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This magazine is the official vmice of thes~

SEAHCRSE CLUB OF AUSTRALIA
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It is dedicated to the needs of those: hertno-
sexual persons who have become aware of the
other side of their personality and geek to
express it L s e

FEMINIQUE providess=
EDUCATION===~ ENTERTAINMENT ==== EXPRESS ION.

To help it's readers achieve:-
UNDERSTANDING--SELF ACCEPTANCE--PEACE OF MINDWw

In the place of loneliness fear and self
condemnation they have felt for so longa

We: do not condemn nor judge the areas of homo-
sexuality, bondage, domination er fet ishisma
These are left to others to develop. They are
not part of the area »f interest of THE SEAHCRSE
CLUB or this magazine.

SEAHCRSE. seeks to gather information and to
diseminate it to interested persons in the
medical, legal, counsellimg and scientific
procfessions teo further their knowledge about
this litlle understood fieldsess
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NO PART OF THIS MAGAZINE MAY BE REPRODUCED WITHCUT
THE WRITTEN PERMISSION OF THE SEAHCRSE CLUB.

89 C0 880808 TENBELONES SO FRNNBNStLECRBEER IR SONBAERNEROD



CONTENTS

ceesoc0Ccececen o

EDITORIAL
WHAT A BALL WE HAD
LETTER TO MY MATES
ASIAN INTERLUDE
ROBYN'S ROUNDABOUT
FRILLS AND THRILLS
SEAHORSE SOUTH AUSTRALIA real life
CARTOONS »
SEDUCED INTO SKIRTS real 1life
CARTOONS
HOME COMING

real life

"femme focus"’

fiction ey vt o5y

TRINA
TRINA 3~
JULIA ] 71
RITA 1i-1
rosYN [N 15=1
J N 17-1
LYNDA 19-2
* WENDY 2
WENDY 232
WENDY 2
* TRINA 273

—

F

N = 0 Oy OO

B

oG

o — -~ {5 {7 o {0 3% ] o 15t Wt Bk

———— ] {4 o 7t ] T s

V:JI_-UIE ‘:’l\IE o0

EDITRESS ¢ 0 e 00 es oITina Te
COVER esco00es0sColleen 1.

o ——— ] - — - - {1 5 o ] o -~ 1

THE SEAHORSE CLUB OF AUSTRALIA..

president.
secretary.
counsellors. . adelaide.
brisbane.
canberrae.
me 1bourhe .
perth.
sydney.
sydney.

executive members.

JILL
TRINA
LYNDA
JULIE
COLIEEN
ROBYN
JEANETTE
WENDY

JANETTE

® 90 0% 060080880508 EseeAsEEAsALEsENERArEEDS 0D O8N BANE S

all correspondence tOee.ee

P.Ol EOX 3 G .
ROYAL EXCHANCE
SYDNEY .

LI B I B T B R R I L B R B R B B I B BB B LB BN B B L L B L
Please accept. pur. apology. for..the. poor. quality. of- some o1 the
stencils used in this edition. Some of you will also find page

38 is up-side-downe Sorrye Tole



EDITRESSIAL O

56000000000

I hope that's right ,;tﬁe title that is, I'm quite
sure that if Editors can write 'Editorials® . Editresses can write
'EDITRESSIALS'. Well now to business., and as they always seem to begin.

Another magazine cempleted, well thats the sixth
time I have been able to say thats It is getting easier all the time
due to more and more people assisting both in contributions (articles)
and the production of the magazine. So before I go any further I would
like to sincerely thank all those concerned,

First of all to the contributers for some excellent
articles, they are all'home grown' and very interesting. As your names
are above each one I wont mention them here. For those not in this one
it's not a case of rejection, but merely a matter of waiting for the 1
next issue, which incidentially is completed apart from the photographs.
More of these are required for the CHRISTMAS EDITION, so dont be shy
'PUT A PHOTOGRAPH IN THE POST TOMORRCW.' It would be very nice to see
more of the 'out of town' g.rls in print.

Back to the 'Production Team' a tremendous amount of
work has been completed by Jenny, Sherry,Jocelyn , Dorothy and Wendy.
I'1l also take this opportunity to officially thank my wife Margaret
for the enormous amount of work she has put into producing not only

this magazine but also the previous ones, whem we were considerably
fewer in numbers. 2

Now to a more serious aspect, it seems that every
group and organization has its detractors or (on this occaision I'1l
use a term I dont particularly like) KNOCKERS.

Probably all of you have a different definition of
the term and a different picture of what the person does to the
morale of an organization. ..... To me it's someone continually

"whingeing"y; moaning or carping... that this isn't right, why dont
“Yrey* do sometning dpout tnis , 1T goes on 20d on.edNever any advice
on how to fix the situation, or an offer to help. It's all destructive.
They always know whats wrong, .never have a solution, and are adamant
that it must be put right immediately(by scomeone else). Sezshorse
has I think far less than similar organizations, but they are still
there, unfortunately. ‘

Initially, you are annoyed by the comments and
remarks(usually behind your back) until you realize that it's pity
they need not anger.If only they could involve themselves more
in other people, rather ‘than.indulging in self pity.

Two paragraphs in the MEMBERSHIP Guidelines
sum up the situation. Firstly as we state, “""* we make no claims
to make people happier or change personalities. Seahorse gives a
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EDITRESSIAL.. (con't)
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cesssssssssscassss AN OUtlet for expression,.:Théaopportunity to meet
fellow transvestites, join in the activities and generally 'come out of
the closet'.We cant shange your sex, get rid of that big nose, or
reduce your weight from seventeen stone to twelve. You are the only one
who czan do thate

Secondly 4 like any club of this ilk you get out of
SEAHORSE largely what you are prepared to put into ite. Myself, I get
a tremendous amount of enjoyment and satisfaction out of SEAHORSE.
(Trina Taylor blowing her own trumpet again, more ammunition for the
knockers). Some of the work is timeconsuming and frustrating, but I
really enjoy doing it. This is the case with all the members who co the
work, at the moment Dorothy [fce is behind me in the study, tuPning
the handle of our hand 'Duplicator' for this issue. It will comprise of
two hundred and fifty copies each of forty pages, in togal
TEN THOUSAND PAGES about twenty hours required to complete thet aspect
of it. There is no reward (monetary that is) except that it is a job
well done and someone who cant participate to the same extent will
enjoy reading it, that's the reward.Next Sunday ten people are going to
spend the afternoon walking around and around a table asembling the
magazine and will enjoy doing it for the same reascnce.

Maybe it's something to remember next time you are
unhappy with the way things have turned out for ycu, +and you ask
yourself why on earth cant the "EXECUTIVE" get off it's behind. Well
all of us , Jill, Wendy, Jeannette, Fiona and Julie,Robyn,Lynda,
and Jeannette have full time occupations and they must come first
Jurt behird our family sbligation, then SEAHORSE. I feel that tnis
must always be kept in perpectives.,so next time if you are not
saticfied why not pfch in and try to helpesces

As I mentioned before there will be another issue
before Chiigimas “, "1t will alsn include (if :here is enough response)
" a section fer any creetings or messages you would like to pass onto
other members, Could you send those in as soon as possible pleasee
Also Sydney is holding it's Christmas Cabaret on the l4th Decemrer
if you are likely to be in Sydney at th:t time , we would like to sece
you. They are all iaported artistes, Wendy spent lierally months
combing the worlds night spots for them, after auditions a few were
found to be up to the rigid SEAHORSE standardse You are likely o
see Judy Garland, Liza Minnelli, Mae West, Julie Andrews, Jennctte
McDonald to name just af'ewe It's success(or ntherwise) will he report-
in a following issu€...

Welleeso that's about it for this issue, hepe o

see ycu next timeensnccesnscsescossesncosnsnnssssscsenncocasncrnocnss
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ARTICLE :
WHAT A BALL WE HAD.

by Trina -

"Queen's Birthbay Weekend"?

“Yes 1t's the first long weekend and we can use ¢
that to celebrate your birthday®

I'm not sure whether L like the signifcance of that":
"OH.I'm a 1ittle slow tonight, I don't see the
reasone Oh, yes 'Queens Birthday'. Don't be so
sensitive , of course I didn’t mean it that way'e
It's a date nothing morg”.

"™iell alright Trlna, it will be lovely to see the
lot of you again® r 17

Well that is roughly how the conversation went with
Fiona, now esconsed almost permanently in the far north, or
Brisbane as the 'locals' so quaintly put ite The bookings were

made and my wife , daughter and I looked forward to a pleasant
weekend in Brisbane. fiis's

"Trina, have you made the bookings"?

"ell yes of eourse Fiona, where on earth are you
ringing from"? Fiona is one of these people wha seems always
in the process of turning up unexpectantly.

"Oh, Brisbane of course, well you see there is
this 'Drag Ball' on that weekend and I thought you might like
to attend , it should be rather fun. It's put on by C.AM.P.
and we would be quite welcome if you would like to go."

What a question, does a drug a'dict need to be
asked if he wants drugs, of eosurse I wanied to goe

“It%s on Monday night":

Well that made it slightly more difficuit, after
all we were supposed to be flying back to Sydney thens Never

mind where there is a will there is a way. Back to the travel
agent and a confirmed booking for a flight on Tuesday morni-
=ng. It will be a case of worrying about how to catch a 6.45
am plane after a late night when the time comes. The old prov-

erb of jumping streams when you come to them, well something
like that anywaye.

Nex* panic nothing to wear, as my new hobby ls
dressmaking, the sewing machine ran hot all that week with the
construction of an "GASY VOGIE' long gown in dark green satin
back crepe. It was close but finally finished just in time on
Thursday night.

