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It is dedicated to the needs of thos~ herrt:a.o­
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ot:her side of their personaH-t.y and ~e~_k: ~.: 
express it. - • ·---· • -
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ro help it '·s. re:ader s achieve.: -
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lin the. place of loneliness fea~ and self 
condemnation they have felt for so long. 

WeJ do not condemn nor judge. the areas. of homo.­
sexuality, bondage., d:::iminatirm or £et .ishism. 
These. are.: left to others to develop. They are_ 
not part of the area 0£ interest of THE SEAHOOSE 
CLUB or this magazine. 

EAIICRSE seeks to gather informati n arid to 
dise inata it to 5nterested persons in the 

edical, legal, counsellimg and scientiric 
professions to further their knowledge about 
thiE lit~le understood field .... 
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EDITRESS IAL 

I hope .that's right ,_the title ·that is, fim quite 
sure that if Editors can write 'Editorials . Editresses can write 
tEDITRESSIALS'. Well now to business., and as they always seem to begin. 

Another magazine ccJpleted, well that; the sixih 
time I have been able to ~ay· that. It is getting easier all the time 
due to more and more people assisting both in contributions (articles) 
and the production of the mag·azine. So be"fore I go any further I would 
like to sincerely thank all t~bse concerried. 

First of all to the contributers for some excellent 
articles, they are all'home grown' an_d ;,ery interesting. As your names 
are abo've each one r w·ont mention them here. Fo those not in this one 
it's not i c~se of rejection, but merely a matter of waiting for the ·1 

next iss·ue; which incidentially is comple"t.ed apart from the photographs. 
More of _these· are required for the CHRISTHJlS EDITION, so dont be shy 
'PUT A PHOT(X:;RAPH IN THE POST TOMORRC'W.1 It v1ould be very nice to see 
more of the 'out_of town' g~rls in p~int. 

Back to the 'Production Team' a tremendous amount of 
work has been completed by Jenny, Sherry,Jocelyn , Dorothy and Wendy. 
I 1 11 also take this opportun1. ty to officially_ thank my wife Margaret 
for the enormous amount of work she has put·into producing not only 
this magazine but al~o the previo~s ones, whem we were considerably 
fewer in numbers. 

Now to a mor-e.~erious aspect, it seems tat ~very 
group and organization·has its d~iractori or (on this occaision I'11 
use a term I dont particularly like) KNOCKERS. 

Probably all of you. have a different definition of 
the term and a different pictur.e of what the person does to the 
morale of an organization. . ..... Ta rr.e i -c' s someone continually 

"whingeing""; moaning or carping ... that thi"' isn't right, why dent 
"'i.,'r.tc"f' Clo "SoTue.'..'n'i.ng a'po"\l.'.. "Cr\'is , • i:. goes. OT'. o.T\O. on. •• ~e'l eT an\/ acw·ice 

on how to fix the situation, or an offer to help. It 1 s all destructive. 
They always know whats wrong, .never have a solution, and are adamant 
that it must be put right·immediately(by someone else). Seahorse 
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 t:,ey· could involve themselves more 
in other people, rather·than<1ndui~i~g in self pity. 

Two paragraphs in the MEMBEqsHIP Guidelines 
sum up the situation. Firstly as we state 5 - • • • we make no c aims 
to make people happier or change personalities.· Seahorse gives a 

•• Cl O f e I • • • • • • • • e • • • • • • • • • • I 
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EDITRESSIAL.. (con 't) 

••••••••••··•••••• an outlei-foi e~~re~sion 1 .~Th~Joppoit~niiy to meet_ 
fellow transvestites, join in the activities and-generally 'come out of 
the clqset'~V1e cant ohange your sex, get rid of that big nose, or 
reduce your weight from seventeen stone to twelve. You are the only one 
who Cijn do thato 

Secondly , like any club of this ilk you get out o~ 
SEAHORSE largely what you are prepared to put into it. Myself, I get 
a tremendous a~ount of enjoyment and satisfaction out of SEAHORSE. 
(Trina Taylor blowing her QV<Jn trumpet again, more.ammunition for the 
knock~rs). Some of the work is timecons1:1ffiing and frustrating, but I 
r~ally enjoy doing it. This is the case with all· the members who do the 
work, at the moment Dorothy -e is behin0·me in the study, tutning 
the handle of our hand 'Duplicator' for this issue. It will comprise of 
two hundred and fifty copies each of forty pages, in total 
1EN THOUSA~D PAGES about twenty hours required to complete that aspett 
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 
enj 6y reading it, that· 1 s the reward .Next Sunday ten people are going to 
spend the afternoon walking around and around a table" asembling the 
magazine and wi 11 enjoy doing it for the same reas0n~ •• 

Maybe it's something to remember next time you are 
unhappy with the way things have turned out for y~u, ~nd you ask 
yourself why 0n earth cant the "EXECUTIVE" get off it's behind,. Well 
all ,~f us ,. Jill, Wendy, Jeannette, Fiona and JuH9,Robyn,Lynrl.2., 
and Jeannette have full time occupations and they must come first 
ju~··c t-ehJr.d Olli' family obligation, then SEAHORSE. I :ee 1 that t11is 
m~st always be kept in perp~ctive.,so next time if you are not 
s2.tid:ed why .not pfch in and try to help ••••• 

As I rn.entioned be f re trere wi 11 be a:10Jcher issue 
before Ch~:j.t-tf:o s :; ·1t will als0 include (if :here is enough re:..ponse) 
a secti,~ fer any rreetings or messages you would like to pass onto 
other r.iP.rr:hers,, Could you send those i·n as ~ on as possible please,. 
.A.lso _Sydney is ·holding it's Christmas Cabaret on the 14th Decemcer 
if you are likely to be in Sydney at t~it t1me , we would like to see 
you .. They are all i.:1ported artistes, Wendy_, spent liera _ly month"' 
combing the worlds night spots for them, after audi tiors a fry,, -~ere 
found 'to be up to the rigid SEAHORSE standards., You are likely to 
see Judy Garlandt Liza Minnelli, Mae West, Julie Andrews, Jenne:tte 
McDonald to name just af·ew. It's saccess(or· ntherwise) will ½c· repo:,,-t•­
in a follov:ing issue ..• 

Well ..... that's about it for this issue, h~ps to 
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JHAT 4 BALL '.-.£ HAD. 

by Trina-

"Queen's Birthbay eetend''? 
"Y s lt 1 s the first long weekend and we can set 
that to eelebrDte your birthday1• 
I •m not s re whethe:i;-. t :Uke the signlfcanee of that : 
.. Gf.I 1m a little slow .,tonight, r don't see the 
reason. Oh, yes 'Queens Birthd~y•, Don't be so 
sensitive , of course I didn' mean it th t ~ay•~ 
It's a date nothing mor~~• 
~ 11 alright Tr!na, it will be lovely to see the 
lot of you again" 

We 11 that 1s roughly how the conversation went with 
Fiona, no.v esconsed almost permanently 1n the far north, or 
Brisbane as the ''locals• so quaintly put 1 t. The bookings were 
made and my wife• daughter and I looked forward to a pleasant 
weekend in Brisbane. , , .· • 

"Trina, have you made the t>ook1~s"7 
~ell yes of .course fiqna, wherJ on earth are you 

ringing from"? Fiona is one of these people ~hh seems al ys 
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 lik 
to attend, it should be rather fun. It's put on by C.A.~ .P. 
and we would be quite welcome if you would like to go." 

What a question, does a drug a 1dict need to be 
asked if he wants drugs, of o:>urse I want. d to go. 

"It's on Monday night": 
'ell that made it slightly more d1fficu1t, after 

all we were supposed to be flying back to Sydney then. Never 
mind where :here is a wi 11 the re 1 s a way• Back to the trave 1 
agent and a confirmed booking for a fltght on Tuesday mornl­
•ng. It will be a case of worrying about how to catch a 6.45 
am plane af r a late night when the time comes. The old prov­
orb of j1Jmping streams when you come to them, well something 
like that an~• Y• 

ext panic nothing tower, as my new hobby la 
dressmaking, the sewing machine ran hot all that week with the 
construction of an ,~~y VOGLE' long gown in dark green satin 
back crepe. It was close but flnally finished just in time on 
Thursday night. 

Packing a ways presents the same problems, • :,:.-. 

•••••••••••••••••••••••••• •• 
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. . . . . . . . . . . . . • • . . . . . . Nc-t withstanding Fiona and I simply''flew II through 
the change. For the uninitiated thfl following guide may holp to explain 
the rather different comception of ti~e that any transv~sti t developes 
over the years. The times are for a change after shaving , showering 
etc• 

Quick change ••··~·•·••3½ hours 
Very quick-change •......• ~3.0 hours 
Extremely quick change .... 2½ hours 
Flew (as above) .•.. , •.. ,2,') hours. 

