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From the Editrix

Sometimes I feel some TG guilt.  (No, really!)  Some sisters seem to worry they over do the cross-dressing thing.  Not me.  I worry I’m not doing enough.  (No, not dressing!  Oh, plu-eeze!)  I worry I’m not doing enough for my community.  I worry there are others like me out there who haven’t heard and haven’t been heard.  I worry our political leaders will want to declare my marriage null and void because my spouse and I both wear dresses.  I worry others need my support, and I’m not there for them.  

This months article on hard-wired sexual identity heralds a milestone in understanding that our gender identity isn’t “a choice.”  As we pull back the curtain on the mysteries of the human genome we’re discovering that it isn’t just hormones that make us who we are.  Perhaps it is accurate to paraphrase the political axiom and say, “It’s the brain, stupid!”

While our gender identity may not be a choice our actions are.  For many of us deciding how to respond to the “woman within” seems to be our life’s work.  Even when we have a firm understanding of who we are our choices can remain very difficult.  Rachel Boyd shares her very personal thoughts with us in her article “What Scares Me.”  

I’ve always known its was nature that “blessed” me, but this will not be welcome news to those who have made names for themselves condemning the G/L/B/TG community.  Now, if we can just get the President, Secretary of Defense and Jerry Falwell to wear dresses once or twice a week I can stop worrying.

Barbara Van Horn
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October 25
Halloween Party (Pot Luck)

November 22
PMS (Popcorn, Movie and Soda)

December 20
Holiday Party at a restaurant

January 17
Dressing for Success (Pot Luck)

February 21
Tea Party

March 20
Discussion Night (with Pizza!)

April 17
Spring Fashion Show (Pot Luck)

May 15`
Comportment (Pot Luck)

June 19
Here Come the Brides! (Pot Luck)

July 17
Drab Picnic

August 21
En Femme Picnic

September 18
Kate Thomas (Pot Luck)

((( Meeting Schedule
Most regular chapter meetings are held on the fourth Saturday of each month.  Sometimes adjustments are made for holidays, so always 

consult The Wild Rose for the latest updates.  The schedule for the next 12 months is:



CES Halloween

By

Linda Sullivan

Ladies, I give you Little Bo Peep and her lost sheep! She is camera shy you know, but we managed a few pictures. There were only four people who came in costume to the October CES meeting. Shana was to die for! She wore beautiful navy blue velvet Renaissance gown. She was Princess Anna Maria. Janet wore her square dancing outfit. Yvonne was Bo and yours truly was the wayward sheep. Hey, my make up was a breeze this time! By the way, I own the sheep costume. Don't ask! I also made Bo's hat (a new vocation) and covered the crook. I have become the new Queen of the Hot Glue Gun.

There were tons of yummy foods. Hardly any desserts this time. No bobbing for apples or musical chairs though. What kind of party was this anyway!!  We had a visitor, Renee, from the northern New Jersey Chapter. She is very nice. 

The meeting broke up rather early so Yvonne, Marsha, Doneene, and I went to the Marriott across the street to meet our guest for drinks. Let me tell you, when Yvonne and I walked into the bar everyone howled! Some guy came over to the table and kept hanging around Bo. He was amazed. Well, maybe a little tipsy too, who knows. He didn't even look at Marsha or Renee. He wanted to know why everyone else wasn't in costume too! I guess we were good decoys. We finally got rid of him and don't you know he came back. This time he wanted Bo (NOT the sheep mind you) to come over to their table for pictures. So there we all sat while Yvonne is getting her picture taken with this guy and his wife and friends. After a while we left for the drive back home. Can you imagine what this guy told his friends when he got back home?

All in all it was a good meeting. Even Baa Baa Walters showed up to do an interview with Bo. But it would be nice if more people were into costumes though.
Interview with Little Bo Peep

By

Baa Baa Walters*

Hi. This is Baa Baa Walters and I'm here with our guest, Little Bo Peep.

Q. So tell me, what name do you prefer people use?

A Well Baa Baa, my first name is Little. I was named after my horn-playing cousin, Little Boy Blue. You remember him. He had sheep in the meadow and cows in the corn. Bo is actually my middle name and I prefer that. To the sheep I'm Ms Peep.

