





When | got back to school for my senior year of
college, | found out that some dumb cute boy my
friend Daniel and I'd semi-lusted after together had
0.d.'d in June; he'd sublet an apartment in the East
Village and started messing around with heroin and
got the bright idea to shoot up by himself, died, and
wasn't found for two weeks. His ex-girlfriend had told
someone, Daniel repeated, that she went by the
building on 12th Street and found the chair he'd died
in discarded on the street, some vomit and blood
dried on it, caking strands of hair and maybe a bit of
scalp to the stained upholstery. | didn't quite believe
the whole story until Miranda showed up to get
stoned in Daniel's room one night and produced a
black 35 millimeter film canister from her little
crocheted purse. She rattled it, then handed it to me.
| opened it, dumped its contents into my hand - four
shards of bone, three small and one large and thick
and pointed. "That's probably from Justin's skull,"
she said of the bigger piece, a strange hazy smile on
her face, "because it's so big. His folks divided his
ashes up with everybody. | sorted mine out and
mixed the ashy part up with some mushroom tea."

"You ate him?" Daniel asked incredulously.

"Well," she said, suddenly reasonable.
"However much of it dissolved. The rest got washed
down the sink, | guess."

"So Justin's now resting," Daniel mused, "in a
Bronxville cesspool?"

"Oh no," she said, sucking on some strands of
hair. "I did that at home. Besides, don't you think it's
sewers up here? | mean, it is the suburbs."

She was probably right, | agreed.

"Besides, you should hear what Nayla did with
her share." Nayla was the girl Justin had been dating
after he broke up with Miranda. "She told me she
dumped it right in the toilet and flushed it. My mother
said that's bad karma but I'd guess she was only
using up her extra credit. He probably comes out
even because of that. What a fucker, man."

"Well, he did die," Daniel said.

Miranda shrugged. "lIt's practically suicide, in
my book. Death by stupidity, anyhow. He'll come
back as one of those underground funguses,
probably, the kind that live for a thousand years."

"Why not a rock?" Neither Daniel nor | believed
in this new age crap. Miranda was just raised that
way, she wasn't all that sincere about it. The child of
hippies, for her it was like me talking about

communion or Daniel talking about ham.
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"No one gets reincarnated as a rock," she
said. "We already have all the rocks."

"What about lava," Daniel said.

"What about lava," Daniel said.

"Well, you're right, of course. Th's new rock.
It's still not alive, though. Justin's a fungus now, at
best a worm. But wasn't he always?"

Some girls who'd only had vague crushes on
Justin were sad that he'd croaked. | hoped | didn't
get this shit when | died, people who barely knew
me sad, all my friends joking about it.

"So when they cremate a body - " Daniel
grilled Miranda about the gory details. "The skull
explodes?"

"Certainly," she said. "I mean, they don't set
the body on fire, it's in a metal casket, a sort of
liner, and it slides into this oven; and the first thing
is all the moisture in your body starts to evaporate
and your bones pop, | guess sizzling but you
probably can't hear that from the outside S"

| stood up and opened a window, letting that
pot stench out. | didn't smoke much anymore, but
Daniel was always doing bong hits; kids like
Miranda were always finding his room, by the
smell | presume.

"How do you know this?" | demanded finally.
| mean, obviously she hadn't watched it, and |
never remembered any elementary school field
trips on this theme.

"It's just common sense," Miranda said, a
little defensive. "If you can handle thinking about
it." She put down the bong, holding in a big breath
of smoke. With a snort and a laugh she blew it
out in a thin stream. "Lava," she said. "Where
does lava come from? Does it come from the
center of the earth, has it been molten since the
earth was made? Or is it made from other rocks
melting? Who can tell me this?"

| felt bad for her. She looked sincerely
worried for a moment. | said | bet it wasn't hard to
find out, we could probably look it up in the library.

Miranda just shook her head. "l like
wondering. | don't really want to know."
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whis year was she

second sime i have been
invoLved with PRide week
BVENtS. Ghe FiRSt Gime i
was in che pRide rParade i
wound ur wandering
through Ghe SGREEGS OF
GORONGO Naked, meesing my
boyFriend and having my
whote worwd changed. at
the Gime i Lived in Regina
where chere was no PRide
parade and not a whote LOG
OF PRile WEEK BVENTS 3G
aLL. chis year was my
second time a: che PRide
manch in GORONGO [i'm Living
here now] and Ghe FiRsSt
yean shat Regina had an
OFFiciaL PRide march. in
GORDNGO the cRowds numbered somewheRre near 800 000 PEOPLE, i REgina eStimates WheRe at about aso.

coming FROM REgina, a FaiALY CONSERVAGIVe CitY With a POPULaTION OF about 220 ooo PeoPLe GheRe Was NOG 3 LOG
harpening in che qUeer CommuNiGy. Most evenss RevoLved around she one gay bar chere. shis didn'c ReaLLy Leave
PEOPLE With a L0G OF oPtions and iF Yyou didn'c care much FoR Ghe bar Yyou RealLLy WeREN's all Ghat invoLved in anyshing
queen. things are moving around now and chere ane SOome gREAt PEOPLE WORKing to change chings FoR che becten. all
this is 60 53y shas i didn's Lead a veRy gay LiFeSGYLe in Regina because she RESOURCES WERE N0t RealLy Ghere.

Now that i LiVe in GORDNGO MY LiFe is VeRy gay. we end up sPending a LOG OF Gime in she gay vilLage, going to naxed
dances, wasching gay movies, LOOKiNg at §ay ant and S0 ON. it iS FULLY POSSibLE GO imMERSE YOURSELF il QUEER CULGURE
when Living in a city such as Gorontso. when i came here FoR the FiRst PRide manch i was amazed at aLL che opsions. i

PRIDE?

i Gook back aLL oF shese chings with me to Regina and dessrRoyed and Remnanss oF Ghe cLoset shat wene LeFs. i had
become a LoG MORe awaRe that yes, Ghere are MiLLions OF QUeeRs out here and chat i wWas NoG aLone.

in @ SBnse i Kind OF FEEL Like i have become a bit Jaded about she whoLe qQuUeeR -"community" Since i've moved hene.
in GORONGO being queen is no big whoor. when chere are PRide evenss she whoLe sown ceLebrases, and che SGREEEGS aRe
J4am Packed with homas. it's nice, but i send G0 not care much FoR huge cROWdS. in GORONGO PRidE SGRIKES mMe as being
one huge ranty. this is Fine, and i do ensoy it, but i don's Ghink this is where my agenda Lies. Ghe thing i can's get ous
oF my mind is how corPoRate PRide is. shene ane FLOAGS by much music, beer comPanies, maxeupr companies, and che
Like. i See chese gROUPS as SQUEBZiNg 0ut aLL Ghe SmMaLLeR, JRASS ROOGS Community grouPs and che homos being LittLe
moRe shan anosher Garges mankes. When i was in Regina, this whoLe question oF CORPORAGIZatGi0N Was NOG EVEN an
issue. chere was no way some big company was going to taxe she chance oF SUPPORGiNG Ghe qUEER COMMUNIGY in a
SMALLER CitY, at LEast NoG PubLicLy.

dunring shis year's PRide evenss i Found myseLF wishing i was in Regina marching with shose oshen 350 PEOPLE FOR
the FiRst Gime. here PRide WeeK is a given, it doesn's have o be PoLitical, and LaRgeLy isn's. in Regina in ordeR Go have
PRide weex GheRe iS aLways a SGRuggLe and Some SORG DF 0PPOSiGioN whesher shat be she “chRistian GRUGH ACGiViSES™
OR CitY halLlL REFUSING G0 Sign a PROCLaMation FOR Ghe weex. in Regina and osher SmalL Gowns showing Your PRide cannot

" shem. Just because a huge queer

S, and it is @ RiSK. Ghere iS none oF Ghat WhoLe “PRie iSn'G POLIGICAL™
RE COMMOn in LaRGEeR CENGRES.

