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TH[ ONlY 
BlONO[ IN TH[ WORlO 
BY FREEMAN GUNTER 
ALL ILLUSTRATIONS FROM THE COLLECTION OF JERALD MASTROLI 

E abo,t ten yeacs, Imm the ea,iy F;IUes ,nHI he, 
death in 1962, it seemed to be true. Marilyn indeed ap· 
peared to be the only blonde in the world. No one else, no 
movie star, no political, musical, or artistic figure on 
earth captured the attention and imagination of the entire 
world as did this glowing blonde woman, Marilyn Monroe. 
She became a part of the American consciousness as no 
other had , not even the other actreses, Harlow, Grable, 
Alice Faye, her predecessors in the great tradition of 
Hollywood blondes of which Marilyn was the last and 
most dazzling example. 

All America saw itself reflected in her blazing smile 
and in the hope that radiated from her bright eyes. In 
foreign lands, she was the symbol of all that was Ameri• 
can. At the height of her fame the Russian journal Nadya 
said, "When we think of the American way of life, we 
think of bubble gum, Coca-Cola, and Marilyn Monroe." 
Her every move was top priority news to be reported upon 
and dissected by the media. She was all things to all peo· 
pie; one looked at her and saw what he wanted or needed 
to see. For heterosexual men, she was the ultimate piece 
of ass, the most fuckable girl in the world . Women, when 
they were not reacting jealously to her overwhelming 
charms, saw her deep vulnerability and viewed her as an 
ally, a woman who, like them, could be hurt and yet could 
overcome all adversity and triumph. Children loved her, 
too, for her dazzle, her softness and a unique sweetness 
that she projected, a sweetness that seemed to say, "I 
like you. We can understand each other and share our 
secrets. " Preachers and the self -appointed guardians of 
public morals were outraged by her unashamed sensuali · 
ty and she was denounced from their pulpits as "the 
most undressed star in the movies." If their "Wrath of 

Marilyn is dizzy from the heights of power as she leaves 
her apart men( to head for her last public appearance, 
President Kennedy's birthday gala at Madison Square 
Garden. Her publicist, Pat Newcomb, follows her through 
the lobby to the limousine. 
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God" hurt her, it didn't show, so free 
of any appearance of shame or guilt 
did she seem to be where sex was 
concerned. She was a radiant flower 
child long before this point of view 
would be understood and accepted. 

Gay men and women, blacks, and 
all who felt themselves to be op
pressed identified mightily with this 
golden girl who seemed to have the 
world in the palm of her hand and 
yet was troubled, couldn 't sleep at 
night. Marilyn Monroe was more 
than just another movie star, more 
even than a great cultural icon. 

And she was glamorous! More 
glamorous than anyone had ever 
dared to be before. Or will ever be 
again. To one who lived through the 
Fifties with Marilyn Monroe, the so
called glamour girls of today, the 
completely interchangeable Farrahs, 
Cheryls, and Pias are a pretty 
pathetic lot, pallid and watered down 
to some corporate idea of the lowest 
common denominator. 

But Marilyn was unique. t-ftlr 
uniqueness was recognized by the 
public at large, as soon as the film 
studios grudgingly let it be seen. The 
public made Marilyn a star because 
they demanded another and another 
Marilyn Monroe movie. As Darryl 
Zanuck, her boss a-t Twentieth Cen
tury Fox, was to say ipfter her death, 
"I didn't discover Ma~\lyn Monroe. 
Marilyn discovered he;self through 
the eyes of her adoring public." It 
was true. And, most miraculously of 
all, Marilyn's public continues to 
adore her as much as ever, maybe 
even more than ever before. 

Her legend, like that of any true 
Goddess, refuses to be in any way 
diminished by time. It actually in
creases. People who resisted her ap
peal while she lived among us have 
succumbed to it at last. And very few 
who loved her then have forgotten 
her now. 

Her look, that illusion which she 
so carefully and cannily created for 
and out of herself, refuses to 
become dated. It personifed the 
glamour of the Fifties and then went 
on to define the glamour of the Six
ties, Seventies, and Eighties as well. 

It seems incredible that Marilyn 
has been gone for twenty years 
because she continues to exist for 
us as vividly as ever. In any given 
year, her photograph can be seen 
beaming at us from magazine covers 
on newsstands, as if nothing had 
happened to her. Or to us. Although 
she has taken on an aura of spirit
uality, she is still there for us in the 
glory of her adored persona. Marilyn 

is still, as she always was, ''wet lips 
and a wiggle, cotton candy and the 
Fourth of July." 

When Marilyn Monroe was in mid
career, her presence was so dazzling 
and disturbing that no one was will
ing to believe she could stir us on so 
many levels, look so lovely and still 
be talented. Controversy was forever 
raging as to whether or not she 
could act. People didn't even seem 
to want to believe that she did her 
own singing on the screen, which, of 
course, she did. Hindsight has 
shown her to have been a 
remarkably skillful screen actress 
whose every comic turn contained 
surprising resonances. But even if 
she had not made any movies, the 
sheer talent she displayed in the 
creation, maintenance, and projec
tion of her image in the press and in 
still photographs is formidable in 
itself. 

Marilyn arrived at screen stardom 
through the avenue of cheesecake 
modeling and still photography. It 
took her a long time to get there. She 
was already twenty-six when she 
really made her mark but when she 
made it, it was indelible. 

Marilyn seems so spontaneous 
and breezy that the effect belies the 
concentration and hard work she 
used to create it. Emmaline Snively, 
who ran the Blue Book Modeling 
Agency and got Marilyn her early 
jobs, was her first coach and mentor. 
She taught Marilyn a model's tricks 
of makeup and grooming. She 
assessed Marilyn's looks and 
showed her how to hide the small 
flaws that she found. Miss Snively 
was immediately impressed with the 
girl's determination and dedic&.:on 
and many years later said of her, 
"Girls ask me all the time how they 
can be like Marilyn Monroe. And I 
tell them, if they showed one tenth 
of the hard work and gumption that 
that girl had, they'd be on their way. 
But there will never be another like 
her." 

Snively showed Marilyn, actually 
Norma Jean at the time, that the 
distance between her upper lip and 
nose seemed too small when she 
smiled and it made her nose look too 
long. Marilyn was shown how to 
move her upper lip down over her 
teeth when she smiled to balance 
her face. She immediately recog
nized the truth of Miss Snively's sug
gestions and worked tirelessly to 
make them a part of her. She prac
tised endlessly in front of mirrors un
til she could do this and other tricks 
of the trade with ease. But this 

Continued to page 81 
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"Jack became so engrossed in the 
film action that he didn't notice the 
man who sat down quietly beside 
him. After a while he felt a hand rest 
on his thigh." 

Jack was somewhat nervous as he 
and Sandy boarded the ferry for Fire 
Island. He had heard so much about 
Cherry Grove. Was it really a 
"Garden of Eden" or the "Devil's 
Handiwork"? PE:!ople said it was both 
combined. What made Jack nervous 
was that this trip to Fire Island was 
his first open experience as a self
proclaimed gay. 

It was his roommate Sandy who 
convinced him to go to the island for 
a weekend. "The place is fantastic; 
no automobiles, jackhammer drills, 
or deafening noises, just a beautiful 
stretch of beach that runs thirty
three miles. Jack, it's the most 
restful spot in the world, and to get 
out of miserable, hot New York City 
and swim and soak up the sun is like 
being at a real life Shangri-la." 

It sounded enticing. To listen to 
the sound of the surf had great ap
peal for Jack. A transplanted Califor
nian and budding architect, Jack 
was still not accustomed to the over
whelming bigness and noise of 
Manhattan. 

Outwardly, Jack looked and even 
epitomized the well-muscled macho 
dude construction worker. He was 
six feet with wavy blond hair, blue 
eyes, a moustache, and a handsome 
body, but inwardly, 22-year-old Jack 
was very introverted. He had always 
kept to himself, especially when his 
parents, who were both classical 
musicians, were killed in a car acci
dent when he was five years old. 
Jack was then reared by his grand
mother and later studied architec
ture in college. 

He always knew he was different 
from the other boys; not outwardly 
perhaps because he surfed at 
Malibu, rooted for the L.A. Dodgers 
and Rams, even dated lots of girls, 
but, nevertheless, he was different. 
All his friendships were superificial; 
he never had a close friend to con
fide in, to talk about his attraction 
for men rather than women. Every
thing remained bottled up inside of 
him except when he masturbated 
nightly with his sexual fantasies 
about making love to a man, or two 
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"A moan on his 
right made Jack 
turn. In the dim 

light he saw 
three more men. 

Jack couldn't 
remember ever 

'being so sexually 
aroused as he 

was now." 

men or even more. Yet one day he'd 
have to confront the situation head 
on, but he kept pushing the day back 
until he realized he was a 21-year-old 
virgin and going nowhere fast. 

He thought of moving to San Fran
cisco where so many gays lived, but 
New York won out because of the 
never ending building construction 
boom there. He still had to make a 
living and becoming an architect 
was very important to him. 

During his first year in Manhattan, 
Jack, out of habit, kept mostly to 
himself, but soon his sexual needs 
became so powerful he had to do 
something about them. No matter 
what one's sexual preferences were, 
it wasn't healthy to remain a hermit 
as he had been doing all his life. It 
was time to put his masturbation 
fantasies behind him and experience 
some real live sex. He knew he was 
too inhibited, but didn't know how to 
proceed until that fateful Sunday 
morning in late June. 

When Jack saw his first Gay 
Parade marching up Fifth Avenue, he 
was both astonished and happy. He 
couldn't believe that so many, many 
gays from every walk of life were 
proudly marching and proclaiming 
their lifestyle. Though he was 
tempted to join the marchers he held 
back, but he did follow the parade 
into Central Park. When he heard all 
the speeches made in behalf of gay 
rights, it loosened him enough to 
make some kind of move that very 
day. As it was, the warm summer 
nights and his sex dreams had 
aroused him to a fever pitch. His 
dreams were filled with faceless 
men with huge pricks. They caressed 
his body and face before sticking 
their cocks in his mouth and then ex
ploding rivers of semen down his 
throat. 

After the parade, Jack felt relaxed 
enough to try his first gay movie 
house. He became so engrossed in 
the film action that he didn't notice 
the man who sat down quietly 
beside him. After a while he felt a 
hand rest on his thigh. Jack's in
stinct was to move away, but the 
man quickly whispered, "Please 
don't make a scene. I'm married with 
a family and I swear I'm clean. I just 
wanted to touch and I'll leave if you 
want me to." Something in the man's 
voice made Jack sense he was tell
ing the truth, and when the stranger 
said he'd do everything without ask
ing for anything in return, Jack said 
okay, but he was still cautious. 

The man's hand touched Jack's 

thigh again and slowly crept up to 
his crotch. Jack felt his prick swell 
up to its full eight inches and he 
parted his legs. His zipper was 
pulled down and the hand groped for 
his bare penis until it found it and 
encircled it. "It feels so good," the 
man whispered. "Please let me suck 
it." Jack nodded as his pulse raced 
in excitement. He groaned when the 
man's warm mouth gripped his dick 
and then swallowed it down to the 
base. As the man's head bobbed up 
and down, the feeling was so fan
tastic that Jack exploded a huge 
cum load inside the warm mouth. 
The man gobbled down every drop 
and then said, "Can I jerk myself off 
while I still suck your cock?" Jack 
said yes, but when the man pulled 
out his prick, Jack wanted to touch it 
and did. Now the man moaned as 
Jack caressed the smooth organ. He 
loved the feel of the prickmeat in his 
hand and began rubbing it hard. The 
man stiffened, groaned and 
ejaculated his cum over Jack's hand 
and fingers. Jack had a sudden urge 
to taste it. He brought his fingers to 
his mouth and licked the semen off 
them. It was delicious. From that 
moment on, Jack realized what he 
had been missing out of his life for 
not allowing his sexual desires to be 
satisfied. Before the stranger left, he 
told Jack to visit the lounge upstairs 
if he wanted to see "more action 
than in the movie." 

When Jack entered the lounge 
upstairs, he was both stunned and 
excited at what he saw. It was in the 
lounge where he met his future 
roommate Sandy, a stocky youth of 
middle height with reddish blond 
hair. Whereas Jack was introverted 
and rather inhibited, Sandy was the 
opposite. Sandy was proud of being 
gay and if anyone put him down 
about it, he could back up his pride 
with brawn as well as brain. He 
didn't, however, flaunt his lifestyle. 
Of course, the way Sandy felt about 
being gay was only imparted to Jack 
after they got to know each other. At 
this time, Sandy was still a stranger 
to Jack. 

As he looked around the lounge, 
Jack couldn't remember ever being 
so sexually aroused as he was now. 
There must have been a dozen guys 
indulging in the wildest sex acts im
aginable. One man was sitting on a 
chair with two other men standing 
before him. Both men had their 
cocks alternately fucking the sitting 
man's mouth. Then one man began 
shooting all over the guy's face. As 
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Jack watched in fascination , the sec
ond dude rubbed his stiff prick in the 
cum covering the man 's face and 
then inserted the cum-covered cock 
back into his mouth. 

A moan on his right made Jack 
turn. In the dim light he saw three 
more men. One was leaning forward 
against a wall , his pants down, his 
bare ass exposed. A second man 
had his prick locked deep into his 
bunghole and was fucking it with 
firm yet gentle strokes. The third par
ticipant was kneeling behind the 
man doing the fucking. He had the 
man 's buttocks pulled apart and was 
tonguing his asshole! 

As Jack moved forward for a 
closer look, a friendly voice o/.poke in 
his ear. "Just a quiet Sunday after
noon at the movies, eh?" Jack 
laughed until Sandy whispered t 
laugh quietly. " It 's impolite to break 
a horny mood," he said. Jack 
apologized and then said this was all 
new to him. "Are you kidding? Or are 
you just coming out of the closet?" 
Jack said it was a combination of 
both and started to explain about his 
non-sexual sex life until Sandy 
politely cut him off. " Listen, man, 
this really isn't the place or time to 
get into true confessions. Why don't 
we get it off first? Then we ' ll grab 
some food and you can tell me your 
life story." 

Jack watched Sandy unzip his fly 
and take out a magnificent thick 
cock. He watched Sandy enter the 
bathroom and followed him. In the 
bathroom Jack witnessed another 
scene that almost made him come in 
his pants. A young naked man with a 
chunky looking face was sitting on a 
toilet seat while another fellow had 
his prick stuffed deep into the young 
man 's mouth. But what drove Jack 
wild was seeing two other men enter 
the toilet booth and begin pissing on 
the chunky man 's face! Jack's cock 
was so hard and hot he had to take 
it out lest he rupture himself from 
the strain of his pants. The chunky 
youth was in total bliss with what 
was being done to him. The man 
fucking his mouth pulled out his 
cock and shook it over the sitting 
youth 's tongue now sticking out. As 
huge spurts of cum splashed out on 
the youth 's tongue and mixed with 
the flowing piss of the other men, 
Jack jerked himself off. 

"You should've given your load to 
Chunky," Sandy's voice said in his 
ear. Slightly embarrassed, Jack 
pulled up his zipper and asked who 
Chunky was. " The golden shower 

Continued to page 38 
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long sin 
in his cha 
was determ 
place in whi 
much effort a 
rugs , overstuffe 
furniture leant a 
living room, and t 

. but, 

mediately felt at ea . With his slight 
drawl and genteel manner, Matthew 
was the picture of a southern gentle
man. There was an air of calmly 
achieved success about him. The in
terviewer could not help but think, 
"What a lovely grandfather this man 
would make." 

It was during the 1918 flu epi
demic that I lost both parents. I was 
eleven at the time, and my only 

rot her was ten . Father was a physi
·an in the army stationed at a base 

neighboring state, and mother 
a nurse who had assisted Father 

duties as a country doctor 
he was conscripted into the 

Most people today wouldn 't 
d how tragic a flu epi-

in those days. Hardly a 
eft untouched. 

r was away, Mother 

went into the military stockade in our 
little town to administer aid to the 
men who had taken ill. She was 
highly criticized for going in among 
the men, for that was something 
ladies in that little Georgia town just 
didn't do in those days . She was so 
selfless she never bothered to think 
of herself, until she became ill. 
Father got a leave and returned home 
to care for her because it was just 
impossible to get a doctor to travel 
out from the city. They were just too 
busy with the epidemic everywhere. 

I saw Father the first night he was 
home and I didn 't see him again until 
he was sick with pneumonia. Father 
died and was buried one Sunday, and 
Mother died and was buried the next 
Sunday. 

There was a considerable fuss be
tween Mother 's and Father 's sides of 
the family as to who would have my 
brother and me. It wasn't a case of not 
being wanted: rather, too many peo
ple wanted us. There was quite a 
family counsel for several days . It 
was finally agreed that my uncle, 
Father's brother, would be the guar
dian and administrator of the estate, 
and he was so appointed by the 
courts. But my grandfather on the 
maternal side would not give in to it 
until my uncle signed papers that 
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said we would live half of our time 
with Mother's people. Consequently, 
every Friday my brother John and I 
would change homes. We went to the 
same school each week but caught 
different buses. 

Unhappily for us, Father had been 
of one religion and mother of an
other. So each week. in addition to 
the experience of a different family, 
we got alternate doses of two reli
gions. Each time we switched homes 
we were exposed to a different 
church and a different minister. This 
experience made me begin toques
tion organized religion . What the two 
ministers said often did not agree, 
and this prompted a crisis _in me as 
to who was the real authority. How 
much can you regard a minister, and 
just what is his authority? As I grew 
older I realized that a minister 
preaches doctrine; he is not preach
ing religion. My faith is with God, not 
a particular church . 

By the time I was in high school I 
knew I was attracted to other boys, 
but I had no idea that there was any
one else like me. This was the early 
1920's in a small Georgia town and 
boys were expected to date girls. so I 
did . Dating a girl meant nothing more 
than having the companionship of 
someone for the prom, dinner par-
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ties, or the like. I always thought girls 
were pretty and led charming lives-I 
envied them. I was fascinated by 
their clothes and jewelry and their 
freedom to have all the things boys 
were not allowed to have. 

When I was little Father would in
dulge in the sorts of things that were 
considered appropriate only for girls. 
In retrospect. I understand why he 
did this. He bought me a dollhouse 
the size of a small room. complete 
with tiny furniture and running water 
and gas lights. It was a wonderful 
thing. I'm sure I was the only boy in 
Georgia who had a two-story doll
house. When Father died, my uncle 
wouldn't hear of allowing me to keep 
it. I lost my treasure when the proper
ty was sold shortly after Father's 
death . The only thing I have left ·is a 
little tea set that was inadvertently 
packed along with the china instead 
of with the toys. That was saved 
for me. 

There were other times when 
Father indulged my taste for femi
nine things. When I was nine our 
parents took us to see our ti rst 
musical comedy, and it was a chorus 
line of girls with enormous ostrich
plume fans. They waved the fans and 
danced and sang the song "Every Lit
tle Movement Has a Meaning of Its 

"I knew I was 
attracted to ot 
boys, but I 
idea t 

ear 
small 
town and 15 
were expected 
date girls, so 
I did." 
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Own. " To me this was the epitome of 
everything lovely and beautiful in life. 
Well , Christmas was approaching , 
and it was time for our annual visit to 
the store to pick out our Christmas 
presents . You see, we were not 
brought up on myths. There was no 
Santa Claus in our lives, instead, we 
were taken to the store and al lowed 
to pick out just one present. One day 
shortly before Christmas I accom
panied Mother on an errand to the 
department store in town, and in the 
front window they had a display with 
big feather fans like the ones in the 
musical. I tried to get Mother to buy 
them for me but she refused. Later 
that day we met Father for lunch, and 
when he asked me what we had done 
and if I had seen anything I wanted for 
Chris-tmas, I told him about the fans. 
This led to quite a heated discussion 
between Mother and Father. Mother 
said I shouldn 't be indulged and that 
the fans were far too costly anyway. 
Finally Daddy said , " We won't dis
cuss it anymore." 

