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I had a wisdom tooth extracted a few years ago will the help of “conscious sedation.”  The medical tech assured me it was my best chance for an out of body experience (OOBE).  Alas, an hour passed in an instant, and no OOBE.  Too bad we can’t have our minds expanded on demand.  Still we can see the future with a little effort and with a little more we can actually create it.  I inaugurate the “As I See It” editorial this month.  Tell us what you see.

Anyone who hasn’t seen Shrek 2 still has at least one neat movie to see this summer.  But not everyone is amused.  Is there really a “Transgender Agenda” in the movie?  Mike Argento, columnist for the York Daily Record, has some fun with at least one “TG-phobe.”  I was so amused I contacted Mike and asked to rerun his column in the Wild Rose.  Permission granted.  Thanks for sending it in, Linda!

I recently received an email forwarded by a friend from Karen at Femme Fever.  She is forming a separate action group called Main Page Transgender Advocacy Assemblage.  Her purpose of to provide a focal point to advocate for TG rights and to influence public decision makers to support those rights.  Some worry this may simply splinter us more and diminish our influence.  What role do we have in addressing the larger community?  Tell us what you think.

Still, for the next month at least, I encourage you to "Dance like nobody's watching; love like you've never been hurt. Sing like nobody's listening; live like it's heaven on earth."  - Mark Twain.

Barbara Van Horn

Editrix
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((( 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:

When
Where
What

June 26, 2004 
Annapolis Room 508 and adjacent room
Here Come the Brides! (Pot Luck)

July 24, 2004
Marsha and Doneen’s
Drab Picnic (Pot Luck)

August 28, 2004
Marsha and Doneen’s
En Femme Picnic (Pot Luck)

September 25, 2004 
Meeting room 154 and adjacent room
Kate Thomas (Pot Luck)

October 30, 2004 
Meeting room 154 and adjacent room 
TBA

November 20, 2004
 Meeting room 154 and adjacent room
TBA

December 11, 2004 
Annapolis Room 508 and adjacent room
Christmas Party!  

*Members should be aware that the hotel will be occupied by large number of young people on April 24, 2004.  
All dates are now 4th Saturday except November and December.



Coalition: 'Shrek' wrecks family values

MIKE ARGENTO

(Reprinted by permission form the York Daily Record)

Contributed by Linda Sullivan.

Some people see "Shrek 2" as harmless family entertainment, a film that kids from 8 to 80 can enjoy. 

Others, though, see it as part of an effort that, one day, will lead not only to gay marriage, but marriage between people of the same sex who were once the opposite sex, or something like that. 

And, if that's not bad enough, Larry King is involved, sort of. 

Something called the Traditional Values Coalition has issued a parental advisory about "Shrek 2," claiming the movie furthers what it calls "the transgender agenda," an "effort to deconstruct the biological reality of male and female." 

And here you thought it was just a nice, little cartoon. 

The coalition's advisory says, "Parents who are thinking about taking their children to see 'Shrek 2,' may wish to consider the following: The movie features a male-to-female transgender (in transition) as an evil bartender. The character has five o'clock shadow, wears a dress and has female breasts. It is clear that he is a she-male. His voice is that of talk show host Larry King." 

Larry King? 

Is the Traditional Values Coalition suggesting that Larry King has something to do with "the transgender agenda," whatever that is? Does Larry King promote sex change surgery? Was Larry King once a woman? (If he had been, you can't blame him for having a sex-change operation. He'd have been one nasty looking woman.) 

The bartender is only the beginning. The warning continues: "During a dance scene at the end of the movie, this transgendered man expresses sexual desire for Prince Charming, jumps on him, and both tumble to the floor." 

Prince Charming in the clutches of Larry King? 

And then, the warning says, "In another scene in the movie, Shrek and Donkey need to be rescued from a dungeon where they are chained against the wall." 