Packing always presents the same problems, ' .-

(N N L L AR L R
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WHAT A BALL WE HAD «(con't)

sesessesssssnsesssasesNot withstanding Fiona and I simply"flew " through
the change. For the uninitiated the following guide may help to explain
the rather different comception of time that any transvestitz developes
over the years. The times are for a change after shaving 4 showering
etce

(1) Quick change svesawe ek hours

(25 Very quick chang€eess«esee3:9 hours
53} Extremely quick change....23 hours
4) Flew (as above) secereese?s? hours,

Completion was not far away, we were still in our
respective bedrooms with Margaret smugly escenced in the lounge knowing
that fiffeen minutes would be ample to apply her makeup. There are
certainly some advantages in being a real girl

Suddenly outside was the rather unusual sound of

voices then a car revving as if truing to enter the garage. Rather
hard as Fiona's station .wagor was.already there,

"there®s a car in the garage, therc must be someone

in there"
Then the sound of an engine revving as it went down the driveway ,
WHEW:s: thank goodnessfor that , it wold have been hard to explain our
presence to strangers, we all relaxed and sat down to finish the job.
SUDIENLY:::a key in the lock, it was thought numbing, what will we do?
Fiona and I quickly senlved the problem by cloding' the<desor and leaving
Margaret to explain.

"Relax everpne 1it's enly me, hulle Fiona hope
I didn't cause ton much nf a shoch" Ashen faced we hastened to assure
Cathy (wanda's friend) that no we were not shocked mnly a little startled
and our white faces were due to makeup, nothing else. A hurriely gulped
strong drink to steady now trembling hand's we hastened to ccmplete the
metamorphosis.

We had the precise directicns to the Ball, even so
it was difficult to believe them tn be conrrect.

"I'm certain Wanda said that it was an R.S.L. hall "
said Flona. "T know it's hard to accept that it belongs to the Returned
Services Leeague, yes and this is Queensland, those are the directions"

"But surely standards can't have fallen that far "
I relied"Even 'playboy' is smuggled across the border and sold as steal-
=hily as smuggled watches, no it can't be the R.S.L. as we know it."

"Could it stand for the 'Return Ton Sinful Living'"
suggested Margaret brightly "that is more in keeping for a C.A.uM.P
Drag ball.

PSS eO BsORRRSREROENRIRERORORRS
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WHAT A BALL YE HAD (con't)

cusareesessssaseeas WIONG ONCE agalna there it was , there it was blaz-
-onedacross the door "LEST WE FORGET", a plaoue andflag proclalmlng this
as a guanulne RS L Hall. frein , i

"They obviously have no idea what C.A M.P. is"said
a2 very perceptive Ficna"The R.S.L. must think it's the outdoor activit-
-ies section of the Boy Scouts, or Boy: Brigade, and that "DAG" is a fund
raising thing like 'housie::: I still don't beleive it:: Not the R.S.L.
it's like discovering that Belke-Petersen 1is at heart a socalist.

3 34 ,
It was nine thirty by this time and Wanda had been
right , The hall was. literally bulging at the seams.We moved towards
the door guarded rather menacingly by six very large bouncers.

"You'll be the last" said one obviously impressecd
by our feminine charm. We smiled our thamksas we moved through into
bedlam. The organisers had obviously been trained by the japanese
railway commuting service. It wasn' rcally crowded, it was CRAMMED
full of humanity, we learned later that 30C had been turned away, but
that had certainly succeeded in getting everyone possible into the hall.
A table was out of the juestion, so unfortunately were glasses.

The latter meant tha t we emmitte d a series of burps all night. Very
lgdylike burps but burps none the less, as it was a festive occaision,
my very.first Drag Ball , we had decided that the only appropriate dri-
~nk would be champayne. ynfortunately warm champayne drunk directly out
of the bottle without the aid of.glasses has this effect.

We were soon on out feet the miisic was loud and swing-

-ing impossible to ignore, it doesn't take long to learn to follow and
dancing in a dress is far more fun, the swirl of skirt around silk enc-
ased ankle and all that sort of thindg. Midnight , brought several drum
rolls, as the start ¢f the night entertainment began. Quite a .novel
approach was presented at the M ginning as the "Cabaret" opened with

“he "stars"~changing rocm and we watched , the men ch ange 1ntn ‘women

efore our very eyes.

It was very entertaining, well presented with the
very occaisional glimpse of the amateur production showing through.
The "Andrew Sisters" number , actually a’'collection of their song's was
especially entertaining, guite bringing back the nostalgia of my old’
High school dances, (in my mid thirties 1 can still remember them)

: Then it was a return to the dancing for an hour
until the presentation of the 'Oscars' for the best costumes, No we
did n't recieve any prizes that night, though Fioma certainly warranted
one. A11 too soon it was two o'clock and the ball was over for another
year. It will be on next years social calender. Then we will make sure
we are there by 8.30 oo it's Certainly worth the ‘tl‘ip....u.-.-“-u..
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Celebrating Queen's Birthday at the
Brisbane RS.L.!
Fiona Trina and Margaret.

“BRISBANE GIRLS ALL"

Juie [l Foor [l Wando

Jennifer Croft

Fion sutic N

BRISBANE




SYDNEY SOCIAL SCENE

Dorothy [}

leaving for the
Paddington Town
Hall.

Rosemary
and Wendy

THE SEDUCTION’ T

Wendy before the

Trina, Margaret,
Barry Humphry Show L s

Wendy & Rosemary
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"A IETTER TO MY MATES AT THE PUB"

By Julia [

Have you ever thought why do men love to open
doors and light cigarettes for girls?

Have you ever wondered why boys have to ask
girls to dance and not the other way around?

Have you ever considered why they have beauty
.contests for girls and not for men?.

Have you ever asked why men have to defend a
girl's honour but never a girl defend a boy?

Have you ever wondered why men are admired for
their rugged looks and girls their sweetness and innocence?

Have you envied a girl's choice of clothes while
men wear almost uniforms?

Have you ever thought about what men have to do
to be accepted, like fighting, drinking, swearing, telling
jokes while girls can be sweet and demure, attraﬁtlve, sexy,
interesting, pretty, etc. etc. etc?

YOU HAVE OFTEN WISHED YOU WERE A GIRL?

If you have answered no to any of these questions,
you are either queer or a liar.

As for me, I have given up asking why and decided
if you cant beat them, join them.

You bloke: at the pub ¢ou14 GO oi: your brains if

you could see me having my cigarette 1it for me, doors
opened for me, being admired for my clothes and being sweet
OT Sexye. . :

As far as I am concerned, you haven't lived. I'll
tell you why and help you to live.

Ybu'haven 't lived until you "ve spent at least a
day in panties and petticoats instead of underpants and
singlets which feel like sandpaper in comparison.

LR X
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“You haven't lived until you see the results of
teasing and setting your hair rather than greasing and oil
changing.

You haven't lived until you've had doors opened
and cigarettes 1lit for you.

You haven't lived unless you've tried being a girl.

Now try this. You get up in the morning and slip
out of a silky smooth, frilly sexy, nightie and under the
shower for hours (Girls are allowed to do that).

After having a shave (Yuk!) you can select a
pretty pair of black panties and a black bra (padded
unfortunately) and then a slip with plenty of lace and frills
and then you can admire yourself in the mirror before make-
up time.

Make-up, you will look prettier as you go and 1
can assure you, you will feel prettier as you go.

Then nail polish on fingers and toes. It is
amazing even the grease under the nails will disappear and
you will wonder if you have had a hand and foot transplant.

Stockings, dress, earrings, bracelets, rings, neck-
laces and a new you.

Pick up your handbag, a final brush to correct
any errant locks of hair and then that night you go to the
pUbo

Bill says "I'll get another couple of schooners,
it doesn't look like Bob is coming. I wonder what he's up to?"

Gary ignores the question "Hey, have a look at that
Bill, doesn't she look tremendous. I'll ask her if she
would like a drink".

You are instantly flattered by Gary's praise and
pleased that Bill has missed you at the pub and here you are,
the centre of attraction.
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The conversation that follows is only what you
want to talk about, the queube at the bar to buy drinks is
someone elses' problem and you are being admifed. And the
money you are saving on drinks and cigarettes will buy you
a new dress or make-up to be admired in again and again.

YOU ENJOY BETNG A GIRL.

Anyway, lets return to reality. This is all good
fun but lets face it, you like girls yourself and if one of
these drunken, smelly hairy so called all Australian men
lays a hand on you, you'll be sick all over the carpet.

Well, I didn't think I'd see it but YOU EVEN THINK
LIKE A GIRL.

0.K. Now that you've read this letter so far, I
know what you are saying "Poor old Bob has turned into a
pooftah, he seemed like a pretty good bloke too. He used
to throw good darts and he could handle his grog pretty
well, I feel a bit sorry for him."

Don't feel sorry for me fellows.

I AM THE PERFECT MAIE.

I am pretty, I smell hice, I am no longer a drunk
and I am as good in bed as the best of you.

I don't have to lose teeth and get black eyes or
drink till I crash over tables or chunder out the car
window on the way home to achieve the honour of being a
pretty good bloke. :

I don'f have to wear sandpaper clothes and most
of all I don't have to maul girls.

I know what girls want and girls know that I know
what they want. They also know what I want because I am
one of them but for one important element.

I am gentle and they are gentle but I am still a
man, a normal sensual man.

1AM NORMAL .
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YOU ARE QUEER.

Why,would girls want you when they can have me?
Why would anyone want to be like you?

YOU CAN BE CURED.

