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Introduction

| danced with TINA for over a year. Sometimes to a soothing waltz, more often than
not a frenzied Charleston t hadyedwAosensualdo ve mad
tango occasionally dalded with any number of dancers, but at the end of it all, | was left
with the slow, siddo-side swaying of emptiness. Of course, TINA always led. All |
could do was follow and hope to keep up with her steps.

This is basically a story of three things-a@ependency, coming out and drug abuse.
By walking away fromcal e pendency, I reali zed 1 6d never
even though | 6d beedhouglatiuad floeerms i artewemd ytelag sb |
really. The drug abuse was a crutchlplmg my inhibitions disappear, bringing on all
sorts of adventures. Eventually, | came to see that rdependency to the drug was as
serious as that to people.

Let me make this clearéthe Crystaub Meth w
culture of the gay community in Chicago (and most other gay urban cities,) not a
reflection of the gay community as a whole. One acquaintance of mine, a rather odd man

obsessed with Bob Macki e, of al | t hings, ne
writing down theseexperiences, he thought they depicted all gay men in a bad light and
shoul dnét be discussed. Well, unt il somet hir

with or even understood. To hell with sweeping such things under the carpet and ignoring
themét hey exi st.

One thing that concerned me was, I didnot
far as anyoneds sexual desires and adventur
element of subtlety in people. However, the gay Meth world consistsgies, three
ways, a virtual fantasyland of sexuality, scenarios that actbalpyen which is part of
the reason Meth is so addictive, destroying many gay men. | know | certainly lived out

desires 1 6d always wanted.
Still, as f wontylthdught bwas sothihg prapased raekf@ some of
the things | saw or experienced at a Crysta
moments in words, but ot hers | donot Know h
write about | probably have de at one time or another. Crystal Meth is not an inhibiting
dr ug, it gives you the confidence, or perha
things. Maybe some are better | eft unsai d,
peopl ebbsy ehyoemsesitsy. Through all t his, Il  wi she
there, or a ATINA for Dummies. o I 6m not tryi
things |1 6d eventually experience, Il doubt |
Hence, tpily iasmdtausnidmy | i sto of mmgt sexual

erotica. Anyone who refuses to analyze the sexual side of gay Meth use has no business

even discussing the subject. Sex and Meth go hand in hand in the gay community,
becoming a circle of atiction. None of these remembrances are meant to sensationalize,

i mpress, or shock, so youd6éd better be open n

People seem to bring their own experiences to the table when hearing my story and
react accordingly. If apersonhassner tri ed drugs or is a bit o



or shocked. I f open mindemewathniiey osdmet idmaigy s¢
when they hear t henevtermvramitf yion gt oduccwn stihdee , s tiulf |
club kid thought my adventue s wer e fAhot, 0 others whoo6d bee

recovery felt 1t an honest, realistic take ¢
it brought forth triggers within them and they needed a break every few pages.

Because of these differingeact i ons, |l 6ve tried to use m
|l 6m by nature a smart ass, believing | aught

assess the realities of their opinions. Sort of like at a funeral, when at first everyone is so
uptight andserious then someone cracks a joke, and people get a little looser, finally
voicing how theyreally feel.

| 6ve changed all the names of people | canm
Some of them would have a hell of a lot to lose, even if a fewapiglvoulddeserve it
(Bitter, party of one?) But, I really woul dn
someone would treat me, Il woul dndét be the ¢ty
anotherés private can of wodms wamot siomebine |k
that to me either, although several have.-adkervation is one thing, as is standing up
for yourself, but revenge quite another. I n
truth is the trut hmytutheTheserare orlly eleven pboplpwhese e d t o
names have been retained. The criteria were they have nothing to lose and gave me
permission to use their names.

This piece started out as a dedfip exercise for me, but once my therapist found out

aboutithetbught there was a mar ket for this sort
out there chronicling Meth use specifically
posters and stickers exclaiming, ASay No to
expereke t hereds a hell of a problem out there
on purpose, | might add, which | suppessa stupid thing to do. Not in hindsight,

though, as 1 6m wiser because of whlaast happene
l earn from it, and thereds no sewaendhining
completely awful, which is a component of Meth use many gay men are afraid to admit,

that they had fun with it. You oddontét do s o0 me
because it makes you feel good. Therein lays the danger of abuse, when your world

unravels and you fight to maintain your sanity, Meth sneaks up like cheese on a

mousetrap. When the trap snaps shut, it does so unexpectedly and overwhelmirigly. But

you donét acknowledge the good ti mes, how c a

Trying to be as honest as possible with this memoir, some of the events that occurred
|l admit | donét have all the answeealy t o. Wha
happened, were they drirgduced? All | can say is everything | write abolid happen.
|l 6m not making any of this wuphelbwouldiwanng about
to? Some of my adventures were terrifying at times. | have suspicions abat
happened at certain points. You hear rumors, you observe behavior, you notice friends
trying to protect you by what they say, the
oddballs into your life. | have to account for the times | acted likeoddball also,
admitting things that dondét necessarily put



These areny experienceand | dond6t mean to give the i m
dondt want to make Dbl anket statements, assun
thedrug the way | saw people respond. For instance, not everyone barebacks, but almost
everyone | met in that world did. Not every porn star uses drugs, but every one | knew
did. Those observations are not meant to pigeonhole others, they were simply things |
noticed. |l dondt want to imply it holds true

The writing of this book began in June 2005, a few months after | walked away from
Crystal Meth. Driven just to heal myself, | think as human beings we sometimes forget
the little moments thatoc ur wi t hin the big picture and as
of repeating those same mistakes.

It was my therapist who suggested | consider having the memoir published, he
thought | could possibly help ot hhmthe gay men
Meth world. Although this story is specifically about me, the stories told are similar the
world over. Wherever you have a large concentration of gay men, the Meth scenario
exists on some level.

My personal mode of healing was to write about myegiences, usually through
emails to friends in the hopes of clearing n
or even a reply, but as | printed out stacks of emails, | discovered an entire period of my
l'ife i n a sort of ofiwbideonversafioosrthattook pacetdurizgl wor d
encounters were right there in front of me. Usually written two to teikyours after
the occurrence, | realized |1 6d been compilin
the majority of this memoir blpecember 2005, at that time | was trying to detail the
Awhat o in hopes of di s ctewdleciechQrtoktetr?2@03 Awhy . 0 Th

through October 2005. After that, | waded th
recovery, o0 | earnised fewand mbhre abdéltermygoast er
the original healing (and a bit naive) piece with new prose to flesh it out. However, |

didnét want to change those original writing

honest) mindset at the timenCe a few years pass and you calm down, as well as wise
up,hindsi ght brings in thatthinkhoglwhenfAaWbkbat etvhag
past choices.

I dondét want to judge my initial reactions
at the time heeded them to be.

As | started writing, | realized it wasn't all about me anymore, since | cared for many
of the people | met within that community. If | could perhaps help gay men make a more
educated decision, then reliving the past was certainlyvwiow hi | e t o me. Ther e
reason people should have such a tragic thing happen as drug abuse if it can possibly be
avoided.

Notice | say, Adrug abuse,"” not "drug use.
| 61 | never judge a miyadang.Clioias argvdp @otthe indivelyaldo r e c u r
and who am | to judge when | havendét been in

I n the end, the Awhyo formulated | ike this

about the drug itself, it's almost always about somethieglgemotional and
psychological within the user. For me it wasd®pendency, a product of abandonment



issues | had as a child, coupled with my own natural need to pull away if someone
wouldn't let me be who | wanted to be.

I donot have kingythe Metls pvablens in ther gays community. |
simply want to tell my story and let it go. | wish it was a perfect world where HIV and

Met h could be controlled easily, but it 1 snc¢
be all black and white, but it s n 6 t t hat easy, thereds just
everything is right or wrong, good or bad. |

It takes wor k, and | donot have a c¢clue wh

that, other than perhaps othesers opening up withtheir stories, education, a
compassionate outreach via public health agencies and the media toning down its usual
over the top scare tactics.mel 6mhabdsaal activ

However, since clabnpat ghkindgododbdodutke to say
Kingston, who gave me permission to reprint, in its entirety, her lecture on Crystal Meth
in the gay community. Il n my opinion, it 6ds
situation | O0ve yet encountered.

Thanks also goes out to Scott Vandermyde, David Kinser, Tina Peterson, M.V., and
C.B., for being supportive while | travelled through the rabbit hole of drug abuse.

I hope nobody thinks any | ess of me for e
better adulbecause of what | went through and saw. | will say | n&net to purposely
hurt anyone. | was never overly dishonest with others, and some of the biggest moments |
need to account for are the times | backed away from someone or a situation without any
explanation.

Some of the people involved probably deserved an explanatiorde€Setise on my
part, I never meermstt etean lour ts caamryeo n ehéesn sbel fdoi |
been bit in the ass once, you stop putting your butt to the dog.

Well, this is my story and | need to let it go. | soooooo need to let it go, which is

what |1 d6m doing by writing it. I held onto ht
selfesteem, overblown se#fsteem, love, you name it, for far longer than | shbalde.
Now ités time to forgive myself and everyon:

do want to write all this down and lay the past to rest.

So, this writing is closure for me. Get the hell out of here, get off the cross because
somebody neexdthe wood. Of course, | could also supply the replacement on that cross
pretty easily, INever we arendt bitter, no.



Part Oned Kurt

Al om afraid | canb6t be your boyfriend anym

Realizing Matthew was having a harder time saying the wtrdwe than | was
hearing them, my very first thought was one
year and | was bored with the relationship,

always seemed so unhappy and it was getting tougher to igmetrenb matter how |
tried.
Matthew suffered from depression, not violent or incapacitating, but certainly one of

over whel ming sadness. Il rish Catholic, his u
religion itself all played into his symptoms.

Knowingthi s when | started dating him, it di di
honest about it. Never being one to run awa
with someone and care about them, you bite the bullet doing the best you can. Running
away says more aboyout han it does about the i1/ per sor
run away from me due to my HIV+ status. My
emotional I ssues. He wasnodot scared or worri e
away from him either.

|l 6d never really been single before, havi
another relationship, one that lasted seven yearsl E@ e ndent , there was n

almost always been with partners throughout my adult gaynkfeer getting a chance to
find out who | was, always someone was there to tell me. Usually living for the moment,
never <certain there6d be another to foll ow,
might say that attitude was caused by my adoptionnamfant, but | wonder. When
things got rough within my dysfunctional adopted family, | had a second, imaginary
world to dive into.

Literally given to my rural parents in the maternity waiting room by the nuns in a
Catholic hospital in Des Moines, lowawis told at a very young age, probably four or
five. Nobody else in the family seemed as sensitive as I, no one wanted to please the
others as much, cried under their pillow as often, took as many chances in the hopes of
adventure, or seemed to crave |tve way | did.

Screaming was common in our household, physical violence erupted occasionally
and actual threats of abandonment were thought to be an acceptable form of child rearing.
On turning fourteen, | looked elsewhere for acceptance and felt artiv@asnotional
experience | 6d be gi ve8qlgrabbed asunany rings off theu k e , p L
merry go round as possi bl e, not even caring
respect for their decisions long ago, watching them continogkerate on impulse and
negativity. Selfishly taking what | wanted that was positive about them internally, |

searched el sewhere for the rest. I f the goo
experience as much | i f eoked atthipgs grewing upeand It hat 6 s
suppose, even today.

So, there it is in a nutshel

el had abando
ng to | ove n
tel |l t hat t
uch of an e

I
stay forever and nobody was goi
turn out that way, even veryat e n , but you canot
your shoulder that wonders how m
had on your fiveyearold self, years ago.



| knew | was gay from the age of seven. | realize atthatage 6 s s e x u a l I nst
arenot going strong as when they blossom in
intrigued in the men6s | ocker room the first
perverted and it wasno6t dwrbotnggctafdreri ta,l | hutl
something was different inside me.

Of course, years later, | made a joke out of it and blamed it on my mother, much to
her amusement. At the age of ten, I asked f
Ethel Merman Disc Al bumo for Chri st mas. 't was def i
day she may as well have stuck the myriad ¢
herself, those two albums started it all.

|l 6m ki dding, of course, b fusing tb @eaple snumy e | mu ¢
childhood and teenage years. I wasnot t he

stereotypical straight boy either. | loved old films and musicals, yet | also loved the Civil
War, playing cowboys and Indians, was in the Marine COR®TC, swam in the river
every chance | could and was always falling out of tree houses until the cows came home.

Once Matthew ended our relationship, relief poured over me. There was a bit of
sadness, of course, because now | was going to be single hgathe promise of
excitement in the future, that | could final
opinion, out wei ghed it. Wel | t hat freedom
seemed to drop from the sky immediately after every lgakd it was about to happen
again.

When Matthew left my highise apartment on Lakeshore Drive that evening, he was
very upset and had only stayed about five minutes. | felt more concern for him than about
being single, yet was relieved, it took away firessure ofne eventually breaking up
with him. Thankfully, he made the first move.

After he left, almost in tears, | shut the door, closed my eyes and took a deep
breathéfree again. I called my <c¢close friend
news, adding | was probably going to go out that night and paint the town pink.

ABy yourself? Youbre not very good at that

She was right, | always felt stupid hanging out on my own. If with friends, or
someone friendly to talk to, | was finleut standing with a phony skass grin pasted on

wasnodét my style. The most annoying thing pec
was al ways when | was alone in a bar. | f | 6
has to be natural, thenpp | e say, fAYou have a nice smileo
maybe more like a Care Bear.) At the American Musical and Dramatic Academy in New

York City, that was the whole reason | was
along fineasasinige or i n a character part, but I cCoL

dancing and grinning. | always ended up looking psychotic, like Jim Carrey in a Conga
Line.

AWel | |, I have to get out and meet- peopl e
Now, maybelcan do it easier with some |l egitimate
actually going to the bars or baths and having nobody to answer to. Peowalpsould
get the experience without worrying about being caught.

Within another few hours the phoreng. It was a guy | knew named Jordan, and he
was downstairs. Someone |1 06d met at the baths



Jordan popped into it whemkededan education and | saw him every once and awhile,

whenever | wantded koo siidee o6hn hhepeéned not t
me to | earn some things. Wi th an edgy qualit
met up to that time. Never fooled by him, he always did drugs and used people, but he

introduced me to the TINA&sX u a world in a way that was no¢
Aadventure. o Although | tried Meth a couple

me down those dark little alleys of sex and drugs. As long as | could shut the door and go
back to my little Midvestern mindset, | was fine with it, for a while.

| first tried Crystal Meth at the age of twertyw o , but to me that doe:
a straight group of friends, we did it Si mj
evening and had to move oneud the next day. Around two a.m. after the bars closed,
we snorted a few lines, gabbing and playing cards for a couple hours, then we started
moving the friend around fouNeverhad | been so productive and focused. My therapist
told me studies showifoyou do a s mal | amount of TI NA, by
an 1.Q. test. That is, smallamount of Meth, after prolonged use it does the opposite.

Unfortunately, | had a date the next night, a first date, and could barely shut up the
entiretime,tdd i ng a mil e a minut e. | completely for
sat down a few years ago, trying to remember when | first started. It was a different
situation, not sexual or gay at all, and | honestly forgot about it.

Ho we vwhend frsthead t he words, ADo you party?o0o
|l ater, thatos a different story. At the ti me
| thoughtl di d. Il n a bathhouse, some guy | was h:
you party?o

Myfirst i mages wer e, ADo | drink and dance? I
replied, AYeah, I party, o0 trying to appear
Disco move. Hell, yeah, | pdied! Yeah!

Well, he pulled out a small bag of white, grdeup Crystal and immediately | felt
|l i ke an idiot. AUmm...er...oh, thatds what vy

He smiled, obviously knowing | felt like an ass. | stidb feel like an ass
remembering how cocky | 6d ancof jasthow maivell t hen t
was.

ADo you want to try it?0 he asked, but I t
had liked it, but was never really into drugs. Not that | was against them, usually up for
new experiences, | 6 d thihgs, dut that Wwas ie hnevgribeaught a b o u t
anything, and | didndét know anyone who real/l

He did it, which was fine. | still had a lot of fun with him, two ships bumping in the
night so to speak, e v eearlydsmuchuwgnld in iisysailsdfter p  d i d n
my faux pas. Afterward it was a long time between then and the first time | took someone
up on their offer to PnPatymsdnsyoldo diegBRlays fHPar t )
means you have sex while youdre doing them.
When | began writing this, | talked to many people who had no idea what the
terminologies of drugs were. Certain names and code words after a time became second
nature in most conversations | heard, yet manymener s as ked, AWhat does
or AWhathidosds and for?0 just l i ke me when I
want to talk down to anyone by explaining terminologies which in certain circles are



guite common, but at the same time, | am not so savvy, nor was | that heavy in the drug
world | knew what everything meant either.

Tina Peterson, when hearing some of my exp
what youdre talking about. | 6m i olueehate st ed,
PnP means. And as f armyasnalnmem csoon cyeorunderde, | TulsN /
hell out of me when you mix the terms around
hell was | with Terry in a bathhouse, and wh

Crystal Meth is a mamade drug, unlike cocaine, and was firsttegsized by a
Japanese chemist in 1893. During World War 1, it was used by both the Axis and Allied
troops to keep them alert and motivated.
speculated Hitler may have used it also, which could account for ebims extreme
behavior, especially in the later days of the war, when he was completely unrealistic,
paranoid about the people around him, ordering troops to defend Berlin when there

wer enot any troops. | 6ve al so sleefare theirt he Kan
missions, and after using it myself, can certainly understand why. It gives you a
confidence and wunrealistic feeling of happi

mindset where you can @mything.

In the fifties, it was commonly presbed as a diet aid for housewives and also to
alleviate depression. Well, it certainly obliterates depression, but after it wears off, the
sad moments could be completely unexplainable, they weretfesta nd must 6v e
caused enormous havoc in some hoaklt) yet never discovered as the cause.

Finally criminalized by the government I n
mostly toxic: Pseudoephedrine, mercury, aluminum, anhydrous ammonia, toluene,
methanol, ether, lye, muriatic acid, iodine, rubbitgphol, among others, depending on
t he fireclifpeed ruesed .it takes only $1, 000 wort |
worth of Meth and thafpr every pound of Meth produced, there five toseverpounds
of toxic waste. B e stamdalized, iyau could be uttingyteinga | i z e d
in your body, itodéos not | i ke bags of Meth con

Crystal Meth is more commonly referred to as TINA, which started as a code word

so people wouldndét know wrakh tdouptache dodeeword o i n g, i
is fooling anybody now, but at the ti me, Cry
Someti mes it gets generalized as AParty Fav.
K to X, but essent i albhead repats that ia somepar ofghet a | M e
U.S. i1itodos referred to as |l ce, Glass or Speed

The first time | did it in asexualsituation was with another trick at that same
bathhouse in 2003, and involved snorting it. He inserted gemto a tiny zidoc bag
of Meth and there was the hit. A few minutes later, he offered again, this time lining the
white crystals on a flat surface with a credit card. Snorting with a straw, within three to
five minutes | was flying.

A passionate drygt lowered my inhibitions and | felt like a sexual powerhouse.
Queen Victoria would jump out of a cake at a bachelor party on the stuff and it could
make a prude yell out , nGet over here, Mi st
fun with a caitol F. Not to be crass, but it made the other capitol F a lot more fun also,
and unlike before, | noticed a lot more men in the baths doing it.



It could make you feel so good yalwayswanted to feel that way, to continually
recreate the intense feelinfhe down side is, in the end, TINA makes you feel awful
when it gets out of control, or lousy in general sometimes, even ifhgeait under
control.

Crystal Methamphetamine is a stimulant that triggers chemicals in your brain
normally activated by the&eurotransmitters norepinephrine, serotonin and dopamine.

One educated person told me Crystal releases around fifteen hundred times the amount of
dopamine a person would normally produce an
feel so confident. Thistatistic is a hard thing to measure and assumes the person has

never used Meth before. Overall, dopamine release levels depend on the person, their
natur al physiology, how much theydve ingest
show the difference Iween Cocaine and Meth, Coke releases four hundred times the

normal amount.

Dopamine is natur al to your body, itds t he
about || inbtearantdi cit dls. Once the drug dissipat e
more Dopamine since its reserves have been severely depleted and it needs to regroup,
the result is depression.

On this particular October night, I t houg
breaks up with me, boom, there Jordan is. o0

Once upstairs, he shi, AHey Buddy, I was hanging out
|l eave for something, mind if | hang out here

Sur e, | said, so we smoked a I|ittle from a

stage for me, seemed fun and neversed any issues or guilt. The only guilt | suffered
was | was dating Matthew when | first tried it, but that was over now.
AYou want to go out, we could hit some bar
Why not, may as well jump in with both feet. Taking a cab up north, noy ealé
where we were going, he finally suggested a Levi/leather bar. A Tuesday night, | figured
what the hell.
Il nsi de, | ordered a beer while Jordan said
You want some TINA if | can get it?o0
Never having boughany before, | told him sure, and he disappeared to the DJ booth
for about ten minutes. Now was my chance to practice looking cool, available and single.
Starting out okay, within five minutes | finished the beer, smoked a cigarette and was
wondering, whathe hell did | do with my hands now? The place was not crowded, being
past twelve on a weeknight, after all. Ordering a second beer, by the time Jordan
returned, | was over staring at the few men there and figured it might be a good idea to go
home.

Al ygoouur stuff for you, 106l give It to you
Al 6m doing okay, a |ittle bored though. O
AA friend of mine is in the back playing
hi m?0o
AWhat does he |l ook | ike?0
AHeds g oo des lightm&ar herg.,| knbw we can probably go to his place
and party. Up for it, bud?590



ASure, o | told him, and he disappeared for
my beer, I |l ooked wup, across from me were t
time.

AKurt, this is my friend, Terry.o

AHey, howds it going? Nice to meet you, 0
him I was fine, just hanging out with Jordan

ACan | get you another beer?0 Kurt asked.

AWelur.e.,. swhy not?0 Any thoughts of going hi
guy was about 606 10, close cropped hair, be

Physically, he was the type | slavered after, and very seldom had, by the way.

After getting my Ileer, we talked for five minutes and he seemed genuinely
interested, which shocked the shit out of me. He had a smile like something out of a
toothpaste commercial and | half expected a little twinkle to come off his teeth. Soon he
excused himself for a maent and Jordan emerged from behind a pillar with a sly grin,
AYou | i ke him?0o

AHeyed , I | i ke hi m! Hebés completely my type!

AYou want to go home with him? Shit man, |
he wanted to take you to his place, how aboat it?

| answered, in typical man fashion, AWhat

When Kurt returned, Jordan whispered something into his ear and he looked over,
those brown eyes boring into me, like | could dive into them.

AYou want to comekoswa®, 6 haesaskede a bl oc
Sur e, |l said, while Jordan told me, Al ol |
agai n, herebs your stuff by the way, 06 and h

palm. Kurt went to cash out his winnings from the videogoakachine, although I never
quite understood how a bar could pay money for poker if it was illegal, but then again,
|l 6d just bought TINA on the sly there, also.

So, | walked out with Kurt and on the way to his place, he kept looking directly into
my eyess mi | i ng. 't didnodot t akdalive mghtg@roundotheget t he
corner. Once inside, he asked, fADo you want

Hell, I was up for it, why not? Sitting on the couch, he brought out a roll of tin foil.

Tearing off some, hdolded one end into a tulip stem, the other he shaped into a
makeshift bowlgheit okdoowei s@s d, Abut 1 toés al
how to make this. o | donét remember i f Kurt
have one, it waa long time ago, after all.

Glass Meth pipes are illegal in the state of lllinois, you can still find them at
paraphernalia stores but you have to know the owner and buy them under the counter.
Theydre often referred t oolinganybddy. mtcorenseop bur ne
you had to use a code word, catching the proprietor at a moment nobody else was around.

Since pipes were hard to get sometimes, many people simply made them out of test tubes
and it must be easy to do since | saw a lot of thernowever, never attempted it. As
many times as my parents took me to Silver Dollar City in the Ozarks, the only glass
blowing | saw involved making a vase or an ornament. This time, though, Kurt was
winging it.

Dropping in some crystals from the bag Jordave me, he held a lighter underneath
the bowl, not quite touching it, but close enough to melt the TINA. Handing me a straw,



he said to take the first hit. | 6d never do
needed to do, so | held the strawepthe bowl and as the Meth turned into smoke,

i nhal ed. When | first started smoking Meth,

pot . I didndét know any better, | thought yol
sure how true this is, but sewne told me later that, with sustained inhalation, TINA can

coat the interior of your lungs much faster than if you let the smoke out quickly, causing

severe lung problems.

As we talked and smoked, he leaned over, kissing me. Chills went through miy skin,
thought he was one of the most handsome men
so incredibly naive of me to mention, but wl
been eyed by Antoni o Banderas, tor sagmebmat i «
being completely honest | felt that, at the time.

Taking another hit, I |l eaned into him, ma K
what 6s known as, Ashot gunni ng. o-ushgpthedan had
TINAsmoke,geit ng as much as you can out of it. SI

the smoke | inhaled, obviously some got out, but the trick was to create as much of a
closed tightlipped kiss as possible and develop a rhythm of breathing opposite each

other. Kurtreadily breathed in as | exhaled, then back again and so on. | think maybe four
times we went through the hit, back and forth. Not only did you get even higher, and

more bang for your buck, it was also incredibly passionate too, if it was somebody you

conrected with and they knew how to breathe with you.

After the last intake we both came up for air, widg e d . Kurt said, AShi
hot 6 and | eaned over to |lip lock again, onl
commented, @Al oéverenegeatro6sdione this befo

Now, l 6m gullible, but even at the time d
out with Jordan got a fast education on the ways to ingest drugs. After watching Kurt
quickly improvise a makeshift pipe and his expertise finding all theATIN 0 heat , | di

believe his comment for a minute.
For the next fifteen minutes we manhandled each other on the couch, but soon the

buzzer rang, Altés Jordan, I have to | et g
unlocking his door.
My thought right hen was, AnSthwant Joddan lintercuptidg my little

moment with this guy, | was into him and him only.

Jordan came in, behind him was a cute, muscular, young blonde kid. | think he may
have been the bardés DJ, btalked fov a while) ut sipaei t e s ur
Kurt and | were back on the couch next to each other, obviously getting really
acquainted, Jordan took the hint, motioning for the kid to go back to the bedroom with

him. It appeared Jordan knew his way pretty well around Kus h o u s e, he certa
ask and Kurt di dndét seem to mind. Personall
mi nute anywhere i n my home, but at the ti me

those two out of the room.
ANow, wher e sai@ A goodkisser, he was hls a great talker, saying all
the right things, slightly romantic, but with a kinky edge.
After half an hour, the blonde walked into the room, and | had no idea where Jordan
was, still in the bedroom, | imagined. He satdaawvn t he sof ads ar m, nex
Kur t had his I|Iips | ocked on me, and we didn



hand, he slowly ran it down Kurtdés ar m, and
hint. |l dondt knolwutholw Waigrnotf eiln talbbeoumood ,f o
the great thing about really connecting wit|
sex, for Godods sake, but there can stil!] b €
AWedve Got Toidi gthhtaot 6tshianlgl. Kdurt was right no
really into.
About then, Jordan came into the room, and once he started jabbering away, Kurt

sai d, ALetdbs go in my bedroom, o0 then, shutt
man | want right o w, you are so handsome. 0 Staying t
mor ni ng, | 6m not sure if we dozed off or wh
talking.

