
Interview with Nan McTeer
I:
The interview this morning is with Nan McTeer. Her date of birth is October tenth, 1936. She lives in Houston, Texas. The date of this interview is March second, 2011, and the interviewer is Arden Eversmeyer. And thank you, Nan …
N:
You’re welcome.
I:
… very much for taking the time to sit and visit with me this morning.
N:
Okay.
I:
Since this is a life story, the best place to start is at the beginning.
N:
Okay.
I:
So tell me where you were born and tell me something about your parents.
N:
Okay. I was born in Highland Park, Illinois, which is a suburb of Chicago. 
I:
Right.
N:
My mother and father were 34 when I was born. They’d been married for two years. I was an only child. I have memories of being an infant because visually I’m looking up at something, but when I was somewhere around three or four years old we moved to Calumet Avenue on the south side of Chicago and lived there for about four years. And I was a little tomboy. I did not want to be a girl. I wanted to be a boy. Every time I said I wanted to be something, a postman, a policeman, a fireman, I was told girls couldn’t do that. So I decided, well, who wanted to be a girl?
I:
That’s right.
N:
And then they said things like, “Little girls are made of sugar and spice and everything nice. Little boys are made of rags and snails and puppy dog tails.” I’d much rather have puppy dog tails than sugar and spice and everything nice. 
I:
Sugar and spice, yeah. [chuckles]
N:
And I guess I really thought I might grow up to be a boy. ‘Cuz my dad told me I could be anything I wanted to be! Well, if I could be a boy, then I could really be anything I wanted to be.
I:
Mm-hmm. Mm-hmm. 
N:
And so I ran with little boys and rough and tumble, and my mother wanted a very feminine little girl, and tried her best to dress me in lace and silks and taffetas. And she put me in ballet school and I can remember I was so embarrassed that I would lie down on the cement porch behind the banister. I didn’t want anybody to see me in that costume.
I:
Mm-hmm. [Chuckles]
N:
And about the same time, I had crushes on girls. And I can remember there was a little boy two or three doors down and he had an older sister and she kissed him on the forehead and left a big imprint on his forehead. Well, I had a cousin visiting me at the time, a grown woman, and I made her kiss me on the forehead so I could have a big lip print on my forehead, too. And so very early on I had crushes on girls. I didn’t think anything about it at that time, okay? And we moved from there when I was I guess about eight years old. We lived in an apartment for a year and I had to change schools and I went into a Jewish when I was in the third grade. And I can remember sitting there and there were x’s on the blackboard. And I had no idea what that meant. And when I raised my hand and said, “What are those x’s?” everybody in the classroom laughed. I came from a school where we had ten spelling words every Friday. At this school we had 16 a day and 45 on Friday.
I:
Wow.
N:
And my mother worked with me. The teacher sat everybody according to the grades they made. Well, I started out in the last row, in the last seat. Managed to make it up to the second seat in the first row. And, but only with the help of my mother.
I:
What kind of work did your father do?
N:
Well, he was an auto mechanic. He worked for a big Ford motor dealership in downtown Chicago, and early on had been a motorcycle cop and later on knew many policeman. He went to work for the City of Chicago. And he was classified as a sergeant. He bought and sold squad cars for the City of Chicago.
I:
Okay.
N:
Using his automotive background. He was from Marengo, Illinois, and his father had had one of the first four dealerships in the state. So he grew up around automobiles. My mother and father always told me when I was little that when I had been born I was the only girl. There were ten boys and just me. And I was told that frequently. So I’m oddball, and I guess that was what I thought of myself. I was an oddball. I was different. My mother was from Alabama and we never saw any of her relatives except on rare occasion, because they were too far away. I can remember going down there, probably eight, nine years old, they made me stand in the road with my suitcase and sing Dixie before they’d let me come in the house, because I was a Yankee.
I:
That’s right.
N:
And so, again, I was an oddball. My father’s family, he had a brother and sister. The sister married but never had any children. The brother had one child but she was four years older than me. So we just misconnected all the way and we were never friends. I was closer to herr mother than to her. So not only was I an only child, there were no relatives at all. People have laughed at me. I have never held a baby. I have never picked one up. And I’ve never had any desire to have one. In fact, my mother had a very difficult time with me and always told me that pregnancy was the most painful thing that you could possibly go through. I thought, “Not me, Chief. I don’t want to be pregnant, then.” 
I:
Right.
N:
So …
I:
Did your mother ever work outside the home?
N:
No, she was a housewife.
I:
Okay.
N:
I can remember The War, and of course the end of The War. I can remember doing the fund drives, buy the stamps and bonds and so on during The War.
I:
Right.
N:
And then, of course, it ended in ’45. I went to high school in ’50 at the age of 13. And high school was grades 8-12.
I:
Right. Were you in public schools?
N:
In public schools, yes. And by that time, of course, I knew exactly what I was. In fact, when I was in elementary school, a girlfriend got a copy of Confidential magazine. And it had an article in it about homosexuality. And that was the first time I’d ever heard the word ‘homosexual.’ And I thought, “Well, that’s me!” But the article showed two women dressed up in men’s clothes. And I thought, “Well, that’s not me, nor do I want to be with someone dressed up like a man. I wouldn’t mind dressing like a man myself but I don’t want to be with anyone that way.” I don’t remember, I don’t think the article used the word ‘lesbian.’ I don’t think I knew the word lesbian.
I:
Probably wasn’t in use universally at that time. 
N:
However, down the street there was a family, a Greek family. And I had no ethnic background. I always felt left out, another oddball. Everybody in the neighborhood was Italian, Polish, Greek, Jewish, they were something. I wasn’t anything. 
I:
Mm-hmm.
N:
American. Which didn’t sound very attractive at the time when all these other people had these different backgrounds. But the Greeks were down the street. I found in the elementary school library, Greek mythology. And so I didn’t know what it was but I read it avidly. And I may have read about Sappho back in those days. I don’t know if she would have been in those books or not. 
I:
Mm-hmm.
N:
But in high school I had crushes on girls and we wrote notes back and forth but nothing ever happened. And I never told anybody. In high school if – I knew the word ‘queer,’ – and if you wore green and yellow on Thursday that was a sign you were queer. So you avoided green and yellow on Thursday.
I:
I think ours was pretty much just green.
N:
Really? Okay, this was green and yellow on Thursday.
I:
Isn’t that strange how those things get started?
