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Around the world, COVID-19 has contrib-
uted to a measurable rise in loneliness. That
makes sense, considering that social distanc-
ing has been the norm over the past two years.

But long before the majority of the popu-
lation began to grapple with quarantine’s
cffects, loneliness was a way of life for
about one-third of Americans. The most
at-risk group for developing loneliness is
adults 65 and older; LGBTQ+ elders, who
are twice as likely to live alone than their
heterosexual counterparts, are especially
vulnerable to social isolation.

That’s why the DineTogether program
with AgePRIDE was created. It been con-
necting LGBTQ+ seniors for free monthly
lunch meetups at the Tin Table restaurant
and bar since late summer of last year.

AgePRIDE is an arm of the Goldsen
Institute at the University of Washing-

ton School of Social Work, developed to
improve the lives and well-being of older
LGBTQ+ adults. Program Manager Laura
Culberg said she got the idea for DineTo-
gether’s format because she felt it was
important for seniors to have “regularity”
in their lives and a consistent social outlet.
“I thought, “Wouldn't it be great to part-
ner with a restaurant?’” Culberg said. “T
contacted [the owner of the Tin Table]
Hallie Kuperman, who is a friend of mine,
and said, “Would you consider partnering
withmeto try this out? This is a pilot.”™
Kuperman came on board, and it wasn’t
long before LGBTQ+ seniors had an estab-
lished monthly space to grab a free lunch and
connect face-to-face. And while the invita-
tion prioritizes LGBTQ+ attendees, so long
as participants are at least 55 years old and a
resident of King County, allies are welcome.

“Socializing is a lot harder as a single
person.” Culberg said. “I think it’s harder at
any age, but especially when you’re older. ..
it’s super challenging and vulnerable to
make plans.”

Health benefits

Culberg emphasized that despite DineTo-
gether origins in curbing social isolation,
the intent of the monthly luncheons is never
to “pathologize anyone.”

“We invited participants to join us, and we
very explicitly wanted tobe just about engage-
ment and not about, ‘There’s something
wrong with you,” “You're sad and lonely,
“You're having trouble with your memory and
your health,”” Culberg said. “Tt was just about
getting out and being engaged.”

While something as small as taking time
for a meal with peers might seem inconse-

E

quential, there is evidence to show that the
health benefits of consistently socializing
can be significant. The Goldsen Institute’s
founder and director, Dr. Karen Fredrik-
sen-Goldsen, said that “about two-thirds of
LGBTQ+ older adults are pretty severely
socially isolated.” and the related health
effects can be dire.

“We know that social isolation can lead to
very significant health disparities and that
people who are isolated are at risk of prema-
ture mortality, premature cognitive decline,
and many adverse health conditions,” said
Fredriksen-Goldsen. “This idea was to
find ways to create connections and engage
LGBTQ+ seniors in an opportunity to meet
with others and build community. That is
why we started the DineTogether program.”
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Chef Frank Wielgosiek
— Photos courtesy of The Tin Table,

Community input

She added that DineTogether wasn't cre-
ated in a vacuum without community input
cither. Rather, it the result of observations
from a community-driven study. In addi-
tion to being an expert in well-being and
longevity in underserved populations,
Fredriksen-Goldsen is the principal inves-
tigator of the National Health, Aging, and
Sexuality/Gender Study, funded through
the National Institutes of Health and the
National Institute on Aging. It is the first-
ever longitudinal study of LGBTQ+ older
adults — meaning that researchers con-
sistently examine the same individuals to
detect any changes that might occur over a
period of time. Notably, the 11-year effort
just gained an extension to 15 years.

“What we noticed is that a lot of
LGBTQ+ seniors or older adults were iso-
lated, and while they may have been well
connected in earlier parts of their lives...
as their peers also became older or maybe
developed their own health conditions or
became more limited in their mobility,
many of them ended up socially isolated,”
Fredriksen-Goldsen said.

“And then with COVID, that situation
was exacerbated, because so many couldn’t
connect, and people are still fearful to
come out and connect.”

Connecting comfortably

That fear of connection may be the reason
behind some of the low attendance rates
at DineTogether. However, in the case of
Thomas Merritt, a regular at the program,
whose need for greater social engagement
came after his husband died, he makes sure
to attend whenever he can.

“It’s a reason to get out, a reason to con-
nect with people. There’s not many people
at the luncheon to connect with, but I'm
going to keep going and hope that it gets
bigger and bigger,” Merritt said. “T like hav-
ing an excuse to get up and go out, and that
gives me a good one. And it’s also geared
for my age group.”

When asked if he attends other events
marketed to LGBTQ+ people, Merritt said

J—

that he doesn’t feel as comfortable as he
usedto.

“A friend of mine and I, not too long ago,
went over to The Cuff. What I realized is
that T'm a 70-year-old in a 35-year-old
world, and most of us that are in my age
group, there’s not much out there for us for
socializing and getting together,” Merritt
said. “T felt very uncomfortable among all
these 30-year-olds, and I imagine they pre-
fer to have an age group of their own.”

Frank Wielgosick, the Chef at the Tin
Table, who serves these monthly luncheons,
is also a part of the community. At 64 years
old, he said that his experience has been
similar to Merritt’s.

“Beinga little bit older, I still enjoy being
around people.” Wielgosiek said. “Going
to bars is not really a part of my life right
now, and I don't feel quite as comfortable
going to the Gay bars, because I feel self-
conscious a little bit, being an older person,
unless I'm hanging out with other people in
my age bracket.”

For that reason, Wielgosiek provides just
“a little bit more care and love” when pre-
paringthe food for this event.

“T'm very protective of my food that I'm
giving out, and I give them more than what
the group has paid for,” he said. “It’s a plea-
sureto dothat forthem.”

Fredriksen-Goldsen added that she too is
eager for more people to join the DineTo-
gether program, but said that starting small
has been intentional, too, in order to get
more feedback about improving the event.

“Thats the process we're in now: growing
the program,” she said. “And that way, the
peoplethat participate can helpshapeit. And
people have shared a lot of excitement and
have helped more people know about it.”

DineTogether events are held every first
Friday of the month from noon to 1 p.m.
RSVP at AgePrideCenter@uw.edu. This
event is currently in its second session,
and plans are being made to partner with
other restaurants in other neighborhoods
to increase accessibility.
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A look at Seattlé’s

yesteryear Gay activism

BY MARTIN LEE
SPECIAL TO THE SGN

When I told Gay activist Tim Mayhew
that I someday wanted to write about the
part we had in those early days of the move-
ment, especially him, he told me, “Your
story is my story.”

These are some of his accomplishments
working for the cause. But the first few
pages are about my coming out, and how it
led to meeting Tim, one of the two loves of
my life. I long for him to still be around.

Coming out

One day near the beginning of fall 1971,
I moved to Seattle from Yakima. I left the
city in which I had been excommunicated
from the Mormon Church, at my instiga-
tion and insistence, to be free to be Gay. I
had gone to my bishop in the fall of 1969,
when I was 16, to tell him that I was Gay
and therefore I should be cut off from
the church, so he could inform the Stake
President as well. I demanded that my free
agency, as they called it, to no longer be a
memberbe respected.