That was the last I heard about the 
fans until I went downstairs on 
Christmas morning and found a set 
of fans under my Christmas tree. I 
loved Daddy for that. I think that the 
worst thing that ever happened to me 
was his death. If he had lived, I would 
have had more opportunities- he 
would have seen to that. 

Life went on without our parents, 
and in high school I did so well that I 
was sent off to college at some dis
tance from home, at the age of six
teen . By then I had discovered mas
turbation , but I had never had a sex
ual experience with another person . 
In college I was attracted to several 
men and I knew they were attracted 
to me. I had a crush on one fellow in 
particular, and I recal l being 
miserable whenever he had some
thing else to do than to be with me. 

It happened that one of my favorite 
high school professors came from 
the town where I went to college, and 
the summer after my freshman year I 
met him there. Mr. Bailey invited me 
to visit him at his mother's house, 
where he was staying for summer 
vacation . He was a young man, I 
would guess in his early thirties at 
that time. Of course to me he was an 
older man. We had dinner and after
ward sat on the porch talking . He 
said, " There were things I could 
never talk to you about when you 
were in high school. " We talked 
about how well we had gotten along 
and I told him that he had been my 
favorite professor and that I used to 

Continued to page 29 
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LASSIC 

1--1--+---,1--1--+---,1--1--+---,a-1 F OUR HANDSOME COVER MAN HAS YOU WANTING MORE, WAIT UNTIL YOU 
i----+---+-,i----+---+-,i----+---+-,--.i SEE THE REST OF HIM! HIS DARK GOOD LOOKS ANO BIG BROWN EYES ARE A 
.__.__,__,._,._........_._,__.___..__, TURN-ON IN ANYONE'S BOOK. BUT THE FINELY-CHISELED MUSCLES ANO 
HUNKY MANLY ATTRIBUTES ARE MORE THAN ENOUGH TO PLACE HIM IN LEAGUE WITH MANDATE'S 
HOTTEST MEN. GUARANTEED TO MAKE YOUR TEMPERATURE RISE, HE'S ANOTHER CLASSIC BEAUTY AT 
HIS BEST! PHOTOGRAPHY BY BILL BADER 
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VERYTHING'S IN PROPORTION ANO NEAR PERFECTION. 
1-++-1-++-1-+ ..... ,_, THIS IDEAL OF YOUNG MANHOOD AT ITS PEAK IS EVERY 
..........__.__..._.__.__..._._-=.__. MAN'S FANTASY COME TRUE. ONE LOOK AT HIM ANO 
YOU CAN'T HELP BUT WONDER IF MICHAELANGELO HAO THIS MODEL OF MALE 
SEXUALITY IN HIS MINO WHEN HE CARVED HIS OWN CLASSIC DAVID. 
PHOTOGRAPHY BY BILL BADER 
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GAY AND GRAY 
Continued from page 16 

sit and get pleasure just watching 
him. He replied, " Well , I'm right 
then-your are a homosexual. " 

I was thunderstruck. I had never 
spoken to another human being 
about such things. I told him that I 
had just heard of that word only a 
few months ago, that I didn 't really 
know about it, and that I would ap
preciate it if he would explain it to 
me. I sat there and listene.d to him for 
a long time. He was very informative 
and even explained the various ways 
two men could make love. When he 
finished he said something for which 
I was not prepared. He told me, " If 
you ever want me for a sex partner, I 
will be available. " That left me feel
ing so uncomfortable that I soon 
made an excuse and left abruptly. 

As I was walking home, I regretted 
this terribly and said to myself, 
" You 're not being honest with your
self." I was afraid that he would feel I 
had rejected him and think that I 
didn 't want him. So I walked back 
and we talked. But there was still a 
great hurt between us. I really had 
the feeling that I wanted this man to 
love me, but, not being experienced, I 
rejected the whole idea. I felt that I 
had hurt him and felt guilty about 
this. 

After that day I decided that I 
would see Mr. Bailey again, but this 
time I would make the overtures and 
we would have sex. This never came 
to pass. 

I had my first sexual experience 
back home during the next Christ
mas holiday. It was quite unex
pected. There was a man who lived in 
our small town from the earliest time 
I can remember. Father had hired him 
as manager of a farm that he owned 
in the adjacent countryside. When 
Father died he got a job in town . He 
was an older man by this time, I 
would guess in his forties or early fif
ties. He lived in a small house back 
of my grandfather's place with his 
elderly mother. 

I passed him in town one day and 
he invited me to visit him. He said he 
rarely got out these days because of 
his mother's poor health. So the fol 
lowing week I got on a horse and 
rode out to his place. I said , " What 
did you want with me?" He said, "My, 
you 've grown up to be a pretty young 
thing. " I asked, " Is that what you 
wanted to tell me?" and he said, 
"Yes. " 
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He ta~ed about a lot of events 
from the p_ast. When we were small 
children he~ uld take a group of us 
swimming togett,er, or sometimes he 
would mind us when the other adults 
were busy. He was a sort of caretaker 
for us boys. In retrospect, I'm sure he 
enjoyed looking at our bodies, but he 
never made any advances. 

We talked about the good times we 
had at the swimming hole where we 
would all take off our clothes and 
dive in. Then he asked me if I would 
take off my clothes so he could look 
at me again . Now, there had been 
several years while I was in high 
school and then college that I had 
had nothing to do with this man-he 
was a stranger. But I was ready to ex
perience this new thing that Mr. 
Bailey had talked about. I removed 
my clothes and the old caretaker 
went down on me. 

I didn 't really feel any desire, and I 
certainly was not att racted to this 
man, but the experience was not un
pleasant. I felt a great deal of kind
ness toward him. After it was over I 
had to deal with the consequences. 
This was the first time I had actually 
had a sexual experience. All that year 
back in college I had been hounded 
with temptation, but I had held my 
feelings in check because of the fear 
that this was something terribly 
wrong. The one fellow of whom I was 
so fond asked me for a " Christmas 
kiss" before he left for vacation, and 
I complied; then I worried about 
whether I had done something evil. 
Now, after the experience with the 
old man, I knew I had done some
thing really serious. 

Had I committed a terrible sin? 
Was this behavior acceptable in the 
eyes of God?-Or was I some sort of 
freak? Did I just happen to meet two 
people who are this way? So I de
cided that the following summer 
when I returned home I would try to 
locate a mihister who could answer 
my questions. 

That summer I decided I had to 
find a minister in another town. I 
wouldn 't dare talk to anyone who 
knew Mother's or Father's fam ilies. 
In those days the railroads would 
have one-day excursions to var ious 
cities. During the summer months 
the rates were lower than the regular 
fare , and you could leave in the morn
ing and return at night. I took the ex
cursion to Columbus, where I found a 
Methodist minister, who unfortunate
ly turned out to be a double-crosser. I 
lost faith in ministers because of 
him. He managed to find out where I 

lived, and he contacted the Metho
dist minister in our town and told him 
about my trip and what I had said. He 
urged the minister to counsel me. 
Well , the minister tried to counsel 
me, but my resentment at this breach 
of confidence was such that I didn't 
want to have anything more to do 
with the Methodist church. 

But I was determined to get some 
answers to my questions. I found an
other excursion and this time trav
eled all the way to Atlanta. It was 
Sunday morning and I attended the 
service at an Episcopalian church. I 
listened to the minister preach, and 
he seemed a nice enough fellow. I ap
proached him after the service and 
told him I had come a long distance 
to see him, but that I didn't want to 
give him my name or tell him where I 
was from. I just wanted to tell him my 
problem. He asked me to wait in his 
study. He came in and in a very nice 
manner asked me what I wanted to 
talk about. When I had finished he 
looked upset and said, "If I'd had any 
idea that you wanted to talk about 
that, I wouldn't have given you my 
time. You people that are inclined to 
find that kind of pleasure in life 
should be destroyed." 

So there I was. I had sought help 
from two ministers: men who I was 
taught to believe were sources of 
wisdom and understanding. One man 
double-crossed me, and the other 
one totally rejected me. Where was I 
to turn? I had to make my own deci
sion without any help whatsoever. 
From that point on I ceased to be
lieve in churches and denominations. 
I figured that there was a relationship 
between me and God, but the 
churchesjustconfusedthat. They 
had become commercial organiza
tions bleeding the people and using 
them. 

Rather than turn to the churches 
again, I came to the belief that I was 
born like everybody else and that my 
life, too, had come from God. If he 
had not wanted me to love other men, 
he would not have made me this way. 
This became a personal creed that I 
carried inside me wherever I went. 

I did not know it at the time, but 
another event in my life was to sub
stantiate this creed. It was the year 
after I had finished college. My aunt 
had stored all of Daddy's medical 
books and the china and all the 
mementoes he had left for us, and 
she approached my brother and me 
about disposing of these things. 
John and I decided that we would 
donate the medical books to the 

Continued to page 50 
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YEAR OF 
GAYS 
The International Gay As
sociation (IGA) has an
nounced that 1983 will be 
the International Year of 
Gay and Lesbian Action. 
The object of this year-long 
event is to call attention to 
repression of gays in all 
countries and to advance 
the struggle for gay rights. 
In April 1983 the IGA will 
hold a preliminary con
ference in Strasbourg, 
France to lay the ground 
work for the International 
Congress to be held in 
Washington, DC in June of 
the same year. For further 
information, write to the 
IGA American Liaison Of
fice, 1369 Church St. NW, 
Washington, DC 20005, or 
the IGA International Head
quarters, 1 O Fownes St. Up
per, Dublin 2, Ireland. 
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MISH/MA 
FILM BIO 
Gay Japanese novelist 
Yukio Mishima (1925-1970) 
is the subject of director 
Paul Shrader's next movie. 
Shrader, whose most re-
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cent effort is Cat People, 
hasnotyetannouncedthe 
title of his work or the 
stars. Mishima, whose 
gayest novels are Confes
sions of a Mask (available 
in a New Directions paper
back edition) and Forbid
den Colors, (Berkeley pa
perback) committed ritual 
"seppuku" suicide, cli
maxed with a beheading by 
his lover. Despite his grisly 
end (which was tied to his 
right-wing political fan
tasies rather than to his 
homosexuality), Mishima /T'S MAG/C 
wrote with great delicacy 
about unhappy gay and bi- Rollerena, widely known as 
sexual men in post-war "New York City's Fairy 
Japan. Although the above- Godmother," now appears 
n8:me_d novels are out of on greeting cards and 
print_ in hard_ba~k, ~nopf posters, available from H. 
publishes M1sh1ma s other Wayne Bardy Enterprises, 
books. Box 1497, Radio City Sta

s.o.s. 
Soviet film director Sergei 
Paradjanov, internationally 
famous for such works as 
Shadows of Forgotten An
cestors and Sayat Nova, 
was recently imprisoned 
for the second time by 
Soviet authorities. 
Although he is charged 
with "consorting with un
desirable persons," the 
main reason for the con
tinued harassment is that 
Paradjanov is gay. Homo
sexuality, along with free 
speech and most religious 
practices, is illegal in the 
Soviet Union. 

In 1973 Paradjanov went 
on trial for currency viola
tions, black market activ
ities, and homosexuality. 
He was acquitted of all 
charges except homosex
uality, and has been the 
target of official Soviet ho-

tion, New York, NY 10001. 
One of the more colorful 
local characters, Rollerena 

mophobia ever since. 
Paradjanov,58, has long 
been politically outspoken, 
although not to the extent 
of being a major dissident 
like Andrei Sakharov and 
Alexander Solzhenitsyn. 

MANDATE readers will
ing to help towards Parad
janov's release should 
write to Ambassador 
Anatoly Dobrynin, Em
bassy of the U.S.S. R., 1125 
16th St. N.W., Washington, 
DC 20036. The letter should 
be politely worded, it 
should express concern for 
Paradjanov's welfare and 
safety, and it should ask 
the Ambassador to look 
into the case. Most impor
tant, it should urge the 
Soviet officials to release 
Paradjanov from prison im-

graces every Gay Pride 
March with an appearance 
on her famous roller 
skates. As she waves her 
magic wand over the thou
sands marching up Fifth 
Avenue in the hot June 
sun, a loud cheer swells 
from the crowd, and then 
the good fairy skates off 
into the Never-Never-Land 
of her magical city
kingdom. 

mediately. 
It is also important to 

send a copy of the letter to 
the U.S. State Department, 
since that agency is the 
most effective in pressur
ing the Soviets to release 
prisoners and to modify jail 
terms. Send a copy of your 
letter to Mr. Elliott Abrams, 
Human Rights Bureau, U.S. 
State Department, Wash
ington, DC 20520. 

In a related action, 
French film directors Ber
trand Tavernier and Alain 
Corneau have gathered 
more than 2,500 names on 
a petition which seeks 
Paradjanov's release and 
permission for him to emi
grate to France. Showing 
its own all-American brand 
of homophobia, Variety, 
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the show business news
paper, reported on the 
French petition with no 
mention of Paradjanov's 
homosexuality. 

GOV'T. 
OFFICIAL 
COMES OUT 

The story of Dan J . 
Bradley, the departing 
president of the Legal Serv
ices Corporation , provides 
a vivid illustration of the 
anguish and waste caused 
by living in the closet. Mr. 
Bradley revealed to The 
New York Times that , after 
a 15-year government ca
reer, he is resigning from 
his official position and 
publicly acknowledging his 
homosexualitiy. 

The 42-year-old lawyer's 
story is a familiar one to 
anyone who has had to live 
a double life, hiding his 
homosexuality from all 
friends and career associ
ates while being forced to 
endure the inevitable and 
incessant jibes and wise
cracks without betraying 
his "guilty secret. " In his 
statement to friends and 
the press, Bradley revealed 
that he lived in terrible 
agony. " Until I finally came 
to grips with my sexuality 
about a year ago, and 
made up my mind to come 
out of the closet when I left 
this job, I lived almost 
every day in sheer, unmiti
gated fear," he said. "The 
fear that you 're going to be 
discovered is always there, 
gnawing inside you , every 
time you enter a gay bar or 
slip off to another city for a 
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WHO'S WHO AND 

gay party." Bradley spoke 
of the necessity of having 
to arrange with women 
friends to act as cover-ups 
and brag of his virility 
when the F.B.I. agents 
came around to make their 
routine background 
checks. A particular prob
lem was in having to deal 
with homosexual issues in 
the legal services program 
in a responsible , com
passionate manner without 
giving himself away. 

"I remember being at a 
news conference with the 
Governor" (Reubin Askew 
of Florida) Bradley re
called, "when he was 
asked his position on Anita 
Bryant's anti-homosexual 
campaign in Miami and he 
said he supported it. Then 
he was asked if he would 
ever hire a homosexual and 
he said he would not. I had 
to loosen my collar to 
breathe." 

Because he was able to 
have no real sexual identity 
or honest social life, 
Bradley threw himself into 
his work with Legal Serv
ices with total conviction. 
" It was my ministry," he 
recalls. "All those years 
when I was struggling with 
who I was . . . when I was 
literally hibernating, Legal 
Services was my life." 

He expects many of the 
lucrative job offers he has 
received from law firms to 
be withdrawn now that he 
has come out of the closet. 
"That doesn't bother me in 
the least," he says. "It is a 
small price to pay for the 
burden I have shed. From 
now on the job will have to 
fit my life, and not vice 
versa." 

SEX 
SYMBOLS 
Nole Cohen recently ap
peared in Sex Symbols at 
The Glines in New York as 
part of the theatre's sixth 
anniversary celebration. 
The play, written and 
directed by Arch Brown, is 
a romantic comedy about 
an actor on the verge of be-

WHAT'S WHAT 

coming a superstar. The 
plot revolves around a 
reporter who is interview
ing him for a large metro
politan newspaper. The in
terviewer, however, already 
knows a great deal about 
the actor's past and about 
his private life. With such 
smoldering good looks, it 
will surprise no one if Nole 
Cohen himself becomes a 
superstar. 
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EDWARD II 
Bertolt Brecht 's rarely seen 
play Edward II had a recent 
production in New York by 
the Riverside Shakespeare 
Company. It depicts the 
time in England's history 
when King Edward II 
(1284-1327) devoted more 
energy to his male lover 
Daniel Gaveston than to 
his kingdom. The peers of 
the realm, looking with un
sympathetic eyes upon 
such an alliance, intrigued 
for years to rid the land of 
" Edward's whore." One 
peer compares Gaveston to 
Helen of Troy as a creator 
of war and discord; even
tually Edward's enemies 
succeed in murdering the 
King 's lover. Edward never 
recovers from his grief. 

J/0 
There are plenty of sex 
clubs around, but one 
that 's head and shoulders 
above the rest is called 
MEN'S WORLD. It 's been 
going successfully for over 
two years, and boasts an 
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When a confessor comes 
to his bedside just prior to 
Edward 's own murder by 
the deceitful peers, the 
king names various sins 
great and smal I that he 
wants absolved. The priest 
asks him if he doesn't have 
some "unnatural vices" to 
repent of, to which Edward 
replies, " None at all. " 
Brecht, a heterosexual , 
showed unusual sensitivity 
in adapting this play from 
the work of the same name 
by Christopher Marlowe, 
Shakespeare 's contem
porary. In addition to creat
ing a stirring political 
drama, Brecht also shaped 
a tragic love story in which 
the heroes are both male. 
The photo shows Daniel 0. 
Smith (left) as Gaveston 
and Timothy Oman as Ed
ward II. 

active membership of more 
than 1,500 men. Predom
inantly devoted to the 
visual and physical 
pleasures of jacking off, 
this club has hot and 
hunky members in prac
tically every major U.S. 
city, in Canada, and even 

some in far-flung places 
like Guam, Hawaii , France, 
England, South Africa, and 
Saudi Arabia. 

Each j/o addict who joins 
receives a 24-page Direc
tory of Members listing 
name, phone number, city, 
age, height, weight , and 
cock size. It also tells the 
man 's erotic preferences. 
For those who want to re
main anonymous, the 
directory is sent to them 
but thei r names never ap
pear in it. The club has 
weight-lifters, college 
jocks, truck drivers, artists, 
and hot men from every 
walk of life. The common 
denominator for all is that 
they are into man-to-man 

action, steamy sex, and 
lots of meat-beating. 
Phone j/o, which can be 
bought from some private 
entrepreneuers for as 
much as $50 per orgasm, 
costs just pennies a call 
because of the reasonable 
membrship rates of 
MEN 'S WORLD. 

A six-month trial mem
bersh ip is $15, and a full 
year's term costs $25. In 
addition to the Directory, 
members rece ive a monthly 
supplement of 80-100 new 
names. All material is sent 
first-class mail. For further 
information , wr ite to 

MEN 'S WORLD, Box 1616, 
Los Angeles, CA 90028. 

SUMMER RERUN 
The third annual Gayrun, 
held in San Francisco in 
July, attracted over 1,000 
runners. Sponsored jointly 
by The Advocate and by 
San Francisco Frontrun
ners, the 5K and 10K races 
took place in Golden Gate 
Park, with entrants coming 
from ten states and several 

foreign countries. Larg8 
contingents from Frontrun
ners New York and Los 
Angeles took part also, and 
approximately one-third of 
the runners were women. 
Merchandise prizes were 
awarded to the winners, 
and all finishers received 
ribbons. 

SEPTEMBER 1982 I MANDATE 



AFTER TARZAN 
You won't remember the 
sound of his voice, but 
you'll surely recall the 

MANDATE I SEPTEMBER 1982 

I 
muscled abdomen, barrel 
chest, tendon-etched 
throat and strong-jawed 

face that launched a thou
sand sighs in Tarzan the 
Ape Man. Bo Derek's 
jungle friend was played by 
hunky Miles O'Keefe, and if 
he didn't have one word of 
dialogue, his glistening 
pectorals, muscled thighs 
and brooding intensity 
nevertheless spoke 
volumes. He has two more 
pictures in the works. In 
Adam and Eve, he'll play 
the title role. Adam, pre
sumably. And in Sir Ga
wain and the Green Knight, 
he'll joust, thrusting lances 
fiercely, with Sean Con
nery. O'Keefe's career is 
thus off to a fascinatingly 
physical start, since he has 
traded his Tarzan loin-cloth 
for a presumably smaller 
fig-leaf. But can he act? 

