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LS>IN LIZARDS HAIR PLACE
112 NW 21 si-241.2938

Pop the cork on ihc bubbly while soaking in your own hot tub. Private courtyard, view 
of the West Hills and the Eastmoreland Golf Course. This entertainers delight leasts 
3 roomy bedrooms, a den, 3 Fireplaces, a triple car garage and a gourmet kitchen.

Melinda Butler 774-8574 W M *

Good Vibrations is a catalog of vivacious vibrators, delightful 
dildos and other toys. $2

The Sexuality Library catalog offers over 300 books and 
videos about sex, from advice to erotica. $2
Or...get both catalogs for $3, from:

Good Vibrations
1210 Valencia Street #JV, San Francisco, CA 94110

ADVANTAGE TRAVEL SERVICE
812 S.W. Washington St., Suite 200

Good Vibrations

Ofcola, Robert and Dee live together as a traditional Filipino family in Gresham. Three
lrSn f ° ’|R° » v  Wh°  ^  16 at tim e’ 03,116 out to his family. ‘‘I am proud of my son," uteoia. You can’t throw your kids away like trash just because they are a certain 

cre is nothing to be ashamed of.” Robert’s older sister Dee is a lesbian.

Lowest Airfares Quoted 
Domestic & International 

RSVP Cruise Specialist 
Specialized Vacation Planning 
All major credit cards accepted 
Parking Validation 

X Friendliest Service Around
&

IN T E R N A T IO N A L  G AY T R A V IL  A S S O C IA T IO N

225-0186
1 800 688-6690 Scott Sward

CLEOPATRA'S THIMBLE
’ OTEM POLE SHOPPING CENTER 

VANCOUVER, WA 96006 
(800)423-7438 

TUESDAY-FRIDAY 1 0 - 0

Can’t find that special costume 
or accessories? We custom make 
to any size or style. Regular shop 
hours or by private appointment.

We carry " glitzy • sequlned, 
Imported veils, scarves & fabric. 
Great for costuming or evening 
wear. We offer Middle Eastern 
Dance classes. Studio rental 
available also.

Lodging -  where mountain meets sea

95590 Highway 101 6.2 miles south of Yachats, Oregon 97498

See Vue

( 503) 547-3227 
Reservations Recommended

Traveling out
A young gay man writes about his journey to a new culture

by Joseph Lyons

Have you ever gone to a town, resort, 
or country where you wanted to 
stay for the rest of your life? Think 
back. Most of us have been some­
where like that before.

The place for me has no name. It’s usually 
quite peaceful. I’m there as often as I can and 
rarely come back. In fact. I’ve been there for so 
long, I can’t remember when my last time back 
was.

I was fortunate enough to have a large group 
of travel agents. They worked as hard as they 
could to send me as safely and as encouraged as 
possible. The company didn’t have a name; in 
fact, most of the people who took my case didn’t 
even know each other.

There were Tom, Julia, Lucy and Jeff, my 
entire family, and I did my own research on the 
destination, as well. Tom and Jeff actually lived 
there themselves, which helped me adjust to the 
new society. Most of the others had at least seen 
the place where I was to go. Some of them had 
confused ideas about the place, however, and a 
hard time letting me go.

Some of the questions they asked me were 
“What’s it like there?”, “How can you stand the 
weather?", or “Why don’t you come back where 
your family is?” People also tend to believe that 
they can counsel me on the society: “It’s a 
lonely land.”, “They’re all savages.”, or “You’ve 
got jungle fever...you’re just curious.”

In the beginning, I had a very hard time an­
swering these questions. Eventually, however, I 
learned that I had to face the fact that these ques­
tions were pretty legitimate when I didn’t even 
have the answers, myself.

I know now the answers to these questions 
and now even hate to have to answer them any­
more. It gets rather boring. Repeating “It’s my 
life. That’s who I am. I’m them,” is obviously 
not achieving my goals.

Furthermore, “I ’m them,” just doesn’t sound 
right. “I’m we,” seems closer yet, but very far 
from truth. Perhaps “I am me,” explains it best;

but, that again is not a good enough answer.
Most importantly, I believe, is that I feel good 

and if people don’t like that, they have their own 
place to go. And go there they can. I really 
don’t believe in this isolationist, nearly national­
istic view and perhaps, someday, I won’t have to. 
Most people in my new culture do not feel that 
we should go to our comers. Personally, I say, 
“Let’s mingle!”

Now, it didn’t cost anything to make the trip, 
but I was still afraid to ask Mom if I could go. 
What might she say? Would she try counseling 
me with those questions? Or would she buy my 
plane ticket? Or might she send me on my way 
and change the locks on the door soon after­
wards?

Well, Mom really flipped. She could not 
believe that I had proposed such a preposterous 
proposition. “Perhaps,” I pondered, “is it pos­
sible that I put too much punch on the place and 
not the purpose? Plausible.” I could not be too 
upset at Mom’s reaction, however, as my educa­
tion was so much more incredibly important. I 
was encouraged, though, when Mom finally ac­
cepted me and my destiny.

Of course, I never went anywhere, except for 
volunteering at Cascade AIDS Project and 
Windfire. But, I still feel as if I had been tran­
scended up the continuum of life - a daring ad­
venture, at least.

Coming out is looked down upon, I find, 
nowadays. Let’s do it and get it over. The situ­
ations in coming out, especially for a fifteen- 
year-old, however, are tremendous and possibly 
are the most traumatic ever experienced. Putting 
this story into allegoric form, I hope, helps to 
make the process more lucid or plain.

Everyone’s story fits a metaphor like this. 
Maybe once you left home, you were never in­
vited back, not even to stay. I ’ve been able to 
bring this land home, into my own bedroom. No 
matter what, I own that land, and I can take it 
anywhere I want to. No one can conquer it.