Follow my example and you can have a thoroughly
satisfying and full 1life by joining the Seahorse Club.

You will be taught the rights and wrongs of make-
up, you will learn how to select dresses and jewellry to
suit your moods and you will learn to be yourself.

I WILL CURE YOU.

I will help you because you too want to be like
me, with frills and laces and satins and silks and nighties
and petticoats and stockings and lipstick and panties and
eyeshadow and blush and long dresses and mini skirts and
blouses and bras and perfumes and rings and bracelets and
necklaces and petticoats and bras and skirts and jumpers
and nighties and lipstick and nail polish and panties and
dresses.

I love you all even if you are queer
Julia -. XXXXXX

P.S. Please don't circulate this letter too freely because
there will be no hairy smelly drunks left and we will have

too much competition. All the.-girls will go for us and we’
will be able to choose who we want but we must restrict our
membership or we will become ocutnumbered.

® 88 22 PSSO TREO RSN N ORI RN SN BI TR REEN RS

A TRANSVETITE SONNET. (Reprinted from Beaumont Bullitin)
Precarious,on stilted heels I sway;

The sheathing skirt about my silken limbs

inpedes my step,from hip to ankle clings;

It whispers as the flowing contours play

with lustrous light,the undulating fold.

The bosom proud, above the moulded waist,
contrast enough for each discerning taste.

The tresses that my shoulder sweep with gold
enframe my careful maquillage- my throat
encircled all about with linked light--

and pecping from each flowering sleeve the bright
enamalled finger--heavy ringed,thatfloats in
harmony with every tiny pace.

--lhat bwtter than endow ourselves with grace?
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ASTIAN INTERLUDE.
AP do s T e By Marissa,

The first time I really realized
that I wes a Femmiphile was during a tour of duty
in Japan., I wes sitting with two of my friends in
a vpeer hall in Japan one evening when a Japanese
girl came in and spoke to the proprietor before
sitting down 21 a nearby table. I told my two
friends that I was going to try to meet her. I
went over to the proprietor and asked him to give
her any drink that she desired. In true Japanese
fashion she seunt her thanks back via the waiter.
After this I decided to take the next drink over
myself. ler name was Mickie, and I was amazed
that she spoke perfect English, After a few more
drinks I asked her if I could take her home and
she accepted.

On arriving home I hzd to do the
honorable thing and be formaily introduced to
Poppa and Momma San. I was invited in arnd we
shared a really enjoyavle evening, with & supper
of fish and rice with saki. I had no idea that
Mickie was a Japanese Femmiphile, and I became a
regular visitor to the house. Mickie and I went
dencing, to movies and floor-shows and even took
in a Kubahi show, This &s an all male show and
the men live as females from an early age. Mickie
and I hed been geoing together for some time and
we often walked hend in hahd in the enclosed
gardens and regularly enjoyed menls together with
her family who accepted me completely. In public,
ag is cusitom in Jepan, Mickie aliways walked a
couple of paces behind and to the side of me. We
oftern went window snopping and I always seemed to
be attracted to thoze shops that displayed fenale
clothing in the windows, We had a lot of fun
discussing the various styles and trying to
decide wnich was the best one, This carried en
for some time znd I began to pick Mickie up Ifrom
her work. She wore make-up and female clothing
during the day and I had no way of knowing, and
no one hinted that things were not as they seemed.
I always usBed 1o sSee Poppa Sarn before going out
with Micki and agsin on returning home, One
evening wh waiting for Mickie to dress, Poppa
San asked me 1f I would care to join the family
in the communal bath. The whole family bath in 1it,
male and female together, I was 8N e e R e B
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sasenesseess expecting to see Mickie, but as she
'appeared' to be absent, I thought she must be
dressing to go out. However there was a strange
young man present, aman who I thought must be an
out of town son whom I had not previously met.

This type oi bath is quite common
in Japan. Any visiting relative can join in, but
for an outsider to be invited, especially a
Buropean, is a great honour. It shows how much
respect the family has for the cutsider that 1is
invited. After the bath Mickie appeared, dressed,
but without make-up. She asked me if I would like
to watch her as she made her face, I accepted the
invitation, and when she started to apply it, I
was fascinated, I may have watched her too
closely beczuse she hesitated and ocut of nowhere
she asked me if I was interested in female dress
and make-up., I tried to get around the question
but finally gave my assent. I had never told
anyone that I enjoyed dre°“ & bu+ g“ﬂ must have
genped it. I used to play fe al@ arte in the
Service, but noone had any idea Just how much I
enjoyed it. Also, sometime at home I used to
dress for dances, we called them vice-a-versa
dances, She said she would like to try something
and asked me to take my shirt off, She then beLg“
to apply make-up. It was a guick job, but I was
amazed at the facial transformation. Then, after
some discussion and disclosing my Sexrvice enter-
tainment activities, I admitted that I ioved to
dress and make-up and wear jewe.l.lery. Afterxr
cleaning up, Mickie suggested that we have a talk
with Poppa San,

First tinere was a long talk between
Mickie and Poppa San in Japanese. I recognised my
name geveral times, but did not understand what
else had been said. Then both reverted to English
and Poppes san asked me about mjseTf to w1lck 3z
repeated the things I had teld Mickie. He asked
me what I thought of lMickie, and I said that I
thought she was a very nice girl, Then came the
revelation! Poppa said that Mickie was his son! I
was amazed and 1t took some time for them <o
convince me, but when Poppa asked me to adjourn
with Mickie for "undeniable® proof, I was fvn"lly
completely convinced, Poppa San later told me tha
this was. not uncommon in Japan, and pecople who
knew sbout it never discussed ite wsoevunsonenns

.t



13
ASIAN INTERLUDE.

SE e I A Femmiphile was accepted in all
le¥els of life. After fooling - around for
several nighte with make-up and dress (Japanese
style), Mickie suggested tha+t we play a joke on
my two friends. She suggested that we both dress
and meet them and I would bte her sister, Satsunmie,
I was dubious as I did not think it possible to
pass as a Japanese girl., Mickie said that she
could get some friends in to help who were in the
cosmetic and dress fields, I finally agreed, on
the condition that, if I did not appear right, we
would call it off,

On the evening in question, we met
at home znd the trarsformation begasn. First a
bath, then a complete body massage and then the
meke~up was commenced. I was concerned about my
eyes as they did not slant in the fashion that
Oriental eyes do. However this was overcome by
something applied to the eyes which pulled thenm
into shape nicely. I had to endure (enjoy) this
for over two hours. I was rubbed with an oil that
gave me -the same coloured skin as the Japanese,
this also seemed to serve as an extra mascage and
I can't recall having ever felt more relaxed. I
was astounded at the change of personality that
this transformation had prcduced. These girls,
and I only presume that they were all girls,
fitted me out withoa beautiful wig, kimono, and
even typical stockings with the big toe geparate,
and the wooden platform shoes,called me Satsumie
and presented me with a mirror. The result was
that I .really looked like a2 normal Japanese girl!
We then took a trishaw to the beer hall to meet
the boys. What if the cheps recognised me? I was
scared gtiff! I could imagine the results; life
would not be worth living if it got around,
egpecially on the ship. We arrived, met the boys,
and as arranged, we had drinks. During the
evening Mickie did most of the talking and I took
the part of giving girlish giggles and acting
bashful. The time finally came to return home and
the boys accompanied us, ON arriving home the boys
got quite a shock. Poppa San ghould have won an
acadeny award for his acting! He put on the irate
father act for having his daughters kept out so
late. The boys left in a hurry and I felt like
bursting out laughing at their discomfort.

After this Mickie and I used to go
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ASTAN INTERLUDE.

o e out together dressed up quite often.
We enjoyed ourselves tremendously. To the
ordinary person it appeared as if we were two
sisters or girlfriends. We never had any trouble
from a Japanese male, but many were the times
that we had to brush ofi the advances of service
men, As there were plenty of girls in Japan,

these advances were never really forceful.

Once during my stay Poppa San and
family were invited to a do aboard my ship. Once
again Mickie suggested that I becom Satsumie and
be the number two daughter. I was still not sure
if I could pass this test, because test I thought
it was, even if only to myself. Poppa San was an
important government official, so recetved full
honours on arrival. We were all introduced to the
ship's officers and a young lieu tenant was
appointed as MY escert. During daily routine he
actually knew me. I was grateful to Mickie as she
managed to keep herself and her escort nearby in
case of difficulties arising, She was a real
friend. The next day I was told by my messmates
that Mickie had been on board with her family, I
was even asked if I could arrange s date for one
of the boys with Mickie's sister! Little did -they
realize that they were talking to her.

I never enjoyed myself so much as
during the period of 14 months that I was in
Japan. To be 'in a distant land and to be able to
appear in public dressed a8 a woman really astou-
nded me. I shall never forget this as long as I
live. I was, and still am, so disappointed that
in & country like Australia we have restrictions
that try to force femmiphiles to hide and dress
in secret. When will people realize that we are
human and deserve the right of complete expression

I would love to hear from other
girls anywhere,

-
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ROBYN'S ROUNDABOUT.
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MELBOURNE NEWS. By Robyn.

fany people have asked me recently
about the 'lack of organisation” of the Seahorse
Club in Melbourne., To them, 2and to anyone else
who may be interested, I would like to say that
my belief has always been that happiness cannot
be organised, it must be spontaneous. This belief
is shared by a number of our local girls and so
our disorganised, somewhat carefree happiness
continues. 3

With a modicum of pride I must say
that most of the Melbourne girls have shown that
they are marvellous councellors in their own ways.
I would especdally like to mention Karen, Paula,
Heather, Vanessaz and Rebecca, These wonderful
people have given understanding and friendship to
many of those girls who quite often have an
urgent need for the same.

