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To the brave pcnp]c in these plmtugrap]ﬁ

and for the thousands of peoplc who are like them.




Rﬁln:upl\iml alchemy is the art of transforming what stands in misery, conflict, lixation, and
confusion (the prime matter or prima materia) and a”nwing

it to come Lo presence freely and ..'nmp]cl-.-l_v as itsell (the

ultimate matter or wlima materia). ... Translormation is the

art of allowing our essenlial nature, as l)u(l'v—mind—spiril, Lo

manifest completely and [reely without conflict and fixation.

It is the art of freeing the whole person, l)nd_v and all. 1t is

not lln- \\il”ll] attempl to clmngc wlw am] w]ml we are, lml

the art of |wcumin; who we are.

— Jeffrey Maitland




Infroduction

M\ A finity for plmlngrap]\_\' ]wg.m as mrly as | can |.'|-!llu|lll)o|', My parcn'ts had ]nls of lel” l’”“le:
. y with pictures of T he War and pre-World War Two Asria k

: . ; "ica.
There, 1 hirst saw images l)y Walker Evans and Dorothe

Lange, who greatly influenced my artistic and aesllleticascng.
bilities. My [ather had stories of his own about what it . S1-
like to grow up in lowa near the end of t]w Great Deprcss-iun‘
he and his siblings would scour the railroad tracks to find l)il;
of cnal llml lm(l fa”un fmm llw trains’ cna] cars, and l]e quit s
school at thirteen so he could work to feed his fami]y. Tllmug],
Lange's photographs, [ gained a visual undcrstanding of my
father's stories about working-class survival. Her imageS.
touched me Jecp]y and lwlped me understand his touéh
attitude about living and his generation’s no-nonsense work
ethic, as well as the universn]ity of the human condition of

pain, strife and the will to persevere.

I've looked to these images from the past to learn some-
thing of compassion and a sense of the heroic. In my own life,
alnng with my father's words, tlley have taug'ﬂ' me to honor
labor and to ]ccep putting one foot in front of the other.
Being drawn to p]mlngrapl1y as a medium of expression seems
only natural for me, given the emotional impact it has had on
my life. It has been the most puwerful teac]'ling tool for me to
date, and 1 feel the message in my work isn't very different
from LLange’s or Evans’: it is a vision about sh‘engtll and will

and evcr_vclay pcnplc.

A lnmlmy as a .:|1im, I slumncd Jrcssvs and rn”ing Lluwn my suc]cs. | luveJ p]aying :\rmy games, nm.'
my favorite doll was a G.I. Joe. When my mother died in
1968, I moved from Pasadena, California to rural Arkansas
to live with my l'al]wr, his wife and her two leenage children.

I didn't see my three sisters again until I was nearly twenty.

My father's farm was just outside a small rural town o
thirteen hundred people at the oot of the Ozark Mountains.
I IL- rai.-‘ecl IN)I‘SL‘S [nr l]u- In\lc ”f [l«.cn] a"d was UHIPI”_\’NI al llu‘

nearby nuclear plant. A lot of my adolescence and early teens



|

were spent working ith my father, l)ui]ding fences and feed-
ing the horses. In my spare time after school, | c.\'plnrcd the

lush and wild countryside with my small pack of canine

companions. Many alternoons were IazL-J—a\\'ay on the bank
of a pmul while I fished for ])crcl‘l and daydreamccl.

At the onset of pulwr!y, that slig]-ntly insane time in all
our lives, | grew very restless and became a rcgul-\r fixture
down al the IUL‘dI greasy spoon in town. I dressed in overalls
and workboots and learned to swear like a trucker and smoke
cigarettes and marijuana. | loved anything daring and adven-
turous. My friends and I rafted swollen rivers, drag—raced,

rul;lc crazy l'lUI‘SL‘:' an(l ran {rmn COps.

During my teens and even before then, 1 had begun to feel terrifically uncomfortable as a female-
bodied person. When 1 was twelve years old, I heard of people
changing sex, and | even wrote away for information. But who
could 1 tell? Who would understand what even 1 could barely
verbalize? I could only wear baggy clothing to hide my ever-
developing breasts and somehow learn to cope with the incon-
venience of menstruation. At about seventeen, | had Larcly
hegun to experiment sexually with boys when one of my older
female [riends returned home on leave from the Army. As we
took a pleasant drive down a dirt road, she very carefully
inquired about whether I had ever considered being a lesbian.
The thought hadn't even occurred to me. 1 was elated at the
suggestion! Why not? 1f 1 couldn’t be a boy, then I could be a

clyl:c! Come to think of it, women were very attractive!

Unfortunately, my excitement wasn't shared by my hetero-
sexual friends. Like grcased liglﬂning, the news of my new-found
idcn(il',\f got around town. It took even less time for all of my
friends to turn their backs on me. I was in my junior year of |1igl1
school where I had been unc.\']:occtuz”y elected class presiclent and

student council prcsidcnl. All of a sudden, | was outcast.

l‘imling no supporl or solace, )| quit 5c|mu| anr.] ran away




from lmmu, | spent the next cnuple nf years shugélingl
survive an(l la]\'ing |ung ])u.-‘ riclos across t]]c Statesv 5 Lo
= ’

ll'yi
see llw wnrl(l lu-_\'.-ml that small place. W/or]eing Ia[,( Ng to

. T j“l)s\
fruit piclcing and construction clcan—up—l lmrc]y got |)v I

rclllrﬂt“] to ‘.\l-lcnns.; 5, nol lmving‘ fuuncl l:]‘le P]ace to ca

5 Il
and worked until T [elt the urge to lmy the next bus liclzet](;me'
ran a lruulcsinp fuel station for a w]1i]c, then [ got a jol, nr;
¢ a

vullll‘l conservalion-corps crew, One (lay, w]ﬁ]e [ was Mixin
cerment for a rock wall we were lmi]cling, these two very ]e:kg
Shian.
lnol\’iné women aplu-n.‘lclﬁutl f‘r(ﬂﬂ a nearl)y CampgrOUnd Th((,
: . ey

were from San Francisco. Within a few hours of [l’ienc“v

need
l)y t]xe
e(l my

conversation, these scemingly sophisticated dykes convi
me that my fame and fortune were to be found ina city
ocean. Weeks later, I purchased my last bus ticket, grabl
duffel l)ag and went out West.