Somehow, in spite of their fiery denuncia-
tions of homosexuality, which to them was
second only to murder in its seriousness,
felt deep down that T wasn’t bad for having
those feelings. Nor did I deserve to be cast

into hell. And I had faith that somehow it
would all work out for the best some day.
But T had to take that step of liberation first.
T always felt that if you are a member of
something, you either obey the rules or you
get out. To remain in an organization that
castigated your very existence, and doomed
you to an eternal abyss after you died, was
hypocritical, wishy-washy fence-sitting,
and didn’t face the fundamental truth: even
if they’re wrong, it’s still their rules. To
keep being a member — going on a mis-
sion, marrying and having children, enjoy-
ing the benefits of praise and acceptance
for doing what they saw as the only right
way — while in the closet, while posing as
someone you're not, was morally wrong.
They didn’t want to exommunicate me,
and I went through a long process of try-
ing to persuade them, resulting in a delay
between my request and when it was finally
granted, on May 18, 1971, not long before
I graduated high school. They had tried
to get me to change my mind, saying they
would find a girl for me. They sent a psy-
chologist who was in the church over from
Wenatchee one time to talk to me, and they
asked me to reconsider in light of what they
called the glorious promises given to me in

my patriarchal blessing — contingent of
course, on my faith and obedience.

How could I turn my back on those?
Why, as various members had said, my
name would be in lights some day, I'd rise
to become one of the Twelve Apostles! And
my bishop said I'd probably run the whole
thing some day. A stake president said that
my blessing was a piece of dynamite.

Patriarchal blessing

There’s a certain number of boilerplate
statements that everyone gets in their patri-
archal blessing, such as that they are from
the tribe of Ephraim (unless they are black-
or brown-skinned), general encourage-
ments to follow the path of righteousness
in order to have the approval of God, and
an assurance that you will come forth inthe
first resurrection. But several people who
read mine, as well as some church leaders,
said that mine was different. Although T
don’t have proof of what was said, since I
shredded that paper long ago, among those
things said, were the following:

It gives me great joy to lay my hands
on your head and give you this blessing,
Now know ye this, dear brother, that it was
through your faithfulness in the spirit world

Tim and Martin, 1983,
Plymouth Pillars Park,
at Boren Ave & Pike St, Seattle
—Photo courtesy of Martin Lee

that entitled you to the favorable condi-
tions you now enjoy. You have been born
with a strong, healthy, white, and delight-
some body, for which you should be very
grateful. And inasmuch as you keep it clean
and free and wholesome from the sins and
vices of this world, with it you will be able
towork out your salvation and exaltation in
the Kingdom of God.

You will be blessed with the good things
of the earth, to sustain you in all your
doings in righteousness, and have all that is
necessary to have arich and rewarding life,
and the blessings of the Lord will follow
you throughout your life and throughout
the endless ages of eternity.

The Lord loves you, and you will honored
and respected by all who know you, and
you shall have friends beyond number. In
times of trouble or strife, use the priesthood
which you bear, for the Lord will hear you
and will graciously answer your prayers.

Through your faith and obedience, the
Lord will bless you with great wisdom,
understanding, and spiritual power, and
you shall have great powerto do good.

see YESTERYEAR page 8
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ATIP FROM A

FORMER
SMOKER

Brian had his HIV under control
with medication. But smoking with
HIV caused him to have serious
health preblems, including a
stroke, a bloed clot in his lungs
and surgery on an artery in his
neck. Smoking makes living with

HIV much worse. You can quit.

CALL 1-800-QUIT-NOW.

U.5. Department of

Health and Human Services
Centers for Disease

Control and Prevention
CDC.gov/tips

#CDCTips

Smokmg w1th
HIV did. |

Brian, age 45, Califdrnia
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YESTERYEAR

continued from page 6

“Great wisdom and understanding”

Their blatant racism smacks you in the
face, and is what they still believe today,
despite their efforts to deceive the pub-
lic even now about what they really think.
Having finally granted the priesthood to
Blacks in 1978 does not change their views
on why they deserved to be born that way,
nor other aspects of that disgusting doc-
trine’s origins and ramifications.

I felt especially struck by the phrase
“great wisdom and understanding.”
because ever since I was a young Lutheran
boy who started reading the Bible at 5 or
0,1 was fascinated by the story of Solomon
in 1 Kings, when God appeared to him in
a dream, and said, “Ask for what T should
give yon.” Then Solomon said, “Give your
servant an understanding heart to judge
your people, that T might discern between
good and bad.”

The Lord was pleased with his answer,
and said, “Because you haven’t asked for
long life, or for riches, or the lives of your
enemies but have asked for understanding
to discern judgment, I will give you a wise
and an understanding heart. Like there was
none like you before you, neither shall any
arise like you. And I have also given you
that which you did not ask for, both riches
and honor, so that there will not be any
among the kings like you all the days of
your life...”

There was also the words of Proverbs:
“Wisdom is the principal thing, therefore
get wisdom, and with all thy getting, get
understanding.”

I thought, if only God would ask me the
same thing, so I could answer the same way,
so I could help others know the right path,
and help with their burdens in life. And
here were those strikingly similar words,
encouraging me to follow the path of righ-
teousness, in order to receive that reward
that was precious above many others.

I had never mentioned my yearning to
anyone, in or out of the church, and cer-
tainly not to the total-stranger patriarch in
another town that T met that night only a
few minutes before he gave me the bless-

High sghool graduation
~Photo courtesy of Martin Lee

ing. Was I to give up that future, all because
I wasn't attracted to women sexually, and
instead wanted to be with other guys? How
could I turn my back on having great wis-
dom, understanding, and spirtual power,
as well as regular power to do good? How
could anyone know what I wanted except
God himself, letting me know what was in
my future through his annointed patriarch,
if only I had faith and was obedient?

Excommunication

But later, as mentioned, I kept asking
them to excommunicate me. Only then
would I feel free from the shackles of their
strictures that tried to make me and others
feel guilty under their oppressive thumb,
squashing our so-called perverted thoughts
and longings into oblivion.

The bishop was so anguished by my per-
sistent requests that he once said, “What
are you trying to do, put an old man six
feet under?™ On that night at the convened
bishop’s court, they still didn’t wantto doit,
andtried to change my mind even at the last
minute. The bishop and his two counselors
were crying, and said what a fine example
of the youth I was, in spite of my perceived
character flaw. If only T would repent, God
would still accept me, and my blessing
wouldn't be nullified.

Oddly though, one of the two counselors
used some shocking language for a church
leader, when he said, “Now let me get this
straight: when a girl leans over and you can
see into the top of her dress, you don’t want
to reach in and feel her boobies?”

“No,” T answered, no.

“But when a guy is sitting and stretches
out his legs, you want to reach into his
pants?”

“Yes.”

T suspected there was something not right
about him to be talking like that, like he
was on the road to apostasy or something.

A few weeks later, he called out to me
from across the street downtown, taking
a cigar out of his mouth and waving to me
with that forbidden stogie in hand and abig
smile on his face, yelling, “Hey, Martin,
buddy, how are you doing?™

I found out after that he had been dropped
from the bishopric.

My official paper, brought to my house

later that summer, said that it was upon my
insistence that my name was removed from
the records and rolls of the church — no
mention of the reason why — confirming
that the reason they ultimately did it was
because I wouldn’t have it any other way.

Time to move, but where?

That summer, I explored a warchouse
of books and magazines in a distribution
facility open to the public. Included were
sex magazines and books, and the title on a
lavender-colored spine caught my eye: The
Gay Insider: New York, written by John
Francis Hunter. My heart was beating with
excitement, and T could hardly wait to get
home to start reading it.

Hunter wrote about all the places to cruise
in New York: bars, baths, the docks, parks,
you name it. And he had information about
Gay liberation organizations and other
places of interest to Gay people, like the
Oscar Wilde Memorial Bookstore. This was
acompletely new world to me, and I was fas-
cinated and heady with the deluge of info.

I had the idea that I needed to move to
cither New York or San Francisco to come
out. I wrote to Hunter and the owner of the
Oscar Wilde bookstore, to say, “I'm stuck
here in this small town. Should I move to
one of those Gay meccas?”

