


If you hear any of the’fe
made before 1970, odd

A perplexment.
A sunset lover.
Not quite up-to-code.




1S used to descrlbe a character |n, -
Wme trymg to tell you they re queer, e

rousel. Walks down the shady
pwnstairs side of the street. " A

e. Often, we are outside.

. I's all in the subtext.
: seeds and the fruits.
icy the environment.






CALLA LILIES
Artist Georgia O’Keeffe’s
Eainhn s have widely
een thought to have a
double meaning.
O’Keeffe’s _ delicately
painted lilies (:zive been
referred to as an erotic
lesbian svmbol - an
intimate depiction of the
vagina.



Q1.9 pesiing 8-E-X-Y

People usually forgeL. _to tell you
embracing ' ' your
queerness also \ / = ccm mean
you no Ionge“lt-— ‘\1 feel
esnred Not A\ /Y ally You
can be fetish | N J1/20
mlsmterprete ! AII together

derstood Or

ignored. Not a
sometimes the worst Q
someone says th zy

the way they

SO dlsconnected

Your flesh can burn
touches of a hand.
churn with lust. But
will feel disconnected
invisible to it all.

lacated. When
£ sed you but then
you is so clumsy,

with gentle
Your stomach
omehow you
[ from it all,

”V{e have rather been

invaded.” newsreader Sue Lawley calmly
stated when four lesbians dlsrupted a
broadcast of the BBC Six o’clock news on
May 23rd, 1988. It was the night before
Sechon 28 became law. The law that

banned the promotion of homosexuality by
?ubllc authorities. (aka access to educatlon)

hey never made it in front of the cameraq,

but thelr shouts and chants filled the studio
along with the sounds of them being
wrestled to the ground.



In 2019, homophobic slurs; abuse

directly aimed at an oper!!?l queer

teacher are sprayed outside a Primary

School in Heaton. 0verni%ht the

school gates are covered by a

Elolourful array of rainbow hearts and
ags.

In 2019 the “debate” about if children
should learn about the existence of
LGBTQIA+ people is back on the BBC
six o’clock news.

In 2021 trans* women are painted as

Erecjators, cannot go sn:lgle dag without
aving their right exist debated.

Trans™ are basically ignored, unless they

can

ot trapped
ut the



R\ posling §-E-X-Y

| lay lillies to mark the passing...

| lay one for all the times | wasn’t into it. And
didn’t know how to say what | wanted.

| lay one for my twenties, which | wanted to be
full of experimentation,

| lay one for a stagnant thirties that could be.

| lay one for years wasted to insecurity, fear of
rejection. ] ]

| lay one for every fear of being rejected that
lead to rejection.

| lay one for all the words |
did not sar The texts | did
not send. | lay one for

the times | hoped to
run info you.

| lay one for not
telling J'ou that |

needed, | wanted
you. | Ig¥ one for
the belief that this
would have

changed anything.

| lay one for this
feeling of being
undesired. | lay one for
queer kids feeling
invisible. Not anymore. :
| lay one for those who have tried fo erase
trans* people. (we’re better off without you)

| lay one for those who try to keep us ignorant.
(we won’t be hidden and silence

And after that. ) \
I go back to just eating stale pringles and trying
not to cry.
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Viola sororia,
known commonly as the
blue violet und ‘the
lesbian flower’ - dating
all the way back to the
600s BC, viviets have
been used as = symbol
of lesbian love. The
Greek poet Sappho,
best known for her lyric
poems about love znd
women, desc ibed
herself aid a iover
wearing garlands of
violets.



There are times when

_ There are hills in the

the city feels too ' distance.

weighty. This is a truth she
Tall ~“ corridors of long ' knows.

flat grey planes, = There are hills in the
relentlessl cutting . distance.

across each other. - This is her affirmation.
Train snakes through - There are hills in the
the wasteland. distance. The are
She sees the tower

blocks sprout between
the trees.

From the train she
keeps her eyes

on Fairy Towers

dubbe for all the
queers

who were housed
there.

She remembers a story
of three who lived
together.

Shared a bed because
they no other choice.
Driftwood to |
another; buffers to the
wind, rain and snow. |

one———

mauve against the sky.

Regal purple. Towering
reassurance. i
There are always hills
in the distance.




There are times when
livin eels too light.
too g ostly

in a nice bit of
uxta osition;

|t’s esh that anchors
her.

When she feels like a
wisp,

lays in the valley
between two legs

and stares across the
city of your stomach
There are hills in the
distance,

warm and delicate.
Thoughts and fingers
tips snake like trains.

Thou hts about
push mgi a finger into
wet soi

Thoughts about water
Founcmg from a wet
eaf.

Thouqhts about dew on
the h

Drinks it all in.