DOWN EAST 
Most resorts welcome 
publicity because it results 
in economic gain for the 
town's businesses. An ex
ception, apparently, is the 
coastal village of Ogun
quit, Maine, where some 
citizens recently became 
incensed when two gay 
magazines mentioned the 
town. Torso, a new na
tional gay publication, 
listed various gay estab
lishments in town and 
referred to Ogunquit as "a 
booming gay village." 
Limelight, a New England 
regional magazine, . 
discussed drugs, sex, and 
liquor in an article on gay 
life in the picturesque 
vacation spot. More than 
fifty residents subsequent
ly met to lay plans for 
"cleaning up" the town. 

According to Kevin O'Neil, 
chairman of the inquisi
tion, "many people would 
say it's a defamation of the 
town's character. We have 
an awful lot of gay people, 
but we're not a gay com
munity." The brouhaha 
resulted in the firing of two 
real estate agents iden
tified by Torso as being 
gay. Tom Corbett and Tom 
St. John had worked with 
the Century 21 Real Estate 
Company for 15 months, 
and had sold approximate
ly $1.5 million worth of 
property for the firm before 
their dismissal. Gays plan
ning to visit Ogunquit 
should write to express 
their displeasure with the 
witch hunt and the firings. 
Letters should be sent to 
the Ogunquit Chamber of 
Commerce, Ogunquit, ME 
03907, with a copy to Town 
Manager Roberta Brown 
(same address). 

JUNK MAIL 
Would you like to spend 
some of Moral Majority's 
money? If so, get on their 
mailing list. That way, they 
will have to pay the 
postage on every newslet
ter and fund-raising appeal 
they send you. As soon as 
the bilge arrives, you of 
course will tear it up and 
throw it in the garbage, the 
only appropriate place for 
such trash. If every gay per
son in the U.S. got on their 
list, they would suffer a 
staggering financial set
back. Write to: Moral Ma
jority, Inc. 500 Alleghany 
Avenue, Lynchburg, VA 
24501. 
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"Mansex is hard, long, demanding, 
insistent, sudden, absolute. It is never 
soft, never mild." 

There is sex, and then there is 
mansex. Mansex is nothing new. It 
is, really, nothing more than the style 
of sex the way men want to do it. 
But it is associated with gay sex 
because mansex finds its purest ex
pression in the total masculinity of 
two men together. 

Mansex at its best is untainted by 
female sexuality. It is a complete 
and ultimate form of male sexuality. 
It is 100% masculinity. It is found 
from the highlands of New Guinea to 
the heart of the Congo. It is more 
than normal among many native 
groups- the Sambia Anga of New 
Guinea, the Axande of Africa, the 
warriors of ancient Japan, the 
American Indians, the clones of 
Castro and Christopher Streets. 

Frustrated and unfulfilled mansex 
is violent , dangerous. If not ex
pressed, the mansex impulse 
becomes perverted into too many 
evil things: war, rape, child abuse, 
cruelty, corporations, and govern
ment. It is a powerful un iversal force 
of male energy, male need. 

Mansex is hard, long, demanding, 
insistent, sudden, absolute. It is 

never soft , never mild . It is strength 
meeting strength, hardness on hard
ness, power yielding to power, force 
possessing force. 

It goes all the way to the bone. 
Mansex defines masculinity. It is 
healthy, fearfully so. Those who 
recognize mansex for what it is and 
who practice it freely hold a precious 
gift of knowledge. Mansex is 
esoteric. 

It has physical properties. Mansex 
begins with a stare, a fixed meeting 
of the eyes. The face betrays no 
emotion, and in that blankness is the 
forceful message: I am a man. It con
tinues, slowly but insistently, in a 
courtsh ip dance, a visual appraisal 
of masculinity. Things do matter: 
muscles, moustaches, beards, big 
cocks. And they matter because they 
carry the message again : I am a 
man. 

I am a man. It is more than an atti
tude. It is more than a little leather 
draped over a possibly muscular 
frame. It is a state of being, a com
pletion of knowing oneself fully, of 
penetrating beneath the surface 
without fear and discovering that 
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buried there is a universal, cosmic 
being. Call it a soul if necessary. It is 
there, and mansex expresses at 
least a part of it. 

I am a man. The message is con
veyed, is continued when the eyes 
lock, when the thick strong hand 
locks on the thick strong thigh, when 
rough fingers dig into well-worked 
muscle, when moustache meets 
moustache. The two forces begin to 
battle, to merge, the softness of two 
male mouths yielding and probing 
the other. 

It is exquisite to feel the rock 
beneath the shirt , the boulder of 
flesh under the pants, the rising tool 
grinding against rising tool. Tongues 
move from lips to ears, to necks, to 
shoulders. Fingers unfasten belt 
buckles, unbutton shirts, loosen zip
pers or buttons. Slowly, inexorably, 
the rough outer layers of masculinity 
peel away to reveal two solid hunks 
of pure manhood. 

I am a man. The message is writ
ten across the hair on the big chest , 
down the thin line of hair leading to 
the curving , rising fat prick, around 
the thighs, circling the firm globes of 
a hard ass. Twice it is stated in man
sex-two fat pricks prodding the air, 
two beautiful asses waiting to yield, 
two very real specimens of mascu
linity grasping, touching, wrestling, 
rhythmically, fast , demandingly, 
muscular. 

A rough hand moves its fingers to 
the soft pink flesh of a nipple, taking 
the sensitive tit and pressing firmly 
into it , pinching it , pulling it , sending 
waves of pleasure and disquiet 
coursing through the man. Recipro
cation, trading off, meeting each as 
equals and giving and taking-this 
is one of the essences of mansex, 
and it begins as soon as the four tits 
are wrenched by the demanding 
fingers. Take it , man, it is good. 

Mansex requires that the cock be 
granted at least temporary priority. 
The cock is king , is the guiding force 
in the ritual. It is big , thick, throb
bing, requiring attention , and the 
rough hands wrap around the stiff 
meat , pulling, stroking, caressing, 
yanking, jerking. 

Nothing feels better than a mouth 
on a cock, and alternately the cocks 
force their way into sucking throats, 
sliding in and out of the warmth and 
wetness of the soft , velvety flesh. 
Deeper and faster the dicks press 
themselves to the back of the 
throats, prying them open, 
depositing shiny pre-cum, slamming 
into the face so that the heavy balls 

slap up against the chin. 
But sucking is preparation for the 

ultimate act of mansex. It is the 
natural impulse for every man to 
fuck, to rut , to shove his dick up in
side a hot hole, in front or in back. It 
is the most manly to fuck an ass, 
and it is as manly to get fucked in 
the ass. It is a way of proving 
masculinity, of demonstrating that 
one can take it, that one truly 
desires to absorb and activate the 
double masculinity, the duplicate 
hardness of mansex. 

To take it up the butt is to state 
without fear that one has done it, 
one has ultimately become the most 
a man can be. One has united a cock 
with one's own, has drawn an equal 
into oneself, has claimed that it is 
possible to be everything that 
biology deemed a man 's body to be. 

And so, the huge throbbing tool up 
the ass bears the message: I am a 
man; you are a man. It rams, it 
prods, it slams its way into the 
depths of the red-hot rectum, slides 
relentlessly in and out of the tight 
hole, demands acceptance, demands 
yielding, demands a wet , soft place 
to deposit the essence of manhood, 
sperm. 

It goes on , it rises, it grows by the 
moment, higher, longer, harder, 
faster, stronger. Sweat flows, blood 
pressure pounds, two cocks swell 
and beat and ooze their juices, and 
then, a gate is opened, a frontier is 
crossed, and there is a certain mo
ment when the inevitable becomes a 
certainty, when it is a matter of per
sonal style before the volcano forces 
its final and violent eruption, when 
both men must work closely and 
hard, must ask themselves if they 
want to I ive further. 

But in that one flashing moment, 
the episode begins its ascent and 
descent , and the question goes 
unanswered in the amnesiac blast of 
force, of pure focused aggression, 
the absolute moment when mascu
linity surges and unites. It rises 
slowly, but it falls fast. The denoue
ment is rapid , moving quickly and 
surely to the onset of the next 
meeting. 

Mansex concludes in fraternity, in 
the embrace of strong arms, the gen
tle kiss of strong lips, the re
assuring whisper of strong words. 
Men have met; men have come to
gether; men have created a moment 
of pure masculinity in an infinite 
space of uncertainty. 

There is sex, and then there is 
mansex. 
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"Sandy was right 
about Fire Island 
being a piece of 

heaven. When he 
and Jack arrived 
at the party, they 

saw a mass of 
naked and half• 

naked men." 

CUMING OUT 
PARTY 

Continued from page 13 

boy on the seat. That 's his specialty, 
being pissed on. Shall we split?" 

" Did you satisfy yourself?" 
Sandy smiled. " You mean did I 

come?" Jack nodded. "Man, you 
sure are wet behind the ears. Yes, I 
satisfied myself. I only wanted a 
quick blowjob. See that middle-aged 
dude over there?" Jack saw a tough , 
good-looking middle-aged man lean
ing against a wall smoking a ciga
rette. " That 's Tiger," Sandy adde.d. 
" He's a detective on the vice squad, 
but he's one of us and when he 
comes in here, he becomes a 
pussycat just wanting to lap up all 
the cocks he can get. Let 's go." 

After leaving the " sinema," they 
went to a restaurant where Jack told 
Sandy all about himself. He felt com
fortable with Sandy because he was 
so open, honest, easy to talk to and 
understanding. When he found out 
Sandy was a construction worker 
who worked sky-high in the air, his 
admiration grew. Conversely, Sandy 
liked the boyish and handsome tall 
blond youth. His innocence in 
today's dog-eat-dog world was 
refreshing and when Jack mentioned 
he was a budding architect , Sandy 
said the firm that was building the 
highrise he was working on could 
possibly be interested in Jack. 
" Besides, one of the owners is gay, " 
he added with a smile. 

When they left the restaurant , 
Sandy invited Jack to his place for a 
drink. Jack felt more than friendship 
and admiration for Sandy. He could 
also learn a lot about the gay life 
from him as well. That evening Jack 
learned much about sex including 
the rapturous sensation of having 
his virgin ass penetrated by Sandy's 
dick. And just as rewarding was the 
taste of Sandy's thick cum in his 
mouth. 

A few months later Jack and 
Sandy took an apartment together. 
At f irst Jack felt uptight about the 
other men Sandy brought home to 
entertain , but as he joined in with 
them his jealousy faded and was 
replaced by the pure sexual pleasure 
that three and four men could have 
together. Sandy was right when he'd 
say life 's too short and we should 
make the most of it. Jack agreed; 
having his prick in one man 's ass 
while another cock was in Jack's 
mouth was making the most of it. 

And when Sandy said , " Let's go to 
Fire Island for the weekend ," Jack 
said yes. 

After the ferry docked, Jack was 
still apprehensive. Despite his sex
ual relations with Sandy and their 
mutual friends, those took place in 
their apartment. To be involved with 
a large group was something new for 
Jack, but he was also excited by its 
possibilities. 

The first day and night nothing 
sexual occurred, but Sandy was right 
about Fire Island being a piece of 
heaven. The sun , beach and water 
were beautiful and the lack of 
automobiles and all city noises was 
a high equal to any drug. The next 
evening, however, the excitement 
began. Sandy and Jack were invited 
to a house party hosted by a well- . 
known television actor. 

Though the party began at ten , 
Sandy and Jack arrived at midnight 
when the affair was in full swing. 
The sight and exotic smells that con
fronted Jack was forever em
blazoned in his memory. Colored 
strobe lights flashed on and off as 
music blared from a tape deck. The 
aroma of grass, poppers and sex 
filled the house. A mass of naked 
and half-naked bodies was 
everywhere; some men were dancing 
and making love while they danced. 
Others talked in low tones, but the 
majority were already fucking and 
sucking . The host welcomed Sandy 
and Jack with handshakes and then 
passed an amyl to Sandy. Sandy 
broke it, sniffed it, handed it to Jack 
who did likewise. As the amyl rushed 
to his head, Jack was suddenly over
whelmed by the desire for sex. 

He turned to Sandy and 
discovered him on his knees with the 
host 's large cock thrusting in and 
out of his mouth. A good-looking 
dude slid underneath Sandy and 
began sucking his cock. Suddenly, 
Jack felt an arm around his waist 
and then a hand on his prick. A tall 
handsome black lad smiled at him. 
Jack smiled back and then gasped 
at the enormous black tool the man 
had. Without a word Jack knelt 
down, clasped his hands around the 
black's ass and sunk his mouth over 
the large, ebony weapon. It tasted 
like some incredible kind of satinlike 
meat. Even as Jack sucked pas
sionately on the magnificent cock, 
his eyes picked up Sandy and the 
host. A middle-aged gentleman was 
now lying on his side beside Sandy 
sticking his tongue into Sandy's ass. 
The black pulled out his cock from 

Continued to page 85 
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In Gardel You're about to have an encounter that 
you won't soon forget. Our hot fencer Is geHlng 
his gear together for some thrusts and parries 

that we know you won't want to mlH. And you'd 
beHer be fast on your feet because If you make 

one false move, you're likely to be Impaled on 
that deadly weapon. 

Section photographed by Fred Blsonnes 
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Prom the looks of things as they stand, our man 
has the arms. And as you can plainly •••• he cer• 
talnly has the lengthl He'• also got that certain 
thickness that makes this sport so . . . fulfllllng. 
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Instruction In the manly art of self-defense Is 
eHentlal training for any lad. But with an 

opponent llke this one, what red-blooded man 
would want to resist the onslaught? When 

attacked by a guided muscle llke this, we'd 
advise you to surrender at once and enloy your 

defeat. To the hllt. 
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GAY AND GRAY 
Continued from page 29 

University of Georgia Medical Library 
and we would dispose of the other 
things. The medical books were 
mixed in with all sorts of other books 
and papers packed away into dozens 
of big boxes. John had married and 
was living in Chicago at the time, so 
the arduous task of going through 
these books and papers fell to me. 

I started taking those boxes out 
one at a time, and I came upon one 
box that said " Contents of Joseph's 
Desk. " I opened the box and found 
among the other papers a stack of 
letters from a Dr. Allan Pritchard in 
Wilmington addressed to Father. 
They were love letters and they were 
very beautiful. The letters talked 
about how my father and Dr. Prit
chard still had the dream of having a 
clinic together, so they could work 
side by side. And they talked of their 
love for each other. 

Both men had married and both 
had families , but I'm sure they mar
ried because it was the thing to do 
and because it would help them in 
their profession. They loved their 
wives-had learned to love them. But 
their first concern was to present the 
proper face to the world. 

So I learned that I was not alone in 
the world. Father, just like me, had 
these feelings for other men, and he 
also had a great deal of goodness 
that he passed down to me. To this 
day the biggest regret in my life is 
that I lost my family at an early age. I 
was never again in my life to feel that 
I belonged to a family of my own. 
Had Father lived, I am certain he 
would have shared his homosexuali
ty with me, and all the struggles I ex
perienced for self-acceptance would 
have been made easier. But through 
these letters Father had left me a 
most valuable inheritance-the be
ginnings of my self-acceptance. 

Soon after I read the letters I 
traveled to Columbus, went to the 
telephone company office, and found 
the local directory for Wilmington. 
There I found a listing for Dr. Prit
chard, still at the same address from 
which the letters were sent. I was 
determined that sometime soon I 
would take the opportunity to drive to 
Wilmington to see that man. 

After college I had taken an inter
est in upholstery and interior design, 
and during that year after college I 
worked for a furniture store. Through 
this store I became aware of a course 

50 

that was being given in Boston by a 
prominent interior design school. I 
consulted with Granddaddy and he 
agreed that I should spend the sum
mer taking this course and he would 
pay for tuition and expenses. So I 
went. 

On the way to Boston I stopped in 
Wilmington and called Dr. Pritchard's 
office. I told the receptionist , " Dr. 
Pritchard won 't know me, but if you 
will tell him that I'm the son of Dr. 
Joseph Collins, I think he will talk to 
me." And he did. 

He arranged for me to meet him
not at his office, but in town . In 
retrospect , I imagine he was being 
cautious. He was warm and open. He 
said, "This is a delightful surprise. 
I've always wanted to meet Joseph's 
children." He also told me that he 
hoped I would grow up to be the man 
Father was. This man cancelled all 
his afternoon appointments and 
spent the whole afternoon with me, 
wh ich was a beautiful thing to do. We 
drove out to a cabin he had on the 
lake and we had a picnic lunch and 
talked all afternoon. 

I told Dr. Pritchard how I had come 
across the love letters to Father, and 
how I also had the problem of loving 
other men. I told him I hoped he 
might answer a lot of questions for 
me, that I needed his help. In a way I 
was tak ing a big risk in saying all 
this. But I knew that I could drive 
away from Wilmington that day and 
never see this man again. I was very 
frank and honest with him, just as I 
feel I have always been an honest 
person. I'm not very good at lying
but Dr. Pritchard gave me a feeling 
that I didn't have to be dishonest any
more. And because this was a man 
who had feelings like I did and still 
became a reputable physician and 
was on the staff of a medical college, 
I felt that he was a wonderful fellow. 

Dr. Pritchard spent the afternoon 
telling me all about Father and all 
about himself. We talked about lov
ing other men and he answered my 
endless questions patiently. He pro
vided me with a great relief from all 
the things that were worrying me. We 
discussed the religious aspect and 
relationship of one person to 
another. We covered the physical as
pect as well. It was a very full after
noon, and by the end of the day my 
brain was just whirling all around. 

When I listened to Dr. Pritchard I 
no longer felt like a freak. I felt that 
there must be many, many people in 
this world, both married and unmar
ried, who suffered with the same 

problem I had. I just decided that I 
wasn 't going to be a pretender any 
longer, that I would try to live my life 
with a form of dignity and pride. 

For me, this was a true " coming 
out" experience. To most people I 
imagine coming out means exposing 
yourself as a homosexual to others
like telling your parents or your 
friends that you are homosexual. But 
to me coming out is a matter of self
acceptance. I came out after talking 
with Dr. Pritchard in the sense that it 
was the first t ime I truly accepted 
myself as a good human being , a per
son with a right to love and a right to 
live my life in the way I see fit. 

Of course, in later years there were 
situations where I felt I could not be 
totally honest with others, particularly 
with clients for whom I worked as an 
interi'or decorator. There was a time 
when I would wear a wedding ring 
just to fool my c lients into believing I 
was heterosexual. This was a part of 
my growing-up process, I suppose. I 
learned with time that the deception 
doesn 't last for long. Sooner or later 
the client will ask you about Mrs. Col
lins, or ask you to br ing her over for 
tea. Well, you have no Mrs. Collins, 
so then you 're caught in a lie or else 
you have to create another lie to 
cover the earlier ones. 

Just like most people of my gener
ation, I learned early on to live a two
faced life. We had to. I don 't think the 
young people today have quite the 
problem that we had. I always felt 
evil living a double life, and I wasn 't 
good at it because I have a poor 
memory and so had trouble keeping 
up with the deceptions. I knew that 
my lifestyle was not acceptable to 
society, but I cound never under
stand why. 

In order to understand what it was 
like to be a homosexual at that time, 
you have to know something about 
the socia l climate. For the homosex
ual it was a climate of total rejection. 
After all , you couldn 't take another 
man to the governor's ball ; so you 
lived a double life. You made certain 
to have a girlfriend. You socialized 
with girls, and then you took them 
home and went home with the boy 
who was double-dating with your 
date's girlfriend. You really wanted to 
be with him all along. You made it a 
point to be seen with your girl at con
certs, picnics, and whatever social 
events were taking place. And your 
big problem was never to let the girl 
fall in love with you. For instance, 
you might be invited to dinner and 
told to bring your girlfriend. So you 

Continued to page 78 
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to the islands for a few days of vaca
tion and in many cases haven't left 
them in years. That is called " getting 
sand in your shoes," and it is a fairly 
natural response to the Pacific para
dise. We wondered about the urban 
males from the big American gay 
centers who were relocating in 
Oahu 's largest city. We discovered 
that the islands are not paradise for 
those expecting to find a gay life
style as we know it on the mainland. 

