The  purpose  of  g o i n g  to that  party  as Donna was to  
study the  r e a c t i o n  of  my f r i ends  whom,  up to that  party,  
had ne v e r  g u e s s e d  I was a TV.  I knew at that  t i m e  that  
I woul d  be t a l k i n g  about  m y s e l f  to t he s e  p e o p l e  s ome  
t i m e  in the  near f u t u r e .

The  r e s u l t s  of  the party were  sur pr i s i ng .  No d e r o 
ga t o r y  remarks  were  m a d e .  The  w o m e n  were  qu i t e  i m 
pressed wi t h  my new w i g  and mak e u p  j o b .  Only one p e r 
son r e c o g n i z e d  me  as Don.

The  n e x t  t i m e  I ma d e  an a p p e a r a n c e  in front  of  
f r i ends  was the e v e n i n g  of  the l o c a l  Mardi  Gras Bal l  he l d  
at the F l a m i n g o  h o t e l  here  in Las V e g a s .  Thi s  e v e n t  f e l l  
on p a y d a y  n i g h t .  The  c h e c k s  c a m e  in l a t e ,  about  9 in  
the e v e n i n g .  Ha v i n g  prepared  mos t  p e o p l e  about  how I 
was g o i n g  to dress  for the b a l l  I went  i n t o  the o f f i c e  in 
"cos t ume' * .  I was w e a r i n g  a b l a c k  s he a t h ,  three  i nch  
h e e l s  and a fur c o a t .

A g a i n  no c o m m e n t s  of  a d e r o g a t o r y  nature  were  
pa s s e d .  A g a i n  the  g a l s  l i k e d  the ma ke up  j ob,  p a r t i c u 
l a r l y  the  e y e s .  The  guys  had n o t h i n g  to s ay .  One did 
ask me  wh e t h e r  I was g o i n g  to use the mens  room or the  
l a d i e s  room shoul d the need  a r i s e .  Thi s  h o w e v e r  was  
m e a n t  and t a k e n  as a j o k e .

Later t hat  e v e n i n g  I was j o i n e d  by s o me  of  thi s  same  
o f f i c e  crowd at the b a l l .  At thi s  t i m e  I l e t  i t  be known  
that  I did thi s  f e m a l e  i m p e r s o n a t i n g  f a i r l y  o f t e n  as a 
h o b b y .  The r e  were  h o w e v e r ,  no c o m m e n t s  at  thi s  t i m e  
d i r e c t e d  at  me  about  h o m o s e x u a l i t y .  Ho we v e r  I was told  
two days  l a t e r  t hat  the c o m m e n t s  f l e w  hot  and h e a v y  at
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one of  the l o c a l  bars f o l l o w i n g  the Ba l l ,

Thi s  c o n v e r s a t i o n  was s t ar t ed  by a man whom I had 
onl y  me t  o nc e  and he  d i d n ' t  know m e .  He said I was  
h o m o s e x u a l .  The  others ,  about  a h a l f  d o z e n  d e f e n d e d  
m e .  No one s e e m e d  aware  of  t r a n s v e s t i s m .  Most  of  my  
d e f e n d e r s  argued that  i t  was j us t  a h o b b y .

Thr e e  mont hs  l a t e r  I c h a n g e d  d e p a r t m e n t s  i n  the  
c o m p a n y  I work f or .  I had t i red  of  wo r k i n g  i n  a m a l e  
j o b .  I was t i red of  h a v i n g  to p l a y  the  m a l e  r o l e ,  w h i c h  
to a great  e x t e n t  r e p u l s e s  me ,  so I r e q u e s t e d  and r e c e i v e d  
a transfer  to an a l l  f e m a l e  d e p a r t m e n t  d o i n g  work wh i c h  
I l i k e  much b e t t e r .  Once  i n t o  the job I d e c i d e d  that  
the f i n a l  d e c i s i o n  t i m e  had a r r i v e d .

One s l ow e v e n i n g  I s t ar t ed  t a l k i n g  about  va r i o us  
m e n t a l  p r o b l e ms  that  pop up i n  the  huma n a n i m a l .  In 
v i e w of  the f a c t  that  the m a j o r i t y  of  m e n t a l  d i sorders  
f a l l  i n t o  the c a t a g o r y  c a l l e d  neur os i s  I swung the c o n 
v e r s a t i o n  i n t o  thi s  a r e a .  It t ook on l y  a short  t i m e  to 
g e t  i n t o  T V ' s m .

Once  l a u n c h e d  i n t o  the s u b j e c t  and h a v i n g  e x p l a i n e d  
the d i f f e r e n c e  b e t w e e n  h o m o s e x u a l i t y  and T V' s m I l e t  
the g i r l s  I t a l k e d  to put  one and one t o g e t h e r .  It t ook  
no t i me  at a l l  and t hey  r e a l i z e d  I was a TV.  From that  
p o i n t  on i t  was and is e a s y  to t a l k  to a n y o n e  about  t r ans 
v e s t i s m .

The  mos t  s urpr i s i ng  t h i ng ,  t hough i t  s h o u l d n ' t  be ,  is  
the way that  TV' s m in r e l a t i o n  to m y s e l f ,  is  a c c e p t e d .  
The r e  f o l l o w e d  a short  pe r i od  of  e d u c a t i o n  for t hos e  out  
of  my d e p a r t m e n t ,  but  o n c e  thi s  was done  t here  we r e  no 
p r o b l e m s .  No one thi nks  I ' m a h o m o s e x u a l  as far as I ' m  
a w a r e .

The  a v e r a g e  r e a c t i o n  of  the "s t ra i ght "  pers on  s e e m s  
to be f i rs t  surpri se  t he n  i n d i f f e r e n c e .  By " i n d i f f e r e n c e "
I do not  me a n  r e j e c t i o n  as a h u ma n  b e i n g  but  a l i v e  and 
l e t  l i v e  a t t i t u d e .  Only one pers on  out  of  a b o u t  25 ma d e  
any e f f o r t  at a l l  to "do s o m e t h i n g "  a b o u t  m e .  Even so  
her e f f o r t  was short  l i v e d .

Thi s  " a n n o u n c e m e n t "  was ma d e  and e x p l a i n e d  to
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my f r i e n d s  about  f i v e  mont hs  a g o .  The  i n t e r i m  per i od  
has b e e n  a mos t  i n t e r e s t i n g  o n e .  The r e  was e m b a r a s s m e n t  
and d i s c o m f o r t  when  word f i rs t  s t a r t i ng  g e t t i n g  around.
I found i t  hard to l o o k  at s o me  of  my m a l e  f r i ends  but  
thi s  p a s s e d .  Now t here  is l i t t l e  e m b a r a s s m e n t  in front  
of  a n y o n e .

I am now a b l e  to t a l k  about  the t i m e  l a s t  spring  
whe n I had my purse s n a t c h e d .  Thi s  o c c u r e d  one e v e n i n g  
w h i l e  I was w a l k i n g  from my car  to one of  the l o c a l  
m o v i e  h o u s e s .  I had c h e c k e d  the l aws  c o n c e r n i n g  f e m a l e  
i m p e r s o n a t i o n  l a s t  January and had b e e n  tol d that  there  
was no l aw that  I or a n y o n e  e l s e  c o u l d  be arres ted under  
as l o n g  as we w e r e n ’t c a u g h t  p o w d e r i n g  our noses  in the  
l a d i e s  r o o m .

K n o wi n g  t h i s  c a m e  in n i c e l y .  I ra i sed  such a fuss  
whe n  the  purse  was  s n a t c h e d  that  the cops  were  c a l l e d  
and we r e  on the  s c e n e  in a very short  t i m e .  An o f f i c e r  
asked me  i f  I was the  w o ma n  iwhose purse had b e e n  s n a t 
c h e d .  I d e c i d e d  to p l a y  i t  s t r a i g h t .  I t o l d h i m I was a 
m a l e  and p r o c e e d e d  to g i v e  a d e s c r i p t i o n  of  the s na t c h e r s .  
T h e y  were  c a u g h t  in a ma t t e r  of  mi n u t e s  and we a l l  went  
down to the s t a t i o n  t o g e t h e r .

I f i l e d  a repor t  on the s n a t c h i n g  and ma d e  the usual  
s t a t e m e n t s  t ha t  go a l o n g  wi t h thi s  sort  of  t h i n g .  The  
onl y  c o m m e n t s  ma d e  to me  was the a s k i n g  i f  I dressed  
l i k e  a w o ma n  o f t e n .  I r e p l i e d  yes  to thi s  q u e s t i o n  and 
to l d t hem I was  d o i n g  i t  on a bet  that  e v e n i n g .  They  
did not  press  the i s s u e  any f a r t h e r .  When I asked t hem  
I f  I was  to be b o o ke d  t he y  e v a d e d  the q u e s t i o n .  One of  
the  o f f i c e r s  did say t ha t  i f  thi s  got  i n t o  the paper  i t  
woul d  ma k e  q u i t e  a s t or y .  I a g r e e d .  I wa l k e d  out  of  
the  s t a t i o n  wi t h  my purse and my d i g n i t y  i n t a c t .

Th i s  s tory m a d e  an i n t e r e s t i n g  i m p r e s s i o n  on my  
f r i e n d s .  The  p e o p l e  I work wi t h ,  and for that  ma t t e r  
l i v e  wi t h  s e e m to be und i s t ur be d  by my p r e t e n c e .  I am 
a p p a r e n t l y  w e l l  l i k e d .  I ' m not  sure t hey  woul d  a c c e p t  
me  i f  I t r i ed  w e a r i n g  skirt s  to work but at  l e a s t  I ' m not ,  
as I t h o u g h t  and I s u s p e c t  ma ny  of  you  t h i nk ,  r e j e c t e d  
and s c o r ne d  by t hos e  about  m e .

Th e r e  are ma n y  a d v a n t a g e s  to b e i n g  so s t r a i g ht  for-
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ward about  T V ' i s m .  It is not  too unus ual  for a l l  of  us 
to c o mp a r e  no t e s  on ma k e u p ,  c l o t h e s  and s u c h .  I am 
l i v i n g  in an a p a r t me n t  whi c h  is owned by one of  the  
gi r l s  I work w i t h .  We,  ( t he  g i r l s  and Donna)  go s h o p p i n g  
and run errands  t o g e t h e r .  I h a v e  had a l l  of  Do nna ' s  
c l o t h e s  a l t e r e d  by a no t he r  one of  my c o - w o r k e r s  who is 
handy wi t h n e e d l e  and t hr e a d .

I s t a t e d  e a r l i e r  that  s ome  of  the g u i l t  and a n x i e t y  
cou l d  be h a n d l e d  i n t e r n a l l y .  By h a v i n g  l e t  my T V ' i s m  
b e c o m e  g e n e r a l  k n o w l e d g e  a l l  r e m a i n i n g  g u i l t  has b e e n  
e l i m i n a t e d .  The r e  is now no a n x i e t y  about  b e i n g  "c aught  
Shoul d I be s po t t e d  by f r i ends  d o wn t o wn  or p i c k e d  up by 
the  p o l i c e  t here  m i g h t  be a f ew n e e d l e s  j a b b e s  in but  
then what  is l i f e  w i t h o u t  a s ens e  of  h u mo r .

Anot her  a s p e c t  of  thi s  is the i m p o s s i b i l i t y  of  a n y o n e  
s ha k i ng  me  down or b l a c k m a i l i n g  m e .  The r e  are no l aws  
here  in Las Ve g a s  that  I 'm h r e a k i n g ,  nor am I worr i ed  
about  l o s i n g  my j o b .  I do a good one and as l o n g  as t he r e  
is no p o l i c e  t r o ub l e  m y  job is s e c u r e .  In v i e w  of  thi s  
l a c k  of  l aws  there  shoul d no p o l i c e  t r o u b l e .

In i s sue  Number  #27  of  TRANSVESTIA on pa g e  30,  
there  were  t he s e  l i n e s :  "We w o u l d n ’ t worry so muc h about  
what  p e o p l e  think of  us,  i f  we o n l y  r e a l i z e d  how s e l d o m  
t hey  d o . "

Who p e nne d  t h e s e  l i n e s  I d o n ' t  know but I c a n  say 
thi s ,  they are very  t rue .  It a ppears  to me t ha t  as l o n g  
as a person does  not  hurt  a n o t h e r  person wi t h  t he i r  a c 
t i ons  and as l o n g  as one  r e ma i n s  a r e a s o n a b l e  h uma n  
b e i n g  you can f ind a c c e p t a n c e  r e g a r d l e s s  of  how "far  
out" you may  thi nk your b e h a v i o u r  i s .

+ • + *+*+* + * + *+* + * + *+*+* + *+* + * + * + *+* + *+* + *+*+*+* + * + *+* + * + ''

A c u t e  l i t t l e  babe  from St .  Pa u l
Wore a ne ws p a p e r  dress  to a b a l l ;
But the dress  c a u g h t  on f i re
And burned her  e n t i r e
Front  p a g e ,  sports  s e c t i o n  and a l l .
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by A .  T .  R .

The v e r y  r e a l  f e a r  o f  co n d em n a t io n  and r e 
j e c t i o n  p r e v e n t s  many t r a n s v e s t i t e s  from s e e k i n g  
t h e  u n d e r s t a n d i n g  h e l p  o f  o t h e r s .  The a tm o sp h ere  
o f  i n t i m a c y  and lo v e  c r e a t e d  i n  t h e  m a r r i a g e  r e 
l a t i o n s h i p  i s  ev e n ,  i n  many c a s e s ,  i n s u f f i c i e n t  to  
b r i n g  t i m i d  t r a n s v e s t i t i e s  to  s h a r e  t h e i r  b i g  s e c r e t  
w i t h  t h e i r  p a r t n e r .

T h i s  i s  t h e  s t o r y  o f  a man - a t r a n s v e s t i t e  
f rom e a r l y  c h i l d h o o d  - who m a r r i e d  w i t h o u t  s h a r i n g  
h i s  most  i m p o r t a n t  s e c r e t  i n  t h e  b e l i e f  t h a t  h i s  
w i f e  c o u l d  n e v e r  u n d e r s t a n d  h i s  co m p u l s io n  to  d r e s s  
and be have  on o c c a s i o n  as  a woman. Time and an 
u n d e r s t a n d i n g  w i f e  p ro ved  him wrong.  The s t o r y  i s  
t o l d  p a r t l y  i n  p r o s e  and p a r t l y  i n  p o e t r y .

I t  was Mary A n n 's  b r i d g e  c l u b  ev e n in g  and as 
u s u a l  she  h u r r i e d  t h r o u g h  th e  d i s h e s .  Leav ing  B i l l  
t o  d r y  them she  was gone u n t i l  m i d n i g h t  - o r  so she 
t h o u g h t .  S a r a h  M o r r i s o n  was s u d d e n l y  t a k e n  i l l  and 
by s e v e n - t h i r t y  Mary Ann was a l r e a d y  h a l f  way home.
No one had r e a l l y  c a r e d  to  p l a y  a f t e r  h e a r i n g  o f  
S a r a h ' s  m i s f o r t u n e .  Even i f  B i l l  would be busy 
w i t h  h i s  company r e p o r t s  Mary Ann w o u l d n ' t  mind th e  
e v e n in g  a t  home. P e r h a p s  she  would bake some c o o k i e s .

The f r o n t  d oor  was l o c k e d .  T h a t  was s t r a n g e .  
Going t h r o u g h  h e r  p u r s e  f o r  th e  key Mary Ann n o t i c e d

24



T ’Mtumtia
t h e  l i g h t  i n  t h e  bedroom.  Now what  c o u ld  B i l l  have  
bee n  i n  t h e r e  f o r ,  she  t h o u g h t .  The key  was h i d i n g  
i n  t h e  b o t to m  o f  h e r  p u r s e  b u t  i n  a few moments 
she  was i n s i d e  t a k i n g  o f f  h e r  c o a t .  The house  was 
s i l e n t .  Mary Ann s t a r t e d  down t h e  h a l l w a y  to  t h e  
bedroom.  B i l l  must  be  t h e r e .  The door  t o  t h e  room 
was open - " B i l l ,  a r e  you t h e r e ? "  she  c a l l e d .
S udd en ly  she  saw t h e  s k i r t e d  f i g u r e  - i t  was .............

B i l l  w i t h o u t  h i s  p a n t s  and s h i r t
Clad i n s t e a d  i n  Mary A n n 's  s k i r t

With  a s i s s y  b l o u s e  a l l  r u f f l e s  and bows 
And h e a v e n s ,  look. '  - h e r  h e e l s  and 
hose

B i l l ,  h e r  husband  - d r e s s e d  i n  h e r  c l o t h e s  
S t r i k i n g  a f a s h i o n  m o d e l ' s  p o se

" B i l l ,  you s i l l  . . .  i s  i t  r e a l l y  you?
Oh B i l l ,  t e l l ,  i t  c a n ' t  be  t r u e . "

T h o r o u g h ly  s t a r t l e d  by Mary A n n 's  u n e x p e c t e d  
a p p e a r a n c e  t h e  s k i r t e d  B i l l  c o u ld  o n l y  b l u r t  ..........

"Mary Ann, y o u ' r e  home so e a r l y ? "

"Yes d e a r ,  I  am, b u t  I  n e v e r  t h o u g h t . . "

With  a s a d ,  sad  l oo k on h i s  f a c e ,  B i l l  s ank  
i n t o  a c h a i r .

" A f t e r  a l l  t h e s e  y e a r s . . . t o  be c a u g h t

D a r l i n g  s i t  down - I  must  e x p l a i n
Men a r e  n o t  a lways  what  t h e y  c l a i m

I  am n o t ,  my d e a r ,  a l l  t h a t  I  seem
Sometimes  I  t h i n k  i t  i s  a l l  a dream

Somet imes  I  wonder i f  i t  r e a l l y  i s  t r u e  
T h a t  my baby  c l o t h e s  were  p i n k  
- n o t  b l u e

And t h a t  Mother  wan ted t o  c a l l  me J i l l  
But  I  was a boy - a boy named B i l l
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A boy who wore d r e s s e s  u n t i l  he was f o u r  
And l a t e r  took  t h i n g s  from M o t h e r ' s  
d ra w er

To wear  i n  s e c r e t .......................................

Who c o u l d  t e l l  t h e  e v e n t s  o f  t h e  n e x t  t h r e e  
h o u r s  and r e l a t e  them a c c u r a t e l y ?  B i l l  t a l k e d  to  
h i s  w i f e  as  a d e s p e r a t e  man w i t h o u t  hope t h a t  she 
c o u l d  comprehend wha t  he was s a y i n g  b u t  knowing 
t h a t  she  must  comprehend i f  h i s  m a r r i a g e  was t o  be 
s av e d  f rom i t s  r e c e n t  sh o ck .  I n  t h e  end t h e i r  
m a r r i a g e ,  i n s t e a d  o f  b e i n g  d e s t r o y e d ,  had found a 
new r o c k  o f  l o v e  and u n d e r s t a n d i n g  upon which to  
a n c h o r  and Mary Ann c o u ld  s ay  ...............

" I  l o v e  you my d e a r  and I  a lwa ys  w i l l  
Ch in  up ,  my d a r l i n g  husband B i l l  

L i f e  somet imes  makes t h e  s t r a n g e s t  demands 
B i l l  - I ' m  a w i f e  who u n d e r s t a n d s  

I ' l l  h e l p  you d a r l i n g  i f  i t s  what  you 
d e s i r e

You ca n  d r e s s  as you l i k e  i n  woman's 
a t t i r e . M

B i l l ,  s c a r c e l y  knew how to  e x p r e s s  h i s  r e l i e f .  
T e n d e r l y  he  k i s s e d  Mary Ann and s a i d  ....................

" I  t h o u g h t  you s u r e l y  would condemn
And b e l i e v e  t h a t  I  was one o f  them 

Oh how I  f e a r e d  to  s h a r e  t h i s  w i t h  you
How f r i g h t e n e d  I  was t h a t  you a l r e a d y  
knew.

At  Mary A n n 's  r e q u e s t  B i l l  g o t  up t o  walk  a b o u t  
t o  show h i s  w i f e  j u s t  how n i c e  he lo oked  i n  h e r  
s t r a i g h t  s k i r t  and s i s s y  b l o u s e .  She l aughed  when 
he a t t e m p t e d  t o  i m i t a t e  t h e  w a lk i n g  movements o f  a 
woman. S t a n d i n g  b e f o r e  t h e  m i r r o r  B i l l  t h o u g h t  
o u t  l o u d .........................

"D u r in g  t h e  week I ' l l  be a man
Then change on weekends  i f  I  can
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To th e  c l o t h e s  and r o l e  I  much p r e f e r  
I ' l l  drop t h e  he -  a d o p t  th e  he r  

I f  you can remember,  c a l l  me J i l l
I t ' s  e v e r  so  p r e t t i e r  tha n j u s t  p l a i n  
B i l l .

And w o n ' t  you h e l p  me t o  improve?
I  need t o  l e a r n  t o  walk  and move 

As l a d y l i k e  as  I  p o s s i b l y  can
No one  s h o u l d  know t h a t  I  am a man."

I t  was t h e  v e r y  n e x t  weekend when B i l l  was 
awakened on S a t u r d a y  morning  by  Mary Ann ................