:[Iwa(] lived in the San Francisco leshian scene for nine years, when at twenty-six, | fina“y l)egan to

address my discomfort about my gencler. I can on]y speculate
about the timing. Mayl)e it was because [ was fina”y living
by myself and didn’t have to contend with any negative peer
pressure, or may[ve I was fina”y old enoug]'l to deal with it.
Other things had changed too. I had quit smolaing pot and
tobacco, which 1 suspect l1acl, until t]wn, suppressecl my
[ee]ings. In addition, I was recovering from the failure of a
very passionate relationslﬁp that had left me devastated. For

the first time in my life, | wasn't numb.

The need to change became a“—consuming: [ started the
stup—l:y-slcp process of t]'\erapy, doctors and surgeons. Ta]zing
testosterone as hormone tl1erapy and deve]oping a lmcly-
l)ni]ding regimen, | ever so slowly and pain[u]ly began to
reinvent m_vse”. I plmtographecl myse]{ and sent amateur
snaps]mls to friends ancl fami]y in orrler to show them how
|mpp_v I was; [ wanted them to get used to the idea of my body
lwing different. If Llwy could see my new beard and chest sans
])rcasls, pcrllaps it would be casier for them to accept my new
iclenlily. You know, so llwy would stop ca”ing me “she.” | ijaa
excited, too, much like when 1 had discovered my sexualil‘)’ as
a teenager, On]_v this time, I refused to feel any shame. | was

creating a beautiful new Imdy image, and | was PI‘OUCI of it.




I. Wlml was inilia”y a crude r.lncumentation of my own persona] journey eradua”y evolved into an
imp.sssi-mml mission. lmpulsivcly, | l)cgan to p]mlodraph ‘

other lransscxuals that | l-zncw, feeling cumpc"cf_l t(,k make

images of their emotional and physical triumpl*ls. | was fueled

[,'\, my need to be validated and wanted, in turn, to validate

them. | wanted the world to see us, | mean, really see us,

Since I'd had no formal training, | tun]e a Lagic p]'lntngrap]*ly

c]ass and lear ned to print my images. My first worle was donc
with a simple Pentax K1000. Within a year, | managed to
have my lirst show, which carned critical attention. After
several more exhibitions; I gracluated from thirty-f‘ive
millimeter to medium format. Still preferring the simp]icity
ofa nmnn.x”a ‘ ;»-,-r.\(v(] camera, | })ouglﬂ; a used Pentax six-

L-\r.-_ac\-cn lu-\iy and a new one t.]*lirty-fivc macro lens. F‘inding
the rectangular negative more appea]ing than the shape of a
two-and-one-quarter inch square, | decided to continue using
a field camera. Besides, this Pentax was as durable as a tank:
[ could drop it and still be in the running. Transitioning to a
larger negative helped me regard myself more seriously as a
pn.v(cssional p]mlugrap]ler, and the crisp, beautiful qua]ity of

the p]mtu;_raplls inspircd new images.

Despil'r: the financial c|1a]]cnge, The Work has taken on a life of its own, and I am pressecl to lacep
producing. [ use a shutter-release bulb in my self-portraits
because | usually work alone; my camera doesn’t have a
chutter timer, so | have to press the shutter button myse]f. |
actually prcrcr this method to ensure that the work is entirely
of my own vision. People have asked me, however, why I don't
try to conceal the bulb in the pl‘mlographs. At times, given the
composition of a p]wtograph, concealing the bulb may not be
possible. | also feel a certain pride in making a decent image
without seeing l]wough the lens, so | don't rea“y mind that
the bully is visible. Tts presence serves as a mctap]‘mr: I am
crealing my own image alone, an act that reflects the trans-

sexual experience as well.

Enr the |nngcsl time, transsexuals and especia"y transsexual men (female-to-males) have been virtually

iﬂViEil)lc to ll]e L‘(nninant culture. Marginalized even Wil‘l‘lil‘l




the gay and leshian sul)cu'lurc, transsexuals I\avc

- (-)CC[lpie
no real space of our own. In the last decade Or so d

: r More ap]
more Lransse xual |1L‘n|)lv have lwcn spcalemg oul al)out o
) 2 = ur
experiences We are ]u-gmmng to represent uurselves fur th
' " . e
(irst timeand to déx ul(\p our own voice. ./_1’0;/_1/ /\/C/,emy in
: e

fi el I‘]“ lodociimentation of transsexual men fmm Witlf
n

our cotn

A l I ] Ll !nnl]\ur mn\vunwnl |‘I.‘l|~a“: I'! s .]i i .-l !"]"SSL'XUOIS, |t is n‘y |n[entin” LO embrace
L 1ave observed d

and include 11 this work those pcuplc who may i(]entifv mor,
comlortably as "t ransgender,” or “gender t‘ransg'rcssive.;' A ;
grow-ing number of people are and have been questioning
the more usual representations of gcn(ler. Some I1ave l]ad
chemical and :\lrgical enhancement, and many have not,
[nhabiting a less static gcnder identification than that of
l'\vpical transsexuals, tlmy are exp]uring and experiencing a
fluid range of gcndcr embodiment. My own intimate partner,
Kayt, is one such individual. [rnnica”y, it has been through
knowing and loving her that I have gained an even (leeper
unJerslanJing of the mutable sou]. Her ﬂexil)le CONsciousness
has encuuragcd me to be denerous in my thillleing and less
rigid about the way others self-define, or in fact, when tl'\ey

choose not to.

[nan c[furl lo address t]wse issues, | |1ave proclucecl a very
pcrsonal project with Kayt. ./\long with my p]mt’u essay and its
symbolic representations of the two of us, | have invited Kayt
to write about her experience of lJeing transgendered and
about our sometimes convcntional, sometimes unconventional
relationship. We hope that this inclusion will offer vet another

perspective on what it means to be transgendered.