They wrote me back, saying that New
York was very expensive, and as far as the
‘West Coast, why not make a more practical
move to Seattle? They gave me the address
of the Seattle Gay Alliance,so I wrote toit,
saying that I wanted to move to the big city
to be my real self.

I got a letter back from the president of
the SGA, who used what I later found out
was a psetidonym, to keep closeted. He also
enclosed a one-page, orange-colored flyer
about the SGA, with the title You're Not
Alone, which gave the address of the newly
opened Gay Community Center, near Pio-
neer Square, at 102 Cherry St.

(An aside: When Hunter wrote another,
more comprehensive book called The Gay
Insider USA, in the dedication, he said some-
thing like: “To my fellow writers and gen-
erous brothers...” and included my name,
which I was very surprised to see years later)

Off to Seattle

So, I got a map of Seattle and a one-way
Greyhound ticket. T packed my suitcase,
and headed out on my adventure into the
unknown near the end of September. I got
off the bus in the biggest city I'd ever been
in, and made my way to Pioneer Square, to
the GCC, the goal of my journey.

There it was, downstairs from the street
level, where a lot of old Seattle had once
been, now tucked underground. The door
was open, and the sunlight was coming in
brightly at the bottom of the stairs; sounds
of construction emanated from inside.
There was a guy who happenedto be stand-
ing at that entrance below, looking up at me
wonderingly as I was going down the stairs.
He was the first Gay man T ever met, as well
as the first person T talked to in my new city.

I showed him my letter from the SGA
president; he confirmed that he knew him,
since he was also on the SGA board, and
then he called him from inside to let him
know T had arrived. He then turned the
phone overto me. The president assured me
that the strangerI had just met was a decent
person that I could trust to stay with. So, 1
crashed with him for a few days.

We went to the 107 Club one night (at
107 Occidental Ave S.), which was open
to those under 21 since they didn’t serve
alchohol. While waiting in line to pay the
dollar cover charge, Rod Stewart singing
Maggie May was blasting away. Inside
was a large dance floor, and some go-go
boys were on a small perch, scantily clad
and gyrating to the thunderous beats. A
guy came up and asked me if [ wanted to
dance, and after that and talking awhile, he
invited me to his place. I told my host that
I was going to this person’s home, where I
crashed for another couple of days.

A fateful meeting

The board of the SGA met on Thursday
nights at the GOC, so I went with him that
September 30, and sat on a stools in the very
rustic hall, with its wooden floor and brick

walls. I waited there while they were meeting
amongst the signs of the ongoing remodeling.

After they were done, I met someone that
changed my life forever. Tim Mayhew, one
of the board members, and education offi-
cer of the Seattle Gay Alliance, came up to
me, introduced himself, and offered to give
me a tour of the city.

So the guy I'd been staying with drove
me over to Tim’s place the next morning. I
moved in with him that October 1, and we
lived together for the next 13 years, remain-
ing very close after I moved, for the more
than 32 years after that.

He showed me many of the sights that
weekend, including the University of Wash-
ington, Seattle Center, Pike Place Market,
downtown, etc. We held hands at the Wood-
land Park Zoo, precipitating disapproving
stares, and I was wearing the same kind of
T-shirt that Paul Barwick had worn when
he and John Singer applied for a marriage
license 11 or 12 days earlier: It was yellow,
with red letters saying “GAY™ on it, along
with intertwining male and female sym-
bols, ThereI was, 18 years old, proclaiming
tothe world that [ was out and proud of who
I was, not afraid of its opinions.

Challenging the marriage law

To digress: John Singer spent most of his
time in the Gay Liberation Front, which
was more radical than the Dorian Soci-
ety. At one of Dorian’s meetings shortly
before, state Sen. Pete Francis discussed
the revised marriage law that, interestingly,
hadn’t specified gender. So the idea of chal-
lenging the law gathered steam.

Tim was the first person to give John the
news about it prior to that meeting, and added
his encouragment to John’s immediate eager-
ness to take up that torch and test the waters.

So John, never a wallflower and always
eager to take on a challenge, and Paul Bar-
wick went down to the auditor’s office in
the King County Administration Building
and demanded a marriage license. They
were refused.

Michael Boucai, author of Glorious Prec-
edents: When Gay Marriage Was Radical ,
contacted Tim when he was doing research
for it, and came to Seattle in 2014 to inter-
view him.!

Later, Tim emailed the following to
Boucai:

Lloyd Hara, who had been County Audi-
tor and State Treasurer, was the elected
official responsible for issuing licenses,
and he was notified by John that John was
bringing atest case and the TV news crews
to the courthouse, so Hara came out into
the marble hallway and formally denied the
license for the cameras, so that the courts
could test the law. Personally, as a Seattle
Democrat, he would not object, but this was
a public ritual to settle all doubts.

To general astonishment, half the jus-
tices of the Supreme Court in Olympia
defied state law to preserve old custom.
Years later, after dozens of cases across
the US had used Singer as precedent, the
Supreme Court of Hawaii ruled that the
Washington court was just wrong under
‘Washington law.

Finally, under our last governor, a vote
of the people again confirmed gay mar-
riage. I say “again” because gay marriage
was implied in the Equal Rights Amend-
ment, which was voted in by the Legisla-
ture and the people in 1973, and warning
of gay marriage was argued explicitly in
the official voter’s pamphlet. The majority
adopted it then. Details were spelled out
in statutes that conformed the whole code
to the new ERA in the Constitution. That’s
why the Supreme Court was wrong.™

Working from the inside and outside
Mayhew also wrote the following to
Boucai:

In those years the Gay movement had
two wings, representing two social classes
and two kinds of personality. This socio-
logical and ideological divide was wide and
sometimes severe, a split about policy, strat-
cgy, tactics, and style that became almost
a feud in some cities at some times. The
AIDS crisis finally deflated it, but echoes
of it are sometimes visible today, though
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the younger generation has other concerns.
Sometimes a third or fourth faction arose
for a while. Particularly in California and
New York, they even campaigned to embar-
rass each other in public occasionally. I
toured those centers politically in 1968-74
and later to see for myself how they oper-
ated and to learn from the early leaders, and
then I brought my lessons hometo Seattle.

In Seattle, we were more polite and
high-minded than most other cities, as part
of the general cultural tradition, so here the
different factions did not quarrel but just
went off in different directions to pursue
their own plans. Sometimes they even coor-
dinated, but maybe in different aspects of a
project. Usually they did not inform or con-
sult each other.

I thought that this disunity was sad and
wasteful, if inevitable, so I made it my busi-
ness to work in both camps for years as a
kind of double ambassador. Hotter heads
with deeper prejudices got suspicious, but
we sometimes exploited the special talents
of both groups to hit the same problem from
two sides at once. In this way I helped to
found about ten of the first dozen gay orga-
nizations in the state, some of which have
since become venerable and influential
among civic leaders beyond the gay commu-
nity. A few inspired copies in other cities. A
couple were “firstin the world” ideas.

To help my coming out during my fifth
and sixth years] at the University of Wash-
ington, I led a lively discussion group that
drew many new members to the Dorian
Society. Professors and doctors in Dorian
appointed me, as a newly minted liberal-arts
graduate, to be the first gay lobbyist to the
legislature in 1973, where I had some success.
Sen. Pete Francis chaired the Judiciary Com-
mittee, and I brought him some outside sup-
port and additions to his ambitious legislation.

Later, inthe 1981 session, when the Rea-
gan landslide had put the Republicans in
power, I actually got two of them to spon-
sor the gay-rights bill despite the Moral
Majority (remember them?), and got their
hardnosed caucus leader to block antigay
bills that were filed. T served without pay, of
course. In those days, we all did.

