Two obvious ] —
remedies come to my mind: | need to talk fo
other trans women about sex much more often
and | need to listen to myself.

so I'm going to start doing that by quoting

this thing | said

“I have one piece of unsolicited advice
for you: don't second guess whether the
amazing things you experience are
psychological or physiological. Either
B, VO Y they're real, but also most of them
¥ are straight up physiological. We have
*tons* of nerves that are hardly ever
used for pleasure and probably you are
doing the work to open them up and
map them on your own body. That is
awesome.

Don't stop, don't doubt.”
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Strap-ons and Toys
My only regret about

harnesses is that 1 haven’t yet

found one with two O-rings as

well as a good design for the

straps that accommodates my ?
whole sexy package, leaving the
perineum and asshole free. 1

really like anal sex whether I'm
giving or receiving, so

sometimes it’s important that I

have access to everything.

| Usually I have to compromise,
which truthfully isn’t the end of 1
' the world.

Getting my first harness was
unequivocally one of the most
important moments in my
sexual development. I had used
toys for years, I love toys, but
for some reason I just couldn’t
get it through my head that it
would be a good idea to get a
harness. 1 thought I would hurt
myself squeezing my penis '
against the inside of the harness
and that I would look silly.
Maybe I look silly in a harness,
maybe I look silly all the time.
Who knows? But trans women
look hot in a harness. Almost
nothing gets me hotter.

And let’s talk about
practical: whether you have
frequent and firm erections or
never have them at all, a dildo :
will beat you in 9 out of 10 : : : : A
tests, certainly for endurance. 1
Dildos are safer than fucking
someone with a part of your
own body, they’re washable,

| they are interchangeable and
come in a wider variety of O o \ A
shapes and colors. W, : ——

LS :z"
Dildos let me fuck
someone with a cock without
| using a part of my own body as

a cock. Harnesses don’t just
help me fuck other people with
a cock that isn’t mine, that isn’t a
part of my body. They also
accentuate the distinction
between my sexy parts and “my
cock.” T love how my clit feels
poking out of the top of.my
harness or dangling out the side
I feel hypersexual and also

(1§ thoroughly and distinctly a

~§ woman when I wear a harness.

J Harnesses help me feel my

L] dyke-ness, my woman-ness.

When I wear a harness and

tuck, the harness holds my g-

spots inside my cunts and also

pushes against them and protects

them.
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Everybody knows that
communication is important.
We know deep down that the more you talk abouft

sex the better it will be. That's how it works. p

But T want to debunk a persistent myth that
kept popping up during my calls for submissions JEEM

Yo the zine and during the survey that I put out, '
the myth that the sole secret of good sex is
communicating with the person you're having _
sex with. You need more than good communication skills fo
have good sex, you need to have good sex skills. ;

I was told more than once that this zine did not need to
exist because the secret to good sex, as everyone knows,
is just good communication, &9

BULLSHIT.
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Goad communization depends on knowing what yeu

want to do and how to do it .I‘m not saying that /o g magically gif‘red with: sex is
you den't know these things, Tm saying that all

the communication in the world will do you not - s"_k'” and it is learned like any other

¢ bit of good unless you know, A, how to fuck, | SKill. There are as many ways to fuck
and B, how you like to get fucked. as there are combinations of people in
this world, and ideas in their heads,
nd none of those ways of fucking 4

These are in fact not skills that

We learn how *o suck Y These are all skill sets that we\ When you do
cock, eat pussy, givea  Jlearn and it is time to give
rimjob, use a dildo, fist,{them their due. Theyare

someone, rub one ouf, -SKills that you have, if ¢ what you want,
give a handy, or have | You diready have them,  \ communication

PIV intercourse. J and if you do not then you {will nat help
. do no* know how to co that _ you say what you

% thing until you learn
HOW.

Jrot have the
# language for

want.
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imagine learning how .

in order to
communicate effectively
you have 1o speak the
same language and
know what you're

.......

doing, otherwise
it's all hieroglyphics.

h)

to drive a car enurely
through verbal
Instructions with no
actual ime spent
behind the

wheel,

| and then getting
mto a corvette
| all by yourself

'Can you communicate your way o a _
betfer blowjob? Yes, you can. But
wouldn't you rather that the person  \,

iving you a blowjob has lots of experience,
and knows lots of tricks to make you

Well', that is,...

i ) In other words, wouldh't you rathe;

get a blowjob from someane who
knows how to give a blowjob?

curl your toes?
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Communicating: Some Suggestions

First of all, does the person you're having sex with have the same vocabulary that you
do? Often the answer will be “no” for one reason or another. They might be a straight cis guy
who has no idea about anything, or they might be an eager and educated queer, or even another
trans woman, and s#ill have no idea what the words that you are using mean to you. You have
to share your vocabulary with your lovers so that they know what you're talking about.

e ———e el

i

Second, the best time to talk about sex is not when you are about to have it. This is
especially true with new lovers and when you need to communicate new information or
changes in what you want. Talk about sex before you have it, but don’t put off communicating
any and all information until then if you can help it. Ifind thatit's particularly frustrating
| trying to deal with complicated questions on the fly. I'd rather talk that stuff out while we're
- taking a walk or something and my pants are on. If you have the option, try to talk to your
| lovers about sex at other times.

Third, remember that being trans doesn’t mean you're the only one who needs to
communicate things. Communication is not a monologue, it is a conversation with input from
both sides. You are indeed a special and unique gender snowflake, and so is your pariner
whatever their identity or identities.

Fourth, there are some specific things that trans ladies usually want to talk about. Some
of these include what's up with our sexy parts (what to call them, how they can be used or not
used,) what's up with our language, (what we like fo be called, what we don’t like to be called,)

' how we want to fuck, (what kinds of sex acts we're into or not into,) and where our “no-zones” |
are if we have any. Other folks like to be asked these things too.

Other communication tips:

+ Think before you speak. But do speak up.

+ Give compliments. Try to make them about things your lover likes about herself.
+ Don’t ask medical questions, period. It's not your business. If she decides to share, she will.
+ Learning about me is your responsibility, not mine. This is another version of the ever-so-
popular “I am not here to educate you.” It’s true. Do some work on your own please.
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And Now, A Pubic Service Announcement V
“Jizz, The Great White Whale” |

(Nmetothereeder:IinvimyouwreadmisarﬁdesifhmspokmabudbySmuBm,TV’sChadesinChargeandthe

narrator of several sexual education films screened in my junior high school. In the finer classrooms of my 6%, 7% ;and 8™ grade
Health Science classes I had the distinct pleasure of watching Chachi from Happy Days discussing pubic hair, body odor, |
menstruation, and penises. Therefore, in my mind, Scott Baio’s voice is permanently linked 0 any and all discussions of semen.

It is my hope that I can share this happy association with you as you read.)

¢ ',- (4 ' ? “'A"- ‘ -=g{-
'° A ..u‘..f vl : \“ :

Before I begin this article about sperm, I should probably admit: I really, reafly hate talking about sperm.
This is one of the first articles I wanted to write for the #0 issue specifically because Pm so sick of talking about it.
Of all the many particularities and differences about having sex with trans women, this is probably the only subject
that I am ready to szop talking about. Preferably forever. Unfortunately, so long as my body continues to make
sperm and I continue to be a big homo, that’s an unrealistic desire. But even though I don’t have the luxury of
pretending sperm doesn’t exist, I am certainly ready for others to start picking up the slack on this topic. Frankly I
am eager for more people 1 know to start educating themselves about sperm and pregnancy so that they know how
to act right when the topic comes up. ‘

The reason I hate talking about sperm is that my body makes it. Because my body is 2 woman’s body and
because most of my sexual partners are queer women, this routinely presents me with some really irritating and
shameful problems, in fact several million of them for each drop of semen I produce.

) T T I hate reaching
those moments when a lover realizes that my cum is also jizz, that it could get them pregnant, and they begin
treating my cum like radioactive waste.

Not everyone does this, and it’s not like I don’t understand when they do. 1 want to get someone pregnant
just shightly less than T want 100 years of diarrhea. I have experienced a thoroughly average number of pregnancy
scares and pregnancy realities. It’s difficult to express why those experiences felt particularly awful to me as a trans
woman, but Pm going to give it my best effort.

If 1 have unprotected sex with a cis woman or a trans man, there is always a chance that no matter how

many hormones Pve drowned my balls in, I could get someone pregnant. That scared me before I transitioned for
all the normal reasons, and because I knew that I was going to eventually transition. Post-transition, pregnancy is
scary. When I have to consider the possibility of pregnancy happening to my lover, P’m reminded forcefully and
unwillingly of my sex life as a boy. To state the obvious zalking about my sperm makes me feel like a boy again in a
really bad, bad way. Having a conversation about the possibility of pregnancy can often be difficult, too, because
depending on my lover’s experience and how much they have done their homework, these are often the moments
when I am asked the most emotionally difficult, inappropriate, or bizarre questions about my body.

Typically I am asked questions about my body that I have no answers for, like what my sperm count is and
how statistically likely it is that I will knock someone up.
Nobody knows this stuff, and no one should have to.
Make contingency plans, but don't worry about statistical likelihoods.