" B i l l ,  my d e a r ,  or  J i l l  I  s h o u l d  s a y  
Y o u ' r e  g o i n g  t o  be a g i r l  a l l  day  

F i r s t ,  d a r l i n g ,  we must  narrow your  w a i s t  
y o u ' l l  wear a c o r s e t  t i g h t l y  l a c e d  

And p a n t i e s  r e p l e t e  w i t h  f r i l l y  bows 
S t r e t c h i n g  g a r t e r s  meet  n y l o n  h o s e  

And, d a r l i n g ,  y o u ' l l  l e a r n  j u s t  how i t  f e e l s  
To spend t h e  day w e a r i n g  h i g h  h e e l s  

A g i r d l e ,  o f  c o u r s e ,  f o r  your  b u l g i n g  h i p s  
Y o u ' l l  l o v e  t h e  r u s t l e  o f  l a c y  s l i p s  

Won't  i t  be fun t o  make up yo ur  f a c e ?
With l i p s t i c k  and r o u g e ,  powder and b a s e  

A wig  f o r  you a l s o ;  crown o f  c u r l s
The p r i d e  o f  v a i n  and s i l l y  g i r l s . "

"W il l  I  be l e a r n i n g  t h e  h o u s e w i f e ' s  t r a d e ? "

"Yes d e a r ,  I  have  f i r e d  t h e  maid
And you w i l l  do th e  hou sework t o d a y  

And t o n i g h t  y o u ' l l  s l e e p  i n  a n e g l i g e e . "

" W il l  we shop t o g e t h e r  f o r  my new c l o t h e s ? "

"Yes d a r l i n g  I  would s u p p o s e
W e ' l l  shop t o g e t h e r  f o r  your  new c l o t h e s  

W e ' l l  buy you a t h r e e - p i e c e  w oo l  k n i t  s u i t  
And s k i r t w a i s t s  w i t h  b i l l o w y  s k i r t s  
would be c u t e
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A c o c k t a i l  s h e a t h  i n  b l a c k  would be s t u n n 
i n g

In m a tc h in g  s w e a t e r s  and s k i r t s  y o u 'd  
be c u n n in g

Of c o u r s e ,  w e ' l l  buy you an e v e n i n g  gown 
For s p e c i a l  o c c a s i o n s  o u t  on the  town 

Your e a r s  and neck i n  j e w e l s  adorned  
Arm c a r e s s i n g  g l o v e s  a r e  worn 

C l u t c h i n g  a p u r s e  i n  your  b r a c e l e t e d  hand 
Who would  s u s p e c t  t h a t  you a re  a man?"

"I  want  t o  l e a r n  how to  walk  and s t a n d . "

"Of c o u r s e .  You must  p r a c t i c e  th e  f e m i n i n e  
w i l e s
The a r t  o f  i n n o c e n t  s w e e t  g i r l i s h  s m i l e s  

In  t ime you w i l l  m a s te r  our  manners and t r a i t s  
The h i g h - h e l d  arms,  th e  m in c in g  g a i t s  

Y o u ' l l  l e a r n  t o  move w i t h  l a d y - l i k e  c a r e  
A r r a n g i n g  your  s k i r t  to  s i t  i n  a c h a i r  

And s e a t e d  t h e r e  d e a r ,  your  n y lo n e d  k n e e s  
Must d a i n t i l y  c r o s s  so  no one s e e s  

I ' l l  t e a c h  you to  t o y  w i t h  your  n e c k l a c e  
o f  p e a r l s

W h i l e  g o s s i p i n g  w i t h  o t h e r  g i r l s  
Dear hu sb and ,  no one w i l l  r e c o g n i z e

That  you a r e  a man i n  woman's d i s g u i s e

"Mary Ann, what  can I  s a y  to  your  p r o p o s a l ?
Today I  am a t  your  c o m p l e t e  d i s p o s a l  

F e m i n i n e  b e a u t y  i s  to d a y  my g o a l  
Today I  a d o p t  t h e  f e m a l e  r o l e  

From g i r d l e  to  d r e s s  a woman I ' l l  be
At l a s t  th e  i m p r i s o n e d  J i l l  i s  f r e e .

N e e d l e s s  t o  s a y  t h i s  s t o r y  c o u ld  go on and on 
b u t  w h e r e v e r  i t  do es  end i t  i s  a happy e n d i n g .  
M ar ve lo u s  t h i n g s  happen when t h e r e  i s  a c o o p e r a t i v e  
w i f e .
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n<y

by S h e i l a  ( 3 0 - B - 2 )  FPE

Dear  Mrs.  M. :

T h i s  i s  w r i t t e n  i n  t h e  hope t h a t  i t  w i l l  f i n d  
you s u f f i c i e n t l y  ope n-m ind ed  t o  f a c e  a few c o l d ,  
hard f a c t s  a b o u t  t r a n s v e s t i s m .  I f ,  h o w ever ,  you  
f e e l  t h a t  anyone  who do es  n o t  a g r e e  1007o w i t h  you  
i s  a u t o m a t i c a l l y  d i s q u a l i f i e d ,  p l e a s e  s t o p  r e a d i n g  
r i g h t  now as  you w i l l  be w a s t i n g  your  t i m e .  The 
f a c t s  ar e  t h e s e :

1 -  T r a n s v e s t i s m  i s  n o t  a d i s e a s e . You a p p a r e n t l y  
f e e l  q u a l i f i e d  t o  d i a g n o s e  and p a s s  jud gement  on 
t h o s e  who a r e  Hs i c k M and t h o s e  who are  n o t .  I  do 
n o t  know what  your  b a s i s  f o r  t h i s  q u a l i f i c a t i o n  i s ,  
and so  c a n n o t  q u e s t i o n  i t ,  bu t  would l i k e  to  p o i n t  
o u t  t h a t  many e m in e n t  and i m p a r t i a l  m e d i c a l  a u t h o r 
i t i e s  have  r e a c h e d  q u i t e  a d i f f e r e n t  c o n c l u s i o n  
from y o u r s .  I n  th e  p a s t ,  Drs .  C. G. J u n g ,  H a v e lo c k  
E l l i s ,  W. S. Pugh (and t h e  n o n - m e d i c a l  A l f r e d  K i n s e y )  
have  s t u d i e d  t h i s  s u b j e c t :  t h e i r  f i n d i n g s  a r e  a t  
p r e s e n t  b e i n g  c o n f ir m e d  by Drs .  Money (John Hop kin s)  
S t o l l e r  (UCLA), Benjamin (New York)  and o t h e r s .  
B r i e f l y ,  t h e y  have  l e a r n e d  t h a t  e v e r y  man c o n t a i n s  
a f e m i n i n e  component  w h ic h  i s  e x p r e s s e d  i n  one way 
or a n o t h e r .  Some men do t h i s  q u i e t l y  as  p a r t  o f  
t h e i r  d a i l y  l i f e ;  o t h e r s  f i g h t  and r e p r e s s  i t  w i t h  
more or l e s s  i n t e r n a l  u p s e t s  as  th e  r e s u l t ;  the  
t r a n s v e s t i t e  must  g i v e  i t  e x p r e s s i o n  i n  th e
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r e l a t i v e l y  u n a c c e p t a b l e  form o f  p e r s o n i f y i n g  h i s  
f e m i n i n i t y  i n  s o l i d ,  t h r e e - d i m e n s i o n a l  form by 
d r e s s i n g  h i m s e l f  as  t h e  woman he f e e l s  h i m s e l f ,  i n  
p a r t ,  t o  b e .  Th ere  a r e  many ev en l e s s  a c c e p t a b l e  
for ms,  s u c h  as h o m o s e x u a l i t y  -  b u t  a p p a r e n t l y  onc e  
a form o f  e x p r e s s i o n  s t a r t s ,  t h e r e  i s  no s h i f t i n g  t o  
a n o t h e r  " c h a n n e l 11 and t h e  TV does  n o t  t u r n  i n t o  
s o m e th in g  e l s e .

2 -  TVs a r e  n o t  s e c o n d - r a t e  men. Not  a l l  o f  us 
a t t a i n  e m i n e n c e ,  as we a re  a p p a r e n t l y  a c r o s s -  
s e c t i o n  o f  a l l  IQ l e v e l s  from g e n i u s  t o  i d i o t ,  b u t  
t h e r e  a re  enough o f  us i n  h i g h  p o s i t i o n s  t o  make an 
i n t e r e s t i n g  p o i n t .  I  know, p e r s o n a l l y  or  by i n 
d i r e c t  c o n t a c t ,  t h e s e  TVs:

A w o r ld - f a m o u s  n a t u r a l i s t - a r t i s t ,  whose  w i l d  
anima l  p i c t u r e s  i l l u s t r a t e  c o u n t l e s s  books  and 
c a l e n d a r s ,
A h i g h  o f f i c i a l  i n  th e  New York C i t y  p o l i c e  
d e p a r t m e n t ,
The head o f  West  C o a s t  s p a c e  f i g h t  o p e r a t i o n s ,
A w e l l - l o v e d  s c r e e n  and t e l e v i s i o n  c o m edi an ,
The i n s u r a n c e  a g e n t  who l a s t  Summer b rok e  th e  
w o r l d * s  r e c o r d  f o r  v a l u e  o f  p o l i c i e s  w r i t t e n ,
A s u c c e s s f u l l y  p r a c t i c i n g  p s y c h i a t r i s t  i n  t h e  
New York a r e a ,
M y s e l f ,  a s c i e n t i s t  and e n g i n e e r  w i t h  32 US 
p a t e n t s  and 20 t e c h n i c a l  p u b l i c a t i o n s .

That  we can p r a c t i c e  t h i s  " a r t"  i n  comp
a r a t i v e  s a f e t y  i s  due t o  our  own i n n a t e  c a u t i o n  
and t o  t h e  e x c e l l e n t  a n t i - b l a c k m a i l  laws  w h ic h  
p r o t e c t  us j u s t  as  t h e y  do a l l  o t h e r  c i t i z e n s .

3 -  Ann i s  n o t  your  r i v a l . I t  seems c l e a r  from th e  
h a t r e d  and comtempt you have  shown t h a t  you have  a 
deep f e a r  o f  h e r .  There  IS r e a s o n  t o  f e a r  h e r ,  b u t  
n o t  f o r  any o f  th e  c a u s e s  you i m a g i n e ;  s h e  can n e v e r  
r e p l a c e  a r e a l  woman. However,  she  do es  r e p r e s e n t  
your  h u s b a n d ' s  i d e a l i z e d  c o n c e p t  o f  a l l  t h a t  i s  b e s t  
i n  womanhood, and e v e r y  b l ow  you s t r i k e  a t  he r  s e t s  
you f a r t h e r  a p a r t  from t h a t  i d e a l .  You c a n n o t
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d e s t r o y  h er  -  b u t  you can d e s t r o y  a m a r r ia g e  t h a t  
was a p p a r e n t l y  m e a n i n g f u l  to  b o t h  you and your  
hus ba nd .  That  you have a l r e a d y  gone  f a r  i n  t h i s  
d i r e c t i o n  must be o b v i o u s  to  you.  I  can o n l y  g u e s s  
a t  how many (or  few)  more s u c h  bl ow s  th e  v e r y  r e a l  
l o v e  yo ur  husband f e e l s  f o r  you can s u s t a i n  w i t h o u t  
b r e a k i n g .

Those  w i v e s  who, r e l u c t a n t l y  or  w i l l i n g l y ,  
have  c h o s e n  t h e  r o u t e  o f  t o l e r a n c e ,  o p e n -m in d e d n e ss  
and a c c e p t a n c e  have  found t h a t  t h e r e  a r e  t h i n g s  t h e y  
can l e a r n  from t h i s  u n i n v i t e d  " g u e s t " .  A c c e p t a n c e  
and t o l e r a n c e  on th e  p a r t  o f  t h e  w i f e  does  n o t  a u t o 
m a t i c a l l y  mean a " T a k e -o v e r  by t h e  G i r l " ;  on the  
c o n t r a r y ,  w i t h  t h e  c o n f l i c t  r e s o l v e d ,  th e  u rgen cy  
b e h i n d  d r e s s i n g  i s  l e s s e n e d  and t h e  husband w i l l  
t end  to  d r e s s  l e s s  f r e q u e n t l y  or  w i l l  be w i l l i n g  to  
compromise  w i t h  you as  to  an a c c e p t a b l e  f r e q u e n c y .  
The re w ar d f o r  s u c h  p a t i e n c e  has be en  a d e e p e r ,  
r i c h e r  r e l a t i o n s h i p  w i t h  t h e i r  husbands  - ev en  t h a t  
a l l  t o o  r a r e  t h i n g  be tw e e n  s p o u s e s ,  g e n u i n e  f r i e n d 
s h i p .

So,  t h e r e  you have  i t .  I f  you s t i l l  f e e l  t h a t  
TVs and a l l  who t o l e r a t e  them a r e  " s i c k " ,  then our  
u s e  o f  words i s  so d i f f e r e n t  t h a t  a t t e m p t s  a t  
co m m un ic at io n  b e tw een  us are  p r o b a b l y  f u t i l e .  In  
any c a s e ,  th e  c h o i c e  i s  y o u r s ,  and your s  a l o n e ,  
b e tw e e n  a c c e p t i n g  the  many hands t h a t  are  o f f e r e d  
you i n  f r i e n d s h i p  or c o n t i n u i n g  t o  the  l o g i c a l  end 
o f  you r  p r e s e n t  c o u r s e .

S i n c e r e l y  y o u r s ,

EDIT0R#S NOTE: T h i s  l e t t e r  was w r i t t e n  by S h e i l a  
(30 -B-2 FPE) t o  be s e n t  t o  t h e  w i f e  of  one o f  our 
g i r l s .  I t  i s  so w e l l  dene t h a t  I f 9 l t  t h a t  i t  ought  
t o  be a v a i l a b l e  t o  a l l  r e a d e r s  so t h a t  t h e y  might  
u s e  i t ' s  c o n t e n t s  in t a l k i n g  w i t h  t h e i r  own w i v e s . « ,  
or  l e t  them r e a d  i t .  In i n t e r e s t i n g  c o n t r a s t  a r e  
t h e  two f o l l o w i n g  l e t t e r s  FROM u n d e r s t a n d i n g  wives«
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by C o n n i e ' s  W i f e  ( 5 - S - 1 2 )  F P E
Dear V i r g i n i a  :

We were mar r ie d  n i n e  and a h a l f  y e a r s  ago and 
we have  a f i n e  boy  who i s  e i g h t  y e a r s  o l d  now. My 
husband d i d n ! t  d r e s s  i n  f e m i n i n e  c l o t h e s  b e f o r e  we 
were m a r r i e d .  About two y e a r s  a f t e r  we were  
married  he s t a r t e d  g e t t i n g  a d e s i r e  t o  d r e s s  i n  
them when he saw my n i c e  l a c e  u n d i e s  and th e  t h i n g s  
women u s e ,  to  make t h e m s e l v e s  more l o v e l y .  So 
when he knew I  was g o i n g  to  be o u t  o f  th e  h o u s e  f o r  
th e  a f t e r n o o n  he would  r u s h  home and u se  my make
up. But n o t  t h i n k i n g ,  he  would l e a v e  h i s  f i n g e r  
p r i n t  i n  my mascara and a l s o  th e  messed up t o w e l s ,  
he used d u r i n g  t h a t  p r o c e s s .  Then he s t a r t e d  
g e t t i n g  t h e  f e e l i n g  t o  u s e  t h e  c l o t h e s ,  b u t  he  
c o u l d n ' t  u s e  mine as  I  am a s i z e  n i n e  and he i s  
much b i g g e r  - more l i k e  22%, so  t h i s  was a p ro b le m  
f o r  him.  At t h e  t i m e ,  I  d i d n ' t  know a n y t h i n g  ab ou t  
t h i s  f e e l i n g  he  had.  He went  t o  a s t o r e  and 
b ou ght  t h e  b i g g e s t  bra  t h e y  ha d,  and l a d i e s  u n d i e s ,  
th en  he  used t h o s e  f o r  a w h i l e  u n t i l  he c o u l d  g e t  
enough money o u t  o f  h i s  ch eck  t o  g e t  a r e a l  cheap  
k n i t  s u i t  and p a i r  o f  l a d i e s  s l i p p e r s ,  n y l o n s  and 
round g a r t e r s .  He t h e n  g o t  d r e s s e d  c o m p l e t e l y .
He s t i l l  d i d n ' t  have  a w i g ,  bu t  he us ed  h i s  own 
h a i r  whi ch was a l o n g  Ho l ly wood s t y l e  as  a man. 
This  went  on and o f f  f o r  a y e a r .  Then one  day when 
I  came home I  m en t io n ed  to  my husband a b o u t  t h e s e  
t o w e l s  and my make-up b e i n g  u s e d ,  he s a i d  I  was 
s e e i n g  t h i n g s ,  s o  I  o v e r  l o o k e d  i t  f o r  t h e  moment.  
But I ' m  a p e r s o n  who k e e p s  l o o k i n g  u n t i l  I  f i n d

33



Ttofututia

an a n sw er .  One day I  found a l i p s t i c k  and some 
l a d i e s  underwear  i n  t h e  g l o v e  compartment  o f  h i s  
c a r  and I  ask ed  him w h o 's  t h e y  w ere .  He ga ve  me 
a s t o r y  a b o u t  them b e i n g  f o r  me, bu t  I  s a i d  t h e y  
are  t o o  b i g  and a l s o  someone has b e e n  u s i n g  them.
He g o t  mad a b o u t  t h e n  and s a i d  n o o n e ' s  h u r t i n g  yo u ,  
so  d o n ' t  ask  so  many q u e s t i o n s .  But I  k e p t  up,  
u n t i l  he f i n a l l y  s a i d  a l r i g h t  l e t ' s  s i t  down and 
1*11 t e l l  you a l l  a b o u t  i t .  That  was when I  found  
o u t  a l l  t h e s e  t h i n g s  and I  was p r e t t y  sh o c k e d .  I  
s t a r t e d  c r y i n g  and w o nd er in g  what  was g o i n g  to  
happen n e x t .  T h i n k i n g  o f  our son and how t h i n g s  
would work o u t .

I  c o u l d n ' t  l e t  t h e  i n - l a w s  or  any o f  th e  f a m i l y  
know a b o u t  t h i s ,  as  I  knew t h e y  would j u s t  la u gh  
and make fun o f  him.  A l l  I  was c o n c e r n e d  w i t h  was 
how t o  g e t  him to  s t o p  t h i s  s o r t  o f  t h i n g .  But as  
t im e  went  on I  knew he  c o u l d  n e v e r  c h a n g e ,  as  t h i s  
j u s t  meant  t o o  much t o  him and i t  h e l p e d  him to  
r e l a x  when th e  t e n s i o n  was to o  much a t  work. So,
I  k e p t  w a n t i n g  t o  t a l k  to  someone abo ut  t h i s ,  b u t  
t h e r e  was noone  w i t h  whom I  c o u l d  d i s c u s s  i t .  So 
I  j u s t  s t a r t e d  h e l p i n g  him a l o n g .  I  g o t  him a 
cheap w i g ,  h e e l s ,  bo ugh t  t h e  r i g h t  u n d i e s  and o t h e r  
s t u f f ,  u n t i l  he had th e  c o m p l e t e  o u t f i t  he wanted .

Then one day a b o u t  a y e a r  and a h a l f  ago I  
saw t h i s  ad i n  a m a g a z in e ,  a b o u t  a f e m a le  im p e r s o n a t o r  
w a n t i n g  to  meet  more f r i e n d s  who l i k e d  to  d r e s s .  I  
as ke d my husband why he d i d n ' t  w r i t e  t h i s  guy and 
maybe he c o u l d  g e t  more p o i n t e r s .  At t h a t  t ime a l l  
I  was h o p in g  f o r  was t o  t a l k  to  someone who knew 
more a b o u t  t h i s  s o r t  o f  t h i n g  b e c a u s e  I  was abou t  
t o  have  a n e r v o u s  breakdown.  He w a s n ' t  i n t e r e s t e d  
i n  w r i t i n g  him,  so  I  w r o te  him m y s e l f .  A few weeks  
l a t e r  he  w r o t e  and wanted to  meet my husband.  I  
t o l d  my husband t h e n ,  what  I  had done and he was 
g l a d  t o  meet  t h i s  f e l l o w .  When we met ,  I  was q u i t e  
i m p r e s s e d ,  as  he had be en  d r e s s i n g  f o r  q u i t e  some
t i m e .  He t a l k e d  q u i t e  a b i t  on t h i s  and th e  t h i n g s  
he had done o v e r  th e  y e a r s .  We came home t h a t
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n i g h t  and I  was a l l  mixed up.

I  f e l t  my hu sb and ,  had a r i g h t  t o  d r e s s ,  and 
i t  s u r e l y  d i d n ' t  h u r t  an yone .  So s i n c e  l a s t  J u l y  
I  have  l o o k e d  upon t h i s  t h i n g  i n  a d i f f e r e n t  way.
I  gav e  my husband a c l o s e t  t o  hang h i s  c l o t h e s  i n .
We have a ke y  to  i t  so  noone  e l s e  can g e t  i n .  I  
made him two e v e n i n g  d r e s s e s  and two s t r a i g h t  s k i r t s  
and I  g o t  him a b e a u t i f u l  w i g .  I  s t y l e  i t  f o r  him 
and keep a l l  h i s  c l o t h e s  i n  o r d e r  f o r  him,  and 
b e l i e v e  me i t ' s  a j o b .  I  g o t  him t h r e e  new p a i r s  
o f  h e e l s  and two p a i r s  o f  f l a t s .  E v e r y t i m e  I  go 
o u t  and g e t  s o m e t h i n g  f o r  m y s e l f  I  b r i n g  one  a l s o  f o r  
Connie  ( h i s  femme name) as  I  know sh e  l o v e s  new 
t h i n g s .  I  can r e a l l y  s a y  I  e n j o y  s e e i n g  Connie  
d r e s s e d  and I  l o v e  t h e  name we p i c k e d ,  as  Connie  
seems to  s u i t  her  v e r y  w e l l .  We are  b o t h  young  
and we a re  v e r y  happy we a re  m a r r i e d .  We ar e  a l s o  
t h a n k f u l  t h a t  t h i n g s  worked o u t  so  w o n d e r f u l l y  as  
to  my u n d e r s t a n d i n g .  I 'm  r e a l l y  g l a d  t o  be a T . V . ' s  
w i f e  as  I  t h i n k  we are  c l o s e r  t o g e t h e r  and f r e e l y  
i n  l o v e .  I  w o u l d n ' t  have  i t  any o t h e r  way.

