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Dream Boy; by Jim Grimsely; Algonquin; 195 pages;
$18.95

By Charles Roule

Jim Grimsley wields foreshadowing like a
sledgehammer. In his second novel Dream Boy,
Grimsley drops hints from the beginning. So, each event
in the lives of high school lovers Nathan and Roy is both
shocking and familiar. Grimsley’s second novel is
(basically) a coming of age story reminiscent of Edmund
White’s 4 Bays Own Story or John Fox’s Bays on the
Rock. Grimsley adds an uncanny twist to the tale with
his constant references to “Down East” North Carolina
religion and prophecy.

I want to call Grimsley’s tone post-modem gothic. He
uses constant references to local ghost stories. And,
similar to David’s Lynch cult-classic movie Blue Velvet
(which takes place in Lumberton, NC), it’s difficult to
pinpoint when the story takes place.

I suspect this technique is used partly to give the story
universality. Grimsley also reminds us how rural
America clings to it’s roots, and how little things change
in small towns.

The story centers around Nathan, a boy in the eight
grade, who is befriended by his next door neighbor Roy
Conelly. Nathan and his family move to Potter’s lake.
Nathan’s father quotes the Bible, drinks too much
whiskey, and sexually abuses his son. Nathan's mother
tries to fade into the background.

Roy is a popular senior in high school, drives a school
bus, drinks and smokes with his buddies, and has a
girlfriend at another school. Roy and Nathan get to know
each other over the pretense of doing homework. The
rest of their relationship is typical boy meets boy (“You
can’t tell anybody about this...” ).

Then things take a tumn for the abstract. Grimsley
paces the story efficiently and concisely. When Grimsley
concentrates on details, they are illusory. Neither

Nathan’s and Roy's love, nor Roy’s friend Burke’s

mspmmmmﬂmmw is total fantasy. That
in mind, it’s easy to overlook a couple of loose ends:

For instance,

Nathan’'s
infatuation with
Roy is easily
understood.
Nathan obsesses
over every touch

go from bcmg '
chummy ~ with
Nathan, then,
sullen and jealous
in three pages?

Grimsley also £
paint’s Burke as
being unaware of
Nathan during ke
lunch mdmecafmSo}mvdtml'cmmsspeu

what Roy and Nathan are up to?

Roy, Nathan, Burke, and their friend Randy, go a
wmpinguiptovis&ﬂnmwm Roy leads
them through the woods, spinning ghost stocies.Burke
glares at Nathan over a whiskey bottle. Randy Sings
hymns. Nathan stays close to Roy (but not too close).
See what I mean? Hint. Hint. Hint.

Grimsley makes the climactic exploration of the
haunted house terrifying because you know what's going
to happen. Or do you? Grimsely invents his own
metafantasy; the tale flirts with gothic, romance,
coming-of-age, and horror.

Dream Boy picks up flourishes of those genres, yet
remains it's own story, with the strangest denoument I've
ever read.

Dream Boy was an enjoyable, and (at times) chilling
page-turner. | liked it in spite of myself, And Fliked itin.
spit of it’s plotwholes. 1fymmtomdulgcymselt'm
the uncanny this Fallpwkmﬂmﬂw :

How Far We Have (Not) Come

Out Of The Past: Gay And Lesbian History From 1869
To The Present by Neil Miller; Vintage Books; 660
pages; $16.00.

By Jesse Monteagudo

In 1976, when the first historical surveys of.
homosexuality appeared—Gay American History by
Jonathan Katz and Sexual Variance In Society And
History by Vem L. Bullough—homophile studies were
still in their infancy. Two decades later, lesbian and gay
scholarship has developed to such an extent that an
overall history seem presumptuous.

Still, there is always a place for a all-encompassing
study that would draw from the scholarship of others,
both for the general reader and for use in gay studies
courses. If this introductory survey is written by a man
who knows his subject, has studied the material, and
knows how to put his ideas across, then so much the
better. Such is the case with Out Of The Past, Neil
Miller’s survey of modem queer history.

Miller makes his task easier by starting his survey in
1869, the year when the Hungarian Karl Maria Kertbeny
garbled his Greek and his Latin to coin the word,
“homosexuality” Before that time, we are told, there
were same-sex acts but no same-sex identity. Only in the
late nineteenth century were people divided into the neat
categories of homosexual and heterosexual. Thus it
seems odd that Miller should begin his study with Walt
Whitman who, for all his attraction to young men, did
not see himself as being “homosexual” in the modem
sense.

Though not a professional historian, Miller exercised
judgment in his selection of the existing literature as
source material for Out Of The Past. Miller is at his best
when he allows his subjects to speak for themselves, as
he does in his lengthy excerpts from the works of Oscar
Wilde, Andre Gide, Virginia Woolf, Radclyffe Hall,
Audre Lorde and other writers.

More often, Miller rushes through his subject at a very

fast pace, as in his
two-few pages
a b o uw t
homosexuality in
the Wild and
Woolly West. A
chapter on
“Romantic
Friendships
Between
Women"—which,
like every other
chapter, needs a
book of its own to
do it justice—runs
the gamut from
Willa Cather to
Eleanor Roosevelt
to the cross-
dressing “Murray
Hall”. At worst, Owt Of The Past is superficial. At best, it
encourages the reader to further study.

We must cut Miller some slack, for he covers a wide
field, Out Of The Past shines with unexpected gems.
One of these, a 1960 report on a bar raid in Miami, first

published in One magazine, should be read by those who
takc our foam parties and mega-discos for granted.
Another tidbit, a lengthy excerpt from Carl Wittman’s
“Gay Manifesto”, though written in 1969, reminds us of
how far we haven't gone.

'IhoughgayAmmmhistaymakmupmostome
Of The Past, a section on the “International Scene™
covers the gamut from Cuba to Argentina to Great
Britain to South Africa, which proves that homophobia
is not limited to a particular ideology. On the other hand,
the liberal democracies of Western Europe, where the
rights of gay people are most advanced, are given short

shrift
Continued on page 21
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