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Dick Cavett Features Gay Activist
Mattachine Spokesmen

. career. But if we live openly and show

can’t be full people, both economically
and in terms of our feelings.”

appear straight, then we can have a

our affections the way heterosexuals do
and lead an open sexual life, then our
careers are ended. We feel it is repressive,
unfair and unjust that we ‘face that
alternative. There is no reason why we

“But a lot of homosexuals seem to
have fitted into society,” Cavett pried,
“and maybe don’t want to be bugged by
you. Like you’ve made something a

(continued on page 16)

Dick Cavett—first network host for gays

BY RANDOLFE WICKER

Arthur Evans and Marty Robinson of
the Gay Activists. Alliance and Dick
Leitsch of the New York Mattachine
Society, and columnists for GAY were
guests on the Dick Cavett Show Friday
night, November 26th. Phyllis Diller,
James Earl Jones and writer Nora Efron
were the other guests.

“This subject still upsets some people
so much,” Cavett commenced, “so we
will try to discuss it reasonably but if it’s
going to give you apoplexy, for heaven’s
sake don’t watch.

GAA participants Arthur Evans and

Marty  Robinson dressed casually.
Robinson wore a dark t-shirt with the
Greek lambda symbol representing

“constant energy” emblazoned on it.
Evans sported a full beard with beads.
Robinson described himself as “a
hardhat, a journeyman carpenter’” who
was open about-his homosexuality among
his co-workers at the risk of being
attacked physically.

Evans s?1d his w

jeapordizg
'Publishers

Goldstein; Art Directors, Wild Cherry Studio.

..............................................
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sometimes beaten: That he had himself
been arrested for acting as an observer in
the area and told not to come back.

“If 1 were an alien,” Robinson added,
“I wouldn’t dare tell you because I would
be deported immediately for being
homosexual. If I applied for a job, I might
not get that, too...and don’t think
people can’t find out if they want to. For
$1250 you can go to a private
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John P. LeRoy, Gregory Battcock, Arthur Bell, Leo Skir, Alan Kushner.
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Spock And Vidals“New Party”
Supports (Gay Liberation

Washington, D.C.— The New Party, a
Fourth Party for ‘72, whose honorary
chairmen are Dr. Benjamin Spock and
Gore Vidal, has announced a “Gay
Liberation” plank.

Bob Terpstra, National Coordinator of
tie New Party, which has national
headquarters in Suite 232-A, Dupont
Circle - Building, 1346 Connecticut
Avenue, N.W., Washington, D. C. 20036,
has announced that:

It is a necessary step towards guaranteeing full
individual freedom for all Americans regardiess
of race, color, creed, or sexual preferences.
Persons who differ from the conventional in
their private sexual orientation are entitled to
political representation, as are members of
minority ethnic groups. And, as a matter of
hard, political fact, members of the “Gay

Gay Prison Inmate
Dead -Beaten By Guards?

BY RANDOLFE WICKER

New . York, N.Y.—The Board of
Correction has been investigating charges
that a black homosexual Tombs inmate

New Party co-founder Gore Vidal

Community,” as it has come to be called, make
up a large and politically significant segment of
our population. It has been estimated that the
Gay Community comprises the nation’s second
largest minority group (next to Negroes)
subjected to discrimination and official

harassment. continued on page 3

unwilling to plead guilty to a felony
charge, Lavon’s bail was set at $10,000—a
sum he was obviously unable to raise.

He had no record of disciplinary

was beaten by guards before he | trouble until four months later in May at
committed suicide. Excerpts of its | which time he was stlll incarcerated and

findings were given extensive coverage by awaiting "5’0»
the New York Times ."ca*vlffg"o’ehmd a letter

oY

where the gay men were

continued on page 12

The official views of this newspaper are expressed in The Editorial. Opinions expressed in by-lined
celumns, letters, and cartoons, however, are those of the writers and artists and do not necessarily
represent the opinions of GAY.

Publication of the name or photograph of any person or organization in articles or advertising in GAY
is no indication of the sexual orientation of such person or orgamization.

GAY is published BI-WEEKLY by Four Swords, Inc., P.O. Box 431, Oid
Chelsea Station, New York City, New York 1001 1. Telephone (212)
989-1660.

Entire contents of GAY Copyright (c) 1970 by Four Swords, Inc. All rights reserved. Repsodustion in'
whole or part strictly forbldden without written permission of the pubhshu

New subscribers will receive whichever issue corresponds to the date on which they subsecribe. Back
issues of GAY are available for $1 from Four Swords, Inc.

Submission of double-spaced, typed, S-page manuscripts, as well as drawings, and photographs 1s
-encouraged. Unused materials will be promptly returned and published writers will be paid upon |
publication. GAY does not assume responsibility for unsolicited manuscripts. Advertising rates upon.

.tequest. e




PAGE 2/GAY/JANUARY 18, 1971

Tuesday, Jan. 5 & Jan. 12: Mattachine Society
Inc. of N.Y. Legal Aid Clinic at Society offices
(243 West End Ave.) Telephone 799-0916. 6
p.m. Free advice and information on legal
matters. Women and men welcome.

“Clean Air & Dirty Talk” Dick Leitsch &
Jack Nichols on WBAI-FM (99.5) 11:00 p.m.
“Homosexual News & Comment’ WBAI-EM
(99.5) 11:30 p.m.

Wednesday, Jan. 6 & Jan. 13: West Side
Discussion Group regular meetings. Church of
the Holy Apostles (9th Ave. & 28th St.) Call
989-7572 for information. Women and men
welcome. Donation $1.50

Thursday, Jan. 7 & Jan. 14: Gay Activists
Alliance regular meeting at the Church of the

~ 50 cents. Women and men welcome.

. Daughters of Bilitis regular meenﬁgs at 8

p m. 240 West 38th St. Women only
—
Sunday, Jan. 10 & Jan. 17: The American
Church regular worship services at 1 pm.
Church of the Holy Apostles (9th Ave. & 28th
St.) Social hour follows.

Gay Liberation Front regular meetings at the

Church of the Holy Apostles (9th Ave. & 28th
St.) Women and men welcome

(Symbols mclud GM for gemtal males,
GF for genital females, Int. for integrated
straight and gay. 1 suggested that you
telephone certain b: n Friday and Saturday
nights to determine imum or cover, since
policies fluctuate.)

into an Isle of Joy:

A~ Aarnelia St., Village.

leathery GM |

- Mary Dugan’s, 240 W. 72nd St. Plastic flowers

Uncle Charlie’s, 1049 Lexington GM

1

know what to expect at the door these days—or
in the back room GM

Cinderella, 82 W. 3rd; dancing GF,GM
Country Cousin 1313 Third Ave.; restaurant
Danny’s 139 Christopher; a little leathery GM
Danny’s of Palisades, 771 Palisade Ave,
Cliffside Park, N.J. Open till 3 am., 4 am.
Saturdays. GM
Den, Little W. 12th & Washington; a lot
Fabulous, 177 East 84th St. Large discotheque,
games. Movies. Open 9 p.m. till 9 a.m. GM
Fedora, 239 W. 4th; restaurant; Int.

Finale, 48 Barrow; restaurant; uptight about
the idea of advertising in gay press, but very |
gay, though. Int.

Five Oaks 49 Grove; restaurant GF, GM

Four Seasons 99 E. 52nd; restaurant; bar cruisy
at cocktail hr, especially now that the season
begins; Int.

GLF Coffee House, 210 W. 82nd; rapping from
4:00 p.m. to 1:00 a.m. Sundays GF,GM
Gianni’s, 53 W. 19th; restaurant GF

Ginger Man, 51 W. 64th; restaurant to the
Lincoln Center trade; Int,

Gold Bug, 85 W. 3rd; dancing in black
light GM
Goldfarb, T.
restaurant GM
Good Table, 45 Lexington Ave.; restaurant, Int.
Harry’s Back East, 1422 3rd Ave.;
out-of-towner’s spa GM

*Hades Jane St. at West, downstairs; private
after hours with back room GM

Haven, 1 Sheridan Sq.; private, after hours,
fruit juice and dancing club where the young
gather; advertised as Unisex.
Hippadrome, Ave A btwn 10th & 11th
Sts.; GM

7th Ave. at Bleecker;

_Keller’'s, 384 West St. near axrob
_ leathery GM
~ Kookie’s, 149 W. 14th GF

Luv Cage, 4th W. of 6th Ave,, upsta;xs, pxivate
after hours GF

Magic Garbage Can, 400 W. 14th St., Back
room elevatorbar. roomy. Dancing GM

set the tone of a new atmosphere. GM
Piccadilly Pub, 324 Amsterdam Ave. (btwn W.
75th & 76th). Open from 4 p.m. till 4 am. A
new bar with your host, Munch. Cocktail hour:
4pm. to7pm. GM

Roundtable, 151 E. 50th; mad dancing to wild
rock and the best cruising south of Harry’s,
probably the most represéntative cross section
of gaysin town GF,GM

Royal Roost, Cornelia nr.
restaurant GM

Scotland Yard, 146 West 4th St. Dancing, pool,
BYOB. Private membership. 8 p.m. nll 7 am.
Int,

Stage Forty-Five, 305 E, 45th; dancing, where
Black is Beautiful GM

Stud, Greenwich St. at Perry. Fifty cent beers,
crowds, roomy GM

Tenth of Always, 82 W. 3rd; private and after
hours GM

The Eagle 11th Ave. & 21st St. The latest word
in Leather-Western bars GM

Tool Box, 507 West St. at Jane GM

Tor, 21 Greenwich Ave.; sidewalk cafe; Int,
Triangle, 34 9th Ave. GM

Troubador btwn 58th & 59th on Ist Ave. GM

Bleecker;

Victor’s Quarters, 984 2nd Ave. GM
e Wast Side. 224 W. 82nd (off Bdwy.).

~ ol Wany

WHERE WILL YOU GO TONIGHT?

A Directory for Discriminating Dispositions

As Winter winds blow, to N.Y. steambaths go:

Beacon Baths, 227 E. 45th; go in the main
entrance and take the elevator to the 1lth
floor; still a best buy GM (see ad)

The Club North, 49 Broadway, Newark, N.J.
(telephone 201-484-4848). Clean. Modern.
Cozy dorm. GM (see ad)

Continental Baths, 230 W. 74th; first tubs in
N.Y. to have any class, they are now so with it
that they present ‘‘lounge acts’’ on
weekends! GM (see ad)

Everard, 28 W. 28th; For those who like dingy
chicken coops. A fine steamroom tho GM

St. Mark’s Baths, St. Mark’s Pl. Cleanups and
paint have made a difference. On the upswing.
Longhaired East Villagers GM

Sauna Baths and Health Club, 300 W. 58th;
between 4:30 and 5:30 in the afternoon, this is
where you’ll find the businessmen coming in to
knock off a piece before going home to
Scarsdale GM

In WASHINGTON, D.C.

avoid White House socials and go to the:
Caroll’s Tavern 9th St. btwn E& F Sts, NW. A
little bit of Wheeling, West Virgina in the
nation’s capital. GM
Club Baths East II, 20 “O” St., S.E. Telephone
(202) 547-9631. Clean, modern, healthy
atmosphere. GM
1832, at 1832 Columbia Rd., N.W. GM
Georgetown Grill, Wisconsin Ave. near O St.,
N.W. Intimate seating arrangements. GM
Hideaway, 9th St. & Penna. Ave, NW.
Dancing. A large rathskeller under the Hickory
House restauxant GAY’s edxtors met here m

JoAnna’s, 8th St.,SE. 1% blks south of Penna
Ave. A swinging place for women. GF

Leon’s, 1720 H St., NW. Used to be ‘The
Chicken Hut.” One of the nation’s oldest bars,
where Howard, the pianist (who died two years
ago) made himself a legend as a bridge between -
generations. Today there is still a pianist. A
place for lovers. GM v \
Louis’, 9th St. & Penna. Ave., N.W, Park your
motorcycle at the door. GM
Naples Cafe, N.Y. Ave. & 13th St. Bus station
crowd. Hustlers, Trade. Hillbilly juke box. GM

 Pier 9, 1824 Half St., S.W. Dancing under

strobes. Telephones for communication btwn
tables. Off the beaten track, but worth the
hunt. Washington’s largest bar, whose 70’s
splendor few spots can match' Cover on
weekends. GM

Plus One, 529 8th St.,SE. I)ancmg. Fine food.
One of the city’s largest and most tastefully
decorated night spots. Not to be missed. GM

_ Victoria Station, 14th & 1, N.W. Where black is

beautiful. A swinging spot. Cruisy. GM

Mr. Z’s Lounge, 407 11th St., N.W_, Intimate
atmosphere, dancing. Free fried chlcken every
Tues. Spaghetti & salad, $1.00 on Thurs. GM

SRR I S
- NEW BATH TO OPEN

BY IOHN P, LeROY

~swhath-house will be opening late in

%%6

~W 3 %ha Club Baths

lockers, and 50 gym lockers.

As one enters the freshly painted green
building with black shutters, stained wood
letters on brass-studded front doors will inform
the most experienced bathhound that this is no
ordinary place. The front registration office is
to be enclosed in a bullet-proof shatter-proof
glass, similar to that used by large banks,
making it virtually impossible for any intruder
to get at the cash or valuables,

As you enter the main lobby, an aura of
quiet tasteful elegance will welcome you. Brick
walls, earth-colored deluxe carpeting, a
tremendous brass antique chandelier, tropical
plants, male statuary, U.S. Plywood’s finest
paneling, and several shades of marble are only
a few of the features. Complete air conditioning
throughout and a Seeberg music system will
further enhance the over-all sense of luxury.

But it won’t stop there. When you get to
your room, you'll find a walnut fixture instead
of the usual naked light bulb, a marble table, a
walnut headboard, a foam-rubber matiress, a
pillow stuffed with goose-down, and extra
heavy-duty partitioning to assure greater
privacy. In addition to the usual towel, you will
be given a specially designed sarong made of a
stain-resistant fabric and lined with terry cloth,
with a print of an orgy scene which will also be
The Club’s trademark.