As we lay facing each other, he never took his eyes off mine, there was nothing
shifty at all inhis gaze and his eyes would get a look of intense emotion as he slowly

traced a finger down my cheek, over my <chin
most incredible men | 6dve ever been with.o

I di dnodt know what to s aysaid thehsanme thmgto sudden
Jordan the first time | met him.Oo

That struck me as odd, and hereds where a

t hi n geverdorie thefore, and in a way, brought me out of my shell sexually, no doubt
about that, it had beagood for me. Buheverdid | think Jordan was an incredible lover,

he was just a friendly, aggressive trick who
I wasnodot a foohe,| | Wdsbéentaweouwnd, havi ng

lots of men had ¢éld me. Maybe it was the right moment to let go, perhaps it was the

Met h, I donodt kKknow, but | 6d never felt this

From the way Kurt talked, he felt the same way, although | knew how tricks were on

Meth. Twice, memad softly said, Al | ove you, 0 after
Were they stupid? Yoloveme ? Yo u dkoowtmeée! evewasnodét f ool e

take the TINA passion as the real thing, however, with Kurt, | was feeling something
very strong. He rebl seemed to be a deep, caring man.
The sudden beeping of a fire alarm came from the kitchen. Kurt rolled his eyes,
fishitl et me see what Jordandés up to now. 0 Wal Kk
when he returned, | asked what was wrong.
i Oh , nJtlmtfudkeng idiot he got cold so he opened the oven door, turned it on

high to warm up the pl ace, a pan in it caugh
AExcuse me? Most people would go to the th
AThat 6s what | toheée hems He&se skéescby
ASketchyo is a term wused to describe sor

ATweakingd is similar but | was never certai
A Ar e suyeyau want to leave him alone out there with the boy toy? He might

burnthe placel o wn and Chi cagods already been on fir
Al told him to cool it I want to be back

another hour. By then, | realized | needed to be getting home, and told Kurt so. Walking

out to the kitchen, we noticedJorda | ooked gl assy eyed and wire

anything and Kurt didndot seem very worried a
ACan | give you my number? 106d |ike to see
Of course | hopped on that bandwagon, n Me



We exclanged numbers and emails, Jordan smiling slyly all the while. Kurt walked
me to the door, saying, Al had a great ti me
ear, one eyebrow sexily up, slightly narrowing his eyes, he kissed me goodbye, and |
walkedout the door, into the morning.

My head was in the clouds, positive It was
cab ride home | reali zed we hadnoét really d
the way he talked, | certainly felt like we hadubf ounded, I thought,
di ddotntch. 0 With just the intensity of his e
heéd given the illusion we had.

What | didndét realize in my romantic haze

had probablyumped into bed with both Jordan and the blonde the minute | was gone.

Even though it was October, it might has well have been June. With my new
freedom | was ready to bust out all over. The breakup with Matthew had occurred at the
right time, since fallvas the most romantic time of the year to me, its possibilities always
seemed endless. Autumn was my absofaterite season, the temperature just right,
foliage transforming into Technicolor no matter where you looked. Much of my attitude
was certainly Bsed on childhood memories of hayrack rides and haunted houses, the
chilly night air making you huddle up real close in front of a campfire, the dark, thrilling
creepiness of a country cemetery at night, your frigladsg you to walk in. The taste of
cider and caramel apples, the dressing up of Halloween, and the final, heartfelt feelings of
gratitude | always felt at Thanksgiving. Yeah, autumn was the best for me.
Eventually calling Kurt a few days after that first night, he sounded a bit surprised,
butsai d, Al &m glad you call ed, | 6ve been thin
I donot remember my reply, probably nothi
shyness, it had taken a lot for me to actually call him. Afraid of the rejection, | wanted
men to callme rather han the other way around. Not that | had a lot of experience with
it, being in relationships all the time, still, it had happened.
Interest in Kurt overshadowed my nervousness and fear, | was willing to take a
chance. On the phone he was personable, wdthiast i ncti ve soothing vo
|l i ke to get together with you again. o
Fine by me, | asked when was he free?
AHow about next Saturday? Why dondét you pl
That would work, but it would have to be in the evening, asd supposed to go
with Tina, her husband and kids to the AGre:
annual Halloween festival where the entire park was redecorated for the holiday.
AnGreat, we can firm it up | ater.o
ASounds good, o0 | replied.

Saturdayarrived and the promise of a wonderful day came true with Art and Tina.
|l 6d known both of them for ten years and Ti |

each ot her 6s sentences. Monsters wer e ever
creepiness, and WcentPricék ype | aughter echoed throughout
ADamn, this must set them back quite a bi"

open on weekends, 0 | observed, obviously del



Throwing his hands up,ortyMducks togetinfheradpal, In You |
think they canaffordt hei r generosity, 0 he always had a
cloud.

After our second haunted house, I l eft t
call Kurt. When he picked up, | askedifwee r e st i |l on for that n
er, you know, |l 6m really sorry, but | compl
decorating in Hyde Park. I honesthédyle f or go
because tlowant to see you. Youfee next weekend?o0

Yes, | said, having a difficult time hiding my disappointment. | told him to give me a
call next week if he was interested.

Ohamiint er est ed, | 6m sorry about this, real
Donét worry about it. Il 611 talk to you | a
Okawtie, 161l <call you, o0 click.

el I, t hat 6 hat, I t hought , wal king bac
down, fAWhatdéds wrong??o

en are pigs. o

eah, tell dmedhsoovme tWhiantgd sl wr ong?o0

y date cancelled,| paodt ha forgod. be had
e eyebrow went wup from her, AReal |l y? Hmm
h, well, probably for the best anyway. I
aybe he was telling tlka maot B? SBDhA, pyeahg
nd my shouldeaerramdllL ea ompsl eg.0o IgteGl la make you
hat am | ? Five?o0

|l 6m just tryind to hel p! How about s
Yealthartedasl i sti c, some mad scientist trying
Tina finished the sentence atpn wi t h dnee s i@t te xi st
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The week passed quickly and Ktwomuchclancel i n
hadnot believed his excuse, but that s okay
number 20 #fAl o6l |l call you, 0 whatever.

But , |l coudrdg.vel tbekindmdt really matter sin
asking if | was still interested. | told him, of course, but had a Halloween party Friday
night to attend. I't didndét matter what ti me
Al 6 m roekailnfgy floor ward to seeing you, o0 he sl vyl
phone.

Friday was Halloween, the big day, and the party was a lot of fun, but also a bit
emotional, once | ran into my ex of seven y¢
breakup a year earlier. Tense as hell, other partygoers wondered what was going to
happen, how would we respond to each other? Ignore the person, walk out, throw a glass
of wine, a |la ADynasty?0 Actually, once the
some tosure to a relationship whose memories consisted of bittersweaktpemdence
on my part. Il was just too young when we dat

Wedbd first met at an underwear party, i n a
Now, thatdos lasmgnticnédndi¢? AWedl I al ways
thatdos poeti c.



Obviousl!l vy, we spent the night together, (
Manhol edo you arenodt | ooking for someone to |
leave the next maing, he insisted | stay. Thinking he was just being nice, | told him no,

| had to meet a friend.
nCal | him and cancel, 0 Peter replied.
| did, we had coffee, talked, and | found him so interesting and nice, when he asked
me out, ljumpedat the opportutty. Soon, we began dating, in four months we were
Il iving together, and | was happier with him
to that period. One hel/l of nice gqguy, Il 6m st
Our life together was filled with joy, but asetlyears passed, the bloom fell off the
rose and things slowly deteriorated, until we were fighting most of the time. Towards the

mi ddl e of October 2002, the tension was so t
| came back from a singing gig in lewl discovered a condom wrapper in the kitchen

trashcan. A casual friend wedd met on a <cru
and | put two and two together, that theredd

Old accusations rose again, | got mad at him for tglive what to do, he got angry
with me for doing the opposite of what he t
t hings | was doi ng, time to move on. I dono
with this, but | left him. The condom was just an exs;usvanted out and ran with it.

Walking away from everything, and | do meaverything,l told him it was over
and he insisted | was entitled to nothing financial involving the condo or anything in it. |
stayed one week in the den, on the couch, vile &greed if | was leaving, then | needed
to get my own place as soon as possible. It hurt too much to stay there, constantly angry
at each other.

A couple days before | l eft, Peter wal ked
gone through the kitchenathering mismatched silverware, some old pots and pans he
thought | could use. That hurt more than anything else, after seven years, he actually felt
he was being concerned and generous handing me old cutlery and pans.

He hadndot t ak e n centcorgorate €areend contributad imy sharedte
t he mortgage, but had | et him handle the fi
whatthe ratios were. He was probably just hurt | was leaving, but | gave it all to him.

Friends said | should get anger, butno waywas | going that route. Everything had

gotten so serious inside, I wanted to start
can | ive without it.o I'tds only money and f
couch,butlcodl n6t | et this |inger on inside with a

deed, | felt this was the one way | could move on.
The day | moved the last box of books, with the help of my friend, Val, | hoped Peter
would remain scarce, but he walked in asds taking one last look at what had been
home. Moving forward to hug me goodbye, he was crying. Holding back the tears, |
couldnét do more than a quick embrace, befor
Once in the car with Val, | broke down. | suppes¢ was heartl ess, af
been through, but | was terrified at the prospect of living alone, and knew the only way to
do it was to try not evethinkingabout Peter.
Dating Matthew al most i mmedi atel vy, l ater t
blues club downtown, he was there in the audience.



To this day, | feel my leaving Peter was #ieglebravest and most terrifying thing
| 6ve done in my |ife, ithemomanslfirsttockibabastepsur ni ng
away from cedependency. | dtihad a long way to go, but hey, gotta start somewhere.

Moving into a real rat hole for a few months with no furniture, although | was
scared, by Iiving alone | soon dpuspaselw er ed a
moved i nto t heborfdd g préedominamly gayeareg dituated within the
Chicago neighborhood of Lakeview, where, in 1999, it became the first officially
recognized gay village in the U.S., containing one of the largest LGBT communities in
the nation.

My transition to livipg al one wasndét easy, of course.
shopping | rode my bike fifteen blocks back
one down the street?) and by the time | reached the second aisle, realized | had no idea
where the ketchupras. Confused and over emotional, | left the cart in the middle of the
store and went home, sad and bewil dered. I
what am | going to do?0 There | was, a chil
And | was thirty-five years old.

This may be a detour into the past, but such memories help explain my mindset on
the road towards Meth. Basically angry for allowing myself to be taken to the cleaners,
perhaps this was a way of manipulating my feelings, so ¢wat) though | lefhim, my
view was he abandonede

Anyway, after the reunion, I haul ed the d
back to my place, telling her to sober up since | had a date. Did she want me to stay?
With big tears welling in her eys she drunkenl ydate,yourddne fA No, g

midnightdateand have fun. I dodafet k modniwgbod Dot ¢
worry about me. |l 611 just sit here, trapped

Telephoning her husband, | delicately said hiselovy wi f e was a bit r
weat her, 0 and didndot feel she should drive h

AHow much did she pour down her?0 was the
t he answer . Making sure Tina was in bed, I
fi d a tDate hell, it was a hookup and | knew it. Who the hddleshave a date at
midnight?

The weekend began, along with our second and final partying session. This time, we
ddhave physical sex, and due to the nature
unt il a full day | ater. Still a novi ce, I W
TINA can give you. It had made it last hours before, but not an entire day.

A serious downside to the rush of neurochemicals triggered by Meth is it causes your
hunger, thirst, and sl eep mechanisms to shut
so much weight and can stay wup for days at
stayed up for more than twentyo u r hour s, and to anyadbody whoc
hard concept to gr asmpdsdgble;yourbodysneeds toltakechare u g ht |,
of itself, ithast o s hut down, doesnodt it?20 Well , yes

twenty-four hours isnothingon a TINA high.



't wasnodt umtdialy tmoree ng. we $Sel | asl eep in
he drifted off, Kurt caressed my hair and
downstairs and saw you standing there, you W

An incredibly smooth talker, his #tusiasm was infectious, compelling you along
with him when hedéd speak of an experience hi

thoughts on people and relationships, I remi
donot know i f menttoohsve pomgledely tmbneganhoasr relationships. |

guess | just never met the right guy to finc
seemed to be on the same wavelength.

AYou argspecslpehsan, 0 he said, smilenevey. Al 6 m
met before. Il know a | ot of people and used
Webd been staring into each otherds eyes
subject, AYou know, haswt geitmncihgde odrefafper dio@:
fun enhancer, but it i1isndébt a requirement. 0
Al know, 0 he said, Al donét party very oft
AYeah, me t oo, Jordan was tebutar basis.rMy t perso
friends donét reahkyitddsdtagsrotigbky bBut the
t hough. Theydre interested in my experiences
Kurt said, fnwxwefhiendseg my mgr mal friends,
AReal |l y?06 | asked, AWould they worry about

AYeah, t here was a whopping havifg éun. ¢ actuallyvgetmt o u't
little worried about the amount | was drinking, but it turned out to be just a phase. They
were a bit concerned about me then, and my best friend Cal is always checkimg in

me. 0 After a pause he asked, AWoul d you | i ke
movie, or dinner maybe?
I dondét believe | said the words, AWoul d |

it couldndot be for a whew York forntem dayhwith Atj nce |
Tina, and another close friend, Scott.

Al can wait, o he said, and with that, Kkis:¢
there, dumbfounded by this moment. | wasglen o w, for Godébés sake, N
chance! What wasdoing?

Finally |l eaving Kurtds at noon on Sunday,
time, and walking to a cab | called Tina to see how she fared in getting home. Some
friend | was, showing concern thirsyi X hour s after thewclhhact. | 6

time with somebody and never left the house. Totally unlike me, | always had things to
do, people to see.

She answered the phone wiyouh, | iWwbhatalkhed ht
times and itbés been a day and a hal f. o

|l sighed, N @ Mhdd vomdéerfult nmeé hi nhat 6s all . Gosh,
fresh and alive today. ..o

AExcuse me? T Hreesjustlikeearsy otheodak Whai tikne did you get

home yesterday?o
AWel |, er . . .| didndét . o
AYou didndédt? Where have you been?bd
AOveruratbsk we never | eft. o



On the end of the |Iine you could hear her
home? You never |l eft the house?0o0
ANope, and it was absolutely fantastic, o |
You could tell Tina wanted details and was ligltia cigarette, getting comfortable
on the patio, itching to hear more.

AThereds not really a |l ot to tell, we had
we get back from New Yor k. o

| could hear Art in the background as Tina covered up the phonawitmu f f | e d A He
never went home, he stayed all weekend! o

Art yelled out, AAtta, boy!o

ABy the way, | broke your bed. o

ABroke my bed?0

AAfter you | e fk&bloon The roattreses féll down err oneasidedand |

sl ept at an arnrgelde waalslin énti gohrto.kéen(, Thle j ust hadn

properly, but I wasndt going to tell her tha
AWell , thanks a | ot, | step out for a quic
Al coul dndt help i1it, al iendddsetimgemeitorunaff st r ang
to somecheapl i ai son. I had t aquickditledhodku@!rYourmere el f é and
there so |l ong you shoulda paid rent!o
Putting on the poor Ilittle out of breath w
it. Iwastraped | i ke a rat in a cage! 0
Laughing, she ended the cmewygetsafioaedwiot h,

Our trip to New York was one | definitely earned. Vacations were always little
moments of running away, not in a negative fashion, but certainfyesheng escape. On

this trip, |l wasnét running from anything,
now single, | literally felt the entire world of people was mine to explore and meet. No
one to hold me down, ( we | duld,) | tvas freefasud birde | 6 d f

|l 6m sure this was the reason those ten days
taken, even up until now.

Seeing about fourteen shows, | toured Carnegie Hall and Sagamore Hill, met Carol
Channing and Cleo Laine, chatted t h Josephine Baker6s son, é
from my college days still living in Manhattan. Art and Tina had a blast, as did Scottie
and like always, we traveled well together.

Scottie Vandermyde was one of moyedhiest fri e

martinis, | 6d known him for years. Peter in
once dated. fAnDatedo my ass, fAhooked upo is n
the date consisted of Peter throwing him on top the stove to senestsot buns. Urban
gay men | i ke to use that term fidatedo to | e
rol | in the hay. o

What 6s most surprising about this is Peter
but Scottie preferred Chinese food. Igu@dsen youdr e hungry youol |l |
can get on the stove, or should | say, the n

Quickly hitting it off due to our mutual interests and almost instantaneous ability to
finish each otherodés sentence syccessiomoblyad ng eve



puns and movie quotes. As a matter of fact, once Peter and | broke up, I got Scottie in the
divorce. Peter got the condo, | got Scottie.
Over the years, we became very close since we could cry together while watching

Mar garet rO6Bowentheasnowmen in AMeet Me i n
bond, but it worked.

During this vacati on, Queens, New Yor k ce:
routine, since we headed there to tour Louli
Scott almat broke the chandelier in the master bedroom. It was six feet up, and like |
said, Scottie is well over 6650.

While | eaning down to examine the Armstror
he stood up and hit the chandelier while it made this loudicigrsound, swaying back
and forth. My eyes were justaitingf or it t o f al | and shatter. 1
himanywhere |1t didndét fall, but Scott certainly

dirty look from the tour guide, we proceedmuto the master bathroom.
We went in and the entire thing, and | do meanethire interior, was covered in

mirrors. |l 6m not just tal king miwerethe s hangi
mirrors. You looked up and the ceiling was a mirror. Yout $he door, the entire back of

the door was a mirror. After blurting out,
crap in here.o Scottie got another dirty 1o

move along. o
Then we walked into the kitcheWe were on a rug runway/path through the house,

you know the kind, itéds so some housewife f
priceless historical artifact or something. Well, this house and all its furnishings dated
from 1970, s pRenadissamcaantigbet exact |
The tour guide pointed out all the dated, mustard yellow appliances as Scottie leaned
down and touched the |l inoleum. (Again, donot
The guide stopped the tour, i nénytgimant |l y s
of f this brown rug. Theyodre original to the
The oil in human fingerprints could destroy
He | ooked at her and tions alivnéonlye unouldd v @t ceée
itifyouran it through a meat grinder, set it on f

Sl owly moving to the back of the tour grou
idea who that man is. 0
Walking into the master bedroom closet, the guide was by now keeping a really
close, pissed off eye on Mr. Vandermyde. She began her spiel how Mrs. Armstrong loved
decorating and how tasteful and chic the décor was. She also commented Mrs. Armstrong
had done it AAll by herself. o
Just like the bathroom with mirrors, the interior tbe huge walkn closet was
covered in shiny silver striped wallpap@r the wall, the ceiling, the back of the door.
You opened up the shoe drawers, the entire inside of them had shiny silver striped
wallpaper. You opened up another drawer that held stic&sentire drawer was shiny
silver striped wallpaper.
Scottie said, AWhat the hel]l i's this? Was
We were almost escorted out of the Louis Armstrong Historical home.



Proudly wearing the wo thdledfiosfly outpi ney@ageo n t hi s
while on vacation, so | acted like the cat on a hot tin roof.

At one underground club | was treated like a star, the next night at a bathhouse | felt
|l i ke a | eper. Sometimes you have it, sometin
areaat the club, erotically telling a trick he
gettindé that Crystal hi gh?o

A handsome muscleman bottoming for two men at the same time was another stop
on the viewing tour as | \weasbnetnkshaveabandd. Tha
ti me grasping, t wo men at the same ti me, i
challenge, but possible, and actually happens in the PnP world often. Another man
standing near took a pen cap of TINA and held the hit under thedood6 s nose t o s
surprising me they were so open about it.

The club was almost all open, public spaces, with very few private areas. Out of the
sixty or so guys in the place, I saw only
conducting a surveyrasomething. When you walked toward the back, in a very dimly lit
area, a row of men were bent over, wanting to bottom for whoever was there. | very much
doubt they were high on life at that moment.

There was no dancing wi t hnyloftiAtash dorddhY C. I I

sol d me, besi des, Kurt and | 6d gone throug
woul dbve been too nervous to take it on a p
occasions however, Il t ur ne ddoirgarugs ind plagenl b e c au s
wasnot familiar with when alone, (that wo u
schedule of shows and sightseeing during the
sex and drugs. | 6d wast e tusnedno# whoefl wanttabootn s e x
my business. You canot turn off the drugs, t

Kurt called when | got back, and we made a movie date for the following Saturday.
Smitten with him from the two ti mewhilewedd be:
|l was on vacation had been extremely tender
very easily, i1itdéds |i ke you walked into my I

He was certainly saying the appropriate, romantic things and in such a way |
believedhim A few weeks earlier |1 6d been so thril
was | falling again? The possibilities of staying unattached meant | could sleep around,

l egiti matel vy, no sneaking behind anybodyo6s
emotonal commitment and connection is far more important than a quick bump in the

night. As a gay man, | could get sex any time, morning, afternoon or evening, living in an

ur ban ar ea, but it wasnot of andfeel enaymmoeso ne c am
physical attraction towards.

Always thinking | was rather plain looking, and as far as my private life went, | felt a
bit Nnout of the normo in the things | enj oy
choice, rather than a nightclub while on vacation, ebeugh if 1did go to a club |
enjoyed myself fully. | loved being alone outdoors and yet, at the same time, craved the
soci al aspects ioviolvetlwifteh tIhéidn gjsu.stl fgesto nseoo ne
t hat , I di dnodt n e cievehsem@manti wasgy moe ampertant to wlmd u s e my
really was than anydividual could be, but sometimesdid care, feeling like a little boy
being told what | was feeling and thinking was wrongpaul | still occasionally allowed



peopl edbs commetnd safamelctopmwnwi pasception of wh
changewho | was, it just made me look at myself as being slighdifferent and
therefore, not so desirable as others.

When meeting someone who seemea@pproveo f me , | 6d be flatter
thou g h't would be there, AThey donot mean it
pantstellt hem to say. o0 Kurt raised his | evel of
with each conversation | admi tt edolefanst a |
opportunity like this pass me by.

I only had two reservations about hi m. Fir

t

occasionally, but so what? I f he did i oCcCCa
in my inner thoughts thatrdgs and a relationship could notea i s tm& fPerhaps it

woul d work for others, but not me. Fine and
a relationship, drug useadt o erode things eventually, (1o
what happened vém | was dating Matthew, for some reason | knew that relationship
wasnodét going to last.) Drugs cause you to ac
normalbehavi or . Hoping Kurt wasnodét a regular u:
as | kKl nexaw met hind before that night in October, and the only one who knew

him was Jordan. | had nothing to go by, nobody to referbatdordan, and he was
anything bustable

That was my other reservation, his relationship with Jordan, who was shaggr | ne
felt scared around the guy, but, stil I, I
dangerous avenues to me, but there was still a safety valve in it, and after he left | was
back in my naive, little lowan demeanor again. Why would Kurt hang arourtd him

What made those two reservations take a back seat for the moment was | realized
Kurt could look at me with thoseamereservations. | was doing drugs and hanging
around Jordan also.

| waswho | was, nobody could accuse me of being a dark, shady pemsdn,al  di dn ot
regularly party, certainly not on my own. Wanting to believe Kurt was just like me, after
awhile, his actions and words seemed to confirm | was rightydslike me. When

tal king of his experiences, i hg, eiagstakens i f h €
down erotic, exotic roads never traveled bef
did.

On Wednesday, the phone rang and it was Jo

AFine, o | sai d, assuming he Wwamgoutdad | i ng be
while, thatdés why he usually phoned.

Al &m over at Kurtédés, kickind back and star

I n the background, I heard Kurt say, AHer
phone awayomwi mhn. dHol d

Hegot back on the | ine and | asked, AYouor
had mentioned to him we had a date coming up

AYeah, Il had time to kill, so we Iit wup th

Thiswas odd. nWel | |, |l 6m doing fine. | 6m just

soon. 0 Ho mhalbeer chlling to gee ithhe could come over, this would give him
the hint | wasndt interested.



AThat 6s cool . Wel | | got t @humgap thetphohek Upt 0 y o u
went the red flags. How often did Jordan hang out with Kurt? And after the length of our
previous conversations together, why didnot

Saturday arrived, date night, and | met Kurt on the elevadsd platform. Stepping
off the train, | looked to the right, and there he was, fifty feet away, eyes boring into me,
a subtle smile on his face. Walking closer, his smile got wider, more adorable, and

intense. By the time he reached me, leaned oversaad d , AHey, o al l of |
transpire in romantic slow motion.

Hol d on, I di dndét expect to feel so over wlt
nervously looking down, but grinning and blushing like an idiot.

AYou get more haeedsypyme, @abé whmepeér asd. The
out on me.

Not knowing what to say, I |l aughed, raisin

Now it was his turn to blush and suddenly he looked like a little boy, yet still very
much a man. | mentioned Jordan hadezht few days earlier from his house and | asked

why he hadndét got on the |ine.
AHe was talking to you? | had no idea who
AYeah, I was a | ittle confused about It a
date. o
Kut shook his head, ANoO, I never said a wi
door needing a place to hang out, hebds | i ke
matter what he says about some huge | oft he
Al dondt f eel comedi makl e Hei i s nidit mt he t ype
associate with, o0 | purposely mentioned, hopi

He di d, Al &dm t he same Warwt,beimgressfe(hifmﬁlej/y and
met Jordan and they never will. He was a passingepha$ o r me anyway, 0 t#h
relief.

Since it seemed |i ke a good Adate movie, o
he slowly moved his hand into mine, and afterward, we walked slowly down the street to
a little Italian restaurant, talking and continuy t he court shi p, al | S mi
so happy on a date.

The restaurant was packed, but it didnot

world, ordering a beer while waiting. A suburban family strolled in, chatting with us
awhile, and | noticedurt was a very talkative extrovert, not shy at all. As his charming
smile won them over immediately, | thougkVow he jumps right in there and sweeps

6em off their feet. How di dperfectamel up on a da
Led to a reecheckeed table and a bottle of Merlot, we sat down and talked. Movies,
past relationships, chil dhoods, I told him

neverhave confessed on a first date. He opened up about the alcoholism of his father, the
physical duse he endured growing up, yet, all the while speaking how wonderful his

father had been, and how much he missed hi
Kurtds eyes started to moisten.
He said, Al dve never me t somekheo dlyb Me choaud it

waiting for you al/l my | ife.o



Thinkingt he s ame tnbwaylg,walthledfevbes ver bally said
first date. Althoughfeelingi t , I di dnodt know Kurt very we
wonderful, and so far his actions backed them , |l 6d even seen tears
times, the last time we were together.

ADo you want to date exclusively? Just you

Deer in headlights timeél was stunned. It
this was way too fastHHowever my g u't also told me 106d be a
Perhaps things reallyouldhappen so quickly, maybe that valentine way of believing still
wasa possibility for me.

After a moment , I told him yes, Il 6d |1 ke
moi oned his | ips into a kiss across the tabl
youbdbre an easy man to fal/l in | ove with.o

Love?! My wheels were spinning faster and faster, not quite ready for this blatant
admission of romance, is he on tleeel? Am | sure of my own feelings towards him?
While quickly scanning my brain for answerdydlievedl was, remembering the thrill |
got every time | evethoughtabout him. In the past when men jumped the gun this
quickly, my eyes would roll, but a monthdhgone by since we first met and our previous
conversationsvereextremely personal. Maybe yaouldfall in love so quickly, enough
songs had been written about it, perhapgisa possibility.

After a | ong pause, |  wnesrhti pf,orl itth,i nikl.d nh 6rde
with you. o

For the next few hour s, you <coul dnot hav
crowbar, i f we were dogs wedd probably have

cartoon I talian s ang, hoie Rahdinshand,ove watkkedintoBe f or e

bookstore where some book on Pirate ships caught my attention, but Kurt walked up

hol ding the new Cyndi Lauper CD, her album o
AThat 6s a good one, 0 | mentioned, AYoudll
Back at his plee, there was no talk of drugs, no mention of partying, and | was

happy about it. Kurt played the CD, and as the title song began its violin intro, he said,

AThis 1is how | feel about you. 0 For the ti me
me as it bllowed us around, like a movie theme in the background. On a jukebox, in a
bar, over a storebds | oudspeaker, it wouldnodt
That night, | had to ask him a question, one that was making me very nervous. Tina
had sai d, Al f somagne tr eavwlnloy anarkes aalyo wWti fy @1
Al 6m HI V+. I need to get that out on the
with it?o0
Looking down at the floor, he said no, he
Prompting, I asked, ifvRer?ed0 ylo ua snseugreetdi vpeo soirt |
asked about condoms during our previous weekend together he said no, he wanted to
bareback. His reply then was, Anlt feels so n
Tonight , he quickly regpessil édh, neg@mi negatiwv
awhile since | o6ve been tested. I really sho

then he quickly stood up to get some Gatorade from the refrigerator.

Confusion was plain as day in my expression, and for a minute or twe, \ilaes
compl ete silence. Negative, yet, he bareback
about you and it feels good to me. Il dondot w



The nervousness of his quick answer told me he was probably positive, but afraid to
gettesteda gai n. |l knew he didndét have safe sex wi
night, during all the erotic kink talk.

