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No rth of th e Border M y Be s t Friend 
I ,,,as 1-3 .:md sh was 14. She 

had shoulder-len3th blond hair and 
reen eyes . Sh was v~ry tall--

5'6". l/ell, I was v ry youn~ and 
short--5 ' . Anyway, I thought sh~ 
~~h mos b autiful person on 
earth . And she was my best friend. 
(How many lesbians do you think 
slide into this with th ir "best: 
friends"?) 

Oh, I know what you're hinking. 
"Thirte n '. That' too young to 
count. Tha ' sonly adolescen play." 
\-lell, I had already had my "play" 
with a couple of other frjends. 1 
consider this to be my first "real" 
experience because the love and the 
desire I felt was very d ep and in­
cense and "real" . 

Still, wh none is that young 
things don't go very fast . It takes 
a long time to build up the courage 
to go from ones ep to he next . 

Looking back I recall a lot of 
touching, ca ual touching, that 
se ms to have started things off. 
And 1 hank God and our par nts 
for allowing us to spend nights 
with our "friend." That ' s the place 
we slowly got to know ach other . 
Web gan o sleep~ close, and I 
can remember putting my arm or leg 
next to hers and bing afraid to 
leav it th re and afraid to move 
it , LOO, 

Then one night on the pretext of 
pret nding we were someon else - we 
kissed . Not a long kiss - jus a 
littl one. But my heart jumped 
and stuck in my throat . Th next 
week nd (at my hous) we pretended 
the sam game and ended up laying one 
on top the other and kissin a lot . 

Of course, we couldn ' t goo-; for ­
ever with Lhe pr t nd games and it 
fell by th wayside as w got 
mor involved . 

Th first night we actually made 
love was ab autiful expcri nee . 
All I had done before was "fool 
a round" and I kn w tha th is night 
was more than I ever hop d for . 
Th closeness and intimacy s emed 
to linger ove r us all nigh t and 
all t h nexL day . 

Luckily , my par nts beli ve i n 
privacy and would never ntcr a 
ro m without knocking and don't mind 
lock d doors . And h Th us , hr 
room was in th back of the house while 
hr grandmoth r's room (with whom she 
lived) was at the front.. To this day 
:'~ amazed thaL my par nts n ve 
ques ioned why we wanted to sleep over 
at each other ' s house all~ time . 

Getting It Over With 
I didn ' t really enjoy my first sexua l 

experience with another person , because 
I did it primarily to prov something 
to myself. I was relatively old when i t 
occu r red-- thirty-two , believe it or not 
- - and mayb• that explains why things 
happened as thy did. At any ra e , my 
fi r st encounter wasn ' t entirely positive 

My first time . . . well , since I spent so 
many years in the closet, it wasn't that 
long ago. I was 29 and knew I was gay but 
I didn ' t know any gay people . My 30th 
birthday was only weeks away and I had pro­
mised myself I would take care of this 
omission before Ir ached 30 . At th tim 
I lived in upstate New York and had pla n­
ned a weekend trip to Toronto, half on the 
pretext of attending a record collectors ' 
flea market. I enjoy looking at old re­
cords , but I also kn w that attending this 
particular show would place me in the 
heart of a large and trendy city without 
a worry that I might run into someone I 
knew. Looking back on it , the whole thing 
seems a lot more premeditated than I'm 
sure it did at the time, but I do think 
my actions were more than just a subcon­
scious move to put mys lf in a position 
where " something might happen . " 

I drove up to Tor onto on a Saturday 
aft rnoon (it took about three hours), 
checked into my hotel , ate dinner and 
then was r ady Lo walk up and down Younge 
Street to look at all the interesting 
shops . 

A few months earlier I had discove r ed 
The Advocate at a local newspaper stand . 
"i""'had v n got up the nerve to ca r ry one 
or two copies up to t he reg i ster and , with 
feigned no nchalance , t r ied to co nvince 
the cashier chat to buy a gay magazine 
was th most natural thing i n the world . 
Of course , no a word was said by myse l f 
or th cashier (who couldn ' t have car ed 
less) . At any rate , I wan t ed to see more 

gay lit rat ure (trans l ation : pornogra phy) 
which wasn't available a t the stor e nea r 
wh re I lived . 