Gompletion was not far away, we were st'll in our 
respective bedrooms wuth Margaret smugly escc~ced in the lounge knowing 
that f"fteen 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 Fi.ona's s·tattoiii.:w.ago~-·was,already there. 
"the re. ··s a car in the garage, there must be some~ne 
in there 11 

Then the sound of an engine·revving as it went down the rlriveway, 
WHEW::: thank goodneSsfor that, it wold have been hard t explain our 
presence to strangers, we ali relaxed and sat down to finish the job. 
SUDCENLY:::a key in the lock, it was thnught numbing, what will we do? 
Fiona and I quickly sr:,lved the r,roblem by clo~.ing·•-the<aoor •and leavin'g 
Margaret to explain. 

"Relax everr,ne it's l!))nly me, hullo Fiona hope 
I didn't cause tor:i much 0f a shocPJ"' Ashen faced we hastened t assure 
Cathy (wand-a' s friend) that no we ·were not shocked nly a little startled 
and our white fa_ces we~e due to makeup,.,nothing else. A hurr·cty gulped 
strong·ctrink to steady now trembling hand's we hastened to c~mplete the 
metamorpros-1.s. 

We had the precise directicns to the Ball, even so 
it was difficult to believe them tr:i be c rrect. 

"I'm certain Wanda said that it was an R .S .L. hall " 
said Fiona. "I know it's hard to accept that it belongs to the Returned 
Services Leeague, yes and this is Queensland, th se are the directions" 

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

"Could it stand for the 'Return To Sinful Living 1 " 

suggested Marg_a_ret ..brightly "that is more in keeping f r a C.A.M.P 
Dra·g ball·; • 

•••••••••••••••••••••••• 



• eo ••• ,............ Wrong onc;e again, there i.t was , therfl it was blaz­
-onedac·ross the' do.or "LEST WE-f(lJ:{GfT"; a plaque_ a,nd flag proclaiming :this 

as a g\ienufne R .'S. L Hall. ,.. 

"They obviously have no idea what C.A M.P. is"said 
a very perceptive Fiona"The R.S.L. must think it's the outdoor activit­
-ies section of the B_oy ;ico.u.t.s. or Boy, Brigade, and that "D ~AGa is a fund 
raising thing like ,'hp.u,s.i~.:,:.:, I ?till don't beleive it:: Not the R.S.L. 
it's like discovering_ .t.h,at Belke-Petersen is at heart a socalist. 

" .. .. . .. . 
It was nine thirty by this time and Wanda had been 

right , The hall was, l.i terally bulging at the seams .we moved towards 
the door guarded rather· menacingly by six very large bouncers. 

"You' 11 be the last" said one obviously impresseed 
by our feminine ·charm. We smiled our thanksas ~,e moved through into 
bedlam. The organisers had obviously been trained by the japanese 
railway commuting service. It was0' r1..:ally crowded·, it was CRAMNED 
full of humanity; we learned later that 300 had been turned away, but 
that had certainly succeeded in getting everyone possi01e· into the hall, 
A table was out of the ·uestion, so unfortunately were glasses. 
The latter meant that we emmitte d a series of burps all night. Very 
ladylike burps out burps none the less, as it was a festive occaision, 
my very.first Drag Ball , we had S1ecided. that the only appropria .e dri­
-nk would be ch~payne. vnf~rtunately warm cham~ayne drunk directly out 
of the bottle without the aid of.glasses has this effect. 

We we·re soon on out. feet the mws1c 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 thin~. Midnight , brought severa~ dr:um 
rolls, as the start cf the night entertainment began. Quite a.novel 
arQroach IA'as presented at the te ginning as the "Cabaret" opened With 
+h0 "stars"~changing room and we watched, the inen change.into women 
Mefore our very eyes. 

It was very entertaining, well presented with the 
• ery occa:i'.sional glimpse of the arra teur producti0n showing through • 

. The "Andrew Sisters" number , actually a ·collection of their song's was 
especiall')A entertain.ing, quite bringing back the nostalgia of ,my old • 
High school dances,· (in my mid thirties I can still remember them) 

. Then it was a return to the dancing for an hour 
unti 1 the pl,"esentation of the 'Oscars' for the best costLimE:s, No vie 

·did n' t .recieve any prizes that night, though Fioma certainly warranted 
one. All~too soo·n it was two o'clock and the ball was over for anotl1er 
ye r. It will be on next y c1rs sociol calander. Then we will make sure 
we are there by 8.30 •. it's certainly worth the trip •••.•.•.•.•.•.•.• 

•••••••••• .. ••• .. ••• .. o•o•o•oo.• .. ••• .. • ............. ••••••• .. •••• .... o-•••~•.o•••••• 



"BRISBANE GIRLS ALL" 

Julie- Fiona~ Wanda-

Jennifer Croft 

Fion.­

BRISBANE 

Celebrating Queen's Birthday at the 
Brisbane R.S.L. ! 
Fiona Trina and Margaret. 

Julie-
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SYDNEY SOCIAL SCENE 

Dorothy­
leaving for the 
Paddington Town 
Hall. 

Rosemary .. 
and Wendy 

'THE SEDUCTION' 

Wendy before the 
Barry Humphry Show 

'DINING OUT' 

Trina, Margaret, 
Wendy & Rosemary 
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"A IE TIER 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 won.dere.d why boys have to ask 
girls to dance and not the other way around? 

Have you ever cons1dcred why they have beauty 
. contests for girls and not for men?. 

Have you ever asked why me have to defend a 
girl's honour but never a girl defe~d a boy? 

Have you ever wondered why men are ·admired for 
their rugged looks and girls their s•,veetness 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 fig ting, drinking, swearing, telling 
jokes while girls can be sweet and demure, attra~tive, 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 me1 I have given up asking why and decided 
if you cant beat them, join them. 

You blokt.,~~ at the pub would ;:.'J oif your brains if 
you coulq see me having my ·cigarc·,-tc lit for me, doors 
opened for me, beir,g acmircd for IT:/ c~•.ot,,._or. and being sweet 
or sexy. 

As far as I am concci- .e:l, you. haven't li v·ect. I' 11 
tell you why and help you b live. 

You haven't lived until you've spent at least a 
day in panties and petticoats 5.nstead of underpants and 
singlets which feel like sandp:;per· in comparison. 



• You haven't ived 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 lit for you. 

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

Now try this. You get up in the morning and slip 
out of a silky smooth, fri l½ 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 und·frills 
and then you can admire yourself in the mirror before make­
up time. 

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

Then nail p6lish 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, dre.ss, earrings, bracelets, rings, neck­
laces and a new you. 

Pick up your handbag, a final brush to correct 
any errant locks of ha·r and then that night you go to the 
pub. 

Bill says "I'll get another couple of schooners, 
it doesn I t look like Bob is coming, I wonder what he's up to? 11 

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 ~ary's praise and 
pleased that Bill has missed you at the pub and here you are, 
the centre of attractio·n. 

• It •• 



The conversation that follow& is only what you 
want to talk about~ the queue 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 E£ ING 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 

O.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 AV. THE PERFECT MALE • 

I am pretty, I smell nice, 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't'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 a:re gentle but I am still a 
man, a normal sensual man. 

I /lM NffiMAL. 



YOU ARE QUEER • 

Why_would girls want you when they can have me? 

Why would anyone -want to be like you? 

YOU CA J EE CURED, 

Follow my example and you can have a thoroughly 
satisfying and full life 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 wi H learn to be yourself. 

I WILL CURE YOU. 

I will help you because you too want to be like 
me, with frills and laces Gnd 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 I t circulate this letter too freely because 
there will be no hairy sm lly drunks left and we will have 
too much competition. All the .girls will go for us and we 
wi 11 be able to choose who we want but we must restrict our 
membership or we will become outnumbered. 

•••••••~•••••••••••••••••••o••••••••. 

A TRANSVETITE SONNET. (Reprinted from Beaumont Bullitin) 

Precarious,on stilted heels I sway; 
The sheathing skirt about my silken limbs 
inpedes my step~fr9m 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 far each discerning taste! 
The tresses that my shoulder sweep with gold· 
enframe my careful maquillage- my throat 
encircled all about wit~ linked light--
and peGping from .each f lowciring sleeve • he bright 
enama.lled finger--he avy ringed, thatfloats in 
harmony with every tiny pace. 
--What bwtter than endJW ourselves with grace? 



REAL LIFE. 

ACI.A1 IrTERLUDE. 
By Marissa. 

The first Jime I really realized 
that I was a } .. err1-11iphile was curing a tour of duty 
in Japan. I was sitting with ~we of my friends in 
a beer hall in Japan one evening when a Japanese 
girl came in and spoke to the proprietor be.fore 
sitting down at 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 sent her thanks back via the waiter. 
After this :!: d.ecid.ed to take tlle next drink over 
myself. Eer name was Mickie, and I was ainazed. 
that she spoke perfect English. ~fter a fev more 
drinks I as!ced her i.1. I could ta-.:e her home and 
she accepted. 