N Regina i Kind oF chought she whoLe queen
iG OF @ JOKE Since GheRe Wasn'c much oF one.
community Ghat i can be Pant OF i don'G REaLLY
t0. i miSS Ghe SGRUGYLE OF WORKing Go havea

"communicy”
now shat i
FEEL LikE i

PPReEciate what chey have. in Regina i FELG much
a SENSE OF GRUB Commun;ity WheRe moss EVERYONE QUEER KNEW
yone eLSe. i SUPPOSE this can be quite SGiFLING at times, but it doesn'c '
EL QUiGE as aLienating Go me in a sense. whiLe i can's deny che POWER OF 9 1
having such a huge amount oF RESOURCES availabLe here chere are imes when

i miss she scRengsh oF che communitGy in REGiNA. aFGER alLlL OF Ghis discussion

about "communisy” i have come to the ReaLizasion
that it Gaxes a Lot moRe shan Someone's
SEXUALIGY G0 maKe Me FEEL 3 CONNECTion G0

de”
P
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-
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COmmunity exists here doesn's make
ME FEEL aLL thats WeLCDmE a LOG DF
the Gime. the edginess oF

QUEER LiFe in RE i SUPPDSE Ghis

| EXPL3iINS PARG OF M [

he nudists here wh
F3Ce DPPOSIGION. i FEEL LiKE
LOG OF i have Go SeGtLe
FOR 3 CONSUMERISG QUEER
LiFESGYLE ant 'S oG
what i'm abous. do
with che
CORPORaGE homosexual
agenda:

daryL vocas 21
[ogan ave.
GORDNGO, ON.
m*im 2n2. canada.
sare23zhotmail.co
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RECENTLY, ON A TRIP TO SAN FRANCGISCO, | VISITED AN S&M STORE CALLED MR. S WHICH IS SORT OF THE WORK WEAR WORLD OF
LEATHER, LATEX, RUBBER AND UNIFORM CLOTHING. A GIGANTIC PLEASURE GHEST WITH AN ARRAY OF WHIPPING, SPANKING, CLAMPING
AND CONSTRAINING TOYS AND A HUGE CAGE, OR AS SOME CHOSE TO REFER — PLAYPEN, TO TEASE OR PLEASE YOU WITH. RACKS UPON
RACKS UPON RACKS OF FETISH WEAR AND RCCESSORIES. THEY ALSO HAPPEN TO PUBLISH A CATALOGUE OF THEIR ITEMS — COMPLETE
WITH MODELS CLAD IN LEATHER AND LATEX TO DEMONSTRATE THE QUALITY OF THEIR WARES AND TO SHOW EXACTLY WHAT THE HELL YOU
ARE SUPPOSED TO BE DOING WITH THEM. ONE OF THE MODELS, ANTONIO, HAPPENS TO ALSO WORK IN THE STORE AND QOUICKLY BECAME
THE SUBJEGT OF MY LUST.

HE SOLD ME TWO COCK-RINGS AND AFTER WITNESSING HIS FINE CASHIERING SKILLS, PUNCHING IN THE DOLLAR AMOUNTS WITH
SUCH CONTROL — | WAS SOLD ON HIM. 1 CAME BACK THE NEXT DAY TO BUY A THIRD COCK-RING — BUT HE HAD CALLED IN
SICK SO | WAS LEFT TO CHAT WITH HIS EVER SO FRIENDLY CO-WORKERS WHO SEEMED TO BE JUST AS EXCITED ABOUT THE

POSSIBILITY OF US TWO MEETING UP AS | WAS. THEY GAVE ME THEIR $15 CATALOG, FREE OF CHARGE AND THEN URGED ME
T0 LEAVE MY DESCRIPTION AND EMAIL ADDRESS - SO 1 DID.

ON THE INITIAL FIRST VISIT, | HAD LEFT FANTASIZING WHAT | SHOULD HAUE SAID OR SHOULD HAVE DONE. DAMN, |
MEAN REALLY, HE SMILED AT ME WITH SUCH A COY LOOK OF INTRIGUE, NOT JUST ONGE BUT SEVERAL TIMES,
AND THEN CASUALLY UNCOVERED THE PROMOTIONAL CATALOGS THAT HAPPENED TO BE CONVENIENTLY
PLRCED BESIDE THE CASH REGISTER — THEY JUST SO HAPPENED TO COINCIDENTALLY FEATURE HIM ON
THE COUER. BEING THE DORK I AM, | DIDN'T CATCH IT IN TIME TO REALIZE HE WAS INVITING ME TO
LOOK AT PHOTOS OF HIM IN BONDAGE AND LEATHERWEAR. I'M R BIT SLOW THAT WAY | GUESS —
INNUENDOES FLY OUER MY HEAD WITH THE WIND. (IT WASN'T UNTIL | HAD LEFT THE STORE THAT I
FIGURED IT WAS HIM IN THE PHOTOS.) AT THE TIME | WAS SIMPLY IN AWE OF THE STORE, THE

TOYS, HIS HANDS AND OF COURSE, HIS DEEP VOICE.

" THAT WILL BE $12.86," HE SAID, STARING STRAIGHT INTO MY EYES, SMILING DEVILISHLY.
LIKE A BLUBBERING IDIOT, | JUST FUMBLED "UMM... OH... AH, YEAH" AS | PULLED OUT A 10 AND A 5.

AS HE MANAGED MY CHANGE WITH HIS STERN PRECISION, I ANXIOUSLY THOUGHT OF A QUICK QUESTION TO
ENGAGE R CONVERSATION — I REALIZED MY NERVOUSNESS AND TRIED TO KEEP IT COOL.

"$0, UH, WHAT TIMES ARE YOU GUYS OPEN'TIL?"

"SEVEN" HE REPLIED, RS HE HANDED ME MY GHANGE.

"COOL, THANKS" I SAID, LIKE A GEEK.

DAMN, I FUCKED UP, AND I KNEW IT — NOT ONLY DID I ASK A BLAND QUESTION BUT I CAM
ACROSS UNINTERESTED AND BORING. WHY DIDN'T | ASK HIM WHAT TIME HE WAS GETTING OFF?
AT LEAST THEN HE WOULD HAVE KNOWN MY INTENTION. AT LEAST THEN HE WOULD HAVE BEEN
ABLE TO SAY SOMETHING FANTASY LIKE — SOMETHING SEXY LIKE...

