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FROM THE EDITORS...
One year ago today on October 26th,

1990, Paddy and I, with the help of a friend
(whom we paid) and a large rented step van,
moved Wildside into the present location.
We were faced with a nearly double rent
increase compared to our two bedroom high
rise apartment on Jarvis Street Our new
location at 429C and 429B Dundas Street
East consisted of two adjacent newly
renovated townhouses, which included an
office, a tiny bachelor apartment, retail store
and the empty rooms which would become
the club party and makeup rooms, private
makeup studio and overnight guest rooms.

We had a dream about providing a sincere,
reasonably priced service for an often mis-
understood minority, the male crossdresser.
It cost a lot of money to set everything up
the way we wanted to provide the right kind
of atmosphere for our clients, customers and

club members.
As in any endeavour, you can't be all

things to all people. But for those indivi-
duals who sincerely benefit from the services
of Wildside and the Toronto CrossDressers
Club, we have had a profound positive effect
on the lives of these people.

A year ago, most of the money was
invested in the business and if things didn't
work the way we planned, we'd have been
out of business in three months. We made a
few mistakes, but made a lot of right
decisions too. We often work ten hour days
and on party nights, it's sixteen hours. Our
two designated days off are more often not.
That friend who helped us move a year ago
now works two days in the store to relieve
some of the pressure. We've got some big
plans and new directions in store for
Wildside/TCDC, and you, the customer, will
benefit. Watch us grow in 1992!

WILDSIDE AND SEA TURTLE ENTERPRISES

PRESENTS A FLORIDA FANTASY CRUISE

First there was the maiden voyage of the Titantic, then came the
Lusitania. During World War 2, the British stalked the Bismarck, then
there was the EXXON Valdez, and in 1991, it was the Kingston Cruise.

For 1992, it's the FLORIDA FANTASY CRUISE - for CrossDressers!
That's right, imagine a one or two week cruise from St. Petersburg to
the Dry Tortugas, Key West, Marathon and Key Largo. The next special
FLORIDA FANTASY CRUISE is scheduled for sometime in February or
March of 1991. Space is limited so book now.

The FLORIDA FANTASY CRUISE* offers:

* Full time en femme living * A safe accepting environment *
* Marriages performed (legal in all states) * A 'Real World' adventure *
* Hands on learning * Build your sailing skills * Fun filled vacation *

FOR FURTHER INFORMATION CONTACT:

Sea Turtle Enterprises
PO Box 892
St. Petersburg, Florida
U.S.A. 33701
or phone (813) 894-2801 ENTERPRISES
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What happens when someone visits Wildslde for a
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our cover girl of the month? Send us a good photo
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stating that we have your approval to use the
photo. Also include some background information
about yourself.
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the form of letters, personal experience articles,
photos, and especially newspaper and magazine
clippings. Help us bring all the news that's 'print to
fit' to our many Canadian (and U.S.) readers.
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IT'S MY [RE] VIEW by Diana Howe

"Oh, the weather outside
is frightful, but the fire is
so delightful, who cares
how the weather blows? Let
it snow, Let it snow, Let it
snow...."

With you again my dear
friends, and I've just what
you need on these long
winter nights, a good story
or two to curl up with by
the fire (that is unless you
have something more
interesting to curl up with).
This month we'll take a
look at the work of one of
Reluctant Presses most ima-
ginative writers, Olivia
Evans. Olivia's work can
only fairly be called specu-
lative fiction. I despise the
term Sci-Fi for transgen-
derists. She takes the
seemingly normal world we
live in and drops a dollop
of the fantastic into the
every day lives of her her
protagonists.

Case in point with her
first book, Future Perfect
(Reluctant Press, 1990, 64
pages.) There are two
stories in the book, The
Visitor and Services Inc.
The first deals with a young
married man whose wife is
away visiting Mommy
Dearest. Whilst Linda is
away, there is a terrible
storm and a knock on the
door. When Sam opens the
door he is greeted by one
L. Smith from the Harrison
Sexual Dysfunction Clinic
who then proceeds to
"cure" Sam of his trans-
vestism. The only problem
is, Sam isn't a transvestite.
After the miraculous cure,
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Sam and Linda begin to
notice subtle little changes
in Sam. The cure turns Sam
into a genetic female! And
to make matters worse,
when they finally get a hold
of L. Smith, he reverses the
cure leaving Sam as a
woman who cannot bear to
wear women's clothing.
And both Sam and Linda
are pregnant. Talk about
your plot twists! This one
is definitely full of them.
Future Perfect is a very
funny story and an excellent
winter read.

Now Services Inc., which
is the second story in the
book, is shorter and
qualifies almost as a Gotcha
story (a Gotcha story is one
where an absolute jerk gets
what's coming to him,
hence the term Gotcha).
Johnny Johnson is an artist
of the long and short con
game. For several weeks he
has been casing a business
called Services Inc. and has
been denied admission to
the premises at each turn.
He thinks it's a high class
escort service for women
and is planning to exhort
money from them by going
in and being refused
service, which is contrary
to the United States civil
rights act of 1964, and
threatening them with a
large lawsuit.

When he finally does gain
entrance and speaks to the
manager, he is given the
service he asked for, but
never once realizing
Service, Inc. has more than
one meaning. Look up the

dictionary definition to
pick up the joke. Service,
Inc. is another well put
together story which makes
Olivia's first outing for
Reluctant Press an excel-
lent read on a cold winter's
night

Moving on to her next
book, Between Two Worlds
(Reluctant Press, 1991,
115 pages) also in the New
Woman Series, it contains
has a fairly long story
called The Make Up Kit
and a short story at the end
called The Side Effect

Make up kit tells the
story of an eighteen year
old named Nicholas
"Nicky" Woodstone, who
is making some money for
college by cleaning the
garage of the local eccentric

inventor, Dr. Bob Hopkins,
He gets twenty five dollars
a day plus the salvage
rights. Dr. Hopkins is the
town crackpot who even
has claimed to travelled
through time but it's okay
because the old coot is
rich and rich people can
afford to be weird.

