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A seedy smoky underground lair. In the center of the
room, a large roped off stage - a boxing pit. Clustered
around the pit are men in fedoras waving hundreds in each
other’s faces and placing exorbitant bets. Ladies with mink
stoles dripping off their shoulders lean in to have their
cigarettes lit.

A short, squat man in a garish pinstriped suit steps
into the ring. R

*In this corner,” he booms, “ladies and gentlemen, we
have the Noble Defender of Monogamy, Shannen Perez-Darby!”
Out of the shadows steps the hottest fenme ‘you’ ve ever
seen, razor sharp stilettos and fancy péé&;s made for choke
holds. -

“In this corner, the riffraff of non-monogamy, Andie
Lyons!” And from the other side, comes a sissy librarian
dyke with a mouth dirtier than a sailor and a penchent for

slinging low down dirty comments like knives,

“Ladies and Gentlemen, place yer bets!”
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Uh, not exactly. ’ ‘i‘-‘ﬁf :

Ok, we are super hot and unbelievably fierce. That
part is true. We are lovers and we are fighters, and we
will hutl whatever necessary to make the space to talk
about loving and living in a world that has given us shit
for models.

But we’re not fighting each other.

We are two radical queer kids trying to figure out how
to live our lives the way we want to in Denver. We have had

very different experiences, experiences which have led us
to very different places. We share an explicit commitment
to create safe, supportive and sustainable communities.
The tactics we are using to get there differ, we have
lots of ways in which we set up our lives in order to
achieve that goal. And sometimes, those tactics and
techniques have succeeded and given us a foundation to
build from; sometimes, they have ripped us to pieces and
left us wondering what to do as we pick up the pieces.
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What we have discovered, as far as relationships go,
is that resources and conversations that explicitly talk
about non-monogamous relationship models are few and far
between, and often don‘t speak to our experience as young,
radical queer women. In other areas of our lives, zines
have given us an opportunity to talk about hard things,
create space to say things people would rather we not say.

f

We are hoping that this zine will create that kind of
space for monogamy and non-monogamy, both in our own
| radical-queer and radical/queer communities in Denver, and
| in the broader network of communities across the country.

While we, Andie and Shannon, wrote the bulk of this

zine, you will find two pieces from other authors. “Lovers
and Fighters” has been reprinted with permission from
makezine.org - Thanks loads to Dean Spade, not only for
allowing us to reprint his soso smart writing here, but
also for giving us a point of contact outside our immediate
circle for conversations about radicalizing relationships.
Thanks also to Jaks for his contribution, “a Handful, ”
examining the process of non-monogamy across years and
lovers. His perspective adds substantially to this project.

It should come as no surprise that we have chosen to
write this zine together. After all, there are still a few
people left in Denver who aren’t aware that there are
actually two of us. May this zine, with its confusions,
contradictions, and complexities serve as firm proof that
we are, in fact, two different people. Different people who
want many different conversations, examples, and models of
living and loving in the world.

Let’s keep living life without models.
way out.

N

It’s the only

PEres




3
Ay g,

15 53RV

I still don’t imagine that what he understands as polyamory in his life
looks like mine, but I also figure that 1if I'm going to talk big about
1iving new models of relationships in my life, I'd damn well better do
, it everywhere, not just where it feels safest.
@ Following closely on the heels of both of these experiences, I
found myself righteously defending non-monogamy {or, at the least,
passionately attempting to) in one of my classes. A class on Christian
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1 kind of thought I was finished coming out.

I know that coming out is a continual and recurring
process, ok? So that’s not what I mean. I‘'m not talking
about the rare occasions when someone can’t take a visual
hint and see that I am so obviously a dyke.and e they ask 4 2 ethlcs perhaps isn’t the ideal space to talk about one’s radical
about my boyfriend. I, like most other queers, have a handy eﬂ .

"lifestyle choices,” so maybe it was just the perfect storm that

i spurred some perverse desire to out myself. And sob buckets in the last
row of classroom §-101-102.

I don’t think that it ever actually occurred to me that I had

internal flow chart all set to assess the situation for
safety and then proceed as directed. My extended family
knows and even feigns openness. I frequently get calls at

N been glven two perfectly safe opportunities to discuss my relationship

work to serve on LGBT oriented projects. All the kids I in school already; I don't think my choices about responding to those

work with know that I like the ladies. opportunities were at the forefront of my mind when my arm shot into
I came out slow and steady - but the end result is a .

the air. But I Ffelt in that moment, I am sure, that I was fucking tired
nice and fairly neat integration of my sexual orientation of passing as some vanilla lesbian, I was sick of strangers and friends

feeling sorry for me, feeling weird about be, feeling righteous about
and the politics that accompany it into the rest of my my cholces. I was sick of being over sexualized because of my open
life. I was never one of those super pride homo‘?' I never relationship, I was sick of tacitly agreeing to the judgments people
owned a t-shirt inscribed with, “I’m not a lesbian, but my make about non-monogamy.
girlfriend is” and I only managed to sport a tiny pride

So I tried to take a stand. I didn’t even get an oppertunity to
necklace for two months. Most of the time, my gquietness articulate what I wanted to, didn’t get to clarify why my profeassor’s

assertion that non-monogamous relationships inherently precluded
about my queerness had less to do with feeling unsafe or “vulnerability and mutual sharing” was not as simplistically true as he
ashamed, and more to do with my assessment about whether or - . made it out to be. He midestepped my forays into conversation with
not the people in question actually needed to know that I ; a three different techniques, and left me instead to puddle into tha
was a dyke in order to understand me. A lot of the time, I "g cornerofuil of frus;;a:ion, arlxgei, andtreiiicar‘ionltflmy :orsttrf,ear:.

+ ” lot of the people inm % uting yourse s terrifying not only when nvolvea threats
O o nECBSBﬂi{ . h oithoutpkngwin * 1 of violence, but also when it mentions exclusion and isolation, and
life could undars\:andfme w: egoug b g . when it forces internal reflection. Coming out as non-monogamous will
anything about who I fucked or how.

not likely jeopardize my job, my relationship with my family, my access
(I want to be upfront about the fact that this is a Mrje  to resources, or even my potential future. But it distances me Erom
privilege. While I have and do carry visual signifiers of people I love and care about, it places me at the margins in
y s as straight. The conversations about love, it threatens my understanding of who I am.
my queerness; I can also eaSily 36‘:':83 olitgcgl and social And so what 1f, when I say to my classmate, "Yeah, I'm in an open
struggle of visible queerness an P relationship too” or when I finally let my mom in on the extreme
repercussiona is a conversation better left to other
Zines.)

complexities of my relationship, they assume that I'm a hip awinging
bisexual or an erctic-mystic free-love child? The damage that really
to sa 1 have sort of forgotten what it needs to be undone is within how I understand myself. Just in case,

meansntc]; zgi: :usxt atsxdyv:lhy it can be a terr(igfying and though, I'd better get a wicked concept haircut and turn up the punk
r
arduous process.

rock.

Recently, 1 have begun to come out about my i
involvement with non-monogamy: You may notice the hedging
involved in that last sentence - consider it proof that I
am still working on this process. I am not yet able to feel
comfortable using an identity label for this part of my
1ife. The reasons for my discomfort are, undoubtedly, tied
up with some residual internalized homophobia, and probably
a lot of other stupid shit. This zine contains a re-print
of a piece I wrote for the Growler Distro catalogue about
just that.
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Not Polyamourous as in Hippie, Non-Monogamous as in
What the FPuck?
originally printed in the Growler Distro Catalogue, Winter 2007
Modified for this zine

I haven’t really made any friends at school since I started this
fall. It doesn’t bother me so much, cos I have a lot of friends
! already, but every once in a while I‘11 be eating my little sandwich in
the student lounge, and I’11 hear other people exchanging not funny
grad school jokes, and I‘11l Eeel a little lonely.

So I was kind of excited when a group of people asked me to come
to lunch with them during the break in our weekend class, I wasn’t
entirely sure if they were “my people,” but at that moment I didn't
feel like 1 could be very choosey, and they wanted to go to Jerusalem’s
for falafel, which was a good sign. Besides, now that I had officially
signed myself up for this seminary thing, I probably needed to rethink
that concept of “my people.” 1'd had a couple of awkward between class
conversations with one of the women in the group, and I had assessed
from these brief exchanges that she was queer and political, and I
figured that even if she wasn’t queer or political like I was, we’d
have something to talk about.

And so I found myself sitting at a cramped table scooping up
hummus trying to do my best to engage 4n the conversation, which for
the most part was about the course we were taking on theology and
homosexuality. Gradually, the conversation moved from the academic to
the personal, which was when my almost-friend made a raeferénce to her
polyamorous relationship.

And also when my stomach dropped and my mouth shut.

PN

On my way home that evening, I thought more about that moment. I
hadn’t shut this woman down, but I‘d also distanced myself from the
conversation out of what could only qualify as discomfort. But for the
last three years I’ve been on the same staunchly political non-monogamy
bandwagon as the rest of the radical queers in Denver. All of my racent
relationshipa have been open. I‘ve been a shameless wanton hussy, and I
haven’t been too shy sbout sharing it. What the fuck?

For as much as I‘ve pald lip service to the benefits of non-
monogamy, for as much as I've processed my jealousy, set up boundaries,
and worked on creating the kind of relationships that I want in my
1ife, I s3till can’t quite handle the details of a non-monogamous
“identity.”

Maybe there are elementa of internalized homophobia - I don’t
want Lo complete people’s stereotypes of sex obsessed and unstable
homos. Maybe I‘m still asort of afraid that thie non-monogamy stuff is
just taking what I can get, which I still maybe believe isn’t much (and
maybe I still believe that non-monogamous relationships “aren’t much.”)
Maybe I‘m still afraid of aligning myself with the stereotypes
associated with non-monogamy - hip swinging bisexuals, disco porn,
hippie nature pagan couples, “free love” gone weird and bad, sexist
asshole dudes who want to fuck over multiple women at once. And all of
those remaining fears mean that ae much as I claim openness and support
for lives that don’t look like mine, I'm still a shitty one-dimensional
asshole.

On the upaide, another classmate of mine recently came out to our
class as polyamorous via e-mail, and I wrote him back with genuine
words of support and talked a little about my own relationship as well.
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I have started coming out about this more formally
because I don’t feel like I have much of a choice. I have
been confronted, both internally and externally, about it a
lot recently. I am beginning to realize that this whole
non-monogamy thing isn’t just a passing fancy in my life -
it isn’t just a phase. And, keeping quiet about it in a lot
of cases means limiting the conversations I can have and
the ways in which people know and understand me. Talking
about non-monogamy is my next step in being a whole person

?he bulk of this recent confrontation has come from
experiences at theological school, which I began last fall,
I certainly never would have guessed, when I sent my
applic?tion into this Methodist school of ministry (I'm a
Unit§r1an Universalist, so I came to class feeling a bit
marginalized already) that I would find so many allies and
comrades on my non-monogamous quest. I am indebted to two
of my‘c?lleaguea there who have openly shared their
identities as polyamourous at the very real risk of

professional marginalization and denial of ordination by
their denominations.

LARD THANKS To Bo® G05S -Super. R-AD QUEL
“THEOLOGIAN. PLEASE CONTALT ME IMMEDIATEL

IF Joo WANNA TALk ABoUT THE TRINITY
MODEL For  NON-MONO GAMY. |

I also began a “big kid” job (which includes office,
busingss cards and staff happy hours) this fall. For maybe
the first time in my life, I have been obligated to attend
pumexous benefits and business holiday parties that often
include invitations to my “partner.” Everyone I work with
has'mat my girlfriend, and to her credit, she has kindly
obliged their total misunderstanding of our relationship, I
pave_not yet come out to them about our relationship’s
intricacies, because I don’t feel its necessary.
Regar@less, I have been confronted, in my own head, about
the kinds of assumptions people are making about me, and
our relationship, just because I occasionally force her to
accompany me to professional functions. Really, I’d like to
tell them, she’s only there for the chocolate fountain.

