| Invaded By Angry

Household Finance

Household Finance biggy argues with GAA's Arthur Evans

New York, NY—-On Monday, March 1,
Gay Activists Alliance and members of
the Daughters of Bilitis held a series of
confrontations with Household Finance

Co., which they accused of
discriminatory policies  against
homosexuals. HFC was accused of

denying loans to suspected homosexuals,
refusing to hire homosexuals, and
conducting investigations into the private
sex lives of applicants for loans and
employment.

A series of quick ‘zap’ actions
throughout the morning led to a climactic
demonstration at HFC’s main offices at
277 Park Ave., shortly after noon. A
squad of fifteen GAA members appeared
at four different HFC branch offices
during the morning, talking with
employees  about the  company’s
discriminatory policies and distributing
leaflets. Meanwhile, other GAA members
participated in a phone-in campaign,
calling the HFC offices, stating that they
were homosexual, and inquiring about
the company’s policies regarding lending
to and hiring homosexuals—TriCities GLF
and other gay organizations upstate
conducted simultaneous phone campaigns
to HFC offices in other cities.

At the first HFC branch office, the
police were summoned, but the zap squad
left the second-floor office by the stairs
just in time to see the police going up in
the elevator. The same thing happened at
the second office, and the elusive gays
found the third office securely locked.
The word, apparently, had spread.

—
Personal Account:

The Kameny
Campaign 7700
Signatures Collected

BY PETE FISHER

Washington, D.C.—The call went out:
New Yorkers were needed in Washington
to help collect enough signatures to place
Dr. Franklin Kameny on the D.C.
Congressional ballot. Five thousand
signatures were required by law, and they
had to be in by Monday, February 22. A
bus was chartered, and on Friday night,
February 19, thirty five enthusiasts from
New York set out from Port Authority,

Activists

Photo by Richard C. Wandel

At the fourth office, on 34th St., the
police arrived before the gays had
departed and detained them. HFC had
claimed that “‘a robbery was in process.”
Courteous at first, the police grew
increasingly unpleasant. Richard Wandel,
photographing the action for GAY, was

(Continued on page 10)

high in spirits.

The bus trip was a revelation of sorts. I
had wondered in advance what a
liberator’s busload would be like, but no
expectation could have matched the
reality.

GA reporter, Pete Fisher

Food. 1 never saw a bus with more
food on it. Sandwiches, crackers, cheese,
cookies, candy circulated in a steady
stream. A giving group of ;;eop]e.

(Continued on page 3)

Village
Voice
Critics
Gay&
Straight
Debate
AtNYU

BY RANDY WICKER

New York, N.Y.—Andrew Sarris and
Stuart Byron, both film critics for the
Village Voice, were guest co-panelists
Monday, March Ist, for NYU’s class on
homosexuality. Sarris wrote two articles
for the Voice entitled “Heterosexuals
Have Problems Too” in which he took a
dim view of the breast beating and moral
intimidation he said were all too common
among those homosexuals such as Merle
Miller who were currently emerging trom
their closets.

Byron had just published a review of
“Statue” in the Voice in which he had
identified himself as a homosexual for the
first time, had taken exception to some
of the value judgments made by Sarris in
hig“ articles, "objected -to' the
condescending view of homosexuality
underlying the humor in the “Statue”
movie and said that in the future, if he
found some actor particularly attractive,
he was going to say so since Sarris
exercised that freedom regarding female
actresses, and every time a reviewer
denied himself such freedom, they “died”
a little. Inside.

“Empbhasis on sexuality in this culture
accentuates inequality,” Sarris
maintained, “since we are all very
unequal in that sphere. Civilization is
based on sublimation of sexuality ...
Heterosexuality is not monolithic, serene,
powerful, etc.... A man not making a
decent living in this city is emasculated
every day, even by his own wife . . .

“We’re going through a sexual crisis
now. If we structure a society based
solely on sexual gratification, you can’t
take exception to any sexual practice,” .
Sarris continued. “It seems to me that the
problem of promiscuity is not faced. We
have Don Juans in heterosexuality too.

(Continued on page 12)
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AV DEPRESSION GUIDE
A Poor Man's Manhattan

With higher taxes, spiraling prices and the
dwindling supply of sugar daddies, the clever
gay person must learn to stretch  his
entertainment dollar. In the tradition of Ralph
Nader, WINS’ Fran Lee and Joan Shepherd,
New York Magazine’s “The Passionate
Shopper,” and other “consumer specialists,” we
offer the following suggestions for getting more
than your money’s worth.

Since gdy bars became “legal” a few years
ago and owners of licensed gay bars stopped
having to donate Cadillacs to corrupt cops and
liquor agents, the number of bars in Manhattan

. has multiplied. Competition is fierce, and smart
managers are offering give-aways and extra
inducements to win your patronage. If you play
your cards right, you need never buy groceries
or pay to see movies again.

The following list is, of necessity,
incomplete. We are still compiling the lists, and
bar owners are invited to send in notices of
their give-aways for inclusion here in the
future. Meanwhile, we’ll go on calling and
visiting bars in an effort to fill in the gaps.
Meanwhile, if your favorite bar is not listed, call
them up. They probably have something for
nothing.

Free meals: There’s no need for you to cook
at all on Sundays as the bars are begging you to
dine with them for the price of a drink. Others
offer free food during the week. Some of the
food is very good; some is only pretty good,
but, if you buy even one drink, it’s free, and
you can’t beat that.

Sunday:

The Troubador: Free buffet from 1'to S
p.m.

Willie’s West Side: Free buffet from 4 p.m.* :

Uncle Charlie’s: Free buffet from 4 to 8
p.m.

Bonnie & Clyde’s: Free buffet from 4 to
midnight

The Hot Line: Free buffet from S p.m.
Harry’s Back East: Free buffet from Sp.m.
The Old Vic: Free buffet from 5 to 7 p.m.
The Picadilly Pub: Free buffet from 5 p.m.
Continental Baths: (230 W. 74th) Free
buffet at 6 p.m.

The Tool Box: Free buffet from 8:30 p.m.
The Lighthouse: Free buffet from 7 p.m.
(*Most places serve until the food runs out;
others put the food away at a particular time.
Unless noted, the buffet continues until the

food is all gone.)

Tuesday:

The Lighthouse:
11:00 p.m.
Wednesday':

The Tool Box: Buffet at 8:30 p.m. ($1.00
admission includes food, one drink, and two
movies—see below, “Free Shows”)
Thursday:

The Lighthouse: Free Chinese buffet at 11
p.m.

Friday:

Continental Baths: (230 W. 74th) Free
buffet at 11:30 and coffee and donuts
Saturday morning included in admission

Free Italian buffet at

price.

Saturday:

Continental Baths: (230 W. 74th) Free
buffet at 11:30 and Sunday morning

breakfast included in admission price.

FREE SHOWS: Entertainment ranges from
piano bars to star-studded shows in the local
bars, clubs and restaurants. The places listed
here have no cover charge and no minimum
(except, perhaps, on weekends), though the
baths, of course, charge admission—but the
show is an “extra” that costs you nothing.

Sunday:

The Goldbug: “The Superbs,” a very

entertaining group, entertains at 11:30 and

again at 1 a.m.

Continental Baths: (230 W. 74th) “The
Little Show” featuring the. fabulous Rosalie.
Show starts just after the free buffet at 6:00
p.m.
Monday:
Bonnie & Clyde’s: Free movie at 10:00 p.m.
Tuesday:
The Picadilly Pyb: Free movie at 9:30
(usually repeated, by popular demand, at
about 11:30)
The Zodiac Uptown: Live show featuring
Leslie London. 11 p.m.-1 a.m. i
Wednesday:
The Tool Box: Free movies ($1.00
minimum includes film, free buffet and one
drink). Double features, the first at 9:00, the
second at 11:00. Buffet starts at 8:30.
Bonnie & Clyde’s: Free movie at 10:00
Thursday:
The Hip-o-drome: Free movie at 11:00
Zodiac Uptown: Live show, featuring Leslie
London. 11 p.m.-la.m.
Friday:
Continental Baths: (230 W. 74th) Live,
star-studded show starts at about 12:30 a.m.
or just after the Lucillan banquet called the
“buffet” is over.
Saturday:
Continental Baths: (230 W. 74th) Repeat of
Friday night/Saturday morning show, same
times.
Every night:
The Painted Pony: Johnny Savoy on piano
and Bob Veldex on bass
The Candy Store: Piano bar
The Hot Line: Jocya, the fabulous,
multi-lingual singer, with three-piece band.
CHEAP DRINKS: If you plan your drinking
carefully, or start early, you can make your
drinking money go further and also get a head
start on cruising. Some of the places open very
early, so if you feel like knocking off work for
a day, you can mingle with the other
gold-brickers and head for the hay while the
sun is still shining.
Daily:
The Tool Box: Opens very early, so you can
sip a Bloody Mary while the bartender,
“Mother” Norma, calls your boss and tells
him you’re sick in bed. She also dispenses
advice to the lovelorn with the
reduced-price booze.
The Pub Society: Drinks are only 75¢
between 2 and 8 p.m.
Harry’s Back East: 75¢ drinks between 2
and 8.
The Hot Line: ditto
The Big Spender: Cocktail hour is 4 to 8,
and you save 30¢ per drink over the
nighttime prices while you wait for the 7:30
curtain at the nearby Broadway theatres.
The Troubador: Get smashed between 4 and
8 on 75¢ drinks.
Uncle Charle’s: Another four-to-eighter with
75¢ drinks.
Sunday:
The Old Vic: 50¢ drinks between three and
five.
The Painted Pony: Live entertainment
during the “Happy Hour”—drinks are priced
at a happy 75¢.
The Candy Store: Drinks are priced at
between 25 and 50¢ less than the usual price
(depending upon what you drink) between
4 and 10 p,m.
Wednesday:
Uncle Charlie’s: The kindly uncle offers two
drinks for the price of one on Wednesdays
between 8 and midnight.
FREE LIQUOR:
Sunday:
The Twelfth Night: A very elegant brunch
here starts at 2 p.m. and you get a gourmet
spread for only $2.95-and all the
champagne you can drink is free!
MISCELLANEOUS:
Body-building lessons:
Continental Baths (230 W. 74th) has a
well-equipped gym section available at no
charge for the use of its patrons. From 11 to
midnight on Wednesdays, and from 3 to 4

p.m. on Saturday and Sunday afternoons,

Tony Collins, “Mr. World,” is on hand to .

give you free lessons, advice, and pointers
for building y our body.
Venereal disease check-ups:
Continental Baths (230 W. 74th) offers free,
absolutely confidential, blood-tests. They
don’t want to know your name; you are

known only by a code number. The
technicians are available from 10 to
midnight on  Saturday nights (for

Continental’s patrons only), and from 6 to
10 on Sunday nights for patrons and public
alike. Free coffee and donuts are served.
The New York City Department of Public
Health also gives free blood tests at its
centers, but under less comfortable and
anonymous conditions than Continental’s.
Check the phone book, call your favorite
homophile organization, or get Mattachine’s
free “VD Information for Homosexuals”
handbook which contains the full list.

No Money At All? If you’re broke and feel
like going out—and your political
sensibilities are not offended by radical
thetoric, The People’s Coffee Grounds, 222
West 82nd  Street, offers coffee,
conversation and cruising. They like
donations to pay for the coffee you drink,
but they don’t insist.

Free Legal Advice. If you’ve been arrested,
want to write a will, work out a property
settlement with the lover or roommate
you’re splitting with, or need advice on any
legal matter, the Mattachine Society offers a
free legal clinic on Tuesday nights, between
6 and 8 p.m. 243 West End Ave.

New York's Night Spots
DRINK, EAT AND BE MERRY!

The Barrel Inn, 568 Ninth Ave., bet. 41 & 42
Sts. (563-8212) GM

The Beaded Bag, 951 First Ave., bet. 52 & 53
Sts. Chubby chasers. GM

The Big Spender, 315 W. 48th St. (586-9880)
Theatrical types and before- and after-the-show
crowds. GM

Bon Soir, 40 W. 8th St. (473-9859) Cha-cha
palace, popular with young Latins. GM

Bonnie & Clyde's, 82 W. 3rd St. (GR3-9304)
Dancing and lots of activities, like buffets and
movies. GF & GM

Brother Moe's, 1643 First Ave., bet. 85 & 86
Sts. (734-8863) A friendly bar with a busy pool
table. GM

Bullfeathers 1716 2nd Ave. at 89th St.
(722-9838) East Side neighborhood bar. GM
The Candielight Lounge, 309 Amsterdam Ave.,
bet. 74 & 75 Sts. (874-9607) One of New
York’s longest-running gay bars, a friendly
neighborhood place. GM

The Candy Store, 44 West 56th St., bet. 5th &
6th Aves. (581-4664) Piano bar for the suit &
tie crowd and out-of-town businessmen. GM
Carnival, 507 West St., at Jane (above the Tool
Box). Back room policy. GM

Carr's, 104 W. 10th St. A sociable bar in the
Village! No posing, no frantic rush to make
out—just nice people having fun. GM

Come Back, 185 W. 10th St. After-hours club
where the bartenders and other nice people go
to unwind. GM and some GF

Country Cousin, 1313 Third Ave., bet. 75 & 76
Sts. (879-6614) Good food, good liquor and
nice people. GM, mostly.

Danny's, 139 Christopher St. (929-9321). It's
seen better days, but the people still come here.
GM

The Den, 835 Washington at Little W. 12th St.
(989-8999). Don’'t show up without your
leather drag. GM

The Department Store, 491 W. 12th St., at Jane
(back room policy. GM

The Eagle's Nest, 11th Ave. & 21st St. Private
club for the leather /western crowd. GM
Fedora's, 239 W. 4th St. (CH 2-9691). The best
of the gay restaurants. Excellent food, casual
atmosphere. Reservations suggested. GM & GF
The Finale, 48 Barrow St. (CH 3-7538)
Another famed gay eatery. GM & GF

The Four Seasons, 99 E. 52nd St. The bar is
cruisy for the grand set, but be careful, the
place is integrated.

Francis’, 115 MacDougal St., bet. 3rd & Bleeker
(at the Cafe Wha). Free admission, light show,
dancing. Soda bar. Open 8 p.m. to 4 a.m. GM
Gianni's, 53 W. 19th St. (675-9809) A dancing
bar for women. GF

WHERE WILL YOU GO TONIGHT?

A Directory for Discriminating Dispositions

‘" Nine Plus Social

The Goldbug, 83 W. 3rd St. (677-9874) The bar
with everything, including dancing. GM

T. Goldfarb"s, 61 Seventh Ave. at Bleeker.
(989-9446) Restaurant, piano bar and quiet
par, all under one roof. Something for
everyone. GM

Hades, Jane & West Streets. Private club for the
leather set. GM

Harry's Back East, 1422 Third Ave., Bet. 80 &
81 Sts. (249-6991) The one place where it's
always ‘“‘in” to be. When the other joints are
dying, this one is packed—even on Monday
nights. GM

The Hip-o-Drome, 165 Avenue “A,” bet. 10 &
11 Sts. (228-9984) The gay center of the Lower
East Side and haven for the young, radical chic
set. GM

The Hot Line, 1544 2nd Ave., bet. 80 & 81 Sts.
(734-8863) Would you believe—a telephone on
each table, a la “Cabaret,” so you can cruise
sitting down. Dancing and live entertainment,
toa. GM, a few GF.

Jimmy Ray's, 729 8th Avenue (582-9507) A
neighborhood bar & restaurant in the theatrical
neighborhood. Not cruisy, and not really gay,
but fun. Int.

Juliug, 159 W. 10th St., at Waverly PL
(929-9672). Very much a neighborhood bar,
but also a haven for young out-of-towners who
have heard of its national reputation. GM
Keller's, 384 West Street (CH 3-1907). The
mother and father of leather bars. GM.
Kookie’s, 149 West 14th St. (242-9226). New
York's best-known women's bar. GF.

The Lighthouse, 2160 Broadway, corner of
76th St. (SU 7-9791) An old-timer on the bar
scene trying to make a come-back under new
management. GM.

Luigi 11, 104 W. 13th St. (929-9568) GM

The Luv Cage, West 4th Street, off Sixth
Avenue. An upstairs after hours private club for
women. Dancing. GF.

The Machine, Hotel Empire, 63rd & Broadway.
This discotheque for the young, mainly Latin,
set on the balcony of the hotel just across from
Lincoln Center. GM.

New Jimmy's, 1576 Third Avenue, between 88
& 89th Sts. (860-4509) The newest, and one of
the best, of the gay restaurants. Reservations
suggested. GM and GF.

Club, 149 W. 21st St.
(924-9837). Another one of those private clubs
exclusively for the leather crowd. GM

The Oak Room Bar, Hotel Plaza, 59th and
Fifth. Formerly headquarters for the elegant
closet set; woman's lib “liberated’ it and ruined
cruising. Int.
O.K. Corral,
crowd. GM.
old Vic, 309 E. 60th St. (832-9049). Very
cruisy dance palace with an intimate atmos-
phere. GM.