I  do hope you w i v e s  who read t h i s  w i l l  t r y  
and u n d e r s t a n d  your h u s b a n d ' s  pr obl em s and i f  you  
t r u l y  l o v e  ea ch o t h e r  t h e r e  w i l l  be no prob lems  
anymore.  Of c o u r s e  your  husbands  w i l l  have  t o  
g i v e  you t ime t o  a d j u s t  and f i n d  o u t  more ab ou t  i t ,  
so you can s e e  t h e r e  i s  r e a l l y  no harm i n  what  h e ' s  
do in g .  That  i s  when you w i l l  r e a l l y  e n j o y  i t .

"A" wives a r e  h a r d  t o  f i n d ,  b u t  t h e y  do e x i s t  and t h i s  
i s  en c o u rag in g  t o  t h o s e  s t i l l  s e e k i n g  w ives  and t o  
those  who a r e  m a r r i e d  b u t  whose w ives  do n o t  y e t  know 
of t h e i r  h usband*s  f e m m e se l f .  These two l e t t e r s  a r e  
by way of showing t h a t  women come in  a l l  k i n d s ,  n o t  
j u s t  of h e i g h t ,  w e ig h t  and a p p e a r a n c e  b u t  in  b r e a d t h  
of v i s i o n  and u n d e r s t a n d i n g . My s p e c i a l  t h a n k s  t o  
E l i zabe th  and J u a n i t a ,  th e  w r i t e r s  o f  t h e s e  two l e t -  
t e r s ,  both f o r  w r i t i n g  them f o r  t h e  b e n e f i t  o f  a l l  
but even more f o r  j u s t  b e i n g  t h e  k i n d  o f  women 
they a r e .  VIRGINIA
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¿ e t t e * *
1 / O ù K A

by L i n d a  J e a n s ' s  W i f e
Dear  V i r g i n i a :

Just  about  2 mont hs  af t er  we ' d  be e n  marr i ed  my hus 
band brought  h o m e  a pai r  of  hi gh h e e l e d  shoes  and told  
me  he i n t e n d e d  to wear  t h e m .  He c o u l d n ' t  unders tand why 
I d i d n ’t o b j e c t  and said he ' d  e x p e c t e d  me to .  I e x p l a i n e d  
t ha t  my f a t he r  a l wa y s  had an e x t r a  rubber h e e l  added to 
t he  l e a t h e r  h e e l s  on a new pair  of  shoes  as the h i g h e r  h e e l  
r es t ed  hi s  f e e t .  And b e s i d e s  that  I c o u l d n ’t see  a n y t h i n g  
wrong  wi th i t  so t here  was n o t h i n g  to o b j e c t  to .  Then I 
found my husband e n j o y e d  w e a r i n g  dresses  a l o n g  wi th his  
hi g h  h e e l s  and was s urpr i sed ,  a g a i n ,  that  I had no o b j e c 
t i o n s .  Af t e r  a l l ,  I know how n i c e  i t  f e e l s  to dress  up and 
i f  a man h a p p e n s  to e n j o y  i t  i t  s e e m s  more  or l es s  nat ural  
to do s o .

But there  we r e  p r o b l e ms  c o n n e c t e d  wi th c r o s s - d r e s s i n g  
t hat  we had not  c o n s i d e r e d .  Pr o b l e ms  such as the  reason,  
what  to t e l l  the  n e i g h b o r s ,  and a myr i ad  of  o t he r s .  So we 
d e c i d e d  to k e e p  i t  a s e c r e t  u nt i l  we l e a r n e d  what  we were  
d e a l i n g  wi t h  and we se t  out  to l e a r n  a l l  we c o u l d  on the  
s u b j e c t .  T h e r e  f o l l o w e d  a l o n g  s e r i e s  of  e x p e r i e n c e s  wi th  
f r i e nds  and n e i g h b o r s  that  m i g h t  h a v e  be e n  c o m i c a l  had 
we not  b e e n  af ra i d  of  the c o n s e q u e n c e s  of  d i s c o v e r y .  And 
our r e s e a r c h e s  had l ed us up a l l  sorts of  b l i nd  a l l e y s .  My 
husband pai d b i g  p r i c e s  for books ,  m a g a z i n e s ,  e t c . ,  that  
purpor t ed to be i n f o r m a t i v e  but,  when unwrapped ,  onl y  
added to the  c o n f u s i o n .  At t i m e s  my husband e v e n  s ug 
g e s t e d  d i v o r c e  as a way out  of  the d i l e m m a  for m e .  I 
t o l d  h i m i t  was as much a part  of  my l i f e  as i t  was his  
and we woul d  f i nd the answer  t o g e t h e r .

Th e n  in S e p t e m b e r  of  l as t  y e a r ,  ( 1964) ,  he found the 
answer  to a l l  our q u e s t i o n s  in the p u b l i c a t i o n  c a l l e d  
TRANSVESTIA.  And new q u e s t i o n s  arose  as the old ones  
we r e  a n s we r e d .  Now he  knew he was not  a l o n e ,  but where 
we r e  the o t hers ?  He was not  "queer",  as he ' d  t hought  he 
m i g h t  be but  what  woul d  ot hers  t h i nk?  Thos e  and other
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que s t i ons  h a v e  be e n  ans we r e d  s i n c e  Linda Jean b e c a m e  
a me mb e r  of  the f a m i l y .  More and more  p e o p l e  are  
l e a r n i n g  about  her,  and i t  is a r e a l  p l e a s u r e  to isee her  
e y e s  s parkl e  and the f lush of  p l e a s u r e  on her c h e e k s  when  
s o m e o n e  c o m p l i m e n t s  her  on her a p p e a r a n c e  and dress .
The  p l e a s u r e  is t w o - f o l d  when  she is w e a r i n g  s o m e t h i n g  
she has ma d e  h e r s e l f .  S h e ’s qu i t e  proud of  her a b i l i t y  
as a s e a m s t r e s s .

To t hos e  who may t h i nk,  from the s t a t e m e n t s  I h a v e  
ma d e ,  t hat  i t  has b e e n  e a s y  for us,  I must  say that  in 
s ome  ways  i t  has no t .  My husband used to be i r r i t a b l e  
and nervous  and at t i m e s  I had to bear the  brunt  of  his  
ang e r .  He a l wa y s  a p o l o g i z e d  a f t erward  and I c o u l d  u n d e r 
stand hi s  reasons  for b e i n g  upset  but i t  hurt  n e v e r t h e l e s s .
I t hought  many t i m e s  that  i f  he did not  c h a n g e  I c o u l d  not  
go on l i v i n g  wi th h i m .  We h a v e  Linda to thank for g i v i n g  
hi m a new o u t l o o k  on l i f e .  And now he unders t ands  b e t t e r  
than mos t  husbands  the reasons  b e h i nd  f e m i n i n e  b e h a v i o r .  
In my o p i n i o n  t r a n s v e s t i s m has b e e n  a Godsend for us.
And one of  the mos t  surpr i s i ng  a s p e c t s  of  i t  has b e e n  in 
the f i e l d  of  p u b l i c  r e l a t i o n s .  Linda used to f e e l  s h e ’d 
be p e r s e c u t e d  by an y o n e  who found out  about  her ,  But 
she be g a n  t e l l i n g  about  h e r s e l f  and t hos e  she t o l d  were  
onl y  c o n c e r n e d  that  others  woul d  mi s u n d e r s t a n d .

I d o n ’t know that  what  I h a v e  said here  w i l l  be of  
any h e l p  but  I s i n c e r e l y  h o p e  i t  w i l l .  The r e  is e n o u g h  
m i s u n d e r s t a n d i n g  in the  world and i t  woul d  ma k e  me  q u i t e  
happy  to t hi nk t hat  my s t a t e m e n t s  h a v e  h e l p e d  s o m e o n e  
to p e a c e  of  m i n d .  The r e  are p e o p l e  in thi s  world who  
c a r e .  I t ’s up to e a c h  of  us to f ind t h e m .  To t hos e  who  
fear  the unknown,  a l l  I c a n  say is t ake  c o u r a g e  and 
f a c e  i t .  You ma y  l i k e  what  you f i n d .  And to other 
wi v e s  may  I say t hat  you c a n ' t  r e a l i z e  how much more  
your f e m i n i n e  l i f e  can me a n  to you  i f  you  are w i l l i n g  
to share i t  wi th your hus ba nd .  His f e m i n i n e  s e l f  is p r o b 
abl y  a s w e e t ,  g e n t l e  person y o u ' d  be proud to know.  I 
a m .

S i n c e r e l y ,

Linda Je an ' s  w i f e ,
J ua n i t a
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by S h e i l a  ( 3 0 - B - 2 )  FPE

A l l  the  o t h e r  g i r l s  I  s t u d y
seem t o  know j u s t  what  to  do 

A l l  t h e i r  l i v e s  t h e y ’ve  be en  a b s o r b i n g
e v e r y t h i n g  t h e i r  Mothers  knew

So I ' l l  s t u d y  to  be l i k e  them,
tho ug h i t ' s  q u i t e  an u p h i l l  f i g h t  

I 'm a s e l f - a p p o i n t e d  d a u g h t e r ,
and I ' v e  g o t  to  do t h i s  r i g h t ”

The h i g h  h e e l s  f e e l  q u i t e  n a t u r a l ,
And I ’m r i g h t  a t  home i n  f u r s  

But why do my s h e e r  s t o c k i n g s  lo ok
l i k e  I ' v e  be en p i c k i n g  bu rrs  ? 

A l t h o u g h  I  s i t  q u i t e  l a d y - l i k e ,  
or  so  i t  seems to  me 

The p i c t u r e s  a lw a y s  lo o k  as  i f
I  l i v e d  up i n  a tree . '

Why c a n ' t  I  wear red s h o e s  w i t h  gr een?
I t  l o o k s  a l l  r i g h t  to  me 

But t h e n  my room-mate  up and s a y s
" W e l l ,  d i g  t h a t  C h r is tm a s  Tree" .

A f l o o r - l e n g t h  d r e s s  f o r  morning
d i d n ' t  seem to  make a h i t  

She s a i d  "Not i n  t h i s  n e i g h b o r h o o d ;
th e  co ps  w i l l  hav e  a f i t " .
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I * v e  l e a r n e d  to  l i g h t  a c i g a r e t t e ,
and n o t  t o u c h  o f f  my h a i r ,

(Dyne l  burns  w i t h  a y e l l o w  f l a m e ,
a nd q u i t e  f a s t ,  so  do t a k e  c a r e ) .

But when I  h o l d  one  i n  my mouth
and u s e  b o t h  hands to  t a l k

Even t h e  o t h e r  TV g i r l s
g e t  up and ta k e  a walk

Though I ' v e  s p e n t  hou rs  r e a d i n g
M a d e m o i s e l l e  and S e v e n t e e n ,

My make-up s t i l l  l o o k s  s t r o n g ,
ev en  f o r  a b u r l e s q u e  queen

And memoriz ing  pa ge s  o u t  o f  Glamour,
I  e n j o y  -

But i t  can t  e r a s e  my c h i l d h o o d ,
w a s t e d  l o o k i n g  l i k e  a boy.'
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T R U E  I  STORY

by R o s e m a ry  ( 4 2 - H - l )  FP E

A t t e n d i n g  ma s q u e r a d e  p a r t i e s  o n l y  o nc e  a year  and 
d r e s s i n g  at h o m e  i n  f ront  of  a mi rror  just  w e r e n ' t  enough  
of  a t h r i l l  for m e .  When I b e c o m e  a l ady  " a l l  dressed  
up w i t h  no whe r e  to go" I want  to go s o m e w h e r e .

Two y e a r s  ago ,  w i t h  the  h e l p  of  a f e m a l e  f r i e n d ,  I 
dressed and a p p e a r e d  at a l a r g e  ma s q u e r a d e  party as a 
p r e g n a n t  w o m a n .  Wi t h my w i f e  and s o me  other  g i r l s  
who l i v e d  i n  the ne x t  a p a r t me n t  ( n o n e  of  whom knew I 
was a TV,  i n c l u d i n g  my w i f e )  we we nt  out  af t er  the  
party  and w i n d o w  shopped on the do wnt o wn s t r e e t s .  No t h i ng  
g a v e  me  mo r e  p l e a s u r e  than to be t ake n  for what  I f e l t  
was a wo ma n  a mo n g  w o m e n ,  out  for a l e i s u r e l y  s t r o l l .
Ye t  I r e a l i z e d  that  an a d v e n t u r e  such as thi s ,  a l b e i t  
t h r i l l i n g  was  not  r e a l l y  " p a s s i n g " .

Sho r t l y  a f t er  the  n i g h t  of  the ma s q u e r a d e ,  the f e m a l e  
f r i end who had h e l p e d  me ge t  ready  for the party ( a s  i f  
I n e e d e d  h e l p )  asked me  to go to the m o v i e  wi th her and 
a g i r l f r i e n d  of  h e r ' s .  Wi t h  my w i f e  on an e x t e n d e d  v i s i t  
out  of  t own,  I r e a d i l y  a c c e p t e d .  Shor t l y  b e f o r e  t i m e  for 
me  to p i c k  up the  g i r l s ,  I c a l l e d  t he m and asked i f  t hey  
wa n t e d  to ma k e  i t  a "three  gir l" par t y  i n s t e a d  of  two 
w o m e n  and a m a n .  A p p a r e n t l y  t he y  t h o u g h t  I was j o k i n g  
and l a u g h i n g l y  a g r e e d .

B a t h i n g ,  s h a v i n g  c l o s e l y ,  and ma k i n g  up very  c a r e 
f u l l y ,  I d e l i g h t e d l y  put  on my p a n t i e s ,  g i r d l e ,  bra,  dark
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hos e ,  t r i c o t  s l i p ,  dark g r e e n  kni t  ski rt  and s w e a t e r .  My 
bl ond wi g ,  s carf ,  b l a c k  h e e l s  and g l a s s e s  he l p  to c o m 
p l e t e  the m e t a m o r p h a s i s  i n t o  a t a l l ,  ma t ur e  ma t r o n ,  out  
for the e v e n i n g .

E x c i t e d l y  I grabbed my purse and c o a t  and drove  to 
my f r i e n d ’s h o u s e .  For the f i rs t  t i m e  by m y s e l f  I knew  
the  t h r i l l  of  h a v i n g  me n  on the s t r e e t  and in s urroundi ng  
cars  g i v e  me the  f l i r t a t i o u s  g l a n c e s  t hat  I ,  as a man  
had g i v e n  to so ma n y  w o m e n .  My n e r v o u s n e s s ,  h o w e v e r ,  
grew as I a p p r o a c h e d  my f r i e n d ' s  h o m e  for I had no way  
of  k n o wi n g  how I woul d  be a c c e p t e d  when I a r r i v e d .

I a l m o s t  d i d n ' t  go up to the  front  door and c o n s i d e r e d  
b l o w i n g  the  car horn,  h o p i n g  t he y  woul d  c o m e  out  to the  
car w i t h o u t  m a k i n g  me c o m e  in and be e x a m i n e d .  But 
wi t h a d e e p  breat h  I d e c i d e d  to risk b e i n g  r i d i c u l e d  and 
got  out  of  the car ,  w a l k e d  up the s i d e w a l k  and k n o c k e d  
at the front  door .  My f r i end c a m e  to the  door,  o p e n e d  
i t ,  l o o k e d  at me ,  and s a i d ,  "yes ,  can I h e l p  you?" She  
di dn ' t  r e c o g n i z e  me for at l e a s t  a mi n u t e  and I knew I 
had passed the  f i rs t  t e s t  o f  any TV a c c e p t a n c e  as a 
w o m a n ,

I was ushered i n t o  my f r i e n d ' s  l i v i n g  r oom,  s e a t e d  
and served a cup of  t e a .  No t h i n g  woul d  do but  t hat  she  
should br i ng  in a l l  her  ne i g h b o r s  to m e e t  - as she c a l l e d  
me - her o u t - o f - t o w n  f r i e n d .  For one o f  the mo s t  p l e a s a n t  
h a l f - h o u r s  in my l i f e ,  I g o s s i p e d  wi t h  four of  the  mos t  
d e l i g h t f u l  l a d i e s  I h a v e  e v e r  m e t .

When we f i n a l l y  t o l d the l a d i e s  of  my true s e x ,  t he y  
were  at f i rs t  a m a z e d  t he n  q u i c k l y  l a u g h e d  and asked to 
e x a m i n e  me more  c l o s e l y  wh i c h  I r e a d i l y  a l l o w e d  t he m  
to do .  One of  t he m i n s i s t e d  on g o i n g  h o me  and b r i n g i n g  
her husband back to m e e t  m e .  I was  t rul y  e mb a r r a s s e d  
for thi s  woul d be my f i rs t  t i m e  to m e e t  a man and t a l k  
wi th h i m - the  f i rs t  t i m e  when  I was dressed in w o m e n ' s  
c l o t h e s  - that  i s .  He ,  h o w e v e r ,  was  a good sport ,  t a l k e d  
to me as woul d any man to a l a d y ,  and l a u g h e d  h i l a r i o u s l y  
when l e t  in on what  to t he m a l l  was  the  b i g  j o k e .

By 8 p . m .  t hat  e v e n i n g ,  my two f r i e n d s ,  E l l e n  and 
Marge d e c i d e d  i t  was t i m e  t ha t  we t hr e e  g i r l s  we n t  to 
that  pr o mi s e d  m o v i e .  Afrai d to press  my l u c k  t oo  far,
I t a l k e d  t hem i n t o  a t t e n d i n g  a d r i v e - i n  m o v i e  whe r e  I 
knew t here  woul d  be l i t t l e  c h a n c e  of  my b e i n g  r e c o g n i z e d .
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E x e r c i s i n g  my new found s k i l l  as a wo ma n ,  I s t opped  
and bought  gas ,  t hen  purchased the m o v i e  t i c k e t s ,  a l l  
w i t h o u t  i n c i d e n t .

Perhaps  the mo s t  e mb a r r a s s i n g  t i m e  of  the e v e n i n g  
for me ,  t hough I d o n ’t b e l i e v e  that  i t  w i l l  e v e r  be 
that  way a g a i n ,  was when the c a l l  of  nature  h i t  m e .
We e a c h  r e a l i z e d  the  c o m p l i c a t i o n s  that  c o u l d  ar i se  i f  
I were  c a u g h t  in the l a d i e s ’ r o o m.  We f i n a l l y  d e t e r m i n e d  
t hat  one of  the g i r l s  woul d a c c o m p a n y  me ,  k e e p i n g  wat ch  
w h i l e  I e n t e r e d  the bat hroom s i g n a l l i n g  me i f  a nyone  
was to e n t e r .  Af ter  g i v i n g  way to nature ,  I went  i nt o  
the  powder  room where  she w a i t e d ,  and f r e s he ne d  up my 
m a k e - u p .  Two  or t hr e e  other  g i r l s  c a m e  i nt o  the  
powder  room to put  on l i p s t i c k ,  s t r a i g h t e n  hos e ,  e t  a l .  
Be c aus e  thi s  was a new e x p e r i e n c e  for me ,  I w a i t e d  as 
l o ng  as I p o s s i b l y  c o u l d  to see  i f  there  woul d be any 
r e a c t i o n  to my p r e s e n c e ,  but I was just  t rea t ed  as any 
ot her  g i r l .  The  mos t  h i l a r i o u s  part  of  the e v e n i n g  was  
when my f r i end got  the g i g g l e s  in the powder  r oom.  When 
she b e g a n  to l augh  so hard that  she c o u l d n ’t c o n t r o l  
h e r s e l f .  I rushed wi t h  her back to the c a r .  I just  know 
those  other  g i r l s  t hought  that  we were  s i l l y -  o r - d r u n k .

My f i rs t  e v e n i n g  " o u t ” e nde d  at a d r i v e - i n  re s t aur 
ant  where  a g a i n  t here  was no r e c o g n i t i o n  by the c ar hop.  
And i m a g i n e  my t h r i l l  when,  a f t er  droppi ng  the girl s  
o f f  at the i r  h o me  and dr i v i n g  toward my a p a r t me n t ,  a 
truck dr i ver  t r i ed to p i c k  me up.  N e e d l e s s  to add,  by 
the  t i m e  I got  back i n t o  my own a p a r t me n t  I had had 
q u i t e  an i n t e r e s t i n g  e v e n i n g  on my f i rst  n i ght  out .  Be
fore  r e t i r i n g  I f r e s he ne d  up,  put  on my l ong  ny l on  n i g h t 
gown and d e l i b e r a t e d  about  the e v e n i n g ’s e v e n t s .  I 
c o n c l u d e d  that ,  i f  I did not  try to ge t  too bold and he l d  
m y s e l f  in c h e c k ,  that  I cou l d  s a f e l y  pass  for a woman  
for many  years  to c o m e .  My dreams  were  p l e a s a n t  that  
n i g h t .

+ * + *+*THE END* + * + * + *

A * * * * *

DEFINITION: ” A g i r d l e ;  a c c e s s o r y  af t er  the F A T . ”
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C o n t i n u e d  f ro m  #36 by V e r n a  ( 2 2 - S - 5 )

CHAPTER FOUR

For f i v e  mont hs  t h i ng s  we n t  a l o n g  at the near  normal  
r e l a t i o n s h i p  of  e m p l o y e r - e m p l o y e e . Ni ght s  I was t e c h n i -  ; 
c o l o r  d r e a m i n g  of  Gr a c e .  The n ,  one Saturday mo r n i n g  
she asked me  to s t ay  t here  and wa i t  for a p a c k a g e  c o n 
t a i n i n g  a fur c o a t  f rom one of  the f a s h i o n a b l e  shops .  It 
was a l l  pa i d  for .  Al l  I had to do was t ake  i t  in when  
d e l i v e r e d  and be c e r t a i n  the  l a t c h  was shut on the door,  
she had her own ke y  wi t h  he r .  It was n i ne  o ’c l o c k  then  
and Grace  d i d n ' t  e x p e c t  to return ’ t i l  noon or l a t e r  from 
t he  b e a u t y  par l or  and a trip to the d o c t o r .