I practice safer sex, but although my sexual partners are almost always impeccably knowledgeable about
STTs, fluid exchange, and safer sex practices, the sad reality is that for most of them my sperm represents the first
time they have had to seriously consider the possibility that they could get knocked up.

t never tell me the oddsl 7 BRE TR ., .. o AT S




get ready to talk barrier methods

)

Most basically, if a lover has no experience dealing with the risk of pregnancy and making decisions that
account for that risk, i’s more likely that they will begin to treat my cum like a hazardous substance. In my
experience when a lover is unfamiliar with sperm and/or bodies like mine, at some point they are likely to have an
epiphany about sperm. This realization often occurs at the worst possible moment and spurs a very difficult
impromptu discussion. During or immediately after sex seem to be the two most popular times to have this
conversation. For the record they are without question the two worst times to discuss pregnancy.

i _ ) My cum
stops being cum: suddenly it is babies, it is liquid pregnancy, it is all sorts of things that queer women aren’t
supposed to have to worry about. (Not my words.) How can I help but feel like Typhoid Mira when that
happens?

All of my desire comes to a grinding halt because I feel inhuman and undesirable. I have to struggle to
remind myself that even though my body makes sperm I am still a woman. It’s especially important to me that my
body and the things that come out of it are never treated with apprehension or disgust by my lovers. Therefore the
easiest way to shut down my desire is to treat my cum like it’s more dangerous than anyone else’s. But realistically
the risk is basically the same.

Let’s be real here, we are NOT talking about plutonium or nitroglycerine that needs to be handled with
tongs and hazmat suits, we are talking about cum. The only difference between my cum and a cis woman’s cum is
that mine could potentially fertilize an egg. All of the precautions necessary for having safer sex are the same. As long
as you already have a firm grasp of safer sex and barrier methods there really isn’t much to learn when you begin
having sex with a trans woman or a cis man. The other major consideration is simply a contingency plan for what
to do if something goes wrong.

In short: have a safer sex conversation and make a plan for the possibility of an unwanted pregnancy.
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If sperm, then what?

+Know how sperm work. Know how eggs work. Know how pregnancy occurs. Take everything
seriously.

+No one knows their own sperm count. Please don’t ask.

+Don’t even discuss the odds of pregnancy, assume they are 100%. Use barrier methods and don’t let
sperm into your body.

+Don’t treat semen like if’s toxic waste, treat it like it is semen: a substance that can cause pregnancy and
transfer certain kinds of diseases. Take it seriously but don’t panic about its presence. Use barrier
methods to prevent pregnancy.

+Use birth control as a supplement to barrier methods, not a replacement. You need condoms. If you
want two layers of protection, consider birth control but understand what you're taking.

+Use spermicidal condoms and lube if you want, and unless anyone is allergic. Why the fuck not?
(Unless someone is allergic. Then, that’s why the fuck not.)
+Don'’t treat hormone replacement therapy like baby insurance: it isn’t

[ HEY! wiraTg
'\ _GOINGONZ

Re-animate.
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+Talk about pregnancy with sex partners, preferably sometime that is not immediately before, after, or

during sex. Make a plan. Avoiding the subject is not going to help.. Neither is talking about it '
incessantly. Make your plan and use prevention measures, aka barrier methods and sa?%r sex practices.
+Whichever party can become pregnant is the person who needs to .talk the most c.:lurmg d.lSCUSSIOIilS of
pregnancy. What they want to do if and when a pregnancy occurs 1S what you will be doing, period.

+If you are a potential sperm donor, what you control is whether you have sex and \\:hether you use safer
sex practices. That’s it That’s what you ultimately control. So if your partner doesn’t want to use barrier
methods or would prefer to carry a baby to term, it is your responsibility to know that and to plan
accordingly. Your final prerogative is always to not have sex with that person. ‘ 5
+Either of you can always say no, and no means no at any time. Stop means stop. And ‘get off of me

means ‘get off of me’ . _ '
+The best way to prevent a baby is to maintain safer sex practices: particularly, always use a barrier methf)d
+Sperm can live outside a body for a while. They can also live inside someone else’s body for a while.

Don’t let sperm into any orifice and stop the problem before it begins. . ,
+If your partner is a trans woman, please don’t call the sperm donor “the daddy” even as a joke. Don't
+If you are concerned that you might be pregnant, get an over-the-counter pregnancy test first. They are
‘ " But pick up a second kit while you're at the store

very accurate . } _
ary (at least where I am from) for the sperm donor to pay for a pregnancy test.

anyway. It is custom




Sperm Meets Egg, Now What?

+See a doctor. Whatever you decide to do, see a doctor first. She can give you one last pregnancy test
and tell you what your options are as well as direct you to resources. If at all possible, know who you are
going to see and choose your care accordingly. You don’t have to go to some asshole; find a good doctor

who will treat you with respect.
+If you decide to have an abortion, that is first and foremost your decision. The sperm donor does not

get a vote.

' +If you are going to have an abortion, you will have to pay for it. This is one thing you should discuss

i with your sex partner as soon as possible: if this happens, who will pay for the abortion? Use your best
judgment about what is fair, but make a contingency plan. 1 always keep money in reserve in case one of
my sex partners wants or needs to have an abortion. If this is not possible for one or both parties, discuss
f that as well.
* +If you decide to have a baby, that is your decision, and yours alone. The sperm donor does not get a

E vote. They are also legally responsible for expenses you incur during pregnancy, whether they want the

3 baby or not. Make sure everyone is aware of this, but regardless, they are responsible for your love child
|

+Yes, you get to use the word “love child” if you decide to have the baby.
sefulness of this zine ends. Seek out a midwife, doctor,

find. Ask for help loudly and as often as necessary. And

+f you decide to carry the baby to term, the u
information, and as much support as you can
truly, best of luck to you.

Science teaches us all sorts of interesting stuff abo :
;zy;gdfpz;mi inhabitant of the semen, denizen gf the testil(j:tetsr:ea:gigacgal:?g:e;l C;r:rl? ?r g
congrey atir? Oi:‘e[bjperm are popularly known for looking uncomfortably like t}";\dpole!s‘r for
COngregating in ludicrously large numbers, and for causing people to get pregnant. Sperm
o2, %e r§1 e lSe.'s, essentially smaller versions of their counterpart cells the eggs : BuF:eunl'k
mill,ions - ;’3 € grown al.most_ constantly, are very small, and number in the ‘tens of 2%
EDididyr‘.nuspvihere tghln th_ellr( lives m_the mtfen'or of the testicles before moving outward to the
they are carried and - r';]c up a tail. Equipped only with this whip-like tail and a dream
e binadios Bit lnu. ured_m. the seml.nal fluid that makes up the bulk of semen. S e’r
e ol re atlvgly difficult tp kill. They can survive for a short time outsi.d ':1 "
y and still fertilize an egg; inside a human body they can survive for up toestd:ys

-—--:n—.-
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what happens after that, things Inevitabl) Beco Cce to an egg and form a zygote. No matter

me more complicated and more expensive.

Sperm are haploid gametes.




Let me tell you about my ‘no-zones’- I don’t have any. | am the inverse of stone

I love being touched and groped everywhere on m b without exception. Human touch makes me
feel good, and | crave it the way | crave sunlight or air or water. Touch makes me feel good about
_myself. It makes me feel present in my own body, which is how | prefer to feel.
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So it makes me sad that
since transitioning people touch
me less frequently, lovers and
friends included. I’'m talking about
everything from holding hands to
friendly touches on the shoulder to
vigorous rubbing of the upper
thighs.

“No, | wasn’t actually on edge, it's only that

‘ i you're the first person-to tou o
( thanitis. | am not a pathetic loner who no one touches ey

» but 1 do wonder where all the touch w
went away *

It sounds wo

entand whyit

| think what’s going on most of the time is that people — my friends included — are afraid that they’re
going to touch me in the wrong place or that it will seem disrespectful or something. Basically | think
it’s an attempt to be polite. Lovers do this too, generally more at first. 1appreciate the sentiment, | guess?
But it's misdirected, and if that politeness makes it all the way to sexy times it becomes a real

| EEEae——




6\/ ~Please stop being polite.”b

ght feel different than what you're used to
Trans is not catching,

me. My body mi
Il a little different from each other.

What feels friendly and polite to me is touching
in subtle ways but really it’s just my body, they'rea

and | don’t usually smell.

| want you to touch me. | ’
e is no convenient way to introduce the topic that I've found.

hing me more often, whether you're my friend or my lgver. If
our way, although if you did | wouldn’t complain.

That's a hard thing to tell anyone and ther
But really, please stop being polite and start touc "
you’re my friend I‘'m not telling you to go out oty

L A £ & i

Touch makes us feel human, it

is what makes us feel welcome,
and loved, and alive, and beautiful,
and utterly wanted by the people

whg_ _love us. '

”

(it's not like | don't notice
when you shy away from me
even if you pretend not to.
| can tell the difference. anyone can.)

/

(I notice when my touch or
my compliments give you
that deer-in-the-headlights
look, or you don't know
how to respond.
| notice when it takes you
longer to hug me. | feel it
when we share a bed as
friends but your body is
rigid. | don' say anything
ﬂ but | notice.

These things make

me feel very sad.)