The Painted Pony, 1485 Third Ave., at 84th St.
(744-9580). Live entertainment and a friendly
crowd. What more could you want? GM
Paula’s, 64 Greenwich Ave. (691-3360) The
Street again has a gay bar! Intimate and
friendly, Paula’s is just starting to catch on. GF
and GM

835 Washington St. Leather

The Picadilly Pub, 324 Amsterdam Ave., bet 75
& 76 Sts. (874-8632) One of the newer (and
busier) Upper West Side bars. GM

Pepy’s Place, 153 W. 48th St. (265-9792) It"
gay in the evenings, and a hard-hat hangout in
the afternoons. The hard hats may love you,
but the day bartender won't. GM

The Planetarium, 181 2nd Ave. near 12th St.
An out-a-sight discotheque with all the
trimmings. GM

The People’s Coffee Grounds, 210 W. 82nd St.
GLF takes over this intellectual center for
radicals for rapping, sipping coffee and making
out. Sundays, from 4 p.m. to 1 a.m. GM, GF
The Pub Society, 1649 2nd Ave., bet. 85 & 86
Sts. (628-2419) A great place to eat, with
excellent food and an intimate bar that goes on
forever. GM & GF

The Roundtable, 151 E. 50th St. (758-0310)
Dancing to live rock bands, mainly a young
crowd, but everybody assembles here. GM &
GF

The Royal Roost, 28 Cornelia St. (CH 2-9557)
Small, but excellent restaurant with an intimate
bar. Mostly neighborhood and very *‘in"”
people. Int.

The Sanctuary, 407 W. 43rd St. (247-4210)
Church converted into a mad discotheque.
Once the most popular place in town, but lost
its liquor license. The high price for fruit juices
is killing business. GM

The School, Amsterdam Ave. bet. 65 & 66 Sts.
A noisy, busy headquarters for Latin types and
lovers of Spanish music. Open weekends only.
GM

Scotland Yard, 146 W. 4th St. Private,
after-hours club with dancing and pool tables.
Bring your own bottle. Open 8 p.m. to 7 a.m.
Int.

Stage 45, 305 E. 45th St. (532-0290) A dancing
bar where Black is beautiful. GM

(Continued on page 12)
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WRITE TO YOUR FRIENDS IN D.C.

GAY's readers throughout the nation
are urged to write immediately to any
friends in Washington, D.C. asking
them, if possible, to vote for Dr.
Franklin E. Kameny, the Personal
Freedom Party candidate. Dr. Kameny
is now a major contender in the race
for Washington’s Non-Voting
Delegate’s seat in the U.S. Congress.
The Editors of GAY have known Dr.
Kameny for nearly a decade, and
believe that a finer candidate could
not be found.

Washington’s four TV stations and
its newspapers are giving full coverage
to the Kameny campaign. Already he
has collected 7,700 signatures of
support with the help of GAA (New
York). Kameny is running as an
avowed homosexual, and as an
eminant civil libertarian with an
impressive list of credentials and
accomplishments.

Even if he loses, the number of
votes he gets will speak impressively to
legislators and bureaucrats in the
Federal Government. It is these, in the
final analysis, that count. Kameny’s
campaign is showing the political
structure that the gay community is a
force to be reckoned with. Please help
him.

- THE NEW YORK TIMES AND
HARRIET (AGAIN!)

It is only fair to warn some of

EDITORIAL

society’s senile institutions, such as
Harriet Van Horne and the New York
Times, that they may no longer make
calculated attacks on the homosexual
community without expectation of
rebuttal. The latest examples of such
attacks appeared on the front page of
the Times' Sunday edition (February
29) and was headlined: MORE
HOMOSEXUALS AIDED TO
BECOME HETEROSEXUAL, and in
Harriet’s column (N.Y. Post) of March

1st, headlined UNCLOSETED
QUEENS.
Much as well-mannered people

might wish, the upcoming rebuttal to
such insidious journalism is not likely
to be mannerly. Homosexuals are
angry. Gay organizations are likely to
strike at any moment, and, if we know
anything about their tactics, the
offices of those responsible may very
well be thrown into complete disarray
and chaos.

It would be wise for the Times and
Harriet (no relation to Ozzie) and
other  virulently  anti-homosexual
Journalists and publications to wise up
fast. Nobody likes nastiness, but things
may very well get much nastier than
the published hate  ljterature
distributed by these old fogies.

- Homosexual citizens will no longer
be either silent or polite in the face of
hackneyed insults. i)

High Sehool Erupts
Over Gay Speech

BY ERIK LARSON
MIDWEST CORRESPONDENT

Minneapolis, Minn.— The $50,000 to
$80,000 homes in the Minneapolis suburb
of Golden Valley sit proudly along quiet,
curving streets with names like Tyrol
Trail, Meadow Lane and Meander Road.

The lean teen-aged sons of the
corporate executives who live there sport
$8 haircuts, $25 shirts and bellbottom
blue levis.

For some, the whole family can look
out over the sweeping greens of the
Theodore Wirth Golf Course. Others
awake each morning to the peaceful
gurgling of Bassett’s Creek.

But all hell broke loose when parents
discovered that two gay liberationists had
been invited to speak to classes at Golden
Valley High School.

““Homosexuals are physically and
socially abnormal,” declared the angry
writer of a letter-to-the-editor published
in the Golden Valley Weekly Sun.

A band of irate parents descended on
the Golden Valley School Board on Feb.
16, a week after two members of FREE:
Gay Liberation of Minnesota spoke and

answered questions in the social-problems -

classes of teacher Peter Simonson.
Simonson, a department chairman who
was scheduled to talk to the School
Board anyway as a part of a continuing
review of curriculum, said that FREE’s

The KamenyCampaign
%700 Signatures Gollected

(Continued from page 1)

Friendliness. There was a constant
changing of seats as people moved to talk
to one another. Singing, dancing in the
aisle, outrageously funny routines.
Positive vibes bounced everywhere.

The bus arrived in Washington after
midnight and was met by a large group
from Kameny campaign headquarters. As
we got off the bus, we were introduced to
our hosts for the weekend, and everyone
was given a place to stay. My lover, Marc,
and I were made comfortable in the home
of a nice couple who had just begun to
get involved in the movement working on
the Kameny campagn. Over the weekend
we had the opportunity for several good
raps with them, and it was an eye-opening
experience.

We soon learned that the problems gay
people face vary greatly from city to city.
Some of the issues which were most
important in New York had little
meaning in Washington. Others, which we

Dr. Franklin E. Kameny on his way to Capitol Hill

shared, were being approached very
differently by the gay groups in
Washington. I began to feel that there was
a great need for New York gays to talk to
gays in other parts of the country. Living
in the biggest and probably gayest city in
the nation, we were nevertheless in
danger of becoming somewhat provincial,
able to relate only to local issues.

Saturday morning we went out in
teams of two to ask for signatures. Marc
and I were stationed at a supermarket in a
largely black neighborhood. I was a little
apprehensive about the response we
would get. Would we be seen as outside
agitators, people trying to get black
support for a non-black issue under the
rallying cry of civil rights legislation?

On the contrary. By and large, the
response was very friendly and -
encouraging. “Doc Kameny? Sure, I'll
sign your petition. I think it’s a good

(Continued on page 10)
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BY RANDOLFE WICKER
WHEN STEREOTYPES BACKFIRE

A very amusing episode was reported
in the Sunday Times theater section story
entitled “An Angel for ‘Stag Movie’.”
The author listed the series of events
which befell ‘‘Stag Movie,” a
pornographic parody play he’d invested
in. At one point he says he came in to
find the producer looking a little green
because the previous night Clive Barnes,
the NY Times all-important theater critic,
had come to see the show and there had
been a little trouble.

“Somebody or other (somebody’s wife
I later learned) had suggested inviting the
Gay Liberation Front to ‘paper the
house,” as we say in show biz,” he
recalled. “The idea was that they would

be good laughers (being gay?) at this kind

of sex comedy. But no. The Gay
Liberation Front took umbrage at the
play’s homosexual jokes. They booed,
they hooted, they cried ‘sexist pigs.” It
went on for nearly half an hour bringing

~ the action onstage to a total halt, until -

the Tactical Patrol Force could be called
in. Think of it, 30 or so screaming
homophiles, descending like Aeschylean
furies to rip to shreds lame little jokes the
author had secretly chuckled over in his
study months ago. It was as though the
gods themselves were angered by ‘Stag
Movie.” And to think that the cops had to
be called not to raid, but to protect a
dirty play! O tempora, o0 mores!”’
MILITANTS FRIGHTEN POLITICO’S:
“Mayor Lindsay has been the best friend
the homosexual citizen ever had in this
city,” a West Side Assemblyman told
Mattachine representatives who had asked
him to speak recently. “If he gets treated
that way by your people, you can bet I’m
not going to stick my neck out for you.”

MSNY also claims another East Side
Senator confided, “I’m in favor of most
of your legislative program, but I have a
few reservations about some points. I
can’t appear unless you can assure me
that there will be no violence or
name-calling, because my conscience
won’t let me go along with you
completely.”

Mattachine contends that a vocal
minority of militants have concentrated
on “zapping’ supporters of homosexual
rights for “not doing enough” while
ignoring militantly anti-gay office
holders.
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Nelson Rockefeller, for instance,
literally made the law which keeps NY
gays in a quasi-legal limbo. The legislature
passed the entire penal code reform bill
which legalized consenting acts in private.

~Then the same Legislature passed the

Voelker amendment which specified a
3-month prison term for homosexuals or
unmarried straights commiting consensual
sodomy while exempting married
heterosexuals from legal sanctions.
Rockefeller could have simply killed
the amendment by not signing it. He
made it law by putting his signature on it.

While a 3-month prison term is not severe

and not frequently enforced, the
existence of the law gives homosexuals
than complete legal status which greatly
complicates efforts made to outlaw
discrimination in employment and
housing directed against them.

It could be argued, however, that
perhaps the militants simply arrived on
the scene too late. The charges of
trespassing brought against five members
of the Gay Activists Alliance for
occupying State Republican Party
Headquarters during the past
gubernatorial campaign trying to pressure
Rockefeller to take a stand on
homosexual rights were dismissed last
month. All of which might mean that
Rockefeller has finally realized
homosexuals comprise too large a voting
block to risk antagonizing through
vindictive prosecutions.

N.Y. TIMES BOOSTS QUACKS:

The N.Y. Times, matronly heir of
American Puritanism, took a couple small
steps forward and one giant leap
backward this past month.

First off, they printed an article
running 17 column inches on their
Op-Editorial page by Michael Kotis,
President of the NYMS, which challenged
three fallacies: (1) that homosexuality is
unnatural; (2) that homosexuality is
immoral; (3) that homosexuality is an
illness.

Secondly they gave extensive and good
coverage to the legal suit filed by Gay
Activists Alliance to force Secretary of
State John P. Lomenzo to accept a
certificate of incorporation for their
organization.

Finally, they ran a 42-column inch
feature headlined on the front page as
“MORE HOMOSEXUALS AIDED TO
BECOME HETEROSEXUAL.” The
works of Drs. Beiber, Hatterer and
Hadden were dusted off and rehashed.
And a new charlatan, Dr. Wolpe, claims
75% of his patients became
heterosexually oriented after about six
months of therapy. They didn’t deem it
necessary to investigate the financial
rewards coming to such soothsayers.

As an afterthought, perhaps revealing
even a glimmer of conscience or a tinge of
guilt, they ran a second 12-column inch
story entitled “THE CHANGING VIEW
OF HOMOSEXUALITY” in which they
gave limited exposure to Dr. Evelyn
Hooker’s studies and psychologist
Lawrence LeShan’s view that
homosexuality is “a way of loving, not a
pathology. The therapist’s job is not to go
along with the prejudices of the culture,
but to help a person to adjust so he can
deal adequately with the culture.”

Even this was something new for the

WICKAER BASKET

N.Y. Times which in its first “shocking
revelation’’ that there was a large
homosexual community in NYC several
years ago completely ignored divisions of
opinion within professional circles and
assiduously pushed the
homosexuals-are-sick patter.

All the free publicity in the Times has
no doubt given the practices of all these
charlatans a financial boost. Hundreds of
guilt-laden closet queens have probably
already rushed to them for treatment.

Why haven’t seriously minded groups
documented the evidence against these
people? Exposed their so-called cures? We
all know people who have been taken for
thousands by coy therapists only to have
become bitter and disillusioned when
they saw the light.

Why hasn’t anyone.- documented
testimony from these patients and started
publicized harassment suits seeking
tohave the quack’s medical license
revoked? Seeking to have their fees
refunded because promised “cures” never
materialized? “They wouldn’t win, of
course, but the question could be raised
and the sued shrink’s validity thrown into
question.

Why hasn’t anyone tried to reach the
patients of these men directly as they
enter and leave their offices on those $30
to $50 an hour visits?

If those professionals who so blandly
advocate tortorous aversion-therapy for
homosexuals or who experiment on
homosexual prisoners and mental patients
by cutting or burning out part of their
brains knew that those people’s
homosexual brothers would possibly
destroy their offices, burn their files, and’

maim them physically, they’d soon’

abandon their genocidal pursuits.

LITTLE THINGS:
* A GLF chapter has reportedly been

formed at Yale University and a dance is
planned in the near future.

* A Philadelphia man let his wife make
a date with an obscene phone caller and
then went to keep the date in drag with a
police officer in tow. The caller was
arrested. :
* A 34-year-old bachelor school
teacher has adopted a 2-year-old boy in
California. The boy had a Negro father
and a white mother and was considered
hard to place. The teacher said he “liked
kids so much he hated to see them go
home after school.”

* The Associated Students of
Sacramento State College won
recognition for the Society for
Homosexual Freedom by obtaining a
court order after the California State
College Board of Trustees and
Sacramento State College refused to grant
them recognition. The court ruled that
college presidents do not have arbitrary
powers over campus matters and must
abide by Constitutional standards.
Petitioners claimed the action violated
their rights under the First and
Fourteenth amendments.

*  Evergreen Review has been attacked
by the chief prosecutor of the 10th
Circuit Court. He has demanded
Evergreen be removed from the local
library’s shelves because “pictures in the
February issue showing acts of lesbianism
and perversion are definitely obscene.”

-* A soldier from Queens who met a
girl, married her, supported her for 22
months with allotment checks while
overseas, found out his wife had formerly .
been a man and has filed for an
annulment. The wife’s attorney has asked
the court to set a precedent by declaring
the marriage legal, thus affirming
transsexuals rights to marry, and their
rights to Social Security, survivor
payments, workman’s compensation and
other benefits. me
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CANDY

CORPSES

BY AARON BATES

ait till you see Dinah East,
the latest on the gay
sexploitation circuit. First
jll of all, it actually has a plot
(which goes on for days).
Secondly, it wins my award as the most
unintentionally funny picture of the year.
The acting is so consistently nonexistent
that none other than the late Helen
Keller’s ghost could have directed it.

The story concerns a famous
Hollywood star who gracefully hiccups a
few times and drops dead. I wouldn’t be
at all surprised if the lovely creature had
the same unknown disease that killed off
poor Ali MacGraw in Love Story. At any
rate, the disease seems rather contagious
so if you start hiccuping, watch out!

Meanwhile, back at the funeral parlor,
the necrophiliac undertaker discovers,
while molesting Dinah East’s corpse, that
she is really a he. The undertaker, who
shall remain nameless, gives probably the
worst performance of the decade, even
outshining Sandra Dee in The Dunwich
Horror, let alone Joan Crawford in Trog.
After discovering this biological fraud,
the mortician runs for a Babe Ruth candy
bar to calm his nerves, thus becoming the
first and only necrophiliac chocolate
freak in the history of movies.

When the press gets the news of the
great deception, the effects on Dinah’s
friends and relations are curious, to say
the least. Her cocky young adopted son
(Reid Smith) is wrecked, never suspecting
that old mom was a Hollywood movie
queen in more ways than one. Her hunky
lawyer (Andy Davis) loses his position
with a conservative firm because he and
Dinah were supposedly lovers a number
of years back. The lawyer’s very pretty
son (Joe Taylor) has a fight with his
girlfriend (after screwing her, of course)
when she makes aspersions on his father’s
masculinity.

Dinah’s costume designer is also shaken
up by her friend’s death. In flashback, we
discover that the actor-actress made a
deal with the designer (Ultra Violet) to
keep his-her sex a secret. Miss Violet
agrees since she doesn’t want Dinah to
blab about her own muffy activities with
her tit-heavy models.

Meanwhile, Dinah’s chauffeur (Matt
Bennett), an ex-fighter who was also
(naturally) one of Dinah’s lovers, takes
off his clothes and pulls a James
Mason-walk-into-the-sea.

Lest I forget, there is also the widow of
a studio guard who grieves for the
celebrity because Dinah paid off the
mortgage on the old lady’s home when
the old man kicked off. Why? Because he,
too, kept Dinah’s little secret.

After much flashback sucking and

Dinah East: An about face in skinflicks

Dinah Eastis a Necrophiliacsy Dream

fucking (little is shown, although there is a
lot of lovely male nudity), the old queen
is buried, the gravediggers mumble
something stupid and the picture ends. I
was laughing so hard, I wanted it to go on
for another five minutes at least. I was
particularly choked up over the fact that
Jeremy Stockwell, who plays Dinah East,
not only looks but sounds like a drag
queen. The blonde fright wigs he wore
didn’t help much (especially when the
wind blew), nor did the campy period
costumes he squeezed into from time to
time. Oddly enough, I met the young
man at a party last year and he looks like
a pretty choir boy out of drag. You may
have seen Jeremy as “Mona” in Sal
Mineo’s New York version of Fortune
And Men’s Eyes. Unfortunately, I missed
that particular thrill.