A few blocks from the hotel I ha ppened 
onto a magazine s t or e--i t probably had 
some discr eet name such as "Adul t Books" 
- - and I went in . The shop was wel l l i t 
and certainly not a dive , so I oh s o 
casually wander dover t o t he sec tion that 
stocked the Blueboys , In Tou ch and Manda t 
and started brows i ng . Aft er a little whil 
I noticed a ni ce- looking young man beside 
me , also looking a t a magazine. He was 
also occasionally l ookin g a t me . Now, I 
had al r eady figur d ou t wha t "eye conta ct" 
was , and t his was def initely i t . 

Afte r a few minutes he put ba ck th e mag­
azine and casually made hi s way toward the 
door , glancing back once or twi ce . Since I 
didn ' t need t o be hit over the head with a 
brick , I also put back the magazine I was 
pretending to r ead and cas ually (sor t of) 
wandered to the door . 

He was onl y a few f ee t down t he street 
and paused (waiting for me to catch up). 
I didn' t unt i l the word s came out of my 
mout h have any i dea what I was going t o 
say to him. He said , "Hi, " and I said, 
"Would you like some company?" He would , 
so off we walked tom hotel . I was pleased 
tha t a t l east I had n't use d any of those 
famed cliches such as "Do you know what 
time it is?" or " Do yo u know wher e such­
and- such s t reet is? " 

By t he t i me we go t 
had fi r s t names; his 
hotel r oom I though t 

t o t he hotel , we both 
was "Scott . " I n t he 
I had better te l l 

r>om Ch1-..£ topher S reet 

"Look, I'm jus t as nervou abou l th i a~ ypu are." 

In the 
l was in bootcamp . I had been ther e 

just a couple of days and I had a lready 
noticed th woman in the cube across 

N a v y 

(w arn) him that I had n v r don t hi s be­
fo r e . He seem d ac tually pl as d . (L~ter 
I learn ed t hat I was a l so his fir t "Amer. 
ican.") 

H was ver y gentl e a nd considerat e , and 
on e th i ng v r y quickly l ed t o another . ,I 
r ememb e r t ha t t h TV was on in the back­
ground and this was t h nigh t of the "Miss 
Ame ric a Pag ant." I t hought it was some­
how i r onic tha t my fir s t gay sexual exper­
ien ce woul d be i n front of liss Ameri ca, 

Sco t t stayed t he whole nip,ht and I knew 
t hat I was very fort una t e t hat my first 
t ime was wi t h someone who cared nough to 
make it a beaut iful xperience . 

One more irony ... on Sunday I went to the 
flea market and ran i nto some friends (alsi 
r ecord collect ors) who wer e as surprised 
as I was a t t he coincidenc that t he pr~ 
vious ni ght t hey had s t ayed i n t he same 
hot el , on the same floor , and i n t he next 
room . " It was a sham we didn 't r un i nto 
each other there ," t hey said . " Y s ," I 
l ied , " was n' t it . " 

School Days 
I f el t a s pecial little something 

ex tra for him simply because his 
family had bough t our house when we 
moved out to go abroad . I did n ' t 
know him then; I learned this when my 
f amily r eturned to the Stats . So 
this was the boy who now l ived where 
I used t o; that se med good e nough 
fo r me to care just a li t l e 
more , to be a little more curious 
about him . After all , this gave me 
mo r e of a common ground with him 
than any other boy I kn w. 

Depending on where I was going to 
mee t my mother that day , I would 
take one of two ways home from 
school . The first , and most usual 
way took me home to 125th street. 
The second took me over to Aunt J's . 
The second way I got to ride his bus, 
Aunt J lived next door to him . 
Aunt J ' s daughter was my best friend; 
however, she was six months older 
and a grade ahead in school . Our 
doct or and nurse games , or play-
in g mommy and daddy , had been put to 
r est already . Too bad . I was still 
curious , t hough , and if I couldn 't 
pla with her I was wiling to ex­
plore other avenues . 

ow, luckily for me , he was also 
quite curious and willing to adven­
t ure . So , on day it happened . I t 
was exciting. It introduced me to 
something thrilling . It let me in 
on something that made me fe 1 real 
good ! I t happened in a private space 
that we created betw en ourselves 
at a brief point in time; it never , 
sadly , recurred wi h him . We were 
both six. 