Karen and Paula were recently
escorted to Les Girls by a tall dark continental
gentleman, or was 1t someone who is an expert in
the art of disguise? During the intermission
several of the troupe found the time to sit and
talk with Karen «nd Paula. The situation with Les
Girls in Melbourne is guite different to Sydney
where I understand our people are not welcomed
with open arms by the doormen. Paula has been a
much travelled little lady recently, with happy
little visits to old friends Lyrda in Adelaide
and Fiona in Brisbane,

Our girl liichelle from Albury has
faded from the limelight due to the burdens of
work and setting up a new home, Last time I heard
from Michelle she informed me that she had bought
a new living bra, but it was fast dying of
malnutrition., Problems, problemsS.....

Vanessa has found an abundance of
leisure time and has decided to utilize some of
it by exercising her dressmaking talents for the
benefit of the girls., Hopefully some of the new
seasons creations will be on show in the very
neaxr future. Vanessa has also contacted Gay Lib
to provide councelling for any TV's who may not .
feel comfortable in the Gay Lib organisation.

¢ & 0 00 98 "800
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v e e eeeEle s dSTLy, Angelx, Ohristinscand wife
have been regular visitors to the Castle along
with Heather, Vivien, Earbsra and Gretta. The
pleasure of the company of Marigsa from Darwin is
anticipated later in the year,

A memoralble v@;ting was mine with
the lovely Rebecca recentciy. As our brothers were
workmates for a time dur¢nm the past, a long and
interesting discussion followed. What an enjoy=-
able feeling it is to meet someone with whom you
have been previously acquainted under such
different circumstances, and what a small world
it 1si

During the past months successful
and happy communication 5 heve heen nurtured and
maintained between the Melbourne and Adelaide
group and the Melbourle and Perth group. It can

be hoped that the forseen and forwarned burdens
that dear brother's worlk have created will be
an understandable and scceptable excuse for my
almost non=-existant correspondence recently.
Although it won't become a regular thing
congidering the distances 1rnvolved, personal
contact will be made by cnc of our girls with the
Perth group.in the near future. It will be my
pleasure to travel %o Adelaidce to visit Lynda,
Sybil and Pat next month.

Pinaliy. T would 1like to offer a
warm welcome to the noevw wirie, Carol and Cindy,
Marion and Mary. 1y can i that we can xpx

provide them with some ol ¥l ] that their
lives have previously teon nmiseing.

Meanwhile, - orn the mountain,
dear brother's prese ig cuce egain required.

So girls, I had best be going now with the hope
that I will see you agalu aext issue.-

SemOOB O BaLeBErE D0 e e vaoe

Dafter Definitions.
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Transistor.. A broad that uses toc be your brother.

Falsies ..The bust that monay sak huy.

Dietss The 2rt of sylph defenne
Beaufy Salon.. A zoom for impmcvenent.

- 1 -
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CLUB NEWS. , 017
FRILIS AND THRILIS.
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This is a self indulgenct pot pouri of club news concerning the

"going Ons" and happenings in and around Sydney recently. The
author to retain an unbiased view and objectivity (as well as an
unscarred skin)prefers to remain anonymous. The name af L[ouisLane
will be USEd instead of JIII..I.. Ncolo.,

I heard a rumour that one of our members could be a pos-
-sible contender for the 1975 Miss' Australia Quest. She has been observ=-
-ed by the Director of this most famous organization flitting around
supermarkets and picknicking in the foothills of our beautiful south

cpasy , with two well known Wollongong.-Seoealitess' {No,not Aunty Jaca
and Hange Desire)

On questioning the Director, who does not at this point
of time wish to reveal his name. Has spoken to the young lady concerned
pretending at that time to be a safety concious bystander , announcing
that the car door was not properly closed. His ~nly concern is that a
suitable partner may not be found to escort her to the Miss Australia
ball. Any suggestions W.G. .perhaps Dornthy's -brother may wish to escort
a "Happy Hooker"

T was sitting in a small resturaunt one night in & note=
=orious ﬁart of Sydney, when -a strange looking group , walked past the
door, three girls plus two men, or four men plus one girl, or maybe two
girls and three men. Anyway a cemment was heard through the resteraunt.

"There goes Les Girls going home"

If you are still intriged and for dont believe me, why
not ask TeTeyM.T4y B.Fuy JuNoy or WiG., . Maybe one of them will know
how many me.: were in the groUpPesscocses

LR l..lvll_._il.ltlull.l.'l.‘.‘.l.""""l’.‘.l‘l

The latest news in the Finamical Review is that of an
impending takeover by a well known #inanier ." :, prominent in travelling
with' antalmdst Zompass .like:zdirection:cfindingymingd.cWhy 'last.meeiings -c.
a trip from Dcuble Bay to Collaroy was almost accomplished without
incident. Anyway t» get back to the stery, this business woman is go-
-ing to buy a unisex salen for haird ressing.

On interviewing the lady in question, she saide.

"It is such a bore having to travel around getting one's
hairdressing done , sitting under strange dryers. Making dreary conver-
~sation tec ether women, so I've declded te buy my very own salon""

When I asked her if men could use it , she sald.

B0 0 8 BN EFABES RSB EID SRR ED e



CLUB NEWS. '_'18°

*savscc00 0w

FRILLS AND THRILIS. (con't)

eecesssscses -oo.looc "Defina'tEIY hot, it w111 be very QXClUSiVe, E
shall simply name it 'BARBY'S PLACE'"..
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I am beginning to become very czncerned about the
sanity of some of our members. Recently we were diseussing putting on
- a cabaret, when I said we should have an _interval . To my surprise ev=-
eryone led by Wendy jumped to thair feet , rushed home, changed into
their best dress and raced off as fast as their high heels would carry
them to a well known resturaunt in the cityeecee

There is certainly:.a lot of advantages to having a
TeVe in the family, one is that you can watch class of 74. The other is
you can borrow hair pins when you need them, thats right , isnt it
Karen,Tu.-..? 3 ¥
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- At a recent meeting ~f the Seahorse Club my eyes
-nearly went blue with envy, "Yes " I said " blue with envy".
Seems Trina «T. decided she would have to buy a new dress for the
occaisione. Yes it was blue, with ostich feather trime. Also along was
. our Jetsetting Hongkong girlfriend Rosemary LJMhat did she appear in?
"Yes" you've guessed it, a new blue dress with ostrich feather trimese.

IT REMINDED ME OF TWO T.V.'S SHONING THE SAME COMMERCIAL.s.

FRILLS AND THRILLS
"' THOUGHT FOR THE MONTH...

- DEFINITION OF A T.V.
" «eA wolf in sheeps piotﬁing.......

till next issue,
. sincerelyes.LOUIS LANE ...



Robyn welcoming
her Adelaide visitors to
Melbourne

" Melbourne's Social Set”

Vanessa with Adelaide
visitors Lynda & Heather

Tricia [l
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Paula
Ready for the President
‘Paddo Aquarius’ Ball Ji|1-1

. August Cabaret at Trina's.
“Trouser suits are best for Compere Jocelyn - and

Winter Picnics” says Trina-

actor Paul -



ARTICIE «19.
SEAHORSE S,.,A. BREAKS THE STATE BARRIER.

- — o

by Lyndafjjjjr. Adelaide.

We were having our usual Saturday meeting in March
and as usual Pat and I were discussing the many wild ideas we scem to
thrive on. Out of it all came the suggestion' that we make a trip inter-
~state. Wow: what an idea,could we arrange it How: We decided to go as
soon as possible, hotel accomadation was arranged with suitable accom=
-~adation for a.soé¢ial get together. Sybil (Lynda's hard working wife)
was requested to write to as many people as possible inviting them to
a meeting in Melbourne during Easter. All seemed complete, and only then
did the problems arise. The Hotel did not understand the request, the
facilities left much to be desired, Was this going to be the prematurg
finish to a good idea? Saved at thc last minute, our new found friends
in Melbourne Karen and Paula offered us the use of their flat. Karen
contaeting as many of her freinds as possible as well, to makc for us
the most memorable visit imaginable, wc¢ who had ventured across the
state linewere made as welcome as long lost freinds. We had a wonderful
first eveening. Photographs were much in evedencu as was my camera to
make a visual record of our trip.

Present on this first night was of coursec our hcsteas
Karen looking love I‘ and sercne, Paula clegant as usual, Barbara, ! Robyn
and her lovelly wife Marj . tocbyn in particular impressed me with her
frankness and progressive outlook, something I consider particularly
admirable in a person.During the evening others made their appearance,
Vanessa, Vivian, Greta, Heathcr gquiet and very interesting and last bat
not least Chistine and her wife Beryl from Geelong. In explaining our
first evening in Melbourne I have digressed a little, so I will now re-
-turn to the start of our journey.