Should you wish to take a shower, steam
bath, or sauna, you will find in the basement an
octagonal carousel shower with one shower
head on each face of the octagon, behind which
is to be located a two-chambered steam room,

one for hot, the other for very hot ea

and the most up-to- ‘ .
will keep every thing continuously operatmg TQ.
my knowledge, the only whirlpool bath
swimming pool fed by natural springs from an

underground artesian well will assure a steady
supply of pure preheated water in which to
bathe with maximum refreshment. A carpeted
sauna with cedar panelmg completes the
bathing facilites.

Upstairs, a T.V. room with a color set,
adjoined by a dormitory section done up in
futuristic arches out of ““2001” with silver
mylar walls will be available for those who feel
so inclined. In the late spring and summer, a
backyard patio will be opened up for outdoor
relaxation, together with a fine restaurant.
Meanwhile, refreshments on vending machines
will always be offered. Bill, Nick, and Ritchie
have taken care to locate their baths in 2
neighborhood where the relationship between
the police and the gay community is generally
good. In addition, the building is completely
fireproof and the standards of construction
have been on so high a level that the most
graft-hungry inspectors will be powerless.
Furthermore, becauwse the building has been
used as a bath-house for over fifty years, and
has been licensed ds such, multiple licensing is
unnecessary. The place ¢annot be closed down
if people stay overnight and it is not licensed as
a hotel, nor can it be closed because it serves
food, but does not have a restaurant permit.
And since there is no landlord, a high rental
overhead is avoided. The savings obtained from
this arrangement have made possible the hiring
of separate attendants and maintenance people.
| Your room attendant will not be doing the
— "Sinamgiving him more time to serve

" “"*\ . S
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TIME MAGAZINE
& KATE MILLETT

TIME Magazine has demonstrated a

sexual hostility. Equality for the
equally-fair sex (women) and for those

seem to be concepts beyond the
emotional grasp of TIME’s numerous
editors.

TIME’s  anti-homosexualism is
probably misplaced editorial hostility.
TIME magazine is nothing more than
the frustrated product of a whole
barnyard of nameless writers: poor

paragraphs which may or may not be
printed in the magazine’s final galleys.
These  “unknowns” resent their
anonymity to such a degree that they
strike back at almost everyone
mercilessly \with  bland,  confined
distortions aligned with old fashioned

values.

In 1966 a TIME’s editorial called
homosexuality “a pernicious
sickness.”

In December, 1970, TIME's writers
are allowing that Kate Millett’s
bestseller, SEXUAL POLITICS s
unworthy of note because Kate Millett
has publicly admitted to lesbian
(bi-sexual) leanings.

In the same December issue of
TIME, however, Gertrude Stein, an
“undeclared” lesbian is praised for
having a sharp “‘eye” for art. ““In fact,”

says TIME, besides Stein, 'no
American expatriate was a shrewder
Jjudge of Paris’ radical new art.”

TIME is willing to judge Gertrude
Stein on her own merit. With Kate
Millett, however, TIME must take into
account her personal life. SEXUAL

ock And

idal’s “New
Party”

continued from page 1
The plank is in the process of formal
ratification by New Party
organizations, says Mr. Terpstra, who was
formerly an aide to Senator Gaylord
Nelson of Wisconsin.
It reads:
We support enlightened public opinion in
declaring ‘that" sexual conduct by consenting

'Publishers
Exécutive Editors

continuing pattern of unprecedented

of us who are labeled “homosexuals”

souls who labor over their “very own”

state.

EDITORIAL

POLITICS is not allowed to stand on
its own.

Because of Kate Millett’s
openly-admitted ability to relate to
either men or women instead of
confining herself to an explicit role,
TIME says, “The disclosure is bound
to discredit her as a spokeswoman for
her cause.”

TIME reinforces this unfortunate
development rather than condemning
it. Its writers intimate that Kate
Millett’s followers are motivated by
the “splenetic frenzy of hatred for
men”’ voiced by “silly sick creatures.”

Gertrude Stein, whose victorian
lifestyle spoke louder than her public
revelations, is treated by TIME as

artistically “perceptive.” (i.e. TIME
Magazine gives its award to the
outward conformist) while Kate

Millett, fearless and open, is adjudged
a non-person because of her sexual
elasticity.

TIME advances frumpy Midge
Decter (43 years of age, married, with
four children) as a more reliable
spokeswoman for women’s liberation.
Midge Decter is the editor of Harper’s,
the same ‘magazine which recently
published Joseph Epstein’s bigot’s
drool on the subject of homosexuality.
Mrs. Decter also loosed a viciously
hostile reviewer in Harper’s for Kate’s
SEXUAL POLITICS, a male
impersonator who called Kate a
“female impersonator.”

Are TIME and HARPER’s in
cahoots? No. The explanation is
simpler. Both editorial staffs are

dreading the inevitable: the day when
women’s liberation and gay liberation
will triumph and when editors will be
forced to loosen up and abandon their
old  fashioned living  patterns:
dominant /passive sexual role playing.

adults in private ought not to be made subject
to criminal prosecution. We urge the release of
all persons detained in prisons and mental
institutions solely because of non-victim sexual
offenses. Elementary concepts of liberty
justice and diversity dictate the propositior
that the Government, or any of its agencies,
whether civilian or military, has no inherent
right to make or enforce the majority’s
conventional codes of conduct in the private
lives of its employees.

“With ‘this move,” says Mr. Terpstra,
“the New Party becomes the first
political party to incorporate into its
platform the American Law Institute’s
proposed reform on so-called “‘crimes
without victims.”” The New Party
considers its move a harbinger of change
which will be followed by other political
parties as soon as they catch up to the
“Age of Enlightenment.” =e

......................... .. .Four Swords, Inc
; Jack Nichols'. Lige Clarke
News Editor, Leo Skir; New York Correspondent, Kay Tobin; Midwest Correspondent, Erik Larsson;
Advertising Manager; Polly Holden; Advertising Assistant, Marcia Blackman; Wizards, Jim Buckley, Al
Goldstein; Art Directors, Wild Cherry Studio.

Columnists: Dick Leitsch, Lige and Jack, Lilli Vincenz, Randolfe Wicker,. Stefen Verk, Peter Ogren,
. J-.lohn P. LeRoy, Gregory Battcock, Arthur Bell, Leo Skir, Xlan Kushner.

property owners.

BY NICK BENTON

Washington, D.C.—Over 200 radical
gay men and women from across the
country gathered in the capital over

Thanksgiving weekend for the Black
Panther Party—called Revolutionary
People’s  Constitutional Convention,

which wound up never taking place.

The gays were to join with women,
young radical and Third World groups to
design a people’s constitution as a model
for the creation of a new society.
Altogether, more than 7,000 people were
in Washington for the convention.

However, the convention was
postponed when Howard University at the
last moment reneged its contract for use
of its facilities for the three-day meeting.
Nevertheless, the gay caucus, which
included large contingents from Gay
Liberation Fronts as far away as Los
Angeles, Berkeley and Ann Arbor,
Michigan, met for three days—arriving a
day early for pre-conference meetings on
Thursday with most delegations staying
through Saturday even though the
announcement finally announcing the
postponement of the convention came at
a rally Friday night. The gay men and
women met separately for the most part,
with Third World caucuses forming out of
each group.

The meetings were marked by heav,
argumentation and emotionalism and
little concrete action. The contingent
from the Boston GLF left after the first
day of meetings, leaving behind ‘a letter
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celumns, letters, and cartoons, however, are those of the writers and artists and do not necessarily
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Police do $12,000 worth of damage to Christopher’s End: Not satisfied with doing
$1,000 worth of damage to the Psychedelic Shack and $20,000 worth of damage to
The Haven, crow-bar weilding policemen recently rampaged through Christopher’s
End, destroying private property wantonly without due regard for the rights of

Bar Fights Erupt
OnWeekend

regretting that a lack of luve and a high
degree of sexism were encountered.

An earlier list of demands set forth by
Third World gays was adopted as the
model for the inclusion of the gay
perspective in the overall people’s
constitution, which, according to Black
Panther leaders, will be finally drawn up
once adequate facilities are acquired in
Washington, D.C. to hold the convention
as originally planned.

The decision was made that the
delegation representing the gay caucus to
the Constitutional Convention would
follow the precedent set at the National
Gay Liberation Front convention held in
Minneapolis in  October—that  the
delegation be composed of two women
and two Third World people for every
white male.

Twelve gay men at the
convention—seven from Chicago, three
from Washington D.C. and one each from
Detroit and Berkeley—were arrested early
Saturday morning and charged with
unlawful entry, assault and destruction of
property after they entered a straight bar,
the Zephyr, to complain that one of their
brothers had been refused service there
earlier in the evening.

Jose Ramos of the Washington D.C.
GLF and two friends, dressed in
semi-drag, were refused service at the
popular well-to-do bar, and came back at
12:30 a.m. to the chapel of the American
University, where the gay men were

continued on page 12
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A Previewol
“The Music
Lovers”

BY THANE HAMPTEN

3 ‘(34 s there a Person on the

¥4 face of this earth who
doesn’t know something
by the Russian composer
Peter Ilyich Tchaikowsky?
I doubt it. Even the most tone-deaf music
hater cannot have completely escaped
The Dance of the Sugar Plum Fairies o1
the song None But The Lonely Heart, and
I am tempted to say that he is the most
popular of all classical composers. (Please
do not confuse popularity with
superiority.) I, personally, have struggled
through an interminable love/hate
relationship with his music. When I was
young, I used to prance obscenely around
the hous¢ to several versions of The
Nutcracker Suite—(including one by
Spike Jones and The City Slickers; the
motive behind this peculiar production
now escapes me.) And like many, I
thought Tchaikowsky had stolen Moon
Love from Freddie Martin. In elementary
school, I found that the only thing the
composer really wrote was the 1812
Overture. He had little time for music a:
he was constantly falling madly in love
with beautiful countesses.

By the time I was in my mid-teens, and
the romantic sap of life was beginning to
bubble in my proud loins, I adored his
symphonies, with their endless and
heart-rending melodies. I wore out
innumerable copies of the Romeo and
Juliet Overture. Then, when 1 began
studying music in college, I found that
Tchaikowsky was highly overrated; a
minor composer with a talent for pretty
tunes of which he hadn’t the foggiest
notion how to develop. Gentle contempt
was mandatory. I eagerly added my own
sneer, as—lo!—this was the age of
smashing former idols: parents and gods.

It was several years before I discovered
that Igor Stravinsky had come to
Tchaikowsky’s rescue (and mine),
restoring him to a more proper and
balanced niche in musical history. He was
a supreme me,odist (and if you don’t
believe me, listen to the pas ¢z deux from
Nutcracker sometime.) He deserves his
continuing popularity. I accept and enjoy
him for what he is; not for what I
pretended him to be. And I would like
him even more if Andre Kostelanetz
would leave him alone.

Somewhere along the line, I found out
that Tchaikowsky was homosexual. It
surprised me, but not very. It delighted
me more, as I was undergoing a personal
prelude to the Gay Pride movement; any
creative talent was great because he was
gay, not in spite of it. I unearthed a
musty copy of his diaries at the local
library. (That was the damndest library,
by the way. I read quirky volumes there,
at fourteen, that would be in locked
cabinets at the NYPL. Bless that little old
librarian!) In his diaries, I was amused tc
find that he alluded to his “condition’ by
the code word “Z.” (Do not confuse with
the Costa Gavras.) I was much saddened
and angered to note that the repression of
his desires had caused him constant
physical and mental torment.

I also read several biographies. Most of
them either ignored this all-important
axis of his life, or spoke fleetingly of it,
apologizing profusely afterward for
violating the memory of the artist and the
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RICKY CHAMBERLAIN as Pqter, and CHRISTOPHER GABLE as Chiluvsky.
“I vant to drink your blood! I vant to drink anyting you got to offer!”

“NONE BUT THE LONELY HEART”

The Life of Peter Ilyich Tchaikowsky

sensitivity of the refined reader
Admittedly, there is not a great deal ol
information left to us directly concerning
his  homosexuality. His  brother,
Modeste—(also homosexual; his twin was
straight)—took it upon himself after
death to burn as much
incriminating evidence as possible. (And
save his own “good name” in the process
hmmmm?)

One source which met The Problem
head-on was Beloved Friend, the
compassionate story of Tchaikowsky and
Nadejda von Meck, his patroness. It was
written in 1937 by Catherine Drinker
Bowen and Barbara von Meck, (Nadejda’s
granddaughter, by marriage.) It is upon
this material that Melvyn Bragg allegedly
derived his screenplay for Ken (“Women
in Love”) Russell’s film The Music
Lovers, starring Richard Chamberlain
(who, we assume, felt at ease in the
role ...) The original title of the film
was, quite simply, Tchaikowsky. 1
couldn’t imagine the reason for changing
it to the vague Music Lovers—until I had
seen it, and then | knew why. It has a
great deal less to do with Tchaikowsky
than it does with the promotion of an
actress, Glenda Jackson. It has very little
to do with Tchaikowsky as composer or
homosexual, or about the time in which
he lived. It has a great deal to do with
neuroses; much, I suspect, are projections
of the director’s own. And the neuroses
depicted are so stagnant, inbred, and
laboriously convoluted as to result in
nothing more than a ludicrous vulgarity.
It is an opportunistic, distasteful and
deceitful film that is an insult to the
genuine tragedy of this composer’s life.

Far better had Russell woven an entirely

fictitious fabric of a fictitious artist.
I suppose I should be grateful to
Russell for not hacking out the sort of

5 1940’s bio | that featured Cornel Wilde as

Chopin and Robert Walker as Brahms.
(No one believed those story lines even
then.) Russell has given us some
interesting performances, elaborate decor,
and two reels (approximately 20 full
minutes) of nothing but the Piano
Concerto No. 1, accompanied by some of
the most exquisite visuals I have ever
seen. (You are urged to leave the theatre
at this point. You have already seen
Chamberlain and lover fall ecstatically in
bed together.) He is also nicely casual in
his treatment  of  Tchaikowsky’s
homosexuality, per se refusing to leer and
wag a finger. But he is not content with
this commendable approach. No indeed.
This is 1970 -and we must show things as
they really are, baby. No fragile, noble

Katie Hepburn as Clara Schumann for
us. Instead, we are treated to endless and
careening train car; Panavision close-ups
of her unharvested pubic hair; her rather
meagre breasts from every angle. We also
get a lot of ineffectual anguish from
Chamberlain; faces riddled with the
hideous sores of cholera infection; a
totally inappropriate fantasy sequence
(from a Rodgers and Hammerstein
reject); hints of incest, plus a multitude
of other distortions and outright
fabrications. The picture ends with Miss
Jackson repeating her Marat/Sade shtick
in a lunatic asylum, with various male
inmates clawing hungrily for their daily
feast at her well-worn vagina.