N:
I could have been athletic and gotten in the P.E. department, but I didn’t. I got in the band. When I went to get in the band the band instructor said – I wanted to play the trumpet because I had read a book about a girl in New Orleans who played a trumpet and she and her brother and sister had gone out collecting moss to get money to buy her a trumpet. And I thought, you know, a trumpet only has three buttons. Not like the piano where you have all these keys. And so I thought, “Well, you know, that’s what I want to play.” So when I told the band director she said, “There are no girls in the brass section. I don’t let girls in the brass section. They can’t play.” And I said, “Well, I want to play a trumpet.” I told her about the book I read. “But if you’d like to join the orchestra, you can play a violin.” And I said, “Well,” She said, “Well, if you’ll play the violin in the orchestra, maybe I’ll let you play a trumpet in the band.” So I joined the orchestra and played the violin. Didn’t care for the violin. Moved up to the viola and on to the cello and of course my parents would have given me lessons, you know, with almost anything I wanted. 

Finally, she let me in the band. I was the only girl in the brass section. And the brass section met separately. She had the strings, the brass, and then the whole band in different periods. But she gave me a hard time the entire time I was there. And of course I wanted a letter. The big thing in high school was to get a letter for your sweater. And since I didn’t go the P.E. route then band was what I was going to do.
I:
Had to be it.
N:
Every time I met her requirements she upped ‘em. And she would not give me a letter. And finally, just in total frustration, I quit the band when I was a senior. By that time – my dad flew airplanes, and he didn’t have a license but he had started out, he’d flown on skis, and he was flying a Piper Cub on floats at a little airport way in the South Side, way out on the Calumet River. And I can remember going out there with him and just becoming fascinated with the place. It was way out in the boondocks. The guy had a couple of airplanes and there was a boat that you could get in and he had a little black dog that would get in the boat with me and we’d row all over the place. And I would go up with anybody that would take me up. And Dale was pretty, he watched out for me pretty much and tried to steer me away from people he wasn’t real sure about their abilities. I can remember one woman came out there and she had been a WASP in World War II. And I was fascinated with her, but of course it no longer existed. It had been disbanded.
I:
Sure. After The War.
N:
Jacqueline Cochran ran it into the ground. 
I:
Mm-hmm.
N:
But I wanted to be another Amelia Earhart. I wanted to fly airplanes. But here again I came up with “Girls don’t do that.” And so I had a copy of Fly magazine and in it there was an article about Stevens College in Columbia, Missouri and they had a flight department. And I thought, “That’s my solution.” Because I’d been told, “You can’t, if you go to the University of Illinois, they have flying farmers. If there are ten women and one man waiting for a slot to fly, the man’s gonna get it.” If I go to an all girls’ school I don’t have that problem. So I did not know it was a finishing school for young ladies, okay?
I:
[laughs]
N:
I went there to fly airplanes. I had a P.E. instructor – who, looking back on it, I’m positive she was gay – try to tell me, “You don’t want to go there.” And I said, “Yes, I do. I do.” And she said, “No,” she said, “You don’t really want to go there.” But I wouldn’t listen and so off I went to Stevens College to fly airplanes. Got my pilot’s license. I had soloed, in that little airport where my dad flew, my first solo was on floats. Little J4 Club on floats. And then at Stevens, of course, it was land. But it wasn’t, it only took me another three or four hours and I soloed on land.
I:
So you went there already knowing how to fly!
N:
Oh, yeah. Already …
I:
Was it a usual thing that they learned to fly when they went there, or did you have to have that …?
N:
Oh, no, no. They learned to fly. They had a fleet of seven airplanes and …
I:
And they took lessons?
N:
I signed up, because I had soloed but I didn’t have a license.
I:
I know. 
N:
So I got my …
I:
But you still were way ahead of all the rest of ‘em.
N:
Yes. Right. Uh-huh, probably. It doesn’t take long to solo, though. You can do it in six or seven hours and they put me through my paces. I had been infatuated with flying for a long time, since I was maybe, maybe 12, 13. I soloed when I was 16. And then I went off to Stevens when I was 17 and turned 18 there. Now, the Flight department had been started at Stevens during World War II. 
I:
Mm-hmm.
N:
When flying for women was a very popular thing and something to really be cultivated. Remember, after The War it was back to the kitchen for women.
I:
Oh, absolutely. 
N:
And so the Flight department in 1954 at Stevens wasn’t well thought of by a lot of people, especially in the administration. I think they would have liked to have done away with it. But it was there and they had seven airplanes and so on. All right, at Stevens you had to wear skirts. You couldn’t wear slacks.
I:
Right.
N:
Unless you rode horses, and then you were in jodhpurs, or you flew airplanes, and then you were in slacks. Well, that meant I was in jodhpurs or slacks …
In unison: All the time. 
I:
You picked the right school, didn’t you.
N:
And I can remember many times coming out of a room and having somebody holler, “Man on the floor.” I was very boyish-looking. And I went out and got fly-front slacks that had just come out for women. And man-tailored shirts with French cuffs. I must have had 25 of ‘em and 25 pair of cufflinks. I had a brown leather jacket and another baseball-looking jacket that almost made it looked like a suit, and gray flannel slacks. And I was easy to pick up on.
I:
Mm-hmm.
N:
I didn’t know it …
I:
Mm-hmm.
N:
… but I was.
I:
Mm-hmm.
N:
And finally three girls came over to my dorm one afternoon, early on, and said, “Let’s go for coffee.” I didn’t know ‘em. They all introduced themselves and we went to coffee. And I thought, “I think I know what’s going on here, but I’m not sure.” And I thought, “But if they want me with that one, I’m not interested. How do I say, ‘I’m not interested?’” But they didn’t. It was the cute one that was sitting next to me that had picked up on me and she was my first, my first affair. November the fifth, 1954. First time as an adult I had ever kissed a woman.

I:
[laughs]
N:
And of course I was just blown away.
I:
Changed your life.
N:
Oh, totally. I mean, there were other people like me.
I:
Yeah.
N:
And …
I:
I think that’s the biggest thing.
N:
Yes, yes.
I:
Finding others.
N:
Because I really thought I was one of a kind, that I was that oddball. That there was no one else like me.
I:
Mm-hmm.
N:
So I came out, and lo and behold we had a whole group. My suitemate, as it turned out, was from San Antonio and was gay. And so not only did I have my first love affair, but I had all these people to talk to that I could talk about things that I’d never been able to talk to anybody about. Now, unfortunately, the Dean of Women did not like gay women. She was homophobic.
I:
Well, that sounds familiar.
N:
And I think she was a closet-case. 
I:
Mm-hmm.
N:
She had never been married. She didn’t seem to be interested in the straight girls on campus and what they were going that were against the rules, but boy, she had the gay ones all lined up.
I:
Mm-hmm.
N:
And she threw ‘em out, one by one.
I:
Mm-hmm.
N:
Most of the time she caught ‘em for drinking. My suitemate went because of drinking. And I had two or three other friends that went because of drinking. After my first year, Lynn came back to Chicago with me and then we flew – she was from San Francisco – and we flew to San Francisco and worked out there for the summer and then back to Chicago. My parents drove us back to Columbia, Missouri. And that second year, our affair was about over by that time, and she was seeing somebody else and I was very unhappy about it. I didn’t have anybody else. If I’d had somebody else, it would’ve been all right. I ran away. 