On arriving home .L had to do the 
honorable thing and be formall iLtroduced to 
Poppa and Ivlormna San. I was inYi ted in ar..d -we 
shared a really enjoyable eveni~g, 1ith s supper 
of ~ish and rice with saki. I had no idea that 
Mickie was a Japanese }emmiphile 1 and I became a 
regular -.,,1si·1,or to -the house. ;-,;iickie and I went 
dancing, to movies a.nd 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 ha- been going to~ether for some time aLd 
we oiten ,-ml}-e • h2.11d in h3.-id in the enclosed 
gardens 2.ncl regul2..rly e:nj oyed. me ~.1s together wj_ th 
her f~1ily ~ho acceptec rue compl~tely. In public, 
as i'' custom i.1:. J2p::!.n, Viickio ai.ways ifalked a 
c01 .. 1. l::! of pace;~ tehind 2..nd to the side of rr.e. We 
often went dindow shop ing and I always seemed to 
be at-;.racted to tho~e shops that d1splayed fe1i1ale 
clothinrr in the win ows. We had a lot of fun t:. / 
discuss.:u::.£ -;lie va:rj_ous st,:,les and trying -~o 
decice which w2s the best one. This carried en 
for soma tir113 ~:::1d I be 6a1 l•o :pick Miclcie up ~::rom 
her \•Jork. 31:e wor-e maJce-u.p and f'emaJ.e clothint_:: 
durin&, the d2y and I had no way of knowing, and 
no one hinted ~h-t thingG were not as they seemed. 
I always • sed to see Poppa Sa1: before going ou.t 
with Mickie, a~d a1ain on returning home. One 
eveni: t.t 1 .. bilE.. \:12.t tin~: fo~ nicJ:::ie to d:ress I Poppa 
San asked me if I v-ould carE: to join the fa.milv 
in the co1rirrru.nal oath .... he ivbole f 0 mily bath in it, 
male e.nd fem.ale together . I wa.s ..............• 
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............ expectinc to see Kickie, but ag she 
'appeared' to be absent, I thou~ht she must be 
dressing to go out. However there was a strange 
young man present, aman who I thought must be a.n 
out of town son whom I had not previously met. 

This type of ~ath is quite common 
in Japan . .Any visi"'.:ing relative c2.n join in, but 
for an outsider to be invited, especially a 
European, ·s a ~reat honour. It shows hov.: much 
respect the fa~ily has for the outsider that is 
invited . .After t}e bath Mickie appeared, dressed, 
but without make-up. She asked me if I wo _d like 
to watch her as she made he~ face. I accepted the 
invitation, and when she started to apply ity I 
was fascinated. I may have watched her too 
closely because she hesitated and out of nowhere 
she asked me if I was interested in female dress 
and make-up. I tried to ge"t around tl e question 
but finally gave hlY assent. I had never told 
anyone that I enjoyed dres~ing but ahe rnust have 
sensed it. I used to play femule parts in the 
Service, but noone had any idea Just how much I 
enjoyed it. Also 1 sometime at l: o .. c I used to 
dress for dances, we oalle" them vice-a-versa 
dances. She said ale 1ould li~e to try some~hin~ 
and asl,:ed. me to take my shirt ofi. She then beg2.n. 
to apply make-up. It was a quick job, but I was 
amazed at the facial transform3.tion. Then 1 after 
some discussion and disclosing rny Service enter­
tainnent activities, I admitte~ that I loved to 
dress a11d make up and wear J ewe __ lery. After 
cleaning up, Mickie suggested t:i12.t we have a. taL{ 
with :Poppa San. 

F'rst t~ere was a long talk between 
Mickie and Popp-- San L Japm1esc. I recognised my 
na~e several times, but di.:-_ no~ unders-cand wbat 
else had been said. Then both re erted to English 
and Poppe. sa..n. asked me about myself, to which I 
repeated t~e things I had told Miccie. He asked 
me what I thought of Lickie, a d I said th ·.t I 
thought she was a very nice girl. Then came the 
revelation! Poppa said that ~ickie was his son! I 
was amazed and it took some time ~or then to 
convince me, but when Poppa asked me to adjourn 
with Mickie for 11v.ndeniable;; proof, I was fir'a ly 
completely convinced. Poppa San later told me that 
this was not uncom:rr!on in Japan j and people v,ho 
kn0w about it never diocusGed. it. . ......... , .. . 
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leyels of life. After fooling around for 
several nights with rr1ake-up and dress (Japa ese 
style), Mickie sue;gested tha·', we play 2. joke on 
my two friends. She suggested that we both dress 
and meet them and I would be her sister, Satsumie. 
I was dubious ao I did not think it po~sible to 
pass as a Japanese girl. Miccie said that she 
could get some friends in to· elp who were in the 
cosmetic and dress fields. I finally agreed, 0n 

the condition ~hat, if did not appear right, we 
would call it off. 

On the evening in ques ion, we met 
at home and. thJ transformation ',ega.n. Pirst a 
bath, then a complete body massage and then the 
make~·up viaS commenced. I was concerned about my 
eyes as t~1ey did not slant in the fashion that 
Oriental eyes do. However this was o~ercome by 
something applied to the eyes which pulfed then 
into shape nicely. I had to endure (enjoy) t~ia 
for over two hours. I was rubbed with an oil that 
gave me ·the same coloured skin as the Japanese, 
this also se ·11ed_ to servo as an extra maso.age and 
I can't recall having ever felt more relaxed. I 
was astounded at the chan;e of pBrGcnality that 
this transformation had produced. These girls, 
and I only presume that t:ney were all girls 1 

fitted me out wi th. 0 a beau· iful wig r kimono, and 
even typical stockings with ~he big toe separate, 
and the wooden platform shoes,called me Satsumi.e 
and presented me with a mirror. The result was 
that I -really looked like a normal Japanese girl! 
We then took a tris1aw to the beer hall to meet 
the boys. What if the c}H:lpS recognised me? I vms 
scared a.tiff! I could imagine tlie results; lif' e 
would not be worth livine if it got around, 
eapecially on the ship. We arrived, met the boys, 
and as arranged, \ve had dr l ku. During tll 
evening Mickie clid 1;:ost of the talking and I to·ok 
the pa±t of givinf ai lish giggles and acting 
bashful. Tb e time f L1a11:? came to retu n home and 
the boys accompanied ua. ON arriving home the boys 
got quite a shock. Poppa Sa..-i-i s:· ... o:ild have won a..'1 

academy awara for his a tine;! He ]Jut on the irate 
fmther act Por 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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. .......... 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 off 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 beco~ Satsumie and 
be the number two daughter. I was still not sure 
if I could pass this test, becaus8 test I thought 
it was, even if only to myself. Poppa San was an 
important government off ic.ial, so reC'ei ved full 
honours on arriva1. We were all introduced to the 
ship's officers and a young lieu tenant was 
appointed as MY escort. During daily routine he 
actually knew me. I was grateful to Mickie as she 
managed to keep her·self and her escort nearby in 
case of difficulties arising. She was a real 
friend. The next day I v,as told by my messmates 
that Mickie had been on board with he= family. I 
was even asked if I could arranges date for one 
of tle boys with Mickie 1 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 as a woman really astou­
nded ne. I chall never forget this as long as I 
live. I wa0 , ad still amj so disappointed that 
in a 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 
gi:rls anywhere. 



ROBYN'S ROUNDABOUT. 

MELJ30URNE liJEWS. :By Robyn. 

~any people have asked me recently 
about the 11lack o:f organis::1,tion 11 of the Seahorse 
Cluo in Nelbourne. To them, and to anyone else 
who may be interested, I would like to say that 
my belief has always oeen 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. 

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 especially like to mention Karen, Paula, 
Heather, Vanessa 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 recent y 
escorted to Les Girls by a tall dark continental 
gentleman, or was it someone who is an expert in 
the art of disg ise? During the intermission 
several of the troupe found the time to sit and 
talk with Karen dnd Paula. The situation with Les 
Girls in Melbourne is quite different to Sydney 
where I understand our people are not welcomed 
with open arms by the doormen. Paula has beer a 
much travelled little lady recently, with happy 
little is·t· to old friends LyLda in Adelaide 
and Fiona in ]risbane. 

Our girl Michelle from Albury has 
faded frmn the limelight due to the burdens of 
\~or¥ an=: setting up a ne" home. Last t·me I heard 
from JiJicbelle she informed me that she had bought 
a new living bra, but it was fast dying of 
malnutrition. Problems, problems ..... 

Vanessa has found an abundance of 
leisure time and has decided to utilize some of 
it by exercising her dressmaking talents for t11e 
benefit of the girls. Hopefully some of the new 
seasons creations will be on show in the very 
near future. Vanessa has also contacted Gay Lib 
to :provide councelling for any TV's who may not_ 
feel comfortable in the Gay Lib organisation. 
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. · ............. Lian, L:'lg0J. ' 9 .:,~r.i3 cine and wiie 

have been regular visi-l::;ors to the Castle along 
with Heather, Vivien, B~rba~a 2~d Gretta. The 
pleasure of the cor.pan • o flc:;.:t•:i.ssa from Darwin is 
anticipated later in (;i·ie yoar, . 

.A memoralile ,ic,9ting was mine with 
the lovely Rebecca rec~~~iy. ts our brothers were 
workmates for a time during the past, a long and 
interesting discussion follo,,;ed. What an enjoy­
able feeling it is to mmet s.Jmeone with \vhom you 
have been previously acquainted under such 
different circumstances, and what a small world 
it is! 