[ left the theatre rather distressed and
bewildered, to say the least. A mouthful

RICKY as Peter watches smudly as Barbra Streisand does her ‘““Chicken Lake"” routine—
while CHRIS as Chiluvsky tells GLENDA JACKSON as Nina:
“By the way, are you aware your husband wears an iron ring through his foreskin?”’

hysterically hilarious (or hilariously
hysterical) claustrophobic shots of
Glenda Jackson rolling like drunken
gelatin on the floor of an impossibly

of alum. Had the years so impaired my
memory of the facts surrounding
Tchaikowsky’s life? I decided to do a
little re-reading and, in doing so, found



that my memory had not erred. It was

Russell who was wrong, dead wrong.‘

Whatever his obscure purpose, there is
simply no room for -debate. He is
artistically and morally wrong and should
be censured for it. His bizarre fatuities of
pseudorealism = are as strained and far
from honesty as were the simplistic
infantilisms of the 40’s.

There was no excuse for this.
Tchaikowsky’s life was unusual and

engrossing enough to have made a
gripping film without the obfuscating
over-elaboration of Russell’s itchy script.
(In one man’s opinion, he  has
intentionallly created cinematic chaos to
mask the fact that he is not talented
enough to tell a story with unadorned
linear clarity.) There is a great need to
explore the history of a man who was
both elevated and almost destroyed by
his homosexuality; and especially of the
heartless,  thoughtless, hypocritical,
rigidly prudish yet basically amoral
society that forced him to agree to such
purposelessly destructive conformity.

Some  “authorities” claim  that
Tchaikowsky = was  never  actively
homosexual, a naive assumption at best.
(Some years ago, I made query of the
aged wife of a famous American
composer who had known Tchaikowsky
about this aspect. “Nonsense!”” was her
quick reply. “The man led a full sexual
life, even if it didn’t include women.” Her
blunt candor was refreshing and it was I
who demurely lowered my lashes.) It
seems he had his first experience at the
age of fifteen, and there were at least
three important affairs in his life. The
first was with a dissolute young
consumptive, Vladimir Shilovsky. It was
rather petty—(Peter took money from
Vlad; Vlad spread enchanting
rumors)—and it was over in two years. In
the movie, this lover is called Chiluvsky
and is elevated to position as ihe
archnemesis who destroys the beautiful
relationship between Peter and von Meck.

The second was with a personal
servant, Alexei Sofronov, who is reduced
in the film to a pretty little wisp who sits
in the background industriously copying
musical manuscript pages. (In truth,
Tchaikowsky was partial to “pretty”
lads.) The third, and by far most
important, was his intense affection for
his own nephew, Bob  Davydoff.
Davydoff was a magnificently degenerate
s.0.b. who sucked on his uncle, in more
wayy ithan one, and died of drug
addiction in 1906, after being stolen from
Tchaikowsky by Peter’s own beloved
brother, Modeste! My dears! Here is
fodder for an absolute gem of a film! But
Russell chose to ignore the adult
Davydoff completely; we assume he was
not about to make a fruity flick for the
fag flock (and its limited financial
return).

Instead we get Glenda Jackson as
Tchaikowsky’s wife, Antonina Miliukoff.
Yes, he really did marry, at thirty-seven.
It was done partly to satisfy his
demanding daddy and partly to squelch a
passel of interesting but highly irregular
rumors that had been floating about the
conservatory where he taught. In the
film, “Nina” is a preditory, neurotic,
sometime prostitute (courtesy of her
scheming mother) who seems to also
occasionally inhabit, inhibit and enhance
Peter’s opera Eugene Onegin. She finds
out slowly, and with Mounting Horror,
that Peter is unable/unwilling to
penetrate her. The relationship goes on
endlessly as they hiss and claw at each
other in mutual impotency on the parlor

floor. Peter finally withdraws in an
ecstacy of apathy. Nina’s mom begins
again to pimp for her, dragging men in
from the street and obediently
introducing them to the ruined and
insatiable Nina as Peter’s musical
contemporaries. (Why Nina feels that her
lust for revenge would be satisfied by
giving Rimski-Korsakov the clap eludes
me.) Finally, there is nothing left save
nymphomania 'cum insanity. All because
Peter wouldn’t play doctor with her.
Peter feels eternally damned and haunted
with guilt for abandoning her.

In real life Antonina was a pretty,
bland, stupid student of Tchaikovsky’s
who  probably realized °that at
twenty-eight she’d better grab a man and
fast. She flattered Peter through a series
of cloying letters and he agreed to marry
her, after telling her emphatically of his
nature and that their love could only be
that of a brother for sister. Nina
understood, but with sly stupidity
assumed that the ministrations of a “good
woman” would end all that crap. The
honeymoon was a disaster. The marriage
seems to have begun and ended between
July 10th and 20th, 1877. (It was never
technically  dissolved. Divorce was
practically impossible in Imperial Russia.)
By July 23rd, he wrote his brother that
“physically, she has become absolutely
repulsive to me.” Soon afterward, he
began to refer to her only as The Reptile.
(!) He fled her, emersing himself in music
and travel. Nina seemed reasonably
content to take his money and make
occasional babies by strange men. She
was a good mother and always made sure
one child was nicely placed in a foundling
home before contracting for another.
Years after Tchaikovsky’s death, she was
put in a mental institution where she died
in 1917.
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RICKY being carted to the Burbank sanitorium. Unconscious after receiving a rather rude spinal tap

at an orgy in a Lutheran girls’ school in Kiev. The honorary pallbearers courtesy GLF and GAA.

Tchaikowsky knew or cared little of |

her life after he fled. Why should he? He
had made his token sacrifice to society,
had continued his gay life, and could
sublimate everything through
composition. In addition, he had the
friendship and patronage of Nadejda von
Meck, in what was probably one of the
oddest platonic love affairs in- history.
They never met, nor did they desire to do
so. It would have been improper for the
wealthy, idealistic, bourgeois widow von
Meck. As for Peter, I am convinced that
there were two things he desired from
this union: Mother and Money. He could
easily glean both from correspondence.
And he did. I’'m afraid the fact is that he
hustled the poor woman unmercifully.

However, she got her money’s worth;
note for note, ruble for ruble. Her
financial aid and general encouragement
is directly responsible for many of the

compositions we continue to enjoy
today.
As to her knowledge of his

r10mosexuality, it is presumed to have
seen nil. [ find this hard to believe as she
was a worldly and intelligent woman.
However, in that era, women were not
supposed to know of such evil
phenomena. In the film, she is told, in no
uncertain terms, by Chiluvsky: his
revenge for being spurned by Peter. Von
Meck staggers away, laughing hysterically,

continued on page 14

RICKY and CHRIS at a recent Rae Bourbon Cotillion Grand Drag Ball in Biloxi. /f has to be socks stuffed in there. No one has equipment that big.
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BY RANDOLFE WICKER
COPS HELP GAYS, SOMETIMES

* The Kalos Society, Hartford
Connecticut’s GLF, created quite a local
stir last September when they held a
Gay-Liberation picnic in Hartford’s
Goodwin Park. When plans for the picnic
were reported in the local papers, one
Bert Carilli attempted to organize
opposition. Residents of the area
circulated petitions and got 400 signers
who urged it be forbidden. Ironically,
Carilli was both a member of Hartford’s
Human Rights Commission and the
Democratic Town Committee.

Kalos members decided to take a firm
stand, saying that Hartford homosexuals
fully intended to exercise their rights and
to go ahead with their picnic plans. A
meeting  with  Hartford’s  Police
Commissioner and Police Captain secured
assurances from the police that they
would provide protection from any area
people who might try o create an
incident to harass those attending.

A hundred people came to the picnic.
At one point about 20 teenage boys and
girls started toward the picnic area
brandishing stones. Police turned them
away before they reached the picnickers.

Since then, the Kalos Society reports it
has maintained amicable relations and
open communication with the Hartford
Police Department. Recently, two Kalos
members who had been selling copies of
the Society’s newsletter in the Hartford
Train station were threatened at
knifepoint by some young toughs who
attempted to rob them.

The gay newsboys hailed a police car,
and they spent a couple of hours cruising
around town with them until the culprits
were spotted and apprehended.

On the negative side, however, comes a
report recently that a transvestitic
homosexual was beaten by an officer
who, believing he was a female, possibly a
prostitute, asked for his L.D.

THINGS YOUR MOTHER
NEVER TOLD YOU:
* The Rambles in Central Park are
reportedly “hot” this cold winter season.
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Those who have been harassed or
arrested, however, have quietly told gay
organizations that they were “guilty” and
“didn’t want to make it an issue.” Seems
like bare branches just aren’t enough
protection for bare boys.

* QOne of ‘“the boys” seems ready to
join “the band.” An actor who played in
Boys in the Band has queried a gay
organization about becoming a member.
It is not known whether he plans to go to
confession and take Holy Communion
first.

* New York’s Secretary of State has
refused to approve the incorporation of
Gay Activists Alliance on the ground,
among others, that to grant such
incorporation would go contrary to the
intent of the penal laws of the state.

* Police harassment of the Daughters of
Bilitis, which resulted in D.O.B. President
Ruth Simpson’s being issued a summons,
has apparently ceased. The summons has
been taken out of criminal court and put
in civil court where she could be called to
trial on short notice making a large
demonstration outside the courthouse on

her behalf less likely.
* Lobbying has been started at City
Hall by GAA’s Fair Employment

Committee which hopes to pressure the
City Council into passing a fair
employment law encompassing
homosexuals. “Not many groups lobby at
City Hall,” one politician chaser reported.
“We might be the first group to really
have a lobby down there all the time. I
think the councilmen seemed to be
flattered that we’re going to this much
trouble over them.”

* Gay Flames, a “free” newsletter
originating out of either a segment of
GLF and/or Alternate U., has called for a
boycott of Tor’s Restaurant and Mama’s
Chicken Rib on Greenwich Avenue
because Tor’s allegedly fired a waiter for
kissing a friend goodbye and Mama’s
Chicken Rib follows the same policy. The
same article promised further actions
against the Finale Restaurant for
discouraging any simple overt displays of
homosexual affection.

* Revolutionary gays are complaining
that the Communist Party has thrown
members of GLF and STAR off its picket
lines. “We can march beside them,” they
say, “so long as we do not carry our
banners or camp it up too much. So far,
we haven’t had the numbers to physically
resist, but we hope to at the next
demonstration.”

*  Gay Youth’s Gay Journal claims that
Houston GLF has been attacked by the
Ku Klux Klan, that they “were shot at,
bombed and physically attacked.” The
Pacifica radio station in Houston was also
bombed recently and several gay clubs
have mysteriously burned down.

* Queens Liberation Front, an
organization of drag queens and
transvestites, with the assistance of the
Mattachine Society, persuaded NYC’s
Bureau of Consumer Affairs to delete a
phrase in a dance permit they secured for
their Halloween Drag Ball at the Riverside
Plaza Hotel which said “males dressed as
females or impersonating a woman are
not to be allowed to attend under penalty
of law.” QLF argued that although the
law was not enforced, its existence

allowed the police department to receive
graft to allow such dances to be held.

* The Vineyard, a Catholic secular
institute working “in, for and on behalf
of the homophile community,” has
acquired headquarters at 4804 Tremont in
East Dallas. (Mailing address: Box 50063,
Dallas 75250; phone (214) 826-1536.) It
performs gay marriages but does not
permit gay divorces. Some of its clergy
practice celebacy.

* Residents of Bear Mountain, Calif., a
resort area adjoining Alpine County, are

planning to switch their voting residences
to Alpine County if a gay takeover there
seems imminent. Alpine residents have set
up a committee to explore merging their
county with an adjacent county if such a
situation develops and have asked the
State Police for assistance in maintaining
law and order.

* Troy Perry’s Metropolitan
Community Church has purchased a
church at the corner of 22nd and Hoover
in Los Angeles for $55,000.00. Its
auditorium seats 600. MCC’s current
membership is 420 but Sunday services
have been drawing 500 or more. $20,000
in additional renovations are planned on
the building. Meanwhile, a new MCC
mission and Church have taken root in
Miami, Florida. se

The Other End
0f TheBoobTube

A Personal Account
0f The Gavett Show

BY RICHARD WANDEL

“{Homosexuality) is a subject that still
upsets some people. We will try to discuss
this rationally but if it’s going to give you
apoplexy, for heaven’s sake, don t
watch!”’

I heard Dick Cavett’s.voice but had the
greater sensation of people sitting behind
me already in the midst of apoplexy, and
not too sure if they wanted to listen to
three gays discussing liberation. Listening
to Marty Robinson and Arthur Evans of

Leitsch of the Mattachine Society for a
half hour on national T.V. ought to be a
very good trip, but some of the fun
disappears if you’re sitting in your
parents’ house.

Thanksgiving had passed the day
before, nothing left now but unasked
questions, staring eyes and lots of nerves.
My brother notices the grip I have on the
tape recorder; I smile, I've got to hold on
to something; mother taught me never to
bite my nails.
CAVETT:
after...?”
ROBINSON: “ ..Heterosexuals live in
this society without any scorn, they. Hve

“What are you really

the Gay Activists Alliance and Dick !

Arthur Evans of GAA also appeared on the Cavett Show

openly, their affection is idylized in
movies and theatre. Homosexuals want
the same thing, to be open in this society,
to live a life without fear of reprisals from
anybody for being homosexual.”

