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Curing homosectionals  

 I often try to convince myself that I donćt really live 
in Texas.  I have this small oasis in the middle of 
Texas with awesome friends who really could care 
less whoćs smoking whose pole and eating whoćs 

carpet or whatnot.  I hear fellow Texans talk about watching 
RuPaulćs Drag Race or Orange is the New Black or enjoying Kinky 
Boots and I think, okay, maybe the tolerance revolution is coming 
to the middle of America, you know?  But then I read early last 
month that the Texas State Legislature is considering endorsing 
psychological treatment for homosexuals to turn them hetero.   
 
Facepalm.  Really? 
 
I realize that I live in one of the most backwards political states in 
the country.  Ićve only lived here eight years but when I moved 
here it was illegal to own a dildo that looked liked a real schlong.  
It was illegal, folks I mean you could get arrested, for going down 
on your significant other.  So it should come as no surprise to me 
that the Neanderthal assholes that our fellow citizens continue to 
re-elect into our state body of government would think that it is 
commendable to send homosexuals off to concentration camp 
for re -education.  Itćs such a recognizably silly idea that California 
and New York have passed laws to limit businesses that offer 
ĉgay reassignment therapyĊ and the American Psychological 
Association has condemned the practice.  Yet our State Legisla-
ture finds it to be something worth at least debating to become 
part of the statećs official agenda for this yearćs legislative session. 
Not only that, but it has also come out that our state attorney 
general Greg Abbott (who is also running for governor) has 
denied a place at the state Republican convention for Log Cabin 
Republicans, who are easily the most conservative of gay groups 
in the country.  Why?  Because their platform of support of gay 
marriage does not fit in with the state GOP line.  When asked  in 
San Francisco about this plank in the platform, our governor Rick 
Perry compared homosexuality to alcoholism: ĉI may have the 
genetic coding that Ićm inclined to be an alcoholic, but I have the 
desire not to do that and I look at the homosexual issue the same 
wayĊ.  Oh brother.   
 
The sad thing is while our legislators are discussing this foolish-
ness states around us are coming around to actually reading 
their Constitutions and discovering that it is indeed unconstitu-
tional to deny marital rights to same sex partners.  We have seen 
an amazing amount of progress on the civil rights front for 
homosexuals in the past 15 years.  When one is confronted with 
a populace that wants to move in exactly the opposite direction 
as the rest of society it defies explanation.  I would be greatly 
surprised if we hear any more about this as a part of this yearćs 
session, other than that it very quietly died in committee.  But 
this highlights to me the central problem of our state legislature 
and the easing of societyćs resistance to personal sexual freedom.  
This is largely a generational issue.  Generation X and younger 
donćt have the intolerance that the Boomers and whatćs left of the 
Greatest Generation do.  The support of therapy -ing the gay away 
is quite literally dying off.  When you look at the demographic 
makeup of our state legislature it skews heavily Baby Boomer.  
Heck, we had a 90+ year old still serving on our legislature!   
 
It has been widely reported that Texas is purpling, that the influx 
of East and West Coasters during the Great Recession to Texas 
jobs and the continued influx from south of the border will 
eventually change Texasćs electorate.  I think the expectations of 
such to happen this decade are greatly exaggerated but I do 
believe that eventually Texas will become much more moderate 
than it is now.  That is good news...unless you happen to be gay 
in Texas NOW.  It is never good to hear that it will get better 
someday, although it will get better.  I believe we are seeing the 
last gasp here for such an official state attitude.  But it shows that 
in Texas we have a LONG way to go to exact the sort of freedom 
so many Texans demand.ąKELLY MINNIS 
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INTROVISIONAIRE: introvisionation  
This is the fourth chapter of a novel than began being serialized in 
979Represent with the April 2014 issue and will be serialized each 
month .ąed. 
 
Having somewhat cured his hangover, Theo returned home to get 
a better understanding of his ĉcreationĊ.  Reluctantly, Piest again 
pulled the glasses from the drawer and decided that no matter 
how foolish, he was to have a look for himself at this ĉintroverseĊ 
of his. 
 
Piest put his custom made glasses on with the weight of human-
ity's fate tugging at his arm, only to then hesitate to open his eyes 
for fear of utter failure.  Once he finally did, he saw nothing 
special at firstąonly the reflection of his eyes starring back at him 
through green tinted mirrors.  The act of starring himself in the 
eyes only made him that much more uncomfortable.  However, 
for whatever reason he couldn't seem to look away, no matter 
how much he really wanted to.  Light trickled in around the lenses 
which resulted in a near blinding effect.  In the seconds that 
followed Piest saw a portal open before his very eyes.  Yes, a 
portal.  A spirally misty hazy other worldly thing.  The type of thing 
seen only in the moving pictures and graphic novels.  
 
Whether real or not, in it were crystal clear images of parts of his 
past forgotten.  Then in an instance without warning the images 
began turning to things he had only dreamed.  Things unknown 
were soon being seen in blinding a HD quality, that would make 
any painter weep.  These were images of things he wished to 
happen, things that never had the chance to happen, along with 
free form future possibilities with clear drawn out ties on how to 
get there and to each and every lifetime outcome should he have 
the desire to do so.  The implications were seemingly endless.  If 
all one needed to do was adorn a pair of these Introvision specs; 
they would have a laid out map on how to achieve their wildest 
dreams, desires, and needsąall at  the same time.  Why they 
could achieve their own personal best ąall by merely looking into 
themselves.  No need of worry over every slight misstep and 
ending up in less than favorable conditions.  
 
Of course this was all hypothetical, as they had yet to be properly 
field tested.  There was after all still a good chance that the visual 
paths could be purely desire based and completely misleading. 
And what would happen when one viewed the outside world in 
action!?!  Surely, if all worked as hypothesized and another pair of 
these specs were out there somewhere then the foreseen paths 
would and could deviate too resulting in only god knows what!   
  