And, finally, I have been
. £ " : on a quest to make m
;:i::ienshlp with my family more authentic and inclzsive
: finariars of not uttering a peep about my romantic lifé
e myyngéd mi mom I was dating someone this past fa11'
er 1s a wonderful, caring woman wh )
o hag d
:grg::s:ntolraése and understand me despite my pzopznsizz
volved with things she doesn't
immediately wanted t Seen i, She
. 0 get to know and include m i
: ar
family gatherings, I struggle with how exactly ioptazﬁer "
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about and reference my relationship when I'm with my
parents. I walk a fine line here, since I have often felt
(reality notwithstanding) that my family views me as
asexual or at least somewhat lacking when it comes to
romantic relationship skills. How can I tell them about my
relationship, clarify the assumptions they are making, and
still convey that my relationship is meaningful and
worthwhile? Since I haven’t figured that out just yet, they
continue to invite M. to family gatherings and buy her long
underwear. I'm glad she, at least, is getting something out
of the deal.
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This zine is how I am choosing to come out. I have
always been more likely to let people know who I am via the
written word, and zines are a good bet for reaching a far-
flung audience. 1 hope that if you are one of the people
who I haven't yet been able to talk to about non-monogamy,
that this zine is an entry point for that initial
conversation. I hope it gives you some basic understanding
of where I am coming from. I hope it buffers the shock.

I’'m also writing this because when I first began to
think about non-monogamy as a realistic option, I had very
jittle in the way of resources to guide me. One of the
mantras of the last few years, within my community, has
been “we.have no models.” Many of us are struggling to
figure out how to best live our non-monogamous and
polyamourous principles, and we have found the support to
be rather self-contained. Since our community is already
small and tightly bound up, processing can be sticky and
stilted. We need not only models of relationships, but also
models of how to talk to each other about our lives without
doing unnecessary damage.

I do not consider my relationship to be a model of
non-monogamy, but I do think that my experlences, and the
experiences of other people, can help create a contalner to
discuss and live a non-modeled life. I do not speak for all
people who practice non-monogamy, and I am the first to
admit that I fuck up all the time, and I'm still well on ny
way to figuring out how to make this holistic and hedlthy.

About language: I use “non-monogamous” to describe my
relationship. I know and resonate with people who dislike
this term because it uses the mainstream concept of

“monogamy” to define an wother.” However, right now this is
the term that I feel most comfortable using to describe my
own life. I feel committed to echoing the language choices
of marginalized communities, and jdentifying people as they
choose. I would ask the same from you.

|
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And finallv I'm the same and alwa. s changin
Thesepare all pzrc cf the storiss I rpllq E
myself. The stories change dependiné'on
context and listener, what I think you want to

; hear. I'm trying to find the right stories and

the bgst listeners but more than anything I'm
learning that sometimes it doesn’ t matter
eizactls vvhat wzrds I usz as long as they' re ’
truch, Pom e e
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The one part of the contract that has
. section oD wother parties outside the scope of the
[ agreement." 1 took it for granted that our :eletionahip
wouldibe non-monogamous, in part pecause she was already

her, but also pecause I couldn’t fathom having 2

:eletionehip any other way- And while 1 am open to the

frequency of dates, and the number of phone calls

. allowed, and even the use of annoying
feel falrly strongly that a ralationship that is not
intentionelly and articulately open is not
that 1 want toO pe in right nowv.
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our relationehip
that contract rwo years &go.
relationship has developed in what could be termed an
Y ., wgrganic” fashion. We have not

has evolved quite a pit since we signed

R

We have gone through

don’t pretend that we are unique in this respect.
single one of those stages has been prefaced with a

| reasonably heart wrenching conversation, and a number of

agreements about what needed to change, how

it, and whether Or not those changes would still meet our

\ individual needs. And throughout each stages

. time checking in about

! things needed changing again,

i process again.

we went through the whole

;. I e
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The result {s that we have gpent & 1ot of time in our
relationship dealing with hard shit. I have shed a lot of

wondered why 1 did not pursue my halfhearted daydream of
dog.

thelx function in our collective 1ives. The mainstream
understanding of relationships (at least, the one I
v and movies) is that one falls in love with the perfect
person, and from that point forward, life is no longer
difficult and all problems aré solved within
anid perfect peraon's arms.

- =y

a relationehip

a lot of stages in our relationship. I
But every
we might change’

we have spent
the success of our changes: and when

1ot of days when I felt awful and

This doesn’'t
relationships and

got via

the safety of

proved pinding is the
e involved with someone when 1 awkwardly spit out my crush on

pet names changing, I

e contract, and really only refer to is as a passing joke.
put -the legacy of that initial contract has lived on in our
relationship. and its this legacy that is probably the
cause for the relationship’s longevity and, if you’ 1l allow
me, success.
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"il death, makes this knowledge terribly {hreatening. SO the point, for
me, becomes recognizing that commitment and love and interest in
someone else’s well being does not necessarily include @ deadening of
all sexual desire for other people, o \rying fo unlearn the pelief that it
does. The point for me is lo creale celationships pased on deepel and
more real notions of trust. So thal love becomes defined nol by sexual
exclusivity, bul by actual respect, concern. commitment to act with kind
intentions, accountability for our actions, and a desire for mutual growth.

And yel, despile everything 've expressed here. | also have serious
concerns aboul the push for polyamory arnongst My friends. Somelimes
| see it emerging as @ new sexual norm, and a basis for judgment and
coercion. In some circles 'm in, it has pecome the only “radical” way 10
pe sexual. Those who partner mcnogamousiy, or who jus! don't getiton
alot, are judged. | also see, perhaps more frequently, the poly norm
causing peoplé to harshly judge themselves when feelings of jealousy
come up. Having any feelings at all, and especially admitting them, is SO
discouraged in our culture. We are encouraged to be alienated from
ourselves and others, cure ourselves of bad feelings through medication
and “retail therapy,’ and made to expect that perfection and total
happiness areé {he norm while anything other than that is some kind of
personal failure or chemical imbalance. This results in @ lot of repressed
feelings. Many people in \he communities {'m in, especially people who
have lived \hrough sexual violence and people raised as women in our
rape culture, have a hard enough time identifying for ourselves what is
okay with us when it comes 10 sex—what we want, whal is @ violation,
what our real feelings are—and feeling entitled 1o express them, We
certainly don't need more messages thal tell us that our feelings related
to sex and safety are wrong.

I've been disturbed lo see dynamics emerge where people create the
pew poly norm and then hate themselves if they cannol live up to it. If
they are not perfect al being non-jealous, non-threatened, and totally
delighted by their partners’ exploits immediately \hen they have
somehow failed. | have felt this way myself. Frustrated at how my
intellect can embrace this approach to sex and yet my emotional
reaclion is somelimes enormous and undeniably negative. At times, this
has become @ New unachievable perfection | use to torture myself,
embarrassed even o admit to friends how awful | feel when overcome
by jealousy, and becoming increasingly distant from partners as | try to
hide these shameful and overwhelming feelings.

This doesn't seem like the radical and revolutionary practice | had
hoped for. In fact, it feels all too familiar, like the other traumas of
growing up under capi\a\ism~atiena‘ion from myself and others,
constant insecurity and distrust and fear, self-hatred and doubt and
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Yes. Really. a contract.
Thi:s ly one of the statements that evoke unease when I
star. g about who I date and how, Usually people
chuck. ‘usly and change the subject. Which is probably
for the "2cause if I contfnued, their freak out would
only co: © pProgress,
S A L= . BN
' g &
! o £ oy
e £y Pk
i v 5 L
[ ’ g, B

As a result, I don’t have the same n

relationship
when

.1 thanah+ intA - fhanah+ ahant ket

Contractual Agreements

The relationship I am currently in began with a
ontract.

arrative for this
that a lot of pPeople have. “Oh, well, we met

-and our first date was .and I knew I was
.” Bnd even if the audience of said

+ they listen and smile sweetly at

I tried to tell the story of my
hip, people would walk away or
People usually do when others
ories in a sort of blasé and )

really in love when

tale is bored or annoyed
the appropriate moments. If

longest recognized relations
look really horrified, Like

tell them seemingly awful st
amused manner. ; .
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She asked me for the contract. I complied primarily to call
her bluff, and also because I am far .more confident about
my ability to write a paper than I am in my ability to date
Someone. During the conversation that followed the
production of the contract (sometimes referred to as our
“first date”) I off handedly mentioned that T kind of hoped
the rest of our relationship might grow more “organically”
(because beneath the radical queer, I'm 8till kind of a
hippy) and she explained that organic relationships are .
bullshit, and anything productive and worthwhile was
planned out and proscribed. I did not view this perspective
as cold hearted or mean spirited. I saw its validity even
though I wasn’t entirely on board.

AN il - . 8 .

The contract wasn’t real;
were roman numerals and in
number of phone calls allo

You should know that. While there
dented paragraphs outlining the
wed per week, the use of pet
very little of it

names, and the logistics of dates,
actually informed our relationship.
The point was that bgth of us were t
relationship as something important

That wasn’t the point.
hinking of this
enough to us to invest
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Was so over it that it didn't hold as much
#eight as it would ha-e ¥ears earlier.
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What I'm trying to understand is why I don't
i ‘‘count’’ this when I think about non-monogamy.
i The more I talk with the people in my lives
. the more common I see this phenomenon. Often,
lots of people who wouldn't consider
themsel-zs polyamsrous or '‘into’’ fizh-monos: g
have had arious hinds of non-exclusi-e se:ilual
relationships. For me the differences are
intention, communication, structure and
language.

Then why is it so hard to talk about? Why can
I fall into open relationships throughout
every part of my sexual development but when I
sit down and formally try toc negotiate a
committed open relationship it feels like
everything comes crashing down? Because I
want that intention. The kinds of casual
assumed non-monogamy 'I've described here has
been so common in my life. What is new is.a
group/community of people who are putting
thought, practice and intention onto this
practice in my life. Why does it feel so
scary when it's so many of us doing this?

. PR I Voo kA M d}
Negotiating non-monogamy changes my
Felatignship to it. I keep thinking that
lntention is supposed to make things easier.

. It does and it doesn’ t. Doing our work isn’t

always easy. I keep making the same mistales

! over and Over again. Experience seems to be
the only way I learn how to do it differently.
I keep falling into the same old patterns. I
repeat the hurtful patterns until they don’ t
serve me anymore, Non-monogamy has been this
process.and often it feels exhausting. Right
Now, '1ts one of the few tools I have in
flgurlng out how to relate to you. Through
everythlng I trust myself, I trust my
emotions, what feels true inside. That’s what
I keep falling back on, my trust in myself and

. the process. Sometimes that means I follow

passion into heartbreak. 1t also means that I
can follow experience into trying something
new and not repeating old hurts. That means
that I'11 also continue to live my
contradictions and find spaces for all of
these dichotomies. I'm both scared and
confident. 1I'm kinky and a prude. I'm here
and far away. I'm whole and I'm fractioned,

I use “non-monogamy” to describe a relat%onship which
is “open.” That is, individuals who have meaningful,
honest, ethical sexual relationships with more than one
person at a time. Non-monogamy of this sort often gets
lumped together with a non—monogamy/polyamoury that
includes meaningful, honest and ethical relaFlonships
involving more than one person at a time (triads, etc.)
Since this has not been my experience, I haYe chosen not to
speak to it. I would like to have conversations with‘people
who do live this experience, and I welcome conversation
about both of these models of relationships, and others not
included in this conversation.