"WITH WHO?"

WHERE | GOULD HRVE RESPONDED. ..

"WITH ME." MY ARMS REACHING OVER THE COUNTER TOWARDS HIS BLUE MECHANIC WORKSHOP OUERALLS, WHERE MY HAND SLIDES BETWEEN THE BUT-
TONS, FINDING ONE OF HIS FIRM NIPPLES WHILE MY MOUTH INUITES HIS DEEP WET KISS. HE RESPONDS AND GREETS ME WITH HIS FIVE 0°CLOCK SHADOW
THAT SCRATCHES AND BURNS MY FACE AS HE TASTES MY TONGUE AND PRESSES INTO MY MOUTH FORCEFULLY. HIS ARMS REACHING ACROSS TO ME AND
UNDER MY RRMPITS, QUICKLY PULLING ME UP AND OVER THE COUNTER WITH RAPID DISPLAY OF BRUTE FORCE. THE CATALOGS, PENS AND INTER-ACT
THINGY ARE INNOCENT BY-STANDERS THAT FALL TO THE FLOOR WITH A CLATTER AND A FEW BANGS. | PULL APART THE BUTTONS OF HIS OVER-ALLS EXPOS-
ING HIS TRIMMED CHEST-HAIRS, SEXY TUMMY AND CLEFT BETWEEN HIS CHEST MUSCLES AND STOMACH. HIS CO-WORKERS INSTANTLY TAKE NOTICE SO HE
WHISPERS INTO MY MOUTH.

"WOULD YOU LIKE TO TRY ON SOME OF THE MERCHANDISE?"
"OF COURSE" | REPLY THROUGH A KISS.

QUICKLY, HE FORCES ME UP AND PUSHES ME BACK TO THE OTHER SIDE OF THE COUNTER WHERE | HAD BEEN STANDING. INSTRUCTING ME TO "GET INTO THE
CHANGE ROOM" | OBEY AND WITHIN MINUTES I'M TERRING OFF MY CLOTHES IN AN EXGITED PANIC AS CUSTOMER SERVICE FITS ME INTO PUC CHAPS, RUB-
BER LEG AND ARM RESTRAINTS AND BALL STRETCHERS WITH TUGS, PULLS AND YANKS AS HE DOES SO. | AM ROCK HARD, AND BUILDING WITH PRESSURE —
MY HEAD IS A PURPLE CRIMSON AND EVERY UEIN IS EXPANDING. THE WANT AND NEED TO TOUGH MYSELF GROWS AT AN EXPONENTIAL RATE — | AM FORCED
T0 DENY MY PLEASURE AS MY ARMS ARE TIED BEHIND ME. THE TORTURE AND TEASE BECOMES AN ADDICTING MIND-FUCK. EAGH SECOND - BETTER THAN THE
LAST.

HE FORCES ME UP RGAINST ONE OF THE WALLS FROM BEHIND, MY NECK IS CROCKED TO THE SIDE, TIGHTENING THE TENSION ON THE ARM RESTRAINTS HE
SPITS INTO THE CRACK OF MY ASS AND TELLS ME

TYou... gre... miine,”

PUSHING UP AGAINST ME, I CAN FEEL THE BULGE IN HIS OVER-ALLS GRINDING INTO MY ASS, HE CHEWS ON MY EAR

AS HIS HANDS PINCH MY NIPPLES AND THEN PUSH SLOWLY DOWN AND INTO MY GROIN. MY BREATH QUICKENS AS

HE GRABS THE BALL STRETGHER AND PULLS DOWNWARD IN R SLOW BUT STRONG MOTION; HE BITES MY NECK
AS 1 MOAN.

I’'M ALL HIS — EXCITED, SCARED AND EXPOSED — WONDERING IF THERE ARE HIDDEN CAMERAS IN THE

GHANGE ROOM TO GET "REAL LIVE ACTION PHOTOS" FOR THE NEXT CATALOG. ANTONIO LETS GO OF MY

BALLS AND STEPS BACK. UNABLE TO MOVE FROM MY POSITION IN THE CHANGE ROOM AND CAUGHT OFF
GUARD BY THE SUDDEN SILENGE I SIMPLY ASK

"WHAT?" WITH WONDERMENT AND EXCITEMENT, MY HEART BEATING A HUNDRED MILES PER SECOND, HOPING
HE'LL RESPOND WITH SOMETHING MUCH BETTER THAN WORDS.

"NOTHING" HE REPLIES "I GET OFF AT 7, UNTIL THEN, KEEP YOUR MOUTH SHUT OR I'LL GRG YOU"
"WHAT IF SOMEONE COMES IN?" 1 ASK IN ASTONISHMENT
"WHAT IF?" HE REPLIES.
| ALMOST BLOW MY LOAD RIGHT THEN.
THIS MAN HAS ME IN HIS CONTROL; I'M TRAPPED AND LEFT TO WAIT FOR MY NEXT COMMAND. MAYBE A PATRON OF THE
STORE WILL GOME IN TO TRY N SOME MERCHANDISE AND TAKE ADUANTAGE OF MY SITUATION. MAYBE ANTONIO WILL
INVITE HIS CO-WORKERS TO TAKE A FUCK BREAK — MY HEAD FILLS WITH FANTASIES OF UNKNOWN HANDS, MOUTHS AND
TONGUES EXPLORING ME BOUND BODY AS I'M FORGED TO ENDURE THE TORTURE AND TEASING OF MY PREDICAMENT.
THIS IS EXACTLY WHERE | WANT TO BE — EXCEPT FOR ONE THING — IT'S JUST A FANTASY.
| FANTASIZED THIS AFTER MY INITIAL MEETING WITH MR. CUSTOMER SERVICE, RIGHT UP TO THE POINT OF MY RETURN

T0 BUY THE THIRD COCK-RING. 1 WANTED IT SO BAD — BUT AS | MENTIONED EARLIER, HE CALLED IN SICK AND I LEFT
HIM MY DESCRIPTION AND MY EMAIL ADDRESS.

“Mitch Pury,
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I think I was going to write something about how Michael V. Smith asks about my tits like other people
ask about your children. Or maybe I was going to write about my favorite fags at my place of work and
how they’ve promised to let me be their houseboy when they decide they need one.

No, I was definitely going to write something about when me and MVS were on our way to Comox, BC
to do a reading. We were sitting at the bus stop on the corner of Georgia and Granville waiting for the
West Van bus and at first it was a little weird because we’d never been out together before, and here
were going out of town for a whole weekend. As we were chatting, this woman approached us with an
offer of free publications of a biblical sort, and we politely declined. She offered again, and MVS
informed her that we were probably the worst people for her to talk to, and she asked why. I started
laughing in a squeaky way, like the springs of an old mattress, and the woman stared at me while
Michael explained that we were very cultured, non-religious and very homosexual. She unglued her eyes
from my squeaky face long enough to make eye contact with my impeccably dressed bald fag friend and
say, “Together?” And while I began to choke, Michael explained that we homosexuals usually do pair off,
strength in

numbers etc. And the poor woman stood there, so fascinated by our fascinatingness, that she could not
see she was being dismissed. Michael had to tell her it was time for her to run along.