Lobbying and the Dorian Society were
[the domain] of the professional-class, gray-
haired, house-owning, stock-holding, suit-
and-tie people who began meeting in secret
in 1966 in Seattle, in 1952 in Los Angeles,
and in 1947 in DC, to discuss Gay rights,
to dream for the far future, after they were
safely dead. The alternative class were col-
orful youth, some hippies, some runaways
or castaways, some artists, some hustlers,
some druggies, some students: impover-
ished, impatient, angry at injustice, ener-
getic to push, schooled by the movements
for labor, socialism, people of color, [and]
women, and their own glorious coming out
as rainbow mariposas (gay butterflies). The
first group had Rules of Order and resolu-
tions, while the second had manifestos and
marches. You can seethe gap.

John Singer was of the second kind, a
radical secular New York Jew, brash and
smart. He came to the Gay Liberation
Front, not the Dorian Society. I was in GLF
from the beginning and kept it from being
burdened with all the structure of Dorian.
GLF had only a speaker (the cutest boy) and
a secretary, and they elected me secretary,
so T could keep records. The first thing we
did was call on the Mayor of Seattle, who
soon proclaimed Gay Pride Week, another
Seattle first. It made big news.

Soon after coming from New York, influ-
enced by the widespread women’s move-
ment in Seattle, John Singer changed his
name and costume. He became Faygele ben
Miriam and stopped wearing pants. He did
not wear drag, because it also stereotypes
women. You may know that in Yiddish, fay-
gele is the diminutive of [the word meaning]
“bird” (Vogel in German) and has become
the slang word for faggor. Miriam is actually
his mother’s name, so he honored heramong
women. He loved tobe in your face.

Some younger people recently have
written him up as a patriarch, but many
of us had been busy for years before he
arrived. He does deserve credit for several
big splashes that made waves across the
country. I wish we were seeing more of
such dedicated energy today.’

Dancing queens

The Dorian Society had only recently
changed its name to the Seattle Gay Alli-
ance, in a bold move to be more open, only
to change it back to the Dorian Group years
later, in the days when Charlie Brydon
emerged on the scene and took command.

Tim was sometimes described as being
too conservative for the GLF yet too radi-
cal for Dorian and the SGA. I saw the
beginnings of infighting between various
Gay lib groups in the *70s, which were
always debating what the correct political
approach should be to gain our rights.

Within a week of arriving in town, I
was part of a small protest organized by
the GLF, in front of the District Tavern, a
straight bar in the U District, objecting to
its exclusion of same-sex couples wanting
to dance there. It was supposed tobe largely
a surprise, though the GLF had tipped off
the press just before that Gay men would
get on the floor and start dancing together
just like everyone else. But one GLF mem-
ber had tipped off the owner, a short Black
man named Sonny, well before, because he
thought it was unfair and too radical to just
spring it on him and the patrons.

The TV van was inthe parking lot out front,
and the bright lights and cameras were ready.
I wasn’t old enough to get in, but I pecked
inside briefly, to see the colored lights from
the glass-like blocks of the dance floor, like
in Saturday Night Fever. 1 marched around
with the dozen or so others near the corner
of the parking lot, holding signs and chanting
slogans I'd never heard before, like “2-4-6-8,
Gay is just as good as straight!™ “Hey hey ho
ho, the ruling class has got to go!™ “Ho-Ho-
Homosexual, the ruling class is ineffectual!”
and “What do we want? Gay rights! When do
we want them? Now!”

Afterthey threw out the offenders almost
immediately, Sonny grandstanded to the
press about his supposedly liberal heart,
but said this was going too far.

A visit to California

In the winter of 1971, Tim and T went
down to San Francisco to visit the Gay
organizations there, and stayed with a
friend of his in Berkeley. Included in those
orgs was the Daughters of Bilitis house,
where, to my head-scratching surprise,
there was a guy who had had the operation
to become a woman, and was now a Les-
bian. She said that the only way she could
relate to women was to be one herself.

‘We looked in on the bars on Polk St. and
Folsom St. In a leather bar on Folsom, I
briefly meet Paul Lynde. He was wearing
sunglasses, sat on abarreltop, and sheepishly
hung his head down a lot. T came up to him
and said, “Aren’t you Paul Lynde?™ He look
startled, and said, “Do you think anyone else
will recognize me?” He seemed afraid at the
prospect. I left him a minute later.

‘When we left the bar, we heard a loud
crack and turned to see a tall guy decked
out in black leather from head to toe. He
wore a hat with a shiny bill, a leather jacket,
a harness across his otherwise bare chest,
chaps, shiny black pants, and what looked
like steel-toed boots. Turns out that he had
just cracked a long whip in the air, and
while letting it droop, said smiling and
langhing in a high-pitched voice and swish-
ing his hips, “Oh, don’t worry, boys,I'm just
trying out my Christmas present!” I found
the contrast between his apparel and the
image he wanted to project odd.

‘We went down to LA also, arriving after
our red-eye flight to an atypical, very heavy
rain. We made our way to the steps of the
City Hall, where Troy Perry, founder of
the Metropolitan Community Church, was
having a sit-in protest. There were a num-
ber in sleeping bags, in a line around the
building, huddled in against the relentless,
monsoon-like weather.

Even though Tim was an atheist, Troy
asked him to put him in touch with anyone
in Seattle that wanted to start an MCC con-
gregation there, so Tim ironically became
an emissary of sorts, doing just that a few
months laterin 1972.

Included in our visit to LA was the head-
quarters of the Mattachine Society, where
wetalked tothe librarian, picked up sample
Gay newspapers and flyers, and exchanged
contact info, since Tim was an archivist too.

We also met with some of the activists,
like Jim Kepner and Morris Kight. Jim
was a collector of Gay materials, which
were stacked everywhere in his apartment.
He also moonlighted as a porn writer for
a popular series at the time, under the pen
name Sean. They were also strewn across
the table among various books and papers
from his archive. He took us to Bob Mizer’s
male-model studio one afternoon, though it
had no models at the time.

Beginnings of Seattle MICC

As for the beginnings of an MCC branch
here, Bob Sirico, a charismatic Pentecostal
who was in the closet to his followers, con-
tacted the Seattle Gay Alliance and spoke
with Tim. Bob said that he was going to have
his last public appearance in his healing min-
istry, at a meeting soon to be held near the
Opera House — although he didn’t announce
it as suchto the publicbeforehand — and that,
unbeknownst to them, he was going to come
out to the Board of Elders later:

We went to that meeting of fervent
believers, and watched him in action as he
preached and healed. Then he suddenly,
dramatically announced that he was leaving
that ministry, as the Lord had other things in
mind for him. He then took his suit jacket off
and placed it around the shoulders of a boy
in his young teens, who was with his par-
ents who had come up to the stage with him,
along with others wanting spiritual direction
or healing. He made a verbal allusion to how
Elijah had passed his mantle on to Elisha,

Tim Mayhew, c. 1971
— Photo courtesy of Martin Lee

and declared to the very surprised boy and
his parents that God had chosen him to be
his successor some day.

After it was over, we went backstage to
meet Bob, as he had arranged with Tim.
‘We saw the boy with his parents come up
to him and ask how and when he knew that
their son would follow in his footsteps. He
answered that the designation from God had
just come to him suddenly in the moment,
and didn’t elaborate. The parents continued
to look puzzled and taken aback, with a stare
that seemed like they really didn’t believe it,
and dissatisfaction with not knowing more
about that special moment.