While Nicky is cleaning
he finds an old metal box
which appears to contain
mannequin parts. He holds
the breast parts up to his
chest to 'see what he'd.look
like with tits', but they
somehow attach themselves
to his chest and become
real breasts growing from
his chest.

Now in a state of total
panic, as he cannot remove
the breasts, he calls his
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sister Janet to come and
help him, but she tricks
him into wearing the rest of
the kit which turns him into
a real, functional woman
for two weeks. The fun of
this story is not the actual
transformation (which is
well thought out), but in
the struggles that Nicki
goes through adjusting to
being female, well put
together and another
feather in Olivia's cap.

The short story in this
book, The Side Effect, tells
the tale of a young man
named Larry Underwood
and his wife of six months,
Sueanne. Larry has a rare
form of cancer for which
there is no cure, diagnosed
by his doctor, Dr. Zim-
merman, now resolves to
live the rest of his short life
to it's fullest, until Dr. Z.
comes up with a possible
cure. The problem is that
once the treatment is
started, it must be com-
pleted or death will occur
in days.

After reading all of the
papers and documents rela-
ting to the cure, Larry
finally agrees to undergo
treatment, but he neglected
to read the section on side
effects carefully enough.
Strange changes do begin to
occur. It's a good premise
but with a weak and pre-
dictable ending.

The third book Olivia has
written is called Change-
lings (Reluctant Press,
1991, 116 pages) and is a
collection of short stories.
The five stories are, The

Cure, The Rat, What If...,
Environmental Hazard and
A Mile In Her Moccasins,
each story runs approx. 15
to 30 pages long and all
deal with men being
transformed into women by
natural (magic) to artificial
(toxic waste) means. The
first story, The Cure, is
about a frustrated young
wife named Joan and her
husband, Mark. He is
impotent and Joan is
desperate to find a cure and
she does, or so she thinks.
Everything proceeds along
fine until he starts wearing
her clothing and fitting into
them too. It's good but
close to The Side Effect
from her previous work.

Wanda is a
doctor of gene-
tics and gets
her revenge by
injecting him
with a custom
designed virus

The second story, The
Rat, is in the classic
'gotcha' style. Johnny is a
user, he uses women for
pleasure and discards them
when he tires of them. But
Wanda is a doctor of gene-
tics and gets her revenge by
injecting him with a custom
designed virus that she has
cobbled together.Nice story
with a twisted premise. I
liked it.

We have all at one time
or another said to ourselves

What If... Well that's the
title of the third story in the
book and it's pretty nicely
done. Bob had a good
drinking buddy in Professor
Hanson and they'd get
together every now and
again to quaff a few beers
and talk about the profs
latest inventions.

This one...
reminded me of
one of the
funnier Twilight
Zone episodes.

In this instance, Professor
Hanson claimed he had a
'Probability Altering' or
'What If Machine' and
could change the world
without any one but the
operator knowing about the
changes. Bob is sceptical
and wants proof so the
Prof turns the sky green.
When that's not enough
proof for Bob, the Prof
gives him an MBA, his
wife's. Along with another
surprise. This one reminded
me of one of the funnier
Twilight Zone episodes.
Well done indeed.

No one likes toxic waste
right? Well, when John fled
from a murder charge
because he was innocent,
he fell into a pond of
industrial sludge. And not
knowing what this goop
would do to him, he
stumbles off to look for
help at a nearby farm-
house. Finding no one at
home of course, he
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cleans himself up and is
sitting in the kitchen when
the owner of the house
returns. Janet is surprised
to find a stranger in her
kitchen and is even more
surprised when he passes
out on her floor, burning
with fever.

She takes him upstairs
and puts him to bed where
he remains comatose for
two days and awakens with
amnesia and some 'other'
problems. Janet doesn't
know what to do with the
amnesiac stranger, so she
decides to get a few days
work out of him before
sending him on his way.
She then notices that he is
changing right before her
eyes. This story has a
double twist to it and was
by far, the most satisfying
story in the book.

Story five, A Mile In Her
Moccasins, has to be the
most amusing. Mark and
Sally were constantly fight-
ing over the little things
(like the differences be-
twixt and between men and
women) and Sally thinks
she has a way to make
Mark understand her prob-
lems. She wants him to live
as a woman for a year to
which Mark agrees but
with a proviso, he has to
wear Sally's clothing with-
out alteration and if they
didn't fit the deal was off.
Sally agrees but cannot
figure out how to get Mark
into her size 11 clothing.
That's when Rachel, their
next door neighbour comes
into the plot Rachel is a
witch and comes up with a
spell that will get Mark
into Sally's clothing with-

out altering them. Mark, on
the other hand, is a dif-
ferent story. The story is
written in such a way that it
comes accross as funny, yet
also compelling (an inside
joke that you'll understand
when you read the story)

Well that's a look at
Olivia Evans' work to date
and I've got to dash off to
the Blue Mountains to hit
the slopes. If anyone of you
darling readers want me to
have a look at their
favourite book or has heard
of a book they'd like to
have reviewed, drop me a
line in care of this
publication and I'll do my
best to help you out.

Ciao For Niao Dears!

Love, Diana

NEXT MONTH DIANA REVIEWS
The New JoAnn Roberts Magazine

The International TRAN Script*

DON'T MISS IT!

(*Available now at Wildside)
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Never The Same Again
by Brenda Chalmers COPYRIGHT<c) 1991 WILDSIDE

For some now years I had
been a comfortably close-
ted, heterosexual transves-
tite content to dress at
home or in the comfort of a
supportive club. Wildside
and the Torontro Cross-
Dressers Club was by far
my favourite.