That was when I decided | wanted to marry him. Like a Bebo Brinker novel,
except that we wouldn’t live in the Village, we’d live in a small BC town, scandal- B
izing peaple on a regular basis with our cheeky perverted ways. Because | don’t
really believe in holy unions, but | am terri- EE -
bly excited by alliances and wars against —
normalcy, and I’'m even willing to sacrifice I

happily ever after if it means I can fuck
with people’s heads on a daily basis. |
would be willing to marry a totally great
fag with fashion sense and a big mouth,
even though he’s as terrified of my tits as |

he is respectful of my wicked mind just to B

be able to say that my union l

actually does something besides

consolidate finances. EEEEEEEEnNEEEET
Because I will never forget =====E‘*- :‘5 =====
the day that EEEREE: aEmEnl
I described MVS as a sex EEEEE! . HEEE
radical and his eyes got so BHEBEEl =7 |AEENI
big and he said “You think 'm BHERELD | JEEERI
a sex radical?” like I'd just i | 1 [ [ 1]
told him he’d won the Miss .====

America pageant. And |

nodded enthusiastically because
I'm one too, and sometimes it
messes with our dating possibili-
ties, but we have each other and
this shared identity is worth
more than a girlfriend’s
wardrobe, or a kitchen full of

wedding presents. And even ---
though neither of us gets as much r 1r.
action as our public thinks, yes, we p"' -]

fantastic, and radical in the pre- I-
sent definition because we are [ | 1] !
never middle about anything, but I

scream so loud from the periphery | -.'E [y |

that people have to remember .“ .F
-

st
there is more than a =- i
center. We may be ambiguous, but .- -"- .il

we are not muddled; and sametimes=_. r
TRIRY KELLY EmEAE

trishkellyex@yahoo.com

are radical. Radical in the eighties II g™

sense of the word because we are “ F? T |
M
wF

T

d

when you mix up all
the colors you get
brown, but sometimes you get a hologram.

The New Congress

OLn Runk ass

| 2125 T2KING 2 SHOMER AHEN [POREIS CAIRE INTO THE C2N, THEN RIGHT 224 BACKEND
ouT. HE 15 4 BALOING GUY IN HI5 EARLY FORTIES JUHO 15 & NELLIE FRIEND OF IRY FLAT IRAZTES aNO
HE 2125 KINOZ CRASHING ON OUR COUCH. [PORRIS Ha5 EEEN ON THE RUNK SCENE FOR 4 VERY
LONG TIIRE, 4NO IT BEALLY SHOMS. LA TE NIGHTS, DRUGS, BOOZE, YOU GET THE RICTURE. His
FaCE LOOKS LIKE IT'S EEEN RaN OVER BY LIFE 2ND HIS HESVILY T2 TTOOEN aND RIERCEN
EODY; 2MELL IT ISN'T 2IHaT IT IR2Y HAVE ONCE EEEN EITHER. NOT UGLY, BUT HI5 BEST
BEFORE D3 TE HaO RA55E0 QUITE 2 JAHILE AGO.
| H2D EEEN 502RING I?Y COCE, NN | 2I0NDERED IF IT GAVE HIR & THRILL TO 5EE
S50IREONE 45 YOUNG 45 IRE ARRESRING TO BE AIHANKING HIS DICK. | 2L50 THOUGHT 2EOUT
HIS THIN LIRS aND 2I0NDERED IF HE EVER SUCKED COCK.
05 | 2LKEND NOAIN THE HALL FROIR THE EZTHROOMR | couLn HE2R THE RaNsy
MVISION FLAYING REZL LOUN IN THE LIVING ROOTR. THAT'S 2HERE | FOUND HING; HE 2125
HALF EENT OVER THE CHESTE RFIELD .HI5 EYES JERE CLOSED, 2NN HE 225 SRANKING HIS
IRONKEY 2UITH ONE HaND, dIHILE TA10 FINGERS OF HIS O THER HaND J2EEED IN 2N OUT OF
HIS 255. | RE2LLY LOVE 255-FUCKING 4ND GOT RE2L HARD RE2L FAST.

SUBDDENLY, HE ORENEN HI5 ESES. HE GOT REAL NERVOUS SEEING IRE 5 TANDING
THERE, HIDING HI5 SURRRISINGLY 5MRILL RRICK FOR SOIREONE HIS 51ZE. [RORRIS
5ERUTTERED “NEVER LET 2NYONE KENO2I 2UHAT $OU JUST 5421 IRE NOING”.
| EOLDLY A12LKED UR TO HIIZ NRORRING IRY TOAEL 2ND 5210 “* I'IR NOT GOING TO TELL
ZNYONE NOTHING, EUT BOESN'T THIS LOOK EETTER TH2N THOSE FINGERS?"

He 5T2RED 4T IPY COCGK, THEN QUICKLY EENT OVER THE 4RIR OF THE COUCH. | SRRE2D HIS
CHEEKS TO HAVE 2 LOOE 4T HIS HZIR COVEREN CRACK A1TH HI5 RO5Y HOLE.

I'T 2125 RE2L E2SY TO MORE IRY COGE IN; SN0 IT. 2125 SNUG aND 5IR00TH. | TOOK
ROSSESSION OF THAT OLHO 255HOLE AITH LONE, H2RD 5 TROKES -HE ous T IRURMRURED UINUER HIS
EREATH, SHIT | COULON'T IR2KE ouT. HE 2125 LOST IN HIS 021N I0KLD!

Hi5 BUNS 2MERE SOFT ZNDFLAEEY,. NI SREESN 2 TH EVERY DEER FLUNGE IR COCK MZanE:
| RN Y FREE HAND'UNDER HIS EONY TO BRZE 2T HI5 SAGEING'REEGS, 2N FOUND HE HaN 4 RaIR OF
TITS/a LOT OF 2OMZEN OULH M2NT.

HE KERT RUSHING BACK ON IT, 2UZNTING EVERY INGH OF IRY BIG COCE. “SHOOT YOUR Loan
INTO IRE KIn"” HE RaZNTED: HE BEGAN MRIGGLING HIS 255 FEAN TICALLY;

| RE2LLY GAVE IT TO HIIE HARD NO2I, RINCHING HIS NIRELES TO IRZKE HIIR SUIRE 2NO.JERK
ON'mRY RRICK. HE LET ouT 2 SERIES OF DEER TROANS &ND 'KNE HE 2135 CUIRIRING &5 HIS CHUTE
TIGHTENEMON Y SHIFT. | BEGAN TO SHOOT Y J1ZZ. | 92mzED INHEER, 2ND HE QUIVERED IN
5HORT EACK aNOFORTH STROKES, IRILKING IRE ORY.

