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Dear Readers, 

 The Summer is here, and the LGBT community in India is heating up! The spurt 
of growth we‘ve seen in the last three month is astounding!   

 Someone once said, not all lesbians are feminists. Personally, I‘m not an outright 
feminist, but I do support the feminist movement. Nitya Vasudevan gives us her take on The       
Battleaxe & The Boudoir. Bringing it on the cover is my favourite musician, Alisha Baath. 
She jumped at the opportunity to do an Indian twist on a famous image that represented 
woman power!  

 This time around we have combined the Queer in the City and the Free Voice    
column and have our first straight ally write it for us. She has supported me through the proc-
ess of coming out with Jiah and with the support group I run in Pune. She always makes it 
to all our events and has found a home with us. Veda writes about being welcome uncondi-
tionally and feeling liberated in the Queer Community in Pune. 

 When I promised that Jiah would represent the Indian Queer Woman, I meant it. 
We are happy to introduce columns for bisexual women and baby dykes! We hope to include 
a couple more diverse columns by our next Issue. Starting this Issue, we have resident help in 
the ‗Ask Doc‘ section and our own comic strip: Mau‘s World 

 The response we received since coming out has been so encouraging. We‘d like to 
thank everyone who forwards Jiah to their friends and families. We now have readers across 
the globe—Indians really do spread everywhere possible! We‘re gradually growing into a 
magazine for everyone, and we welcome new ideas and are always open to new writers. 

 We are now open for advertising. In order to purchase ad space, please write in to us at jiahmag@gmail.com for rates.  

 We have some incredible writers in this Issue. I sincerely hope you enjoy every bit of it as much as we enjoyed putting it      
together! Do write in to us to vent, rant, encourage, push, give us ideas and feedback…. You get the drift!  

 Much Love              

 Apphia Apphia Apphia   

Photo by Rahul Deshpande 



Alisha 

With a 
very limited amount of women 
brave enough to grace the cover, 
Alisha loved the concept enough 
to do it. We are honored to have 
her be a part of our family!  

Queernavaca; Pg 20 

Born in Kingston, Jamaica, Tamika writes all the way from Morelos, 
Mexico. She moved to Mexico four years ago as an exchange student 
where she teaches English and is studying Journalism. She jumped at 
the opportunity to write about her adoptive town and says it‘s a place 
to definitely come by. Tamika is a 28 year old, Libran who dislikes 
‗noisy people who don‘t listen‘! 

Cover Photography 

A former undergraduate who fiddled with 
cameras, these days Parul can be found 
sticking photos and images on the walls of 
her rooms and around Delhi. Passionate 
about photography and always up for new 
ideas, she immediately got on board to 
shoot the Cover concept. A self professed 
‗drifting wanderer‘, her work can be found 
at: http://www.flickr.com/photos/parul85/    

Sampurna: Whole, Let‘s Twist 

Again!; Pg 17 

Excited to be a part of Jiah 
and bring a queer desi     per-
spective to yoga, health and 
spirit She is a 31 year old, 
queer desi femme living,     
loving, and working for    
justice and liberation. Maya 
learned yoga as a child from 
her Nana and Nani and has 
been teaching yoga since 
2003. Currently on a stint 
back home, she plans on 
staying on for a while longer.      

Gossip Girls; Pg 19 

An argumentative, disconnected, allergic 
17 year old who has always lived in Pune, 
Sanya‘s activities include procrastinating, 
attempting not to trip over flat surfaces 
and trying to prevent the complete       
disappearance of the alarmingly thin filter 
between her brain and mouth.  
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Desi Speak– Discovering Myself; Pg 14 

A 19 year old bisexual, hippie child born 30 or 40 years too late, Anuradha 

is passionate about Creativity. Writing and Music are the two things she 

has been doing since before she can remember. An incessant rollercoaster 

of emotion, her life goes on an insane high and then an absolutely low. ‗A 

social anomaly‘, in a friend‘s words, she has been the crazy quizzer 

throughout school. The nerd, too. 

She is now studying economics and management in Singapore and is still 

on the road to discovering what she loves. 

On Her Watch; Pg  31 

In her own words: 
Carried by the wayward wind, I often travel 
far and wide, unsure of what I seek, but   
always find.  
I like to take my life as an analogy to Tsai 
Ming-Liang‘s masterpiece ‗The Wayward 
Cloud‗. In a world which is not in my head, I 
go by the name Neha Bhat and  pursue    
interdisciplinary art and design studies at  
The Srishti School of Art, Design and          
Technology, Bangalore. 

Doubt Within Conversations; Pg 11 

 A fiercely energetic woman 

wearing a perpetual grin, Mahima 

writes for us from Bangalore. A  

visual communication and new   

media design she  is always game for 

a bit of crazy. Admittedly random 

and ridiculous, she hates matching 

socks, is a stickler for grids and  

cannot cook rice or sing to save her 

life.  
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Adopted and Free; Pg 6 

Our first not-so-queer writer, Veda has 

been an avid supporter of our community 

in Pune. Always capable of scoring free 

alcohol, she is a talented classical guitarist 

and likes to travel - uncomfortably -  lug-

ging the instrument around with her. She 

writes, edits and puns for a living. 
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Adopted and FreeAdopted and FreeAdopted and Free   
Veda Agarwal talks about queer life 

in Pune and being adopted by the  

Family of Queers in the City 

 J i a h  

 ama was the first queer person I ever met. 

Openly gay and proud of it, Kama was in college with 
me, not in the same class, but we had enough in      
common to hang out. He stood out. Because he was gay 
and because he wasn't afraid to talk about it and how 
difficult it was. He wasn't Indian. He didn't live at home 
with his parents or go to college with people with 
whom he'd grown up. It probably was easier for him to 
come out in a place where he could be slightly      
anonymous. 
 A few years later, I met Apphia and through her, 
several others who weren't afraid. It was at a party, the 
first of several more that followed. They were         
completely out, with parents who accepted and sup-
ported them. Completely out with parents who didn't 
support them, who believed it was just a phase and were 
still looking for marriageable options. Out just to their 
friends or a few friends. Out with partners or looking 
for them. Out and in the open for the first time.  
 It was a space for them to be themselves. And  

meeting them was a first for me too. Except for the odd 
unmarried second cousin or a grandfather's youngest 
brother that every family has and talks about in       
whispers when he's not around, such an existence was a 
theory. A theory that, like Laundromats in whose      
existence I believed, but never really experienced. A     
theory that unlike Laundromats, exists right around the 
corner from where I stay, that turned into an          
overwhelming reality that night. I drank loads, danced 
without inhibitions, made existential discoveries and got 
an education.  
 I'll never know what it's really like to be out, to 
be out in public, to have the courage to be yourself, 
when 'yourself' is not at all what convention or tradition 
expects. It's different. It's difficult. And all I can do is 
watch, hang out and on occasion, listen.  
 But that night and whenever I went out with the 
Birds Of A Feather members again, I found that the 
space we were in didn't just give them the freedom to 
be themselves. It gave me the same freedom too. I 
could hang out without inhibitions. I could be myself 
without having to worry about sending out the wrong 
signals. I could chat, buy drinks for and dance with  
people. And boy! did I dance. After one party I drove 
back home with a colleague who had spent the evening    
wondering where this person had been trapped inside of 
me for so long.  
 I tried to explain. I felt like part of a family, and, 
if she made a bit of an effort, she'd be adopted too. It's 
like any other family, except that you actually are       
unconditionally accepted for who you are, whoever you 
choose to be, whatever you do and whomever you love. 
And the parties. Well, they're like any other party -    
music, dance, drinks, friends. Except that here freedom 
of expression actually exists. Everyone there knows that 
and part of the party is a possibly a subconscious     
celebration of that. And the celebration is infectious. 
No matter who you are and where you've come from, 
you feel it. It's all 'normal', but happier.   