L.

o
But if we’re fucking then | really need you to touch me more. Touch meall

the time. Do go out of your way, because most lovers I've had for the past three years who weren'’t
other trans women have erred on the side of caution and left me feeling untouched, and untouchable

“Untouchable” is a rotten way to feel, especially when you’re trying to fuck. Not to dwell on the negative but
when someone doesn’t touch me it also suggests pretty strongly that they don't find my body sexy. | know that’s not the
case if we're fucking, so what's up?! Put your hands on my body! Find the parts you like to
touch, then touch the shit out of them. What feels séxy to me is being touched a lot,
hands on my thighs, arms, chest, belly, legs, hands, shoulders, and back, the better.

all over. The more

; ol g

PLEASE stop BEING POLITE,
and if you are NOT being polite, . t 9 ‘

then STOP THAT TOO please.

. I want you to

touch me, and really,
- I am very touchable “




Because you are my lover, because you are my date, because we

are fucking,
| want you to touch my tits, even though they are small. | want

you to kiss my lips even though they are thin. | want you to
hold my hand when we walk down the street. | want you to
suck my body, my nipples, my finger tips, | want to feel your
tongue on the insides of my thighs and in between my ass
cheeks. You are beautiful, and there is no place | don't want
to touch you because you are beautiful. Every part of you
—— is gorgeous and sexy and right.

e

| want to feel the same way. | want to drop into your arms
and be held as tight as you can hold me because | am
beautiful and special. | don't want to wonder whether
you're scared to touch me, | want to know that you aren't!

- ——— '+-
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It can be hard to be touched sometimes, %
when I'm so used to no one touching me, but | want ) &
you to touch me. Even those rare times when | can't be lf
touched, of course | wish that you could fouch me and r
comfort me. And please know that if I'm not fouching
you, it doesn't mean that | don't want to. You are so very
S touchable, | want to touch you all the time.

| m
(1t gefs to me
sometimes, |
admit. | start to
wonder "am |
touchable? Does
anyone really
want me?" And

of course you do
and | know that,

_ this is what | know:
B | KNOW that my lovers want fo
B fouch me, | know that they see
B me as | am and think "that is
the sexiest girl in the room, and
@ sheis my girl," and because |
know that | am asking you to
touch me.

but
| want you to show
me anyway.)

“""“‘:__.‘. =2
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Because I'm a dyke and because thisb
is about women, s issue

doesn’t have a lot to say about guys, although I am a fan. 1
identify as a trans dyke and most of my lust is reserved for
women. [ really love women, but I've run into some challenges
dating cis women that I want to talk about,

One is non-matching equipment. There is a basic
difference there, and it is frustrating to deal with lovers who are
experienced except with bodies like mine. I get sick of being the
first trans woman X person has slept with. T want my lovers to
get my body and not treat it like a confusing math problem. I

want them to have at least a rough idea of how I work, and that
doesn’t always happen,

I don't want to give you the wrong impression: most
of the time having sex with cis women is great, just |
like having sex with trans women. Again, because I
a big dyke, I fucking love women's bodies. I love
pussy in any form.

I never did very well
with straight girls.

*  When I started dating
dykes, (and that happened well before I
transitioned,) I discovered sex partners
who were as interested in having
interesting, challenging sex in a variety
of ways as I was. That’s one measure of
ood sex for me.

R ——
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il _do what I did and pretend to be a boy for

Here’s another: sex is good for
me when the woman I’m having sex
with treats me like a lady, (not a very
ladylike one,) and dykes are good at
that. Sex is great when the woman Pm
fucking also has the skills to fuck alt
sorts of bodies, including women with
penises, like me. Some of that comes

oM PR | know the differencd
between a beginner blowjob and
a good one.

but on the other hand that’s
not always how I want someone to go
downonme. = Often Pm more
interested in getting eaten out

Another frustration is the
treatment my cis lovers sometimes get
‘from other dykes. An acquaintance in
Portland who has dated trans women
put it this way: “Other dykes treat you
like you won the jackpot if you’re dating
a trans guy, but they act like you don’t
know what you’re missing if you’re
dating a trans woman.” I don’t see a lot
of that unwanted pity when I am
around, but I hear about it, and it
frustrates the hell out of me. There is
nothing — nothing - that a cis dyke or a
trans guy knows about fucking women
that I don’t or can’t know. Matching
genitalia does not come with a guarantee
that you are a good lover. It’s actually
curiosity and a hunger to learn as much
about your lover’s body as possible that
makes good sex. Likewise I feel
frustrated by the implication that Pm no
fun to fuck. I am a good lay, if you
basically know what you'’re doing. If
you don’t know the first thing about
going down on me, that will be
challenging. If you have never fucked
someone in the ass, that will be even
more challenging.

One group of challenges that
DP’ve found has come from dating other
femmes. (P’m a femme and P'm often
interested in other femmes. ) That is a
challenge in itself, but being a trans dyke
doesn’t make it easier. I'm used to
courting and dating femmes and
feminine queer women; that doesn’t feel
at all like a problem or a challenge to
me. But I've found thatit is a challenge
for some of the femmes ’ve dated.

Femme-femme desire is a hard thing to
talk about. The problems don't show up
where misogynist jokes would assume,
but there are problems. I feel like, having
dated plenty of femmes in my life, I have
the advantage of experience. I know how
to court and date other femmes.
Sometimes they don't have much
expetience dating other femmes, and
that creates frustration and problems.

As a femme, I function best when I

But that's the reason I like dating homos
in the first place: we're usually up for a
good challenge and are good at learning
i “how to fuck people. That's part of who

am being actively courted and persued. WG Lt a8 a.people. Other gueerwonien
Staying in and having sex is great, don't | ‘ : constantly impress me by b'elng MITGEE:
get me wrong, but one likes to be taken  JIE 5 adaptab_le, resourcefu_l, flexible,

out and shown off. When you don't know [JJiEae -} and devious than I might have guessed.
how to do that for someone, sometimes And I generally guess in the direction of
you just don't. When that happens 1 feel "resourceful pervert.” By and large my
frustrated. It's a dilemma and, sadly, the lovers have recognized that they have, i
same factors that taught me to court are in fact, hit the jackpot.

the ones that make me an unhelpful
source of advice; I do nor advise anyone

==
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several years,



Thankfully I haven't had many bad
experiences dating cis women that
were specifically about them being cis.
But I know that this canbea
rough subject for some trans women
as well as for our cis lovers. Sometimes
people leave a situation feeling like they
got burned and it can be a struggle not
to generalize the situation or stereotype
based on the negative experience.

The hardest things for me, [ think, have
come from the moments when a lover
has acted ashamed of me and my body.
At least for me, those moments are even
harder when the woman in question is
ashamed or afraid of other queer women
knowing who she's sleeping with and
what we get up to at night. In those
situations I think the best thing to do is
to get the fuck out of Dodge as quickly as
possible. You just don't deserve that.
Being someone's shameful secret is

not a good or healthy place to be.




|\ Sexy Things About Trans Women

I wish my lovers would tell me more
things they find sexy about me, because
I live in a world that doesn’t tell me
much of anything positive about my
body or my life. So 1 have started
keeping track of compliments and saving
them for when I need them. T also
write down the things about other trans
women that I find sexy.

I want to
share some nice things I've written
down about various lovers.
Anonymously, of course.

Hey girl- 1 like your
strong, smooth hands.
Yourre a great kisser. Your
smoky voice makes my cunt
twitch. Your rosy cheeks
are simply the cutest. 1
daydream about running
my hands down your spine
and playing with your
asshole. Your thighs feel so
good against my ass, strong
and soft. Your eyes are so
pretty that I want to grab
you and kiss you every time
that I see you. You are the
smartest bitch I know;,
including myself. You have
a way with words that
makes talking to you on the
street an exercise in
restraint.  You are sneaky in
the best way. No one has
ever made me feel as sexy
as you did when you
fircked me last night, and I
really mean it. No one.
Your energy Is contagious,
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whole life."

get effusive with me
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"Being with her

makes me feel like

I’'m 16 again; small, and
naive, and horny, and like
everything
is possible”

You are Ve gentle at all
the right times. Thank you

Phere aren’t words. ['ve never met
S¥Someone so gorgeous before in my

for fucking me in the
lounge with the door
unlocked, the view of
campus was really
spectacular. You are so
sweet, and so funny. You
have really cute harr. 1
want to cum on your tts
because they are so
gorgeous. You're pretty.
With your words and your
body you make me feel like
I'm the sexiest, smartest
woman in the room no
matter what. I want to lie
around and listen to music
with you all day. You are
an amazing dancer.




I felt small and silly and embarrassed the first time I asked my lover to fuck me in what I named my cunts, and very very
naked. Telling someone how to fuck you when you don’t have the words is difficult, and you end up doing a lot of show and tell.
All bodies are like that but some bodies have more names than others. For a long time I didn't even know what my body parts were
called or the shape of the ones inside, I just knew how they felt and that my balls went up inside me. When I realized that I wanted
someone to fuck me in this place that I had no name for I was excited, but also a little scared. On the one hand, I didn’t really need to
know what 1o call my parts in order to show one of my lovers what to do. When it came right down 10 it all I was asking for was for
her to fuck a hole. On the other hand, saying what I wanted wasn't really the scary part.

The scary part, I think, was that I couldn’t think of anything to compare with what I wanted. The way my cunts needed to
get fucked was sort of like lots of things, but not exactly like anything, not even really close to anything I could think of. So I was a
little afraid that I might get hurt and a little afraid that the person who was fucking me would get tired of trying to figure out my body
on the fly. I got over it, partly by taking a bath.