Q. When did you first realize that you wanted to start tending sheep?

A. One day I was listening to my Beach Boys album and they were singing Barbara Ann. You know - Baa Baa Baa, Baa Baa bra Ann. I knew then that sheep were for me.

Q. Has losing your sheep been a problem your entire career or just recently?

A. Well it started about 1995 and it's really just that one very special sheep. That's why I had to put a bell on her. The rest of the flock is fine, but that one just always gives me trouble.


Q. I noticed that you always have your "crook" with you. Is the crook a kinky thing or just a stick for poking people and sheep?

A. Oh, goodness! Nothing kinky there. It's basically just a stick to poke the sheep....well, sheep and farmers in hip waders who get too close to the sheep.

Q. I noticed that you are wearing a very lovely frock. Don't you think you're a little "over dressed " for wandering around in fields chasing sheep?

A. Well Baa Baa, a girl can never have too many opportunities to wear a nice dress. Besides, the sheep don't seem to mind.

Q. Bo, do you mind if I ask how you feel about people who wear wool coats and sweaters?

A. Oh, not at all. I have no problem with wool coats, sweaters or accessories. It's good for business. I do have a bit of a problem with shearling coats and sheep skin rugs. I love all animals but, just between you and me, those are the usually the sheep that have run away one time too many.

Q. Well Bo, I want to thank you for your time and for answering those all important questions for our readers.

A. Thank you Baa Baa, and please watch where you step on your way out.

*Linda Sullivan contributed this groundbreaking interview.

What Scares Me

by Rachel Rene Boyd

I'm having my own struggle with trying to be who I am. One Saturday morning this summer I was bicycling in my neighborhood. It was a beautiful morning and several people were out jogging, walking, and bicycling. I rode by one couple walking together and thought how nice that was. When I went by the second couple, I felt a little twang in my heart seeing a woman walking joyfully with her husband. By the time I noticed the third couple I cried out in angst. Why can't that be me, enjoying the morning, being who I am, with my husband at my side?

This is indicative of how I am feeling these days. It's like crossdressing isn’t enough any more. It's just being our selves. The times that I cherish are when I can feel completely incorporated into life as a woman.

At first I got that feeling at CES, when I could talk with the genetic women about things of mutual interest - clothes, styles, colors, make-up, shopping, etc. I also got that feeling of incorporation when I went to a Halloween party a few years ago and had delightful time talking to other women about schools, children, homes, and clothing, but I couldn't manage more than "Hello, how are you" with the men.

When I had my photographs made, I went to the photographer to pick up my prints. She had another woman there who had just lost her lesbian lover of many years, and was looking to have pictures made to help her find another mate. The three of us girls talked for nearly an hour about the difficulties we've had with relationships.

Not too long ago I was traveling on business. I dressed for dinner, and then stopped at the hotel bar before going back to my room. The bartender was woman. She had the obligatory sports show on one of the televisions in the bar, but the other television she had tuned to one of those "reality" shows where several women are competing to have a dating relationship with this hunk of a guy. She and I watched together, laughing at the situations, cheering the women, while doing a little male-bashing on the guy.

I've enjoyed many other smaller moments of acceptance, like when the girl taking orders at the deli says, "Oh, my name is Rachel, too." There was the time at the Corcoran Museum when another lady and I admired an 8-foot statue of a woman in 1950s clothing. We talked about our mother's 50s styles, and laughed at how hard it must be for an 8-foot woman to get a 

date! 

Another time at the Kennedy Center two other ladies and I were having trouble finding the theatre. We rode the elevator, searched two or three rooms, and walked up and down a hallway, all the time talking about how they ought to make it easier for people to find things.

Then there is the ultimate aphrodisiac - men. I've have been fortunate enough to have men come on to me. What a rush!! That's when I want to discard my entire male life and go over to the other side where I belong.


These are the precious moments that I want to last a lifetime. No, these are the moments I want to extend into a lifetime. That drive is ever so powerful, and getting stronger every day. It is particularly intense after I have been Rachel for several days in a row, I find myself thinking, "How bad can it be? What if I just continue being Rachel forever? I might lose my job, and I would probably destroy my marriage. But there are worse things. At least I would finally be myself."