Scenario One  

 In the dressing room area of a shop, I watched 
as a group of stylish, confident-looking teenagers (two 
boys and a girl) walked in. The girl went into one of the 
rooms, the boys stood at the edge of the same space, 
waiting for her. She came out looking slightly nervous 
and fidgety, walked up to them and said ―What do you 
think?‖. One boy sniggered, smiled at the other, and 
said, ―It makes you look fat.‖ At which point the girl 
turned and practically fled into the room to strip herself 
of the abomination of a dress that had served her up to 
their eyes as fat. The boys continued smirking outside. I 
gaped. Had we returned, through some sneaky back 
door, into a world in which this  scenario was perfectly 
acceptable, no questions asked? What was lurking be-
neath the cool globalised exterior of these boys, who 
looked metrosexual, like they spent an hour carefully 
arranging their hair into place with gel every morning? 
And more importantly, what was lurking beneath the 
exterior of this girl who looked like she had invented 
individualism? 

 This brings me to something my thesis           
supervisor once asked me – What is it that keeps     
feminism relevant to you at a time, when so many 
young women [of certain class backgrounds certainly] 

do not see the need to call themselves ‗feminists‘? They 
are young, outspoken, outrageous…and not feminist. 
Which then begs the question – what does feminism in-
voke in this day and age, after four decades of the move-
ment, preceded by countless struggles during and after 
colonialism? 

 Joshua Muyiwa, a self-proclaimed feminist and 
writer from Bangalore, talks about the problems he has 
with early feminism. ―There was an attempt to particu-
larly de-emphasise the personal body, sexual life, and in-
terest in appearance. No one was allowed to know that 
Brinda Karat had a life beyond the public image, the face 
of All India Democratic Women‘s Association(AIDWA). 
This needed to be done in order to struggle against the 
state and the law, which were at the centre of the 
women‘s movement in the early decades. There has been 
an interesting shift in recent years, with writers like Salma 
(a Tamil poet) bringing their bodies, their skin, their de-
sire into play in their feminist work.‖ 

 There is also something in the name of feminism 
that makes people uncomfortable. Aarthi Parthasarathy, a 
filmmaker based in Bangalore, says she has no issues with 
feminist politics, but does not want to call herself a femi-
nist because it is a label, an ‗ism‘ or an ―affiliation‖ that 
she wants to ―detach herself from‖.  
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Scenario Two 

 During the recent Bangalore Queer Film Fest, 
we had a discussion on feminism and queer women that 
led to the usual face-off – on the side of lesbianism, that 
existing groups had to be set up inspite of the resistance 
offered by feminist groups and the sidelining of sexuality 
as a feminist issue. On the side of feminism- that lesbian 
groups originated and were enabled by feminist groups, 
and lesbian activists in the late 70s and early 80s drew 
their strength from feminist formulations. 

 As a lesbian feminist cat on the fence, it is    im-
perative that I explore this. Lesbian activism does owe its 
emergence to feminism. This happening before the Fire 
controversy, before a world of women-only parties or 
ladies‘ nights in pubs, before the several mailing lists and 
blogs that now exist (though, strangely, googling ―Indian 
lesbian blogs‖ invariably leads you to porn websites!). 
But it also jarred the ways in which women‘s sexuality 
was understood. Till then, sexuality had been dealt with 
in terms of reproductive and mental health, marital     
relations, and the suppression of female pleasure        vis
-à-vis men. With lesbianism, the idea of gender      rela-
tions immediately referring to ‗man and woman‘ was 
rendered shaky. As the speaker pointed out, same-sex 
desire was a disruption that feminism had not yet learnt 
how to deal with – how to return to ―the personal is  
political‖ in terms of desire and drastically different   
gender identifications. The often-quoted example of this 
resistance is the fact that Left feminist groups did not let 
lesbians march as a group on International Women‘s 
Day. This curiously mirrors the fact that SALGA and 
SAKHI were not allowed to march with their banners in 
the India Day parade in New York in the 90s. Lesbians 
have had to claim an Indian identity, did they also fight 
for a feminist identity in the face of this opposition? Do 
they want to stake this claim anymore, now that the 
LGBT movement in India has its own face? 

 It still needs to be done. The lives and bodies of 
lesbians, bisexuals, female-to-male (born) women get 
strangely blurred at the edges in the battle against       
Section 377 and AIDS. Livelihood, governmental   
measures, family opposition, education, sexual health, 
these are still feminist concerns, whether or not these 
born-women identify as male or female. It calls for a  
return to the battleaxes and the boudoirs of feminism, 
the sharpening stones of our politics.   

It also evokes associations with some kinds of           
contemporary feminist politics that she does not really 
identify with. Research scholar Rakhi Ghoshal, on the 
other hand, calls feminism ―an ethico-political mode of 
becoming‖. You never get stuck in a rut with it because 
it is dynamic and is constantly shifting its own grounds. 

 As for the image of the feminist, we have the 
words of Dr Asha Achuthan, a research scholar working 
on the feminist epistemology of science. When asked 
what image ―feminist‖ invokes, she says, ―bespectacled, 
under siege, and devil-may-care. It‘s an attitude that   
suggests itself to me.‖ 

 Feminism as politics, as name, as image. For me, 
any identification with lesbianism has always been 
strongly tied to feminism. One might think that this is 
because men are inherently patriarchal and that a straight 
relationship is embedded in power imbalances in ways 
that lesbian ones are not. Lesbians love women because 
they themselves are women, and there is logically    
nothing that can be skewed or dangerous in this      
situation, right? Bullshit. As psychoanalysts have said, 
there is no desire outside the law. Every equation is   
embedded in some form of power and there are   always 
imbalances at play. And those reading this know that we 
women can be as cruel and exacting as the next man. 
The idea of an always nurturing, sensitive, considerate, 
selfless woman doesn‘t even appeal somehow, does it? 

 The images that feminism often evokes for me 
are – women who are ruthless, who use their speech, 
their sexuality, their bodies, their relentless argumenta-
tion skills, whatever they have at their disposal to build 
the ground they then stand on. No patronizing acts of 
sympathizing with younger women; no allowances made 
for someone because they speak better English in a 
classroom; no banal readings of equality as ―we will do 
what we want, you cannot dictate to us‖. Imperious and 
diamond-hard, witty and generous, that‘s how I imagine 
these women, and it is something that ensures             
feminism‘s place in the world of my (sexual and other) 
fantasies. A lecturer who laughed at my thinking that 
only lower-class women were oppressed; another who 
told me I smoked because the MNC that manufactured 
my cigarettes wanted me to, not as an act of subversion; 
another who stayed unmarried, inspired and arrogant 
(enough to draw you like a helpless pin to the head of a 
magnet) – the list goes on. 
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tongue stuck down the other so-and-so‘s throat in the 
art room? I wouldn‘t know what to do with myself. So 
―Murmur Benz‖ decided to divulge that ‗after [the]   
constant mystery of Sanya‘s sexual preference‘ she has 
‗discovered‘ that I ‗deviated from heterosexist behaviour‘ 
to ‗SUPPORT GAY RIGHTS‘. She was glad to finally 
know why I haven‘t had a boyfriend for so long and left 
us with some sage advice. ―Well let‘s not be so straight 
now... because we believe it‘s good to be bendy‖.      
Unfortunately, back then I was still scared of widening 
the crack in my closet doors, so this post initially        
induced a considerable amount of panic. I calmed down 
enough to thank her for pondering the ‗constant mys-
tery‘ that was my sexual orientation and to applaud her 
genius use of ‗heterosexist‘ instead of heterosexual. As this 
happened in the middle of the summer holidays I didn‘t 
have to deal with the immediate fallback. At any rate, I 
couldn‘t bring myself to care all that much about   
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Sanya and one of her supportive straight friends at a School event 