That had beerhookup time, this wasfor real time, and | was obviously still
confused. Changing the scanejnoany life ahthe righo | d me ,

ti me. |l 6m al most forty and was wondering wt
about moving to Los Angeles. | knew | needed something. A few weeks ago, | realized
what | needed was you, 0 and he | eaned over w
It took awhile to bring myself back to center, but that evening Kurt looked like the
white knight | 6d al ways dreamed about. Bef o
comfortingly whispered, il know this is mov
and realize what is real and what isnoét. .
Although still nervous about the rapidity of events, in his arms | let go of my doubts,
telling him what | was feelingéthat | | oved

been in years.

October 96 was the month | learned about my HIV+ status. A shock at first, but
with everything |ike that, you have to | earr
ahugeone, but if | had cancer, would that be any different than being HIV+? | tbink n

| have absolutely no idea who | got it from, where, or when, and in the long run, it
doesndét make a damn bit of difference, it h
had safe sex. Although paxtive about condontseforethe PnP years, it onkakesonce
and thabnceis my own responsibility.

My first, honest reaction to the news was concern for Peter. When his results came
back negative, | breathed a sigh of relief, but then worried, what would he do if
something happened to me? Now, years aft our br eakup, t hat sound
gotten along well, |l 6m sure, without me in
him having to go through the pain of losing a partner to AIDS.

Beginning as fl u sympt oneenstanthydetverish,dogingd ndt gc
weight at an alarming speed. The doctor did aratetest me for HIV in the ten or so
visits | made around this time. Frustrated, | switched doctors and the new one tested
immediately.

He coul déve been doldime, attwbrle onghm phorteebut lalsh e n  h e
sensed a serious compassion in his voice as he gave the news. It almost felt he was going
to start crying, he mustove been a young doc

Needless to say, |l went numbang mi mmedi ate thought was sir
My t-cells were so low, the virus so high in my system, for a short while there | actually
had AIDS.

ot}

Peter stood by me completely when | was d
more caring partner, althougne di d get a |ittle naggy abol
comments about cholesterol levels, going so far as to insist on buying soy milk rather
than the regul ar kind. I appreciated the <coc
fully, even something ssimple as drinking whatevenilk | liked.

| did however, have a difficult time with

nuances of the AIDS quilt, all those photos and keepsakes of human beings who passed
away during the epi dagkrhouc asking, avdy ah pti heck? many a



Surely those people had just as much right t
Rudolf Nureyev or read a book by Paul Monette without crying.

That was a silly reaction,e.buA di sceoausled ndocte
pick and chooswhoi t wi | | infect. Therebds no judgment
got over the guilt, almost overnight, after attending an HIV+ gathering in a bar hosted by
a local medical group.

Recognizing most of the peoplleere from other social occasions, | never had any
ideat hey were positive. I f s o Indaseryethe opiomr s coul
also? That was the moment | ceased feeling guilty.

| never told my family. Too afraid of a negative reaction, rhda t he wor d @Af ag
used often by my father when discussing such things. He was the type who thought

anyone contracting HI\deservedit s o how could | turn to peopl
to love me if | told themthat was my expectation. They werevee supportive of such
things with otherspowayc oul d | be so unrealimeic as to b

Ever since | was Mr. Gay lowa in 91 or 92, | was invited back home each year to
sing at an AIDS benefit, and that particular year, one of the doiigd al r eady <chose
ABring Him Home, 06 from t he murstiercclolce,thdiLes Mi
song iis al most a perfect anal ogy of Al DS.
certainly lend themselves to it.

The medication the doctor pregbed immediatelytook effect and, in a very short
time, things were undetectable. | was lucky.

At the ti me, | didndét really know how | wa
going to live at all. Like many young men, this was the first timedl toadeal with my
own mortality. There were visions of not | a

things had changed from my college days, when | knew many men who succumbed to the
illness. HIV was something you could live with, given the medicatioow.
Dealing with HIV can be a hard thing, but
pieces when, and if, it happens. Hell, | could get hit by a bus or have a brick fall on me at
any point, too, that doesndét mean |1 6m gonna
There was a young man about my age in Des Moines, he used to sing every year
around town. Hedéd always do a particular so
meds he was taking, the money it cost, how rough his life was, all the while crying to the
crowd. Sme people would feel along with him, but one time | overheard a man in the
audi ence say, AWel come to t bealwithstad worl d, we

The day after | happily agreed to be exclusive with Kurt, Tina came down for Show
tunes at Side Bck, a bar we hung out at quite often. One of the most popular gay bars in
the U.S., much of its appeal lay in its theme nights. On Sundays, videos of Broadway and
Movie musicals would raise the rafters of the packed club, and once | arrived, Tina
reachedut for a hug, asking, ASo whereds Romeo
AfHeds meeting us here a |ittle | ater.o
As | gave details of the previous night, one eyebrow shot up while she took a puff on
her cigarette, fADondt qgwckhpy HbnNnAkK t hatds movin
AWel |, at first thatodés what I t hought, bu-
how | am, once | care about somebody, thatds
AYep, gotta keep in mind your, ¢evedkdri.e.l0 ju



~

Al know. Thatds why | want you to meet hi.
e

sure youoll i Kk him, o | told her, proudly.
Cynically, with another puff came, A Weol |
Ten minutes later Kurt showed up, and after being introduced to Wor&ed his

magic act until she was smiling and | aughing

each other for years. In social situations, | noticed, when surrounded by crowds, Kurt had
the ability to pull people towards him with magnetism. For halhaar they bonded,
then | realized it was my turn to buy the rounds, so, heading over to one of the bars, |

happily said, AFill o6er wup!o

When | returned, Kurt had a trace of a tear in his eyes. Handing him the beer, he put
his arms arouedyme, 0 samidl, ed|] ftlboen | eft to us
were welling up with Tina too.

A Whaupwi s h everyone?0 | asked.

Long pauseéserious |l ookéhands on my shoul ¢

know, Sweetie, | realize what | said about it happgriast and had my doubts, but |
think this guy igreally on the level 0

No dramatic reaction from me, | was jggtldywi t h new | ove, nGreat!
ears were burning while 1 was gone. | hope you beefed up my image with good
comments! o

Smacked ot he ar m, I recei ved anser@mushereewael v sob
had a long conversation, and heaeslly into you!lHe went on and on about how great
you wer e. Just bef ore you came bacdver | said
hurt Ihli Mudtd you down. 6 He grabbed my hand
would nevereverhur t Terry. 60

AWow | 6m gl ad youdr e ar ou modethingis a litleateok u p . Do
much this quickly though?d6 | asked.

A Dypoul ove hi m?etedmsmikegood maver t

Awel |, |l 6ve never felt l' i ke this before.

around. 0
She put her arm around me, il odfinitalyn have 1
smitten with you. Maybe loveanh a ppen t hat qes]batkwesgte, |thitkds ear |
he might be the one, 0 then she gave me a hug
For the rest of the afternoon it was as if | was eighteen and at the prom. Never had |
been so proud showing off someone before, with Kurt holding me on his barstool,

smiingandlaugi ng wi th everyone, cuddling wuntil | G
gag. From what | could tell, he also seemed to know quite a few people himself, but they
all acted as if they hadndét seen him in awhi

Later, as we strolled hand in hand to the comear my house, he kissed me
goodbye, and once more, | was oloud nine Dr ugs hmothihglike thther e 6 s
exhilaration new romance gives you.

It took five minutes for me to get upstairs, waiting was a new message on the
answering macobhsi noenl yilbekennowa iftew mi nutes sinc
say | 6m so thankful and happy you came into
|l ove you. Sleep tight, sweetie. o



A few days after Kurt and | hopped on board the love train, Jordan calédnaw
he would. Going into his usual, slick spiel, wanting to come over, | told him as delicately
as possible | was dating Kurt now. Surprised Kurt and | were dating firghplace, he
was even more shocked aftengerh told him I cou
AWhy not, man?! Yodriend?alnoddt just stop being
How could I tell him he wasot a friend? Every time | saw him he was about two
things, sex and drugs. He opened up new territory to me, but | had no illusions about how
he really used other pedp. A place to stay, can | borrow money, mind if | use your
computer, how about a sandwich, mind if | take a soda for the road, got a real good deal
on some TINA if you want to do some with me, | have to call the guy first.
It was hard for me to word @nd | know he was hurt. Once off the phone, | felt
awful , calling Kurt to tell him what | 6d do
about i1it, then | think he was surpatallsed | wo
I di dndét quuo tdke it, bunomos hehrealized | was really serious, his words
were supportive.
Al 6m sorry you had to do that, honey. Jor
next ten people in his Iife.Oo
| hoped Kurt would have, already hadthe same conveast i on wi t h Jor dan.
know that he ever did.

Over the next couple months we saw each other almost every day, dinners out, social
parties, movi es, mus eums, I beli eve we must
that time. It was all good qualistuff and | got more wrapped up in Kurt each day.

Tina was all for it, but Art was skeptical of oundying love His wife, always the
romantic, told him to keep his opinions to himself.

Kurt had enthusiasm like a little boy, and in the beginning, alétfieusiasm was in
an upbeat manner about positive things. When excited, his voice would raise in pitch
while the words tumbled out at a quick pace, hands flailing all ovegrethad | seen
anything negative.

Our Wednesday night pattern set itselftong right away. Dinner at a diner near my

pl ace, ( Me, cook? No way, I didndot get that
bowling all ey, where he was on a gay | eague
great a game he bowled, he was one obtst players on the team, according to him.

Proud of hi m, It di dnodt bot her me in the

Why the hell would it? There were times in past relationships | was scared to even
mentionl was going out, for fear of disapgval, which usually came in the form of a

| ook, or a AWhy did you wait wuntil now to t

with a partner wasnét realistic to me anymor
Kurt seemed to feel same, or at litbast, s a

your friends. You need youralouwn tliime tamgle twee
Such arelief to hear that, no more fear of the person feeling left out, chewing me

out , or smothering me , simply n o mor e fea

domneering, but my other relationships had been. My first relationship, for example,
while in my early twenties, lasted three or four years, but toward the end, turned into
AGays of Our Lives. O



My first partner was a mouthy little pit bull when drunk, aligb he could be
kind hearted when sober. One August, in the early 90s, my car was in the shop, so |
borrowed my momdés to get around. My Dboyfri el
night, and while socializing at the bar, he proceeded to get drunkeagcoglligerent
with me. Another friend of mine, Tom, was also pretty tight, so rather than let Tom drive
home, | took him back to his place in the car, dropped him off and headed back to the bar
to find my boyfriend.

Out he came from that bar, foamingthé mouth, literally beet red with anger.

AWher &uckhhee you been?! 0 he demanded. I remi
since hed6dd been too drunk to drive.
AShutfuckulipé 6 he screamed, Al 6ve been sitti
hour waiting for v u ! We 6r @owl e@eti ngut of t hel dmcking
driving home! 0
ABut you cané6ét, youdre drunk, itdés my mon

He i nt e rsaidigettowt of théduckingc a mau o

Scared, yes, but | was also weak. Givinglimoved to the passenger seat while
he kept ranting and raving, as we drove the five blocks to the interstate on our way home.

The closer we got to the interstate the more fearful | became, not so much of him
anymore, but of us killing someone else, arselves in a drunken accident. He was
swerving all over the road and | knew once he got up to high speeds, it could be
dangerous. Two bl ocks fPlkasehettheneordrin amp, ylouth
the car!o

AShufucki pbed he screamed back.

APl e apkeas& st op t he car, I 61 1 dri ve, | 6m so
caré, o | pleaded.
ANO! |l 6m gonna drive this fucking car all

damn mouth shutéo
Just then, what little sense | had returned, knowing a decision hadtade, and

t hat | 6d been stupid to be so timid before.
possibility he was going to hurt somebody else on the road.

After one more pleading, and one more AFL
flinging my left leg over the area dividing the driver from the passenger seat.

ANo! Youol Il kil |l someone | i ke this!o

He started screaming, hitting me, the blows raining down on my head one after
the other, but I di dndt not i cgetthe baecaway Al | I
from him.

Putting my left foot on the brake as he punched me in the jaw, the vehicle came to
a sudden stop. His body lurched toward the steering wheel, which | held with my right
hand, as the left hand tried to shield myself from the ldwckily, he was so drunk he

wasnodét very agil e, so | managed to reach 1in
door, and yell, AGet out of the car! Il canodt
He kept hitting me as | man aatj endotheo push

pavement. Since the car was now stopped, he managed to raise himself up, rather than

fall, all the while pulling at my arm, trying to force me out. | managed to move over to

the driverods seat, foot st i lst belomnthetbicep, br ake,
sinking his teeth into it. Although painful, and his teeth cut the skin, | managed to push



him completely out of the car, slam the door shut, put it in drive, and speed off towards
the nearest lot so | could park.

As | kicked the carnto drive, he grabbed the side of the trunk, then the bumper,
and the momentum of the vehicle pulled him down to the pavement, dragging him a good
ten feet before he finally let go. In the rear view mirror | could see him rising from the
pavement, his faceovered in blood. Driving another two blocks, | saw a lot on my left,
pulled in, put the car in park and locked it, throwing the keys in my pocket where he
hopefully wouldnoét try to get t hem.

Whil e | was i ntending to gaoince laeccamef or hi |
stumbling up the lots entrance within seconds. Weaving back and forth, out of breath,
heéd obviously been running the whole way a
banged up and swollen from the fall | could hardly recognize him.shoek of the

accident must 6ve sobered him up, now he was
angry. He was now scared.

Just t hen, a police car pull ed into the
careening down the street and for having been such a Iureftice, he now calmed
down considerably, telling the police there

was obvious to them this was a domestic dispute after talking to both of us. | was worried

about him getting arrested and about myself gettingaable, too. | never told them

whatreally happened, but they did ask if | was okay to drive home. When | replied yes, |

was telling the truth, I hadndét drunk much t
AYou need to get him to thehhpepidt al , 0 t h
By now, my boyfriend was sitting on the passenger side of the car, slowly going

into shock. He stopped crying once he saw the cops, but now looked like he was going to

pass out.

AAryauokay?0 they asked, and | sce thdy | remem
were to me. Obviously shaken up, | tried to handle the police in a calm way, containing
my emotion, but | mustodédve seemed a scared |

AYour arm is bleeding, 0 one of them said.
wound on my lower bicemot gushing with blood, but certainly a mess.

To this day, I donot know why the police
probably didndét want to get involved and I ¢
hospital, so they asked if | wantedthe t o f ol | ow us. | pleasep | i ed, f
foll ow me all the way, pleaseéo | didndt tr 1
scared and worn out to do anything more. Th

they assured me it would be okaydanth e y 6d st ay right behind us.
As | climbed into the car and shut the door, he started to cry again, almost

pl eading, fADonét | eave me, |l know youbre gon
Keeping my head on this time, ndwvas the one with the power. | lied, ted
hi m, Al 6m not going to | eave you. Webre goi |

rest of the ride he drunkenly leaned against the door, every once and awhile sniffling
away the tears.

Thankfully, the police did follow us to the emergency room &ngot my
boyfriend inside, where the staff immediately took him in. He was in awful shape and
needed stitches on the side of his face. When he fell and got drug by the car, the



pavement and gravel cut extremel yngecheose t o
probably woul dbéve | ost one.
Washing my arm in the hospital restroom, | then waited two hours in the waiting
area before the nurse told me to go home and come back in a few hours, my boyfriend
was sedated, there was nothing | could \4hyy nobody sa anything about my arm, |

dondét know, and | also dondét remember why I
Once home, | took a shower, then put alcohol and iodine on the bite mark, a fairly
serious cut, about an i nc hbpnymimdglwasigoingul dnodt

leave this son of a bitch, perhaps even right now. Should | pack some things and just get
the hell out of there? A friend of mine came over to talk and said not to be rash, | was too
keyed wup to make a rcuwtl i waitci decusiioh, thieéo
suggested.

Four hours later, | was back at the hospital and my boyfriend was in his room.
Calm by now, he was also ashamed of hi msel"
happen agai n, he was nyofé&,the neveruwarked to et md.i d n 0t
His face was still a mess, although cleaned up with no more blood, the left side was
swollen like a grapefruit and his black eye completely shut. As he started to cry, salt from
his tears made the abrasions sting evere.

Além sorry | tried to hurt you, o0 he told
| sometimes hated, sometimes needed just because | wanted sonagtybdyly by my
side.

I seriousl vy t holubgnfhte toom e mywsheol fa,c tiBrd&lty hur
say it out loud, buhe was the one in the hospital bdtewas t he one whodod p
need plastic surgerje had almost lost his eye. | was the one who walked out of there,
returning a few hours later with only a deep bite mark and some bruises dace

where his fists made contact. | candét | eave

on him while heds pl édidd ntghiws ttho mkei, m,aplo!l oagn &
I Know now, and actually knewtwashisn, deep

fault. But still, the little boy in me felt very guilty that morning on a hospital bed, looking

at the broken man 1 6d been with for over thr
Staying with him another three months, all my codependency came lack af

feeling sorry for him, but it didnét | ast | c

screaming started once more, and my-&athing for remaining in this relationship
began again.
And what did 1 do? What did that @ependent young idioglways afraid there
was fino tomorrow, 06 do?
| had an affair, this time simply as a way to get the hell out of this awful mess on
my own emotional terms. If | left my boyfriend when someone else cared about me, |
woul dnot be al one atoneavbuld stii bevtherewar mé end | ?  Sor
therefor e, | woul dnét be crying half the tin
We had one more incredibly huge blow up, this time without fists and cars, but
still, enough to make me backtrack on those first feelings of pity bosaital bed.
Alcohol was once again involved and he got belligerent, this time throwing in my face,

Al 6 m pr ob adailed forflifabcekcianugs e of you! o



Enough. | stayed with my best friend that night, returning to the apartment the
next morning, withat a word. When he awkwardly apologized, | went about my business
and didnodot answer.

AYoubre | eaving me, arené6ét you?0 he cal ml

AYes | am. 0O

Al 6m sorry, please dondét go, we can work

ANo, we canwanhtt oawdr k do,ndékuut. iltoGs soweaery. 0

Tears in his eyes, he told me hedd | eave
stay at his brotherds house.

Al |l ove you very much, 0 he said, and wal Kk

Due to the violent way things had always worked out with him, |suagrised it
ended so quickly and calmly on his part. Two days later, when | came home from work, |
discovered my little dog, Kiri, gone. A sweet little blonde mutt who loved me
unconditionally, my boyfriend had gotten angry again, come into the aparivhédatl
was gone, and taken her.

Great , mor e dr a maeally gotteh lyack tathme,shittingime éghth e 6 d
where it hurt. I call ed, asking for the dog
mode, as if he were holding all the cards, thinking st i | | had power over
taken Kiri out of spite, and admitted so, very much gloating over it on the phone.

Al thihkkkbout giving her back. Maybe | wildl

| never saw that little dog again.

The reason he was so mad ttime? He found out about my affair since | told
him point blank. To him, he now had a reason to be vengeful.

| 6m not proud of this story, but it happ
now. The only reason | was able to leave that man was | hdlkearvaaiting for me, all
that drama, with me not taking onanceof responsibility.

The guy | left my boyfriend for was simply a means to an endjdt haveknown
it at the time. That next relationship only lasted three months before | ended it, thes tim
little more like an adult. The second guy was not esleseto what | wanted in a partner,

0y

but it got me out of that previous dysfunctd.i
And to this very day, | have a scar on my lower bicep. You can still makéeut t

curve of teeth in it, about an inch Il ong. I

but i n a way, every t ieweegoihrodglosodh awdotentthing | k n o w

again.

Soéyou wwh dedndt bel i ev éipangmore,ego ougand oi ned
| 61

have your fun, 6ll go out and have mine, bt
the door.
Wal king to the bowling adakhew, wKare sudcdéenl
AWhere?0 | asked, fASideoTrack, Roscoeds, C
AThe bathhouseéwe sl ept together, 0 then t
i magine he was gauging me to see how wel/l | O
AYou gotta be kidding?0 | replied, AThe ba
sex with tthatbra,d jthothewaynl quinped the gate being attracted to Kurt,
| very muc forgedsoianhbthiegd | 6 d
ANo, it was the bathhouse. |l 6m sure of it



Rol Il i ng my ey e skay iflyoujsay koe lalt youfmds hot ave made
much of an impressn, becauses ur e dondét remember it. 0

He gave a sharp look, brow furrowed, narrowing his eyes. The little cloud soon
passed, though, and a smile broadened his face, he realized | was telling theltrutth.n 6 t
remember it, but perhaps he was right, igpdeal to me.

A few nights later, we stopped to visit my friend Val, a bartender on North Halsted
Street, an area in Boystown just a few blocks from Wrigley Field. We joked that, half the
time, heterosexuals on their way to a Cubs game had no idea ¢neywalking through
the Midwestdés Gay Mecca, yet some of t heir
intriguedpeering into a bar window.
Val was one of the reasons | moved to Chic
while he was attending the opera. Higiiation to visit, along with his friendship, helped
spur my decision to move, something | &édve not
Chatting with him for ten minutes, as we |
heés a nice guy. o
AYes he is, ond gbutbeedesd. h#aygy sait here?
AYeah, I used to barhop all over Boystown,
dW|thdrewfrom beingin public a | ot. I
nd gave me a Kkiss, fdbu | 6m out of that now
Shrugging, | replied, nEverybody goes thro
Without missing a beat, Kurt caswually comn
0. 0
I stopped, one eyebrow up, AReal l yéeo | w a
men b be old maid schoolteachers.
AYeah, he was bartending and we went back
Al s t her elseyun wantotd tell me you slept with? Me, Val...Homer
Si mpson?o
ANope, l 61 | |l et you know if | think of som
Like Auntie Mame, | looked at himwith halfc | os e d eyeldds. i E |
yesssssss...Yalot hat , 6 and smil ed.

ag

I me t Kurtés family, wh at there was of i
though Kurt mentioned she was a spitfire, and they fought constantly. Well, soon |
discoveredtta 6 s because they were so much ali ke, K
when he wanted to be. It would flash out at

but it wasdefinitely there, under the surface. His mom, an adorable little dotty lady,

smiled a confused smile most of the time, waving her hands at her kids and their joking,

AOhywu .. 0 | | iked Kurtdos family, and they see
With his sister, we went on a Pub Crawl in Edison Park, a working class suburb of

Chicago, since apparentlgyery year around Christmas, she and her old school friends

would dress up in Santa costumes, bar hopping. Kurt asked if | wanted to go, and hey, it

sounded fun, so off we went, bar to bar to bar, eleven women, one fiancée, and two gay

guys. At the last &, the minute we walked in, some twestymething girls were all over

Kurt, pulling him over to their table, where he stayed for a good fifteen minutes,

schmoozing and joking with them.



One of his sisterds friends @@ammented, fMfAHe
Hi s sister, who | ookedSagrteaatB aibny-skat,t lyiptet lme
roll ed her eyes, skogwishneg hwarsy liyt,. oi Yeah and he
The next day, | sent Kurt a dozen roses at work. Thrilled, he called immediately,
very excited, saying nobgcdad sent him roses before. | remember thinking at the time,
ANever? | dondot think | dedseéndc ame ar sseags.ous b

One would think wedd have sex constantly
long PnP weekend, then our firsight of dating, it petered out, no pun intended. Kurt
was a great talker, but not a tremendous doer. Perhaps he needed someone else to initiate,
so | did, whenever | was in the mood, which
kink talk stopped he moment we began dating. Maybe hi
know, but every day he reaffirmed his feelings three times with a call or -pag®
email, usually involving the moon and the stars or robins in the breeze, soAmatoo
like that. | likedthe hoeh a h it 6s t lsupposedoysouhdpnglE? Always
good with the hallmark endearments, within one week of dating, he sent a beautiful card
in the mail, stating how much he loved me, how | saved him when he felt life was on its
way toward wthing, that he needed something and it had been me. A long note, | felt it
was one of the nicest things anyone sent me.

Walking home one night in December, | began to notice cracks in the fagade,

although | 6d never have admmicamment nothing a't t ho
i mportant, I dondot even believe itlovedhvol ved
me you wouldndét say that! o turning the corn

my building.

Stunned, | tried to remember my exact wortls. d ithink ® said anything
concerning him, had I1? | hoped not, and if so, it was accidental. Where the h#lithad
come from?

Catching up with him, I apol ogi zed, but h
expressi on maki n gallyserewedup.rOkce upstairs, bet wallked into
my bathroom, still not a word, and slammed the door. What had | done? Nothing | could
think of.

A few minutes later he emerged, heading immediately to bed. When | asked what
was wrong, he r e meakissand rallddmvehto skegp, 0 gav e

It took quite awhile for me to drift off, still confused by the rapid night and day
change of emotions from him. It was, literally, almost a split second personality change. |

hoped | wa ghistelatiorstoprpe,wiintgbd only been a mont h.
he apol ogized and when | asked if | 6d done
t hat someti mes. My best friend Cal bitches
for doing it tdeyoswrtl @@h s@orray, ilf damet 1 n

Uneasy by the episode, | buried it in the back of my mind after he made up for his
outburst, in a way going just as much off the deep end in a positive manner as he had in
the negative. The weekend before Chrigmaurt got a room at the Int€ontinental
downt own, and to this day, i tds one of the n



| 6ve never been I mpressed by expensive th
di amond ring but didnot | Q ib keanhmothingnto nteh e ey es
However, a Cracker Jack toy could symbolize the world when someone went out of their
way to get it, and it meant somethinghem

The room, on one of the top floors, was beautiful, a stunning view of the city, rose
petals placeall over the bed. Champagne, fruit, presents piled all over, and on the desk,

a huge vase with my favorite flowers, plain white daisies. Walking into that room, | felt
so happy and loved.

It actually wasthe perfect weekend, our holiday, just the twoust Lovers feeding
each other fruit and cheese, cuddling, talking, exactly like a movie. Presents overflowed,
package after package spilling across the tables and floor.

He loved Barbra Streisand, and one of the biggest running jokes between us was,
AWheo 6t he more talented singer, Barbra Strei s
later.)

Motown music was my thing, | liked Diantnat was the joke, so | managed to track
down three or four of Streisandbs Tgét speci al
them in time for Christmas.

He also wanted a claddaugh ring, a traditional Irish friendship ring. | had one, but he
kept hinting about getting one also. Its design has a heart with a crown being held up by
two hands, however someone hagjiweittoy o u , youdre not supposed
your sel f. | f youbdbre | ooking for | ove, you \
Thinking about love with a particular person? Wear the heart in. Ararytave? Go
ahead and wear it on the third finger, ledind, the heart toward you. Whasubtlelittle
pick up symbol the Irish came up with.

Excited, he opened up the box, and immediately put the ring on his left hand, giving
me a tender ki ss. il |l ove you, 0 hehissai d. L
Afengagement ring, o0 but that rai sed one of n
w a s anéemgagement ring, too soon for that.

Such presents went on and on, but the most touching was a simple wooden frame
hol ding a cert i f iBithplaee,andiMlisewsn. Thia id tp cefify thata n d
donation has been made in the name of Terry
certificate were two ruby slippers and the date.

| really cared about Judy Garland, as cliché as that may sound cbonm@g gay
man, but how could yonot enjoy her? Out of all the historical personalities she seemed
the most real, the most charming, emotional, funniest and warmest. Hell, even if
Stonewallw a s sotnéhow connected to her funeral, which took place timaé shy, it
shoudhave been, it makes a gr e aftienddottieergay, and |
community, to human beings in general, than Judy. | also think it incredibly cool the
Pride Flag is a rainbow.

Kurt comment ed he 6 dunbferawhiletaboutkhis dogatianohet he mu
mentioned the secretaryds name, how nice she
had made a donation as a gift. My name would be placed in an area at the museum
recognizing the donors.

The certificate theyent actually looked cheap, he thought, (I have no idea, | never
got to see it,) so he made his own, framing
to check it out. Among all the other material things lying everywhere, that one cheap



little frame meant rare than any of my other gifts. A beautiful, loving holiday weekend,
later on when | needed, it became a rose in the winter.

Neverhaving been so honest and open with someone about the positive things | was
feeling, ever, Kur tv este emeedde tiot sa pwa ye ciimttoe d v g
out of his mout h, plus hedédd always blink awv
eyes. This amount of verbal, romantic intensity was new to me.

January was filled with more dinners, concerts, and plays agamemed so much
activity into such a short time, and had even more planned for the future.