And the Dean of Women sent my flight instructor – they found me in Kansas City, because they contacted people, students, that they knew that I knew – and so my flight instructor came and picked me up. And at that time I had to fess up to him. And I don’t think he had known. He and I were, we were fairly close. I was his protégé. I mean, I was his star, I was his star pilot. That first year we’d gone, we’d flown to an air meet in Ft. Worth. And I’d taken fifth place in a spot landing contest. And there were only two or three women that got any medals or awards in the whole thing. So he came to Kansas City and picked me up and we flew back to Columbia. And I had asked for a change in roommate, and the dean was aware of that. So she told my parents that it was the college’s fault, that I was in an uncomfortable situation and had asked to get out of it and they had not paid attention to me. My father later on said that he thinks that all she wanted was the last tuition payment. 
At any rate, so they switched me to a different dormitory and I was fine. I had friends in that dormitory. And we’d all go into one of the little lounge areas where you could smoke and girls would dance and so on. There was one that I thought, “Oh, she’s a hot little number.” And, lo and behold, they put me in with another girl that we had absolutely nothing in common. These three girls went to the Dean and asked them to move me into this girl’s room. And I thought, “You shouldn’t have done that. You really shouldn’t have done that.” But they had. By that time, in fact, to back up a bit, when I ran away and I came back I got a note from the Dean to come to dinner. Well, you didn’t turn down the Dean, so I went to her apartment and we had a candlelight dinner for two …
I:
Oh, my.
N:
… over a little bitty small table. She had monogrammed silverware …
I:
Oh, my.
N:
… and she tried to pump me about everybody, you know. And so on. Of course, I wouldn’t fess up to anything. But I’ll never forget the candlelight dinner. So when they went and asked her to move me, they were going to switch roommates. This roommate was going over here, and then I would be moved into Lynn’s room. And I know that the Dean’s ears just absolutely picked up at that point. Lynn had no idea that she had any feelings like that. And, in fact, I guess I brought her out, to a degree. She had a boyfriend but she was from El Paso, she had a boyfriend back in El Paso but she looked at me one day and she said, “This is just terrible,” she said, “But I want to kiss you.” And I just backed up and I said, “Well, that’s not your fault.” And I tried to say it’s my fault. At any rate, we ended up having an affair. And the Dean wasn’t having any part of that. I had got my private pilot’s license. I was working on my commercial license. I had already passed the written part. I needed to do a cross-country trip. And so, and every time we flew, you usually took somebody with you if they could go. And I took a Cessna 140, I flew from Columbia, Missouri to South Bend, Indiana, and I had a little flight student with me. And I had a gay friend in South Bend who had been expelled who came out to the airport and met us, and I gave her a ride around the traffic pattern and so on. And the ceiling socked in. I was supposed to go from there to Gary, Indiana, and I waited and I waited and finally the ceiling lifted, but I made a very bad decision. My parents, in the meantime, had driven from Chicago all the way to South Bend. I said, “Look, it’s got to be a three-legged journey.” I said, “Let me get this next leg in. Drive back to Gary and meet me there.” Pilot error. I didn’t have enough gasoline for a round trip.
I:
Oh!
N:
And the ceiling had lifted but it was sunset and I was flying into an industrial steel mill area. And it was just a half hour flight. I really thought I was going to have to put that airplane down in Lake Michigan, along the beach, because I couldn’t find the airport. And finally I looked down and I saw a small a commercial airliner taking off. And I side-slipped that airplane and down I went and landed it, and wanted to kiss the ground when I got out. 

We got back to my home and the girl that was with me, her name was Donna and she wasn’t gay. We were just flight students together. Got back to my house in Chicago, and my flight instructor called that night. And he said, “I think you ought to have a drink.” I said, “Oh, Bob,” I said, “Look.” I said, “I have nearly killed myself. I made some very bad decisions in that airplane.” I said, “I just want to go to bed and sleep.” And he said, “No, I think you really ought to have a drink. You ought to relax and have a drink.” I really didn’t think anything about it. Everybody, drinking back in those days, everybody wanted to, and he would let me. I’d go babysit for him sometime and he’d leave a bottle of scotch there in case I wanted some. 

The next morning I heard my father on the phone saying, “Are you sure? Are you sure?” And I knew immediately, she had thrown me out. She had expelled me. And she told my parents. I don’t know what words she used. I don’t know if she used the word lesbian, homosexual, I would imagine. They never told me. But I know that she told them that I was known to roam the halls and break into girls’ rooms …
I:
[gasp]
N:
… and, no, not break in, that the girls were afraid of me and had to keep their doors locked for fear that I would come in.
I:
Oh, my.
N:
And they would not let me fly the airplane back. They sent my flight instructor to Chicago to go pick up the airplane. And of course all my clothes and belongings were in Columbia, Missouri. So I got my mother, got in a car, we always had cars ‘cuz my dad was automotive, and we drove back to Columbia, Missouri, to try and end this. And when I got back to Columbia, Missouri, my current love affair had run away. So she had, I knew that she’d headed for Chicago. So I had to get out of there fairly fast. And I did go and see that dean and I told her, I said, “You’re right. You’re exactly right.” And I said, “But we congregate and I’m going to go congregate with ‘em.” And she just looked at me and said, “I’m very sorry to hear that.” And I left. I did see my first lover and told her what had happened. I said, “Be careful. Because she’s, this is what she’s done to me.” And so I got back and actually, back up a minute, my father went to the airport to pick up the flight instructor they’d flown into Chicago. And my mother and I sat there and my mother looked at me and said, “I don’t know what I have done that God has cursed me with something like you.”
I:
Oh, my.
N:
“I wanted you.” And she told me that she had been married before my father. I had never known that. That she had had a child that had been a boy that had been born, born dead, very difficult time, and that I was so dearly wanted and what could they possibly have done to have ended up with me.
I:
Mm-hmm.
N:
At that time, Arden, I was so wrapped up in my own thing, with a lover who had run away that I now couldn’t find, that I just looked at both of my parents in fact and I said, “Look, I’ve got things to do and you will let me do them or you will not see me again. I will leave here now and not come back. So just let me be and let me take care of my business.” And they did. They backed off and let me have a car and whatever I wanted to do.

I found the lover in South Bend, Indiana, where the friend was that I had stopped on the way. And Phyllis’s father, I guess he knew what was going on, I don’t know. We were going to leave but he said, “You can’t leave here. I’ll have the police pick you up.” And he said, “The sheriff’s a good friend of mine,” and he said, “I’ll have you both picked up.” Because in the meantime, he had called Lynn’s father in El Paso. Her mother had died in childbirth, and the Dean had to call him of course and tell him his daughter had run away from school and explained that this woman had gotten hold of his daughter, it wasn’t his daughter’s fault that she’d been molested or whatever. So he was on his way to South Bend with a gun and told her if he found me he’d kill me. And so I, had no alternative, either he was gonna kill me or the police were gonna pick me up. And so I turned around and drove back to Chicago and sort of went into hibernation. Every time the doorbell rang my mother made me go to the basement. She was afraid that people would know I’d been thrown out of school and she’d have to explain.