-
Loren Cameron

May 1996
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E very time | tell someone | am a lral198cxlla], I have a turbulent series of emotions.

alraid that whomever I'm telling will have a negative response,
||l..| (| VW |” sumc,n!w l)c l’epe”(.'(.l and bccnme I1nsﬁ|c orin
same way refect me. As | l)cgin to spea]e, my heartheat races a
little, and 1 feel nmy face flush with the heat of embarrassment.
[ mi o stammer as the words fall out of my mnut]‘l,
failivge ¢ nceal my nervousness. My stomach tiglﬂ;ens in
anlicip L

But then, if I've been given a positive reception, | begin to
spi” it all with myapic enthusiasm, answering every question,

which always encourages another. People are naturally curious,
and some have a real need to know. By rcvea]ing myse":, I have
consensually invited their voyeurism; they can't l1e|p but watch
as | make a spectac]c of myscl[. Their attention and accep-
tance fuels my eagerness to tell: T feel unique in my own way.
My unconscious sc”-al)snrph'on, l'mwever, leads me to com-
pulsive indiscretions, and 1 easily disclose everything that is
persnnal. To confide in them is both a"uring and ellcl1anti11g.
In the end, when I have spi"ecl my guts or exhausted their
interest, | lwgin to retreat a little. A grayness falls over me,
and I realize that I feel unsafe. I feel naked. Self-doubt starts
to poke holes in my ego, and I begin to think I have exploited
myself: I am ashamed of my exhibitionism. I promise mysell

not to tell anyone ever again.

At [irsl, [ am




e Profundis

. Libition. | stoo | for hours on a cold and Wi"d.\' Sidc“'d”“ and lc fl
.“ o l - First ',|||.[.| exhibition. 4 ”, . J a (:l_ul
never oy ‘ pass by, It ~wmu‘ an ettective way lo draw |1L'np|e in[0 u,‘
i ‘ ; &
g Jlery, espec ,‘-||_\' those who hadn't read almut l]w Sllow in th
' e

16

T e the ]mndl)i”s, [ had printed nude portrajg f
Myse If and mnother transsexual. le_v were provocative imag:
and good examples ol my work, but l)cing so revealed placed s
me in a vulnerable position that was more than a little scary,

| had __hl‘h.gi\'.lll_\' located myse” in the gay and ]esl)ian part.
of the city, where [ felt most secure, in lwpe of Finding a
supportive puMic. After a little wlﬁ]e, WUI‘]‘\'i!‘lg the crowded
street, | realized that it wasn't as safe a place as I had ll‘mught_
While many people were receptive, there were near Y as many
who were indifferent or actively hostile. 1 remember Fee]ing
chock as a man turned on me, cruslﬁng the flier into my l‘land
while telling me how repulsive I was, Over and over, | watched
as punplc Iaughecl out loud or jolzed almut our transsexual
bodies. One woman, g]ancing at the piece of paper, actua“y
sneered at me and nung it away from her. I was devastated.

I endured it as ]ong as [ could, and then | retreated, I:eeling
very alone. At home in my bed, still l‘\earing their laughter
and seeing their Iccring faces, 1 pulled the covers over me. |
tried to push away their memory and the terrible Fce]ings of
slmmc, but my llmughts turned dark and full of anger. |

despaired of ever lJclunging.
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BrOes

e B
j = { tine transsexual men marched in the San Francisco Gay Pride Parade in 1994, [ had an

to cradible Holding one end of a banner that read FTM -

TRANS L1 walked bare-chested with my head held

high. Tt v Lodhitening experience: just a handful of us

braved 1 < with Iih-m”y hundreds of thousands of

people scrui ing us. We were all nervous, and 1 remember

wl\i,pul 121 Nm”,\' Lo my Imnnvr mate to sluw I\is pace

because | wanted to absorb it all and fix the moment in my
mind lorever. | wanted to watch puup]e's reactions Lo us, m-ul
more than .myll\in:. | wanted to walk with di:nil_v.

As we pa~-‘m], a silence fell over the crowd until we heard
a timid offering of applause, occasionally punctuated with an
outhreak of cheers. 1 glanced at my comrades to see their
broad smiles when we heard hoorahs. Every now and then,
| ,:]impscd in the crowd a face full of contempt for us or saw
an acquainlance who prulcm.lcd not to see me wave. | felt a
disturbing jumble of sadness and angry defiance; 1 forced
myself to look into their eyes until tl'ley turned away.

Whether she or he has marched in a parade or not, 1
think every transsexual understands what we felt that (lay.
Each one of us has had to take a stand about our identity.
When I photograph transsexuals, men or women, I ask about
their histories. I know they have labored to arrive at the place
where I've found them. They tell me about losing jobs and
friends while going through transition, and how they fought
Lo L‘cep them. T]u-y talk about the puup]c who love them and
how difficult it is to make them understand. I see the strain
in their faces as llw_v .-'pcaL' Lo me, and [ know llle_v've been
through o much. But more than anything, 1 hear the relief in
their voices. Satisfied with their changed bodies, they cach tell
me how much better ll\cy l"eu], aml llwl tl1cy wuuld dn it a”
again if they had to. | marvel at their strength: like tempered
steel, it is the kind that pmpels armies and liberationists, a
single-minded conviction. When | look lllraugh my lens at
l]mm, | recognize the power of such willfulness. | want the

world to know the force of their beauty.

[19]




psfosterone

I - If with a dose of testosterone every twi ., the standard maintenance ECl'lt‘tlulu [
inject myse : -

. . - . ()r
_— like me. Belween imjections, the ml-l)ased drug al)sur[)-
_<|n\\l\ l]”“mﬂ“] the gvm_-'plu tissue. | allmit ['ve lf’ecnme Very \

attached to taking the hormone, which is responsible for all
my pl1_\’_~‘iyﬂl masculine allrilmlcs, like my facial and l)o:,ly hai
and muscle development. I've also noticed that it affects my
sex drive and emotional state too. During‘ the pealz part of'm\,
cyclc, [ turn into a rmuly, greasy L‘im.l of guy w]u) 1S more [Im‘"
a little irritable.

Learning to manage the emotional and pl1ysica] effects
of testosterone hasn't been easy. There are moments when |
dont do well at all. I've had many regrel‘table figl'lts with my
partner that could have been avoided had it not been for the
rapid escalation of my temper. It's hard to describe the way it
makes me compulsively react to situations. Once, | actually
.-'lu:gcr.l a man on the street for \'erha”y assaull:ing a woman,
The anger I felt was swift and instinctual. My brain didn't
have a second to consider the consequences before my fist
was ”ying. l_uclzily, the man wasn'’t rea“y hurt, and l)eing a
weenie, he just went away. What if he hadn’t?