.Aside from the stick figure school of
acting skills demonstrated by all of the
principles (with the possible exception of
Mr. Davis), it must be conceded that the
dialogue left them little to work with,
assuming any of them had any talent to
begin with (short of disrobing) which
seems unlikely. For example, when the
son discovers that his mom was really his
dad, he quips, “I found out about it in
bits and pieces” or when Dinah catches
Ultra Violet sucking a young lady’s right
tit in the dressing room, the designer
cries, her mouth full, “Don’t you ever
knock! Come back in an hour!” to which
Dinah replies, “Do you think an hour will
be emough time?”

And so it goes. The color and sound
are both of high quality so you see every
choice bit of meat (although often too
briefly) and hear every gem of a line.
When it opens, take my advice and bring
a campy friend. You’ll laugh yourself into
a coma—just don’t hiccup or you’re
through!

CHUCK ROY

Wait till you see Chuck Roy’s Earth
Child, Naked Unto The World, equally
laughable in a different way. Remember
Happy, Birthday, Davey, Roy’s last gay
tone poem. It was the sleeper of the
season. Everybody in the audience fell
asleep. This new atrocity sounds equally
quaint with such lines as, “I am the earth
mother, sleeping only when the
coagulation of life’s fluids is achieved and
forgotten ... I am self-made and
self-destroyed’ to which the hero
naturally replies, “Earth mother, I need
your solace, your comfort.” If you use
earplugs, you might enjoy a
semen-shooting sequence or if you’re into
certain S&M scenes, you might prefer the
hero urinating all over the camera lens. If
you’re expecting another Gone With The
Wind, forget it!

Who ever was naive enough to say that
gays were more creative than straights
most assuredly hasn’t come into contact
with a Chuck Roy movie.

DUSTIN & PETER

Dustin Hoffman and Peter O’Toole made
a lovely couple prior to the premiere of

Peter’s new film, Murphy'’s War. The
scene was in London and as you can see
by the picture, the bug-eyed 'man in the
rear has never witnessed anything quite
like it. Well, boys will be boys! (Treasure
this photograph always! I had to go down
on twenty-three hardhats and a dog to get
it!)

Peter, Dustin and bug-eyed observer

A friend of mine recently returned trom
London. Do you know that for 2 pounds
you can have 4 London cabdriver? (That’s
$4.80 in American money.) Most of them
love to get done and the few that don’t
will refuse you politely. Considering how
much of their time you’re taking up, it’s
quite a bargain. Of course, if you really
want to be elegant, you can have one of
the royal guards for a fiver ($12). But I
personally think the cabdrivers in London
are much prettier than the guards if you
care to look beneath the uniforms. Too
bad most of the New York cabbies are

such a fright! @me
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This is Dr. Franklin E. Kameny, a major candidate in the Washington, D.C. race for the Dr. Kameny's Press Relations Manager, Joel Martin, is also a member of Washington’s
seat of Non-Voting Delegate to Congress. Kameny’s campaign staff, running him as an Gay Liberation Front. Dr. Kameny is Founder and President of The Mattachine Society
avowed homosexual, collected 7,700 signatures to put him on the ballot. Washington's of Washington. Washington's united gay community, including GLF, Mattachine, the

‘and numerous citizens, is working for the

four TV stations are giving extensive coverage to his dramatic campaign. Homophile Social League, the bars, the baths,
.campaign enthusiastically.

Kameny informs prisoners. who have not been convicted of their right to vote. As a
result, thousands will do so. Your support of the Kameny  campaign is needed. Write to
All our state representatives are watching the proceedings. They will be educated by Dr. your Washington friends and tell them to vote. Or, send a contribution to Kameny for
Kameny and will'bring more enlightened views home to their states. Congress Committee, P.O. Box 1259, Washington, D.C. 20013.

h the candidate. Dr. Kameny's campaign is
e it is being waged in the nation’s capital.

A professional spéechwriter works closely wit
important to homosexuals everywhere becaus
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Loosely
Aloout
Women

BY SOREL DAVID

ell, nothing’s happening,

nothing’s going on
fll anymore. The  Gay
Community Center is

A probably going to close, or
has closed by now and there hasn’t been a
women’s dance for about four weeks. The
Radicalesbians are all dead—tied their
construction boots up too tight and
strangulated, one by one, and nobody
seems to be occupying buildings much
these days. Too bad, I sort of miss the old
revolution in a way. Marching around in
front of Weinstein Hall carrying signs and
screaming Gay Power, something about
watching Sylvia, the well known star of
STAR  (Street Transvestites Action
Revolutionaries) shaking her ass up and
down University Ave. shouting 1-3-5-9,
lesbians are mighty fine, really tickled me
for some reason.

I was marching around shouting and
screaming with the best of them when I
looked up and saw a field of blue, the
TPF advancing, nightsticks in hand. I'd
never seen that many cops all together at
one place before in my life. My friend
Debby and I decided to go inside and
liberate the Ladies Room until the
bloodbath was over. Debby’s friend Sue,
Sweet Sue, who was much more militant,
oh at least five minutes more militant
than either Debby or myself, joined us
after the requisite five minutes. The three
of us were just sort of sitting there on the
floor of the Ladies Room wondering
what was happening outside, imagining all
the blood and bashed heads and feeling a
little bit guilty for having deserted the
cause, when all of a sudden an overweight
lunatic walked in and began to disrobe.

“Look how much weight I’'ve lost!”
she said ipping her skirt and stepping
out of it. Then the tights, what the hell
was she doing wearing tights in August
anyway, you see she really was a maniac.
Pushing her tights and her panties down
around her ankles, she began hobbling

around, nating between bending over
to exan rself, trying to discover her
thighs 1 her distended belly, that is,

and adnuring herself in the mirror. It
wasn’t pretty. You know what else—she
had bellicose veins too. Then she started
'te]ling us all about the weight she had
lost—forty pounds. “Forty pounds?” we
said shaking our heads in disbelief,
disbeliet this was happening to us.
“Forty pounds!” she said. At this point
in the dialogue, Debby decided to hip her
to the rules of the establishment. This
was the liberated women’s Ladies Room,
she told her, and she could stay as long as
she liked if she promised to get dressed. I
decided to leave.

Outside, 1 discovered that a great
victory had been won. The cops were

Egon Schiele

gone and we were no longer marching up ]

and down in front of the building, but
were inside occupying the sub-cellar of
Weinstein Hall for the evening. Hundreds
of proud gay women and men, mostly
men, milling about the place not knowing
exactly what to do with their victory. It
was supposed to be a dance, I think, but
there was no music. There was plenty of

beer though, that was in August, the good

old days and now—nothing. Ah well,

Sitting Woman, 1917, Austrian

maybe there will be a great resurgence in
the spring.

Meanwhile, what are women doing
during this fallow time. Well, there’s
always DOB. DOB is really happening
these days what with their new loft and
all. I haven’t been to the new place yet,
something about their new image, their
new more-militant-than-thou attitude
puts me off. I’'m sorry but there just have
to be some constants in this world. GLF,

3

GAA and Radicalesbians can go around
competing with each other for far out hip
and groovy radical points, but DOB just
has to be middle class. I don’t care if they
are calling everyone sisters these days.
Sisters! Sisters! DOB is having another
one of its fabulous parties this weekend!
Remember when their ads used to read
“Gay Gals” all the time? I can’t decide
which is more of a turn-off, the old Gay
Gals of days of yore or the new
self-conscious Right Ons.

I was at a DOB meeting one time, the
meeting at which they announced getting
the loft as a matter of fact. A
representative from Third World Gays
came by to make an announcement.
After the president had secured the
attention. of everyone in the room with
the traditional raising of her arms, the
hands forming the peace sign and
shouting sisters sisters several times, the
woman from Third World introduced
herself. As befits any self-respecting
militant Third Worlder when faced with
all this middle class whiteness, she came
on hostile. Placing her hands on her hips,
she spat out the words, “I’m from Third
World.” Low murmurings of confusion
broke out all over the room. Finally one
brave soul spoke up. “What’s Third
World?” she asked. “Third World is
colored peoples” the woman explained.
“No dear, the word is black.” a very
correct woman in the front corrected.
The Third Worlder, who looked to be a
black Puerto Rican, started at the woman
in disbelief. “Colored peoples, you know,
like black, Puerto Rican or Oriental.” she
explained. “Anyone who isn’t white is
colored.” Once again from the front,
“Black dear, the word is black.” The
woman gave up and made her
announcement which was about setting
up a day care center, something terribly
relevant to the lesbian community I'm
sure. After a few minutes of berating the
women there for being white and middle
class and for not having many blacks and
Puerto Ricans in their number, she
stormed out. The poor DOBers looked at
each other in dismay. “You mean we’re
not radical?” one of them said
incredulously.

Maybe I'm not taking this whole
revolution thing seriously enough. The
thing is, though, I feel much more
oppressed, repressed and depressed as an

‘artist and an intellecutal in this country

than as a homosexual or a woman for
that matter. The DOB newsletter has the
tone of a society page report on a fund
raising dinner of the Junior League and
that ain’t good. Things like Dian and
Gail brought cookies and a wonderful
time was had by all offend my
sensibilities. I mean after gay liberation,
then what? Am I supposed to find a nice

Jewish girl and settle down in the suburbs
to raise a healthy brood of pussycats? I
can just see me spending my Saturdays
chauffering my pussycats around, taking
them to their ballet lessons, rhythm band
practice and the orthodontist. Not that I
have anything against pussycats,
pussycats are one of the nicer things in
the world actually.

In conclusion, let me just say that
there is a rumor going around that there
is injustice in the world at large and even
right here in our own fair city. Do not
despair though, the mayor’s office has
announced an immediate investigation of
the matter. e
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to the Editors:

BALTIMORE
IS UP!

Dear GAY:

Recently I went to Baltimore, Md. The
trip was interesting, especially since I
went to the gay bars and THE BLOCK to
study the laws and to make arrangements
to do some photography for my studio,
ATLANTIS, on location.

Baltimore is a clean city, very clean,
with very little garbage on the streets and
THE BLOCK (the 42nd St. of Balto.) had
no addicts hanging around, no
panhandlers and the section was clean!
Shops offering hard core were many (like
a little Denmark). The interesting thing is
that the police DO NOT harass the stores.

One gay bar, EDDIE’S CLUB BAR,
has been in business over 17 years with
no police harassment. The customers

weren't uptight and the beer was cheap.

New York City has many more people,
many who dig hard core and many who
are gay, but here the laws are different.

‘As owner of the Legend Gallery &

Atlantis, I support complete rights for
Gay people and ask that there be an end
to censorship so that America can really
be the land of the free. If only New York
City would follow the style of Baltimore!
Sincerely,

Rick Nielsen, Pres.

LEGEND/ATLANTIS

152 S. 7th Ave.

NYC

ED. NOTE: We were guests of WJZ-TV in
Baltimore last September and enjoyed
our visit immensely. Baltimore has a new
look these days! In days past, the city
looked dingy, but not any more. GAY's

readers may well wish to call on your .

shop, which sells books and photos at
reasonable rates.

A HEADSHRINKER'’S
ENLIGHTENMENT

Dear GAY:

I have just finished reading your New
Year's edition and have thoroughly
enjoyed it. Your articles and poetry are
an inspiration to self-realization and
self-acceptance for all homosexuals.

I began reading GAY as a medical
student in San Francisco. I had read “The
Homosexual Handbook” and from it

gained a lustier appreciation of sucking
and fucking than ever before. I also
enjoyed the author's scorn of the
“psychiatric objectivity’”” which labeled
all homosexuals as psychopathological.

I went into a psychiatric residency
anyway, feeling like maybe some changes
could be made in a profession which is in
a unique position to help reform society’s
prejudices instead of fostering them. So
much for grandiose schemes. At least I'll
be able to steer a few people away from
the bigotry of Freudian thought when I
finish training.

Criticism of psychiatric bias, such as
that found in GAY, is starting to have an
effect. This is especially needed here in
the East where the Freudian school has so
much more influence than on the West
coast. At the next American Psychiatric
Association National Convention in
Washington, D.C. in April, I understand 3
or 4 major seminars are to be conducted

on homosexuality—one ' concerning
adoption of a resolution by the National
Council on Mental Health which
advocates repeal of all sodomy laws and
removal of social stigma from
homosexual acts. Pie-in-the-sky idealism,
maybe, but really wild to think the
uptight organization is even going to
consider it.

Anyway, thanks for your
articles—especially your poetry on page
13 of the January 4th issue. Whether I'm
good for anyone else’s head in the future
remains to be seen. In the meantime,

you're good for mine.
LB., M.D.

PLEASE SEND ALL OORRESPOND-
ENCE, INQUIRIES, SUGGESTIONS,
COOMPLAINTS, and PROPOSITIONS to:
LETTERS TO THE EDITOR, GAY, PO.
‘| Box 431, Old Chelsea Sta., NYC, N.Y.
10011.
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BY GREGORY BATTCOCK

DOING THE SHOPPING
’m furious  with
Pl Cakemasters. They sold

me three chocolate “rum
' balls” which turned out to
G be filled with bread. I tried
serving one 'to Dr. Henry who said jesus
christ Gregory, it’s filled with bread!
Actually I’ve never liked anything I got

Gregory and a fine bottle.
‘at Cakemasters. Their French bread isn’t
French Bread. The last time I went to
buy some, they said I’d have to wait.
“Why, is it still hot?” I asked. “No, it’s

93

still frozen.” They use cheap canned
preserves for filling in cakes! Tarts are
made with canned peaches and junk.

Worst of all are the fat, pushy old ladies..

They shove you out of the way and then
glare at you like you tried to mug them.

The old people in the neighborhood
are always telling you how nice the West
Side was thirty years ago. It’s
deteriorated, they say. Frankly one
reason why it’s deteriorated is there are

too many old people. Old people” don’t
demand bars and restaurants and nice
shops. They quarrel with the butcher and
green grocer, and squabble over every
penny. The merchants, understandably,
lose patience, become grouchy and
ill-mannered. The old hang on (despite
the fact that they would rather be in the
country [many of them] or in Florida),
because they frequently have enormous
rent-controlled apartments with more
space than they will ever need that they
hang on to for dear life.

The West Side Renewal projects are
geared for families. Single people can’t
get space in them. A neighborhood filled
with families and old people is going to
deteriorate, no matter what. Neither
category can supply the money and
energy that it takes to enliven and
“improve” city neighborhoods. They
both demand excessive services that
inevitably cost more money than they are

able to return through taxation. If good, |

lively city neighborhoods are to continue
to exist AT ALL, they simply have to be
composed of a heavy percentage of
active, single people who will provide the
initiative, energy and money, and demand
quality commercial services. Anyway, 'm
sick and tired of hearing old people and
fleeing families blame deterioration on
Blacks, Puerto Ricans and, by

implication, gays when in fact, the elderly
and the families perhaps deserve a large
share of the responsibility for West Side
deterioration.)

Housewives clutter up the shops;
shopping is a drag. At Cakemasters it
doesn’t matter because I don’t go there
anymore. Just a word about their
Napoleons; they always taste stale and

reek of tormaldehyde at that. The
croissants are also terrible. Sara Lee’s
frozen version is much better.

I rather like Harold’s (Mr. Plofsky’s)
fish market on Broadway between 100
and 101st Streets. I almost broke my
ankle on an enormous lobster that was
making a bee line for the door. I caught
him by the tail and decided to buy him.
“How’s the writing going?”’ Mr. Plofsky
queried. Fine. “Good, just make a lot of
money and buy a lot of fish” he urged.
OXK. I will. What else is there to buy?

Well, if the market’s right, you might
snap up the two PR soldiers I found in
Central Park. Even more expensive than
Mr. Plofsky’s lobster, but worth it. Ah, I
stray from my subject. Back to shopping.
The reader won’t want to miss the
conversation 1 overheard at the green
grocer: A counter-culture telephone
repairman came in and was approached
by my favorite  counter-culture
green grocer’s assistant: “Ya come to fix
our phone?” “Nah, just give me an
apple.”

Lest I forget Paramount Butchers.
“Here’s a little check I’d like cashed.” I
said. “Whadaya think this is professor, a
bank?” Well, you know, this afternoon I
ordered two shell steaks at Manufacturer’s
Hanover Trust.

‘Meanwhile, I can’t tell the mice from
the cockroaches in my apartment. The
rent goes up, the roaches get bigger, the
mice bolder and, in Iowa City they sit
there, telling each other how much nicer
“life” is on the prairie and how they
don’t even like to visit New York
anymore. O.K. Stay there. Sure living is
easy in Iowa City. And, it’s boring and
stupid and dreary . . . There’s no risk, no
antagonism and becuase they all like it so

much, it’ll never improve. In New York at
least things will change, even if they’ll
simply get worse.