Even in Honolulu, there are only a 
half-dozen gay establishments. The 
gay life is kept in the background; 
the islanders shun the flamboyance 
and cloning found in the big U.S. 
cities, keeping their own sexual 
orientation more or less hidden. 
Male-to-male sexual contact is not 
absent, however. All who were ques
tioned agreed that it was plentiful , if 
not at a gay establishment like 
Hula's, then in the streets. 

One waiter, the most openly gay of 
any of our Hawaiian contacts, dis
played a detailed knowledge of 
hustler activity on Kuhio. Like every
one else, he said that he relies pri 
marily on tourists for sexual contact. 
In so doing, he was expressing his 
frustration with the gay life in
diginous to the island. "Why get 
involved with tourists?" he asked. 
"They are just going to dump you 
tomorrow. I get attached to some
one, then they leave the next week 
and I'm stranded, alone. " This waiter 
had been on the island for three 
months, less time than anyone else 
questioned. He was the most ready 
to return to the mainland. " If I 
opened an L.A. Times Calendar 
section, I'd take the first flight out," 
he stated. 

Others feel quite differently. A real 
estate broker didn't miss the main
land at all. " I got bored with Los 
Angeles. I wasn't growing. I needed 
to get away. I was sick of the West 
Hollywood queens. They are so 
grand. What a facade. Pose at the 
gym. Pose at the bars ." 

The real estate broker told us that 
he occasionally has sex with local 
guys from the streets, but basically 
he uses tourists for sexual contact. 

He also admitted to leading a dou
ble life. " No one at my job knows I'm 
gay. I have to live on this island. I 
just have to be careful. This is a 
small place; you always run into peo
ple. I have to lead two lives, I never 
let my guard down." The broker was 
emphatic, however, about staying on 
the island. He added, "I ' ll never go 
back. " 
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Shunning openly gay establish
ments , he meets most of his part
ners in the streets and said that 
many of them were bisexuals and a 
few are from the military. He de
scribed an encounter with someone 
he had seen from a passing bus. " He 
was looking into a shop window 
wearing a pair of white cut-offs and 
showing a huge hard on . I got off at 
the next stop and went back. We 
went up a staircase behind the 
building to have sex." 

Encounters with the local people 
are in the minority. Most of his sex 
partners come from among the thou
sands of tourists who continually ar
rive and depart from the island. 
"That way, I know they are not going 
to stay here. I fool around with very 
few local guys. You are going to run 
into the same group of people every 
day. I have to be careful. None of 
these people knows my past. " 

It wasn't a sordid past that led 
him here. " I came for a ten-day vaca
tion . I was happy here. There is a 
time in life to move on. In Los 
Angeles, I was a waiter and I wanted 
to do more than carry a tray all my 
life. I mean, how long can you be a 
waiter? " He laughed and then di
vulged a secret. " I'm going to be 40 
years old tomorrow but don 't tell 
them. Here they think I am 33. This is 
a perfect place to get your head 
together. A slower place. It 's like 
starting over. " 

We interviewed a couple who had 
been lovers for 25 years. Like most 
of the others, they wouldn 't consider 
going back and like the others they 
lead double lives and have been ac
cepted as straights. They had come 
on a nine day vacation six years ago; 
they only returned to the mainland to 
sell everything before coming back 
to the island permanently. 

After six years they dislike the in
trusion of the tourists as intensely 
as do the island 's original inhabi
tants. But it is the tourists from the 
other 49 states who rate their most 
vehement ire. " Americans are noisy 
and uncivilized. I wish they 'd grow 
up. They are terribly loud in public. It 
is embarrassing." 

Loud and embarrassing or not, it 
looks as though more than a few of 
the islanders expect the tourists to 
serve as transitory sexual outlets. 
Like the sparkle of phosphorescence 
in the ocean sands, these heady 
couplings in paradise are soon a 
memory. And that may be a part of 
the special charm and lure of these 
tropical islands. 

"Even in 
Honolulu, gay life 
is kept in the 
background; the 
Islanders shun 
the flamboyance 
and cloning 
found in the big 
cities on the 
mainland." 
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pera lovers often complain about having to hear the same warhorses over and over and of the 
scarcity of satisfactory modern works. There is truth in these cavils but the fact remains that if no 
one ever wrote another new opera, there are enough unfamiliar, undiscovered or unjustly forgot

ten old operas to keep us all busy for the rest of our listening lives. 
A case in point, a forgotten and, by most listeners, undiscovered opera of great beauty and charm is 

Schwanda, the Bagpiper by the Czech composer Jaromir Weinberger. Schwanda is a fantasy or fairytale 
opera based on a Bohemian folk legend. It was first produced in Prague in 1927 and had its Metropolitan 
debut in 1931 after triumphant productions in Berlin, Vienna and London. By the time the composer died, in 
1967 in St. Petersburg, Florida, his opera, the one great success of his career, had been forgotten. 

CBS Records has just released the world premier recording of Schwanda (CBS 79344) and it is a brilliant 
success which offers proof positive that this is a masterpiece of luscious, tuneful music which is highly 
deserving of attention. 

The story, very much In the folk tradition, concerns a simple man whose musicmaking is the pride and 
joy of his village. By an incurably frisky, good/evil character named Babinsky, Schwanda is led on a series 
of fantastic adventures which take him to the kingdom of the Ice-Hearted Queen and to the underworld 
realm of the Devil himself. Schwanda's own goodness and the fai.th of his wife eventually save the day in 
true storybook fashion. 

The music is of an almost incredible richness, variety and beauty. The general texture is dense, almost 
Mahlerian in its thickness and yet it has a surface of astonishing lightness and sparkle. The work contains 
long, glorious orchestral passages and the vocal writing is tuneful and direct. There is a fascinating duality 
in Schwanda: the folk-like simplicity of the story and the actual folk tune derivation of the appealing 
melodies are supported by a structure of enormous technical sophistication. Contrapuntal sections of 
great complexity of form abound which are simply breathtaking in their beauty. 

Such a moment occurs at the end of Act II, scene I when Schwanda celebrates his deliverance from the 
bowels of Hell by playing his legendary pipes. The gorgeous, three-tiered climax is built like a magnificent 
work of architecture. The bottom tier is the fugue-subject, the middle is Schwanda's polka, and crowning 
the entire edifice is a soaring melody sung by the chorus reinforced by four offstage trumpets. It is "to die" 
and the opera is full of such moments of pure genius. Although Jaromir Weinberger despaired of being a 
one-opera composer, he need not have been ashamed of that since his one opera is so very beautiful. Don't 
cry for me, Ponchielli! 

The performance is exemplary with a cast of world-class artists. In the title role is baritone Hermann 
Prey with Lucia Popp as his wife, Gwendolyn Killebrew as the Queen and tenor Siegfried Jerusalem as 
Babinsky. They are all perfectly suited for their roles and the playing of the munich Radio Orchestra under 
Heinz Wallberg is everything it should be. 

So don't complain about having to listen to the same old Mada ma Butterfly and Carmen if you haven't ex
perienced the glories of Schwanda, the Bagpiper. 
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BY FREEMAN GUNTER 

''The joy and ease 
with which she tosses 

off the trills and rips 
through the runs and 
roulades has seldom 

been equalled in any age 
of singing.'' 

n an old Arabian legend, the 
beautiful princess 
Sheherezade has wed the 

cruel sultan who is in the habit of killing 
each of his wives after the wedding 
night. In order to forestall her fate, 
Sheherezade tells him a series of won
drous tales and each night he spares her 
for one more day. Eventually, after a 
thousand and one nights he relents and 
gives up his evil plan. 

Sheherezade is symbolic of the kind of 
Oriental exoticism which intrigued 
French composers around the turn of the 
century. Many of the songs of Debussy, 
Duparc and Faure are colored by this 
Orientalia which is also a feature of the 
texts they chose to set, magnificent 
poems by Baudelaire, Verlaine, Rimbaud 
and Pierre Louys. Maurice Ravel com
posed a superb cycle of three songs to 
exotic poems by Tristan Kiingsor that he 
called Sheherezade. Without specifically 
dealing with the lady herself, it captures 
perfectly her Arabian milieu with its 
spires, minarets, dancing dervishes, an
cient wise men and smiling assassins 

ne of the most exciting records to cross the turntable in 
• many months has the undeniably true but maddeningly 

vague title, The Great Voice of Joan Sutherland (London 
Jubilee, JL 41011). Perhaps it should have been called 
" Sutherland sings the Eighteenth Century in her Glorious 
Prime." · 

The album consists of music of Handel (1685-1759), Thomas 
Ame (1710-78), Nicolo Piccinni (1728-1800), William Schield 
(1748-1829), Giovanni Paisiello (1740-1816) and Giovanni Bonon
cini (1670-1747). This music Is no less technically demanding 
than the nineteenth century bel-canto that Dame Joan usually 
sings and it gives her ample opportunity to demonstrate her ex
traordinary vocal flexibility and those flights of coloratura for 
which she is so Justly famous. 

Half of the album contains selections which have never been 
released and are among the first recordings she ever made. Her 
voice Is captured at Its youngest and freshest before she had a 
chance to develop any of the bad habits and droopy phrasing 
mannerisms which have later marred her singing from time to 
time. The Joy and ease with which she tosses off the trills and 
rips through the runs and roulades has seldom been equalled in 
any age of singing. Her attack is clean and precise, her accuracy 
Impeccable and her spontaneity gloriously removed from any 
trace of the stuffy academicism that one often associates with 
performances of music of this period. Nothing could be less dull 
than the sound of this young, healthy voice with the 
phenomenal size, sheen and splendor of its tone, the ease and 
evenness of Its production and the enthuasiasm with which It 
addresses this beautiful music. There is an additional satisfac
tion in hearing the soprano working, for a change, with conduc
tors other than her husband. It hasn't happened in many years. 
And neither has a recording like this one. I recommend it highly. 

MANDATE I SEPTEMBER 1982 59 



witn their flashing teeth gleaming white
ly in black bearded faces. The last of 
these songs is an enigmatic homosexual 
reverie in which the poet, sitting in the 
doorway of his dwelling, spies a hand
some youth with a face "shadowed with 
down, as soft and beautiful as a girl's. " 
Silently, the poet bids him enter but the 
boy shrugs and walks down the street 
leaving the poet to watch his " walk, 
feminine and languid." Ravel said that 
this song contained the true secret of 
his personality. 

Two of the following three releases 
feature performances of Sheherezade 
along with other songs of these French 
masters and together they offer an ex
cel lent introduction to the beguiling 
world of the French art song. 

These songs have never attained the 
world wide popularity of the German lied 
but their considerable subtlety and sen
suous beauty make them, perhaps, even 
more satisfying. Although they are called 
" French Art Songs" in America, the ac
tual terms are "Melodie" and 
"Chanson." Melodie designates a 
serious or concert song while the Chan
son is a folk song, popular or night club 
song. The French Melodie is more dif
ficult to master than the more sentimen
tal outpourings of the German lied or 
Italian song. In French song, the singer 
must succeed in combining precision 
with a controlled lyricism which never 
gives way to overstatement or sentimen
tality. As in any music, style is the key. 

60 

The correct style, without which the 
songs fail to make their desired effect, 
requires complete control of the voice 
and a clear, direct attack with no scoop
ing or sliding into pitch. The listener 
must collaborate with the performers to 
a great extent because. in music, as in 
any art , one can only enjoy the pleasure 
one deserves. 

Three recent releases, Elly Ameling 
sings Faure and Debussy (CBS 37210), 
Victoria De Los Angeles: A la recherche 
de /'esprit francais (Japanese EMI 
EAC-40111), and Frederica Von Stade 
sings Ravel (CBS 36665), demonstrate 
the beauty and variety of the Melodie 
and give a more or less clear idea of the 
correct style and approach. 

Some of the jewels of this repertoire 
are beautifully performed by Elly Amel
ing and pianist Dalton Baldwin. Trois 
Chansons de Bilitis and Ariettes 
oubliees by Debussy and La Bonne 
Chanson by Faure are presented in vir
tually perfect readings. (These songs are 
Melodies and not true Chansons despite 
the titles which were given by the poets 
long before the lyrics were set to music.) 
Ameling 's usual interpretive coolness, a 
drawback in some music, stands her in 
good stead in French song. Her attack is 
clean and honest, her phrasing shapely 
andJl,er diction perfect. A slight 
unstbadiness in long sustained notes is 
the only, and very minor, flaw in this 
beautiful recital of these exquisite 
Melodies which depict the various 
stages of love, sexual enslavement and 
despair. 

Miss Ameling 's nearly perfect sense of 
this style may be checked against the 
totally perfect style of Maggie Teyte and 
the perfectly dreadful style of Kiri Te 
Kanawa on two other records. Teyte 
sings Debussy's divine song, " Green ," 
on a low priced sampler disk, Great 
Sopranos of the Century (Seraphim 
60274), and her laser beam attack, total 
understanding of the song's values (the 
composer himself taught it to her) and 
perfect steadiness of tone provide a 
demonstration of absolutely ideal style. 
Miss Te Kanawa devotes a good portion 
of a recent recital album (CBS 36667) to 
some of the loveliest Melodies of Faure 
and Duparc and her diction is so mushy 
that one cannot even be certain one is 
hearing French. Her tentative, scooping 
attack robs the songs of their shape and 
meaning. 

One of the most beautiful of all 
Melodies, Duparc 's " L'invitation au 
voyage," which is butchered beyond 
recognition in the Te Kanawa recital , is 
sung with an almost magical style and 
sensuality by Victoria De Los Angeles on 
her recital along with Sheherezade, 
Ravel's Cinq Melodies Popu/aires 
Grecques and Deux Melodies Hebrai
ques. The Spanish soprano has long 
been acclaimed for her uncanny power 
of penetrating to a song's very ~ssence 
and her celebrated affinity for French 
music has never been more clearly and 
definitively demonstrated than on this 

luscious album. The disc, recorded in 
1963, has long been out of print but it 
has been re-issued by the Japanese 
branch of EMI and will be available from 
record shops in large citi es which carry 
imported records. It is worth the trouble 
lt may take to find th is record because it 
·contains one of the most telling 
readings of Sheherezade of them all. Her 
reading of the final song, " L' indifferent, " 
the one that meant so much to Ravel , is 
the best of all recorded versions of the 
cycle. George Pretre's sure sense of 
style and nuance provide superb support 
for the singer in this once in a lifetime . 
album. 

Frederica Von Stade duplicates two of 
the Melodies Populaires Grecques, the 
Melodies Hebraiques and Sheherezade 
on her all-Ravel record and gives the f irst 
recorded performance of his exotic 
Chansons Madecasses (for once, true 
Chansons and not Melodies) in many 
years. Her attract ive, warm and firm 
voice are a positive asset and her style 
is letter-perfect without managing to 
capture that elusive interpretive insight 
that makes the work of Victoria De Los 
Angeles and Maggie Teyte definitive. 

The weakest link in her album, unfor
tunately, is Sheherezade. Although it is 
well sung with no serious flaws, the 
sweep of the melody line and the 
fragrant poetry are, in one way or 
another, better served by the others who 
have recorded the cycle and Von Slade's 
must rank somewhere behind those of 
Regine Crespin, Maggie Teyte, Janet 
Baker, Victoria De Los Angeles, Jennie 
Tourel and Jessye Norman. 

In the Hebrew songs, likewise, De Los 
Angeles has the edge with her greater 
feeling of mystery and depth. Von Stade 
gains ground in the Greek songs. Her 
recordings are bold and pleasingly spon
taneous although she only sings two of 
the five in the cycle. The Chansons 
Madecasses, with their unique trio ac
companiment and percussive rhythms 
redolent of days and nights of tropical 
island magic are the highlight of Von 
Slade's disk. For a better version you 
would have to go back to the 1932 
recording by Madeleine Grey with Ravel 
himself at the piano. 

The Ravel/Von Stade album is a digital 
recording which carries a price tag quite 
a few dollars higher than a normal 
record . I am tired of this gratuitous im
provement which yields no greater satis
faction to the listener. The record does 
not sound any better than CBS's 
analog records and it sounds not as 
good as EM l 's impeccable Japanese 
pressing of the De Los Angeles album 
which was recorded twenty years earlier. 
Enough of this audio madness! If the 
performance is not superior, all the 
spurious technical improvements in the 
world are for naught. And when the per
formance is irreplaceable, as in the 
50-year-old Madeleine Grey/Ravel 
Madecasses, the technical aspects of 
the recording process are irrelevant. 
Who is fooiing whom? 
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~ He was pulling out of my ass. _. 
~~- Vaguely I was waking up, reali zin :'_ j. we had fallen asleep with him st ill i __ : _ 

_ :i' - side me. His cock was hard-piss :, 
I hard. Just as it reached the outer : 
.; limits of my asshole, he rammed it 1-f 
A!' back in all the way up to his hairy ) 
if- balls. 
~ 

I woke up fast. 
That's the way he wanted it. He J pulled out all the way this time and 

:-> slapped my bottom. 
t, " I gotta piss-come on." 
i: I followed him into my bathroom, 
} kneeling on the cold tile floor. My 
; mouth opened, waiting ... 
!_ You can have your orange juice 

and coffee; for me, nothing tastes 
better first thing in the morning than 
another man 's piss. His was 
delicious, warm and salty, seemingly 
endless. Finally, after an eternity, it 
stopped. His eyes met mine. 

" Jesus, kid , we'd better get you in 
the shower." 

Even with my mouth full of cock, I 
managed to smile; I knew just what 
he had in mind. 

" You like this, don'tcha, kid? 
Christ, I've fucked you twice already 
and you 're still begging for it!" 

Well, who woulci,,'t? He had seven 
beautiful inch i;-6 and, though I've had 
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bigger, his was extra thick with an 
amazing upswing at the very end. I 
had never seen anything like it 
before and, while it made cocksuck
ing a bit awkward , it also made for 
one hell of a fuck . And boy, could he 
fuck! 

I met Rob at the YMCA in San 
Franc ;sco where we both worked out 
three nights a week. He was 35, 
perhcios 40. He had a hard, 
;.,a _, ... •~,,ne face with a few lines here 
and there just to let you know he'd 
been around the block a couple 
times. His hair was jet black, only in 
his big, bushy moustache could you 
discern a few grey hairs. Black eyes 
that could stare down anyone com
manded your attention over a 
perfectly straight nose. Both his 
eyes and his Gregory Peck lips 
seemed to be engaged in constant 
flirtation in contrast to his voice, 
which often rang cold. His body was 
perfect-developed and defined to a 
state that appeared totally natural , 
without an ounce of fat or one out
of-proportion muscle. Often after a 
workout I had come home and fan
tasized about laying my blond head 
of hair against his heavily matted 
chest or running my tongue across 
the ridges of his stomach muscles. 

perfect-developed : 

state that appeared : 
--------• 

totally natural, : 

without an ounce of : -
I --------,-

fat or an out-of- : 

proportion muscle. '' I 
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His hunky thighs promised great 
legs and they delivered. Those legs 
of his never looked sexier than when 
he was wearing his adidas and wh ite 
gym socks. Every time I saw those 
legs in those socks I'd gone into 
heat. Aside from his face, they were 
his best feature. 

Rob and I had spent maybe six 
months cruising each other, saying 
only " hi , there" or " how ya 
doing?" -nothing more. I had always 
known that if anything were to hap
pen between us, he would want to be 
the one to initiate it. Last night he 
had been especially hot and more 
aggressive in his stares than usual. I 
prayed this would be the night . As I 
began dressing to leave, my prayers 
were answered. 

" You got a hot ass, kid." 
I'm twenty six and I've been work

ing out for over three years. My body 
is in good shape but it would need a 
lot more work to compete with his. I 
knew my ass was my most " out
standing" feature ; apparently he 
agreed. 

" You like getting fucked? " 
" Oh, Jesus! " It wasn 't much of a 

reply, but it was good enough. 
" Come on , then! " 
It was a demand; we left the 

YMCA and drove to my place in his 
car. 