An ogre and a donkey chained to a wall? Doesn't U.S. Sen. Rick Santorum, R-Man-on-Dog, have dreams like that? 

The warning continues: "The rescue is conducted by Pinocchio who is asked to lie so his nose will grow long enough for one of the smaller cartoon characters to use it as a bridge to reach Shrek and Donkey. Donkey encourages him to lie about something and suggests he lie about wearing women's underwear. When he denies wearing women's underwear, his nose begins to grow." 

The conclusion: Pinocchio is a transvestite. 

There's even more cross-dressing. The warning says, "An earlier scene in the movie features a wolf dressed in grandma's clothing and reading a book when Prince Charming encounters him. Later, one of the characters refers to the wolf's gender confusion." 

A transvestite wolf? 

This has to be some kind of joke. I mean, Larry King? 

So I called Frank York, the editorial director for the Traditional Values Coalition, and asked him: "Are you serious?" 

"Yes," he said. "Yes, I am." 

He said, "What they showed in the film was supposed to be humorous, but if you look at the transgender agenda ... there are more serious things going on here." 

Like men dressed as women using women's bathrooms, he said. 

And other stuff like that. 

York discussed the "transgender agenda" at length and I'm still not sure what he meant. He did say something about two male-to-female transgender people who tried to get married in Kansas. I must have been out getting popcorn during that scene. 

He also suggested that I do a Web search for "she males." He said, "You'll see things that'll make your hair curl." 

I told him I didn't think my bosses would appreciate me checking out she-male sites here in the office. 

He's deadly serious. He doesn't think there's anything humorous at all about a bartender with a five o'clock shadow, wearing a dress, with breasts and the voice of Larry King. 

By the way, what's Larry King have to do with it? 

"That's just a detail I put in there," he said. 

So Larry King doesn't have anything to do with this? 

"No, not at all," he said. 

I wanted to ask him about the whole interspecies marriage thing, you know, Shrek being an ogre and the princess being, well, a princess who became an ogre. (Or maybe she was an ogre and became a princess. I don't know.) 

Anyway, he talked about the whole transsexual agenda and how it wants to take over the world and stuff like that. He clearly spends a lot of time thinking about transsexuals, not that there's anything wrong with that. Meanwhile, I was praying to the telephone gods to strike the phone line dead. 

Finally, he said, "I know you probably think I'm insane." 

No, no, no, no. 

Probably? Mike Argento, whose column appears Mondays and Thursdays in Living and Sundays in Viewpoints, can be reached at 771-2046 or at mike@ydr.com. 

Copyright York Daily Record 2004 - This article may not be printed or published without permission 
Fan Mail for Mike Argento

By Barbara Van Horn

Email to Mike Argento, 7 June 2004

Subject:  Your Column on Shrek 2.

Mike,

A friend who lives in your area sent me your column on Shrek 2 and how it (and possibly Larry King) promotes the "transgender agenda."  

I'm always fascinated to discover what my agenda is.  Still I'm concerned that Frank York spends so much time thinking about me.  He seems kinda oily.  As for the guys dressed as girls using the girls bathrooms....hey, let me tell you, a guy dressed as a girl is NOT going to use the men's room.  I've got to wonder why Mr. York would want us to do that.  Yes, Frank concerns me a lot.  By the way, Frank, (Hellooo!) they have stalls in those bathrooms.  Nope.  No eyes trying to put the mental micrometer on you like in the men's room.  Now I'm concerned Frank spends a lot of time in the men's room just...watching.  

If it makes a difference, I spent twenty-six years in the Army, am airborne and Ranger qualified and served in all of the combat arms.  I've held top secret, COSMIC, and atomic clearances.  My time for taking over the world was then, and it wasn't in a dress.  Being transgendered isn't something you flaunt openly in the Army, but I've known a bunch.  I've seen macho and feminine from both sides.  I'm one of the least confused human beings on the face of the Earth.  Give me the skirt any day.