Clearly, much testing was still needed, but with no money to fund 
an independent lab study, the task would fall upon ol' Theo him-
self to not only field test his creation but also to fine tune it. 
Needless to say, if all potential life paths did actually in fact be-
came clear to whoever adorned the glasses what would happen 
should darker paths be pursued?  What if the wearer were of a 
dark mindset and decided to take a negative more selfish path like 
that of  Pol Pot, Hitler, Omar al -Bashir, or even Neroąthen 
what?!?  Imagine the consequences if multiple wicked persons 
decided to follow suit.  Why the potential for global disaster would 
be astronomical!  So you see all it would take to destroy the world 
we some how manage to tolerate, know, and love day in and day 
out is one MADMAN.  Much less, just ten madmen with those 
things could dominate and destroy humanity ten fold!  
 
Imagine too for a moment if these ĉmonstersĊ from the past had 
had access to INTROVISION in their times.  Why they could have 
continued on with their most depraved desires ąthe very same 
destructive desires that shame and  insecurity had originally led 
them down without consequence!  For instance, one Mr. A. Hitler 
would have been ableąwith artistic confidence intact ąto more 
directly use his position of dictator to enhance his own artistic 
career!  What if he convinced his constituents that not only was 
ethnic purity good for the master race, but that it was ideal for his 
artist chi?  Imagine a world where hanging in the home sweet 
home of every proud Aryan, and Aryan sympathizer were not one, 
but two authentic official Hitler reproductions!!  
 
Ol' man Nero could have found a way to bring his subjects of 
ancient Rome around to his way of thinking. Imagine the world we 
might be living in now had he managed to convince the Roman 
people that he truly deserved supreme pampering on the grand - 

est scale of the divine, and that in all actuality fornicating with his 
dear ol' mom was the most splendid thing in the cosmos because 
by doing so it enabled him to commune with the god's in ways 
previously only dreamed of!  Perhaps then Rome would have 
never been burned from within, and the customary levels of the 
depravity of the Roman orgies at the time would have been multi-
plied and not divided!  What if that scallywag of the early 21st 
century George W. Bush had had a pair and was able to use them 
to find a potential time line route where he was actually able to 
keep the world convinced that his oil wars were just and neces-
sary?  Imagine, if you will, that he found a way to get the people of 
the world to believe that something so vague as a ĉglobal war on 
terrorĊ was actually something winnable?  Like say the war on 
drugs? 
 
No deep down Piest knew he would have to fine tune the specs so 
as to eliminate or filter out the dangerous destructive paths 
viewable to the wearer so as to hopefully spare mankind yet 
another cruel fate from the whims of a lunatic, as well as to keep 
the family name Piest tarnish free and in good standing with the 
public once his genius was released to the general public.  Public 
standing wasn't something he normally would worry about, 
normally that consisted mostly of  functional woes.  Can I eat this? 
Where can I crap?  Do I have a place to sleep?  Should I mastur-
bate now or later or both?  Anything beyond that at this juncture 
in his life was something more of a miracle in itself to be had, and 
this contraption of his was sure, he felt, to generate the kind of 
attention that would warrant a reputation of prestige over time. 
This faint hope of future tense prestige was something he had 
long forgotten.  It was something Piest was certain he would do 
his bestąhis everything to keep it in good standing ąshould he 
ever reach it.  Still the man was cautious so as not to get too much 
of air about himself.  
  
In recent years, the day to day had polished his self -recognition 
down to a stableąheavy neutral tone.  In this instance he felt, for 
once, this could prove beneficial.  In the case that this invention 
should be a flop, his past failures meant he would be largely 
unaffected as he was already quite miserable most of the time.  
Should the glasses be a success or even perhaps... oh let's just say 
the greatest invention in all of the memorable history of mankind? 
Then he would simply needn't ever worry again trying to convince 
people of his moralistic intentions or validity as a renaissance 
man. 
 
One thing Piest knew in his gut with the utmost certainty was that 
fine tuning the glasses to accommodate his pure intentions would 
be quite a challenge, since he consciously knew so little about this 
invention of his in the first place.  In fact, actually he still lacked 
the answers to some fundamental questions that most folks who 
were applying for patents could answer at the drop of a hat from 
day one.  Questions pertaining to such topics as; how does it 
work, why did he invent it, and most importantly one would 
thinkąjust what was it he was tapping into and viewing with his 
creation.  Piest  assumed over time that what he was viewing were 
multiple paths of various time lines which resulted unbeknownst 
to us from the folding of time.  The outcomes were based, he 
assumed, on the wearers current standing in time and space that 
unfolded ghostly over the real natural world view as we know it.  
In his gut Piest felt...no know that there was some direct connec-
tion between the mind's eye and the actual human eye.  That 
there was something much more to the power of projected 
thought and the individual human id.  The later taking its com-
mands from the former as to what desired path should be viewed 
and allowing the eyes to see what they wanted to see.  
 
Theo was of course aware that if his notion on the mechanics of 
his contraption were correct, that it would mandate that the users 
of his invention possess at the very lease, some degree of mental 
discipline.  This he felt was going to be his second greatest chal-
lenge to dateąestablishing a screening process that not only 
worked but that made any potential wearer feel that ultimately 
whatever the outcome of the screening process was the outcome 
for the best.  After all, ĉwhy would they doubt him?Ċ he thought to 
himself.  He discovered the INTROVERSE and knew everything 
before anyone else!!!  Perhaps the tables had truly changed for ol' 
Piesté ą WILLLIAM DANIEL THOMPSON 
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