              eing a teen, in a time where Taylor Swift   

performs teenybopper anthems with ‗The‘ Stevie Nicks, 
and three-year-olds sob over Justin Bieber (horrifying 
YouTube video) is not particularly enjoyable. I‘m quite 
convinced that in a few years Swift, the ape-like guy 
from High School Musical and other deities of popular 
culture from another country will have completed a mental 
takeover of most teenage minds. Despite the rampant 
degeneration of gray matter, 2010 is not a bad time to 
be queer and seventeen; I know I have it easier than a 
lot of people did. I have still made my share of waves, 
though.  
 In keeping with the spirit of blind emulation 
that seems to characterize much of my generation, my 
school has a Gossip Girl. Delightful female, really, 
keeping us all so well-informed with her hard-hitting 
journalism. I mean can you imagine the state my life 
would be in, if I didn‘t know that so-and-so had their 



someone who uses ‗reminiscence‘ as a verb.  
 By the time I got back to school, I was lot more 
comfortable and didn‘t care what the reactions would be 
like. On the first day there were aggravating comments 
and some muttering. One boy (an ex-boyfriend,      
ironically) came up to me, informed me gleefully that 
Murmur Benz had written about me, and demanded 
whether I was indeed a big ol‘ homo. I contemplated  
confirming it, but then laughed it off and a friend told 
him to shut it. This, of course, spawned giggles about 
how she must be my girlfriend. This and the rest     
eventually died down though. Not many people cared, 
and I suppose it was lucky that this snippet about me 
was in a ―news bulletin‖ which included the far more 
pressing issues of someone losing their virginity and a 
graduate having to be bailed out of jail in Goa. Hah! 
Quality stuff, isn‘t it?  
 Initially I thought that someone I had trusted 
had joined the moronic legion that floods Murmur 
Benz‘s Inbox with priceless facts. Then I realized that I 
haven‘t exactly been subtle this past year and a half.   
Rumours had been circulating since last Diwali, when I 
accepted a dare to kiss a friend. Even my 20-year-old 
cousin heard about it. Teens are such busy, productive 
people, yes? Also, my repeated attacks on unwitting 
classmates, armed with my gay-is-not-a-synonym-for-
stupid rant probably didn‘t help matters. I did manage to 
convert a couple, though. Anyway, a few months after 
this incident, we had to do a presentation of our        
Extended Essay - a 4000 word paper in a subject and 
topic of our choice. I picked History, my best subject, 
and focused on the LGBT movement in the United 
States. When it was my turn, I opened up my        
PowerPoint feeling more nervous than I‘d have cared to 
admit. I stared at the projector screen and made my way 
through it, trying not to look at my more conservative 
teachers. Unfortunately I caught a glimpse of one of 
them, who had a weirded out  look on her face. I       
faltered a bit and determinedly avoided looking at her, 
and at the group of boys that were smirking,   eyebrows 
raised. When I finished I went to sit down, feeling dis-
tinctly triumphant. While my friends and I were walking 
past her office later I contemplated breaking into a pa-
gan chant and throwing condoms into the air to show 
her just how far along the road to eternal damnation my 
soul is. I restrained myself, however; holy water is hard 
to find at such short notice and the poor woman had  

enough to be going along with, what with teaching, 
taking out her anger on innocent passers-by and speed
-dialing one of those de-gaying institutions back home. 
Plus, I didn‘t have any condoms. 
              Anyway, while there is Gossip Girl there is 
also Katy Perry. The I-Kissed-A-Girl fad has spread; 
the song has become something of an anthem to the 
platoons of WannaBis. You know the type. Gay when 
drunk, or in the middle of a brief foray into Dykeland. 
I‘ve mostly experienced the first, along with friends 
who fulfill some kind of harlot quota by hitting on me. 
They feel uncomfortable being that openly slutty with 
a guy and somehow think it‘s okay to act that way with 
me just because I‘m good ol‘ Sanya, a girl. I try to   
explain that it still is pretty inappropriate but they 
don‘t listen. Sigh. Oh well, I suppose I‘m going to 
have to endure the hot female body pressed up against 
mine while I try to dance. Sounds like a real ordeal, 
doesn‘t it?!  
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 bout to light up, I heard someone yelling 

out my name. I turned around to find Azh* with a big 
goofy smile on his face. We had been good friends, but 
the straight relationship that I was in had caused us to 
stop talking to each other. Through with the ex, and 
with my girlfriend, Lisa, Azh and I found ourselves 
comfortably catching up on a year of missing out on 
each other‘s lives. Random friends had reminded us 
that each other existed. His first few sentences tickled 
me- ―I know you‘re into women and all now, but coming from a 
straight guy, you‘re looking rather nice. In fact, you getting with a 
girl is the biggest slap across B‘s face!‖ (B=ex) I was pleas-
antly surprised when I heard the first sentence and 
laughed it off, but not completely sure how to react to 
the second one. 

  In a straight relationship for almost three years 
previously, I had been with other women before, but 
most of them were all closeted bisexuals. Studying in a 
design college that accepts queer people with open 

arms and gossiping lips, I‘ve never found the need to 
announce my sexual preferences. Lisa and I make quite 
a pair, we often find ourselves in an uncontrollable 
public display of affection despite multiple vows to 
keep our hands off each other in public. It is as hard as 
quitting smoking, almost impossible. Obviously,      
everyone now knows and is aware that we love men as 
much as we love women. It has given them quite a  bit 
to talk about.   

 Over the course of time, I‘ve realized that the     
primary ingredient missing in this bag of what follows a 
bisexual‘s coming out, is the ability to answer questions, 
over asking them. My straight friends have more    
questions about my sexuality, and I know it‘s not an 
attack. These questions are the most basic questions 
that straight people would want to know about a       
bisexual. The annoying ―Can-we-have-a-threesome?‖ 
look is seen only where there is an assumption. So I‘ve 
become vocal about my bisexuality (or ambisexterity if 
you may), clearly demarcating the margins between   
homosexuality and bisexuality, and also make a special 
effort to not seem unapproachable.  

*Artwork by Karishma 
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 During the Bangalore Queer Film Festival this 
year I called up a very close college senior, Adi, to  
invite him for the festival. We got into a conversation 
about the dynamics between the straights and queers, 
and the dynamics that occur within bisexuality at the 
same time. He asked me if straight people had been 
represented at the festival (because at the end of the 
day, a majority of women are straight). How could we 
be complete if the straight community isn‘t             
represented in whatever tiny way it could be? We‘re 
almost increasing the vacuum gap between our      
communities. And this is the gap that could be a    
possible reason leading to the inability to ask or be 
asked questions out of harmless curiosity. Adi told me 
that he would not be able to attend the festival       
because he was still a little freaked out. Of Queer   
people? No. Freaked about his ex-girlfriend having a 
thing with another girl. Freaked out if it was because 
of him, if he had gone wrong, if he had caused her to 
lose her faith in men. Freaked out about the blank that 
he drew when he wondered if she had always been 
bisexual, or if she was discovering that she was a     
lesbian.  