Tim told Bob about Troy Perry’s search,
and put them in contact with each other. A
few weeks later, we went with Bob for the
final meeting with the leaders of the Pen-
tecostal church he belonged to, on Queen
Anne Hill. He told them he was Gay and
didn’t see it as incompatible with scripture,
having also been bolstered by his talk with
Troy. They were horrified, telling him to
repent, then started speaking in tongues,
heads bowed in a prayer circle. Bob said
that if this was how they felt, he would leave
for good, then wiped the dust off his feet, as
mentioned in the Bible, shuffling his shoes
back and forth a few times on the carpet.
Their chanting voices grew only louder,
speaking gibbersh as far as I could tell, as
the three of us left.

see YESTERYEAR page 10
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In his search for a place for his fledgling
MCC church to meet, Bob contacted the
manager of the Broadway Theater, at the
corner of Broadway and John St. (now a
drugstore), to ask him if they could hold Sun-
day services there. The manager said yes.
But before they could have the first meeting
there, he suddenly changed his mind.

The manager was Gay himself and gen-
erally sympathetic, but his mixed feel-
ings and fear of community reprisal gave
him cold feet. So Bob organized a picket
line, and T watched from the sidelines as
the small group marched on the sidewalk,
chanting about how unfair it was. Bob
handed out flyers, and as one attractive
young man walked by, Bob turned around
and said loudly, “You're cute, honey!” The
guy turned his head back, with a look of
shock and disgust, as he kept walking.

The manager didn’t relent. So the search
continued, resulting in regular meetings at
the United Methodist Church, at 16th and
E. John St., near what was Group Health
Hospital (now Kaiser Permanente).The
MCC shared the chapel and other meet-
ing rooms in that old stone building, stag-
gering its schedule with the other church.
Bob would open his sermons with the same
phrase Troy Perry used: “The Lord is my
shepherd, and he knows I'm Gay!™

When Bob tried to organize a chapter of
the church up in Vancouver, BC, I went with
him and his boyfriend one time, to the Gay
bar that was offering to hold meetings there.
T'think it fizzled out fairly quickly and never
really took hold. While we were in a restau-
rant afterwards, though when the waitress
asked him what he wanted, he joked, “As a
homosexual, I demand a bowl of fruit!”

Electoral politics

In the early *70s, Tim developed a ques-
tionnaire for candidates running for pub-
lic office, asking what their stance on Gay
rights was. When the Seattle Municipal
Elections Committee (SEAMEC) was
organized in 1977, it used his questionna-
rire word for word, as well as its rating sys-
tem and layout.

I'went with Tim to the City Council cham-
bers, while he interviewed members in per-
son in their offices. Some were very liberal
and sympathetic ones, like John Miller,
Jeannette Williams, and Phyllis Lamphere.

Others, like Tim Hill, were bristly and quite
the opposite. Some others, like Sam Smith,
were friendly but noncommittal, substituting
glad-handing and smiles for substantive dis-
cussion and really grappling with the issue.

Some candidates responded by mail,
but Bruce Chapman was one who didn’t.
‘We went to his home on Capitol Hill one
night, and I waited on the sidewalk while
Tim interviewed him on his porch. He was
elected to the City Council, and a few years
later became secretary of state.

‘We also went to candidate fairs, like one
that was held at North Seattle Community
College, going from table to table where
they had their meet-and-greets, brochures,
buttons, etc., with a questionnaire in hand
for each of them. One of those was John
Hempelmann, a young attorney running
for Congress, standing at his booth with his
Vogue model-looking wife. He kept look-
ing at the questionnaire, seemingly hesitant
to answer, hemming and hawing, saying a
few blandishments that were vaguely lib-
eral enough but not whole heartedly sup-
portive. His wife kept herself turned away
a bit, not looking at us directly in the eye,
and said to him, “Just tell them Romans
1, honey!” referring to a New Testament
condemnation of homosexuality, which
she wanted him to throw in our face and
end the discussion. He didn’t heed her and
stumbled on, ending on a vaguely friendly
note, in contrast to his scowling wife.

Tim was the first designated Gay lobby-
ist to Olympia, beginning in January 1973
through part of May. He had very humble
funds that the SGA raised, barely enough
to cover the commuting costs of taking
the bus to and from the capital, unlike the
exorbitant salaries of later Gay lobbyists
years after, which ranged from $60,000 to
$80,000 and even higher. One person who
gave the rare amount of $100 was angry
that his donation didn’t result in full Gay
rights being won nearly right away!

Sen. Pete Francis was especially sympa-
thetic to our cause and sought Tim’s tes-
timony a number of times for committee
hearings in Olympia and public meetings
in Seattle.

While Tim was lobbying, I lived with
two Gay doctors near Lake Washington,
cleaning house, doing yardwork, and some
of the cooking for them and their parties,
in exchange for my room and board and a
small salary; Tim’s base was with a friend
in Seattle, who was kind enough to not
charge him rent to share his apartment.
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Answering the phone

When Tim’s assignment was over, we
moved to an apartment a couple blocks from
Broadway. Since the SGA couldn’t afford an
office,our personal phone was also its contact
phone number. Tim had the number 323-
6969 for years before that, and it became the
listed number for the Seattle Gay Alliance,
with a cross-reference under Gay.

We answered the phone all hours of the
day and night when we were home after
work on different shifts. Visitors and natives
wanted to know where and when the organi-
zation meetings were, or where the bars and
other Gay spots were. High school teachers
wanted panels to come talk to theirstudents.
Lonely and dejected men and women who
were struggling with accepting their gayness
wanted a shoulder to cry on.

One time a kid called from a phone booth
in West Seattle, saying he felt like commit-
ting suicide, because his parents were hostile
about him being Gay and threatened to kick
himoutof the house before he could quite fin-
ish high school. We encouraged him to stay
calm and hopeful, and talked him down on
that cold and dark, rainy night. The phrase
“it’ll get better” hadn’t gained currency yet,
but that's what we helped him to realize. He
sounded cheered up, and hopefully he held on
till he was out on his own, away from the self-
righteous grasp of his disapproving parents.

Sometimes hecklers called to yell “fag-
got!™ and hang up. What sounded like
schoolkids asked if this was where all the
Queers were, then laughed their heads off,
sounding like they had the phone hooked
uptoaloudspeaker for the rest of the group,
as it echoed in the room.

Speaking engagements

Tim arranged speaking engagements for
those high school classrooms, including
Franklin High off Rainier Ave, Lincoln
High in the Wallingford area, and West
Seattle High. Sometimes there were three
or four people to talk to the students; other
times it was just Tim and me.

Tim also organized some speaking
engagements in Nathaniel Wagner's sexu-
ality class at the University of Washington,
where the panel was as many as halfa dozen.
Other engagements included medical stu-
dents at the UW who wanted to understand
their future Gay patients better, and a Jewish
group on Greek Row, headed up by a liberal
rabbi. His name came into play at one of the
Franklin High School engagements, when a
couple of Jewish students testily challenged

our right to be there. When Tim told them
that not all Jewish people felt the same, that
there was a diversity of theological opinions
in their community, and cited this rabbi’s
name, they knew who he was and said that
they didn’t accept his authority.

‘We also talked toa sensitivity training ses-
sion of the police, in downtown Seattle. The
uniformed cops mostly just stared back at
us, while we recounted the history of some
of the outrageous ways Gay people had suf-
fered at the hands of some of the police, and
how relations would be vastly improved
if they were truly accepting of us. One or
two ventured a remark that sounded like
he (there weren’t any women officers in the
room) was trying to be open minded. Others
glared at us, looking like they ached to bust
out with a homophobic remark but were duly
polite enough, or duty bound, not to.

One of the officers asked us why so many
people called them pigs, and how much they
resented it. We tried our best to assure them
that not all Gay people, or any other part of
the population, called them that. But that
given the bad treatment Gay people, let alone
others, often got from police, it was no won-
derthat some hurled that insult back at them.