The seeds of change were
planted the moment I ex-
panded a small company
and had to move from my
home office to a more
formal downtown location.
Permanent staff came at the
same time. Looking back, I
can recall that innocent
suggestion to a new, young
office manager; "If you
have any down time, have a
look through some of the
old files to see what the
firm has been up to".

I'll never forget the day
we went for lunch about
one month into our asso-
ciation. The moment when
she leaned across the table
in that crowded restaurant
and asked "So tell me
about 'Wildside!" shot a
sudden surge of panic
through me. Somehow I
feigned ignorance and
asked her to repeat herself.

And then this beautiful
creature simply blurted out
that she had come across a
file entitled "TCDC" and
couldn't figure out why it
was in our system. She'd
read it and found that the
initials stood for The
Toronto Cross Dressers
Club' A.K.A. 'Walk on the
Wildside'. You could see
the small smile, or smirk,
as she watched me squirm,

while I quickly tried to
judge whether a lie was
possible and frantically
trying to guess what her
reaction might be to the
truth. Cursing myself for
'hiding' the file in the safe
home/office filing cabinet,
now clearly no longer at
home.

Sometimes
a risk
pays off

deciding on the truth, I
kept it simple and tried to
present my need to dress
periodically in women's
clothing as an interesting
hobby. Linda's probing
questions continued and we
spent the better part of two
hours discussing trans-
vestism. She was really
interested and surprised but
not at all offended or upset.
As we walked back to the
office, she asked if I was
would enjoy going shop-
ping with her at the 'Tall
Girl' shop during some
noon hour. As I smiled to
myself, I noticed for the
first time how tall she was;
we really could pull it off,
passing her off as the
customer when she would
really be helping me.

As I drove in to work the
next morning, I found
myself wondering if Linda
would still feel supportive
after some reflection. Or
worse, what if she had
shared our lunch secrets

Here's the first installment of a three part fictional
piece by Brenda Chalmers. But what we're wondering
is, just how much of this story is really fiction?

with some loose tongued
friend. The answer was in a
bag under my desk which
contained a sweater and
matching scarf set, a gift
she had never really liked.
She was really on my side.

We joked about my
behaviour on and off for
months. Many times I told
her how comforting it was
to be able to share my
closeted feelings with a
'real woman'.

So we
risked
together

Just over a month ago,
she phoned me to say she
was sick and would not
likely to be able to go to a
workshop that we had
signed her up for in a days
time, a $500 fee was about
to be wasted as she had
already checked and found
it wasn't transferable. And
it was more than just the
money, we really needed
the information and man-
uals promised by the
workshop brochure. It was
critical to our ability to
handle a new client we had
recently signed up. We had
to learn a whole new set of
jargon and the workshop
would have done it.

And then half jokingly
she said, "The only prac-
tical solution I can think of
here is for you to go as me,
for you see, they don't

(con't next page)
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know me and at least we'll
have the stuff." I let it pass,
but she tried again:
"There's going to be at
least 50 participants, you
can just sit in the back row
and not say anything". I
just laughed.

Later that evening, I
found myself fantasizing
about the possibilities.
After a night of virtually no
sleep, I was still wondering
if I really could 'pass' in
public, and dreaming that it
was possible. I arrived at
the office the next morning
to a ringing phone and
feeling a bit confused.
Linda was on the line and
had phoned to say that she
was not getting any better
and wanting to know if I
had a wig. As I tried to
laugh it off again, she
demanded that I think it
through. "I'm guessing that
you're really excited about
this, and I'd like to have
my beautician sister over
this evening to show you
that you really can get
away with it." She con-
tinued, "We'll do our best
to transform you and then
you decide if you want to
save the five hundred or
not. My sister does this all
the time at her salon, and
that's why I thought it
would be okay to ask her."

I went to Linda's that
evening simply because I
couldn't pass up the thrill
of being transformed by two
great looking, supportive
women. But I still had no
intention of going to the
workshop the next day.

But the
'new me'
was incredible

Linda and Leslie giggled as
I came into a living room
full of feminine finery.
They had previously de-
cided that I was going to be
made over to look like my
office manager just in case
anyone stayed in touch after
the workshop. The 'Linda
wig' on the stand caught my
eye and I immediately had
to sit down to cover my
male excitement, this way
was just too much.

And it got better! They
pushed me into the bath-
room for a shower and a
close shave while they
began to party on my
favourite wine. When I
came out draped in the
pink towel they had left me,
they toasted their 'creation
to be.'

As we sipped out of tall
glasses together, Leslie
began to experiment with
foundation makeup treat-
ments that appeared to alter
the shape of my face. When
they judged me good
enough to look like their
twin brother, they selected
colours and gradually trans-
formed my smiling features
to a near perfect replica of
the woman I admired every
day at the office. When they
put the wig on my head I
thought for the first time
that I might actually go
through with this 'scam'.

I had to excuse myself to
put on the frilly under-
garments that they chuckled
over, just modesty on my
part. Later when I returned
wearing stockings, a bra,
an a full length slip, they
both stared in amazement.
It seemed that it was really
going to work.

For the rest of the
evening, we drank and
schemed together. They
were impressed with my
small set of feminine skills
and several times gave me
tips that helped all the
more. It was about ten
o'clock that they suggested
a night cap at the local pub
to see if their belief that I
could pass was right. Aside
from a near heart attack as
I tapped across a glossy
dance floor under the
furtive glances of several
men, 'Brenda' had a great
hour as we drank to our
success.

And then for
the big test

By this point, the $500
was no longer an issue. I'd
already had my money's
worth just trying to cook
up and refine this plan. The
final bonus came when
Linda remembered that my
wife was out of town. She
suggested that I stay over,
en femme to cement my self
image and increase my
comfort level for the next
day.

(con't next page)
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After a glorious but
(another) sleepless night
tossing in her spare bed-
room, I arose in the
morning scared to dickens
but committed. A quick
strip down was followed by
a return visit from Leslie
and yet another remarkable
transformation. Suddenly I
was on the street, a very
busy street, as a business
woman, fumbling to find
my keys in a vast purse.