 When the same was said about my ex, B, I 
laughed at the thought. I am in love with a woman, 
and it‘s purely me. Should I stop to think about the 
straight boy I loved who feels a wee bit victimized by 
me wanting another woman now? No, not about the 
straight boy, but about the term that was used - 
‗victimize‘. I figure a simple way to ensure that people 
not use that term and turn the   tables against us when 
we come out is to talk them, tell them what they want 
to know about it. All they need is a bit of re-assurance 
that it wasn‘t them. Unless it really was them. 

 Adi asked me if I had lost faith 
in men, to which I responded ‗no‘. A 
puzzled hum from him   indicated that 
he required a greater explanation. The 
discussion that followed was simple 
and interesting. A man cannot give me what a woman 
can give me, and a woman can‘t give me what a man can 
give me. There is nothing wrong with wanting both. It‘s 
fair, it‘s love. But would it be wrong for a bisexual to 
search for a ‗man in a woman‘? I don‘t get that logic. If I 
wanted to be with a man, I would be with a man. I‘m in 
love with a woman, because of the woman in her, not 
for the man I want her to be. Of course, this kind of a 
preference is very subjective. I find it almost offensive 
every time I‘ve been posed with the question- ―Who 
plays the man in your relationship? You, or Lisa?‖ Our 
relationship is not about being the man or the woman in 
it. It‘s deeper; it‘s about love, care, conversation, the 
staring into each other‘s eyes for endless hours. I take 
her for dinner - sometimes she takes me for dinner. 
Sometimes I drive, sometimes she does. It‘s 100-100. 

  In a homosexual relationship, I would             
understand it to differ. The possibility of this almost role
-playing situation would probably be higher. I wouldn‘t 
know or pretend to know. But being a bisexual and vo-
cal about it, with more straight friends than queer 
friends in Bangalore, the country‘s queer capital, does 
raise a lot of eyebrows. I‘ve been called a fresh confused 
lesbian. I‘m not fresh, I‘m not confused, and I am not a 
lesbian. I‘ve been called a psycho half-lesbian by a friend 
who came out as homosexual last year, but claims to be 
straight now. The bottom line is, it doesn‘t matter if 
you‘re into men or into women or both. If someone is 
seeing people in terms of dicks and vaginas, that person 
would possibly want to pause and re-evaluate. Sex is  
different from love. Sexual preferences are deeper than 
sex. And at the end of the day, what matters is that I‘m  
clear to myself, that I love women as much as I love 
men. I see no need to create a split between the two, as 
long as I love them for who they are not who or what I 
want them to be. It‘s the basic principle of love,         
applicable in any kind of relationship. In this world that 
has left and right, it‘s makes perfect sense to me to be            
ambisextrous. Dicks or vaginas, who cares? It is the    
essence of the dynamics between two individuals that 
matters.  

 J i a h  

*Artwork by Karishma 
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 Having lived a 

charmed, sheltered life 
in Pune, India; I moved 
out on my own, at 19, 
to a University in      
Singapore. Oral and 
anal sex [only for      
heterosexual activity] 
was legalized here in 
October 2007. Back 
then its Prime Minister 
Lee Hsien Loong had 
said ―Singapore is basically 
a conservative society. The 
family is the basic building 

block of this society. And by family in Singapore we mean one 
man, one woman, marrying, having children and bringing up chil-
dren within that framework of a stable family unit." People 
here believe homosexual     activity is a ‗sexual disorder‘, 
and homosexuals and transvestites in the Armed Forces 
are grouped under the same category as pedophiles, and 
thanks to the name of that section-   Section 302, they 
now have a lovely colloquial name here, ‗302‘. They‘ve 
even got subdivisions for men: ―mildly effeminate‖,  
―effeminate‖ and ―severely        effeminate‖.  Their gay 
rights positively frighten  me. 

When I slowly began coming out to a few people 
here, the girls I used to be friends with slowly dropped 
out of my life on their own. I became isolated after a 
couple years of having friends and a social life. Except 
for a friend of mine who I suspect is maybe about a 3 or 
4 on the Kinsey scale. He‘s the most accepting person I 
know, and every time I post something pro-rights, or 
talk about it, he‘s the one person I know who will always 
be completely supportive.  

In all my 19 years, though I‘ve not been hit on, 
asked out, or ever been called attractive, I still know who 
I‘m attracted to. I‘ve been attracted to a girl and a one 
man, both of whom were sadly off-limits to me. And 
sure, I lost a large chunk of my social life when I talked 
openly to my friends about how the word ‗gay‘ is not an 
insult, and  homosexuality and bisexuality are not some-
thing ‗gross‘ or to be mocked at, simply what one is at-
tracted to, at least I knew what I wanted. And I continue       
discovering myself more and more every day.  

Even though I haven‘t been with either, I‘ve 
definitely had feelings for multiple men and women, 
and now, I know what I want. So far I have been able to 
come out to many people close to me, and not ONE of 
them has judged or mocked me or run away. They‘ve 
simply supported me right through. Though they might 
physically be miles and miles away, they‘re there for me 
in spirit and in support. Even though I‘m in a country 
where I can‘t openly be who I want to because its      
absolutely strict law does not perceive it as ‗normal‘, I 
have people who support me. I have definitely seen gay 
men here. Gay couples holding hands while they shop. 
Shyly, but doing it nevertheless. That gives me hope for 
change, somehow. 

To hell with social isolation. My identity is more 
important to me than anything in this world. And this 
summer, I plan to come out to my mother. Living in a 
country might be awfully stifling, but without it, I     
certainly wouldn‘t have been able to build up the    
courage to do it otherwise.  

Being that much more aware of my own sexual 
identity helps me get closer to that ever elusive mental 
peace everyone‘s on about, even though I feel like I‘ll 
never be able to find someone here who feels the same 
way, and is open about it, because the law is so          
absolutely guarded, I‘ll search anyway. Discovering   
myself, in silence. Within me. 

And even though the law as such is largely ho-
mophobic, the culture does have some very prominent 
homo- and bisexual figures working towards making a 
change. Hopefully that should do it. Till then, the more 
resistance there is from the outside, the more clarity 
there is from within. So even though Singapore is com-
pletely biased in its stance on gay rights, there is an un-
derground change. Bubbling slowly towards the surface. 
Somehow the strictness of the law helps people in their 
own self discovery. For that, I am thankful. For         
discovering my queerness. Away from home. And being 
at peace with it, and whatever reactions it may bring. 

Next time around, I don‘t have to bother about 
some girl or guy looking creepily at me for  saying that 
I‘d be ‗arrested for the things I want to do to Megan 
Fox.‘ I don‘t care about their reactions. Or the fact that 
they ‗frown upon me‘. Because it‘s me.  