All this shopping was for my friends
Rolando and Clara Pena and Jose Soltero
who were invited to dinner. (Jose didn’t
show up.) We started with big, fresh
shrimps and mayonnaise that I made
myself, and a delightful Pouilly Fume
(1969). After, chicken cooked in white
wine with mushrooms and cream and it
was lovely. We had a red Portuguese
“Dao” with it. We discussed Rolando’s
forthcoming film festival in South
America. They promised to invite me for
pasta.

I thought this would be the column in
which I tell everybody where it’s at. But
when things like what happened in the rain
this afternoon keep happening, I get
distracted. Would you believe that I went
to a_ neighborhood movie to catch the
daytime screening of TRASH and ended
up with five Puerto Rican strangers in my
home? All I did was go to the movies;
two charming chaps sat next to me and,
after a bit, invited me home with them.
“Yes, as soon as the movie’s over.” I said,
unwilling to walk out in the middle of the
welfare worker episode. Well, we got out
on Broadway and one of them smiled at
some unemployed youths lounging
around the newsstand. Before I could
even remember to pick up the TIMES, the
whole crowd was chatting merrily (in
Espanol) and Battcock was leading the
way through the downpour to the shelter
of his elegant West Side apartment.

The reader isn’t interested in what
happened after we all got there. I broke
into my CAVE and produced some nice
Chablis and a 1964 Chateau Lynch Bages;
all except one of the Ricans were more
interested in one another. 1 slipped into
the bedroom with the left over one who,
as luck would have it, was the youngest,
if not the hungest. The others had the
time of their lives on my rug. se
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BY KLAUS ED QUINN

erhaps you remember
Statz'olns, Burt Bleckman’s
novel of 1964 about the
“subterranean quest for
love” in the tearooms of
the New York subway. Susan Sontag
(what a camp!) said, “I like his work
better than that of any other young
writer in America,” and, though it was
not as “funny and savage” as the novel
How Much?, that WH. Auden himself
praised, it was, for all its artiness, a
powerful book:

...cruising in that subway confessional, a
defiled nun, fingering your rosary like a tot
with his toy, excited, impotent. Oh, you,
condemned to embark on your dark journey,
how | am your eye, your black pupil, your
dream, your passion, how | despise you as you
peer longingly through the peep-hole orifice.
The view’s lousy. Your lecherous heart beats
nervously as you plunge into the darkness. It’s
time, for the last time, to begin the stations.

But now there is another book about
the tearoom queens, not a hoked-up set
of “notes from the underground” by
some New York Urban Jewish
Intellectual Dostoievsky or some rewrite
of Les Miserables (with our tearcom ero
pursued relentlessly by “the
phantasmagoric detective D) but a
serious sociological study, researched for
two years, written with both scientific
objectivity and human compassion. It’s
Tearoom Trade: Impersonal Sex in Public
Places, by Laud Humphreys (Aldine
Publishing Company).

The sociological journal Tranaction

recently ran a brief but fascinating article
on impersonal sex in public places, danger
as an aphrodisiac, the plight of the urinal
urning. Now here is the full story—and a
gripping one it is.
" Why do homosexuals haunt gay bars?
Because they meet gays there, of course.
Why do some hang out in tearooms?
Another reason: “Tearooms are popular,”
writes Humphreys, “not because they
serve as gathering places for homosexuals,
but because they attract a variety of men,
a minoriity of whom are active in the
homosexual subculture and a large group
of whom have no homosexual
self-identity.” The fact is, in the
tearooms, gays can and do do in the can
guys who are basically straight. In a head
you can give head to a butch construction
worker on his way home to his harpy
wife and screaming kids, to the bored
tourist looking for a little excitement, to
the horny teenager who just wants his
rocks off, to the married man who wants
a little variety with no strings attached.
It’s quick impersonal sex.

It’s the impersonality of it all that
catches the straights. A quick blow job
and goodbye. No conversation. No need
to get involved. A quickie.

The impersonality also attracts the
closet queens, guys who wouldn’t be
caught dead in a gay bar—or who would
die if they were caught there. They want
no social contact with their sex partners.
They wouldn’t want to walk down the
street with a homosexual and even if he
were not obvious they are so uptight
they’d worry anyway. They wouldn’t
know what to say to a sex partner, how
to handle him in a bedroom, how to get
rid of him afterwards. In a tearoom
there’s no problem. Slam bang, thank you
man. Then out into the street and on
with their pretense of being straight, zip
up and the straight uniform is complete
again.

O S
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Whether straight or gay, Humphreys
found, the people who frequent tearooms
and gloryholes are distant, even during
the brief sexual experience. Sex is not a
part of love for them; it’s a release, a
release not only of sexual energy, a
physical  outlet, but of uptight
psychological tension, a brief contact
with human warmth, if only a hot
mouth:” They are almost uniformly
lonely and isolated. Lacking success in
either marriage bed or work, unable to
discuss their three best friends (because
they don’t have three), on route from the
din of factories to the clamor of children,
they slip off the freeways for a few
moments of impersonal sex in a toilet
stall.” These people have sex with a cock,
even a.disembodied cock stuck through a
ho'e in the wall, not with persons. Boys
who are attractive enough to get a John
will settle for a john.

Sad. And sometimes sick. Into subway
johns, where everyone knows the Transit
Authority police spend their days looking
through little holes in the wall hoping to
catch “sex fiends” and make them into
felons, dash respectable people with
reputations and positions to lose as well
as idle old bums and thrill-seeking kids.
Doctors, lawyers, policemen off duty
(who know the good places), clergymen
still in dog-collars, servicemen who realize
that one false step could get them a
dishonorable discharge along with their
seminal discharge—they all go in for
tearoom sex. Not once but over and over.
They become regulars, so wellknown
that the action stops for only a split
second when they enter. So well-known
and so persistent that they get caught.
That’s what they want. Not sex. Not
thrills. Punishment.

PXEBODOL

Society is willing to oblige them. The
majority of arrests for homosexual
offenses take place in tearooms. The
dictionary says that sodomy means
fucking somebody in the ass. The State of
New York defines sodomy, most times, as
getting blowed or blowing—in a tearoom.

Legalize homosexual acts between
adults in private and you don’t stop these
tearoom queens. They’ll still be picked up
sucking a cock in a public toilet. In
England, in Illinois, in Connecticut, in
any other place where homosexuality in
private is OK, in our whole country when
it eventually wakes up to what is the
law’s business and what is not, you’ll still
find tearoom queens “outraging public
decency,” cruising toilets they know are
under constant police surveillance, getting
cock, getting arrested.

“If the public judges gay boys by the
arrests they read about in the papers,”
one of my cop friends told me (and some
of my best friends are cops, and not all
gay cops), “no wonder they think of
them as queers. I've caught a whole
roomful of them carrying on and let them
go. An hour later I went back and found
four of the same ones at it again. One
beautiful kid who could have made out
anywhere 1 once handcuffed and dragged
out of Grand Central Station. On the way
to the street I took off the cuffs, gave
him a talking-to and the address of some
safe, good bars and sent him on his way.
He turned up in the precinct house within
a few weeks. Some other cop had arrested
him in a can. Now he’s in the can for

years, and he’ll get more sex than he
wants there.

It’s truly amazing how the tearoom
seems to have an irresistible fascination
for the very last people who ought to

XBXBOT

take a chance there. Teachers, for
instance, and other people who put their
careers right on the line—in tearooms
they know are dangerous—every time
they get a blowjob. Humphreys found that
his regular frequenters of tearooms were
54% married and living with their wives.
The gay cops I know, and a lot of straight
ones, try as hard as they can not to make
arrests because, they say, most of the
time the guy’s arrest doesn’t mean a big
fine or a long jail term (though getting
caught can theoretically get you five
years and brand you as a felon for life).
Few arrests lead to convictions, even
fewer to having the book thrown at the
offender, especially since the judges know
that the cops are frequently instructed
not only to look for crimes but even to
create them through entrapment. No, it’s
not the trial and the conviction that can
hurt most offenders. It’s the arrest, for
most of them will be ruined by the
scandal; most of them have a lot to lose.

I know some tearoom regulars. Even
those who “do the stations” on the
subways. They seem obsessed by it. They
know which johns are “kicky” in the
department stores, in the parks, in the
public buildings in midtown they can get
to on their lunch hours, the best scenes
and the best gloryholes all over town.
They keep going to them, sometimes as
often as Humphreys’ research subject
who used to have four orgasms a day in
public toilets, or the ones who blew ten
guys in a row before they would quit.
They tell me they dig the excitement.
They can’t even get hard without the
spice of danger. They wouldn’t go to bed
with the prettiest guy in town. I know

(Continued on page 16)
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High School Erupts Over Gay Speech In Glass

- (Continued from page 3)

Jack Baker and a woman FREE member
were invited as part of a unit on
constitutional rights.

Simonson said Baker discussed the
legal aspects of gay rights for 5 or 10
minutes, and then the two fielded
questions on all aspects of gay life for the
rest of each class period.

“He answered all questions—and you
can’t say, ‘We don’t ask questions like
that, kiddies, not during class.” And even
if 1 could control the questions, [
wouldn’t,” Simonson said.

The first angry parent to speak up was
Dr. Richard Steidl, whose beard is even
“fuller and thicker than Simonson’s. He
called the classes ‘“an impropriety and
probably worse.”

“I wonder if there weren’t some latent
. homosexuals in those classes who
identified with that man, and
who—instead of realizing that they’ll have
to find jobs and get along in society—now
see another way out, a cop-out,” Dr.
Steidl said. (Baker is a law student.)

“It is unreasonable to give a platform
like this, to give people credibility by
inviting them into the classroom and
putting them into the role of teaching.

“I’m not against people learning about
different cultures, or even about
emotional sicknesses. It wasn’t presented
as a sickness, but as an alternative to
normal straight society,” Dr. Steidl said.

“If my son is to learn about something
like this, it should be in a clinical
situation. And I’d also like to have
someone present the other side of the
question.”

One School Board member, Dr. Manny
Binder, took up Dr. Steidl’s cause.

““Qur children, of course—their
patterns are well fixed,” Dr. Binder said.
“But you will be having other speakers on
this, won’t you?”

Yes, Simonson said, a judge has been
invited to discuss legal gay marriages, a
point Baker spoke up for.

In fact, he said, the FREE speakers are
only two of 30 to 40 outsiders who have
addressed his classes—judges, legislators,
an FBI agent, an ex-convict, state
officials, blacks and Indians from the
Minneapolis ghetto, members of the
American Legion, John Birch Society and
Womien’s Liberation—all when relevant to
units he was teaching.

“Well, I agree with Dr. Steidl,” said a
trim, severe-faced mother with a new
hairdo for the occasion. “Just the fact
that you invited this man (Baker)
indicates some kind of approval.

“] don’t want my daughter exposed to
this kind of thing.”

But then it was time for the other side
to speak up. Not all the parents on hand
were unfriendly.

“I am very grateful that Jack Baker
could be at Golden Valley High School,”
said Mrs. Marilyn Gorlin.

“It gave me a chance to really talk to
my kids about homosexuality that we
never could have had, without this kind
of speaker prompting it.

“I agree, homosexuals need help—it’s
abnormal behavior. I pointed out to my
kids where I disagreed with him.

““But it worries me that, in a

democratic high school, some people
don’t want to see all ideas, all points of
view, discussed,” said Mrs. Gorlin, an
official of the Minnesota
Democratic-Farmer-Labor Party.

Jack Baker addressed the high school class

Chimed in her neighbor, Mrs. M.E.
Baker, “I congratulate Mr. Simonson for
bringing him in. If you’re going to cut out
the homosexuals as speakers, you should
drop the John Birchers too.”

Later, after the meeting, Mrs. Baker
said, “My husband is a gynecologist and
he meets homosexuals who have four or
five children all the time. There are a lot
more of them than most people realize,
and it’s about time for some people to
wake up to that fact.”

Baker himself was not at the meeting,
but said he and other FREE members
have spoken at three other Twin Cities
high schools and at numerous Midwest
colleges, besides church, women’s and
other groups.

“Public education is one of our most
important activities, and students are

‘—

HFC Invaded

(Continued from page 1)

threatened with arrest if he were to take
any photos of the police. The name and
address of Jim Owles, president of GAA,
were taken and the gays were released
just in time to move on to the main
derhonstration at 277 Park Ave.

2 ‘ Approximately ~twenty five GAA

~members were joined by several DOB
" members, representatives from the gay

and straight press, and a camera_ team
from a local TV station as they swarmed
into HFC’s main office and angrily
confronted the executives there. The
police were immediately summoned, the
HFC executives refused to justify or
discuss their anti-homosexual policies,
and the TV cameras caught the

remarkable scene of gays dancing in the |

middle of the clerical area of the staid
offices. Delivering a letter demanding a
change in HFC’s policies, the protesters
left the building before the police arrived.

‘On the sidewalk outside,
approximately forty gays picketed HFC,
while an amused and sometimes hostile
crowd of about 300 people looked on. A
brief foray into the lobby of the building
resulted in the arrival of police
reinforcements, who seemed somewhat
bewildered when they found the
demonstrators once again marching in an
orderly fashion on their picket line
outside.

invariably our most sympathetic
audiences,” he told GAY.

Actually, it was the Student Council
that originally wanted Baker to speak—at
an all-school assembly, in a series on
social issues.

But Principal Raymond Saunders—who
earlier had approved an invitation to a
student radical convicted of raiding a
draft-board office at midnight—vetoed
the unanimous Student Council request.

“Mr. Saunders told us, though, that the
subject would be okay for a health or
social-problems class, where the whole
subject was being studied,” said student
Gary Juster. .

““So I immediately went to Mr.
Simonson.” ‘

Simonson and other social-problems
teachers pooled their classes for the

HFC received a good deat of bad
publicity from the day’s events, but
declined to make any response’
whatsoever to the demands for a change
in its policies, which will be flatly illegal
if the Clingan-Furden-Scholnick bill
passes in the City Council. Several
individuals involved in the protest action
stated that they intended to continue the
phone campaign, but no further public
demonstrations against HFC have been
planned as of yet. @e
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The Kameny
Campaign

(Continued from page 3)

thing you people are doing.” The people
of Washington were, I think, a good deal
more tolerant and encouraging than the
average crowd of harried New Yorkers. It
was a worthwhile experience getting into
this sort of basic grass-roots politics,
asking people to put their names on the
line. It showed that, however gradually,
the times were changing, and not just in
good old New York. It was definitely an:
up day. '

That night we were all supposed to get!
together to turn in our petitions and,
spend the evening getting to know one:
another better. The united Washington
gay community had gone all out to make
sure we had a good time ahead of us.
There was a dance planned later that

‘rights. He showed us that they’re human

FREE visit, and as a result an estimated
80 percent of Golden Valley’s 535
students—grades 9 through 12—heard and
questipned the two during six class

periods.

“Homosexuality and gay rights are
very definitely a major social problem,”
16-year-old Gary told the School Board,
“and school is the place to discuss them.
Where else will students hear about them?

“For years we’ve heard the other point
of view—that all homosexuals are sick,
that they need help. I don’t believe
they’re sick—just different.

“Mr. Baker opened up the minds, the
thinking of a lot of kids who never would
have thought of the question of gay

beings, not animals,” Gary said.

PTA Chairman Dave Brown offered
this advice to Simonson:

“Don’t go to the community to check
out your speakers. Try to be fair and
balanced. Invite the other side, if
necedsary. But you can’t please all of the
people all of the time.”

Added Supt. Robert Johnston, “Mr.
Simonson and the Student Council have
brought in'an imposing list of
spcakess—from Hubert Humphrey and
the other candidates, right on down.

“wQ

Sure, they've raised some anxieties.
But I think some accolades are due for so
effectively raising the issues.”

Donald Wiese, School Board chairman,
had the final word:

“It has never been, and will never be,
the policy of this board to tell the
administration who it can or who it
cannot invite as speakers.”

The meeting closed a few minutes
later.

Will Simonson ask FREE to send
speakers again some time?

“If the students ask for it, I suppose
we can,”’ he said. ‘“We cover
constitutional rights every year, you
know.” Ze

night, and the baths had offered to let

New Yorkers in free. The bars had also
extended a welcome.

The dance was a blast and the
Washington people were really swingers.
A lot of us came away with new
friendships (and more), and there was a
strong feeling that- the New York and
Washington gay organizations would
work more closely with one another in
the future.

We went out again Sunday morning
for more signatures; although the
necessary five thousand had already been
collected, everyone felt it was crucial to
go way over the mark, in case of any
attempt to challenge the signatures and
keep Kameny off the ballot. The New
Yorkers left at 3:30 that afternoon,
having added some 2,500 signatures to
the petitions. Word reached us midweek
that a total of 7,700 signatures had been
turned in, that Kameny was on the ballot,
had appeared on all the Washington TV
stations, and was receiving equal time
under law on radio and in the press as
well.

Working together, Washingtonians and
New Yorkers put the first openly gay
candidate in the history of the United
States on the ballot for election to
Congress. Many New Yorkers will be
returning to Washington in March for a
final campaign push before the election
on March 3rd. Isn’t it about time we
began thinking about running a gay
candidate for office in New York City?me
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BY DICK LEITSCH

,v\g ne had only to present
Marcel Proust with a

childhood to flash through

his mind. It is amazing how an object, a
sound, a smell, can evoke a whole flood
of remembered things.