My 'deep voice concerns'
were eased when I arrived
at the hotel to find a table
full of prepared name tags.
Finding my name tag, I
nodded prettily (I hoped)
and was handed a kit
without having to say a
thing. Starting for coffee, I
realized that the last thing I

needed with a full day
ahead of me was liquid.

With fifteen minutes to
go before the start, I
managed to avoid conver-
sation or confrontation by
touring the pictures around
the wall of the meeting
room. And I was sure I had
it made when the lights
dimmed for 'slides' and the
trainer confided that he
believed in using images
throughout the presenta-
tion, for double impact,
hear and see the same
message. It was going to be
easy.

It was
too good
to be true

The next thing I knew
there was a hand on my
nylon covered knee. Some-
one was saying "Good
morning."

I woke to stare into the
eyes of the brunette to my
right. The stunning woman
that I had carefully avoided
looking at as I wriggled,
tight skirted into my seat.
She smiled, apologized for
disturbing me and asked if
she could help me move my
chair into the circle sug-
gested for the small group
discussion.

To be continued
in theDecember
issue...

TWO MORE LETTERS...
Lisa is our cover girl this month.
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SEPTEMBER LADY'S NIGHT OUT

The September TCDC Lady's Night Out was held on Saturday night,
September 21st. Club manager Paddy chaperoned 18 members,
guests and significant others to Jennie's Restaurant, two blocks South
of the club at 360 Queen Street East. As every one knows, a picture is
worth a thousand words, and as you can see by all the happy faces in
the above photo, the smiles say it all.
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HERE FOR THE FIRST TIME
THE REST OF THE PHOTOS
TOO SCARY, TOO GRUESOME
TO APPEAR IN THIS MAGAZINE

(BUT WE'RE DOING IT ANYWAY)BEHIND
THE SCENES

THE

Photography by VIkki
Concept by Veronica Brown
Layout design by Lynda Breckenridge

Photographer Vikki does a tight focus
with her Russian made Hasselblad.

Note the closeup detailing of Jayne's
makeup. Jayne applied her own makeup
and Paddy did the final touches 'Need a light?'
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MAKING OF THE HALLOWEEN COVER
Vampire Jayne about to do in Leia Woodbridge.

The obligatory bloody stake shot
'If you take one more
photo you'll be sorry!"
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LETTERS...
Dear Ladies,

Thank you for the infor-
mation package, it was most
informative. I am still con-
templating whether or not to
join your dub. Quite frankly,
the idea of putting my real
name and signature on the
dub application form makes
me nervous. I have always
managed to keep my iden-
tities separate. I've been a
doset CDer for many years
and just recently on business
trips, have I had the nerve to
go out en femme.

My real desire is to become
a she-male. I have been re-
ceiving hormone vitamans
from Spartacus in LA and
have been on the vitamin
program for six months. My
gender alterations have been
less than satisfying. My ques-
tion to you is, will I find the
support and guidance to
persue my she-male desires
by joining your dub?

Hopefully a new dub
member, Carrie-Lynn

Dear Paddy and Veronica,
Thanks for the magazines,

they're just in line with my
way of thinking. Since I want
to persue my she-male exper-
ience and aU aspects of
crossdressing, I might as well
get in the groove. I will order
a subscription of the To-
ronto CDC News and the
Transie Times. I have already
ordered items which I have
seen in the TTT. It's great to
see that there are shops out
there that cater to the TV/TS
society. IVe always felt em bar-
rased shopping for clothes at
Fenningtons; the saleswoman

seems to suspect that you are
buying dothes for yourself
just by the way they look at
you. As for my under-
garments, I have been
shopping in an old general
dothing store. The store and
it's proprietors are old and
their stock is from the forties
and fifties. They sell cor-
settes, corselettes and
beautiful bras. Their nylon
stockings are real nylon
stockings with seams run-
ning up the back.

Over the years I purchased
all the larger sized nylon
stockings and garter belts and
since the store owners are
retiring the store is going out
of business. I'm going to miss
this great source of female
garments.

I want to take this
opportunity to thank you for
inviting me to the Saturday
night party. I have one of
those jobs that requires me to
work some weekends and
this is one of those weekends.
I really want to come to one
of your events and meet the
girls but I'm just not sure
how to get started, IVe never
met another transvestite, I'm
at a point where I feel un-
comfortable going out en
femme in Toronto. Being a
transvestite, you always seem
to be confronted with firsts.
Also, when I do dedde to
come to the dub for the first
time, I know I would be much
too nervous to put on my
makeup. Is it possible to get
a makeover from one of you
two ladies before I enter the
party room? And please can
you tell me, what is the best

way to break the ice?
A hopeful dub member,
Carrie-Lynn

Dear Carrie-Lynn,
If your anonymity is

important to you, you can
come in the back door and
have a transformation either
with our dothes ($100.00) or
bring your own wardrobe
($50.00) for makeup only.
And don't forget the GST! No
one win see your male self
and while I am preparing you
for the party, we can have a
chat. Everyone says I have a
wonderful ability to make
people feel comfortable and
at ease. I know that after
your last two letters and the
subscription to our magazine
you bought that you would
love it. Everyone is very nice.

I am not suprised at the
hick of development you are
experiencing as a result of
taking what you think are
hormones from Spartacus.
Businesses that cater to
crossdressers which sell
so-called 'femininity vita-
mins' and nothing but rip
offs. They offer a false hope
to those individuals who
would like to pursue the
experiences brought about by
such 'chemicals', and at the
same time, make the buyer to
part with their hard earned
money for totally worthless
pills. Just as the only
permanent method for facial
hair removal is electrolysis
(expensive, time consuming
and painful) the only place
you can go to be assured of
proper hormones is to the

(continued on next page)
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LETTERS...
doctor. You must be under a
doctor's care if you want to
take hormones. There are
many more side effects than
merely growing breast tissue,
some of which can cause
severe physical problems and
even death. Besides, you
never know what's in a pill
you buy mail order.
Recently it was revealed that

Stephanie Anne Lloyd of
Transformation in England
was selling simple Vitamins
under the guise of hormones.
Pretty shoddy behavior from a
post-op TS wouldn't you say?
According to the Renaissance
News of Philadelphia, she
was fined eighteen hundred
pounds Sterling plus 300 (for
a total of about $4620.00
Canadian) for court costs. It
is surely something to think
about! Hope to see you soon.