AMy birthday is on St. Patrickods Day, 0 he
would you go to Paris with me? | want to spe

Noneedtohi nk t wi c e a bowedotgo, havimgtonly bgea abroadloiice,
to see lItaly, which | loved. It made my passion for American history seem absolutely
modern.

He promptly made the reservations, gave me an itinerary of times, the hotel
information,with the understanding | was in charge of the tourist stuff. There were only
two things he really wanted, to have lunch under the Eiffel Tower on his birthday, and
since he loved tennis, to see some famous tennis court outside Paris.

The most romantic gitin the world with what, up to that time, was the most

romantic encounter | 6d ewerdl had!l wagsndsavmei &
Right?

Wr ong. AWe never had Paris...o0o doesndt qui
it? The next Parislpin wi th a | over is gonna be the one

another Goofy on hand for a back up.

Uneasy is a good way to describe my attitude as January moved past the holidays

and the boring dread of winter set in. Kurt was gettingmore rgped bl unt , t hat
he described earlier was surfacing frequent
and | knew it at the time, but 106d make exctl
| certainly did.

One of my behavioral patterns with meras, after a month or so of dating, the
romantic, rose&c ol or ed mo ment s woul d fade away a |
relationship, then thémportant period would begin, the time for the man to prove

himself. Love is also acceptance of the little thingg aet i ve as wel | as pos
all about the Awordo being spoken.

If | cared about someone | coudanotionallycommit easily, and when the bloom
faded, I still understood commitment shoul d
completelyonthetoher personés part, it was time to

my excitement about an Indian battlefield, or my sadness as | watched an old movie, or
anger when someomeally pissed me off, then | felt accepted and truly at ease, the color
of love would change into something deeper, calmer, and in its own way, even more
brilliant than that rose tint of the first bloom.

Al | this is a |l ong way of saying 11dd run
understood who | waypeofpbersonh forleveglwdyl wasndt t he
Traditionally, men would get enamored quicC

Perhaps it was my midiestern upbringing or my demeanor. | was honest and loved a



good, raunchy roll in the hay, but | knew men who jumpedjtirecould just as quickly
drop me for the next person as soon as the initial romance ended. But the romance with

me woul dndot end so easily, while it may tak

take forever saying g o o dway slightlyTuntl Ipvasostire ct my s

about them. I't wasndt a consciwasteepditétrn.. ng, but
With Kurt, at the beginning, | let myself go, completely and emotionally in a way |

never had before because he was so convindihg.w, guestioning Kur t

behavior, | was waiting for the other shoe to fall. Things ran far deeper in him than | at
first wouldove admitted.

One night, | began putting together a small bookshelf while my laundry was
downstairs. Already having tadkl to him twice that day, he called a third time while |
was working on the bookshelf. After ten minutes of him chattering away without a

breat h, | intergotuptgdt fi8wmgtiaunddbyeand t hi
His reaction was defensive, immadi e Hey,,| saérifice an awful lot to be with
you. I have things to do too, but realize t|

|l , 0 his tone was angry.

Giving in, externally and internally, aourse | should talk with him, | should/ant
to talk with him. | told him | was sorry, he was right. Exit Brain, welcome back co
dependency.

However, Idid have a hard time looking the other way when | was out with friends
at one of my local hangouts, and someone approached me whom Kurt had once
introdw ed me t o, i n passing. I di dnot even r el
youdre the guy dating Kurt Bl ack, right?o0 I
at Side Track once. 0
Perhaps he thought he was beitn® nice, but
AExcuse me? What are you talking about?0do |
pissed off hedédd come up to me and i mmedi at el
ATrust me . Just donot get too attached to
warning you, 0o mbmamirriasgedndhbi wthitkkbhhed waway.t |
being mean, heeemedn the level. Perhaps Kurt had pissed him off at some point. It
angered me, but it also planted a seed.

Bowling night, once again. A good friend of mine, Jim, invited me out forirgk
and | took him up on it, with relief. Quite frankly, | wanted to spend some time without a
boyfriend nearby needing attention. Kurt got along with everyone, but he still had to be

involved witheverything | needed a boyds night out.

Letting Kurt knav my pl ans, he seemed okay with it
seem out of sorts. Waltzing back to my apartment around eleven that night, | was a little
happy in the gill s, so to speak. Jim and 16
between the ders, and it had been a good visit, just what | needed.

I phoned Kurt to say goodnight, but this

invited him out with us. When | said | was simply hanging out with a buddy and he had
bowling anyway, wbel dépki bdgnmittcdhdce t o have be



Starting to c
woul dndét | show
was ovefreacting.

Al justswamdedhéoni ght with yaskioand you di

No, I hadnot t hought to ask him, he was
responsive boyfriend. Did he want to come over? He said yes, and within twenty minutes,
| opened the door and there \was, this sad little boy with puppy dog eyes, who hugged
me as he wal ked i n, but ivrong We Wdre spendihg sot f e el
much time together as it was, tbee nightl go out with a friend he gets uneasy because

ry, he sai d | never cared ab
him affection? Not again, I

he wasnoéte idivdnoéetd?diVcuss anything, just str
his arms enfolding me as he fell asleep.

From that night on, I was on eggshells ea
him, but forget about another clinging relationship witheanedegree of individuality.
There was enough drama in my past, | didnodt

The i nterest i ogecdnsgiderrCgstal Meth might ldeiingdofvédtin his
180 degree mood swings, | just thought he was hyper.

February came, and withmore cold, outside in the open, as well as in the bedroom.
What had begun happily was anythimgf, by this time. Kurt was still charming the pants
off everybody, | got quieter and increasingly uneasy.

Early in the month, Kurt wanted to give me a sisg@rso he took me to a spa in
Kohler, WI, where a full moon lit up the surrounding countryside as if it were some
wintertime Currier and Ives print. Although it was certainly romantic, and Kurt said all
the right things, as vasewthayweekend.eClaiminghehad gai n ¢
a cold, he was out for the count each night. Unlike the-lDaetinental, Kohler felt like
a facade. Still talking the talk, and as far as Kohler was concerned, walking the walk, his
actions seemed hollow, and | wastgei ng nervous due to my owl
resul t? | clammed up completely, since | co
take them the wrong way. Every conversation got turned around to me not responding to
our relationship properly, thathethg ht | di dndét car e.

Wednesday, | walked him to bowling again, talking along the way about our plans
or Valentineds Day. Kurt was to join Tina ¢
hen Saturday, the holiday, dineeésd go with Art
On Thursday, oddly enough, | alwaysdnmaied hear f
every day and called twice, today there was nothing. | called, but no answer. Leaving a
message, I didndét think much of it.
Kurt called back the next day, sayihg was very sick with the flu and had been sent
home from work. Apologizing, he woul dndot be
me later. | had no reason to doubt him, after all, he said he was sick the previous
weekend.
Getting home around eleveftex | dropped Tina off at her car, | called to see how
he was doing. Even though it was late, that never mattered in the past, since he slept with
the phone attached to his ear. No answer. | left another message thinking he probably
went to bed early.

f
t



Saur day, Val entineds Day. He finally showe
four in the afternoon, looking likdeath warmed over t he fl u must 6ve rea
him. Although irritable and a bit quiet, he handed me my present, a cheap little red frame
with the letters, XOXO, on the bottom.

AYour r eal present hasnoét arrived in the
commented. Something in the way he said it bothered me, | sensed something going on,
this wpwusat Vakentinedgi Dayl ast howght itoéd b
nearly so romantic. Wow, he musiallybe s i c k, hedd never been th

Joking with him, | kept trying to lighten his mood and lift him out of whatever cloud
he was wunder, but i t potht hé made somheosnadtynrgmarg,d o d . At
dondt remember exactly what, but I made t he
joke by replying, ADonot worry about it | ¢
better. o

It was crassandinappropriate,given hi s mood. I didndét mean i
was even smiling as | sai d it. Towards the

laughed, coming back with some sexy, witty remark. Not today. Latching on to my
comment like a duck on a June bug, he abteti mad, and | knewnmediatel 6 d mad e

a mistake. Pouting, he started in on me, an
hurt him with the comment, | was just trying to put him in a good mood, | told him.
He still wo ul dn éally we eninaged to lipp in a bab,theadinge nt u

downtown to the Pump Room in the Ambassador East hotel. The whole ride was in
complete silence.

The Pump Room was an interesting place, a little bit of the past preserved for
stargazers. Back in the fifties and sst everybody who waanybodywent there. A
particular booth, booth number one, vilasplace,thetable where they all sat. It still had
the phone on it and as Ti reged, Wobad lofflit wasa | kK by,
usual ly r eser vtegdt,t Salphwhensvér someooaeushtdond there, you
couldnét help but | ook over at them and of
us. Tina woul d i ndi gheygettdoth numben che?rNo mdaitevhy di d
how often we come heraseneverg et i t ! o

Awell, | guess your day in the sun must be
Hitting me on the arm, isthébdessthrad Bbatk smalt
Al t hough no | onger the chic, Ai no smhdace t o

people like us.
Kurt barely said two words all through dinner. The only time he made a comment
was when he got pissy with the waiter over some tiny thing. After he left for the

restroom, Art and Tina asked, fidrdsandhpat o k ay ?
away wet ?0

Al t hough 1 told them hedd been out of sort
knew the whole story, rai sing one eyebrow,

t haitndtser esti ng. o

Kurt came back, so Art and | paid the che€Gn the ride back to my place, again,
nothing but silence. Rerun time, once in my apartment, he crawled into bed and
immediately fell asleep.

What a wonderful Valentineds Day, I wryly



Two days later, a Monday, | was to join Kurt at a bar fonldyiwith his best friend,
Cal , Cal s | over, Al an, and another friend
Portland. Walking in, | noticed Kurt seemed to be back to normal, although it was hard to
tell. While Alan dominated the conversation so nobody coutdageord in edgewise,

Kurt didnot try to join in the way he nor ma
talk most of the ti me, which was very unl ik
either, the Flu/ Val enti neand disBmginted ia uat. | e f t r
Confused in that | was still wondering if i/

in front of Art and Tina and me also.
After an hour and a half, the minute | saw an out, | took it. Kurt walked me to the
door, very earngly put his arms on my shoulders, and looked me straight in the eye,

AHave a golavely onui,gohti,t Ilwas | i ke he was tryin
important line for posterity. Nervously, | smiled and said goodbye.
ThankGod,| was out of there. Stil e n s e, | stopped by Val 6s b

chat for a while and share what was happening between Kurt and I, to relax. By this time,
five beers and -hodrgeriddolmebriated ne, not by any meaesebut |
was feeling good.

Walking lome in the dark, the last three months replayed through my mind, my
feelings alternately sad, angry and guilty. All thate, love, lovestuff, then things got
really convoluted. Kurt wastill saying it, but he sounded phony. No sex in three weeks,
when you really looked at it, the great physical moments with him had been at the
beginning, and it was thtalking that made them great. Like Rudolph Valentino in bed to
me then, after a month, everything turned back into a silent movie most of the time.

Screwit, once home, | finished off two more beers from apaxk in the fridge,
putting the empties under the sink. Sitting on my couch, slowly getting more pissed off

and angry, | was never a mean, vindictive drunk, but | couldrbbedliousd r u n k . I canbd
be my own person? Then fuck you. You wanna |
making a joke, so fuclou Youdbve been sick for a week a
excuse foreverything well fuck you I dondt evenweresiclg bofugk bel i ev
you

Not very ladylike was 1?

| 6m going online, there was a Manhunt accoc
telling him at the ti me, A dondét need it a
foolish word fAnever o na tpleowpdiet e Omek od wahse,
| eaving Manhunt 20 and, | i kelnaralatignshphdwer s pr ob

Three mont hs | at er , it was easy to react

coming back?0 this ti meemddsh a hjee rokp,to otnos , c Ifii
slept with my best friend while | was in the southeast on business and | looked at his
credit card statement. o No, they just react.i
its eyes at the way men act while indgV imagine it would.

Setting this account up in October 2003, before | met Kurt, Jordan had actually

hel ped me create my profile and took the pft
deleted it in November, but never had much luck on it. Not realpfortable yet, |
chatted with a few men, but didndét go so f ar

to their place, still too inexperienced and nervous. That would change, trust me.



Emails popped up at the en durdbodndlelaaayluar y, A
Last chance to come back! o0 or something si mi
it, a little reminder email might.

This was after a membership card to the |
kitchen counter, and after that mapproached me in the bar with his warning. |

reactivated the account, whatds good for t he
getting vibes Kurt was gonna bolt by this point.
The few times | |l ogged on, I d estd was t h ook

enjoying the hunting part, flattered by the emails. Again, | was nervous that perhaps |
s h o u bednra éetationship.
Tonight, forget it, | wapissed off The cockiness of alcohol
show youo thing t héelingdWwashbejngblamedpumnecassadly. wh e n
This time, Idid hook up with someone. Still a bit unsure of myself as an Internet
hookup, the desire was certainly there. I t
deci ded, ficavésibhefindseas thzzd land went through with
You can say it was wrong, | certainly did for months afterward, and it threw a lot of
guilt in my face that coul ddove been avoided
a really costly hadkatup,i tbumo uil fdélvaed rbéte nb eseom
no doubt.
The guy lived right around the corner, and he was okay but hardly worth all the

trouble and angst. A bathhouse woul ddove bee
anonymity. Thegceanpbuseangygbuget in troubl e.

After the hookup was over, I canot say |
confused and angry, I di dnot car e. The next
t hat 0 ssorivdfifeenl tI bad, but t Her evhvaadas hmor el @h dmy e
knew what | was doi ng, it was calcul ated. P e
l ong, 06 to Kurt or for him to say, AfSee yal! o
coming to the sur f adatng.Wwalsse knéw it hadibeen fbolisk andr t e d ¢
i mmature to say the word fALoved so easily or

Tickets for the Lyric Operads production c
for me at the box office on Tuesday, so | emailed Kurt, asking what henwanted to
meet before the show. Keep in mind, my emails were always consistent, loving, yet to the
point, and short. His usually took a page to get the terms of endearment over with, but
today, he replied with one paragraph, that was it.

lcalledTing AWell , ités gonna happen, webdre goi
AWhat are you talking about, youdre nuts.
AWI th Kurt I can tell, heéds been pulling

hedés ever sent.h&pmenhongds going to

She agreed, having seen his bizarre behavior on Saturday, but told me not to worry
about it, everything would be okay.

After hanging up with her, | was on even worse pins and needles than before. Yes, |
was ready to let go, prepared for somethmbappen, but still, when that moment comes
you get nervous.

Meeting me downtown, he was all smiles, but it was that plastered on grin. At
dinner, when | tried to put my leg against his, he pulled away, ever so slightly, but still,



there was his talk abbthe future and the Newport Jazz Festival Tour we had tickets for

t hat Friday. He also said my Valentineds Dz¢
serious doubts about that.
My mind really wasndét on the Operce, that ni

he went right to sleep. Totally unaffectionate, he said good night as if it was something he
hadto do.

The following morning, | went to work, leaving Kurt there to sleep in. An email sent
to him that afternoon got no response. By the time | returmedeh something was

wr ong, the bed wasnot mad e, very unli ke hin
knew what was happening.

Again | email ed, no response. Same thing
finally, on Thursday afternoon, a message arriietl,6 m j ust | etting you K
will talk to you |l ater tonight. Kurt.o

Once the phone finall y r aonggquestioreandsyaur d, Al 6

answer will tell me whether or not | can trust you and stay with you. Who is John
Saunderon®t t er son Ave?0

My heart sank, how theelldi d he know? Lord, I got caugh
to do, so | lied, clutching at straws. Eventually the truth would have to be admitted, he
already knew what the answer wésat was obviousHow, | d o n 0 but he wlid. w,
Listing off things 1 6d done that told him I
made me act the way I di d. I canot believe
somebodybés computer, to go t hritysigpgackbfhei r t h
beer under the sink?o0
It was a pack of empties | hadnét thrown o
Hi s response was, il know youdre wunhappy
about your little online thing, your Manhunt or m4m, or vehate r i t is theyodre
knew you wereno6ét happy Terry, and that you d
Reverting to the pathetic little guilty boy again, | accepted the blame, while he said,
Wel | I just dondét know i f lewdastothikl i eve i

A
about this. o
What about the Jazz Festival, | asked. Since | already had the tickets, he said yes,
heéd go, but he needed time to think about
Hanging up the phone, that was that, and my firshestreaction of thirty seconds
was oneof relief, that | no longer had to deal with conflicting emotions, having to say the
right thing all the time. After those seconds passed, my natural, codependent fears kicked
i n, and | didndét know what to dounsuseiot ti ng al
everything that happened. How did he know about certain things? How could he
misunderstand beer bottles?
This was way too pat of a way for him to leave, he found an excusa@ndth it |
gave him the perfect okt | ikewthe WwWasnd@tuygoli
wounded victim.
| knew this, and felt it at the time, but stillnddgone online. That one action caused
so much hurt and bother, because it gave him an excuse to blame me.
Handed what | secr ettbmyselfiavasweatl wanted. coul dnodt



The next night we met at a restaurant. Smiling, but businesslike, he sat in the booth
with me, rehashing everything. | apologized, it would never happen again, | was wrong,

| 6d show him more attention. |l was pathetic.
Alusjt dondt know i f I can believe in you a
times. The tears were slowly streaming down
be | eft al one, I j ust c eeyetl dnd écalm theedngre i t |, b
convesation.
Thatwas it. T h a why $was acting this way, throwing out the adult and in walks
the child.Pleased on 6t | eave me, thatodos what | was fee

He s aithink &beub lds decision, and let me know later if he wanted to stay
together or not. Walkig to the Chicago Theater where the Newport Jazz Festival was
performing, it made me sick to go inside, him smiling like always, me in tears not
knowing howto react. Three times during the show | went to the mensroom to compose
myself, the second time titew up.

Pretty pathetic, huh? Hypocritical too, right? | realize that now. If only | could go

back in time and tell myself to grow up, ev
view then, so calependent all | saw was a black void. Forget about Kurt, wa s ndt hi m,
just didndét want to be alone. Returning to

and | pulled away, thinking inside, why the hell would he do that if hde@asngme?
After the show, we walked into the cold night on State Street. Miarquee was
being restored, wooden construction covers creating a miniature cavern between it and
the pavement . Wal king to the third pol e, he
talk to you on Monday. 0
Sniffling an okay, | turned around, headitogvard Michigan Avenue to catch a cab.
As soon as | reached the side of the building, | stepped into the stage door alcove to get
away from people, and leaned against the wall. For a minute or kvgbitl
Then | sai d, out | foold,GrfoYo wpr, @ and tpierdg myi kee
to the end of the block, and hailed a taxi.

There isnoét much to say Fuepg a ridtoficigiyd rméet we e
been stated we were through. Kurt said heod
thenTuesday, Wednesday, finally on Thursday | sent an email, asking how he was doing.

No response.

Eating and sleeping were not big priorities that whole week. By Friday, | said to
mysel f, he isndt dghoughtlgd d og eta.l | QreaChigpagat k wdhiarn c
Theater and | was solo again.

A lot of inner therapy took place that day. | obviously needed to be single for a
while. Just find ouwvhyy ou coul dndt wal k-yearwetayonshipversn your
easily,why you went to Matthew almost immeddy, andwhy Kurt came into your life
so soon after Matthew. Feeling very lonely and unwanted at that moment, such feelings

would creep into my |ife off and on a | ot |
form of mi ssi ng Kuaising issies insidg for atyledsd andther yeah e r e
|l 6m glad I didndét know that then.

How could I beheartbrokenif | saw it coming, if | was tired of his hypersensitive
behavior anywayPeartbroken? purposely had sex with another man!



Okay, how do | pickup the pieces? Sit around and mope, or jump back into the fray?
The decision was made for me when a friend named Dominic phoned on Saturday,
convincing me to join him at a lesbian bar in the neighborhood. Since Dominic was a fun
person to be around, |kndwe 6d r ai se my spirits. A tiny 1l
hedd been one of Scottieds best friends foc
gravitated to him since he wdserally,a A pocket gay, 06 not even fi\

Gorgeous, hunkynen would chase after him, buy drinks and let him take advantage
of their attentions. Mainly into himself, that was okay, as long as you kept it in mind and
di dndot expect much out of him other than pl
became my lrabuddy, and a perfect one he was.

The bar was a hell of a lot of fun, since hanging out with the lesbians always perked
me up. Friendly, no bullshit, it waxactlythe night | needed, plus, themerea few men
there.

Dominic spied some twerdsomethingg u vy di sappearing faster
Jeannie. co(Dfditvei @ her bottl e, but youdd hay
to fit thatin there.)

After he left with Major Nelson, | stood by myself for a while, trying to look cool,
attemptingyegai n the motions and demeanof shown
knowwho. Lord, would leverget the hang of this?

A handsome man in the corner, drinking wine, looked over at me, smiling. Okay,

Ol'ivier, herebs your ¢ haleomdela friendly coremtbent,over , ¢
so | asked his name.

He replied, AKurt.o

Great | thought, thereds one negative check]

he bought me a drink, | reciprocated, and before | knew it, four a.m. snuck up on us. He

was just as uwte once the Lucille Ball soft lighting switched off and the flood lights

shocked the few men remaining into scurrying towards the exit, like roaches in a

tenement bathroom. |l hadndédt closed a Chicago
Walking him home, which was on theawto my place, | said | had to get up in a

few hours, then kissed him goodnight. Although we exchanged numbers and | called later

to set up a date, | cancelled, simply too nervous to follow throulieradlly could not

handle the stress of a date righth e n . He was a flight attendan

help matters any by saying, AThey dondot <call
But hey, on that Saturday morning walking home, at least it felt like a start.
The following Sunday, the Oscars wdreing aired, so Art and Tina joined me at

Side Track for the Awards Party. Wal ki ng i ni

muscle without bumping into somebody, so after an hour, | simply decided to go home,

getting claustrophobic, feeling sorry fiaryself. Better to sulk alone than with a thousand

peopl e. Al t hough Art and Tina were concerne

okay.

A friend of mine had mentioned, now that | was single, why not try the phone chat
lines as a way to meet men? kied good luck with it, so he opened one of the local gay
magazi nes, showing me an ad with a number,
phone line was any better for me than the Internet, but he gave pointers on how the whole
process worked.



So, after the sad sack got home Sunday night, | decided to drown my sorrows
physically and try out that phone chat line. It seemed complicated, voice mailboxes,
listening to people describe themselves, plus it really bugged me you had no idea what
anybodylooked! i k e . | f they said handsome when des
what you went with. After being on it for about an hour, boredom set in, pressing the
pound key to advance to the next ad, over and over again. Although | talked to a few
people, nae seemed very promising.

Suddenly, a voice ad played, hitting me liksheot It was Kurt, describing himself
and where he lived.

AHere with a fuck buddy, |l ooking for a <co
looking to get wild andhastyt o n i g h twasbno mistakingehis distinctive voice, plus
the stats and location were dead on.

Slowly putting the phone down, for a half hour | sat, staring at it. Shaking myself out
of it, | got up and walked around the apartment trying to think what | was doing, but
nothing connected. | sat down again, this time in bed, staring at the ceiling for another
hour in what was a white snow haze, like | was viewing a broken TV.

Then the flood came, totally and completely | broke down. As emotional as my past
had b e everlostlitdhts vialently before. It would happen again in the next year,
but seldom with this severity, and even then, Meth would be one of the instigators. This
ti me was completely raw and honest. I n and
the bedoom, the bathroom, wherever | ended up wandering. Sometimes feelings of being
alone would overwhelm, then blank thoughts of absolutely nothing would paralyze me
physically, as if there was no tomorrow.

I coul dnét choose t he antoitpeanes imobase, thdselfc oul dn &
pitying would get worse when Kurt would flash through my mind. The thought of him
with a group of men in a PnP session seemathiket he per son hedéd prese
to be. How could | not havienowr? How could | have éen sostupid? Narrowing eyes
would register | was better off, but then 1¢
just staring straight ahead, empty.

Hours of this took place, but once dawn hit, | called Tina, sounding like some
zombie. Worriedshe left home immediately to come over for support, it was now a very
rainy morning on March 1st.

Wi de eyed, I |l ooked at t he wal |, running
once and awhile a pillow would be thrown, and a scream at nothing reverbdoated
the hall. APNP!0 I threw a glass of water at

Calming down after that last release of energy, picking up the broken glass and
vacuuming gave me something constructive to do, nothing like cleaning a mess to knock
you out of aantrum and behaving like some dramatic child.

The couch looked inviting, wearily | slumped into it. The sun was up and apparently
some of the clouds had cleared, but the blinds were still drawn. The phone rang, it was
Tina, checking in as she made her w@ghe city.

AHow are you doing?0 she asked.

Al 6ve been better, o0 came the tired reply.
Alt rained this morning, you know. 0
AYeah, |l could hear it outside, o0 my words
Al dm on the expressway, and jusd@ do me a f



AWhat? Look out my window...why shoul d | g

AJust do it, o0 she interrupted, A | want to

AOkay, hold on, 6 Walking over to the windo
filled the apartment.

Tina asked, il dondét know i f i1itds near yol

on the expressway. o
In front of me, arching over Lake Michigan, was an absolyselyectrainbow. This
may sound like a phony cliché, but it really was there, spreatikeutomething from a

movi e. | 60 dcompéeteranbowsefaren onlg partial ones. | stared at it, my own
fears and anger forgotten.

ADo you see it?0

AYes, | see it,o0 | answered, very cal mly.

AYou know what courbegyou kmow avhas thaimé€ahs! It means
everythingds gonna lkeersaeleln rai ghti.nbMdovw,l itkav & hy
hear the excitement and awe in her voice.

AwWell, noé | havenot. oo

AAnd did you just smile?0

Yes, |l admitted, she wargotten mgimmediatdissues a br i e
and smiled.

AY okmowt h at rainbow was put t here for youI
smacking me when she said the word fAkno o 1
to hit something to emphasize my point.c‘)

AYoubdrge tgpoibre okay, sweetie. 0O

I reali ze the weather doesnét give a fl yi

that rainbow was really there and, for a little while, it kept out the sadness.

When she arrived, | slowly opened the door, worn out, eyes redtfrerfits still
coming on, but lessening as time went by.

She held me and talked to me. She did everything she needed to do.

Looking back on those times, it surprises me how denial played such a huge role in
my life. Why should | be surprised Kurt did dg? We did them together when we first
met,twice He knew Jordan, a person whose only motives were sex and drugs. Kurt never
seemed to have a wandering eye, hedod al ways
him jumping into decadent orgies, anddo@inded ssly on that phone chat profile.

Sever al ti mes, the comment was made about
was just a romantic metaphor, not believing he actualyantit. Everything was right
there in front of Inteknightto tide Away] and ihvias hasddont t he
compr ehend hleénthat whiterkaight. e v e n

Due to our breakip, the PnP world seemed so sinister, and it bothered the shit out of
me Kurt plunged back in, choosing to act like a piece of meat for theesyashich is
hypocritical, since | eventually did it too.

Within a week and a half of the break, Jordan called, thast person | wanted to
talk to. He introduced me to Kurt, therefore | wanted nothing to do with him. Without a
word, | hung up.



Hemu$s 6ve had a heart deep down, since he
further, saying he was sorry about what hap
anything like this before, | again put down the phone.

The third time he ljeufstt avamé s staogesayi TleGmy
introduced you to Kurt, you deserve a | ot b
he is cracked out o mp | etr@alc k@ ddodut sorry, buddy, but vy«
him. 0 Jordano6s s | urobveuslykighetec lbavireyhthe wesshgeh e wa s

A few days later, he finally reached me again, this time | was a little more easy
going. Talking to him a short whil e, I made
evenonce He began to comment, but Itdum off, mids e n t e meaatit, man.ll do
not want to hear his name or anything about
would hurt and Jordan was surprised by my firmness. | may be mousy at times, but once
that steel anger descends, atoawt i ve coul dndot break my resol v

Agai n, he call ed, and | must 6ve been on a
about you and Kurt, o this time | didnét stop
AWhy di telhndet? oy o u
A Ho w |sugp®sed to know you were gonna sthe t him? & the time you two
umped into it, you wouldndét talk to me anyn

—

urprised Kurt had a boyfriend anyway. 0

A Why, anederybodf0 i s

AAl I his buddies he did TINA with. He di ¢
eve yone asked where he was. When they heard
it He was just too O0flightyé to ever have ¢
he is one messed up fucker. o

Sounding angry with Kurt, when | asked abouté&, hs ai d, AfiHe took you

me, man. You were a good friend to me, or at ledsblightso, then he came into the
picture and you wouldnét hang out with me n
never thought Kurt would be the one. 0

Anger creptm  even st r on g eeverythiingdrea sgvertplatteramad!e d
Everythind His friends weremy friends, his dealer wasy dealer. You wereny friend!