"If you  g e t  hungry  t here  is s o me  s a ndwi c h  me a t  in 
the  i c e - b o x .  Perhaps  you w i l l  e m p t y  the ha mpe r  in my  
c l o s e t  and t ake  i t  do wns t a i r s  for wa s h i n g  Monday,  Goodbye  
for no w! "  She s m i l e d  and l e f t .

I s tood at the  wi ndo w and w a t c h e d  Grace  as she swung  
down the s t r e e t  and turned the corner  out  of  s i g ht  toward  
the  car  l i n e .  Tho I had be e n  in her be dr oom a number  of 
t i m e s  to e m p t y  the  c l o t h e s  h a mp e r  I had ne ve r  snooped  
around m u c h .  A p e r f u m e  wa f t e d  out  as I op e n e d  the c l os e t  
door to g e t  the di r t y  c l o t h e s  and I saw a l l  her pret ty  
dres s e s  and s u i t s .  Across  the back w a l l  ran a s h e l f  c o n 
t a i n i n g  e i g h t e e n  of  her l e f t  s h o e s .  Overhead  a s h e l f  held  
s o me  hat  b o x e s  and c a r t o n s .  Hung in a corner  were  two 
pai r  of  her e v e r y d a y  c r u t c h e s  and the  s o l o  c r u t c h .  With 
a w h i t e  bag  c o v e r  over  i t  s tood ' Z e l d a ' ,  n e x t  to i t  the  
w h i t e  p e g  l e g .  I was o ddl y  s t i rred as I l o o k e d  at and fel t  I 
of  t h e m .

Grace  had t a k e n  her new l e a t h e r - t o p p e d , brown walnut 
Whi t mo r e  c r u t c h e s  wh i c h  m a t c h e d  the sui t  she wore .  Gold 
p l a t e d  m e t a l  parts  ma d e  t he s e  a s t r i k i n g  pa i r .  Bui l t  for 
c o m f o r t ,  t h e y  w e r e .  I l i f t e d  down the b l a c k  pair  and 
w e n t  i n t o  the  be dr o o m to try t hem out .  I f e l t  as gui l ty  
as a h o u s e b r e a k e r ,  but  reason t o l d me I had a r ight  to be 
t h e r e . . .  any w a y , Grace  w o u l d n ' t  be h o m e  for more  than 
t hr e e  hours .
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I l i g h t l y  swung around the  room then t r i ed to r e c a l l  
just  how she w a l k e d .  I knew wi t h  her shoe  on I c o u l d  do 
b e t t e r .  In f a c t ,  I r e a l i z e d  i t  woul d  be e a s i e r  to s i m i l a t e  
her s tr i de  i f  I f o l d e d  my l e g  in my t rousers ,  as I had done  
at c a m p .  I did thi s  and w a l k e d  out  i n t o  the front  r o o m.
I a c t u a l l y  f e l t  that  I was ’’h e r ” . I sat  on the  sofa  and 
t r i ed to i m a g i n e  her as she woul d  l o o k  as she sat  t h e r e .
I l o o k e d  down at my e m p t y  l e g  and ma d e  up my mi nd  
what  I woul d  do .  S t a n d i n g  up on one l e g .  I n e a r l y  f e l l  on 
my f a c e ,  but  we nt  i n t o  the b e d r o o m .

P u l l i n g  open a dresser  drawer I saw the  ne a t  p i l e s  
of  s i l k  and rayon u n d e r t h i n g s .  At the t i m e ,  I c o n s i d e r e d  
thi s  s a c r i l e g i o u s  so I hu r r i e d l y  c l o s e d  i t  and we nt  to the  
c l o s e t .  I t ook out  the b l a c k  sui t  and hunt e d  out  the  h i -
h e e l e d  b l a c k  boot  and t ook t he m to the  bed.
■

Re mo v i n g  my shirt  and pant s ,  I put  on the  skirt  and 
j a c k e t  t hen l a c e d  up the  b o o t .  (The f i rs t  o b j e c t  of  my  
a d m i r a t i o n ) .  My p r o b l e m now,  wi t h  the skirt  on w a s . . . .  
what  to do about  my l e g .  I we nt  to the  h a mp e r  and got  a 
h a n d - t o w e l ,  l o o k e d  up s o me  l a r g e  s a f e t y  pi ns  and wr a p p i n g  
i t  t i g h t l y  around my f o l d e d  r i ght  l e g  I p i nne d  i t  s nug l y  
and p u l l e d  the skirt  down.

I s tood up and c r u t c h e d  over  to the f u l l - l e n g t h  mirror  
on the c l o s e t  door .  The  i m a g e  wa s n ' t  q u i t e  r i ght ,  so,  I 
found the b l a c k  be r e t  and put t ha t  on.  Wa l k i ng  t oward  
the mirror I a ppe a r e d  more  l i k e  a w o ma n  than I had .  I 
was p l e a s e d  e x c e p t  for the hump my f o o t  ma d e  under the  
skirt ,  but  that  was s m a l l  pe anut s  c o m p a r e d  to the w o n d e r 
ful  s e n s a t i o n  of  w e a r i n g  G r a c e ’s c l o t h e s .

I f e l t  as tho I were  f l o a t i n g  when I wa l k e d  thru the  
front  room to the l a r g e  k i t c h e n .  ’’Why n o t ? ” I asked m y 
s e l f .  "have  a cup of  c o f f e e  and s i t  in her c u s h i o n e d  c ha i r  
as we had done  t o g e t h e r ? ” I was in an e c s t a s y  as  I put  
the  c o f f e e  and wat e r  to b o i l .

I then d e c i d e d  to e x p e r i m e n t  f urther  and w a l k e d  
s l o wl y  back  to the b e d r o o m .  T a k i n g  the  p e g  out  of  the  
c l o s e t  I l a c e d  i t  on and s tood up on the c r u t c h e s  and 
awkwar dl y  ma de  my way in to the front  room a g a i n .  Thi s  
was n' t  wor ki ng  out  too w e l l  so I we n t  bac k  and t ook  i t  
of f .
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I heard the c o f f e e  b o i l i n g  in the k i t c h e n ,  made  my  
way out  t here  and shut  of f  the f i r e .  It was a good t h i ng  
the  s t o v e  was c l o s e  to the t a b l e  or I'd never  h a v e  go t t e n  
any c o f f e e  in the c u p .  I wa s n ' t  t oo  handy  on the  ' s t i c k s ' ,  
as y e t .  I p u l l e d  her  c u s h i o n e d  c ha i r  out  and sat  down to 
e n j o y  m y s e l f .  I 'd f o r g o t t e n  the c r e a m and had to ge t  up 
a g a i n .  I h e l p e d  m y s e l f  to a c o u p l e  of  c o o k i e s  w h i l e  up.
I h o o k e d  the  cr ut c h  h a n d - h o l d s  over  the corner  of  the 
c h a i r ,  as Grace  did and p r o c e e d e d  to r e v e l  in my new 
r o l e .  I had e a t e n  one c o o k i e ,  got  anot he r  c o f f e e  and the  
f ront  door b e l l  rang .  P e r s i s t e n t l y ,  l o u d l y  and d e m a n d i n g l y

Pa n i c  s e i z e d  m e .  My he a r t  c a m e  up in my throat  and 
s t uck t h e r e .  I t hen  r e m e m b e r e d  the  reason for my b e i n g  
t h e r e . . . .  the  c o a t ,  of  c o ur s e !  I s h a k i l y  got  up on the  
c r u t c h e s  and went  to the front  door .  A d e l i v e r y  man stood  
o u t s i d e  wi th a l a r g e  s u i t - b o x .  In a high,  boy i s h  f a l s e t t o  
I ordered;  "Would you  p l e a s e  put  the box i n s i d e  the s c r e e n  
door? I ’ve jus t  g o t t e n  out  of  the b a t h ! . . . .  Thank y o u . "
He o p e n e d  the s c r e e n  and l e a n e d  the box a g a i n s t  the front  
door .  As he  went  down the wa l k  to hi s  truck I r e a c he d  out  
and s n a t c h e d  the  box i n .  He l o o k e d  back as he c l i m b e d  
in and saw the door c l o s i n g  and drove  of f  s a t i s f i e d .  So 
was I . . . . a s  I got  over  my s c a r e .

Timrtwtui

I l u g g e d  the  box over  to the sofa and sat  down.  It 
was now a quarter  a f t e r  ten and I t hought  I'd be t t e r  be 
g e t t i n g  out  of  Gr a c e ' s  c l o t h e s  and go h o m e .  But,  the box 
f a s c i n a t e d  me and I o p e n e d  i t .

The  l o v e l y ,  sof t ,  dark brown plush m a t e r i a l  and the  
m a u v e ,  s i l k  l i n i n g  f e l t  h e a v e n l y  as I w i g g l e d  my way i nto  
i t .  I w a l k e d  i n t o  the f u l l  l e n g t h  mirror to ' a d mi r e '  my s e l f .  
S o m e t h i n g  w a s n ’t q u i t e  r i g h t .  I s t i l l  d i d n ’t l ook  as much  
l i k e  the Du c he s s  as I woul d  l i k e  to h a v e .  The  c o a t  f i t t e d  
b e a u t i f u l l y  and I we nt  back  to the k i t c h e n  to f i n i sh  my 
' c o f f e e  b r e a k ’ . Thi s  was s heer  l u x u r y .  Her l o v e l y  c o a t ,
c l o t h e s ,  hat  and b l a c k  kid b o o t ........... Oh, ye s ,  her cr ut c he s
t o o .  I woul d  n e v e r  f o r g e t  thi s  m o m e n t  i f  I l i v e d  to be a 
h u n d r e d .

I l o o k e d  at the c l o c k  over  the w i n d o w . . . . 11:00 o'-clock,  
P l e n t y  of  t i m e  for one more  cup for the road.  Then,  I 
must ,  l i k e  l i t t l e  C i n d e r e l l a ,  break the s p e l l  and put my 
f i n e r y  a w a y .  Perhaps  f o r e v e r ,  unl e s s  some ' p r i n c e '  found
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t h a t . . . . t h e  shoe  f i t t e d ;  s e v e n  and a h a l f - A .  As I i d l e d  
over anot her  c o f f e e  I r e l i v e d  the f i rs t  t i m e  I had s e e n  
the Duchess  w a i t i n g  on the corner ,  ( for me ?)  I broke my  
revery  and r i nsed out the cup,  brushed up the crumbs  and 
f e l t  the luxury of her c l o t h e s  as I w a l k e d  in to the front  
room to put  the c o a t  back in the b ox .  I had just  s tar ted  
un b u t t o n i n g  the c o a t  when the roof  f e l l  in!  ! ! !

CHAPTER FIVE

Cushi on crut ch t ips  and a rubber h e e l  make  a b s o l u t e l y  
no no i s e  so I d i d n ’t hear a t h i n g  ' t i l  the key turned in 
the l o c k  and the front  door swung open and Grace  c a m e
i n ..............! She stood near the door,  h a l f  f r i g h t e n e d  h a l f
p u z z l e d  not  c o m p r e h e n d i n g  the s i ght  that  me t  her e y e s .  
Her new c o a t ,  hat ,  b l a c k  sui t  and one b l a c k  kid b o o t .  
The r e  I s tood on her c r u t c h e s ,  one l e g  s h o w i n g . . n o  m a t e .
I was p e t r i f i e d !  So l i d  rock from hat  to h e e l .

Grace wa l ke d  over  to the sofa ,  a s m i l e  s l o w l y  c a m e ,
wi th r e l i e f  she s i ghed;  Mi t ’s y o u .............. I t h o u g h t  at f i rs t
i t  was a burglar or anot her  wo ma n then I saw my c l o t h e s  
on you,  the c r u t c h e s  and a l l ,  I know you w e r e n ' t  g o i n g  
to s t e a l  t hem so what  on eart h are you d o i n g  in that  g e t -  
up? I ’m not  g o i n g  to do a n y t h i n g  to you,  but I ’ve  got  to 
f ind out  why you are dressed in m̂ y c l o t h e s .  Are you  
r e a l l y  a boy or one of  t hos e  d o u b l e - s e x e d  p e o p l e . ,  what  
do you c a l l  t h e m . . .  h e r m a p h r o d i t e s ,  or s o m e t h i n g ? "

I s tarted c r y i n g  from h u m i l i a t i o n ,  fear  and e x p o s u r e  
by the one person I was r e a l l y  mad a b o u t .  I knew the  
world had e nde d  the m o m e n t  she wa l k e d  in the door .  
P r i s o n - - t h e  a s y l u m,  I d i d n ' t  c ar e ,  n o t h i n g  m a t t e r e d  a n y 
more  the worst  had h a p p e n e d .  I'd rather  she ' d c a u g h t  me  
n a k e d - - o r  s e t t i n g  f i re  to the hous e  or r e a l l y  s t e a l i n g  her
thi ngs ,  but t h i s ........... to be c a u g h t  thi s  w a y ------dres sed in
her c l o t h e s !

Grace sat  down on the sofa  and r e a c h e d  out  t a k i n g  
my hand and said,  " c o m e  on,  dear ,  s i t  here  by me and 
w e ’l l  have  a h e a r t - t o - t a l k . I t h i nk  w e ' v e  got  s o m e t h i n g  
to work out  and I'd l i k e  to h e l p  y o u .  Thi s  n e e d n ' t  be the  
t radgedy  you s e e m to f e e l  i t  i s . "  She put  her arm around  
me and drew me c l o s e  to h e r .  The  e l e c t r i c  s e n s a t i o n  that  
coursed thru me from her t ouch r e v i v e d  me and I e a s e d  
my c r y i n g .  Grace  t i l t e d  my f a c e  up and l o o k e d  i n t o  my
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e y e s  for a m o m e n t  s t u d y i n g  me  then put  both arms around 
me and g a v e  me a ki ss  on the mo u t h .  "There ,  "mama"  
ma k e  i t  a l l  w e l l " ,  she s a i d .  H o l d i n g  me at  arms l e n g t h
she s m i l e d  a n d -------h e a v e n  h e l p  m e ----- s tarted l a u g h i n g !
I hung  my head  .

T touiMitia

She put  her arm around my shoul de r  o n c e  more and
g e n t l y  sa i d:  " Co me  on,  d e a r -------you  poor k i d .  Ta ke  of f
'our* c o a t  and l e t ’s go in the  k i t c h e n  as you are,  on 
c r u t c h e s .  I t ' s  e v i d e n t  you l i k e  t hem for s o me  re as on .
I ’m f a m i s h e d .  We ' l l  h a v e  a b i t e  of  l u n c h  and some t a l ky -  
t a l k .  You know,  I 'm very  fond of  you ,  dear .  I do want  
to h e l p  y o u .  " She dropped her ha t  on the  sofa ,  f l u f f e d  
her hai r  and went  out .

When she had c a l l e d  me  'DEAR* I knew t hen that  thi ngs  
woul d work out  a l l  r i g h t .  I took the c o a t  of f  and f o l l o w e d  
her to the k i t c h e n .

Grace  got  a c a n  of  soup,  op e n e d  i t ,  added water  and 
put  i t  on the s t o v e  to h e a t .  P i c k i n g  up the c o f f e e  pot  
she r e ma r k e d ,  "we l l ,  so you had s ome  I s e e .  Glad you  
d i d .  You m i g h t  h a v e  be e n  gone  b e f o r e  I got  b a c k .  I ' ve  
s o me  t o a s t  woul d you care  for c r out ons  in your soup?" I 
d i d .

Though I was burdened  wi t h  g u i l t  and h u m i l i a t i o n  her
na t ur a l  manne r  was p u t t i n g  me at e a s e -------as tho I were
a c a s u a l  v i s i t o r .  She took a napki n from the drawer ,  c a m e  
over  s m i l i n g  and handed  i t  to me s a y i ng :  "here ,  put  thi s  
on your l a p .  We w o u l d n ’t want  to s p i l l  soup on 'our'  
s u i t . . .  woul d we?" She sat  in her c ha i r  w a i t i n g  for the  
food to h e a t .  P u t t i n g  her han.d on mi n e  she obs erved;
"my c l o t h e s  s e e m to f i t  you qui t e  w e l l  e x c e p t  you l a c k  
a l i t t l e  f e m i n i n e  p a d d i n g  here  and t h e r e .  That  can be 
c o r r e c t e d .  When w e ' r e  thru e a t i n g  I want  you to t e l l  me  
a l l  about  y o u r s e l f .  "

Grace  put  the  l unc h  on and we a t e ,  my a d m i r a t i o n  
for thi s  wo ma n  grew by the m i n u t e .  When we f i n i s h e d  
she s u g g e s t e d ;  " W e l l .  . . .  l e t ' s  s t ar t .  Are you thi s  fond 
of  me that  you  wish to be ¿ust l i k e  m e ? Minus one l e g .  . 
and a l l ?  I s u s p e c t  t hat  is be h i nd  thi s  m a s q u e r a d e .  Am I 
pa r t l y  r i ght ?"

I nodded my h e a d ,  said ' y e s ’ and to l d her the who l e  
s t or y .  4g
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My M o t h e r ’s s h o e s .  The  ones  I had bought  for t w e n t y - f i v e  
c ent s ,  the s i n g l e - f o o t e d  y o u n g  wo ma n  l a s t  s umme r  and 
my s e c r e t ,  m i d - n i t e  c r u t c h - w a l k s  at  c a m p .

" Hmmmmm" ,  she mus e d ,  l o o k i n g  out  the  w i n d o w .
"That  may e x p l a i n  why I ’ve  b e e n  f o l l o w e d  by me n  s e v e r a l  
t i m e s .  I ’m c e r t a i n  of  i t .  Ap p a r e n t l y  y o u ' v e  go t  i t  bad,  
but I c a n ’t see  t hat  i t  is g o i n g  to hurt  you  a n y .  What  
harm? You know,  dear ,  I rather  l i k e  the  i d e a  of  h a v i n g  
a o n e - l e g g e d  g i r l  f r i e n d . . . . s o  ' s y m p a t i c o ' !  You c a n  do 
one of two t h i ngs ,  as I s ee  i t .  Put  your own c l o t h e s  on 
and wal k  out  of  here  and n e v e r  c o m e  b a c k  i f  you  w i s h .  I 
l i k e  you t oo  much to e v e r  say a n y t h i n g  to a n y o n e .  I 
w o u l d n ' t  want  to hurt  y o u . "

She turned from the wi ndow and l o o k e d  s t r a i g h t  i n t o  
my e y e s ,  r e a c h e d  for my hands  and h o l d i n g  t hem t i g h t l y  
said:  " O r . . . i f  you wish we can  carry thi s  a f f a i r  a l o n g  to 
a more s a t i s f a c t o r y  r e l a t i o n s h i p .  You may we ar  my c l o t h e s  
use my c r u t c h e s  i f  you  want  and l i v e  as I do,  w e ' l l  share  
a l i k e .  We can g i v e  e a c h  other  p l e a s u r e  in a p e r f e c t l y  
h a r ml e s s  w a y .  I 'm not  c e r t a i n  i f  my s tump or my h i - h e e l  
serves  as a p h a l l i c  s y mb o l  to you,  but  I know c r u t c h 
w a l k i n g  has g i v e n  me v i c a r i o u s  g r a t i f i c a t i o n  at  t i m e s .  
E s p e c i a l l y  i f  I wal k  f a s t .  I t h i nk i t ’s the  r h y t h mi c  s wi n g i n g .  
Oh, w e l l ,  p o s s i b l y  thi s  is a l l  a l i t t l e  b i t  over  your h e a d .  
Y o u ’l l  see  l a t e r  on what  I m e a n . "

Grace arose  from her c h a i r  c a m e  over  and had me  
push mi n e  back and sat  on my l a p .  With her arms around  
my ne c k  she k i s sed  me  hard on the m o u t h .  " W e l l . . .  Verna ? 
I ’l l  c a l l  you that  when  we ' r e  t o g e t h e r . . . what  do y o u  want  
to do? Do you car e  for me  a l i t t l e  b i t .  . . h m m m m ? "

Her s tump p r e s s i n g  a g a i n s t  my l e g  and s t o m a c h  d e c i d e d  
for m e .  I re t urned her ki ss  and mu r mur e d ,  " a l r i g h t ,  c a l l  
me Verna . . . . I *11 l i k e  t h a t . "

CHAPTER SIX

It s e e m e d  i m p o s s i b l e  that  l e s s  than six mont hs  had  
passed s i n c e  I s tood on a s t r e e t  corner  and b e h e l d  thi s  
( to me)  i r r i s i s t a b l e ,  c r i p p l e d  wo ma n  who now sat  on my  
l a p . . .  u n b e l i e  v a b l e ! My l i f e  was now to be r e r out e d  f rom 
the  pr o s a i c  path of  b a g g y - k n e e d  trousers ,  i l l - f i t t i n g  b l a c k  
or b l ue  shirts  and s c r a t c h y  c o t t o n  u n d e r w a e r . . to say n o t h i n g
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of  the h e a v y ,  c l u m s y  c o w h i d e  shoes  of  my b o y h o o d . . . .  
Y i p e e e !  Much h a p p i n e s s ,  c o n t e n t m e n t .  L a c e - t r i m m e d , 
s i l k e n  p l e a s u r e  and a l o v e  such as I woul d ne ve r  f e e l  for 
the  wo ma n whom I marr i ed  in l a t e r  y e a r s .  Thi s  was to be 
m i n e  though o c c a s i o n a l l y  we had a c l o s e  c a l l ,  but  the  
'gods* not  onl y  s m i l e d  on u s . . . .  t hey  must  h a v e  c h u c k l e d  
o n c e  in a w h i l e .