By the way, I enjoy writing myself and am the newsletter editrix (Ok, so "editor" sounded so....guy-like) of the Baltimore chapter of the Society for the Second Self, i.e., Tri-Ess.  You can find our newsletters at http://wildrose.org/newsletter/200404/.

Attached is a recent unretouched photo of me.  I am rarely noticed in public, and even old Frank would probably not give me a second look.  (Then again I'm not sure exactly what it is that Frank likes to look at.)

When I saw "Shrek 2" I was ambivalent about the TG humor.  I never let a five o'clock shadow show, I don't sound like Larry King and I'm not confused about my gender at all.  Frank will die in disbelief when he learns that the biology of gender and sexual identity is just as "natural" as the physical parts.  I acknowledge belonging to a very tiny minority of the male population.  There's even fewer of us than left-handed people (who, OBTW, used to be considered evil.)  But that doesn't stop nature from celebrating diversity when it happens.  Too bad Frank isn't able to celebrate much.  I'm glad I'm not like Frank.

You can use any or all of my musings, though I would be pleased if you would let me know if you do.

You go, Mike!  

Sincerely,

Barbara Van Horn

If the Shoe Fits, or Even if it Doesn’t

By Ann Rubin, columnist for television station KSDK.  Submitted by Linda Sullivan
The saying goes, "If the shoe fits, wear it." 
Well, even if it doesn't, some women are going to great lengths to make it fit.  Doctors say elective foot surgery is a growing and potentially dangerous trend. But we found out why women would go under the knife for fashion. 
If you ask the style experts, high heels are the height of fashion. For every six-inch stiletto, for each knifepoint pump, there is some woman out there trying to jam her feet into them. 
Kristal Haynes has eyed these shoes enviously for years. She felt her feet didn't quite make the cut. Bunions and hammertoes just didn't go with Gucci and Manolo Blahnik. So she went under the knife. 
"What they did was they shaved some of the bone down so my so that my foot is more aligned," Haynes said. 
Doctors say they're seeing a lot more requests for foot surgery these days and not always from women with foot pain. These are elective surgeries. Often they're asking to have collagen injected into the balls of their feet. They want their second toes shortened, and sometimes they're even requesting a little bone shaved off their little toe. 
The reason, they say, is that they want fashion forward feet to fit in fashion forward footwear. 
Dr. Jeffrey E. Johnson thinks these women are taking a shortsighted view of their health and putting themselves at risk for future pain. 
He said, "If you have anything less than a 100-percent, absolute home run operation for that you're probably going to be unhappy with that and wish you hadn't done it simply to get into that shoe." 
Lynn Shrewsbury knows the perils of pumps and even now she can't bear to part with them all. Years of stiletto toes and stacked heels have taken their toll. She's had surgery on both feet to alleviate her pain. She says knowing what she knows now she would never choose elective foot surgery. 
"Having your bones shaved is not anything you, no pun intended, walk into without really thinking," Shrewsbury said. 
For Kristal Haynes, foot surgery was about far more than fashion. But she says, pretty feet and nice toe cleavage is a welcome by-product. 
"There are quite a few shoe designers that are high on my list that I'd love to get into," Haynes said. When the bandages come off, she says she can't wait to shoe shop. 
According to one recent survey of 150 foot and ankle surgeons, half their patients were asking for cosmetic foot surgery. Half of the surgeons also said they had treated patients for complications due to cosmetic surgery. 
As I See It…

(It’s a Vision Thing)

By Barbara Van Horn

I used to consider myself more of a “doer” than an “idea” person.  When you’re raised on a dairy farm in Iowa there is plenty of “doing.”  In fact, twice a day 365 days each year we were doing.  (Yep, holidays, birthdays, weekends…it didn’t matter.)  I left for college, did a few years in the Army and then taught school.  And then I was dairy farming again.  That’s when I discovered how much of an idea person I had become.  It wasn’t pretty.