The water in my shower was hot 
now. I grabbed the soap and lathered 
him up slowly. His nipples came in 
for an extra scrubbing, making him 
lean back against the wall and moan 
softly. Reluctantly he allowed me to 
move down to his abdomen which I'd 
discovered the night before to be 
ticklish. After only a couple of 
seconds he gave a short laugh then 
turned his back to me. His hairy ass 
was in my face. 

" Clean it out. " 
" Yes, SIR! " 
I soaped it up, rinsed it off, then 

went to work: spreading his cheeks 
wide, I began by slowly teasing his 
asshole with my tongue. More 
moans, then he became impatient. 

" Christ , kid, we ain 't got all day." 
I came up for air. " Bullshit. " 
He was just about to turn around 

and smack me one and I knew it. 
Hurriedly I shoved my tongue all the 
way in. I don't think he even knew a 
tongue could go that far. He 
changed his mind, groaned and 
grabbed his ankles. I kept it up, div
ing deeper and deeper. He was going 
crazy. 

" You 're a goddamn anteater! " 
" ASS eater would be more like it. " 

I guess I was giving him a little too 
much sass. He straightened up in a 
hurry and turned around. 

" Kid , you got a mouth on you .. . " 
And to prove it he shoved that fat 

juicy cock down my throat. Or rather 
up my throat-that upswing was 
very pronounced. I was in seventh 
heaven-what a breakfast: piss, ass 
and cock! Now if only he'd fuck me 
again .. . 

He reached over and turned off the 
shower, bent down and lifted me up 
off the floor of the shower. 

" Hand me a towel , kid." 
I did. It was stamped "YMCA." 
He laughed again; I loved his 

laugh- it had all the warmth that 
was missing in his speaking voice. 

" Looks like I've got a fucking thief 
on my hands. " 

I smiled and grabbed a towel for 
myself. (" Hyatt Regency. " ) 

" Put that down, kid , you won 't be 
needing it. I'm going to dry you off 
myself." 

I smiled. He was so romantic. 
" Grab on to the door frame and 

don't let go." 
Huh? His voice rang cold as steel. 

Without knowing what to expect I 
did just as I was told. I didn 't know 
much but I knew not to argue. Five 
seconds later he began drying me 
off by whipping me all over with that 
goddamn towel. It hurt like hell but I 
took it without complaint-at least, I 
thought, it 's my back and not my-

"Turn around! " 
"Oh, shit. " I couldn 't t:ielp that and 

I regretted it immediately. He 
slammed the towel down repeatedly 
on my already burning ass. 

" Now ... Turn around! " 
I obeyed. The whipping began all 

over again. Though he stayed clear 
of my face, he rapidly developed an 
affinity for my nipples and crotch 
upon which he alternated his atten
tions. Tears began pouring out of my 
eyes. 

" Stop it - I can 't stand crybabies. " 
He redoubled his efforts. With a 
superhuman effort I managed to 
stop the flow of tears. 

Finally his anger was spent and 
the beating stopped. I gasped for 
breath and looked him straight in the 
eye. 

" Kid , we're gonna be good 
together." Huh? Was he mad? Did he 
think I'd allow this to happen again? 

He took the towel in both hands 
and threw it around my neck. I 
flinched but all he did was draw me 
close to him with that towel. Still 

Continued to page 85 
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BY TIM DONAHUE • ART BY RON FOWLER 

"Husbands are the best of men and the 
worst of men. Good tricks, lousy 

lovers." 
There is a natural tendency to 

think in terms of opposites. Gay or 
straight. Married or single. Married 
gays, however, disturb such neat 
categories. Yet few are surprised 
anymore when a trick turns out to be 
married. In 1982, the nuptial knot is 
frayed. Was 11 ever whole? 

Hardly. The estimable Alfred 
Kinsey found in the 1950s that ten 
per cent of young married men were 
having homosexual sex in addition 
to the connubial kind. Kinsey 
thought that if all his married con
tacts had been fully honest, the 
percentage would have been higher 
still because young single gays fre
quently told him of sex with married 
men. That was thirty years ago. 
Ninety-one years ago, Oscar Wilde 
had his first fateful meeting with 
Bosie. Wilde was married and a 
father at that time. The more things 
change, the more they remain the 
same. 
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Understanding married gays in 
1982 requires, first of all, that single 
gays be divided into two opposite 
categories: the Lovers and the 
Loners. The Lover and the Loner may 
each trick with married men, but 
each reacts quite differently. 

The Lovers 

"It is not the perfect but the im
perfect who have need of 
love."-Oscar Wilde 

Reports of the death of romance 
have been premature. Although 
many people, straight and gay, have 
found the strength to admit to being 
Loners without a need for romance, 
still more folks continue to hanker 
for love. The Lover searches for one 
person who will be emotionally 
faithful, who will be a witness to his 
life. A Lover, like my friend Fred, may 
find an affair with a gay married man 
a learning experience. 
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WoRLD'S LARGEST 
AND MOST FAMOUS 
EMPORIUM OF 
EROTICA 

250 West 42nd Street 
( South side bet. 7-8th Aves.) 
212-354-1513 
New York City 

68 

250 West 42nd Street 
(South side, bet. 7-8th Aves.) 
212-944-1050 
New York City 

21 Ann Street 
212-766-8641 
New York City 

251 West 42nd Street 
212-563-3944 
New York City · 

257 West 42nd Street 
(Northside, bet. 7-8th Aves.) 
212-869-9366 

mags • films • paperbacks 
beta • vhs video cassettes 
rubber goods • movie arcades 

As written up in The Village Voice 
and Time 

Fred was born and reared in the 
South. His family isn't rich, but they 
are genteel and Fred's bearing, his 
manners ancl expectations of the 
world, are colored by that back
ground. He went through a brief 
spell of rebellion in his under
graduate days. Pictures from that 
period show an unkempt man with 
stringy blond hair, what was then 
just a face in the crowd. 

By the time I first met Fred, all 
traces of that were gone. In a word, 
Fred is beautiful. He is blond, slim, 
smooth-skinned and pleasant to be 
with, too. He's well aware of how 
very attractive he is but being a 
Lover, not a Loner, mere good looks 
haven't brought him satisfaction. He 
taught public school for awhile. He 
bought a house. He sold men's 
clothes. He went back to school to 
study business, never completing his 
degree. Nothing brought content
ment. Many different things in
terested him, each for its brief time, 
and one such interest was Barry. 

Barry is a teddy bear of a man, 
tall, broad-shouldered, dark and 
hairy. He runs a prosperous con
struction firm and is an excellent 
manager. He looks people in the 
eyes and is quick to smile. I've 
searched for some other way to 
describe his effect but I'm stuck with 
the cliche: he has bedroom eyes. 

He also has a wife and two 
children. Barry and his wife, Carol, 
would appear to be the perfect cou
ple, well-off, involved in community 
groups and politics, living in a fine 
home on one of the best streets in 
town. 

Barry and Fred met working back
stage at the community theatre. 
When I saw them at a gay party 
shortly thereafter, they looked so 
good together. It's exciting to imag
ine the two of them in bed. Fred, 
lithe, young and blond, enveloped by 
Barry's large dark body. And it's 
easy to conjecture on the talk after 
sex, the warm endearments, the 
compliments exchanged in a dark
ened bedroom. Anyone who has 
been around awhile knows that 
warmth. The experienced man knows 
better than to create a love affair out 
of just such easy comfort. 

In this case, there was more. Fred 
told friends that Barry was easing 
away from his wife, urging her to run 
for political office, subtly encourag
ing her to take a lover. Carol knew, 
Fred surmised, although her hus
band's homosexuality was never dis
cussed. I remember a story Fred told 

of joining Barry, Carol and the family 
for dinner. 

Despite all this, the party where I 
first saw them together may have 
been the high point of their affair. 
Barry, the husband, was never seen 
at another gay party. Fred, the lover, 
went alone. It didn't take long for the 
doubting to start. The story of dinner 
at Barry's home was retold, with a 
difference. Fred said , "There they 
were, the two of them at one end of 
the table, with me and the kids at 
the other. I didn't know whether they 
thought of me as one of the grown
ups or one of the kids." 

There were long nights, Fred con
fessed, when Barry had said he'd 
come over but left Fred sitting by the 
phone. Other nights, Fred would 
return home and find Barry unex
pectedly waiting for him. Harsh con
versations were played and replayed . 
"Where were you? " "I didn't know 
you were corning." "I waited. " " Why 
didn't you phone?" And Fred would 
find himself ushered to bed, having 
sex because Barry happened to be 
free, with little regard for Fred 's con
fusion and mounting resentment. 
Eventually Fred sought and found 
confirmation of what he should have 
known all along: Barry had tricked 
his way through most of the men in
volved with the little theatre group 
where they had met. 

When Fred thought about Barry's 
past and the quality of their present 
together, he saw there was no future 
for them. They stopped seeing each 
other. They even sniped at each 
other long distance in a childish, 
ugly way. Fred told a friend that 
Barry was underendowed. Barry 
asked the friend rhetorically, why, if 
that were so, Fred had such a hard 
time taking it. 

Fred should have known that a 
married man usually makes a lousy 
lover. He may come on strong and 
say flattering and loving things. He's 
had a lot of practice in wooing at 
home. No matter what he says, his 
gay fling will usually be second to 
his home, his children and, surpris
ingly, to his wife. With Carol, Barry 
has recognition in his community, 
mutual interests in their home and 
children, a shared history of good 
times remembered and bad times 
overcome. With Fred, Barry had ... 
well, sex. For Barry to seek much 
more than sex with Fred was to risk 
all he had at home. And after all, for 
such a handsome man, finding sex 
is easy. 

With Barry, Fred had sex, yes, but 
Continued to page 87 
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BAER ITALL 
When that striped tee shirt goes up and those well-worn 501's come down, 
what is revealed is a slice of heaven. One look at that flat belly and we 're 
hooked. We want to see more. 
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BAER IT ALL 
There is plenty more to see and our model, 

Joel Baer, is willing to show out. Those jeans 
and the shirt form a perfect frame for Joel's 
fine, young body. Like any true masterpiece, 

however, Joel doesn't really need any aids, 
frames or props to prove that he's lookin' 

good. He is perfectly happy to dispense with 
them altogether. 

:.;,\;!: 

~~ 
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BAER ITALL 
In the a/together is the way Joel Baer looks best. 
With nothing standing in the way of art, we are in 

a position to feast our appreciative eyes on his 
slender perfection. And perfection it surely is. Not 

the obvious, built-up bulk of some, but a tight, 
trim body of pleasingly symmetrical proportions. 
Joel seems to have the strength for any task that 

comes to hand. And seeing the subtle question in 
those eyes with their hint of an invitation, we 

could think of quite a few. 
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LEATHER 
CONTEST 

Chicago's Park West was 
the scene of hot men and 
even hotter action during 

A K E 

: Canada the competition 
I was narrowed to 27 en-
] trants before the final judg
[ ing began. The four semi-
= finalists pictured here are, 
I from left to right: Jeff 
] Jones-The Brig, San Fran-
: cisco; Charles Hawkins-Mr. 
I Leather, Florida; David 
= Harris-Mr. Leather of San 
I Mateo; Ed Handy-Mr. Inter
j change, Detroit. 
I Preliminary judging 
I was done informally at 
I Man's Country Baths. Part 
: of the behind-the-scenes 
I fun was watching great 
I looking guys like Eric 
: Staal, Mr. San Jose 
I Leather, work out before 

the International Mr. I the midday selections. 
Leather contest. Out of 46 : After four hours of ter-
original contestants from I rific entertainment emceed 

. all o,er the U.S. and ~erb and Potato, late of 

SLICK 
ForPlay is the newest sen
sual lubricant on the 
market and the Trimensa 
Company, its manufac
turer, announces that it 
eliminates many of the 
drawbacks of other types 
of lubricants. It is absolute
ly safe for use on and in 
the body, tasteless if 
swallowed. ForPlay con
tains no grease to harbor 
bacteria or irritate the skin 
and it i.s guaranteed not to 
stain sheets, clothing or 
towels. Best of all , its lubri
cating properties closely 
resemble the body's own 
secretions and they are 
long lasting, avoiding the 
problem of mid-sex dry-up. 
ForPlay is packaged in a 
unique dispenser that is 
convenient and prevents 
contamination. 

Gotham, the difficult task 
of choosing a winner was I 
completed. Luke Daniel , In- I 
ternational Mr. Leather : 
1982, is shown receiving I 
the trappings of his new : 
title by last year's top con- j 
testant Marty Kiker. ' 

SEPTEMBER 1982 I MAND¾ 



POCKET GUIDE 
If you have ever visited a 
new city, had no one to 
show you around, and 
wished for an easy-to-use 
guide telling you what to 
do, where to go, and how 
to get there by public 
transportation, then you 
will appreciate the Gay San 
Francisco Map/Guide. Hip
pocket size, the Map fits 
comfortably in the rear 
pocket of a pair of Levi 
501 s. It is there when 
needed, but unobtrusive in 
the bars or at the 
museums. The Silver Star 
logo protruding from the 
rear pocket is a subtle San 
Francisco code that says, 
"I'm new in town, but I 
know my way around." 

are broken down by type: 
leather, business suits, col
legiate set, cabaret, les
bian, etc. 

To get your indispen
sable Map/Guide, send 
$4.00 to Silver Star Studios, 
Box 667, Dept. PP, San 
Francisco, CA 94101. • 



--------------

CHEEK TO PETAL 
• i You 've certainly heard the 

: song which advises, " If you 
i go to San Francisco, Be 
: sure to wear a flower in 
: your hair." But on your 
i ass? Well , you know what 
: they say about California! 
: This unusual photograph is 
: the work of Victor Arimon-
: di, whose exhibit " Men and 
' Flowers" has appeared in 

• ! San Francisco, New 
: Orleans, and elsewhere. 
: Arimondi also has a line of 
: postcards and a book en-
! titled The Look of Men. For 
: information on any of 
: these items, write to him at 
: his studio, 551 Haight 
! Street, San Francisco, CA 

~ -
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COLOR 
THEM 
HUNG 

Your grade-school coloring : 
books were never like this! ' 
The cover of Hot Men: An 
Erotic Coloring Book 
shows just three of the 
many hot, hung, humpy, . 
hairy numbers you'll find in-! 
side. They pose in locker : 
rooms, wear police and fire- ! 
man's uniforms, get up in i 
leather and punk outfits. A : 
few are covered, but most : 
of them let it all hang out. i 
When you start to color : store for $6.95. Since some 
these men, be careful that ! booksellers will not be 
your wax crayons don't : amused, you can order it 
melt. This novelty item is : from the publisher: St. 
on sale at your local boo©arlin's press, Cash Sales 

Department, 175 5th Ave., 
New York, NY 10010. By 
mail the cost is $7.95 to 
cover postage and 
handling. 
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BON APPETIT 
One of San Francisco's 
most elegant gay 
restaurants is The P.S. at 
1121 Polk Street (415/ 
441-7798). The cuisine is 
continental with an em
phasis on French, and the 
new chef , Paul DuFour, en
sures that the restuarant 's 
high quality will continue. 
Decorated in smoked glass 
with terns throughout, The 
P.S. seats just over 100 
people. It is open 365 days 
a year tor lunch, dinner and 
Sunday brunch. Owners 
John Adinolfi, George 
Sanders, and Tom Waddell 
look forward to welcoming 
more and more MANDATE 
readers to their superb es
tablishment in the heart of 
gay San Francisco. 
They guarantee that once 
you've experienced the 
superb food and service 
ou ' II return. 
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MALE HIDE 
LEATHERS 

! and 2 inches $10.00-25.00, 
[ a double cock ring buckle 
! $7.50, and seamless cock . 
! rings $4.50-5.75. These and ! 

Male Hide Leathers in : other unusual items are : 
Chicago is the exlusive ! available from the shop by : 
distributor of these distinc- : mail. For more ihtormation : 
tive Nie-Chrome pieces. : or tor their latest brochure, ! 
This very masculine jewelry ! write: Male Hide Leathers, · 
is plated with high quality = Inc. , 66 W. Illinois Street, 
chrome and comes in a : Chicago, Illinois 60610. It 
variety of shapes and ! you are in their area and 
sizes. Shown are a cock : want to call, the number is 
sheath available in lengths : (312) 321-1536. Don 't forget 
of 2, 3, and 5 inches and ! to say you heard about 
diameters of 1 ½ " , 1 ¾ " , : them in Mandate! 

: "' : 1/J 
: z 
: z :o 
: "' : iii 
[ fa 
: a: 
: LL 

=o : ... 
- : 0 

: :c 
: 0. 

delighted with the ad tor ! 
Windjammer Cruises, but it : 
made one San Franciscan ! 
so uptight that he defaced ! 
the billboard by hurling a = 

can of paint on it. 

-$-
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GAY& 
GRAY 

Continued from page 50 

dig up some girl and take her to din
ner, and she is all wild to think you 
are fond of her. But you 're not. She is 
just a pawn. It 's a nasty little game 
that fortunately young people don 't 
have to play so often today. It was so 
unfair. 

The meeting with Dr. Pritchard 
freed me up to live my life according 
to my needs and to relate to that 
great society of homosexual men 
that I now knew existed. Over the 
years I had a series of lovers, but 
never more than one at a time. I have 
never been a promiscuous person, 
even as a young man. Most of my sex 
life has centered around love involve
ments. On the few occasions when I 
had sex just for the sake of sex
because I was a man and performed 
the sex simply because I had the 
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equipment for it-I have felt very 
cheap. Yet when the other person is 
mean•ingful to me and I have a love 
for him, it is a beautiful event. 

My first one-to-one relationship 
was with a man who owned a small 
store in a neighboring town . It was 
just a couple of years after I 
graduated from college, and it only 
lasted about a year. I was very fond 
of Robert, but I felt that he was too 
involved with his wife and children to 
give me the attention I needed. I was 
never allowed to visit him at his 
house; we always met on the sly, and 
we could only get together when 
Robert was able " to get away from 
the family." Well , I heard that excuse 
a bit too often , so I ended the rela
t ionship. I knew there was no future 
wi t h Robert. 

After that , Bruce and I were lovers 

for a time. Bruce is a fellow I first met 
at college. I had been working in 
Massachusetts for about four years 
and I received a letter from Bruce, 
telling me how unhappy he was 
teaching in a small college back 
home and how much he envied my 
life. There was an opening in the firm 
I worked for, so he came up to visit, 
applied for the job, and got it. We 
lived and worked together for four 
very happy years. But Bruce was 
under great pressure from his 
parents to marry. He was the only 
son, and they wanted him to marry so 
as to carry on the family name-the 
typical sort of thing. He found a girl 
back home, married her, and brought 
her up North. 

Bruce insisted that I live in the 
house with him and Mary. On the one 
hand I loved him, enjoyed him, and 
wanted to be with him; but on the 
other hand I felt this was an evil 
thing . I did move in with them, and 
before long he started getting up ear
ly in the morning, before his wife 
awoke, and coming to my bedroom. I 
felt that this was leading to some
thing very dangerous. Besides, I was 
very fond of Mary and she was al
ways very good to me. She was a 
lovely person and I didn't want to 
hurt her. I'm sure she knew what was 
going on, but there was never any 
discussion of it to my knowledge. 
After a time I felt I could no longer 
stand the deception and I moved out. 
Actually the relationship ended very 
amicably, without hurt feelings on 
either side. 

Ralph was my most recent lover. 
We met shortly after World War II 
and together built a lovely home 
which I decorated. The relationship 
lasted for over five years, and I'm 
sure it would have lasted longer if it 
had not been for Ralph's drinking. He 
became quite an alcoholic and I 
couldn 't cope with that. I moved into 
another house a half-hour's drive 
away, where I still live. I needed to do 
that for my own sanity, even though 
it meant giving up a beautiful house. 
After all , what does a house mean? 
Ralph and I see each other at the 
Metropolitan Community Church on 
Sundays, and we get together for din
ner often. But his drinking has gotten 
steadily worse over the years, to the 
point where he has been disoriented 
and confused at times, so I find it dif
ficult to relate to him. 