- Paddy

Dear TCDC,
Hi Veronica, Just received

your note and catalogue price
list. I'm very interested, you'll
be hearing from me.

Would you beleive a hip slip
with built in pantie is being
advertised on television? It's
a half slip, black with lace
trim, beautiful and sexy. It's
to wear under spandex skirts.
Very nice. The models looked
gorgeous in black hose. I'm
over 6'2". I guess I can forget
about 'opera hose'.

At Woolco they have
stay-ups, regular nylons that
don't require garter belts. I
get size 10-11 and because
they stretch they go all the
way up and pretty well stay
there. I like them and once in

a while I wear them when I
go out to shop or wander
around. I'm not that brave too
often though.

My reason for this note is
I'm being evicted because city
hall is raising hell with my
landlady. I'm out by Sep-
tember 30th, and my future
address unknown at this
time. I in return raised hell
with the mayor's office. It's
because of them I'm being
put out. Now they can find
me a place to live.

As soon as I'm settled again
you can depend on it that I
will send you a money order
for the catalogue and the
Toronto CDC News.

I called 864-0420 a couple of
times to let you know but all I
heard on the line were wierd
beeps and noises. Is this
normal? If so, I wont call
again. Is there a number I
could call to speak to a
person? Very often I get the
urge to speak with someone
who understands.

Thank you, D.Wilson

Dear D. Wilson,
There are several people

who request "someone to talk
to." Perhaps in our mem-
bership there would be some
folks who would like to donate
a bit of time chatting to such
people as would require some
counselling. Come to a party
on Saturday night or the
second and fourth Friday.
That would be a better way
for you to make friends and
you could talk to a plethora of
people who understand.

Sometimes the answering
machine gets a real workout,

125 calls per day on a slow
day! If it should act up now
and again it's due to this
overload. Good luck with your
new residence. Your present
ordeal may be a blessing in
disguise so try not to worry.
Hang in there, baby! Paddy

Dear Wildside,
Some time ago you sent me

information on the Toronto
Crossdressers Club and your
boutique. You mentioned
that you had a line of dresses,
lingerie, wigs, jewellery, etc.

I belong to the Ottawa
Gender Mosaic group which
lam sure you are aware. I
must admit that I have not
attended any meetings or
parties lately because I'm
trying to appease my wife
who disapproves of my in-
volvement with that type of
lifestyle. However I do cross-
dress at home when I'm
alone. I have no time to shop
for women's clothes and I'm
still very shy to ask to try them
on in a woman's boutique.
This prevents me from cross-
dressing the way I want to.

Do you have a catalogue of
dresses, skirts and tops,
lingerie, wigs, shoes, jewel-
lery, etc. I'm also interested
in party dresses.

Hoping to hear from you,
Samantha

Dear Samantha
We had two photo shoots

and used real TV models
from the TCDC for our
fabulous cata- logue. It will be
unlike any catalogue you've
ever seen before! It will be
ready very soon. - Paddy
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TORONTO CDCN - On Tuesday, October 22nd, TCDC member Jayne Newman appeared as the
guest of honour on FM station Q107 ROCK. Jayne appeared on the programme Barometer as
guest transvestite, during the programme's week long look at human sexuality issues. Co-hosts
were sexologist Sue Johansen (from the television show Sex With Sue), and Q107 radio host,
Bill Carrol. Jayne spent the hour talking about crossdressing issues, answering questions from
Sue and Bill, and answering questions from callers. There is a copy of the tape available at the
TCDC for members to listen to. Members will be able to judge for themselves Jayne's success at
reaching the general public.
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Want to see more news items on the pages of the Toronto CDC News? Send us
clippings from newspapers or magazines in your area. The stories can be about
crossdressing, transvestism, transsexualism and drag. We also welcome original
personal experience articles, fiction stories and letters too. Take the time to help
keep your sisters informed. You locate the news, send it to us and we'll see to it
that it gets shared. This is the information age.
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A TALE OF THREE FOXES
(AND A SIGNIFICANT OTHER)

by VIKKI
After spending a jovial Friday evening at

Wildside, having just popped in for a minute to
hang up a dress that I had picked up from the
cleaners, and staying much later than antici-
pated, I eventually arrived home to pluck my
eyebrows and bathe myself in Nair. The reason?
I wanted to be silky smooth for the morrow
since Jayne and I would be driving down to
Kingston to participate in the 'cruise'.

The next day arrived sunny and pleasantly
warm and I met Jayne as arranged at 1100 hrs.
at Wildside. The next three hours were spent in
a flurry of activity, highlighting bone structures,
straightening and narrowing noses, eliminating
dimples, adding eyelashes, colour, blush, lip-
stick, and eyeliner. After doing our hair and
sliding into our respective outfits, we added
earrings, bracelets and rings, and we were
finally ready. We were totally stunning!

Soon we were on our way, threading through
the traffic on Dundas, onto the Don Valley
Parking Lot, then speeding Kingston bound

Eastward along the 401. Girl talk and great
tunes kept us company on a quite uneventful
trip save for one flirtatious spot of fun that just
happened quite by accident.