[ have found that people in the ln)c]y—l)uil(ling communily
are the most familiar with this kind of c]’\emica”y induced
behavior. They call it “Roid Rage.” Fortunately, my occasional
meltdowns are mild in comparison to what competilive
athletes experience. Lcarning to recognize when 1 feel unusua”y
agitated lwlps me get a grip and so does a good workout at
the gym. Discnntinuing the testosterone isn't rea”y an oplion
since so much of my iclenlil'y llinges on it. Ma_vl)e, over Lime,
medical science will find a more efficient way to administer
this drug for transsexuals. Until then, it's a great lesson in
su”-cnnlrnl.
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g oIt

I [irst fine Ttalian suit at a ,-]m]a for men Hve-c ight and under. My good [ricnd Tk'runu.
bought my first fine ftall told me about the store, where he had 5'“‘1’[’“" Iﬁmsc”. He
‘__‘l”.“] me that | could find a variety of suils fmm W]‘il'llt
Lot 18}

i Ay \{l*l‘”“ mv ;li.:lll stature, and l]ml tlw salcsmen Wnnld
be very underst H'Jm: since l]wy were a” slwrt too. | Was

more than a little nervous about it. [ knew next to ”““ﬁng

about men's bine Jnl']in;_‘: | ]mJ never pul on a tie Or even
U\\'HL'L[ a l‘dir I‘I. lITl'?b Sllt‘L‘S.

Fnrlulmlv|_v, Terence agrcml to come with me for moral
support, and | set out on one of my first coming-of_agc gl
tures. Upon arri val, we were gracinusly met l)y a we”-gm(v,mud
fellow who quickly summed me up. Ol)viously [ was a Wﬂrleing-
class joe who had never dressed a «.lay in his life — not very fa,
from the truth really. Relieved by his assumption, [ was glad (,,
avail mysell of his expertise.

Alter what seemed like hours of deliberation about color,
.-tylc and [abric, | [ina”y made a selection. Marvin, the tailor,
asked me to try on the suil so he could refine the fit of my

manly new garment. While he measured and creased, he told
me important t]ﬁngs about l)eing a man of taste: about the
of a good tie, the difference between a Windsor and a Full

Windsor, that I should never lean back in a chair while wearing

cut

my coat, and lo always pull up my socks. | remember panicking
when Marvin asked which side 1 dressed on (I quicl:ly tlmuglﬂ |
about Ivcing riglll-lmndcd). He speculatcd that women would
find me irresistible in my lovely new suit and said that | musl
learn to slow dance. Marvin was adamant that | should never
offer a rose on the first date: it should be a carnalion instead.
He also warned me that women who like ties can choke you in
the heat of passion. BEWARE! Terence and | cxclmngcd a
quicL' g'anc-.- at each other and lauglwnl out loud. Baoy, was |
getting my money's worth— a tailored suit and free advice on
Jalin; eliquette!

After he slmwcd me four cli”crcnl ways lo fold my hand-
Iccruhicf, and | was out about six hundred clams, Marvin palh'll
me on l]w lmcl'\' .‘m-.l cxp(mmlu(l on I‘m\\' a” tlw world respects a
man in a gum.l suil. 1 felt al 'casl two inches taller when |1

walked out of l]wre, and it wasn'l I)ccausc ol the elevator shoes.

e— __4
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My Tather never had a Bar Mitevah Lereony oy |y
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1
iy Tamidly foat loast twa gonerations wh
m'lnu”,\' wonl llu‘mmh a Hav Mitsval OO,
For me, 10 wae an alliemation of wy heritage and
ol who I am nows Tradittomally, a voung hoy sava diring
the ceremuony, “Today | am a man," | alwave Tolt that this
would be the [ [l GNP [ ey, and evon thingh |
il actoally stand up there on the Rema and say 1, th
luulm..'n wore verlainly there,
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| 've been tending bar at a gay bar. The guys | work with have been fine. Sometimes when pvnplc

find out, lllc_\' make pronoun .-‘|ips that llu-_\f wouldn't have
made belore. There are patrons who come into the bar and
rcfur Lo me as "slww mul won'l clmngu il, even wlwn ['ve ln]d
them it's not appropriate.

I think it's about what i and isn't ulcay. You know,
because these guys are all masculine and ru.x“_v hypercon-
scious of being masculine and don’t want to be pvrcei\'cml as
feminine because then lIlL'_V would be nellie and that's just
not okay. (It's a bear bar: bears and bikers. Hnrlcys and
flannel shirts.)

But there are men at the bar who are incrctlil‘nly supportive.

In a lot of ways, I'm more cmpuwcrc«l l)_\' men than l)y

women. I've had a rua”y hard time with J)‘L*us through

my process. |'ve had lesbian lovers exclude me from

their lives because | made the decision to stop

being in denial about my illvnlily.

The biker guys are very cool.
'l'lw_v'rc prnlml)]y the most accepling
of me. The ones who have become ny

[riends have Ilt.'lpt‘tl me cxp'urv how 1 feel about lming a man,
how I am a man L]i”crcnlly than other punplu, and my L:insllip

to other men. Some have rcn“y |w]pml me sort through what

it is that | want to take on as parl of l)cin: a man.

Many of my role models have been leathermen and perverls,
S0 llu.-y understand that a YOUNg queer man is someone non-
traditional. 1 think some pvuplc assume that transsexuals have
this sexist slereolype about how l]l\'}"rt' :‘upp--sml lo acl, and
I've had men tell me that I don't have to be that way: “You
can be any way you wanl Lo be, and it doesn’t make you less

lll‘ a mar.
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lost my singing voice once [ w

e

T

1s on hormones, and drumming was snmel’lﬁng [ had
as

d l‘des “;an l(fd

gr()up_
The group validated my masculinity, first of all by just
Y Jug

attache],
[ was ashe(

hat poin, |
l]mught | s]muld te” tlwm al)nut my hiSfﬂrv

as a woman. After a short period, these men
cxpressed a(lmiration for me because 0
transition to manhood.
Being in the group accelerated my
acceptance of myself as a man. [ weni
into this place that had concentrated
male energy, dealt with male issues and
never had my own masculine ic[entity questioned
or clm”engcc]. This experience in itself solidified my fee]ing

that my masculinit_v was just fine the way it was.