I have intentionally chosen not to lay out much of my
actual practice of non-monogamy, and focus ins?ead on the
internal reactions and emotions I have living in non-
monogamous relationships. I am safeguarding not only my own
life, but also the lives of .people who are connected to me
via a web of relationships ({(romantic, friendship,
communal.) While I understand that it can be helpful to
read about the specific negotiations people make in non-
monogamous relationships, I am not ready to have that.
conversation in a public forum. Part of this process is
cultivating trust, a difficult thing to do when you open
your life up to total strangers.

This zine is for my triumphant and wonderful seminary
friends who have given me a lot to think about and a
wonderful model for “coming out” in the religious
community; for Shannon who has given me lots of space to
talk, challenged a lot of my assumptions, and alsoc has the
bravery to talk about relationships; to the many people who
I have loved fiercely, in monogamous and non-monogamous
contexts, and who have deepened my understanding of love
and relationships: to the radical community of people I
live and love with in Denver, who consistently challenge
expectations and ways of living; to the people who have
supported me in my sorting out of my life; and to M., the

“'best trophy wife ever - here’s to our contractually organic

lives,

{ !- thanks Hy- staving w e Beat ur s o




Love
(and logical fallibilities)
Criginally written for Already Too Much; Naver Encugh #1.

Maybe a little dated, maybe a little too whimsical, But worth a quick

read nevertheless.
avmaie

I've been thinking a lot about lave. Love, in a theoretical abstract
way. That's kind of weird for me because I'm really accustomed to
thinking and talking about love in more emotionally poignant ways (a la
my bohemian faerie Goth Linner core.)

I've been talking about love for so long that it doesn’t even make
sense anymore. Like when you keep saylng a word over and over again
until it becomes entirely unintelligible and you start wondering why,
exactly, those particular sounds ended up being representative of this
particular concept. And then even thinking about that is totally
ludicrous and your entire thought process is indecipherable.

I mean, the thing ia, I don’t know if I've ever been "in love.” 1 don’
necessarily understand why “in love” is different from, you know,
"lové."” But everyone keeps telling me it ia, and T think maybe it
really is. But "in love” is a whole lot harder to articulate, or
underatand or even identify once you’re out of it. I*ve thought I was
in love twice before, but now I don't believe it. And maybe that's
because it didn’t end well. Or maybe I just never was.

I'm pretty sure that I've had my heart broken, or at leastvstepped on,
and definitely sprained, and it seems logical to ma that being in love
is a pre-requisite for that. But then maybe not, And if I was in love,

was it with that person, or Just the idea of them, or the idea of them
and me, or me with them, or them in context to me?

I think about love a lot not onl

Y because I am a bohemlian faerle goth
or because I’

m a writer (bohemian-faerie-goth-writers think a lot about
love), but also because love informs my life in a political way:

Figuring out love, who I love and who I‘ve been/will be/am in love with
wag, and still sometimes is, important to me in declphering my identity
7k and positioning myself with the queer community. And my position in the
& queer community informs a lot of my other beliefs, like anci-
: "k\- consumerism, radical gender politics, my feminism, my understandings of
[ T ':\ bodies and the health industry, my beliefs about communities and their
q}$f§§%;3i: consclous construction, how I understand war and peace and violence.

¥

I EAyEzes

(And maybe that's only because I can't distinguish thisfromthat. Maybe

that’s because once ] start talking about one thing it will always
disintegrate into anether. Whatever.)

Three months ago I was in this really tumultuous culmination of a
relationship. The other person in this celationship was semeone who I
thought, once, I was in love with, and who I definitely loved and alao
definitely hated. We'd been friends for a really long time, and my
heart had been broken-re-broken a thousand times over the course of 8
yeara. The funny thing is, right before THE END came crashing down on
me, I had decided that being in love or loving or whatever this person,
really wasn’t a good thing for me. It hurt., It hurt my withered little
heart, and it hurt my underatanding of myself, and Lt hurt my

———

s - ther if I'm
Sforgicz’’ me and we can stal together 1

il illing to stop m: s=xual relatisnzh%ﬁ
;ith Elliott. 1 can't agree to thaLhane 1
breaks his heart. It's not that I chos

Elliott over Matt, in fact Elliott and ths
sexual relationship sto?ped goopp?gtgid

tion. It was the princip .
gfztff%i- it was tha strusturz I thought that
Thice sula sreac

F it irasn' t perfect. I don't want to
gggtend that i% all felt good or that there
weren’ t feelings of jealousy of inadequacy
because there were. There were hurt feelings
and feelings of rejection. In the end Elllgtt
fell pretty hard for Jess. He used words like
“‘in love’’ . Jess and Elliott never formally
dated but their sexual relationship did
continue after Elliott and I's.stOpped. The
original agreement was that this was su9posed
to be casual and fun, that our frlgnd;hlps )
were the priority. We agreed to continue this
arrangement until it didn't work anymore.
There was the mutual trust apd commitment that
when this no longer was working for anyone ve
would communicate that and stop. That's sort
of what happened. Partway through the summer
it becomes clear that Elliott had developed
some pretty deep feelings for Jess. Instead
of telling me that he wants to stop sleeping
together he just kind of becomes an asshole.
He stops returning my cal%s and_starts
ignoring me. Through a single instant n
messenger conversation we basically end aug .
sexual relationship. He beats around‘Fhe us
and I lay it out on the table. 1 say It
seems like you're done with our SEKual' ;
relationship. 7Ts that true? And %tlll e
can't say it. So I tell him that it's ok,
that this is supposed to be casual and it
seems like its not working anymore. And "
really, it was ok. 1 felt a bit hurt and this
particular turnout pushed a lot of my buttons
about playing sexual second fiddle to my mafﬁ
talented and beautiful friends. But I wasn
heartbroken, it didn't fuck me up. Elllﬂt;
and I didn't do emotional work toge;hgr an
while there were levels oflvulnergbl}lty in my
sexual inexperience they didn't hit 1nt;gacyd
buttons for me. Years afper all was said an
done Elliott pulled me aside gnd apologized
for his behavior. It was a nice gesture but I
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i ;'remember how much it surprised ma
5 !gggrigteg maklng sut. Tﬁere are-sgoxax?tnghar ;
: y ator aso Eomhtb1§ time. I want to tell‘yéu N
‘ had while kgofiséngﬁagftgex don' ¢ Featiy srosl
" “ifinto the scope of this pi:Ze onAZ e ne
iﬁzeaipixperlences are really impgﬁiiigltghsze
and‘=iE;?~?9Te Pf‘my most enciting, satisf"in‘
Al =nsive I' 2 had “ith non-trans sycs. §
particularl:: straight non-trans gu;s. ﬂTH;’ '
were all‘these ways that these se:rual e ;
ijf Lnteractions followed the het sc;Ipt but more

[

éomitpentq to my politics and my friends, So, it was really good that
the end came crashing down. But it still really fucking hurt.

2 wa . N Aftexr 1t ended, I was trying realiy hat¢ to be 8 biggirl about the
Jways in which they really really didn’ whole thing and have conversations about why this had happened, and how
J with Elliottj n"t. The . . | I felt and how he felt. It was a good idea, in theory. We stood in the

/I would go to his h wWere so queer. SenE middle of Race 5t. (between Colfax and 16™) at.3am and had it out in

Joften he would get ;gsgéf“d: go?,lg make out and . RN P this ridiculous melodrama.

; i 5 tiran o -

Elliott was the first person to evgr ggmgéwn

He said to me:

on me; he was the fi
v i irst person . ] :
; lot of sexual thin el to ever do a . i “You have crushes on all of your friends. You've never had a friend you
" - gs with me Oour o
interactions were often abg - sexual : e didn’t have a crush on.”
“ was. reall ol about my pleasure. He i SlP ™
_ Y good at Checklng in and while I v : I told him to get fucked in the ear.

felt insecure about
i my level of
: ?xpgrlence I also felt supportedSS;uﬁim

FvaL

He may be an asshole, but he knows me really well.

And the more I started thinking about that, the more I realized it WAS
TRUE. But I was HAPPY that it was TRUE.

(What are crushes anyway? And sre they the same as love? As “in love”?
Can they be sometimes and other times not?)

Elliott was;n

ot my boyfriend.

frien We were g y
ds. We wouldn’ t really cnd s After all that, I started being really conscious of my construction of
but we’ d ¥ e after sex
sit there and talk and chat then 1 : : relationships, all kinds of them. This was the first time I ever
sneak out of his ho d 2 K ' managed to articulate my stance on non-monogamy, and why being really
use and go home 0 L i ;
" nce I 4 > 2 committed to non-monogamy doesn’t mean that I sleep around, or that I

“take what I can get” or that I'm not committed to people, or in love
with people or love people.

went over to'Elliott’s

: 0" | i place for a

o gggigdc;él in WhéCh Jess dropped meoggfh:ﬁé

e : up an hour later. I i

p 7 dskirt and I left with " g gt i

i ; ] my underwear in m

1 4 gﬁ;sgérsggxghgis§ly makes me think thatymaybe

: y L am now isn’'t so foreign

:grdmo§t of my life I've been pushing fgr'ways

L i ko o it dlffgrently, to find ways to be a

& ..? ole person in a society that keeps

3 _:r;:fflonlng me off. I think this story is

= ™ hrer ylgggﬁgngyh17 year old:self trying to do

s I ow my sexuality exists in
..wgrld. And at that time it existed like tﬁ?g

By e R A ] .

I DO have crushes on all of my frienda. (If you’re my friend, you
. should know that, I have a crush on you. Lets just out that, okay?) I
have a crush on A- because she is a brilliant writer and because she is
50 much unbearable silly fun, because she doesn’t just take my bullshit
rhetoric but makes me explaln {t, because she hugs me like she’s got my
soul in her fist {and I like it), and because I feel so safe with her;
I have a crush on S- becasuse she dances like you wouldn’t believe and
" ¥ because she talks sbout being fat with me in ways that could save my
R life, because "we could start a rewvolution in this town if we could get
: over our awkwardness long enough to get out of the house,” and because
we're the same, but different; I have a crush on C- because she is the
only person I can be genuinaly mean around, because she 1is always
(%3a thinking about s million things, becauase she has passion that is almost
unbearable, and because she has seen me through my “naive psuedo-hetero
youth” and still thinks I‘m fun. I could go on. you get it.
(I’11 tell you why I have a crush on you if you ask.)

swee

I don’t want the same thing from all of these crushea. I don’t want the
same level of intimacy, or the same degree of commitment, however we
understand that. I don’t neceasarily want to make-out with all of my
friends, I don’t want to date them all (simultaneously or
saguentially.) I am very conscientious in defining the boundaries of my
relationships, but that doesn’t mean I‘m not open to change or.
dialogue. Because the way I love you now 1s not the same way 1 will

" love you, or could love you, I am always open to relationship

- negotiations. I wouldn’t want to engage with people in any other way.

H I;had different understanding of what ‘‘I can’t
¢ be with you and no one else’’ meant We talk
rand I make it explicitly clear that-I'm in a I "
. - Sexual relationship with someone else. For £
! _jMatt and I, this is the beginning of the end.
I

I tell him that I'm still j i
relationship with him. I ;ggfsﬁgﬁ tgagymy
sgxua% relationship with Elliott doesn't mean ‘
+ I don't want to be with him. And he says no
. that he needs to be exclusive, that he'll




The mythology of “the one”, the idea that we will fall and fall hard
for someone who is ideal, is bullshit. And it isn't just a problem
because it makes Lt a lot easier to get broken when Lt doesn’t turn cut
that way. It's a problem because of the limitations it places on all
kinds of relationships, because it encourages us to “settle” or just
end things when they get weird or hard, because it isn’t cognizant of
consent, because it doesn’t take into consideration the million subtle
ways we can love or be loved.