Palm her violet

Balm her to violence

A stream runs from the
hills, no longer in the

ow up close, up
oser and personal.
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PANSIES
I'm gonna get = tatoo
of a pansy cos | am
one. Gonna get two cos
one is you. Get a whole
bunch  for «ll the
beautiful paczies |
wanna meet. Wanna
love. | am a pansy in the
garden of eden baby, |
rawl like  Marilyn
Manson in {3)aint.*

*Note: I'm hoping ¥ou too he i =
teen-goth  phas: ~otherwise iaat
reference is useiess.



Pansy s q slur. Most often weaponised
against  effeminate 99y men or those
perceived to be effeminafe gay men. | think,
perceived is the wrong word here. Those
who are forcibly identified by others due a
rigid notion of sex, gender, and sexuality.

| don’t remember ever being called q pansy.

But then who has the resilience and time fo

remember eve? violent word that’s been
e

urled against t m?_But | was aware of it.

Aware that,. ARENRY) L & it was a
bad thing {iy‘- ?A} * & to be before
I knew w i e

Pansy sounds’ ' ~ 2 similar to
Pensée thé "W - : French word
for though ‘ thinking,
idea. —~

Dig down ‘3 , - for older
roots and ¢ N . \they're
wrapped U ks . ‘(u 'with the Latin
verb meaqa

he word / 7
deeper me%l )“ g than we’re
forced to Ie r&’aﬂ, vés
It a cold, icy, November morning in 20 - some
when. I’'m walkin through q park. The raised
flower beds are s%ﬁmmer in spikey dew and
glinting in the weak sun. Everything is cold
and still. And washed-out. There’s so little
colour, it’s like being in that film Pleasantville.
A spot of deep purple darts info my eyeline.

Lo -10 consider or
A ‘ | fholdsa
L 4









Amongst the barren or still dormant, those
waiting for winter’s fo thaw. The pansies
were Hourishing, little bursts :
dotted through the grey. Pansies 3 anding

skies.

strong against the icy breeze and cloudy

As | let the assault of colour wash over me,

the sharp

)

Worn as @

coward. Ju

;4”

garden pansfes:

shrivelled

spotlight li
as the stre
Looking ¢l
painterly

butts. The
long past.

ever and looking at Pansies. I’

|sf¢:e the lll: 3 .B

ife. Crushe

plastic wr:%& E.! p
e O anoﬂ\-er slur is_ bitter

on my tongue. Bitterness cause by bullies

sharp tast

blue of the petals jolt a memo

solid wall of

into my mind. The image of a drog queen’s
eYeshudow; garage doors. A sol
e on the g~ A7) lid

id.
barrier to the

“turned cold.
past the
petals, you

' of everyday
4 beer cans,
and cigarefte

And | am standing here, gayer than

their silent strength desriti having filth flung

in their faces. PANS

weak, cowardly

flower unable to syrvive in harsh conditions?

They can grow rapidly, even
Some see them as weeds or pests because
they s rawl, dripping hues an shades

eve ere. | run m finge
Iea\z:y soft but prickly un%

steadiness
queers are

of their roofs.
n’t going anywhere.

| don’t think. Pansies are hardy and adaptive.

in tough times.













Lavender has a long
history as a euphemism
for queerness. The use
of this flower as a
symbol is thought fto
come from ihkz purple
colour of the lp:'mt, since
this vibrant lavender is
the colour you would
get if you mixed pink
and baby blue, xoth
culturally positione: as
‘gendered’ celours. it’s
true non-binary bloom.
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Green Carnations;
considered an
‘unnatural’ ceivur for a
flower. It has become a
symbol of Oscar Wilde,
his life and his
relationships. :ie asked
friends to wear them to
the opening nights _of
one his piays, a witty
nod perhaps to aow
homosexuals are =fen
considered snnaturdii.



seven 'Kears ago this

DEREK JARMAN: | was in Newcastle . . . it'll

r...onthe

e Tyneside Fllm Festival. Keith

Ea pt appearing in the

front row.

He was very well - expensively - dressed;
you couldn't not notice him
evel else had anoraks and sweaters

and T-shirts

use

I went up to him to say hello, and said we
all wanted to go to this club called Rock Shot

sBut he scnd never to
| asked him if he wou qo

all lies.

Iubs

show us where it
was, as we didn't know. Lies,

course,

He left us at the door and the next day, | ca
me back to London. | really wanted to meet
him again. In about December, | thought:

is is crazy', so | rang Peter Packer who ra

n the feshvall and said: 'Do

oung man who was in

he replied, 'Him. He's trouble.'

know that
 the z:nut rowv'\’,' 'Oh, §

He gave me his number and | rang him on

New Year's Eve to say Ha
There was this deathly

ush, b

New Year.
ut | said: 'lIf yo

uU ever come to London ‘(zou re welcome fo

stay . . .' and two wee

never asked. He
one thing - but | don't any

are the most anti-social
possibly meet.

later he

The other thing about Keith is he never %es
'out'. I'm not cerlum about Newcastle -
says he sits in and watches
TV. | used to go 'out' - Hampstead Heath for
onger. We redlly
e you could




OLLINS. | WCIS
Elm aI nol'
unh

CISUI|'

wonk, and du
SEl e
usin h ring for an ambu nce.
Derek handed piece of which
said: 'Don isex: Deprela?'erwﬂh his

num '|'hl

Ialer | got a IeﬂAe':*mz'ﬁlm mvrhnq,ad(lo

'Oh, don'tggacDereklsheaw mIoS&M'
ok X Al

qangdowniol.ondonforapb
to visit him. i was seven
oclod(lnthemommgwhenlknockedon
the door.