During the pa'"'+. months successful 
and happy communications 112.·-e 'Joen nu.rtured and 
maintained between the ~elbaurne and Adelaide 
group an~ the Helbo rne r111G. "Dr,rth group. It can 
be hoped that the f'orseen anu. for'!:arne<i burdens 
that dear brother's wor~ hJve created will be 
an understandable and ac8 1/•":,&~17..e excuse for my 
almost non-existant correaf.nd~~ce recently. 
Al though it won I t become a ,,e,,.,.ula:::- thing 
considering; the distancee .'. Y:"J~!..ved, personal 
contact wil_ be mad~ jy c~~ o~ o~r girls with the 
Perth group,,in the nea,.., 11J 1..-re. It will be my 
pleasure to travel ~o td~lai~t to visit 1ynda9 
Sybil and Pa.t next 11 0:1-l"l-1. 

fi__1a=...i~J I ,oJ.10 _:_~·::e to off·er Et 
warm welcome to the "L''·· 1 ::.:;. ::: , "'L ol and C • ndy, 
Marion and I,ic:,.ry. =1_" :; ~..-., , L01= JJ tiat we can 1-1x. 
provide them with uo~e o: T~o ~~ings that their 
lives have prev1.o~L'3l.· L•_Jil :·,i..•-::;~ing. 

r-Iearn,,,15..L<,. ~-.- nn the mountain, 
dear brother's pI·ese11c8 :..s o .. ~c e c,gain required. 
So girls, I had best be going now with the hope 
that I will see you again ~ext issue.-

C.•,.•--o ■ a~••~•O~•oc..• 

9after Do-fini ti ·_•ns~ ----------------.. ·-·' Transistor .• A nro d t:1,,t. usr•--: '·" t,3 your brother. 
Falsies • ~ The bust • hat man JV : .11. U/. 
5fif::-fhe ~rt ~f sylph defc~~ 0 

§~~9It_~~!~~:-A ~~om for imp~c~~-~~t. 



CLUB NEWS • 
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FRILLS ANO THRILLS. 

or 

The -naked truth about Sydney's Under>4¢;{/ (world)· 
. . . . '")" • . ' 

This is a self indulgen,:t pot pouri of club news concerning the 
11going Ons" and happenings in ~nq arol,lnd .Sy.dney. recently. The 

author to retain an unbiased view and objectivity (as well as an 
unscarred skin)~refers to remain anony~ous. The name Af LouxsLane 
will be used instead of J .•.•• ..-.. N ••• : •• , 

•• ""' -: .. ~ 
"I , 

_ I ,heard a ,:rumour that one of our members could be a pos-
-sib le contender for· the 1975 Miss· .Austra°lia Quest.· She has been observ-
-ed by the Director of this most famous org-anization flitting around 
supermarkets and pickn~~ktng in t·he foothills of our beautiful south 

cpasi, with two '."~H-~D-9VJn.Wollorigorig--S0calites.·{No,n t Aunty Jae,,. 
and Flange Desire) 

On questioning the Director, who rloes not at this point 
of time wish-to reveal his name. Has spokPn to the young lady concerned 
pretending at that time -to be a safety concious ·bystander , announcing 
that the car door was not 'pr~perly closed. His ~nly cJncern 1s that a 
suitable partner may not be found to escort her to the Miss Australia 
ball. Any suggestiq~~ .W.G •. perhaps .Dorothy's ·brother may wish to escort 
a "Happy Hooker" ......................................... 

~ was.sitting in a small resturaunt one night in~ not• 
-orious part of Sydney, when -a strange lo·oking gro'up , w,Hked p_ast the 
door, three girl_s plus two men, ·or four· men r1us one girl,. o'r maybe tHo 
girls and three men. Anyway a cemment wa·s heard through the resteraunt. 

"There goes Les Girls going home" • 
If you are still intriged and /or dont believe me, why 

not ask I.T.,M.T., 13.F., J.N., or W.G.,, Maybe one of them will know 
how many me:1· were in the group .• , .••• 

The latest news in the Finmcal Review is t~at uf an 
impending takeover by a well known J1Jnanier .• 1, prominent in travelling 
with· an{ alm6at co11pass .like:di:rec Uoncf.illdingymin9. c;,Wh)i 'lastjmeet.ings. c;I:,', 

a trip from Double Bay to Collaroy was almost accomplished without 
incident. Anyway t0 get back to the st~ry, this business woman is go­
-ing to buy a unisex salon for hairdressing . 

. On interviewing the lady in question, she said. 
"It is such a h0re having to travel around getting one's 

hairdressing done , sitt'ng under strange dryers. Making dreary conver­
-sation t0 ~ther wqmen, so I've decided tc buy my very oVJn salon"" 

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

• • 0 •••••••••••••••••••••••••••• 



CLUB NEWS. 

FRILLS AND· THRI LIS • (can't) 

. ... . . . . . . . . . . ..... . "Definately not, it will ,be very exclusive, I 

shall simply_name it 'BARBY'S PLACE'"•• 

.............................. 
.. 

I am beginning to·become very c~nce~nAd about the 
sanity of some of our members. Recently we were dis~ussing putting n 
a cabaret, when I said we should have an 1nterval. To my surprise ev­
eryone led by Wendy jumped to th~ir feet, rushed home, changed into 
their best·dress and raced off as fast as their high heels would carry 
them to a we 11 known res tµ,r aµn t in the, .city •.•• 

................................... 
There is certainly.a lot of advantages to having a 

T.V. in the family, one is that you can watch class of 74. The other is 
you can borrow hair pins·~hen you need them, thats right, isnt it 
Karen, T. • •••• ? 

................................. 
•••·At a ·recent ·meetirtg ·,;_r ·the Seahorse Club my eyes 

•ne--arly went olue with· envy, "Yes " I said " blue with envy". 
Seems Trina .r. decided she would have t buy a new dress for the 
occa1s10n., Yes· it was bfue, with ostrich feather trim. Also along was 
our Jetsetting Hongkong girlfriend Ros\mary L.What dirl she appear in? 
"Yes'' you've guessed it, a new blue dress. with ostrich feather trim.•• 

IT REMINbED ME OF TWO T .V. 'S SHOWING THE SAME COMMERCIAL, •• 

. . . ....... . · ..... -.-.' ......................... . 

.. . \ 

' T~OµGHT F,00.. Tl-IE WONT.J:1 ••• 

DEFINITION· OF" A T .V. ,, 

.• A wolf in sheeps ~lothing •.•.•..• 

till next issue, 
• • s incer-e ly.,. LOUIS LANE ••• 
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SEAHORSES.A. BREAKS THE STATE BARRIER, -----------------------------------------
by~- Lynda.-1111111n. Adelaide. 

We were·having our usual Saturday meeting in March 
and as usual Pat and I were discussing the many wild ideas we seem to 
thrive on·. Out of· it all came the sugg0stion· that, WC?, f!la"ke a trip inter­
-state. Wow: what an idea,could we arrange it How:·we d~cidod to go as 
soon as possible, hote.l accomadation was arranged with suitable accom­
-adation for a,social got 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, tho 
facilities left much to be desired, Was this going to ·be the prcrnaturR 
finish to a good idea? Saved at the last minute, our new found friends 
in Melbourne Kar0n and Pnula offered us the use of their flat. K~ren -
contaeting as many of her freinds as possible as well, to make for us 
the most memorable visit ·IDaginable, we who had ventured across tic 
state linewere made as· welcome as long lost freinds. e had a wonderful 
first eveening. Photographs were much in evedence as was my camo_._a to 
make a visual re,cord of our trip. 

Present on this first night was of course our hcstags 
Karen looking love f· and serene, Paula elegant as usual, Barbara, Robyn 
and her levelly wife Marj . ,"i.obyr:1 in particular impre·ssed me with her 
frankness ar.q progressive outlook, something I consider particularly 
admirable in a person.During the evening others made their appearance, 
Vanessa, Vivian, G~eta, Hcathor quiet and very interesting and last b~t 
not least ChLstine and her wife Beryl from Geelong. In explaining our 
first evening in Melbourne I have dLgressed 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 cuffee mo.ant wo arrivod in Melbourne in time for lunch instead 
of the originally planned breakfa:ast. A couple of' phone calls by Sybil 
to our freinds calmed their fears .. We overslept slightly, and after 
a quick bL ':e to eat began to ·prepare for the meeting. Sybil ·of course 
after a life time of practi,f::·.? was ready first, closely fol~owed as usual 
by Patricia. Unfortunately it was not my da½ makeup refused to tako, and 
I began to despair, but at long la st sucess. We were all wearing long 
as befitted the occaision and after a final took in the mirror out we 
bustled into the hurley burl@y of hotel life. We had indicated to the 
manager that we would be going 11en femme', but it was with mixod feelings 
we enterered the lift, down and into the foyGr. Patacia managed to b~c­
-ome entangle with the lift door. I stood still for a moment to assist 
I felt that everyone must be staring, ~ut no hardly a glance, now more 