I don’t think that this means we have to have a ginormous dialogue
about everylittlething. I appreciate spontaneity in relatiocnships. I
like knowing what you are thinking just by the ridiculous look you gave
me. I like blindfolding you and taking you on secret dates, But I want
you to know that you can change the rules any time you want. My
response to your changes might be to love you even harder and deeper,
and it might be to keep my distance. As long as you know you can change
the rules, and that I can choose to keep golng or not, we can function
and love and be ourselves.

I haven’t yet concluded whether it is possible to live within systems
we are trying to destroy. Sometimes I think its nothing but shear
hypocrisy to believe we can change the world as we know it while we
continue to be participants; other times I can’t bear that thought,
because there is almost no other choice.

It has been the easiest, but also the most tumultuous, to break down
systems around relationships in my own life. Here is the only space I
have found where I can both spout my rhetoric and genuinely live it.
Sometimes 1t’s hard to live it, sometimes it hurts. But mostly, I can
maintain a functionality that eludes me elsewhere.

I often wonder how anyone can maintain a queer identity without also
calling into question societal ideals around love, romance and
relationships. When the very basis of your relationship runs counter to
the mainstream, how can you continue to uphold other elements of that
paradigm? People are doing it, though. Everywhere around me, people are
doing it. And it's not just to gain entrde into the privileged world of
heterosexism; people genuinely believe and feel these things.

I'm not just talking about gay marriage, elther, though that's the best
example. I am talking about my friends who give up thelr lives when
they start a new relationship because they are just s0 “in love"; I am
talking about the overt fear masked as gentle concern of so many people
in my life whan I talk about non-monogamy and my participation tn 4t; I
am talking about the people I love who seem so desperately sad and
lonely because they are not in relationships. .
Queering the world doesn’t just mean fucking or loving people of the
same perceived sex or gender as yourself. There 1is something distinctly
revolutionary in that (still), but its not enough.

The ways I choose to engage in friendships and romantic relationships
are indicative of my way of being in the world. I want to create
communities (with people I‘m crushed out on, and people I really can’t
stand and people I'm mediocre about) in conscious and accountable ways.
I want to be as aware of how I’'m spending money/how I‘m eating/ what
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I thought m> letter was clesar but we b no
mz2ns tallad about ha—-ing zn cpen )
relationship. I'm pretty sure there wasn’ t
the space for that, or at least it didn’' t feel
like it to me. At the time I thought I was
clean, I thought I had communicated my truth
and we were good to go. His response was

th like, w211 of I don’ & :rant
Ded AN, 30 wasn I > i
0z thought vhat I n= tc ha =z
¢ vith m friends and time to get read toc
3¢ to college. What he didn’ t bnow was that I

wanted to explore a sexual relationship with
someone else.

So I graduate from high school. Matt and 1

are dating and Jess, Elliott and I have worked
out an agreement. Elliott’s actually

overjoyed with the plan. 1 mean he is a high
school boy, a year younger than us who' s just
had two girls come to him with a proposal that
they both want to have sexual relationships
with him. Jess hooks up with Elliott and a
week: later Elliott and I make a date to ‘‘hang
out’” .  The day after graduation he drives me
hgme from this post graduation party. We’ re
Sitting in the car outside of my house, we

i Start making out, listening to a mix he made, |
. Bnd it’s hot. For the Eirst time as a sexual
person I'm into what I'm doing. I'm scared
and don’ t really know what I'm doing but my
body is definitely reacting. Then his hand
goes for.my pants. I'm not sure if he asked
or not, it’s very possible because my memory
of Elliott is of someone who was better than I
egpected around consent, especially from a het
high school boy. It was definitely not the
sexual script.

Elliott fingers me and it’s hot. It' s
slightly weird because I'm sitting down,
wearing jeans and we’ re parked in front of my
dad’s house. At the time I didn’t know how to
adjust and guide him where he needed to be. |
But without much guidance from me he did
pretty well on his own. I don't think I came
but after awhile the sexual interaction is

A
I think it' s important to remember that a
month before this I'd never even made out with
anyone. I was just discovering my body’ s
reaction to the sexual touch of other's. I

s
A3 i

) 3yl



| eyeing him at the cast party when he took off

{boyfriend and girlfriend. Matt was my first

: |

played the guitar in a ska band. He held my
hand, <callsd me at night, brought ms flovwzrs
and adored me. He followed me everywhere and
he probably liked me in different ways than I
liked him. Somewhere over the course of the
play T developed a crush on Matt. I remember

his shirt for a haircut. 1 wveel befere prom
vie started dating and I zZan’ t For ths 11tz of
me remember how, vho said what, what wa
decided. But it was clear that we were

kiss-kiss and the first person I ever made out
with. (Look for the amazing, hilarious, and
embarrassing story of our first kiss in a % | I'm saying . . .as I am about who I'm loving and how I'm loving them. I

future issue of my zine From Here To There And EUPPOSGht:at ;l:y approach to love could differ dramatically from my
- / 84 approach to the resat of my life, but I wouldn’t feel comfortable with
Back Again). 7 that dichotomy.

If we can't talk about who we are In relaticnship to one another, Lf we
can't decide how we’re going to interact in emotional and physical and
spiritual spaces, then how in fuck can we talk about anything else in

y the world? How I love you 1s Immediately informed by and informant upon
W my experiences in this world, Hy commitment to you as my friend or
lover is reflected in my commitments to justice, peace, community . . .

7
[ 4 .
Again, I do

n’ £t remember the order but I knew

fairly early into our relatlogshlp that he So maybe I will never be able to say (with any degree of confidence or
w.?nted a deeper levgl of_com:nl tment than I clout or agsurance) that I have been in love, that I am in love, that I
did. He wanted a glrlfrlend te go to shows will fall in love. Maybe that’s because its all muddy and I'm crazy
with and to watch his band practices. He ) :Eo:tlconfusion; maybe it’s bacause I am always and forever in love,
. a

wanted someone to call at night and hold hands °n continually falling, falling hacd.

with .down the I}alls. I wanted to experiment But I don’t care if I've never been “in love”, 1f I'1l never be “in
and try new things. 1 wanted adventures and love.” So far, this has worked, this muddy unclesr version, these thin
to pUSh my edges. He also wanted me to be his lines between one thing and the next. Its not always what I think I

want, its not always what I need. But it works. And that’s about all I

ictur i i
plcturesque punk rock girlfriend, and someone e me

who I wasn’t. This is also my first committed
sexual relationship. I had one formal
boyfriend before Matt and when he wanted to
kiss me I broke up with him. As with my life
now, most romantic/sexual relationships were
never that defined, only taking formal
structure in order to tell the stories later,
to add words to the feelings, thoughts and
situatians. About a month into our
relationship I write Matt a letter that
essentially says ''I can't be with you and no
one else'’ (direct quote). For me that felt
really clear. With hindsight I can see that I

And, besides, my faerie-goth~inner-core lives well in a gtate of
perpetual poignancy. If I weren'’t forever falling, falling hard, what
in the world would I write ahout?

was just starting to form the language of non- . N
monogamy. What I wanted was a more casual B !’E: i L .
; relationship and what I couldn't do was be his \..ldhl, A a_ W : ) .

. picturesque girlfriend. I was graduating high ;
- school in a month and going off to college in M C ‘

the fall. I was going through a major * . : -_,A_(_ ;
P transition in my life and I knew I wdsn't in a Pr “ d me
" place to do that with Matt. I wanted the LU'{M 3 \M
- possibility to spend time with him and explore P . . mWL.d
i with him with the understanding that at the J.i M \}LL muauma v{/{h aﬂ @1‘\‘ hk V(,-eca’“

time I couldn’ t commit to more. What I didn’'t . / .
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By Dean Spade

In the past five years or so, increasing numbers of people | know have
started talking about and practicing polyamory. Queer and trans people
in the communities | participate in have been spending more time
discussing these ideas together and generating analysis about them.
Many people still recite the common advice “that can’t work.” but as
many of us live consistently with identities and practices that we've been
told our whole lives cannot work, | see people consistently resisting the
"common sense" of monogamy just as we resist the "common sense”
we inherit about race, class, gender and sexuality in our culture.

1 do not find it to be a stretch to see how interrogating the limits of
monogamy fits into the queer, trans, feminist, anti-capitalist, anti-
oppression politics that most of my personal and political practice focus
on. When | think about this topic, i often start with feminism, where so
many of my first political inquiries came up during my teens. I'm always
heartened to think about the anti-romantic propaganda of the '70s
feminist movement. Have you ever seen any of this? One piece that
comes to mind is a poster—a photo of a man and a woman walking
hand in hand through a park on a beautiful fall day with pies smashed
on both their faces—with text saying something about killing the
romance myth below them. | have several very pulpy flexible strong
romantic bones in my body, but I've always been delighted by this anti-
romance politics (especially in light of recent claims to Heteronormative
family structure and traditional symbols and ceremonies of heterosexual
“love” by the gay marriage proponents).

It was a relief to me to find out in my teens that there were feminists
waging a critique of romance. | saw how the myth of hetero
monogamous romance lined up to fuck women over—to create a
cultural incenlive to enter the property arrangements of marriage, to
place women in a subordinated position in the romantic dyad, to define
women's worth solely in terms of success at finding and keeping a
romance, to brainwash women into spending all their time measuring
themselves against this norm and working to change their bodies,
behaviors, and activities to meet the requirements of being attractive to
men and suilable for romance. | see this myth as both personally
damaging to people—in how it creates unrealistic expectations about
ourselves and each other and causes us to constantly experience
insecurity—and also politically damaging because il's a giant distraction
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as a datriment. And that’s e:actl: what
Sonssdsd. T onesdzd, chat Ioalocats assa, chioh
is a system of support. There was something
about the fact that Jess also had a sexual
relationship with Elliott that made that so

much more doable for me.
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I F=ss and 1 sit down zand sark out a Flan.

S E3I1dz %o pring cud e odas o Blliste.
Tzzz, bziny the more seivali confidsnt ons
Ersught 1t up first. We nzzr all sac down in

& room togather and discussed it, well at
leastlnot at first, and never formally. Most
of this conversation happened over instant
messenger. 1 mean, I was in high school; this
is where my sexual communication skills were
at. All three of us would be online and Jess
wou}d copy me pieces of their conversation and
Elliott and I would talk to each other. This
was seven years ago. I don't remember all the
details, the exact boundaries we set up. I
know that we had a fairly formal system put in
place, one that relied primarily on Jess and I
effectively communicating what days would work
for each of us. (And that right there is more
structure to non-monogamy than I' ve had
51nc§). My memory is a little fuzzy but the
feelings are still clear. 1 remember what it
felt like, which was that it felt scary and
new. .I felt unsure and young. It felt
exciting and hot, and in the end it felt hard
and sometimes hurtful. The tag line I always
say about Elliott was.that he was g4 great
sexugl partner but not always the best person
And it’s funny how a story 1 thought was abou£
Elliott and the sex we had has now become
about Jess and I's friendship.