Before | went in, | said: 'Are you info
S & M?' and he said 'Oh I'm sorry, no' - as
if I'd be disappointed - so that was a relief.

theclBh‘:ts aslwentfog |mc|k|ss hﬁ
kiss me Hs“c;' an:ﬂg::l

'Well, that's ail right. | haven't come fo
London , in any case.’

bltofcal

‘He alsohasihlsreal

ing ml-?inny's a Geord(rﬁB rmen)



i o), eonpecte s Garden (e )
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are plunied icduy  and Ihe gurden

Derek Jarman, Smiling in Slow Motion







whilst writing this zine, themed around
lants, flowers, growing, desire, sun

Easking,

| realised that

the one that got away,

the one | over-watered,

the one | left in the sun too long,

the one that withered,

the one | thought was a fake, but 10 months

later realised it was real

but only when it started to die

they work in , actually they might own a

shop that sells houseplants ...

it’s a pretty tenuous link, but I let a little

hope bloom.

I’'m not even

sure (i'm pretty
sure they won't)

if they’ll see this

but hi



There is always a mythic

ast
ﬁ they can’t desivoy you,
they will destroy nature.
They’ve cut down the
lades of holly and
cleared the uvndergrowth
in Hampstecc so that
spring looks like a
esert.
Nature abhors Hetrosoc.
The wouncied glades are
healing
Nature is queer.



[




;’Iﬁt sggmn)e you are both in full-bloom and quietly

“Well I'm just guessing; | dont really know you. But
| have an i ¥:u
This is what | say to you as we sit on the shlngle
beach in AInmoulh we ‘ve talked
reminds me of Derek Ja Jarman’s _ﬁ:: n. You could
ask me who Derek Jarman is. ot’s
Possubl ity. And I'll gently tease that you should

e i’ and you'l II ask me how when we’re on
a col cobble beach like in some sort indie darling
melodrama. We both smile in a soft way, the corners
of our mouths like curling shoots breaking the soil.

II"s octuolly likely that you’ll know who Jarman is;
:!te have se'al’\ his ﬁlms And Ihof’s cool. 'f‘or o
vn\:::d w?l:'sﬂes and | sohmethe shlm mgr’
”e‘y‘.’i‘\' 2 'ﬁof”' "e“'?“ﬁ\ayﬁ'e"i‘i? I
in ring you is is just
being cgmforloble it v

Are you open now? Or still a bud?

You start to reollse nothing with me is ever certain.
You decnde m full of sometimes, kind ofs, maybes.
e is sh out whether you’re into this or

So | say, “I I'hlnk | probably Ioved too hard when |

was teenager. I've been reo lva. about plants that

on ﬂower once a atever. | think that’s
ot op ned to me, I l'hlnk that’s what my love is

owers are usual colled I'hlngs ||ke

corpse flowers’ an en e

literally smell rotten .. ps not sod ll"s reo[z

funny. My love the roﬂed housep nt, My lo

if nurtured ond cultivated rewards with a sweaty,

fleshy stink. “




A little bit more about you.

e got that Iaulgel::; it happens only sometimes but
hocks and pleases you how quickly it swells in
hest. How loud and clear it is. People really like
it's just pure joy; other peogl: are annoyed that
es o take up space. | am always swept up as it
s a room.

n though you know it’s pointless, you can’t help
ist one of your interests as coffee in your datin
bios. And it's not so much an interest just a

a routine but that’s how the game is played. At
ou didn’t go with a cliché here’s me in suit, at a
wedding, “don’t I scrub up well?’ photo.

are fantastic, and nervous. You like to talk but
hate busy crowds; you’re the usual mix of
ntradictions. Which is heart-warming. There are
oments of still in your life when you really can’t
e if everything is right or really wrong. A closet
alist, because honestly, the world’s chaotic
you really don’t have enough patience to be an
out and proud one. You will never know what

Fragment (Consider revising)’ means.

2’s a life you have outside of this interaction that
Idn’t / won't be told. You are more than a love
est in someone else’s story. And this will go on,
and on and on.

e turn our attention back to the garden instead;
diate wild flowers amidst the shingle. Bloomlrll_g
ostile environment is a big queer . | hea
that the garden started by accident; a piece of
was used to stake a rose. And as it grew
Derek used pmlus broken up pieces that
shed ashore to p and make a place flor I'I;e
plants.

e can’t help but think how that sounds kind of
familiar(?)