At age thirty-one I gushed more ideas about the family business than my Dad could absorb.  I had ideas about the facilities, the feed, genetics, machinery, and crops.  You name it; I had an idea.  My retired grandfather used to try to slow me down.  He’d say, “You know, this will all be yours someday and it will be paid for.”  And that’s when it happened.  I collided with the “vision” thing.

My grandfather was right.  Somewhere around age fifty, I likely would be given charge of the farm.  At age sixty-five I might even inherit it and own it outright.  I immediately started looking for another line of work.  My vision for our dairy was young, vital and loaded with possibilities.  My Dad’s was mature, steady and dead as lead.  It all became clear that this was never going to work.

Vision is where everything starts.  Nothing intentional or predictable happens without an idea of what’s possible and what is aspired to.  The best organizations have a clear vision that is articulated plainly and shared by its members.  Please don’t confuse vision with purpose.  Vision is much grander.  It is everything you dream and hope for.  It is the state of perfection for which you strive.  

What would a vision be like for CES?  Use your imagination!  Think really huge!  How about this?  

“The vision of CES is be the best heterosexual crossdressing support group in America, where members find caring support and affirmation regardless of who they are or their background, where members can explore who they are in a safe and caring environment, be seen as beautiful by all others and be at complete peace with no shame or regrets.”

That’s a start though I may not have gone nearly far enough.  Try finishing this sentence.  “If CES was mine to do with as I please I would...”  Are you beginning to get a sense what vision is?  What are the possibilities?  What is the grandest dream you can imagine?  

The purposes of CES are a bit more mundane and are found in the second paragraph of our by-laws.  There are five purposes all together.  The first is to “Act as a non-sexual support group for heterosexual crossdressers, spouses and significant others of crossdressers and their families and to assist its members in developing understanding and acceptance of the qualities essential to their personalities.”  The second is to “provid[e] opportunities for crossdressing, programs, services and social activities for the support of our members..”  There are three more, also not as grand as vision, but more specific.  And that is as far as the by-laws can take us.  However, girls, that is not nearly as far as we need to go.

Write it Down to Get it Done.  You organizational developers know that being true to our purpose while pursuing our vision might get you to the cosmetic counter, but it won’t put a perfect face under your wig.  What you need before you pick up the first tube of lipstick is a plan.  (By the way, if you picked up the lipstick first you either had no plan to begin with or it needs to be changed.  You start at the top of face and work down…but you knew that…)

Michelle Casto, a Whole Life Coach and author of the “Get Smart” series, says, “A goal not written is but a wish."  In fact, she adds people who write things down get five times more accomplished than those who do not.  I’m betting organizations like ours are the same way.  We need to write down our goals that lead us to our vision.  Then we must create a plan to take us there.

I have certificate on my wall from the American Management Association that says I’m a “strategic planner.”  That doesn’t make me any smarter, but I did learn why some individuals and businesses seem so well organized while other don’t.  My Dad was a great “doer,” but if he had had a planning course under his Pioneer Seed Corn belt, I may still be squeezing (you know what) today.  Writing things down wasn’t his strong point.  

You Gotta Have Goals.  Only if you have vision and purpose are you ready to begin planning whether in CES or in your life.  Got ‘em?  OK!  Now you need goals.  These are big long-term ambitions that will take awhile.  In fact, you may never achieve them.  Suppose one of your goals is to ensure every transgendered teenager in the Baltimore-Washington area gets the information and support they need to make good life decisions.  Too big?  Not at all!  You will probably never complete that goal, but it serves to guide in establishing things you can accomplish, that is, your objectives. 

Objectives are things you can accomplish.  Perhaps you decide that one of your objectives is to assemble a “Transgender Education Kit” that can be posted on the CES website.  Then you email the link to every high school and junior high counseling office in the area with short note about CES and our education and outreach programs.  