• con£· dent L moved with composure towards thG car and we were on our way. 
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•................... Karen opened the door, then we were inside and bei­
-ng introduced to everyone present. I wont ·cover the same ground b t we 
had a wonderful· evening, good food, wine and excellent company. The tal­
king went on long Jnd lute, too soon it was tim . ., to depart. An invi ta­
-tion was issued to meet again the following eve .1ing at Greta's place 
we were only to delighted to accept it. Then it was back to the hotGl 
and to bed, or at least that was what w thought. A surprise w~s i~ 
store:; Students everywhere, in the- foyer on the lift, draped around 
the bannisters, and ~o ~op it all the lift is stuck .• What to do? 
Stroll casually across the foyer to the lift, ask softly"what's the 
problem"? "Some lout upstairs wont release the button" ayoung lass 
replies, Sybil bravely pushes the- button and "good gracious 11 the lift 
d~cends. We pil'ed in followed by tbe girl and escort, I obvi0usly dese­
rved examination as the lift rose she stared intently at my face whilst 
the noy examined Patricia. Our floor at last. we were not safe yet, 
the corridor was packed with them, we 3}most 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)be3uty 
s lcep • 

Breakfast was largely~ male affair , Sybil being 
the only woman present. We entered the dining room carefully watching 
for signs of r cognition from those of the night befo~e, all was 
sa-fe and we ate a well deserved meal . The rest of the day was spent 
relaKing before the next evening a Greta's. I~ ~~s decided to have 
broakfast first, and the hotel was the most time saving placc •. Then 
upstairs to dress in a leisurely manner. \'le laughed whilst we <:tressed 
about the previous nights arrival at the hotel, then realised it may not 
b'= all over. i/lould we have the same experience on the way _Jout? At last 
we were all r~ady, slov'lly m king our way downstairs to the foyer, movi­
-ng quietly amon:ist the crowd already gathered and without further mis­
hap we were in the car and on our way . 

. •.~1e were far from first t,, arrive , fter being gr= 
-ceted by Greta, there already ensconced were Karen P1ul~ 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, Karen and He­
-ather. • 

The hotel looked like Grand Central station, 
people everywhere, some of them we knew antj 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 .. ~ ....... " .................... . 



...............•.•. open , _ dived in followed by Patricia almost on 
top of me. T1en we began t lking a 1 at onc~,.only to burst out laug­
-mng at the- f.unny side -of"it. I:t was good to b"e home, but there was no 
sleep for· us -.that ·ni'ght-. Hie stddents ,carried on with fun and games . 

tLll the ear_ly: hours. We:found out lat~J they were holdil)9 a,"co.nventi­
-on there and it was their last night-·--Wiorning fina ly arrived, . , 
and what a soDry group we were. ;n.red • ble_ary eyed, and very ;~ie't as we 
went down to breakfast. Du.ring the -meal we discussed the proposetl trip 
to R.:>byn' s and sadly came fo. the conc.1Jsion that in \rie'I_V of. the ong 
trip home to Adelaide we would h~ve to.£orgo the pl~a;~re. A ~lone 
call to Karen ~nd that was that •. W~ finished packin~, paid t~c'bi~l 
and were soon on our way, le·avlng Me lbourneancl our ""love 1 ·: .. w~ek:e~rl 
behind. The talk on the journey was predictable and v,e pr(?misen ourselv­
-es that we would return ib the very· near luture, 

In telling you of our journey, I have not Qentioned 
what we wore, so for those inte ested in the fashion side heLe 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 waistcoat. Ber sh,1 
-esand bag were black patent all teamed r~ith a maxi fun fur. Pat icia 
wore a purple sweater teamed with a figured velvet,hostess skirt 5.n to­
-nings of blue, mauve anp. purp1.e. A hostess skir 1- was also my choice 
with white voil~ blouse 1 ~ilver strap shoes and jewel'ry also of sil er. 
The night chi~l was kept at ba~ with my red coat with my hai combed 
out loosely. :r' 'mu!5t mention here __ ;th.at I a.11 lucky to b~_ e_ndo~ed wl.th a 
good head of hair which can be x1orn in numerous ways, therefore 
doing away with t_l;\e,;'need f ,r .. .,..a;.~1ig, this does make it a lot'.easier. 

' •):~,ii- ;, -

\ ~ 

:,. ...... . =-- -

On our visit t0 Greta's we were a.lot less formal 
S½l:Jil wore li.me g:r:,een flarefs ," whit~: sRi vvy and navy ~..iazer with matching 
shoes and bag. The deli.g tful -~ii.tricia wore a dar~·~f~Jf sweate/, White 
oleated skirt, navy- shoes and White jewellery. ,,1y;own·ol,..ltf.i:t cons-iste:i 
of a purple skivvy, black button through short ski.ft,.:·plack_._boots 
and a heavy silver pendant my hair ag-.,11.\ I w re lfo:fj.s11) -coinbe.d out. 

~'.~_~-(-\::; --. • 

Welf"that-just abut win.ds u·i:f'our' 1-trip interst-at@. 
I hope you enj_qy reading about it as much as we did ca!'rying i-: ol)t. We 
certainly had a wci"nderfull time;.aort.a very specii.al thank· you Paula and 
Karen for your wonderfull hospitality. We do.hope you wil"l g:race ·us wi­
th a visit in the not too distant future. 

r ~e ~xtend also an 10vitation to all our new fDtends, 
to visit us when in Adelaide and would be pleased to see any Se horse 
members when they are visiting our fair southern outpost •• ~•·•· . 

._•••aa••••••••••••••••••O••••••••ci••••• •~o••e6 ■ e11oe<i•••a••ei•1.fl ■■ ••o•• 
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On the other hand it may b~st 
be ·:i phase he's g0ing through •. 

c artr;ohs by. Wendy 1111 • ..... 

Th~t's just my ki~ br~ther 
He's a tease., 
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SEDOCED INTO SKIRTS • 

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

by Wendy ~. Sydney •• 

THURSDAY EVENING. 

"I've just read a good review of the Barry Humphries 
show" 
''Why don't we go?" 

"Alright lets s~rt out a definite date, how does 
Tuesday week suit you? 1' 

''Fine I' 11 get the tickets tom rrow. '' 

SUNDAY EVENING. 

"Did you get the tickets for Tuesday week"? 
"Oh: no not yet, I' 11 get them tom~rrow, 
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' 11 be alright, Wendy should go, besides you' 11 be 
with Marganti ihcFmys·e,lf. 
"Well":: • "You can pass there wont be .ny priblems". 
"let; s leave it up t_, ho~ r feel at the time". 
"Alright then, but I do thlnk that Wendy shot:1ld go''• 
"Yeh":: 

WEDNES.OAY EVENI G. 

"I ..,picked up the tickets for Barry Humphries today" 
"Oh yes : 11 

"I decided t~ get them in the Dress Circle, a little 
less crowded up there". 
"/v1m:" 

t 
."Three seats ,m the right hand aisle" 
"Mm mm:" 
"What are you going to wear"? 
"Now wait a minute:" 
"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 v1as wearing makeup and a wig?" 

• ''Wendy always we~rs makeup e1nd a wig" 
• •• i:;.• ... , ............................. 
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SEDLCED INTcO SKIRTS. 

DIR 
IF DRAPING IS INEVITABLE Wti)'_ OT RELAX AND ENJOY IT (con'f) ----------~---------------------------------------

.............. "W;:irren rioesn' t" 
11You.1re not ·still •n at that rtre you?'' 
."Wi!!!l'l'' 
"I'm sure Wenrly will enjoy herself" 
"Mm: : fl 

"Most girls like tn go to the theatre" 
"ALRIGHT YOU WIN:::" 
"Now what ;;i.re you going to wear?" 
"How about that long bl;\ck crepe ·with the diamante motif?" 
"Fine" 

Now dear friends there it is , in print for all to read, 
the story of how our fe~rless leader nd spouse seduced poor Wendy, 
thrusting her into the midst pf ,q milling throng of theat~e~go~~£. 

When we arrived at the theatre the foyer w s packedo 
People standing shoulder to shoulder, forming what appeared t be rtn 
impenetrable barrier ~tween the entr;,nce i:ind th:e stairway t::i the 
dress circle. • ' 

He 11:: so mahy penp ie. 
"\ 

With all the skiil 9Cq~ired-fr ma f~btball career in my 
teens I managed t0 side step my-w .. y_j;hr ugh, the 1 foyer. without le;:,.ving 
a tr~il ~f casualities behinrt m~ and glided(~r should I sny flew) up the 
stairway. We paused fer~ ci~nrette before- entering the the;;i.tre, we were 
early, only_ a quarter of th~• seats accupied, the whlfle pl ce brilliantly 
illum~nated; charming: 

The theatre began to fill dnd it seemed that everybody 
in the Ores s circle had t file n long our r w in order to re c1ch their s :-i 

seats. At last the lights dimmed ~nd the show began, fer the next two 
r.nd :i half hours the the;,tre was rent with the shrill screeching 0f 
D~me Edna .nd tHe m.,re dulcet tones ..,f her masculine cohprts. 