I saw the film Something for Everyone
twice because a bit of set decoration
released a series of memories which
distracted me from the plot at the first
viewing. The film opens with Michael
York—he of the gorgeous gams—cycling.
He stops his bike near a roadside shrine
and lunches while admiring a distant
castle. Through various stratagems, many
plotted and arranged near that roadside
statue of St. Sebastian, Michael York
eventually comes to live in the castle.
Why had Hal Prince chosen Sebastian’s
statue for that shrine? Why not a crucifix,
or a Virgin, both more common subjects
for such oratories?

The association began. When Oscar
Wilde left prison, he adopted the
pseudonym, “Sebastian Melmouth,”
choosing the first name, Rupert
Croft-Cooke  suggests  enigmatically,
“probably in memory of the martyred
saint.” Fr. Rolfe had written “Two
Sonnets for a Picture of St. Sebastian.”
Tennessee Williams named his tragic
homosexual ““Sebastian Venable” and has
Catherine tell us of the horror of “a
beach that’s named for Sebastian’s name
saint, it’s known as La Playa San
Sebastian . . .”

Proust seldom left his room, but
Cocteau, in his Journals, tells of periodic
pilgrimages the two of them made to the
Louvre to see Mantegna’s painting of St.
Sebastian, which portrays him as a
handsome—rather, pretty—boy with a
beautiful body stuck full of arrows.

Paintings of Sebastian are very
common. The new book, The Young
Male Figure, contains at least two.

Perugrino’s shows a well put together
young nude standing with his hands
behind his back. The next page contains a
reproduction  of Hans  Memling’s
“Martyrdom of St. Sebastian” which
features a handsome, rather Angelo
D’Archangelo-looking boy tied to a tree,
looking quite unconcerned as two archers
use him for target practice.

Who was this Sebastian? I went home
and called Gregory Battcock, who knows
everything about art. He was on one of
his many trips to more delightful
climates, so I tried the library.

The Lives of the Saints was little help.
Sebastian’s feast is January 20, he is a
Roman martyr, and probably died in 288.
He was a captain in the Praetorian Guard
under Diocletian. When the 3rd Century
F.B.I. discovered he was a revolutionary
(i.e., Christian), he was condemned to
death. The Mauretanian archers shot him
full of arrows, but did it badly
(incompetence is nothing new on earth)
and Sebastian survived. St. Irene
(evidentally the Jane Fonda of her day,
encouraging revolution in the army)
found him, bound up his wounds and
nursed him back to health.

Like a good little revolutionary, the
recovered Sebastian limped back to court
and confronted Diocletian, castigating
him for his persecution of the Christians.
Diocletian was not amused and ordered
Sebastian clubbed to death. This time the
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(Memling , 1470, Flemish)

St. Sebastian gets it in the gut

ROMAN CATHOLIC
PHYSIQUE ART

executioners were more competent, and
the matron Lucinda buried Sebastian’s
body in the catacombs along the Applan
Way.

Sebastian is invoked in time of plague,
and is credited with stopping plagues in
Rome in 680, in Milan in 1575, and in
Lisbon in 1599. His basilica, one of the
seven major churches in Rome, dates
from the fourth century.

That’s all very nice, but why does
Sebastian appear so often in homosexual
literature and art? The Catholic
Encyclopedia offers a bit of help. It refers
to a Passio S. Sebastiani compiled by the
monks of the monastary Pope Sixtus III
had erected in the catacombs to expand
the cult of St. Sebastian. This life refers
to him as “a favorite of Diocletian,” an
ambiguous - statement that might mean
either that the Emperor liked him, or that
the Emperor loved him.

Sixtus was a builder-Pope who
commissioned many new structures other
than the monastary of St. Sebastian. One
of them is the church of St. Mary Major,
part of his effort to introduce the cult of
the Virgin into Rome. Some scholars
claim Sixtus was hung-up on his own
mother (are you listening, Dr. Bieber?),
and he has been accused of
““effeminizing”  Catholicism by
introducing Mariology.

This Sixtus doesn’t appear on Noel I
Garde’s list of gay and bisexual popes,
but that doesn’t rule out the possibility
that he was a celibate homosexual who
decided to give his brothers a patron. I've
not found much evidence to prove that
this is so, but the possibility does exist.

The Catholic Encyclopedia also notes
that Sebastian “in art...is most
important, and there exists a vast
iconography,” dating primarily from the
Renaissance. There’s something unique
about these religious paintings which is

noted by the church’s own reference
work. The pre-Renaissance art works
depict Sebastian as just another bearded
old gentleman, indistinguishable for the
most part, from Peter or Paul, or anyone
else, except that he holds arrows, while
Peter has an upside down cross, and
others hold their special symbols. During
the Renaissance, Sebastian was suddenly
shown “as a young man with strong
delicate limbs, or as a heroic soldier
before the archeis.”

The illustrations in the Catholic
Encyclopedia confirm this. A Byzantine
mosaic, circa 680, shows an ugly, old,
bearded man. Donatello’s 15th century

bronze Sebastian is a verile, thirty-ish
man. Lieferinxe’s Sebastian (painted
between 1493 and 1505) is a

twentyish-looking beautiful young man. A
15th century alterpiece, now in the
Metropolitan,  features a  solitary
Sebastian, well-built but effeminite,
about 20 years old, and very pretty. Like
most of the later Sebastians, he seems
much more concerned about himself—his
pose, his hair, his body, etc.—than about
the arrows sticking through him.

How did Sebastian turn from a dirty
old man into a pretty youth? Christopher
Isherwood referred me to Glenway
Wescott’s A Calendar of Saints for
Unbelievers. Wescott says that “when
Rome was most immoral, it became a
convention for the popes and lesser
ecclesiastical lords to have their
boy-sweethearts  painted as  St.
Sebastian.”

This may answer the riddle. Just as the
mistresses of some popes were painted as
the Virgin, the male lovers of other popes
and cardinals became Sebastian. Why
Sebastian? Paul, and Peter and other
saints were old men; John the Baptist
traditionally wore a hair shirt; most other
saints needed their vestments, or

(by Perugind 1500)

whatever, for identification. Sebastian
could logically be painted nude, and
became, in effect, a “front” for physique
art.

A pope, priest, or even a layman (like
Wilde and Proust) could have portraits of
the naked Sebastian around the house—or
around the church. Instead of being put
down as a sodomite, one could gain a
reputation for religious devotion.
aN

\.\

The Pope's Lover?

St. Sebastian:

It is somehow very romantic and rather
beautiful to think of those Renaissance
popes and cardinals saying mass with
their backs to the congregations and their
eyes fixed on paintings of their lovers as
Sebastian.  The  words  “spiritual
experience” and “communion” take on
added meanings in this context. The
veneration of this Roman martyr may be
one of the nicest, as well as one of the
oldest, homosexual traditions. ae
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VillageVoice Critics Gay&
Straight Debate AtNYU

(Continued from page 1)

And when sex is reduced to just that
level, you cease to have ‘human’
problems, you only have technical
problems.”

“I miss galantry,” Byren volunteered.
“Yeats said, ‘What has happened to
courtship? We used to make up poems to
woo girls, but not anymore.’ ”

“In those days,” Byron continued,
““you held hands on the first date,
touched the girl’s breast on the third
date, and maybe went to bed on the fifth
date.”

“I’ve discussed this problem of
promiscuity with friends. One pointed
out to me that women were socialized to
‘believe in ‘the relationship’ and men are
socialized into being Don Juans. In
homosexual life, one Don Juan meets
another Don Juan. In heterosexual life
one Don Juan meets a Virgin Mary. They
compromise and that’s called marriage.”

““I believe the rising divorce rate
among heterosexuals creates feelings of
insecurity,” Sarris added, “and that helps
provoke confrontation.”

“Is there an issue in child education?”
Sarris continued. “What are we supposed
to say to them once we have reached this
completely ‘free’ society? I don’t know.
We may be hedonistic but there is an
idealism in everyone. For instance,
courage and loyalty are real things and we
all respect them even if we aren’t
courageous and loyal ourselves.”

“l was surprised at Merle Miller’s
experiences with good friends who didn’t
trust him around their adolescent
children,” Byron interjected. When I
came out in the Voice this week, I
thought I might as well come out at home
first and to my surprise, I encountered
the same thing in my own family.”

“First my sister and brother-inlaw .
were afraid that homosexuals might make
advances on their pubescent son because
they knew his uncle was gay. Can you
imagine? I told them I never heard (of
anyone connecting that way. Then they
were afraid that he would take his own
homosexual experimentation too
seriously since, after reading my article in
the Voice, he would know that
homosexuality was already in the family.

I guess youwd call that a psychological

genetic theory.”

“Upper class people do it every way,”
Sarris ventured. “Lower class people get
sex any way they can. They don’t worry
about what people think. Middle class
people are where you find the problems
because they are other-directed about
their sexuality. They’re afraid they’ll be
discovered, that they’ll be arrested, that
their name will be in the papers.”

“] grew up in a Mediterranean
country,” Sarris noted jocularly at
another point. “We didn’t have this taboc
against touch in our family and our
society like they do in this country. I
grew up with the ridiculous notion that
somehow sophistication consisted of not
touching other people. We should get rid
of this phobia in our society.” )

“Touching is just one way we aren’t

* only in the bedroom, but every minute of

the day. We can’t touch in Central Park,
or while waiting in line to get into a
movie. That’s why the time for gay lib
has come.”

A member of the class raised the
question of street pick-ups and people’s
obvious embarrassment at being seen or
seeing someone they knew indulging in
such behavier.

“I've seen people I know standing
around Third Avenue, going up to
someone else standing there and then
going off with them,” Sarris volunteered.
“I was embarrassed. I pretended not to
see them. I’d be just as embarrassed to see
a straight friend doing the same thing.
There is this taboo on promiscuity. I
think we’re embarrassed because we think
people should have their lives in better
order, that they shouldn’t have to do
such things ... You know,. middle
America has never had courtliness and
romance and I’'m afraid with this rush to
hedonism, we’re all going right past this.”

““I think environments build up,”
Byron countered. ‘I have a very
promiscuous friend who is somewhat
guilt-laden and won’t join the movement.
He’s out every night getting laid at the
baths, the orgy bars, the streets. Then he
went to Freeport for a week where there
was nothing and he came back amazed,
saying ‘You know, when it’s not there,
you don’t even miss it.”

“I think it all boils down to good

“

. (Continued from page 2)

The (International) Stud, Greenwich and Perry
Streets. 50¢ beers make this eyeball palace a
best bet. Lots of beauties, but they only look at
one another before leaving alone. GM

The Tool Box, 507 West St. at Jane.
(989-9496) Another bar with everything:
dancing, movies, buffets, the works. GM.

The Tor, 21 Greenwich Ave. A sidewalk cafe.
Int.

The Triangle, 34 Ninth Ave. GM

The Troubador, 1078 1st Ave., bet. 58 & 59
Sts. (755-1955) Popular East Side spot, now
serving dinners. GM

Twelfth Night, 281 12th St., corner of W. 4th.
Intimate, very friendly bar presided over by
Billy. They give grand champagne brunches on
Sundays. Int.

Uncie Charlie's, 1049 Lexington Ave. at 75th
St. (861-6132) Friendly, crowded, and very
cruisy bar. GM

Victor's Quarters, 984 2nd Avenue. GM

The Washington Square, 675 Broadway. Pri-
vate, after-hours club with dancing and drag
queens welcome. GM—but you can’t tell by
looking.

Willie's West Side, 224 W. 82nd St., east of
Broadway. (874-9833) A crowded, friendly
dancing bar where the radical chic, revolu-
tionaries and West Side Liberals all meet. GM
Wine Celiar, 531 Hudson. Restaurant. Int.

A Woman's Place, 292 Cornelia St. Open Fri. &
Sat. from 6 p.m. to midnight, this coffee house
is aiso a center for women's books, crafts, etc.
GF

The Yukon, 140 E. 53rd St. bet. Lex. & 3rd.
(421-8122) Where the older set gathers. Suit &
tie required. GM

The Year 2000, 318 W. 49th St. off 8th Ave.
(489-7262) A wild, marvelous discotheque
populated by the younger set. GM

The Zodiac Uptown, 1487 1st Ave. at 77th St.
Dancing and live entertainment on the chic East
Side. GM

The Zoo at the Zodiac, 835 Washington, above
the Den. Back room policy. GM

TOE 14999

The Beacon Baths, 227 E. 45th St. (987-0322)
Go in main entrance and take elevator to the

>

manners,” Sarris concluded. “We only

have a handful of close relationships-

during our lives. Most of our dealings are
with strangers and it seems to me that life
would be much pleasanter if we
emphasized good manners between
strangers.”

Dead

Prisoner’s

Case

Still
Brewing

New York, N.Y.—On Saturday, February
28th, at 2 p.m., members of the Gay
Liberation Front of New York and STAR
(Street Transvestite Action
Revolutionaries) and Jewish Gay
Liberation gathered in front of the Men’s
House of Detention at 125 White Street
to picket in protest of the exoneration of
4 prison guards, Roland Jones, Samuel
*Benjamin, Steven Linongelli and John

Shank of charges of mistreatment of
prisoner Raymond Lavan Moore, a black

11th floor. Features: water bed, television
room, ‘‘Skyline Lounge,” piano lounge, privats
rooms and dormitory. Open 24 hours.

The Club Baths, NYC. 24 First Ave.bet. 1 & 2
Sts. (473-9801) Features: super-elegant private
rooms, sauna, steam rooms, carousel shower,
whirlpool bath swimming pool fed by natural
springs, TV room, dormitory section, backyard
patio. Students half-price with student card.
Qpen 24 hours. GM

The Club North, 49 Broadway, Newark.
(201-484-4848) Clean, modern, with a cozy
dorm. GM

The Continental Baths, 230 W. 74th
(799-2688) The place that revolutionized the
tub business in America. Features: Live
entertainment Fri.,, Sat. & Sun; restaurant
facilities open 24 hours, complete gym (with
instructor three times a week), Olympic-sized
pool, steam rooms, sauna, TV lounge, library,
futuristic lounge downstairs with dancing,
massage, VD clinic, roof deck for summer
_sunbathing, private rooms, dormitory, you
name it, they probably have it. Open 24 hours.
Students half-price with student card. GM

The Continental Sauna Club, 111 West 56th St.
Operated by the Continental Baths people
Elegant, but on a less grand scale than the
‘““mother church' on 74th Street. Still a best
buy. GM

Everard, 28 West 28th Street (684-8935) Left
over from before the ‘‘revolution,'’ Everard
stands as an example of what Continental saved
us from. It's dinay, the help is surly, and all it
has going for it is a fine steamroom. GM

St. Mark’s Baths, 6 St. Mark's Place (473-7929)
Another relic, St. Mark’s did make an effort to
spruce up the joint with a new paint job and a
more effective maintenance staff. It’s improving
all the time, and is popular with the longhair
crowd from the East Village. Open 24 hours.
GM

Sauna Baths and Health Club, 300 W. 58th St.
(above Child’s) (PL 5-6880) A smaller spot
which encourages ‘‘togetherness,’”” the Sauna
closes at midnight, and does its best business
from 4:30 in the afternoon until 10 or 11, as
the midtown junior executives stop in to knock
off a piece on the way home. Doesn’t offer
much
directs everybody's attention to the main thing.
GM

in the way of facilities, and therefore -

gay reported as a suicide on November 3,
1970.

A report by the civilian Board of
Corrections headed by William vanden
Heuvel (see GAY 42) had described the
conditions and treatment given the
prisoner as ‘“‘intolerable” and reviewed
physical evidence at the autopsy,
including two skull fractures, which
indicated possible mistreatment. There
had been a subsequent Grand Jury
hearing at which the guards were
exonerated but Mr. vanden Heuvel had
stated that the Grand Jury report was
“neither complete nor useful in a public
understanding of what has happened”
and a ‘correction officer Arthur Blake
who subsequently left his job, testified on
January 10th that he had witnessed a
beating of the prisoner.

On February 17th, U.S. Attorney
Whitney North Seymour announced that
in response to a combined request by
Rep. Edward Koch, Bella Abzug,
Benjamin S. Rosenthal of Queens and
John G. Down of Newburgh (the home
town_of Lavan Moore), he had asked the
F.B.IL. for a further invéstigation.

The pickets, about 50, with ten
representatives from the Black and Third
World, carried a banner with the maxim
of Ho Chi Minh and a picture of a dragon
swallowing bombers.

The group marched for 1% hours
chanting.

There was no response from the
windows of the Men’s House of
Detention. The streets around were
deserted since it was Saturday and this
was the financial district.

They then marched to the Women’s
House of Detention in the Village ard
picketed for 20 minutes. Several inmates
shouted approval and responses from
their windows. s

HOTLINE

by BRUCE MORGAN

On the site of the old Blow-up at 1544
Second Ave. i§ the Hotline, a delightful
addition to the upper east side roster of nite
spots.

One of the most noticeable achievements
here is the comfortable, casual mixing of bcth
sexes, as well as an appeal to a varied age group.
The atmosphere is undeniably friendly and
excellent for small parties and double dating.

For those of you who usually suffer from a
case of the bashfuls in bars, this one may have
the answer. Should you see someone with
whom you would like to chat, just pick up one
of the fifteen odd table to table telephones (al
la *‘Cabaret’’) and dial direct! By the way, if
anyone should catch the young man who sent
me those obscene phone calls, tell him to get in
touch.