Inside me a voice shouts “right on” but
it’s lost in a mess of tangled nerve ends.
Mom seems uneasy; Pop just looks angry,
he didn’t want to watch the program
anyway. Arthur Evans is rapping about
being human beings, trying to point out
how we are oppressed; people have to
know about it. It’s becoming obvious to

me, all those eyes seem glued to the back
of my head.

ROBINSON: “Homosexuals are afraid;
even people in the movement will face the
government oft times before they Il face
their mother because of the emotional
bond and because that emotional bond is
jeopardized by saying ‘Hey Mom. I'm
gay, do you still love me?’ and you may
find yourself disowned or in the midst of
quite a family squabble.

I shift my position on the floor: try to
get a more comfortable position. The
family squabble’s getting to me. I've let

(continued on page 1)
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Dr. George Weinberg (Ph.D.) is an out-
standing psychotherapist, and author of a new
and excellent book, THE ACTION
APPROACH: How Your Personality Developed
and How You Can Change It, published by
Signet pocketbooks. It is .now available at your
local bookstore. The editors of GAY are
ph dtor d it.

BY DR. GEORGE WEINBERG

This is the second article in a series by
Dr. Weinberg describing torture-therapy
as practiced in so-called civilized nations
by “medical”’ men who are seeking an
end to the homosexual orientation.

oy 1 continuing my survey of
L/ | methods used by thera-
vh\u,,) pists to convert people
o a’lﬁ. from homosexuality and
b—wewamd| from other . erotic attach-
ments, [ want to discuss a widely used
one, which I call the method of emetic
persuasion. An emetic is a medicine or
other substance that causes vomiting.

The technique consists of giving the
patient his fetish objects or showing him
pictures of nude males while rendering
him acutely ill. Sometimes he is asked to
furnish the experimenter with pictures
that arouse him sexually, ones he has cut
from a magazine, or photos of his lover.
The scheme is to cause him dizziness and
nausea which he will then associate to the
photos or fetish objects.

Most commonly, apomorphine is
injected intramuscularly. In one study,
the patient was given this as the principal
agent, and was also given regular doses of
emetine hydrochloride, of mustard and
salt in tumblers of warm water, and
apparently whatever else could be found
to make him as nauseous and dizzy as
possible.

Such concoctions given regularly
produced severe headaches and nausea for
six days and six nights. And it is left to
our imagination how long the poor victim
suffered after that.

What harm did society have in store
for this man comparable to what he
received? Even if the findings in such

studies had been that the method
eradicated the behavior, one might

question whether the method was
justified. But the experimenter had much
reason to believe that the method would
not work. To believe in the efficacy of
such a treatment, one would need to have
seen success in studies with. long
follow-up periods. In actuality, when
such research is done, the experimenter is
hardly ever willing to wait more than
some months, seldom as long as two or
three years, before publishing his
findings. And even within periods that
short, it has been noted that patients
revert.,

Nothing daunts these researchers,
however. After each failure reported in
the psychological literature, they merely
vary details of their techniques,
sometimes deciding on a different dose of
a drug next time than previously; or
shifting to a whole new variation of
torture more fashionable; as for instance,
in recent years when many have forsaken
drugs in favor of electric current as their
method of injuring the patient and taking
revenge on him for distressing them.

With no sign of cure in sight, there has

been an increase in the number and
variety of treatment techniques applied,
and in the range of people seen fit as
subjects. A typical application of emetic
therapy was done by a very dangerous
man in England known in the technical
journals as D.F. Clark, who is Principal
Clinical Psychologist of the Leicester
Area Psychology Service.

l
i

o
<=

Dr. Clark tried the technique of
inducing nausea in a fetishist—a
twenty-nine year old man, heterosexual
with a girdle fetish. He was admitted to
the hospital for seven to ten days of
intensive treatment and told to bring with
him pictures he found stimulating,
together with the garments that aroused
him. Upon arrival, he made a tape
recording in which “he soliloquized on
the special delights of his fetishism.”

He was then given subcutaneous
apomorphine in carefully quantified
doses (for the sake of accurate reportage
in the British Journal of Psychology) and
a stopwatch was used for accuracy
wherever possible.

feel2” (Patient)' “sick.” (Psychologist) ‘‘And

now you're wearing . .." (Patient) ‘““a girdle and
stockihgs.” (Psychologist) “And you just
feel...” (Patient) *...sick and ill,” etc.

(Psychologist) ““You're sick when you listen to
what you enjoyed about girdies and stockings.”
(Plays patient’s recording again) “Now it makes
you vomit,” etc. The recording volume was
increased to flood the patient’s auditory input
and to be heard over his retching and vomiting
noises.

Sixteen treatments were given, and
later nausea was inflicted but the patient
could not vomit—an even more distressing
state than the earlier one when he was
able to vomit.

Dr. Clark wrote in the British journal:
“At one session by a particularly happy
chance one of his favorite pictures fell

‘nto the vomit in the basin so that the

“KICK MIE AGAIN-
I THINK 'M

GETTING CURED!”’

As the nausea increased, the tape
recording was played back to the patient
at maximum volume. The patient lurched
across the room clutching his stomach
and vomiting and listening to the record
he had made. He was asked to handle his
fetish objects “and gaze at the plethora of
pictures of corseted women around him.”
Blood pressure readings were taken at
exactly six minute intervals, so as to keep
the work scientific.

The psychologist, presumably Clark
himself, stood by as the fellow suffered,
and as the patient’s own voice would
come back on the recording describing
the erotic part of his fetish, the
psychologist would ask him questions.

For example, just as the patient’s voice had
finished a description of his erotic pleasures,
the psychologist would cut in with *... but
now, when you do that you feel . .."” (Patient
says) ‘‘sick.” (Psychologist) ‘‘How do you

patient had to see it every time he puked.
Throughout the 15 to 20 minutes during
which the patient vomited and was
obviously ill, a continuous commentary
on the fetishism and current nausea was
kept up by the psychologist while the
ssychiatric registrar took blood pressure
eadings.”

After three weeks, the patient declared
himself cured, though he admitted
‘thinking wistfully of his erstwhile
pleasures.” Clark called the patient
“symptom free” after three months. The
comment is interesting, since the whole
rationale for the particular treatment lay
in the belief held by members of the
behavioral school that the concept of
‘symptom’ in such cases was in error. If
the fetish was a “symptom,” meaning a
manifestation of some broader underlying
problem, then the method was supposed

to fail, and the whole behavioral school
of psychology that had argued the
efficacy of such methods disbelieved this.

When describing his cure in the British
Journal of Psychiatry, Dr. Clark spent
several pages accounting for his success in
terms of the theory of conditioning. In
these pages he fancied himself an expert
on fetishists and on conditioning therapy,
and wrote with authority that would
inevitably spur others on to torture
fetishists and other patients, heterosexual
and homosexual.

The same year a note appeared, also in
The British Journal of Psychiatry, by Dr.
Clark and referring to his history-making
sure.

“Now it has been found that the
patient has relapsed and that the success
of treatment was only of a temporary
nature, although at first follow-up the
satient declared himself ‘completely
cured.””

Note that instead of removing his
article from the British Journal of
Psychiatry, where it doubtless waited for
many months before publication, Dr.
Clark simply wrote another one, that way
having written two articles instead of
none and becoming better known to the
readers of the journal.

One never expects to see a comment in
any of these technical journals to the
effect that perhaps since we are failing to
accomplish even our own ends, which are
dubious, we therapists ought to slow
down. Our ethical license to torture
people, to punish them for their
deviancy, may be expiring since we
cannot give them even a fifty-fifty
promise that we will help them. And one
never does see such a comment.

Seldom do these experimenters
consider that even so specific an
attachment as a fetish may have a broader
base of motivations than is assumed.
They are utterly committed to the
position that all so-called sex deviancy is
an isolated phenomenon, with no
implications for the rest of one’s life. For

instance, when trying to teach someone
to despise his lover sexually by getting
the person to vomit at the sight of his
lover’s picture, it never occurs to them
that they are sniping at a human
relationship, as rich and full as their own
love relationships, and in some cases
richer. If it did, they would understand
what they were tampering with, and
would see their position realistically, as
usually that of shooting a popgun at a
battleship. They would understand that
one walk in the countryside, one glorious
Thanksgiving Day, one eager preparation
to go away for a picnic together with a
lover, would undo their work. They
would see that one sad sniff of mortality
shared with a lover, one rush to a
veterinarian with a dog they both loved
who died, if the patient had any
judgment left, could undo the effects of
the vomit therapy practiced by these
masters, who in turn could offer much
but could deliver nothing except
loneliness and shame to the people they
assaulted.

In his second article. Dr. Clark was as
pompous in accounting for his failure as
he had been in accounting for the success
of the same experiment. In that article he
offered a program “combined with
booster treatments. spaced widely and
reinforced ...so that the necessary

continued on page 13
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/ New York magazine noted
in The Radicalization of
Comic Books that the gay
liberationists have yet to
produce gay comics. What?
Hasn’t New York heard of
Bathman and Robin? Or
Daughters of Bilitis Meet
the Dragon Lady? What
about Terry and His
Privates? GAY is pleased to
present GAY COMIX!
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bout seven years ago, I saw
a letter written by
someene in the then infant
homophile movement
stating his views on
communication with heterosexuals. He
pointed out that permitting the
heterosexual to pity us enabled the
homosexual to get a foot in the closed
door of the straight mind. By arousing
pity, we could eliminate their fear of us
and induce them to listen to and perhaps
even help us. Nothing would be gained by
tactics which offended or frightened the
heterosexual, because he would only
barricade himself the more securely in his
narrow-mindedness.

At that time, seven years ago, such a
humble profile made a certain sense, and
perhaps still does for same people. But at
the opposite spectrum are the new radical
homosexuals. Gay consciousness is
becoming proud and often defiant. Some
gay liberationists don’t even intend to
communicate with or educate straight
society. They want to be themselves and
stop nonhomosexuas from interfering in
their lives. Confrontations, disruptions,
venting steam, obscenities, doing their
thing—it’s done in the name, of freedom.

Responsibility? Democracy? Respect
for others? Not necessarily. In the
irrational societal situation in which the
homosexual finds himself, perhaps an
irrational response becomes the only
rational method of protest to shake
people out of their lethargy. Perhaps.
Why should the homosexual be more
responsible for his actions than his
oppressors?

A priest told me that we who are
fighting the homophile cause have to be
better—more respectful, patient, and
just—than the establishment we are trying
to change, in order not to descend to the
level of those who persecute us.

I agree with that view—though I
wouldn’t impose it on others, and I can
comprehend the genesis of rebellious
and/or revolutionary behavior. Trust has
been violated.

At the last Gay Liberation Front
meeting in Washington, an intense debate
centered around the tactics of the
proposed zap of Catholic University’s

week-long “Seminar on Homosexuality”
(Nov. 9-13), conducted by a conservative
local. psychiatrist, Dr. John Cavanagh.
The zap, consisting of the disruption of
one meeting, was billed solely as a
consciousness-raising event for
homosexuals. It was not for the benefit
of the clergy and counselors attending the
seminar. Some GLF’ers proposed taking
over the remaining two and a half days of
the conference and of supplying their
own speakers. Others argued that the
effect on the members of the audience
would be negative and non-constructive.
The zap would be counterproductive if it
succeeded only in offending the
participants, they argued, and that if the
conference were to be terminated right
then and there, the knowledge
homosexuals could transmit would be
lost.

But the feeling of these angry
homosexuals ran too strong to be
influenced by appeals to consideration
for others. A young man who had only
been listening, leaned over to me and
said, ‘“They feel their wounds too
deeply.” Their frustration was a tide that
couldn’t be stemmed. What they wanted
was to stop the flow of misinformation

about homosexuality. The leaflet they
were planning to circulate commenced
with “As leaders of the Gay Liberation
Front, we deny your right to conduct this
seminar.”

As an advocate of respectful and
courteous communication with people,
including opponents, I nevertheless didn’t
want to miss the zap and attended the
target lecture.

That afternoon, of November 11, Dr.
Cavanagh—elderly, sad-faced,
monotone-voiced—was laboriously
reading his paper on ‘‘Latent
Homosexuality as a Cause of Marital

- Discord™:

“ ..This means the homosexual
tendency is repressed and—therefore out
of his consciousness. But nevertheless it is
dynamic and capable of affecting
conscious conduct and attitudes.
Clinically, the affected individual may
experience periodic,  transient,
free-flowing anxiety. To  the
diagnostician, however, the condition
may manifest itself in a variety of
symptoms, which may reveal themselves

BY LILLI
VINCENZ

Bullshit on this whole seminar.” Then a
chorus of about twenty-five voices (at
least two of them female) repeatedly
roared ‘‘Bullshit!” which resounded
through the hall with its high ceiling and
through the building.

The zappers proceeded to hand out
their leaflets, which stated grievances and
concluded with “Only we as homosexuals
can determine from our own experiences
what our identity will be—and that will
happen in the new society which we will
help to build.”

Colorfully dressed, the GLF’ers
mounted the stage and linked arms. When
Dr. Cavanagh attempted to resume
reading his paper, it was torn from his
hands. One member then read the GLF
statement to the audience, while a
stony-faced Cavanagh suffered the
disruption without expressing any kind of
reaction whatsoever.

Chanting slogans of gay pride and
power (and a few obscenities), the
protesters walked around the hall several
times. One young man taunted Dr.
Cavanagh and threw the pages of his
speech in his face. That and a few other
examples of crass behavior made me
unhappy.

The audience (about thirty
people—many had stayed away to avoid
being bored by Dr. C.) observed silently.
The zap lasted about ten minutes. Then
the group left, chanting, and seranading
us from outside our window for a few
more minutes.

“Now that we’ve had our fun, I’d like
to resume this statement,” Dr. C. said
impassively. But Dr. Frank Kameny (the
token homosexual speaker at the
seminar) interrupted, warning him that it
was far from a game. “This will continue
happening,” he prophesied, “until you
start talking with us instead of about

122

us!!

Afterwards in the discussion period,

"Would | Bullshit
A Nice Girl Like You?"

in different degrees of severity and with
varying degrees of anxiety.”