5 ' .« . l (J x
to Llo, o | ].uned a mens spirttua rumming
accepting me as a man with no strings

no questions. After about a year,

to fill a Ieaclership role, and at t

fmy
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I.nn having to re

Jearn how to be around women. You know, it's like l)cing in 'ﬁk‘!h schoo

| agaip, ””w

ry diff,

now. | feel the same but I'm seen diff
Cre

I've always dressed and acle

do you ask someone out, or just ]mng oul? [{'s
e . S ve
ren
"tlv_
S
m
xcept Le[ore‘ |

d thi
. Sw
basically the same pefEti, e vay, |

looked like a female.

['ve heard how women talk about men, and [ o
want to be that fool. I don’t want to be mi“U“JcrbL (":lt CVRE
. % SLo
as sexist because of what | look like. I ,ilee l)ei,:: or seep
ga

and it has nntlﬁng to do with power. | just ]“OL m guy,
s ik

l1l)\\‘ ] [L‘L’]. -
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Loren Lameron

I learned a lot about hard work from my father. He tauglﬂ me how to mend Fences and hau] hay, and
' ¢ < : : v 3 . 3
o comelimes we worked rlg]ﬂ. into the mght if rain was coming,

He grew up during the Depression and quit school when he
was thirteen to work to feed his fami]y. He broke lmrses and
attended nig]ﬂ school to become an electrical engineer. Whep
he died, he was the boss of a big nuclear plant.

My dad believed everybody should pull himself

up l)y his own lmotstraps, and even though I was his

Jaugllter, he raised me to have the same mascu]ine
work ethic. He was often impatient and a
pcrfectionist and had trouble s}xowing me that
he loved me, but he had a real soft spol for animals. We
a]ways had lots of l‘mrses, about l]ﬁrly or [ort‘y cats and a
bunch of dngs. With t]wm, you could see how sensitive he was.
[ guess I'm a lot like him that way, and since my
change, I look like him too. As I get older, it gels easier

) to understand and appreciate him for who he was—and

to forgive and [orget our differences.

The last time | saw laim, he told me that | had a lot of
guts to move to California with on]y a duffel I:)ag and a
hundred bucks in my pocket. [ think if he could see me now,

he would be proud to call me his son.










enital econstruction

PII‘M' |-‘”w\\ g 1Mmages are ol "\.'L"".l"lrlulctl .:rnil.l]ia. —|'lu-n' are plmlw- uf llnm- Ji”;-runl nhl(l«'l-‘.
Two of them are representations ol a procedure known

is 'n\.-l.'nll-‘p]-\-‘\ " The third model is an L'.\-lnlplu of

'pl\.n”up‘.n-!\ .

Met ‘..li.-]-l.l-l), in ,~I|||p|\' lerms, ('l\]ﬂr{fl'r the clitoris
!lnnn;ll the use of the hormone testosterone. The clitoral
hood then becomes a foreskin, and silicone testicles are
nnpl.mlnl in the larger, ouler labia. The slilﬂl’i.—, inl'lcrvnlly
_.~|‘,,|ml like a small penis, remains umu.l”y responsive and
hecomes erect without pr.\-lln'lic assistance.

Phalloplasty is the construction of a plm”u_- using a skin
gr.lll brom .mulllu parl ul‘ llw ]n-«]y, .-u..ll as a ”.‘:p c-l' :sl\-in
from the back, In'”_\‘. thigh or forcarm. A |)r-lsl|1vli\: device is
unp'.mlml. and alter a \-unplr\ surgical |\r~u't-(Jun-, the fiew
penis can hoth urinate and become erect. Silicone impl‘ml-‘
n Il\r ouler l.\ln.l SeIrVe as h-~|h'l.,-.n

It should be said that not every transsexual man elects
lo Imw .:rmlal reconslruchion [nr FEasOns ranging ‘.n-m
|..'.n' ol surgic .Il ( n'lllpli\dllc'll mul lli-,u-m[-ul Lo -im|ul)
being anable o alford it Some [ind the current -'nn:i.‘nl
oplions unace r||l.||n|¢-. cither -lL‘rtllv“t-l”)’ or fune linu.l“.\‘.
Others don't feel it is a matter of choice: |llx')’ are Loo

||nu-|nl.m|.|lxlr without it
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| have to wear two pairs of lrunlc:‘ al the swimming pnul hecause | (.lnnl !I\inle llu- l""éu in my

Metoidioplasty: dubject

Panls
N I~ Wl‘[,
Without a Idl’i!t‘l' plla“us, the teslicle implanls al“"c st |

is l)ig cnnusf]I. It's rca”y ohvioiis when my clnll,i,,

lln'l
since my
surgery, but it's hard when I live in a sociely that = )

dive the look [ want. | Lry to appreciate whal | IM\'c
OClales
penis size with a man's worth.

['m not convinced that most women are concerned with
the size of a man's penis (even a guy with a small dicl can dy
a lot of stuff), but T can't even ejaculate, much less penetratel
It isolates and lmnclicaps me in an invisible sort of a3 e !
really angry about it! '

I don't a]ways think I'm inadequatc though. My last lover
didn’t seem to mind at all. In fact, I think she enjoyed not
|1aving lo use a Lliaplu-agm or other contraceplives. She acted
as llmugll my size was normal. | guess il was gnn(l enough for
her because she loved me. -

[f I were pressed to call it an enlarged clitoris, | would
have to admit that that's what it is. It just can’t function

cxaclly like a penis. [ wish I could delude myself, but | can't,










Metoidioplasty: Subject ?