It was the coldest part of Winter in Michigan and because 'm extremely sensitive 10 the cold, I needed to keep my apartment
warm even though I bundled up indoors. My studio was old and drafty; ice collected in the closets and on the window sills. Since my
utilities were included in my rent I decided to make the most of them. The steam heat was impossible to control so I had to choose
between “on” and “off.” When they were on the radiators were hot enough to melt plastic, but if I turned one off they might all go
off, so they all stayed on. My studio apartment became a greenhouse. The only way to cool off was to open a screen-less window or
two, and then it became a greenhouse with flurries. In the bathroom I had a claw foot bath tub all to myself and lots of very hot
water; I don’t think I ever took a shower in that apartment. Early in Winter I looped blue rope lights all around the unused rods and
behind the translucent blue-floral shower curtain. When I closed the door and turned off the main light the room would fill with blue
light and steam from the bath and flurries would drift through the window. The effect was serene and otherworldly, and probably a
little trashy.

I think the two of us in that tub pressed against each other’s bodies must have looked very sexy and very beautiful. We talked
and fucked and ran more hot water and talked some more. Between us there wasn’t much room for water. I told her about naming
my cunts and then I asked if I could show her how to fuck them. Smiling, I faced her, put my feet up on either side of the tub, and
then showed her where my cunts were. She pulled me out of the bath and into the bedroom, put me on the bed, and told me to
show her again.

I know that she felt the tenderness and vulnerability of the moment, because she didn’t make any jokes. Usually we joked all
the time when we fucked, but we were both very quiet as I showed her how to press her fingers into me. What I remember most is
her eyes, totally focused and intent. I could tell that she was trying to figure out the best way to fuck me right, and she was doing a
fantastic job. My toes clenched; I forced myself to relax. Her fingers were precise, slow but deliberate as she determined where the
best spots were. She smiled and told me to look at her. More and more of her fingers were inside me, pressing harder and harder as
she fucked me with my own body and hers at the same time. My eyes rolled back into their sockets without any intentional instruction
from my brain, which was slowly shutting down, preparing for something intense. An aching sensation pushed up my spine and back
and all through my hips, spread out through me.

I drooled a little, my eyes went blurry and wet, my vocabulary evaporated. All I could do and all I wanted to do was be in
myself, in my body, and feel what was happening to me. Everything except my body disappeared and all I wanted to do or think
about was breathing. If there was a “me” in that moment she was at the base of my spine, certainly nowhere near my brain. I felt like
I was uncoiling from inside. Sensations 1 had only guessed at before overloaded spinal reflexes and deep nerves. I tried to map the
sensations ... . o ) ‘ I couldn’t put words to the things I had felt
or the place that had felt them, the sensations were simply visceral, they came from so far inside, right from the nerves. So many
things are wound up inside of us in that part of the body, so many spinal nerves and organs, arteries, veins, the innervation of the gut;
all of them felt alive, I felt alive.

sex story |

53




Deep in the unclean bowels of the interet, nerds and termible people make
horrible inside jokes that spread and mutate and eventually become what we have
leamed to call *memes.” At least 50% of memes are racist, sexist, homophobic,
misogynist, or otherwise offensive; the rest involve cute animals. One of the most
disgusting memes is the use of the word “frap” to describe frans women.

One of the most infamous memes on the internet began with Admiral Ackbar
yelling “it's a trap!” during Retun of the Jedi, which was funny because he's a squid
and he was freaking out. Intemet nerds then began using this scene, images of the
squid-faced character, and especially the line “it's a trap!” to reference sexy images
transsexual women. -

The basic structure of the ‘joke' is to post a picture of a trans woman, wait for
people to comment on how sexy she is, then reveal that she's trans, indicated by an
image/quote of “it's a trap”. This meme is very old and shows no signs of disappearing
entirely. The word “trap" is now used by some assholes as a synonym for any person
assigned male at birth who appears to be a woman; the “trap” they imagine is being
lured into sexual desire for a woman who has a penis. There is also a latent assumption
that allimages of women invite their sexuality, and so a photo can be a “trap” whether
the woman in it is masturbating or balancing her checkbook. To be labeled a “trap” is
to be reduced to.a sexual object that is taboo, and to be labeled a seductive deceiver
who tri€ks heterosexual men out of their rather precarious sexuality simply by being

My favorite trap of all time is Myra Breckinridge from the novel Myra Breckinridge.
I love this book dearly in spite of its many problems. Like lots of novels that feature
transsexual characters the rep that this book usually gets is really awful: ‘it totally

I'I" 5 * : , ;
. 54 misrepresents what it means to be a frans woman.’ And that's true, it does. There are
s all sorfs of things about being a trans woman that the novel gets completely wrong.
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But Myra herself is not really a trans woman, she is a “trap™: the personification of
_Lmisogynist and transphobic fears of what a woman could be. Myrais not only a
feminist and a transsexual, she is also an emasculating rapist who anally rapes a young,
macho acting student named Rusty with a dildo.

rl I have to say, the chopi’é'r g wh?ch it takes place is pretty sexy. Myra slowly
draws Rusty further and fudhér into o’m;edicol sex scene that includes a prostate exam,
anal massage, and a very deep “h&8nia's am” during which Myra penetrates Rusty
with each of his own testicles. At climax of the scene she binds his hands with
gauze and rapes him on his knees wjir;foﬁoiny large dildo. Before he leaves to meet his
waiting girlfiend.*she mck?‘s him say "thank you. Miss Myra.’

= =
cking hot

’ ﬁ N f
(what makes the chapter inferesfing, and also difficult, and also compelling, is fﬁc'f you
are reading a rape fantasy within the novel's fantasy of a woman who enjoys being a rapist.

Note: This is

a rape fantasy
scene within
what is
basically an
extended
misogynist
fantasy of a
dangerous

woman:

The whole of Myra Breckenridge is a kind of extended fantasy about viclent women, so when Myra
rapes Rusty, you're seeing a Eueeet show of misogynist fears. | find the fear that motivates it terribly sexy.)

S —

Myra Breckinridge personifies one of the fears that motivate transphobia and
misogyny, the fear of being sexually dominated by a feminine woman who secretly
possesses and uses a phallus of her own, one that is larger and more powerful than a
man’s penis. “Myra Breckinridge” is the name of the "trap” incarnate: a woman that

men fear and tantasize at the same time, the “New Woman whose astonishing history is

a poignant amalgam of vulgar dreams and knife-sharp realities”. Other women con
_and do fear her, too, but mostly because she is competition with whom they cannot
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compete.. The “frap™is noT necessamy a franssexual. s oh
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Important that she is g

chick with a dick that you will only discover when she decides fo tuck you with it, wh
she does, thg act will strip you of your masculine pride ond possibly drive you to ’ en
homosexuality. Not only that, she is so seductive and s0 powertul that after she d

these things to you, she will make you say “thank you, Miss Myra.” e

But I do think it is important that we don’t rush to denounce the "“trap” too
foscefully or too broadly, because contained within that disgusting stereotype is a

careful not to reject that along with the phobic stereotypes. | feel similarly cautious

gross, “tranny chasers™ are.

characterization of sexually powerful women that is worth holding onto. We should be

about we trans women denouncing “fefishization.” That denouncement often comes
immediately before asserting that "we're not all sex workers” and a discussion of how




“
<XT>> THE NO-LIPSTICK LOOK IS PLAINLY PASSE ——>—~

No, we're not dll sex workers, but some of us ore: and they are my friends and
part of my community. No. it's not okay to fetishize parts of my body or my identity’
without my consent, but if | give you My consent, then it is okay to objectify me. Andi

is certainly okay-tq think and say that | am séxy. because | am, and it doesn't get said
enough by the rnght people.

I could. and will, go on about why | think “tranny chasers” is a stupid way to
name the problem of certain people acting creepy, but for now let's stick to the
sutﬂgg! of frans women as sexual beings.

C ontained within the fear of the “trap” is the fear, a realistic fear, that
| women can be powerful and dangerous sexually. Phalluses are only one of the tools
we have at our disposal to work our sex partners' bodies, but yes, some of us have

with or without them. Furthermore. our bodies are human bodies, and once you get u:
naked you will see human bodies. (This is the most generally applicable aspect of the
fear of the “trap™: fear that g woman's bodv will not perfectly match one's
expectations of whot she should look like.) And unlike simple images, women are
 subjects with desires of our own, plans of our own, schemes of our own.
~ O v @y v oy | ‘U = i rg’
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. We don't have to deny ourselves anything or prove that we deserve to be perverse
E’I!err'll.. [GF R ¥ § !U [T RL ™

lush La Dolce

wning my own sexuality and my desires feels good and is part of being in i e »
possession of myself. | think we owe it to ourselves to live in that spirit, SIONATA |
and not let others take it away from us by stigmatizing our sexuality or our bodies. I'm )
not a “trap,” but  won't let my aversion to stereotypes of devious, deceptive shemales
keep me from doing sexually what | damn well please. Do/, for example, want to
(consensually) dominate younger men, tie them up, objectify their bodies, humiliate
them. tease them, seduce them. and fuck their bodily orifices unfil they can barely

breathe? Yes. | do. That is part of what | want. And when they leave, t0 say “thank
you Miss Mira"
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Almost none of my
lovers have ever slept with a trans woman before me, so they have no basis for companson, no expenential
knowledge, and are therefore in almost uncharted terntory. Most of the people I've slept wath have been
amazing lovers, and usually very expenenced sexually. But most of that expenence 1s from having sex with
bodies that aren’t like mune. Usually the women they’ve slept with have been cis, the men they’ve slept with
are men, whether cis or trans.

