
h I was very well prepared. I was not gonna let anybody fc
I nkeded  t~ do, when. I reall>* had my chart planrnA  *I*+ and 4
method  down  better than the Catholics.

)low w;1s dating during high school?

- 101 me into not knowing what
LU “C,L U.&A- A t worked; I had the rhythm

ell dating with boys during high school was a very boring  chore - I have to say that -
ca,&e rd go out with  a guy and I’d do things with them, like have hamburgers & Coke
whatever and every  single fucking  time, they would take me to a dark place - like a

‘Lover’s  La& or a scary place and they would grope. They would SF~ groping me; they
would  open up my shirt, try to suck my tits and they would stick theu hands tnto  my pants
and they would  trv to finger-fuck me - everv single time. And I was not wantmg  to be
invaded - it didn’t  turn me on, didn’t get me wet; it was, kind of annoying. It was like
having  to deal with The Animal and the only reason I +d that was because I wanted to
app& ‘normal’. Because all my other friends were dating and doing  the same thing and 1
wanted to be in camaraderie with my girlfriends explonng sexuality. B yt I didn’t really l&e
it - I felt like I was kinda  like... doing it & not feeling very good about It.

1 didn’t  really respect these.guys  for domg  tius  to fne, but they \-z”t”re  Ilkc - ttlct’  ll;lcf h;ir(~-
ens  &they had back seats m their  cars, we went to drive-ins - 1 thollght  I w& su~~~~~~~~  tcr
like this, YOU know? I ~~~~q$lt  that I was supposed to like this. So 1 tvould  &J a lot if 5~;
in cars~wlt~  guys. And I really didn’t  know what my reputation was; I thou(rhe  that  1 w&
just being  lzke everybody else but, found out that I was quite the slut, you <now . scuff
And that bothered me a lot; ~+XXUSS  I knew that my heart was not  in it, 1 was ~le~~sin~  a l;t
of guys and I always felt that they were really kinda  phony about it.

I was yleusiy  m lot fpy.5

nd I abvblysfelt  thmt  they

were redly phony f&out it.

just going through the motions.

Sure. Like, I was sure that these guys would tell everybody else in high school what we
did the night before - no matter what I did, they would tell. They would just tell. And that’s
one thing I thought was quite a betrayal of the male sex, was telling everybody. I didn’t
like that - “I took her and I banged her,” stuff like that. I didn’t like that, I thought that WCS
really.. . rude.

They were stroking egos - they were stroking their own dicks with mv v:igin;i,  That’?;  the
way it really was. When they.  would get with me, they would have s& with me.., 1 ;a$
laying there and.1 was expechng to be made love to, but what happened was,  these  guys
would start fuckmg me an! they were totally ~orze - they were gone in their own dicks
Many men are gone in their  own dicks; they don’t care what goes on underneath  then;.’

r you cease to exist as a person and just become this receptacle...

They’re this hot stud having a good time - Very impersonal. By the time I was 15 16 1

started expecting this out of men - I couldn’t figure out what was wrong with me & mI&;  1
was not getting very turned  on by men, I was getting poked and left & stuff and I was
thinking I’m supposed to l&e this; I told myself, “I’m supposed to like this and I don’t like
it, so whatls  wrong with me”,? All the fucking in the world back then - it was very
disappointmg. I was not feeling  like anybody gave a damn about me. I was just like a trick
YOU  know? I was a trick with a reputation & I really didn’t care.

When did things turn around for you?
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