.In the movement._....

Liberation to me is seeing 35 or 40 homo-
sexuals marching as homosexuals in a vigil to
free political prisoners. We have been political
prisoners, and we will be political prisoners.
Homosexuals are beginning to see themselves
as an oppressed minority. I don’t think homo-
sexuality is a magic tie that binds is ali but in a
sense there is something. It’s being proud of
ourselves. And I think that’s what liberation
will help us find — a pride that we can just

_stand up and be proud of ourselves as human
" beings.

Bemard:

Bernard:

Bob:

T want to bring up the past in one way. When |
was among young people, we had no way of
expressing this. I never felt sick, although the
attitude then was that we were a sickness. I
could only fight this when | talked to indi-
viduals. We had no public way of fighting it.
And it’s exciting to be able to do it now, and
the fight must be a very conscious fight,

Kay, do you have anything to say. Say some-
thing, we'll have Women’s Liberation after us if
you don’t,

I'm very new in GLF and I don’t have a great
deal to say to peaple who want to know what
it is. I see half of the gay liberation as a sort of
attempt to try to change other people outside
of ourselves — to try to make them stop op-
pressing us. But the half that interests me most
now, at the beginning of my gay liberation, is
self liberation. 1 was never open or public. [

always felt that I had to be a secret homo- -
sexual, and [ was terrified. Indeed I am now. .

This article is the first time I have ever come
out in a public way, and I find that a great deal
of the oppression is built into myself — is built
into us. So I still expect when [ come out,
people are going to dislike me because T am
homosexual. People do dislike homosexuals.
On the other hand, I myself have disliked my
own homosexuality, so perhaps it’s not gding
to be as bad as I thought.

Although I haven’t been a public homosexual,
among my friends, it was always known. What
interests me now is that, although I was com-
pletely loved, for me, being a homosexual, I
find that now that I'm getting active in GLF
there’s a resentment. People wonder why |

have to work as a homosexual in the move-

ment. Why I can’t ] take it up wherever I am in
the movement. I don’t think you can take it up
wherever you are in the movement. It’s only
possible when we are working as a homosexual
to take it up. I think that we should — those of
us who can — be public as well as open.

I've been in the Village a long time, and I'm
well known. There’s a lunch room restaurant
owned by a homosexual — not an open or pub-
lic homosexual — but open to homosexuals,

Since I've been in GLF, when I've walked into .

the restaurant, he announces in a very loud
voice, “Well, here comes the Gay Liberation
Front.” I felt, Wow!, and heads turned, There 1
stood: Capt. Dum Dum, the Gay Liberation
Front. I said something like, “Right on!”, and

sat down and ate. Nothing happened. Nothing "
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Pat:

at all. Much of our own oppression is in our
own minds. .

Well, it seems that as homosexuals in the move-
ment, we have realized that just backing other
causes won’t liberate us in our particular op-
pression. Now we have a strange situation set-
ting up where we find oppression in and out
the movement. In terms of homosexuality, the
awareness of that oppression isn’t anywhere
except as that awareness develops in us.
... Now I would like to ask you a very per-

sonal question which comes up quite often

among the younger homosexuals. What did
you say to your parents about your homo-
sexuality, and what was your parents attitude

- about it?

Bob:

Bernard:

Pat:
Bernard:

My mother was Irish, and my father was Ger-
man. One day after | had been discharged from
the navy, I came down after taking a shower
and my mother said she was upset zbout some-

thing. She asked me why I didn’t sing in the
shower anymore. Anybody who’s heard me
sing never would ask that question; only a
mother. I said that I had a lot of things on my
mind, and 1 guest I just didn’t feel like singing.
She asked if I wanted to talk about them, and !
figured there’s no time like the present. So we
sat down in the kitchen. We. always had the
coffee pot on. And I told her I was gay, There

was little reaction, so I went further. 1 said 1

would try to live as decent a life as possible as
a gay person — but that was it. I wasn’t going
to play games with myself. I was going to face
up to it. I had no — what is referred to as an
emotional trauma. One day I was straight, and
the next 1 was gay. I can’t remember my
mother’s exact remark, but it was something
like, “Oh, well, that’s why you don’t sing in
the shower, and did I want another cup of
coffee. She allowed that we shouldn’t tell my
father for a couple of days. And he just kind of
came to know. I never really had the full dis-
cussion with him because he was a very closed
man anyway, ! think my parents accepted this
because [ presented it to them without throw-
ing it in their faces. Some people present it to
their parents as if their parents did something
wrong and caused their homosexuality.

One other way I differ from you. Far from
feeling that my parents inflicted this on me.
My feeling was that I had done this to them. 1
had inflicted this disgrace upon the household.,
I find a much healthier attitude among young
people now. My parents died when I was still
comparatively young. But I regret that I never
told them. Their attitude toward homosex-
uality was an accepting one. My father always
went out scientifically to protect and defend
them, and my mother went out of her way to
help both men and women.

How old were you when your parents died?

I was 26. I didn’t tell them. On the other hand,
all the friends I brought home, because I'm in
to bringing friends home, were accepted with
love and affection.

My experience is entirely different. My parents

Pat:

Bob:

Bernard;

and I never discussed it. They became aware of
it and pretended it didn’t exist. The tragedy
here is that there is one area about which we
don’t talk — which we pretend doesn’t exist in
order to continue seeing one another. | wish |
could say this concisely — I think that the fact
that there is this one area that we can’t talk
about had meant that over the years we
haven’t been able to be close in other areas. If
there is one area that has to be a secret thsj
sort of spreads out and freezes up the rest of
the realtionship. It is sad because I would like
to have known them better, and to have them
know me better,

What Bob said maybe sometimes is true. But
many people I know feel the same way as Kay.
They want to have things straight between
themselves and their parents so that the way
will be clear — But it’s difficult. And some of
them keep hearing from relatives, “When are

photo by E]e Beoz
you going to settle down and get married?” It

-isn’t an easy problem to deal with.

I would like to throw something in here. I had
the typical spinster school teacher aunt that
raised most of us part time. My brother and a
cousin who lived with us. She taught us to
bowl, to ride horse back. She lived in a small
town, and we used to go there every summer.
She had been crippled as a child, and overcame
it to become a sportswoman. She had been my
father’s favorite. At one time, my father called
me and asked me about her, why I thought she
had never married, and if I thought she was
homosexual. 1 felt strange because I reaily
didn’t know. I think she was a latent homo-
sexual. Here was a woman who had been a big
part of my childhood, and my father wondered
whether or not I might talk with her and help
her. I didn’t find a way of doing it. I think the
mother image was too strong — too strong for
me to go to this woman who had been iike a
second mother and talk about something —
“Now, your brother wants to know if you're
gay. .. " I just never did face it,

I was into other activities with my parents — of
a humanitarian political, art, letters nature that
I didn’t feel any lack of communication with
them. I just regretted not telling them.

Next issue — A discussion of the problems homosexuals
are having getting together in the movement.
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