I t was r aining that day . School 

When I (irst came to recognize my homo­
sexuali y , at th age of fifteen or six­
teen , I was horrified and assumed tha 

from mine . I knew that she was d i ffe r ent; 
it wasn ' t j ust her clothes , i t was her 
attitude . Over t he nex t week or so we 
sp nt a l l our f r ee time together , wh i ch 
wasn ' t much . The beginn i ngs of h is r e­
l ationship took place in an atmospher e 
of extr eme homophobia--wh er e even two 
women sitting together on a bunk was 
cons i dered a l esb i an act. 

meet i n the showe r r oom a t 2: 30 in the 
morni ng . Al l went as planned and we were 
enj oyin g a won derfu l expe rience when we 
we re interrup t ed by th e wa t chstand er . 

Our episo de in the shower a lmost got 
us kicked out of the Navy . Our re s cue 
came in t he form of fa s t thinking . When 
int ervi ewed about what was taking pl ace , 
I announced that I had a feve r and was 
tak i ng a showe r s o that I would f eel 
mor e comforta ble , and my fri end just 
ha ppened t o come along . Our story , in­
cr edib l y, wa s bel i eved . 4e r emained in 
t he avy . However, I was discharged two 
and a ha l f years later for homosexual 
tend enc ies . 

was out , and I was r iding on his bus . 
We had our raincoats with us and we r e 
sitting next to each other in the 
double seat . Curious, we i nnocent­
ly didd led with each other , using 
our r a i ncoats as a screen . The bus 
was get t ing emptier, there wasn 't 
t oo much to be concerned about . 
It felt good . I mean, af t e r all , 
t his was the f ir s t t ime that any­
body had pl ayed with me down t he r e , 
checking it out , seeing what exciting 
th i ngs mi gh t happen . An d I was doing 

my life was ruin d. I had been raised i n 
a conservativ and v ry religious family , 
and so I felt incredibly guilty abou t 
my sexual ori ntation and d cided that I 
had to suppress it at all cost. For the 
next sixteen or sev nte n years, I re­
mained eel ibate and isolated from oth r 
gay p ople . 

Of course things had to snap even­
t ually , and they did. AL he age of 
thirty , 1 f 11 in love with a very dear , 
heterosexual fri nd of mine ( alth ueh 
I nev r told him) , and fo r the first 
time in my life 1 r aliz d wh tab au­
tiful experience lov is . I cam to s 
t hat I was only hur ing myself by con­
tinui ng to deny my sexual r i ntation, 
and I resolved to s ek out oth r gay 
people so that , with tim , I might b 
abl to find someone who could r turn 
my fe lings in a loving relation hip . 

How v r , I had su h a hangup bout 
being a virgi at thirty- two t ha I 
fel t comp 11 d to have sex fo r its own 
sake , co pr ov to myself hat I could 
" do i t'.' I m L a oun man in a local 
bar who seem d to look about as in x­
perienced as I was (I don't know how I 
ever thought I could el] tha , and as 
it tur ned out, I was wrong) . I invited 
hi m t o spend the night at my house and 
he accepted . 

As I said , it wasn ' t an outstanding ex­
per i ence and evens med kind of shallow . 
I need to f el emotionally comfortable 
wi h another person in order to enjoy 
s ex, and since we wer strangers, I 
wasn' t r e< lly abl to 3ive mt1ch o( my­
self. Si ne tha t ti.me, I'm happy to say, 
I've managed to find someone I car 
about v ry much and h relationship 
I ' ve had with him has b en very satisfy­
i ng and worthwhile . 

Finding a way to make physica l cont act 
i n boot camp wasn' t easy . It took sev­
eral days of i ntens discussion and hi gh 
l evel planni ng t o ag r ee t hat we would 

all of the same things t o h i m; I 
liked t hat , t oo . 