A shy,  s p e c u l a t i v e  s m i l e  on her f a c e  m a t c h e d  the  
e x p r e s s i o n  in her brown e y e s .  She p a t t e d  me  on the c h e e k  
and s l o w l y  got  up s l i p p i n g  the  crut ch under arm.  Her 
s m i l e  b r o a d e n e d  as she said;  "Gee!  Verna,  old c hum,  I 
be t  I n e a r l y  broke  your f oo t  o f f  s i t t i n g  on your l a p .  We 
d o n ' t  ha v e  to be so dr as t i c  in a c h i e v i n g  r e a l i s m ,  do we?  
I ' m sorry,  r e a l l y .  It was t h o u g h t l e s s  of  m e .  Even mi nus  
a l e g  I w e i g h  a hundred and e i g h t  pounds .  I guess  I got  
c a r r i e d  away!  Co me  i n t o  the  be dr oom w h i l e  I c h a n g e  i nt o  
s o m e t h i n g  more  ' h o u s e w i f e l y ' .  Le a v i n g  the k i t c h e n  she  
spoke  over  her s houl der ;  "can you b e l i e v e  i t ?  The  Doct or  
was i l l  and c a n c e l l e d  hi s  a p p o i n t m e n t s  t o d a y . "

I was g l ad now that  he h a d .  I must  be r e t urni ng  to 
n o r ma l  b e c a u s e  I t hought ;  "who doc t or s  the doc t or  when  
the  doc t or  n e e ds  a Doc t or?"

Grace  s tood l o o k i n g  at the  new c o a t  and remarked;  
"ni ce ,  i s n ' t  i t ?  I shoul d be j e a l o u s  that  you wore i t  f i rst  
but  I 'm n o t .  I th i nk i t  had a f i t t i n g  b a p t i s m . . . d o n ' t you,  
Verna?  She p i c k e d  up the  c o a t  and car r i e d  i t  to the b e d 
r o o m.  I f o l l o w e d  w o n d e r i n g . . . .  what  n e x t ?  What more  
c o u l d  h a ppe n  to m a k e  thi s  ' d r e a m'  any more  f a n t a s t i c . . ?

She sat  on the e d g e  of  the  bed,  s tood the c r u t c h e s  
at  the f o o t  and,  t a k i n g  o f f  the brown j a c k e t  hung i t  on 
the  c r u t c h e s .  Looki ng  at me s t a n d i n g  on one l e g  she 
p a t t e d  the  bed and sai d;  "si t  down he r e ,  Ve r na .  Take  of f  
the  sui t  now.  G o l l y . . . . I ' ve  wa l k e d  about  a hundred mi l e s  
t oday ,  I ' l l  b e t .  I 'm b u s he d! "  As she spoke  she ra i sed up 
s t a n d i n g  on her s tump on the e d g e  of  the be d .  Unho o ki ng  
t he  skirt  she l e t  i t  drop to the f l oor  and wi t h her crut ch  
d e f t l y  f l i p p e d  i t  onto  the bed .  A ne a t  t r i c k .  Grace sat  
a g a i n  and s u g g e s t e d ;  "you' d b e t t e r  unbind your l e g  and 
wal k  around on the  c r u t c h e s  to l i m b e r  up.  The n  c o m e  sit  
he r e  by m e . "  Thi s  I d i d .  The  s i l k - s t o c k i n g e d  s tump peeped  
f rom a l a c e - t r i m m e d  b l o o m e r .  A two i nch  h e e l e d ,  brown
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c a l f  boot  c o m p l e t e d  her a p p a r e l .  S y m p a t h e t i c a l l y  I 
g a z e d  at her one ,  s l e n d e r  l e g .  Her p e r f u me  was i n t o x i -  
e a t i n g .

CHAPTER SEVEN

Af t er  my Sat urday  of  i n t r o d u c t i o n  i n t o  the world of  
t r a n s v e s t i s m I s t a y e d  away  from G r a c e ’s for a w e e k .  A 
we e k  dur i ng  wh i c h  I e x p e r i e n c e d  e v e r y  e m o t i o n  known to  
me mb e r s  of  the huma n r a c e .  First ,  and mos t  i n t e n s e  were  
e c s t a c y  and h a p p i n e s s .  I l i t e r a l l y  w a l k e d  in a c l o u d  of  
d a y - d r e a m i n g .  Un d e r l y i n g  thi s  pi nk aura was an i n d e c i n -  
a b l e  s ense  of  g u i l t  and i n d e c i s i o n .  It was e v i d e n t  t hat  my  
t hree  t i m e s - a - w e e k  church  a t t e n d a n c e  har d l y  f i t t e d  me  
for ma k i n g  d e c i s i o n s  of  thi s  n a t u r e .  No i n t i m a t e  sex was  
e v e r  i n v o l v e d  in my r e l a t i o n s h i p  wi t h  Gr a c e .  I was s i m p l y  
a hobby whi c h  was f i l l i n g  a vo i d in her  s o m e w h a t  barren  
l i f e .  No  one c o u l d  h a v e  b e e n  ki nder  or s w e e t e r  to m e .  I 
d e s p e r a t e l y  want e d  the world of  f e m i n i n i t y  she had to 
of f er ,  to b e c o m e  part  of  i t .  Pre t t y  c l o t h e s  and a l l .

Thus i t  w a s . ,  wi t h m i x e d  t r e p i d a t i o n  and e a g e r n e s s  
that  I rapped on the back  door a we e k  l a t e r .  It o p e n e d  
a l mo s t  at o n c e .  The r e  s tood the Duc he s s ,  a t w i n k l e  in 
her e y e s  a s m i l e  on her f a c e .  "You' re  jus t  in t i m e  for 
c o f f e e .  I saw you  c o m i n g  up the a l l e y .  How are y o u .  . . 
Verna? You know,  I ' ve  mi s s e d  you  q u i t e  a b i t .  It s e e m s  
I h a v e n ' t  r e a l i z e d  how much I ' v e  c o m e  to de p e n d  on y o u .  
I ' l l  a d m i t . . .  I was a l i t t l e  dubi ous  about  y o u  r e t ur n i ng  
af ter  l as t  Sa t u r d a y .  ” As she s poke  she s t e p p e d  c l o s e  to 
me and p u t t i n g  her hands  be hi nd  my head  s o l i d l y  p l a n t e d  
a kiss on my mo u t h .  "That ' s  for c o m i n g  b a c k . . . d e a r .  I 
know now I h a v e n ' t  hurt .  y o u .  C o m e . . . l e t ' s  s i t  down,  
h a v e  s ome  c o f f e e  and a l i t t l e  ' wo ma n  t a l k ' .

Le t t i ng  me f i l l  the cups  we sat  and had s m a l l  t a l k  
about  my f o l ks ,  h o m e  l i f e  and my i d e a s  and p h i l o s o p h y  
of  l i f e  ( i f  a n y ) .  The n  she asked;  "Do you  s t i l l  l i k e  the  
i d e a  o f . . . .  Verna? If  you do I c an  arrange  s o me  thi ngs  
to make  you more  p r e s e n t a b l e  and c o m f o r t a b l e .  U n t i l  I 
saw you  on one l e g  and w e a r i n g  my c l o t h e s  I n e v e r  r e a l i z e d  
the a t t r a c t i o n  a f e m a l e  a m p u t e e  m i g h t  p o s s e s s .

"You know,  dear ,  i t  c a m e  as s o m e t h i n g  of  a s hoc k  
to m e .  I n e v e r  th i nk of  m y s e l f  a n y mo r e  as o n e - l e g g e d .
O h . . . i t  has n o t h i n g  to do wi th v a n i t y .  I 'm j us t  p r a c t i c a l .
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P u t t i n g  on one  shoe  and s t o c k i n g .  . .  the  c r u t c h e s  or peg  
s e e m  so na t ur a l  no w.  Two or t hree  t i m e s  I ' v e  f o r g o t t e n  
my a b b r e v i a t e d  l e g  and t a k e n  a t u m b l e .  I s tand up a n d . . |  
b o o m,  I ' m on the  f l o o w  or h o p p i n g  f r a n t i c a l l y  around  
t r y i n g  to r e g a i n  my b a l a n c e .  With one  c r ut c h  I ' m sure I 
c o u l d  wa l k  a r a i l  or c l i m b  a l a dde r ,  but  when I go out  
I l i k e  to use a p a i r . . . l e s s  t i r i n g .  S o o o . . . t h e r e  i t  i s .
We w i l l  b e c o m e  a pai r  of  o n e - l e g g e d  s i r e ns .  It w i l l  g i v e  
us mu c h  in c o m m o n .

’I ' v e  b e e n  m a k i n g  s o me  pl ans  for you  in the  e v e n t  you 
c a m e  back  and wi s hed  to p l a y  the ro l e  o f . . .  Verna .  The  
ot her  day i e x p e r i m e n t a l l y  r e b u i l t  one of  my f o u n d a t i o n  | 
g a r m e n t s  to f i l l  you  out  pr ope r l y  a b o v e  and wi th some  
e l a s t i c  s t ump b a n d a g e  we can bind your l e g  more  c o m 
f o r t a b l y .  So,  wi t h  a l i t t l e  hip p a d d i n g  y o u ' l l  make  a 
p a s s a b l e  " w o ma n  ” . Ho! Just  c a l l  me G r a d e . . .  g i r l  
s ur g e o n ,  a m p u t a t e r  par e x c e l l e n c e !  G o l l y . . . . I  hope  that  
i s n ' t  a s a d i s t i c  s t reak  s h o w i n g  up in my o t h e r w i s e  s p o t 
l e s s  c h a r a c t e r .  What  do you t hi nk,  V e r n a ? ”

"Oh, of  cour_s_e_not, ” I ans we r e d ,  not  f u l l y  unde r 
s t a n d i n g  what  she m e a n t .  ” 1 jus t  l o v e  i t .  I ’ve want ed to 
be a o n e - l e g g e d  w o ma n  e v e r  s i n c e  I saw that  l ady  at 
c a m p  wi t h her f o o t  o f f .  I don' t  know why but I do! I was 
w o n d e r i n g . . . . how can  I l o o k  more  l i k e  a g i r l ?  Your hats  I 
d o n ' t  f i t  me  r i ght  and my f a c e . . . w e l l ,  i t  l ooks  kind of  
U a k e d . "

S m i l i n g  at my p u z z l e m e n t  Grace  pa t t e d  my hand and 
said a s s u r i n g l y ;  "That  we can t ake  c are  of  e a s i l y  wi th  
proper  m a k e - u p  and a w i g .  Would you l i k e  one the same  
c o l o r  and s t y l e d  l i k e  my h a i r - d o ?  It woul d  be cut e  i f  we •; 
dressed a l i k e . . . t o .  O h ! . . . m a r k  my word,  Verna,  I ' ve  
got  p l ans  i f  you want  to go a l l - t h e - w a y .  It can be a lot  
of  good fun! A w i g  w i l l  c o s t  q u i t e  a bi t ,  but i f  you love ; 
me e n o u g h  and want  Verna to c o m e  a l i v e  I ' l l  do i t .  prob
a b l y  $50  or $60 for a w i g .  I ' l l  f ind out  at  o n c e .  I know 
of  a c o s t u m e  hous e  bac k  h o m e  who woul d h a v e  t h e m.  Well 
Dear ,  e n o u g h  p l a n n i n g  and p l o t t i n g  for n o w , ” she stood 
up.  "Let ' s  do the d i s he s  and w e ’l l  work out  s o m e t h i n g  for 
y o u .  At l e a s t  you w o n ’t need a wi g  to p r a c t i c e  crutch  
w a l k i n g .  . . .  I *11 put  y o u  thru your p a c e s ” . She l e a n e d  her 
c r u t c h  a g a i n s t  the  s ink and put her  s tump thru i t  and 
s t ood that  way ,  f r e e i n g  her hands  for work.
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I r e a c he d  over and p l a c e d  my hand on the e n d o f  her  
s t ump.  She s m i l e d  at me and w i n k e d ,  "i t  has a s t rong  
a t t r a c t i o n  for you ,  d o e s n ' t  i t ?  W e l l . . . i t  i s n ' t  the worse  
t h i ng  that  can happe n  to a g i r l ,  I ' v e  found out .  It does  
pr e s e nt  some l i m i t a t i o n s  but  not  m a n y .  The r e  are c o m 
p e n s a t i o n s ,  t o o .  E v e n . .  . r e w a r d s ! Like y o u . . . for i n 
s t a nc e !  Yes!  I m e a n  i t !  You wi t h your y o u t h f u l  l o v e  
and i n n o c e n t  a t t a c h m e n t  h a v e  s t i rred up s o m e t h i n g  in 
me and g i v e n  l i f e  s o me  me a n i n g .  Mi ne  has b e e n  so drab 
and h u m - d r u m .  N o w . . . w e  both ha v e  a s e c r e t  and a pr o 
j e c t  to work a t .  Even as a c h i l d  I was so l o n e s o m e .  No 
one has e v e r  r e a l l y  l o v e d  m e . . . e v e n  Harry.  As good as 
he is to m e .  But . . . y ou d o , in your f a n t a s t i c  wa y .  I 
know you do! For a boy ne a r l y  f o u r t e e n  y o u ’re very  
p e r c e p t i v e  and u n d e r s t a n d i n g .  You are e n d o w e d  wi th  
many f e m i n i n e  q u a l i t i e s . "

"I i m a g i n e  i t  is b e c a u s e  of  your c l o s e  a s s o c i a t i o n  
with c r i p p l e d  p e o p l e  of  a l l  kinds  at s u mme r  c a mp  e v e r y  
y e a r .  Your Mother  b e i n g  the boss  t here  woul d  h e l p  t o o .
I s uppos e .  Anyway,  Verna dear,  y o u ' r e  no j o h h n - Q -  
a v e r a g e .  I know thi s  sounds  odd,  but  I f e e l  l i k e  a kid 
m y s e l f .  " She l a u g h e d  and handed  me a no t he r  di sh to 
w i p e .  "It was a good day when Chuck brought  you o v e r .  
I ’m glad he d i d . . . a r e  you?"

I s l i ppe d  my arm around her wa i s t  and g a v e  her a b i g  
hug,  s i ghe d  and said "YES!" I d i dn ' t  care  now what  
h a p p e n e d .  Thi s  dear wo ma n  c o u l d  g i v e  me V e r n a . . . a n d  
her c o m p a n i o n s h i p .  What more c o u l d  a p o t e n t i a l  t r a ns 
v e s t i t e  ask of  l i f e ?  I had the w o r l d . . . m y  t ype  of  w o r l d . ,  
with a c r u t c h - p i c k e t  f e n c e  around i t .  Ho H u m . . . W e  
f i n i s h e d  the d i shes  and went  in to the front  r o o m.

CHAPTER EIGHT
Grace r u m m a g e d  around in the top drawer of  the  

dresser  and got  out  a r o l e  of  t w o - i n c h  e l a s t i c  b a n d a g e .  
She told me  to g e t  a pair  of  c r u t c h e s ,  a gray h o u s e - d r e s s  
and a brown oxford from the c l o s e t .  Whi l e  I did thi s  she  
took the f o u n d a t i o n  g a r me n t  wi th the n e w l y  padde d  top,  
a s i lk s t o c k i n g ,  a s t u m p - s o c k  to m a t c h ,  s i l k  b l o o m e r s  
and a s l i p ,  whi c h  she tos sed on the b e d .  She t urned,  
s m i l i n g  and sai d,  " w e l l ,  Verna,  t here  you a r e .  Put  t h e m  
a l l  on e x c e p t  the b l o o m e r s .  If  you wish I ' l l  l e a v e  the  
r o o m.  Shoul d you ne e d  any a s s i s t a n c e  jus t  s c r e a m and 
' Aunt i e  Grace '  w i l l  c o m e  r unni ng .  Ta k e  a l l  your duds of f
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and put  on the f o u n d a t i o n  f i r s t .  It hooks  up the s i d e .
Th e n  the shoe  and s t o c k i n g .  I'd be t t e r  p i t c h  in and h e l p  
you a f t e r  t h a t .  You h a v e  to l earn  to dress as a wo ma n  
does  n o w . "

Grace  l e f t  the room and I s tood s u r v e y i n g  my ward
r o b e .  I was  d y i n g  to put  t he m on,  but  f e l t  r e l u c t a n t  for 
s o me  que e r  r e a s o n .  S l o w l y  I unbut t o ne d  my shirt ,  took  
of f  my t rousers ,  shoes  and u n d e r we a r .  I p i c k e d  up the  
c o r s e t  s l i p p e d  i n t o  i t  and s t ar t ed on the hooks  and e y e s .  
Af t er  a s t r u g g l e  I got  i t  h o o k e d  from b ot t om to t op.  It 
s e e m e d  s o m e w h a t  l o o s e  and u n c o m f o r t a b l e .  I s l id the  
s t o c k i n g  on and l a c e d  the ox f o r d .  It f i t t e d  b e a u t i f u l l y ,  
sof t  and s nug .  I c a l l e d  to Gr a c e .  She c a m e  in and l o o k e d  I 
me o v e r .

"Wel l ,  i t ’s a s tart ,  but  your s t o c k i n g  seam is c r o o k e d ,  
w o u l d n ' t  you know i t?" She o b s e r v e d .  "Turn around,  dear  
I ' v e  got  to p u l l  up the l a c e s  on thi s  f o u n d a t i o n  to g i v e  
you a more  f e m i n i n e  a p p e a r a n c e .  It w i l l  g i v e  you a wai s t  j 
l i n e .  W e ’l l  pad the  hi ps  a f t er  I see  how your f oo t  l ays  
under the c o r s e t . "  Gr a c e ' s  i n g e n u i t y  was put  to the t e s t  
but when she f i n i s h e d  we f e l t  she had a ' m a r k e t a b l e  pro
d u c t ' .  . . . m e .  . . . V e r n a .  . . . a  f e m m e m a n .

"Stand wi t h your  knee  on the bed so I can c h e c k  your  
' s tump*,  she d i r e c t e d ,  and had me take the c r ut c he s  and 
wal k  around the room as she s i z e d  up her ha n d i wo r k .
"Not  bad",  she m u s e d .  " How does  i t  f e e l ? "

"Those  s tays  and l a c e s  in the back of the c o r s e t  kind j 
of  hurt  my f o o t ,  o t h e r w i s e  i t  i s n ' t  bad.  F e e l  n i c e .  I l i ke  j 
t h e s e  c l o t h e s  very m u c h . "  With s u r g i c a l l  f e l t  she padded  
the f oo t  and hi ps  for g r e a t e r  c o m f o r t  and s ha pe .

"The r e ,  n o w . . . . M i s s  A m p u t e e " ,  she s m i l e d .  "Put on 
the  b l o o m e r s  and l e t ’s h a v e  a g a n d e r . "  Thi s  I did and we 
we n t  i n t o  the f ront  r o o m.  The  Duc he s s  p l unke d  i n t o  a big 
c h a i r .  " O K . . . V e r n a .  Leave  us ge t  on wi th our h o o f i n g  
l e s s o n s .  Walk back and forth from the k i t c h e n  to the bed
room a c o u p l e  of  t i m e s  so I can  c h e c k  your  s t r i de  and 
p o s t u r e .

Thus we n t  my e d u c a t i o n  for the ne x t  two we e ks  in 
the  arts of  w a l k i n g ,  s i t t i n g ,  r i s i ng  proper l y  and sessions  
on the  s o l o - c r u t c h .  M a k e - u p ,  p o i s e ,  ge s t ur e s ,  f e mi n i ne
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ma n n e r i s ms  and dr e s s i ng  took us up to the day my wi g  
c a m e .  Grace had c h a n g e d  her mi nd and g o t t e n  a short -  
bob b l onde  for my new p e r s o n a l i t y .

"For c o n t r a s t " ,  she e x p l a i n e d .  "So our p e r s o n a l i t i e s  
don' t  c l a s h . "  I l i k e d  i t  i m m e n s e l y .  Grace  had ma d e  a r e a l  
t r a n s f o r m a t i o n .  She was e l a t e d .  So was I, for now I was  
Verna . . .  for r e a l .

CHAPTER NINE

A we e k  -after 'I b e c a m e  a b l o n d e '  I we nt  over  to 
G r a c e ’s and was g r e e t e d  wi th a kiss and the h o m b s h e l l  that  
t oday ,  Sa t urday ,  woul d see  my debut  downt own!  Natural l y ,
I b e c a m e  a l i t t l e  p a n i c k y  and de mur e d  but Grace  assured  
me that  I now ma de  a very p r e s e n t a b l e  o n e - l e g g e d  c h i c k  
and had to bui l d  up my c o n f i d e n c e .

Af ter  I had dres sed in a pi nk,  c r i n k l e d - c r e p e  and 
the b l a c k  kid boot  Grace  took e x t r a  care  wi t h  my m a k e 
up and wi g .  She c a l l e d  a cab,  w h i l e  I put  on a w h i t e  
s i l k scarf ,  her b l a c k  c o a t  and a b r i mme d  f e l t  h a t .  T a k i n g  
the b l a c k  crut ch I c h e c k e d  in the mirror and we nt  in to 
the front  r o o m.

"here ' s  your purse ,  de a r .  I bought  you a c o m p a c t  wi th  
a mirror,  l i p - s t i c k ,  c o mb ,  p o c k e t - b o o k  and t h e r e ' s  one  
of  my h a n k i e s .  You wear  thi s  e x t r a  wri s t  wa t c h  I h a v e .
With the e a r i n g s  and n e c k l a c e  y o u ’l l  l ook  very  n i c e .  As 
Grace s l i ppe d  i n t o  her brown and tan p l a i d  c o a t  a raucous  
horn anno u n c e d  the a r r i v a l  of  our c a b .  The  d r i v e r ' s  e y e s  
hugged  out  when he saw two o n e - l e g g e d  f e m m e s  c o m e  out  
and c l i m b  i nt o  hi s  h a c k .

On r e a c h i n g  7 t h .  s t r e e t  I n e r v o u s l y  f o l l o w e d  the  
Duchess  out  of  the cab and i n t o  the Wool wort h  s tore  on 
the cor ne r .  We h a d n ' t  w a l k e d  around for more  than a 
coupl e  of  m i n u t e s  when I saw a g i r l  I knew who had be e n  
to camp a few t i m e s .  She l o o k e d  r i ght  at me ,  down at  
my l eg ,  then at Gr a c e .  She l o o k e d  a m a z e d  t hen s h o c k e d  
and turned q u i c k l y  a w a y .  I was i m m e n s e l y  p l e a s e d  b e c a u s e ,  
this used to be my r e a c t i o n  to a f e m a l e  a m p u t e e .  But,  
best of a l l . . . . I  had passed the ' t e s t ' .  I w a s n ' t  r e c o g n i z e d !