By the time I left Ralph, I was in my 
forties. Since then I have not had 
what I consider to be a lover, but I 
have had a number of young men 
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who attached themselves to me. I 
suppose you would call them pro
teges. Somehow, after Ralph I began 
to find that younger men attracted 
me. I was glad to have them. The rela
tionships were sexual and very satis
fying to me, although they never 
lasted very long. After the relation
ship is over we are always on friendly 
terms. In fact, I can't really think of 
any lover that I had in my life that I'm 
not still friendly with. Of course, 
some are deceased. But I never expe
rienced a fuss or a fight when any of 
these relationships ended. 

At this point in my life, my sex life 
is rather slow. I would guess that I 
have sex about once a month, always 
with a friend I've known for a while. 
There is no commitment, but it is en
joyable. My sex life as a younger man 
was much more active, but I never 
felt comfortable with anonymous sex 
or pickups. Even when I was a young 
man I could never bring myseif to go 
to one of these cruising areas and 
pick up a stranger. Sex must be with 
someone I've known, someone who 
is a friend and not a stranger. 

On occasion I have met people at a 
party or in a bar. If I see a man I'm at
tracted to and if he is alone, I might 
ask him if I can have a drink with him. 
We talk for a while and if he seems 
friendly I might suggest we have din
ner together, and it might develop 
from there into a sexual relationship. 
I have stuck to a funny little personal 
code that I won't have sex with any
one the first time I meet him. If he 
likes me well enough to plan a return 
engagement and we can spend some 
time getting to know each other, then 
that's fine. I just wouldn't do it any 
other way. I could certainly never pay 
someone for sex. I'm not condemn
ing people who do, but I know that is 
not my style. Although I would like to 
have sex more frequently, I won't 
cheapen myself by going out to find 
someone just to have sex. It isn't 
worth that much. 

I don't go to the gay bars very 
often, and I'm even less likely to visit 
a bathhouse. In a bar situation you 
have greater opportunity to socialize, 
to get to know the other person than 
you have at a bathhouse, where most 
of the sex is pretty casual. But there 
is another reason I don't like bath
houses. The only time I will go to a 
bathhouse is if I am in a distant 
town. If I were to go to a bath in town 
I would meet people whom I know, 
people I've met at church or at the 
gay rights organization, and if they 
avoided me I would feel a great 
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sense of rejection. Out of town, on 
the other hand, I have no concern 
about whether I'm accepted or re
jected. It doesn't make any dif
ference, since I'm a stranger in town 
just out for a night of fun. 

As I get older I find the bars and 
bathhouses less and less interesting. 
People just don't communicate with 
each other at an intelligent level, and 
I find that I'm not interested in what 
the men at the bar talk about. They 
are mostly younger men, and when 
they talk about what they did at the 
beach or how many pickups they had, 
I get the feeling that these sorts of 
concerns were so far back in my life 
that I can rio longer relate to them. 

I'm much more likely to go to a 
meeting of the gay rights organiza
tion. In fact, I've been a member of 
the local group here since it began 
three years ago, and I attend most of 
the weekly meetings. I'm well aware 
of the problems in that organization. 
Financially the group seems to be 
continually on the edge of collapse, 
and I'm sure there were several times 
when the group would have folded 
had it not been for donations from 
several wealthy people. There are 
also leadership problems because 
there are those who are obviously in 
it just to satisfy their own inflated 
egos. This leads to a lot of infighting 
and wasted energies. 

Despite the problems, I'm all in 
favor of the gay rights organization. 
When a local minister organized a 
movement against gay people, the 
gay rights organization led the fight 
to protect our rights. And we have 
done a lot of things that are less 
noticed but just as important. We do 
a lot of advocacy. There have been 
several cases where gay men or 
women have lost their jobs because 
of their sexual orientation; we came 
to their defense, got a lawyer, and 
raised money fof their cases. We 
also do a lot of educational program
ming. For instance, at this last meet
ing we had a speaker on venereal 
disease among gay people, which is 
a great problem. We also send 
speakers out into the community. We 
also serve a social purpose-many 
people come to meetings to meet 
other gay people, and then there are 
groups that will meet there, like a 
group of gay alcoholics and a group 
of older gay people. 

I have also been active in the Met
ropolitan Community Church almost 
since it was first started here. Like 
most people, I initially went there 
primarily for the social activity. But 

later I became more interested in the 
functioning of the church and in en
suring that it would survive. The 
church does not followany particular 
denomination, and although it is 
under the authority of the mother 
church in Los Angeles, each congre
gation is generally conducted, as the 
local minister sees fit. It's not a well
formulated, well-organized religion at 
all and it is often difficult to keep 
things ~oing because of the many 
different kinds of people in the con
gregation. The religious backgrounds 
vary all the way from Episcopalians 
to Holy Roller types, and then of 
course there are gay men and les
bians, blacks and whites, and people 
of different social classes. So there 
are many conflicts and disputes. 

Neverthelss, MCC is a much
needed haven for so many gay peo
ple who are not welcome in their own 
churches because of their homosex
uality. Can you imagine how much 
easier it would have been for me if 
MCC had existed when I sought help 
from ministers as a young man? That 
is why I am such a strong supporter 
of MCC today. 

My social life revolves primarily 
around MCC, which sponsors a num
ber of dinners and social events in 
addition to Sunday services, and with 
the gay rights organization. But I do 
have a considerable number of ' 
heterosexual friends, because many 
of the clients in my interior design 
business have become friends over 
the years. I have had some very in
teresting experiences with clients. 
You see, back even when I was 
young, if you were an interior de
signer you were considered to be a 
homosexual, whether you were or 
not. There were many occasfons 
where I had to deal with the husband 
of a client Who was interested in 
more than having his parlor redone. 
Occasions would arise where you 
would make your entrance into their 
life, usually through the wife, and the 
husband would indicate a desire to 
see the decorator .to find out what he 
thinks about the work. And he would 
invariably drop by, say with an invita
tion to lunch, so that plans for the 
house could be discussed. But he 
really didn't have this in mind at all. It 
finally came down to a sort of black
mail proposition: if you wanted the 
business, a sexual liaison with the 
husband was required. 

As I got older this became less of a 
problem, both because I became less 
desirable sexually and also because I 
learned to handle these sorts of sit-
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uations. I think as you get older you 
learn to be more matter-of-fact about 
sex relationships. You learn to 
recognize when you are attracted to 
the other person; you learn to talk 
about it, and to lay down the law: you 
may be my client, but you are not my 
bed partner. If I'm attracted to you, I 
may be interested; if not, then I just 
say so. 

I don't socialize a great deal with 
younger homosexual men. I have 
reached the point in life where there 
are few shared interests between me 
and younger people. I suppose you 
could say that the younger gays dis
ciminate against me by not including 
me in their activities, but this is a 
natural sort of discrimination be
tween the generations. Why should 
they invite me to the beach to play 
frisbee? I don't run around throwing 
plastic disks, so I'd be so much ex
cess baggage. In the same way I am 
not invited to the baths with younger 
men. That is understandable. I do get 
invited to the movies or to dinner, 
which are activities that are more ap
propriate to an older person. 

I suppose I have more young gay 
friends than most older people, prob
ably because of my involvement with 
MCC and the gay rights organization. 
I imagine most older homosexual men 
think of younger men as children. 
They don't have very much to offer 
socially or intellectually, but they 
may be very attractive sex objects. 

I have known many gay men under 
thirty who have indicated their attrac
tion to me. On a few occasions men 
in their early twenties have ap
proached me for a sexual relation
ship, and I feel that is beautiful. 
There is no monetary exchange or 
anything of that sort. Perhaps they 
are seeking a certain father image; 
maybe it's a relationship something 
akin to my relationship with Dr. Prit
chard. They are comfortable with me 
and they feel they can talk openly. 

The men I have known between the 
ages of thirty and fifty are much 
more conscious of the age differ
ence. They are simply not open to the 
idea of a sexual relationship with a 
man in his seventies. After the age of 
fifty there is a sort of camaraderie. 
The thought is, "You're in my same 
age bracket, you've got the same 
problems I have, and the same urges 
I have. So let's see what we can do 
about it." 

Growing older brings many 
changes. The worst thing about 
growing older is losing the ability to 
do ttie things you always took for 

granted. It's harder to get things out 
of the bottom drawer. You drop 
something on the floor and it's an 
ordeal to pick it up. You have to think 
about how many steps there are to 
get upstairs. And you lose a little bit 
of your mind, too. You become for
getful and a bit paranoid. You are in
clined to think, "They are pushing me 
around because I'm old." But in reali
ty, if you analyzed your life, you 
would realize that you got pushed 
around at thirty, forty, and fifty, and 
you're going to get pushed around 
the rest of your life if you allow it. As 
you age you a!so lose your patience. 
Things seem to be routine, repetitive. 
You've heard that opera so many 
times, yo4 don't want to hear it 
again. 

The best thing about growing older 
is all the special privileges you get. 
Instead of being blamed like you 
used to, you get excused. You are of
fered the front seat of the car be
cause it is easier than squeezing into 
the back seat-little things like that. 
Another advantage of age is that all 
the things that mattered so much 
when you were young don't seem so 
important now. You are upset less 
easily. 

There is no difference between 
heterosexuals and homosexuals in 
adjusting to aging. It doesn't matter 
what your sex life has been like, 
everyone has to accept that we have 
no choice but to grow old. The pro
cess is much easier if you accept it. I 
think lying to yourself and to your 
friends about you age is about the 
most horrible thing people do. I think 
it is tragic to try to look and act fifty 
years younger than you are. You're 
clumsy at it; you can't do it. If it's 
time to go to bed, do it! And if you 
don't feel well today, admit you don't 
feel well and would rather not do 
something. Don't go out there and be 
miserable; it will show on your face 
and in your actions. 

I have never understood why people 
hesitate to tell their age. Everyone 
who is younger than I am is looking 
forward to reaching my age. Living to 
the age of seventy-two and having 
done it well is an accomplishment. 

This article is excerpted from Gay 
and Gray: The Older Homosexual 
Man, by Raymond Berger, to be 
published in September by the 
University of Illinois Press. Copyright 
1982 by The Board of Trustees of the 
University of Illinois, and reprinted 
with permission of the University of 
Illinois Press. 
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MARILYN 
Continued from page_9. 

device left Marilyn with the peculiar 
tremulousness about the mouth 
which became a permanent part of 
her screen personality. It became 
just one of the mannerisms which 
made her unique. 

All through her career, Marilyn 
worked tirelessly on such details. 
Dumb blonde image to the contrary, 
she had tremendous powers of con
centration and carefully calculated 
and catalogued the means neces
sary to achieve the ends she wanted. 
She' would never wear a dress in 
public until she had tested it, moved 
in it and determined what it could do 
for her from every angle. That was 
simply part of her job. And it was a 
job, a responsibility which she took 
very seriously. After all, it llad given 
her the only real and vivid identity 
she had ever known and she never 
let it down, even when it threatened 
to become an albatross around her 
neck. As Marilyn moved toward more 
serious ambitions as an actress, she 
never could quite persuade herself to 
give up that glittering identity, at 
once spurious and genuine, which 
had become the real Marilyn Monroe. 

Her look and personality as 
Marilyn were a unique phenomenon, 
and the publicists had no choice but 
to compare her to her harder edged 
predecessor Jean Harlow and to 
stress the "sex bomb" side of her 
appeal. But this only told part of the 
truth; what emerged from the sex 
symbol image was an unmistakable 
honesty, softness, gentleness, con
fusion, depth and an enormous 
amount of sensitivity to all people 
and things around her. She may have 
been largely self-created but Marilyn 
Monroe was no phony. In the final 
analysis, it was the inner reality of 
this very human woman which took 
her to the top and has kept her there 
for the twenty years since her 
physical death. Now that the 
nation's sexual mores have more or 
less caught up with Marilyn and she 
no longer shocks anyone, we can 
perceive that, really, it was not how 
she moved but how she moved us 
that made her important. 

In spite of, and perhaps because 
of, her fame and success, Marilyn 
Monroe was one of the most self
conscious people. Her deep-seated 
insecurity about many things is quite 
possibly one of the very factors that 
made her so real to people. Being a 
superstar has to be a very grotesque 
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experience and someone as sen
sitive as Marilyn had to be constant
ly aware of the absurdities of such a 
life. She was, by all accounts, a very 
trusting person who was willing to 
believe the best about people if she 
possibly could. Thus, she attracted 
many hangers-on who gravitated to 
her, drawn to her all-too-visible 
needs and who stayed on to use her 
in every possible way, for money and 
to bask in her reflected glory. 
Marilyn was aware of this and at the 
same time she was still vulnerable. 
Near the end of her life she made the 
following statement to a journalist 
who inhabited that vague territory 
between acquaintance and true 
friendship: "Sometimes I think the 
only people who stay with me and 
really listen are people I hire, people 
I pay. And that makes me sad. Why 
can't I have friends around me all the 
time, friends who want nothing from 
me?" Unfortunately, her position, her 
fame and glory, kept most of these 
people away from her. She knew, 
better than most, what it was like to 
be misunderstood. It was a way of 
life for her. And it certainly made her 
sensitive to others who were 
misunderstood. 

To the sarne journalist she said of 
her friend and soulmate Montgomery 
Clift, "People who aren't fit to open 
the door for him sneer at his 
homosexuality. What do they know 
about it? Labels-people love put
ting labels on each other. Then they 
feel safe. People tried to make me 
into a lesbian. I laughed. No sex is 
wrong if there's love in it." 

"I sometimes felt I was hooked on 
sex," she continued, "the way an 
alcoholic is on liquor or a junkie on 
dope. My body turned all these peo
ple on, like turning on an electric 
light, and there was so rarely 
anything human in it." 

Marilyn was often aware of being 
trapped by her image as a sex bomb. 
"There were times," she said, "when 
I'd be with one of my husbands and 
I'd run into one of these Hollywood 
heels at a party and they'd paw me 
cheaply in front of everybody as if 
they were saying, 'Oh, we had her.' I 
guess it's the classic situation of an 
ex-whore, though I was never a 
whore in that sense. I was never 
kept; I always kept myself. But there 
was a period when I responded too 
much to flattery and slept around 
too much, thinking it would help my 
career, though I always liked the guy 
at the time. They were always so full 
of self-confidence and I had none at 
all and they made me feel better. But 

you don't get self-confidence that 
way, you have to get it by earning 
respect. I've never given up on 
anyone who I thought respected 
me." 

All of her life, Marilyn fought for 
respect, both as an artist and as a 
person. People in control of her 
seemed to sense that, by withhold
ing respect and approval, they had a 
means of controlling her, of using 
her without allowing her to par
ticipate in her own power. The 1953 
musical Gentlemen Prefer Blondes 
marked the beginning of Marilyn's 
undisputed status as a top star. And 
yet the studio was holding her to her 
original contract in which she made 
·only $500 a week while her co-star 
Jane Russell "made $200,000 for the 
eleven weeks of the production. On 
top of this, Marilyn was having trou
ble getting the studio to assign a 
dressing room to her. "Remember," 
they kept telling her, "you're not a 
star!" 

"I may not be a star," she told 
them, "but this movie is called 
Gentlemen Prefer Blondes and 
whatever I am, I am the blonde!" 

She later reported that the first 
time she really felt like a true star 
was when she sang for thousands of 
American Gls in Korea. When she 
felt their tremendous outpouring of 
love, she knew that she had arrived. 

Marilyn's objective in becoming a 
movie star, the biggest and best 
movie star, was not money. Money 
interested her as a symbol that she 
was doing something right but not 
for its own sake. In the affluent Fif
ties, she alone told us that money 
was not everything. "I don't care 
about money," Marilyn declared, "I 
just want to be wonderful." Has 
anyone in history ever been more 
successful in achieving their goal? 

Another measure of Marilyn's suc
cess is the high regard with which 
her professionalism was held by her 
colleagues, both in motion pictures 
and in still photography. "She was 
very easy to work with," said Richard 
Avedon. "She gave more to the still 
camera than any actress-any 
woman-l;ve ever photographed. She 
related to it as if she were giving a 
performance. She worked very, very 
hard, so it was always a joy. She 
understood photography, and she 
also understood what makes a great 
photograph. And she knew it was up 
to her to fill the page. Her concepts 
were very original; she was com
pletely creative." 

The late Natalie Wood, herself no 
slouch in the movie star deoartment, 

Continued to page 94 
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SUN KISSED 
Dear MANDATE, 

I've been reading and looking at 
MANDATE for years and have seen 
many wonderful men who set my 
head spinning with unforgettable 
fantasies. But seldom have I seen a 
man who filled me with thoughts of 
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LETTER 
desire as does the model called 
" Sunkissed" in your June issue. 

The sight of this sublime blond 
god stretching his lithe body as he 
lies in the sunlight beside all that 
still Key West water gave me a tre
mendous thrill. I have spent several 
very pleasant nights using my im
agination to place myself between 
those superb blond thighs. But one 

thing puzzles me. What does his 
face look like? You published pro
files and shots of him with his head 
back but there is not one really clear 
view of his face. Now, don't think 
that I am ungrateful for al I that you 
have given me, but, please, MAN
DATE, can't I see his face? And, of 
course, some more of that heavenly 
body? 

A smitten man, 
Hobbs, New Mexico 

Here he is from another angle. The 
lucky ole ' Sun gets to spend his en
tire day kissing this handsome blond 
hunk. Wouldn't you gladly change 
places with him? Since that's a bit 
difficult to arrange, here is another 
photo at right to keep you drooling 
all summer long. 

PREPPIE 
Dear MANDATE: 

I've just bought the May issue and 
I'm crazy with lust for Rick Kennedy, 
the Ivy League model. If he's a stu
dent at a well-known school, I guess 
he has a big intellect too. I will be 
beside myself waiting to see if you 
print my letter, and if you do, can 
you also give me and all other MAN
DATE readers another look at Rick? 
He is the best thing that has hap
pened to me so far in the eighties. 

Sincerely, 
E.V. 

Lynchburg, VA 
Rick is a prize student at a very good 
school. We're told that he has a bril
liant head on his shoulders too. The 
photo at left offers further evidence 
of his endowments.-Editor 

ACID DROPS OF 
DISC SCENE 
Dear Sirs, 

For obvious reasons Mandate is 
likely to find its way to many a bed
side. Although I personally would 
love to see more leather and/or tat
toos in Mandate, the glorious pic
tures of Byron Hawkwood or Rod 

Photo left: Rick Kennedy 
photographed by College Station 
Photo right: Sunkissed photo
graphed by Phil Flasche 
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Kazsnar have added extra glamour 
to some of my fantasies. 

Too good to be true are the acid 
drops launched by knowing Freeman 
Gunter in Disc Scene; his views, if 
highly controversial at times, never 
lack wit, never lack sound judgment. 

Without overlooking other fine ar
ticles, the high quality of both the 
artwork and the studgallery, for me 
Freeman Gunter's contributions pre
sent a strong reason for purchasing 
Mandate. 

Freeman Gunter is among the men 
in Mandate I would love to spend 
some time with! Needless to say, I'll 
try to promote your magazine for 
here is a publication that deserves a 
lot of praise! 

Sincerely yours, 
M.E. 

Amsterdam, The Netherlands 

DRAMATIC 
PROOF 
Dear Editor: 

I'm thrilled to find your review of 
my Politics of Homosexuality in the 
March issue of Mandate, and such 
an intelligent and perceptive review 
at that. I think that you and your 
magazine are dramtic proof that gay 
liberationist efforts have been suc
cessful, certainly as dramatic as all 
the other manifestations of gay life 
we see all around us today. 

Best reagrds, 
Toby Marotta 

San Francisco 

THANKS FOR 
SAGE 
Dear Editors, 

I want to thank you for the article 
called SAGE in the March 1982 issue 
of Mandate. It was most informative 
for me, and very rewarding to know 
how people are responding and car
ing for our Senior brothers and 
sisters. 

I hope you won 't mind, but our 
California counterpart to the Eastern 
organization will be reprinting parts 
of the article in its newsletter to be 
published in March. I think it will 
help many to know what has been 
accomplished in such a worthwhile 
cause. 