I’ve heard it said that in therapy by putting your fears or concerns into words and saying them out loud releases you from their power. I don't know about that. I've been in therapy about this for over six months. The fear is still with me. As much as I want to be myself, I can't bring myself to end a 34-year marriage. But I still fear that someday I will take too much of the aphrodisiac, lose control of my emotions, and do something that destroys my family. That’s what scares me about crossdressing.



Sexual Identity Hard-Wired by Genetics

Mon Oct 20, 8:47 AM ET 

LOS ANGELES (Reuters) - Sexual identity is wired into the genes, which discounts the concept that homosexuality and transgender sexuality are a choice, California researchers reported on Monday. 

"Our findings may help answer an important question -- why do we feel male or female?" Dr. Eric Vilain, a genetics professor at the University of California, Los Angeles School of Medicine, said in a statement. "Sexual identity is rooted in every person's biology before birth and springs from a variation in our individual genome." 

His team has identified 54 genes in mice that may explain why male and female brains look and function differently. 

Since the 1970s, scientists have believed that estrogen and testosterone were wholly responsible for sexually organizing the brain. Recent evidence, however, indicates that hormones cannot explain everything about the sexual differences between male and female brains. 

Published in the latest edition of the journal Molecular Brain Research, the UCLA discovery may also offer physicians an improved tool for gender assignment of babies born with ambiguous genitalia. 

Mild cases of malformed genitalia occur in 1 percent of all births -- about 3 million cases. More severe cases -- where doctors can't inform parents whether they had a boy or girl -- occur in one in 3,000 births. 

"If physicians could predict the gender of newborns with ambiguous genitalia at birth, we would make less mistakes in gender assignment," Vilain said. 

Using two genetic testing methods, the researchers compared the production of genes in male and female brains in embryonic mice -- long before the animals developed sex organs. 

They found 54 genes produced in different amounts in male and female mouse brains, prior to hormonal influence. Eighteen of the genes were produced at higher levels in the male brains; 36 were produced at higher levels in the female brains. 

"We discovered that the male and female brains differed in many measurable ways, including anatomy and function." Vilain said. 

For example, the two hemispheres of the brain appeared more symmetrical in females than in males. According to Vilain, the symmetry may improve communication between both sides of the brain, leading to enhanced verbal expressiveness in females. 

"This anatomical difference may explain why women can sometimes articulate their feelings more easily than men," he said. 

The scientists plan to conduct further studies to determine the specific role for each of the 54 genes they identified. 

"Our findings may explain why we feel male or female, regardless of our actual anatomy," said Vilain. "These discoveries lend credence to the idea that being transgender --- feeling that one has been born into the body of the wrong sex -- is a state of mind. 

Rosemary and Theresa Return to Atlantic City

By

Rosemary McQueen

We hadn’t been to Atlantic City since early last spring, so we decided that it was time to return and have a late lunch at our favorite pub then visit Atlantic City’s newest casino,  the “BORGATA”.   It was my Theresa’s choice to go on a Saturday, but that proved to be a mistake because the pub was very crowded and noisy.

Rosemary always likes to make the trips to Atlantic City interesting and exciting, so the first thing that she did when we arrived in the parking lot across the street from the pub was to lock the car with the keys and spare key in the car.  When my wife heard that we were locked out of the car she was less than delighted.   Fortunately, Rosemary had her driver’s license and AAA card in her handbag.  I told my wife not to be upset because we would call for help and everything would be all right.  We had a nice lunch and enjoyed the museum like décor with Tiffany lampshades and mahogany walls, etc.  

Since we are two ladies I do not talk about anything in my past life as a macho man. We keep our conversation to what we call “girl talk”. I discussed our doll collection with my wife and told her how much I appreciated having the “American Girl” doll that she bought for me 16 years ago. Many adult women collect dolls and we are two of them.  In our collection we have, in addition to the “American Girl” doll, collectable Barbie Dolls, Madame Alexander Dolls and Porcelain face dolls. We have a doll high chair, a doll baby carriage and a doll crib. I do not know how any CD, TS or TG could not love having a doll like my “AIMEE “. (I named her after a ship that I sailed on called the Aimee Lykes)  We bought several adorable dresses for her and I enjoy dressing her and combing her hair etc.  