I:
Were you a senior when this happened?
N:
Well, Stevens at that time was just a two-year school.
I:
A two year school, okay.
N:
I had an application in to the University of Illinois for Aeronautical Engineering and of course, you know, I was thrown out in like April.
I:
Just before you finished.
N:
Just before I finished. And then I tried to keep flying airplanes but it’s a very expensive hobby.
I:
Yes.
N:
And the airport is far away, and it’s not something you can do just once a month. You’ve got to do it every weekend. And I went to work for Delta Airlines as a reservationist in Chicago and I found an airport and I flew some, but it was too difficult. I couldn’t work full-time and do that, too. So I’ve never flown since.
I:
Oh, my.
N:
Flying went away. That was the end of that part of my life.
I:
Mmh! Well, let’s digress and go back. Did you have any kind of religious training in your growing up years?
N:
My mother was Baptist. My father, I don’t know what he was. Methodist, I think. But he never went to church. Maybe she could drag him there on Easter Sunday.
I:
[Chuckles]
N:
I went through Sunday school. At some point I was told my dog couldn’t go to heaven because dogs didn’t have souls, and at that point I thought, “Well, then I don’t want heaven,” if that’s the case, then so on. No, I’m, I was reared Christian but at some point I turned my back on all that.
I:
Okay.
N:
And I don’t consider myself Christian today.
I:
Mm-hmm.
N:
I’ve read too much history. So that was, and I’ve never, I guess I went through a period in high school, in the band there were a number of religious people. We went to tent meetings. I loved the songs. The songs were wonderful.
I:
Went for the music.
N:
Yeah, went for the music. But that was the end of that. At Stevens we were required to go to church, and that got to be a farce. They gave you IBM cards and you deposited them in the place whatever church you went to. So you could go to any church you wanted to, so we experimented and went to a whole bunch of different ones. They had a vespers service on Wednesday evening that was required and the Dean, I think his name was Philpott, later on I realized the stories he read were short stories by Oscar Wilde, which I thought was quite ironic.
I:
Yeah. Tell me about your work history now. 
N:
Okay, Delta Airlines …
I:
You were with Delta.
N:
Well, of course I worked in high school because I wanted to buy my own clothes and so I think that my very first job, well, the very first thing I did was a paper route. And then when I was 15 I went to work for Walgreens as a soda jerk. And then when I was a senior in high school I got a job in a dress shop. But I really didn’t like the selling. I liked the stocking and all that kind of thing better. Then after Stevens I went to work for Delta Airlines. And it was at Delta – and again, I didn’t know anybody – there was one bar that I knew of in Chicago. It was Kitty Sheehan’s Little Club and it was a boys’ bar way up on the North Side. And I had been there but there wasn’t anybody there that I was interested in. And I was a little leery just going there by myself. I tried it a couple of times and I didn’t get any information. There was a fellow, Frank, who was a reservationist, and he had a girlfriend who was Canadian who worked there. And there was another girl. Christine Jorgensen was appearing at the Black Orchid in Chicago. And so somebody in reservations said, “Well, let’s go see that show.” Because it was an oddity. I didn’t know anything about it other than, you know, weird. “Let’s go see it.” Well, Christine Jorgensen’s show was gay. And Lynn Mento at Stevens had taught me all the language. So I knew all the language. And it was a private language, of course, back in those days. 
I:
Sure.
N:
Nobody else knew it. Well, as Christine Jorgensen cracked one gay comment after another, Frank and I sat there and just roared. And we were the only people in the audience laughing.
I:
You got it.
N:
Because we were the only ones who knew what was going on. So at that point we obviously knew about each other.
I:
Yep.
N:
And he was, he was a strange man. He had this girlfriend and he was one of these queens that felt as long as he had a girlfriend, was having sex with a woman, he wouldn’t go to hell because he’d been raised Baptist. And he could do all these other things, so he introduced me to his friend. Not a partner, but a friend from Barnville, South Carolina. Linwood McTeer. See, my original name was Nancy Barnes. 
I:
Okay.
N:
And Linwood and I hit it off immediately. Linwood was, he was an outrageous queen that liked to get in drag but was masculine. Can’t call him masculine, but he was certainly not effeminate. And he was an only child from Barnville, South Carolina, and I think his parents knew about him. He’d been in the Service and he had all these fellows that he ran around with. They all ended up in Chicago. There must have been about five or six of them that had been in the Service together.
I:
Oh.
N:
So they became my running buddies. Now, I was still living at home. But. If I was going out with a man, my mother opened the door …
I:
Right. 
N:
… and just, “Oh, please, go! Come back whenever you feel like it.” So I would leave in bobby socks and loafers and a man-tailored shirt and skirt and go up to his apartment and he and I wear the same size pants, and I’d put on a pair of his slacks and off we’d go. And I found all the girls’ bars. And there were, Chicago was a strange city, though. There was a little bar up on the North Side called the Midget Inn. And it had been started for baseball players. And you walked into a little bitty entry way and there was a staircase with a sign that went up with a sign that said, “Ladies night tonight.” And of course it hung up there every night. And no men allowed. 

It was a lot of factory workers. I can remember being in there on Saturday night and seeing women with their hair in rollers. On Saturday night. And then the other bar, and I can’t remember exactly where it was, it was a lot of strippers, prostitutes and women who pimped for ‘em, and there wasn’t anything in-between. And I didn’t fit in either one, odd ball again, didn’t fit in either one of those categories. But they were the places I went. Linwood and I would go out, we’d usually have a late dinner and we never hit the bars before midnight, and of course I could stay the night with him, that was fine with my mother. And finally, finally I got an apartment and moved up to the near North Side. 
He and I talked about getting married. He wanted to fool his parents and I thought, well, having been thrown out of college, maybe that would … So my mother and father announced the engagement but then he met a lover and I met a lover and that ended plans to get married. And I was with, her name was Virginia McManus, and she was notorious, or she became notorious. She was a high school English teacher when I met her and a year later when we broke up she was a high-class call girl on the North Side of Chicago and got herself into a bunch of trouble and moved away. And my mother called me and said, “Your ex-roommate is on the front page of the Daily News.” She’d been picked up in New York for being a hustler and schoolteacher at the same time. Ended up writing a book called Not For Love. Virginia and I lasted about a year and she cheated on me a lot. I couldn’t, you know, enough of an ego to think that nobody would do that. They had me, they wouldn’t want anybody else. But the last one that she was playing around with was one of these women who was very good looking and she was a hooker. And so I knew when she was playing with this one that there were some things going on that I didn’t want to be a part of. And moved out.