Though our organization is less 
than a year old , we will be having rib
bon cutting ceremonies at three of
fices to serve the gay/lesbian senior 
by the end of March. The community 
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in the West has responded warmly 
and generously to our appeal for sup
port in funding the project which 
eventually will include housing for 
the Senior. 

Thanks again for CARING enough 
to publish the success story of gays 
reaching out to help each other. 

Sincerely, 
Tony Knapp 

Board Member 
S.S.G.L.C. 

BED AND 
BREAKFAST 

Continued from page 64 

holding on to it he brought my face 
close to his and kissed me. 

"I got a lot to teach you, kid . You 
never had a man rough you up 
before, have you?" 

"No, sir.""The "sir" was 
automatic. He noticed it and smiled. 

"You're learning fast, though." 
I smiled too. He grabbed my 

aching ass and I lost my smile fast. 
"Hurt?" 
"Yes, sir." 
"Good." What a wicked smile this 

guy had. He took my hand and 
placed it over his hard cock. He was 
in complete control. I turned and 
walked towards the bed. Just as I 
got there he stopped me with that 
cold voice of his. 

"Bend over. Place your hands on 
the bed a·nd spread your legs." My 
entire body was screaming with 
pain-my ass included-but my ass
hole had a mind of its own. This is 
what it had been demanding ever 
since Rob had pulled out this morn
ing. Once again I obeyed instruc
tions . Rob positioned his cock, 
sheathed in spit, against my 
asshole. Before he could make 
another move I thrust my ass back 
and buried his rod all the way up my 
hot ass. 

I caught hell for that later. But 
that's another story. 

·cUMING OUT 
PARTY 

Continued from page 38 

Jack's mouth and replaced it with 
his balls. As Jack licked the huge 
black balls, another white man 
moved in behind the black. Jack 
touched his thick prick and kept his 
fingers on it as it prodded at the 
black's asshole. The prick then 

slipped inside the black's chute and 
began fucking it. The black put his 
cock back into Jack's mouth and 
seconds later he tensed and erupted 
a furious load. Jack swallowed most 
of it, but kept some in his mouth. 
Someone broke a popper under his 
nose and he sniffed it. Totally 
aroused, Jack took hold of the cock 
that had just been inside the black 
and mouthed it, covering it with the 
remaining cum. The prick ejaculated 
instantly and Jack swallowed every 
drop. 

A few seconds later Jack recog
nized a face he hadn't seen since the 
day he met Sandy at the movie 
theatre. It was the youth named 
Chunky. By now, hands, cocks, and 
mouths were floating everywhere, 
touching, grasping, jerking, fucking 
and sucking. Chun_ky was in the 
doggy position, his mouth being 
fucked by a handsome, silver-haired 
man. Another man was underneath 
Chunky sucking his prick. Jack saw 
that Chunky's ass was availabl!;!. His 
prick honed in on the opening like 
radar. He couldn't believe how open 
and wide Chunky's ass was. Chunky, 
meanwhile, was in seventh heaven. 
As Jack gripped his hips, the man 
fucking Chunky's mouth detonated 
his load. Then someone spoke up 
and said, "Chunky wants a shower 
for dessert." 

The man now began pissing on 
Chunky's face. Two more men joined 
the peeing scene and aimed new 
streams on Sandy. Some of it splat
tered on Jack, and he couldn't 
believe how aroused he was. He 
gave Chunky one last deep stroke 
and began shooting inside the hole. 
Jack was so beside himself with raw 
lust that instead of taking out his 
prick after he came, he, too, began 
pissing inside Chunky's ass! 

The rest of the evening became a 
blur of one orgiastic scene after 
another. He didn't even remember 
going back to his cottage with 
Sandy. But the next afternoon when 
he and Sandy hit the beach, at least 
a dozen guys including the television 
star welcomed Jack and pummeled 
him affectionately. The host said he 
was the "star" of the party. "You 
don 't remember singing ' If They 
Could See Me Now' on top of the 
table?" Jack didn 't remember, but he 
did remember that he had certainly 
found himself and not just sexually, 
but as a man who knew that the gay 
lifestyle was something he could be 
proud to acknowledge. By next sum
mer, Jack and Sandy had their own 
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Offering you over 2500 unedited, full-color fea

ture motion pictures from the movie capitals of the 
world, as well as 8 mm and super 8 films. All are 
available on VHS and Beta cassettes. 

Take advantage now of our Rental and Pur
chase Programs and experience the ultimate 
XXX rated gay motion pictures. 

Featuring every gay film released in the past 
three years as· well as the latest films released 
by Hollywood. 'Ne are especially proud of our 
enormous nostalgia collection featuring Bette 
Davis, Judy Garland, Tab Hunter, Jimmy 
Dean and Delores Del Rio, 
to name a few. 

The moment you become a lifetime member, here's some of what you get: 

1. Your first 2 cassette rentals absolutely free. 
2. Complete Family and XXX Gay catalogs. 
3. Fastest Video and Film delivery service in the industry. Any order in by 4:00 

p.m. shipped UPS before noon the next day. 
4. Why are we the oldest and largest gay video club in the world? 

Simple. Because we are the fastest, least exRensive, most deRend
able in the industry! 

5. The Entertainment Newsletter-a regularly scheduled update of all the lat
est Hollywood and XXX Gay Films . 

••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••• • • •• Please rush me the free illustrated brochure on • •• 
••• THE INTERNATIONAL GAY FILM AND VIDEO CLUB •• 

•• including all the exciting options and club benefits. •• 
••• (Brochure sent in plain unmarked envelope). ••• 
~ ~ 

•••• Name_______________ __________ •••• 
~ ~ 

•• Address__________________________ •• 
~ ~ 

••• City ______________ State _____ Zip_____ ••• 

Mail to: 
INTERNATIONAL FILM and VIDEO CLUB 
453 West 47 Street 
New York, N.Y.10036 
(212) 245-8039 



house at Cherry Grove and Hie par
ties they hosted were the best par
ties on the island. 

SEX AND THE 
GAY MARRIED 
MAN 

Continued from page 68 

also long nights by the phone, disap
pointments, sudden demands to sim
ulate a warmth he didn't always feel. 

Fred 's story is just one incident. 
Such affairs may not always turn out 
this way. Yet when it is so hard to 
create a good and lasting relation
ship between two single gay men, 
what chance does one ever have 
seeking romance with a married 
man? 

The Loner 

"I can resist everything except temp
tation.-Oscar Wilde 

~H-t-wlfu);;-;7, ~ t~~1~7 x77t'i;;'g, 
0 • wor ld of Dixie ,•,rnrts 111odel,. 

NO\\ ' all the \\'o r iel can enjoy the hl'alll_\' .nul 
hospitali 1v oft he ,ou th in a c:Iuh \\'it h uniqu,· 
benefit,. Send for brod,un• and sampll' mlor 
photos of the Dixie 
Stars anci details of 
m11· ,·irko duh. 
LndoSl' S3 postag,• 
and handling. 
l'O Box 86]6. 
Made ira Beach, FL 
33738. or c;ill 
our oflkcs in 
rt. L,i uckrdale 1.1051 
761-7756 or Mic1111i 
(3051 944-8248. 
Mujor credit rnrtls 
/1oiwn·tl. 

Some people get 

all wrapped up 
in their FILM . 
Others have 

..,....,.. __ changed to: 
- vtDEO TAPE 

Why not change 
your personal film collection 
to:Beta, VHS,U-Matic & Reel? 
FAST - DISCRETE - SERVICE 

FREE BROCHURE 

I rans-Video 
Passion , it need hardly be noted, 

can have little to do with romance. 
Some of us are expert enough to go 
from ignition to lift-off to splash
down in a quarter hour. A moon and 
a blue lagoon in June are nice, but 
hardly necessary. To the Loner, the 
bachelor gay who feels this way, a 
married man may be just another 
trick. 

The DIXI• ·e Club Box 700 21 M Sunnyvale,CA. 
L _____________ J ___ ~9_4~0_8~8_-_4~0~2_1~--~ 

FREE CATALOG! 
All Male Videocassettes 

P.M. Productions 
Incidentally, if you don't like the 

terms " Lover" and " Loner," there are 
other ways to describe the same two 
types. A recent book refers to " home 
builders" and " excitement seekers." 
A Kinsey Institute study con trasts 
" closed couples" with " functionals." 
(Functionals? Call me a Loner, 
please!) A friend of mine coined the 
terms " roommate" and " back-

218 W. 49th St., 2nd Floor, M 
N.Y., N.Y. 10019 

Call (212) 541-5693 

also from Gagetape: KANSAS CITY TRUCKING CO., 
L.A. TOOL & DIE and JOE GAGE'S CLOSED SE 

Payment Enclosed : Check D Money Orde r D 
and credit cards receive same day serv ice. 
Ch arge my : V isa D MasterCard D 
INSERT CARD NUMBER BELOW 

. . . . . . 
D I certify th, 

I I I I I I I I I I I I I I INTERBANK ~~~~~ EXP. DATE NO. - L_ _ _.__.........J 
MUST ACCOMP ANY M. C. 

• HEATSTROKE • KANSAS CITY • EL PASO 
• L.A. TOOL & DI E • CLOSED SET • Beta • VHS 
Please incl ude $2. 50 handling for each tape ordered. 

~~ Name tis 
Address---102• 

"' ----

order by telephone: 1-800-421-2836 (Californ 

' IN FULL COLOR - SEALED IN PLASTIC 
,.:_ .. 19"-=-•- ALL STATES I. PROVINCES 

-• , ~~~~I - FREE BIRTH CERTIFICATE-
.. ...., t ·,J.i. [':5? 24-Hour Service• Moneybad1 Guarantee 

\'fl~~-:':''"-:"~' SEND $8.00, Name, Addrest, Sex, 
;;l Height, Weight, Cofor Hair, Eyu, 

Blrthdate & Small Photo. 
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.. , .. _ i»'ii'oyo- ,b 

FREE PHONE SEX 
• Get off over the phone. Call our sexy 
,,~ ladles now 1-901 • 452•5788 ,,.. • 

• Glrla, guys, couples and bi's namas and • 
• phone numbers local who want to meet you • 
• call Swingers Hot Line 1-901-458-6593 • 
• P.O. Box 22705 Memphll,TN 38122 • 
•••••••••••••••••• 

. -
a e o so -vagina- like materials that are \\I 

pliable, flesh-toned and super sensitive on 
your cock .. . .. Can wrap around and vibrate 
gently & adjust for medium or tight suction. 
Conceals easi ly. Feels like the real thing. 
Send $3 to : ENTERTAINMENT ENTITIES, 
Depl. 0000, 1626 N. Wilcox, Los An eles, CA 90028 

~ONEY BACK! II • I"' I"' I : • 

PENETRATING 
GAY SCENES 

Danish porn importer has 
shocking gay material. 
Sent in strictest confi
dence. Names not put on 
gay list . 

Samples SJ ENTERTAI T"PRO , 1626 N. WIicox, 
Dpt. 000, Holl wood, CA ~0028_ 
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THESE ARE SOME OF THE 
SUPER HARD,ALL COLOR GAY 

MAGAZINES AVAILABLE FROM 
MARLOWE SALES. ALL HARD WET 

ACTION IN EXPLICIT COLOR. 
DISCOUNT PRICES, FAST DELIVERY 
AND YOUR COMPLETE SATISFAC
TION IS GUARATEED! SEE ORDER 

FORM BELOW FOR * TOLL FREE 

LR NO. l - END PLAY LR NO. 2 - TUMBLE IN: 
Local reporter Clay Hughes waits in Tumbling squad buddies, Ray Lane and Gary 
lockerroom for star halfback George Coldwell, can no longer resist their burning 
Conover anxious for George to get off need for each other. The buldge in Randy's 
uniform, Clay goes to work on his jock, affter jockstrap. So after each get healty taste of 
good dick sucking, George pumps Clay's ass dick juice, Gary finds nut busting pleasure in 
till they both cum! Gary's tight asshole! 

Marlowe Sales continues to bring 
you the best in hard all color films! 
From our stable of raw action flicks 
we bring you Lockerroom! Strong, 
young and well hung, these jocks 
really get into their favorite sport, 
hard action sex! That will dazzle 
your eyes! From the playing field 

to the lockerroom! 

S15 COVER JUST $10 EA. ALL 6 JUST $50 

LR NO. 3 - LOVE ALL: LR NO. 4 - POP MY FLY: 
For Craig wining the tennis match means he The sight of pitcher Ray Connors big joint ha 
gets the prize! In the lockerroom he shoves Paul's ass itching! Paul waste no time and a 

his jock in Don's mouth. Then Craig's thrust of his well rounded cheeks get Ray's 
talented asshole milks a hot load from Don's attention! Seeking fulfillment in Pauls love 
thick dick. Craig then mouth fucks Don and hole, Ray takes a trip to cum heaven leaving 

cums on his face! both men covered in fuck juice! 

_______ State _____ Zip ____ _ 
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I 
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I 
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I 
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by mail, by telephone and in better video stores 

also from Gagetape: KANSAS CITY TRUCKING CO., EL PASO WRECKING CORP., 
L.A. TOOL & DIE and JOE GAGE'S CLOSED SET in Beta or VHS $89.95 

Payment Enclosed : Check O Money Order D 
and credit cards receive same day service. 
Charge my : Visa O MasterCard 0 
INSERT CARD NUMBER BELOW 

I I I I I I I I I I I I I I INTERBANK~~__,_~~ EXP. DATE 
NO. - ~---'--~ 

MUST ACCOMPANY M . C. 

• HEATSTROKE • KANSAS CITY • EL PASO 
• L.A. TOOL & DIE • CLOSED SET • Beta • VHS 
Please include $2 .50 handling for each tape ordered. 

. . . ·: _____ for __ _ 

Payable to : GAGETAPE 
c/o Video Company of America 
2051 Pontius Ave. , Los Angeles, CA 90025 

0 I certify that I am over 21, Signature: 

Name ___________________ _ 

Address __________________ _ 

City _ _________ State __ Zip ___ _ 

order by telephone: 1-800-421-2836 (California - (213) 478-3083) 



Dept. 625 
900 S." Andrews Ave. 

Ft. Lauderdale, FL 33316 

SPECIAL 
OFFER!! 

WAYNESART 
S C U L P T U R E 

Tir-ed of 13ar-i? 
We are a national and international 
organization devoted to putting gay 
and bi-sexual men in touch with each 
other. 
Hundreds and hundreds of our mem
bers in all areas of the U.S. & Can
ada would like to meet you. 
To find out more about how you can 
meet some new friends, call us now. 

Contact™ 
(212) 232-5500 

Monday-Thursday 1 P.M.-8 PM . 

PURE CAINE® 
SYNTHETIC BLOW® 

This ad only! 5 150 PER GRAM I -
That's rightl We're so sure you'll be amazed at the quality 
of Pure Caine". that we are practically willing to give it 
away1 No, we're not crazy: we know that once you've tried 
Pure Caine", you'll join our list of thousands of satisified 
repeat customers. 

Pure Caine" has been lab tested to deliver the utmost 
Pure Caine" quality. Pure Caine's" syntnetic formulation 
took over two years of research to develop. It's the dis
covery of a lifetime1 If you insist upon the real deal, you 
owe it to yourself to purchase Pure Caine" at spectacular 
savings. Who knows? You may already be buying Pure 
Caine" on the streets for more than forty times our price $1.50 per grnm 
(limit 10 grams), $35.00 per' oz, $68 per oz 

Pu re Caine® - a major chemical breakthrough! 
100% satisfaction guaranteed or money back 

r "i-J~ t'~ :,e"'To ~i~o:, - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - ·- - I 
I Enclose your cash or moriey order for Name __________ I · 
I Pure Caine®: ( ✓) ..------, I 
I Add $1.00 ------------ I 
I 
-- grams at $1.50 •hipping and I 

handling. Address------~--
per gram MN rHldent1 1 -- ½ ounce $35.00 adds'!. .. ,., tax. ------------ 1 

I __ 1 ounce $68.00 City ---- State _ Zip __ I 

I
I __ Empty Gram Vial w/Spoon Send to: P.C. Labs Incorporated 1

1 
$3 95 f Ith h P.O. Box 18058 

I · or ree w pure ase Mlnneapolls, MN 55418 I 
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and fathers don't have time to waste 
and so make the most of any oppor
tunity. 

A wedding ring doesn't 
automatically turn a man into a 
slouch either. The ones l'ye met have 
been beautiful men. Perhaps they 
are more attractive than many single 
gays because they aren't in the 
gilded C?ge of the latest drinks, 
drugs, and duds. There are married 
trolls out there, too, I suppose. I just 
wasn'tJ.n.terested in meeting them. A 
Lerner may be-knowledgeable about 
married men without its becoming a 
fetish. 
/ If I've had more than my share of 
husbands as tricks, it's not the 
result of long nights at the bars. The 
Loner will rarely find married men in 
bars. Husbands fear they'll be seen 
entering a gay dive. They can't get 
away nights. I first got an inkling 
there w~re so many married men 
around when I was out-of-work for a 
spell. I found them during the day at 
the peep shows and the parks and 
the tearooms. In Laud Humphreys' 
famous study, Tearoom Trade, 54 per 
cent of the tearoom participants he 
interviewed were married and living 
with their wives. Married gays I've 
met are salesmen and doctors, col
lege professors and students, or 
others who don't work nine to five. 
Or they are executive types who can 
take a two-hour lunch and not be 
missed. 

A married man can't invite tricks 
to his place so if the .Loner's place is 
off limits, the two guys will just have 
to improvise. I've had sex with a mar
ried man, for example, in the morgue 
of a state hospital for the insane; I 
was horny, he was hot and had the 
key. The room wasn't used as a 
morgue any longer and was more at
tractive than some bathhouses I've 
been in. One of the best trysts I've 
ever had took place on the floor of a 
laboratory in a major midwestern 
research hospital with a married lab 
technician. A Loner believes sex is 
where you find it. With that freedom, 
there's no reason s.ex can't be found 
with a married man. 

Husbands 

"Nowadays, all the married men are 
like bachelors, and all the bachelors 
are like married men. "-Oscar Wilde 

Husbands are the best of men and 
the worst of men. Good tricks, lousy 
lovers. Beyond the titillation, beyond 
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a1n The WILLIAM HIGGINS Tradition" . 

PRESENTS 

Starring JON KING superstar of the BO's 

GIORGIO CAHALi 
DERRICK STANTON 
GREG HANSON 

oANNV scOTT 
MARC SILVER 
RICK PETERS 

BILL CURR 
,. RICK VEGA 

HOME VIEWING ORDER FORM Mail To: CATALINA VIDEO DIST., 256 S. ROBERTSON, BEVERLY HILLS, CA 90211 
COLOR & SOUND VIDEO CASSETTE PLEASE SEND ME: For CREDIT CARD $ Total of item(s) ordered ...... $ _ _ 
OMEMBERSDNLY REG.$149.95 NDW $99.95 $__ and C.O.D. orders For C.0.D.'s Send $5.00 Deposit. .$5.00 . $ __ 
0 THESE BASES ARE LOADED 0ndividually REG.$149.95 NOW $99.95 $ -- All continental Add $3.00 for first item and .. $3.00 . $ __ _ • BROTHERS SHOULD DO IT signed & numbered REG.$149.95 NOW $99.95 $__ United States 
0 THE BOYS OF SAN FRANCISCO limit_ed edition, with REG.$149.95 NOW $99.95 $ __ except California $1.00 for each additional item .. .... $ __ _ 
D THE CLASS OF '84, PART II special video & audio REG.$149.95 NOW $99.95 $ ___ CALL TOLL FREE For Air Mail add $1.00 .. $1 .00 . $ __ _ 
D PACIRC COAST HIGHWAY enhancement) REG.$149.95 NOW $99.95 $ ___ Cal;, ·d d 6% I $ l-800-421-3269 "· resI ents ad sa es tax. . . . . . __ _ • THE CLASS OF '84, PART I. . ........... REG.$ 89.95 NOW $79.95 $ __ TOTAL ORDER ...... $ __ 
D THE BOYS OF VENICE • • • • • · • • • • · · · · · · REG.$ 89.95 NOW $69.95 $ --- On CASSETTES indicate OBeto OVHS On FILMS indicoteOReg. SMM OSuper8MM 
BUY 1 Of THE ABOVE CASSETTES, DEDUCT $20; BUY2, DEDUCT $45; BUY 3, DEDUCT $75. CHECK.,.. method al poymentOMasterchorge O Visa O M.O. • check Oc.o.o. 
SILENT· COLOR &MM FILMS PLEASE SEND ME: credit Card#and Exp. Date: _____________ _ 
D Setof all Six MEMBERS ONLY Films (REG.$132.00) . ......... . .. $125.00 $ __ x _____________ oate: ____ _ 
O 160THEPEEPER .... . ... . ...... . . . ... .. . . ..... $ 22.00 $___ Signature: By my signature I warrant that I om over 21 years, not a low enforce-• 161 SWEAT. . . .................... . ...... , . . $ 22.00 $ ___ ment official or postal inspector, and om not offended by sexually expl icit mote-
0162 WHAM BAM . ........ , . ...... ... .... . ..... $ 22.00 $___ rials , nor is the average person in my community . 