Riag oy Pt P Ly

T never know how to tell this story, if it
makes sense linearly or not. I'm not sure I
could even tell it linearly even if I wanted
to. I actually keep these pieces of my life
in really separate places, with the
intellectual understanding that they happened
simultaneously. At the same time, or just .
before, I started a flirtation with Matt (not |
the big Matt that broke my heart, for any of
you who' ve heard that story a million times i
over). Matt was the perfect high school
boyfriend. He had spiky black hair, tips he :
dyed various colors although they were red for
most of the time we dated. He sang lead and
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bear. He was big, loud and hairy byt You know

not
But
jwas

not? é
we decided this, why we decided to work
together instead orf Compete,

that we both had 4 sexual attraction to a
Imember of the cast, Elliott, K

about sek, and he held More open sexual space
for-

.r.v“i R

1d sing blew erer--one avay,
0 loolked ver:; similar, Lo fat girls wvit), ]

g brown hair and similar builds I hav
S choir Plcture that wag taken on thj 1y |
re Jess and T dressed Up as each ott Tt v

1ly got it. We looked the same ., iid
rrda just wearing sach other’'s . B

0.

_ Thinking back,
€ven at the time 1I'np not sure what the

Elliot wasn’ t really

4 gay man (at least not that I know of).
Elllgtt was an amazing sexuya) pPartner. pe
my first top, surprisingly good at talking

me than most Seéxual partners ever have,

I mean why
I can"t for the life of me tell you why

Because girl

{socialization would tell you to get caddy and
‘Seécretive, to gossip and to cut each other

‘down.

For me it's 4 testament to having each

other’ s backs, the Primary commitment was to
{Support each other not nNecessarily to getting

ilaid.
" !possible for me.
‘never would have slept with Elliott,

It was her Support that made this all

felt clear that she hag my back. She

iprocessed with me.

‘had

It was somehow ok that 1
nNever had sex that 1 had never even made
That inexperience wasn' t
*-‘w:unﬁQ&

(e iU 1 U
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from our resislance and il divides us (especially based on the fucked up
self-fulfilling stereotypes about how women compete wilh each other).
Sadly, !though the usual tropes are focused around hg!erosexual
romance «Ivof this gets carried into queer communities as well and
‘ound: 'proaches to sex, love, and romance fo varying
'=grees. 1. impuitant lo have a crilique of the m;_rlh of romance_ll;al
looks st + damaging it is to us in our persongt lives, and how _n is
designed lo fuel sogial arrangements, codified in law, thal were invented
to subordinate women and make them the property of men.

I di2n think aboul this in lerms of capilalism in lhe sense lhat ;apitafisn1
is alvays pushing us toward perfeclion, crealing ideas of the rnght way

This gets to another cenlral point for me. One of the things | see myself
doing in thinking about this stuff is examining how lols qf people | know

or disrespectful, or thoughtless. | have seen that tendency in myself as
well. It makes sense. So much insecurity surrounds the romance myth
and the world of shame in which sexuality is couched in our culture, we
can become our monstrous selves in those relationships. | a_fso see
people prioritizing romantic relationship_s over all else—ditching their

simullaneously the most important relationship, and the one where
people act out their most insecure selves.



One of my goals in thinking about redefining the way we view
relationships is 10 try to treat ihe people | date more like | treat my
friends—iry to be respectful and thoughtful and hav boundaries and
reasonable expeclalions-and to try to trealt my friends more like my
dates—to give them special altention, honor my commitments 1o them.
be consistent, and invesl deeply in our futures together. In the queer
communities I'm in valuing friendship is a really big deal, often coming
oul of the fact thal lots of us don’'t have family support, and build deep
supportive structures with other queers. We are interested in resisling
the heteronormative family structure in which people are expected 1o
form a dyad marry, have kids, and get all their heads mel within that
family structur2 A lot of us see that as unheallhy, as a new technology
of posl-induslrial |ate capitalism that is connected 10 alienating people
from community and training them to think in terms of individuality, to
value the smaller unit of the nuclear family rather than the extended
family. Thus, questioning how the status and accompanying behavior
norms are different for how we lreat our friends versus our dates, and
\rying to bring those into balance, starts to support our work of creating
chosen families and resisting the annihilation of community that
capitalism seeks.

| think polyamory has become an increasingly important topic of
discussion and analysis in trans communities that | am part of in recent
years. In many ways, it makes sense that this would be an area of
emergent resistant practices in communities resisting gender norms and
breaking gender rules. in loosening our ties 10 the gender binary, our
ideas about being proper men and women often loosen. As our
previously strict ideas about our owWn genders fall away, often, at the
same time, we become more experimental with gender and sexual
orientation. So people who've always seen themselves in a very
particular role, like, say, butch lesbian, and are Now questioning that
gender association and starting to disconnect biology from gender and
{hink aboul gender expression more fluidly, might find themselves
interested in sexual experimenlation with people of different genders as
well, 've seen a lot of people who transilioned from lesbian identity to
trans man or trans masculine identities wanting lo experiment with fag
identity, or lo screw other trans people or non-trans men. A part of this
is about beginning to feel new resistant threads of queer sex in new
ways—seeing your body in new ways and feeling like you can do more
things with it and then decide whal those things mean to you. This is
certainly nol true for all trans people, but | have frequently seen il.

For people living on the outskirts of \raditional gender, being perceived
as different genders al different times and coming to find out how
subjective gender assignment is, and how fleeting membership in any
gender role can be, can generate new feelings of experimentation and
increased independence and pleasure. Suddenly, this thing that has
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. well describes how I'm both a prude and kinky.
"~ Basically, I'm a prude until I’ m not, and once
‘I'm not I want to have kinky, hot, dirty,

‘thold that space for me. I'm afraid I have to

i
* 'school.

R

B i

|
|
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I' m not newv at non-monogamy - That' s just a

story 1 tell myself. ' ve never actually been
in a ~ommitted monogamous relationship. 1’ ve
had relati:nships that hae basn MoNoSY3ANSIE ak

pzen in 3z ST TTE

St e

[ S

=z s =%
C . remantaz =siuzl r=1stionship that raszn' © 3%
some polnt PEsh opan. 1 thinly I fordst tnat.
Lately, 1 f® 1 lile such a monogam:’ proponzant,

and that’'s mostly because I was interested in

‘. monogamy in my last relationship. But that
f:one relationship is not my universal. Last
“ipnight 1 was talking with my friend Amelia and

£ hit me; 'm not actually new at this.

:What's new is the language, the intention and
‘the politics. What' s new 1is these specific

community dynamics. 1 want to tell you the
story of my first relationships, of my first
sexual experiences. This story says soO much

to me about nyself as @ sexual person, it so

.yaried sex. I'm always afraid that no one can

pbe one OI the other.

was my senior year in high

1* ve had a kiss or two here and there
put 1" ve never even made out with anyone. I'm
‘playing one of the leads in our school’ s
production of Grease. All the characters of

. this story are there, in the production, on
the crew, singing from the sidelines. My
friend group is this click of 3 other amazing,
supportive and fabulous women. The four of us
are a team and our friendships build primarily |
through 2 mutual commitment to our school’ s

:,choir. I1t' s the most amazing girl solidarity

S 1wve ever had and continues to influence me in

all of these positive ways. Jess is the one

1'm currently closest with. We are two fat
girls with surprising fat solidarity for
anytime in our lives pbut especially for high
school. Jess is my support but she’s also my
idol. 1I've often put her up on a pedestal.

' ghe' s wicked smart, talented, and probably the
wittiest person 1’ ve ever Known- She' s an

amazing singer. seriously, the way ghis girl
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Maybe that’s why I so staunchly defe

aty

my friends; not because I want us a
but because I want us to be aware ¢
individual relationships seep intc
don’t necessarily care whether P
committed intense monogamous rc
one-night stands, or something

What I care about is that those .
crafted. That we make each other .
is needed, what we’re doing and who
continue to make our own choices ab:
monogamy is as radical a concept as

1 monogany.

4 %

Contracts may not turn
perversely endearing,
outline the fre

friends,

s

i
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quency of your calls

But when you know what you'’
stand, you can figure out where you'’
sort of magic in that.
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‘monogamy
«te each
wys in
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You on; they may not be sweet and
48 was my case. You don’t have to

to your pPartner (s) or
re doing and where you
re going. There is some

always been a given in our culture—that all people are male or fgmale
their whole lives, and that this- difference is inscribed by 'nature’ in our
Vely genes-- falls away when some people perceive you as a woman

and usually have a lo| of funny and scary stories 1o tell about the fluidity
of perception,

For some peoplesex is a place where gender roles get confirmed, and
having sex with People and having them perceive you and treat you
according to the gender roles you are expressing can be a really
wonderful and affirming feeling. When | was first coming out as trans, it
meant the world to me to be able to explore my gender by having sex

In the communities I'm in, this has resulted in lots of interesting
discussions. For couples where one person is beginning to identify as
trans, it can mean recognizing that the two members of the couple can
have sexual orientation identifications that don't necessarily depend on
the gender of the other pariner—like a couple where the non-trans
woman identifies as a lesbian and a femme and her trans boyfriend
identifies as a fag, For some people, too, this has encouraged them 1o
open their relationships so that both members can get the
experimentation they wanl, allowing them to keep being logether in
ways that work for them and that they really love. For olher people |
know, who don't have a primary partner, polyamory means getling to be
pervy and dirty with all the people who appeal to them without having to
be judged or considered a player or a liar. For people socialized as
female, this can be incredibly important. We are raised to think that
sexual pleasure is not for us, that to seek out pleasure is to be a slul,
thal we should be less sexual than men, that sex is a service you give fo
altain commitment and family structure from men. Moving past that,
owning sexual pleasure and being allowed to seek it out is a radical act
for everyone in our shameful culture, but particularly for people raised
as women who are told to be sexy (for others to consume) but not
Pleasure-seeking. Radical pro-sex feminists carved out these ideas in %
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1 let go of that ideal a long” time ago (or, &t least, I let
go of it on a cognitive and rational level. It still lives
inside of me in sneaky little ways.) I have never imaginad

. . [ hi dc te , and, frankl the
the 1980s, and | see that echoed in the desire of the communities I'm 1n that any relationship would complete me . Yo

. . ~ thought that one might fucking terrifies me. I undexrstand
to embrace sexual freedom and experimentation. wy relationships as a tool to help me be a better human
. being, I understand them as experiments for figuring out

. . : ; : . how to unde the bullshit I was taught as a kid, I yiew them
This issue Oi‘exPe”mema“on and (.ilfﬁerenl k"-.lds 0.1 amm.laho.n e kS as productive projects for making the world a better place
come from sex also gets to our politics aboul identity. Shitly liberal “a g and maybe also as a diversion from other parts of my life.
culture tells us to be blind to differences amongst people, and _s.tupsd N, e e iy g‘ 1 : :

romance myths tell us love is blind. But for folks who have Tadmal . : wonb b A o b

politics, and recognize that identity is a major vector of privilege and Lo /e LR S T gD ke m e e i
oppression, we know that love and sex and culture are not blind to : e L e e o SR W R | e Ravgng I
difference, but rather thal difference play a major role in sex a_ﬂd ) :?;Jt doesn’t mean that I don’t have feelings that feel
romance and family structure. We also understand thal experiancing y outside of rationality about other people.

and acknowledging the identilies we live in and are perceweq inis - - ! ;
important, and finding community with other people who are like us can ) nogpoe 4, .-
be empowering and healing. For thal reason, 2 lot of us may wanl to IL. 5 :
experiment in those ways, too. For instance, we may bein a_relatlonshlp

we are super into, but then want to have an experence o_uts:de that
relalionship with someon€ who shares a characteristic with us that our