Anothertime, Tim andI and a third person
went to a Renton PTA meeting, requested by
one of the mothers. They first spit-fired some
unenlightened questions at us, but after all,
that’s what we were there for: to reason with
them. They became more mollified when
they could see, as they said, that we weren’t
wearing dresses orwanted to be women, and
weren't child molesters, wanting to prey on
their kids. I remember the andience being
just women; I don’t think any fathers were
there. Some of them clustered around me
when it was over, smiling and laughing as we
talked about cooking and recipes, their sus-
picious stares and snarky questions having
dissolved by then.

On one occasion, Tim organized and
headed up a speaking engagement at the
meeting hall of St. Joseph’s Catholic Church
in Seattle. He started with a general intro-
duction about Gay people and their rights,
for the audience at several tables, and then
said there was a Gay person to answer their
questions at each one of those tables. The
Gays who were sprinkled throughout, one
per table, then stood up to identify them-
selves and say that they could discuss every-
thing with the attendees further.

Northwest Gay Review

Tim was the Seattle editor of the monthly
Northwest Gay Review, started by Lanny
Swerdlow in Portland, OR, in 1974 and cov-
ering the Gay news of Oregon and Washing-
ton, etc., until Lanny turned the paper overto
some others in 1977. The three of us would
take piles of them around to the bars and
organizations.

One time, Lanny wanted to test whether
the Canadian border police would allow us
in, answering their question “Do you have
anything that you’re bringing in?” by openly
declaring the newspapers. They had us pull
off to the side, and then took us and the
papers into their office. A fter questioning us,
abit brusquely and clearly taken aback, they
said we could not come in with them. So we
turned around and went back to Seattle.

In addition to Tim’s editor duties, he
raised ad revenue from bar owners and
other advertisers to a small extent, but
Lanny and others were primarily involved
with that task. Around 1974 or so, one
such bar owner was Jack, of the new Boren
Street Disco, which had been the old Sons
of Norway Hall. We met him inside the vast
space featuring a wooden floor and impres-
sive architecture. It was completely empty,
with just a little table or two on one side, a
strong contrast to later days, when it would
be packed with dancing revelers as this
disco, then later as the Timberline.

Jacktold us that when the king of Norway
came to officiate at a ceremony handing
over ownership, all the king was told about
what it would become was that it wouldbe a
place for young people to gather and social-
ize, and he thought that was a fine idea.

Tim sold him ad space for the fledgling
bar, while he served us a nonalchoholic
tropical drink of fruit juices, complete with
atiny paperumbrella.

see YESTERYEAR page 15
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Conflict and progress

When Anita Bryant rose to prominence
opposing Gay rights, and Initiative 13, filed
by acouple of police officers, raised its ugly
head in Seattle in 1978, Tim and I talked to
some of the women who had a table with
anti-Gay signs in front of Frederick & Nel-
son (now Nordstrom) and the Bon (now
Macy’s) on several occasions.

They were largely Mormons, aligned
with conservatives of other churches. Other
pro-Gay people came along while we were
trying to reason with them, to add their sup-
port. But the women were stubbornly cling-
ing to their beliefs, as expected. Many other
Gay folks went downtown numerous times
to talk to these hardcore true believers. No
surprise to any of us, they didn’t yield. If
any seeds were planted to eventually change
some of theirminds, we’ll never know.

Tim and I were delegates to the state Dem-
ocratic convention that same year, in Spo-
kane. And we came face to face with more
of Anita Bryant’s supporters, demonstrating
in front of the building the convention was
held in. They hurled Bible verses condemn-
ing Gay sex at us, and warned us that we'd
goto hell if we didn’t repent. Staying calm in
such a situation tested our patience, but over-
all it was peaceful, though noisy, and didn’t
escalate into anything bad.

Tim was one of the delegates to the Dem-
ocratic National Convention of 1980, held
in New York. He worked on the platform
committee, and was part of the Gay caucus
that nominated Mel Boozer for vice presi-
dent, a historic first for a Gay Black man in
amajor political party. When Mel gave his
speech accepting that honor, his most stir-
ring comments were these:

“Would you ask me how I'd dare to com-
pare the civil rights struggle with the strug-
gle for Lesbian and Gay rights? I can com-
pare, and I do compare them. T know what it
means to be called a nigger. T know what it
means to be called a faggot. And I can sum
up the difference in one word: none.™

We continued to see many changes in
the movement over the years, and the activ-
ists and leadership shaping it. This recount-
ing of mine is just some of the highlights of
those earlier days, to add to these sources:

Photos inside the Gay Community
Center, 1971:  http://archiveswest.
orbiscascade.org/ark:/80444/xv23404

Transcript of Tim’s testimony (written
and audio) to the Seattle City Council on
housing discrimination, 10/16/72: https:/
www.seattle.gov/cityarchives/exhibits-
and-education/seattle-voices/sexual-
orientation-and-housing-discrimination

Tim’s collection of Gay materials, 1964—
93: http:/farchiveswest.orbiscascade.org/
ark:/80444/xv79011

Tim’s position statement on homosexual
liberties, prepared for the ACLU, 12/14/71:
https://digitalcollections.lib.washington.
edu/digital/collection/pioneerlife/id/25984

Gary Atkins, author of Gay Seartle:
Stories of Exile and Belonging (2003), has
now covered more info of Tim’s activism
that wasn’t included originally. See
paragraphs 11-21: https://gayseattlehistory.
com/chapter-updates/

My archived history at the UW, including
more biography and photos of Tim, and
of Tim and me during our years together:
https://digitalcollections.lib.washington.
edu/digital/collection/pioneerlife/id/29686/
rec/l

Maxwell Timothy Mayhew, born Janu-
ary 1, 1941, died on April 30, 2017, of heart
problems. I am devastated losing him, and
will always love him.

Endnotes:

'Some of their follow-up email correspon-
dence follows:

530/14
Dear Tim,
I thought I had a postal address for you
in my files in New York; alas, I was wrong!
So now I must thank you by email, and

muchtoo long after the fact, forthe time we
spent together during my first visit to Seat-
tle. Your memory, vocabulary, intelligence,
and intellect are just astonishing. Sotooare
the thousands of papers that constitute the
Tim Mayhew Collection at UW — with so
many of them dated (!) in your own unmis-
takable handwriting. Those papers aretrea-
sures. Thank you for saving them and thank
you for giving them away.

Sincerely,

Michael

6/6/14
Michael—

It was a pleasure to meet you. I will be
happy to try to answer from memory any
questions that may come up after you have
read some documents.

You said you were focused on the origins
of the marriage movement. That was a very
remote concern 40-47 years ago, but the leg-
islative reforms in which I had a hand and
that became Washington constitutional and
statute law in 1973, even provided fully for
gender-neutral marriage, among other things.

The State of Washington threw out the
colonial sodomy laws over a generation
before the US Supreme Court did, but it was
never mentioned on television. T think most
of the public never realized how benighted
the old laws were, because those laws were
never mentioned, either. Married women
could not own property until 1967.

—Tim

Tim Mayhew to Michael Boucai 8/26/14

As for Singer v. Hara, 1 am the direct
cause of that. As T came back from lobbying
the legislative session that passed it, I told
friend John Singer that nobody had yet tried
touse the new marriage law, and what it pro-
vided. He wanted to be the first, to make sure
that it was pushed to the limit, so he grabbed
his friend Paul Barwick and went ahead.
They were comrades of the campaigns, and
no romance was involved, which is appropri-
ate fora civil property contract.