I feel better lm\’illé my genilals on the outside of my lnuly. That prolrusion is important: il's :_\'mlmliu
of the expression of mysc” as a man in the world. Rm”y, on
a Jay-ln-tlay basis, it doesn't make that much difference. 1
mean, | (lun'l wear liglll pants, so l‘u'rc's no lmlgc ll‘ml sl\uws,
and | don't care about that anyway. But in terms of presenting
mysell to a potential partner, having genitalia that look some-
what like l]xe_v'rc supposed to l]clps me feel confident.
.-\lt]nmg]\ | am VeTy Conscious of 1wcine Ji”crcnt, [ {eel sure
of myselfl as a lover. In my fantasies, | might imagine having a
larger penis, but in reality, it doesn’t matter. My surgery is good
enough. I have sexual function, and now 1 have a body that

satisfies my needs: it reflects my own nmsculinily.




halloplsty: Subjec

, siolfriend llmwuill i persnnals ad. During the time we were getting to Ienow each
| met my €1 ' =

Othe, |

5 e (l ’ I‘ﬂvin
some cosmetic scar revisions. | ulnt rea”y g0 into jt [

didn't tell her I was transsexual.

One evening, we were getting very intimate, ap it
became obvious that we were going to be sexual, | didn't
see how I could stop everything and tell her. S, We went in,
the bedroom, and I thought, maybe it l)eing dark and all, <he
just wouldn't notice. She grabbed hold of it and started t,
give me a hand job. Then she al:ruptly stopped and said,
“You haven't always been a man, have you?”

We're still seeing each other, and she hasn’t said a whole
lot about it other than she thinks it's a little too Lig to be
comfortable. She says it loo]es fine, but she prefers oral sex

mentioned that I had had several surgeries an( Was

to intercourse because it’s a bit painful for her.












tornative Gemital Modification

S t xual men have been cxplm'ing alternatives to denilal surgery l)y m(,(]i[ying their l)ud;“
ome (ranssexud |

with piercings. The subject in this plmtngmph ks heen ki
K

y in(lucc(]‘

g l1is |

testosterone: his clitoral enlargemcnt is h("’nmnal
'|‘]1mugl1 a series of piercings, he is graclua”y pu”in it
g 80, ]u- "“Pcs '
to prmlucc a scrotum-like appearance and P'ace more visyg|

outer labia lugetl‘lcr with several rings. By doin

L‘mp]m.-"is on his cnlarged clitoris. This type of genital modifi_

cation is rclative]_v inexpensive and accessible, and does not

compromise sexual and excretory Flmclions.







ot Reconstruction: dubjects | an

M | men feel discomfort with having breasts and usua”y ol —— CIIM
any lranssexual me E |

RUKEErY a8 8O0R 28 PHSSiI)]c. Surgeons emp]n,\’ Ji”crcnl tech.

nigues when reconstructing a c]wsl', and much is ‘l”t‘frminm]

by a person's initial breast size. In the fn”owing two exampe,
‘ “

Chest Subject 1 has unclergnnc a complete bilatera) Mastectop,,
Both nipp]cs have been reconstructed from one nipple aind 2
grafted into p]acc. Having had small lJrcaSl's, Chest Sul)je.;( 2
underwent a simp]u reduction in which an incision was made
at each nipple and all excess internal fatty tissue was remove,
No surface tissue needed to be cut away, and the nipples were

not repositioned. He retains all nipp]c sensation,
















ergeant otepran [norme

St" »‘l"l‘\‘-l" Ihorne has been a In-li. e officer {or sixteen vears. Flaving received a bronze medal of
\'Jlul'. In-- res .\nl \\1'11 ln- ql\'[' irtment s ‘v\t_-llll‘lnll'\, I ‘l.h

lH‘(-II a slrong voice In albirmative-action I“‘Il\ o ll”ﬂn;ll.u,l

113-' career, m.l in 1994 he sct a lu..‘ul\,nl in the force ]\.‘

transilioning on the ). b. Since then, he has been largely

Tl'ipnll-ll)]t for h,m-;‘.-ml.-l sensitivity training among

“r”.\\\ '-“n ers
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] parent raising two children. He served in the United
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es Arm
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ved as an LIL'(l iclan. .'\ l.lL‘\'uu[ l
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are about to be married







1
Cl1ri= is a 5L'i||cd [,lut._cp”nr worker. Sl'ruggling asa single parent, he works two shi
different factories. In addition, he manages o 1.

long-distance re'al'ions]ﬁp with his girlfriend
Jri\'ing three hundred miles to see her_ Chrisd

mucl\.
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Dr. 5\\"“1\'!! Whittle teaches law at Mane hester A\\wlrnpulil.ln University. He coordinates the U.K's
FTM Network and is \l\'\‘-[‘l‘\.':ill(‘lll of Press for k’lmu.:u, the .

lnlsl)_\'in; sroup llml campaigns |.nr lr.m.—svxunl l'i;l1l.~. Slcplu-n

also wriles essays on w\u.\l\!_\' and gender issues. He lives with

his partner ol seventeen years, S.\I'.‘II\, and their two J\il(lrvl\,

who were conceived ly\ donor insemination, Dr. Whittle's

more casual interests include a nostalgia for the historical

lawmen of the American Wild West.
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uid Harrison

On some level, I was always attracted to men, but | just couldn’t relate to them when I was a woman
as o ( € >

11 just didn't fit. When | was female, | was a leshian. As a man
I find 1 aill like that same-sex |'vl.\linns|1ip (l)ﬂl.\lnic. There's '
g.mwl‘\i"yf mare sx'xu.\n_\' exailing about it. I don't have to ln,
S0 aware of what ;cm]cr I am. The culture constantly rein-
forces gender stereotypes in male/female rclalinnshi'ps, which
makes them very cnmpli\ ated. 1 know some pcnp]c enjoy that
conlrast, but it's not what 1 prcl'or. '

My attraction to men 15 very visceral, | enjoy them
acsl‘wlim”y. in terms of muscles, genitals and ‘cgs. [ look
at male bodies a lot, and maylw I look at mysu” in relation
to them hecause of my own p‘wsical evolution as a trans-
sexual man.

When | placed a personals ad for male sex partners, | was
cnmp‘cluly pre-operative (] had breasts and a vagina), but 1
looked male by all outward appearances. In the ad, 1 uxplainet]
that | was female-to-male, and elaborated more cnmp]clcly
Lo any plmnc ruspumlunls.

| got a lot of responses from men who were primnrily
sl‘rai;lll but said that Llwy were bisexual. In nclualil'y, they
may have had only one or two experiences with men. When
Ll\uy came over, | wasn't what l‘wy cxpeclud. although | had
told them on the plmnc that I looked male and that lvlw_v
mi;‘ﬂ not be attracted to me if llw_\' were heterosexual. |
think it rca”y ”ippud them out to be Jua‘in; with my ;vnilnls
in the context of such a masculine presence and appearance.