Bl:lt it does mean that I want to be in a relationship that
will push my buttons, make me uncomfortable, let me fuck up
in a safe space, figure some shit out. And I can’t do all

partner doesn’t whether that be race, language, age, class backgfound' . . :}fletg:;sgglifs (Ii lér‘ww \Ihat I want and need, and I know that '

b . o . m A
ability, trans identity, or something else. Our radical politics tell us we goals are téo 1o§t§,',“"1eZvZ“mZhio§al‘§e§a‘i‘Z a:ir,n,e' Those
don't have to pretend that those things don't matter, and that we can pain, are too

intense, to be left open to the whims of the world. Making
agreements, writing contracts and conforming to schedules
helps me do all of that. And I'‘m willing to sacrifice

honor the different connections we get to have with peop\g baseq on
shared or different identities. If we love our partners and friends, it

makes sense (hat we would want them to have experiences that are ‘;1;3:::"5; ;lgzqu” :; “romance” might occasionally exist in

affirming or important for them in those ways, and not let rules of sexual 37 < ieve those goals. o

exclusivity make us into barriers for each other’s personal development. \‘ ') . ¢ 5, ]

A lot of the things I'm writing here go to the basic notion of what we W £ s \ A

think loving other people is about. Is it about possessing them, finding 1::: maybe I’'m finding my magic elsewhere. I'm finding it in

security in them, having all our needs met by them, being able to treat . painmi::?:sm::e:itl:hfe:l ;ble to say when I'm hurt, and that

them in any way and still having them stick around? | hope not. Whal I_ ) e —— finziz; izrw;:ge;, cl:lrx‘tawiyh \lmderstanding

hope thal love is—whether platonic, romantic, familial, or communal—is ¥ meed. and those needs are met or at leasz iﬁiritis"ﬁt I

the sincere wish that another person have what they need to be whole )\ attempt to meet them. I'm f£inding it in the creation of a

and develop themselves 1o their best capacity for joy or whatever 9 iilationship SRA GRS Jloch (Lilke Ghat I ve Slnys SEeT,

fulfillment they're seeking. : at makes other people nervous, that questions the status
Y quo, and still makes me feel alive, and yes, even in love. ¥
. e )

As a jealous person, I'm interested in building love and frust wjth people E ! 5.\- | 1 4 ’; N

that does not hinge on sexual exclusivity, because part of my jealousy, i r{‘\ r b Pt

and maybe part of the jealously implied in the cullqral drama repeatedly r" } : %o ¢ %

portrayed on TV of “The Other Woman," “The Affair” and the AW - .

heartcrushing trust-violating meaning placed on sex outside a — 1 3 m . o

_ relationship, is that desire always exceeds any container—and we all My community is too small, too interwoven, for anything but

know that from experiencing our own desire. No matter how much we :t:r; ;ze rgzi i t;m:! ﬂo tf1 :: aiggidau;e tcont ;sc:tlthat night, but
love and want and adore and are hol for our partners, we also 9 ave reached into other lives. I'm a

J . private person when it comes to relationships, but its A
experience desire outside that dyad, and the myth of romance (one 3, } foolish and harmful for me to think that the way I relate

person out there for each of us, find them, love them, buy things with { , to one person in the community won’t inform the ways I
. which we're all drilled with from birth oo relate to other people; that the relationships I‘m in won't
them and you'll be happy forever), = impact the community as a whole.
Vo4 4 H
LI
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make it

ool ' ing to uniearn. \
\ ame rap I IN/08 fight back

ption for successful relationships. and | dont think
k is lo remove coercive

i iob. Thisis the s
is not my JO * emall | lose nys f |want to
| do not have a prescri

- el
s Ytosijeg:,lea? ;:aelic:gi; invisibility. ! want to fight pack by Wm?m::[\
ﬁ?ea':; 2 whole person. whether you {hink thal's possible orn?gl. ] anyone should. The goal of most of my Wor
| want us all o experience ourselve!::tisﬁgure ol mechanisms thal force people to comply with heteronormative gender
ik and family norms. people often get confused and think {hat me and
other trans activists aré Irying lo erase gender and make everyone be

want to be seen. | W

peauliful, amazing, !
w monogamy 2 n

:uoan\ to ﬁg?:re o relate to you and see you

and non-monogamy to be just soMe of the tools an

_not the things standing in our way. | |
S

little boring lo me. Whal wanl to see

nspinng peo
g

androgynous. In fact, thal sounds a
is a world in which people do not have o be criminalized, or cast out of
: their family, or cul off welfare, or sexually harassed at school, of
subjected to involuntary mental health care, of prevented from getting
housing because {hey organize their gender, desire, or family structure
in away hal ofi2nds a norm. | hope we can build that vision by

d ways of learning.

you aboul examples of non-monogarmy l? W:;anp\es
is how | have mor yestions | nan e an practicing il in our own queer and aclivist communities and in our
Iy I'm Cf)l"-f'd?_’ed scar approeches 10 ourselves. Let's be gentle wilh ourselves and each other
and fierce as we fight oppression. !

monogam\,’) m
ears come
and X i ecome synonymous

n has
share with you 1
chlo fe \atile. Some

was too mu e
feels yolatile, MYy rea

(el these stories, talk about the Lef.:ﬁf‘\:nfde
into the things {hat make up e DS . o :
Maybe it'h be my nexl. surren
{ this is where {'rn going an




l small Denver community your ex is probably dating mine or our ex's
have slept together and he fucked her while you two were . !
endinglstaningnransitioning bul because they are contribuling to larger °
community dynamics that become bigger than me very very fast.

And what about privacy? | actually believe it's essential for our
relationships to flourish, But what are we keeping to ourselves and

why? Maybe it's time for us to look at the ways in which we gossip,

how hurtful that is to all of us. I know that I've keep my process e
around my sexual relationships private in the past because | fear \
Snooping and manipulation. | fear that if czitain people nava loo much "‘“\.\
information they'll use it to control pieces of my relationship. Because .
we do have investments in each olher's relationships, especially when
50 many of us are or have had sexual relationships with each other,

This is the nitty-gritty that | don't know how to do differently.

»

e

g | feel like the non-monogamy hater. which I'm not, | think part of that

5 Perception is that I've recently had a lot of pain around the issue of
non-monogamy, a relationship that ended and one of our hardest

points was monogarny/non-monogamy_ I really don't hate non-

monogamy. | actually really deeply believe in its theory. The idea thal

there is enough; enough love, enough fésources, enough attention,

- enough companionship, enough sex is essential in my process of
healing through all of the lessons that we're not enough (especially as

a fal, queer, mixed, Latina, femme). | want to dissect all of these

pieces. |wanl to find the places where theory and praclice meet, | do

leel the pressure, like you're not really radical enough if you're not in

an open relationship. | know we know better than this, | know that the

theory and drive around non-monogamy is so much aboul wanting to

lind ways to all be enough and to unlearn our shit around ownership

and “one true love” | the idea that there's one other person out there

| that completes us. | don't believe thal. I'm often asked why | do

. romantic/sexual relationships and the best answer | have is to learn.

Most of my sexual relationships have been non-monogamous. Most

ol them have not had formal structure and language to that non- .-

monogamy. In my lasl relationship | was interested in being in a g

- committed monogamous relationship. That was about a lot of things. i
For me it's the difference between sometimes and regularly. Open

relationships where one or both of us sometimes hook up with olhe}r

people feels ok. There's a level where that doesn't feel overwhelming l

or overly threatening. Bul when one or both of us wants to regularl_y v

sleep with olher people suddenly that becomes too much. And | think c

that's about the different ways we all experience and express our

sexualities. Who am | to police the line between somelimes and
regularly?

to talk about it, Silence around oyr sexual relatio
feel very radical or sex Posjtive to me. It all stil d
and secretive. |t's thal silence that alw,
. shame around Sex, our bodies and our relationships. |It's that
fnlernalized homaphobia that keeps our relationships quiet, private,
lustours. [existin a queer community where the dynamics of most
people's relationships are a complete mystery to me. | know what part

of that is about, | know that somelimes the only way for relationships
to feel sustainable in such a small Community is to keep them close to
us, is to keep people, gossip out of our lives. What price do we pay
for this? What sacrifices are we making, especially in our ability to

learn from each other and to share our Processes? | really do believe
that shari i

oes feel very quiet
ays has, and continues to fuel

Every explanation has a contradiction I'm not ready to get inside of. |
want to be able to outline it all for you. I'm too close to my own
process to neatly wrap it up in a several Paragraph package for you.

I'm resisting the desire to “tell all”. | want 1o fight back against the
pain, the Secrecy, the Sinns bohiaen tho interangine . <. iz

pulls me away from myself. In o

comes up for me during casual sex | have lo shut off pie
Swaes. My general goal s 10 be a whol

1/
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sex that makes me feel far away.

althy open relali
e is all the examples of open

s I've been in and the ones that
| don't want to talk theoretical anymore.
orks for me, in the theory.
doing is getting at that
Sometimes |
in the things we

y in my life are moslly
e don'l talk about the ass
e commitment to all of that

or rather left us feeling

Il feel really protective of
itical of polyamory
o us, not let it

elobeinahe

| don't know what it looks lik
wish | did. What | want to te
relationships that surround
e to me are in.
Because that's wher
When | lay out the id
feeling in my chest \hat says "s
think we get to hide in the theor
don't talk about. The examples of n
of ones where people are hiding. W
we let be made or the
openness, honesly an
abandoned, betrayed a
non-monogamy, because
and non-monogamy.
be taken away. Most of
are sex negative, homop
¢ and about capi
critic. I'm not trying to tak
n up and exp
ate alternative forms O
cist, patriarch

1 | know when | frame it like that m ni
2 my back. Especially communities that have body politics,
, understanding that so many, if not all of us have gotlen really

#l complica

e non-monogamy W
eas what I'm not really
omething's wrong here”.
y. We getlo hide s
on-monogam il | want to fi
times when th
d trust didn't "work out’,
ndfor hurt. | think we a
the mainslream is very cf
we want to keep it close t
the mainstream counter argumen
ative, heterosexist,

ris an internal

Yl fell more or less jealous than in other relationships. | know that one of

hobic, body neg
talism. What | want to offe
e anything away from an
lore how we relate to eac
f sexuality with pers
al, homophobic, sexist,

expand, ope h other, love each

other and cre

political agency within ara

s | can. With that in.mind it f roductive to engage is

{1 T

¥ el B

ost people in my comm

ted and fucked up messages around our bodies, be that
fat stulf, race, ability and so on.

gure out where all of this breaks down for me.
experienced a lot of jealousy in my last relationship but | wouldn't say |

the pieces of non-monogamy is not that \here isn'l jealousy bul that we
work on our jealous responses. It makes complele sense lo me that

no matter how much we are turned on by our pariners, how hot, sexy

and beautiful we all are that there are desires lhat exis oulside of thal.
But my desire lo be a whole person outweighs my desire 0 sleep with ¢
multiple people over the same period of time. Of course | had sexual i
desires outside of that primary relationship but what | didn’t have was
the time, energy and agency to pursue them.
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The other pressure | feel around non-monogamy is that il leels like

H somehow kinky and non-monogamous go hand in hand. Like if | wanl

abilitist, classist society.

to find other kinky partners | have to be willing to be in an open

4 relationship. And actually | am willing. | want it to work so badly. 1

T Lz g

e fear that someone is trying to take
become overprotective, W

What | see is that reaction, th
something from us, sO wWe
the boarders in order to keep ourselv
time and time again is that policin
doesn't protect us but rat
policing the very spaces we n

e start to police
es safe. What we've learned
arders does nol keep us safe, it
tes and smothers us. We start
eed in order to exist.

