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With utter frankness,

a woman homosexual tells

of her life and loves.

: A Leshian’

Interview by DAVID BRAVERMAN

O N THE EDGE of a motley East Side neighborhood in
Manhattan, where slums and high-rental apart-
ment houses face each other across narrow streets,
two young and very pretty women are living together.
The apartment house they live in is a good one, Built
before World War II, it is not quite fashionable, but
far from being a slum; it is, in this area of New York,
a meeting point between wealth and poverty, and its
position between the economic extremes is symbolized
by its entrance, which has a canopy but no doorman.
Matching the solid, middle-class appearance of the
apartment house are its tenants, almost all of whom
are professional people—lawyers, accountants and com-
mercial artists—who have good, steady incomes.

In the few months the two young women have been
living in this apartment house, they have made casual,
but pleasant, friendships with many of their neighbors.
The young women are quiet, dress in conservative
good taste, and go out with obviously intelligent and
decent young men.

The young women, in short, have won the respect
of their solid neighbors. They are looked upon as nor-
mal, healthy career girls.

But behind this facade of appearances, the facade of
bright smiles, good manners and conservative dress,
there is a reality that no one would suspect, least of
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all the young women’s neighbors:

The two women are leshians.

They not only live together, they also love together.

One, whom we'll eall Martha, and with whom this
question and answer interview is conducted, is an
aggressive lesbian.

She is the kind of person around whom so much in-
terest has been centered in recent years—the sexual
deviate, particularly the homosexual. And there is a
good reason for this intense and still soaring interest,
too: as many a psychiatrist and psychologist has pointed
out, we in the United States are in the middle of a
sexual revolution, with the classic roles of man and
woman changing rapidly, often bewilderingly. Recently,
Dr. Daniel G. Brown, a psychologist at the U.S. Air
Force Academy, put it this way: There is a “new cul-
tural pattern (which) is emerging in which hardly
any activity or attitude is ‘exclusively masculine’ or
‘exclusively feminine’ anymore.” A mere glance at the
1950 U.S. census adds a disturbing note of immediacy
to Doctor Brown's statement: women now work in
every one of the 446 job categories listed—from ecar-
penters and stevedores to tractor drivers,

Many of the people who have come into contact with
homosexuals have wondered about the truth concern-

ing them. Why they became homosexual has been



thoroughly explored in depth, but now how they live
their daily lives, how they live in the privacy of their
own homes and groups, earn their daily bread and
butter, make love, suffer, even die.

This tape recorded interview supplies the answers.
Martha had a strong desire to tell her story. She
wanted the “outside” world to know and understand
the “average” lesbian, how she lives and loves and
works and plays. She wanted to counteract what she
feels are cruel and often unjustified stories about
lesbians. From reading popular accounts in magazines,
Martha said, people have been getting the impression
that lesbians are a bunch of thieves, murderers, cut-
throats and drunkards.

“Well, we're not,” she added. “We're as normal as
anyone else in every way, except in bed, where we
like our sex with women. That's the long and the
short of it. Period.”

* * *

Q. Let's talk about you, Martha. As you freely
admit, you are a homosexual. Does this mean that you
can only experience a deep and gratifying sexual
experience with a woman? Not with a man?

Martha. That's right. Uh-huh.

Q. What do you mean, “That’s right?” Did you ever
have any sexual experience with men?

Martha. Oh yes. A few times. I was also married.

Q. Were you always aware of your homosexual
condition?

Martha.  Yes. Since I was quite, quite young.

Q. How old was that?

Martha. Well, I was aware of it actually since I was
five, I believe.

Q. What do you mean by “believe?” All little chil-
dren have homosexual tendencies according to most,
if not all, psycholomcal evidence today.

Martha Yeah, but mine were not exactly tendencies,
mine were dream manifestations. At the age of five
I used to lie in bed and dream that when I grew up I
would imitate a boy and be with girls. Now, this sounds
strange, but it's true.

Q. Then how old were you when you got married?

Martha. I was 23.

Q. And your husband?

Martha. Twenty-four.

Q. Was he aware of your condition . . .
situation?

Martha. Yes.

Q. And he didn’t mind? That is, it was okay with
him if you continued to behave just as you had done
before you met him?

Martha. You see, my husband was gay. He . . .