Swi ng i ng  up the a i s l e  Grace  s t opped  at a n o t i o n s  
counter,  I stood a l o n g  s i de  her .  She p i c k e d  up a s p o o l  of
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t hr e ad ,  t urn i ng  her head to me she sa i d,  ” I do n ' t  r e a l l y  
ne e d  a n y t h i n g  in here  but ,  i t  is us u a l l y  q u i t e  c rowded  
so i t  is a good p l a c e  for your  d e b u t . . . .  You l ook  f i n e ,  
dear ,  d o n ' t  l o o k  so c o n c e r n e d . . . .  r e l a x ! You' re  as j i t t e r y  
as a new a m p u t e e  on her f i rs t  p u b l i c  a p p e a r a n c e .  Afraid  
p e o p l e  w i l l  s tare  at  her and wonder  how she l os t  her l e g .  
From he r e  w e ' l l  go over  to ' D a y t o n ’s*. I want  some  
s t o c k i n g s  and und e r t h i n g s  and an e l a s t i c  k ne e  sock for 
you,  t hen  we can  go to the Forum for d i n n e r .  The  Orpheum 
has a very s p e c i a l  a c t  we shoul d s e e .  I th i nk y o u ' l l  e n j o y  
i t .

We h i k e d  over  to Da y t o n ' s ,  ma de  her  pur c has e s  and 
on to the Forum c a f e t e r i a .  Grace c a r r i e d  the var i ous  
i t e m s  in a n e e d l e p o i n t  s h o p p i n g b a g .  She was e v e r y  i nch the 
Duc he s s  of  c r u t c h e s .  S e v e r a l  he ads  turned to wat ch  as 
we swung a l o n g .

We c h o s e  our m e a l s  c a f e t e r i a  s t y l e .  As we neared  
t he  c a s h i e r  the m a n a g e r  s po t t e d  us w h e e l i n g  a l o n g  and 
w h i s t l e d  up a c o u p l e  of  b u s - b o y s ,  ' to g i v e  the g i r l s  a 
h a n d . . . t o  that  n i c e  t a b l e  up f r o n t . . n e a r  the wi ndow!

I was so nervous  and s e l f - c o n s c i o u s  that  I cou l d  hardly  
c o n c e n t r a t e  on the job of  e a t i n g .  I e x p e c t e d ,  any mi nut e  
to h a v e  s o m e o n e  c o m e  over  and tap me on the shoul der  
and s a y . . . !  "Aren' t  you s o - a n d - s o  from summer  c a mp ! "
I had the ma d d e s t  i m p u l s e  to ge t  up and r u n . . . b u t ,  I 
r e a l i z e d  I. was har dl y  e q u i p p e d  for that  sort of  a c t i v i t y  
in my pr e s e nt  s t a t e .

Good old p e r c e p t i v e  Grace  r e a c h e d  over ,  p l a c e d  a 
hand on m i n e ,  s o o t h i n g l y  she sa i d,  s o f t l y ;  " R e l a x . .  dear,  
y o u ' r e  d o i n g  f i n e . "  To further  take  my mi nd of f  m y s e l f  
she asked,  "How is i t  y o u ' v e  never  asked how I l os t  my 
l e g ?  I ' v e  won d e r e d  many  t i m e s  s i n c e  that  is i n e v i t a b l y  
the  f i rs t  q u e s t i o n  put  to any a m p u t e e .  Y o u ’ve o e e n  p o s i 
t i v e l y  ' c l a m m y '  about  i t . "

Ne r v o u s l y  I r e p l i e d ,  "I just  f i gured  i t  was a personal  
t h i n g  you w o u l d n ' t  want  to t a l k  a b o u t . . l i k e  p a i n f u l  
m e m o r i e s  or s o m e t h i n g .  " I s huddered at the  t hought  of her 
l e g  b e i n g  torn o f f  or ma y b e  sheared of f  in s o me  horr i bl e  
g r i n d i n g  c r a s h .  " We l l " ,  she r e c a l l e d .  "I was a s tudent  
nurse at  F i n n l e y  Me m o r i a l  and a group of us g i r l s  decided
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to dr i ve  to C h i c a g o  for a t h r e e - d a y  w h i n g - d i n g  in ' g a n g -  
s t e r v i l l e * .  We n e v e r  got  any f urther  than L a f a y e t t e .  On 
the out s k i r t s  we c a m e  down a s l i g h t  i n c l i n e  to a r a i l r o a d  
cr o s s i ng .  One car had s t oppe d  for the c l a n g i n g  s i g n a l .  I 
don' t  r e m e m b e r  the  d e t a i l s  but  I heard i t  was a t i e . ”
Grace r e l a t e d ,  as tho i t  were  a d a i l y  e v e n t .

Our f l i v v e r  s l i d  r i ght  i n t o  the  b a g g a g e - c a r . . .  b o o m ! 
The s ea t  shot  forward,  broke both t i b i a  and f i b u l a  i n t o  a 
c o mpo und  f r a c t ur e ,  s hove d  t he m r i ght  thru the skin and 
i nt o  the f l o o r b o a r d .  It was kind of  me s s y ,  I g u e s s .  The  
' k i n d l y - o l d - m e d i c s ' had to r e m o v e  about  three  and a h a l f  
i n c h e s  of  bone  and s hor t e ne d  the l e g  up to try and s ave  
i t .  For a l l  t he i r  no b l e  e f f o r t s  to ma k e  me i n t o  a h i p p i t y -  
hop c i r c u l a t i o n  t r oub l e  se t  in a f t er  two we e k s  and my  
Doct or  c a m e  in one mo r n i n g  and l e t  me  h a v e  i t .  "Gan
grene ,  G r a c i e - g i r l ! " He s a i d .  "It ' s  g o t t a  c o m e  o f f .  We ' l l  
do a s u p r a - c o n d y l a r  on top of  the kn e e  j o i n t ,  thi s  w i l l  
l e a v e  you a f u l l  th i gh for a w e i g h t - b e a r i n g  s t u mp .  By 
p i n n i n g  the p a t e l l a  over  the end of  the  b o ne ,  d r a wi ng  
the f l e x o r  m u s c l e  over  t hat  y o u ' l l  be a b l e  to j ump on 
the end of the s t u m p . . . i f  you  want  to go around d o i n g  
those  s h e n a n n i g a n s . Which I d o n ’ t i m a g i n e  y o u ' l l  be  
d o i n g .  "

I said to h i m,  "Oh stop i t  D o c . . .  Your humor  is 
k i l l i n g  m e .  Ap p a r e n t l y  t here  is no a l t e r n a t i v e .  I d o n ' t  
doubt  that  a wo o d e n  gam woul d  be more  a t t r a c t i v e  than  
one s wi n g i n g  three  or four i n c h e s  a b o v e  the  g r ound,  a n y 
w a y .  S o . . . f r o m  a p u r e l y  c o s m e t i c  v i e w p o i n t  I gues s  I ' l l  
h a v e  to a g r e e .  Do I h a v e  any c h o i c e . . . ? "  Looki ng  
s e r i o u s l y  at  me  he sa i d ,  " S e v e n  o ' c l o c k  t omorrow mo r n i n g ,  
Gr a c e .  We're a l l  ready  for y o u . "

"Soooo" ,  she e n d e d ,  "that  is my s u c c e s s  s tory ,  or
how I got  s t umpe d  in t en  e a s y  l e s s o n s .  F a s c i n a t i n g ...........
H m m m m m m m m m m  ?" Grace  s t ar t ed  p i c k i n g  up her g l o v e s ,  
s hoppi ng  bag and r e m e m b e r e d  to s l i p  on her  c o a t .  "We l l ,  
Verna,  old c hum,  l e a v e  us c r ut c h  out  of  h e r e  and away  
to the Orpheum!  How is your l e g  dear ,  numb? No? OK,  
Cl i mb  aboard the s t i c k s  and we ' r e  o f f  in a whi r l  of  c h e e r s  
and s hout i ng !  "

We got  s eat s  on the  a i s l e  f rom a very  s o l i c i t o u s  usher  
who c o n s t a n t l y  warned us a g a i n s t  t he  s l o p i n g  f l o o r .  I t h i n k
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he woul d  h a v e  c a r r i e d  us down to our seat s  i f  we hadn' t  
both b e e n  l a r g e r  than h e .  'Ti s  e v e r  t h u s . . .  wi th the Uni -  
p e d .  S e r v i c e ,  f a v o r s ,  c o ncer  n . . .  b l e s s  t he i r  l i t t l e  hearts!

The  p i c t u r e ;  "Husbands  and Lovers",  s t arr i ng  Lew 
Cody and the b e a u t i f u l  F l o r e n c e  Vidor was j us t  e n d i n g  
in a f l o u r i s h  of  k i s s e s  and a c r e s h e n d o  roar of  the ' Mighty  
Wu r l i t z e r '  or g a n .  Grace  l i n k e d  her arm wi th mi n e  as the  
h o u s e - l i g h t s  c a m e  up.  With the l a s t  not e s  of  the organ  
t he  pi t  band t ook over  wi t h a b l a r i n g  o v e r t u r e .

A dog  a c t  op e n e d  the b i l l ,  f o l l o w e d  by two c l e v e r  
j u g g l e r s ,  a b a g g y p a n t s  c o m i c  p l a y i n g  a f l u t e  as a prop.  
T h e n ,  a ' re t i red*  a c t r e s s  c a m e  out  and sang s ome  of her  
s t a g e - h i t s  from t w e n t y - y e a r s  ago to g e n e r o u s  a p p l a u s e .  
Grace  l o o k e d  at  her program and e x c l a i m e d ;  "Here c o m e s  
an a c t  to end a l l  a c t s  i t ’s r e a l l y  d i f f e r e n t .  "The Broken 
To y s " ,  wi t h  Y v e t t e  and He nr i .

The  ho u s e  l i g h t s  d i m m e d .  The  or c he s t r a  swung i n t o  
" To y l a n d "  as the  c u r t a i n  rose on a nursery s c e n e  wi th  
o v e r s i z e  toys  set  ar ound .  A o n e - l e g g e d  toy s o l d i e r  stood  
a m o n g  a f i l e  of  c ardboard  t roops .  Al l  l i f e - s i z e .

Propped a g a i n s t  a huge  a l p h a b e t  b l o c k  sat  a b e a u t i f u l  
French d o l l  in b a l l e t  c o s t u m e .  The  o r c h e s t r a  s w i t c h e d  to 
"Parade  of  the Wooden So l d i e r s "  as the  s o l d i e r  hopped  
over  to the d o l l .  Anot her  c ha r g e  to,  "Oh! You Be a u t i f u l  
D o l l " ,  He bo we d ,  then rai sed her up.  She s tood on one  
s h a p e l y  l e g . . .  the ot her  was a m i d - t h i g h  s t ump.  Rea l l y  
a . . . broken  d o l l !

Th e y  did s o me  u n b e l i e v a b l e  a c r o b a t i c s  i n . . . o u t  o f . ,  
and on the b i g  a l p h a b e t  b l o c k s  be s i d e  t u m b l i n g  and t rapeze  
wo r k o u t s .  A t rul y  r e m a r k a b l e  e x h i b i t i o n  of  o v e r c o m i n g  a 
h a n d i c a p .  I h a v e  ne v e r  s e e n  a n y t h i n g  l i k e  i t  s i n c e .  Tho  
I h a v e  s e v e r a l  books  on v a u d e v i l l e ,  t h e a t e r  and mo v i e s  
I h a v e  n e v e r  s e e n  m e n t i o n  of  thi s  a c t  of  the l a t e  t we nt i e s . ]  
I knew now why Grace  wa nt e d  me to s ee  thi s  p e r f o r ma n c e .  :

The  ' d e b u t '  was o v e r . . . T h e  Duches s  and I returned  
h o m e  v i a  s t r e e t  car to vary our round t r i p .  With her so-  
l i c i t i o u s  a id and g u i d a n c e  I had run the g a u n t l e t  and 
c a m e  thru wi th f l y i n g  c r u t c h e s .  Af ter  thi s ,  we went  out
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on the town nearly every week end. I was to enjoy 
another nineteen months of the Duchess* friendship, 
clothes, shoes, wig and walking aids. Tho we often 
reclined together it was never for more than pleasant 
body-contact.

The Duchess had found me pure and...’simple* 
and left me a......TRANSVESTAL VIRGIN.

THE END

EDITORS NOTE: Perhaps a word should be said about
this history and the one appearing in #35 entitled 
**To Each His Own**. Both of these histories are 
concerned with a particular type of fetish fixation. 
Stories and histories like this have not previously 
been used in TVia, primarily because the focal point 
of our efforts is not toward the fetishistic aspect 
of things. However, all of us are rather more inter
ested in some things than in others so none of us 
is free from fetishistic elements in our makeup.
These two pieces were printed because they are en
lightening about some of the doors through which 
the world of TVism may be entered. I feel that 
anything that opens our eyes to a wider understanding 
of this subject in others gives us an improved under
standing of ourselves.

The appearance of these two pieces does not, 
however, indicate that TVia is embarking on a 
different course than it has pursued in the past.
We are not going to have a spate of pieces about 6 
inch heels, 24 inch waist corsets, shoulder length 
white lace gloves or a run of stories about how 
"they" or "she" forced me into girls clothes and oh, 
how I hated it" etc. All of these have their devotees 
and it is not up to me to judge them, but TVia will 
continue to follow the course so successfully steared 
since our first preference questionaire in #4 way 
back in 1960.

59



YES, YES SISTER. DEAR., IT ’S  
PERFECTLY ALRIGHT If YOU BRING 
YOUR BOY FRIEND HOME. I  W O N 'T  

EMBARRASS YOU WITH MY T V i
m  m m  p a n t s / /
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Hi, Everybody:
Any TV article - so the classic formula states 

--should begin: "As I sit writing these lines I am
wearing...." and on we go with a minute description 
of the contents of Frederick's catalogue. So, I 
in order to conform, let me say that as I sit to 
write this column, I am wearing...a disgusted look 
in my Helena-Rubinsteined- face. You see, I have 
read and re-read an article entitled "The Myth of 
the Latent Femininity in the Male", written by Dr. 
Hugo Beigel, a psychotherapist and author who has 
been looking into the question of Tranvestism for 
some time. Needless to say I started to read his 
article with gladness. Every bit of literature 
about TVism should be helpful for a better under
standing of this "peculiarity" of ours. My expect
ations turned into disappointment when I realized 
that Dr. Beigel reveals the very same prejudiced 
attitude that the uninformed individual displays in 
the presence of any "deviation from the norm". He 
goes so far as to echo the typical lurid publications 
which inevitably describe TVism as a sickness.
Dr. Beigel spotlights one of the various "theories" 
which TV s are fond of sponsoring when they are 
called upon to do some explaining to non-TV s who 
know nothing whatsoever about the subject. Unfort-
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unately he takes said theory literally, thus dis
torting its real meaning, and fabricates for himself 
a triumphant climax which labels the upholders of 
the theory "stupidn. He then proceeds to declare 
that "anything that becomes a compulsion indicates 
sickness." And finally, utterly annoyed by the 
fact that most TV's never try therapy, he dismisses 
the entire transvestic experience with these words: 
"They (the TV's) seek their meager joys in the 
company of those who have convinced themselx/es that 
by wearing lace panties and rubber breasts, they 
are demonstrating the greatness of the eternal 
feminine in themselves". Thus spake Dr. Beigel.

Let us analyze his posture. The good doctor 
has heard some of us talk about "the girl-within" 
and this makes him mad. There is no such thing, he 
says. No such thing as a feminine soul in a male 
body. There is not even a soul - he adds -- in the 
religious sense of the word. The word "soul", he 
points out, is in disrepute among scientists... 
reputable scientists speak today of the "mind" or 
the "psyche" - which he defines as "that in
tangible emanation of the living organism which is 
the functional correlate to impressions made upon 
a unit of cells, glands, nerves, muscles, and so on, 
and which results in thinking, feeling and acting."
- I am afraid our doctor is totally unable to under
stand symbolism or poetry. He simply reads literal 
meanings into the things he sees or hears. He 
won't have anything to do with "religious legends" 
because religion speaks of the soul as "the breath 
of God.". I am tempted to say: "please, Dr. Beigel.'
Religion does not mean that the good Lord actually, 
bodily, inflated His chest, puffed His cheeks and 
proceeded to blow into the shell of a human body.' 
Honest! This is just a way of saying that there is 
a Creator and that without Him there wouldn't be 
life nor that "intangible emanation" whose name 
seems to bother you so much." I am tempted to say 
this to the doctor, but on second thought, I rd 
better not. That's the kind of explanation you give
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to kids after they go beyond kindergarten. Of 
course when we say that we are giving expression 
to a feminine soul - we do not mean that as we 
emerged from the womb we were already conscious of 
a desire to wear high heels and artificial eyelashes, 
or that there was an itty-bitty girl-soul already 
wiggling her hips anticipating the swinging and the 
swaying of skirts. If he reads that kind of a 
meaning into our "girl-within" theory, no wonder 
he thinks we are stupid.

So before I attempt to refute some of his 
statements, I am going perhaps to bore some of my 
TV friends by giving him an idea of what we mean 
when we speak of "the gir1-within".

Admittedly TVism is a rather complex phenomenon. 
Looking at it from the outside one would see only 
one fact: a male wearing feminine attire, and in 
most cases, trying to imitate a woman's gestures, 
stance, walk, looks and e en her speech peculiar
ities. However, looking at TVism from the inside, 
getting into the "soul" of the TV (although I know 
I should say "mind" or "psyche"), what do we find? 
What forces, and urges are there inside triggering 
the appearance of this male body framed in feminine 
attire? Obviously it is not one single desire, but 
rather a combination of several urges of greater or 
lesser intensity. Some quite vivid on the conscious 
level of the TV. Others deeply buried somewhere in 
the subconscious. We can identify them only through 
years of constant self-analysis and observation of 
other TV's in multiple situations. Some of them 
are hard to put into words since they are seldom 
neatly isolated from other related urges. Most of 
the time they tend to blend and fuse into one 
another. So I'll try to list them, knowing that 
there are others that must have escaped me. These 
are some of the most common ones. They are listed 
in no particular order of importance or of contrib
utions to the over-all transvestic pattern.
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1) The urge to create a different face in the 
mirror. This is a desire for change, a 
rebellious act against the monotony imposed by 
custom upon the physical appearance of the male. 
A blast directed against the nThou shall not's" 
hung by society over a man's head. This 
includes, for instance, the freedom to dye your 
hair in a different color from week to week if 
one so desires...to wear it long or short...to 
redden or not to redden your lips...to bare 
your neck or to adorn it with glitter...to 
cover or not to cover our arms... etc...Girls 
are granted this freedom to transform themselves 
visually in a great many different ways. Man
is restricted as to modifications he is allowed 
to make in his appearance. This desire to see 
ourselves as somebody else in the mirror, in a 
radically different guise, is one of the drives 
that push us over the dividing line and makes us 
become "girl-for-awhile". I compare it in 
some ways with the desire of a fat person to 
slim down and thus a ter his silhouette, or a 
skinny one, to gain pounds...or a pale individ
ual longing for a tan...or a bald one purchas
ing a toupee, etc. The difference lies in the 
fact that these latter urges do not violate a 
social taboo. Ours does.

2) Somewhat connected with No. 1 - although 
different- is the urge to see ourselves as 
esthetically pleasing...to ourselves, and hope
fully, to others. To a TV a woman's face and
a woman's body are infinitely more pleasing and 
attractive, than a man's. This is the urge to 
undo in order to replace. To erase something 
esthetically unpleasant and to create an image 
that - to the TV--is nicer looking than the one 
that he is forced by nature to exhibit to the 
world throughout his life. This urge contains 
obvious narcissistic elements. The TV wants to 
be able to say to himself "I am prettier this 
way"...and naturally longs to make the same
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impression on others.
3) The urge to be and to feel in intimate contact 

with, color, glitter, softness and perfume... 
This is a rebellion of the senses...Our society 
condemns as "Unmanly" a man's love for self- 
decoration...the plumes, necklaces, bracelets 
paints, satins and perfumes that once were 
within his reach, are now forbidden to him by 
custom. Personally I feel terribly depressed 
when I am forced to enter a store that sells 
men's clothing. I actually feel as if I were 
entering a cemetery. Nothing but dull drabness 
...the deadly monotony of the tombstones symbol
ized in the greys, blacks and predominantly 
dark colors, and all this, while my inner "eyes" 
are thirsty for prints, vivid colors, variety 
and more variety in styles and materials. I 
can spend hours just browsing in a jewelry 
store...actually drinking in the beauty of
stones... angry, at not being allowed to wear 
them as I please. Only by assuming the role of 
a girl will society allow me to satisy this 
craving.

4) Less obvious to the onlooker, but quite strong 
in many TV's is the urge to divest himself of 
the rough, aggressive, coldly logical traits 
which his environment expects him to express 
and show day in and day out, whether he possess 
those qualities or not. To dress up is to take 
a holiday from these pressures and weights and
a revel in being meek, passive, giddy, and e/en 
weak. Only a TV knows how restful it is to do 
so. Only a TV can tell of the calm, peace, 
that descends upon one's soul (oops.' I meant 
"psyche")... or the contentment imparted to 
one's nervous system. Many non-TV's are 
frankly astounded at what they call "the change" 
that comes over theTV when he dresses. What 
they refer to is the new sparkle that gleams 
in the TV's eyes, the sense of freedom, of
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liberation.