You Gotta Have a Plan.  To achieve an objective you need an action plan.  An action plan contains as much detail as needed to know who, what, when, where and how you will go about accomplishing your objective.  An action plan may be simply a “do list” of things you need to complete.  Or it may be a complex plan coordinating a lot of moving parts.

You Gotta Measure Progress.  OK, now you have vision, purpose, goals, objective and action plans.  Is that enough?  Almost.  The last things you need are metrics.  (No, not that system of measures that Jimmy Carter swore we were going adopt back in the seventies!)  Metrics are how you measure your success.  Perhaps you receive emails from three school counselors thanking you for your Kit.  Perhaps two schools ask you to come make a presentation.  Now you know you’re making progress toward your original goal of education and support to junior high and high school students.


Occasionally, people and organizations should pause and review their vision, purposes, goals, objectives, action plans and metrics.  I carry my personal plan in my Palm Pilot, which is always near me.  I review and update frequently.  (A plane flight or doctor’s waiting room will often see my Palm Pilot out and working!)  

I would very much like to see CES, as a group, choose and clearly articulate annual goals and objectives.  When so many of us share a common passion and are called in a common direction there is so much we can do!  My Dad and I are still close, and I love him very much.  I’m sure if we had planned better together thirty years ago we could have been a great team.  



Shana and the LEO

By Shana Roberts

The other week on Tuesday, I was out as usual with Marsha and Donene.  The restaurant that we go to, Maria's in Owings Mills, has five women there every Tuesday playing Mah Jong. The night has sort of turned into a "let's see what Shana is wearing this week" kind of thing with the ladies, so on this evening, I went a little dressier than most.  I had on an above the knee tight fitting evening dress on, something more appropriate to a Saturday night or dinner theater outing.

We left around 11pm.  As I started on the entrance ramp to the highway, a car came up behind me at considerable speed.  It got close enough that I couldn't see "him" behind me (the rear of a Chevy Avalanche sits pretty high!).  Then the guy swerves over to one side and starts flashing his lights at me.  I was doing about 30 and I slowed down to 20 or so.  I don't care for aggressive drivers much, especially when they are invading "my space". He then tries to go around me on the 3 feet or so of the shoulder of the on ramp, but I loosened the grip on the steering wheel and blocked him.  Once we got on the highway, he stayed in my side view mirror, which I thought was odd for someone in such a rush just a few moments ago.

I was in the right lane; he was in the fast lane.  He didn't try anything further, so I just took my good ole time going down the road.  As we came up to the next exit, a car in front of me was going slower than I was, so I used this as an opportunity to slow down enough to see what this guy was going to do.  He passes me, and I looked over.  Leo, it stands for law enforcement officer.  It was an unmarked county cop car.

Well, I figured I was in the clear since he was now ahead of me.  Well, that didn't last long, as he abruptly goes from the fast lane, all the way over to the slow lane (it's now a three lane road).  He slows down, then moves over to get behind me and turns his lights on.

So, ok, we pull over.  I hand him my driver's license, and he's asking questions as I look for the registration.  The first thing he did was asked why I didn't pull over when he flashed his lights.  So, I emphasized the fact that he exhibited all the signs of a typical aggressive driver, and how was I supposed to know that "he" was a cop?  He didn't answer the question, obviously, for there was NO way to tell.  I then asked why he didn't flash his dashboard lights on momentarily, and he said he couldn't because he was on a call and had to run "silent".  So I again asked him how was I supposed to know he was a cop (to which he again didn't answer).

I apologized to him, and said if I HAD known he was a cop, I would have gladly pulled over for him.  A question I would have loved to ask him was, if you were supposed to be going someplace, then how come it wasn't important after we got on the highway?  HE might have said the call was cancelled, but I think he was just trying to get home.  In any case, I finally found the registration, and when I went to hand it to him, he said he had seen enough and handed me back my license.