As well as the dancing and telephones, the
Hotline presents a floor show which is both
ambitious and refreshing. For those of you who
have grown weary of gay ‘ethnic’ entertainment
(second rate drag queens $ip-singing, and re-runs
of 1940’s movies), we are at last being offered
first rate nite club entertainment. The
performer presently featured is Jocyalyn, a
striking Gaulic lass of considerable charm, and
one powerful voice. Her choice of songs is
varied and she is best in her French selections.
Gwen Saunders, the charming hostess and
manager of the Hotline (also of Harry’s Back
East and Pub Society) is to be applauded for
taking the lead and offering the homosexual bar
audience legitimate nite club entertainment
instead of insulting cliche pap.

Jocyalyn will be appearing every nite, except
Mondays and Tuesdays, two shows nitely for
the next three weeks, so make your reservations
now. Your evening may also include dinner if
you choose, prepared by the Hotline's
handsome Phillipino chef, Tony, late of the Pub
Society. The bill of fare includes everything
from chicken in the basket ($2.75) to steak a la
champignon ($6.50). The average complete
dinner should run around $7.00 a head. |
especially recommend the filet de bouef sautee
($5.50) as a spicy taste treat. Hopefully other
bars will follow Miss Saunders and her crew and
will be equally thoughtful of the clientele who
support them.

Thank you again Miss Saunders. Good time
had by all.
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BY MICHAEL PERKINS

ennie Bruce was a friend
of mine. I suspect he was
just as good a friend to
half the people I know,
and I’'m not jealous a bit.
m angry now, however, at his
appropriation by a filmmaker named
Herbert Altman, who has hacked out a

film about Bruce called Dirtymouth.

Friends learn from, and copy each other,
at least as adolescents, and that’s-what I
did with Lennie Bruce. When his records
first started appearing I sat down with the
record player and memorized every
routine, down to the hip Jewish accent
and (probably) even the scratches on the
records. When I came to New York, one
of the first things I did was attend every
tribulation he put on to raise money for
legal fees during his many trials. The law
finally got him; it reached down from a
very high bench and stuck its finger inside
him, so that junk, the suicide’s alcohol,
became his only get-away. At the end his
mind was divided between the law and
heroin, and he took both in fatal doses.
None of it changed my loyalties.

If another person has become as much
a part of you as Lennie Bruce was—and
is—then seeing his life up on the screen is
very much like seeing a part of your own
on exhibit. Any criticism of Dirtymouth

.will have to contend with this, and
perhaps it’s not fair to be hypercritical on
such a personal account. But anyone
looking at the movie who knows the least
little about acting, sound, editing,
direction, and photography would be
bound to come up with the same finding:
crap is crap, no matter who views it. On
the simplest level, Dirtymouth is
amateurish, boring, ill-conceived and
ill-executed. Even if you had never heard
of Lennie Bruce, even if you didn’t know
that Bruce was the hip comic preacher of
the sixties, a truth-teller who could make
you roll in the aisles, a tilter at windmills
before SCREW or GAY, you’d be driven
up the walls by the drivel which
constitutes one hundred percent of
Dirtymouth.

The first thing that hits you about the
film is, appropriately enough, its first
mistake: over the opening credits is heard
this song, a light thing, inferior Beach
Boys, telling the sad story of Bruce. A
ballad, no less, when jazz is the only
music anyone who knows anything about
Bruce associates with him. After that
mind-boggling opening, we’re off. Bernie
Travis plays Lennie the way most people
play the numbers: sometimes he gets
lucky, but not very often. He’s short and

Bernie Trairs portrays Lennie Bruce

A BAD WORD FOR

Lennie (portrayed by Trairs) is busted by ‘“*Narks*

l—#'t*?**ﬁ*###*"}"#*fﬁ‘*!#'lt#*‘i**i‘*#*’l’***i-”f‘I‘**#*’*ﬁ**?*#*}i—i****#*#’***#_#**I***t&f*'***&t*!’“*‘&*

“DARTY
novIR™

average looking, like a bright cab driver.
Bruce was taller, and at least
distinctive-looking. Bernie looks like a
Bernie.

The - story, of course, warps and
telescopes. We expect that in movie
biographies. But at least when Hollywood
did the story of Alexander Graham Bell,
they got in the exciting parts.
Dirtymouth somehow manages to omit
factual incidents in Bruce’s life that are
far more exciting than anything that
happens in the movie. There’s no mention
of his nayy career (he got out of the navy
by posing as atrahsvestite), of his first
wife (whom he- loved desperately and
stayed glued to even_after their divorce,
when he was known' as a cocksman), of
the pissing on stage ingident, of most of
his best bits, of his preacher pose in
Florida—on and on ‘and on. In other
words, we have :here a low-budget,

- commercial exploitation movie which

doesn’t even bother to exploit what is
genuinely in the best sense, exploitable in
Bruce’s life. Yes, that dumb.

" In Dirtymouth Lennie Bruce is a
basically idealistic schmuck who spends a
lot of time with his agents, romances a
girl just like “the girl” in Hollywood
movies, and happens to get in trouble
with the authorities because he attacks
God and Country. (But the movie is not
even consistent on this count: after
building up the emotions of the audience
against the legal apparatus, Altman gets
cute and turns them—judges and
lawyers—into vaudeville - characters with
painted-on mustaches, completely
destroying the point of persecution,
which loomed so ‘darkly in Bruce’s life.)
It gets so bad that at the end Altman has
Bruce take his overdose in New York
City, immediately after he is first found
guilty, instead of years later in California
the way it really happened.

Dirtymouth, a bad cross between a
Hollywood biography and Brewster
McCloud, conveys nothing of Lennie
Bruce. It reduces what potentially might
have been the most exciting movie
biography of the seventies (becuase of its
subject) to the level of a fourth-rate
Hollywood effort of the thirties; but
Hollywood would have been more
competent. What distinguishes this film is
pure ineptness, from beginning to end.
There is almost no sex, certainly no humor
(in a film about the greatest comic of the
sixties?) and no understanding of the
subject anywhere, in any frame. It is a
personal affront to anyone who ever
laughed with Lennie Bruce, and Herbert
Altman should be stoned. me

t*’l’ﬁ’##1’1#*}*?***t‘#*}i**t"t’b**#*"O!»*l‘**‘4’#’t#t#t*#‘#1»*l"l#??#?‘**’0"*#?tl’&!?*#*#t'itt#t‘
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LEERERREEREEEE
BY DR. GEORGE WEINBERG

fhis is the last article in a series in
which Dr. Weinberg examines bizarre
therapy methods employed by so-called
“doctors” in today’s “civilized” nations.
Fhese methods are “medical” attempts at
radicating homosexual inclinations.

he personal histories of
most homosexual men
*6 supply no reason for
believing that fear of
sexual contact with
vomen drove them to their choice.
lothing intrinsic to behavior theory
iemands this conclusion. In fact, the
:ehavioral therapists argue, quite
.orrectly, that there are many ways to
2arn a preference. From this it would
ollow that the reinforcements for
.omosexuality might easily be good
:xperiences in homosexual contacts, and
10t necessarily bad experiences in
:eterosexual ones. :

The behavior therapists, with their
cientific headstart, could conceivably
.ave thrown light on how homosexuality
ievelops. But thus far their chances have
:een nil, because of their mania for social
onformity. Tenets of social convention
«old their place alongside scientific
minciples as their basic axioms. For
astance, it is assumed that everyone’s
iighest aspiration is to get the most out
;f his status in society, so that anyone’s
ot acting this way is incomprehensible

o them, except as failure. Everywhere,.

heir thinking is bounded by this sort of
onventionality, especially where
raditional roles are involved.

According to the authors of one of the
nost widely read textbooks on behavioral
herapy,

‘'The person whose behavior is maladaptive
ipes not fully live up to the expectations for
me in his role, does not respond to all the
timuli actually present, and does not attain the
ypical or maximum forms of reinforcement
¢ailable to one of his status ... Behavior that
ne culture might consider maladaptive ... is
daptive in another culture if the person so
«having is responding to all the cues present in
e situation in a manner likely to lead to his
btaining reinforcement appropriate to his
tatus in the society.” (Uliman, Krasnol p. 20)

Presumably, the behavioral therapists
hemselves are to decide whether each of
is is “fully living up to the expectations
or one in his role.” And what about the
hrase, “respond to all the stimuli
.ctually present”? The experts have
ecided, on the basis of what they were
aught as children, that members of one’s
swn sex are not to be included among
hese stimuli. If sometime in the future,
.omosexuality becomes acceptable
ocially, the behavioral therapists will
ccept it as no longer being maladaptive.
feanwhile these therapists are as a group
unishing homosexuals, and not
onsidering their case. Moreover, by
.efault, they are taken as qualified
xperts who have studied homosexuality
nd found it a condition needing
zeatment.

Joseph Wolpe, long a leader in the
ield, has defined neurotic behavior as
‘any persistent acquired habit of
‘nadaptive behavior.” According to him,

axiety has usually been present in the |

ituation that caused unadaptive
ehavior. Since by his definition,
omosexuality is unadaptive, it would
sem that without gathering evidence, he
@as defined homosexuality as originating
1 anxiety. In effect, he is saying, “If you
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The patient must learn to relax and enjoy life the heterosexual way.

How To Be A Heterosexual

aren’t seeking your satistactions as I
would expect you to, then you are on the
wrong track, and you must have gotten
on that track by being anxious.”

Surprisingly, in view of their hot
disparagement of psychoanalysts, the
behavioral therapists have, in effect,
borrowed the Freudian assumption that
we would all be heterosexual were it not
for fear in some of us that drives us
toward homosexuality. Upon that basis
of no evidence, except their own
incredulousness that someone would act
in so unpopular a way as the homosexual
does, certain of them have devised
techniques which assume that mere
relaxation while contemplating
heterosexual bliss will induce the
homosexual back toward
heterosexuality—his long lost Eden, “the
maximum form of reinforcement
available to one of his status.”

Actually, where homosexuality has
been learned as a positive thing, which is
virtually always the case, it can of course
not be erased by relaxing the person.
Even if it were chosen by default, the
intricacy of any longstanding sexual
orientation is such that one can hardly
consider such an approach without
smiling.

Nor can heterosexuality be taught by
enabling the person to feel utterly relaxed
while juxtaposed, naked on a bed with a
member of the opposite sex. Perhaps one
can learn to go through the motions that
way, and the pleasure of this
accomplishment may last for a while.
However,
characterized as ‘‘satisfactory” by a
behavior therapist, are unlikely to be
worth much, and certainly cannot
supplant an erotic preference that has

such performances, even if

been motivating a life outlook for many
years. Especially where the person has
greatly enjoyed homosexual contacts, he

is certain to feel a world of difference’

between such experiences and his
heterosexual ones.

Wolpe is responsible for a method
widely used, called systematic
desensitization: The premise is that one
can’t be anxious and relaxed at the same
time. The situation causing the difficulty
is conceived of as on a gradient. Earlier
steps are situations of the sort that cause
him the problem, ranging in difficulty up
to and including the problem situation
itself. The situations are like rungs of a
psychic ladder.

The first step is to get the patient to
imagine he is on the first rung, and to be
sure that he is relaxed while
contemplating himself there. The
relaxation may be produced by a
barbituate, as in the case to be discussed;
or by having the patient employ a
method of relaxation he was taught for
the purpose. Either way, so long as the
patient is able to relax while undergoing
the experience on the gradient.

When this is done, he goes on to the
next, and so forth. He may undergo each
experience vicariously, by imagining it in
the therapist’s office; or, on occasion, he
may subject himself to successively more
difficult experiences out in the real
world, in which case he would not use a
barbituate but would probably employ
the method of relaxation he was taught.
For reasons that will be discussed,
climbing the rungs vicariously is paltry in
its benefits alongside lifting oneself
through real life experiences of increasing
stress.

In any event, homosexual desires are

not simply attributable to anxiety, and
thus the method is inapplicable. There is
more to cultivating heterosexual arousal
than getting a person to take it easy.

A notable attempt to treat
homosexuality by the method of
relaxation was undertaken by Dr. Tom
Kraft in London. He wrote:

“The use of systematic desensitization in the
present study is based on the assumption that
when a patient is desensitized from anxiety
relating to normal sexual intercourse, he loses
his homosexual desires, without any specific
treatment being directed toward his
homosexuality.”

The doctor couldn’t believe that
homosexuals really enjoy their activities.
He Undertook 1o ‘treat =a
thirty-two-year-old man who had been
homosexual since childhood, and prided
himself on being the first doctor to
attempt cure by means of systematic
desensitization only. The patient had
been brought up in an orphanage. His
first sexual opportunity had come at age
four, when ‘‘the woman in charge of his
dormitory invited him to feel her
genitals.” At five, he switched to boys.
“He started sexual practices involving
mutual masturbation with boys of the
same age, and also with older boys.”

He seems to have been mature, for “At
the age of fourteen he was put in charge
of the dormitory.” But ‘“he took
advantage of his position by using the
younger boys for his own sexual
satisfaction, though without having
intercourse with them.” Dr. Kraft seems
to assume that the ultimate, and usual,
practice between adult male homosexuals
is anal intercourse. This is not so, as has
been widely known since Kinsey first

* published his volume on male sexual
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behavior. Misconceptions about
homosexual practices are to be found
everywhere in the work of the behavior
therapists. Their lists of references
virtually never contain a single book
about homosexual life, by a homosexual
or anyone else. Perhaps they feel it would
be a waste of time to study the thing they
are trying to eradicate.

When the boy was fifteen, he met his
mother, who in a drunken state offered
herself for sexual intercourse, which he
refused. By the time he was sixteen, “he
formed a strong emotional relationship
with a passive boy of the same age, and
anal intercourse occurred frequently.”
Presumably, this was considered full’
homosexual development by the doctor.

Later, the boy was sentenced to an
institution for stealing food and
cigarettes, and there developed pulminary
tuberculosis and had to be transferred to
a hospital. At eighteen, he supposedly
went to parties ‘‘where a variety of sexual
perversions were practiced.” No further
mention is made of the emotional
relationship with the other boy—how it
ended, and why. There is nothing else in
the record to the effect that the patient
ever formed such an attachment again.

This is not unusual. The skein of sex
acts and parties recalled by a patient are
often given much more attention by his
therapist than his intimate relationships if

they were homosexual. One of the many
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harms resulting from the preoccupation
with sex acts, which marks the writings of
nearly all therapists who work with
homosexuals, is the bypassing of material
that would be considered vital if a
“normal” presented it. Why did the
relationship end? Was love expressed? Did
the patient act fairly? Was he sad? What
visions of a future together did he and the
other person conjure up during the
relationship? In the shards of an ended
relationship can often be seen a vision,
and from that can be constructed a
master plan for another. After all,
homosexuals like heterosexuals, trudge
through relationships trying to learn from
them. The wusual disdain for such
relationships harbored by therapists who
are trying to convert homosexuals does
more harm than to wrap them in
degradation; it reduces the patient’s
chances of profiting from them.

When the patient was twenty-three, he
met a girl and after knowing her for two
weeks, he married her.

““This was in fact his first heterosexual
involvement. He had normai sexual intercourse,
but he found it difficult to obtain an erection,
and frequently had premature ejaculation. The
relationship with his wife was unsatisfactory; it
lasted only nine months, after which he decided
to return to homosexual practices. He said that
he had tried heterosexuality and did not like it,
and therefore returned to his old habits.””

For eight years after that he lived as a
homosexual, without having any

In12Easy Lessons

Photo from the Off-Brodway Hit:
The Dirtiest Show in Town
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heterosexual experiences. Then he ran
into Doctor Kraft. Kraft decided to treat
him for his homosexuality by the method
of systematic desensitization, using the
barbituate Brevital to induce relaxation at
each stage of the imaginary ladder back
to heterosexuality.

It is not clear why the man submitted
to the treatment. Massive guilt seems
unlikely. Perhaps it was legal pressure if
he did not. Or lese the man mistakenly
believed that personality problems
causing him suffering were due, to his
being homosexual. At such times, one
forgets the millions of other homosexual
men and women not suffering similarly.

“Although the patient agreed to have the course
of treatment, he was very doubtfui that
achieving heterosexual intercourse without
anxiety would ensure the loss of his sexual
perversions.”’

Kraft himself must have been
uncertain. According to him, the method
he was proposing had never been used
before as the sole procedure when trying
to convert a homosexual. Treatment took
place with the boy lying comfortably on
a bed. After a brief chat between patient
and doctor, the procedure began.

“A 2.5 percent solution of methohexital
sodium was used in treatment... A loading
dose of 2.5 mg was injected, and then, with the
needie still in the vein, further quantities were
injected at intervals to maintain a constant level
of relaxation.”

In the

first treatment session, the

patient was asked to imagine talking to
his wife, and when he could do this
without feeling anxious, was required to
imagine kissing her. This was the second
experience on the list of nine.

Since the man had already been

The patient must not be frightened by strange heterosexual customs.
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“through an unpleasant sexual relationship

with his wife, she might well have been
the worst possible female to choose.
Kraft decided to use her, presumably
because the patient had actually married
her, though that had been nine years
earlier.