Q. What is “gay?”

Martha. Uhh—he was homosexual, too. It was actu-
ally a marriage of convenience,

Q. Then you never had any relations with him at
all .

Martha Oh yes, 1 did. Previous to this marriage,
whenever I had relations with men I was afraid. Nerv-
ous and tense. . . . Afraid I'd have children. I thought
that might be why I never enjoyed relations with
men. Now since I was married I had nothing to fear.

or rather

If I became pregnant—well, so what? It was perfectly
legal. So I went into this marriage quite free of fear
and worry—and still nothing happened. I got no pleas-
ure at all from our sex relationship. It was a complete
failure.

Q. And at this time, you had already experienced
deep satisfaction with women?

Martha. I'll say.

Q. All the time?

Martha. Uh-huh! All the time. Continuously.

Q. At what age did you have your first affair with
a woman?

Martha. At 18.

Q. Then from five to 18, your homosexuality was
latent. You had doubts, perhaps?

Martha. Latent in the sense that I never did any-
thing about my feelings. Way back, when I was in
school, I used to always experience a special feeling
with girls. T always looked at the girl across from me,
but I never looked at the fellows. But at 18, it was
brought out.

Q. How did it happen?

Martha. Well, the boy I was dating was a real comi-
cal fellow. He took me to Greenwich Village for the
first time in my life. He took me to a club where girls
dress like boys. I had never seen anything like it before.
He kept insisting that this one particular girl who was
dressed like a boy sit at the table with us. When she
finally consented, she began making passes at me. She
scared the living hell out of me. Actually, I think I
was so scared because for the first time the truth was
brought directly to me in such a way that I thought,
my God, there are other people just like me. And this,
by the way, is a feeling that almost every homo has
gone through in her life: the feeling that at one point
there is no one quite like her. And this, too, is why at
a certain point homos become so shy and retiring.
When they find out they are not alone, that there are
others like them—they run to them.

Q. Is that what you did—run?

Martha. Oh, like a fool.

Q. In other words, you just went home one day,
said, “I'm leaving,” and left?

Martha. No, no. I started running down to Green-
wich Village from home. At first I just stood around on
the (Village) streets, looking for other people like
myself, Then one day I began following them, and
found out the clubs they went to.

Q. Did you go down still dressed as a young woman?

Martha. Oh, now, 1 wouldn’t say that (laughter).

Q. All right, you went down to one of the clubs one
day by yourself. What happened then?

Martha. 1 walked in, just sat there, looking around
. . . and then a girl came over to me. Then one thing
led to another.

Q. What kind of a “girl” was she? Like you?

Martha. Yes. Except she was a little worse off.

Q. What happened after that? I suppose there was
some kind of meeting between you . . .

Martha. Yeah, that's right.

Q. And that, then, was your first experience as an
open and practicing homosexual.

Martha. Yes. (Continued on next page)
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LESBIAN continued

Q. After this, what did you do? Did you go back
home? That is, did you remain living at home and con-
tinuing to go down to Greenwich Village periodically?

Martha. No, I didn’t, as a matter of fact. My parents
found out. They made a tremendous thing out of what
actually was a big nothing. They jumped to con-
clusions.

Q. What do you mean by that? You just said you
had your first experience, and were having them
periodically . . .

Martha. What I mean is that I wasn't really doing
anything at this time.

Q. But you were having affairs, weren’t you?

Martha. What you mean by affairs, I suppose, is sex.

Q. That’s right.

Martha. Well, up to this point I wasn’t really having
affairs. Not really. I would kiss and hug and hold
hands. But I didn’t know you could do anything else.
I didn’t know what two girls could do together. And
when I finally did find out, I thought I was going to
be sick. It hit me like a bolt. I would write everything
I was learning in my diary. Then one day my mother
found my diary, opened it, and learned all about my
feelings and journeys to the Village. This consequently
started a great big round of psychiatrists and accusa-
tions.

Q. What happened when you went to a psychiatrist?
Wasn’t your condition explained to you? Wasn’t there
some effort to help you?

Martha. No. I found them to be at the time—each
and every one—to be stupid and incompetent. For
example, one in particular I remember very well. He
said, “What does one girl do to another? You don’t
have to be afraid to tell me. I know.” I replied, “If
you know, you tell me. I haven’t tried it yet.” And
there was another one at this time that I remember
quite well, too. This guy cheated me. He told me to
tell him everything in absolute secrecy. At that time
I had a tremendous inferiority complex. I told him
everything and he turned right around and told it all
to my parents. I heard him through the door of the
outer and inner offices. I burst into the office where
he was with my parents, crying hysterically. That's
when I had my fill of psychiatrists for the time being.