When ['ve tned to talk about this with fniends the response I get 1s largely silence, incomprehension,
some sympathy. No one knows quite what to do or what might be helpful. Seek out partners who have
expenence with trans women? Sure, | can do that. And I can do my best to educate and affirm that 1t’s okay
to not know things.

But how can a potental lover find out more about having sex with me when there 1s hterally almost
nothing written about sex with trans women? Even something I considered only partzally accurate or true
would be helpful because it would give us something to start from, a common point of reference. Working
without anything hike this, I end up resorting to metaphor and show and tell. ‘Those are not bad tools for
education, but I know we can do better.

Talking About Sex and the Trans 101

So sometimes one or more of us get
frustrated or shut down because of termmology.
And who can fault that? Using the wrong words
for your sexiest parts 1s a total cold shower!
Beyond the words themselves 1s the frustration

For instance, compansons to how cis
women and cis men like to fuck and get fucked
are, to put 1t muldly, lacking a hittle something,
Speaking only for myself, I don’t feel sexy invinng
compansons to guys’ dlcks_: too frequently, and, there thatcomes o annadequste teoMoaS b
e cOOSE sttt Giitienies W h(:w e analogy. [ feel this especially with euphenusms
wired that I balk at telling someone to “fuck my : :

and neutralized terms.

cunts” without explanation :
“...No, not my asshole, my cunts.” I don’t like calling any part of my body

« Mo sasailis sl “my parts,” “my bits,” or especially “my junk " 1
u .(I-I ere. Tl s}f: al "(I?u y ' mean really, does anyone actually enjoy the I O I
o ; e word “junk”? My body isn’t junk. As far as

— : — — — ~ youand I are concerned, anything you find on my
body 1s gold-plated, diamond-studded magycal
prate treasure, okay? My body parts are awesome

g

and are not junk. I have a narcissistic tattoo tor a reason, and 1t’s because 1 love my body. 57
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modest person and I don’t enjoy feeling like or
acting like I'm ashamed of my body. Using those
kinds of euphemisms fills me with a shame that T
don’t really feel except in those moments.

(Also... since we’re on the subject, please

It’s no fun to give a quick “101” talk to a
lover about how they should address my organs. [
always feel like I should have made little name tags
and prepared snacks. But I must say that it beats
the alternative, which is to risk someone telling me
something about my “dick” or “cock.” No matter

2,
don’t ever use the word “treasure” while we’re

. how my lovers identify or who they usually fuck
fucking. I'm sorry I brought it up. Thanks.) : : :

this problem just won’t go away.

"

o

oral sex with almost any partner. However, I
don’t like receiving “blowjobs™ because so often
the scenario my lover constructs in their mind is
that what they’re sucking on is a cock. It’s not.
Even if it looks like you’re sucking on a big ol’
erect penss, I assure you that you are not sucking
on a cock unless I say otherwise. Cdck-sucking
can be really hot, but on me it usually feels *
ridiculous, unwanted, and silly. It also seems to be
the analogy that comes easiest to most of my
lovers when they go down on me, and that’s
unfortunate.

What is even more unfortunate is that
requests and demands to “eat my fucking
pussy,” “eat me out,” or “suck my clit” are so
rarely met with enthusiastic and
knowledgeable responses. The worst
reactions have been laughter, or being told
that what I’m asking for is impossible, or
being called a lez, or being told that “that”
isn’t sexy. First of all: bullshit and second of
all: fuck you.

The fact remains that for me, good sex generally requires some explanation or even an anatomy
lesson. Ultimately, these are fairly brief, and once we get started talking they’re usually a lot more interesting
and fun than I thought they would be. These days fucking me proper means getting a quick how-to on the
inguinal canals and usually a little speech on soft penises. I imagine that lots of trans women, however you
like to fuck, have similar speeches or lessons that you’ve learned to dole out quickly and efficiently, if perhaps
just a little grudgingly. =~ . .



The 0l Agais,. and again

The 101 is the conversation that you will
inevitably have with your lover at some
point, an educational (hopefully) talk
about what they should and shouldn’t do
{0 make sure that you both have a good
time and don’t hurt each other. For
{rans women one important component
of this conversation will almost always
be what words to use for what parts of
her body. Also which parts can be
touched, how, and which parts are off-
limits. All of this is pretty basic. Here
are some ideas to acrually help you
develop your own 101 conversation and
make sure that you are heard on the
things you need to be heard on.

B v
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+Find a comfortable place to talk
to your lover besides your bedroom and
have the conversation you need and
want to have. The sooner you can do
this the better.

It can be tempting to think to
yourself that you don’t need this, that
you know what you want and are
already in charge of your body and your
situation. But don’t kid yourself: the
way bad situations happen is that
someone gets overconfident and makes a
mistake. That might be a simple
language slip, it might be physically
damaging if your lover doesn’t know
what they are doing, and either could
have emotional reverberations in your
life for a while afterward. The point is,
don’t get cocky about this part of
communication. Build a consistent habit
of talking about sex and you will ensure
that the 101 happens, is worthwhile, and
establishes your boundaries.

e
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+ I¢’s not a bad idea to take
some time by yourself and think about
what you want out of sex. Sit down at
your computer or with a pen and paper
and start writing: what feels good t0
you? What have some of your best
experiences been so far? What would
you like to do that you haven’t? What
would you like to do with this lover in
particular? Most of us do this work in
our heads anyway, puting it on paper
simply helps. You can look over your
ideas and get a sense of them as a real,
tangible thing. You literally have a list
of what you want to talk about, a sketch
of what you want to do. Naughty

doodles are encouraged.

)



+ I find that it’s helpful to say
something early on about your lover
doing some research on their own.
Whether or not they are or feel
knowledgeable about your body, it’s a
good idea to stay in the habit of treating
each lover like an educational experience.
There’s stuff to learn from everyone and
about everyone. Encouraging your
lover to do their homework also helps :
you out when it comes to education and  |— . e R
questions: they will have something to J
work with, even if it’s not perfect. And
they will not assume that you are the
source of all information about trans
women, which happens all too
frequently.

+Talk about specific sex acts.
Really roll up your sleeves and get into
it. Can your lover fuck you in the ass,
and if so, what feels good? What are
your favorite t0ys? If your lover is a cis
guy or another trans womar who wants
to penetrate you with their own body,
what safer sex tools will you use?
What's your safe word? Is it okay to
pee in your mouth? When does that
feel good? Do you have allergies? Is
fisting or fingering an option, and if so,
in which holes or pockets or orifices
should the hands go? Talk about verbal
stuff, mental stuff, everything and
anything as specifically as you feel is
important. If something feels hard to
talk about, it may be especially imporrant
to talk about. My trick in those tf‘lem' even better, or figure out what you
situations is to close my eyes when I say | did right to make the good ones good.
the hard thing, but that may or not be | . - e £
_helpful for you. == ;

: +How do you make the 101

easier? The same way you make

any.thing easier: with practice. Practice.

W1:1te stuff down when you’re not even

- seeing anyone and there are no
prospects on the horizon. I don’t think
it’s Ia-bad idea to revisit past experiences
positive or negative, and think about 5
what you might have done to make




| found some pictures of myself as a
boy today and | thought about how hot
it must have been to put me in a dress
and fuck me. In the picture | look like
any cute young hipster boy you might
see on the street. |I’m wearing what
was practically the uniform of my early
twenties: a plain red t-shirt, a pair of
tight jeans, black leather boots. I'm
standing with my girlfriend in the
driveway of her house after a weekend
visit. My black hair is poking out from
under my cap and a few curls spill
down my forehead, contrasting sharply
against my bright blue eyes and pale
skin. Her hand is wrapped around my
hips which | remember were covered in
sweet little hickeys and aching,
delicious bruises.

Almost nothing seems to me so
intimately connected with sexuality
and gender as drag. A host of queer
theorists and writers have offered
explanations for what drag is and what
drag does, but few to none seem to
notice that drag is sexy. So many try to
explain what drag is, but that almost
seems beside the point. Personally,
I’m sick of hearing about drag as a
transgressive gender performance, a
capitulation to hegemonies of gender,
a metaphor of queer identity, as a
transformative experience or as a
closeted one. Whose drag and under
what circumstances? Why should we
want it to be only one of these things?
Drag performers are neither dupes nor
demigods of gender, but we are often
glorious.

| began playing dress up with girls when
| was six, and kept it up all the way
through my teens, stealing clothes and
castoffs where | could. My parents
moved us into the country where we
had no friends, no girls next door, no
way to escape. Every piece of clothing
| could steal was precious to me. |
would sneak into the bathroom late at
night, lock the doors and experiment
with makeup and clothes. That's all
there was. That’s what survival looked
like.