Here is a list of experiences in the
order that Dr. Kraft had the man envision
them.

. Talking to his wife, Sarah

. Kissing Sarah

Having Sarah sit on his lap.
Embracing Sarah

Being in the bedroom with Sarah.
being in bed with Sarah.

. Kissing her goodnight in bed.

. Preliminary sex-play.
. Sexual intercourse.

I

The list shows the traditonal
accomplishments of heterosexual
courtship, presumably as Dr. Kraft
learned them in prep school. It is as if the
doctor tried to outline his own successful
life story for the patient.

Dr. Kraft had no idea that kissing
someone of the sex contrary to an
established preference is a more intimate
and difficult act for most people than
nearly any other. If he had thought about
it for a minute, instead of merely
assuming he was the expert who knew
best, he might have realized that if he
were confronted with a man importuning
him for love, it would be easier to carry
out many acts than to engage in erotic
kissing. He was so preoccupied with his
premise that thy patient was fearful of
women that he never used simple analogy
in constructing his ladder. Very likely, for
the man it would have been more sensible
to imagine his wife committing fellatio on
him, or masturbating him, or to imagine
himself having anal intercourse with her
as intermediary steps, or as final steps. It
is -interesting that Dr. Kraft believed in
kissing one’s wife good night before
making the sexual advance, and not
surprising that sexual intercourse is the

" ultimate accomplishment in his view.

‘““After the first treatment session, he danced
with a female patient at the hospital social, and
imagined, while dancing with her, that she was
his wife."”

This doubtless made Kraft rejoice, for
he included it in his final report. One
wonders whether the girl he danced with
knew he was thinking of someone else,
and if so, how it affected her. Perhaps she
too was thinking of someone ¢lse.

In trying to push his patient toward
heterosexuality, Kraft was unwilling to
allow a genuine interaction with the real
girl present. His choice to destroy that
interaction by giving . his patient the
instruction to be fraudulent with the girl,
who after all was a patient herself, was
not dictated by his method. It had been a
given for Dr. Kraft that the correct
relationship for the boy was with Safah;
and apparently he thought nothing of
using other people as pawns to help his
patient move in the direction he had
planned for him.

The patient 4aid that he found
difficulty even imagining having sexual
intercourse with his wife, and blamed it
on her tendency to feel embarrassed.

‘““For the purpose of the treatment session,
he was told to assume that his wife had also

received treatment, and could not undress
without feeling anxious.”

The man told Dr. Kraft that this made

“possible the visualization. Thereadermay

(Continued on page -1 6)
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FULL! (Continued from page 9)

one who met a real doll at a peace rally in
Bryant Park. The kid wanted to go home,
take his time, do everything. My friend
took him to the 7th Avenue subway john
at 42nd Street. The kid thought they
were on the way home. Not on your life.
He insisted on blowing the kid right
there. The kid begged to be fucked, said
they could go to his place, my friend
stood up, wiped his grinning face, and.
walked out. Finis.

Some go to great lengths. I know one
old man who carries woolly sports socks
in the pocket of his sober business
overcoat. He always wears black loafers,
but they go with his expensive dark suits.
When he slips into a toilet booth, he
changes his socks. Instant Youth under'
the partition. One guy he’d tricked
happened to see him when he emerged
from the booth. The guy, who thought
he’d just made it with a vibrant teenager,
was so angry he hit him right in the nose.
My friend told his secretary when he got
back to his office he’d walked into a
slamming glass door at the bank.

The tearoom scene, where the world’s
most charming conversationalist finds
himself in a silent world of gropes and
grunts, puts the emphasis on youth even
more than the bars do. In at least some of
the bars the older guy has a chance to

impress or seduce the younger gay. In the |

tearoom youth is everything. If you’re
young, even if you’re ugly, you can get a
blow job. If you're old, you’d better be_
prepared to blow. Or get your kicks by
watching out while someone else blows.
A few oldtimers make out by dressing in
leather or using some other gimmick, but
if you’re over 30—and in many places if
you’re over 20—you have to accept
passively the fact that you have to be
active. Of course, there’s always the
chance that someone even older than you
will be there, horny and hungry.

Variety, rapid action, danger,
voyerism, impersonality—these are the
attractions of tearoom sex. It draws more
staights than you could imagine and gays

~ you’d never suspect. It puts the famous
and the fearless right into headline
scandals, and the nelliest, tiredest oldsters
(incognito behind the gaping gloryhole)
right . back into the action. In some
subway stations it makes it necessary for
you to fight your way into a place to piss.
In some movies, if you get into the toilet,
you have to fight your way out. There
you can make it with people you’d never
look at anywhere else—and people you
could never connect with anywhere else.

For some it’s a way of life:f'it’s not
yours, my advice is to walk, not run, to
avoid it. It’s unfulfilling, and it’s
dangerous as hell, a form of masturbation
that could land you in jail and/or
disgrace. But you know that. In any
public john where the action is, the
handwriting is on the wall. B

e e S R Ty T A T T,

(Continued from page 15)

decide whether Kraft was being honest
when he wrote that he brought up Sarah
only “for the purpose of the treatment
“session.” Next Kraft reports, the patient
“decided to write to her again.” He
thought she might not reply if she heard
he was ill in the hospital, and in fact she
did not reply to him but wrote to the
therapist, “inquiring about the nature of
the illness.” Here Kraft was ready to use

his influence.

“The therapist wrote several letters to the
wife, to each of which she replied. Although at
first her letters were hostile, and she declared
that she never wished to see him (the patient)
again, a stage was reached when she agreed to
come for a week end to discuss things with the
therapist.””

Apparently, Kraft concealed his real
purposes from her, which were to
accomplish the reunion.

The treatment was progressing nicely,

except that

‘“‘there was on occasion when mutual '

exposure with another male patient occurred.”
However, this was handled.
““The therapist strongly discouraged this, and

the patient has had no further interest in
homosexual activities.”

Some discouragement! By whatever he
said, Kraft effectively stopped the
homosexual pattern. Those would be
valuable words for other behavior
therapists to have.

There were more vicissitudes of the
cure, but whatever dissuasive tactics Dr.
Kraft used, he did not regard them as
contaminating his pure relaxation
program.

Finally Sarah arrived, and the patient
proudly presented her to the doctor.
Though in her letter to Dr. Kraft she had
promised to come for only a weekend,
and only for the sake of the patient, “the
patient hoped to encourage her to stay
for a longer period.”

‘At first she was quite amiable, and enjoyed
the idea of being shown round in London, but

as soon as she realized that it was his intention -

to detain her and to restore the marriage, she
became hostile. He soon became very aware of
her neurotic disturbances, for example,

difficulties in traveling, crowd situations, in 1]

_ addition to her known frigidity."

Curse her becuase she won’t come
back! You, Doctor Kraft and the man
you are trying to convert. Join together
in disparaging the girl as neurotic, after
she was kind enough to come to London
with the idea of helping. Now that she
has seen through the shoddy plan of
inviting her for a short period and then
trying to trick her into staying longer for
another purpose, call her frigid.

‘‘She could not be convinced that treatment
for herseif was indicated, and, after staying in
London for three days, she disappeared.’’

She had decided not to remain in
London for the sake of the man’s
treatment, and it is noteworthy that she
was able to overcome her difficulty
traveling when necessary . Kraft last spoke
to the man nine months after the
completion of his treatment, and got the
report that he was enjoying sexual
intercourse with women and did not feel
any homosexual desires. The turning
point had been the forceful speech that
Kraft had made. But he wrote up his
results as if systematic desensitization had
been the only method used.

“It should be noted that throughout the
treatment program, no attention was directed
toward his homosexuality.”

Except for when Kraft “strongly
discouraged” the homosexuality in the
hospital—discouraged it so strongly that it
was never reported again. What makes the
case especially dramatic is that “only 12
sessions were required at all” according to
Dr. Kraft.

Dr. George Weinberg (PH.D.) is an
outstanding 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
pl d to r end it.

DISCIPLINE PRODUCTS

71 Page Illustrated Catalogue of Chastity
Belts, Scold’s Bridles, Punishment
Collars, Anti-Sitting Harnesses, Serving
Shackles, Electric Prods, Dungeon
Chains, Thumbcuffs, Ball Gags, Bondage
ll Penetra-

tors, Discipline Hnmesses, Whips, Slave

Bras Spanking Blocks, Stocks, Locking
s Corscts, Spanking Hamms, Etc.

Send $3. to KARAVAL, Dept.G

Animalistic
ies from
eden

Send $1 for special color

Collars, Lady Trainers, Part

cata]ogs to 4834 Briarbend, Houston, Texas 77035
S.W. Dart, Dept. 13
Box 546 NUDE MALE

S-161 05 Bromma 5, Sweden

photography, specializing in Chicken. The
DOM has been delivering for ailmost a decade.
Others promise ‘‘action’ and deliver wrestling

; scenes. Send a buck to DOM for three
2 monthly catalogues of the very latest original
IS PORNOGRAPHY LEGAL? [EREEACS
Just published ‘““Sexval Freedom’ Photo- DOM
Demonstrated Thru-Out Send $10.00 or Box 792

Write for Free illustrated brochure. State age.
SCOTT, RAND & CO. DEPT. S
BOX 43, RANDALLSTOWN, MD. - 21133

San Francisco, Calif.

ually printed. (Gallery price $20.)

Ko

THE AMERICAN CHURCH

300 Ninth Ave (28th St.)
PLAN TO AITEND

SERVICES
SUNDAY

st2PM
THIS IS YOUR CHURCH
Celebrant & Preacher: Father Rebert

ZODIAC WOODCUTS

. ORIGINAL SIGNED PR}INTS

. ALL TWELVE SIGNS AVAILABLE

Hand- prmted woodcuts dlrect from

the Artist. Your Zodiac sign—16" x 20".
Choose red, gold, olive, or black

on white or tan rice paper. Not posters.
Not mass produced. Orders individ-

ONLY $5.95 plus 75¢ postage
Specify: sign, color, paper. No C.0.D.

ASTRO STUDIO

P.0. Box 1045, Phila., Pa. 19105

«~ Sweden

WHERE EVERYTHING IS LEGAL

COMPLETELY e
Photos
UNCENSORED Magazines

Only after seeing our full color brochure
will you believe the films, photos and pub-
lications we have for you. The iocal product
can't compare, yet U.S. customs problems
are cleverly ided and delivery is g
teed. We have what you want, not what
you've been accustomed to getting.
APEX PRODUCTIONS, Dept. T-253
Box 39064 + S-10054, Stockholm 39, Sweden
== == PLEASE ENCLOSE $1 FOR POSTAGE ..

| mm— | cm— | em— | c— ]

Bizarre Sex Devices

Giant 64-page catalog, fully illustrated, of
all conceivable devices & articles. Largest
selection ever of sexval implements you can
buy, including some never before on the
market. Like the "‘Butt Plugger,” with lock
& key, "'French Ticklers,” scores of maritai
aids, newest in bondage, chastity belts,
"“Bridal Bits,”” spanking tools, leather straight
jackets, stretching racks, ‘“/lron Maiden.”
Approx. 100 additional items. 20% off first
order if you act now! Catalog, $3.75, plus
25¢ postage & handling.

Lees Enterprises, Dept. D-124
Box 664, Garden Grove, Calif. 92642
u&—dn—-;”::‘

! We offer you material only al- \;
lowed in THIS part of the world

X Write today for our GAY color ]
brochures

/ All you need send us is $1 for |
air mail postage and an unstamp-
ed self-addressed envelope. We'll

4 be happy to show you just how &

y gay we are!

BJORN & ULF, Suite 14 , Post
Box 49 S-182 51 Djursholm 1,
) Sweden
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WANTON
*ADS*

CLASSIFIED AD RATES: 20 cents per word
for Wanton Ads or for Classified Ads.
MAIL TO: Four Swords, Inc., P.O. Box 431,
Old Chelsea Station, NYC. NY 10011

YOUNG HANDSOME BODY-BUILDER
WITH FANTASTIC PHYSIQUE WILL
SEND YOU HIS NUDE PHOTO
AUTOGRAPHED SPECIALLY FOR
YOU, $1. PAUL, VAN BRUNT
STATION, PO BOX 358, BROOKLYN,
NY 11215

Troy Yu 9-7246. MASCULINE BLACK

MODEL. YOUNG, EXCITING,
TOGETHER. EXCEL. BUILD, 6’, 160
LBS. 21 YRS. AMATEUR OR

PROFESSIONAL. $35/SESSION

SUITABLE REWARD for the name,
address, phone number of the model
whose picture appeared on page 7,
October 12, 1971. Paid on verification.
Saturn, 525 N. Laurel, L.A., Cal. 90048

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

MALE male, 42, 5'7", average looks but
very well put together; good build, hung,
fairly versatile; loving, bright, talented,
arts-professional; masculine in
appearance, manner; mouth-erotic and/or
versatile; average or slender build,
preferably under 5’10"; dependable, with
serious interests, for friendship, love,
affection, sex, movies, walks, talks,
silliness, death. Photos exchanged before
meeting if desired. Box 89, Planetarium
Sta., New York City 10024

SECRETIVE, HANDSOME light-skinned
colored male from Jamaica, West Indies,
aged 24 and college educated would like
to correspond with other white and
colored males between the ages of 18 &
41 for jolly times. Only the secretive and
friendly types should reply to this ad.
Send photograph and telephone number
if available. PO Box 3283, New York
10001

2 YOUNG dominant guys want to hear
from passive young men who like mild
S&M for occasional meetings. Photo &
phone to: Albert, Box 89, Times Plaza
Sta., Brooklyn, NY 11217

JERRI ... Masso-therapist. No doctor’s
prescription needed for regular massage.
Male, female operators trained by
recognized schools. Area's most varied
techniques. Gentle, firm, different. 7
days. Appointment 247-2178.

CONSTRUCTION WORKER, model.
Ex-Navy, good looking, rugged muscular
physique. Available for your thing, etc.
Cooperative. Low fee. Also large
collection groovy films. TONY DANA:
982-0636 anytime. If out, leave message
for call back.

SUPER COCK CONSUMER. Middle aged
white male would love to enter a contest

_ to see who can swallow the biggest cock
starting at 11 inches, any race. Occupant,
PO Box 19551, Phila, Pa. 19124

WANT TO MEET American Indian,
Chinese, Puerto Rican, Black people
under 25. It’s hard in segregated America.
I'm 22, hip, not S&M; like arts, nature,
gentleness. Jesse Westbrook, 152 W. 42na
St., Suite 504, NY 10036

“SPANKING EROTICISM"” — Collector’s
edition details this discipline-sex
technique in its modern application. $3.
(plain wrapper) Alameda-A, Box 24371,
Oakland, Ca. 94623

MALE SLAVE WANTED: Experienced
or inexperienced. Disciplined by
understanding male master for complete
obedience relationship. Cal-NY-Ohio.
Send photo and qualifications: FRANK,
Box 8711, Cleveland, Ohio 44135

AUTHOR WISHES TO HEAR from
people who've had ‘‘way out” sexual
experiences — any type. Write me in
detail about your most memorable
adventure. All replies answered.
MALLOY, Box 393, Rutherford, NJ
07070

FOR SALE: Honda CB 160 motorcycle.
New transmision, just tuned. New tire.
$300. Call 473-2817.

MALE, 35, attractive, masculine, wants

to meet other guys with large, round,
beefy butts who dig rimming, poppers,
mild spanking, water sports and good
wild mutual sex. Ages 25-45. No sadists.
Picture if possible. Masculine types only.
TOM GEORGIAN, 152 W. 42 St., Suite
504, New York, NY 10036

SUBSCRIBE TO Skipper's Newsletter!
Gay-scene information—topics of interest
to gay guys—monthly publication. Send
30c for sample issue or $3.25 for 12
consecutive issues to: SKIPPER’'S
NEWSLETTER, Box 92, Danville, Ky.

YOUNG GUY, 20, seeks other young
guys for friendship and fun. Photo
appreciated. Can travel. Steve M., PO Box
99, Reading, Ma. 01867

LOST: White male cocker-poodie in
vicinity of Washington Square park.

. Reward. Call by day. WA 4-6000, Ext.

22.

UPTIGHT? Cool it man. Climax your day
with a mind-blowing massage by Pietro
by appointment. 10am to 10pm every
day. Call 734-5094. Studio or residential.

NY MALE ,NUDE COMMUNE SHARE
ACTIVE NUDE LIVING ON 150 ACRE
PRIVATE BEACH. SEND DETAILED
LETTER, PHOTO, TO BOX le.
s HARRISON NY 10528

GROOVY NUDE MODEL, rugged
masculine guy. Versatile, cooperative, will
cool hot jocks. Reliable, reasonable. Send
phone number for immediate respowse.
Box 613, New York 10022

FRENCH MALE, 27, masculine, slim,
good looking, honest, wants muscular,
heavy, dominant man, 30-50. Photo.
Andre Bernard, 152 West 42nd St., Suite
504, New York 10036

YOUNG MAN 23, with dark brown hair
and brown eyes. 5’6" tall, 135 pounds.
Passive, attractive, would like to meet
young man for sex. Must be good looking
and butch. Photo appreciated, phone
number and own apartment a must. PO
Box 817, New York, NY 10009

ORIENTAL: Anglo-German, 30, blue
eyes, new to NYC wants to meet sincere,
flexible Oriental fellows. Established,
much to offer. Many cultural interests.
Send photo and telephone number. Will
answer all. Resident, Box 308, Gracie
Station, NYC

YOUNG MALE, 20, 6', 170 Ibs., seeks
young males under 21 in Central NY for
lasting relationships. Send photo to: Jnm
Box 485, Syracuse, NY 13201

SINCERE GAY MALE seeks lasting
relationship with sincere, masculine male,
black or white. Write full details with
photo & number. No S/M hustlers or
phonies. Write: Stevens, 457 W. 153rd
St., NYC 10031

BEAUTIFUL Brown Body. Fabulous
face. Handsome Negro male model.
Private modeling session $35. Dave
866-2237. Two nude photos of Dave $5.
5 for $10. David Alexander, PO Box
1275, Manhattanville Sta., NYC, NY
10027

‘'WILL TRAVEL. Handsome negro model.