His FL2EEY 255 TRa0E & RUDE 50UND 25 | FULLED OUT. AFTER 21Z5HING-UR THE IRESS 2LL
OVER ?E | RETURNED TO. THE ROO? ONLY TO FIND HII® RUBEING THE CORENS ON HIS 5TINKING FEET
a0Th Ben G2y, ToinuLL THE R2IN. IRORRIS -THEN RIT ON HIS' 51ZE 14, 2MOEN OUT HIGH-HEELED
AI0IREN'S SHOES. HE-2u25 9UST 50 HAERY SEOUT AIHAT HA0 HARRENEND THAT HE HaD TO DANCE
2ROUND THE ROOIR SHARIN' HIS THING. OuT:02R0LY, | URGEND HITE ON BUT INSINE | 2425 LAUGHING 50
VERY H2R0, | 2025 2FR2I0 IT 2MOULD SHO.

THE 2IHOLE EXRERIENCE 2135 JUST ONE OF THOSE 5TRANGELY RLEZSURAELE, UT TERLY
5RONTANEOUS, SE T.TOTALLY DERRAVED SORT OF THINGS | LIEE TO DO EVERY NO2I 2NO THEN, LIKE
THE NIGHF*| FUGKED 2 B2EY SEaL. BUT TH2ZT Y FRIENDS 15 4NO THER 5TORY...

NT@THENEIIEONBRESS.EOI
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ANNONYMOUS BOY COLLECTION 8
c/o Tony Arena PO BOX 1502 Old Chelsea Station New York, NY, 10011
USA

HOMOPUNKUWORLD #3
c/o Tony Arena PO BOX 1502 Old Chelsea Station New York, NY, 10011
USA

CRUISING *2
Michael V. PO BOX 19599 vancovuer, BC V5T 4E7 Canada
cruisingzine@hotmail.com

SOMETIMES GAY MEANS HAPPY
smoking lung press 576B Johnson St. Victoria BC V8W 1M3 Canada
kafka.uvic.ca/-bblair/smokinglung

DAISY GETS EROTIK
#101-1195 Davie St. Vancouver, BC V6E 1N2 CANADA www.thenew-
congress.com or congress@digital-rain.com

QUENTIN
#101-1195 Davie St. Vancouver, BC V6E 1N2 CANADA www.thenew-
congress.com or congress@digital-rain.com

HALFBREEDS, HOMOS AND OTHER HEROES
13B Cooper Road, Victoria BC, V9A 4K2 CANADA
halforeeds_homos_heroes@yahoo.com

NOISE QUEEN *22
Tim Murphy PO BOX 28010, Bagot Postal Outlet, Kingston, Ontario K7L 1A0
Canada noise_queen@hotmail.com http:/www.geocities.com/noisequeen

SWEET & LOVELY IN. MAKE OUT CLUB *10
Make Out Box 33 345 E. Broadway Vancovuer, BC V5T 1W5 Canada
trishkellyex@yahoo.com

MORINING GLORY (MRAKE OUT CLUB *11)
Make Out Box 33 345 E. Broadway Vancovuer, BC V5T 1W5 Canada
trishkellyex@yahoo.com

POSER 2
rufusposer@hotmail.com

POSER *3
rufusposer@hotmail.com

PSYCHO *1 FAN
PO BOX 143 Tucson, AZ 85602 or PO BOX 12125 Berkeley, CA 94712 USA
sodapopseth@hotmail.com

WORDS AS WEAPONS FALL 2000 CATALOG
POBOX 81202 Pittsburgh PA 15217 USA

IN THE NAVY " E *2
Peter Bangs Vej 198 2tv 2000 Frederiksberg DENMARK

COTTON MOUTH KISSES - CLINT CATALYST

It's not often that a book hits you upside the head - and leaves you with a smile on
your face. Harsh, twisted and tweaked - delinquency, drugs, and sex. A small town
USA goth/industrial kid writing from the edges and barely surviving. The language
is real, the scenerios are vivid - a collection of short stories and poems about the

darker side of life. Honest and real, funny and gripping. Refreshing in its chaos. -

MANIC D PRESS Box 410804 SF, CA 94141 USA www.manicdpress.com
info@manicdpress.com

BRIEFLY TOLD LIVES - C. BARD COLE

A collection of short love & loss stories with diverse characters in real rough-
around-the-edges circumstances. Intriguing & engaging, | was drawn into each
character - most of which have delightfult non-mainstream personalities and back-
grounds (punkers, druggies, artists, mixed race, physically-challenged, poor). This
book is like a great zine that you read again and again and then lend to your

friends - which is why I'm glad it's a book, i would want it to get lost in a box of zine

from yester-year. A definate stand-out! Highly recommended. - St. Martins Press
address

CHE CHAPTER 127: PROFIT PROPHET CD
www.chechapter127.com or che_127@hotmail.com

PANTY RAID: THE SECRET'S OUT! 7"
Raw Sugar po box 53011 New Orleans, LA 70153 USA

LE TIGRE: LE TIGRE CD
Mr. Lady Records & Videos PO BOX 3189 Durham, NC

27715-3189 www.mrlady.co

ROY TINSEL BAND:

CRASH COURSE IN OPEN-HEART SURGERY CD
Learning To Rock 3531 N. Kerby Ave. Portland OR 97227

USA

MYLES OF DESTRUCLTION:

"THAT BOY HAS PROBLEMS." CD
Gruntled Records PO BOX 554 Lansdowne, PA 19050 USA grun-

tled@aol.com or mylesofdestruction@metallica.com http://www.heartcor-
erecords.com/bands/mylesofdestruction

SLOW: PIRATES WITH TIES CD
Turgid Records 4129 N.E. Garfield Portland, OR 97211 USA

NEW WAVE EXPLOSION: 16 BANDS /SONGS CD
THE SUPER-8 UNDERGROUND po box 12125, berkeley,

CA 94712 usa www.thesuper8.com

BUTCHIES: POPULATION 1975 CD
Mr. Lady Records & Videos PO BOX 3189 Durham, NC

1;2 '
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hed PUNK....

“THERE’S ABSOLUTELY NOTHING GOING ON WHERE | LIVE
— WHAT CAN | DO TO GET A SCENE HAPPENING?”
- POSTING TO THE QUEERPUNK@EGROUPS.COM LIST

IT’S HARD TO BELIEVE THAT A MERE TWO YEARS HAVE PASSED SINCE A GROUP OF
PEOPLE SITTING IN A CIRCLE ON THE FLOOR DECIDED THEY WERE GOING TO CREATE A
QUEER PUNK ALLIANCE. SINCE THAT TIME VANCOUVER’S QUEER PUNK COLLECTIVE
HAS SHAKEN THE CITY UP WITH TWO FESTIVALS, TEN ZINES, A

LISTSERVE, A PHONE-LINE, A VIDEO, A BAND, ROAD-SHOWS AND SOME OF THE BEST
PARTIES GOING IN THIS SLEEPY TOWN. IN HINDSIGHT IT DOESN’T SEEM LIKE IT WAS
THAT HARD TO PULL OFF, BUT BEFORE THE COLLECTIVE CAME TOGETHER | HAD JUST
ABOUT GIVEN UP ON THE CITY.