My wife, whose maternal grandparents came to America from Austria, had an aunt named Gisela who was called “Geezi” and she hated that.  She then adopted the nickname Sissy and that is what my wife always called her. She was Aunt Sissy to my wife and her sisters because they thought that Sissy just meant sister. I thought that Sissy was named after the Empress Elizabeth of Austria who was nicknamed Sissi and there is a collectable Barbie doll named Sissi after that Empress, but my wife did not agree with me although I think that I was correct. We debated that for a few minutes until I gave up the argument. It isn’t ladylike to argue in public.      

Near the end of the meal my wife decided that she should make the phone call while Rosemary finished eating. She gave all of the information and was told that someone would be there within the hour, but I had to be there since I was the owner of the car. My wife panicked because I was dressed en femme and they expected to find a man and not a lady.   I told her that I would take care of the matter. We then entered the Ladies Room, but it was small with only two stalls and one sink and mirror. My wife entered the only vacant stall so I stood there with two other women in the small space. This was more proof to my wife that I pass very well as a lady.

I then went out to the parking lot and waited in the cold wind for the arrival of the person who would unlock our car. A young man arrived and he was very polite so since he wasn’t expecting a lady I asked him if he gets many CD’s on his calls. He said that he did and mentioned some CD that he knew from Margate named Lou.  The only thing that we knew about Margate was ”Lucy The Elephant” which is a tall structure that looks like an elephant.  I gave him $10.00 and didn’t have to fill out any forms or prove who I was.  My wife was surprised as to how well that had gone.

By now we had wasted so much time and it was cold and windy so we decided to return home.  I was wearing my female jeans with white female running shoes, a pink T-shirt, and my red wig. Having less male hormone than my wife and most women gives me additional confidence. We had an interesting and wonderful time and, unfortunately, we never got to visit Atlantic City’s newest casino.

After we arrived at our home there was a message from Tina to call her. I did and Tina wanted me to go with her to a place in South Amboy, New Jersey called the “Coliseum”.   I changed into something more comfortable then drove to South Amboy and met Tina in the parking lot.  South Amboy is in just the opposite direction on the Garden State Parkway than Atlantic City, but about one half hour less.  When we entered the Coliseum there was no admission fee because we were both dressed en femme. The place was decorated in a Roman style with statues of Romans.  We sat at one of the two long bars and waited for the show to begin. Tina showed to me her wig that she had just had restyled. The show consisted of very talented female impersonators who lip-synced their songs while they danced. We enjoyed the show very much. There was no disco for Tina and I, so that will have to wait until November 15th when we attend the next TG Fling in Edison, New Jersey. 

Tina and I gave each other a nice sister hug then we departed for out homes in different directions in the heavy rain.  I live west of Asbury Park and Tina lives near Princeton and Grover’s Mill, New Jersey.  That is where the Martians landed in Orson Well’s “The War of the Worlds” that I heard on the radio when I was eight years old with my family. There was no panic in my family since that it was so obvious that the story was told within one hour on the radio and the story took place over a much longer period of time. We didn’t know anyone who panicked over that story and I first heard about the panic in school the next morning. Tina is not a descendent of one of those Martians. They were ugly and Tina is beautiful! 

P.S. At the time of the writing of this story there was a terrible tragedy in the parking garage of the Tropicana Casino Hotel in Atlantic City. We pray for those that were killed or injured and their loved ones in the collapse of the parking garage that was under construction not far from where we recently visited that city.

How Much Is Too Much – Part Deux

By Shana Roberts

Once again, the crossdresser’s favorite holiday of the year, Halloween, has come and gone.  What did you do for Halloween this year?  Shana started early, making the most out of the fact that she is still in between jobs.  On the day before the CES October meeting, I went out to have acrylic fingernails put on.  The only eyebrows I managed to raise, were a couple of guys coming out of the men’s gym next to the nail saloon.  Six-foot tall redheads have a tendency to attract attention, no matter what they wear. Once back home from that, I grabbed my younger daughter, and met up with Marsha for dinner, which was in lieu of our regular Tuesday night thing this week.

Saturday night was the meeting night.  Those that were there probably won’t forget the bright blue Renaissance dress I wore. It’s the same dress I wore the following day to the Pennsylvania Renaissance Faire, which is located just north of Lancaster, PA.  I couldn’t find anyone to go along, so I went solo (things like this are much more fun when you have someone else with whom to share the experience).  On the way home, I stopped at a Perkins in York for desert.  I raised more than one eyebrow in there with that dress on!  If you’ve never been to one of these events, you really should go; they’re a lot of fun (especially dressed in period femme clothing).

