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What it Means to be a Man
I've always been a man, thought like one, walked like one, spoken like one
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've always been a
man, thought like
one, walked like
one, spoken like one.
Only trouble was, since
puberty, I had breasts
that I couldn't hide and
everyone expected me to
stop being a tomboy and
act like a lady.
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The hormonal treatment has
helped my voice to deepen but
my ovaries are mounting a
rear-guard action and won't
stop ovulating and off-setting
the testosterone.

When I was thirteen, a visitor to our house asked me what I was going to be
when I grew up, and I said, "a lady". Everyone laughed at this but it was no
laughing matter, because I never grew up to be a lady, I stayed being a man.
... I want facial hair, a moustache, beard,
sideburns, the lot.

As a teenager, I wanted to take girls out but never did because they didn't see
me as a man. With breasts and menstruation I lost sight of my man and stopped
doing anything once a month, there was so much pain. My mother kept saying that she had the same monthly trouble and when she
had me, she was okay. But I didn't want any kids and I didn't want to be sexual with guys (or girls but that was later) until I left the
convent.
I think I liked it "inside" because I could hide behind my habit and no-one expected to see a lady there. My novice mistress harangued
me about my deportment and my speech but I didn't know how to change it because I'm a man. Then Vatican II came along and nuns
had to show more of themselves. I didn't like this because then I was back to wearing ladies' stuff and it didn't fit my manliness to dress
like that.
So, after five years, I walked away and tried sex with over thirty guys over ten years before I "fell" for a woman. She was straight and
she didn't see me as a man so I was turned away. I liked being around this woman. For the first time in my life (at the age of thirty-four)
I knew what "being in love" was all about. It was both painful and joyous but more painful when she turned me out.
So I got into the dyke scene but over ten years I slowly got disenchanted with dykes. Then I met a transgendered lesbian/bisexual
woman who wasn't too sure of herself. I knew I wanted to spend time with her but we couldn't relate the same way as I had with
previous women. So we became friends and I decided to show the world that I'm a man.
My breasts disappear soon. Then I will feel comfortable going to bars and meeting people. "I'll lose the few hairs" I have on my chest in
the reconstruction operation, but they'll grow back. The hormonal treatment has helped my voice to deepen but my ovaries are
mounting a rear-guard action and won't stop ovulating and off-setting the testosterone.
There's a little dark fuzz above my belly button and hairs on my inner thighs. but I want facial hair, a moustache, beard, sideburns, the
lot.
My gender map is a man's and I want he rest of the world to see this man. My love map is bisexual I think and both top and bottom. For
now, I don't fit into any neat box as a man either anatomically or sexually.
I am me, a he-she, who now plays the waiting game to get a penis. It's a dangerous move, this phalloplasty, but a prosthesis is not
enough for this boy. He wants it all.
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