Well, Linwood and I wanted to live together. And I couldn’t live with him without marrying him. It was like 1957 and I had already embarrassed my parents with all of this gay stuff anyway. So I thought, well, so I said, “Well, let’s go ahead and get married.” Well, I called my mother the next day and of course she was very unhappy because she had anticipated, after that announcement, a wedding, etc., etc. 
So we got married. It ended up ruining a good friendship.
I:
Well, that frequently happens.
N:
But it was, he was like the sibling that I never had. And we were very close. And I’ve often said, when I was at Stevens, my first lover, I was intent on being masculine. And I was very surprised, she liked me dressed in dresses. And she liked the feminine side of me. And that sort of …
I:
Confusing, wasn’t it?
N:
… confused me for awhile. With Linwood, of course, he wanted to live through me so he wanted me in full makeup and high fashion and high heels and so on. And I did all that. And I’ve often said that I started out as Nancy Barnes but it was Linwood that really transformed me into Nan McTeer. He was the one said, “If you don’t like the name Nancy, why don’t you just shorten it to Nan?” I thought, “My God, why didn’t I ever think of that?” 
I:
Mm-hmm.
N:
We were married for, well, we lived together about a year. And every time, of course, boys’ life is so totally different than women.
I:
Mm-hmm!
N:
And I was running around with a bunch of boys and they were all looking for tricks. And I thought, “Well, that’s the thing to do. You’ve got to get out and look for a trick.” And of course, didn’t find very many because women just don’t do that kind of a thing.
I:
Right.
N:
But every time Linwood had a trick, he thought I should have one. And he would, I can remember having run from a couple of women. He’d go up and say, “My wife is very interested in you.” And I’d go, “Oh, Lord, no.”
I:
[giggles]
N:
And finally I was, I was dating a woman and I told her, I said, “Look, Linwood and I are living together and you’re from Milwaukee, but you need to find an apartment, and let’s just date. Let’s not get serious.” And the next thing I knew, he had moved her in. He had gone to where she was staying at a girlfriend’s house and picked her up, bag and baggage, and moved her in with us! And we often laughed about it later and said we probably would have never gone together …
In unison: … if he hadn’t done that.
N:
We ended up being together three years and we came down here. So, and I still know her. She’s still a good friend of mine. She’s four years older than I am. And we came down here in 1959, in March of ’59. And she had job opportunities here. She had worked for McClendon Radios in Milwaukee, and McClendon owned KILT and a whole bunch of stations all over Texas. And I thought, well, I knew two girls from Stevens who lived in Houston, and I found out they had a university, and I thought, well, I want to go to school, and I know that in Chicago the bars are open too late. I need someplace with a slower pace. And so we came to Houston.
 
And if I can back up a minute, one of the things that I think was important for me, I worked for an abortionist in Chicago at one time. It was right after I quit Delta Airlines. And I was living with Jenny and taking classes at the University of Chicago. It was before I married Linwood. And Max was a weird guy. He hung out in gay, in lesbian bars. And so he always had a lesbian working for him, and had a mad crush on one particular girl. So when his current secretary quit, I got the job and of course it was money under the table and it was only part-time and I could go to school. But the lesson was, for God’s sakes, don’t make abortion illegal. It was illegal at that time. He was crazy. He would interview these women. He would pack them, and then when it came time to scrape them, do the abortion. He’d let ‘em sit out in the waiting room maybe four hours before he’d show up for work.
I:
Oh, my.
N:
And sometimes I’d have to handle ‘em. You know, “He’ll be here. He’ll be here.” But the bottom line was, it was illegal. He was a mafia doctor. Chicago’s a mafia town. He handled their gunshot wounds and they covered up his abortion racket. I will say for him, he wouldn’t handle women past, I think, six weeks. If they were past six weeks he’d send ‘em to the capital in Springfield where there was some kind of a clinic that handled ‘em. But it’s a lesson that I learned early on, that when you make things illegal, it’s dangerous.
I:
Oh, yes. I would think.
N:
So, came to Houston in ’59.
I:
What kind of work did you do here?
N:
When I got here, we got here in March and I started the University of Houston in August, September. And looking in the paper, there were barmaids, you could be a barmaid. Well, in Chicago it was illegal for a woman to be behind a bar. Women could not be bartenders unless they owned the bar. And so I thought, “Oh, here you can be a bartender!” I didn’t know the difference between barmaid and bartender. But I got part-time jobs doing that and saved my money. And then when I started school I went to work for Adams Equipment Company, which was an air conditioning company, and got it through the University of Houston placement center, and I worked answering the phone and doing invoicing and that kind of thing, from 1 to 5 every day and Saturday morning for $20 a week. And I gave her 15 of it and five was my spending money, which of course, I had brought money with me for my tuition, and I managed to get a few little scholarships and finally, of course without her help, I’ve often told her, I wouldn’t have made it. But I finally graduated and did pretty well. Graduated with honors. 
I:
Did your credits from Stevens transfer?
N:
The funny thing about that was what she put on my transcript was, “Not eligible for readmission to Stevens College. However, on this basis not to be deferred by any other institution.” Knowing that every institution has the qualification, if you’re not eligible to return immediately to where you’re coming from, you’re not eligible for admission. So that meant that every time I went, I’d have to get a letter from her, and she’d know where I was. So I had taken classes at the University of Chicago. The University of Chicago’s very liberal …
I:
Oh, yeah.
N:
I never met the Dean of women, but she wrote a letter to the dean of women at the University of Houston and said, “Looks like a good academic student.” And so they, the University of Houston said technically I wasn’t transferring from Stevens, I was transferring from the University of Chicago, but all of the year’s worth of credits applied. So. It took me three years, though, to get through the University because I went to summer school and I didn’t always carry a full load. I was very concerned about my grade average, so I managed to graduate cum laude, and I majored in History because I found out that if you majored in History you could get a degree without having to have a foreign language and I was not very good at foreign languages. And so, not knowing what else to do, I got my teaching credentials. Remember, at that time what women could do was teach, nurse, or be a secretary.
I:
That’s it. 
N:
Or the phone company, which was really …
I:
Oh, yeah. A lot of ‘em went there.
N:
Yeah, which was not considered quite as elevated as teaching. 
I:
I graduated from the University of Houston in 1962. There was not one woman in the law department. I had a history professor, woman, that thought I was God’s gift to history. And she wanted me to go right on to graduate school and recommended me for all of these scholarships. Three of the most prestigious. University of Houston had never won them, let alone me, because Dr. Weston looked at me at one time and said, “Well, you do have a checkered background.” And I said, “Yes, I do have a checkered background.” So I didn’t get a scholarship so I started teaching in ’62. Lanier Junior High School. And I was single. I was burning the candle at both its ends. I was taking a graduates class at the University of Houston in British History, teaching, and hittin’ the bars.