 I think the only reason he pulled me over was to make sure I wasn't DUI.  So he took off, and I sat there and just said a long "phew!

TTFN.....Shana

Why Tri-Ess?

By Mary Alice Barrett

With all the discussion as of late, I found it an interesting exercise to try to list the reasons why a chapter, such as CES, needs to be a part of National Tri-Ess. Having had some time to muse about this brought several ideas to mind, trying to place myself back in the discovery process helped organize my thoughts.

The first thing that jumped out was the help with Why/How…Why do I have these feelings and needs and how did I get that way? When I “discovered” Tri-Ess on the Net I found some of the answers, answers that enabled me to identify myself as a crossdresser, because I truly did not have a clue as to what all these urges and interests in things feminine were all about. Answers that allowed me to “come out” to my wife of 28 years. Answers that allowed me to accept myself, shed those many years of shame, guilt, fear and confusion and to know that having a feminine side was a good thing. I discovered that “how” I came to be who I am was a topic of much controversy. My wife put it in perspective for me. When I told her as much as I knew, she responded with; well, it doesn’t hurt anyone, so why not…Then she asked, “How can I help?”

The second reason is a large one: Community, that’s right, COMMUNITY! Since the age when I came to be aware of a desire for things feminine, I felt alone, very alone, very isolated, very different, weird even. Just the knowledge that there were others like me, that there was understanding about this, that there was rational thought and, yes, even acceptance. I no longer felt isolated, different or alone, I even began to think of my self as, and dare I say it? Normal. In addition to this, an even larger reason, very allied, came to the fore: Now that I have an understanding and acceptance of who I am, I can help others that had much the same experience with their discovery, understanding & acceptance.

Identity; Crossdressers tend to get “put in” with all other TG/TS groups. There are clear distinctions that separate, no, distinguish crossdressers from transvestites, drag queens, fetish dressers, etc. Tri-Ess has clearly defined where we are in the gender spectrum, definition like no other group has. When our chapter makes a presentation to a college class, there is no confusion in our explanation of “who we are” and this clarity makes the communication with the class much simpler and understandable. After the inevitable “are you gay” question is dealt with, we can answer the other questions in a manner that clearly defines who we are: Heterosexual crossdressers, mostly married, with lives remarkably similar to those in their experience. This takes us out of the confusing pile of the TG community and defines us as relatively normal men who have a venue to express a feminine portion of our personalities.

Spousal support. Stands by it’s self…Tri-Ess is the only TG organization that effectively addresses the issue of the crossdresser’s family, first & foremost, his spouse. The issue of crossdressing and the act of revealing that aspect of your personality to your spouse is a major source of difficulty to someone who is ready to “come out”. Tri-Ess, since it’s inception, has had this issue as a cornerstone. Help in understanding yourself, accepting yourself, explaining and sharing the most intimate secret of your life with a spouse in such a way so as not to destroy your marriage and family is, perhaps, the most important aspect and focus of Tri-Ess.

There are many other things that Tri-Ess has brought to my life that I could share, but those are mostly common to us all. The help in presentation of a feminine image, the basic dignity that the group maintains, the opportunity to share experiences, both good & bad, tragic and uplifting, and the bonding that a group with common interests and goals enables. Some of these things are common with other “open” groups, some are not. There are those who are comfortable in group settings that are more open than a Tri-Ess Chapter, and that takes the confidence that came from the acceptance and care that started them on their journey. 

As the years have passed, some of the faces have changed, some move on, some stay, but the chapter remains a place of refuge, comfort, challenge and inspiration to me. The questions of gender and sexuality are very much in the public arena now, much more than 10 years ago. The questions and answers that those in the present generation receive will determine, largely, how people in the TG community are viewed and treated in the future. I do hope that Tri-Ess will be a part of that ever-changing dialog.



A SEQUEL TO THE COVER GIRL STORY IN THE WINTER ISSUE OF “THE MIRROR” VOLUME 26 ISSUE 4  2001. 