*Below is further correspondence:

Michael Boucai to Tim Mayhew, 8/26/14

1 dohave some questions about these lines
inyouremail: “As for Singer v. Hara,l am the
direct cause of that. As T came back from lob-
bying the legislative session that passed it, I
told friend John Singer that nobody had yet
tried to use the new marriage law, and what it
provided.” Several sources suggest that it was
Pete Francis who informed Singer (among
others) of the legislative revisions and who at
least implied that a case should be brought.
Gary Atkins in Gay Seattle reports that Fran-
cis conveyed this information at a meeting of
the Dorian Society.

Francis, incidentally, was the Dorian’s
lawyer, as you no doubt are aware. I don’t
think the two stories are necessarily contra-
dictory — the reforms were no secret, and
gay marriage was certainly in the air after the
Minnesota and Kentucky cases were filed.

But it would be interesting and helpful to
hear from you whether you think there’s any
truth to the Atkins version and, if so, whether
yours and his can and should be reconciled.

Tim Mayhew to Michael Boucai, 8/27/14

News in most hands comes out wrong. I do
not have before me the article you mention, but
T believe that I have been telling you the truth.
1 have always been very careful for accuracy,
not least because of my linguistic education
and working with translations. Twice I have
been a newspaper editor and tossed back a lot
of sloppy reporting and writing for rework.
Sometimes I have been at a news scene and
watched how TV reporters misdescribe what
is happening before the camera.

Ancient Greek literature shows how dif-
ferent classical historians seriously tell very
different versions of the same events and
people. You can see the same in modern his-
tories and newspapers, even in science books
and movie reviews. As I am literate in many
European languages, I can see how profes-
sional translators accidentally twist meanings
orleavethings out. Students hearing the same
lecture write different notes. Witnesses dis-
agree in court. Hearsay is inadmissible. You
can see these phenomena for yourself in your
two professions, as lawyerand teacher.

amw

&
OQutside our apartment ‘building, c. June, 1973.

Looking west from Federal Ave E and

Republican St,

to Broadway, two blocks away. —“th:t% courtesy'of Martin k

Twas indeed the first person to tell John
Singer about the new law, because he was
surprised and excited. Naturally, discus-
sions would have been going on elsewhere,
but T doubt that he heard them or talked to
those people, at least until he began orga-
nizing his own effort. I did not help on his
case, 50 I do not know who prepared it.

* Below is further correspondence:

Martin Lee to Michael Boucai, 8/27/14

T'm Martin Lee, Tim’s best friend of
nearly 43 years. Tim forwarded your ques-
tion below, and his response, to me this
morning. If 'm not being too presumptuous
to add a few observations of my own, I'd like
toadd abit of info.

As for Faygele, and trying to pinpoint the
genesis of the whole struggle for equality in
marriage: [ met him and Paul Barwick quite
carly on after coming to town. I sometimes
visited the collective they had on Capitol
Hill, on Malden Avenue E., down the street a
few blocks from the Seattle Counseling Ser-
vice for Sexual Minorities. [T] was with them
or Tim and others in political meetings, in
marches for gay rights, as well as some for
women’s rights in downtown Seattle in the
"70s, (the chants of “Not the church, not the
state, women must decide their fate” still
resound in my memory), and a wide spec-
trum of other activities.

And although I wasn't witness to Tim
telling John Singer for the first time about
the new marriage law, having come on the
scene alittle afterthat,I heard John and Paul
talking with him one day at the collective,
following up on the developments after Tim
had given him the news, pondering strategy
after the marriage license rejection, ramifi-
cations, etc. Which quickly became woven
together with Pete Francis, whom I met and
saw in action as he eagerly sought Tim’s tes-
timony to a committee he chaired as a sena-
tor, and in various and sundry public meet-
ings. He hoped Tim would be the spark to
an otherwise dull proceeding, as he put it,
despite the controversial nature of gay rights
in other respects than marriage.

So, a flat-out statement that it was Pete
Francis who conveyed the information to
John, as if he were the one and only source
and the first source, isn’t accurate. I think this
shows how less than careful and precise peo-
ple canbe to attributing, or failing to correctly
attribute altogether, things to many people
and events, their exact sequence, etc., so that
the resulting story has a ring of truth but is
misleading or wrong,

Because Pete’s important work was cer-
tainly in the mix early on, one might come to
the conclusion Atkins reported, that Singer
acted on the idea that Pete Francis had given
him at the Dorian meeting, if they were not
aware of all the factors.

(From a later note)

...If it was even rrue at all that John went
to a Dorian meeting, which he wasn’t usually
inclined to do. Or maybe he did on that rare
occasion, after hearing the news from Tim
and already deciding to go ahead with thetest
case, to hear more from the senator. Given
how people can easily conflate events and
make assumptions, orare just plain mistaken,
and repeat a story enough to where it gains the
upper hand over the truth, [it] doesn’t change
what actually happened. Pete Francis defi-
nitely disseminated the information at that
meeting, but that is the only core statement we
can safely assert is true. Maybe since it was
news for those attending that meeting, and it
wasn't long after that John and Paul went to
apply, they assumed that was the way John
got the news too. Which became that he went
to that same meeting. In any case, Tim’s rec-
ollection is true.

* That was a coming together moment for
Gay men and Lesbians, and even though
Mel had no chance of actually becoming the
nominee, since Walter Mondale was again
running with Jimmy Carter. It was different
from the tensions with feminists and Les-
bian separatists that flared up sometimes in
the "70s, when graffiti spray-painted on the
walls off Campus Parkway in the U District,
near some of the dorms, rang with hateful
words like “All rapists should be killed, All
men are rapists, Therefore. ..

Those were also the days when some
women’s rights meetings were held in a
small house, converted to an office space, in
the U District on the upper Ave, near Cowen
Park. They were trying out a new concept at
the time: providing on-site daycare for those
women-only meetings. Women were wel-
come to bring their daughters, but their sons
were forbidden — babies and those of all
other ages — since they had a penis and tes-
ticles, and therefore were the oppressor.

They also were 5o sensitive about the use
of the word “girls™ they would referto girs
as “baby women,” but boys weren't called
“baby men.” They naturally didn’t like how
some men for so long had called women
“girls” to disempower them, making them
sound immature and not up to the same
rigorous tasks as men. But their categorical
denunciations of all males and the use of
the term “girls” was ridiculous. In the name
of combatting hatred, they were guilty of
unjustified hate themselves. If only they had
been reasonable and distinguished between
sexist oppression — which they had every
right to disdain and fight against — and
those who were innocent.

This essay was submitted by
Martin Lee (mleecomnw@outlook.com).
Version: 6/14/22
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Saturday, July 23, 4-9pm
Kitsap County Fairgrounds
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PRIDE NIGHT CAPS
FIRST 10,000 FANS
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PRIDE NIGHT TICKET SPECIAL
PRIDE HODDIE

= SPECIAL TICKET PRICES
GSBA SCHOLARSHIP BENEFIT
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SEATTLE

POLITICS
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SEATTLECHANNEL.ORG
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Welcome your team back
to the office with a breakfast
they know and love.

Portage Bay Cafe breakfasts delivered
throughout Seattle.

206-547-5904
portagebaycafe.com

portage bay

CAL. ORGANIC. SUSTAINABLE.
SEATTLE

OPEN AND
AFFIRMING!

NORTHMINSTER

PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH

= a village church in the city
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PACIFIC NORTHWEST SHOFP
www.pacificnorthwestshop.com

;;/,er/{;f/ made avyday 9,}/}3

2702 M Proctor, Tacoma =253.752.2242
44711 Wallingford Ave N, Seattle + 206.535.6920

CURRANT

BISTRO

Shareable
Plates,
Hand Crafted
Cocktails,
Regional
Beer & Wine

2120 4TH
AVENUE

206.441.7456
thesoundhotel.com

THe G UIM [ vered

BI-WEEKLY!