And now, I love it.  
Completely!  
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and in our communities! Yoga is queer, like me and you!  
Really look, an anagram for yoga is—GAYo 
I told you.  
Yoga is queer!  
 The word "Queer"- according to wiktionary- has 
an etymology from words meaning "off center" and "to 
twist." It comes from words that are physical and active 
with motion and body behind it. There is an inherent 
physicality and action in queerness. And in yoga- there 
is an inherent queerness- both asymmetric poses (off 
center) and spinal twists are essential to the practice.  
 We are meant to move, to explore our bodies - 
our inner and outer systems. To be ourselves and love 
being ourselves—that is yoga. That is queer.  
 Now that we got it all straight settled, and now 
that you see the essential nature of yoga and queerness 
as connected, you are (hopefully!) ready to do some 
yoga! But wait- where do we go? Yoga, at its true nature 
is a safe space. But is the yoga studio in my neighbor-
hood a safe space? Is the yoga teacher I keep hearing 
about queer or an ally? What now? Where do we go?  
More queer yoga spaces are emerging and more people 
of color are emerging in these yoga spaces . I have 
started looking and I find some amazing individuals and 
communities creating workshops and classes for us.  
Accessible safe space for us!  
 I cannot list all of them here, but I will start a 
list under "Notes" on the Jiah Facebook page- please add 
to it! There are safe spaces for us- our community is 
creating these spaces around us and yoga creates safe 
space within us.  

 I have a wish. I want you to do yoga. I want all 

us queers to do yoga. I want all of us desi queers to be 
doing yoga. Really, I want everyone to do yoga. This 
wish comes from the same place of wishing for world 
peace or wishing for a lover. It is a wish that I think 
could maybe even make those last two wishes come 
true. So... what are we waiting for?! Oh yeah... yoga is 
inaccessible. Let me rephrase that - mainstream yoga 
classes in today's heteronormative capitalist ablelist   
appropriating society is inaccessible.  
 There may be many things stopping you from 
taking a yoga class- time, location and cost. Inaccessibil-
ity also means ableist and classist and more. Though 
these are all important blocks to examine, I do not want 
to focus on those issues today*. What I do want to fo-
cus on are other forms of inaccessibility specifically for 
the readers of Jiah.  
 By "inaccessible" I am talking about queer yoga. 
Where you can walk into a yoga studio and not back 
into a closet. Where you can express your gender, your 
sexuality and be in your queer body and love it. By 
"inaccessible" I am talking about safe spaces. I am   
talking about experiencing- safely and joyously- yoga, an 
art form, a science, a way of life that comes from the 
same land you and your ancestors come from- without 
the fear of appropriation or worry of high expectations.  
Yoga as we commonly know is sadly an inaccessible 
space for queers and desis (and generally people of 
color). However- yoga in its true essence is about      
accessibility. It is about creating safe space in our bodies 
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This May  
join the world 
as we battle  

Homophobia! 
Don black  

 and wear the  
message  

‘Gay Rights 
are Human 

Rights’  

Abhyasa (practice)  
 
 In this section we will focus on various        
techniques that you can try at home. Yoga consists of 
and infinite number of asanas (postures) as well as 
many other practices as dhayana (meditation), 
pranayama (breathing), karma (righteous actions), raja 
(righteous study), and more! In honor of the Proto-
Indo-European etymology of "queer"- this Abhyasa/
practice section will focus on Supta Matsyendrasana 
(supine spinal twist). Spinal twists help relieve back 
pain, release toxins and keep the spine young and flexi-
ble.   
 
Supta Matsyendrasana (supine spinal twist) 
 
BODY 
1- Lie down on your back. 
2. Bend your knees. Feet on the floor.  
3. Lift your hips slightly up and shift them about an 
inch to your right.  
4. Draw your right knee in towards the right underarm. 
Hold this knee with the left hand.  
5. Extend the left leg on the floor. Extend the left arm 
out like a wing.  

6. Draw your right knee over to the left side of your 
body with your left hand.  
7. Turn your head to the right. Close your eyes or focus 
your gaze. 
8. Work on relaxing your left knee and your right shoul-
der to the floor.  
8. Hold 5 to 10 breaths before drawing your right knee 
back into your chest and repeating on the other side.  
 
BREATH 
1- Keep your focus on the breath and intentions 
2- If other thoughts arise, let them come and let them 
go. Let your thoughts be like clouds- slowly rolling by.  
 
INTENTION 
This is a practice of releasing toxins in the body and 
mind by unwinding the body through the major central 
line- the spine.  
Ask yourself- what am I releasing? A tension in the 
body, mind and/or spirit?  
Some intentions to meditate on during this asana/pose:  
I am safe here (in this body, in this room, in this pose)  
I am safe to let go  
I am safe to unravel, unwind and release 
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Got questions about relationships, sexuality, coming out and transitioning? Bring ‘em on! 
Send them to askdoc.jiah@gmail.com and Doc will answer them in the next issue. 

**Legal disclaimer: advice is provided here is for entertainment purposes only and content contained herein are not to be used as a 
substitute for profes*sional mental health or medical services.  

I’m a 26 year old Muslim woman who has been   
attracted to women since I was a teen. I feel very 
conflicted about this because my faith is very      
important to me. People say that it is impossible to 
be both gay and Muslim. What do you think? 
-Spiritual Girl 
  
 Faith and sexual orientation are core parts of 
ourselves—internal, personal processes—and because 
of this, they can and do co-exist inside of us. However, 
we also live within faith communities and larger society, 
and conservative forces within each would balk at the 
idea (and will likely send me hate mail). 
 I think it‘s futile to argue with people‘s religious 
beliefs so I won‘t go there, but I can tell you that I‘ve 
encountered many gay, lesbian, bisexual and           
transgender Muslims, as well as heterosexual Muslims, 
who are challenging conservative viewpoints. Check out 
the international LGBTT Muslim group, Al-Fatiha 
(www.al-fatiha.org) or the watch the film ―A Jihad for 
Love‖ (www.ajihadforlove.com) for more examples of 
out, proud queer Muslims. 
  
 
 
My girlfriend and I are in our late thirties and have 
been together for five years. We are very committed 
and loving with each other, but our sex life has 
gone stale and we hardly have sex anymore. She 
says that is a normal thing in mature relationships 

but I'm not sure I agree and want to try sex toys, 
like a dildo or vibrator, but she's uncomfortable 
with them and feels that lesbians shouldn't need 
phallic toys to be satisfied. 
-Frustrated Femme 
  
 Sounds like your girlfriend subscribes to the 
myth of Lesbian Bed Death. I have no idea where this 
notion comes from. Perhaps it has to do with the      
related myths that women are not as sexual as men, or 
that having great lesbian sex is somehow not mature. 
  That being said, many couples (straight and 
queer) do experience a slowing down from the heady, 
sex-all-night passions of our early courtships, probably 
because sleep deprivation just isn‘t sustainable 
(unfortunately). But that doesn‘t mean that our sex lives 
need to, ahem, dry up. 
 What‘s normal for each of us will vary. Some 
couples might be perfectly content to enjoy infrequent 
sex, but FL, that doesn‘t sound like you. You and your 
gal have different ideas about sexuality and you need to 
have an honest conversation about this. 
  Sex toys, phallic and otherwise shaped (some 
resemble dolphins and other oddities), can be loads of 
fun for queer and straight folks alike. Some people 
worry that using sexessories is not ‗natural‘, but I      
disagree. They are meant to enhance pleasure, and who 
can argue with more pleasure? But go slow, and respect 
her boundaries. Pay attention to your own needs too—
your frustration is a signal that you need a change. 

*Artwork by Karishma 

http://www.al-fatiha.org
http://www.ajihadforlove.com


 

 the southern part of Mexico making it one of 

the many states with a warm climate. Most of the 33 

cities, called municipios boast of diverse activities. Having 

lived in its capital, Cuernavaca, for a little over four 

years, it is safe to say that Morelos is the destination for 

travelers of all ages. The locals are friendly and are used 

to having foreigners around so don‘t be surprised if 

someone approaches you and tries to practice their 

English and asks ―How are you doing?‖ or ―Where are 

you from?‖  

 Apart from the pleasant weather, the many 

Spanish schools devoted to foreigners are one of the 

top five reasons people visit ―The City of Eternal  

Spring‖, as it is so officially called. Berlitz, the language  

 

 

center is one of them. It offers private and small group 

classes which students can schedule their activities 

around. 