N:
Mmh.
I:
So, you know, in fact, in your first book you have Ricky Cortez.
N:
Oh, yeah.
I:
She was one of the first people I met …
N:
Yep.
I:
… when I came to Houston. She and Marion Panzer had a bar over called  the Old Castle Inn.
N:
Oh, okay.
I:
Had a swimming pool out by the side of it and I went over there a lot. Marion always had, usually always had a bar going. And at that time there was the Roaring Twenties, not the Roaring Sixties, the Roaring Twenties was open. And  I’d go in there, you know, first year teacher, I didn’t have any money, and Bebe’d slip me five dollars every once in awhile so I could go buy myself a drink. And went to the Roaring Twenties. The guy that ran it was named Louis Beckman. He and I became friends. So I went to work for him part-time, like on Tuesday night there was a big baseball game and a lot of people, a lot of girls would come in there afterwards and he needed and extra bartender, so I’d bartend for him. 
And the summer after my first year of teaching I was going to work the summer for him. Well, I didn’t want to work it in my own name because it was a bar, and a gay bar at that. And in fact when I first started teaching I can remember standing in the shower and having a conversation with myself saying, “Okay, now are you going to be a closet case or are you not? You’ve been thrown out of Stevens for being gay. You’re now teaching. You know if they find out you’re gay you’ll be fired …”
N:
That’s right.
I:
“… What are you going to do?” And I thought, well, I can’t stay out of the bars. I can’t deny who I am, so I’m just going to have to take my chances. And if I get caught, I get caught. So. But that summer, I knew that if I worked that bar, I’d better. So I posed as his wife and went to get my license, you know, the bartender’s certificate, as Mrs. Louis Beckman. Came back I had TB.
N:
Oh, my.
I:
And so I did not get to work the bar that summer. And in fact it was a very mild case but when they took the cultures in June I was positive. And then they took them again and lost ‘em. And I had friends by that time who were going through the medical thing and trying to find these cultures. Finally they took the cultures again in August, I guess, and those were the ones they lost. I lost a semester of work. When they finally got these cultures back it was negative and they cleared me to go back into the classroom. 

So I of course had lost the job at Lanier and they sent me out to Hartman Junior High. And I was out there for five years. And during that time I met Linda Millay. I have had a number of short-term -- one-, two-, three-year -- love affairs but two serious relationships. And Linda Millay was the first. We met in ’65. And we were together for a very stormy 15 years. Very, very stormy. Linda had two children and I had said not only did I not want my own children, I would not live with anybody who had children. But I was crazy about her and so I ended up with two children. And I have them to this day, they’re on the phone all the time. The boy is now 54 and the girl is 52. 
N:
Still your children.
I:
And they’re still my children. But back in those days, we didn’t know how to handle it. You know. What do you tell them? I couldn’t go to school and be the other mom. I couldn’t really be the aunt. They came up with the solution of ‘aunt,’ that was what they ended up calling me, and they do to this day refer to me as Aunt. If they’re telling somebody about me.
N:
Yeah.
I:
But of course they know exactly what was going on.
N:
Oh, sure.
I:
Linda and I were party people. Linda was very, very vivacious. She was a dancer. She worked for Arthur Murray. She had worked for Fred Astaire. She was a beautiful, beautiful ballroom dancer. And in fact when I first met her, she would go out for an evening and come back with a $50 bill and I thought, “Oh, she’s a hooker.” And she wasn’t. They were doing exhibition dances at the River Oaks Country Club or someplace like that where they would hire people from Arthur Murray’s to come and do exhibition. Well, Linda and I got involved with a bunch of queens and we started the Diana Awards. I guess we went to the Dianas for the first time in like ’67 and by ’69 Charles Hebert had asked her to be on the podium, and so they nicknamed her Alice B. Toklas and she was going to be on the podium. And I guess there was a ten-year period in there we spent  one entire month writing that show. And we were either up at Charles Hebert’s apartment or it was at our house or it was at Cecil and Steve’s. We ran with all these queens. And everything was party, party, party. We had, if I can remember all the parties. They were always annuals, so that the Diana Awards have been going on for some time.
N:
Oh, yes.
I:
Okay, and it’s just been written up in OutSmart and I did some interviews with that.
N:
Right.
I:
Charles Hebert, he always wanted girls to attend. And we never could find any, you know, we had a small group that would come but we couldn’t get a lot of women to come to this thing. Even though he gave the awards, at least four of them were for women. Of course, it was a roast and women aren’t into roasts the way fellows are. They don’t have that caustic sense of humor that men do. But we were always looking for women to attend. But we spent one month a year doing that.

We had an annual party called Vodka on Wheels. There were about 26 of us. We all had bicycles. And we would start – I lived at 504 Fargo, which became really a party house – we would start at Fargo, we would have maybe five or six steps and it was a vodka drink each step. And then we’d end up someplace with a pool. Well, somebody wrote it up in the paper. There were pictures and I remember my good friend Caroline Dunman just had apoplexy that somebody was going to recognize her. 
N:
[chuckles]
I:
But it was always even number, boys and girls. It wasn’t lopsided. We, if there were 12 men there’d be probably 12 women. It was written up in the paper and I had phone calls, I can’t tell you, about “When did you form a bicycle club? How do you join it?” There was no such thing and I couldn’t tell them, “This is a gay group and we’re drinking.” 
And then there was Halloween. Charles always had a Halloween party for men and they had to be in drag. And the first girl to break the party was Jeannie Lance. Did you ever meet her?
N:
Oh, yeah.
I:
She dressed up as a spaceman so that nobody could recognize her and she crashed that party. Well, then it became tradition that we would get a – I think Virginia Calwell picked it up, and we would get a group of girls together and we would go and crash that party. And they expected it every year. So it was always trying to come up with some kind of a new outfit or new Halloween thing. The funniest year there must have been ten or 12 of us and we went as drag queens.
N:
[laughs]
I:
Zelma Etheridge had always been a bridesmaid when she was younger and had all these bridesmaid’s dresses that didn’t fit. So we’d split them and then pinned ‘em together and so on, and we went as drag queens. And you couldn’t tell us from the boys. Put five o’clock shadows on, and …
N:
Ohhh.
I:
… so on. And then we had a group of girls that called ourselves the Dirty Dozen. And it was six couples and we would rent a beach house down in Galveston every Labor Day and have just an extended poker party for the Labor Day weekend. But drinking again, and played cards. The vodka, and the Halloween party, that was an annual. I think that was about it. There was a bunch, after we ended the Dirty Dozen in Galveston, a bunch of us would go to Laredo. And again, it’d be an even number of fellas ‘n’…
N:
To Laredo?
I:
To Laredo, uh-huh. And we’d go to the bullfights …
N:
Okay.