This began well, but within the hour heavy rain
slowed our progress through the night. Sharing the driving and frequent
stops for coffee meant we arrived in Melbourne in time for lunch instead
of the originally planned breakfast. A couple of phone calls by Sybil
to our freinds calmed their fears.. We overslept slightly, and after
a quick bite to eat began to prepare for the meeting. Sybil of course
after a life time of practif2 was ready first, closely followed as usual
by Patricia. Unfortunately it was not my day makeup refused to take, and
I began to despair, but at long la st sucess. We were all wearing long
as befitted the occaision and affer a final kook in the mirror out we
bustled into the hurley burley of hotel life. We had indicated to the
manager that we would be going "en fomme"”, but it was with mixed feelings
we enterered the 1ift, down and into the foyer. Patacia managed to béc-
-ome entangled with the lift door. I stood still for a moment to assist
I felt that everyone must be staring, but no hardly a glance, now more

-confident I. moved with composure towards the car and we were on our waye
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sssssvsssssssssacsesKaren opened the door, then we were inside and bei-
-ng introduced to everyone present. I wont cover the same ground bhut we
had a wonderful ' evening, good food, wine and excellent company. The tal-
king went on long and late, too soon it was tim> to depart. An invita-
-tion was issued to meet again the following eve 1ing at Greta's place

we were only to delighted to accept ite Then it was back to the hotel

and to bed, or at least that was what we thought. A surprise was in
store:: Students @Verywher®, in the foyer on the 1ift, draped arcund

the bannisters, and to top it all the 1lift is stuck.. What to do?

Stroll casually across the foyer to the 1ift, ask softly"what's the
problem"? "Some lout upstairs wont release the button" ayoung lass
replies. Sybil bravely pushes the button and "good gracious" the 1ift
d.cends. We piled in followed by the girl and escort, I obviously dese-
rved examination as the 1lift rose she stared intently at my face whilst
the boy examined Patricia. Our floor at last. we were not safe yet,

the corridor was packed with them, we almost ran to the bedroom, opening
the door we fled inside. The fun and games they enjoyed far into the night
made it rather difficult to get our well deserved (and needed)beauty
sleep »

Breakfast was largely a male affair , Sybil being
the only woman present. We entered the dining room carefully watching
for signs of rccognition from those of the night before, all was
safe and we ate a well deserved meal . The rest of the day was spent
relaxing before the next evening a Greta's. 1: «as decided to have
brecakfast first, and the hotel was the most time saving placce..Then
upstairs to dress in a leisurely manner. e laughed whilst we dressed
about the previous nights arrival at the hotel, then realised it may not
be all over. Would we have the same experience on the way Jsout? At last
we were all ready, slowly making our way downstairs to the foyer, movi-
-ng quietly amongst the crowd already gathered and without further mis-
hap we were in the car and on our way.

“e were far from first to arrive , after being gr=
-ceted by Greta, there already ensconced were Karen Pauls Heather and
a further friend of Greta's. We had a lovely evening, partaking
of some mouthwatering waffles, handmade by Greta herself. More photogr-
-aphs were taken what T .V. evening would be complete without them and
all too soon it was time to bid farewell,once more-we were on our way
not before arranging to drive out to Robyn's with Paula s Karen and He-
~athers

The hotel looked like Grand Central station,
people everywhere, some of them we knew and to make matters worse they
knew us. It was time to act like a lady and rely on the gentlemanly
instincts of the male to help us. I slowly picked my way through the
bodies, blessing my foresight in wearing a mini skirt, it made the leg
movement so much freer, almost at the top. Luckily Sybil had the door
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vesessassesessresssopen y I dived in followed by Patricia almost on

top of me. T:en we began talking all at once, only to burst out laug-
-hing at the. funny side -of it. It was good to be home, but there was no
sleep for us -that night. The students carried on with fun and: games',
till the early: hourss. We :found out latgr they were holding a ‘conventi=-
-on there and it was their last nlght—--MornIng finally arrlved,

and what a sobry group we were. Tired bleary eyed, and very suiet as e
went down to breakfast. During the meal we discussed the proposed trip
to Robyn's and sadly came to- the conclision that in ¥iew of. the long
trip home to Adelaide we would have to.forgo the pleasure. A phone '
call to Karen and that was that. We finished packing , paid -the'bill
and were soon on our way, leaving Melbourneand our *lovely - weekend
behind. The talk on the journey was predlctable and we promised oursely-
-es that we would return ih the very near future.

In telling you of our journey, I have not mentioned
what we wore, so for those interested in the fashion side here goes.
For our first evening at Karen's , Sybil wore a Black and White hostess
skirt, red satin blouse with a white tie and a black walstcoat. Her shp
-esand bag were black patent all teamed with a maxi fun fur. Patricia
wore a purple sweater teamed with a figured velvetrhostess skirt in to-
-nings of blue, mauve and purple. A hostess skirt was also my cholce
with white voile blouse, silver strap shoes and jewel 'ty also of silver.
The night chill was kept at bay with my red coat with my hair combed
out loosely,:I must mention here that I am lucky to be endowed with a
good head of hair which can Deﬂmorn in numerous ways, +herefore
doing away with ghe need faras wig, this does make it a lot easiers

On our visit tn Greta's we were a lot less formal
S¥Ypi] wore lime green flares, white skivvy and navy DEBZLI with matchlng
shoes and bag. The 'delightful . Batr1c1a wore a dark: b{ue sweater, white
pleated skirt, navy- shoes and white jewellery. Jy»eWn outflt consisted
of a purple skivvy, black button through short ski rt, blacx boots
and a heavy silver pendant my hair agaln I WoTe i ogsely combed outse

Well that just about winds up our tr 1nterstate.
I hope you enjoy reading about it as much as we did ca*rylng it out. We
certainly had a wonderfull timeg:and a very special-thank’ you Paula and
Karen for your wonderfull hespitality. We do.hope you will grace us wi-
th a visit in the not too distant future.

" We extend also an invitation to all our new frilendse.
to visit us when in Adelaidé and would be pleased to see any Seahorse
members when they are visiting our fair southern outpostossesss.

.....
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It all started when I
was assigned to the
mugging detalls

On-the other hand it may jast
he a phase he's gning through..

That's just my kid brather
He's a teasess

cartoons by Wendy [J--«--
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REAL LIFE..

SEDUCED INTO SKIRTS .

CR
IF DRAPING IS INEVITABLE WHY NOT RELAX AND ENJOY IT.

- ——

+ by Wendy [Jj- Sydney..

THURSDAY EVENING.

"I've just read a good review of the Barry Humphries
show"
"Why don't we go?"
"Alright lets sert out a definite date, how does
Tuesday week suit you?"
"Fine I'11 get the tickets tomorrow."

SUNDAY EVENING.

"Did you get the tickets for Tuesday week"?
"Oh: no not yet, I'll get them tomorrow,
WHY DON'T YOU GO AS WENDY?"
"To the Elizabethan Theatre:: NOTHING DOING"::
"Why not?" :
"No, no its not necasary, not necasary at all".
"You'll be alright, Wendy should go, besides you'll be
with Margarst’ and mySelf.
Ilwellll ss
"You can pass there wont be any preblems".
"let's leave it up tg hoy I feel at the time".
"Alright then, but I do think that Wendy should go".
"YEh" -

WEDNESDAY EVENING.
"I ®picked up the tickets for Barry Humphries today"
"Oh yes " & o
"I decided to get them in the Dress Circle, a little
less crowded up there".
I'r.Am :"
"Three s seats on the right hand aisle"
“Mm mms" 2
"What are you going to wear"?
"Now wait a minutes"
"Something long should be suitable for the theatre".
" "How about a grey suit and a white tie"?
"With makeup and a wig:That would'nt be suitable at all".
"Who said I was wearing makeup and a wig?"
""Wendy always wears makeup and a wig"
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SEDUCED .INTO SKIRTS.

ORr

cessssssssasaa'Narren doesn't" i}
: "You're not ‘still en at that are you?"

MWe 1l '
"I'm sure Wendy will enjoy herself"
"Mm: 3 "
"Most girls like to go to the theatre"
"AIRIGHT YOU WINz2::2"
"Now what are you going to wear?"

"How abcut that long black crepe ‘with the diamante motif?"
ﬂF lne"

-~ ; . &

Now dear friends there it is , in print for all to read,
the story of how our fearless leader and spouse seduced pnor Wendy,
thrusting her into the midst of a milling throng of theatrecgners.

When we arrived at the theatre the foyer was packed.
People standing shoulder to shoulder, forming what appeared to be an
impenetrable barrier Bbtween the entrance and the stalrway to the
dress circlee

Hell:: so many penple.

With all the skill acquired from a fnotball carcer in my
teens I managed tn side step my-way through. the foyer without leaving
a trail »f casualities behind m¢ and glided(er should ‘I say flew) up the
stairway. We paused fer a c1garette before- entering the theatre, we were

early, only a quarter of the seats .CCUpled, the whelé place brilliantly
illuminated, charmings

The theatre began to fill and it seemed that everybody
in theDress circle had to file along our row in order to reach their ¢ =
seatse. At last the lights dimmed and the show began, fer the next two
and a half hours the theatre was rent with the shrill screeching »f
Dame Edna and the more dulcet tones af her masculine cohorts.

If any of you have not been to any of Barry Humphries
shows I recommem#l that you see his show at yeur very next opportunity,
an outstanding entertainer, to hold a theatre audience single handed for
2n entire <h~w demands real talent and he ... undoubtedly has the
neesszery gualiifications.

The first half had passed,'then the interval and
now the finale and encores had been completeds It was time to gn
and not cne person had dashed off inte the night; skrieking in terror

#0800 00 00 8008006000880 CccOeeRS
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SEDUCED INTO SKIR'S.
OR

cinoo--.-no..o-obecause of my pPIEesece .

"I'm hungry::"
"Let's go somewhere to eat 4, 1 havent had dinner yet”

And so we found ourselves in one of Sydney's oldest r :’=
restaurants, suppers a speclalty,located at Ellzabeth Bay. The prepr-
-ieter showed us to our table, I was certain that he had read me

straight away but he persisted in coming to the table Lo invoke a conver-
=sation.,

Have any of you ever thought of how difficult it is
to infer yes or no without saying a single word, but how many ways
there are of doing so. Well for the first hour of our supper I used every
ene of them in order to mutely convey my needse

When we had finished eating,the other patrons of the
restaurant had gone so we mutually decided that I should say something *
&0 "the proprieter as we were’ leaving. His reaction was to smile,
his facial expression conveying the message that he was satisfied now t1
that hevkmew for sure. We talked about the show for a few minutes and
then as we!departed we were invited to return anytime..