LA S V. LTl |

It was vulnerable and it was tender and
probably very sweet and a little sexy in
spite of everything. | think back to
who | was then and | wish so much that
I could smile at myself, hold that girl in
my arms and tell her she was perfect.
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- were my audience. | would part my red lips and my thin fingers
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/| was the smallest, slightest boy | knew, delicate and vgry,.very ‘
|pretty. Is it any wonder that when | started masturbating in

my early teens my first object of desire was myself? | would

slick back my blonde hair, apply black mascara to my long P

lashes and red lipstick to my thin, delicate lips, and simply look
at myself. | would caress the tip of my penis gently with my '
fingertips, rock my hand back and forth across the velvety,
shimmering skin. The ugly gold and white linoleum was my
stage and the small sliding mirrors of the medicine cabinet

would glide over my chest and down my side, to my lower back '
and finally rest on my ass. My short red nails looked so pretty
and so small resting on my thigh, my hip bones, my face, my

knee, my arm. | was my own Lolita.
E= Cp
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A while back a friend and | were
talking and she mentioned the
proliferation of trans guy porn, erotica,
and art that have been produced in the
last 10-15 years.

Although | love that it exists,
| am envious of Trans Tiger Beat.

| want that for me.
and | get sick of not seeing trans
women making it happen

it's awesome to be taking
charge of your own sexuality and body

It *is* very frustrating to feel
left out of that, even moreso to feel like
you don't have access to anything like
it, could never do what they have done.

I

Anyway, my friend said to me
= that she was frustrated that she

» couldn't go out and take pictures of
trans women and then display them in
the Lexington. "That's already out
there and it has a name, it's shemale
porn.”

&

I considered that, and
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responded that | thought she was
wrong. That if she made the images
then they wouldn't be shemale pomn.
Look at all of the other kinds of porn
that have been reappropriated from the
earlier monopoly on porno-graphing
held by straight white cis guys with

there are reasons why
more trans women haven't stepped up

We tend to cluster, divide, and
void one another rather than work on

and done more of it already, and for the frommon projects. This is especially

Most part those reasons suck. These
Include our Great National Fear of
Fetishization, discomfort with sex at
many levels for many people, a desire
to not be like those "icky crossdressers"
who take pictures of themselves in
beige pantyhose and post them all over
flickr, general body dysphoria, and by
the numbers strong internal divisions in
the general population of trans
women.
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rue if and when we perceive major
ifferences between our own way of
being a trans woman and someone
else's. We are sometimes overly picky
about who we choose to relate to. The
straight trans women often don't want
anything to do with the queers and vice
versa. But | want every trans woman |
can get as friends and allies, if not
collaborators, on many projects.

2= This is a project that we must
take up, for so many reasons. One of
the most important is that we need

image control. As we know from Julia
Serano’s Whipping Girl, from our own

cameras. We have learned that partof §
getting a handie on our own sexuality is § ¢
to make our own pornography. Cis :
women, queers, people of color... all

sorts of folks have already done this to
| one degree or another. But, it hasn't

Il happened for trans women. Yet.

experiences, and from the work of
others; trans women currently have a
‘huge image problem. The roots of this
problem are extensive, but they include
transphobia, they include misogyny,
and they include stigma.




We've just about got the name
of the problem nailed, all of the
stereotypes laid out in front of us, a sad
collection of usual suspects: the
shemale, the pathetic older transsexual,
the tranny hooker, the murderous
psychopath, the deceiver. When we
are represented we are violently
misrepresented and mischaracterized in
certain ways that we’re well familiar
with. To fix the problem we need to
represent ourselves, and we know that.
There are obstacles. We know that too.

old copies of the zine “Drag” in the

hands on for future study because |
knew after 5 minutes with the
collection that there was something
there, a LOT of something.
= =
In particular what | found that
was worth unearthing was a spirit of
sisterhood and cooperation between
drag queens, transsexuals, and
crossdressers manifested in articles that
talked about our commonalities and
shared experiences as well as our
shared political struggles across
communities. No matter how idealized
or fictionalized this spirit was, | think it's
worth looking back at fondly and
remembering that we have been trying
to change our image, trying to fight side
by side, for as long as trans women
have been calling ourselves by those
words, and even before. That is part of

A few years ago | found some

archives of a university library. | took
pictures of everything | could get my

other.

We can be sexual without being

itis part of what we
do. We don’t just bicker, we also make
strategic alliances, we also write our
own stories, we also make our own
media. We fight for what we want and
what we need, sometimes with
handbags and heels thrown at cops,
sometimes simply by talking to each

But one thing that we seem
much less certain of is how to show
ourselves being sexual without reducing
or limiting who and what we are. | hear
about this problem all the time. As |
mentioned, we have become very good
at blaming this problem on
fetishization, at targeting fetishization
and the stereotype that we are sex
workers, and also at pinning this
problem on others (chasers and
whichever first-cousin-of-trans we don’t
like this week.) | am sick of hearing
about it. | am ready to stop naming it
and start rewriting the story

sexualized. We really can. The key is
simply to get there first, to talk out how
we are sexual and to create our own
images of what that looks like, of what

we look like.
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Courting®sasien...

When I was a young boy of 18 I had the good
fortune to fall into the company of a woman with manners
who liked to be courted. I reallyliked courting, and I got
pretty good at it. Ilit my dates’ cigarettes, held doors,
pulled out chairs and pushed them in, insisted on real
dates, complimented freely, all the stuff that helps anyone
have a good date and feel relaxed. But as a boy I often
struggled to assert my desire to be courted. The two most
common excuses — and they were excuses — I heard were
“I don’t know how” and “But I want to feel like a girl.”

These days I would respond that it’s not hard to
learn, and that courting someone doesn’t make you
any less a woman, it makes you more of one.

making your date feel sexy no matter who they are.

on a date can give them good cause to wonder just
what it is you two are doing. In my experience this is
just as true for dating relationships as it is for purely
sexual relationships. Even if you're both just in it for the
fucking, it's good to show your appreciation by courting
someone a little, by taking them out and showing them a
good time as a gesture of care and appreciation.

Sty
*

When that doesn’t happen, it generally makes me
feel pretty gross. I feel suspicious that I'm being used for
sex, but not in a hot way, more like a convenient way.
Absence of courting also makes me wonder whether the
person I'm fucking is ashamed to be seen with me, and
that’s a terrible suspicion to have. It feels gross to wonder
if you're someone’s dirty secret. (Knowing you are can be
a different story, but I digress.)

Some of my lovers have been excellent at courting. Some

have been absolutely awful at it. Courtship is delicate and
complicated enough a topic that it deserves a full article at
some date in the future, but for now please allow me to
throw out a few general suggestions.

First, courting is about making

super formal or enforcing strict

. But it is about making
gestures that basically say “I respect
you.” Whatever the specifics, let
gestures of respect guide your

| really like being courted and yeah, for : i

. ! : : me part of being a girl i

who are, interested in me will court me a little, at least once in g WE:'lréls ot
return I’'m more than happy to court back. |’ve found that a little can J:e

e for someone else.
doesn’t necessitate
lots of money or being

Second, you don’t have to take
turns (but you can if you want to.)
You can court someone on the same
date that they are courting you. If
you're not sure how try asking the
person you're taking on the date to
plan it out together. There’s no rule
that says you can’t do this; there are
no rules at all.

Third, I've always found that asking
a lover on a real date is a good
move. It feels good to be asked. If
they're not into it they will say so.
Be explicit, be direct, lay out your
intentions. Searching for a line?

- «Pd like to ask you out on a date.”

k' vou're halfway there already.

e

naries. We're smarter

Uy
letge eve-r)vrbiug
on the new sbimmering

bei ges

ption that people
It makes me feel sexy. Andin
ally go a long way toward

‘ ‘ Fourth, if you’re on a date with
someone, you are on a date
with that person. The rest of the
R world, barring real emergencies,
comes second. Plan dates so that
this is practically possible: don’t
wander off. Don’t — for example —
leave your date at a dance in her
fanciest dress waiting for you.
That’s bad form. Finally, try to
remember that courting someone
doesn’t automatically assign you to
a gender role or strip you of one.
Boys can (and should) be courted;
Girls can (and should) court.
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Intimidation: The Perfectly Obvious and the Perfectly Obtuse

One of the more difficult obstacles to surmount when talking about sex is the intimidation factor.
Far too many of us are scared to talk about sex in detailed specifics because we’re not sure where we
stand. The familiar anxiety of “they’re all going to laugh at you” doesn’t answer to reason, logic, or
experience. When we’re unsure of ourselves sexually it’s easy to simply stop talking. After all, most of us
probably Aave been shamed at some point for not knowing what one of our friends or lovers takes for the

perfectly obvious.

Its like the old joke about how many hipsters it takes to screw in a lightbulb: “ You mean you
don’t know? Sex is where many of us feel the most exposed, the least knowledgeable, the most in need
of teachers and advice and plenty of practice. Sex is one of the hardest subjects to admit one’s ignorance
about or lack of experience. It's also where many of us feel the most at home, the most confident, the
most powerful, the sexiest, the most knowledgeable, the most experienced. And many of us feel both
ways intensely and at the same time. There’s no contradiction here, just the normal, everyday vertigo of
experience and knowledge of a subject that's hard to talk about.

i

We can blame culwre for a minute.
American popular cultre loves to tell us that sex is
natural, good, and above all, normal. Also instinctual
and obvious and frequent. We’re meant to believe
that aside from leamning a few safety precautions your
body just knows what to do with itself and someone
else’s body. And we’re told that bad sex is more or
less the opposite of this,totally boring and repetitive
brand of “enod sex”: bad sex is allegedly

what happens when you try too hard
We're supposed to believe that bad sex ts usually

quite specific in terms of sexual acts, feels forced to
one or more participants, is one-sided, or involves
god forbid) effort ng learning

We're
1o make sex work between them because, as any
prime time soap opera will show you, sexual
chemistry is instinctual. You just know. You're not
supposed to need a manual. You're not supposed to
need objects aside from your two bodies (no more,
no less.) The music cues by itself, the lights go

down, and the montage begins.