 History and art aficionados can track their way 

to the many museums. Palacio de Cortés (Museo 

Cuahnáhuac), Xochicalco, Museo Robert Brady, 

Jardín Etnobotánico, Museo de Fotografía Antigua 

El Castillito, Museo de la Revolución del Sur, 

Museo Regional de Tlayacapan and a few others are 

ideally located throughout Morelos. Some museums 

offer information in English, or are equipped with   

personal guides, who speak different languages, that 

you can hire to translate while you take your tour. 

 If you like aquatic activities, then the southern 

cities of Jojutla de Juárez and Tlaltizapán are for you. You   
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Culturally rich, Morelos is located in  

QUEERNAVACAQUEERNAVACA  



 

can swim in the thermal springs or maybe go diving or 

participate in the extreme water sports. How about a 

hot air balloon ride with the Sunrise Ballooning Club 

located in Yautepec?  

 Depending on how long your stay will be and 

what time you arrive, you might be lucky enough to 

attend a private party for lesbians organized by        

Duendes Rosas. Gay nightclubs such as Gula Gula and 

Cabaretito Oxygen are located in the capital city and 

boasts people of all ages, size, shape and colour.       

Entrances to these nightspots are sometimes free, or 

can cost as little as $80 to $150 pesos, with a courtesy 

drink, or all night open bar. Those prices are basically 

affordable when compared to the gay nightclubs in  

larger cities such as Guadalajara and Mexico City. 

 The tortilla (made from cornmeal or flour) is the 

main food item that accompanies most Mexican dishes. 

You will find that you can even have it at Chilis, an 

American franchise. Other famous franchises are    

Burger King, Dominos Pizza, KFC, Pizza Hut and 

Starbucks. I personally recommend the Marco Polo 

which serves up brick oven baked pizza and Italian   

cuisine; it is conveniently located downtown in front of 

the Catedral. 

Hope to see you here soon!  

QUEER FRIENDLY SPOTS IN 
CUERNAVACA: 
BARECITO – PERFECT FOR HAVING A 
DRINK WITH THAT SPECIAL SOMEONE. 
THE BAR IS TINY AND INTIMATE. 
LA CASA DEL DICTADOR – FOR ALL YOU 
NIGHT PARTY PEOPLE.  
THE CLOSET – A QUAINT SPOT TO 
WATCH MEN IMPERSONATE  PINK AND 
SHAKIRA. 
ENYGMA – THE MAIN ATTRACTION IS A 
DRAG QUEEN CALLED “LA GORDA” 
THERE ARE USUALLY 2 FOR 1 SPECIALS 
ON BEERS. 
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Chinelos in Tepoztlan : The chinelo is a 

character that originated in Morelos. Men dress up as 

a chinelo and dance to live music, marching through 

the annual carnival in February in Tepoztlán 

Pyramid Teoponzolco: ruins located in Cuer-

navaca. 

A sign that roughly translates to ―In here there aren‘t 

any bathrooms. Screw you!‖  

At a Halloween party held by Duendes Rosas in 

Cuernavaca, Morelos. 

Freedom: a nightclub on Avenida Plan de Ayala. 



 She was a 
regional finalist on 
Last Comic Stand-
ing, and now she‘s 
the ‗Funny Indian 
Lady‘. We caught 
up with out stand 
up comic, Sapna 
Kumar to talk to 
her for a bit about 
what it was to be 

the concoction of Indian, Lesbian, Stand up Comic and 
Being Out—in no particular order.  
 
So you’re an ‘Indian lesbian stand up comic’... 
I enjoy telling stories about my family. Combining my per-
formance skills with personal experience is why I do stand
-up. I like to write and to be animated. I always have, ever 
since I got in trouble in the classroom in school for talking 
too loudly or doing funny voices. I'm happiest when a 
room full of people are laughing.  
 
Was it easier coming out to your parents, because 
you'll lived in the States? 
I'm sure it was, but I have nothing to compare it to. I 
wouldn't say I came out to them entirely. They found out 
by reading a diary. She knows I'm gay, but we don't talk 
about it. She loves me for who I am, but I can't say that 
she accepts my sexuality. I keep most of that private to 
this day. I think, however, it is easier in the States because 
my parents have been so much more exposed to openly 
gay people in this country. Just the sheer visibility and 
numbers opens a lot of people's eyes to gay lifestyles  
 
You chose a road not usually taken as a comic, how 
did that fly with them?  
Well, I don't talk about my gay material with my mom, 
and I actually write material that is out of that subject area 
as well. I like doing both. She likes the jokes I share with 
her, but there are some jokes that I would never share 
with her.  
   
What do you think about Indian stereotypes and    

lesbian stereotypes? What's funny about lesbi-
ans?  
I think when I first did my act, I played on a lot of 
Indian stereotypes; those jokes are too easy. Some 
stereotypes that are more like jokes that only Indians 
get, well they are still fun to tell. I do this bit about 
my mom thinking I'm gay because I eat too much 
fruit. It ties into a much longer joke. Indians, Latinos, 
and other ethnic groups get this material. So many 
cultures in the world look to food as the cause of cer-
tain "conditions." And because my mom thinks my 
sexuality is a condition that can be treated, it is an 
obvious set-up for a joke. 
 
Have you been back to India recently or           
performed here?  
I haven't been to India a long while, and I haven't 
been often in my life. I would love to go. I would 
love to perform in India. Yeah, sure, get me a gig! 
 
What do you think about the current situation of 
the LGBT community in India?  
First off, I still can't believe there has been a Gay 
Pride march in Mumbai, gay online groups, and pro-
tests. I feel hopeful that Indian LGBT people will 
continue to struggle against injustice. But I know the 
battle ahead for them is long and arduous. 
 
Do you think you would ever be a part of Queer 
events there?  
Yes, I would. Safety is a concern for me, of course. 
Some people put activism or art above personal wel-
fare. I can't do that. I feel fortunate that my basic 
needs are met, and I wouldn't want to give them up. 
But if an event was organized in a safe space, I would 
welcome the opportunity to perform in India. 
 
What's in store for you in the near future?  
I don't want to let the cat out of the bag, but I am 
taping an episode of a show for a TV comedy special 
on a cable network in the States. Because I worry a 
lot, I won't consider it a done deal until the show is 
actually broadcast.  
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 This trimester, we bring you music tailor-made 
for the heart that succeeds in reaching every corner of 
your soul.  
 The Cliks, for the second time around, have 
created music that is rich in texture and has opulent 
emotion. Talking about their new album, lead singer 
Lucas Silveira says, ―Dirty King is more about having 
risen out of the ashes, being on your feet, but constantly 
having to dodge people trying to knock you down". 
Feeling bad never sounded so good!  

 Picture in your mind, 
warm candles and glass of 
wine. There is smooth       
classical music in the       
background that relaxes your 
senses. Its true, you‘re in my 
room and Sharon Isbin is 
helping me seduce you with 
her skills on the classical    
guitar.  
 In January this year 
she won her second Grammy 
for  Best Instrumental Soloist 
Performance (without an orchestra).  
In her debut album with Sony Masterworks, Journey 
To A New World, Isbin is accompanied by folk legend 
Joan Baez and violin virtuoso Mark O’Connor.  
 The album is a voyage in song from the British 
Isles to the New World. As always, Isbin manages to 
bring peace to your heart and light the spark in your 
soul with her skilled craft.  