Wh i ch of us was more pr ecoc i ous? 
I don ' t remember who suggested it , 
but we f i gur ed t hat i f i t f elt good 
wi t h hands , wh atever would it f el 
l ik e with our mouths ? ~e found out . 

H oliday Inn 1t was at 1eas t on a par wit h hands, 
The r e sh was--m best fr ie nd--and I d d B th i t· hart i'n over- and ma ybe even bett er. 

r esse · Y s i me , my e was Somehow we didn ' t notice the little was i n love with her . Th e f ac t t ha t we dr i ve and my b lood pressure was out of 
wer both marr i d t o men and had ch ildr en sight . Sin ce I was the one wi th th e bright girl nearby . I don ' t think she 
d· dn 't stop my r ealizati on th a t th is wo- ideas , i t was up to me to make the firs t kn ew exactly what was going on, but 
man had cap tur ed my heart withou any mo ve . sh e f e lt it in cwnb ent upon her t o 

ff ort on hr part. As we l ay t h r e , she in my arms , I t ried r eport to the bus driver that two 
As my f l i ngs became mor e i nt nse t o ki ss her . That was di f fi cult to do since boys wer e doin g something they 

toward hr , my t houghts const ant ly went shoul dn ' t . Now, to come out of 
tryinp to br ea t he was taki ng all of my f eeling s o good to fa cing the_ bus to "How can I get h r in bed? " When I · T l k b t r , I 
ener gi es . a a ou nervous .. was nr i ve r (who di dn ' t s e anything) wa ; told her of my f lings for her , she h e e ti la ti g h I th ht I 

yn rv n n so muc oug a bit of a down . We voc iferously t ook it r ath r well . As a ma tte r of fac t, wou ld blow her o f f the bed ! The ha r der I 
she was very open to the i dea of a week- tried t o make l ove to he r the more I denied th a t we had done anyt hi ng 

nd in Ricl unond--alone--with me- - i n a sh ook . 1 was path t ic . impr oper . Either we were believed 
motel . .. Hec He ! When it became obvious that 1 was on the or he felt that it wasn ' t worth 

B fo r too long , we were spe ding alo ng ve r ge of a heart attack , she t old me i t was making a n issue , because nothing 
Rout 64 to Richmond . We held hands most go ing to be al l r i gh . She held me and rock- more happened, no report to t he 
of the way. All of t h wonderful t hings ed m and 1 f inall drifted off to slee . parents or th e school or anyone . 
I · d h ( y p I t hi nk the little girl felt a bit was going t o o to er and vice v r sa) The n xt day we didn ' t talk about it , but h d b d d , i bi g 
k pt racing hrough my mind . I t was hard went about our then ty pical f un an d games c ea t e ecaus e w i nt ge t n 
to concentra e on anythi ng lse , incl ud- da f h 1 Wh t b k th t rouble . 
lng driving . y O 5 opp ng. en we go ac t o e What I learned t hat day never le ft 

motel , we r eplayed the night befor e but me . I was cu rious a l l through chi l d-
Wcll , ther w w re , checked in the Holi- with a differ nt ending , one with which I 

rlay Inn . Not wanting to app ar t oo anxious , was mu ch more pl eas ed . There wa s t he us ual hood: every excuse poss i bl e to go t o 
we showered (alon ) and went downstair s first time bumblings but on the whole it the changing room at the swinuning 
for din d i di i Pool, t hank you·, any r eason to be i n ner an a romant c nner twas : was fant as tic . Unfortunately fo r me , sh e the locker room at shower time. Ah, 
steak and win , andl light , and lots of real i z d that s he wasn ' t gay after several 
tim . months . curiosity i s exciti ng . Any t ime 

We 11, th .!?_!A mom nt came . Dinner was 
ov rand w w re back upstairs in our room . 
We had another glass of wi n while we un-

Tha t was s everal years ago and my passion 
for her has been r epl aced with a warm glow 
from memories of my birth . 

someone t ries to tell you that 
chi ldr n aren ' t sexual , te l l hi m t o 
sit on i t (it might do him, and us , 
a world of good ) . 