Shana took a rest on Monday, but was back in heels on Tuesday.  For the rest of the week, Shana went out and about doing her regular chores en femme.  Being Halloween week, it gives CD’ers a certain artistic license.  Not everyone approves, but we’re not doing IT for them anyway.  Among the highlights was a stop at Carmax to get a quote on a car I’m trying to unload.  Shana spent over an hour there wandering the lot and talking to salesmen.  Also was an obligatory cruise through the Towson Mall, visiting Shana’s favorite stores and the Rack.

Halloween was pretty anti-climatic.  The only thing we did was to go out and do more shopping and pick up my daughter.  By the time we were done at the house with the treat or treaters, I was tired and decided to stay in (I know, shame on me!).

On Saturday night, Hollii (Shana’s slutier sister) went out to meeting for a support group similar to CES.  Several years ago I helped a black TS, Lauren, start a support group.  Lauren is an active programs kind of person, and she wound up having this months meeting at the MCC church in downtown Baltimore, in order to have a panel of preachers, pastors, and ministers talk on the acceptance of transgender people at regular mainstream churches.  Needless to say, the general consensus was not positive, especially with comments from the Catholic priest.  Boy, if they had just had someone from the Mormon Church there they would have all sounded liberal!  If I had known Lauren was going to make us sit up front and then stand up when she introduced the group, I would have worn something a little quieter than the black leather skirt suit and knee high boots.

Over the weekend on Sunday, Shana drove down to Rehoboth Beach to visit my friend Walter.  Walter is a fellow CD’er I met back in 1985.  I met up with him at the Home Depot, en femme, for a little shopping.  It was pretty quiet in there, especially since it was only 20 minutes to closing.  Nobody really paid us much mind.  After freshening up a little bit, we grabbed a bite to eat at one of the local restaurants that caters to mainly gays.  There, he and his wife ran into some people they had seen on Halloween.  Tuesday night, I drove home in time to have dinner with Marsha at Maria’s.  There is a group of five women, who meet there every Tuesday night also, and they eagerly await our arrival to see what Marsha and I are wearing for the evening.

As a last hurrah, I went out this past Friday one more time en femme in my leather skirt suit to by a new car, pick up my daughter, and to go to SRI show warehouse. Fortunately, or unfortunately, through most of my outings, I haven’t encountered any problems.  The only exceptions I can think of off hand were two incidences last year, a week apart.  On one of my return trips from visiting Walter in Rehoboth, I stopped in Wilmington to take pictures of the Amtrak station for a friend in Oregon doing a magazine article on a model of that station.  After getting closer to the building, one of the Amtrak cops came out and asked what I was doing, and even after I told him, he asked if I would stop taking pictures (at least he didn’t take the film out of my camera).  He didn’t seem to mind that I was en femme.  A week later, I was on my way back from Connecticut on a business trip.  Since I had to stay somewhere overnight, I chose to stay in Scranton, PA in a hotel that is in one of the old train stations.  The next day, Shana left the hotel and went up to Binghamton, NY for train pictures.  I got nabbed again by the railroad gendarmes.  Again, it was pretty much a non-event, and all he did was take down my vital statistics, not paying much mind to the fact that I was en femme.  

That’s it for now.  What did you do for Halloween?  Write to us and share the experience!



In the ((( Library

Chi Epsilon Sigma has a lending library of books, videos, and cassette tapes for our members. Here is a list of our current holdings, and how you can access the library. 
Books


Allen, JJ
The Man in the Red Velvet Dress (1996)  (3 copies)

Anders, C.
The Lazy Crossdresser (2002) (P)

Allen, MP
Transformations: Crossdressers and Those Who Love Them (1989)  (P)  

Belenky, Mary et al
Women’s Way of Knowing (1986)  (P)

Bornstein, Kate
Gender Outlaw (1995)

Bornstein, Kate
My Gender Workbook  (1995) 

Bullough, B; Bullough, V; & Elias, J
Gender Blending (1997)

Bullough, Vern & Bullough, B.
Crossdressing, Sex, and Gender  (1993)  