Somewhere East of Belleville we were
overtaking some sort of Chrysler product, the
details escape me as I was intent on the state of
my fingernails at the time, which was occupied
by a rather cute guy and his wife, girlfriend or
significant other. As we passed, I happened to
make eye contact with his female companion,
and try as we might, could not break our girl to
girl bond. You know, it was sort of like a missile
tracking system. Whilst all this was going on, I
was conscious of a mental probe taking place.
We women do this all the time. Like, "I
wonder if that is her own hair colour?", or "Has
she had a nose job?", or "Are those her own
breasts?" I must admit guilt, since I was doing
it too! "Her makeup is all wrong." "Shabby
dresser." "Boy will she be fat in a few years." "I
wonder what he sees in her?"

Suddenly I snapped out of my reverie, the
bidirectional link was broken, and we laughed
at each other. Actually, she was quite cute too.
All of this seemed to take twenty minutes but

(continued on next page)
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in reality it was done in a passing glance. We
were past and I was just about to tell Jayne what
had come to pass when the Chrysler zoomed
with the driver's female companionnow giving
Jayne the once over.

The cute driver waved to us in his rear view
mirror, and he seemed intent on not being
overtaken by a couple of gorgeous foxes in a
Cobra equipped Mustang. He probably didn't
see the little Cobra emblem. We wondered what
he was thinking, probably that we were a couple
of expensive ladies of the evening on our way to
Montreal for the weekend. We couldn't let that
happen to us, and with no effort at all, Jayne
accelerated the Mustang past the Chrysler. The
driver was smiling much less by now, and as we
passed him, I tossed a little feminine wave in
his direction and a come-and-get-us smile. His
companion had buried herself in a fully
unfolded upside roadmap of Alberta. Was she
upset perhaps, or a little embarrassed.

What do you know! The Chrysler passed us
again with its afterburners roaring, and
belching oily smoke as it crept past. Too much!
With sudden acceleration that pinned my head
to the headrest and temporarily altered the
molecular structure of my face Jayne and I left

them in a cloud of face powder and perfume.
So ever onward we pressed to Kingston for

fame and fortune! We made our exit at Division
Street and soon were behind the dock side
Howard Johnson. Where was everybody? We
spied thousands of tourists (one for each
island) but no 'fellow' seafaring girls. We
weren't able in the dock area, Jayne nosed her
Mustang back across the street to the parking
lot, paid the fee, and after a hurried check of
our respective appearances, we headed out into
downtown Kingston. I felt that maybe we were
overdressed for that time of day, but
never-the-less very acceptable. We crossed the
road and performed our well established
stopping the traffic routine, then headed on
down the hill past Howie's bar and we were back
at the dock. There were still no familiar faces,
to be seen and even worse, no Seafox! It was
early so we wandered around, took a few
photographs to show the grandchildren
someday and posed for a few tourists who
thought perhaps they might have seen us on
television. Suddenly there were people waving
to us from Howies. Closer inspection showed
that they were all girls in the windows so one

(continued on next page)
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could assume that our company was in town.
We waved back and I wandered over to the
Seafox kiosk to ask the lady when we could
expect our vessel to arrive, when suddenly there
it was, a little smaller than a sternwheeler and
definitely bigger than a breadbox, but most
certainly it was it was a handsome craft.

At this time the rest of the gang joined us and
we were warmly greeted by Lee Anne et al.
Suddenly there was a dockful of pretty young
things, chatting and taking photographs. Did
this attract any attention, you may ask?
Complete strangers, and others I've never seen
before in my life came over to chat with us, and
they snapped pictures. The whole of Howie's
outside bar came to life (plus most of the
inside), with folk peeking out of windows,
lining the terraces, climbing drainpipes for a
better view, and all the while waving and
cheering loudly. One man approached us with a
video camera. He zoomed in on us and shouted
"Show us some leg!" The usually quiet and
sleepy tourist laden Kingston had come to life, I
half expected the Eleven o'clock News team to
arrive at any minute for the scoop of the decade.
Anyone who knows me will confirm that my
female id is extrovert in nature and does feed

on attention of this kind, I cant speak for the
other girls but Vikki was in her element loving
every minute, especially when two of the crew of
a large sternwheeler, res- plendent in their
uniforms (I melt when I see a man in uniform),
wanted us to pose with them, while their
colleagues lining the upper decks. They wanted
us to go out on their boat but we had to turn
them down and settled for meeting them at
Howie's bar later. Unfortunately due to our
tight travel schedule we were unable to keep the
date. Pity!

At last it was boarding time, and on we
trekked to the crowds applause. Once all was on
board, we cast off for out trip around the
harbour and the surrounding islands. As we
passed the sternwheeler, the crew stifl lining
the rails, cheered us on.

Once out into the lake, things started to
quiet down, we chatted amongst ourselves,
took a few photographs, and watched the world
go by. As we passed the Kingston Pen, I couldn't
help wonder if 'the word' had reached there yet
and the criminally insane were at that moment
hanging from their cell bars, craning their
necks to get a glimpse of the boatload of lovelies,

(continued on next page)
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As the waterfront passed in front of us, I
recalled a time a few years ago when I was
fortunate enough to go on one of those dinner
and dance cruises around Manhattan Island,
leaning on the rail after dark watching the New
York skyline pass by. Remembering just how
wonderfully romantic it all was at the time, I
wished that I had been resplendent in a little
black strapless number with Mr. Right at my
side. Oh well, back to reality, kissing frogs, and
speaking of the little green critters, it was time
to eat.

The food on our cruise was ample and tasty.
Being very hungry by then, we made short work
of it, in particular, the goodies which included
Nanaimo Bars. They are great for the waistline!
I won't mention the bimbette who filled her
purse with a goodly number "For later."

All too soon it seemed we were back at the
dock and disembarking. After thanking our
hosts we were off to Howie's bar for a quick
drink (or two), and again we were greeted by
faces peeking out of the windows and waving,
though they numbered a few less but a few less
than before.

After sitting on the terrace for while and
sipping our drinks, girl talking about this and
that, it was suddenly all too soon to hit the road
again for an uneventful trip back to Toronto.