5) The urge to give rein to emotions whose express
ion society frowns upon when coming from a man. 
To cry if you feel sad - to giggle if you feel 
silly - to underscore an intense reaction with 
words that are usually taboo for a man: "divine" 
"lovely" "gorgeous* "heavenly", or to say that 
one "adores" a painting, a house, or a hat. -
To actually shiver ecstatically if you are 
thrilled - To actually "talk" with eyes, 
eyebrows, mouth, hands, arms and the entire 
body, as girls are allowed to do when they wish 
to underline an impression, an opinion, or a 
feeling. - To even walk hand in hand with a 
friend to physically express friendship and 
trust - All these things and many others, h 
cannot possibly do if he wants to maintain his 
masculine image. Society would find them 
effeminate, disgusting, ridiculous in a man, 
but not so in a girl

6) Less important perhaps - but frequently found
- is the urge to enjoy certain typically 
feminine privileges in social life: to have
doors opened for us, to be given preferential 
seats, to remain seated when introductions are 
performed, to keep your coat or wrap on your 
shoulders as you enter a restaurant, to have 
somebody else pick up the tab for a change, to 
expect gestures of help and protection from 
others (like changing a flat tire), to be 
accorded kinder treatment in a rough situation, 
to even avoid a traffic ticket by putting on a 
good cry - (I've seen it work when done by GG's). 7

7) Perhaps less frequent, but to some TV's extreme
ly important and rewarding is the' urge to 
perform tasks which are usually beyond tne 
province of a man according to our present 
customs: to keep house, do laundry, ironing,
spend an afternoon sewing, knitting, or
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experimenting with make-up, hairdos, to chat 
with friends about fashions, or learn to follow 
on tne dance floor.

8) The urge to express that part of our nature 
which is graceful, soft, sweet, harmonious. 
Girls are much freer to express these moods 
and feelings. Even in dancing a male projects 
more force than sweetness...The TV enjoys too 
the opportunity to walk along those frothy, 
ethereal paths...In this category the swirl of 
a skirt cannot possibly be beaten by the most 
"exquisite** pair of trousers.

9) And finally we come to the urge to express 
tenderness, be it with words or with action. A 
field in which a man must always be on guard, 
lest he be tagged as **effeminate** or ''queer**.
Our society goes to such extremes in curtailing 
the expression of this emotion in men, that it 
even frowns when the son kisses his father.
Men should only shake hands. In the USA we find 
it comical that some European countries permit 
kissing and hugging between males. If we should 
give a peck on the cheek to a male friend.... 
Heavens forbid.' It cannot possibly mean any
thing but the expression of a homosexual trait.' 
And what about girls? The darlings never have 
to worry about showing tenderness.
So we have spelled out some of the most typical 

TV urges. They vary in intensity from TV to TV..« 
and that's why some TV's are satisfied with in
frequent dressing sessions...Others feel these 
desires with greater intensity and persistence and 
so they must dress more often. But, weak or strong, 
they are the ingredients which shape the personality 
of a TV. They are our definition. And since we 
couldn't possibly list them all every time we say 
"I am a TV", we resort to the much simpler way of 
putting the whole thing in a nutshell which we 
call "THE GIRL-WITHIN".
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We most certainly would be extremely stupid if 
we really believed that these individual desires 
were actually born with us. Of course they crept 
into our being, one at a time perhaps, in many 
mysterious ways which no scientist (not even Dr. 
Beigel) has yet been able to explain in an all 
encompassing, cohesive formula. The most that some 
of us have suggested (and we do have a few profess
ionals who also share this belief) is that maybe 
there is a congenital predisposition (-genes, 
chromosomes, hormones, chemical patterns, etc...) 
in the TV that m( kes him gravitate towards these 
diverse elements which, together, spell femininity 
in our times. We do not claim to have proven any
thing, but we definitely feel that more, much more 
research and testing is in order, before we can 
definitely say whether we are dealing with a totally 
acquired condition without a single imborn root, or 
whether there is a "seed" from the very beginning 
which is later triggered by various social forces, 
or environmental conditioners.

The sum total of these individual urges, event
ually becomes one strong desire (compulsion or even 
obsession sometimes) to express that femininity.
But as men we cannot do so with impunity. We 
would certainly endanger our status within our own 
family, among our friends and in our jobs. Example? 
Personally I happen to adore a certain color : 
lilac and all its various shades: orchid, lavender 
and so on all the way to violet. Once I found a 
lavender necktie which I wore to the office. The 
remarks, the looks and the innuendos turned out to 
be more than I was willing to put up with. Unfort
unately Walter Winchell invented the term : "the 
lavender set" to identify homosexuals. And there 
I was with my lavender necktie. So the pressure of 
the environment forced me to abstain from satisfying 
my harmless love for lilac. I also happen to be 
crazy about perfume, particularly "White Shoulders".
I love to feel that essence surrounding me, ail over.
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Could I walk into my office, or show up at a bus
iness lunch wearing that perfume? You guess.1 So, 
in order to satisfy these urges I simply dress as 
a girl and lo and behold.' I can wear perfume, and 
I can wear lilac from my earrings down to my shoes. 
(This is why it becomes important for a TV to improve 
his "girl image" so that he will be able to "pass" 
in front of other people, or at least to present a 
fairly pleasant aspect to friends who understand, 
tolerate and-why not—  approve.)

So much for Dr. Beigel's mistaken concept of 
what we mean when we s \eak of "the gir1-within".
But I am not finished yet. Dr. Beigel in his 
article states that a condition which is acquired 
can therefore be cured. I beg to disagree. We'll 
look later into the connotation of "cure", but 
first, I'd like to prove to Dr. Beigel that there 
are many traits, urges, inclinations, or whatever 
you want to call them, that although they are 
acquired they cannot be erased, eliminated, or 
"cured". Let's take a little tree, Like all trees 
it starts to grow in a perfectly perpendicular 
position, nice and straight. But, during its 
formative years, the wind, sunlight, declivity in 
the soil, or some other environmental factor may 
start a slight deviation from the upright position.
As the years go by, the trunk hardens, grows thick, 
and we are faced now by a giant whose trunk presents 
a 75 degree inclination to the West. The best 
position was acquired by the little sapling, it was 
not "born" with it. But I'm sure Dr. Beigel will 
agree that aside from actually breaking the trunk 
in two, there is absolutely nothing we can do to 
set it back to its original vertical position. Yet, 
the t ee, though bent, is healthy and strong. Dr. 
Beigel would probably disagree and think of it as 
a "sick" tree. Why? Because it is a non-conformist 
tree, a tree that is different.

Some may say what has a tree got to do with 
TVism being an acquired and - according to
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Dr. Beigel - a '‘curable" condition? Alright, 
let's take some human examples. A singer feels 
the compulsion to sing. This urge was acquired 
since the little brat was not born singing. How 
would Dr. Beigel go about "curing" this singer 
and erase from him the desire to sing? (Aside 
from cutting his throat, I mean). Or could one 
"cure" a painter who has acquired the compulsion 
to express himself in canvass and make him NOT to 
feel like painting? Or, let's take the "acquired" 
desire and interest in tinkering with engines and all 
sorts of mechanical things. Does Dr. Beigel think 
he can cure a boy who feels so inclines? who 
acquired this urge? I'm afraid that interest is 
going to stay there for keeps, just as the love for 
singing and the love for painting are a permanent, 
vital part of a singer and a painter's personality 
....All these are acquired, yet permanent. So, 
what are Dr. Beigel's grounds to assume that 
because TVism is totally acquired (and again there 
are theories which do not wholly agree with this 
view) it can therefore be erased?

"Transvestism" he says---"does not harm society 
either materially or morally, but there is no doubt 
that the phenomenon is a behavior disorder that 
indicates a personality disturbance." I would like 
to point out here that anybody who goes to see a 
psychotherapist, TV or non-TV, does so because he 
feels, or thinks he has, a personality disorder.
So naturally every TV that Dr. Beigel has met in 
his office probably did suffer from personality 
disturbances. But how about the thousands of TV's 
who do not feel the need to go to a mental doctor?
How about us, who feel that dressing gives us 
serenity, calm, contentment, happiness? But Dr. 
Beigel won't have any of this. He goes on to say:
"By keeping up the myth if innate femininity, TV's 
try to convince the world of the compulsiveness of 
their acts and themselves of their unimpaired mental 
health. Yet anything which becomes a compulsion 
indicates sickness.........
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This indeed is a devastating paragraph. I 
just love it. Compulsion equals sickness.1 Obviously 
the world to Dr. Beigel is nothing but a huge insane 
asylumn. Every woman who feels the compulsion to 
go into a store to try on "that1* hat in the window 
would have a rough time under the ministrations of 
Dr. Beigel. She's got to be sick. Her compulsive 
behavior tells him so. Sick also would be the 
woman across the street who simply must pick up 
every stray cat and dog she finds and sees to it 
that they get shelter. Also sick, according to 
Dr. Beigel1s yardstick, must be the poet who feels 
the compulsion to express his feelings in rhymes... 
and the religious person who feels the inner comp
ulsion to forgive wrongdoers....and the writer who 
must pour his thoughts onto paper...See how absurd 
you can get when you base your judgements in wild 
generalities? The trouble, it seems is that many 
psychotherapists today seem afflicted by their 
own peculiar type of compulsion: to see sickness
whenever a person's behavior veers from the accepted 
tenets of conduct set by society. Unconventional 
behavior, non-conformity, automatically spell 
sickness, no matter how harmless such behavior may 
be. I see here an attempt by Dr. Beigel to abandon 
his role as a psychotherapist and assume that of a 
moralist. He is perhaps baffled, or e;en angry, 
because most TV's do not rush to psychotherapists 
in search for a cure. Let us quote him again :
"The great difficulty in weaning transvestites from 
their compulsion lies in the weakness of their 
motivation towards removing this behavior pattern 
from their lives." Here our friend admits that 
there is hardly any reason why we should want to be 
turned into non-TV's We are an army of potential 
patients who refuse medication. A bunch of "sick" 
people who actually enjoy being "sick". They 
blossom, they find peace, relaxation, mental balance, 
fun, stimulation in their "sickness". Like children 
they are capable of enjoying hours and hours of the 
magic of make-believe. What a horrible situation 
for any psychotherapist l Magic in a society where
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it is a sign of "sophistication" to be under the 
care of a psychiatrist.

The trouble is that transvestites are non
conformists and refuse to be pushed into the neat 
little compartment which Dr. Beigel would like us 
to occupy. It happens that we enjoy, very, very 
much, the company of our "girl-within" and we only 
wish that professional people would look just a 
little deeper.into our unconventional behavior 
before sending us to the hospital,

Viva Sussana, Bravo! I read Beigel1s article 
too and felt much the same way, but having so much 
else to do, I didn't feel he was worth the time 
necessary to formulate a reply.

Susanna has evaluated the TV moti/ation from 
a somewhat different point of view than I have 
but I do not disagree with her a bit. I think 
there are other motivations in addition to her 
list but they do not conflict with her presentation 
at all -- they would only supplement it.

The problem that faces all psychiatrists, 
psychologists, analysts and counsellors is that they 
are forced to study, analyze and interpret the 
emotional problems and behavior patterns of their 
patients from a detached objective non-participating 
(and therefore non-experiencing and non-feeling) 
position. Furthermore they can only bring logical, 
rational intellectual weapons to bear on the 
problem. How could you describe to a fur-wrapped 
Esquimo sitting in his icy igloo munching on a piece 
of cold whale blubber the pleasures and delights 
of dining in a fine restaurant with Strauss Waltzes 
for background music, with a beautiful girl in a 
low-cut sequined cocktail gown, nicely made up and 
exuding the fragrance of an American beauty rose
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while you are both enjoying steak and mushrooms 
etc? All of these experiences would be outside of 
his experience and therefore beyond his understand
ing or a feeling lived. In the same way it is 
almost impossible to get over to one of these 
professional types why we as TV's would give most
anything to be that beautiful girl in the low 
cut sequined dress looking lovely, smelxfng lovely, 
feeling lovely, and therefore BEING lovely. I 
doubt that Dr. Beigel has any background to deal with 
the desire to BE LOVELY. Oh he would probably 
drag out some one of the old standbys of castration 
compiex, unresolved oedipus complex - a castrating 
mother, etc.

Seems to me that the psychiatrist usually feels 
better himself after dropping us in one of these 
overstuffed pigeon holes, but do we? Personally,
I'm still stopped way back at the sentence about
the sequined dress--umm-- what did you say,
Doctor, I wasn't listening? VIRGINIA

C o u l d  t h i s  b e  a n  a d  f o r  o n e  
o f  t h o s e  C a s a b l a n c a  d o c t o r s ?  
T h e  p r i c e  i s  r i g h t !
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"Look Georgia! I ' t s  our Boss .........  All
week he t e l l s  we salesmen to keep our pants 
pressed . . .  & there he stands with his s l i p  
showing!"
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One can not look around him these days without 
seeing signs of change. The change works like a snow 
ball. It started very small and very slowly and has 
been gaining momentum ever since, both in variety of 
change and the rapidity with which it is being accom
plished. I might even hazard a guess that in about 25 
years, if the world is still in one piece, that the 
battle will be won. "You mean that in 25 years the 
world will allow men to wear feminine clothes", you 
ask. With tongue in cheek my answer is "yes, that's 
just what I mean". Then taking tongue out of cheek 
I'll explain. Men will be wearing feminine clothes 
and women will be wearing masculine clothes because 
to a considerable degree there will be no such thing. 
With little or no segregation of permitted attire and 
the opportunity to express yourself as you please I 
think people will pretty well wear what they wish.

Let̂ s go back to the slow beginning. In a way it 
all started with President Truman. At least that was 
the first dramatic step. You will remember that he 
went to Hawaii on a war conference and that he re
turned from there wearing flowered sport shirts with 
pictures of outriggers, cocoanut palms, hybiscus 
flowers, etc. in brilliant colors. You know the kind, 
they are all around today but it was a real break in 
the drabness of the men's clothing world in those days. 
Because it was done by Mr. President and because the 
colors and flowers came from Hawaii where everybody 
visualizes the strong brown skinned men in tapa cloth 
skirts climbing cocoanut palms barefooted with a flower 
behind each ear, there was no hint of effeminacy in 
this. In fact, it was almost supermasculine. So, 
within a season, practically every man in America had 
shirts like this.

Slowly then other signs appeared, lace fronts and 
eyelet fronts on tuxedo shirts; a little brighter
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designs and colors on sports clothing; fancier jeweled 
cuff links and such. And the slow stirrings of the 
cosmetic industry getting men to use under-arm deodor
ants and after shave colognes. These had to have strong 
masculine names to preserve the image. Men would use 
"Old Horse Blanket" or "Essence of Motorcycle Boot" 
but wouldn't be caught dead wearing "Indiscreet" or 
"Flirtation" even if the two fragrances were identical, 
as in many cases they are. But progress was being made.

While this was going on, the needs of the economy 
for more workers during the war gave rise to '"Rosie 
the Riveter" and many other kinds of production jobs 
for women. As a matter of safety, convenience and 
practicality women began to wear slacks on the street 
and to work. Hairdos became shorter and easier to 
take care of. Remember the "poodle cut" and the "urchin" 
styles? This trend proliferated during the rest of 
the war and even more so afterward with every type of 
two legged garment, slacks, capris, surfers, cabin boy, 
clam diggers, peddle pushers, toreadors and extended 
into hostess and evening clothes in fancier materials.
So themovementof the feminine toward the masculine was, 
as it always is, even faster and greater than that of 
the masculine toward the feminine.

As I said a snowball is small and slow moving to 
begin with but the more it grows the faster it grows. 
Consider the progress since the Beatles first hit the 
world in the ears a few years back. The long hair bite 
was an accident with them to begin with, but it touched 
a sensitive point with their contemporaries in age and 
nationality. It served as a crystallization point ar
ound which some of the rebellion of the teenager against 
the conservative, established rules of society gathered. 
If the Beatles could do it and make millions-well sure
ly anything so financially popular must be good-so 
millions more teenagers in all countries adopted the 
mop top. As usual there were those who wanted to go 
one better and this led to the tight pants, lace cuffs, 
high heels, hair ribbon, even purse carrying develop
ments which are more prevalent in England and Scand
inavia than here, but they will arrive. This change
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has taken place in a relatively few years. As a re- 
suit of the changed fashions among teenagers it grad
ually began to percolate upward into the ranks of the 
young adults until within the last 2 years there has 
developed a whole new cult of hair styling for men.
Most of you have seen pictures of men in hair nets sit
ting under dryers in what should be called men's beauty 
shops. (Personally, I wear reasonably long hair as 
Charles, but I can neither see the time nor the money 
involved in all this. Am I an obstruction to progress 
or am I just doing my bit as Virginia?)

Economics is always a strong factor waiting in 
the wings to see which way to make it's influence felt. 
When the pattern had been tentatively established and 
the pioneers had, by their ingenuity and suffering op
ened the door a crack, the big boys stepped in. Firms 
like Arden, Revlon, John Robert Powers and many others 
have, within the last year, enlarged their line of men's 
cosmetics greatly. They are daring to offer eye shad
ow, pale lipstick, facial packs, skin freshners etc. 
in addition to colognes, after shaves, deodorants, which 
are by now old standbys. The tide will run even taster 
as the big dollar boys get behind it.

Going back to the girls--after pants of one kind 
or another became so fashionable that you saw more of 
them on the streets than skirts, they had to go in for 
the female side of the Beattie age, the boots, then 
the leather, and I have even had a prediction fulfilled, 
little whips* for women. Does this have a familiar 
ring? It should. This is the world of the "Dominant 
Female" and the subserviant male that the punishment, 
humiliation and masochiatic element goes for. Then, 
cosmetic-wise, the girls begin to stop wearing visibly 
colored lipsticks,etc. and go for the "natural look"- 
a pale washed out appearance of everything but the 
eyes. This last is necessary because it goes along 
with the dominating tigress image. The lips tend to 
run toward the masculine, but the made up eyes are nec
essary to maintain the ferocious, dominant female image. 
Hair is gradually falling out of the high piled beehive 
and big-headed, bird-brained look. The teen agers in
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their tight pants, bell bottoms, flat shoes, no jewel
ry or make up,—look are wearing just longer, stringier 
hair than the boys. This probably wont penetrate to 
the older women because that kind of hair is too diffi
cult to deal with in working lives whether domestic or 
business, but it still represents a diminution of the 
fancy feminine hairdos of yore.

So now, what do we have? Women wearing more masc
uline attire, pants, boots, leather coats, natural make
up, etc. And men beginning to take an interest in how 
their hair looks, how they smell, how their skin appears, 
more color and design in their clothing and all this 
without the implication of sissiness. The simpering, 
effeminate type homosexual with affected clothing, mild 
eye makeup, too obvious rings and jewelry, smelling of 
cologne, is being pushed out of the picture with the 
same clothing, cosmetics, and jewelry gradually becom
ing "de rigeurnamong the young executive set. This 
type of gay person is more and more forced into the 
"queen" catagory wherein they are resorting to the 
complete feminine get up in order to be able to appear 
different. Thus there are now a spate of magazines 
appearing which serve these tastes. Starting with 
FEMALE MIMICS, we now have HE-SHE and BOY GIRL and 
probably others I haven't seen. 98°L of the pictures 
and all the featured stories in these publications, 
pretty as they may be in full color, nevertheless are 
of homosexual queens parading for the delectation of 
the other side of the homosexual world.

While I am in agreement that the freedom I ask for 
our kind must be extended to all others, it somewhat 
pains me that many of our members seem to think that 
these mags are real great and they oh and ah over them.
I will grant that the impersonators shown are sometimes 
very pretty and authentic looking but alas some of the 
others are rather gruesome. In any case the clothes, 
poses, facial expressions etc. are so obviously of er
otic intent that they leave me a bit disgusted. Never
theless, they represent one of the lines of development 
in current society. At the same time that these mags
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are appearing there is a plethora of the male "Adonis" 
type of little magazine on the stands. Books of male 
nudes are now beginning to appear. What our printer 
calls "Boyly" magazines as the opposite to "girly" mags 
of which there must be 200 available.

While Kinsey and others maintain that the incicence 
of homosexuality has not increased, it's evidence cert
ainly has. Numerous homophile societies and publica
tions are in existance. The homophile community is on 
the march AND on the way to gaining acceptance. As I 
was writing this I heard on the radio that England's 
House of Commons had passed a bill making homosexual 
acts between consenting adults in private, legal. This 
was the recommendation of the famous Wolfenden report 
of some years ago but it took this long to gain enough 
popular support to make it in Commons. The House of 
Lords may still not be broad minded enough for it but 
it too will come around. In this country Illinois has 
already adopted the Model Penal Code of the American 
Bar Assn, and New York and California have it under 
study. This same clause appears in this code. So 
the snowball rolls here too.

Some of the more narrow minded of our sister TVs 
see nothing good in anything that homosexuals do, but 
we ought to remember that their persecution is our 
persecution and their victory will be our victory too. 
We are not understood and condemned today because we 
are linked with the homophile world. When society 
learns to tolerate them it will have removed its in
tolerance and non—understanding of us. So, personally 
I am all for their success and would cooperate in help
ing them to achieve it where I could,out of pure self 
interest for our group if nothing else. There is, how
ever, the broader interest of helping all minorities 
toward acceptance.

This thought naturally requires that a word be 
said about the climate toward racial integration.
This too works in our favor though it may not seem so. 
Color and class bigotry and prejudice would seem to be 
a far cry from the disapproval of sexual or general
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non-conformity and in fact they are a long way apart. 
However a society that is ingrown and stratified in 
one way is of necessity intolerant and non-permissive 
in lots of other ways since strict rules of conformity 
in many areas of life are necessary to survival of such 
a conformist society. So that when circumstances dev
elop wherein past patterns of conformity, repression, 
intolerance and disdain for one group are brought into 
question and gradually destroyed, the social "smog" 
that blinds society to one kind of injustice begins 
to clear away and a clearer atmosphere of tolerance 
and freedom for many other minorities comes to pass 
at the same time.

There is another current social development that 
bears watching too and that is in the field of religion. 
This country is the inheritor of a Judeo-Christian set 
of ethics interpreted in the past largely by two very 
conservative forces...the Catholic church and the more 
fundementalist Protestant sects such as the Baptists.
The religious ethics were incorporated into the legal 
codes of the state so that what was morally '»bad" in 
the eyes of the church became legally "wrong'* in the 
eyes of the state. This condition remained an inte
gral part of American culture from the beginning in 
spite of consitutional clauses about separation of 
church and state. As institutions they were separate, 
as policies they were almost one and the same.