If any of you. have not-been to any of Barry Humphries 
shows Ir~ thnt you see his.show r\t yeur very next opportunity, 
an outstanding entert-"line.r, to ho.ld a theatre audience single handed for 
an entire -=-h---w demands real talent ;:ind he __ . __ undoubtedly has the 
ne res "::.eIY .'.:j'.l..al.iff.i..ca-ti::m&. 

The first half had passed, then the interv"ll and 
now the finale ~nd encores had heen completed. It was time tog~ 
and not ne person had dashed off into ,the night, skrieking in terror 

•••••••••ooeo•••o•••o••••••• 

.. 
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SEDUCED INTO SKIRTS. 
OR 

~~-DRAPING_IS_INEVITABLE WHY_NOr_RELAX_AND_ENJO~_IT. (con't) 

••••••·•••••••••because of my prese~e • 

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

And so we found ourselves in one of Sydney's oldest r 
restaurants, suppers ?. specialty, ocated at Elizabeth Bay. The prepr­
-ieter showed us to our table, I was certain that he had read m 
straight away but he persisted in coming to the table -·~ invoke a conver­
-sation. 

Have- any of you ever thought of how difficult it is 
to infer yes or no without saying M s·ngle word, but how many Wr;ys 
there are of doing so. Well for the first hour of our supper J used every 
ene •f them in order to mutely convey my needs. 

When we had finis-hed eating, the other patrons of the 
restaurant had gone so we mutually ~eclded that I should say something 
!it,o··1the proprieter as we .were· leaying. His reaction was to smile, 
his facial expressiJn conve.ying the message that he was satisfied now t. 
that he·:khew for sure. We talkea- about the show for a few minutes and 
then :is-. we·!.departed we were invited to return anytime •• 

-~• l 

' ,: ... 

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 Skirts" f r the evening,., •.•.•• 

' ............................ •· .. 



"I dont mind if women stop 
wearing bra's , but if they 
stop making them what about 

been 

us?" 

"Just because you have 
t0· c·asil:b·l-anc·a Ge0rge, 
mean we can't be rnom 

it doesn't 
m~tes. '' 

cartoons drawn by Wendy -

.. 
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CHAPTER ONE 

"THE HOMECOMI G" 

The underground train drew into ~latform of the 
North London Station of Eastcote. James -r g~aspec 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 ~olden brown_. 

He turned the last corner and three houses 
further on was his sister's mock t'udor cottage. The door 
opened almost immediately on his knock and he stepped into 
the hallway and into the arms of his sister. 

"I ts 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 ~as 
exactly as he remembered. Slightly taller than the average 
girl _(she was almost 5' 811 ) slender with a fashionably (at 
least at the moment) almost boyish figure, long golden blonde 
hai-;r framing a gamine face with blue eyes ana 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 11mod 11 

coll rand very full bishop sleeves and stockinged feet pec~ing 
beneath the slacks. • 

As they stood together it was apparent to any casual 
observer that these two were not only br~ther and sister; but 
tylins. Although because of their sex difference it was 
'impossible that they were identical, their appearance beli d 
this. The same height, slender figure, blonde hair, olue 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 trouble. I can't gci back after the end 
of this leaye, I'm going to desert". 

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

His appearance was the starting point of his present 
troub e as Janet knew i had occurred before, but never 
reached these proportions. Net having to shave, shorter than 
average, his delicate appearance and no matter what he did to 
disguise it, he still looked like a girl even in his shapeless 



army fatigues. He had managed to ignore the sni e remarks 
and cruel teasing, the first two months were the worsi but 
he had accepted his tr:i.al and a low§?d '1is tormentors free 
rein. After seeing his efforts in ·basic training .. 7 the fact 
that only he and one other had passed unscathed th~ough 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 aind 
if you have managed to survive the first six months 9 the 
following eighteen should be easier." 

As James continued, it became more apparent that the 
situation was untenable. It had been fine until the a rival 
of Major Webster and Sergeant Black to th Company three 
months ago. Both were sadistic bi.tll.ies nd even worse were 
raving homosexuals who used their r-osit~on to obtain victims. 
James had been chosen by them and ~s ~el 1ctance see ed to 
further whet their appetite. 

He had been appo~nted Company clerk directly to the 
Major who was the Adjutant and to Sergeant Black who was 
Headquarters N .C .o. and it had been strongly emphasised that 
unless he co-operated, his life would become a permanent 
"he 11 on earth", and nov1 to seal his fote, the Company had 
been informed that it would be embarking immediately for the 
Kuwait c;: .Jlvn1z.' in Arabia for a twelve onths tour of duty 
imnediately it returned from ~eave. 

"I-t' s more than I c uld 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 broth1::.r. 's horror and distaste 
at these advances, as at the age of fourteen he h~d been the 
victim of an indecent assault which had fortunately not 
suco~eded but had left sc~s whtch had not yet been eradicated. 

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

Janet looked help,l~ssly 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 y1.:::a,~s ago. Now that 
their biggest crisis. had come, she , 1a:: 'i:o te 11 him that she 
was leaving in two days tim~. 

"James, I've been trying to tell you, I!m gettino 
married· in A~stralia in one weeks time. I .. eave here on 
Sunday and I don't know how to heJ.p you." 

.. 



----------

.... 

_,, .. 
Looking white and shaken, he asked her to tell hi.~ 

more. She exolained that they ,.had met two l!\Ol'Yths ago while 
Donald Jackson had -arrived on a busine-ss trip for hia Mining 
Company and it had been a·tase of love at first si-ght. 
Donald had flown home to make the arrang.ements for their 
wedding in Adefoide the following week. ~ 

James managed a smile, took her in his arms and 
kis$ed her. 

"Congratulations darling, I'm very happy for you 
and nothing must spoil you]:!narriage. I'll find a solution 
and manage somehow." 

. Janet sat deep in thought, then sud,denly said "I 
think I have the solution. It seems foolproof but I'm not 
sure you will like it, but first you said you had been made 
a Company clerk, now how g·ood is your typing and shorthand7" 

"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 a 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 brotheI·, you are going 
to change your name.to Janet and become me in the very near 
future. " ·~ 

•.. continued ,age ~e ........ . 

PCl:M •••••••. 
Fr'.:lm OutsJ_J.e Lo"king In• •••..•.•.•. • • 

reprint Beamont Bulletin .. 

Who ls the tall brunette we see 
sometimes at number four? 

1t1 'ls.hing--th€-breakfast things, ~erhaps, 
or d~ing some other chore? 

There 1 s only Mrs Lesli-e there, 
So f;;.r as we can ·tell. 

(Mu also though he hardly c~unts, 
Of course , there's MrL.) 

But who's the big and buxom wench 
With all that dark b:ovm hair? 

A stranger to the Cre,sent here. 
She m_ust be their "Au pair":: 

0 • • • • e • • • • • • • o • o I o • o • • o • • o o • ♦ ♦ 
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CHAffiR TI'/0 
,. 

''THE TRANSFOlMATION" 

• f --

t, :James lo9ked absolutely stunned, he tried to speak 
but only managed to produce as !utter.~ 

• ' 

"This is not a time fa:: joking, I thought you at 
least woula try to help. If this is all you can suggest I 
should have tried to get out of the country to-day instead 
of o)ming home. Dress as a gLrl, why its the very thing I'm 
tryingx to avo ct. I don't wan: to J;>ecome a homo_sexual." 

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

James relaxed aridcecided 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 occasiqn he 
had thought the coast clear and h::id 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 day. 

Mrs. Tulloch had not suspec~ed when he had explained 
that a sore throat was making his voi•~ huskier than ususal. 
This near escape had been enough to stop him dressing again8 

. . . . I\ 
"Alright sis, f have dressed but how did you know?" 

• 
"We 11, I had noticed that my underwear had been 

disturbed on a nLlllll?er of.occasions but I halln'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 two 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 1t know who you work for, I have 
no insurano,3 02rtificate or. social security ·clearance and 
I can't work without the(ll. 11 

"James I wi 11 be leaving the country. I only need 
my passport and all my other documents will remain here as 
far as everyone is co nee med• I wi 11 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." 



. . ' ----·-· ~ . 

James was sent to show<?r and remove any hair f ram 
chest, • • : r from arms, legs. anci face whilst Janet laid. out 
.some clothe~ to suit. TF1e hair rerwval was accomplised with 

. :a fem~, :-razor and with a libe-ra:_ dusting of· p,owder, 
deligf;tfully lavender .scented, he d:caped a large ftill fluffy 
bath-towel_ aroW1d him and with movJ1ting excitement, pro­
ceeded to the bedroom. 

Janet took from 'the vanity chE:)st a fl.my ganne~t, 
a pair of blue stretch satin bikini b:tiefs lavishly tr.irnmed 
on the legs with smokey coloured venetian lace. 

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

- James drew on the briefs as they slid up his legs 
hise:«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 
whethe~ we ean 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 Hoked featherweight !Sut he could feel it 
firmly moulding his body. Now there was not tell-tale: bulge 
and his figure was almost perfect. 

"Now" ~.:1id Janet "lets top it off with these, whoops 
I didn't mean that as a pun" as she handed him two flesn 
coloured plastic pads filled with liquid. It was obvious 
where t,ese were supposed to fit, in pace of the brassiere 
they completed the feminine look and h'.s 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 u further three inches on the hem was slid over 
the head to finish four inche~ above the knee. 