I:
And we had our favorite restaurant down there. We stayed at the Hotel Hamilton and there’d usually be, again, maybe ten guys, ten girls. And down we’d go. Did you know Pat Osborn?
N:
Yes.
I:
Pat, she was a crossover gal. She knew all those closeted people but she also came out to the bars and attended the Diana Awards and did things like this. Whereas her last partner, Madeleine, still is in the closet, okay? I was always, I used to like to say, I was too good for the bad girls and too bad for the good girls. The oddball thing again. Now, in my later years, I don’t bar like I used to and I don’t drink like I used to. So the good girls pretty much have accepted me.
N:
I think as a rule most of us have eased off some of our old habits. 
I:
Habits.
N:
Our young habits.
I:
But Linda, we had one breakup in there and then got back together again. And finally, I guess you know, in looking for friends I was always looking for those brothers and sisters I didn’t have, and felt, you’re sort of stuck with your brothers and sisters, but if you choose ‘em, then …
N:
Our family of choice, that’s right.
I:
Family of choice. I had a very good friend, I considered her my older sister. I considered her – I don’t know how to put it – she accomplished many things that I didn’t. I mean, I went to graduate school and didn’t make it. I didn’t get my Masters degree in History. I had to throw the thesis in the waste basket. She went to Barnes in St. Louis and got her nurse anesthetist degree. She was a good girl and didn’t have the bad tendencies that I had, running to the bar. She did everything right. She had the house in suburbia with the pool and the good job and so on and so on. She committed suicide. And it blew me away. I don’t think I had ever had anything, a death, affect me like hers did. And it was shortly after that that I looked at Linda  and thought, “Is this all there is?” Linda was drinking way too much by that time and she had become very phony. When she was around all those queens, the more money they had the more she was entertaining them. And it wasn’t Linda, it was the Arthur Murray personality taking over. And that wasn’t what I had been in love with. And so we broke up. And then I ended up, like in nineteen, Caroline committed suicide in December of ’78 and by ’79 Linda and I were split and I was off running to bars and [laughs] being single.
N:
Mm-hmm. Are you currently in a relationship?
I:
Yes. Terry and I have been together now for 21 years.
N:
Sounds pretty long-term.
I:
It’s my longest. Terry and I started going together in 1990. She’s much younger than I am and I don’t know that that’s a good thing. I could wish for somebody my own age, but right after my mother died I had some money and I bought a cabin up near Lake Conroe. A private lake. I had a lover at the time. We went up there and fixed up the place and Terry had a cabin up there and she had a lover. Well, her lover left and my lover left and there the two of us were together. And so we started seeing each other and finally it came time to make some decisions and I said, “Terry,” I said, “Look, in ten years I’m not going to look like this anymore. I’m going to look much different. And in ten years you’re going to probably look about the same.” “Do you think I’m shallow?” “No, but let’s face reality.” “Age has nothing to do with it.” So we became a couple and she just turned, she’ll be 51. Her mother’s two months younger than I am. So her mother’s like a sister to me. And her mother knows all about it and is perfectly comfortable with it. 
Terry’s a nurse. And I told her, she works for Texas Children’s Hospital, and I said, “Why in the world didn’t you take up geriatrics instead of pediatrics?” [chuckles] But we’ve been together for 21 years. And it’s been a calm 21 years. When I met her, I was just in my early fifties. I had just started and was finishing the change of life and it slowed me down just a whole bunch.
N:
Mm-hmm.
I:
We still do things. We started the – more annual parties – the old timers’ party. And that started like in ’89 and in ’90, actually before Terry and I were together I said, “Listen, I’m goin’ to a party. You want to go?” And I told her about it and she said, “What are you …?” I said, “Well, the invitation says ‘black and white.’” We got there and she looked at me and she said, “I didn’t know you meant your hair!” [laughs] So in 2000 Pat Osborn had died, of course Jeannie Lance had died, and Adele Gehren had died, and they asked me to be a hostess and so I joined the group and we did it up until, after Pat Osborn died and Glen Smith died, the thing fell apart. 
N:
I was going to say I thought that had been discontinued. 
I:
Yeah.
N:
Uh-huh. I’ve got fellas in Palm Springs that would love for me to put it together again, but – you know Shirley Hornsby?
I:
Yep.
N:
She’s a little difficult to work with.
I:
Uh-huh.
N:
And I said, you know, but it can’t be called an old timers’ party. Shirley, she has to control everything. And Glen Smith was such a gentleman that he wouldn’t contradict her. He would let her. But he’s no longer with us, and so …
I:
How long did you stay in teaching?
N:
Thirty-one years.
I:
Did you?
N:
I managed. I certainly did. I did that year at Lanier. Then I did five years at Hartman Junior High. Then I wanted to, I didn’t care for the younger kids. I wanted older kids. And my love was History. And at Hartman they had me teaching English and I didn’t like that at all. And finally I got into some History and there was an opening at San Jacinto High School. I didn’t know anything about it, but went over there. I was there for two years when they phased it out, and that was crossover in 1970, and I was sent to Jack Yates. 
I:
Oh, okay.
N:
And I did ten years at Jack Yates. And then I was having a fling with a wild woman who owned,  it used to be The Stadium, come on, it’s goin’ right out of my head. The Lamppost. Chata and I were having a fling and I thought, “Well, I’m going to be a bartender again.” And I realized they were never going to let me out of Jack Yates, that I was a survivor there and that the only way I was going to get out, the only people that got out were people who were hit over the head or mugged or had hysterics …
I:
Retired or wounded.
N:
I couldn’t do anything like that. So I took a leave of absence and left and after a semester I realized, oh, this wasn’t going to work. And Kay Strippling was a good friend of mine and she talked to Judy Morris and I went over to law enforcement.
I:
Aha.
N:
And I was there for a year and a half and then Kay Strippling had a nephew who wanted to go into the video business and came and asked me if I’d work for the summer and I said, oh, I didn’t want to. And then they offered me a salary I absolutely couldn’t refuse. And then she said, “He wants to hire you,” and they offered me like ten grand a year more than I was making teaching. She said, “The worst thing is, you can always go back to teaching if this doesn’t work out.” So for a little over a year I worked in the video business. And it folded. And I got a job at Health Professions. And for the last 11 years I was at Health Professions.
I:
It’s a good school.
N:
Yeah. Nice magnet school. You have no problems. And it was where I really did some of my best teaching. I know, I knew my history backwards and forwards. I’ve forgotten more now, because I haven’t been around it in a long time. I really miss the history. I don’t miss the administration, but I miss the teaching and the history. And I retired in ’94. And since then I’ve done some gardening and a little of this and a little of that and nothing serious!
I:
Mm-hmm.
N:
People say, “Don’t you do volunteer work?” I say, “I did volunteer work for 31 years!” 
I:
[laughs] Aw.