Q. You said something just a while back about a
psychiatrist asking you what one girl does to another.
Now that you know, will you tell me?

Martha. Neck ...and . ..er...Oh, hell Let’s just
say a whole lot of things (laughter). %

Q. I asked you this because orice I overheard a con-
versation in a Village bar between two lesbians, both
quite drunk. One of them was in her late thirties, and
she expressed a fear over her loss of potency as she
grew older. . . .

Martha. Wow!

Q. That's just what I said to myself. I couldn’t quite
believe a lesbian could make love to another woman in
the same way that a man could.

Martha., That’s not true. We have our ways. I don’t
want to insult you, but it’s not what you do in making
love that counts, but how . .,
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Q. The point I'm trying to bring out is that this
lesbian spoke as though she had all the male’s sex
organs . . , and the same sex problems that a man
might have.

Martha. She couldn’t have the male sex organs
unless she was an hermaphrodite. (EDITOR: An
hermaphrodite is a person who has both male and
female sex organs. Such persons are extremely rare,
but they do exist.)

Q. Well, I've heard from people who are supposed to
know the Village that it is a regular boast of lesbians
that they can have sex just like a man can.

Martha. That’s ridiculous. That’s the most absurd
thing I ever heard.

Q. Well, one of the persons who told me of these
boasts swears he knows a lesbian named G——— who
claims she can have—

Martha. Oh, that idiot! That idiot! She’s crazy! In
fact, she is no longer with us. She happens to be in an
asylum, This is the thing that G— is known for. Her
brag for years that she was the equal of any man is
not only untrue, it is far-fetched. She was not a well
girl. She was the type of person who would walk into
a club and order two drinks, one for herself and one
for the myth who was with her. She would even bring
the myth flowers. As I said, she isn’t with us any longer.

Q. Let’s go back to you at 18 and go on from there.
You had been sent to a psychiatrist at 18, shortly
after you started having small “affairs.”

Martha, That’s right.

Q. What happened after that?

Martha. I left home on a very nasty basis. I hitch-
hiked to California . . .

Q. And then?

Martha. I became a bum.

Q. A bum?

Martha., Yes. I was a bum of the first order. I
thought at that point that—well, I used to wear little
boys’ pants, shirts and ties.

Q. All right, you were now on your own. You were
an exhibitionist, someone who was practically shouting,
“Look at me! I’'m queer!” How did you learn to be-
come—shall we say—discreet?

Martha. I have talent as an entertainer and I began
working in a club in California. This club was known
for homos. . . . I met a woman in this club and this was
my first really big, big thing with a woman that lasted
any length of time. I met her and fell in love with her.,

Q. Were you the dominant partner in this affair?

Martha. I not only was, but still am and always will
be. . .. After a period of time, six or seven months, this
woman and I started living together. I was still very
much the drag queen, so to speak. One day, I came
home and found that all my shirts, pants and ties
were burned in the incinerator. This girl looked at me
after she saw all the colors of purple I had turned—
I mean, I had no clothes, what the helll—and she said,
“I fell in love with a woman, not with a man. If I want
a man, I'll get one, not a poor substitute.” We pro-
ceeded to go out and buy me some clothes. Nice things
to wear. She taught me a great deal, such as why it
was unnecessary to wear pants and shirts and ties.
This way, she said, I would be accepted by society.




The other way, I would be pointed out. People would
say, “Look at her. There goes one.” She also intro-
duced me to very wonderful people. People who, if
you didn’t know they were homo, you would never

guess in a million years just by looking at them. ... I
began to enjoy this. I liked this. It was the kind of
thing where I didn't have to lurk in corners. . . . I

mean you have to hide, you have to take abuse if you
wear boys’ clothes.

Q. Were you ever abused?

Martha. Yeah, I was beat up.

Q. You really were?

Marth. Oh yes. . . . I was beat up, you should only
know how I was beat up. A guy picked me up and
banged my head against a car once—my God, I thought
I'd never come back down to earth.

Q. Why did he do it?

Martha. I was a lesbian. . . . And he didn’t like that.
They waited outside (a bar) for us to come.

Q. And they really did work you over?

Martha. Oh, yeah.

Q. What about the homosexuals the ordinary person
meets . . . like the ones in Greenwich Village? Is this
type in the majority, or is your type, the “discreet”
ones, in the majority?

Martha, What you see in the Village is a small
portion—a very small portion (of the homosexuals).
You see the homos that don’t know what to do with
their lives. They can’t figure themselves out, or any-
body else. They damn society. They think the world
owes them a living. These are the people who refuse
to put on skirts or dresses or high heels. They insist
on wearing pants and shirts and jackets and things
like that. They can’t get jobs like that.