There were a few men who handled it. One of them said
that, alter lu,-ing with me, he realized that being sexual wasn'l
so much about bodies as ahout erotic energy helween two

pcnplc, and that to him, | was a man.
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AMeS ureen

+ Tke descending into Hell and clawing v ,
I( 8 M.( Clt".‘u.nl neg C ell an ;I\\\mg your way lmcL‘ oul. [’enplu la“.' .\l)uul Imw |1app_\' llwy are

when they're just starting hormones, when it's all new. That
experience was obliterated for me because, during that time, |
lost wy Tt‘lﬂliﬂnsllip of thirteen years, the relationship that |
llu\uglﬂ_ was the center of my life and one of unconditional
love. Having my children taken away from my daily life was
slmclzin: and incchiHy dcprcssing. '

1 was conlflicted because, on one hand, | was experiencing
a kind of elation as my body was finally taking on the shape |
had a]ways wished it to be, but [ was also [vc]ing terribly lonely
and abandoned. 1 felt I had lost cvcr_vthin:. [ was faced with
reconstructing every parl of my life, and it was extremely
clla“vnging—daunling even, and yel there was nnlhin; else |
could do but keep going.

After the break-up, I couldn’t be intimate with anyone.
It was just too pain[ul. It took a cnuplc of years hefore 1 could
allow mysc” to be with someone. During the second vear, |
l)c;an to be alraid that no one would ever want me because
of what I had done to m)’sc”. | was afraid that other punplc
would perceive my lmdy as mutilated. In fact, right after |
returned home from having my lower surgery, while I lay
there in pain and catheterized, | just started to cry. [ was
so scared: all | could say was “Who is going to love me?

Wha is going to love me now?”
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adou llorton

I\\‘ been a gay man lor about the last three years. I'm pretty matter-of-fact about it, and whoever
v ) P - oeve

I'm with cither accepts il or l'w_\ don't. Somelimes Lthings
can gel a |il'l|.- ll‘i\L‘)' dlnn.: the way—you L'un\\-_lln. whiole
c\pl.\lmliun process brings up lots of questions from |mh-uli.|l
p.:rlncr.-. .\lul some n|A l]w |wu|1|c | tl.\lu wel L‘iml of l\.lr.h-'etm,]
“Y other gay men who say that I'm not rca”_\ a guy, so if they
continue to date me and have sex with me, it Illl'd’ll:- lln-\"rc'
really straight. 1 always respond Lo them by saving, ‘A -‘.‘.l\
having sex with a guy is .-‘lmi:l\l'.’ If ymfru worried .1lmul‘
heing straight, we'll go to bed once and fuck, and then you
can tell me il you 've been in bed with a guy or a “'.1111.11;.' So
far, there's been no argument.

Sex is a lot more fun for me now. I'm =0 much more
g-unfnrlal)lc. When I'm cruising on the street, | have a sense
ol pch.\lnry power .nul that I'm in L'nmplvh' cunlrul. | enjoy
enacling a lu\]-lmy persona and leeling that I'm doing some-
thing I'm not :-'npp.\sul to do.

When | cruised as a woman, | .1]\;'.))/.-' felt uncomfortable.
Nine times out of ten, | gat my face slapped. The way |
.1pprum"\ml women never scemed to be the way l‘w_\' liked
being npprnaclwd. Now, I've found my niche. | can be more
aggressive with another man, and .1lllmu§|\ | experience lots
of intimale and sensual moments with my male partners,
when it comes to sex, it's often dmul old nmqll rutling.
Sometimes that's all 1 want. | dont want lo get up the next
morning and have breakfast with this person. | don't wanl
to know his name or plmnc number. | just want sex. In the
women's communily, this kind of sexual expression is almost
unheard of.

The act of cruising and tricking is not unly sexually
exhilarating for me but it can also be very validating. IU's kind
ol a recognition thing, you know. These are gay guys, and llu-y
wouldn't be tricking with a female. But | kenow 1 don't have to
g0 oul l‘u-rc Lo prove .mylllin.t. As | lwc--m«- maore cnnlfnrl-
able with who 1 am as a duy, I don't have Lo use other puuplc'.-'
images and poinls of view Lo validate anylhin.‘: about my

maﬂ‘nlinily. I've already been doing that for m'\'sc”A













[ren Lameron

Su much aboul my coming to manhood has been about a quest for size, | mean, | really need to be

a l’i-‘. man. All of the men I've looked to as role models have
been ]nul_\f~ln|l|;lrrs and athletes. They seem like gods and
great beasts to me in their Imgc and beautiful bodies. I envy
them. I want to be like them. They look so virile and
invincible.

I know (lccp')‘ that being a man and having .—‘lrunglh isn't
at all about my maximum bench press, but it doesn’t seem to
matter. All 1 can say is that, as my muscles grow, bheing five
foot three doesn't feel quite so small.

Sometimes | wonder if I'll ever feel big enough. | wonder
if T'll ever feel safe in this body.
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7 (-'«‘L a lew years for me to ;‘nmfnrlnl)ly 'ulvnlif\' as a hete
how. Alter all those years ol living in the leshian .

ad all that indoctrinated feminism of a certain type,

fnnlk'

mumty a
it was really hard to confess my current sexual identity.

][ you id..-nli[-\-‘ as a lecrnscmml man, you are aulomal-
1.'0”,\’ soen as sexisl in some way. | mean, just lnnL'in,: al a
lwauhful woman can gel you into trouble. When I've said,
“Now | umlcrslaml ll\in_.:.-' like prostitution and pnrnuﬁmplw
hecause my sex drive has gone up,” I've received a lot nf '
criticism. When | say, °1 like l)cin; a man in relation to a
woman becavse 1 like feeling stronger,” I mean because | have
more muscle mass now that I'm on testosterone. But 1 don't
think any less of women for it!