That fuckind assholeds a real prick and he
hewants.t an i nto him the other night at the bar
hell o. Fucker just nodded across the room, a

Things started to happen, opening my eyes even wider, reaffirming theumeak
hadno6t rdyenyfaulte nt i
One Wednesday night in March, Dominic, since he always loved singing, invited me
to a karaoke bar. With a beautiful, strong voice, because he was only four feet, eleven
i nches t al believgghis sound was Ilcanmg@ dut of him, sof like that little
frog in the Warner Bros. Cartoons, the one discovered in a cornerstone of a building by a
construction worker. Of course, with Dominic, you sometimes wanted to pubdui
into the cornerstone, with an extra layer of cement. Of eours hed6d eventually
another construction worker to get him back
Since | was now single, and he needed a bar buddy, we hung out a lot, and that night
I sang AFever 0 -swiatpts, altlhenh e @amiihgaemed ied n i &ar
cigarette in his right hand. I yell ed out,



Dominic shot me a dirty | ook from the el e
Chamel eono had the word Abi t c hwhileshooting , but |
daggers at me. As he finished, and walked back toward me, a short man with a baseball
cap stopped him. While speaking, they both looked over a couple times, it was obvious |
was part of the conversat i ohewaslchusinggne,y di dnod-

di dndt know.
Dominic finally wal ked over, so | asked, f
Al f I tell you can | have another <cigaret
them, then he added, AOh. . . angemdionaabdut f | y of 1
it I candédt handle another round of Patsy CI
AOkay, 06 what on earth could be that seriou
AWell, he said he met both you and | befor
AYeah, what of i1t?0
A T h e tinle Aesshw you was when you first started dating Kurt and he ran into you
at that same bar. o
ASo? Big deal . o
AHe was the Dboyfriend Kurt dumped when h
woul dndédt even talk to him thaitd ntighttelalndy acuw,n
sorry about what happened to you, and to not
about the drugs. 60

Too bad the guy wasnot comfortable enoug
Perhaps he thought | 6d dsdo00 awkward.aAlthough Im o r m.
appreciated his concern, just how much did he know of my story and how did he find

out? A total stranger, only my close friends knew whatly happened.

| gave Dominic his cigarette, ateQavafter t a
envious, he said, AGIirrrrrrl LTI, you know vy
anyway, | et 6 husppnds BDi addubesomer |l ed around, e\

after he met some guy in the bathroom. Dominic was just Dominidy the cement
mixer.
In my mind, | came up with a Jekyll and Hyde scenario about Kurt Heu | hdve 6 t
been who he said he was, having placed all the blame on me. | was certain, by this point,
he hadnot been sick those lydaeyn partying, havinge Val en
sex with his buddies. It also explained the anger and depression shown on the holiday
itself.
Accepting the blame due to my guilt at having sex that following Monday, | now
wondered how he found out about it so quickly. Althouglelhamed it was from looking
on my computer and seeing a piece of paper with the guys name and address, | wondered
if he may have been online with somebody and seen me, or even purposely put the guy
up to it. He had t o havethéve & computertahhonseo me on e
Perhaps it had been a plant? If so, | certainly walked into that trap hook, line and sinker. |
gave him a reason to walk out.
Having no idea what theeal answer was, | knevsomethinghad been seriously
wrong the day after the b&up, before Kurt did his little scavenger hunt in my
apartment. His email was not his usual happy self, and when | savedmmethingwvas
brewing under the surface.



Tina thought | 6d pr cidlphagpgnednaad/ ieever ciualld out v
did, one hundred percent, but | got enough of the overall picture to satisfy my instincts
were correct on the Jekyll and Hyde thing.
peopl e. | 6m intrigued with how they see me
occasion, he modified his behavior to suit what the person he was meatiteghim to
be.

At the time, he seemed smrmal they must be metaphors, but | began to realize
heéd probably done the same thing-edad me. He
guestions, and came up with this person, this white knight | wanted. Yes, that sounds
calculated and dramatic, but with what | was finding out now, and much later, the
plausible answer became he simply was incapable of being honest.

Onthe otherhand,bed done so many wonderful things,
his board of directors, he bragged about me to everybody, that accounted for something.
He musthave cared, at the beginning.

And this dual Jekyll and Hyde thing, along with my own guilt, isatvbaused so
many problems in the coming months when | thought about the dramatic way everything
ended. What thdell was so great about PnP it would make you throw someone else
away in this manner? | f things daongwith wor k ouU
all the roleplaying?

Inside, | assumed the role of victim, and Kurt the role of villain, one hundred
percent, totally black and white. | wanted no gray areas to $tad been at fault, too.
The trouble was, in lifepothingis black and whitgthere aralwaysgray areas, with two
sides to every story. Kudid end up leaning to the negative side, after all was said and
done, but he wart ditnilcyuwadwvet been anyone, i
happened to be me. If I leftryyd f out of the equation, | felt
| really began to take responsibility for my own actions and accept he had serious issues |
began to forgive him, but that took time. It also took my own experiences with TINA to
help understashhis.

Going back on that phone chat line three more times over the course of the next
week and a half, Kurt was theegerysingle time | called. Each voice ad would be just a
little different. On Wednesday, he obviously was back from bowling and havdligyo
gone out afterward with his team, his voice slurred and a bit drunk.

AHey guys, just got home and | ooking to Kki
hot studs and gelirty. Let me know i f wnastyf@me ol aoldi g 6fdo r
his sta s . This ti me, I di dnodt go off the deep

hearing and Wwantedto hear it. The profile recordings confirmed to me who he really
was.
The next time | called was on Friday, and there heagas, this time with a group
On Sunday night, guess who? His phone bill n
Youbre probably thinking I was a nutcase
some stalker, but | was doing it for myself. Only by reconfirming my suspicions about
Kurt would | be able to move on.
On that last call, I had all I needed in my own mind, and decided to be a shit, leaving
him a message, AKurt, this is Terry. Thi s i
tired. Cal |l me at home i f you want to tal k.o



Ilknew hed6éd freak out when hearing it, t hat
Now he could no longer play the martyr.

Also going online several times during this period, | got more used to it, since
obviously the phone thing would never work, not withakra-doo on there all the time.
ACr&«ad&o0 was a name Scottie came up with. Wr
to be a I|little weird, we -adlowa yos Srceoftetriree d ft
particularly witty one night at Show tunes, referted@ Kur t -adeoioer Rekhaps
was cruel and hypocritical of me, as it turned out, but at the time, it was funny, and who
was | to knock a good play on words?

Kurt didndét have a computer at home, so |
thosemale hookup sites, of which there were several, m4m, men4sexnow, Adam4adam,
Manhunt, all kinds of them. Manhunt was probably the easiest to navigate.

My first hookup was with a twenithree year old paramedic, named Nick, and he

came over to my place. Bg thirtys i x at the ti me, I suppose
something for my ego since the kid was handsome with not one ounce of fat on his body,

but due to his yout h, wanted it to be all a
t hat . You drotniéa i pvaatnd, tfoi npea, but 1 f so, t he |

long. He was obviously used to men fawning over him, worshipping his body, but I
certainly wasnot one of those men. Preferring ones my age or older, | was never a
Achi cken hawholiked ywlndee men.iMeah, thevkids had great bodies, but
so what? You could have a beauti ful sports
stick, what good did it do you?
The kiddid make me feel attractive, simply because he wanted to hook upneith
and my seHesteem washotby this point. When | told Tina, she smacked me on the
shoul dego, MrYouRobinson! o but, al | in all, h
worshiper, | was more ofageoi ngl er and some of thee most pas
had were with people who wouldndét stand out
Going online could be very addictive, something that needs to be studied along with
Meth abuse, since the two sometimes went hand in hand. It was jea$syo get laid.
On Manhunt there wee br i ght red | etters flashing, i N e
your computer, putter around the house or watch TV, but every twenty seconds or so, you
hadto turn around to see if those red words were there. Within the first half hour, you
might havet hi rty or SO messages, private picture
goings. o After youdd been on awhile, those r
about the moment, looks, and how you responded.
Always putting too much emotion into it behitide scenes, | felt anything | said
would sound stupid and | was not easily able to play this game for what ih\gase |
had many online sexual encounters over the next year, but | honestly feel my luck was
not as good as some of my other friends.
Although trying to make myself feel attractive and wanted, sexually, as well as

emotionally, youc a mnmix tthe two. Rejectionishugepart of t he gay, sexu
all about looks and demeanor sometimes. The online thing both helped and hurt me at
time s as youol |l see, but being an al most i mm

my sowing of oats.



You go to a bar, waste part of the night talking to each other, buying drinks, walking
home, getting settl ed, Ayodt apeopomom? @ MWha
candét perform?o0 AWell, this was a waste, 0o al
to hook up?0 and there it was, transacti on
signed, sealed, and delivered.

Once accepting Ktirhad a serious drug problem, both Tina and | started a little
research on it, finding articles here and there, giving me more of an idea what it was all
about.

The interesting thing is wéoth overreacted to the concept of Meth and its
immediate issues. 6d used it before | met Kurt, but I
was all about. If it wereeallya wf u | perhaps hebéd be dead wit
in that rabbit holamyselfl saw that it is, overall, a slow deterioration, not necessarily a
quick one. With some men, perhapssitquick, but | immediately had the wrong idea,
only seeing this dark thing that took my boyfriend away, Kurt became a dark person in
my mind due to his association with it.

I canot expl ai n wh ywadalways & menacihgicloud wlzey |, but
thought of Kurt and his partying. Wheérd i d i t |, Met h wasndéit menaci
was havingun. Doing many of the same things as him, there masnuch difference,
but while it never bothered me to hear abothers doing the PnP thing, it always
bothered me to hear stories regarding Kurt, and trust me, | was going to get an earful in
the coming months.

Buying several books on the twelggep program, hoping to understand what
happened, | even read three orrfou o f Mel ody Beattiebs books
dependency. In the end, experience was the only path that weatlgive me the
answer s, and although | di dn oetllydugngthose hi s wa
books to understand myself.

Tinareally we n t of f the deep end with Meth rese
fluid, ¢ that the aching in my joints and bo
bought t hat , it mi ght be made up of some s
actuambgl Mi ng f | ui-kacting, Bui Irfied it wteresting mest of the
articles and websites we viewed at the time were over the top with scare tactics,
bordering on hysteria. When | thought of Kurt, it scared me to think what might happen
to him.

It was only after | startecegularMet h use | realized | wasnot
few mont hs of doing the drug. I dondét want t
about Meth, but people do drugs for a reason, and this reactionary media hgpe dt d o
me a lot of good. It just gave me an unrealistic view of Kurt.

| remember distinctly talking to Tina at lunch one day, looking down into the
Chicago River, a tour boat was moored there for the winter, painted like a pirate ship with
a skull and arssbones on the smokestack. We were talking about Meth and | suddenly
saw that symbol on the boat. | had a hard time getting the image out of my head when
thinking about Kurt.



Now began myeal schooling in life, walking into a world where nobody was goin
to necessarilgare about me, or look out for me. What had once been an occasional few
hours of excitement with Jordan became a more regular occurrence.

The first time | did TINA after all that breakdpeakdown crap, was about the
middle of March. Goingut with Dominic to the bars for a while on a Friday night, he

once again got distracted by some guy, AHel
me standing there.
AWhat the hell, 0 | thought, heading to the

Never having a problem with bathhess | saw nothing morally wrong about them,
they seemed so unemoti onkndwt hét pwaphét wenerwyaot
to listen to the music, they were there &ore thing, anonymous sex, half the time you
woul dndét even remember their names.

Val and | 6d often | augh about the one ti me
vending machi ne, me wal ki ng upopbraokerthed hi m wi
| oudspeakers here?bo0

Turning around with suryoudoirgee,r el?’ed sai d, nTe

I | ooked down at my t thinkd I6,m hWhy ,t teo Hhealllk
policy?o

For years we both referred to the baths as
denomination and a southern denomination. He preferred the south, sirmsedioge to
home, | preferred the north, because the congregation there seemed to have less attitude.
The longest | usually ever stayed at a bathhouse was maybe four hours, although |
heard stories of people spending days at them, but naively never Oeatie@me friend
said hebéd spent sixteen hours at one once,
|l i bido hadndét been driven enough to stay si X

for me. Although fun and exciting, it wasnot
A place competely about looks and the body, | always felt sorry for older,
over wei ght me n , or any man who really wasnbo
behol der , of cour se, but | -dsteemnwwasthbrearbg 6 ve be
due to physical refion. | had more successes than failures, and | knowwifa s n 6 t
interested in someone, I wasnodot mptaplacg t o hav
for low selfesteem.
The first time | everheardt he ter m fibat hhouse, cglosestas i n ¢

students actually thought | was one of three heterosexual men at school, andangoubt
of us three were straight, looking back on it. It was a theater school in Manhattan, just
|l i ke AFame, 06 come on.
While performing scenes from various playse af them mentioned the Continental
Baths in the text. As my acting teacher discussed it with us, she realized we were all
eighteen, and probably not too hip on life.
AYou know what the Continent al Bat hs wer e,
Oof cour s e, we di dvhad went ors a thesnh that thix paiticallarn e d
bathhouse had live entertainment, and was where Bette Midler got her start. She

recommended i f we wanted to understand the
Ritz. o0 Then she poi nt e ditinentatBathsfieldQne floorow wher
right below where youdre standing. I f you wa
sign, i1itbés a little burnt and weathered, but



Sure enough, after school, when | went down the street to my apaitboiihng,
there the sign was. It had been in the basement of the Ansonia Hotel and my college was
right above it.

Too inexperienced to have even been intrigued by the concept of a bathhouse then, it
wasnot unt i | y weatto one.l Vasithg Chicdgo, a year beforel | ynoved
here, a group of friends were with me, painting the town, like most tourists do when they
dondét have too many fun places to go in thei
dear friend, named Dsaseveral tinhes. el took me andtfelt t he b
like a new colt let out into the meadow in what waes perfecfirst fantasy experience,
although it was probably only because | was fresh meat. | saw no drugs, not realizing
they evendid drugs there. | only saw faw drunks, one of whom was Dan. After that,
bat hhouses seemed |i ke a big playground to
you went back home, but a playground nonetheless.

With my close friends in Des Moines, Dan and David Kinser, | could talkitabo
anything but most men from my hometown would visit Chicago and run to the baths in

secret, youbd see them all the time there. (

esewhod6éd gone to the baths, |like a bunch of g
Revving up my ex life to a pretty high level at this time due to my ssifeem, |

knew | was attractive, not gorgeous or hot b

and had a lot to offer if | liked the guy. Maybe my feeling of being unwanted had more to
do with abandonment and my breakup than it did actual looks, but in the bathhouse it

di dndt matter, |l wanted to feel better with
Aln my arms, 0 now that sounds stupid in a
anything. Ifl met a guy and all he wanted to do was go at it, that was okay, however, my
favorite part was making out, and a guy wh
wasnot going to be spending a | ot of ti me v
different lewels of passion, tender and slow, then throw each other around the room a bit,
t hen, when you | east expect iit, you stop an:i
the ability to do that with everyone, only the ones | connected with in that wayl then
didnét really have a |l ot of | imits. I donoét

slept with everybody without any thought at all, although the things | was beginning to
do, and would continue to do, even maaewonder about that, months later
I never understood why a gay man woul dnot

problem with oral sex or r i nimat oney) but thdan hope |
woul dndét Kkiss? 1 6ve heard some guys take it
the guy. o Bull shit. Youdre bent over with so
versa, yet youbre butch because you donoét ki
comfortable with your sexuality, no matter what you did, no excuses.
| 6d beematdh hautcew, by this ti me. |l 6m not
|l etds just say |1 6d tasted the fruit of (I
bathhouses shaped my expectations of relationships too, since many of my boyfriends
had sneaked offtothe, t hi nking | woul dnot figure it ou
Peter was one of them, telling me within o

to a bathhouse before, which surprised me, | figured most gay men had been to a
bathhouse at least once, especially if they livea ibig city. He started asking a lot of
guestions about what went on, what they were like, etc. After a brief rundown, | figured



that was that, but pretty soon noticed when
with that telltale mark around his ugparm from the elastic band that holds your locker
key.

My God, tHhatswaipm@t? One would think hedd cove
but I di dnot really know how to approach t
stopped caring about you. Hé most of the peopsdedefdice 6d prob
how couldit be an emotional betrayal?

But, | did hate the lying and deception, so after the eighth or ninth time of him
walking in the door smelling like Michael Phelps, | decided to catchdkenfthe hen

house. He called me at work to say hedd be a

AOh, really? | see...well, talk to you at
bat hhouse, |l i ke Hermione Gingold on her way
Man. o0 Girdle in a knot, mu t t ethisiyougsonwohad er my

bitch! Theleasty ou coul d do i s beadittld)talkadittle, pickadlitlest i t ! 0
talk-a-little, cheep, cheep, cheep, taot, pick-alittle-mo r e é

lwas ndét i n a towel five minutes when he wal
and noticed me leaning against the wall, directly across from him with my arms crossed.

A TV sitcom writer couldnodt have put this s
moton for him to follow me, saying, AWebre ou
Getting dressed in the | ocker room, Il  di dn
help feeling sorry for his humiliation. One
how Joan Crawfordof youldo We l | per haps, but then | woul
around my head as a turban. On the walk back home, he kept apologizing, saying how
sorry he was, it wouldnét happen agai n, real

The funny thing is,th&é at hhouse part wasné6t a big deal t
difficulty some men have holding onto their libido, usually succumbing and holding
some other manods | ibido. I wasnodt too keen
clothto Terry theperson (f or a coupl e mont hoten)lbb@d6 d been
did think we needed to have a talk about honesty.

As Zsa Zsa Gabor said, AHusbands are |ike

That Friday night, | hung out with a tall, lean guy namedh 3anet an hour after

getting into my towel. He was fun and versat
thatds the way | felt about it. Someti mes y¢
youdre not . At ot her s, bottony nothiagswrongewlththab be an

either. One thing for sure was | was never consistent back then. It all depended on the
guy, the connection between us, and the situation.
With Tall Sam, | felt comfortable, and when we got back to his room, really let go

one on one, whi ch |1 usually preferred. Gr ouy
three but it had to be just right, since in three ways, someone many times felt left out.

Wel | itds not | i ke in a bathhougmjustou r evi
go.

It was easier to be sleazier at the baths,
more difficult, since it involved oned6s home
| guess you could say the impersonalness of the baths actuakyiteadierto invade
someoneds personal space, soOoO to speak.



Sam asked if I partied. Shyl vy, I answer ed
half months since my last use.
Jordan told me about a lot of guys who primarily wanted drugs and would have sex

with whoever had them, he called them ATwealtk
a conversation with, ADo you party?0 or fAHa
drugs right away. I didndédt do thaugs itbs r
than the person. Sorry to sound | ike Miss M
doesnot mean Yyou have to | ose common court e
wants to share them, cool , but you dondt j us
Did | want some? | sdisure, and that | appreciated it. Dragsrefun and made sex
much more intense, so | mentioned if he nee

ADo you need money?0 or anything about cash
would turn it down. Somtimes, people would be surprised when | offered, not
everybody, but apparently it wasndédt done of't

Sam took out a little zhock bag of Crystal and a pen cap. Snorting two bumps
each, the rush came within minutes and fasther hour, it was just the two of us, after
which we decided to take a break, shower, and meet up in my room. This time, Sam
asked if | wanted to smoke, and again | sai.
about fifteen minutes.

| cleaned up,tdl raring to go, since TINA increases your sex drive tremendously, |
wandered around, got some water, and headed to my room. Sam came by with a cute guy,
shorter than I, maybe about thirty. Was it okay if he joined us? Although groups were not
alwaysmyt hi ng, Met h | owers inhibitions, all owin
necessarily have thmushto follow through with. | said sure.

From his bag, Sam pulled out a glass pipe, maybe about four inches long, there was
already melted TINA in it. Ligting a torch, we passed the pipe around several times.

A torch is a butane lighter you twist to release the gas, and ignite with a cigarette
lighter. | later saw a Créme Brule torch used occasionally, and at one hook up my jaw
dropped when the guy pulleaut a twelveinch heavy duty one. | asked if we were
welding or getting high.

There are a number of ways to ingest TINA, but | preferred smoking it to snorting. It
seemed | aid back in a filetds get acquaintedad
a bit faster than snorting. The glass pipe has a bowl formed at the end with a hole in the
top, when you light the bowl! with a butane lighter, it melts the Meth crystals, they liquefy
and eventually become smoke. | never did quite master the art of naigthra Meth,
since you have to rotate the pipe a |little ¢
can char and ruin it. Once the TINA cools down, it returns to a melted Crystal form.

You can hotrail it, heating the end of a thin glass tubel] s on each end,
basically a glass straw. You put the heated end on a line of TINA, the heat turns the
Meth into smoke, and you quickly snort. It sounded dangerous the first time | did it this
way, but it didndt hur mynosehitevasejustvemake. nke | i qui
regular smoking, seven to ten seconds is all it takes, ancihiog was one of the best
ways, in my opinion, to ingest it.

Another way it can be done, and someone showed me how to do this once, is to put
TINA in an emptypill capsule and swallow, just like an aspirin. The person said it
sometimes irritated his stomach, but that we



remember feeling all t hat much, but who kno\

c an ally telrwhatt he ef fect is I f youbve been doing

with other types of drugs. Being a capsule, it takes twenty to forty minutes to feel since it

has to break down, and doesndt gi VI&NA.t hat i mn
One form of doing it iIis called a fibooty bu

You stick some on your finger and insert it in the rectum, which will burn simply because
the membranes are tender and sensitive. You can also mix TINA with stenliater
into a needless syringe, insert it in your anus and inject it that way. Because of the water,
it wondét burn as much and will al so travel
Crystal lying on the actual membrane being absorbed. Theddisgnsitizes the area a
bit, which is why many guys who do it this way can be more aggressive bottoms.
Thereds another way Meth can be passed bet

magazines wonodét discuss, due ethiswayinthei ng s u
hardcorePnP community.

To be point bl ank, a user who has done a
rectum. Most people dondt want to even acknc
people in the PNnP community, if they sensmsoone 6 s di sgusted by it

also, but there it is. Sometimes, those same people will suggest it if they think the other
person might be receptive, and many Meth users are receptive. A great deal of the drug

leaves your body throughthe wein and it oés stil]l potent . 't m
but it can get people higheryh i g h . | 6ve even encountered men
or their own, for use | ater, and one guy to
refrigerator. So, &ep a close eye on your soft drinks next time you go to a summer patio

party in August. The urine stuff i s not the

jump the gun and think everyone in the Meth world has a water sports fetishdbes it
happen Personally, | think its bullshit to skitter away from telling the truth just because
youodbre afraid of offending peopl e.

| 6ve also heard some serious wusers put it
it in like it was sugar or something to giitehat extra pep, but that seemed like a waste
to me.

A user can also inject TINA with a needl]|
APointing, 06 but wedll get into that | ater.
Regardless of how many ways it could be dc

half hour when the new guy asked if we could open the door. Sam said it was up to me,
since it was my room, and | said sure, but | was not and never was keen on having sex in
front of an audience. In a bathhouse, if you open the door, everyone willtiseacand
watch.
Goodl ooking guys whoodore intrigued, but per |
involved to join in. Overweight, unattractive men most certainly would stop and stand
there, it was a crapshoot. The oplyrposefor opening the door in ther$t place would
be because youdre either an exhibitionist o
opening up the candy shop to acquire more candy.
Sam hid the pipe in his bag, along with the torch, it was illegal after all, even though
many peofe were doing it and you could hear the hiss of gas lighters coming from
behind many of the closed doors.



Opening the door a bit, not all the way, but enough, we sat there talking, maybe they
picked up on my reacti ons, inhpubliodo@dndgomyow, but
Sshow. Everyone has a touch of the exhibitior
have to get me really, really high to go th
just telling you my usual reaction to it.

Men keptwalking by, peeking in, several large men would stop but Sam would wave
them on, then theredd be a few pacing back
hoping to be invited in, even i f youdd alre
After ten minutes, a handsome masculine guy, about six feet tall, stopped by, leaned
against the doorway, and started talking. Nthat was the way to initiate a hookup,
friendly, interested, yet not pushy.

Sam invited him in, the guy looked at the other two®faisee if we were cool with
it and since he was hot, we were fine. He d
played together for an hour until Sam suggested the group move to his house.

One interesting thing about Meth in the baths was, many tipesple would want
to expand the surroundings. Those little rooms are cramped and a bit difficult to
maneuver in, plus once you connected, you felt comfortable enough sometimes, and with
TI NAds help, to kick it in 6@t Ilhawd et ovi wdrerry
doing drugs openly or making too much noise. Most baths do not have ceilings on the
rooms, t heydr e o pvwermthingtnhdaty oguo ecsanonhealrbm sur e
extreme illicit activity can be detected, although most ofithedte it was i gnor ed,
heard people go at it, crashing against the walls, moaning like cats in heat, not giving a
damn who heard it.

Only once did | really get in a situation
thought or heard. Many monthstexf the brealup, | went to the baths and got a room.

Walking out to take a shower after having just got there, my neighbor in the next room

was | eaning against his doorframe. Looking
sevenyear relationship. Talkig to him in passing maybe a couple of times since then, |

knew the word would travel guickly the nex
embarrassed, but then thought, i f |l was emb
the first tpd abcee,s ulbdtdl eh,avtehat 6s al | , maybe ho
room rather than mine. Taking a deep breath, | talked with the friend for a while, he was

a nice guy, and hell, he wasnodét there in a

exactly &t like a saint. After a few smiling generalities, | moved on and within ten
minutes was approached by really handsome muscle man.
Salt & Pepper hair, about ei ght years ol d
aboutt o say no, but .HRaingdmy degbbor hdd gone off somewheren
else, | took him back to mine.

Within a minute, that guy swept me off my
sounded like a bull moose moving a grand piano through a china shop. Probably one of
themostvir | e men 1 6d ever been with, I woul dnot
next door . It only | asted an hour, but I fe

five, he was so intense and consuming. He said the right things, always a turn bn, that

was the kind of man who brought out the ene
and goi ng an dmepergscgaggrebsive avfass, bub confidebodding

compliments like that certainly brought it out of me. By the time he went hantes t



boyfriend, by the way, | staggered out, cross eyed, with five little birds chirping and stars
flying in a circle around my head.
My neighbor was still leaning against his door, and with a sly little smile and laugh
said, Al see DagowigudDaydheddtmstsygmar . 0
AYou nomeae. . 0 was al |l | coul d get out as

Back to the moment at hand...if it was a comfortable group moving on together, fine.
If someone backed out, big deal, there were still at leasttwog ou who6d f ol
with the fun. But someti mes, once you go

t

because one person was nervous or the drugs would wear off, sometimes due to the new

environment not being as anonymous. It could be aoytker of reasons and
occasionally the connection broke with no explanation at all. People talk all this sexy big

tal k, 0Yeahthisalndbdmn wgeobnrnehatgdoontntme ml oonce t he mo me
gett
f ou

youbve wasted half an houmovwng.eani ng up,

't didndt happen this time though. The
The fourth guy only stayed an hour and |
horny pull of Meth keeping him going, but the other three of uspdnding another
sixteen hourdogether. No sleep, every once and awhile a break and a cigarette, but
basically constant sex, drugs, and porn.

| was surprised at myself, counting the baths, | was going for tvaefttyhours. This
was thefirst time anythinglike that happened to me with total strangersne of the
TINA moments from the previous year had been like thaéding in comparison, hardly
countingtowards myealieducati on. 0

What a fantastic drug, | thought! Without it, sex lasted, what, an dwotwo at the
most? You have things to do, you have a life, you have a dinner party that night, you
need to get the laundry done, but on TINA your dmadomesex, at least it did this time.
Everythingelse fell by the wayside.