Burke, P.
Gender Shock: Exploding the Myths of Male and Female (1996)

Colapinto, J.
As Nature Made Him: The Boy Who Raised as a Girl (2000) (P)

Dixon, J. & D.
Wives, Partners and Others: Living With Crossdressing (1991)

Ekins, Richard
Male Femaling (1997)  (2 copies)

Garber, Marjorie
Vested Interests: Cross-dressing & Cultural Anxiety (1992)  (2 copies)

Gilligan, Carol
In a Different Voice  (1982)  

Harragan, Betty L
Games Mother Never Taught You  (1977)  

Kaye, V. & L
Life With Vanessa (1996)

Keirsey, D.
Please Understand Me (II) 1998) (P)

Kroeger, Otto & Thuesen, J.
Type Talk  (1988)  (P)

Lawrence, Gordon
People Types and Tiger Stripes  (1986)  (P)

Leight, L.
Out and About: The Emancipated Crossdresser (2001) (P)

Miller, Rachel
The Bliss of Becoming One!  (1996)  (3 copies)

Moir, Anne & Jessel, D.
Brain Sex  (1991)  

Prince, V.
How to be a Woman Though Male (1984) (P)

Prince, V
Understanding Crossdressing (1981) (P)

Roberts, Jo Ann
Coping with Crossdressing, 3d Edition  (1993)  (2 copies)

Rudd, Peggy
My Husband Wears My Clothes!  (1993)  (3 copies)

Rudd, Peggy
Crossdressing with Dignity  (1993)  (3 copies)

Rudd, Peggy
Crossdressers and Those Who Share Their Lives  (1995)  (3 copies)

Tannen, Deborah
That’s Not What I Meant!  (1986)  (P)

Tannen, Deborah
You Just Don’t Understand!  (1990)  (P)

Tannen, Deborah
Talking From 9 to 5  (1994)  (P)

Vera, V.
Miss Vera’s Finishing School for Boys Who Want to be Girls (1997)

Wilchins, R. A.
Read My Lips: Sexual Subversion and the End of Gender (1997) (2 copies)

In the ((( Library (Continued)

Chi Epsilon Sigma has a lending library of books, videos, and cassette tapes for our members. Here is a list of our current holdings, and how you can access the library.

Videos


Presenter
Title

Jo Ann Roberts
Coping With Crossdressing (Couples’ Video)

Jo Ann Roberts
Basic Makeup

Jo Ann Roberts
Art and Illusion: Tricks and Tips

Documentary
All Dressed Up and No Place to Go

Documentary
The Secret Wardrobe


British comedy
“Just Like a Woman”

Robert Jones (P)
Beauté Made Simple—A Make-up Video by Robert Jones




Tapes (Cassettes)


Dr. Kate Thomas
Session with Chi Epsilon Sigma

September 20, 1995 and April 10, 1996
The Best of Gender Talk

Borrowing Procedures and Policies

In keeping with the conservative idea that a "government best that governs least," we have simple policies and procedures...Understand, though, you have to be a member in good standing…
1)
Books and videos are on a meeting-to-meeting, month-long loan, possibly longer if there is no waiting list for that particular book or video.

2)
Contact Marsha (marshacd@earthlink.net or snail-mail at CES, % Marsha Edwards, PO Box 505, Brooklandville, MD 21022, for your selection.

3)
I'll get it to the next meeting for you…or I'll even mail it to you if you want to reimburse the Chapter for mailing costs (usually $3.60 as I'll send it Priority Mail).  Please understand that I will need an address to send it to—the security of said address is your responsibility.  The return address on the package will be “CES, PO Box 505, Brooklandville, MD 21022.”

4)
Then you bring it back at the following meeting.

These policies and procedures are subject to change if conditions and situations warrant the change!
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Sexual Identity Hard-Wired by Genetics





Too Much!? (Part Deux)





Return to Atlantic City





CES Halloween








�











"Sexual identity is rooted in every person's biology before birth





By the way, I own the sheep costume. Don't ask!











What if I just continue being Rachel forever?








There is a group of five women, who meet there every Tuesday night also, and they eagerly await our arrival to see what Marsha and I are wearing….





Six-foot tall redheads have a tendency to attract attention, no matter what they wear.





The times that I cherish are when I can feel completely incorporated into life as a woman.
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