
Intersex Living 
by Lynnell Stephanie L. 
Thy Cup Runneth Over 

Issue 13: Am I making a dif• 
ferenct 7 I've always wondered 
why there weren't many people 
from the Triil.11S/lnrersex commu
nity out, when I came out I 
asked a few people and the 
results were all the same. No 
one wanted to be out and 
known as Trans or lntersex. 
Some think if peQple knew they 
were Tra11S/lntersex, that's all 
they would ever be. Well, I 
debated the idea that the only 
way people were going to learn 
about us is for u.s to be out. I 
thought that way for awhile, but 
lately my opinion has changed. 

I wonder If my being out is 
essential to the growth of th,e 
Trans/lntersex community. I'm 
not sure if I'm actually making 
a difference or just making 
headlines. More people have 
heard of my name recently, than 
ever before. I wend.er if coming 
out was beneficial or just a mis
take. After talking to a friend, I 
hew myself saying, "I want to 
move and start over, and never 
out myself again, EVER!" If I 
moved would I be run.rung 
away because thJngs aren't 
changing fast enough? r£ I give 
up because I'm not seeing the 
results of my being out, then I 
should have given up a long 
time ago. 

I guess I've been a little naive 
about the world. I thougtit I 
could make a difference by 
being out. I thought by being 
out, being Trans wouldn't be an 
issue after awhile. Yeah, right! 
The LesBiGayTrans community 
is so used to being oppressed or 
oppressing. That's all we know. 
We have become blinded with 
rage and have startro dis
placing our anger on each other. 
I've heard things like, 'Lesbians 
hate the Gays, Gays hate the 
Lesbians, Trans hate the lesbians 
and gays, and the Bisexuals are 
just con.fused,' 

U this is all there is to the 
lesBiGayTrans community, 1 
want no part of it. If Trans/ • 
lntersex women are supposed to 
become submissive, quiet 
women \hat don't say much-let 

Iasue #3': African-American 
Women. Why is it that there 
aren't a lot of my sisters into 
dating TSs or Intersex women? 
Yet when l date white women, 
['ve heard $0 rnuclt gossip about 
how I never date Black won:ten,. 
I must be a sell-out. Well I lo.ve 
my Black sisters, and if you 
can stop worrying about what 
people might think, then maybe 
we could talk. 
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alone write or perfonn-then 
this isn't for .me. J thought I was 
making a difference, but things 
are still the same. Or are they? I 
ask you,am I making a differ• CARD 
ence? • 

Issue#69:SeJC&S/M.My REVOKED 
interest in S/M isn't something I by D .. L. --
often write about. Why? For the I was having a conversation 
same reason I seldom write with a few of my friends over 
about se><. There are some things the last month. One of these 
Trans or lri.tersex women aren't friends is about to give up on 
supposed to enjoy~like dating men. He felt that men 
\-\b}llfn, Sex or S/M for exam- have proven themselves to be 
pie. A few .Qf us were talking distrustful and not capable of 
recently about these subjects and having a b:ue relationship. He 
I was asked why I never write . says he und.erstands that wo-
about my dismay wilh the atti- men are not that much different 
tude some TS's have towards but he has begun to find himself 
sex. Well, I Will When I started more attracted to women over 
t~~g female hormcmes, my_ the last year. He still considers 
libido went up, way up. At first himself gay but he wants to try 
I was scared, I thought some- dating a woman. His question 
thing was wro.ng. l asked my was does this requi..re his "gay 
endocrinolog,ist about it and he card" to be revoked? 
said, for me, it was normal. Al fust I laughed, but then l 
Since I am lntersex, my body began to think about this. The 
has always needed Estrogen. thought .is quite humorous, but I 
Feeding it what it needs ca~ still decided to think about it 
my body and libido to become seriously: What would it be like 
alive. The fact that TS's or ln• to date a woman again? So 1 
tersex women are supposed to ·began to have dreams about 
never have ,ex or only after th.e this-in my dreams I met this 
surgery is a role l can't oblige. woman. She was about five feet 
lnen there's the question of how six .inches tall with medium-
one has sex. As long as you length brown/black hair. She 
don't use your male organ then had, dark skin and had a ca:pti· 
you are a true transexual and vating laugh. At first, our rela-
have earned your crown. Male tionship wa!. terrific. We would 
organ? l recently brought a.noth- laugh and go out dancing until 
er dildo and hamess. M my the early morning hours. It was 
dildos male organs? When I use perfect she would call me at 
them am I male? Are lesbians night and we would talk about 
who wear strap-on's male? I our future, not togl?ther but our 
also use handcuffs, does that dreams and our careers. I wquld 
make me a police woman? Look, tell her about becoming this 
my libido is high and I love SM, great producer and she would 
and I'm enjoying life. I can't tell me about owning her own 
teach you how to in.crease your adverti.,ing company. 
libido, but I can teach you how A month later she decided we 
to use handcuffs, and a Deer should have sex. I was a little 
Skin Flogger. disturbed since it had been a 

couple of years since I had done 
such a thing. I began to psych 
myself up. As the evening .ap-, 
proached, I had psyched myself 
up and it went off without a 
hitch after the initial laughter. I 
realized 5he didn't have every• 
thing I was quite accustomed to. 
We decided to go at it again just 
to make sure I had achieved the 
perfect l.evel of comfort. To my 
surprise, I didn't die. or explO<le. 

The next da.y, a strange thing 
happened. She began to beep 
me ai,d demand to know where 
I was and where I was going 
and who I was with. Every lime 
I mentioned a guy, her voice 
grew quiet and she was distrust
ful since she knew I had maJe 
sex partners before. Then after 
she stopped by my apartment 
w,announced one evening and 
found my ex-boyfriend, Nelson, 
over "watching a movie," she 
called me a liar U\d said I was 
cheating on her. Whe.n I tried to 
explain we were just friends, she 
told me I was a man and that 
men can't keep their things in 
their pants, especially when they 
don't care who takes it out. 

I awoke in a. deep sweat and 
yelling at the top of my lungs. 
NO! NO! I then realized I had 
replaced this woman with one of 
my ex-lovers and this dream was 
a replay of a very silly epjsod.e. I 
called my friend and told him 
about my dream. Then I said the 
only difference men and WO.men 
have is that women ha\/e two 
more letters. The reality is that 
relationships are just as unpre
dictable and crazy no matter 
what the gender. As for me I 
Ulink I'll give myself anotlier 
five ye.us before I put myself 
through another nightll'lare ~ 
cause my present love life is 
frightening enough. I don't think 
I can lake my mind inventing 
something I can't control 
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A Real Read and theatre Q 
present a staged reading of the

trilogy "Never Letting Go" 
by Steve Langley (right) 

See page 8 for details. 

SYRON S lfN6fl--'f 
Getting Mighty Real With This 
Dance Music Sensation (left). 
See page 23 for an interview. 