“Bullshit!” yelled one GLF’er seated
in the rear. “This whole thing is bullshit!

although a general distaste for GLF’s
tactics seemed to prevail,® one priest
defended them:

“The only way they can protest . .. is
to get up and march around and get
attention. What Dr. Kameny is saying, I
think, is true then. . . We have to go along
with what he says.”

In my opinion, the zap was
educational for the audience, because it
confronted. them with the impolite and
contemptuous, even threatening,
homosexual, who cares not about ' the
impression he makes and who openly
vents his extreme resentment. His version
of the ¢I’'m gonna getcha, whitey!”
posture makes straight people sit up with
a bit of trepidation. These guys aren’t
kidding around—no timid little faggots
they! GLF’s dramatization of the
frustration of a fed-up minority had an
impact. [t was rude—but it was real.

I couldn’t have participated in the zap
myself for reasons already mentioned.
Disruption, disrespect, coarseness turn me
off. My approach to the problem is

different, perhaps because I'm over thirty
and because I still have faith in people’s
ability and willingness to change their
attitudes if they are only confronted with
the evidence. I like to win their
confidence by talking in a language they
can understand. My aim is to establish a
meaningful dialogue.

Of course I would be an ass if I
thought that this method always worked.
The die-hard bigots will never yield,
except by force. The big question, then,
is whether or not enlightenment or
ingrained, perverse stupidity holds the
reins of this country. I hope we can avoid
the revolution by reforming the system
from within before it’s too late—before
the forces of repression, on the one hand,
or the forces of revolution, on the other,
control our lives even more.

The zap, which occurred on
Wednesday, was only the beginning of
participation in the seminar by
homosexuals in numbers. At the last GLF
meeting, Frank Kameny had proposed
planning a program consisting of
homosexual speakers for Friday, the last

| _day of the conference. Unable to fill a

whole week’s schedule, Dr. C. apparently
intended to close the seminar on
Thursday.

What happened was this: GLF
instructed Frank to announce the
homosexual program for Friday on the
morning prior to the zap, instead of on
the next day. This he did. After the zap,
on Wednesday night (as also on Monday
eve), several participants in the seminar
were introduced to the local gay bars by
Frank and other homosexuals.
Conversation was lively and relaxed. This
extracurricular activity permitting
personal contact with gays was
appreciated by the nuns, priests and
counselors attending.

Thursday morning, Dr. C. discussed his
research on lesbians (to which Marcelle
and I had submitted ourselves also—see
issue no. 11). He presented the audience
with two lesbians who were willing to
answer questions. They were women
mainly acquainted with the gay life of
bars. One priest in the audience asked
whether lesbians with other experience
were willing to answer questions. Barbara
Gittings and I volunteered.

The session lasted over two hours,
because the audience was very interested
in the four of us, who were quite
different individuals. One panelist, in full
drag, was an excellent spokeswoman for
her way of life. She told it like it is, how
the homosexual is discriminated against,
and how his main problem is the public’s
lack of acceptance. She came across as a
complete and courageous human being.

Thursday afternoon, seminar
participants, many of whom were
disappointed in Dr. C.’s speeches and
programming, helped set up the schedule
for Friday. The speakers were a gay
ex-priest, a nun who was a counselor, an
Episcopal priest, Frank Kameny of
Washington Mattachine, and Dave Aiken
of Gay Lib. About thirty to forty people
attended these sessions.

The importance of Friday’s program
lay in the fact that the psychiatrists and
theologians with their dictates of
traditional morality and medicine, had
been sent packing. The speakers, though
not all of them gay, were free to deal
with matters relevant to homosexuals and
homosexuality. Thus the conference
ended on a promising note. e
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BY STEFEN VERK

column of counsel to our
troubled brothers and
| sisters who seek
LN meaningful positive
B guidance and not the
further imposition of heterosexual or
homosexual myths, hang-ups, or
unearned guilts. Only letters of the widest
general interest can be publlshed but all
letters will be answered if accompanied
by a stamped, self-addressed envelope and
50 cents for handling.)

Q. I finally got up enough nerve to write
this letter and ask your advice and help.
There are probably a thousand guys with
my problem. I live in a small town, where
everybody knows everybody. I am in my
twenties and not bad looking. However,
being gay and living in a small town, it’s
not easy to meet other gays. Ours is a
“Company Town,” and I could lose my
job just for being gay. Also, when a guy
looks at you here you don’t know if he’s
cruising or what. I live about forty miles
from Philadelphia, but I can’t get into the
city. I just moved into an apartment, but
it’s no fun being alone all the time. And I
don’t have enough experience to go out
on the streets. Often I thought of
answering an ad in GAY, but how can I
get to New York City if I can’t get to
Philadelphia? What can I do? My need for
discretion is great, but so is my need for
love, companionship and sex. Maybe you
think this is a stupid letter, but I sure
wish you could help me. I've got a lot of
love to give, and I'd like to give it to a
man. Just tell me how I can find one. If it
will help your answer any, this is my
description.”I’'m 22, 5’7, 135 pounds,
blonde hair. The few guys I've had tell me
I’m pretty as opposed to handsome. Well,
ANY help you can give will be
appreciated.

P.W.J.,Penna.

A. Don’t just think about Philadelphia,
MOVE THERE! Or any other city where
you can have enough freedom to simply
be yourself. Unless you are actually being

held prisoner, I cannot imagine why you

can’t occasionally travel a mere forty.

miles. Something about that sounds very
peculiar, but it is more important for you
to realize that NO job in the world is
worth sacrificing your happiness,
self-respect, and freedom for, especially
when one is as young as you. It would be
better to wash dishes in Manhattan where
you can live the way you please, than to
be a budding executive in some dreadful
little town where you must live in fear
and shame at the possibility someone
might discover you are different from
them in your sexual tastes. The only
sensible advice I want to give you is to get
the hell out of that town. You have
nothing to lose but your slavery.

Q. I am white, male, 48, married 22
years, have three children. College

my complaints that she moved out of our

. bedroom. We began consulting a

psychiatrist, who, after a year, persuaded
her it was her duty to move back in. Last
spring on a trip to Japan, I met an
extremely handsome young Japanese
man. It was not a pick-up; he was well
introduced, has a good job, comes from a
fine family. To my astonishment, he was
as attracted to me as I was to him. I have
never known such tenderness and loving
affection. When I came back home, there
was a charming letter from him which,
quite by accident, my wife discovered. It
was sufficiently revealing, and she
immediately moved out of our bedroom
again, at the same time expressing her
contempt for my being “queer.” At this
point, I just gave up on the marriage. i
told the psychiatrist that I was through

[ .
.2.2...“....’

graduate, professional man with good
income and prominent in my community.
My wife has always been disinterested in
sex, and this has been the start of many
subsequent problems in our marriage.
After six years of faithful married life, 1
had my first homosexual experience. As
the realization grew that I was never
going to achieve sexual satisfaction within
my marriage, I found it increasingly in
homosexual encounters. She never
suspected anything. Although no more
than one third of my sexual outlet was
with her, she always considered me a
sexual madman. At the same time, [ was
distressed to be so unfaithful, and I
frequently complained that our life
together was so barren and unimaginative.
She was always tired, evasive, and
centered all her attention on our children.
Four years ago, she became so upset with

and never wanted her back in my
bedroom. He knows about the letter. So
this is the way we live. The children are

" aware of our poor relationship, but not

about my male friend. The reasons are
too complex to explain, but divorce is
not -practical at this time. My
correspondence with my friend has
continued, and our love has grown. I
want him to come here and be with me.
He would like to come, but he has a good
job. There isn’t much chance for him to
find work in his field in this town, even
though his English is very good. I have
suggested he take a leave of absence and
attend college here. This way he would
not be burning his bridges behind him; it
would give us a chance to know each
other better, and perhaps work out
something here. I would provide him an
apartment, car, and take care of his

expenses. I feel our relationship could be
handled discreetly. I would continue to
live at home to all appearances. The
problems I foresee are these. (1) My wife
could make things very ugly but may not,
because she fears divorce as much as she
loathes me. (2) My son and I are very
close friends, and he knows my marriage
problems and sympathizes. He is very
sophisticated. Am I dreaming if I dare
hope he will accept this lover, in case it
becomes apparent? (3) Do you have any
statistics on these father-son romances?
Can it possibly be successful for any
length of time? He is 27, I am 48. (4) He
spent several months in California a few
years ago. Would it be very difficult for
him to adjust to living in this country?
(5) Would he and I find great cultural
gaps in our culture that would make
communication difficult later on? (6) He
is 5’27, 106 pounds. I am 6’47, 205
pounds. You can readily see there are
quite a few sexual activities impossible
for us. I am well-hung, almost 9”. Would
this hurt our relationship? How much of
a chance would you say we have? I
certainly don’t want to disrupt his life for
a shortsighted fling, and he doesn’t want
to upset my established community
position. For me, knowing and loving him
has been an intense emotional experience.
I’m not flighty. I know that the feeling I
have is completely new to me, and I take
it very seriously. He also seems to have a
very deep affection for me. If there are
any obvious flaws in this situation that
make it hopeless, perhaps you can tell
me.

A. Unfortunately, there are nothing
BUT flaws in your situation. You cannot
possibly hide a young Oriental friend in
town where you are so well known. Was

that letter really discovered by accident,
or did you subconsciousty wish it to be
found by your wife? How long do you
think an affair living in the shadows like a
replay of BACK STREET can survive all
the attendant guilt and fear and shame
affecting the entire cast? It is really
hopeless, as you suspect. me
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From Hollywood Hustler ,

“Just what makes you so sure I'm gay?”’

. TS . . . S S

a Hercules Productions Inc. Release

Interrogation Of

AHUSTLER

BY WILLIAM J. LAMBERT, III

(I drove the car around the block
twice. On the second circle my passenger
reaffirmed the status of the cute young
blond propped against the large cement
flower pot positioned near the sidewalk’s
edge. Hed had the blond the week
before. I circled once more, depositing
my friend on the opposite side of the
block, coming around again to park about
three feet from the blue-jeaned youth. He
looked my way, and I motioned him over
to the car. He didn't get in, peering at me
through the opened window.)

GAY: Get in.

PETER: Not tonight. I'm out for a
little packet money, and you don’t look
like the type who’s reached the point of
paying for it.

GAY: Compliment accepted and
registered, but get in anyway.

(He shrugged, opening the door,
sliding into the seat next to me.)

GAY: How much?

PETER: You’re serious?

GAY: You did say you were out for a
little pocket money, didn’t you? So, just
how much is a little pocket money?

PETER: You’d pay?

GAY: You think flattery raises your
going price?

PETER: It’s just that you really don’t
seem like the type who usually does this
scene.

GAY: So, I'm giving it a try just for
this evening. How much?

PETER: It all depends on what you
want to do.
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(Since I already had been informed of
the boy’s limited repertoire by the friend
who had had him—which had persuaded
me to arrange for the interview in the
first place—I knew what to answer to that
question.)

GAY: All I want is a little kissing.
PETER: Man, you’re putting me on.
GAY: Really. That’s all I want.
PETER: Sorry, but I don’t kiss.

GAY: Okay, then blow me.

PETER: That’s not my bag, either.
GAY: How about if I fuck you then?

PETER: I don’t do that, either.

GAY: So, maybe you ought to tell me
just what you do, and we’ll work from
there.

PETER: Seriously, are you putting me
on?

GAY: Do you ask this of all potential
customers?

(He shrugged).

PETER: You can blow me for fifteen,
or I'll fuck you for twenty. If you want
me to cum, it’s an extra five.

GAY: Isn’t that a bit one-sided?

PETER: (Moving to open the door): I
somehow didn’t think you’d be interested
from the first minute I saw you.

GAY: How about giving me the going
rate on a little talk?

PETER: (Turning back from the
door): Talk?

GAY: DI’m writing a book about
hustling. I figure you’re part of it.

PETER: You’re really a writer?

GAY: I'm not going to fuck or suck
you, but I think I might pay for a little of
your time.

P0s 020 o000 0%
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PETER: If you just want to talk, the
talk is free.

(Assuming he’d be a little more
cooperative if he got some cash, I
persuaded him that he might as well take
some money since he wasn’t going to be
available on the corner for sex while
talking to me. I then persuaded him to
come to my apartment where I said it
would be more comfortable than in the
car. He eyed me like I was the spider and
he were the fly, but finally complied. I
drove him to my place, settling him in a
chair with a large bourbon and water.)

PETER: It’s a few bucks. I live at
home with my parents and date this girl. I
get this allowance, but sometimes it’s
really not enough. Rather than go
through the lecture about what I do with
my money, I go down there.

GAY: Neither your parents nor your
girl know?

PETER: Christ no. My parents would
shit and my girlfriend would flip. She’s
got this thing against faggots.

GAY: You consider
“straight” then?

PETER: I told you, I only do it for a
little extra cash. It gives me a little more
to play around with. I'm not a fruit. I got
this girl.

GAY: Do you have sex with her?

(He didn’t answer.)

GAY: Listen. I write. I’'m conducting
an interview. It’s not like I know you, or
your parents, or your girl. I’'m not your
best friend asking if you screw Sally, your
next door neighbor. You’re just a source
of information. Try thinking of it that

yourself

ST T T DX DT DD D DO B BB DOl o o BT O O DX T o1 DX DO DO T o T

PETER: Yeah, I screw her.

GAY: Then you get no pleasure out of
your homosexual contacts?

PETER: No.

GAY: None? Your ejaculations are
void of pleasure?

PETER: I’'m not a fruit.

GAY: Would you define fruit for me?

PETER: Boys who like boys.

GAY: Would you define the opposite
of fruit?

PETER: A boy who likes girls.

GAY: How about bisexual? What’s
that?

PETER: A boy who likes them both.

GAY: Since you have sex with men
and with women, shouldn’t you be
bisexual by your own definition?

PETER: I do not like men. I don’t kiss
them, don’t blow them, don’t let them
fuck me.

GAY: But you do kiss your girl?

PETER: Of course I do.

GAY: You're not the first person I've
talked to who has had a hangup
regarding Kissing your male partner. Can
you tell me just why?

PETER: Sure. Kissing a homo would
be like sucking cock by proxy.

GAY: Then you never let your girl
suck you off? ‘

PETER: You’re getting kind of
personal, aren’t you?