If you're reading this, odds are very good
that you already know that this is complete horseshit.
You probably know it so thoroughly that odds are
good you wrote a paper about why it’s horseshit at
some point, potentially for a women’s studies or
gender studies class. You’re probably pretty sex
positive and don’t buy into that kind of bullshit.
Well, mostly.




But I can count on one hand the number of times I’ve heard a friend sav "l love teaching pepple
hgpw to fuck me!” You folks age out there who do say that sort of thing, and you are awesome, and we
all benefit from you. The rest of us could learn a lot from you, not just in terms of the knowledge you

have but the enjoyment you get from teaching people sexy skills. There’s tons of demand for sexual
mentoring, so we might as well enjoy it. It is a growth industry.

Mostly I hear the opposite. “I'm so sick of having fo EDUCATE everyone! " or “I'm tired of
having toteach ” Fair enough. You have a nght to be sick of whatever you want.

A ar i i 're doi pit ‘
But are you sick of teaching because you're doing so ldcn:nn mnch_o ‘ ’ ‘
© or are you sick of it because you simply don't like teaching? | i} :
g In other words are you fatiqued, or does it just feel uncool to be fucking someone who is less skilled? .a'l * |
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Sadly, there’s no trade school for fucking. The best of what we have is workshops, manuals,
instructional DVDs or books, advice columns, and above all, mentors. That is if you're lucky enough to
be involved with someone who realty; knows what they’re doing. Many of us are

undereducated about sex in some respects because we’re most used to having sex with people at

§ approximately the same level of experience and skill as we are. Obviously 'm not speaking for everyone.
8 Lots of us have had mentors, have been mentors.

|

‘1 '. ; . ' n )
And yet many of us fall back on the same
old routines, the fundamentals, and practice these over
and over. Practice is one component of good sex,
certainly, but it’s not everything, Likewise the
familiar refrain of “it’s all about communication” isn’t
wrong, but has its limitations. Communication is no
magic ticket to truly excellent sex. It’s important,
essential even, but by itself it’s ultimately just words,
Good sex is also learning and sharing skills: how o do
particular things and do them well, and learning the
flexibilities and bmits of our bodies.




No, sadly there's no sex school except the one that we've created for ourselves in ferms of self-education].

ond experience. But that's no small thing. The siulf we leach each other is knowledge. We have built an
institution in queer community of teaching each other how fo fuck and leaming as much aswe can,

t least about the things that directly interest us. - . 'That sounds obvious and
straightforward, right? We learn things from sex that make us better lovers or change the way we fuck.
So take that seriously. Sexual experience is an education in progress. It informs how we have sex
from one encounter to the next, from one partner 1o the next, and makes us better and better lovers.
But are trans women actively doing these things, archiving our sexual experience and
knowledge and passing it on. teaching each other how to fuck? not really .

-—— v -

If’s all too easy to talk about the problems,
the shared difficulties, the frustrating situations that we
keep running into, and then commiserating about
how hard it is to deal with these things. But ifs more
d:ﬂicult,and more worthwhile I think, to start
strategizing T - -
beyond even that, to start developing a shared :
knowledge base of what does work; what feels good
and sexy and fun. To do that, to build a shared
Ifﬂcwledge base, we absolutely have to start by sharing
information. ‘There is no way around this.

| someone has 10 go first. Then, someone
haflogoseoond. And then we have to keep it
- going. We are going to have to step up and start
talking about details. Pm talking about the specific
dem.ilsof what your body is doing when you are
g sex.

The more suspicious responses Pyve
gotien to this zine have also been the most reticent 1o
disclose just these sorts of things. One person even

m,f?edhmﬂnfﬂh‘hﬂﬂ write erotica.

as if I'm having TrouldTe s - 5=~ o
- inding that)
fact what Pm hoping you'll share with me is very

different: an account of Aow you have the best sex
tlu.ltym_.l‘vehad, not a story about it. I want to share
skills with you. It as simple s that, If we can focus i
our energy __on N
communicating what works and what has felt really
good, I think the end result will be better and better
sex for us all and our lovers

———

The project of "Fucking Trans Women"
is to create a documented, shared account
of how we like to fuck and get fucked.

It is to create a shared, ongoing community
resource in print. As I've already said, a
cookbook that catalogues how we fuck,

in any and every way.

—— 3 T | S

Thm’sd\emmdﬂﬁcukuslgdlemreinﬁuﬁdaﬁngmsk:pmﬁngenmghof If

i yourself out there to
behelpﬁx!tc_'odaers. But it also the more rewarding task because, if you put a little work in, you can
Iend.up making some#ung that helps you understand what good sex is for you, something that helps
.,mnmd_ygu_w!manlmenselysexypersonyouareandwhatananmzingloveryoucanbe.




Look at it this way: we could talk shit all day
and learn basically nothing, OR we could brainstorm.
We could make a really helpful, useful, fun,
entertaining, and sexy resource for our lovers,
potential lovers, friends, and community.
Complaining about how often we have to educate
people is simply not going to do anything 10 educate
them, or ourselves, or 1 help us find bener ways w0
do that work. And our silence isn’t doing us any
favors whatsoever.

\ Wi I oo anking for b @i, et
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| Iwmt)admowletlgem:a&ingabmnm ;
in this way is difficult. It's intimidating. Being the |

first person to put myself out there in this zine, 10 ¥

open myself up as much as I can, is risky, scary, . ”‘
gives me a feeling like vertigo. How much do I r“
actually know? How much experience do I acmally §
have, and how much will it speak 1o others? [
I've tried hard not to position myself as }

1§ any kind of expert,; butinstead as an = |
organizer and a sexual rabble-rouser K\

conversation about sex: what works. You can preface gt 2\

your own version of what works with as much
qualification as you like. Feel free 1 preface
everything with the reminder that your body is totally
unique. And of course, it is. But you shouldn’t be
mprisedWhmsonmelseﬁndswhaxyouhavelo
body, which is also totally unique. We are not nearly

so unique as we'd like to think.

the sexy thing *I* did™ It ook me a while to
understandwhy I wasn’t getting the responses 1

inexperienced I was.®

_ More like RARE

I've been asking former lovers, other rans
women, friends, anyone I can think of, 1o pass along |
word about this project because what I've wanted 10
see is an outpouring of amazing, semi-secret stories
and knowledge along the lines of “wait ‘tl you hear

+°‘I.don'twmtpeopletohmlww

Maybe the end result of reading this issue
will be that you won't find much at all or maybe ve:
ftde that's useful 10 you, bur somebody

"I wrote something but it kind of
stalled:; 'l get back to it tomormrow,
or maybe never. Whalever."

"Talking to other frans women about
sex is depressing.”

+“I don't want to go first.” W These are not good reasons
#4 "I'm not sure 1 have anything to say® I - g1 toavoid talking to each other;
got this especially from the people who've taught me the there are NO good reasons to

avoid talking to each other. Ifit's
depressing to talk to other trans
women about sex, it's because we, o
not doing enough of it and we're

not talking about the right things:
how to fuck and get fucked in way
that feel good to us and good for

uUs.

Jj This zine is your formal invitation

' to start.

. —
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Why is this issue the

“#0” issue? Why not #1?
Well, it’s nor because I was
inspired by comic books in the
1990s that started introducing
#0 issues. Or maybe it is, a
litle bit. The Zero issue
typically explains a lot of what is
going on in a particular comic
book for new readers without
actually interrupting the main
story. That part is certainly true
of this issue: I wanted it to get
conversation going by providing
something to work off of,
something to write back to and
add to. It’s also true that I
didn’t want this issue to be #1
so that contributors could have
the chance to be in the first issue
rather than the second. Ata
certain point, when I realized
that there simply wasn’t enough
material in the submissions I’d
gathered to make the zine I
wanted, I decided I would do
one whole issue myself 1o get
the ball rolling. Now, I am not
a humble person, but I did feel
a little strange about “Issue #1”
being completely composed of
my own material. That didn’t
feel good to me. I felt like it
would defeat the purpose of
writing that whole first issue
myself, because it would seem
like this zine is my zine, my
personal outlet and project.

This zine is your zine.
I decided that “#0” might
convey that a little more plainly.

This zine is also #0
because there isn’t room for
everything I want, because so
much of it was done on the fly,
and because I’'m nervous about
the parts of it that are not
perfect. Literally everyrhing in
this issue is mine, including
every mistake, omission, and
problem. When something is
not perfect, it is 100 my fault.
All of my weaknesses show
through: the bad “lightboxed”
art created from photo collages,
the images that were obviously
borrowed under fair use, the
notable absences.