IN THE SUMMER OF 1999 | WAS ENDLESSLY BITCHING TO KIM ABOUT HOW MUCH 1|
HATED VANCOUVER NIGHTLIFE. WHEN | FIRST ARRIVED IN TOWN | COULDN’T BELIEVE
IT WAS EVEN A CITY. THE STREETS ARE DESERTED AFTER 8:00 PM, THE CHEESY GAY
BARS ARE THE CHEESIEST I’VE EVER BEEN TO, AND THE LIQUOR LAWS ARE SO BACK-
WARD IT’S AMAZING THERE ARE ANY BARS AT ALL. WORSE, JUST ABOUT THE TIME |
SHOWED UP MANY OF THE PLACES THAT LET BANDS PUT ON SHOWS STARTED PACKING
UP THEIR STAGES. AND SO | WOULD COMPLAIN TO

ANYONE WHO WOULD LISTEN.

KIM IN THE MEANTIME WAS TRYING TO FIGURE OUT WHAT HIS NEXT PROJECT WOULD
BE. THE BAND HE HAD BEEN IN FOR A GOOD PART OF THE 1990’s HAD BEEN PUT TO
REST AND HE WAS WORKING OVER THE DETAILS OF FAGGO IN HIS MIND. MY
CONSTANT BITCHING ABOUT THE CITY MUST HAVE TRIGGERED SOMETHING (OR ELSE
HE JUST WANTED ME TO SHUT UP) BECAUSE ONE DAY WHILE | WAS IN MID RANT HE
SMILED AND LIKE A TRUE PUNK ROCK GURU SAID: “BE THE SCENE, RUFUS. BE THE
SCENE.”

KiM AND | HAD HAD LONG CONVERSATIONS ABOUT HOW WE WERE BOTH LONGING FOR
A GATHERING WHERE ALL THE QUEER PUNK BOYS WOULD COME OUT AND PLAY. WE’D
SEE THE CUTE QUEER PUNK BOYS ALL OVER TOWN (WE’D EVEN FOLLOW THEM SOME-

TIMES) AND MAYBE ONCE A YEAR AT OUT ON SCREEN THERE’D BE A THEATRE FULL

OF THEM, BUT AS SOON AS THE LIGHTS CAME ON EVERYONE WOULD HIGHTAIL IT OUT

OF THERE AND DISAPPEAR.

IT WAS BETTER FOR DYKES. VANCOUVER HAS A LONG TRADITION OF KICK ASS LES-
BIANS IN THE UNDERGROUND (AND NOW ALSO A BURGEONING TRANNIE-BOI SCENE)
THAT PUTS ON AMAZING NIGHTS LIKE ROCK FOR CHOICE AND THE FILE THIS
CABARETS. PEOPLE LIKE TRISH KELLY (MAKE OUT CLUB ZINE), JONAH AND DENISE
WOULD BRIDGE THE QUEER WORLD WITH THE BROADER PUNK COMMUNITY THROUGH
SHOWS AND SPOKEN WORD NIGHTS. THERE WAS ALSO THE BOYS FROM THE NEwW
CONGRESS WHO WERE STARTING TO PUT OUT THEIR ZINES, AND THE HOUSE OF VENUS
HAD JUST STARTED THEIR FIRST CLUB NIGHT. BUT WE WANTED SOMETHING SPECIFI-
CALLY FOR THE PUNK FAGS.

So KIM STARTED WORKING ON FAGGO AS A BOY THING AND TO LAUNCH IT AT A PARTY
TAGGED ONTO A BRUCE LA BRUCE PREMIERE AS A WAY OF LURING THEM OUT TO A
FUN FILLED EVENING. IT WORKED, WE PACKED THE SUGAR REFINERY WITH CUTE BOYS
AND PUNK DYKES, SOLD ALL OUR ZINES WHILE STEPHEN KENT JUSICK SHOT AN
IMPROMPTU PORNO RIGHT IN THE MIDDLE OF THE DANCE FLOOR. WE WERE A HIT AND

MAKe YOUR oun scene!

WE’D SCORED A HUNDRED EMAIL ADDRESSES AND PHONE NUMBERS OF PEOPLE
WHO WERE INTERESTED IN DOING MORE. OUR LITTLE EXPERIMENT WORKED, WE
KNEW WE COULD GET THE BOYS OUT SO THE NEXT THING TO DO WAS TO RIDE THE
HYPE AND BUILD A BRIDGE BETWEEN THE VARIOUS SCENES. KIM PUT OUT THE
CALL.

LEE AT THE HELEN PITT SAID WE COULD USE THE GALLERY SPACE AND ABOUT
TWENTY PEOPLE SHOWED UP TO THE FIRST MEETING. IT WAS A DIVERSE GROUP,
AGEWISE, POLITICALWISE, WITH SLIGHTLY MORE DYKES THAN FAGS. IT WAS so
CUTE, WE WERE ALL SHY TALKING ABOUT WHAT KIND OF SCENE WE’D LIKE TO
HAVE AND BY THE END OF THE NIGHT, SITTING IN A BIG CIRCLE ON THE FLOOR WE
HAD NAMED OURSELVES THE QUEER PUNK COLLECTIVE AND WERE ALREADY
WORKING ON OUR FIRST FESTIVAL, “TAKING THE Piss...”

IN HINDSIGHT, IT’S AMAZING HOW PRODUCTIVE AND EASY GOING THOSE MEETINGS
WERE. WE WERE ALL REALLY RESPECTFUL OF ONE ANOTHER. EACH TIME WE HAD
A MEETING NEW PEOPLE WOULD SHOW UP AND WE WOULD TAKE TURNS RECITING
OUR MISSION: “ANYONE CAN BE PART OF THE QP COLLECTIVE. WE EXIST MERELY
TO TAKE BACK THE NIGHTLIFE. ANYONE WHO HAS AN IDEA AND WHO IS WILLING
TO SEE IT THROUGH CAN GET HELP TO MAKE IT HAPPEN. COLLECTIVELY WE CAN
GET SPACES DONATED, PRINTING COSTS REDUCED, POSTERS CREATED AND DIS-
TRIBUTED, PRESS COVERAGE, WORD OF MOUTH,

VOLUNTEERS TO WORK THE NIGHT, ETC ALL IN A LOVING PUNK ENVIRONMENT.”