D 163 HOT ROCKS . . . . ... . ....... . . . ............ $ 22.00 $ -- PRINT 
D 164 THE EXHIBITIONISTS . . . ......... . .. . ...... . . . $ 22.00 $ -- Nome _________________ _ 
O1653FORALL. . .. .. ..... .. .. . .......... . · · · · $ 22.00 $__ Address __________________ _ 
0 SUPER HUGE COLOR CATALOG PACKAGE ..... . .... . ..... $ 6.50 $ __ 

(FREE WITH INITIAL VIDEO CASSITTE ORDER) $ Total of Items Ordered: $ __ City Stote~Z,p _ 
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STEVE YORK 
Super or Reg. 8mm $19 

BIG ONES 
Movies: Priced as indicated 
Prints: 8 color prints $10 
Slides: 1 O color slides $10 
Videotapes: The models shown are 4 of the 20 

Complete J/O movies in Videotape 
"Many Men" $56 VHS or BET A 

MIKE ADAMS 
Reg . 8mm $12 

Catalog: Over 100 models offered - $5 (free with any order) 

Calif. Residents add 6% Sales Tax 
AARON ENTERPRISES 
1136 Tamarind Ave., Dept. M 
P.O. Box 75003 
Los Angeles, CA 90075 

You must certify that you are over 21 and any items obtained 
from Aaron Enterprises are for personal use. 

CURT KING 
Super or Reg . SMM $18 

I 

GOOD LOOKERS 
FRANKIE MINELLI 

Reg. SMM $12 

the potential for heartache, is the 
married man himself. His life can be 
full of guilt and anxiety. Like an em
bezzler, he alway fears being found 
out. If word gets back to his wife, all 
hell may break loose. That can hap
pen in a variety of ways: a jilted 
lover, an interrupted phone call or an 
intercepted note. A married Republi
can congressman tricking in a 
Capitol john was caught in a nasty 
arrest. Perhaps the worst way a wife 
may learn that her husband hasn't 
been faithful is the way that is 
hardest to guard against-venereal 
disease. 

Joe calls me now and then to talk. 
He's a graduate student in computer 
sciences I met in the school library. 
He's a cute redhead whose laid-back 
manner belies an aggressive sexual 
appetite. Married men like Joe lead 
me to think that at least some hus
bands trick in search of sex of a 
vigor they cannot find at home. 

Over the span of three recent 
weeks, I got a series of frantic phone 
calls from Joe. There was something 
wrong with his penis. Maybe it's just 
urethritis, I told him, but he'd better 
go to the health department. He 
called me next day to say he had 
gone to the clinic and was telling his 
wife that a sinus attack was giving 
him such headaches he didn't feel 
like sex. Could he keep that up for 
two weeks, he wondered. Maybe the 
test will come back negative, I en
couraged him. Next day he got the 
word from the clinic and the word 
was "clap. " What could he do? I ad
vised him to talk with his wife's 
gynecologist. 

A suspenseful week passed. Final
ly he called again to tell me that 
things were looking up. His drip had 
stopped and he had managed to con
vince the gynecologist to test his 
wife without her knowledge. (I think 
Joe would make a great salesman; 
the gynecologist is a woman!) 

Joe spent the following days on 
proverbial pins and needles. The test 
might remain a secret but if treat
ment were required for his wife, 
there would be no more secrets of 
any kind. It's no wonder then that a 
recent study, Male Homosexuals by 
Martin S. Weinberg and Colin J. 
Williams, found that gays who lived 
with their wives had more guilt and 
anxiety than any other gay group. 
What's surprising is that the married 
gays studied showed no notable 
psychological problems. 

Luckily the test on Joe's wife 
turned out to be negative. Although 
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Joe had a scare, I ran into him later 
in the week at the peep shows. 

Joe's wife doesn't know that he's 
gay and if Joe's incredible luck 
holds, she never will. Only one thing 
keeps most married gays' home life 
together: lies. Or as Big Daddy in Cal 
on a Hot Tin Roof put it, mendacity. 
The married gay may lie to his single 
lover, probably lies to his business 
partners, and almost always lies to 
his children if not to his wife. But 
when you hear him talk, the married 
gay is to be pitied most of all 
because he has lied to himself. He 
didn't admit to his desire for other 
men until he was already married. Or 
else he knew he was gay but told 
himselt the well-worn lie that the 
love of a good woman would 
straighten him out. Even the most 
honest ones-those who knew they 
were gay and always intended to 
stay that way but married for money 
or a career or to gratify a parent's 
wish for grandchildren-lied to 
themselves in their conviction that 
no one would get hur-t. 

Perhaps things are changing. The 
Joy of Gay Sex allots two pages to a 
discussion of married gays. It con
cludes that the pattern of such mar
riages is changing to one of 
courageous and honest communica
tion between husband and wife 
about their true desires. This doesn't 
always work. Probably honesty most 
often ends in tears, bitterness and 
divorce. But it works for some. 

The lab technician I mentioned 
earlier took honesty a giant step fur
ther. He and his wife were weekend 
regulars at the local gay bar. He got 
little support from single gays for his 
courageous honesty. In tact most of 
the bar's patrons found the couple 
laughable. 

The truth is, the single gay, 
whether Lover or Loner, and the mar
ried gay are two very different sorts 
of homosexual. The husband envies 
and pities the bachelor. The Lover, in 
turn, finds the husband a hypocrite. 
The Loner may envy the married 
man's home and security. The hus
band may be jealous of the Loner's 
famous and over-rated freedom. 
Donald Webster Cory, in his vi
sionary book, The Homosexual in 
America, put it just right when he 
wrote that the married homosexual 
tries to share in two very different 
worlds and so winds up nowhere at 
all. 

Understanding sex and the gay 
married man comes down to Lovers, 
Loners ... and Losers. 
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MARILYN 
Continued from /JBQe 81 

was a great Monroe admirer. She 
once remarked, "When you look at 
Marilyn on the screen, you don't 
want anything bad to happen to her. 
You really care that she should be all 
right. .. happy." 

Much has been said over the years 
about the lost, tragic Marilyn 
because it makes good copy. But 
many, many friends and fellow 
workers remember her gaiety, her wit 
and her extraordinary sense of fun 
and mischief. Marilyn loved life and 
adored happy times of sharing with 
friends. And, because she knew how 
it felt to be hurt or lorrely, she 
became very good at making people 
feel at ease. Countless people have 
reported that, no matter who you 
were, whether the President or a 
flower vendor in the street who hap
pened to recognize her, she showed 
a real interest and found ways to 
draw you out. She always 
remembered the names of co
workers, assistants and their 
families and she always remembered 
to ask about them with real concern. 

Dame Edith Sitwell, the poet, was 
introduced to Marilyn in Hollywood 
by journalists who hoped the two 
would feud and, thus, make some 
juicy copy. Instead, Dame Edith had 
this to say: "In private life, she was 
not in the least what her calum
niators would have wished her to be. 
She was very quiet, had great natural 
dignity, and was extremely in
telligent. She was also exceedingly 
sensitive. What will power she must 
have needed in prder to remain the 
human being she was, after the 
cruelty with which, in the past, she 
was treated! That is over now, and 
she is accepted as the fine artist 
that she was. It arose partly, I think, 
from the envy of people who are 
devoid df beauty, and partly from the 
heartless stupidity of those who 
have never known a great and terrify
ing poverty. There are people, also, 
who cannot believe that beauty and 
gaiety are a part of goodness ... She 
knows the world, but this knowledge 
has not lowered her great and 
benevolent dignity; its darkness has 
not dimmed her goodness." 

It is obvious that Marilyn was 
loved, even more than she knew. And 
that she is missed by a world which 
has chosen to keep her alive rather 
than lose or replace her, an impossi
ble task. 

But what if sheJlad lived? What 
roles awaited her? Blanche Dubois 

("the kindness of strangers ... "), 
Nana, Anna Christie. Imagine her as 
Desiree in A Little Night Music! Con
trary to the tragic predictions of her 
fear of aging, Marilyn Monroe had 
some very realistic thoughts about 
this inevitable fact of life. She 
wanted to mature into a stage ac
tress and even looked forward to 
ultimately shedding her image and 
becoming, in her words, "a mar
velous character actress, like Marie 
Dressler." Can you imagine her as 
one of the little old ladies in Arsenic 
and Old Lace, gleefully slipping 
poison to the lonely little old men to 
put them out of their misery? "I like 
old people," she said near the end of 
her days, "they have great qualities 
younger people don't have. I want to 
grow old without face-lifts. They take 
the life out of a face, the character. I 
want to have the courage to be loyal 
to the face I've made. I sometimes 
think it would be easier to avoid old 
age, to die young, but then you'd 
never complete your life, would you? 
You'd never wholly know yourself." 

"You!re trapped in your fame," she 
later remarked. "Maybe I'll never get 
out of it now until it's over. Fame 
has gone and I'm old. What should I 
do then? I don't think it'll throw me. I 
have ideas. I'll be interested in every
thing. Character acting, poetry 
reading, yoga, travel-everything. 
That's the way to stay alive." 

But Marilyn didn't manage to stay 
alive, did she? She wasn't allowed to 
complete her life and her extraor
dinary light was snuffed out. Was it 
suicide? None of her close friends 
really believes that it was. Marilyn 
was changing, evolving into maturity 
with marvelous grace. Did she, her
self, even really know how well she 
was doing it, how beautiful, in an en
tirely new way, she was becoming? 

Was she murdered? Rumor to that 
effect has been circulating, increas
ingly, for years. When her longtime 
intimate friend, Robert F. Slatzer, 
wrote his startling and revealing 
book, The Life and Curious Death of 
Marilyn Monroe, in 1974, Norman 
Mailer wrote the following: "I think 
Robert Slatzer has done enough 
good investigative work to begin the 
case that Marilyn Monroe was 
murdered. In fact, I would say on the 
basis of hard evidence he has col
lected it would now be more difficult 
to prove she took her own life than 
that she was killed." The italics are 
mine and we will explore his conclu
sions and other findings in next 
month's continuation: Marilyn, The 
Destruct1or,-of -a Woman. 
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Sensual Encounter: 
7 • vibe, anal stimu
lator, penis sleeve, 
French vibrator 
sleeve, •squirmy' 
anal attachment, 
'prickly top' ball. 
Batteries included. 
$19.95 

Electro Lo•• Kit: 
The Gemini vibrator, 
the Porcupine 
sleeve for added 
stimuli. The vibrat
ing cock ring . The 
Contour " T" rectal 
stimulator for anal 
fun, Joy Jelly and 
batteries. $19.95 

Anal Intruder: 7" 
power vibe, ridged 
finger, soft sleeve 
with vibrating 
nodes, crown sleeve 
for total thrill, cone
shaped butt plug, 8 • 
ridged digit & round 
nippled ba ll . Bat
teries Included. 
$19,95 

Midnight Spec/a/: 7" 
power vibe, a· 
smooth 'corkscrew' 
sleeve, 'umbrella' 
sleeve, nippled stim
ulator, feather-soft 
'wisp top' ball plus 
mini-dong. Batteries 
included. $19.95 

MARKSMAN PRODUCTIONS, P.O. Box 725 Canal St. Sta ., N. Y., N. Y. 10013 

Ire ad as your order form. 
for __ kit(s) 

h. for 1st item, $1.50 each Name 

Address 

City State 

Signature (I am over 21 yrs. old) 



OUR CATALOG IS 
- HERE'S JUST A SMALL SAMPLING-

E-JOY-CU-LATOR 
The ultimate masturbation device. Pneumatic pump lets you 
adjust grip to organ thickness. Correct grip can prevent loss 
of erection alter orgasm, allowing you to come again & again. 
Embedded vibrator does all the work - you just relax. 

THE IMAGE 
OF MAN 
Pliable, yet firmly 
erect. Feels amaz• 
lngly like the real 
thing. B Inches of 
man meat ready 
to do Its job. 

GIit boxed. 

ORDER 
#R62 
$29.95 

ERSATZ 
SPANISH FLY 
LIQUID 
A few drops 
In her drink 
should do the 
trick. 

ORDER 
#Y17 
$5 

MR.PUMPIT 
FOR PENIS 
ENLARGEMENT 
Expand It to Its 

I maximum potentia l 
with our exerclzer. 
Penis enlargement 
book Included free. 

ORDER #22 
$21.95 

SAUNA MODEL 
#ZB - $25 -

ORDER 
#R14A 
SQ 

MAGAZINES GALORE 
Full color titles found In adult 
bookstores, but not on newsstands. 
Avoid a trip to the bad part of town, 
order by mall. Save money, too. 
Values to $10 per title. 

ORDER #X60A-$13 
THREE BIG BOSOM MAGAZINES 

ORDER #X62A-$13 
THREE BOY/ GIRL ACTION MAGS. 

ORDER #X64-$13 
THREE LESBIAN ACTION MAGS. 

JOY JELLY 
Extra slippery Lover's 
Lubricant-flavored to 
make It even more exciting. 

ORDER #s: 
Y9A -Lemon-
lime 

Y9B · ... -
Strawberry T. ygc . Passion 
fruit Jellv Y9D -Natural 

Y9E -Orange flAV C EO 

$4ea. l~:!:~~ :~f 

All51orS17 

FREE-SIX DAISY 
COCK-RINGS 
A DYNAMITE 
EXCLUSIVE 
Our gift to you with any 
purchase of merchandise 
from this ad. 

#R37 By Itself, 6 lor $5 

~~ • ~~~ ANAL 
LUBE .. · .. 

BY DOC ' 
JOHNSON · 
Very slippery, 

3GAYACTION 
MAGAZINES SO 
HOT THEY 
STEAM UP OUR 
WAREHOUSE. 
Featuring 2, 3 & 4 boys 
together. Cover prices up 
toSlO. mildly desensitizing. 4 oz. Jar ... $7 

ORDER #Y2D 3 magazlnea-$19 
ORDER #X32-3 

"MR. INVADER" 
PLEASURE PROBES 
FLEXI-VIBES FOR PINPOINT 
TINGULATION 

EACH 
$9 
BOTH 
ONLY 
S17 

VBA VBC 

NEUMO PENIS AID 
NO STRAPS NEEDED 
Inner air bladder holds It on. 
Can help to produce and sus
tain erection. Veined, Ille-like 
look & feel. 
ORDER #RSA 
6 lnches - $15 
ORDER #R6B 
B lnches - $17 

2-BOOK SET 
"Sexual Positions" and 
"Acta of Love:· The most 
outstanding sex manuals 
ever published. Each one 
a $12.95 value. The Set. 
Only $19.95 

VIDEO SAMPLER 
Introduce yoursell to the 
world of hard sex on tape 
with our unique selection. 
An $89 VALUE-JUST 
$69. 

VHS 
FORMAT 
ORDER 
#W171A 

BETA 
FORMAT 
ORDER 
#W171B 

JONI'S BUTTERFLY 
Watch your woman's orgasmic 
potential take off and fly. Solt. pll• 
able unit Ills between the vaginal 
lips to stimulate the entire genital 
area. In some positions can be used 
during Intercourse to give both 
partners a Joy ride they won't 
forget. 

ORDER #V14- $15 

ORIENTAL 
ERECTION RING 
Designed to maintain erec
tion as long as desired, 
even alter orgasm. Well 
made, lasts for years. 
Easy snap lock & release. 

ORDER 
#R39 
$15 

COCKSUCKER 
Really good candy on a stick. In 
penis shape. Sneak one Into her 
deak drawer. She'll love discovering 
your little surprlea and eating It up. 

ORDER #V42, SI each 
Min. Purchm: 5 

JUST THE 
CATALOG, PLEASE 
56 pages, some In lull color. 
Includes films, photos, IJlag
azlnes, sex aids, novelties. 
video & 

,, [Jj 
DYNAMITE SALES CO., DEPT. -
P.O. Box 763 • Van Nuys, California 91408 -----------------

I ~me I Address-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_:= 

I City _______ State ___ Zlp___ I 

"THE TOOL" 
Designed to stay put where 
you want It. Firm, not hard, 

I LIST ITEM #s DESIRED. IF MORE THAN ONE OF ANY I 
I ITEM, PUT QUANTITY IN PARENTHESES () FOLLOWING I 

~i~~!fJEs I T_H_E_o_R_D_ER_ #·_____________ I 
SOLO SLIDERS I --------- TOTAL.. .$ ___ I 7" long, 

11/i" thick. 
#V44A 
$10 

Many with splashing I • Cash Add $1 per Item postage & handling. $ I climaxes. Good bun 
shots, too. I • Check In California add 6% tax. $____ I 
3 magazlnes-$15 
ORDER #X31 -3 I • Money Order Grand Total. $____ I 

DEEP RECTAL 
VIBRATOR Extra reach for those deep vibrations. Anatomically I • Send COD. $S cash deposit enclosed. ---- I 
#V19C-S11 .95 shaped, variable speed. _ (~ ~~ s:t ~':~'::I~ _______ J 

NO CODs OUTSIDE U.S. OR TO MILITARY APO & FPO. SERVICE FEE WILL BE ADDED FOR COD. 
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TWO GREAT ORIGINALS 

Power-Pak PellefM 
is the ultimate answer to giving you 
RUSH" as fresh as the day it was 
bottled. Even after you open the 
bottle, the millions of tiny micro-traps 
in the P uwer-P ak P ellet continue to 
capture and eliminate the impurities 
wh ich cause decay. So RUSH" al
ways stays fresh and powerful when 
it counts. 

Look for the P ower-P ak P 'ellet in 
every bottle. Only RUSH ,, can always 

guarantee 

PURITY POWER POTENCY 

Je7'1l;q rcJ 1981 Pacific Western Distributing Corp. San Francisco, CA 94105 
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CAPTURE.THE POWER OF THESE TWO UNIQUE SCENTS NOW it. 

Dealer Inquiries 

Invited: 

Call Toll Free 

800-428-4433 

. --

r-- ---- -- -• •- -- -• •• o• -- •- -• -• -• •- •• •• -• •• •- •- •• •, 
t Payment Enclosed: Check • Money Order • MAIL ORDER CUSTOMERS MO 

1 Money orders and credit card, GREAT LAKES PRODUCTS, INC. 1 
receive same day service. P.O. BOX 44288, FED. STATION 1 

: Charge my: Visa • MasterCard • \ INDIANAPOLIS, INDIANA 46244 t 

INSERT CARD NUMBER BELOW • I certify that I am over 21 , Signature: ): 

'IJll[WIIIIILTJ I IN !AIANK 

I MUST A:OMPANY MC ix, DATI NAME ------------ I 
I 

---HARDWARE ($!.00 a bottle, 2 lor $10.00) $ - - - ADDRESS ---------- I 
I __ QUICKSILVER ($e.001 bottlt, 2 for $10.00) S-- C TY STATE--..ZIP I 

l!!o~ !!·!°.!":~•?"!,!~!II!"!·•-•• ••·•• •• -~ ., . • • • • - - • • • • • • • .-:::-= J 

"WORLD'S FIRST CHOICE IN .. NITRITE-BASED ODORANTS" 
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