The absences are what I
worry about the most. The
most frequent (and ignorant)
criticism at the outset of this
project was that it was
impossible and/or offensive to
create a “how to0” zine about
having sex with trans women
because it would not be
comprehensive, and/or it would
try to say there was only one
way of fucking trans women.
That’s a dumb criticism. The
goal of this project has always
been to collect stories and
knowledge, not to authorize
some and call those The Whole
Story. That said, there will be
absences especially at first. I ask
you to bear with me and to
contribute your own knowledge
in order to fill in the gaps.
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By The Numbers

Last Summer | created a short survey
in anticipation of this zine, designed to collect
information on what people were looking
forward to the most and to get folks writing
about their own experiences. The results were
interesting, at times surprising, and at other
times enormously frustrating. What | kept
seeing was cis people and trans men, interested
in dating and having sex with trans women but
stymied by their own shyness and lack of
information. Almost all of these people took
pains to express that their desire was for people,
not identities, or that they didn’t want to limit
their pool of sexual partners. Eventually they
would get around to saying what they really
wanted to say, which was that they were
interested in trans women. Finally.

| also got lots of responses from trans
women with very little or no sexual experience
or with mostly bad sexual history. More than
one woman said that she had never had a
positive sexual experience. Sadly | had expected
some of these responses, but each one seemed
to catch me off-guard. A significantly
overlapping group of trans women and women
with trans experience or similar reported that
they had major problems with their current
genitalia and that this was a big part of why sex
so far had not been enjoyable. These responses
made me sad, but also angry for those women
who hadn’t been able to build an enjoyable sex
life regardless, or find other things to do with
their bodies. Whether they wanted bottom
surgery or not, | wanted them to be having fun.

From the data | got a rough sense of
several common problems. One seems to be
that cis folks are shy about dating/having sex
with trans women, and also about naming that
desire and claiming it as valid. | think this is
related to the fear of fetishizing someone else’s
body. That can be a bit of a ledge to walk, and
L thatis a subject that deserves much more
discussion at a future date. Likewise, | hope to
see articles and work from trans women who
have ideas about why sex is sometimes very
difficult and not enjoyable, and some strategies
for making it better. | have a suspicion that
some responses of “| hate my penis” could lead
into more complicated analyses of what
experiences and dynamics make that so, beyond
or in addition to dysphoria or disconnection from
our bodies.

—

Finally, there were a few really
amazing and encouraging results. | say a few but
in truth the number | would call encouraging is
somewhere around % of the responses, about 20
responses in all. Trans women and our lovers
reported excellent sex, new ideas, great
experiences, fantastic love-making and fucking
and debauchery. Many of the responses felt
giddy as men and women described the fantastic
sex they were enjoying regularly, sometimes to
their own great surprise. These results say
something.

They say that we are win ning. They
say that on our own and in small groups we have
already started to strategize and think creatively
about how we fuck and develop methods for
getting around certain shared problems (by far
the most common being communication and the
101 talk with new lovers.) Below are some
anonymous selections from the survey that
caught my attention.
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“To have sex with me someone has to understand that they aren't going to get é "chick with a dick" in any

way that that dick is doing any penetrating.”

“It depends on who I'm with. Most people, I like to use my body mostly to please them. I often have a bit
of troul_:lg using my pc.-nis, because feeling "penetrative" is associated with unwanted feelings of
masculinity, but 11_' a girl wants me to penetrate her, I'll probably do it, as long as she's not a dick (pardon
the pun) about using her dick as well (if appropriate). If woman is cis, I like strap-ons. I feel proud of my
body when other people and myself like to look at it and it brings pleasure to me and my partner.”

“ pretty much want to know about anything relevant gr important to any partner | have, their body, their desire,
the ways they want to be touched/not touched and any other needs around sex/intimacy/dating/talking etc. (And
vice-versa, want any partners to be equally interested/engaged in me, my needs, my body, etc). Also, | think having
specific information about safer sex, fluids, birth control in a zine - and maybe tips for how to have these

conversations in a respectful way - is helpful.” _

“| hate giving the Trans 101. | attempt to make it as sexy as possible, but | really have trauma around
nswer the nervous questions about my body. | know it's necessary, but it is

having the discussion and a
not sexy to me at all. | have had successful and sexy Trans 101's, but they are rare, and | dread it each
and every time. Something | particularly hate is when people — especially trans people or dykes —- stop
mid-way through because my panties come down and they see I'm pre-op. This has happened a few
- times, and I'm starting to have a bit of a traumatic reaction about dropping trou with sexual partners, and
lit's pissing me off. Regular. partners, or those who don't bat an eye at trans bodies AND understand my
| genderqueerity, really turn me on. | have found that, while I'm a very open and slutty person, | have this.
e no qualms about my body (which either comes

one wall that can only be overcome by those who hav
with regular sex or just that right sort of person), and it leaves me both turned on and very emotional.”

P think lea'ming that a body part doesn't equal a gender wag :mportant:'rg m}'r r fran )over and I ever kissea
Ilmewtha.rm theory, and was able to be an ally and use the correct pronouns and all that - but when I was naked with
someone, it was a different learning process. 1 figured it out eventually; I sort of just wish I had not immediately shared

some of the things I was thinking with my girlfriend, though; a friend would have been better to talk to.”

“...learning that it's okay for me to be attracted to trans women! While, as I said, I've had lovers all over the map, I
do have somewhat of a tendency to go for a certain type of skinny smart femme slightly awkward trans woman. a;ld
I had some shame about that for a while- feeling like I was being a total fetishist or a creepy "transsenssual' person or

something.” i
::“)
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“I will admit I sometimes have recurrent twi
ime t twinges of shame- like "what if 'm’ bej h i
23: :f:;r]nd: about desire is not usually a force for good politics. And also tlTat pl:ogp;zl(;:)ecll) e s l‘eﬂ_llnd o
towards the trans women, that's not inherently any more fucked up than my Sisf:;’:SLYPeS, o o
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MI] ;?e;;t:r;bfe; [d;]: first time I fucked my first trans Iover’iq the ass- and that was amazing because itwas -so h
s andrhoperzng up to me like that. I remember with a much more casual date pinning her arm ”
e g o o 0:1 s[hsj‘ gglt for that. I remember the first time with my long distance lover, how wl?en sh
e fuie s Eyd: eznh t lsnow ‘what to say, and how different that is from the most rec,ent time we )
s nm, i er a few times in a row, made her come hard and it was really good and sh
y not apologizing. I remember one time I had my primary partner all tied up, and I was tom:hisnge lrzsand '

easi ’ 1
de;s:nlg‘il:: ::::h gvennl;z:)lly lf:n:lqng her (I d11{1k, I can't even remember) and we were a little stoned and the wh I
ng about her cock as her clit and her testicles as labia... and it's all just different evolution fr: O[; e sy, e
m the Ii dC:-, .:s .
- -_.;-.

same beginnings anyway.”
= L]
3n,

4 3 I

body.”

1t hallll,
“I blew an experi i
periece with a non op lover ago because I didnt think I knew how to work with h
er

"\

. 7,“
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Boys and Other Gaps

——

" You know who didn’t
£ ake it into this issue in a big
/ way? Boys. The reason btoys
Ldon’t appear much in this issue
A that there isn’t space. There are
Keveral mega-topics like “men”
that also dor’t make a huge
appearance, and I want to name
a few of them because they are
important, and should be
incorporated into whatever
meager beginning to the
conversation 1 have created here.

, Among these topics that
are important, pressing, and

extremely relevant are BDSM,

race, different kinds of privilege,

il sex, the asshole,
how bodily differences shape ...the prostate, tits, cbt,
sexual experience, anal sex,

L g post-op bodies, fisting...
gender play... the full List is —
extensive. About the time I hit -

20 pages of single-spaced mini-
essays and articles and
instructions I realized that if I
tried to touch on all of the
things I thought were most
important, I would have a book
on my hands, not a zine.

and | wanted to — ; -‘.
save my favorite |

stuff for later

issues

...P in V fucking, trans/trans

So without surrendering
responsibility for talking about
all this stuff I want to invite you
to help out by writing and
drawing what you know and
contributing to further issues. I
will do my best to keep
conversation going and
expanding.

here wasn't
fime or room
to be
comprehensive

'l)

...there's so much to talk
about.

If you are interested in m n

participating in this zine in other
capacities such as design or

distribution, ' xpaqse email*, “EE

we'd love the help

submissions

"Fucking Trans Women" is an
ongoing publication seeking
submissions: art, writing, How-To
guides, diagrams, instructions,
and other creative products.
Future issues will also feature a

letters section and a Q& A «— + Anal Sex
feature. Letters and questions

may be submitted by email
to the same address:

If you would like to submit your
own materials, please email:

+ Trans/Trans Sex

+ BDSM

submit@fuckingtranswomen.com

"Fucking Trans Women"is a zine
for trans women & our lovers,
whatever their identities. If you
have something to say, say it!

If you have something to add or
contribute to this project,

submit il We want you just as
much as you want us.

+ Your submissions

+Did | mention

21
This is your project. anal sex?!
This is your zine.

AND MUCH MORE...
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Miranda Darling Bellwether is a 28-year-old trans dyke and student. Mira is a femme, a queer, a
dork, a cocksucker, and lots of other things. Her interests include the history of medicine, the 1920s,
literature, masculinity as cultural narrative, homos, conversation, and the history of eugenics and
racism. Mira reads comic books and can’t take the cold.
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