Private modeling sessions. Permanent
relationship with established prosperous
person. A thing of beauty is a joy forever.
3 nude photos $5. David Alexander, PO
Box 1275, Manhattanville Sta., NYC, NY
10027

YOUNG GUYS: particularly Latins or
Blacks wanted for friendship and groovy
time by sincere, fiexible, hung, blond
fellow with blue eyes. Successful
businessman, 31, with wide interests.
Promise a fantastic time & sincere
friendship. Photo and telephone please.
Resident, Box 308, Gracie Station, NYC

GAY COCKS' Meet our well hung gays.
Supér list has names, addresses from big
cocks everywhere. Sex for you, $5. Club
Direct, Box 734, Kenner, La. 70062

YOUNG BOY MODEL, blond, blue eyes,
6 ft. 1, 155 Ibs. Good looking & sexy.
Available for morning or afternoon
appointments in NYC & Westchester. $25
an appointment. For immediate
appointment, enclose your telephone no.
or just write: Box 5598, Grand Central
Station, NY, NY 10017

MODEL—5'10", 145 LBS., SMOOTH
BODY, DARK HAIR, DAY OR NIGHT
SERVICE, $25.00 PER SESSION.

228-1907. ANDREW.

COMMITMENT, one man to another.
Compamonshlp, night after day, of body
and mind. Male, 26, 510", 150 pounds,
brown haur/eyes, attractlve intelligent,
misogynistic, aggressive, gentle, needs a
warm, intelligent man, 24-30, much the
same, cheerful, stable Appearance IS
umportant Blond preferred. Craig Schoon-
maker, 127 Riverside, NY 10024

CLASSIFIED
stk A [PE wtorronr

FREE ESCORT SERVICE! Do you hayé
an extra theater, opera, ballet, etc. ticket
for tonight and no one to accompany
you? An intelligent, groovy young man
would like to join you. Call Karl at
242-7568. (Save this ad for that evening
when you unexpectedly have an extra
ticket.)

/

HELP!!!

"What gay organization is responsible for ali of

these accomplishments:

1. Historic first statements by major political
candidates on the issue of homosexual civil
rights & informing the gay community of these

; facts;

2. . Introduction in the City Council of Fair
Employment legislation for gays;

3. Joint introduction of legislation in Albany
to end the oppression of gays;

4. Various court actions to protect gays;

5. Raising the pride and awareness of gays

through network television and radio
_appearances;
6. Actions against publications and

institutions oppressive to gays.
The Answer—Gay Activists Alliance and all in
its first year of existence.

If you want this work to ti

GAY DISCIPLINE CONTACTS! New
S/M magazine strictly for B&D devotees.
Hundreds of personal ads, S/M fiction,
articles. urrent issue $3.00 (plain
wrapper). Capricians, Box 24371,
Oakland,.Cal. 94623

GAY MOVIE RENTAL SERVICE!
Groovy guys, wild action, color.
Reasonable rates. Write: SERVICE, Dept.
G, Box 889, Seattle Wash. 98111.

TALENTED MUSICIANS NEEDED:
Pianist, guitarist, bongo player, etc. For
gay socials. Sorry no pay, but you'll meet
some very congenial people and have fun!
Write. c/o BAND, PO Box 441, Cooper

/Station, New York, NY 10003

FOR SALE: established, successful gay
guest house. 15 rooms, 4 cabanas, bar and
restaurant. Nine year lease. Gross
$56,000 yr. Price $35,000. Terms. Write:
Madrid Guest House, 112 San Jorge,
Santurce, Puerto Rico. Call (809)
724-8254. David or Fred.

WANTED male roommate, inexpensive 6
room apt., preferably 20-30 yrs. old. 167
Carrall PI., no. 2, Staten Island 10301 (4
blocks from ferry)

TIRED OF BARS, baths, parks, streets,
trucks? Of meaningless sex and frequent

VD? Of role-playing, bitchiness, drag,
sado-masochism? Of shame, quilt,
first-names-only, instability, insincerity,

self-destructiveness? If you're not doing
anything, you don’'t really care. Put
up—your time, money, body, etc.—or
shut up. HOMOSEXUALS INTRANSI-
GENT!, 127 Riverside, N.Y. 10024.
(212) 799-5692

SUPPORT G.A.A. by joining and/or with a
check or money order. Make donations payable
to either: GAY ACTIVISTS ALLIANCE or
G.A.A. and mail to: Gay Activists Alliance, PO
Box 2, Village Station, New York, New York
10014

- HOMOSEXUAL NATIONAL Classified

Directory available for $2 from Tangents,
3473'% Cahuenga Bivd., Hollywood,
California 90028. All profits for the
directory will go to support the work of
the Tangent’s Group, one of the oldest
gay rights organizations in America. Bars,
Tabloids, Publications, Organizations,
Baths, and Bookstores listed. Send away
for your copy today!

MOVIES AND PHOTOS you won't find
in Sunday School. Send $1.00 for
illustrated -brochure. You won’t be
disappointed. Focus, PO Box 69160
A-14, Los Angeles, Calif. 90069

PROFESSIONAL massage technician
now interviewing young men 20-30
interested in earn while learn
opportunity. Work full or part time but
must attend school at my expense. Can
earn good money. If not in, leave name,
number. Jerroid 247-2178

LEGALLY PERFORM MARRIAGES,
baptisms and funerals. Become an
ordained mijnister and Doctor of Divinity.
Degrees granted immediately. Donate
$5.00 to the First Church of Research,
Rev. Nicholas, Box 8,-.Randolph Center,
Vermont 05061

HANDSOME ITALIAN LAD, 35, sincere,
would like full time job as companion for
well-to-do negro or white male. Photo
issued upon request. Write to: Occupant,
Apt. 6B, 614 West 157 Street, New York,
NY 10032

WANT TO MAKE FRIENDS with college
students? businessmen? writers? models?
musicians? teachers? bodybuilders? Then
join SKIPPER’S MATES, the unique and
inexpensive penpal club that helps groovy
guys everywhere make new friends. If at
least 21, send today for full details and
membership application (please enclose
25c for mailing and handling). Write:
SKIPPER'S, Box 92, Danville, Ky.
40422, and discover how you can do it—
with Skipper's Mates.

AD-LIB: GAY ADS & PHOTOS. UN-
"CENSORED. NATION-WIDE. SAMPLE
ISSUE—25c. P.O. BOX 1853, CHICAGO,
ILL. 60690

FAMOUS GAY BAR for sale in old San
Juan. Yearly business. Completely
equipped. Write: Douglas, 403 Sol St.,
San Juan, Puerto Rico 00902

TAROT EXPERT, PSYCHIC Reader,
3-Answers: $5. Dr. Gerald Richards, 1115
Lyon, Port Huron, Michigan 48060

ROME: relax, have fun, lovely, gay,
private villa, good cooking, lItalian art
models $6.50 daily. Reserve now. Brown,
203 Via della Maglianella. Phone (ROME)
6961700.

MARRIAGES PERFORMED. Gay, Bi,
High nude rituals. Discreet. Donations:
$50. Healing: $15. Universal Life Church,
1115 Lyon, Port Huron, Michigan 48060

FOR GAY MALES—A non-computer but
personalized introductory service
between sophisticated males—for
friendship and similarity of interests..
Write: Just Mates, Dept “G" 509 Fifth
Ave., New York, New York 10017

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

1971 INTERNATIONAL GUILD GUIDE
now ready for mailing. Order now. Only
$5.00. The first and only original guide to
all the gay places all over the world. Send
to: JE Company, 200 E. Read St.,
Baltimore, Md. 21202

FUCK ROBOTS. Rubber fuck robots to
stroke and carress you. The Ejaculator
will tickle your rectum & massage your
penis. We make sex machines to intensify
the sex act or replace it. Our catalog
$1.00, refundable with first order.
Enterprise 291, PO Box 291, Mendocino,
Ca. 95460

MiDTOW NS Fuck Book

BESTSELLER LIST

Courtesy of Bob at the Midtown
- Bookstore, 138 W. 42nd St (947-7525).
1. MASTURBATION ~AND THE
HOMOSEXUAL, by Robert Martin,
Twilight Publishing Co. $5.95

2. THE MEAT RACK, by Dalton
Edwards, Ph.D., Orpheus Original $1.95
3. SOME OF MY BEST FRIENDS, by
Donald Warman, Ophelia Press, Inc.
$1.95

4. TRADE SECRET, by James Insley,
Pendulum Book $1.95

5. COMPULSIVE HOMOSEXUALITY
IN THE MARRIED MAN, by Alexander
Thorpe, Ph.D., S-L Library $10.00

- oo i i 3w
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ADUL1 PARTY PILLS F
Frenchie’'s SPANISH FLY

“MAKE THEM HOT" PILLS, a
Real Stinger ,hat works. 12 for
$2.00.
Frenchie’'s SPANISH FLY
WHISKEY PILLS. When you
put one in someone’s drink they
won't forgst you for a long
time. 12 for $2:00.
BUCHANAN
P.O;Box 239 — Suite 1
Gary, Indiana 40401
(Sold By Mail Only)

INSTANT
LOVE POTION
" (GAG SUGAR)

Powerful, effective, designed to
get action. Looks like regular
sugar—When you add a littie to
a cup or glass of liquid for
someone to drink, the fun will
soon begin. They'll love you!
Send $2.00.

NINA
406 S. SECOND ST.
ALHAMBRA, CALIF. 91802

DIRTY TOYS == S M KITS
CATALOCUE  $3.00

MARQUIS de SUEDE

20WEST 22 ST. NY.C. 10010

l STATE YOU ARE OVER 21 YEARS OF AGE

MEXICAN
SPANISH FLY

IN LIQUID FORM
A great gag! It is powerful — just a drop
or two will start the fun. Keep a supply
on hand for parties, conventions, etc.
1 Fl. Oz. $3.00
RH. -P.0. Box 239

Gary, Indiana 40401

Doctors Discover a Way to Actually

INCREASE
GENITAL SIZE

Yes! it's true! After e i

has finally davised a way fo mocbnly ud mess-
ursbly INCREASE GEWITAL SIZE in men! No ex-
ternal rubber devices, no pisstic appliances are
worn. Authoritative new book tells all in u’lml
detail. Includes many dnunms and ACTUAL BE

FORE AFTER COMPARATI mmums!
Ask Tor book #54—aonly 35, Cuh Check, M.O.

MEDICAL BOOK DISTRIBUTORS
6515 Sunset Bivd., Suite 202 W
Los Angsies, Calif. 90028

(Calif. residents add 5% Sales Taz.)

$1395
£1.00pp

/ Elal

cdn

Py orders|
are ship-
ed from

x1073-A1
lagam talis,n y 14303 ONTARIO {
1)

. SUPER NATURE TABLETS

Pep For All The Things You Want To
Do. No man should be a Sexual Weakling
or Failure, for Virile Powers can be made,
to Respond. at Will. NINA of
Germany—that’s me— [ have the
Amazing Superior Tonic Tabletg_ Thie
pills that pyt Youthful Desire into Aging
Bodies. A box of 30 for $3.00. Send to:

. CoLT
The finest name in physique graphics

THE CLUB ST. LOUIS THE CLUB EAST I

. . Kingshi lvd. 20 “0” St S.E.

Come--and meet big Denny and his Buddy g?ol_r:u?b?i:l::: e Washington DEC

in a new series of exciting photographs y A 202 547-9’63. .

X-I--Eight b/w prints in 5x7....$5.00 R 3 i .

THE CLUB BATHS THE CLUB NORTH

COLT's 28-page Super Catalog #2 24 First Avenue 49 Broadway
plus brachures & samples....... $3.00 New York, N.Y. Newark, New Jersey

(212) 673-3283 2014844848

COLT

"We handle men only!"
Box 187-G, Village Station
New York City 1004

You must state that you're over 211

FORVDIIR IlEAI.'l'II

~4.
i
{

THE CLUB
76 4th Street 609 N. La Salle St.
_Atlanta, Georgia Chicago, lllinois
404-873-2148 312-337-0080
THE CLUB BAST THE CLUB STEAM BATH
: 110S Cathedral St. 1448 W. 32nd St.
/ Baltimore, Maryland ‘Cleveland, Ohio
/ 301-727-9320 216-961-2727
{y e THE CLUB LAGRANGE CLUB FAYETTE
7. 7 4 LaGrange St HEALTH SPA
& NS SRSTRCRuInt 532 Fayette St.
v % ‘agl 617-338-8952 Hammond, Indiana
) B 219-931-2992
3 'AMHERST CLUB _
s - - /4 44 Almeda St. THE CLUB NEW ORLEANS
’ Buffalo, New York 515 Toulouse Ave.

., NOW...BATHS
- INVACITIES

THE CLUB SOUTH

716-835-6711

‘THE CLUB CAMDEN THE CLUB STEAM BATH
1498 Broadway 902 Jefferson Ave.
Camden, New Jersey Toledo, Ohio
609-964-0095 419-246-3391

AND PLEASURE

New Orleans, Louisiana
(504) 581-2402

-

NINA of GERMANY

406 S. 2nd St,, Alhambra, Calif. 9180
idi

[} SEX STIMULANT

ADVANCED SPICE FOR
AROUSING A WOMAN!

You can bring a woman to an almost
frantic state of excitement — One-dram
bottle with directions, $3.00.

Be Careful How You Use It.

Bro. Obadiah
6921 So. Vernon
Chicago, illinois

FILM FESTIVAL

THE ROAD”

IN COLOR

’1 e o mza

TR R R R e i R I When you get tired of bars and are ready

: AD=- L iB Gay ads w/photos, serving 54 major ! to get down to the nltty-gntty,

i P.O. BOX 1883 cities. Personal, travel, to share. em- I VISIT US!

| . ployment & business. All ads & photos i

i CHI c AGO ’ iLL. u«;ccpl(cd. Send for sample issue, 25¢ |

| 60690 handling charge. {

: | certify that | am over 21. :

: NAME |
|

: ADDRESS |

. " g . 1

e Above The Rialto Theatre

: cITy STATE zip : " OM Sam Juan

T o et reegl e bsrs o kot cadessd i ct
STARTS “TRLAST 2 DAYS

P GYPSY BOYS

MIDNITE SHOW FRI. & SAT. NITE

«YOUNG
INTRUDER

ADULTS
PARIGCMILLER] onLy
43rd St. (Bet.6th & B'way) Cont

BR 9-3970

9:45 A.M.—Mid.
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NEW HOUSE
\DOWNTOWN FOR
CONNOISSEURS

s _OF
«(( THE MALE FILM

Introducing an allnew

) seriesoffirstrunmale
SHOWING " RS ¢ T\ films...inexplicit color.
g g These arethefilms
ADULTS ONLY ALL MALE CAST _ /8 -- & 7 ou have been waiting

or - .
M/ COME SEE FOR YOURSELF!

JEWEL THEATRE

3RD AVENUE (Between 12th & 13th) 260-1090

CONTINUOUS PERFORMANCES FROM 11:30 AM (NEW SHOW EVERY MONDAY) LATE SHOW FRIDAYand SATURDAY

GAY is a new experience in reading | midst of grave questions. GAY'’s writers
delight! It means JOY as well as } are among the finest in the nation.
homosexual. GAY is a lifestyle newspaper which

GAY is interesting, entertaining and § points the way to new values. It is the
informative on its own account, and not | newspaper of sensual freedom. It says:

simply because it deals with taboos. Open wide the doors of your mind and
GAY believes ther is only one world. | body!
Homosexual and heterosexual are mere Edited by SCREW columnists, Lige

labels. GAY looks forward to the day | and Jack, GAY contains news of events
when sexual labels will disappear, leaving | from around the world as well as places
only peeple who, like this newspaper, are | to go, play reviews, and interviews with
interesting on their own account, and not | well-known personalities. GAY is into its

simply because they helong to a group. second year of publiching.

GAY believes that happiness is a Subscribe sooner than immediately.
natural state for the well-balanced person. | GAY arrives in a plain brown envelope,
GAY's writers take time to laugh in the § first class. e

1 understand that | will receive a copy of GAY in a plain brown envelope
(first class mail) and that | will receive:

.......... 13 issues or GAY for $7 reeeeee.26 issues of GAY for $13

.......... 52 issues of GAY for $25

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.

mosans~2nuca

ALL SUBSCRIPTIONS MAILED IN PLAIN BROWN ENVELOPE
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