 Meanwhile, across the Pacific, queer musicians 
in India are all the rage. If ever there was talent, it is  
performing behind the rainbow curtain. For these 
women, being bisexual is just a part of who they are, it 
does not define them. They are musicians by blood and 
passionate on stage by nature.  
 Her voice has been described as a ‗cross be-
tween a bluegrass singer and a soul vocalist‘. Gowri 

picked up a guitar at 
15 and hasn‘t let up 
since. She quit her 
job sometime last 
year to concentrate 
on her music ca-
reer . Last year she 
won the Resonate 
A w a r d  b y  a     
unanimous decision 
made by judges who 
were successful mu-
sicians themselves. 
She is currently 

working on her debut 
album after winning 
coveted free studio time 
as a part of her win. 
Her music can be heard 
on her myspace page: 
www.myspace .com/
gowrij 
 
 There are a lot 
of spirited musicians in 
and around India, but 
S h e f a l i  A l v a r e s      
definitely comes out in 
my top picks. This vola-
tile musician can per-

form the Yellow Pages and I‘d still be enthralled.  
 With a voice that sings to your heart, Alvares’ 
performances are emotionally charged and are a definite 
watch. Currently performing with her own band, The 
Band, this singer– songwriter is a passionate performer 
and her music can be heard on her myspace page: 
www/myspace.com/shefalialvares  
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The Cliks 

Sharon Isbin 

Gowri 

Shefali Alvares 
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legally allowed to them—transsexual. In pursuit of what 
one man calls simply, "a decent life," they flock to the 
country's best-established gender reassignment surgeon, 
Dr. Bahram Mir Jalali, and are counseled by 24-year-old 
Vida, a post-op woman who claims to be "reborn" but 
warns of dangers 
that still await.   
Iranian-American 
filmmaker Tanaz 
E s h a g h i a n       
accompanies a few   
young men as they 
contemplate and 
prepare for their 
t ransformat ion , 
then follows them 
into and out of  
surgery. Be Like 
Others is a fascinating look at those on the fringes of 
Iranian life—those looking for acceptance through the 
most radical of means.   

 Over twenty years ago, Ayatollah Khomeini 
issued a fatwa (religious edict) making sex change    
permissible for "diagnosed transsexuals." In the Islamic 
Republic of Iran, a country with strict social mores and 
traditional values, sex-change operations are legal, yet 
homosexuality is still punishable by death. Feminine 
and attracted to members of the same sex, yet forced to 
live in secret for fear of retribution, a  generation of 
young Iranian men are adopting an identity that is  

Be Like Others 

I Love You Phillip Morris 

 A talented, but distracted photographer, Lola 
(Ashleigh Sumner), on the verge of success in both 
love and work, could lose it all if she doesn't make it to 
a crucial meeting on time. But, as usual, Lola is late. 
With her job and girlfriend on the line, she has three 
chances to make it right. In a desperate race through the 
streets and back rooms of San Francisco, time grows 
short-will Lola make it? Will she come at all? A fun 
movie with live action and brilliant photography, Then 
Came Lola is making rounds at Queer Film Festivals.   

 Writer-directors Glenn Ficarra and John      

Requa dish out a movie that has you at the opening 

credits. Based on a true character, Jim Carrie does a 

superb portrayal of conman Steven Russell. Russell is a 

family man sent to prison for fraud, and falls in love 

with his cellmate, Phillip Morris (Ewan McGregor). 

When Russell is released from prison, he embarks on a 

series of attempts to get Morris out so that they can live 

a life together. Behind a well weaved comedy, I Love 

you Phillip Morris is a story about self deception and 

finding one‘s self.  
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 Farzana Doctor successfully takes the 

reader through the intricate motions of the 

immigrant experience, with the impeccable 

traces of human relationships. Her story   

follows burnt out, Indo-Canadian therapist 

and new immigrants from Mumbai—The 

Paperwalas.  

Available for purchase at www.amazon.com 

Published by Innana Publications and Education 

Inc. 

 

 Amruta Patil illustrates the life of a lesbian 

in Mumbai City. Kari works as a writer at an 

agency and shares her home with three 

women. Not shy with words or afraid to tell 

her story, Patil has created a book impossi-

ble to leave for later.  

Available at Landmark (All across India)  

Published by Harper Collins  



 An internationally 

loved woman, Out actress 

Jane Lynch, gets some 

mass love for her charac-

ter ‘Joyce Wischnia‘ on 

The L Word as Tibette‘s 

power lawyer. Lynch is 

no stranger to Indian 

Television and has recur-

ring roles on Psych, Two 

and a Half Men and  

Criminal Minds. Her array 

of characters, superbly 

portrayed, makes her highly entertaining to watch.  

 Its been a little 

into the latest season of 

American Idol, and Ellen 

Degeneres more than 

merely pulls her weight. 

She is honest about her 

judgments, and holds her 

own and is fast becoming 

a favourite. As a           

performer, she brings her experience to the plate and it 

looks like she‘s really taking this gig seriously… well not 

that seriously! 

 O u t  a c t r e s s 

Cherry Jones won an 

Emmy last year for her 

portrayal of Commander 

in Chief, Alison Taylor 

on 24.  Jones admittedly 

gets her inspiration from 

the fourth Israeli Prime 

Minister, Golda Meir and 

First lady Eleanor      

Roosevelt. which airs on 

AXN India.  

 Star World seems to be bringing it all weekend, 

with the lesbian interest story lines. This season, it 

seems the flight of 

the immortal cheer-

leader (Claire) and her 

roommate (Gretchen) 

We‘re now at the 

threshold, where 

Claire has decided to 

not be homophobic 

in public anymore—

Thank the Goddess! 

She and Gretchen 

were last seen holding 

hands walking out of 

the school cafeteria.  

 In other news, another series has brought a gay 

interest story line to our television sets. Desperate 

Housewives 

has brought 

on Julie 

Benz to 

bring up the 

heat and lure 

q u e e r 

women to 

tune in. 

Benz plays   

ex-str ipper 

(Robin), who 

is talked into 

quitting her 

job by Susan. Dana Delany plays housewife Katherine, 

who will discover a connection with Robin. Whether or 

not this will lead to Delany’s character to come out as 

a lesbian, is not yet decided.  

So far, Star World seems to be 3 points ahead of Zee 

Café and AXN. Have you been tuned in?!  
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 Star World scores big points for 

airing another queer friendly series. The 

Second Season of 90210 premieres on the 

9th of April.  

 Rumer Willis will be playing Gia, 

a ‗punky cute lesbian‘ on the famed Bev-

erly Hills series. She will be romancing teen 

mother Adrianna, played by Jessica 

Lowndes. The two have a relationship 

(and a kiss onscreen) in the storyline this 

season. 

 Willis doesn‘t show up till the 

fourth episode this season, so stay tuned! 

 Rumer Willis is the stunning 

daughter of Demi Moore and Bruce 

Willis. She also is the step daughter of 

Ashton Kutcher.   

http://socialitelife.celebuzz.com/archive/2009/11/21/rumer_willis_jessica_lowndes_play_90210_photo_gallery.php?img=14&gfmt=e


Almost suddenly, it slowly gathers speed 

It aligns itself, the heaviness in the head 

Have you ever let the string of a balloon go? 