GAY: Am I? But why should you
mind? I don’t even know your real name.
I’ll probably never see you again and vice
versa. What’s the harm in the question,
after all? Someone whose business is sex
shouldn’t be too prudish to speak about
it candidly.

PETER: I'm not as stupid as you
think. If I say I let her blow me, then
you’re going to say that I still kiss her,
thus sucking my own cock by proxy.

GAY: Well?

(He didn’t answer immediately.)

PETER: Listen. A queer doesn’t do it
for the money. A queer does it because
he likes to do it. He’d rather have sex
with a guy than lay a girl. A fruit likes to
suck cock, likes to get fucked, likes to
kiss and all that shit.

GAY: You don’t think there are any
homosexuals who don’t like to get
fucked? I can’t believe that you’re doing
what you’re doing and can come up with
a comment like that. Or mean it, at least.

PETER: Sure they like it.

GAY: So, what if I introduced you to
one who didn’t?

PETER: There’s always the exception
to the rule.

GAY: You don’t consider yourself an
exception?

PETER: (Standing and sloshing his
drink on the rug): I amn not a goddamned
fairy!

GAY: Turning on my butchest voice:
Cool it, man. 4

PETER: How much longer is this
interview of yours going to last?

GAY: Not too much longer. Now sit
down and don’t get so uptight. I would
have expected a good deal more
sophistication from someone in your line
of work.

PETER: (Sitting): There’s always guys
like you. You think just because a guy
pulls down his pants and lets some faggot
go down on him then he’s a faggot, too.
Well, that’s just a bunch of hot shit.

GAY: How about your statement that
a queer doesn’t do it for money? Does

continued on pag‘irl'a
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BY DICK LEITSCH

wo of those ubiquitous
woman’s libbers appeared
on a television talk show
|l the other night to
denounce Hugh Hefner
for his treatment of women as “sex
objects.” Before long, I found myself
shouting “Right on!” to the ladies,
because if there’s anything I don’t like,
it’s a sex object.

Who needs those stunningly beautiful
people who always cause all eyes to turn
to them, and all conversation to pause, as
they enter a room? Now, those ladies on
the talk show, they were real people.
They didn’t wear makeup, their hair was
ratty-looking, their clothes dowdy. If
they had any curves on their bodies, they
had carefully concealed them, lest
someone be turned on sexually.

You knew these chicks didn’t have to
put up with being called “beautiful,” or
“stacked” or anything like that. Not for
them the cheap sexual descriptions, or
the smirking lewdness with which the Sex
Object is viewed. You knew the families
and friends of these chicks, and the
people who made blind dates for them,
described them as “intelligent,” or
“sincere,” or pointed out that the ladies

had nice personalities.

How horrible it must be to be a Sex
Object. Imagine how tragic it must be to
be seen as physically devastating,
absolutely  gorgeous, and  totally
desirable! How unpleasant it must be to
always get invitations to be an
international cinema star, to Truman
Capote’s balls, or to be a rich man’s
plaything! Do you suppose a Sex Object
ever gets an invitation to play chess,

discuss the revolution, or argue the
deeper meanings of Rod McKuen’s
poetry?

Just before the La Boheme closed, a
handsome stud of a movie star dropped
in. There he stood, leaning on the
cigarette machine, showing an enormous
basket and surveying the room with his
deep brown eyes. Suddenly, every man in
the room decided he had to go to the
cigarette machine or the juke box next to
it. The poor movie star stood there,
watching the parade pass by, and living
with the awful knowledge that he could

have any trick in the room merely by

fluttering his long eyelashes.

Surely, he must have wondered, “Do
all of these guys want me for my mind, or
do they merely want to get into my
pants?” I could sense that he knew he’d
never get a chance to discuss Proust with
whomever he left with. He was going to
have to spend the night being kissed,
groped, and having sex.

That night, I was being myself—a Real
Person, as I can be since, thank God, I'm
not the Sex Object type. I'd carefully
combed and sprayed my hair, chosen an
outfit that highlighted my best features
and hid my not-so-goed ones, and
promised myself that next week I’d either
go on a diet or start working out at a
_gym. I’d read three good books that week
to arm myself with conv'ersation, and
dipped into Dorothy Parker’s collected

works to pick up some witty, clever,

lines.

At the bar, I stood around and
eventually decided on a handsome,
well-built young man who was showing a
large basket. Of course, I didn’t choose
him because he was a Sex Object, but
because I detected a fine mind and

y

PLEASE DON'T
CALL ME

A SEX OBJECT!

marvelous those
vacant eyes.

Moving near him, I plopped a cigarette
into my mouth and cleverly quipped,
“Would you light my fire?”” After I said
that three times, he finally looked
blankly at me and said, “Uh—yeah.” As
he flicked a match, I began my witty
remarks about Speer’s Inside the Third
Reich. :

About that time, the Sex Object had
entered the bar. My number began staring
at him, and soon left me standing there

personality  behind

alone while he moved over to the
cigarette machine to lean next to the film

star.
A few words were exchanged, and

the two left together. As they went out
the door, the Sex Object turned and gave
me a pitying glance, which I understood.
I knew he was commenting on how vapid
the boy with the vacant eyes was, how
stupid that such a nice boy would throw
himself at a well-hung Sex Object when
he could have_ sat all night listening to.my
brilliant repartee.

The pitiful Sex Objects have to put up
with this all of the time. Imagine not
being able to walk into Harry’s or the
Stud, without having every man in the
place throw himself at your feet!
Certainly we all have a moral obligation
to join the women’s lib effort to liberate
Sex Objects. Do you imagine anyone
enjoys being a Sex Object?

Do you think those ladies who fold out
of the center of PLAYBOY , or those men
whose pictures decorate this paper and
other gay publications, enjoy all of this
attention to their bodies, all of the
interest in their huge breasts or enormous
cocks? Do you suppose they’d pose for
these pictures if they didn’t need the ten
dollars they get paid? Would John Francis
Hunter have appeared naked in these
pages if some of our readers who are hung
up on Sex Objects hadn’t insisted?

Nobody wants to be a Sex Object:
They’d rather be like you and me, and be
known as ‘“sincere,” rather than
“stunning.” We plain people can be sure
that we’re loved for something besides
our looks; that we’re free from all of that
groping, and all of those invitations to
jump into bed.

We shouldn’t adopt a superior attitude

to the poor Sex Objects. They belong to
an oppressed minority group, and we
should help liberate them. One way this
might be achieved is for the fushion

designers to popularize. the len
Ginsberg Look”—long hair and tull
beard to hide the whole face. With siich a

style being the “in” thing, those af ed
with very handsome faces would be
noticable, and would no longer -uffer

from the tragedy of being a Sex Object.

To go with the ““Allen Ginsberg I ook.”
the designers can bring back ose
trousers Dick Powell wore in the Biisby
Berkeley films. Those who are well-hiung
would find that trousers made with as
much material as was used in muking
Vivien Leigh’s skirts for “Gone Witl the
Wind” would keep their baskets [rom
showing and causing them to becone Sex

Objects. Add a sloppy Rudy Vallee
sweater to the costume and the iost
beautiful body in the world would lbok
like a shapeless lump. No longe: uld
Sex-Objects have to suffer from too much
attention.

We owe it to our gay brothers ire
viewed as Sex Objects to help tte
them by going along with these f: 1S.
This, after all, is what revolutio all
about. We have to take the adv es
away from the advantaged, the >y
away from the rich, the privileg: )
from the privileged, and of cou 1e
attractiveness away from the at :

The only alternative is t e
advantages to the disadvantaged. e
money to the poor, etc. It is true e
could all become Sex Objects by g
care of our bodies, being carefi r
grooming, and being creative in g
our clothes. But that’s such a
Better we should liberate the Sex Objects.
After all, you and I knew that the Sex
Object would rather be with us on the

stag line at the Stud, clutching a beer
bottle and thinking of the clever and
witty things he’d say to that number
across the room—if the number would
only look his way.

So, Right On, women’s lib! Up the
Revolution and Down With Sex Objects.
As Karl Marx once said. “Beautitul
people of the world unite! Throw oft
your chains, you have nothing to lose but
your tricks and Truman Capote’s balls!™




JANUARY 18, 1971/GAY/PAGE 15

to the Editors:

WANTON ADS
CONTROVERSY (CONT.)

Dear GAY -

In response to GAY's editors’ request
for readers’ thoughts on Wanton Ads, I
address myself to the letter of W.G.D.
(GAY, 12/7/70) attacking Wanton Ads.

While the letter claims ‘the average
homosexual has no interest in ‘hard
porno’,” the truth is, no such thing as an
“average’’ homosexual exists, and of
course the letter writer is in a position to
declare honestly his own interests alone.
If his interests do not include ‘‘porno,”
he is certainly under no obligation to read
Wanton Ads; but just as certainly, he has
no right to suggest others should not.

He ‘‘beseeches’” GAY ‘“not to bring

KICK ME AGAIN

continued from page 7

overlearning, which obviously did not
occur in this instance, could be
facilitated.”

His failure had not budged him toward
considering his ethical obligations. Should
he actually meet a few fetishists or
homosexuals, and try to understand how
they lived, what they had in common if
anything? Should he read the written’
works of such people before going
further? Did he have the right to keep on
punishing people? And under what
conditions would he construe the
evidence as suggesting that he should stop
for a while, stop tormenting people and
stop motivating other professionals to
torment them.

Instead, he drew the usual conclusion,
which was merely that he ought to alter
his punishment procedures next time. He
would add complexity to his methods,
and chalk up the experiment as a valuable
experience.

His anger toward the patient who had
failed him showed through a bit in his
second paper. He was to propose further
treatment to the man but “as is so often
the case with such patients, the
motivation to cure derives more from
others . . . and he may be unwilling to
submit again to a relatively unpleasant
regime in favor of a relatively, to him,
pleasant fetishism.”” Not satisfied that the
patient had been forced to suffer for no
gain, he was already blaming the patient
for the failure of the treatment because
the patient would doubtless refuse to
submit to further torture.

Two years later Dr. Clark wrote again.
Having by then become known as an
expert on the treatment of those
suffering from “sexual disorders,” he
posed aloud the question of when one
informs other practitioners of technical
advances, and when one waits. One
difficulty with waiting, which is “the
more patient and some say more prudent

homosexuality down to the tevel of 42nd {
St. flicks.” Yet the majority of the
population considers these films and their
“level”’ no threat. Many obviously even
enjoy them, since the theatres thrive and
prosper. Homosexuality can no more be
“brought down' by allowing individuals
freedom of expression than can
heterosexuality. And if the “beauty and
pleasures’” of the human body are
“sacred,” as W.G.D. states, then just as
sacred is the individual’s right to display
this beauty or advertise and pursue his
version of pleasure. Love, we have come
to realize, is not the narrow, limited thing
we once believed it to be. In this age
when an enlightened public realizes as
never before the healthiness inherent in
full self-expression, let us not ask that
GAY go backward. Rather, let’s ask why
some are frightened by progress.

Yours truly,
David White

ED. NOTE: We're anxious to hear as
many viewpoints on “Wanton Ads” as
possible.

FUCKING FAMINE

Dear GAY—

Two points about Lige Clarke's
“Fucking Famine’” (Issue 40). He is
totally wrong about one thing. The
establishment does not try to eliminate

course,” is that very often

“One may have to wait for several months or
years before accumulating a sufficient
experimental population to warrant general
conclusions. Meanwhile opportunities found by
other practitioners to exercize the techniques
being experimented with, are going abegging
and in many instances may deprive pateints of
the benefit of these techniques.”

So saying, Dr. Clark recommended a
brand new method of punishment, which
he described as an extension and
modification of one already tried.

Later a U.S. psychologist who was
reviewing the literature describing the
harassment of homosexuals by
psychologists, spoke out against ‘“the
unsuitability of the therapist expressing
strong opinions concerning the patient’s
practices,”” which Clark had done,
“particularly in the absence of evidence”
that such condemnation was essential.

As if a few comments more or less
from the therapist would be needed to
convince the poor victim that his
performance was considered undesirable!
It is noteworthy that Dr. Clark had told
us also that the patient had been asked to
notify the writer as soon as he felt any
tendency to revert to his fetishism, “so
that a booster treatment could be given.”
Please tell us when you get sick again, Dr.
Clark was saying in effect, so that we can
punish you. According to Dr. Clark, “the
patient had failed to do so, and in fact his
wife reported the lapse.” The patient’s
wife had turned him in, doubtless in
anger at him.

In the case of homosexuality, unlike
that of fetishism, the return to the
activity supposedly made disgusting by
the therapist is usually not an offense to
someone close to the patient. The
so-called relapse is apt to be the rejoining
of a lover rather than the betrayal of one.
Often such ‘‘relapses” are full of
rejoicing, and there are no such spies.
Thus, one would expect that fetishists
would receive beseechments to return for
punishment more often than

homosexuals would. me

publications like SCREW for any of the
profound reasons you outline. You are
being too kind to the Silent Majority. It is
nothing but reflex action that causes the
typical reactions. Pavlovian. What on
earth would possess you to think they are
even capable of reasoning or
self-exantination? This is where the true
terror of it all is, for me. The senators
that condemned the Obscenity Report
were just as mindless. I doubt if they
were even thinking of protecting their
own political skins. The bell rang, and
they simply acted on cue.

Secondly, the argument to be used
against your plea for sexual freedom, is,
naturally: ‘“You're trying to make
animals out of us! We are a higher form!"”
The offensive answer to this is, naturally,
that we have a great deal to learn from
animals, and certainly much in the way of
nobility to emulate. However, where this
concept of ‘“‘acting like animals,”” when
sex crops up, came from, I'll never know.
Animals do a great deal less screwing than
humans, and are not particularly
inventive or exploratory. Also, they do
not play power games. (Another thing,
along with nobility to emulate.)

Sincerely,
D:S.

CRUISING CAN BE BEAUTIFUL!
Dear GAY -
The question dealt with a guy on a

train cruising someone else and
wondering what to do and/or should have
done.

The answer was great.

You know cruising in itself is very
beautiful at times, and at other times, it
seems like a lonely visual frustration &
building obsession. You can look and
look and look and never seem to be able
to see enough.