WE BEGAN MEETING AT THE END OF 1999 AND ON VALENTINES DAY 2000 TAKING
THE PISS... TOOK VANCOUVER BY STORM OPENING AT THE SUGAR REFINERY WITH
THE HEART ATTACK CABARET HOSTED BY LEE. PURE BLISS. FOR TWO WEEKS WE
HAD PEOPLE CALLING THE INFO LINE, EMAILING THE LIST SERVE, GOING ALL OVER
TOWN FOR LOW OR NO COST EVENTS THAT INCLUDED CABARET, READINGS,
GALLERY SHOWINGS, VIDEO NIGHTS, HOUSE PARTIES AND BANDS. EVERY EVENT
WAS HOSTED BY DIFFERENT PEOPLE WHILE THE REST OF US TOOK TURNS AT THE
DOOR OR THE BAR. | WAS BLOWN AWAY BY THE ENERGY AND CREATIVITY OF
DENISE, LISA, MANDY, DANITA, LALANI, FREDERICK, BLAIN, LAURA, TRISH,
SARAH, SHELBY, MAX, SHIT A TON A PEOPLE WHOSE NAMES | FORGET. OUT OF
TOWNERS HELPED OUT LIKE LOUIS JACOB (WHO BROUGHT THE JDS SHOW FROM
TORONTO AND LET US TAG HIM ON AS AN EVENT) AND SKJ WHO SENT DOWN A
WHOLE STACK OF VIDEOS FROM NEW YORK. IT WAS

EXCITING. | WAS NO LONGER COMPLAINING ABOUT VANCOUVER BEING LAME.

LOTS OF GREAT MEMORIES. THE SKATE JOUST ON THE FRIGGIN MOLSON INDIE
TRACK. THE CREW THAT PUT THE EVENT TOGETHER WENT ALL OUT WITH A
BARBECUE AND TUNES AND PRIZES. | FOUND MYSELF PEDALING A BMX WITH SOME
KID STRANGLING ME FROM BEHIND IN ORDER TO STAY ON WHILE HE TOOK OUT OUR
OPPONENT WITH A BLAST FROM A GIANT WATER GUN. ANOTHER GREAT MOMENT
WAS WATCHING LISA G’S FIRST BARBIE VIDEO THAT SHE’D PUT TOGETHER FOR
HER EVENT. OR THE FREAKY PERV ZINE LAUNCH WHERE WE SHOWCASED NEW
ISSUES OF FOUR QPC PRODUCED ZINES: THE MAKE OUT CLUB, SARAH HUNT’S
Homo’s HALFBREEDS & OTHER HEROES, FAGGO AND POSER, AND | GOT TO PER-
FORM MY POSER-PORNO-PHILOSOPHY TO A PACKED HOUSE.

TWO WEEKS OF BLISS THAT WENT BY SO QUICKLY. WHEN IT WAS OVER WE
BARELY WASTED ANY TIME AND SOON WE WERE BACK ON THE FLOOR AT THE PITT
PLANNING AN EVENT FOR THE SUMMER. WE HAD SUCCESSFULLY

MOBILIZED A SCENE AND THERE WERE NOW REGULAR PARTIES HAPPENING AND
SHOWS WHERE OVER THE LIST SERVE OR WORD OF MOUTH YOU COULD COUNT ON A
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COUPLE OF HUNDRED QUEER PUNKS SHOWING UP. THERE WERE LOTS OF NEW
FACES AT THE MEETINGS. WE DECIDED IT WAS TIME TO TAKE OUR

SPECIAL BLEND OF DIY MADNESS TO A WIDER AUDIENCE AND SET ABOUT PLAN-

NING AN ALL OUT QUEER UNDERGROUND ASSAULT ONTO THE
INCREASINGLY MAINSTREAM AND MUNDANE PRIDE AND OUT ON SCREEN FES-
TIVALS A MERE FIVE MONTHS AWAY.

THE NEW FESTIVAL, PERV KAMP 2000 (PK2K), STARTED OUT AS AMBITIOUS
AS TAKING THE PISS... , BUT AS THE SUMMER PROGRESSED IT BECAME MORE
AND MORE DIFFICULT TO SUSTAIN PEOPLE’S ENTHUSIASM FOR PUTTING ON
EVENTS. WHAT WE DID MANAGE TO PULL OFF WAS MAJOR — FOR GOOD AND
BAD.

FOR ME PK2K REALLY STARTED OUT AT THE POST PRIDE PARADE FESTIVAL IN
THE PARK AT THE FREAKY PERV ZINE TABLE. THOUSANDS OF PEOPLE CASUAL-
LY SHOPPING FOR RAINBOW EVERYTHING AND THERE IS MISs COOKIE
LAWHORE AND | SCREAMING “SUPPORT YER LOCAL

PORNOGRAPHERS!” MISS COOKIE HAD HAD SO MUCH FUN COMING OUT TO
TAKING THE PISS... THAT SHE JOINED UP AND PUT TOGETHER HER FILTHY ZINE
CRUISING JUST FOR THE FESTIVAL. FIVE TABLES AWAY FROM THE PREMIER OF
THE PROVINCE AND WE’RE YELLING THINGS LIKE “THE ONLY ZINE THAT COMES
WITH A SEX TOY, DRIVE YOUR AUTO-FELLATIO HOME TODAY,” AND “GET YOUR
DEFINITIVE GUIDE TO PARK SEX HERE!”

THEN SISTER FUCK STOOD UP IN THE MIDDLE OF THE ROOM AND LET HERSELF GET
FUCKED SILLY BY THE DOMINATRIX WITH A GLASS DILDO AND SPRAY CHEESE
WHILE SINGING AT THE TOP OF HER LUNGS, “MERCY FUCK! MERCY FUCK!” SHE
THEN OFFERED THE METAL HEADS A CHANCE TO TASTE THE SPRAY CHEESE FROM
HER SOILED FINGERS AND THEY RACED FOR THE DOORS, EMPTYING THE CLUB IN A
FLASH SO OUR FRIENDS COULD START COMING IN. | STARTED LAUGHING AND DIDN’T
STOP TILL FIVE IN THE MORNING. PUNK As FUCK, HO-LY-SHIT.

THE LAST EVENT IN PK2K WAS SKANK, STRIPPERS AND POETS IN THE SEEDY BACK
BAR OF THE DUFFERIN HOSTED BY MISs COOKIE, BILLEH AND MYSELF, AND FEATUR-
ING PERFORMERS FROM ACROSS THE UNDERGROUND. SKANK WAS A MAGICALLY DIRTY
NIGHT, A GREAT TRIBUTE TO THE DUFFERIN THE SKANKIEST BAR IN TOWN.

AFTER PK2K THE COLLECTIVE REGROUPED AND SHIED AWAY FROM FESTIVALS FOR
AWHILE AND INSTEAD BEGAN WORKING ON DIFFERENT SINGLE EVENING EVENTS AND
PARTIES. MANY OF THE ORIGINAL QP COLLECTIVE MEMBERS HAVE BRANCHED OUT
ONTO BIGGER PROJECTS OF THEIR OWN.

LISA SPENT THE LAST YEAR WORKING ON HER FEATURE, SHE’S SO GAY, WITH MANY
CAMEOS FROM THE QPC, FREDERICK AKA SISTER FUCK CONTINUES TO MAKE VIDEOS,
GETS HIS ART SHOWN REGULARLY AND MAKES THE ODD APPEARANCE IN BRUCE LA
BRUCE’S COLUMN, TRISH ORGANIZES BIGGER AND BETTER SPOKEN WORD EVENTS,
DENISE AND MEEGAN CONTINUE TO PUT ON RocK FOR CHOICE, MANDY AND THE
CHURCH OF POINTLESS HYSTERIA KEEP COMING BACK ETC, EVERYONE WHO CAME
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MULTIGENDERED SPIN-THE-BOTTLE.