Guys all over the world are apu‘n_.‘.izing for lwing men
and are trying to create a sense of cq'ualil'y with women.
Same say that this friction or war between the sexes is all
a socialization thing and that if we could fix sociely then
cvcryll\ini would be olay. But when you take hormones
and change your l)iulugical sex, you realize it has to be more.

There's something profoundly physical going on.

rosexual man without quu]i[ving it

(89)
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Lilcc many butch clyl-zes, the cla_v | was told to put on a Sl‘lil’l, despite the summer lwat, forever marked
P my passage into the re]enllessly gender-tjivided world.

P

2 Nonetheless, | was raised as the youngest son, wearing my
brother's hand-me-down jeans, T-shirts and work shirts
ll’nrnug]‘l Iﬁgll school. I was fortunate to have a mother who
allowed me great latitude to express mascu]inity, who in fact
said rw’c]*ling when [ decided to wear my brother's clip—un tie
to leinclergartun with my usual cut-off shorts. (Slw later
believed this “mistake” to be the cause of both my lesbianism
and my Jyspl‘mria.) [ was sent home to clmngc, but I don't
recall anyone ever rea”y exp]aining w]1y. Years later, lmving
more or less fina”y accepl‘ecl my female [)od_y, I still take my
shirt off every chance | gel, and | clress, stand and walk much

the same as I did hack then.




Orel

E*’ first time | saw Kayl was al my art opening. | L‘h"‘l‘-‘t‘kl her through the milling crowd as she
5t.nu] there looking at me w ith brilliant green eves, We didn't

_ipq:dL’ that night; not until a year later did we .u‘luu”y meel.

When we inlrmlucul nul'sul\‘c.—, | remember being imprg-s,.-m]

l)) her ma.-‘ulhnit_\. | had never been attracted to someone

like her beflore, but she was handsome, and 1 recognized

something inside her. | saw my reflection in those eyes, and

:'nmclww llml sameness was snnllung.










il

C{ hat is most rich and most painful for me about our relations]ﬁp is Facing myself in Loren’s image,
foa and facing what my life might have been like had I taken a

. different patll. Many times, the reflection—or lack of reflec-
tion—I've seen in Loren has been just too much to face.
When I feel this anger and (]espair, [ try to remind myse” that
beneath these shells, we are both human, searching for love,
comfort and self-worth. Despite our sh'ugg]es, I feel very
luclcy to have found a partner who can see l;)eyoncl the bocly,

\\'l]() rea”y sees me.



Loren

Wuc so much alike that it's |)ain[ul when we are different. 1 have moad swings sometimes, and
| suspect that testosterone makes me cmutinna”y distant. - 3 .
Kayt [eels that it's harder for me to hear her l]wn, and her

anxiely [rustrates me; it's difficult for me to recognize the

change in my hehavior. Growing impatient with her, 1

l)cgin to lose my temper. | gel angry and scared and mean.

Arguing, we emotionally attack and deflect one another

until we reach an impasse. We shut each other out, retreating

into bristling, :ruwling stances. Again, a sameness, but

n-pu“ing like the wrong ends of two magnets.

Lu










|

I have this idea in my head that transsexuals, like artists, are st.lppusud to be the struggling ones, and

ol that their parlners are .-‘uppuscd to be the slal)]e, nurluring

- ones, those unsung heroines/heroes slandinf_‘ behind their new
men. But ['ve always been FTM-identified. A]leugh | some-
times [eel bad about not being more traditionally nurturing,
more actively supportive of Loren’s art or of his difficult
journey, | know [ offer him another sort of comfort: that
“same as” l]ﬁng, Iwing loved l)y someone cut from the same
cloth, who in many ways feels the same pain and needs the
came things. Loren and | are mirrors for one another. That

is what our intimacy is all about.




Loren

Imn go P]-n'u.~ \\'il]1 her llml I LlllllLl not go Iu'[nrv. }\'d.\’l nml.‘u.~ it safe [or me. She is strong uunn,:ll to
take me there, but I never feel less than. And in turn, n||.-:|ing
her own \'u|m-r.11)||il‘v, she can invite me all the same. There is

a queer |.nniliarily to our love, a trusting likeness.










A

I Imng oul 1n the leshian communily, so it's hard to avoid Qcmlcr pronouns willmul |'ce|ing liL‘c I'm
hiding something. I don't feel comfortable just saying that
I'm with a man. Yet it's such a cumplcx thing to go inta when
someone simply asks il T have a girllriend. | mean, they take
one look at me and asL’, “What's her name?” T]\u_\' don't
expect Lo get a major social education!

I forget llmugh how well my friends know me. In a way,
I've been lln‘uugh this before with most of them...butch-on-
butch didn't nlway:‘ go over so well, and then when I showed
up in a skirt, they llmnghl it was a joke. Still, I'm alwa_vs
relieved to see the recognition in their eyes when I.lwy say

';\clua”y, you know, for vou that kinda makes sense...”




Loren

Kul knows who I am inside. She knows the same discomfort and pain that | have known, but

we have arrived at different pl.n es to [ind rest—neither |'»|m'c
better than nor rcu”) <o [ar from the other. | find so much

comfort in her knowing. How could any lwo pvalu be closer?
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“And Warhol Robert F\app‘ethnrpe, Diane Atbus among many others have all
2 n,e(l their l'enses on the transglenderecl {ig‘ure. Never have the trancgendemd
'3 riously pllotograp}\ed their own. Not until Loren Cameron, that is.

se

__ Kate Bornstein, author, Gender Outlaw

“Loren Cameron's razor-sharp vision compels us to focus on the complex
\J
transition from which transsexual men emerge. Cameron's pl\otograp‘u
. »
are as exquisite as they are meamngful.

— Leslie Feinberg, author, Stone Butch Blues and Transgender Warriors

“An irreplaccal)ly valued documentation of a cultural moment..."

— Diane Middlebroolz, author, Anne Sexton: A B"ography

“Cameron’s strategy is to... allow llis sul)iccls to spcal{ [01’ tl\enﬁe‘ves, creating
an informative and emotional document that is lileely the first of its kind.”

S Barl)ara DeGenevieve, Camcraworle

‘At just the moment postmodernism would have us believe there is notl'ling
p'mtng’raphy hasn't already shown us, Loren Cameron's images deg\ all
expectations. Welcome to the tuture.”

— Doug Nickel
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