Janet place a nylon negligte t)Ver his shoulders and 
motioned him to the vanity table. 

". 
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"Now 1-et me rn ke up your face-..be.f ore we go 
I\lTt.her. On second • .ts as we only ~ o days·, ou 
make it up and I' 11 describe ho to do 1 t. R.frii"""""'-=-.. with 
yoUl" complexion you only need light appl1cat_on.il 

Seated before the mirror he began to apply a beige 
liquid foundation, st in at the for ad he worked t 
carefully into the skin finishing at t e base of the necJC. 
The eyes were nex~ after t rea attempts, a successful eye­
•line was drawn on the top lid and under the eye. The mascara 

·}.most resulted in defeat but w·th atlence and advice, his 
eye lashes became the perfect frame for the connf lower blue 
eyes. A light blue shadow was worked into the inner corner 
blending smoothly into a mid brown carried slightly past the 
d kened eye-brown l 'ne. blush pink rouge was used to 
emphasise the high cheekbones and the fina application of 
a "Mary Quant'' lipstio!c in deep red completed the face. It 
slid on smoothly and with a very ladylike "pursing" of the 
ips, a perfect roseb shape emerged. 

Janet turned him quickly from the mirror. '~ait 
till 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 t o heavy lon:<s reaching almost to his 
breast. From the closet Janet took a claret coloured crepe 
midi dress whio~ almost exactly matched the stockings, The 
neo!cline was heart-shaped and the shoulders flowed into long 
full sleeves buttoning at the wrist into a long four button 
cuff. From the nec:c, dozen of tiny pearl buttons held the 
dress together l av1ng it U? t the wearer to decided on the 
length of leg that would be displayed. James slipped into 
it nd 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. 

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

"Ja;:nes its hard to call you that now. You ook 
ab·solutely fantastic, 1 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 close e 
examined himself from top to bottom (also just the right shape) 
and finally pirouetted to re eal a neat pair of girli h thighs. 

but you 
Now we 

"Okay, thats enough' I know you are good lookin 
on 1t want to d velop a narcisism complex thi early. 

ad better repare yo for your new job." .... , 

. . 
I # • .,. •, 
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"JANET'S Ct.P/lf.TlHE" 

They went downstairs for dinner. As this ,as Jamg;' 
first walk in high heels, the f ·.rst ozen steps were very 
.?_haky and the walk down the stairs nearly res\:llted il is;:ister, 

. hut 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 
-t;.he high heels gave constant reminder of being feminine. 

11weJl James; not that's silly, I can't keep calling 
a lovely _creature like you by a man's name, from now on you 
.are Jar:et and I' 11.;use my second name of Tania, anyway you 
must get used to being cal}ed by that name. You_prepare 
some-thinf, 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 ~bout ;:being a lady." 

Over· a rare steak with· gre'en salad and a bottle of 
Chablis, she explained ·the work, the job was with "Executive 
Girl II a small Company who supplied temporary secretaries to 
Companies as a replacement for holiday~· or when someone was 
required urgently as a replac·ement. The salary was excellent 
and there was a variety of work.· She explained that the 
clothing he was wearing had come· tr::im her last job at ''BIBA 'S 11 

the latest London boutique and she· had finished that job only 
yesterday. Her resignation should have been submitted a fort­
night ago ·but s·omehow i_t !\ad been:·-o ertooked. which as it 
turn·ed olli:. was extremel:y _for.tuna_te and also as she was 
starting a nevi job_ next M~nday, it. would be very easy to fit 
intd thi pci~iti~n. - • 

11Wai t while I get the detai._~" as she went to the 
bedroom "It's \1:.~h Ang lo United airies as secretary to the 
Marketing Manager. It's ·1ikely to last for up to three months 
so there should be no problems, Just memorize all the names at 
''E}"acutive 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 instrµctions she had prepared. Suddenly 
they realised it was midnight and that some sleep was required. 

"low just a moment Jah~t,_i-t;,s not just a matter_ of 
flopping i.nto- b~d now as that complexion of yours must be 
protec~~2d. In the bathroom- cabiti~t you will find removal 
creme, cove your face with it ·nd wipe off with cotton wool 
to remove -the make-up, then cover it with the night creme; 

... •. 

I 
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iontt forget to pat it.gently in under your eyes. I've laid 
;i , ight dress out for you." 

'Janet• completed his toilet preparations and wont 
h:r:.._ough 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 yictorian styped, a high neck ruffled 
and tied with a satin b9w 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 bodya 
He fastened the bows and slipped into bed as his sister bid 
him goodnig~t; well that had certainly been an eventful day. 

Tania was first up in t~e morning and hurried out 
of bed as shopping was the order of the day. A quick shower 
and .then a surprise as he w·as ·told. to dress in male clothing 
·~ith full feminine underwear including stockings underneath. 

;Well brother dear,:.some people are sure to have 
seen you arrive so they had better $ee 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 wi 11 remember. 11 

He was to take the train to a station five miles 
away where Tanla ~ould 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 stonned 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 piece linen suit, a blazer sty~~d 
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 finish~d 
with an artists bow and completing the outfit was a pair of 
knee length white kid boots. 

''W~ll brother, you look very smart, even better 
than the real Janet." 

( 

• * •• " 

,; 
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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 be-ing confprtable in bed. After-parking 
their car, Janet was rather nervous walking along the street 
but s,o-qn realised the looks they were receiving from both male 
anq, f:eA.)::ale alike were the same any beatiJiful girls received, 
some of~ admiration, othe'rs of E:nvy_. 

' 
. 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 
riearby boutiques. - 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 'fe.eling of trepidation and her 
assistance, J:anet did so. He quickly gained confideO!le and 

_ af~er sending his sister out for a number of changes of clothes, 
co~leted 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 1 11 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't club in Mayfair so it was a good 
opportunity to wear his new gown. Theinake-up was slightly 
heavier this time, e·specially 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, 
fall-ing straight from the boat neckline to the hips where 
the ~npressed plGats ~ere allowed to flare softly on them 
towards the ankle length hem., The "ca.Ii!elot sleeves" followed 
the same pattern. As the gown was pe:ct1.:ctly plain, he chose 
a heavy silver pendant to match the silver satin evening pumps. 

+., # -- -

--- i.oo_eve,ning -w~; very enjoyable, Janet not realising 
un~il the end of the cabaret that the rather tall husky woman 
who sang so well and held the audie·nce in stitches with the 

._ risque jokes was in fact a female impexs.nnator. A!l this Janet 
realised had been organised by Tania to give him confidence 
in the time ahead. 

All too soon ·1t·was_Sunday morning and after a quick 
breakfast, they commenced packing her clothes for the flight. 
11You ·can :take 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 into 
the termir,al and realised that now he was definitely on his 
own. . ... /10 
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CfW:PIER FOCJR 

ttTHE CAREER GIRL". 

1 londay started as a perfect, c,risp sunny day with 
not a h:i,nt of cioud. Janet rose early and hoped the new 
job would be as tro ble-free as the day was bright. First 
a bath with the water s 1·1ghtl y ,scented then he commenced to 
dress as "M·ss Ca:-eer Girl 1972" in accord with his sister's 
list. First ti:e lace· trirrmed batiste pal"lti.es, then came the 
Lycra pant1-corsolette which had finally become comfortable 
to wear for long periods. Tania had fixed the pads into place 
underneath the normal breastline which resulted in his c~est 
muscle~ being forced up to form a deceivingly natural cleavage. 
Next the silky nylon mini slip with the lace trimmed hem 
finishing six inches above the knee and then his first 
s cretary's dress, light grey in a very fine wool, cut 
almost o the i~es of the old school tunic. A pintucked 
bodice with the skirt box pleated, a snowy wh1 te shirt style 
c )lla:c· finished Nitha Jrey and white striped silk man's tie 
fastened at jreast r.eiGht with a diamente stock pin. The 
s2rI1e sty _::.ng r • .. c::te in the cuffs fastened with discreet 
cuff links. S:.1oky grey nylons, and suede shoes in almost 
the same olou:r:- completed the outfit. 

Janet arrived at "Anglo United Dairies" and was 
taken direct 1 y to the Marketing Manager, Mr • R • Walker (R ob in 
was his fi:;:-::;t name as he later discovered) and was surprised 
to finr l i so ~1otrng, no older than thirty, slightly built 
and very gocd loo .. • ng in rather a feminine way, soft spoken 
ar.d proved ·e:::-:/ eesy to v1ork for. He explained that his 
previous sccr::-·tery had iP move suddenly to another area due 
to her husb~nd~s promotion and if Janet proved suitable, 
the job co ld become pennanent. 

There proved to be little to do that day and at 
Jobin• s ~-n"'i~-c~nce. Janet was introd:;--:ed to the other Company 
Exec· . .rtivcs c.n 'cheir S8cretaries. It was with trepidation 
that f'!O j lr:cd ~·i: ·i:heir insistence, three other women members 
of t! e ;:{::if~ fo:i::· lunch, but by listening more than talking, 
he managed ·i:o ge·~ through the period without incident. Helped 
by his prev~_ous ir,ter2st in womens! fashion, this allowed him 
to divert t~c conv~rsation into these areas when their interest 
began to foc1.'.s on his own life. 