Our thanks go to TCDC members Lee Anne
and Lorraine for organizing such a wonderful,
eventful, and an unforgettable day out. I hope
that next year we will get an even better turn out
from the Toronto group, they don't know what
they missed!

THE END

The1992WILDSIDE
FEMININITY CATALOGUE

$10.00 PLUS $3.50 P&H
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PS..
PLEASE PRINT YOUR AD AND SIGN IT, YOU MUST BE OVER 19. COST IS .30 PER
WORD, PAID AD RUNS FOR 3 ISSUES. FREE ADS FOR TCDC MEMBERS & SUB-
SCRIBERS. POST BOX NUMBERS ONLY, NO PHONE NUMBERS. NO SEXUAL ADS.

TO ANSWER AD: WRITE DIRECTLY TO ADDRESS GIVEN. WHEN WRITING TO A PS
BOX NUMBER, PLACE LETTER IN ENVELOPE WITH NAME & BOX NUMBER AND
MAIL TO US WITH $2. WE WILL TAKE CARE OF THE REST.

#S-2 Attractive, sensitive and conservative dresser,
feminine TV, blue eyes, brunette, 5' 8", 145 Ibs,
seeks fun loving CDers, TVs, TSs, TGs and females
for correspondence, outings and maybe lasting
friendship in the Thunder Bay, Winnipeg area. Enjoy
life including wilderness adventures, fine dining and
everything in between. Reply to Christine, BOX-MS2.
#S-5 Bed 'N Breakfast & en femme getaway, Jacuzzi,
sundeck, secluded private residence owned and
opperated by an understanding woman. Ms. Z.
Church, Box 1423, Sussex, New Brunswick EOE IPO
#S-7 35, 5' 8", 157, brunette, single, self employed.
I've crossdressed since childhood and I prefer a
contemporary look. I love to venture out at night
whenever possible and need an understanding girl
friend, but then, who doesn't? Reply to: R. Howe,
Box 43, St Catharines, Ontario L2R 6R4
#B-1 35 year old CDer would like to meet other
Cders in the Newmarket area for friendship. Reply to:
Karen B., BOX MB-1.
#B-5 Buffalo area TV, single, 39 years old, would like
to meet other local CD/TVs for joint trips to TCDC
parties and other CD events and activities. Reply to:
Janice G., BOX MB-5.
#B-10 Lingerie CDer enjoys wearing ultra sheer
nylons, silky panties and lacy slips, spike heels, etc.
Looking for other CDs with similar lingerie interests
for nylon to nylon enjoyment. Reply to: Gary, PO
Box 23068, MDton Mall Postal Stn, Milton, Ontario
L9T5B4.
#B-15 Single, 38, 5' 10", 145 LBS, home owner,
executive career. Can travel and entertain discreetly.
Very kind and gentle disposition, but assertive, Bi
curious. Reply to: Lorraine, BOX-MB15.
#B-24 I'm a 21 year old CDer who would like to
correspond with and meet other CD/TVs of my own
age from the greater Toronto area. Reply to: Tina M.,
BOX MB-24.
#B-47 Bi-TV, 38 years old, tall and friendly wants to
meet male, female TSs for friendship, meetings, or by
phone. Discretion assured and expected. Reply to:
Anne Marie, PO Box 3351, Halifax St. South,
Halifax, Nova Scotia, B3J 3J1.
#B-48 I'm a 37 year old, 5' 10" TV, who has just
gone 'ubhV within the last year. I'd love to
correspond with and hopefully meet other CDs/TVs
in the Ottawa, Sudbury and Toronto areas. My
interests are astronomy, computers, (do you have a
modem?) and guess what? I also love women's

clothes! Drop me a line and tell me about yourself. I
am interested in how others have told their family
and friends about TVing. loves to party and go out in
public. Looking for companionship to do the same. I
can travel to Toronto/Ottawa regions. Reply to:
Monique L., PO Box 986, Sault Ste. Marie, Ontario
P6A 5N5
#B-50 I'm 30 years old, 5' 8" and 155 Ibs. I have
been crossdressing for many years, but so far strictly
in private. I would very much like to hear from and
possible meet other CD/TVs. I would particularly
enjoy hearing from other TCDC members who might
give me the confidence to attend one of the parties.
Reply to: P. Jackson, Box 265, 4141 Dixie Rd,
Mississauga, Ont L4W 1V5.
#B-62 BI TV would like to meet females and males
for discreet get togethers in Niagara/Toronto area.
Discretion & cleanliness expected. Please write soon.
Reply to: BOX MB-62.
#B-80 TV/TS seeks understanding employer for
discreet warehouse job (7 years experience) also have
electronic and office experience. Will photograph
TV/CDs at their feminine best (minimal charge).
Interested in meeting good friends, male and female.
Reply to: Box MB-80.
#B-87 Hi, My name is Roxann and I'm a 20 year old,
6' 7" 210 Ib CDer from the Niagara Falls region. I am
willinng to split gas expenses with other TCDC
members from my area going to TCDC weekend
parties so I won't have to ride the bus. I'm very
friendly and am looking for other CDers to be friends
with. Thank you. Reply to: Roxann, Box MB-87.
#N-1 Very attractive Buffalo executive desires to
meet TV/FI for discreet relationship. I'm 40 (look
35), 5' 11, 175 LBS, very understanding and
interested in meeting you. You see, I've participated:
but could never get quite passable and really enjoy
the "scene". You should be attractive, passable and
enjoy being the totally feminine lady. I can travel OK,
entertain and enjoy weekend getaways. If your
interested in some fun and discreet times in
skirts/heels with a very attractive fan - please write
with photo & phone. I will answer all: W. Farnwell,
PO Box 124, Buffalo, New York, U.S.A. 14225.
#N-7 Submissive TV likes lingerie, tight mini skirts,
wishes to hear from and meet dominant
males/females. Interests include B&D, S&M from
Toronto to Kingston to correspond with other TVs.
11/91. Reply to: BoxMN-7.
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CANADIAN CLUBS
CLUB MET (Formerly T.A.M.)
4113DorlonSt
Montreal, Quebec H2K 3B8
(514) 528-8874

Group Type: Open.
Orientation: a non-sexual sup-
port group that Is open to all
crossdressers.
Services: Monthly formal meet-
Ings and various social actlvltes
for those who wish to develop
their femme selves.
Security: Inquire.
Fees: Inquire.
Publication: Bi-monthly (and
bilingual) GARTER PRESS $30
per year, single Issue Is $8.00.