In retrospect, | had fun dnit was good for me. troppedmy inhibitions, my
insecurities and felt like an attractive, giving team player thatwagedon the team,
(As Tina told me after she heard about i
one and one faall! 0 )

Needingit at that point, to sow those oats, to let gawahtedt o , but donoét

without Crystal Meth. On TINA, my emotional hangs danced right out the wingdo

After it was over, no guilt set in, n o
nobody to answer to. TINA set me free of the loneliness and depression. | decided if the
opportunity was presented in thellhadinur e
New York or on other occasions when | used common sense. You have to get up in the
morning, you have to go to a social party tomorrow night, whatéweld handle it |
thought.

If the drugs made the sex better, then so lieit,i ng . 6em on
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Once home, I coul dnét sl eep, and | spent

so productive and focused | did everything but arrange my bed sheets by color, thread
count , year purchased, then alphabetize
calerdar to monitor expiration dates on all the canned goods.
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But, as the afternoon passed, my body, and especially my emotions began to slow

down. The sadness set in, and although I h ac
Opera that night, there was desire to go.

I knew |1 6d moon around about it, thinking
the tickets to a friend of Val 6s, a really

model. When she came over to pick them up, | looked like hell frothelpartying, but
we talked a bit about the opera since she d

history.

Handing me a bouquet of roses, she said, i
They werebeautiful and I told her she degluhsbee need
cheerfully commented, AYoubre a sweet guy a
tickets. Besi des, I heard you needed some

happy one day. 0
After she left, | glowed. A total stranger, albeit a friendvoad | 6 s , and he pro
told her what was going on in my |ife, but s

Closing the door, | sat around knowing | needed tesauoethingo nip this bullshit
of emotion in the bud. On the downside of a party high, a severessgpn came over
me, like it does with many people.

That ni ght I wanted closure on K
wit h, Al 6l I cal l you on Monday, 0 t
take the blame unnecessarily atdis, but | waso wallflower.

Sitting down, | wrote a twqpage letter, saying how chickshit he was about not
being able to look me in the face and be honest. | told him | knew about his drug use and
that hedd been acti ng ©cdaul gnd bwadhacsh wriinrgnu ar vy .
in hurt, anger, depression and yes, for the time being, phatiedd He wasndét goin

ur t .
hen, | i ke

wal k away from this so easily, | 6d already
he was and would continue to hear more.
So consumed in hurt | I l i ed, and wrot e, f

what was true at the beginning has come true at theA¢h@st o

| folded the card hedd sent me a few days
loving me forever, th t Ashining sun in my |ifeo shit, é
letter. Walking downstairs, | stopped for a moment, wondering if | was doing the right
thing? | shoved it in the mailbox.

Marching back upstairs, pissed off, | called Tina, teling heawh | 6 d done. It
probably good for me, she t hou gdineddownu t per h
before | sent it?

Writing that letter to Mr. Hyde, within two days, | regretted sending it. It had been so

harsh and | knew headldi zbeed hhuerdtd, pbruotb alb !l gl shce
anything.

Of course, me being me, now | felt like a jerk. His birthday was coming up soon,
whatever happened had happened, we were no
anger in the long run, | knew that.&h onl 'y way |1 6d be able to mc

things in a calm, reserved way, without hate.
Soél sent Dr Jekyl Ithatd obi ctomdayi oarrd.FoHo Wh
make up your mi nd. I knew he wouladahod,t get [



wherever t hat woul d be. I thisksthe rfickets wiere woul d

refundabl e, I cnot goingl. Mvbot knewv bryangw ifnthee tickeatsrhad even
been real, he made damn sure the itinerary disappeared from my home that day
February.
I n the card, I wrote | hoped hedéd have a
woul dndét be able to move on until I |l et go

was letting go and wished him well for the future.

March 17 came atmd, Val and | took our friend Jim to dinner before he moved to
Maryland. An old Greek steakhouse, several bottles of wine made the rounds between the
three of wus. Although participating in the f
So much fomoving on, | imagined right at that moment Kurt was sitting under the
Eiffel Tower having a picnic without me, or probably having a picnic with somebody

el se. With as quick as he got Aintoo me, | v
new Adfovmy | i fe who saved me on my |l onely wa
when | met them at Val dés place before dinne
was a beauti ful photo of the Eiffel Tower éwh

But then again, the Eiffel Towerwasn pi ct ur es al | over the pl
Lisa wistfully reminding ygeuovesiomet hi ng. She

Afterwards, the three of us barhopped, celebrating the potato famine, along with the
abolishment of snakes from Ireland. St. Paick Day was al ways a fun
now | had to spoil it all by dating someone who had the same day as his birthday. Note to
sel f: Daoyon@iorn anaHalleween.

Letds get real comfortable on the therapi:
reason all this happened was due to my feeling of inadequacy, physically, emotionally
and sexually. | suppose it stems as far back as the most focused moment of my childhood,
which stands out as clear as if it happened yesterday. | was about severt an@igh
dondt remember exactly what the context was,
any child, like playing with a ball in the house, or accidentally breaking a lamp,
whatever. | do remember my mother downstairs in the basement, next to tles aash
dryer, not even looking at me. | was slowly creeping up the stairs to get away from the

anger when shesaid,No wonder your real mother didnot
The words hit me | i ke a dart, and to this

then. Toget away without being noticed, | continued to crawl slowly to the first floor, ran

to my bedr oom, and cried until I fell asl ee

part of hadndét wanted me, seriously thinkin

me go. Just a child, how couldhdt take it seriously?

| realize now my adopted Mom was just venting, that she tried the best she could, but
was a child herself, a little girl who never really grew up.

Still, those words stayed with me, and along witheotdysfunctional childhood
memori es, accounted for many of the emoti on
you forget and get away from those little moments? Every rejection, every time someone
looked the other way at someone else, every occasion whea ¢ n 0 t the center
mands attenti on, at | east the men | cared &
those Ayoubre not good enough/theyore going



My mot her probably didnodot reali zreShd was st
di dndédt know |1 6d remember those words for the
every relationship, fleeting or otherwise, I

One day, at the age of ten, | forgot to mow part of the lawn, a small little area along
the side of th house. Some friends walked by while | was mowing and talked me into
playing ball in the park. When | returned home after dark, Mom was furious, sternly

telling me, ACome in here, o0 |l eading me to tl
bag, she shed it at me.

AHer e, take this, it has some c¢l othes 1in
and theyodre expecting you, now go, we donodt
door.

Although | could be strong willed, that was a few years downlitiege on this
occasion | meekly walked out the back door, heading through the yard and into the park
directly behind our house. I wasnot sure w
juvenile detention home pointed out to me by my parents a year edrbet,faur or five
miles away. | have no ideahyi t was pointed out at the tim
running moonshine.

Hanging my head sadly down, sl owly wal ki ncg
done that was so bad | was being sent away? It nigsadawn?
Hal f way through the park, I heard Mom yel/l

around, | returned to the house.
AAre you ready to behave now?0 she asked.

AYes, o | answer ed, still not knomwisng what
behavh g, 0 but | gave in anyway.

She picked up the phone, pretended to dial it, (at this point, | knew she was just lying
and performing bad community theater), sai d
wonb6t be coming over, h adéws the phanenwitboeteetvemn a0 b e h a v

goodbye. (Did she think | was reatlyat stupid?)
She took the bag out of my hand. While walking through the park, | looked inside,
all it contained was a pair of underwear.

ANow, tomorrow, when g ttéhse I|liagwn, oo uand fli nwas
room.
At the ti me, I found Momés performance a |

Eventually | got used to such behavior, although it was confusing, and sometimes made

me question if the day would arrive they atipavould abandon me. There were so

many moments where my parents jdstppedpeople, sometimes overnight. The words

would be, ATo hell with 6em, 0 and theydd hol
Eventually, my perception of my parents was they werelked dr en, and | 6d

make my own decisions of what was right and wrong. But, to a ten year old, it was rough

being told so casually you were being sent away, no mattepborthe acting was.

My dad had some horrific outbursts too, but those memaead to be more
physical I n natur e. Hedd been a terrific fal
wonder f ul sense of humor, and a great | ove
proud of acquiring, but my Dad also had a temper, at timésntiand impulsive.



The harshest thingee ver sai d was when he call ed me a

knew at the time what the term meant, and n

your past, making excuses f ormrpeqekyovpdnd 6s beh:

wasnot a di f f i c udsskidwHoitalkedl backoal thestimene s mar t
Years | ater, h eeasytmcondrol, mlewe haidl ¥ daiwasyjest laok at

you funny and youbéd behave. I't wasighour.bro
The fact my father used the word Acontrol, o
Al 't hough something of a family joke, hedd
t h

years when angry, since hed6d throw them |
cussing and lasihg out at what was bothering him. That may have been funny as a story,

many years | ateréat the ti me, it was terri
hammer s. There were a few memories itods dif

throwing peope.

At times, | operated on lonely terror as a child, especially one night when told to go
upstairs to bed once my teenage brother got home late in the evening when | was about
ei ght . I coul d hear screaming and physical
Goddamn son of a bitch!d coming out of my f:
against the walls.

Instinctively, | wanted to run down there and help my brother. | vividly remember
the sound of slaps and wondeutibutlgnomngmayt hedd
brother, it ctliabbdd Hed, tas ahteenager Ibvasefar wilder than him,
perhaps | just hid it better, or maybe my father had calmed down.

But, at the age of eight, hearing those beating sounds downstairs while huddled in
my upstairs bedroom made me wonder when my time would come.

Around the same time, something happened between my mother and father, and
agai n, |l dondt know what, but it caused anot

My mom collected little porcelain figurines, she eal t hem her Aol d p
Quaint, six or seven inch elderly figures sitting on a bench, knitting, churning butter,
weavingé stuff |ike that.

In the middle of the night, screaming woke me. Hurrying to the top of the stairs, |
coul dnoét see \uikearddad lling Blommgmes, and every once and a
while, | could see one of those little figurines flashing across my vision, shattering on the
floor at the bottom of the stairs.

AYou | ike that?! How about t haswouldammit ?!
come, and | worried he was hurting my mother, but | was too scared to do anything other
than stand at the top of the stairs, hiding behind the corner of the wall. Every once and
awhile shedd scream back at himg. hdhi $o0iwaes n
their usual type of argumerile was in control this time, holding all the power, and was
either accusing her of something or simply taking out his anger on her.

It seemed to go on forever and when Dad bounded over to the stairs, | ciokly

out of sight to my bedr oom, heard the back
motorcycle fade into the distance.
Once sure he wasno6t I mmediately coming bac

stairs to the family area in our basement. It labk&e a tornado had hit. Shards of
broken porcelain covering much of the floor, lamps were broken, and in the middle, my



mom sobbing on her hands and knees, holding a large plastic bag, slowly picking up each
little piece as carefully as possible withautting herself.

Never before or since, did | feel so sorry for my mom. Wearing little Roy Rogers
pajamas, | quietly tip toed over and watched her, confused at what had taken place. Dad

was my hero for much of my ¢ hi | dthionoyd , i ohlodw c
peopleo and make her c¢cry so hard?

Getting down on my knees, | said, daloll he

She suddenly saw me, and in her embarrassHt
woul dndét | ook me in the eye. H kerlet go wfithe we r e b |
bag, put her hands on her knees and continued to cry.

Why | suddenly disobeyed, Il dondét know, bu
said, ANo, Mo mma , I 61 | hel p you. o

Picking up the bag, | helped gather the little arms and legsy emee and awhile a
section of a wheelbarrow or a spinning wheel. After a minute of this, Mom was able to
continue and we had the entire floor clean in about an hour, with not one word said
between us.

Kissing Mom on the cheek, | silently went back upstdao bed, and never heard
anything more about that night for the rest of my life.

Who knows what skeletons in my family closet brought that incident to the surface,
but again, | wondered when it would be my turn.

Dad and | were walking along a dike i@Brand Marais, Minnesota while a
particularly rough crop of waves came in from Lake Superior. Spectacular to see, the
water crashing against the rocks, the foam a turbulent white contrast to the gray of the
cold water, occasionally, the spray would leaphbkigthan | imagined possible and |
marveled at these aquatic fireworks.

At some point, |l osing sight of Dad, I di dn
he might have been washed away, but | <coul d
hote, hophg hedéd be there, it never entered my n
dike.

When | knocked on the motel room door, my mother answered. Asking where Dad
was, I told her what happened and oddly eno
|l t6sanhotshehdi dnodt car e, itds just my parent
seriously, and the right things not seriously enough.

Ten minutes | ater, Dad threw open up the d

of me among the rocks and was just aged as | about the possibility of the other being
washed away. He gave me an awful beating, honest to God punches and blows, hitting
me so hard my head slammed against the wall, causing me to momentarily see stars.
Trying to get away from the screamingdaphysicality, | actively headed the other
direction as he came at me.
Finally, he stopped, as I slid down the wall of the bathroom and leaned against the
tub, too hurt, dazed, and scared to do anything but whimper. It never occurred to me to
fight back, f | did the beating would probably get worse.
| 6d been as worried about him out by the
di dndédt understand. After he cal med down and



crying, he came over and kissedmeéohe head, saying he | oved me
verbally said those words.

| hope | donét give the i mpressnotthatt my f ath
but there were many moments | can only descr
behavi or. When you gr ow reapzeits dysfuhgtienfyaunthink i on, vy«
itds jJjust the way I|life is.

To this day, I donodt know the answers bet

simply had some bad days at work. For years he worked twagafigpport us, which
had to be stressful. Still, he was always there for me on Tuesday nights to play ball

outside, wrestle, go to the Iibrary, or the

I dondt think alcohol was involveg, even
childhood Dad didnot have a beer in his har
|l ater, I even |joked ab dhinkl evert sawwou dnunkhhbutm, sayi
maybe | just never saw you soberéo and we bo

A therapist of mine oncepeculated my father might be a functioning alcoholic.
Perhaps so, but | really doné6t believe alco
children, my parents could never judge which emotions to contain and which to show.

At twentyone, lreada articl e, I donot remember the

something like this.
Aln the final s c modaoulkeon peirfecttparenting. AAll they dodd e i1 s
do was the best they couli,they loved you. And whatever mistakes they may have

madewer@ r obably not intended to hurt you. It 6s
Some people blame their parents for their issues for the rest of their lives, even into old

age. But , the fact i s, youdre the aotsly pers
may have caused certain things, but it i snodli
to let go of that and solve your own issues
you to be an adult and take responsibility f

Mom stood beside both my grandmother and grandfather during their failings and
deaths, and I was proud of her, knowing what
grew up feeling unloved. My uncle, the golden child, lived in Arizona, so it was my mom
who made the daily calls and visits.

My grandmother was a tough woman and a bit of a hypochondriac, loving the
attention. As she began to fail, Mom had a slight stroke, losing some of her ability to
enunci at e, especially wheBve ene ggaid Grgndnta upset
suddenly passed away in Mombébs | iving room,
witnessing it. | attempted CPR, but it was too late. As the helicopter carried her body to
the emergency room, my Mom reverted to a little girl, ayyamd accusing her mother of
doing it on purpose, for attention. It was, quite literally, like watching a fifty five year old
woman turn into a child, stamping her feet, momentarily losing sanity. | knew where all
that came from.

After regaining her sensegshe handled everything with strength, and looked after
Grandpa for another year, until, he too, began to fail, slowly dying in the hospital. My
uncle came up from Arizona to check in and soon my phone rang with the call | was
expecting, osaylwhat IMxpectedl Mydunaofe thad passed away of a massive



heart attack that day. Once Grandpa found out he demanded all the tubes be taken off

him, fAGoddammit, |l 6m ready to go! o0 and withi
There was the odd experienggseeing in the obituaries, my Grandpa and Uncle,

next to each other, same name, senior and junior. Mom had lost everyone from her

childhood and the holidays would never quite recover.

To this day, whil e other peoplleahstllf aces m
picture my adopted momds mannerisms and f ace
I 61 | al ways cherish my | ast moments with
Hawai i, and my father took her, even though

Only fifty-seven, diabetes had taken its toll, yet whenever | came back home, she was full
of smiles, although occasionally the little girl tantrums would come to the surface. My
father had dealt with it for years and he loved her, even though it mekimgdbe other

way and ignoring her at times.

Going through dialysis for a while, once | went with her since she wanted me to
understand what it was, technically, she went through. She joked with the nurses and
ot her patients thenestiakRodti mehi andalldohoudle
by my mentioning it. While sitting in the chair, for some Gouful reason, due to an
awful mistake on the part of the nursing staff, the tube that connected her to whatever it is
that does what it does, besa detached. Blood poured all over her smock, it was really
quite shocking what happened. She was nervous | saw it, and | was doing my best to not
let her see the shock in my expression. Handling it so well, she joked about it, even when
she was incrediblyembarrassed, and | know felt like a burden to the staff. She kept
apologizing fortheir mistakes, while mopping up her own blood with a towel. In that
moment, she was as strong as | 6ve ever seen

Scheduled to have another surgery for the circulatidrer legs, she was optimistic
on the phone, all smiles in her voice, happy she might be able to walk again without pain.

I really believed, due to her enthusi asm, s
having a wonderful time, even though she spemth of it in a wheelchair.

Their flight back to Des Moines had an hour layover in Chicago. Peter and | went to
Ob6Har e, and when they got of f the plane, my
blue, flowered Mumu, an enormous straw hat complimenting vebatd only be
described as the stereotypical hick Hawaiian ensemble. Dad pushed her, both of them
grinning, and he was wearing the exact same material she was, with just as tacky a straw
hat.

My first thought was, i Ma ha nsd oPha pKuertptolsee .ior
of j oy, they had intense satisfaction at h
indication the pain Mom was going through.

Wheeling her to the diner, we talked about trivial things, the Hawaiian waterfalls, the
Pearl Harbor Menmial, how my father had gone to the wrong buffet and drunk all the
mattais he could because they were free, yet when asked to pay for them, he grunted,
Altdéds your own damn fault you didndt mar k ¢t
know wetwer &8md t and Sue Morrison wedding par

We took pictures, and the last thing Mom said to me before Dad wheeled her on the
pl ane was, AMom | oves you, you know that.o

A few days later, | called after the surgery. A bit groggy, she was happy to hear from
me very enthusiastic the operation had added color to her feet. She kept saying how



wonder f ul the get we l | ball oon and fl|l owers

repeated, AThe balloon is beautiful., 0 as she
Later that evening, around midnight, | believe, some friends were in from Des

Moi nes and we went to the wusual bars touri st

perhaps a half hour when Peter rushed in, €

need to go home and call hmow. 0
Leaving without even saying goodbye to my friends, | took a taxi with Peter, and

called my brother. No answer. I call ed Momd
asked who | was and | told her. She started to cry waitld great understanding,
nervousness, and compassion, sai d, il hat e

had a heart attack in the middle of the nigh
|l 6m sorry. o0 She was very upset.

After takinga deep breat h, I replied, AThank vy«
appreciate it, 060 and hung up. I sat on the b
came in and held me as | let go of emotions | never dreamt of having to let go of. No
matterhowmucly ou may think youbre prepared for t he

Going back to Des Moines the next day, my father, while in shock, still maintained
the family pigheadedness and didndét want me
whood bemis osni dl0 of the family, all that i s,
Wonderful, real people, they felt more like an older brother and sister to me than second
cousins. Of course | called them, and they were wonderful through it all, giving advice,
talki ng of how Mom bragged about me . The stra
know them until well into my thirties, yet they became more family to me than any of my
aunts and uncles.

Telling Dad | was going to calwasdilg mos
proper. hile he cussed a | ot, he didnot

He didndot want a funeral, people coul d
couldnét visit when she was alive, they b
agreed withh i m, but at the same ti me, wedd never
seemed so incomplete. | walked into the viewing room on the second floor of the funeral
home, where all our people had their services since before | was born.

Because there was to he formal memorial, there was no coffin. Just a table with a
nice blanket over it, orange light flooding the room, and Mom wearing the blue Mumu
|l 6d | ast seen her i n. Since she was to be
embalming and she still bacolor to her skin. Thisistrenlyt i me | 6ve ever sai
cliché as it may sound, but she looked like she was asleep and at peace, without pain. |
know everybodys ays t hat, but |l 6ve never once seen
anything like tley did in life, Mom was different.

Peter walked in with me, and after a few moments, left me alone with her. Filled
with numb shock, staying for only a short time, | realized | had to look after Dad to make
sure he was okay. Meeting him on the way backdo t he st airs, whil e he
going home, | knew he wanted to be the last one alone with her. | respected that, it was
only right, hedd st ay e dshouldbé the oheecto saytthatrlastu gh e v
goodbye.
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The next day, although sadttviloss, he managed to deal with the details, and after
the cremati on, put my Momdés wedding ring in
where her daughter Debbie lay.

Gary and Donna came down from Minnesota. Donna held my hand, telling me how
specialand childlike Mom had been. Gary of course, did the typical guy thing. With tears
in his eyes, he reached for my hand, t hen s
hug. My father was so upset when | reached out to embrace him, he turned, walking away
from me in tears, unable to deal with the emotion of the moment.

After Mom died, | had no doubt Dad would someday remarry, since he was so full of
life, and at that age, a good catch for many a widow on the lookout for a man. 1 just
di dnodt e xemnargyias sbon as he did, and he started dating a woman he worked
with within a week or two of Momés passing.
together and engaged. |l tried to convince m
| 6 ve al walfesis ther ltoibe Wed, but it did. He seemed to have jumped so
guickly to the first person who shawed up?
co-dependent person in the family scared to be alone.

| was the replacement of the child my Momhad st , the | ittle gir]l
with, named Debbie, who died of SIDS, a month old. As a child, | used to wonder, if
Debbie hadnot di ed, what woul débve become of

Within a week | used TINA twice. Tahe first
again at the baths. This occasion didnodét | a:

hours, and afterwards the joints in my arms and legs ached, always a symptom for me
during the early stages of my drug use. For a day, my body would feehrstifSore
while the Meth worked its way out of my system.

Another thing that happened on this particular occasion was a burnt taste in my
mout h, something acrid giving my saliva an
know what it was, perhapstheci pe used for the Crystal | 6d

Your body doesot like this drug and will try to force it out of your system through
the pores, bodily fluids, wherever. Sometimes body odor ensues that could gag a maggot,
many times your urine will tura very dark brown.

After a month of regular Meth use, | never felt the achy joints or the acrid saliva
again, maybe it was because my body got used to the drug.

Both times | used TINA that week, food was not a priority for at least two days each
time. Snart enough to drink Gatorade because people said | had to, there was no desire to
eat. Within a month and a half | lost twenty pounds. Never heavy, | went frorBa 32
down to a 280 and, at the time, felt good about it. Since we live in such a body
congious world where only the thin are shown in magazines, many users, including me
at the time, call It the ATINA diet.o It wo
meantime.

The sex was again fantastic and | was proving myself, painting the txvwith
plenty of it left to cover. The only thing | was nervous about was | might run into Kurt at
the baths. If he was as promiscuous as | was now hearihgd to run into him
someti me, but | never did, thankThegedhdve si nce
been very few times |1 6ve | ost my head in pul



even i f he was just playing that Acatty bit
pulling me off him.

As much as | f or gavdlovedihim hdrdpand & tmes, twap er i o d
going to hate him hard. While some people may show their emotions in pastels, mine
were Technicolor.

Late that Sunday, March 22, | received an email from him, almost falling off the

chair when his message poppedup.d sumed |1 6d never hear from K
Nervously, | opened the message. In it he said thank you for the birthday card and he
was gl ad | decided to move on. Apol ogi zing
returned from his vacation. Rather thanefeit a short note, he rehashed our
relationshipbés problems in very general terr
as hedd cared about me . The note wasnot ne
matter of fact and calmly.
He coul dmptesayhankiyouo without i mplying
couldnét |l et it go either. Angry that he mi s

wrong, that Ihad cared and if he really felt that way, it was his own misinterpretation of
me.ldiddt expect any reply.
So much for that hope, the next evening another email arrived. If he wanted to get

away from me, this wasnét helping things any
emotional and desperate. |y wellghrough thé ldtterb e en  pr
t he card, and the email |, being honest with

firm with what | now figured out about him amnayselfalso.

On this second e matwolpeopldhatfaulvmemtnetjustm@®@bh er e ar e
are to blame alsdwo people 6 t hen he went into examples o
being at my place, 0 and fl knew you never |
to a higher pitch when he wrote,yoriedleever agali
Never again will | stop spending time with the people | care about for someone who

di dndot appreciate me. New Yearods Eve was st
care about the things | was doing for you. o
Where on earth did he g#tat notion? As the Times Square countdown began, he
was wrapped in my armbegingappr eci at ed, the talk was al/l
concerned. How many fictitious straws was he grasping in this email?
AAl't hough this is my i swwuagain spendasdt mechved i1t ,
money on someone who didndét show any appreci
Wh at the hell, where did that lowdyorg fr om?
Terry, and | was prepared to move in with yo
Move int oget her ? After a mont h?! Evtta i f sug
impetuous. We talked about some day living together, but it wasadf fpossibility, not
one mont h. Money? | hadnot asked for anythi
also, preset s , ticket s, whatever . Very confused,
couldndét take him completely at face value.
was still, if somebody said something, that¢
motives.
I coul dnot i mmedi ately reply or do anyt hi

downstairs and although long past sunset, started walking, my mind on nothing other than



what the hell is going on? Around the neighborhood | walked for about an hour,
someimes circling the block several times, numb.

Looking back, | was just confused and scared. Still missing Kurt, he was accusing
me again. No tears, just blank shock walking down the street, by getting out among
people | knew it would dissipate. On returgihome, | was finenow | wanted to prove

my point. Sitting down, | more firmly stressed he wa®ng dead wrong. | 6d
asked him for anything, it was his own i mpet
even feel | had any time to myself anymo
Writing | coul dnot love thee sapeeway bedseemed to, u mp |
although I 6d fallen very, very quickly, thir
at hi gh gear, it di dnot mean | n ehowve r | ovec
relaeti onships moved t o di fodemiragealtrelatioeshig?l s, may b e
| ended the email with, Alf you are going
happiness and good | uck. I f you want to worK
Looking back now, see therewvere ulterior motives on his part, with each email
Kurt tried a different tactic. I wasnot di s
face. Hedd have to assume another demeanor v
leave me hatingim as he walked away.
Il n his final emai | , he became so much soft

the blame nearly as easily as a month before, he referred to our love as something that
would alwaysbe there, like the moon and the stars, alwagsirad to see, true and real,

pure and for always, he actuallyotet hos e t hi ngs. Even at the ti
Christds sake, Gershwin, get to the point. o
Hedéd al ways | ove me, but he was moving to
forhim,anew city, a new | ife. We couldndét be to
forever.
Knowing some of the personalities he 1|iked

Avictoro or Avictim,d but never Avdoihgl ai n. 0 |
some damage control.

After all these emails flying back and forth, | was a little depressed and worn out, but
nothing |ike before. I knew what he was | ik
to get people on his side. From that last email actually feltlessto blame for the crap
that happened than him. Heas flighty, obviously looking to outside sources for the
bull shit going on inside. I hoped | woul dnét

The next day, a Wednesdavyak! Sévtienanshiace cal | ed
going to Karaoke, come out and join us tonigdg

| alwaysdid have fun with the two of them, so | decided to go since | wanted to get
the hell out of funky town anyway. Canot m
always seemed to shine better in person with friends, rather than online or the baths.

What the hell, go for it.

That night, it was beer, jokes, singing, and our usual loud, laughing shtick. Very
comfortable, it was a good space to finally be, plus | &ftactive when the cute
bartender started flirting with me. I knew
deéebut still, | 6d take the free therapy anywh



Standing near the entrance by the bar, after a half hour little Dominic puifed

shirtsleeve while stealing one of my cigar
somebody just wal ked i néodo he Iremotadybintibgei ng t he
of gossip.