The res-c o·~ the week continued without incident, the 
·work was not arduoua and he quickly realised the job was more 
then typing letters and collecting cups of coffee. Robin, as 
he aske Ju. ei to call him, spent a good deal of time away 
fro;i h·1_::; office an~ a.5 he noted that Janet was efficient and 
pn1p-:.:ed to • se i it,.,~::vt.: more and more, he became personal 
as-::is·ca. t rat'1e:::- t!--.on j1.·st a &ecretary. He had been asked 
to stay on ~Ci'ffi&c21~ly and_baq accepted. - . . 
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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 ab~upt and insiste~t ringing of 
the doorbell, pulling a_high necked satin neglige ove:r his 
mato~ing night dress and checking his blo~de wig was ~aturally 
positioned, he opened the door to find two burly "red caps", 
the bTitish equivalent of the militaTy police. 

"Sorry to disturb you Miss, I 1m Sergea,t Miller and 
we are enquiring about Private James Butler. He is at present 
ab ent without leave and gave ,this as his last address." 

Jan~t tried to-' conceal" his ,,aervous,ess. He had 
seen Sergeat Miller on a number of occasioas in the guard 
house and it seemed so strange that he hadn't:been instantly 
recognised. 

"Yes Sergeant, I' 11 try and help you. I'm his 
sister and he did stay with me last Frida~ ~ight a week ago, 
but after telling me,_he wanted :to desert and I refused to 
help him, he left ear~y. Saturday mornir:g and I haven't seen 
him since . 11 • 

1'Desert1 He told you that Miss? Its a very serious 
offence." 

"I know Sergeant and after our argume11t I thought 
he was going- back to camp, I didn't thb .. k he would cany out 
his pl " 

11His plan iss, and .what might that bave been? It 
will be for his own good if _you tell us aJlld we will try to ·make 
't easy f.or him." 

Janet pretended reluctance but finally informed them 
of J~~es' plan to go to the Republic of Irelaad and hide there. 
Afte. f ther questioning they departed ~atisfied . 

. Ja~et decided after that he would cheer up by doing 
some shopping and after ~uif-:1!:~, b~Qakfaat we•t up to shower 
and change. Removing the .satin 11ightgowP\ ar,d aegligeehe 
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 looked as though he would be able to continue 
wearjng them for the rest of his life. 

He finished lavishl~ talcing with the lavender 
sce~ted powder and pulled on a pair Cf pink silk panties, this 
was followed by the pant1-corsolette and fastening the crotch, 
a da k paiJ::-of nylon panti-hose. 

, .... ' 



Saturday was alw<"v~· casua~. fo i.ondon so he decided ,on .a pair 
of black' tapes-try velvent: "Knie:cer suit". T;,e pants fitted 
with an .ela~tic, wa-:i:st band _and fastened just under the knee 
wi tn· a 'silv:er t~. A ye·uow silk high necked blouse wt>..nt 
und·er· the :ve 1 v.~t short .:fa:i:iket • and as the black nylons mntched ~ 

·.,he aec:t:ded, :to dis pence with boots and instead chose a pair of 
high cut p·aten~ pump~.· Make-up was easy to apply and with a 
Qint of dark eye shadow and a datk red lipstick, he was ready 
for t~e ~ays shopping. 

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

l 

1~as'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 right thing to do in the 
long run. 11 

., . 
Janet decided to ~elebrate his successful 

impersonation with an' open· air concert in Regent's PaTk and 
again decided to wear the knicker suit, this time with a 
white crepe blouse and high Patent leather boots. It was a 
wond,::,,£111 :if+ci11on11, th~ band· of the Coldstream Guards played 
.a complete selection of music from pop, jazz, classical and 
a number of traditional marches. Janet thought rather r'f) ly 
that it was p9ss_tble to enjoy the marches now, but a couple 
of weeks ago the•, w0u.ltl -have driven him mad. 

The afternoon was perfect and he decided to stay 
on and have a ~al at the· open air restaurant next to the 
Con<;.:ert stage. while· the music continued. The only thing to 
mar a perfect day was to be alone. Janet realised that for 
the time being, there was no ol).~ with v;r,.-m he could confide 
in or sh.are his prqplerns. Hl was convinced that apart from 
a few female impeifsonators and ·some ~ex changes that had been 
highl~ publicised, ~e was alone with a rather unique problem 
and he did so wish that he could meet some one in a similar 
situation. ...;_ •. : . • ! 

C' •••. :· • ,. e.: •· 
....... ~ .. :~ ..... . 

fl" • • w : 

"THE HOMECOMING "will be continued in FEMINIQUE 

Number ~even· •••. ~· 

..... /13 
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SEAHCRSE Fffil.M. 
---------------· -

••••••• .. ••••• .. •••••••••••••••••••••• ......... o••e• 

NOTICE~ AND VIEWS t this issue from the secretary ........ . 

Unfortunately· we have to -announce two resignations, 
firstly from Fiona Wood, our very lovely Brisbane Counceller. Unfortr 
unately due to in~reasing c,reer and family responsibilities has 
been forced to forgo the post in Brisbane. Julie Haines has agreed o 
take nver the role and I'm sure will carry on the excellent work 
started by Fiona. Thanks Vf:-TY much from all of us Fiona, and also 
for offering to batpJulie in the future.~ 

Lynda Allen is cur new Counceller in Adelaide, and I'm 
sure wfll 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 l~ading to the decision, but following her req­
-uest not to I'll just comment on them, ·the main aspects that is. 
Catherine was not happy with SEAHORSE, as it is not in her opinion 
upholding the i9eals Qf the BEAUMJNT SOCIETY (The English Group) 
or F.P.E. (The A~erican Gr~up). Apparently in Catherine's opinion 
SEAHORSE is not serious enough in its approach to transvestism and 
one or two of the members have homosexual leanit:lgs. 

Vell it's rath~r difficult to comment on either of 
the statements, I myself am a member of both the above group 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 work .... 

The point on homosexuality does I think require some 
clarification, as we state in the CONSTITlJfION, 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 m~keup. Seahorse is for the expression of the 
male:: wbo:i.feels he has another side, a strong feminine aspect to 
his Gharacter, not effeminate, but a gehuine femijnine gender side. 
0~ all the liberation groups, the psychiatrists show that transvest­
-ism is oriented towards an asexual reason, rather than a sexual 
one~ We don't on the whole get 'dressed to achieve sexual arousal 
or gratification'. Our MOTIVE IS TO BE A WOMAN . 

. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 
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SEAHORSE FORUM'(con•··) 

.........•.....•. A heterosexual transvestite joining in the Seahorse 
activitities· is inte-re-sted mainl'y in bringi"ng forth ·nis feminine 
aspects. The meetings become a pleasant ~ocial gathering, and not 
that 6f'a 01 pick up' point for partners. We have yet to see a 'dressed 
member' sieze the nearest girl (real) and make a 'bee-line' for a 
convenient bedroom.On the whole. most leave it to their brother to 
complete. this very necasary side of life. 

Why then if this is our fe~ling as hete~osexual 
transvestites, do we consider that a homosexual transvestite can't 
have the same or similar motives. That they also wish to express the 
'fominine gender' of their character without bringing the sexual 
aspect into it. As that is what SEAHORSE is all about, I together with 
other members_ ~f the executive feel we cannot excludG them from the 
club .. 

For the GROUP to continue successfully the other 
aspects, such as homosexuality,·wife swapping, bondage, sadism, 
should and must remain completely separ·ate from SEAHORSE. activities. 
Wo would be a unique organization if all UT members had no inttnest 
in some of the above. These must be COMPLETE Ly separated from 
the club, if you are homsexual and transvestite, fine, but we in 
SEAHORSE are only interested in th~ tra~svestite side. If bondage 
a,d transvestism are your interests, 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 perspcct­
-ivc, more than tj5% are stra'ght transvestites(Or at least appear to 
.oe j it's a small minority tha.t i)ave /:>e-en hon£'st enough to adrni t to the 
oth!r side. ~Je generally consider that we a1e a persecuted minority. 
Is it right to continue persecution wi th·in our own group? 
U~dcrstand~ng and the acceptance nf others is I think an essential 
inaedient of the SEAHORSE philosophy •••.•.•. 

In conclusion I must apolagise for making this 
sound like a tmessage issue). It is rather • like a latter day crusade 
or it sounds like it, with attrJcs launched against all and sundry. 
¥hat with the Editressial firing broadsides against 'kn0ckers 1 and now.~ 
th'is. I'm beg·nning to feel a little sensiti'lil.e when I hea the name 
of Am8lia P,.r.\hurst, "or Germaine Greer rides again". Both came up at t 
the same time and required an "airing". I would like to hear your 
iews on it so why not drop a line to "FffiUM'' •.•• 

,.Remember above all to keep a sense of humour •.•...•.•••...•.....•.••• 
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