As I settled into bed that night I reflected on my
initial anxiety at the suggestion of Wendy going to the theatre,
in conclusion I had to admit that I was glad that I had been
"Seduced Into Ski;ts" for the eveningiseeseses :

,DI...I..l.b.l.....ll........i’.
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" Wendy ,eh? That's « M- 227 & : /}
pretty name" e
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CHAPTER ONE

"THE_HOMECOMING"

The underground train drew into the platform of the
North London Station of Eastcote. James ir graspec his
kit-bag and stepping quickly onto the platform and through

the ticket gate, he began the short walk home. It was early
afternoon as he walked down the narrow tree-lined street.
Worried as he was, James could still be impressed by the quiet
beauty of the English autumn as by now the leaves had turned
from their usual rich green to a deep golden brown.

He turned the last corner and three houses
further on was his sister's mock tudor cottage. The door
- opened almost immediately on his knock and he stepped into
the hallway and into the arms of his sister.

"Its wonderful to have you back James, I have so
much to tell you".

James kissed her cheek, then standing back he looked
Janet up and down. Even after six months absence she was
exactly as he remembered. Slightly taller than the average
girl (she was almost 5' 8") slender with a fashionably (at
least at the moment) almost boyish figure, long golden blonde
hair framing a2 gamine face with blue eyes and rosebud mouth
set in a typical English "peaches and cream" complexion. Her
clothes complimented her looks, "with-it", but not exaggerated,
a pair of cornflower blue jersey slacks (exactly matching her
eyes) worn under a white satin shirt with an extreme "mod"

collar and very full bishop sleeves and stockinged feet pecping
beneath the slacks.

As they stood together it was apparent to any casual
observer that these two were not only breother and sister; but
twins. Although because of their sex difference it was
impossible that they were identical, their appearance belied
this. The same height, slender figure, blonde hair, blue eyes
and wide full mouth, certainly in no way could Janet be des=-
cribed as masculine but James was decidedly girlish.

"Jan I'm in trcuble. I can't go back after the end
of this leave, I'm going to desert".

" She motloned him to sit down and after pouring a
drink, James explained his problem.

His appearance was the starting point of his present
trouble as Janet knew it had occurred before, but never
reached these proportions. Not having to shave, shorter than
average, his delicate appearance and no matter what he did to
disguise it, he still looked likea glrl even 1n his shapeless
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army fatigues. He had managed to ignore the snide remarks

and cruel teasing, the first two months were the worst but

he had accepted his trial and allowed his tormentors free
rein. After seeing his efforts in basic training, the fact
that only he and one other had passed unscathed through the
very difficult assault course and that his shooting had gained
the highest marks in the Company; he had been accepted as
being rather "odd" but one of the boys.

"But James, everything seems to be alright now and
if you have managed to survive the first six months, the
following eighteen should be easier.”

As James continued, it became more apparent that the
situation was untenable. It had bsen fine until the arrival
of Major Webster and Sergeant Black to the Company three
months ago. Both were sadlstlc bullles and even wecrse were
raving homosexuals who used their positlon to obtaln victims,
James had been chosen by them and his reliuctance seemed to
further whet their appetite.

He had been appointed Company clerk directly to the
Major who was the Adjutant and to Sergeant Black who was
Headquarters N.C.0. and 1t had been strongly emphasised that
unless he co-operated, his life would Decome a permanent
"hell on earth", and now to seal his fate, the Company had
been informed that it would be embarking immediately for the
Kuvait C21onY  in Arabia for a twelve months tour of duty
immediately it returned from leave.

"It's more than I could take Sis, I'm not sure what
I will do but I can't return to the Army under these circum-
stances."

She could realise her brotheci's horror and distaste
at these advances, as at the age of fourteen he had been the
victim of an indecent assault which had fortunately not
sucoeeded but had left scars which had not yet been eradlcated.

"I'm sure you will be able to find the answer to the
problem Janet. You have always cleared up these messes and I
hepe you can do it again.”

Janet looked helplessly at her brother. It was true
that she was the leader of the two ever since their parents
had been killed in a car crash three years ago. Now that
their biggest crisis had come, she had o tell him that she
was leaving in two days time.

"James, I've been trying to tell you, I'm getting
marrled In Australla in one weeks time. I leave here on
Sunday and I don't know how to help you.”

sece/
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Looking white and shaken, he asked her to tell him
more. GShe explained that they had met two momdhs ago while
Donald Jackson had arrived on a business trip for his Mining
Company and it had been a“¢ase of love at first sight.
Donald had flown home to make the arrangements for their
wedding in Adelalde the following week. ¥

James managed a smile, took her in his arms and
kissed her. i

"Congratulations darling, I'm very happy for you
and nothing must spoil yourmarriage. I'11 find a solution
and manage somehow."

Janet sat deep in thought, then suddenly said "I
think I have the solution. It seems foolproof but I'm not
sure you will like 1t, but first you sald you had been made
a Compeny clerk, now how good is your typing and shorthand?2"

"What on earth has that got to do with it? Anyway
it's 100 words per minute typing and 170 shorthand which I

think you will agree 1s very good for z mere male" he replied

with.an attempt at light relief.

"Well thats wonderful and I think everything will
be fine, because you see my darling brother, you are going

to change your name«to Janet and become me in the very near
future.” &

e+ sContinued page S R

PEM!.I.....
From O‘J.tﬁ;{.d@ Lﬂﬁl’ing Missvian sesesere
Ieprint Beamont Bulletin..

Who 1s the tall brunette we see
sometimes at number four?

"ashing- the-breakfast things, perhaps,
or deing some other chore?

There's only Mrs Leslie there,
So fur as we can tell.
(And also though he hardly csunts,
Of course , there's MrL.)
But who's the big and buxom wench
With all that dark brown hair?
A stranger to the Cresent here.
She must be their "Au pair"::
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"THE TRANSFCFMATION"

v

James looked absolutelx stunned, he tried to speak

.but only managed to produce z svlutters

"This is not a time for joking, I thought you at
least would try to help. If this is all you can suggest I
should have tried to get out of the country to-day instead
of ooming home. Dress as a girl, why its the very thing I'm
trying‘to avold. I don't wan® to become a homosexual."

"My dear brother, I'm perfectly serious and certainly
not suggesting anything of the sort. You could easily pass
as me and don't be so indignant about wearing girls' dresses
as 1t certainly wont be the first time you have worn mine.”

James relaxed anddecided not to keep up the pretence.
Janet was right, it wouldn't be the first time, in fact,
several times before his departure while Janet was out he had
completely dressed in her clothes. On the last occasion he
had thought the coast clear and had taken a short walk in
their small rear garden. Suddenly the next door neighbour
had appeared and he had had no. option but to pass the time
of daYc

Mrs. Tulloch had not suspected when he had explained
that a sore throat was making his voie2 huskier than ususal.
This near escape had been enough to stop him dressing againe.

"Alfight sisy, I have dressed but how did you know?"

"Well, I had noticed that my underwear had been
disturbed on a number of occasions but I hadn't taken much
notice of that until several months ago Mrs. Tulloch asked
how my sore throat was. I realised I had not been speaking
to her on that occasion and put twc and two together.

Luckily I realised the truth before she was aware that all
was not as it seemed.",

"I can type and take shorthand but what about all
the other problems? I don't know who you work for, I have
no insuranee oartificate or.social security clearance and
I can't work without thea."

"James I will be leaving the country. I only need
my passport and all my other documents will remain here as
far as everyone is concerned I will have never left. Work
is no problem as I will explain later so lets not waste any=
more time and get you into some proper clothes."

eosce/
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James was sent to shower and remove any hair from
chesty - .1 from arms, legs ancd face whilst Janet laid. out
some clothes to suit. The hair reioval was accompliséd with

. a feminine ‘razor and with a libera” dusting of powder,

delightfully lavender scented, he drapeda large full fluffy
bath-towel . around him and with mounting excitement, pro-
ceeded to the bedroom.

Janet took from the vanity chest a flmy garmeat,
a pair of blue stretch satin bikini briefs lavishly trimmed
on the legs with smokey coloured venctian lace.

"Now James, lets start with these, OH, its alright,
remember its not the first time I've seen you maked recently
and I want to make sure the change is perfect.”

- James drew on the briefs as they slid up his legs
his ex¢itement began to mount, this rapidly becoming evident
and with difficulty he settled them on his hips.

"Now brother, that's not very ladylike. Lets see
whether we can get rid of that bulge with these."

She handed him a champagne coloured lycra panty
corsolette. James drew it on over his powdered body, it was
very light with no boning or zips and Janet fastened the crotch
pad hook and eye fastening between his legs as he settled the
shoulder straps. :

"Phew", it locked featherweight but he could feel it
firmly moulding his body. Now there was not tell-talé bulge
and his figure was almost perfect.

"Now" caild Janet "lets top it off with these, whoops
I didn't mean that as a pun" as she handed him two flesh
coloured plastic pads filled with liquid. It was obvious
where t\ese were supposed to fit, in place of the brassiere
they completed the feminine look and his figure was perfect,

The next item was a pair of dark plum coloured panti-
hose. He balled the stocking legs and balancing precariously
on one leg he drew the first leg on. It slithered caressingly
up the smooth skin to just above the knee and he received the
same delicious feeling as he drew on the second leg then drew
the sheer bikini panties to fit snugly over his hips. To
complete his underwear, a satin mini-slip with full lace bust
shaping and a further three inches on the hem was slid over
the head to finish four inches above he knee.