But I've learned in the three years of
honest cruising I've been through that it
really doesn’t matter if the person you
are watching is gay, or straight, man, or
woman. What is far more fascinating is
the life inside the face and movement
within the body.

Talk! God gave you a good voice just
as well as those eyes of yours. Haven't
you the courage to say hello? And
sometimes it takes everything inside of
me to over-come my hang-ups and just
out of pure love for life say hello to
someone I find beautiful.

So from me to all of you,
Hello,
Buddy

In ref. to “Well of Possibility” by Stephen Verk
in GAY no. 27.

PLEASE SEND ALL CORRESPOND-
ENCE, INQUIRIES, SUGGESTIONS,
COMPLAINTS, and PROPOSITIONS to:
LETTERS TO THE EDITOR, GAY, P.O.
Box 431, Ok Chelsea Sta., NYC, N.Y.
10011.

NONE BUT THE LONELY HEART

continued from page 5

the bitter hurt glittering madly in her
eyes. In reality, the reasons for the break
are less clear (and less suited to Russell’s
cheaply melodramatic purposes). She
either tired of the game, or decided to
spend more time and interest in her own
real son, Vladimir, a professional wastrel.

Tchaikowsky died at 53 from drinking
contaminated water: cholera and a quick
but agonizing death. His mother died in
precisely the same way and some have
read suicide into the act. In the film, the
drinking of the water is deliberate and
intentionally ritualistic. There is little
basis for this assumption as 19th century
Russia was often rife with the disease,
and citizens were in continual peril.

There are other errors in Russell’s film,
too numerous to mention here. Everyone
suffers damaging distortions except
possibly von Meck. Tchaikowsky’s great
body of music, his struggles from
obscurity to the glory of international
acclaim are totally ignored. There is no

mention, for proper perspective, of his
acceptance and/or rejection by public or
peers.

Admittedly, there was no reason for

Russell to make a pedantically detailed
study of the composer, devoid of drama
and resonance. But there is even less

reason for the grotesque disaster that did
result. In addition to  Russell’s
astoundingly wretched excesses as an
intemperate director, he has tried to
seduce the audience into believing that
the Nina-Tchaikowsky relationship was
central to the composer’s life. By all
accounts and records, this is just not true.
I do not really begrudge Peter Ilyich his
pitiful little frantic foray into Normalcy.
However, his society should have been
intelligent enough to discourage such
misguided caprices; and our society
should be sophisticated enough to shun a
minor film director who so gratuously
and dishonestly manipulates the history
of a man far, far greater than he. Be

-2
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Cavett Features Gay Activi

continued from page 1

central part of your personality that
should be considered as a side issue.”

Homosexuals who fit into society do
so at a great personal price, Robinson
countered. There is great alienation from
both society and the family. Even in the
movement, some people are willing to
face the government before they’ll face
their own mothers and say “Mom, I’'m
gay.”

Cavett then introduced Mattachine’s
Dick Leitsch as the spokesman for a more

“conservative” organization, which had
been around for twenty years.

“What do you mean, twenty years?”
Leitsch commenced jocularly. “I’'m only
19 years old.”

“l meant the organization,” cooed
Cavett.

Leitsch said that he objected to the
word “‘oppressive,” that he didn’t find
homosexual living that oppressive. “The
reason there are so many nelly
homosexuals today is because of all those
Bob Hope jokes which defined the role of
“homosexual” as being very swishy to
those people when they were adolescents

and discovered that they were
homosexuals and society defined that
role for them. Now judges tell

homosexuals they’re criminals, ministers
tell them they’re sinners, psychiatrists tell
them they’re sick and I’'m afraid that
these people are going to make them feel
oppressed by telling them over and over
that they are oppressed.”

Cavett raised the question of jokes
dealing with homosexuality.

“I think that any human behavior is
inherently funny,” Leitsch observed. “I
would never trust a man who couldn’t
laugh at himself. That’s why I don’t trust
Richard Nixon. He’s the kind of guy who
never laughs at himself when he looks in
the mirror.”

“We try to take our lesson from other
minorities,” Evans interjected. “The Irish
and the blacks have found that if they
group together into political power
groups, they get results. We feel we have
to come out politically, as a political
power block, one feared by the
government. Until we are feared by the
government, we’ll never have our rights.
Until we have power, we’ll never be free.” -

“People say that there are as many
kinds of homosexuals as there are kinds
of cancer.” Cavett ventured.

“That’s an awful way of saying it.”
Robinson shot back.

“Let’s say there are as many kinds of
homosexuals as there are kinds of
heterosexuals,” Leitsch counseled.

“It seems to m»,” Cavett continued,
“that if you were an actor like James Earl
Jones, you’d have more in common with
him as an actor than with a busboy who
happened to be a homosexual. Isn’t it
what you’ve made of your life that’s
important?”

“If James Earl Jones were a
homosexual, which he is not,” Arthur
Evans commented.

“How do you know?” James Earl
Jones interjected good naturedly. “And
besides, I don’t think it’s important. I
think homosexuality is just another way
of achieving love and affection that you
didn’t get or you don’t have.”

1

GAY columnist Dick Leitsch appeared on behalf of the Mattachine Society

“Even if I am in a different social or
economic group, or another color than
another homosexual,” Robinson disagred,
“my experiences are the same.”

The discussion turned to politcal

tactics. Robinson pointed out that as a-

result of GAA’s political activities,
Goldberg, Walinsky, Patterson, Goodell,
Ottinger, Abzug, Koch and Shirley
Chissom had all written public letters
supporting their legislative demands.

“There was an election in the upper
east side of Manhattan where for the first
time in 53 years a democrat won office,”
Evans added. “He won office because he
strongly supported the gay movement
while his opponent refused to speak and
gay people knew that.”

Leitsch said he had never seen
homosexuals so politicized as during the
last Lindsay mayoral campaign. He
disagreed with Evans and Robinson’s
critical remarks made about Lindsay
earlier in the program, pointing out that
Lindsay had stopped entrapment, that
raids on legal licensed gay bars had
stopped, and that a directive had been
issued saying the city would not
discriminate against homosexuals in
certain types of employment.

“But  he’s

2

never spoken out,

countered Evans,
anything.”

“He’s never said

HUSTLER

continued from page 11

that mean that you consider all hustlers
to be straight?

PETER: Christ no. Two thirds if not
more of the hustlers on the streets are
queer from the word go.

GAY: But you said that a queer
doesn’t do it for money.

PETER: Are you sure that that’s what
I said?

-(I backtracked the tape and let him
listen. He thought for a full minute while
I waited for a comment.)

PETER: It’s this way. You can always
spot a queer hustler from a straight one.
On a slack night when nobody is willing
to put out any bread, the queer hustler
will go home with someone who doesn’t
pay, just for the sex. If I don’t get cash, I
don’t go home with anybody. If a queer
can’t get somebody to pay for it, then
he’ll do it free: just to satisfy his own
body cravings. Don’t you see?

(I really didn’t see anything.)

GAY: It’s not so much the act, then,
that makes a person queer as much as the
degree of enjoyment they derive from it?

st/Mattachine Spokesmen

“He hasn’t spoken out,” Leitsch
conceded, “but he’s done things. Now if
you’re going to get someone, the person
to get is Rockefeller because he hasn’t
done a damn thing and hasn’t spoken out,
either.”

“I’'ve been tempted all evening now to
say ‘Strange bedfellows make politics,”
Cavett interrupted leading into a
commercial.

Cavett next raised the question of
parental attitudes toward having gay
children, mentioning the Sept. Harper’s
article which had provoked an occupation
at the Harper’s offices.

“A point really offensive to me,”
Arthur Evans volunteered, “was the
statement that homosexuality was a curse
that should be wiped off the face of the
earth. If someone had said that about the
jews or blacks, Harper’s Magazine would
have been burned to the ground. The fact
that they said it about homosexuals was
left unnoticed by the liberal press, by any
politicians, by any spokesmen in
society.”

“I can say to Mr. Epstein,” Marty
Robinson added, “that my own personal
experience as a homosexual is that of a
happy human  being. That my
homosexuality is one of the assets of my
life. I like my life style. I love my lover.
I'm happy being what I am. I don’t see it
in any way as a problem and I don’t see
why he should be trying to define how I
should grow wup. Rather, when his
children grow up, he should wish them
happiness and fulfillment in life. And
since I have those things, I don’t see why
he should have that attitude.”

“l think that article was very
valuable,” Dick Leitsch concluded, ‘“‘in
that it gave us a portrait of a bigot. I
think it was done—the whole style of the
thing was stream of consciousness and
you could see him doing free associations
and bringing out all his prejudices . . . It’s
a hideous pitiful article because the guy is
hung up sexually anyway. I sort of feel
sorry for him more than I felt angry at
S e @e
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(I waited for him to step into that one.
And so he did.)

PETER: Yeah.

GAY: Then let me rephrase a question
I asked earlier, but which you really
didn’t answer. When you ejaculate into a
man’s mouth, is there no pleasure at all?

(He stood up again, and I somehow
realized that this particular interview had
about reached its conclusion.)

GAY: You're not really a frustrated
homosexual attempting to assert your
masculinity by only assuming a masculine
role in the homosexual act?

PETER: I don’t want to hear any
head-shrinking garbage, either! And as far
as I'm concerned, this talking is over.
You’re one of those goddamned bastards
who won’t understand anything. I could
stand here until doomsday trying to
explain and get nowhere. It's so
goddamned simple, and you want to

make it all Freudian.
(I offered to take him back to his

corner. He said he'd walk to the nearest
store and call a cab. He left rightly
confident about at least one thing: I
don’t think 1 really understood his

reasoning at all.) @e
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WANTON
ABS X

CLASSIFIED AD RATES: 20 cenfs per word
for Wanton Ads or for Classified ‘Ads. -

MAIL TO: Four Swonds, Inc., P.O. Box 431,
O1d Chalees Station. NYC. NY'10011

PRINTED WITHOUT COST. Your
swinger ad (up to 30 words) in the first
issue of “The Florida Swinger’ Dept. G,
131 Southeast 1st Avenue, Miami,
Florida 33131

IF YOU WILL SELL used bondage
aquipment or if you will be my servant,
please write Paul, PO Box 2811, San
Francisco 94126

GAY YOUNG (26) male amputee - varied
interests - seeks SAME or older for
friendship or possible relationship. Reply
Box 595, Old Chelsea Station, N.Y.C.,
N.Y. 10011

To find out that THE GAY RECEIVER
is, send a 6¢c stamp to Alan Tuck
Assoiciates, POB 1532, Union, N.J.
07083.

PORNOGRAPHY? Groovy guys doing
their thing in all positions -
UNCENSORED! $2 for 4x5 glossy & 24
pg. catalog or $5 for 8 4x5’s & cat. State
over 21. (You won't be disappointed this
time!) RED ENTERPRISES, Box
2575-G, Sepulveda, Ca. 91343

UPTIGHT? COOL IT MAN. Climax your
day with a mind-blowing massage by
Pietro, by appointment. 10 a.m. to 10
p.m. every day. Call 734-5094. Studio or
residential.

MEN, if you are not satisfied with your
size, the Oriental Vacuum Method will
change it fast and last hours. Illustrated,
(refundable). ASPIRA, (personal), Box
4989, Washington, D.C. 20008

HEAVY MALE wants to meet masculine
chubby chasers. PO Box 435, New York
City 10011

V7oA e bTe e
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ATTRACTIVE MASCULINE GUY,
former athlete, available for your thing.
Generously equipped, tompletely
versatile, cooperative, pleasant
disposition. Reliable, discreet.
Reasonable. Send phope number for
immediate response. Box 613, New York,
10022.

MALE MODELS NEEDED: must be
under 30, good body, attractive, very well
hung. Leave number (freaks don't hassle)

answering service 9 am-midnite. Jay
Holland, 541-7600
YOUNG SURFER-TYPE, blond,

blue-eyed, 21 yr. male model in New
York City. 145 lIbs, 510", very good
looking, a real model. Studio/residential.
Days/evenings/weekends. $30/session.
Call LANCE 989-7246

BOY MODEL, 19, blond, blue eyes. 6 ft.
1, 155 Ibs. Good looking & sexy.
Available for morning or afternoon
appointments in New York City &
Westchester, $25 an appointment. Box
286, Harrison, N.Y.

BODYBUILDER FROM EUROPE, 5’8",
180 Ibs. 50" chest, 30" waist can model
for artists. Set of nude photos $3. Paul
Rehus, PO Box 358, Van Brunt Station,
Bro?klyn, N-Y511218

GOOD-LOOKING HIP WHITE GUY, 36,
tall (6'1"), slim (160 Ibs.), masculine,
sincere, gentle, sensitive, looking for very
young friend, slim, good-looking boy,
gentle, sincere. Send photo, letter to Box
315, Cathedral Station, New York City
10025, New York.

WHITE MALE, room to rent. Own
bedroom in private home, residential
NJ., 25 miles from NYC. Call (201)
756-2949

YOUNG MEN jacking off. Sucking their
own cocks. Fucking, loving, playing with
one another. Catalog, brochure $1.00
cash. HRH, G1, Box 52, Dayton, Ohio
45401

LOVER OR FRIEND, it matters not.
You can meet either through our unique
system that brings guys under 40
together. If you are friendly and
congenial and want more information,
phone Des or Ritch, evenings or
weekends at (914) 478-1766.

MALE MODELS. Brand new male
agency. Models available for
bodypainting, photography, and massage.
Also escort service provided. 2 p.m. -
Midnight. Tel 242-6263.

MASCULINE BLACK
MODEL, young, attractive,
together. Excel. build, 6', 160
Ibs. Call TROY YU 9-7246.

YOUNG & HUNG MODELS WANTED.
Send name, address and description.
Pisces, POB 660, Linden, N.J. 07036.

SOUTHERN MALE MODEL, available to
do your thing. Call Guy 724-3880

CLASSIFIED
stk [P worosrnon

START THE NEW YEAR RIGHT. The
Club Baths, N.Y.C. Opening January, 71.
Four fantastic floors. For information
(212) 673-3283

RELIABLE CARPENTER, INSTALLER.