So what is happening now? Most recent, most inter
esting and perhaps most heartening is the series of re
interpretations and restatements of doctrine by the 
Catholic Church. Everything from saying mass in Eng
lish, not having to go without meat on Friday, lifting 
the blanket condemnation of the Jewish race, and now 
"discussing** birth control, etc. None of these have 
any direct connection to our main interest but they 
are another sign of the times, of breaking down of 
some of the religiously imposed barriers and ethics. 
Meantime in the Protestant world a lot of clergymen 
finally woke up at the time of Selma and found that 
the world existed outside of their pulpits. They 
went, they saw, they participated, and they came back
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with an awareness that there were a lot of social 
problems that they had not faced up to. One of these 
was homosexuality again. So that today in a number of 
different cities and religious groups there is an act
ive cooperation between church leaders and Homophile 
organizations. They have sponsored dances, discussion 
groups, lectures, public meetings, etc. The opening 
up of the long closed minds and ideas of the church 
leaders will have a beneficial effect on the minds 
and ideas of their followers, so I'm sure we can look 
for a slow but steady increase in tolerance and under
standing of us along with other types.

Meanwhile back at the ranch, oops4 I mean criminal 
courts, the tendency has been to gradually loosen up 
on the idea of what is obscene and pornographic. In 
court decisions, starting with the Supreme Courts dep
endence on "contemporary community standards" and in 
many other decisions since, the heat is cooling off.
Oh there are still convictions and I suppose there 
should be of the lunatic fringe, but in general an era 
of permissiveness is opening. It is almost impossible 
to see this from within a particular year but by look
ing back to see where we were, it is easier to say 
where we are. Now that the TROPICS books, FANNY HILL, 
LOLITA, LAST EXIT, SANDWICH, and others I can't remem
ber, are free to appear, you can look for more to do 
so regardless of all the little old ladies from Pasa
dena and their blue nosed, elderly, gentlemen friends 
may try to do about it. Time runs against them and 
so does the current social trend to non-conformity 
and disagreement with accepted, conservative social 
norms. I can't say I go for the Teen ager's attitudes 
(I have one and I can't figure him anymore than any 
other parent) but I will say that their rebellion at 
their level has sparked rebellion at many another 
level as well.

So where does this somewhat overlong dissertation 
leave us? I have taken this amount of space to summar
ize some of the forces at work in contemporary society 
because I hope it will help to put our own special 
interests in a proper perspective.
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For many of us this slowly increasing tolerance 
and understanding is going to come too late. But 
for an even greater number it is going to be devel
oping during the period when it will be helpful to 
them. The condemnation* abuse, and persecution that 
has been heaped on the older ones among us in the 
past is going to be less and less the rule in the 
future, so the younger ones among you can take heart. 
At the same time, as I indicated in the opening par
agraph, I*m not at all sure but that TVism as such is 
not on the way out. In the highly polarized society 
that we have had in the U.S. in the past it was inevit
able that there should be those that rebelled against 
it and whose own polarized psyche sought and found 
femmedressing as a means of integrating a divided 
personality. But the more the factors discussed in 
this essay develop, the more they are going to des
troy this polarization, the more men and women alike 
are going to be human beings first and men and women 
second. Only incidentally will they be males and 
females.

The forces leading to broader tolerance on the 
one hand and the increasing tendencies for women to 
invade aspects of what used to be considered mascul
inity while men are more slowly moving in the opposite 
direction, together are driving us toward a new form 
of human society. It will be a form in which there 
will be a desegregation of most of those traits, 
abilities, behaviour patterns, interests and means 
of personal expression that have for so long been 
arbitrarily "assigned" to one gender or the other. In 
such a world so much more can be accomplished, so 
much more enjoyed because all aspects of being human 
will be available to ALL humans. When the grass on 
the other side of the street is NOT greener there 
will be no motivation for the chicken to cross the 
road--nor the rooster.

VIRGINIA

84



A R T I C L E

' p M e A ” A *

a l ' ? * *
« U

by J e n n i f e r  ( 3 7 - M - l )

I ’ve wondered  why there  has b e e n  so l i t t l e  m e n t i o n  
of p r o f e s s i o n a l  f e m m e  m i m i c s  and why so few s e e m  to 
be C h e v a l i e r  s ubs cr i bers  or FP E m e m b e r s .  For t hose  of  
us who are truly a ma t e u r ,  they shoul d r e p r e s e n t  our 
h e r o i n e s ,  as the u l t i m a t e  in dr e s s i ng  as a w o m a n .  A t t e n 
di ng  an FP revue  or show in a l a r g e r  c i t y  is a l w a y s  a 
t h r i l l i n g  e x p e r i e n c e  for m e .  Not  a l l  are h i g h l y  a c c o m p 
l i s he d  in t he i r  art ,  but t hos e  who are - are e x c e l l e n t  
a c t r e s s e s  and e x c i t e  my e n v y .  One wi s he s  she knew t he i r  
s t or i es  and how they a c t u a l l y  l i v e .  I s uppose  t hey  r e 
pres ent  a mi x t u r e  of  t r a n s v e s t i t e s ,  t r a n s e x u a l s  and s ome  
h o m o s e x u a l s ,  but a l l  s e e m  to share wi th us the s upr e me  
joy of  b e c o m i n g  for a w h i l e ,  a w o ma n .

Linda ( 5 - F - 5 )  in TRANSVESTIA #15,  wrot e  a f i ne  
a r t i c l e  about  the J e w e l  Box Revue ,  and Judy ( 7 - C - l )  d e 
s cr i bed two e n t e r t a i n e r s  she had c o m e  to know in a Fe m-  
me Mi r r or .  S u r pr i s i ng l y  l i t t l e ,  t hough,  has a p p e a r e d  in  
our p u b l i c a t i o n s .  My own f a v o r i t e  f e m a l e  m i m i c  is 
Laverne  Cu mmi n g s  in San F r a n c i s c o ’s r e no wne d  F i n o c c h i o ' s .  
Her s l ender  f i g ur e ,  d e l i c a t e l y  b e a u t i f u l  f e a t u r e s ,  and 
l o v e l y  l ong  bl ond rea l  hair  c o m b i n e  to make  her truly a 
v i s i o n  of f e m i n i n e  l o v e l i n e s s .  If  she l i v e s  as a man (as  
she must )  in San F r a n c i s c o ,  she must  h a v e  p r o b l e ms  wi th  
her g or ge ous  s h o u l d e r - l e n g t h  b l o n d e  h a i r .

Such pr o b l e ms  woul d not  e x i s t  for her in Par i s .  V i s i t i n g  
there  l as t  y e a r  I spent  a m e m o r a b l e  e v e n i n g  at the f a mo u s  
Madame Ar t hur ’s.  The  show does  not  b e g i n  u n t i l  11 p * m .  
Duri ng the hour b e f o r e ,  the f e m a l e  i m p e r s o n a t o r s  arr i ve  
via the front  door and pass through the m a i n  room to b a c k -  
s t a g e .  About  t w o - t h i r d s  of  t hem c a m e  dres sed and m a d e -  
up as w o m e n .  The y  wore c a s u a l  dres s e s ,  or skirts  wi t h
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b l o u s e s  or s we a t e r s ,  or s l a c k s ,  s t r e e t  m a k e - u p  and a p
p a r e n t l y  t he i r  own l o n g ,  wave d  h a i r .  The  revue  i t s e l f  
c o n s i s t e d  of  i n d i v i d u a l  song or d a n c e  ac t s ,  and the g i r l s  
were  e x t r e m e l y  a t t r a c t i v e .  The i r  breas t s  appe a r e d  very  
f e m i n i n e  in c o n t o u r - o n e  e v e n  had a c c i d e n t a l l y  one breas t  
e s c a p e  the c o n f i n e s  of  her l o w - c u t  g o wn.  I pr e s ume  hor 
mo n e s ,  p l a s t i c  surgery or i n j e c t i o n s  produced  t hes e  m a g 
n i f i c e n t l y  rounded b r e a s t s .

I u n f o r t u n a t e l y  did not  see  the show at the  Carous e l  
Cl ub,  but  the s t i l l  p ho t o g r a phs  out s i de  the c l ub were  of  
s t a r t l i n g l y  b e a u t i f u l  f e m m e  m i m i c s .  Ag a i n  mos t  not  
n e e d i n g  wi gs  or f a l s i e s .

For the rest  of  us g i r l s ,  not  a b l e  to wear our hair  
to our s h o u l d e r s ,  l i v e  c o n s t a n t l y  as w o m e n ,  and de f y  
d e t e c t i o n  t hat  we are not  truly f e m i n i n e ,  we can only  
m a r v e l  at t h e s e  e n c h a n t i n g  c r e a t ur e s ;  and e n v y  t hem  
t h e i r  f e m i n i n e  l i v e s .

J e n n i f e r  - 37-  M- 1

TtofUtatia
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S d it & U a i S n t c u t a t t M A

I. FIRST OFF MY THANKS:--It has been a long time
since Christmas but due to various delays this is my 
first opportunity to extend a general note of thanks 
to the many of you who remembered me at Christmas 
time with cards. Please do not feel neglected that 
you did not get one in return. I did not send out 
any this year even to real old friends. Frankly my 
heart wasn't in Christmas this year as I am sure 
those of you who are aware of my troubles will under
stand. However, many of you remembered me and I do 
want to thank you for doing so. In addition to cards 
several sent me little gifts and I want to thank them 
too. I know that I should acknowledge such things 
personally, but reflecting on the fact that this 
issue is 6 weeks late you will realize that I have 
been overwhelmed. So again, thanks for the cards
and gifts, but even more for the words of encourage
ment, support and appreciation that so many of them 
contained. It helps!
II. SUBMISSION OF MATERIAL:---I often get inquiries 
from readers as to whether I would like to have them 
submit a story, article, experience, poem or some
thing else that they have done. May I say catagor- 
ically here, please d£ submit whatever you have.
The magazine remains interesting for all in direct 
proportion to its contents and this can only come 
from you the readers. I don't necessarily use every
thing submitted for one reason or another, but I al
ways have to have a backlog to draw on. And because 
each issue has to be in some sort of balance as to 
its contents I cant say when something will appear, 
but please do send in your contributions.
III. NAMES ON MATERIAL:--»When you do submit some
thing please put your name and code number if any on 
the material itself not just include it with a letter. 
The material gets saved and the letter does not. Then 
when it is published I am left without a name to
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attach to it. This occurred with the cute little 
poem, "My Closet" published in #36. It was a nice 
piece and I'd like to be able to give credit to its 
author, but the original piece of paper had no name 
on it. Thanks to it's author anyway.
IV. DISCONTINUANCE OF THE FEMMEMIRROR:-~It was too 
bad but the Mirror had to be discontinued with #45 I 
just couldn't carry the load on top of everything 
else. Those who had subscribed on a yearly basis are 
entitled to credit for the issues they did not receive. 
As I can I've sent credit slips to such subscribers, 
but if you have some credit coming please ask about
it so that you can have the use of your money.
V. CLIPSHEETS AND TV-TALES:---Clipsheet #20 and Tales 
#4 were the last of these series published. As I 
have just barely been able to scrape together enough 
money to keep TVia going I have not been able to do 
anything with either of these. However, when my 
personal financial situation is cleared up the end
of March I will begin to get ready for Clip #21 and 
Tales #5 and on, so please bear with me.
VI. VOL. 2 OF PINK MIRROR:---! didn't publish this 
story and I didn't notice till it was called to my 
attention by a request for volume two that such a 
statement appeared at the end of the book. Unfor
tunately the author never did a second volume so far 
as I know, so I can't supply it, sorry!
VII. PERSONAL PROBLEMS:--My domestic situation
continues. The trial was set for Feb 10, but we 
were number 51 on the docket and they ran out of 
courtrooms and judges on the 29th case so it was put 
forward till March 31. If the Lord is with me maybe 
I can get out of the mess then. Thanks to so many 
of you who have sent my your words of strength and 
encouragement during this ordeal.
VIII. GROUP SUBSCRIPTIONS:---With the demise of the 
Mirror there ceases to be any need for a group sub-
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scription. TVia remains $4 each or $24 a year, but 
both the Clipsheet and the TV Tales are cheaper on 
the 4 issue for $5 basis. So order TVia singly or 
by the year as is most convenient for you.
IX. CREDIT FOR CERTAIN OLD ISSUES: -— Some of our 
early issues are exhausted and yet there are calls 
from those who would like to have a complete set.
Some of you dont care for keeping issues after they 
have been read so I offer a deal to you. I will 
give you $2 credit for the return of these issues 
to me provided they are complete and in good cond
ition in order that they can be resold to those who 
want them. This offer covers TRANSVESTIAS number 
1,2,4,6,7, and 8 ONLY and will apply to the first 
50 copies of each returned. I have to reserve
the right to withdraw the offer if I get too many.
X. ORDER SLIPS:---You will note that I have discon
tinued printing order blanks on the last page as 
most of the readers refused to cut them out and use 
them. In its place is a separate order slip in 
each copy. PLEASE use these. It makes filing orders 
away much easier as they are of uniform size and 
this will help me trace orders if a snafu arizes.
H elp me to  s e r v e  you b e t t e r - - - U s e  th e  s l i p s .

XI. NEW READERS AND OLD ISSUES:-— We have gotten a 
lot of new subscribers lately and this note is 
addressed to them. Many of you write and ask the 
questions that all of us ask at one time or another. 
Almost all phases and problems of TVism have been 
discussed in TVia at one time or another. Obviously 
I cant write about them all over again so I earnestly 
suggest that you buy up the back issues first.1) Some 
of them are already out of print (1,2,4,6,7,8) and 
others are not very far behind; 2) This will give you 
a lot of good reading without having to wait; 3) They 
are cheaper (6 for $20 or $3.33 ea.) 4) It will 
enable you to ’’grow up" with the organization like 
the rest of us did.
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NOTICE:  Use of  the "Person to Person" c o l u m n  is l i m
i t e d  to me m b e r s  of  FPE and to t hos e  w i l l i n g  to f i l l  out  
a p e r s o n a l  i n f o r m a t i o n  form whi ch  w i l l  be sent  on r e 
g u e s t .  Addres s  a l l  answers  to adds a p p e a r i n g  here  to: 
"CONTACT" 4 9 2 4  W. P i c o  Bl vd.  Los A n g e l e s  19. C a l i f .  

* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * *

30-D-1FPE Would like to buy, rent or borrow copies of 
TVia8 Nos • 1,2, and 7 or any of them ANN

* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * 11******  ****** ****** * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * *
49-K-5FPK Wish to corres. with those knowing effects 

of taking hormones in form of ENOVID JOAN 
*****************************************************
32-5-7 Like to meet or corres. with FPe in Syracuse 

and Utica, New York area. LINDA
♦ ♦ « « ♦ ♦ » » a * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * *
55-L-2 TV engineer, 33, with Class A wife, like to 

contact others near Toronto, Canada. RONA 
***************************************************** 

ELECTROLYSIS IS THE ANSWER!
A beard is a nuisance, especially to a TV. Why have 
one? I am a licensed electrologist. I am also an 
understanding person and have worked on many TVs. My 
office i8 quiet, private and all contacts are held in 
confidance. Unwanted hair can be removed partially 
or completely depending on the time devoted to it.

COMBINATION ELECTROLYSIS-THERMOLYSIS 
WITH AIR-FLOW

IS SAFE AND PERMANENT. AIR-FLOW COOLS SENSITIVE SKIN.
Give your femmeself a chance to have a smooth skin.
She deserves it and 8he*ll thank you for it.

FREE CONSULTATION APPOINTMENT - NO OBLIGATION

90

ROBERT ÎRINCE 
5225 WILSHIRE BLVD.,

WEster 9-7616 
LOS ANGELES, CALIF



PRICE LIST
"TRANSVESTIA"...A magazine written by, for and about 
men with a MFeeling for the Feminine". Published six 
times a year in even numbered months. Per issue $4
"CLIPSHEET"...News of transvestism and impersonation 
around the world. Clippings sent in by readers repro
duced for scrap books. Published four times per year

Single copies $1.50, 4 for $5 
"TV-TALES OF FEMME FICTION"...16 page short stories 
with transvestic themes. Published irregularly but 
about 4 times per year. Single copies $1.50, 4 for $5 

SEPARATE BOOKS
"THE TRANSVESTITE AND HIS WIFE"...A discussion from 
both points of view. Includes many letters from under
standing wives. Written simply, fairly and directly 
to help wives, parents, others to understand $3
"FATED FOR FEMININITY"... Fascina ting story of a high 
school boy who wanted to be cheer leader but ended up 
as school Beauty Queen, most popular girl and event
ually bride of another pretty girl. 90 pgs. illus $5
"I AM A MALE ACTRESS"...Reporter impersonates a star, 
makes a hit, gets contract, becomes actress, marries 
female star, they live as sisters. 100 pgs. illus $5 
"THE SCARCITY OF NURSES AND OTHER STORIES...A collec
tion of five short stories involving transvestism

77 pgs. illus. $5
"CARNIVAL"... A long novel about a boy brought up as 
a girl and her life in a carnival 96 pgs. illus. $5
"DOUBLE SWITCH".. .T he head m a th e m a tic io n  was a man b u t  
n o t a m ale . The g i r l  who programmed com putors was not. 
N e ith e r  knew th e  o th e r s  s t o r y  b u t th e y  found  o u t  and 
found h a p p in e s s .  42 p g s . i l l u s .  $3

"REVERSE SEX"... Complete and authorized autobiography 
of the famous COCCINELLE of Paris.120 pgs. of story 
64 pages of pictures dressed and undressed to show her 
remarkable conversion. Imported from England $4
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»»TALES FROM PINK MIRROR**. . .This book was not pub
lished by Chevalier but is available to readers. It 
is a long story, profusely illustrated about a boy's 
conversion to a girl in a special school $4

SPECIAL REDUCED RATES
Back issues of TRANSVESTIA (except Nos. 1,2,4,6,7,8) 
are available. Every issue is new until you've read 
it. Many wonderful stories, articles pictures are in 
these issues. Reduced rate of 6 issues for $20
Back issues of CLIP SHEET and of FEMMEMIRROR (Now dis
continued but about 30 issues available. It was a 
15 page monthly newsletter). Can be mixed, 6 for $3

MERCHANDISE

SPECIAL BRA...Has inflatable polyvinyl inserts. These 
are removalbe, can be worn in any other bra $5
JELLY K IT ...Ingredients and instructions for making 
a special jelly to fill inserts. Gives natural flow, 
softness, weight and bounce of normal breasts. $5
"PHANTOM PHANNY"...Foam plastic pads sewn into pink 
rayon covering. Shaped and tapered to enlarge derriere 
to more feminine contours. Wear under your girdle $5
"PRETTI PANTIES"...If you like wearing feminine things 
under pants these are a must. Nylon, lace trimmed, 
pink ribbon threaded thru lace and bows. AND they 
have a fly front opening. Comfortable, pretty and 
practical Size large, medium; color blk.white $4
W IG S ...We do not stock wigs but have made arrangements 
to supply high quality wigs at less than going prices. 
Oriental human hair mach. made reg. pr.$150 ours $85 
European human hair mach. made reg. pr.$225 ours $150 
Oriental human hair hand tied reg. pr.$235 ours $165 
European (Spanish) human hair hand tied, best quality 
available reg. pr.$350 ours $250
50% deposit with order, balance prior to shipping.

Order all items above directly from 
CHEVALIER PUBLICATIONS, BOX 36091 LOS ANGELES 36, CALIF
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Publication Policy

TRANSVESTIA is composed pr imari ly of mat e r i a l  s ubmi t 
ted by i ts readers.  Fi c t i on,  ar t i c l e s ,  case  h i s tor i es ,  
poems,  p i c t u r e s - - a l l  are w e l c o m e .  The greater the 
variety of mat er i a l  the more i n t eres t i ng  the ma g a z i ne  
wi l l  be .  Material  is s o l i c t e d  for pub l i c a t i on  on the 
fo l l owi ng  basis:
1. Al l  printed mat er i a l  of one page or more wi l l  be paid 
for at the rate of $1 per page wJith the e x c e p t i o n  of 
pi ctures .  The Editor must resrwrvd the right  to cut  or 
edi t  submit ted mat er i a l  for sui t ab i l i t y  and payment  wi l l  
therefore  be made on the basis  of the f i nal  printed page .  
No payment  wi l l  be made for mat er i a l  l ess than 2 / 3
of a page which wi l l  count  as one page .  Payment  wi l l  be 
made after mat er i a l  appears in print .  Manuscripts  wi l l  
not be bought  in advance .
2.  Submi t ted mater i al  wi l l  not be returned unless  
requested and stamped e nve l ope  provi ded.
3.  Of f - co l or  mater i a l  wi l l  not be printed and should 
therefore not be submi t t ed.  The Editor reserves  the 
bright to be sole judge of s u i t ab i l i t y  and to edi t  al ter ,  
de l e t e  or refuse mater i a l  when i t  is deemed to be in 
the best  interest  of the ma g a z i n e .

PERSON TO PERSON ADS AND RRPLIES

To protect  the magaz i ne  and its subscribers from 
the care l ess ,  thought l ess  or foo l i sh acts of a few it  
is necessary to l i mi t  the correspondence  servi ce  to 
those who have been on the subscript ion l i s t  for a t i me  
and who have been s creened .  If you wish to use this  
servi ce  ask for the personal  i nf ormat i on form.  Return 
i t  with the $5 regi s trat ion f e e .  If ac c e pt e d  this $5 
becomes  advance payment  for ads ($2) or answers ($1) 
at regular rates .  Member of Phi Pi Epsi lon need no 
further appl i cat i on  and may use the s ervi ce  by paying  
the regular rates .

Ads for GOODS AND SERVICES also a c c e pt e d ,  ask for 
rates
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