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PROLOGUE

Th.; is not a coming-out story. It not a down-low story either. I never
could have passed for straight, even if Id wanted to, and so I never
had the dubious luxury of living a lie.

By the time I was five, it was all too clear that something was wrong
with me. Everyone knew it,and I knew it too. It was why grown-ups shook
their heads and spoke in lowered tones whenever I was in the room. It
was why I had to talk to a Nice White Man once a week, in his office in
the big building up the street. The man and I played games, and he asked
me a lot of questions. Sometimes I knew the answers and sometimes I
was confused.

But I wasn't confused about why I was there. The Nice White Man was
a doctor. He was working to help fix me. I didn't know the name of my
mysterious affliction, but I did know that it had already manifested itself
in many unacceptable ways

For one, | was drawn to all the wrong pastimes. Double Dutch jump
rope and hopscotch and jacks were for girls. It was wrong to want an Easy.
Bake Oven for Christmas, and therefore Santa was never going to bring me
one. T would get a set of drums instead (but the noise would bother Aunt
Dorothy and [ would seldom be allowed to play them). It was wrong not

1 care about football, wrong to shun contact sports in general.
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