
I decided to make some notes before bed and kind of kept going. Looking over this I don't think 
there's much of use to you here, though you may find it interesting. The first paragraph is the 
one that I would most like to get out I suppose, though it is really directed more at people in the 
queer community than at those in straight society. My use of terminology is not entirely 
consistent, but for the most part queer and queer community means LGBT and whatever other 
letters have been added, as does the term 'gay'. Trans means anyone with gender identity 
concerns, while straight, society, straight society and the like means everyone else. Wish I could 
do better but this is all I can afford to do right now. If I think of something else that I can write 
up quickly and briefly I'll send it, but most of my musings on these topics are really more 
philosophic or sociological than practical. It's been almost twenty years since I finished 
transitioning and I haven't really had to deal personally with gender issues since then, and 
things are much different now at any rate. Still, maybe something here will cast some light on 
whatever you've been working on. Thanks for carrying the torch as it were, it is thanks to people 
like you that I feel I can move on to other things in my life, knowing that others are continuing to 
push for change and recognition. Something of a cop-out I know, but three fifths of my life was 
spent coming to terms with this stuff, and I'm kind of done now. To put a positive spin on that, 
it's proof that a seemingly insurmountable challenge (as it seemed for so very long) can one day 
become something you don't even think about for days at a time. There may be people who 
would be pleased to hear that, though they may not believe it. I know I wouldn't have. 
 

I grew up in an open and accepting environment, and still I almost killed myself trying to come 
to terms with my gender identity and sexual orientation issues. (More on that in the next 
paragraph.) One of my favourite writers growing up was Arthur C. Clarke. It wasn't until he died 
that I learned that he was gay. I totally admired this man and to this day my writing is strongly 
influenced by his. If I had known he was gay back then, it would have been a blessing of 
unimaginable importance to me. I know well enough why he was closeted, since that was my 
committed path back then too. If only he'd had the strength to come out, or lacked the strength 
to stay closeted, it could have changed my life. If nothing else I want people to know, especially 
those in the public eye who may be role models, how far the ripples of their decisions can go. 
Making the decision to be open about your identity, even if it's not that big a deal in your life, 
might make the difference between life or death for some other person you will never meet, 
who's struggle you are completely unaware of. I want to make it absolutely clear that the 
decision to come out belongs only to the person making it. What I'm saying here does not 
weaken that absolute sovereignty in the slightest. I'm saying this not to apply pressure, or to 
imply that anyone choosing to remain closeted is the least responsible for what happens to 
someone else. Maybe my life would have been better if Arthur Clarke had come out. I'm almost 
certain it would have. But that doesn't make him responsible for my struggles, nor can I blame 
him for any tiny bit of my pain. It's not necessary or even proper to worry about hurting others 
by staying closeted. Each person is responsible only for their own lives. Not that awareness of 
the effect that we have on each other should be disregarded, but everyone carries enough 
weight of their own to make adding another's burdens unwise and possibly dangerous - to both 
of them. Some things for someone trying to decide about coming out to consider: There is a 
reason that the ratio of people who regret not coming out to those that regret doing it is so 
overwhelmingly large. And why everyone says that no matter how hard the path, the 



destination justifies it. In addition to that near universal testimony, I would like to add mine as 
to an additional benefit that might be gained. The satisfaction of knowing that meeting your 
own struggle means others have to struggle a little less. You might even save someone's life, 
though you may never know it. A lovely thing to consider though. 
 