Q. Well, how does this minority earn a living?

Martha. They beg. “Can I borrow a dollar?” Half
of them never live two weeks in the same place
. . . don't eat well. The other half have Johns.

Q. You mean they are prostitutes or mistresses?

Martha. Uh—well, there’s a lot they'll do for money.

Q. But what happens in the Village is not representa-
tive, If a tourist came to New York and went to the
Village, he would not be seeing how a majority of
female homosexuals live. Is that right?

Martha. Yes. That’s right. The average homo lives
in and with society in all walks of life. They have
wonderful jobs . . . from the restaurant business to
the arts.

Q. Would you say that the average lesbian in a place
like Greenwich Village is a bum—the same kind of
bum that is common to the worst sections of all large
cities?

Martha. That's it. They are just of a different social
set.

Q. But places like Greenwich Village do mean some-
thing. It is where you get your start, so to speak.

Martha. Yes, because you don’t know where else
to go, to run, when you really start understanding
something about your feelings.

Q. Getting back to your first real love affair . .. you
know, with the woman you met in California . . . what
finally happened? Did you break up?

Martha. Yes. The big reason was infidelity on her

part. We had broken up a number of times before the
big one and finally I didn’t give a damn any more for
all her sort of garbage. The last time the tables were
reversed, and she cared what happened, But she had
sapped all my emotions and I didn’t give a damn.

Q. After the final break up, what? Did you drift?

Martha. I drifted, but not for long. I'm one of those
people who get along beautifully. And, oh—let’s face
it—I happen to be a Don Juan among women. I got a
terrible reputation.

Q. Come, now, let’s level with each other.

Martha. It's true, all right. I upset a whole college,
in California once. It was terrible. My friends had
gotten me up to perform at an all-girl thing, some
sorority spaghetti feed or something. I didn’t want
to. . .. So I made a funny little bet with them. I said,
“If you get me up (on the stage), I bet I pick out
every homo in the whole school.” And, sure enough, I
did. . . . It’s my style, my manner of performing. I had
one little girl come up to me, stare into my eyes, and
say, “You thrill me.” And then I had these college girls
crawling in and out my window. . . . God, they forced
me to move after a while.

Q. You actually had all the girls at a college after
you?

Martha. Well, most of them came from the phys. ed.
department, Wouldn’t you know it? Oh God, the school
was so loaded it was a joke!

Q. What about your feelings, Martha? Are they
those of a man, or of a woman who is homosexual?

Martha. I feel as a woman. I don’t feel as a man at
all. Not in the least.

Q. Can you give me some instances?

Martha. In all instances. I don’t understand this feel-
ing like a man. What do you mean?

Q. Well, I want to know your

Martha. I cry at the drop of a hat. I'm extremely
gentle, I sew. What else—

Q. When did you stop having normal sexual rela-
tionships altogether? That is, when did you absolutely
decide that you were going to make no effort to have
a female sex life?

Martha. I have not stopped having heterosexual
(normal) relationships. Just physically. I stopped that
quite a few years ago. Just stopped.

Q. According to you, it seems that you have reached
the point where you have no differences from the
average, normal woman except for . . .

Martha. Right. The only thing that makes us dif-
ferent—the thing that people are making such a big
deal about—is that we enjoy a woman in bed, rather
than a man. That’s all there is to it. We enjoy the
same physical feeling that your wife would feel with
you because she enjoys you. Well, I happen to enjoy
doing things with a woman. I enjoy it. And for me that
is where homosexuality begins and ends. In bed. As
far as anything else is concerned, I get along anywhere,
with anybody, any place. And as a woman.

Q. Did you ever feel the desire to approach another
woman—

Martha. And convert them if they were straight? No,
I have not. You cannot try to convert somebody unless
she wants you to. (Continued on page 46)
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days from the time the painter filed
his complaint, the court gave its de-
cision. The judge directed the tenants
to pay the painter for the work done.

Incidentally, these cases point up
an important item: save your papers;
particularly your receipts, bills and
titles of ownership. They can save the
day for you when you have your day
in court.

These are typical small claims court
cases. They revolve around a small
amount of money usually coupled
with a principle or demand for fair
dealing.