Janet place a nylon neglige over his shoulders and
motioned him tc the vanity table.

....//’
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"Now let me make up your face-before we go
further. On second ‘thoughts as we only heyertwo days, “you
make it Up and I'1l describe how to do it. Remember with
your cemplexion you only need a light application.”

Seated before the mirror he began to apply a beige
liquid foundation, starting at the forenead he worked it
carefully into the skin finishing at the base of the neck.
The eyes were next after three attempts, a successful eye=-
-line was drawn on the top 1id and under the eye. The mascara
almost resulted in defeat but with patience and advice, his
eyelashes became the perfect frame for the connflower blue
eyes. A light blue shadow wazs worked into the inner corner
blending smoothly into a mid brown carried slightly past the
darkened eye-brown line. A blush pink rouge was used to
emphasise the high cheekbones and the final application of
a "Mary Quant" lipstiok in deep red completed the face. It
slid on smoothly and with a very ladylike "pursing" of the
lips, a perfect rosebud shape emerged.

Janet turned him quickly from the mirror. "Wait

t111 we have finished then you can see what you really look
like.

She took a blonde wig from its case and fitted it.
A half dozen quick strokes of the brush and the tresses
framed his face with two heavy losks reaching almost to his
breast. From the closet Janet took a claret coloured crepe
midi dress whioh almost exactly matched the stockings. The
neekline was heart-shaped and the shoulders flowed into long
full sleeves buttoning at the wrist into a long four button
cuff. From the neck, dozens of tiny pearl buttons held the
dress together leaving it up to the wearer to decided on the
length of leg that would be displayed. James slipped into
it and fastened the buttons until only an inch of the slip's
lace peeped beneath. He slid his feet into matching suede
pumps and at last he was dressed.

"Well sis, what do I look like - will I pass?"

"James, its hard to call you that now. You look
absolutely fantastic, I really feel just a little twinge of
jealousy."

He turned to the full length mirror. Was that beauti-
ful creature reflected back really him? Moving closer he
examined himself from top to bottom (also just the right shape)
and finally pirouetted to reveal a neat pair of girlish thighs.

"Okay, thats enoughi I know you are good locking
but you don't want to develop a narcisism complex this early.
Now we had better prepare you for your new job."

. IEE RN

-



438
CHAPTER THREE

"JANET'S DEPARTURE"
They went downstairs for dinner. As this was Jame'

first walk in high heels, the first dozen steps were very
shaky and the walk down the stairs nearly resulted in disaster,

.but with a little practice in walking around the living room

he began to enjoy the tightened calf muscles and the need to
take smaller steps. He began to realise that the caress of
the skirt brushing his legs and the leaning back to counteract

’ the high heels gave constant reminder of being feminine.

"well James3 not that's silly, I can't keep calling

'3 lovely creature like you by a man's name, from now on you
.are Janet and I'll use my sécond name of Tania, anyway you

must get used to being called by that name. You prepare
something to eat while I draw up a list concerning what you
must know about the job, who you should know, their nick-
names, etc. and little facts about being a lady."

Over 'a rare steak with green salad and a bottle of
Chablis, she explained the work, the job was with "Executive
Girl" a small Company who supplied temporary secretaries to
Companies as a replacement for Holidays’or when someone was
required urgently as a replacement. The salary was excellent
and there was a variety of work. She explained that the
clothing he was wearing had come from her last job at "BIBA'S"
the latest London boutique and she had finished that job only
yesterday. Her resignation should have been submitted a fort-
night ago but somehow it had been overlooked which as it
turned out was extremely fortunate and also as she was
starting a new job next Monday, it would be very easy to fit
into the position.

"Nait while I get the details" as she went to the
bedroom "It's with Anglo United dairles as secretary to the
Marketing Manager. It's likely to last for up to three months
so there should be no problems, Just memorize all the names at
"Ex:iecutive Girl" and when they contact you which wont be for a
couple of weeks, you should have established yourself."”

The two "girls" sat talking, 'Tania' explaining the
need to buy sanitary pads as she normally did and live
according to the instructions she had prepared. Suddenly
they realised it was midnight and that some sleep was required.

"Now just a moment Janet, its not just a matter of
flopping into bed now as that complexion of yours must be
protechzd. In the bathroom cabinet you will find removal
creme, cover your face with it and wipe off with cotton wool
+o remove ‘the make-up, then cover it with the night creme;
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lon't forget to pat it gently in under your eyes. I've laid
1 iight dress out for you."

'Janet' completed his toilet preparations and woat

‘through to his bedroom to remove the clothing he was certain

now he should have been born to. "Ah" it was good to remove
the corsolette but he was glad that tomorrow it would begin
again. The gown was victorian styped, a high neck ruffled
and tied with a satin bow falling straight to a ruffled hem,
the sleeves long and full and fastened again with the satin
ribbons. It was beige coloured and the material was a cling=-
Ing crepe georgette. ‘'Janet's' body tingled with delight as
the cool fabric slipped over his head and caressed his bodye
He fastened the bows and slipped into bed as his sister bid
him goodnight; well that had certainly been an eventful day.

Tania was first wp in the morning and hurried out
of ked as shopping was the order of the day. A quick shower
and then a surprise as he was told to dress in male clothing

with full feminine underwear including stockings underneathe

"Well brother dear, some people are sure to have
seen you arrive so they had better see you leave. Put on some
civilian clothing and carry your kitbag with all your army
gear, we will have an argument as you leave the house so that
Mrs. Tulloch will remember."

He was to take the train to a station five miles
away where Tanla would collect him in her car, change into
a dress and return as Janet whilst with the aid of a short
dark wig, a pair of glasses and different make-up, Tania
would become a friend who was staying the night.

The plan succeeded, the tearful argument took place
on the front door step and produced the required twitching

" of neighbours' curtains as James stormed off shouting that

he had expected more help from his family. After an interval,
Janet returned with a dark haired companion in her blue mini
cooper 'S'.

Janet prepared for the shopping trip dressing in a
buttercup yellow three plece linen suit, a blazer stylad
jacket over a pleated mini length skirt, the pleats seamed
to mid hip then released to flare softly to six inches above
the knee. Underneath the jacket was a white polka dotted
yellow taffeta blouse softly draped with the neckline finishéd
with an artists bow and completing the outfit was a pair of
knee length white kid bootse. :

"Well brother, you look very smart, even better
than the real Janet."

enpo
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The first visit was to Harrods in Kensington to
purchase an absolute necessity, a body stocking. This padded
in the right places would allow Janet complete freedom from
detection as well as being confortable in bed. After parking
their car, Janet was rather nervous walking along the street
but soon realised the looks they were receiving from both male
and- female alike were the same any beauiiful girls received,

. some of admiration, others of envy.

The purchases were completed (too quickly thought

Janet as he was just beginning to enjoy himself) so he managed
to pursuade Tania to have a cup of tea and explore some of the
nearby bouticques. It was very exciting examining racks of
lovely clothes, testing lipsticks and trying on a number of
hats. Tania insisted that he try on some clothes in the
changing rooms and with a feeling of trepidation and her
assistance, Janet did so. He quickly gained confidéune and
.after sending his sister out for a number of changes of clothes,
completed his purchases by buying an evening gown.

"I. think we should go out tonight for a farewell
dinner" said Tania as he completed the purchase "I'll book
the table."

Then it was home for a quick shower and change before
the evening's entertainment. Tania had managed to obtain a
table at "Danny LaRue's" club in Mayfair so it was a good
opportunity to wear his new gown. The make-up was slightly
heavier this time, especially around the eyes as he added a
gold flecked deep blue eye shadow to enphasise them, then on
with his latest acquisition, a deep blue panne velvet gown,
falling straight from the boat neckline to the hips where
the tnpressed pleats were allowed to flare softly on them
towards the ankle length heme, The "camelot sleeves" followed
the same pattern. As the gown was pertectly plain, he chose
a heavy silver pendant to match the silver satin evening pumps.
The evening was very enjoyable, Janet not realising
until the end of the cabaret that the rather tall husky woman
who sang so well and held the audience in stitches with the
. Tisque jokes was in fact a female impersonator. AX this Janet

realised had been organised by Tania to give him confidence
in the time ashead.

All too soon it was Sunday morning and after a quick
breakfast, they commenced packing her clothes for the flight.
"You can teke me to the airport James but don't take me in as
twins might just cause someone to speculate."

Tanie wore the short wig and glasses again until
they were clear of the district and with their last tearful
farewells completed in the car, he watched Tania walk in*o
the terminal and realised that now he was definitely on his

O‘m. ..../10
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"THE_CAREER GIRL".

Monday started as a perfect, crisp sunny day with
not a hint of cloud. Janet rose early and hoped the new
job would be as trouble-free as the day was bright. First
a bath with the water slightly scented then he comnenced to
dress as "Miss Career Girl 1972" in accord with his sister's
1ist. First the lace trinmed batiste pantles, then came the
Lycra panti-corsolette which had finally become comfortable
to wear for long pericds. Tania had fixed the pads into place
underneath the normal breastline which resulted in his chest
muscles being forced up to form a decelvingly natural cleavage.
Next the sllky nylon mini slip with the lace trimmed hem
finishing six inches above the knee and then his first
secretary's dress, light grey in a very fine wool, cut
almost on the lines of the old school tunice. A pintucked
bodice with the skirt box pleated, a snowy white shirtstyle
odllar finished witha grey and white striped silk man's tle
fastened at breast heicht with a diamente stock pin. The
same styling reilecsted in the cuffs fastened with discreet
cuff links. Snoky c¢rey nylons, and suede shoes in almost
the same colour completed the outfit.