N:
I’ve done my bit for the black community and the Hispanic community and I …
I:
Yes, indeed.
N:
… I don’t need to do any more volunteer work.
I:
That’s right. Have you ever been gay-bashed?
N:
I’ve been to jail twice.
I:
Have you now?!
N:
Yeah, I have. First time was in Chicago. I was married to Linwood and he had to have – I forget – he was having a minor, minor surgery. And I’ve forgotten what the surgery was. And a good friend of his and I got him to the hospital and then we went to this gay bar down to the Gold Coast. We were going to have one drink and leave and go home because I had to be at the hospital the next morning when he went into surgery. They took ten guys and ten girls out of that bar.
I:
Wow.
N:
And I was one of ‘em. So I spent the night in jail. I was horrified because it was the same facility my father went to work in the next morning, but they booked us as being inmates at a house of ill repute. And of course it was thrown out. The bartender paid the bond. What it was was a mafia raid. The bar wasn’t making its payoff. So they would send the fire, violation of fire regulations, too many people. And there weren’t too many people in the place. But if you didn’t make your payoff, you got raided.

The other time was here in Houston when I was in the video business, thankfully not teaching school. And Papa Bear had a bar out called The Rocking Horse. And I was out there and of course I knew all these people that owned these bars and we’d stay and drink after hours. And I had probably had a little bit too much to drink but I was certainly able to function. But there was a straight bar right next door and the police were sitting there waiting for people to come out. And I don’t know if they were waiting for ‘em to come out of the gay bar or waiting for ‘em to come out of the straight bar. But they figured, they’re not going to sit in front of the River Oaks Country Club and wait. They’ll go to these kinds of places. So they picked me up, booked me DWI and put me in jail. I called Kay Strippling, she was principal of the elementary school, and I called her the next morning. I said, “Get me a bondsman, I’m in jail.” [laughs] So I’ve been to jail twice.
I:
They could charge you DWI when you weren’t driving?
N:
I was driving.
I:
Oh, you were.
N:
I had left the place. And they waited ‘til I got in my car.
I:
Oh, okay.
N:
Yeah, impounded the car and took me off. And then I can remember back in the days of The Roaring Twenties, Louis Beckman, he tried to run places after hours and I can remember being raided there and getting on my hands and knees crawling through the grass out the back door, trying to get away. I missed all the raids at The Roaring Sixties. I didn’t get in any of those. Yes, everybody was always afraid of a raid.
I:
Sure.
N:
You, those were the chances you took.
I:
That’s right.
N:
But it was the only place you had to meet people. There were no – not that I would have gone to a church group anyway – but there wasn’t any. There wasn’t, nowhere else.
I:
That’s right.
N:
And one of the things about Houston, when I came here from Chicago, I had never met so many women. I couldn’t believe. I would go out on a, like a Friday night, and go to a bar. Hazel’s Old Desert Room was one of them. And then The Old Castle Inn came along in there someplace, but you would go out and you might meet ten women and somebody will say, “Well, tomorrow night there’s a house party,” and a whole bunch of people out in South Park. And you’d go out there and you’d meet 20 women, 30 women, and you’d go to the bar and the next weekend you’d go to another house party and there’d be a group of women you’d never seen before. When you were sitting at the bar, you didn’t know who you were going to be sitting next to. It might be a professor from Rice University, it might be a stripper, it might be a factory worker, it might be a doctor. You just never knew. Chicago was nothing like that. Houston was also a drawing card from girls from the south, so there were an awful lot of people from the southern states, most of ‘em on their way to California.
I:
Right.
N:
But many of them stayed here. Some of them stayed for awhile and went on. But I had never seen so many women. And I just thought, “This is the place to be.”
I:
Were you ever involved in any kind of activism, any causes that you supported?
N:
Nope. I was too busy with all the partying. That took up all my time and, as I said, always trying to think of new costumes and so on. I didn’t, I never joined LOAF. I should’ve, but I didn’t.
I:
[laughs]
N:
And there weren’t that many. I remember when the Gay Political Caucus first started, and I think that was one of the first organizations that there was.
I:
I think so.
N:
And I remember Charles and some of the fellows I knew giving money to it and I still vote their ticket, I mean I pay attention to it when I get their card. But no, I never, I never got involved in any groups. 
I:
You’ve been very, very busy.
N:
Yeah, it’s been a busy life. It’s glad, it’s nice now to slow down.
I:
Yeah. There’s no women’s bars left now.
N:
Well, that’s true. And last time I had a garage tenant that was playing in the band at Chance’s and I went over there to hear her, and I thought, “Oh, no, no, no, no, no. This is just dreadful.” 
I:
Mm-hmm.
N:
But there’s a lot of difference between being 74 and 24.
I:
Well, I would hope.
N:
But, you know, all those bars, and I can remember times when there were no women’s bars, and we’d get a group, we’d take over a men’s bar. Not take it over but we’d become a niche in a man’s bar. But when I came to Houston also, the fellows and the girls all ran around together.
I:
Mm-hmm.
N:
So it wasn’t, you weren’t with just a group of women. You had a full group, a bunch of men.
I:
It’s not that way much anymore.
N:
No. But you know, I know, I’ve known all of these, some of these people I’ve known for 50 years. And my younger friends are just flabbergasted that I have that kind of a pack of friends, or that many people that I know. Because they don’t have that camaraderie anymore. They’re not, they don’t have the language, they don’t have the necessity to have men in their life.
I:
That’s right.
N:
But back in those days, we did. And you know, my teacher friends were always flabbergasted. I could have as many boyfriends as I wanted. So I never, I think by the time I was at Yates there were a number of people who knew. Black people were more astute at picking up on gay people than straight white people. Because I can remember the band director saying to me, “I want you to come do this, and of course you can bring your friend,” and that kind of thing.
I:
Mm-hmm.
N:
By the seventies people were beginning to pick up, but before that there was no inclination whatsoever. I mean, you did not know.
I:
Well, you had to be so very, very discreet if you wanted to keep your job.
N:
Well, isn’t that the truth.
I:
Yeah.
N:
But as I said, I wasn’t, somehow, I walked that fine edge. I managed to do it, not be discreet and still keep the job.
I:
Mm-hmm.
N:
And thank God I kept the job because the retirement system is very, very nice.
I:
Yes it is, indeed.
N:
[laughs]
I:
Well, Nan, is there anything else you’d like to share with me?
N:
I don’t think so. I think that about covers my life.
I:
We can always add.
N:
I think that’s about it in a nutshell. I always thought the kids, Michael and Pamela, would grow up and write a book called “Daddy was a Dyke.”
I:
Oh.
N:
I’ve now decided if anybody’s gonna write it, I’m going to have to do it.
I:
You’ll have to do it yourself.
N:
I don’t know if I’ll ever get around to it. 
I:
Okay. Thank you so much.
N:
You’re welcome.
[end]
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