AWho?o

ADono6ét | ook over toward the bteedb&ckbdamar , 0 an
AKurt just walked in. o

AReal ly?06 | casually replied, putting on a

AHe | ooked right at you when he wal ked in,

AYou read into everything anybody does. I
having a good time and he isnd6t going to rui

Putting up a front, | realldidc ar e, but it honestly didnot
assumed it woul d. A |l ot of the problem | h
closureno goodbye, no fAltés over, o0 just a disap

emails and he was actually in the same bar, | was beginning to feel some finality.
While | chatted with the bartender, Dominic kept turning around being nosy. Of

course, hepl  ed Scottiedbs ear down and whispered

belly | augh and said, for my benefit, fAWho c
Kurt did walk over to the area food was kept for the Wednesday night crowd. |

hadnét intendedwahtoseebhim bium, ik diodhdndt be h

right into my line of vision, | switched to another position and continued talking.

Five minutes went by and Dominic kept at i
| told him to be quiet and stop with the livenewe por t s, I didndt want
Soon | had to use the mends room, and knew
myself | was fine, so | walked into the hallway, said a few words to some guy | knew,
and went i nto the r est theoleastto leave mhfaedds and b ot he
walk by the area Kurt was.
Af ter I returned, the little gossip scre
bathroom he was out of here likslgot he coul dndét take it! 0

AYoubre just chityoushauldimidk g oar | otvh|l busi ness, ¢
but underneath there was a silent victory.

Dominic grabbed anot her e¢akiglanevertlikeg him A Buy mi
anyway. Letds sing another song!o

Perhaps you need to understand how Dominic ingspssibleo stgy mad at him for
very long, like some sitcom character come to life, all he needed was a laugh track in the
background.

Believe it or not, | actuallyasfine that night. | attributed it thesnd nowto the fact
| was finally getting some closure. Thanlod; while | missed him due to my inner

| onel i nesfeoJanymorevas ndt a

I f only that had been it, but of <course,
the gym, just as | was about head for bed around ten, the phone rang. It was the front desk
of my building.

The door man sai d, AWe received a call fronm

touch with you. He said he didndét have your
I did tell him I 6d give you ea Ineefsts aigte.wiWohu | nd



Sure, | told him, and he gave me the number already programmed into my phone. |

wasnodét sure i f it was going to be the same ¢
from. Did he think I threw aanayminei s number ?
Telling the guy thanks, | called Tina.

AYou think | should call him?d6 | asked.
AWhy not? It might give you some answer s,
or something. Yes, he acted | i ke ansheasshol e,
knew me well, AStand up for yoursel f. Il  know
AShould | call you back | ater tonight??59
AWhatyoud i nk? | woul dnodt mi ss hearing abou

Folgers and light a fire under my ass tofkeea wa k e . 0
AThanks, Et hel , | 61 | |l et you know what Ri
me . 0

God, | was nervous, why would he want to talk to me? Things were better without
him in my life. Yes, the emails got me going, but | was still keeping my umgies in
check as well as | could. Within a couple rings he picked up.

As he said hello, | could sense nervousness in his voice.

AKurt, this is Terry. |l was told you were
adult

AYeah, I want edoulodnétl kf itrod yyawur Inumber .
threw it away. o0 His words were slurred and h

AOh, 060 was all I could reply, that showed I

my number out before getting ten feet away from the Chicago Theater.
ADpou need somet hing?o

AYeah, I j ust wanted to say | 6m sorry. :
feeling sort of sad, and | wanted to...toéhe

AOh, |1 &m sorry, well, are you okay??o

AYeah, | 6 m. okay. | .o.u.tf @lhti nlgisk & we needed

AOkay, then talk. oo

A Wel | .l wanted to talk about us. 0 He sou

AThen talk. What do you need to say?o0

Al . |l ... miss you, 0 and he started to cry.

All that reserve began to crumble inside when he said he wanted to seeimécaga

talk to me and that hebéd never stopped | ovin
| was in control, but slowly giving in, even though | knew he was high. More in tune

with things, it would be best to watch him a little closer. Did he want to come over?
He sai d no,welh@d hdwahtrme to gd tehesicondo? Again he paused

as i f thinking of an answer, AEr. .. my place
for us to talk.o
| betit wasnodt. When youdbére high on Crystal

exacty your first priority, it would probably take a day to clean the lube off the
doorknobs.

N What about dinner tomorrow?o0o | asked.
AnYes, |l 6d | i ke that, sweetie. o0
Mel ti ng, but still hol di ng on, I gave th

tomorrow to worko u t the detail s? You sound a I|little



Al am. . .| |l ... miss you so much. o
Did he want me to caII h|s cell phone or work?

AWell ...you can try my cehlelarpheadn ey, b uitl,60m ann
if i tél 1l wor kbi IlIl ,f oangdoti tt omipgahyt tbhee t ur ned of

| see, knowing what that probably meant also.

AThen 16l try you at work i f that doesndt

AiDo you...need my cel/l or...or myeéework num

ANO, I still have them programmnreodai n my p
little qguilt o him, Aloll talk to you tomor

AOkay, sweetheart l ... 1 miss you. ..l wan

AYou will, youdl! b okay. o

| sensed a relieved smile in his | augh as

AGet some sl eep haught,God,denrhust &adful right nosvj stlle 1t
maybe he means it, other wi swashighe woul dndét hayv

He replied with, Al wi || honey. I think 1.
time...Bye. o

When | phoned Tina, she was allar s . Giving her the news 160
dinner the next night, she advised against it, knowing the love/hate thing going on inside
me. She knew my vulnerability, butlees sur ed her | wasnodot about t

| still cared about himand if there was a chance he needed help, perhaps | could do
something and it would make things better between us.

Listening patiently, she realized 16d do
simply <hadamful 0 Just

The next day | called hisell around two in the afternoon. It was working and he

answered, much more centered than the night
sound as desperate or that he needed me this time.

Tal king for a whil e, I f i nyatd Woyk om suk e d , A K
relationship again?0 not actually thinking

respond. It would tell me a lot about his mindset of last night as opposed to right now.
This time he herhawed around trying to make it seem he was say@gj but also
saying no, without actually saying eithgrsor no.

|l &m moving away, we need to talk, I mi s s 'y
he really called the previous night simply because he was high and sad. The Meth
depression had probabyi t |, perhaps a trick that didnodt v

and the comfort of one person, maybe he just felt sorry for me. | realized immediately
this was probably just another game to him, one more mask to convey the image of the
good guy
Agreeingto meet by the merchandise mart downtown after work, | called Tina
before heading over there, and she once again offered a boost of confidence, telling me to
be strong and levelheaded.
| was nervous, there was no doubt, but once he approached at thensamnéne
mart, those fears subsided, with that charming smile of his again working its magic, and
he didnét appear out of sorts. After some (¢
parlor down the street to talk.



This time, as he spoke of our bregkthere was no mention of my online hookup or
theemptyspack wunder the sink, and | knew by no
leave anyway and had nothing to do with it.

We talked about him not feeling wanted enough, of me feeling too smothered, then
he brought wup a | ot of behavioral patterns
gradually became more about him and his problems than about us.

Within the last week he had dinner with every single {tergh boyfriend he had, of
which there were garently three. He needed to find out what he was doing wrong, why
was he driving people away, so he asked each one of them those questions.

He didndét mention what their answers were

of the three, although Iimagind | was s i nc anydneputtoguup Withbis pi ct ur
overthet op behavior very |l ong, and wedd dated a
I, however, didnodt t h-eerm retationshim mo matemhew der hi

much | cared. Three months may be a langtto some gay men, but if you go by length
of time, this relationship was just a drop in the bucket to me.

Overall, it was a pleasant adul t conver sé
overboard. The one time he did was when he again looked deepanyng/s , sayi ng, A
always |l ove you, you know. 0

And just | i ke that song, fAHere You Come Ag

He wanted to continue our talk after dinner, so | suggested we stop by my place for a
while, knowing it would be easier to be opamout things if nobody else was around to

hear . He said hedd |Iike that, and when we e
he suddenly stopped.

Was he okay?

AYeah, I 6m fine. | just never thought 16d

Once in my apartment, we sddwn on the couch. Although | still cared about him, |
was very much on my guard.

He was moving to Los Angel edefinitelydoiegta at e was
happen. Then he said something about us still loving each other and still beingthere f
each other, like he wanted his cake and to eat it too.

No, he never went to Paris. Once at the airport, he almost boarded the plane, but then

t hought , Al candét go without Terry, o and f ¢
closeto buyingthat, he was saying it for effect. Spending his birthday at Disneyland with

his best friend Matt, most of t khateitdea,y he 6 d
although I didnoét | et on at the time. | just

no doubtmuch of his time in Los Angeles involved going to the sex clubs, getting high.
Then he said something impressively saiflytical. The move to L.A. would be
good for him, but he also realized any baggage he had would be goinghatiomgm it

wouldndét just disappear. He said a former ther
away andmaket hem | eave hi m, t hat he 6 &eep us hceadn 6rme
evengefferryt o | ove me. O

This was fairlyin-depthstuff, and | thought, wow, he ably is trying to be as honest
as possible right now.

He referred to all the weight hedod recent|l
put his face in his hands, sxkoytherwgymyfifel hi ngs
isspinningoutofeant r ol . bverdk@andt t evdon, t hat stuff agai



Wow, this was it, he was beginning to show some atioiésty

|l told him, Al know about what youbdbve been
y ou. I dondt want y 0 U essed hehwas dtarting douadrsitehisf . 0 |
Meth use.

Then he did thecreepiesthing, lifting his head up, he coolly looked me straight in
the eye, with almostoe mot i o n, and s aalkidg,aboutAWkhattdo you e y o u

mearr 0 He st ared sthroaghmeht at me, al most
To put it plainly, | wasreeped ouby this,big time | could see the masks being put
on, taken off, then replaced by others, but
was an odd mask also, | backed away emotionally. | sensed deterafranger sitting
next to me, someone | didno6ét feel safe with
I donodt remember how | replied, but I cer
Tl NA, although it was cowardly of me, I kno
ad | ooking back, | 6 m a gny momerdo dd sontethidgnbduttl . T hi s
turned chicken shit. To this day | regret not forcing the issue.
Finally, after a very, very long pause, ti

me | a st ustwagtbdttogét this over with.
He apologized he hadnot phoned that Mo n d &

needed time to think. After awhil e, he expe
woul dndét disappear | i ke [lingtuhiomylifetagaigand woul d.
you woul dndét go away. I realized you needed
There it was, the actual answeeb e | i eYolende.e died hel p. 06 None o
been about him or his issues at all. The ro
heading forits Broadway tryout and his magnamonious gesture would vindicate him as a
Acaring personod in my eyes, o stupganynfore. pr obab]l

He wasaccurate on one thing though, yeah, | needed help, but it wdstl®aoo
late, the phone line, the emails, the card, the letter, the running into him at the bar that
Wednesday,noH adm@one away. 0
On the phone, h endt doticedeme that ¥Wadaeesdayngght.HHa shid,
AOmeally? | di dndt see yoe.i Whatthéeémead?d you c
Now, he admitted hkad seen me, but only noticed after | went to use the rest room.
Just more lies.
He denied receiving my first angry |l etter
what was in it?0 He was |lying about that too
| told him it had been full of anger and that | calmed down after having sent it.
Forget about it, | said. His face registered no response, nothing, just a blank, intense stare.

Then | asked, A Wh at happened to your —ring
givenhi m for Chri st mas, his Aengagement ringo
Al he ®hatrd nwga?so, 0

Once again, | got this creepy sense he was just not right and was \wagitayerit
took to either ignore something or get his way.

| thought to myself, wh him sitting right thereextto me, and for as serious as my
reactions had been internally over the | ast
there at least be a tear or two?



But no, nothingwas there, | was just observing. His romantic Mallk mask was
applied while he spoke of love in the clouds and long distance memories, but | knew that
wasbullshit

Worn out with all this, but not really physically tired, | asked Kurt if he wanted to
spend the night and he said yes. It was probablystakd, but you know, not really. |
doubt it was a veryisething to do but it gave me a chance to say goodbye inside, to
have thatlosure

Tina had sai ddoméAteeywe waltlh eélisne 0 but iitdd
experienced physical passiand emotion combined, | intensely wanted to hold bira
last time

So | did...and it took all of five minutes, big whoop.

When he kissed me there was that odd petroleum taste to his mouth, the obvious
residue of Meth. | knew the taste, having feltitwii n mysel f t wice sinc:e
up. He was coming down from a Meth high.

Drifting off to sleep, once more his emotions took a 180 and he clung to me, saying
out IPleasel , ddnét | eave me. Donét | et me go aw
forever, bve me forever. | love yoso muchy he sounded desperate.
depression and residue of TINA fogged his mind.

| Orebverl et myself get l i ke that when high,
experience as him.gtill thought it might be somethynyou could walk away from fairly
easi | y yetuhderdtand.n 6 t

He fell asleep almost immediately. |, however, dat sleep, staring at the ceiling,
backtracking over the last five months, realizing | was now next to a man | hardly knew,
who was livingin a dark, scary world which had taken faptasyfrom me.

During the middle of the night, the tears
dam. An uncontrollable weeping spell overcame me and although Kurt never did wake up
completely, he pulledhe into his arms and held me.

I donodt know what he suspected | was f eel
couldndét stop crying for two solid hours, t
moving away to California, allowing me to let hiro gnside. Sad that what started out as
such a romantic, beautiful thing, turned into this nightmare of drugs, deception and on
both our partsgo-dependency

He probably looked to me that last November as a little island of safety in his
stormy, fucked upsea of Crystal Meth. seemedo be able to handle it, but then he
di scovered | didn6ét want to do it at all/l I n
did it much and donét really approve of it a

Back then, he admitted many of his friemgsre moving away from him emotionally
and physically, bltkknew Whyj tdéd e ndt c kmmaovn whympt om
getting fed up with someone who wonodot stop t

I was also crying because | | et him down.
away from TINA.

My emotions subsided as the dawn broke on a Saturday morning.

Around eight, he woke up and got dressed,
the suburbs for her housewarming. No mention was made by either of us about the
previous ight, things were awkward and | just wanted to be alone.



| smiled. He smiled. | walked him to the hallway. He put his briefcase over his right

shoul der and said, Al ol call you |l ater, 0 wh
he turned around arldoked back, smiling the beautiful smile that attracted me the night
we first met. fiBye Honey, 0 he said as he hea

Shutting the door, like | always did by myself, as clichéd as this may sound, | leaned
against it and sighed. It waser.
I knew he wasndét good for me and that he
of relief, still mixed with a lot obther emotions, mind you, but mainly relief. | knew it
would take a long time to straighten out my confusion and sift throughiatorgl
emotions. But at least this section of it all voaer.






Part Two & Sowing

AWhat am | going to do tonight? What woul
That s what | asked myself within a half hou
This was an important oment, and although emotionally exhausted, | decided to let
go again that evening and cut loose. It was a Saturday night, how about the baths?
At eleven p.m. the place was crowded, men everywhere, cruising around in towels.
Walking by a large room, | notd three guys inside and recognized one of them, saying,
AHey, youd know
Looking over aley meh,owle 1 ¢ plgioad,g?id Been awh
like an absolutely idiotic way to hoakp and he probably didnot |
Adam, he was simlpy b ei ng ni ¢ emanyAdamsdovektineoy@ars, | donibt

hedd recognize one fig |l eaf from another.
Joe was his name, and wedd met seven mont'

Very adventurous when it came to sex, he made an impressioinsthinfe because he

was so friendly, something that iisnét really

environment.

All three were friends and Joe introduced me to his buddies, Will and Donny.
Obviously comfortable with each other, | instantlyt fible same. Asking if | wanted to
party, I said, AHel |l , yeah, o0 and for the thi
me a few pointers on how to light the bowl properly, we hddbat especially after a
handsome brunette joined us for a good thiag's, although he was a complete bottom.

By this time, Will and | were both suffering from what is commonly referred to as
Acr ydsitcakl. 6 Fairl y ¢ ommodck iswhatnmgkesPanld® 6f rmen cryst
into bottoms whil e tyavhatilidabogt.Meth thatl affecis somé& n o w e »
mends abilities to maintain erections, but
common symptom. As such, when a perslmeshave the stamina to actually be a
consistent top whi ldelizedia the uyndemground Meth &vgrld. O  a |l mo s
one |l evel, thatodés pretty shall ow, but when ¢
tops can many times have whomever they want.

The brunette was nice about it and full of compliments, although he mayusave
been there for the drugs, but who knows. Joe and Donny came and went out of the room
every so often, (TINA can make you want more, more, maagety,you, him, them!)
but the brunette stuck with Will and I.

As dawn hit, we decided to take abreakch get t oget her | ater at
continue. The brunette said he had to stop at home first, so we all exchanged numbers, |
took a shower and headed out to run some errands.

Later, around noon, | called the brunette, but his number was outvafesdrgures,
the | iar. Wi | | p h o iyaumdh,u mbaeyi mgo,r kisHey ,Heatd Icead
also and got the same message, AWhy candt pe

Joining them that afternoon, I felt absolutely moral issues about what we nge
doing. As odd as it may sound, this was the first time | completely bonded physically and
emotionallywith a group. That group with Sam a few weeks before had been a 5.2 on the
Richter scale, this was a 7.1.

A | chelievétthi s i s hapgpknh, ngPt d6s I | theua fantas
were doing like something out of porn, positions, words, total comfort, smiles, laughter,
complete openness on an intensely erotic level.



They asked if | wanted to PnP wied Thet hem on
three of them had been close for several months now, | was just the latest addition they
felt worked well enough to join their circle. All three were attractive, and the chemistry

so strong we shoul dbébve had BxactlywlatMmeedegd mb o | orf
at the time, it was one of those moments everything happened for a reason. No longer did

I need to mope around feelingialesme, ulsthad p!
call away.

I di dnot real i ze i p woald bedorheesonteiofmay, closkstl t t hi
friends in the PnP world, especially Will, who looked out for me, helping me understand
many of the things | was experiencing. Most men walked into the drug world solo, and
when they used the tbomkapsienda, oegehht ybame
they actually talked to about feelings. That
yes, we wer@lsoihhookups on a regular basis, 0 but ov
be many honest conversations and esrasking for, and giving advice between us.

| almost immediately found people in the same place | was, not as nervous perhaps,
but as far as the oat sowing went, all in the same place at roughly the same time.

Two vacations were lined up for me thatr\pneeding to get away from Chicago
and the things 1 6d been dealing with. Scott
for Easter to see Patti LuPone in concert a
later, | was taking Tina down to Dollywo@ehd the Smoky Mountains.

A good boy in New York, there was no hooking up at all, although | more than made
up for it the night before when | missed my flight, due to an intense drug session with a
handsome retiead at the baths. By now, | was buying TINAquarter bags, thanks to
the contacts Wil and that gang brought me.
just buy it for me when he ordered some.

Because | was able to catch another flight, the red head had been worth it. No
condoms wereusedew barebacked, the subject was not ¢
hard thing to admit, unsafe sex is the norm in the PnP community and you may as well
assume | was an incredildtaol for an entire year.

Kurt had insisted on barebacking, now | was in aldvevhere nobody was even
mentioningcondoms. When | first started going to the baths, | quickly learned the
unwritten rules, younaveto assume every single person you meet there is HIV+, even if

they say they arenoét. @a lplotietnt b @ll I shihoiotk,u ph u tl
heard men say, AGi ve me a fucking break, o a
up . Not of ten, but enough for me to know cC

Many men will jump on the politically correct bandwagord atean up their unspoken
desires to fit in that nice little healthy package the posters market ymutdfon 6t br i ng i

up, 1 todés your owfrudtrmootyt f or being unsafe.
However, i f somebody asks what ythamr HI V st
| once had a guy approach me at the baths, s

negative. o0

|l replied, AWell, | 6m positive so | d6m sorr
After a pause, he said, fAWell ... I06m really
Surprised but calm, I told i m, Awhat iif | was some young

stupid enough tbelieveyou? You need to act more like a human being and you need to



get the hell out of my r eacam.loedHeda twaosuts oo ft a kh
mean to sound like laypocrite or that | placed myself on some sanctimonious pedestal, |

didndot, but one of the biggest things | and
regarding the HIV issue, which can be a heavy, very private self assessment.
One night, Donny mk ed wup with a guy in the room n

supposedly negative at the time (which | highly doubt) and Will overheard Donny ask the
guy next door what his status hknewhegufyhe answ
wasnot . Wi | | oomknocked,eadd put @ »stop tadthat hookup right away,
explaining to Donny he couldnét just take so
Of course, Donny barebacked all the time, no matter who he was with, so did Will,
but Will was a total top, and exciue tops are less at risk of catching HIV than bottoms.
| 6m not sagatdgritdhley |1 dm just saying | ook at
bottom and compare it with what happens to the top. The risk is greater for the receptive
partner becausée lining of the anus and rectum is extremely thin and filled with small
blood vessels that can easily be injured during intercourse.
|l 6m not saying barebacking is okay, | 6m j u
white. The sad thing was the guy evlied about it to Donny was a counselor for one of
the leading HIV support organizations in Chicago.

After arriving in New York and wiping the smile off my face, we headed to the club
and were given a table next teomoreithanfount i mat e
feet from the edge. Scottie was bawling the minute LuPone walked out since the whole
show wadorch/my man left mg/pe songs, great timing, | thought.

Because we were so close, she could see our reactions, especially during an encore
ofil Love ParCasm. d rdano titClaen was a mess all alc
It reminded me of my ex, Peter and also Kurt, both of whom planned fortieth birthday
vacations to Paris with me before each respective hrpak

| really hatedParis byt hi s poi nt , but as she started s
memories got to me and a little tear welled up. Patti noticed it when she looked over and
started singing the song directly to me, her eyes getting a little misty also. Looking
straight at meas s he sang, | 6ve never felt such a
Al t hough | reali ze shebs a genius at her cr
open the waterworks on stage, it was still meaningful to me. Of course, she was also
probably wonéring who thesapwas next to the stage.

A week | ater, I got this email, and | was
other than as a fan.
ADear Terry, Thanks for the wonderful C omp

it. I know Dollywood will begreat fun for you, and | hope that your heart is mending.
Love, Pattio

How pathetic was | getting? Now | was whining to theater stars about my personal
problems.

Excuse me while I pick up that name | dropped on the floor.

Kurt sent me an email just be&owe left. Although it was short, kind, and wished
me a blessed Easter, | was at a loss how to handle it. Putting on aassadt in my
repl vy, I wi shed him well, saying Scottie ar



Garland in the Easter Paradet hanestly, | was torn up inside, especially when he ended

the note with, ALove, Kurt. o

When | got back | made two decisions, one was | needed therapy. The second was |
needed to write another I etter tohediirt aski
this continued, so | once more told him how | felt. Looking back, it was the right thing to
do at the ti me, but not in the |l ong run sin

but no, | had to make a grand dramatic gesture and cut the corohtaict like a
Barrymore.
| never spoke to or heard from Kurt again.

Therapy? It was a big step for me to admit | needed it, having grown up in a family
where it wasunheardof. To them, a person should solve their own issues and besides,
AWhy t heldyoephylsomebody to listen to your problems? Give me the money,
I 61 | |l i sten to you. OO

My friend Val gave me some pointers, to only go with someone | could be
completehh onest wit h, i f you 1| i e, tnévergoingadr at t he
reachthe core of your problem by avoiding the truth.

Once again, the Gods were on my side, with my first try | immediately found a
genuine human being always willing to take me seriously when needed, yet he could
burst forth with a wonderful laugh also, pogfime at ease.

When | first said the words, AYeah, |  was
ot her ni g hTina Petetsonihteuid neil coffiee was ready to shoot through his
nose but he was trying to caught ias fonnyjIt . I s a
admit. ..o and he |l et go with a chuckle only
Most of the time |106d gab about my I ife and

what was essentially common sense. He had honest, great input and wdstlome o
people who got me through the guilt over Kurt. He said once | was actually a very
centered person, there wasndédt much -siwong wit
from my past, thatods all

As the months went by, hdid eventually convince mend it took a long time, that
the drugs wer en&imepvmoapkliengcouHed shmanddl e t hem,

someti mes agree with him, but then fjust on
him, just to have him shake his head and say allowriag it wasndét for me.
I wasnot ready to | isten unt i | I was rea

Eventually | was ready.
All for therapy after | started, | still belieeyeryoneshould try it, even if they have
their crap together. Many people hadbodyto talk to but | was lucky to have lots of
people and was even good at talking to myself in my own head. Not out loud, of course,
l O0m not Sybil for Gods sake, but I could o
AiHow did | react to that, angthy? 0
The best thing about therapy is no matter how sad | was shuffling in, | usually
always strolled out with a smile.

Going online to satisfy the immediate sexual thing, | started smoking a lot more
TINA with Will and the gang. Although still visiting Va t the bars, I did



knowing alcohol would take away the Meth high. Life felt empty compared to having a
boyfriend to do things with, | was learning how to be single and it still felt a bit foreign.
My best friend from Des Moines, David Kinserpoain to visit around this time but
| didndét go out with him much, other than ha
He said he was a bit concerned, that | di
as loudly or jokingly as l used to. I toldnnj A1 61 | get over it eventu
Blah, Blah, glad to meet you Eeyore, sometimes | was doing everything but looking for
my lost tail.
Not that | wasnodét getting enough tai/l i n o

Two online hookups in one day around this time wsoth affected negatively by
Tl NA. The first was with a guy who seemed h
heard stories of many people putting fake photos on their profiles, which seems pretty
stupid. The trickbés goidgdhoét fpadplbetfealee
being caught in a |ie? I f somebody did that
Arriving at his place, | noticed he was thirty pounds lighter and his face not nearly as
full, but hewasthe man in the photograph, the differenceriobsly due to drugs and
HIV.
There are some AnMeth campaigns which feature before and after photos detailing
the shocking deterioration of the body, many images going from pumped up muscle to
skeletal. To be honest , véryoften,camdd éncoaneeeeda uc h i
large number of users. Personally, | believe the udamswhit bottom emotionally and
mentallylong beforethey hit it physically. This guy was about as close as | came to those
Met h campai gns, a n @k aefuleha just lbokea far ldsebealyithdm 6t | o
his photo.
| mmedi ately pulling out a pcampeboutimg di dnot
reaction, which seemed a bit dangerous without getting to know me a little, but | thanked
him and we smoked a bowl. Thexslasted all of ten minutes, then he suddenly had to

paint the I iving room, |l m not kidding.

He didnét care |if I stuck around, he just
turned into an obsess.itonkhewasdryinga gethiédaimea nd t her
but this |Iight suddenly went on, Al have to
He even asked if I wanted to help, needl es:
| mprovement , 0 so | | eft.

Sometimes a common symptom when pagyiar long periods, people obsess on
one thing, try to do it, yet candét stay foc
happened with me, the only thing even r emo

clothes after a hookup. Obviously forgettingegvh e t hey 6d been thrown i
since underwear, socks and jeans basically all look the same, it would td@eewszto
find mine. That was about the worst | got, ahdt was annoying enough, luckily, it

usually happened atl fwad semdtd se mioarersag s svehncerby i
The other weird quirk | had was when | 6d

miscalculating others ability to recognize wit or connect puns, and each line would go

over | i ke a | ead bal | ooadfftoo, hobthat Isvasrattempting de |l i v e

standup comedy during TINA hookups, but who knows, maybe my performance in bed
caused a lot more laughter than | suspected.



Sarcasm would slap me in the face and run around the corner giggling.

Going back home, lwemn | i ne again. Okay, | picked one
henhouse. Chatting this time with a guy whose picture looked pretty hot, | took a cab to
his place, where | wasnot Hell seavpspdoingmwithe d |, and

me. His name was Ratk and again, out came the bowl of TINA. Just as we got revved
up he asked if it would be okay if a couple friends came over. Pretty high by this time,
the drug had | ifted any hesitance towards ¢
becauselalread t ol d t hem it was okay. o

The first one, Hunter, arrived and made quite an impression since he was friendly,
handsome and above all, acted like a gentleman, which was the almsdjuteay to

describe him. I doubt youdd omnanity descifibede n hear
l'i ke that, but 1td0s true.

Showing concern for everyone, he was genuinely interested in what you had to say to
him. Now, this was aexual hookup | wasnodt there to discuss m

politics, bty whaeé Hsy had 0

The next man showed up and was very thin, almost sickly thin and again, looked like
one of those antilet h campai gns, although 16d no idea
canot really judge. Head s havdygde was hlsoee or 1
sketchy and rough.