M““ T

e in this zine. | don't
| do want to say what
t might be hard 1o take my
o's experienced a lot of pain
But | know | am not alone.

| guess that | don Ik about other peop!
monogamy works for
I've seen a lot of pain.

| am someone wh e

word for it because
around non-monogamy.

e drinking, clubs,
he stories I've told 2
us lie right to
Maybe I'm just

just writing it for my
ces but it's also
filtered through the
m and neither do you. .
experience your open
iy because in s

the aftermath, th
| want to tell you t
bout the times I
hile saying that we're trying.
big audience and maybe I'm
s about my personal experien
ibute to and are
| don't live in @ vacuu
life and visa-versa. How you
e | avnerienne mine. na; o

Flashes, images of the next day,
keep flashing thr
million times. 1w
_each other's faces w
writing this for some
friends. Becauseiti
about how those experien
larger screen of all
My life affects
LI ST . L 4

ough my head.
ant to tell you a

want non-monogamy 10 feel like the theory sounds. | want lo feel
whole in that space, unconditionally loved, supported. | want the
communication that | believe has to go with commitled open
relationships. But il doesn'l feel like that, or more accuralely it hasn'l.
Even writing this now | think "Sure | can do this". And I've Iried, I've
iried everything | know how to find ways 1O make non-monogamy work
in my current communities. | keep looking for ways that aré
sustainable for me. It's only fair to make clear thal my mosl recent
work has been within one long-term on-again-oli-again primary
relationship. Maybe it was just our particular dynamics, how we fit
together, the dilferences in the way we experience and praclice our
sexualities.

B

] algo believe that there's something bigger happenin hel '
believe th.al lhe'only way non-monogar%?/ workF;pis if bgoth ;)eegopc:é ;:reuly .‘
en_gaged in similar matched ways. (whatever lhat means for them). |
think the power has to be balanced in broad ways, which | know isa |
wholle other essay. (How do we define balanced? In a racists, classist, fx.-
patrlarchal. homophobic, abilist, transphobic, fat phobic sociel'y how N
can we fnnd. balanced power with intersecting icentities and shifting
understgndmgs.’?) For example, | don't think it really works when one
person is sleeping with other people and the other isn't. And I'm
speaking broadly here because | also trust people to work this out for
! lhemselves._ I'm hard pressed to think of a scenario where that would
9 Xv.o’r\k\(t_aspecuqijg:!gr'__m§1_1but that dcesn't mean,it's not possible




That's where | hit'the wall in my practice of nan-monogamy. | wanted
lo explore sleeping with other people; in my head | can see all of the
possibilities and opportunities to explore different aspects of my
sexuality. In reality it feels like my only available sexual pool is a _
j::omn'funi:y ol people who have all slept with each other. Ever.yone is
f Someone else's ex. As a broad community theory model I'believe thal
communities self implode when they don't have new energy,
‘members, ideas and dynamics entering them. Without new stimulus a
community eventually eals itsell up. That doesn't mean the new
stimulus can't come from within, but without new ways to learn and

i grow, eventually the members will feel stunted and leave.
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It also taps into larger identity issues, one of which is being femme.
i As a fat femme radical queer in Denver it very much feels like the
! people who include me in their sexuality are.an extremely limited
group. Where do | have spaces to express and own my sexuality as
someone who's doing femininity? How does this tie back into' issues
of visibility, the fear that having a public sexuality means that
automatically that sexuality belongs to someone else? It feels like
there are only so many options. And | think it's important to talk about
£ (he access for folks doing masculinity to modes of visible sexuality-
# how the mosl accessible forms of masculinity are based in: misogyny.
i What's the refationship between misogyny and non-monogamy? How -
| does this play out in our queer and trans communities? Even when
folks are actively working on anli-misogynistic expressions of sexuality
where's the agency and public space to express these forms of
masculinity? | want to make it clear that | don't think there is any
inherent connection between non-monogamy and misogyny but | do .
think there are ways in which we are taught about sexual exclusivity
and sex outside of our primary relationships that both rely and feed on
misogynist narratives. As someone doing femininity in my queer
communities my sexuality is still filtered through the gaze of others.
How can | find agency to express and engage in sex with people other
than my primary partner when my sexuality is constantly filtered
# through other's perceptions? ;
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%‘ngﬁe people I'm in sexuamlalionshiggﬁ\:v*i‘ﬁ'nfre‘ ey - s
he _ queer folks doing -
masculinity my experience has often been that we have a different

answers here. What I'm not trying to do is set up a hierarchy that says

that monogamy or non-monogamy is harder or easier for anyone. But

I do think we all have different kinds of access to non-monogamy

ba_se_d on who we are, where we are and what kinds of sexualities are

pnor_llized‘in our communities. Qur multiple identities play into our

& ' relationships with non-monogamy and monogamy based on a slew of

i Interconnected (power) dynamics. i L
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Who feels like enough when it comes to sex? Again, there's all of this ! pmsste - .

crap around conditioning, especially for a lot of my queer peers who :

went through their teens, often early twenlies and beyonq feeling like

. they didn't have avenues to accuralely or fully express their

that because thinking of what we could have done to change
the trajectory is just teo overwhelming.

50 maybe I'am the other woman, the sad and pitiable
one who can’t have you -any otber way, But it’s different
because I never would have asked you-to choose, I anm saying
take me for what I am and what I can give you, I am saying
I know I'm not her and T can’t give you what "she can. I’'m
saying I never expected You to find wholeness in me. I’'m
saying this {s too complex for one-word answers.

" I don't feel like you choose her over me. I feel like
you chose a’ flawed and dubious concept over me. And that’s
worse. 1It’s not your commitment to another person that
burns -me, it’s your commitment to something I don’t believe
in and I don’t think you believe in either.

I know there . .are always choices. I know that its not
monogamy’s fault that we failed. Your easy answer was to
take yourself away from me; my easy answer is to blame some
obscure System. Maybe now we know where the chips have
always lain. :

I know I'm hurt because I keep coming up with plans
for when we’re back the way we were, even though I know
that will never happen. I'm not saying we'’re through.
That’s a burden I can’t stand to bear just yet, its truth
be damned. I’m just saying we won't ever function like we
used to. And mostly that’s for the best. But there are
things we’ll never have back that I will miss for the rest
of my life. There is a part of You, and a part of me, a
part of we, that is gone forever. We killed it. It’s not
coming back.

I'm sad because you’re gone. I miss the regularity of
you in my life. I miss the' context that we used to share. I

I’m sad .because this means I keep fucking up in the
same way. I'm sad because this means something in the
universality of my life; it means something I don’t want it
to.. It means I will continue to speak the parabolic

monologues I always have: No One will ever love me the way
I want them to. ’

That’s the lesson learned,
No One Will Ever Love Me the way I want Them To.
You’re one more example.

Comeuppance received,



I didn’t trust my judgment when 1 met you. I was at
the end of the phase in my Life when I thought that what I
was seeing, what 1 was reading must have been wrong. and
even if I'm not convinced that you Or anyone could love me
or want to fuck me, 1 also know now that that’s not
entirely true. And I pelieve that you wanted me then, you
want me now, you've wanted me in the interim, I don’t know
why youw made the choices you did, because I would have
taken all you would have given me. 1 still would, and in
fact 1 did. It just wasn't what I wanted.

I wonder now how things niight have turned out if 1'd
said something different that night all drunk and sloppy
and tear filled playing pool. If I would have guessed
myself instead of that other girl when you said you had 2
crush on someone. But 1 let my fear get the best of me and
I guess I probably still would. Because even then I loved
you enough to have you any way T could. Maybe I knew it all
along, that you would be another in the long line of best
friends who I have adored so fiercely but never dated or
slept with or really let myself £fall in love with. And
that’s okay; that’s not where I fucked up this time or
anytime before. Not really.

In the worst of these moments I wish that that fear
had stayed with me. I wisn I would have just let it play
the way it always has. I wish I had never kissed you and
you'’d never kissed me. I wish I had let myself feel unloved
and unwanted and lonely a little bit longer, maybe I would
have held out without destroying myself.

But I didn't. I'm still lonely and unloved.

And I miss you.

I want to say: come back. Come back I’1)1 take you
anyway you come. Come back and we can forget that it all
happened the way it did. We can start over and the lines
can never get fuzzy. it can all stay in perfect black and
white relief, lines sharp and clear and cold.

I know it wouldn’ t though. It wouldn’t even if it
maybe could. There are 1,000 reasons why it won’t work like
that now. It won’t becausé something got terribly destroyed
and distorted. I don’t know where, exactly. Somewhere in
petween that note 1 wrote and pushed across the table at
you and that phone call you made because you couldn’t bear
to see my face when Yyou told me we couldn’t pe friends. Not
for a while. Maybe not ever again. And sO I have to believe
‘t¢hat this was the way it was supposed to turh out. I have
to believe that because I can’t track or monitor all the
miatakes we made, it would make me crazy. 1 have to belisve
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It' came g¢ easy,
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When did it start looking like this? When it stopped
being puppy dog unrequited crushes? When sex became
something we were more willing to do (because we didn’'t

have to sneak off somewhere to avoid our parents, or our
roomwates, or . . ,)? When we all thought this whole non-
monogamy idea might actually hold some water? When I came
out and lines became so much muddier?

Because I've always been your pal. I've always been
the one you dated when you didn’t have anyone else. I’'ve
always been that girl, the one who would take care of you,
or who you could curl up next to, or who would give you
whatever you wanted whenever you asked. I've always been
that. But you so rarely asked for sex, and when you did you
were certain to be some shit-head who would just stop
calling or act distant and reserved when I saw you at
parties. If you cared about me you kept it clean. You loved
me, maybe fell in love, but you didn’t ruin it with sex.
And maybe that ruined me, but it kept it a lot less
complicated too.

Now I'm losing it. Losing friends, losing my mind,
losing my understanding of who and what I am, losing my
principles and my ethics. I'm not willing to make these
sacrifices just to feel your body next to mine, The problem
is, I didn’t know that the stakes were this high. No one
told me. I thought we both understood what we were doing,
how it would work.

I got so used to fucking people I didn’t care about,
It was such a nice change to respect the people I was
sleeping with, to know that they respected me. It didn’t
matter to me if I wasn’t always in love with these people,
because I liked them and I was having fun. That was enough.
It was okay with me to keep the people I really adored at
an am'’s length. Sometimes it hurt and sometimes it made me
feel lonely and unwanted. But I learned what to do with:
that, '

And then I felt like maybe things were changing again.
I thought, maybe I will love you and you will love me back

- and we will sleep together. It will work out like everyone
told me it would, eventually’

But it continues to elude me.

Right now I am feeling a little unloved. I am
wondering what I did in some past life to bring about the
current course of my life. That must be the explanation,
right? Why else would I continue to end up in these
situationg where everyone gets hurt and no one is happy?
Because Ifm not 'trying to fuck up, That!s not to say I
haven!t done things I shouldn’t have, but I 'never wanted it

to turn out like this: a pile of people all broken, all

bitter and jealous of one another.



wrong. Or maybe, a relationship gone wrong. After all, what left me and

Non-monogamy isn’t to blame Ffor this fracture 1n the community - lack
o{ communication is. I am not advocating for non-monogamy at all costs;
I'm advocating for intentionality in everything. I fucked up because I

.
This plece is for the best friend who T lost to awful mistakes.

il ol el ~ N PEALT LY
This was written following an incident of non-monogamy gone terribly

everyone else involved broken and busted was not non-monogamy, but

deception and bad boundaries. It’s been a year since this plece was

written and this friendship destroyed. Things are less powerful and
poignant that this plece belies. It still hasn’t really healed.

thought I could sacrifice intentionality for a moment of fast paced
wonder-.
I hope

you still know I want you back, however you come.
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You never could have convinced me, at any point in my
1ife, that I would be the other woman. There is a mythology
around this role, and I'm as familiar as anyone with the
way the story goes. The other woman is a seductress, a home
wrecker, a wanton nymphomaniac who has no regard for the
Holy Grail that is love.