You are probably aware of the protest regarding the new curriculum (I forget what it's called) 
for teaching about gender issues in school, and the counter-protest in response to it. I tried to 
determine from reading the news articles what the nature of the objection to the curriculum 
actually was. If it was that it only benefits a few students, or is a poor use of ministry resources, 
that would make sense. I don't agree, but at least it's a valid point to raise. But that didn't seem 
to be emphasized by the people protesting. Nor do I think they had the kind of objection that 
people might have to affirmative action type initiatives (that redressing the lack of opportunity 
to one group means fewer opportunities for the other group(s)). Instead I got the distinct 
impression they thought their children would somehow be negatively affected. Did they think 
that helping the queer (or trans, whatever) kids to feel good about themselves means their 
(presumably straight, at least as far as the parents know/hope) kids will feel worse about 
themselves? Or was it that their kids might, if they come to believe its okay to be trans/queer, 
be more likely to turn out trans/queer themselves? If that's the case, then the problem lies with 
the old it's not a choice/you can change it debate. I wonder if people, gay or straight, are 
thinking that you can't change your sexual orientation, but you can your gender identity? Do 
people who think that being gay is a choice think the same about gender identity? People on 
both sides of the fence need to be clear on these points; neither is a choice. Neither can be 
changed. No amount of brainwashing, let alone an overly progressive school curriculum, will tip 
a kid one way or the other. At birth, or at any rate by school age, these things are set. Not so 
the child's (and everyone else's) recognition and acceptance of same. I was more concerned 
about being outed as gay, because I didn't acknowledge the gender dysphoria to the same 
extent, or was better at keeping it hidden and was less worried that people would be suspicious 
about it. I think perhaps I thought it would be possible to change it, since there was no 
information available to me showing that it wasn't a choice, as there was about being gay. At 
the same time, if everything were to be exposed, I thought the gender thing would be the more 
damaging. When I was growing up no one in my family really cared about gay issues much (to 
support or condemn), and I had some known gay relatives (which I never got to meet, more's 
the pity); but gender issues weren't even a thing. When I got to university for example, there 
was a huge section of books about queer issues, and exactly one (and that a medical and not 
social sciences text) about gender dysphoria. This was 1985. I really felt that being outed as gay 
would at least leave me a home in the gay community, while being exposed for, let alone 
actually doing anything about, the gender thing would mean universal rejection. Straights and 
gays would all think I was a freak. I think what was going on is that I thought the gay thing was 
more acceptable to society than the gender thing. At the same time, although convinced of the 
need to hide both, I was far more ashamed of the gay thing than the gender thing. I don't know 
why that was so, but when I allowed myself to dream of and imagine making the gender 
transition, I would often cry at the beauty of it, and the longing that it evoked in me. Thinking 
about being gay (or half gay at least) seemed shameful and I wished it would just go away. If 
they had had those straight camps then I would have wanted to sign up. I'm not sure what this 



says about me or society, but there it is. I have also frequently wondered at the strength of my 
fears/shames about these things, and even when not ashamed or afraid my utter conviction of 
the necessity of keeping them hidden. My family from day one rejected homophobia and other 
forms of judgment and condemnation, and there weren't even more distant family members 
with these attitudes that might have influenced me. Nor was there much of any of that in any 
of the schools I attended. I never saw other kids getting picked on for this stuff either (there 
were plenty of 'fag's and similar terms used by the few bullies, or thrown around during fights 
or leveled against rivals, but it's not like anyone on either side really thought anyone was 
actually gay. It was just one of the standard ways to verbally attack someone.) My high school 
was quite small, and the other queer kids must have been just as talented as I was at hiding it, 
because I was always kind of hoping to detect others and never did. So where did this absolute 
conviction about the necessity of hiding this stuff come from? Maybe I was confusing being 
found out by others with having to accept it myself, like if it never came out I would still have a 
chance to exorcise it and pretend it was never a problem. I know that I hoped for the longest 
time that these things were just a phase, or that I would discover some means of managing 
(eliminating) them. I remember also how certain I was that my social life, possibilities for 
relationships, and ability to work would all end completely and there would be nothing left but 
suicide, or maybe moving to some distant place (San Fransisco? France?) where there were 
enough other freaks to find a place. I think this conclusion was a direct consequence of the lack 
of examples I had. I didn't know anyone who was gay, let alone gender confused, or how to find 
anyone who was. I wasn't aware of anyone outside of the entertainment industry that was 
successful and gay. It also seems strange that I would condemn myself so totally and 
unquestionably, but didn't think that others were immoral or wrong or freaks for the same 
things. I was always hoping to find these people, I think on some level knowing that their 
verified existence would open the door to accepting myself. Any other more or less normal gay 
or trans person living openly and successfully in the same society as me might have been all it 
would have taken. 
 