What their relationships were to one anot|

with Hunter and Patrick. The other guy | di

Hunter would disappear with him into the bathrodimen later, Patrick would do the

s ame. It didnét bother me, | was stappdii ng f un

knew what was going on, but didnodét really ca
They were Aslamming, o6 in other words, i nj e

PnP community, there was almossab-culture of users who slammed. Many men are
scared of it, either due to the higher possibilities of addiction involved, their fear of

needles or the idea that injectingtohit drug i
and while intrigued by the <concept, I stil |
must ove | ooked | i ke a goody two shoes to tF

rolling around on the bed just as eager for decadent fun as they.

Once eaclof their slams hit, their concentration went all over the place and they
couldnét stay centered. They didnét want to
at the same level, so | made my exit.

That 6s the reason many tsdtharmslaremes, justhidkey want
some TINA users are leery of hooking up with aers, sex sometimes becomes apples
and oranges between the participants at those times.

Hunter wanted my number before | left, but somehow with all the ins and outs to the
bahr oom it di dnodt happen. Patrick was nice a
gotten sick afterward. | told him yeshadfelt a little queasy but nothing major and it
disappeared in a day or two. Both Patrick and Hunter had been sick also,isggbect
fourth guy had given us something, so | went to the Dr. to check it out. Everything
appeared okay, and | was honest with him about the Meth use. Wide eyed, he gave me a
shocked | ook, with an fAaOh, my Godth.daiket hen a s
a nervous child, | felt judged and was never comfortable talking about it with him again.



Although a respected doctor, it was a seriowgipng move on his part. Not the
|l ecture, thatods important, but dépeakt®himul dove
about anything, after all heasmy doctor.

The result? | lied to him at every moment in the future when he asked. Talking to
other guys about it, some said they did the same thing for the same reasons with their

doctors, they felt judgednad as hamed. Ot hers told me alth
approve, of course, they felt comfortable e
was okay to be honest.

Hi s AOh, my God!o didndét help matters any

dodor anymore.

Two weeks later, Jordan called, he wanted to hang out and do drugs. | was in the

mood, so | said sure, and by thi shetwhome, was
shal l not duehadrpgnakueen. of , O

Talking of things that didht seem very deep to me, but o
mentioned friends who pissed him off, hookuj
was, Man, that guy lantasticic n t he sack, | etds email hi m, u

Donét get me wroomgd I nsderdamet bubhgthpe t hi
fool me. High almost all the time, he was a fantastic talker in bed and | wondered if Kurt
borrowed some of his fAdialogueo from Jordan
doing something, not a lot realyappened.

Sometimes with Meth users it toédrtevert o act ual ly have sex and
last for a short time, but then it was back to the pigkkjng about what was going to
happen. Some of the few occasions | actually got cocky and ticked tftks were
when theydd never get sapposedanbéd together, tyeh enoughe a s on
di al ogue had been expended talking about it
someone had paid them for sex by the word.

AMan, why aresyamtbeéiangly® d thought we we

t el | him none of my #Afriendso showed wup at
pipe of TINA, hoping to watch porn all day.
As much as he hel ped me, I di dandltwasf e e | co

having adventures with others now. He suggested we go online. Bored, | was all for it.
Chatting with several people, we eventually hooked up with one of them, and when |
opened the door, to my surprise, it was Hunter.

ATer ry MHeyWisterl How arey ou ? | di dnot know that W
wanted to get your number | ast time but you
After introducing him to Jordan, we all S

happen between the three of us. | think Hunter intimidated Jord&tyrder pressed him

to see what was wrong. Hunter could sell snake oil to a cobra and | learned he was

always trying to play fAMister Concerned. O
Eventually Hunter said he was taking Jordan downstairs for ice cream from the

corner store in my building. Somehi ng was wr ong, it certainly

two people having fun and one getting higher and higher. More than happy to take a

break, bored out of my mbtopdhe talkinglandyeiitahan t h e

already 0 But, tfheew et iweerse labd do the same thing

future, so | was cool about it.



Within fifteen minutes they returned and Jordan packed his things, not nearly as

cocky.

A | gotta go do some stuff and | @mousuppose
|l ater, man, 0 he said, walking out the door.
with Jordan.

Over the next year | heard a lot about him though. It usually involved him borrowing
money and never being heard from again. A bad reputatio® iRriFP/online community
foll owed him and everyone seemed to know of
| still remembered though, that he openly cried in front of me when speaking of his
father and chil dhood, and Ito abpea.we dodfidedva s n 6t
his real name wasnét even fAJordan, o0 it was
because he wanted to | eave his south side poc
more exotic and sophisticated. The tales of his fathasiog the mother down with a
pistol seemed a far cry from my midwestern childhood (or were they?) Certainly a
psychological mess, deep down he was kind to me and had a heart, but by this time, |
tried to keep shady people at a distance. | met many, atiddpaith quite a few, but
usually backed away within a very short time.

After he | eft, | adlmtadd ud POt er A What was al
AYou know something, heds in |l ove with you
Quite frankly that was th&astt hi ng | want ed. I di dnodt kno

between them when they went downstairs, but Hunter had a way with people.

For the rest of the evening, the two of us consumed Meth and each other. Charming
and caring, Hunter was one of the firstlividualsto make me feel truly special inside
after thebreakup. Sexually, emotionally and intellectually intriguing all at the same time,

he talked to me, wanting to knaall aboutmeand he was a r eal schmoo
necessarily a bad thing. I wasnoét tf anddidng f
be an obvious man to fall in | ove with if it
Usual ly, I di dnot bring up the Kurt saga
about my past, my feelings, why was | getting involved with Meth? After | gave a run
down of thepas year , he said he didnot know Kurt,

time theymusthave met, what with the merry go round of bedroom doors being rotated
by Manhunt and TINA.
| was honest about having hooked up towards the end of the Kurt saga, that | fe

guilty and had a difficult time knowing he
and the |l etters 106d written, h a dleegetintoups et K
it Believing Hunter és c¢ompass hablsawtdiug n , Il s
abuse do to him in the future.

He put his hands on my &dokaunmedswaightinthe ayi ng,
eyes. 0

With a serious, i nt erksowt lextpGessotont r he. sHi
had absolutelyothingto dowithyyu. Thi s i s an ol d, old story
you well , I can teldl wha't kind of person yo

anyway, as heavily as he wanted, no mattesaty oudd done. O
His brown eyes were filled with emotion, not negatior necessarily sad, but
intensely focused on me as he said, Al shoul



Once a successful architect, there was a-teng partner he was breaking up with
addicted to TINA also, but who was slowly conquering it in rehab and sugooifs.
Seeing Hunter fairly often over the next few months, | always enjoyed being with
him. That following night he picked me up, we went for ice cream, then back to his place.
Conversations were always interesting, he talked often of his past, hgsvitd ruined
his | ife, that he couldnoét really stop them.
saw him as anything other than what he was, a caring human being brought down by his
addiction.
At the time t hough, awful, ldvasthaving funtwhhiitmok. t he dr u
Hedéd come very close to |l osing everything
got through life smelling like a rose the way he did. Others later told me Kurt had the
same quality, the only difference was peoplekspof Kurt in anger, rolling their eyes,
thinking he was an odd, flighty person.
People never said that about Hunter, not in front of me. Peoplmapbat Hunter,
often but they didndét hate him. Even the peopl
in the past hadtlo dcenf ihded ,goil He di d some thir
had to walk away. o0 But none of those peopl ¢
nothing like that.
Hunter later did some odd things to me, but | was never botlmrat since |
enjoyed him and he came into my life when | needed, raising me up a level from where |
was. For the short time we were together over the next year, he made me feel special and
the hookups were perfect, exactly the way they should be, passiontense, give and

take, kind. | suppose Akindo is an odd word
So many people slam, bam, thank you, Sam, then walk out the door without so much

as a AGood Nighto even. lué nw enroet ienx pseocnte onnge Obs

sharing part of their physical l i fe thatods

like that but not me, | was always trying to send people off with Gatorade or something to
eat.
God, now | make it sound tricking with naeas like hooking up with Aunt Bea.

While partying at his home one time, he invited over a couple he knew, John and Ed.
Even though they were friendly, for whatever
talked. Hunter slammed in the bathroom for aartioying to find a vein, returning with a
bandage wrapped around his arm, finally having hit it. He was one of the few people who
slammed | could not teliny difference in after the stuff hit, everyone else would act like
a light went off, but Hunter cdimued behaving like himself.

The night ended with the couple leaving, since Hunter was afraid bsyésend
might come in unannounced, apparently he still had keys. Hunter had spent much of the
night peering around corners, hearing noises coming th@mdoor, obvious paranoia
brought on by the TINA.

That wasall | needed, to get caught in the middle of that mess, and | left ahead of
Hunt er , meeting him down the street so anybc
together, that wakisidea, evet hough it sounded a | ittle ADr
me home, his car was repossessed within an hour, two nights later he somehow pulled up
in a new one.



One night, he was supposed to come over around nine, but nine passed and | heard
nothing. Ten p.mhe called, saying he was late, be there in fifteen minutes. Eleven p.m.,
nothing, midnight, he called again, he was fixing the garage door opener, be there in ten

mi nut es. Finally, at one, I w e n tthirty aom. b e d . En
andmy phone rang. Heds in a cab and on his w:
to a friend. Did | want to join him, then go back to my place?

Anwel | , okay, o | answered, intrigued with

know what theeal story wasit sounded almost comedic.

The cab driver drove west of Boystown perhaps a good thirty blocks, then Hunter
suddenly realized we were going in the wrong direction. Backtracking to the area we
originally startedfrom, we pulled up to the address. As wekedl into the apartment, a
man came out with not atitch o f clothing on and | wasnot
introducing himsel f, Hunter sai d, ACome on
Obviously theydédd just met online before he <c

Once in the bedroom, a sling was set up with another guy in it, smoking a TINA
pi pe. Porn on, | ube out, rubber toys on the
Apower tool s. o

| laughed, trying not to insult the two guys, but it was hilarious Huw@are up with
this cockamamie story when he couldbve just
guys, you wanna join?o

Difficult to get mad at Hunter, you just had to accept the things his addiction did to
him or else not have him in your life at all, afidgpuw e r en 6t having fun w
dozen ot her woelhbehedd charm

| told the guys | appreciated being invited, but had an early day tomorrow and
needed to head home. Hunter walked out with me to make sure | found a cab, obviously
nervous | might b pissed off.

AMad? |1 06m not mad , | just c powerttool® oglire ou
| aughed, Al f vy o yidobbfwodlud drier et h @i thredt h ,n, I but
the mood right now. 0

He apologized, asking if he could call me ie tmorning. Sure, | said, waving down
a cab. Just before | got in, he gave me a ki
you, Terry.o

Hunter was just Hunter.

Every Memori al Day in Chicago thereds an
into thecity. Known as IML weekend, it stands for the International Mister Leather
contest. When | was younger, coming out, the

my friends, it seemed so decadent and sleazy, images of back rooms and degrading sex.

Us little preppy, goody two shoes looked at it in a negative way because we were
young and inexperienced, once older, hell, most of us had tried leathbeamith the
backrooms.

My first trip to a leather bar began at a party, many years ago.

AA backrolman@Ppevhsati n a backroom?o0 | asked
brought up the subject to Scottie and 1.

A Wh at do you mean, wh at h ap pteinkkappens a b ack
there?" Greg replied.



Although it may sound naive, | was being honest. At the &¢jgirty-t wo | 6d never
been to a backroom before. | suspected whatrhigiitbe like, but had yet to experience
one.
AYoubve gotta be kidding?!0 Greg said, nAr
| had to admit, yes, | was serious, so a vote was taken amongst the threAftdrus
|l eaving the party wedd take a tour of wvariou

Greg gave me some instructions, ANow, y ou
You got any | eather?o0

All I had was a nice leather jacket, taking it out of the closet to show himi We | | it o
a |ittle fancy, but | guess 1itoll have to do

Scottie answered, ANThe only |l eather [ 0ve ¢
warm parka, 6 and he put on a bright yellow
parols to wear.

AYou two are hopeless, 0 Greg replied, as |
the kind biker sthiswesulbdhacwkwe @arom i NMawher, baby! o

as we headed out the door for my personal guided tour.
Ouir first st was the Chicago Eagle, and to get to the side entrance we had to cross
through the back end of a semi truck, placed in the alley for effect with both sides open.
AThis i s pretty neat, o | commented, whil e
AWhatyodot hink this is, Di sneyland? Butch it
The icy air blew in as we opened the bar door on a Saturday night, the place crawling
with men, some with their shirts off, others wearing harness and chaps, most with leather
jackets.
My comradesn arms ordered beers while | stopped by the restroom, and when |
returned Scottie was nowhere to be seen.

AWhere did Scottie go?0o | asked, and Greg
door in the back of the bar with people going in and out.
AOkaylehés, do it!o | said, grabbing my beece

took the lead.
Reaching the door, there was someone standing guard, Greg walked right in, but just
as | stepped forward, the guy put his arm up, blocking my way.

AWhat 20 | asked.
He moved one | ittl eleatherggtes ismdehéobackleo i
AWhat do yoigl eneetame?r éfchils answer ed.
ANoéo he replied, shaking hshewl eaadatheal ong w
| looked past the guy, and standing there with hredean his hips was Greg, rolling
his eyes. A little further in | could make
giant yellow parka, with a smaaiss grin from ear to ear. He was animatedly pointing to
his jacket.

AShow | eatherBi WhatnabbeteBIl g
The guy turned around to see what | was pointing at, but Scottie ducked behind a

corner wall and coul dndot be seen.
He turned back to me, ASorry, but nothinod
| believe | actually stomped my foot like afiveyeaol d and sai d, AShit

made his way back out to the main bar to rejoin me. Close behind him was Scottie,



looking for all intensive purposes like a target on a barn door. In that bright yellow getup

he coul déve passed for a giant, bald | emon.
As he passed through the door, thgoudoor man
get in?o0
Scottie just gave a smug smil e, replying,

over to rejoin us.
Greg was as per pl exddgougeshbackinghr e ®r rhan .a siktaw
ASnuck in when he wasndét | ooking. o

Since | obviously wasnodét H@AEagledo material,
ones Greg told me werendét nearly as picky ab
whoodod already dtaight, (eeadothagas onk tom manyhcosmopolitans,)
decided to go home, while we jumped in Gregao

Parking in a | arge hardware stored6s | ot, |
hardware store shoppers. Violators willtbe we d . 0

AShoul dndédt we park somewhere else?0 | aske

Greg said, ANoO, the storebs <cl osed. Why d
here? Theyore all at the | eather bimsas acros

Ohardware6 store.o
This time, Igot into the backroom and while it was an interesting first experience, |
shyly told Greg to stick with me. We stayed all of ten minutes before heading next door

to another backroom after | told him, ALet O s
sedy. 0O

Greg al most yell ed at me suppésedo e seady! f uc ki n
What, now all of a sudden youdbre a connoi sse

the Tribune?! 0

Walking into the next bar, all eyes were on me, since | was obyiaubbhckroom
virgin, and every tough |l ooking | eather guy
jacket, guys were making a beeline towards me as we headed into a darkened hallway
that led to another bar, this one with rubber tires hanging on chsims raakeshift
partition in the back, while porn was playing on the televisions.

ACal m down, Beaver, or Ward wonot be very
much as | love puns, eveémroaned at that one, ordering us beers as | huddled a little bit
closer to him.

ACome on, 0 we moved towards the partition
ni ght and | espactto seehnaatdimly bt bazktoom, all the while holding
onto Greg like some baby elephant being led into the circus. Matter obfee,| got
enough courage to actually take a look at some of the guys, | noticed they might make a
few adult elephants a bit jealous.

About five minutes in, | was getting a little tired watching the porn, yet too nervous
to look at anything goingonarodn me. Whenever | 6d get the col
someone, theydd gl ance over, so 1 6d |l ook th
contact. Just then, a man in his forties walked right by me with his ass hanging out of a
pair of chaps.

ADoesndtreleze when he goes out in the col d-



Obviously | hadnot used my indoor voice be
few at crotch level in the very back, raised up and shot looks towards me that
immediately made me realize my mistake.

AYou are hopeless, o was all Greg would say

Once outside, we looked towards the parking lot and every single car in it was gone.

All twenty of them had been towed.

AWhat the hell ?!0 Greg bratalfhertHowdotyou A We we
fucking tow twenty cars in a half hour?!5o

Since we didndt have enough money bet we
took a cab to Gregds best friend Ernieds
up at t woo,a .bna-twd y€abold, chiubby Ernie was wearing nothing but a
long nightshirt with Care bears on it. His butt hanging out from underneath as he yelled,
i O @hrist, Gregory! Notagair? ! 6 He whirl ed around to go bac
wallet.

fWhat does he meaagain? 0

Al didndt want to tell you this, but my ca
lot. I had to come here and borrow pound money from Ernie about this time foanty
hours ago. 0

I coul dndét hel p sdaauntierge d bdbaacukg hwi tbhu,t #(GH eeyc
smild Youwer e | ittl e Miss 061l 6ve never seen a bac

Ernie came around the corner counting out a wad of bills and handed them to Greg.

AFor Christés sakgeGrodogony, nest tiame wnod uck

One of my favorite jokes was from the mov
main character walking out of the club, you see an Afri&arerican woman behind the
coat check desk, arguing with an obviously gay mgingrto talk her into giving him his
coat, since he lost his ticket.

Hands on her hips, h e ad ExcusesmerDg yos knawe t o s
how many black leather jackets | got back there with poppers amtkaringin the
pocket?! 0

Live and lean, live and learn.

As the years passed and | gained more exp
wrong with the leather scene and the only reasons some people looked down on it were
fear and ignoranceon dtf EviggolINL tekelamd Reterlandkle i t
always |l eft town, partially because it was s
in a relationship, the temptations of the weekend could be a bit much. Sex was
everywhere

This year | wanted to try it, so Will went with me to baiyeather harness, which |

en
h ou

felt really stupid trying on. Remember Jul i
top off, baring it all?T h a whatg felt like preparing for IML.
Because | wor ked downt own, |l 6d bdan to th

couple times, a large convention area with booths all over selling leather gear, harnesses,
poppers, whatever fetish you were into. My assistant would sometimes go with me and
while | 6d come out empty handed, pahebdbd é&06d
be in my corporate shirt and tie and here was this tall, pretty girl next to me checking out
the dildos, slings and porn like it was something she did every weekend at the mall.

This year | wanted to participate. No boyfriend, nomoralhggy j ust | et der



That first Friday night of IML, the attendees were pouring into the city, so Will and
our group went to a bar where a group of porn stars were premiering some new video and
appearing, fAonstage, 0 whi acedwithalpvoa.ct ual |y j us

Since this was the bar where 1 6d met Kurt,
been there since that night and because he lived nearby, | was afraid of running into him.
That turned out to be unrmethat mdstiseripusdrigd f or g
users donot go out mu c h, they usually stay
el s e 6 sdidrun into Eurt é @ bar, other than that one time, so everything was fine.

| was shocked by what | saw when | walked in, anthkes a lot to shock me
anymore, Four or five porn stars were having bareback sex, in front of everyone, seeing
t hat in the privacy of someoneds home or [
Although intrigued, there was still that little guy on miyoslder, hands on his hips,
saying, AWhmadherwoiuhlk? gour

Smacking the I|ittle guy off my shoul der,
line of TINA beforehand, so we were feeling good. Joe, being Joe, was always horny,
Will and | were a lile more laid back and Donny was like a puppy, happily tagging
along.

Donny was in his early forties, but looked about twemty n e . Great body, h
porn for Falcon Studios and was always upwbateverwas going on in such a childlike
way, Will woud have to look after him and make sure nobody took advantage, because
Donny coul dbéve g ot tawfol sithatiomss sekuélly. Hen bebeveds o me
everything anybody said to him and could never lie to save his soul.

There was one time he got pulled ow®r a cop after having been to an adult

bookstor e, and | etdés just say a -shilAhest ain w
cop asked, that5¢ ra&mwd awi tils t ot al i nnocence, Don
Wi | | roll ed his eyes onmn Ihawaeilhiged hasd ¢ &Liod

creamb?o0

Joe was caring and concerned, a genuinely nice person also, but his biggest downfall
was he could never stop with the sex, and once he got high, forget about it, while others
needed an occasional break, Joe wdappily sit there watching porn, playing with sex
toys, whatever. Not a mean bone in his entire body, he simply loved sex, vanilla or
raunchy, groups or or@+o n e , it di dnot matter. After com
three days of partying, the guilt adde pr essi on woul d set in, swe
again, then a weekend later, his three ring circus would start all over. Get a guy, almost
any guy in front of him and he was like an attack dog. If he could obtain national
citizenshiptothe lsleofMame 6 d probably do it.

Wi | | and | were the calm ones, he was muct
but we were on basically the same wavelengt
long time, Will had only been out a few years, and we were fieatly letting go for the
first time. Lucky to have met such people at that particular time in life when | needed to
go thru what | needed to go thru, weaidy ou coul dnod't meet friends
Probably not a good idea to go looking for them thérg these friendships certainly
dropped in my lap.

Now, Il dm going to relate a dsgustingso skip me peop
ahead i f you dondét want to hear it, but suc!



some readers would be régped by. Because it was Joe, and you had to know Joe, we
thought it was funny.

Onstage that night was one of the biggest, and | do rig@estporn stars in the
business. A lot of drunks were clamoring for the stage, all keyed up, so things were fairly
loose. This porn star basically jacked off i
a few people up front didndét care i f the sh
were horny and into it.

One of them was Joe. He scrambled to get up thefiare the fireworks, but missed
it, eyed this one guy next to the stage wearing a leather jacket, ran to him, licked some
DNA off the jacket and scurried away in a flash. Jaw dropping to the floor, the man

looked down at the jacket, then up again,andgdat  a gl i mpse of the bac
head disappearing into the crowd.

Wi | | and |1 6s jaws dr ¢hmipheed jaulssto .difdl?iod he do

Al 6m not sur e, |l guess so0. 0

Staring at Joe for a good thirty seconds when he came running up to us, total shock
encased our feat Wblinks, we coul dndét even

Out of breath, Joe just had a smile on his face.

AYougotmed be kidding me,o | said, and the |

the floor dead from a heart attack.
At the Leather Mart the following daye stopped by a booth selling harnesses, and
the guy working the table chatted with us a bit, obviously from out of town.

He said, AYeah, y 0 u dveird c lgaort a cstoemres parreot ut nyd whi
proceeded to tell the story of how he was at a baprigous night and there were some
porn stars and he was wearing a | eather jacl
take Joe anywhere when he was high.

I n the coming months, W Il would get so wo

over to myplace, like | was some baby sitter, and Joe was always eight steps ahead of me
on the drugs.

Wedbd talk al/l erotic about going out on t
there |1 6d get shy and embarrassed k&khsowi ng w
shirt of f and wal k around the neighborhood,

really couldndét do it. After five minutes of
about the Supremes or something.

Once, we went online together aneéated a duel profile, pictures of both of us, stats,
the works. As we were fihuntingo and going t
ent husi ast Wata mihuie, waieal minete chedfatone out. Those guys are
hot Let me see theirpfoi | e. 0 Thinking he was kidding, |

AMan! Theydre into t loe Tsheemged rtehiimgst hvee saarme
t own! Email oO0em!hotEdonai | 6em! Theydre

Once | realized he was seridoytshaud®del t | i ke

I f I16d been wearing a hat | wouldodve hit h

Il nvited to a party at the host hot el t hat
place, it was the Hyatt and | can only imagine the prepping required for the maids and
staff, to prepare them fmondoms all over, lube on the sheets and toys lying around. For



the hotel to be one big bathhouse, doors open, men cruising the hallways, all the usual
sexual stuff.

| was surprised it was allowed, but IML broughhageamount of money into the
city andno matter whatmoney talksPeople can scream and holler about morals, but if
you flash a thousand bucks in front of them
things should not be talked about, obhat the
know. Well, | can understand having some class and leaving out specifics, but this stuff
happens all the time, everywhere, yet people look the other way (even some of the
participant9y and deny it exists.

The sex party was in the room of a couple fromaBeand it got pretty wild, a little
toowild in fact, since | accidentally stepped on the wrist of one of the hosts in bed. How
was | supposed to know he had something wrong with his wrist? Screaming in pain as my
knee accidentally came down on it, talboat a good way to stop a sex party. Although
in agony, he got over it quickly and went back to the festivities, while everyone ran to the
bathroom doing drugs.

In my embarrassment, the mood was gone, so | said | was getting tired and heading

to the lobby Wi | | j oined me, but Joe said hedéd me
knew what that meant.
ASee you tomorrow, Joe. O

Donny followed Will, there was no way we could leave him alone with only Joe to
look after him. Donny could be hanging from the baicand as long as Joe was having
sex, Donny would never be noticed.

Once in the | obby, Will sai d, Al om gl ad vy«
it.o

AMy focus gets too blurred with all those

AYeah, &ArtgtasekMp and you break the hostod

The decadence continued eighteen hours later as we entered@wirold theater

for one of the many I ML Circuit Parties. We
think | everdid stop by my apartmenbat weekend.
Joe had Ainventedodo a new type of pipe, us i

with water, a long rubber hose inserted into a hole on the side, on the other side he
ingenuously attached a Meth pipe with duct tape so airtight aroeneldes of the hole
when you took a hit It was as i f you were t
You could Iliterally take a hit from four fe
little science project on his own several days before, iMillight he was nuts, but after
all was said and done, we had to admit the mad scientist had created one of the most
intense highs web6éd ever had with this contra
So, you can just imagine the haze | was ir
a circuit party before, if you could actually call this that and everyone was patted down
for drugs, but security was obviously going through the motions.
Nervous, both Will and | had small bags of Meth in our socks, but we got through
with no problem atll and after a penap or two in the bathroom, | walked around,
mingling with porn stars on the dance floor while Will and Donny dropped Ecstasy. |
wasnoét interested in X, too afraid of some D



Leather harnesses beingethatural costume, | felt butcher than | ever had before,
and while Donny and Will started flying and dancing, | actually felt comfortable just
standing around, cruising and walking by myself. A big moment for me, the timing
must 6ve been rrieghatp pssiommccehi mgn mee constantl vy,
other than one guy | made out with in the bathroom. TINA gave me a lot of confidence
that night.
| assumed most people were high there, Will said many of them were and bottles of
water were six buck&vh e n | started the highwakinkrobber
about i1it, when youdére on drugs you donot d
on booze, so everyoneds drinking water or Re
Afterward, we headed to the gla and although Will had come down from the X,
Donny was still flying and | was enjoying all this sexual freedom. We found the tiny little
backroom and although Will never went into it, Donny amdn back there. Once Will
was ready to go, hewasreadyt go and | dondét know how he di
wall-to-wall people, you could hardly move. Donny was on his knees in the crowd and |
was making out with some man in the farthes
boys, leaviagh 6 e a reavastWill gulling Donny up by his harness, grabbing me
out the arms of some cowboy and we were on our way. He was in that room, somehow
found us, and out within a minute.
A week later, with Tina at Side Track for Show tunes, people started approaching
me. Al didndét know you were into | eather?0 AN
When | |l ooked a bit perplexed, | 6d really
they showed me one of the local gay magazines. There, in full color, were Will, Donny
and I, all deckedut in harness and leather, posing at the Circuit Party.
Tina took one | ook at lidess 60AiAnd you talk ab

y
r

Il n June, to my surprise, I reconnected wi
been such a huge part of my life at one time andnwhieroke up with him | did it
completely, which is not to my credit. | gave neither of us much closure, but ever since

t hat Hall oween party wedd at | east begun t al
I actually had nothing to do on the day
celbr ated a few days before. Wi || and | went
birthday until |l mentioned it to him halfway
some Dickensian orphan with no pl @dlkke to go,
chewed me out, fPpayfermnytiogul dndt | et me
AOkay, 0 | said, fAThen buy me a stripper.o
Hi s dry answer was ,payfoout pohaveabklkeyx?0hi nk |
AWhy not? Joe would. o

AJoe would test dr iyweubetdiwethigawornoutgackdfi r st an
bones with a sore penis whittled down to a
order on him over that OPut a quarter in the

The next night Peter and | met for dinner and it was wduallgust like old times.

As much as | felt our life together had been turntwdit had been nothing. With the sex
and drugs, life was more exciting, yes, but it also played with my emotions too. | felt safe
and comfortable for those couple hours we ai@ tafked, in a little Italian restaurant,
finally becoming friends again, well, for a little while at least.