1 could not, cannot, pe the other woman pecause 1 was
not, am not, even a sexual being. The other woman is
expliclitly sexual, it is the pasis of her jdentity. Only &
woman so overtly and uncompromisingly sexual could possibly
gvercome her innate drive to seek comfort and monogamy
enough to become the most feared and wretched creature:
other woman.

Recent developments in the Other Woman narrative have
lessoned her overt demonization and replaced it with
pitiable victimhood. She is the woman who just can’t have a
man any other way. The woman who might like to be someong’s
one and only, but she can’t. She’s jacking that je ne sais
crois that you need if you want to be the girl of someone's
(lifelong) dreams. and, poor wretch, she’11l get what’s
coming to hex when our hero finally decides to reconcile
with the girl next door and the other woman gets her
comeuppance, has to deal with the stark reality of not ever
being guite enough. ’

And while it might be true that I have never been
quite enough, and also true that I am rarely the girl
Ahaaan for lifelona (or even temporary) happily ever after.

the
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1 found out a few montha after we first met that he had 3 girlfriend. I
tound out because he stopped calling, and I wanted to know why. Turns
out things had peen a little rocky with the ol’ GF, and he was
exploring other options. He had concluded that he liked both of us.
llow, exactly, did i Eeel about that?
1 felt ok.

His girlfriend did not.

3o we stopped hanging out, and after one more brief and utterly
digastrous foray into heterosexuallity, 1 cut my lonses and headed for
queerdom. I assumed my entrée into this world would include
relationships that more directly reflected my ideals. 1 may not have
been heterosexual any more, put I hadn't lost a damn bit of the

naiveté.

Ben was my first wréal” experience with a framework that didn’t fit
traditional relationship norms. Ir1] grant that there was a lot of
deception involved in this relationship, and also a fair amount of
patriarchy. when I told people about my experience with Ben, they
called him and asshole and mentioned something about boys always
wanting to have their cake and eat it too. Which is probably 2 fair
assessment. Thing is, I couldn’t blame him. I wanted that too. i
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The question is why I want that, why 1 want it enough to limit my small
dating pool even more, want it enough to feel pretty awful sometimes,
want it enough to make both friends and acquaintances shudder when they
consiper my relationship. Why did it make soO much sense? Why is that
the set of sacrifices I'm willing to make, instead of the more
traditional ones? After all, plenty of people want to be doing it with
peopla other than their partners. They aacrifice that in order to have
a single meaningful romantic relationship. And no one thinks they're

e about why recently pecause the lines of
non-monogamy have become blurrier as time has gone on. 1've even
entertained |briefly) the jidea that maybe this whole non-monogamy thing
is just one of the last vastiges of my ever-dwindling radical 1life.

'ye been thinking & lot mor

My parents have pesn marcied for 26 years. They have never cheated on
each other (at jeast not that 1 know of, and T genuinely believe this
to be true.) My mother filed for divorce at least twice, and kicked my
dad out numerous times. My father lost his license fO practice
pharmacy his career, and lots of jobs. Wy mother has sacrificed, in
the name of this marriage and this family, thousands of dollars, her
own sense of amotional and financial security, and nearly,
relationships with pboth my brother and me.

I love my parents a lot, and I cannot wish that they had split up.
Wishing that is tantamount to wishing for my father's death in my
adolescence, my mother’s fear and pain, and probably a lot of other
ahitty stuff, It isn’t important what could have been Lf thoae divorce
papers had been filed or my father had endad up on the street dying of
alcohol polsoning. What is important is the lesson 1 learnesd about
love, about relationships.

1 learned that you can become dependent upon sbmeone, Eoxr love or
emotional support, for validity, or for their skills with power tools,
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! yard work and éars} You can become dapnndgptlon someons slowly, and [
then when they fuck wp, fuck up. bad, you can'become Paralyzed with fear -
about what your life will be without them. Youican lose sight of the
iaality that other people love and support you, you are validated in
Dumerpus aspects of your life, and you can learn how to operate a drill .

| ‘and change the ofl, That fear can keep you feeling shitty, can allow

| the other person to kaep fucking up, can destroy other parts of your

| life. And you’1ll stick with it because it's a shitty you know, and the

! fear of the shitty you don't is too much to take,

;  Lsolating, The

ionary tale of my life was this:
don't ever depend on anyone: for anything. They wil} fuck up and you
| will be trapped. So I've done @verything I can to-take care of all of

my needs by myself, 1 always have my own way home. I don’t ask for help
even when I should, 1 date people who I can distinctly Place into neat
boxes in my life. Should they need to be excised, they can. Easily.

I reframe this to sound much Sweeter, more raalianlc, and ratinnally
thought out: No one can be everything to somecne. In my life, I take it
8l a2 step further: Mo one can be anything in your life,

This framework has hit hard against my politics of and investment in
intentional community. I’'ve pever lived in a community house because
the idea tercifies me. It took me months to admit that I needed help
ovechauling my hub, I spend a lot of time crying by myself,

I face thig dxacrepancy oo a daily basis, and I've worked hard in the
i1 last fow years to ease it, I've let people in more, and 'in more
' Buthentic ways, I‘ve started asking for help. I become A more visible
Part of the Denver queer and activist communities because I want to
d face thoge fears regularly. I've found, in this Process, that the two
A% can be integrated, I've had to learn reliance on the community, hue
! having an extended network means that when one individual ean’¢ show

' up, others can, And I've found that a lot more individuals show up than
FEE °riginally thought,
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them, or at the very least, be aware when they show up. They got me
here though, te a place where non-monogamy is a system that, for the
most part, meets my needs and provides a container in which I can exist
and try to figure shit out.
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Right now, 1'm struggling with the reality that my very intentional
non-monogamous relationship is no longer the neatly parceled package
that it once was. Because it has been colored with community politics
dealt with via near excessive processing and endured through seasons ;f
shitetorms and hurt feelings, it has become intense and deep. It has
gtarted informing lots of things in my life. I have, in many respects
become dependent upon it, and upon the other person, involved. '
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I have to reframe and reconsider my intentions, my goals; and my
practice of non-monogamy. I'm scared of that too.

What happens when you realize the system you constructed to keep
yourself from dealing with love hasn’t actually asaved you from the pain
and vulnerability of love? How do you keep the positive parts of
communication, boundary setting, and independence when everything and

everyone around you is saying, “love is whole and complete and good.
You den't need anything else”?

But while T was dolng this out of a fear of dependency, I have learned
that there are other great things about non-monogamy. There is freedom.
There is accountability = being held to it and holding others to it.
There is agency. There 1s space. When things go wrong, I can’t blame
them on love. I have to be honesc sbout what I did, what I feel, and
whera I'm at. Love can be a plece of my life without consuming it. 1 am
a part of a larger web of relationships, all taking care of each other.
1 have enough-of my heart to keep my reality.

The congcept of non-monogamy may have coma sasy, but living into the
practice is another challenge altogether. Whatever axperiences may have
predisposed m2 to this practice are at war with a world that believes
in an entirely different system. The contradictions posed, both
internally and externally, are daunting.

They are worth facing. So that 1 can maintain relaticnships that are
important to me, but also so that I can be engaged with the ayatems at
work in my life, and engaged in challenging them. 8o that I can
personalize the impact of those systems, and understand the ways in
which elther pain or love can grow from them. 1 want to hold onto my
heart, but I want to give what it produces to the world; 1 want you Lo
keep what you need, but 1 want to see the reflections of tha; in the
ways in which we live. 1 want to hold on to just enough of each other
to keep us all lovely.
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half__aw@.y._te west her, we r_:ere chatting about how to ‘my partmer. becasue even thou;h she vo ul:




situatlon thus far. «#6 only 1ived in the sS42€

Lown for & couple >f mohths, we were prim@ryl

pattners, that after O gqonths becaae riuld

ponded., wWe talked abeut our other relationshlps

and one nisht stnads freely. 1 1learned what ay

Jealousy peant, and now to work on it and with 1t

<hen 1 was with hilme and like wost re lationships

tals o ove epded. out it didat just gad beCcaIUS
other cliche pullsalt

we Erew apart, or so@é

1t eadsd hecasue ae lied to € aad began naviwg

uasfae s2X with his ro omate. nis waw primary

pacrteer after 1 was out of the pleture.

tais 1idat stop «a® from coatlaulag to persue

sther oper relationsnlps. put rather 1 loo oked

wore closley at shat 1 waated fro s a relatio ®rship

of any kiud.

a0wW, Lm nob golny TO 50 jate detall of every
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put +hewr A7 criead spd asked ae to eoatribute

to this ziwe, 1 qaated to talk abo ut waers 1b D333

aad where 11t egadad. 27 © ls. or 18 ahount to 2ad.

__because 2t this surreat jurction im life 1
say where 1 gtaed om bthe 1ssus of po lyamory.
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4as the Iirst

how nervous 1 <ug8? seelay 48 tnis

Jake 1 nad joue On snere the only naws sne xnew
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af epiphany Wit ae la tnat nhippy filled ve an
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nan anyone else tn that Ll period. boe

bigzes?T apd aost nasic pale LoFr us .38 sai

2as8 Lo be 09 Ciuid syabact pebdssr

tnere
sy our aobthar sartners unless ne0tiibed. Llae
odd rule w3s baat #2 wel's By lugors b ahael
somaeone else faab aas s0Te G

we oegen seeling
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slth the firat rule was that .e 4l

wleedto et tesedevepr, Lliree wimths, the fmxmﬁmrxh

"

foarch ruie Hak bhst 4T 4aytaing .ag CRan,ing,

19T eltaroy us,..feelints 2tC. taat ye us g

liscass 1t ,iqp the Jther laldistely, apy thats
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times o RODTH wni varried apougt #Y 0wl pusiness

ba“kuose* I dage Several other Peopls ang Slept

wlth A0y gore ip that tlge beriod bug 1 never
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Jerson i gag,, Lor uore thana #00tn. that ,ag antil
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L oeoe 1, Alsn 1ive in ithacw RN et

fz2d wOidergneerp LEX wasoulie lazaed ja,

VIR
tiiav i g

SRR TN ByHel [ =tiri.ge, to. we Soent
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Jut Parey the last niht se Jere thers,

JUst say pepe that those

(can 1
type of thins Seey

to he just o ol Luckin ; Teilipe for iisaster in the

Jueery COﬂﬂunity?) anyhow,,, walke oyt barty;

true Spirist,...

1 uet soue of wf Cclosest ilrsuls ug taat vurcy aug
234 two serios relacionsnips wita Je0ple Thepe
after the ruet, even one of the atvendees ZEXIY

MoouwRbe Yor w yewr, 1t Was the Tirst tice taat M

and 1 izl peen affectiou{ts (vie) wivhn otiaer peosple

in front d

Qr eachnother

and 1 ot

Jealous even though 1 was lo_n, the saus daan thi,
£oin; back to our rooa that night 1 rezlised thut
L nad pry keu the Lomrth rule, i was eXpecting
40T'e tha n o what e pag areed ups u ... oap leayq
that wau Ly Cllou;ht then, M ana i bro ke up
but resained c¢lose Ir iends 4bo t a wo nth latey
«2d thuts whep 1 be_an % Seeinyg L. 1 wou 14
and co. 1d pever Say that the vay se did'poly

STuff wag perieect, but i was the ost 1deal =mixy



	01
	02
	03