By Rosemary McQueen

The Cover Girl is “Liberty,” and this was after the attack on America on 9/11. The accompanying story was quoted from the World Book Encyclopedia.

My wife, my parents and I were born and raised in the New York-New Jersey Metropolitan Area and although we all became residents of New Jersey we still have affection for New York. The statue is a National Monument and is located on Liberty Island (formerly Bedloes Island). We have seen it many times and we visited it once. I even flew around it in an Army helicopter one time. If you look at a roadmap of the New York-New Jersey Metropolitan area you will see that the statue is located well within the border of New Jersey. I asked, rhetorically, how could this have this happened, but no one seemed to know? Some time ago the New Jersey Governor at the Governor’s Mansion called Drumthwacket in Princeton, New Jersey invited us to a luncheon. During the luncheon I asked the Governor why Liberty and Ellis Islands are owned by New York, but are located within the Border of New Jersey?

The Governor asked the Attorney General who asked the Deputy Attorney General to respond to my question.

In 1834 Commissioners from the States of New York and New Jersey met to decide, among many other things, the boundary line between the two states. In 52:28-3, Islands subject to New York Article II. “The state of New York shall retain its present jurisdiction of and over Bedloes (Liberty Island) and Ellis Islands and shall also retain exclusive jurisdiction of and over the other islands lying in the waters above mentioned, and now under jurisdiction of that state.”  Originally, New Jersey did not have its own Governor and the islands were under the jurisdiction of the New York Governor.

As a result our lovely lady knows that she is located in the United States of America, but she doesn’t know if she is a resident of New York or New Jersey.

Incidentally, one of the Colonial Governors has his portrait hanging in the gallery of the New York Historical Society and he is dressed enfemme.  I noticed this when my parents took me there to see the portraits of two of my Holland (Dutch) ancestors that hang nearby.

I collided with the “vision thing.”  It wasn’t pretty.  I immediately started looking for another line of work.
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This newsletter is a labor of love for each of our contributing editrixes.  Please join the staff by submitting your own insights into the world of crossdressing. You can send your input to Barbara Van Horn at: 
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� HYPERLINK  \l "shoe" ��8	If the Shoe Fits or Even if it Doesn’t…�  Stiletto heels and knife point shoes may look cool, but who can were them?  A little surgery may do the trick.  TV commentator Ann Rubin.  Submitted by Linda Sullivan.





� HYPERLINK  \l "Leo" ��12	Shana and LEO�.  Getting pulled over by an unmarked police car is always tense, but Shana acts as cool as she dresses.  Article by Shana Roberts.





� HYPERLINK  \l "whytriess" ��13	Why Tri-Ess?�  Our Chapter President considers an important question.  Article by Mary Alice Barrett





� HYPERLINK  \l "libery" ��15	A Sequel of Lady Liberty�.  Our Lady Liberty means a lot but does she know where she stands?  Article by Rosemary McQueen.





For every six-inch stiletto, for each knifepoint pump, there is some woman out there trying to jam her feet into them.











































































































“A goal not written is but a wish."
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When I “discovered” Tri-Ess on the Net I found some of the answers…





Caption has been altered from the original.





I would very much like to see CES, as a group, choose and clearly articulate annual goals and objectives.





Frank will die in disbelief when he learns that the biology of gender and sexual identity is just as "natural" as the physical parts.





The Wild Rose of the Chesapeake   


June 2004





I'm concerned that Frank York spends so much time thinking about me.








Also In This Issue:


Barbara has a “Vision Thing”


Mary Alice asks “Why Tri-Ess”


What will some girls do to get into those cool pointy shoes?  (You won’t believe…) 


AND MORE!!








Then the guy swerves over to one side and starts flashing his lights…





The chapter remains a place of refuge, comfort, challenge and inspiration to me.
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“Gender confused,” expressing a “Second Self” or just a fairy tale?
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