Free estimate. Manhattan only.
MICHAEL at 595-1019.
I NEED FILM WORK. Young (22)

amiable gay guy with good non-prof
16mm experience in camera, sound,
editing needs first legit-only job in
production, for experience and some
oread. Please call 662-6552 after 9 p.m.

WANTED TO BUY— Rae Burbon records
in good condition. If you don't want to
sell them, I'll pay you to let me tape
them. I'd also like to find a copy of
Savoy and Brennen’s campy gay record
made in the 1920’s. Write Dick Leitsch at
GAY, or call 799-0916, evenings.

LEGALLY PERFORM MARRIAGES,
baptisms, and funerals. Become an
ordained minister and Doctor of Divinity.
Degrees granted immediately. Donate
$5.00 to the First Church Of Research,
Box 8, Dept. G, Randolph Ctr., Vermont
05061

SIS IS 2
R BXBOIRXBIXBEOTBIIXIX

Baltimore, Maryland

Boston, Massachusetts
617-338-8952

‘THE CLUB CAMDEN
1498 Broadway
Camden, New Jersey

'FOR YOUR HEALTH AND PLEASURE

T o, SE
§ !

NOW...
BATHS
IN 15 CITIES

THE CLUB SOUTH
76 4th Street

THE CLUB
609 N. La Salle St.

‘Atlanta, Georgia Chicago, Illinois
404-873-2148 312-337-0080

THE CLUB EAST THE CLUB STEAM BATH
110S Cathedral St. 1448 W. 32nd St.

-Cleveland, Ohio

301-727-9320 216-961-2727
THE CLUB LAGRANGE CLUB FAYETTE
4 LaGrange St. HEALTH SPA

§32 Fayette St.
Hammond, Indiana
219-931-2992

AMHERST CLUB
44 Almeda St.
Buffalo, New York
716-835-6711

THE CLUB NEW ORLEANS
515 Toulouse Ave.
New Orleans, Louisiana

THE CLUB STEAM BATH
902 Jefferson Ave.
Toledo, Ohio

609-964-0095 419-246-3391
THE CLUB ST. LOUIS THE CLUB EAST II
600 N. Kingshighway Bivd. 20 “O” St., S.E.
St. Louis, Missouri Washington, D.C.
(394) 367-3163 (202) 547-9631
THE CLUB NORTH
49 Broadway
Newark, New Jersey
2014844848

OUR NEW DORM IS OPEN
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CRUISE BY GAY COMPUTER
MEET UP TO 14 NEW PEOPLE A MONTH
FOR ONE FULL YEAR

Forge(ustanding on street corners—being harassed by the
authorities — searching through smoky bars — Now! do it.—

the easy-scientific way.

M'ake the friends you've always wanted to make! For a one
night stand or forever. Space age computer science sees that
you meet the really right for you people, the safe, dignified,

confidential way.

No matter where you live, the gay computer will find
m_atches for you right in your very own area. Matches that
will match your desires and interests. Let Man-To-Man do

the trick for you.

The reasonable one time only fee assures you of meeting up
to 1? new people a manth for one year.

O_ur. service is, of course, absolutely confidential and total
discretion is our motto. Computer Cruising is fun and sure
beats walking so don’t delay — join today.

Our illustrated and informative brochure on gay computer
dating is your passport to happiness. Don’t delay — mail the

coupon today.
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" MAN-TO-MANm.

17 Barstow Street, Great Neck, New York 11021
Please enclose $3.00 for handling and mailing.
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CONTINENTALBATH |
& HEALTH CLUB

Open 7 days a week: 24 hours a day

**Weekend entertainment and movies.

Complimentary weekend buffets.

Full restaurant facilities with 24-hour service i
Complete Gymnasium @ Steame®Massage
Olympic PooleColor TVeLibrary
Dormitory Facilities
Overnight Accommodations Available
New York’s Best Run, Largest and Most Exciting Club

Doaus MaWayloAdq'alyg,
INCREASE

ECTIONMOFABILZéRlE oo . E

NUDES an ﬁnlly divised a to effectively and meas-
SHOWN AT THEIR ; f l%g‘l ”l:- 'Shllz in ;lcu' No ex-
’ £ rubbe stic appliances are

N worn, Authoritative new book tells all in explicit
detail. Includes many diagrams and ACTUAL BE-
FORE AND AFTER COMPARATIVE

FILMS, MGAZINES
PHOTOS, BOOKS, E

AN ENORMOUS SEL-

, For Sophisticated Males Only

Ask Tor book #54—only $5, Cash, Check, K.0.

MEDICAL BOOK DISTRIBUTORS

6515 Sunset Bivd., Suite 202 W
Los ‘Angeles, Calif. 90028

MR. A.R. TURNABOUT
6758 HOLLYWOOD BLVD. RM 205B

230 West 74th Street

HOLLYWOOD, CALIF. 90028 (Calif. residents add 5% Seles Vaz.) New York City
(212) 799-2688 »
\
‘. **Returning by popular demand, Dec. 19th for 4 weeks
'l Miss BETTE MIDLER will be entertaining in the Cabaret on weekends.
G U E SS WH O'S N E I G H BO R I N G *A brand new location—Continental Bath & Sauna Club
| 111 W. 57 Street, 118 W. 56 Street—Open Jan. 15, 1971
CARNEGIE HALL? !L S :
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f SUPER NATURE TABLETS MEXICAN T P =3 " =
PD? For All The Things You Want Ta ] mm ._% '8 =
. No man. should be a Sexual Weakling \ I oas w2
or Failure, for Virile Powers can be made, SPANM nY e — ::__V' s
to Respond at Will. NINA of IN LIQUID FORM oNGD &
Germany—that’s me— 1 have the A great gag! It is powerful — just a drop S
Amazing Superior Tonic Tablets.. The o two will start the fun. Keep a supply o
pllls.that pyt Youthful Desire into Aging on hand fog panm conventions, etc. m :
Bodies. A box of 30 for $3.00. Send to: 1 F1. Oz. $3.00 =
NINA of GERMANY PO ey > i
{4065 2nd St Alhambra, Caif 91807 RH. - P.0. Box 239 3 P
e - e . Gary, Indiana 40401 R 2 g
- ~ o S o
HOMO — PORNO - ‘: 2 2
v gl IS PORNOGRAPHY LEGAL? o~ <
; ; Just published “Sexual Freedom’’ Phot 3
inphotogrphsand sides | [ 301 pubied pheisel et o8 : 3
%‘n; """"" i ey 4 Write for Free illustrated brochure. State age. 6‘ o n
Trading Co. SCOTT, RAND & CO.DEPT. G ..
Box 6043, Station A BOX 43, RANDALLSTOWN, MD. - 21133
Toronto 1, Canada
AR
MiDTOWNS Fuck Book A
BESTSELLER Lls-r .0 ] NEW! COLT MOVIES!
'c T“E MR|CA' cuunc“ Two sensational all-color
A films now in stock and
Courtesy of Bob at the Midtown . available by mail only.
Bookstore, 138 W. 42nd St. (947-7525). 308 Ninth Ave (28th S.) Al B COLT
star; "Spacewalk" contains
1. CHAMBER OF HOMOS by Guy PLAN TO ASTEND Dakota and four other Colt
4 $1.75 models. Isn't this what
Fawkes, French Line, $1. you've been waiting for?
2. THE SIN OF SOCRATES by Larry SERVICES
Mellman, Frenchy’s Gay Line, $1.95 A s i RATI ng o
ly...$22.00
3. STUDIES IN DANISH MALE e R A e
HOMOSEXUAL PORNOGRAPHY by H. 2PM. 8 Color only.$28.00
Erick Lester, Ph.D., Guild Press, Ltd., o N
$10.00 P ‘ il b
A ever
4. DANNY DOES by Jerry Clark, Gay THIS IS YOUR CHURCH X
Parisian Press, $2.25
2 2 coLrt
5. GUIDEBOOK TO SEXUAL Celebrant & Praacher: Father Robert ot S
POSITIONS BETWEEN CONSENTING Box 187-G, Yi”cge Jia.
by J.J. Troferes, Guild New York City 10014
ADULT MALES by J.J. Ay You must be 21 or over!!1)
Press Ltd., $7.50.
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PEPY’S PLACE
GUESS WHO’S NEIGHBORING
153 W 48th Street CARNEG'E HALL?

265-9792
COCKTAILS SEE PAGE 19

Before After
Theatre - Theatre | L —

ADUL1 PARTY PILLS ; INSTANT

Frenchie's SPANISH FLY . LOVE POTION
“MAKE THEM HOT" PILLS, a {GAG SUGAR)
Real Stinger ,hat works. 12 for Powerful, effective, desigied to
$2.00. get action. Looks Hke regular -

Frenchie's SPANISH FLY sugar—When you add a little-to
WHISKEY PILLS. When you a cup or glass of liquid for

put one in someone’s drink they someone ‘to drink, the fun will

won't forget you for a long soon begin. They'il love you!
time. 12 for $2.00. Send $2.00.

Open every day
12 pm -4 am
L (Sunday Brunch)

YT

"1 BUCHANSN
- _ P.O. Box 239 — Suite 1 NINA
Bizarre Sex Devices e ! oot T g ht
(Sold By Mail Only) r ALHAMBRA, CALIF. 91802
p G|i'anf 64-_pang :Z'ul?g, f:lly i.llrstratled, of _.._‘d v
COMPLETELY " :| cioonn:el\;u' ef eVIceT i iu::‘ccnes. :rges’:.
UNCENSORED M & & bi:,d incls.dieng° s:;:uanevef ebe?o:: ?:n ::e :
agazines market. Like the ‘‘Butt Plugger,” with lock Mary Swedish & Ogaish desiers: have had i DIRTY TOYS o S M K'TS

& key, “French Ticklers,” scores of marital

i || broch 2ot % 3
vovinlllyy:t:'ebrelf:vl:ntgheo;li;m?llph:;:; anr:cp:l': aids, newest in bondage, chastity belts, ::;d" h"““ bi.:uthh:;n:;‘ '::l 'J“M,'.:,:::"ﬁrmms': CATALOGUE 5300
lications we have for you. The local product :’B:d"’l Bi"s’“' ;F.m"ki"g ;“'s’,,:emheh“-?ight photos you desire. Within 30 days you will receive a S fl E ' ’ \

s f : lackets, stretching racks, ron aiden. A " " MAR Ul (k EDE
can't compare! Delivery guaranteed — Appiox. 100 additional items. 20% off first private contact direct from Europe. This service is |

wherever you are. We have what you want, Sideri it you' B ~rewll Catal o ST Sk well worth the $1 we ask . . . the brochures alone 20WEST 22 ST. NYC. 10010

not what you've been accustomed to getting. 154 " yisivisgn S Hoadll may satisfy youl SCANDIA CONTACT, Dept. S-33
- Pl P.0. Box 55093 « Sherman Oaks, Calif. 91413
QWEX. ERGBULTIONS: OERT."T 14 Lees Enterprises, Dept. D-51 STATE YOU ARE OVER 21 YEARS OF AGE
Box 664, Garden Grove, Calif. 92642
&222% EASE ENCLOSE $1 FOR POSTAGE 2224 ¢ K . i< K =5
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W’ LT.... WE'VE BEEN FRIENDS FOR A WELL ..SOMETHING'S HAPPENED... 1S BEEN DR\VING ME

LON( TINE, HAVEN'T WE ... ALL THROLGW TAAT CONCERNS US...ALL OF US._ AND NEARLY OUT OF MR MIND SiNCE
SCHOOL ... LIKE BROTHERS...AND YoU 1 JUaT DON'T KNOW WCW TO TELL DISCOVERING WHAT'S BEEN
WERE BEXT MAN AT MY WEDDING... YOU. NV GOD, IT WAS SUCH A GOING ON:. AND... AND, WELL...
AND T WAS BESP MAN AT YOURS... SHOCK WHEN T FOUND ODT 1 GUESS THE BEQT WAV 10
ABOUT I\T... .TELL YoU 13 JURT SAV T/
RES...T'D SAY WE'RE . - 4

ABOUT AS CLOSE A
FRIENDS CAN BE...

OUR WWES ARE WANING \ou Knew[ WELL..LAY DION'T
AN AFFAIR WITH YoL TELL ME...WRY D\D \P0u LET KI23 ME AND T4L
EACH dl‘ﬂﬁl! ME FIND OLT IN THE LORDID SHow You....

WAR 1 DID? FOR GOD'S SAKE...
WHAT DO You THINK WE
SHOLLD Do

1 Kuow! l '
| ,'\,
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Subscribe
To GAY

GAY is a new experience in reading
delight! It means JOY as well as
homosexual.

GAY is interesting, entertaining and
informative on its own account, and not
simply because it deals with taboos.

GAY believes ther is only one world.
Homosexual and heterosexual are mere
labels. GAY looks forward to the day
when sexual labels will disappear, leaving
only people who, like this newspaper, are
interesting on their own account, and not
simply because they belong to a group.

GAY believes that happiness is a
natural state for the well-balanced person.
GAY's -writers take time to laugh in the

midst of grave questions. GAY's writers
are among the finest in the nation.

GAY is a lifestyle newspaper which
points the way to new values. It is the
newspaper of sensual freedom. It says:
Open wide the doors of your mind and
body!

Edited by SCREW columnists, Lige
and Jack, GAY contains news of events
from around the world as well as places
to go, play reviews, and interviews with
well-known personalities. GAY is into its
second year of publishing.

Subscribe sooner than immediately.
GAY arrives in a plain brown envelope,
first class. )

I understand that | will receive a copy of GAY in a plain brown envelope

(first class mail) and that | will receive:

. .13 issues of GAY for$6 ..........26 issues of GAY for $11
vvuv......B2issues of GAY for $20

GAY is Bi-weekly, sent 1st Class.
Please allow three weeks for your subscription to be processed.

MAKE CHECK PAYABLE TO: Four Swords, P.O. Box 431, Old Chelsea
Station, NYC, NY 10011.

| certify by my signature that | am over 21.
NANIEL = o e N AR e s AR e I TR e e T
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ALL SUBSCRIPTIONS MAILED IN PLAIN BROWN ENVELOPE