CORNBURY SOCIETY
PO Box 3745
Vancouver, B. C. V6B 3Z1

Group Type: Closed.
Orientation: a non-sexual sup-
port group for heterosexual CDs
Services: Meetings are monthly
May to September. Inquire for
specific times.
Security: Inquire.
Fees: Inquire.
Publications: None.

GENDER MOSAIC
PO Box 7421
Vanler, Ontario K1LOE4

Group Type: Open.
Orientation: a non-sexual sup-
port and social group that Is
open to all crossdressers, trans-
gendered people and significant
others.
Services: Meetings twice a
month and holds various social
functions.
Security: Private Interview with
a qualified member.
Fees: Membership $35.00 per
year and Includes newsletter.
Publication: Bi-monthly news-
letter NOTES FROM THE
UNDERGROUND $10.00 per
year.

ILLUSIONS SOCIAL CLUB
Box 2000 0808 Ogden Rd. S.E.
Calgary, Alberta T2C 1B4

Box 33002 Glenwood PO
Edmonton, Alberta, T5P 4V8
(403) 486-9661 (4-6 PM)

Group Type: Open.
Orientation: a non-sexual sup-
port and social group that is
open to all crossdressers.
Services: Both chapters meet
twice a month.
Security: Inquire.
Fees: Membership $20.00 per
year and $5.00 - $10.00 per
meeting.
Publication: Bi-monthly news-
letter ILLUSIONS, write to
Edmonton for newsletter.

MONARCH SOCIAL CLUB
Mlssissauga "A" Box 386
Mlsslssauga, Ontario L5A 3A1
(416) 949-1884

Group Type: Open.
Orientation: a non-sexual sup-
port and social group open to
all crossdressers.
Services: Private & public func-
tions, Including the annual
Mardl Gras weekend, peer
linking service for members.
Also "sub-clubs": dining club,
scuba club and couples club.
Security: Member referral or
application/questionnaire.
Fees: Membership $75.00 per
year, fee(s) and memberships
currently under review.
Publication: The Monthly MSC
NEWSLETTER-Quarterly maga-
zine In hiatus and plans are
under way for annual yearbook.

PHI SIGMA TRI-ESS
PO Box 803
6808 Ogden Road S.E.
Calgary, Alberta T2H 1B4

Group Type: Closed
Orientation: a non-sexual sup-
port group for heterosexlal
crossdressers and significant
others.
Services: Meets informally six
times a year.
Security: Inquire.
Fees: Inquire.
Publication: None.

THE TORONTO
CROSSDRESSERS
CLUB

429C Dundas Street East
Toronto, Ontario MSA 2A9
(416) 864-0420
24 Hours A Day

Group Type: Open.
Orientation: a non-sexual sup-
port, social and educational
outreach group for transves-
tltes, crossdressers, trans-
sexuals, trangenderists and
their significant others.
Services: The TCDC is largely
subsidized by 903966 Ontario
Limited, D.B.A. Wildslde, Inc.,
Including the Wildside Bou-
tique, Transformation Service
and TV Hotel as featured on the
Phil Donahue Show. Regular on
site parties are the second and
fourth Fridays and every Satur-
day night, and the club Is open
during regular boutique hours
for member use. The third
Saturday is Ladles' Night Out
where members and guests
enjoy chaperoned dining out In
a local restaurant often within
walking distance, and veteran
members regularly dine out.
Other services Include a 10%
discount In the Wildside bou-
tique, locker rentals, discount
on over night stays, free mall
box service.
Security: We tell you the rules
when you come Into the store.
Fees: Basic membership $64.20
per year and $10.00 per party
or visit. No fee for wives or
significant others.
Publication: Monthly Toronto
CDC News magazine Included
with membership and Is also
available by subscription, In the
boutique and local book stores.

WINNIPEG/KENORA CD CLUB
C/0 Christine Summers
10 - 2nd Avenue West
Kenora, Ontario P9N 3S9

Group Type: Inquire.
Orientation: Inquire.
Services: this Is a new support
and social group currently
under construction.
Security: Inquire.
Fees: Inquire.
Publication: None.

NOTE: If you have information
about a club In your area, or
are planning to start a new
group, please contact us with
the Information.

O
o



WILDSIDE AND THE TORONTO CROSSDRESSERS CLUB PRESENTS
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The Second Annual
Wildside and Toronto CDC

Christmas Party

WHEN: Saturday, December 7th, 1991, 6:00 PM to close

WHERE: Pimblett's Restaurant
(downstairs in the Queen's Head Pub)

263 Gerrard Street East, Toronto

TIME: Be dressed and ready to leave the club by 7:30 PM
(Or, go directly to Pimblett's on your own)

There is no club attendance fee for TCDC members
Non-members will pay $10.00 to get ready at the club

FOOD: Hot and cold buffet and CASH BAR

ENTERTAINMENT FEATURING:

FONTAINE
and

MICHELLE DUBARRY

TICKETS IN ADVANCE MAYBE PURCHASED AT WILDSIDE:

MEMBER: $25.00 NON-MEMBER: $30.00

TICKET 5 MAY BE PURCHASED AT THE DOOR:

MEMBER / NON-MEMBER: $40.00
(Prices include all taxes)