PROBABLY THE HARDEST THING WE’VE EVER DONE AS A GROUP WAS PUT
TOGETHER THE PUNK As FUcK VIDEO FANZINE. I’'D NEVER SHOT VIDEO BEFORE
AND HAD A CAMERA FOR ALL OF 12 HOURS, NOTHING PREPARED AND HAD TO
EDIT AS | SHOT. IT WAS A GAS AND EVERYTHING CAME

TOGETHER FABULOUSLY AT VIDEO IN ONE NIGHT WHEN WE MIXED IN SOUND.
THE VIDEO IS ONE OF THE MOST ENDURING ARTIFACTS OF THE COLLECTIVE
WHICH YOU CAN STILL GET YER HANDS ON. WE’D MANAGED TO PULL OFF AN
11TH HOUR DEADLINE TO GET THE FANZINE SUBMITTED TO OUT ON SCREEN.
OUR PLAN WAS TO PREMIERE THE PUNK AsS FUCK VIDEO FANZINE AT THE
PUNK As FUCK SCREENING WE WERE HOSTING (WITH OTHER QUEER PUNK
OFFERINGS GENEROUSLY DONATED BY SKJ) AND THEN CUT LOOSE AT THE
PUNK As FUCK AFTERPARTY AT THE SUGAR REFINERY OR “DANCING ON THE
WET SPOT OF LAST YEARS FAGGO PARTY” AS ONE FLYER PUT IT.

PUNK As FUCK DIDN’T EXACTLY GO OFF SMOOTHLY. FOR ONE THING KIM WAS
AWAY IN NEW YORK AND I’D NEVER ATTEMPTED ANYTHING SO PUBLIC
WITHOUT HIM. ONE THING AFTER ANOTHER STARTED TO GO WRONG. SOUND
PROBLEMS IN THE MIDDLE OF THE SCREENING, AN IMPROMPTU DOMINATRIX
FLOOR SHOW WHICH CAUSED A PUBLIC RIFT WITHIN THE COLLECTIVE, AND A
SCARY DRAG QUEEN, SISTER FUCK, WHO’S WAY MORE PUNK THAN I’LL EVER
HOPE TO BE, HIJACKING THE SCREEN WITH SELF-SHOT SUPER 8 PORN. IT WAS
PUNK AS FUCK! AND | WAS STARTING TO LOSE IT.

BUT THINGS JUST GOT WORSE. WE PILED 20 PEOPLE INTO A VW VAN AND
SCRAPED OUR WAY OVER THE GRANVILLE STREET BRIDGE TO THE SUGAR
REFINERY. THERE WAS ALREADY A LINE UP OF OUR FRIENDS DOWN THE
STAIRS AND OUT THE DOOR. CLIMBING THROUGH THE CROWDS AT THE TOP OF
THE STAIRS WAS A DOOR PERSON WHO INFORMED ME THAT THEY’D

RECENTLY BEEN BUSTED BY THE FIRE DEPARTMENT AND SO WERE STRICTLY
ENFORCING THE NUMBER OF PEOPLE THEY WOULD LET INTO THE CLUB. THERE
WERE 300 PEOPLE WAITING OUTSIDE AND THEY WERE ONLY GOING TO LET IN
43. THE PLACE WAS ALREADY FULL WITH A BUNCH OF METAL HEADS WHO
WERE REFUSING TO LEAVE. | STARTED DRINKING. | STARTED SMOKING. BUT

COOKIE AND BILLEH HAVE GONE ON TO RECREATE SKANK TWICE SINCE PK2K, AND
THEY SIGNED A BOOK ANTHOLOGY DEAL OF THE SAME NAME AND ARE TAKING THE
SHOW ON THE ROAD.

KIM FOUND ANOTHER MUSICAL OUTLET WITH THE SKINJOBS WHICH HEADLINED AT A
QPC EVENT EDGE OF HUMAN AT THE oLD CHUCK’S PUB. THE BAND HONED THEIR
SKILLS OVER THE PAST YEAR PLAYING SOME LOCAL SHOWS, GETTING ON A QUEER
PUNK COMPILATION AND PUTTING OUT A THREE SONG CD.

TWO YEARS AFTER THE FIRST FAGGO PARTY, MEMBERS OF THE QUEER PUNK
COLLECTIVE GOT TOGETHER FOR THEIR LATEST EVENT BY STORMING THE US
BORDER WITH THE SKINJOBS TO PLAY THE QUEER PUNK FEST BENT IN SEATTLE. I’'D
SENT AN EMAIL OUT TO THE QUEERPUNK @ EGROUPS LIST THAT THEY WOULD RECOG-
NIZE QPC MEMBERS BECAUSE WE’D BE THE ONES RUNNING ALL OVER SEATTLE WITH
OUR EYES BLACKED OUT LIKE DARRYL HANNAH IN BLADE RUNNER. THE BAND (AND
THE GO-GO DRAG DANCERS) PLAYED A LEGENDARY SET AND PEOPLE WERE COMING
UP TO US ALL NIGHT LONG SAYING THEY’D READ OUR ZINES AND HEARD ABOUT THE
COLLECTIVE OVER THE INTERNET.

WILL THE QUEER PUNK COLLECTIVE EVER DO ANOTHER FESTIVAL. WHO CARES? THE
UNDERGROUND NIGHTLIFE IN VANCOUVER IS THRIVING AND THE VARIOUS PEOPLE AND
SCENES ARE WORKING TOGETHER AND TRYING TO OUTDO ONE ANOTHER, AND LOTS OF
NEW PEOPLE IN TOWN ARE PUTTING ON SHOWS AND BEING VALIDATED WITH ENTHU-
SIASTIC CROWDS EAGER TO PUSH LIMITS, GET DOWN AND DIRTY AND HAVE FUN.
VANCOUVER HAS TURNED IT ON SO MUCH BIGGER THAN | EVER IMAGINED. AMAZING.
BECAUSE ALL IT TOOK WAS SAYING “FUCK IT” AND SUDDENLY EVERYONE STARTED
DIVING IN WITH THEIR OWN IDEAS AND ENERGY.

AND IT’S STILL HAPPENING. LET ME CLOSE WITH THIS EMAIL FROM A NEWCOMER TO
THE QPCOLLECTIVE @ EGROUPS LISTSERVE:

“HEY Y’ALL, THE SLEAZE BALL (HOUSE OF VENUS) WAS A BLAST!!! IT WAS NICE TO
SEE PEOPLE OUT THERE HAVING A GREAT TIME AND MAKING VANCOUVER ONLY THAT
MUCH COOLER. MAYBE SOME O Y'ALL WOULD LIKE TO THROW A PARTY OF SORTS
ALONG THE SAME LINE. | HAVE SOME IDEAS.”

- BY RUFUS POSER

RUFUSPOSER@HOTMAIL.COM
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