FIND US WHEREVER
YOU LISTEN TO
PODCASTS!

Seattle’s favorite
summer reading
contest is back!

Expand your reading horizons with categories like
LGBTQ+ romance, unreliable narrator or banned
or challenged book. Complete all 25 squares
for a chance to win great prizes.

Get reading recommendations and start playing at
www.spl.org/BookBingo

BREAKFAST ~ HAPPY HOUR = DINNER
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/ ( y / LGBTQ ALLYSHIP

The Arc

King County

LGBTQIA
DISCI_bIlIty

“

CULTURE

LGBTQIA+

COMMUNITY OF
KING COUNTY

Awesome!

urcotkingcou ntY'org Learn more about our services at 4Culture.org
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Get Involved!
Get Involved!
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“The kids
these days

are daring”

Seattle drag legend Boy MI|@~
returns to a hew scene

BY A.V. EICHENBAUM
SGN MANAGING EDITOR

“...and I was on Roseanne Barr’s talk
show as a Roseanne look-alike. I did a music
video withBoy George, and T used to be a cast
member of An Evening at La Cage in Las
Vegas. Are you familiar with that show?”

Mike Siler — better known as Boy
Mike — had started talking before I'd fin-
ished setting up my recorder. His enthu-
siasm was infectious. The passion with
which he discussed his craft was undeni-
able, and T was struggling to keep up.

In the "80s and early "90s, Boy Mike
was close to infamous on the Seattle drag
scene, from humble beginnings lip-syncing
at Seattle Center to hosting Retrovenge
Tuesdays at Neighbours. “We’d have stand-
up comedians or fire jugglers or a Brady
Bunch look-alike contest... It was really a
great time. I packed about 750 people into
Neighbours. It was more popular than their
Saturday nights.”

Then he vanished from the Pacific North-
west. For decades, he was a fixture in
San Diego, before returning to Seattle in
2008 — when The Stranger described him
as “omnipresent and impossible to miss,”
among other things — disappearing again,
and returning again just last year.

“I've toured everywhere, from Florida to
Washington to Tijuana to Vancouver, and
T just got done with a tour in California,
Mexico, and Vegas,” hetold me.

“And you could say — this is interesting

— that I had my own drag queen radio show
on the number one station in San Diego, for
four years, and it was very successful and
very funny.”

Mike explained to me that three nights
a week, he was on a radio show with The
New Guy, a DJ in San Diego, something
we'd discussed in the past. He's also writ-
ten for the SGN off and on for years, includ-
ing a chat with RuPaul and, most recently, a
touching memorial to the late political car-
toonist and SGN fixture Ken Campbell. He
wrote a regular column in the "00s called
“Boy Mike’s Fab Gab,” which he recently

3

reintroduced to the world via the some-
times-quarterly magazine Unite Seattle.

There’s no denying that Boy Mike has an
impressive résumé. A regal cape of rumors
trails in his wake, and his wild, tampon-
tossing performances are legendary. When
he called to tell me he was returning to the
stage at Julia’s on Broadway, I wanted to
know one thing:

In his absence, how has the Seattle
scene changed?

In response, he recounted his old route
through Seattle’s clubs: The Monastery,
City Beat, then Club Broadway and The
Underground.

“It was a carefree time! It was the "80s,
the "90s, the music was great. I mean, how
can you say that "80s music was not fabu-
lous? It was so fun to go out on the dance
floor and sing along to your favorite songs.
You don’t really have that anymore.”

He also noted that the club scene’s
grown more diverse. “It’s much more
mixed. My club night, I promoted to
straight, Bisexual, Gay, drag queens, Trans,
whatever. [ welcomed everybody... I think
it’s a great mix.”

“Weusedto dress up in full makeup and
[dress] like celebrities. The kids these days
are daring,” he added. “Like, Nonbinary?
That’s a new thing. They didn’t even really
talk about Bisexuals back in the "80s.”

Considering the boldness with which
Mike has approached drag, life, and com-
edy, “daring” might be one of the highest
compliments he could pay to today’s youth.

Looking back, Boy Mike lamented the
loss of all-night Seattle businesses besides
clubs. “We’d stay up and drink coffee and
eat donuts all night, and then we'd sleep
all day at the Gay youth center called the
Orion Center. It was just so much fun! It’s
not fun for meto go out anymore.”

So what happened? Mike boils it down
to too many straight people on Capitol Hill.
“Over on 13th, the whole place is inundated
with straight people. Drunk, obnoxious

straight people — they’ve kind of taken
over that area. That [area] used to have the
Wildrose, and that’s about it.”

Boy Mike has a lot of nostalgia for his
glory days. When he looks back at his
youth, however, it’s not all roses. “High
school was a horrible time for me... T
didn’t take any crap from anyone, and I
had a sharp tongue on me — sort of like
Boy George’s — and it got me into a lot of
trouble, but I stayed true to myself. T didn’t
have the option to come out... I never had
the luxury of a closet to hide in.”

‘With that experience, though, came some
wisdom. Mike had this to say to the next gen-
eration of kids in the LGBTQ+ community:

“Maybe they’re still in the closet, or
maybe they're gefting a lot of drama
thrown their way... You've got to remem-
ber: you will make it through this, andit’s a
temporary event in your life. Soon, the pain
and sorrow will be over, and you can come
to Seattle any time you want and be fabu-
lous. We love you.”

You can catch Boy Mike performing
during PrideFest at Julia’s on Broadway
(1:40 p.m. on Saturday, June 25) as part of
the festivities. Where he’ll be next is any-
one’s guess. Seattle’s very own drag queen
cryptid still has stories to be told. We'll all
just have to wait and see what comes next.
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by a Recognized Leader
In Healthcare Equality

Valley has been recognized as a Leader in Healthcare Equality by
the Human Rights Campaign Foundation year after year since 2011.

As a community-based hospital with over 50 primary, urgent and specialty care

clinics across Sauth King County, Valley is committed to empowering gender and ] ]‘ﬂ T et
sexual minorities, including individuals identifying as lesbian, gay, bisexual, MEdIClne
transgender and queer/questioning (LGBTQ+) to live the healthiest lives possible. VALLEY

; ; ; A : : MEDICAL CENTER
Qur caregiver feams provide responsive, compassionate care in a welcoming

envirahment that respects the visitation and healthcare decision-making rights of
LGBTQ+ patients and their partners, children and others they define as family.

B LEADER|

EQUALITY
vallEymed 'Org,LG BTQ HEALTHCARE EQUALITY INDEX

Hwam
nIGHTS

Choose a remarkable provider that cares for YOU like family: i

Pride Month in Tacoma, check out Tacomapride.org TA C 0 M A e F E S T I VA L

July L 2 d e > : - \ ’:———1
Expect an amazing lineup of entertainment x5
as we work closely with cur community partner - A e . -
Alma to bring our mainstage to life! T— v - i g
ore more ation and further details | y | -
on ALL of ts happening in July for I

22 SGN JUNE 24, 2022 CELEBRATING 48 YEARS!



 DAYS AT
WILDWAVES

-

540 DOOR / $35 ADVAN
SUNDAY, JULY 10T
2022
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Prevent HIV with pride.

There are many options to
prevent HIV. Choose the
method that works for you.

Bl @StopHIVTogether - @StartTalkingHIV
Ei @CDCHIV - @StartTalkingHIV
B @CDC_HIV

LEARN MORE AT
CDC.GOV/STOPHIVTOGETHER

LET'S STOP End]ng

HIV | the
* | HIV
Epidemic