And, who's to say the principle isn’t
as important as the money? It was to
John Moran. He worked as a bar-

Christmas bonus based upon the
amount of money they'd earned dur-
ing the previous year. Because John
had worked only two weeks, the
caterer crossed him off the bonus list.
When the bartender asked how come
his name wasn't on the list the caterer
laughed at him as a Johnny-come-
lately.

But Johnny had the last laugh. He
filed suit in the court of small claims
at a cost of $2.08. The caterer, know-
ing that he was wrong in neglecting
the claim of his bartender and that
the court would so decide, surren-
dered. He did some fast figuring and
gave John a check. It was for six
cents! Yes, sometimes it’s the principle

tender for a caterer at Christmas of the thing more than the principal.
time. All employees were promised a LA
L]
| Am A Lesbian (continued from page 41)
Q. In other words, those few les- marily where the passive (more

bians that do aggressively try to con-
vert, to “make time” with a strange
woman, to force themselves on some
one, can be compared to a rapist who
forces himself on an unwilling vie-
tim. Just like the rapist, this type of
lesbian is sick, Is that what you're
saying?

Martha. Right. But most people
have a different idea. Onece, I was
under analysis when a famous murder
case broke. A homo and his lover
poisoned the parents of one of them
for their money. People went around
saying that all homos were murderers
and what not. I became nervous. I
went over and asked my analyst if
what people were saying about homos
was true. Did we really have these
tendencies? And he put it to me this
way, “As in all people, there is a
maladjusted and a well-adjusted
homosexual. Your sex has nothing to
do with it. You're sick or you're not.”

Q. Didn't you say earlier that you
had found psychiatrists stupid and in-
competent, that you had had your fill
of them?

Martha. Later on (in life), 1 said
the hell with everything. I told my-
self, I don’t care who knows (about
the homosexuality). I felt I needed a
psychiatrist. I felt I couldn’t go on.
My problems had nothing to do with
my homosexuality at that time, either.
In my mind I had an inadequacy com-
plex. I felt everyone was more intelli-
gent than I was.

Q. Did your analyst consider you
sick?

Martha, No, he did not.

Q. By any chance, did he talk to
you about woman’s unique function,
the bearing of children?

Martha. You mean . . . of cannon
fodder. Look, this has nothing to do
with  homosexuality. There are
straight women who don’t want
babies, but there are plenty of lesbians
who do want them and who do have
them.

Q. There are?

Martha. Yes, This particular type of
case is quite prevalent. It happens
quite a bit. You don’t hear about it,
but it does happen. It happens pri-

feminine) partner is really quite pas-
sive, and the masculine partner, or
the aggressor, is what we call a real
roaring dike—with short hair, ties,
shirts, the whole business. What they
will do is go out and find a nice
young man, make sure there is no in-
sanity in his family, and then the
more feminine of the two will have
an affair with him. It will last until
she becomes pregnant.

Q. And what then? Do they live in
the future as a family group—‘hus-
band,” wife and child?

Martha. Uh-huh. Yes.

Q. What happens to such a child
later on? Do you know anything
about that?

Martha. Yes. I know a little boy. In
fact, I lived with a family like that
where the girl had a child legally;
she had been married. . . . And, uh,
lots of these cases also happen where
the girl is married, has a child, and
finds out she is homosexual, quite re-
pelled by her husband. She then finds
herself another girl, takes the child
and there they are—one family. . . .
You will find that the average homo-
sexual girl, aggressive or otherwise,
guards this child—you should know
how they guard this child!

Q. Now that your parents have had
a number of years to get used to, or
at least to adjust to, the fact that you
are a full-fledged homosexual—

Martha. No they haven't! My
mother doesn’t even know!

Q. But Martha, I'm certain that you
told me a while back that your mother
found your diary which was filled
with your homosexual desires, dreams
and trips to Greenwich Village. She
had more than an inkling of what you
were, didn't she? How could she fail
to know what you are now?

Martha, She did have more than an
inkling. That's why I got married. I've
completely fooled her. Only my father

nows.

Q. Oh, your father does know!

Martha. He's my step-father, really.
My mother got married at 16, had me
at 17, and then got the marriage an-
nulled. This is my step-father, . . .

(Continued on page 48)
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But my mother doesn’t know. It would
kill her. She just thinks I went
through a normal teen-age period of
homosexuality.

Q. Two questions. One: what hap-
pens if your mother does find out; are
you prepared for that? And two: how
did your father find out?

Martha. First, I am prepared if my
mother finds out, but she won't. I'm
too good a liar when it comes to her.
I was prepared when she first found
out. . . . I'm sure I'll cope with the
situation when the time comes,

Q. And your father? How did he
find out about it?

Martha. He guessed. He's a smart
man.