Janet arrived at "Anglo United Dairies" and was
taken directly to the Marketing Manager, Mr. R. Walker (Robin
was his first name as he later discovered) and was surprised
to find him so voung, no older than thirty, slightly built
and very good locking in rather a feminine way, soft spoken
and proved verv easy to work for. He explained that his
previous sccrotary hadto move suddenly to another area due
to her hushbiand'’s promotion and if Janet proved suitable,
the job could become permanent.

There proved to be little to do that day and at
2obinfe insisience. Janet was introdu-ed to the other Company
Executives and thelr sccretaries. It was with trepidation
that he jolred a2t their insistence, three other women members
of the ctaff foxr lunch, but by listening more than talking,
he managed to get through the period without incident. Helped
by his previcus interest in womens' fashion, this allowed him
to divert the conversation into these areas when their interest
began to focus on his ovn life. :

The rest of the week continued without incident, the
work was not arduous and he quickly realised the job was more
then typing letters and collecting cups of coffee. Robin, as
he asked Janet to call him, spent a good deal of time away 3
fron h's office and as he noted that Janet was efficient and !
prepared to use initiacive more and more, he became personal
ascistant rather than just a secretarys. He had been asked
to stay on vemmanzncly end had accepted.

..'.I.
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On Saturday he had decided to rise early and do
some shopping. He had spotted a delightful blouse in the
local boutique and was determined to secure it. He was
somewhat surprised by the abrupt and insisteat ringing of
the doorbell, pulling a high necked satin neglige over his
matening night dress and checking his blomde wig was naturally
positioned, he opened the door to find two burly "red caps",
the british equivalent of the military police.

"Sorry to disturb you Miss, I'm Sergeant Miller and
we are enquiring about Private James Butler. He is at present
absent without leave and gave this as his last address."

Janet tried to“conceal his amervouswess. He had
seen Sergeat Miller on a number of occasioms in the guard
house and it seemed so strange that he hadn't been instantly
recognised.

"Yes Sergeant, I'1l try and help you. I'm his
sister and he did stay with me last Friday maight a week ago,
but after telling me he wanted to desert and I refused to
help him, he left early Saturday mornirg and T haven't seen
him since." - :

"Desert! He told you that Miss? Its a very serious
offence."

"T know Sergeant and after our argumemt I thought
he was going back to camp, I didn't thimk he would carry out
his plan.”

"His plan Miss, and .what might that have been? It
will be for his own good if you tell us amd we will try to make

2L

it easy for him."

~ Janet pretended reluctance but fimally informed them
of James' plan to go to the Republic of Irelaad and hide there.
After further questioning they departed eatisfied.

Janet decided after that he would cheer up by doing
some shopping and after auinmtek bmeakfast wemt up to shower
and change. Removing the satin mightgowa and megligeche
reflected how much more comfortable it was sleeping in a
nightie, especially the cool slippery satin rather than the
cotton pyjamas he had worn for so long and after this morning's
episode, it laocked as though he would be able to continue
wearing them for the rest of his life.

He finished lavishly talcing with the lavender
scented powder and pulled on a pair § pink silk panties, this
was followed by the panti-corsolette and fastening the crotch,
a dark pair of nylon panti-hose.

‘
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Saturday was alwavs casual. in Zondon so he decided on a pair
of black tapestry velvent "Knieker suit". The pants fitted
with an elagtic waist band and fastened just under the knee
with a silver tab. A yellow silk high necked blouse weant
under the velvent short facket and as the black nylons matched,
~he decided. to dispence with boots and instead chose a pair of
high cut patent pumps. Make-up was easy to apply and with a
hint of dark eye shadow and a dark red lipstick, he was ready
for the days shopping.

_ Sunday was a perfect-English autumn day and after
passing the time of day with Mrs. Tulloch who was very
sympathetic about James.

2

"Was'nt it terrible, etc., such a nice lad like
him deserting. It must have been very hard on you having to
tell the authorities but it was the rlght thing to do in the
long run."

pe , :

Janet decided to celebrate his successful
impersonation with an” open air concert in Regent's Park and
again decided to wear the knicker suit, this time with a
white crepe blouse and high patent leather boots. It was a
wonderful aftecinonon, the band of the Coldstream Guards played
.a complete selection of music from pop, jazz, classical and
a number of traditional marches. Janet thought rather rye ly
that it was pgssible to enjoy the marches now, but a couple
of weeks ago thev woukd have driven him mad.

The afternoon was perfect and he decided to stay
on and have a mgal at the open air restaurant next to the
Concert stage.while the music continued. The only thing to
mar a perfect day was to be alone. Janet realised that for
the time being, therc was no one with vih-m he could confide
in or share his problems. He was convinced that apart from
a few female impegsonators and some sex changes that had been
highly publicised, he was alone with a rather unique problem
and he did so wish that he could meet someone in a similar

situation. v . R
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"THE HOMECOMING-“will be continued in FEMINTQUE

Number sevenNesees -
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NOTICES AND VIEWS , this issue from the secretarye........

Unfortunately we have to announce +two resignations,
firstly from Fiona Wood, our very lovely Brisbane Councellor. Unforty
unately due to increasing career and family responsibilities has
been forced to forgo the post in Brisbane. Julie Haines has agreed to
take over the role and I'm sure will carry on the excellent wviork
started by Fiona. Thanks very much from all »f us Fiona, and also
for offering to hatpJulie in the future..

Lynda Allen is our new Councellor in Adelaide, and I'm
sure w111 do her best to get the group moving down there. Lynda agreed
to the job following Catherine Peters resignation from SEAHORSE last
month,

Originally her letter of resignation was to published
detailing the reasons lzading to the decision, but following her reg=
~uést not to 1'1l just comment on them, the main aspects that is.
Catherine was not happy with SEAHORSE, as it is not in her opinion
upholding the ideals of the BEAUMONT SOCIETY (The English Group)
or F.P.E. (The American Group). Apparently in Catherine's opinion
SEAHORSE is not serious enough in its approach to transvestism and
one or two of the members have homosexual leanings.

Well it's rather difficult to comment on either of
the statements, I myself am a member of both the above groups and
SEAHORSE has a lot in common , the same ideals and philosophy, still
.thats her opinion and she is certainly entitled to it, as to the
other aspect I'll comment on that later. We all wish you well
Cathy, and thank you for your past workeses

The point on homosexuality does I think reguire some
clarification, as we state in the CONSTITUTION, Seahorse is for
heterosexual transvestites. Unfortunately sexual classification
is not neat and tidy nor is it black and white. There are many shades
of grey in a persons makeupe Seahorse is for the expression of the
male: whoifeels he has another side, a strong feminine aspect to
his character, not effeminate, but a genuine femiinine gender side.
Of all the liberation groups, the psychiatrists show that transvest-
-ism 1is oriented towards an asexual reason, rather than a sexual
ones We don't on the whole get 'dressed to achieve sexual arousal
or gratification'. Our MOTIVE IS TO BE A WOMAN.

CRCRC RN N B R R B B R L B N N
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SEAHCRSE FORUM “(con'')

cesscssasssssses A heterosexual transvestite joining in the Seahorse
activitities is interested mainly in bringing forth His feminine
aspects. The meetings become a pleasant social gathering, and not
that of 'a 'pick up' point for partners. We have yet toc see a 'dressed
member' sieze the nearest girl (real) and make a 'bee~line' for a
canvenient bedroom.On the whole most leave it to their brother to
complete +this very necasary side of life.

Why then if this is our feeling as heterosexual
transvestites, do we consider that a homosexual transvestite can't
have the same or similar motives. That they also wish to express the
"feminine gender' of their character without bringing the sexual
aspect into it. As that is what SEAHORSE is all about, I +together with

other members of the executive feel we cannot exclude them from the
clube.

For the GROUP to continue successfully the other
aspects, such as homosexuality, wife swapping, bondage, sadism,
should and must remain completely separate from SEAHORSE activities.
We would be a unique organization if all our members had no interest
in some of the above. These must be COMPLETELy separated from
the club, if you are homsexual and transvestite, fine, but we in
SEAHCRSE are only interested in the transvestite side. If bondage
and transvestism are your interests 4 well, transvestism is all we
want to be involved in. What you do outside Seahorse is your business
and yours alone. Don't involve us in any other activities nor bring
them into the club. We welcome your feminine aspects and prefer to
leave it at that. - ‘

~One other aspect is we need to keep this in perspect-
~ive, more than 95% are straight transvestites(Or ‘at least appear to
be)it's a small minority that have been honest enough to admit to the
other sides We generally consider that we aie a persecuted minority.
Is it right to continue persecution within our own group?
Uaderstanding and the acceptance of others is I think an essential
incedlient of the SCAHORSE philosophyesesoses

In conclusion I must apolagise for making this
sound like a 'message issue's It is rather 'like a latter day crusade
or it sounds like it, with attgks launched against all and sundry.

What with the Editressial firing broadsides against 'knockers'and now *

this. I'm beginning to feel a little sensitime when I hear the name
of Amelia Punthurst, "or Germaine Greer rides again"e Both came up at t
the same time and reguired an "airing". I would like to hear your

views on it so why not drop a line to "FORUM"cses

- osRemember above all to keep a sense Of hUMOUTsssessessrsssecessrstnssse
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