One thing that seems to get talked about more in straight society than in trans circles, which 
strikes me as odd, is the implications of changing one's gender expression (transitioning) while 
sexual orientation remains the same. Even in non-trans queer circles there is often confusion 
about this. For me this was something of a non-issue, because I'm bisexual. Otherwise, 
transitioning means going from being considered gay to being considered straight, or vise-
versa. The gender transition is hard and involves a number of serious challenges, but it isn't 
going to be happening without a sincere (often actually desperate) determination to do it no 
matter what it takes. The gay/straight label change is not actually chosen however, or even 
properly considered much of the time. If you've been in nothing but 'straight' relationships your 
entire life, after transition you will be in exclusively gay ones. That's a big deal, and something 
that transsexuals have trouble with, let alone everyone else. People in the non-trans queer 
community are likely to be intrigued by the thought of jumping from one group to the next 
without having to change who you are. When a gay person becomes straight (not literally), it 
means they must have changed their sexual orientation. Trans people get to do this without 
changing their sexual orientation. I think most straight people have difficulty thinking about life 
on the other side (so to speak), without getting hung up on the orientation issue. Most 'queer' 



people have thought a lot about, and often desperately desired, to be 'straight' - the social 
aspects if not the orientation ones. Few straight people (I may be wrong here, I never actually 
considered myself straight even when living what was seen as the straight life, as it were. I've 
never been entirely gay in a sense either, but that seems less significant in that straight people 
don't seem as weird to gays as gays do to straight people. Feel free to call me on any of this as I 
continue...) few straight people have spent much time thinking about, let alone having reason 
to desire, being 'gay', and likely have greater difficulty separating being gay or straight in terms 
of community and societal perception, from the orientation issue (ie 'having sex with a...). Gays 
are likely to have more personal experience, as well as exposure to consideration of, these 
distinctions. Being considered gay (perhaps even by yourself) because you're in what everyone 
sees as a same sex relationship, and then transitioning, means suddenly you're (society) 
straight. Are you (you) straight now too? After all your sexual orientation hasn't changed... Also, 
if you did think of yourself as gay, and your community has always been the queer community, 
how much of the 'straight' life will you have any idea of? I think the opposite case might be less 
of a shock, since you'll have been living (society) straight, but will have always wondered and 
thought about queer culture due to your gender dysphoria. Making the gender transition and 
ending up in the queer community might seem to make more sense, since gender identity and 
sexual orientation issues are both 'queer' issues. Your new community is (hopefully) quicker to 
accept and more likely to have some understanding of your experience than the still queer 
(before transition being in a 'same sex' relationship, afterward being trans which is still queer) 
person landing in straight society, where acceptance and understanding of your experience 
may well be harder to come by. This is all speculation really. I've always found acceptance easy 
to find in either community (thank the goddess for that!) 

 

Here is a simple change that I think could make a difference in every child's life. Why are toys 
(as well as many other things) gendered? For example, if you went to the Toys R Us website and 
wanted to browse toys, the first question you had to answer to narrow down the search was 
were you looking for boy's or girl's toys? Why can't they just be toys? Imagine what it must do 
to a kid when the toy they are totally excited about is found in the 'wrong' section. What 
purpose does this serve? Why can't every kid just play with every toy? Even if it's mostly girls 
that like the life-like doll babies that pee, and boys who like the ninja-action guns that shoot 
swords, what is gained by adding boy or girl to the toy's description? I'll bet in the absence of 
these categories even the girliest girl and the boyest (I'm pretty sure that's not actually a word) 
boy would find at least one toy they loved that is in what is currently the other gender's 
category. I'm sure it can be hard for grand-parents and others to know what toys a kid might 
like, and the gendered toy thing is probably meant to help with this. But there are better ways 
to do it. You could enter some data about the child (age, other favourite toys, and gender if you 
must) and get a list of the toys that kids with similar stats want most. The fact that gender 
seems so simple and obvious shows what you're up against trying to challenge it. It's not that 
gender should be omitted and we should pretend it doesn't make a difference. It would just be 
less damaging and limiting if it were simply one thing about a child, and not something that 
separates them before anything else is considered. 
 
                                                                                                                             ~Selene Ross~ 