Q. You mean, he came up one day
and told you?

Martha. That's right. He just asked
me and I told him, “Yes.” Then he
said, “I ask only two things of you,
that you act like a lady at all times.
. . . And leave my tuxedo alone.”

Q. Do you feel ill at ease with him
now?

Martha. Not at all. He's a doll.
Since then he's never brought it
up. . . . Well, that's not exactly cor-
rect. Occasionally, when a woman
goes by, he says, “Did you like that
one?”

Q. In other words, he treats homo-
sexuality as a joke?

Martha. No. He merely treats me
like a human being. Actually, he
doesn't treat it. Just occasionally,

when he's had too much to drink.
. ® &

Joan CO"il'IS (Continued from page 27)

maybe get a little more. But I tell
vou, brother, that when this Collins
cutie comes in with those tight pants
and that opened up blouse, and starts
digging for cigarettes she keeps in
her brassiere, the customers just go
limp. Whatever she’s got, she's got
plenty of.”

If Joanie's studio were minded to,
they could tell this Sunset Strip suds
seller what she’s really got, and in
accents of only one word—sex! It's a
commodity really combustible when
hooked up with a girl who simply
believes in living life to the fullest
and radiates inhibition-destroying
impulses.

Of such material is our Joan com-
posed. Unkind souls in Hollywood
might be “inclined to classify it as
“raw” material, but thus far crass
criticism hasn't eompelled Miss Col-
lins to conform to other people's
standards.

Whatever she does, she does whole-
heartedly. Once, when a lensman for
a national men's magazine specializing
in heated pictures, caught Joanie in a
skimpy bikini that left little to the
imagination, Hollywoodites let loose
with indignant cries of “unfair to
organized cheesecake” or some such
nonsense.

Miss Collins met the barrage head-
on. “I don’t know why there’s so
much fuss,” she said. “Probably be-
cause I like bikinis. How else can you
get tanned all over?”

On another occasion she denied
a charge that she utilizes her ad-
mirable physical attributes to at-
tract attention. Said she:

“You can’t measure sex appeal by
bust measurement. The world seems
to be sex-conscious in the wrong way.
Everyone everywhere is a little sick.
There's nothing extraordinary about
the human body. There are places
where women swim with nothing on
above the waist and who cares? It's
natural and healthy.”

This engaging explanation of sex
found its way into dozens of news-
papers, much to the reported chagrin
of her studio, which at the time was
engaged in an unusual hassle with its
mercurial star.

Joanie, it seems, had planted her

dainty tootsie down and refused to
budge unless she was ‘given more
meaty roles to handle. “She can't con-
ceivably show more meat than
she has been showing,” a trade paper
columnist wrote, “unless she wants
to invoke censorship.”

The columnist's face was carmine
next day when it was explained that
“meaty”, in Joanie's lexicon, meant
dramatic roles and not “cheesecake”
as the writer had mistakenly as-
sumed, “Meat”, in Hollywoodese, had
always meant “show more flesh.”

Local glamor girls, and matrons
suspicious of their spouses, sighed with
relief when they heard of Joanie's
war against undress. They foresaw
an end to an era in which males of
all ages, eligible or errant, trailed
after the apples temptingly dangled
by Miss Collins as if she were Eve in
the Garden of Eden.

Their jubilation was short-lived.
Their hopes of a clothed Collins, pos-
ing no tormenting threat to fickle
male eyes, dissolved like wheat be-
fore a whirlwind when Joan's next
picture was announced.

It was “Seven Thieves". Her role?
That of a sexy stripper in a Monte
Carlo night club. But that alone didn't
evoke the figurative tidal wave of
anguish that engulfed the hills and
canyons of Hollywood. The additional
information that Joanie would be the
only woman in a cast of six top male
stars did the damage.

Said one dismayed glamor girl:

“Ever since TV and Joan Collins
hit this town, it's gotten so that a girl
never knows where her next male is
coming from. When they sent over
that bundle from Britain, they should
have marked it. ‘Handle with Care.’
Then at least we'd have had some
warning.”

Joanie's eminence as one of the few
spinster holdouts in Hollywood has
long been a thorn in the side of mar-
riage-minded sirens. While she hasn't
gone on record as saying she won't
marry, she emphatically told a re-
porter recently that if she does wed
it won't be to an actor.

“1 think it's difficult to have a
marriage between an actor and an

(Continued on page 50)