When it leaps out of your palm when you hold it too tight  

Or when it slips from your fingers when you thought it was all right 

 

When everything you see 

Becomes blurred by the haze 

Just above the clouds 

A paper trips through my fingers 

Unfolding it 

I learn about a legend 

---The best being brought by great pain 

Inside me, I can vaguely feel the cardio-muscles thump 

 

I have the right to be an escapist 

I feel a burning ‗need‘- 

To jump off 

To have no sense of responsibility for this or that 

To be starved of consciousness for most of my life 

I suffer a fiery ‗desire‘ 

For the fragrance that burns in the air, 

A bit of beauty that I want to spot everywhere 

A touch that I want to remember, a smell that‘s fresh in me 

 

Visions of her drawing near 

Begin, abide, and disappear 

you try to slow it down 

It doesn't work 

 

So how was it, when it leapt out of your palm because you held it too tight? 

How did you feel when it slipped through your fingers, when you thought it was just right? 

 

Is this all written in blood? 

No. 

It is tears too  

 Parul 
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Queer themed parties called ‗Lavender Nights‘, getting 
listed in Time Out magazine as a Queer Women‘s sup-
port group or a more private one of screening gay and 
lesbian films in one of our houses and bonding over 
some munchies, we‘re quite obviously making an effort 
to establish a lesbian and bisexual women‘s scene in our 
city-a scene with a network of people, ideas, activities 
and events which is not merely parallel or alternate to 
our daily lives but one which could be a main part of 
our regular functioning in the spaces that we live in, if 
we wished it to be. 
 One of our main aims remains also to be as ac-
cessible as possible and our members range from peo-
ple all around India and a few expatriates. 
We meet once in a week to talk, argue, question, label, 
share, plan activities or to just be in a space where we 
can feel comfortable enough to discuss things related to 
sexuality, identity, gender and the like that we wouldn‘t 
be able to elsewhere.  
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 ur first blood stain, our vaginas stain red; 

our first hot flush through menopause, our cheeks are 
pink; our first step out of the cobweb filled closet, our 
large strides against constricting rules, our first serious 
attempt at love in college; perhaps our comfortable of-
fice affair, we‘re sagging, we desire, we‘re mellow, we 
want, we need, we‘re wary, we‘re cynical, we‘re judg-
mental, we‘re just another bunch of ordinary women in 
the city. 
 We‘re Here and We‘re Queer. 
 We were the result of a research project about 
Queer Women that was put together by Swabhava 
Foundation in the August of 2009.  The fact was that 
there needed to be more support for professional and 
college-going lesbian and bisexual women who were 
either coming out or questioning their sexuality . 
WHaQ!'s primary purpose is to provide that. 
 There were a group of about 10 women that 
started WHaQ!, which was initially known as Queer 
Womyn Bangalore. Our current President, Mari      
Mascarehnas is a cofounder. 
 In a buzzing city like Bangalore, our arms we 
have outstretched. Be it a public move of actively par-
ticipating as volunteers at the Bangalore Queer Film 
Festival this year, hosting Bangalore‘s first series of 
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INDIA (AND SOUTH ASIA) SEXUALITY 

MINORITIES RIGHTS PAGE  

http://www.sacw.net/SexualityMinorities/ 

 

INDIAN SPICE 

The only queer desi site in South Africa 

www.indianspice.co.za/gay/  

 

IMAAN 

Muslim LGBTQ support in the UK  

www.Imaan.org.uk 

 

LABIA (Stree Sangam) 

P. O. Box 16613, Mumbai 400019 

 

LESBIT 

Tel: 080 2343 9124 

 

NAZ FOUNDATION INTERNATIONAL 

9 Gulzar Colony 

New Berry Lane, Lucknow 226001 

Tel: 205781/2   

Fax: 205783 

nazfoundint@yahoo.com 

http://www.nazindia.org/  

 

 NIGAH 

Nigahdelhi.blogspot.com 

contact@nigah.org 

 

PINK DELHI 

A group for women in Delhi 

Www.pinkdelhi.com 

ALTERNATIVE LAW FORUM 

112/4, Infantry Road, 

Bangalore 560001 

Tel: 080 286 8757 

Www.altlawforum.org 

contact@altlawforum.org 

 

AL FATIHA FOUNDATION  

a group dedicated to queer Muslims and their allies 

http://www.al-fatiha.org/ 

 

BIRDS OF A FEATHER 

A support group on facebook for the LGBT in 

Pune 

Boaf.pune@gmail.com 

9765006412/ 09686101101 

 

BLUE DIAMOND SOCIETY  

Nepal's only organization for sexual minorities 

http://www.bds.org.np/ 

 

GOOD AS YOU 

Tel: 080 2223 0959 

Www.goodasyou.in 

goodasyoublr@googlemail.com 

 

HUMSAFAR TRUST 

1st Floor, Umashankar Bldg 

Near MPT Ground, Patrong 

Vasco da Gama 403802 

Tel 0832 2500 144/ 9823551702 

Humsafar.goa@gmail.com 

www.humsafar.org/ 

http://www.sacw.net/SexualityMinorities/
http://www.indianspice.co.za/gay/
http://www.nazindia.org/
http://www.al-fatiha.org/
http://www.bds.org.np/
mailto:Humsafar.goa@gmail.com


QUEER KERELA 

queerkerela.co.nr 

 

SAMPATHIK TRUST 

1004 Budhwar Peth 

T 9, Third Floor, Rameshwar Market, 

Near Vijay Maruti Chowk 

Pune 411002 

Tel: 02024465362 

Samapathik@hotmail.com 

Samapathik_pune@yahoo.co.in 

 

SANGAMA 

#9, ―Ababil‖ 

Patil Chaluvappa Street 

J.C. Nagar, M.R.Palya 

Bangalore 560006 

Tel: 080 2343 8840/ 43 

sangama@sangama.org 

Crisis helplines: 

9945601651/52/53/54 

 

SAPPHO 

Post Box No EC35 

Kolkata 700010 

Tel: 033 22813462 

sappho1990@rediffmail.com 

Sappho.shoe.org 

 

SARANI 

84 Jhowtalla Rd, Suite No. 2 

Kolkata 700017 

wrongzone@hotmail.com 

SARBAT 

The Group for Lesbian, Gay, Bisexual and     

Transgendered Sikhs 

http://www.sarbat.net/ 

 

SHAKTI RESOURCE CENTRE 

No. 42A, 1st Floor, 5th Avenue 

Besant Nagar, Chennai 600090 

Www.shakticenter.org 

anjana@shakticenter.org 

padma@shakticenter.org 

Tel: 09940025231/ 9884085788 

 

TRIKONE 

For Lesbian, Gay, Bisexual and Transgendered 

South Asians 

http://www.trikone.org/ 

  

VOICES AGAINST 377 

http://www.voicesagainst377.org/  
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Bombay Dost 

Scripts 

Pink Pages 

The Queer Chronicle 

Huriyah: A Queer Muslim Magazine 

Puck 

http://www.sarbat.net/
http://www.trikone.org/
http://www.voicesagainst377.org/
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Be a Contributor! We’re looking for: 

for: 

 Writers,  

 Designers,  

 Photographers,  

 Models,  

 Artists,  

 Accountants,  

 PR Representatives &  

Engendered is a non-profit, trans-national arts and human rights organization focused on exploring the complex 
realities of gender and sexuality in the South Asian Diaspora. Based in New York, Engendered presents an an-

nual four-part festival that brings together the best in contemporary South Asian performance, music, visual arts, 
and cinema. Both a political and aesthetic festival, Engendered uses the medium of arts and culture to create 

change and promote social justice by initiating public dialogue around women’s issues, gender inequity, sexual             
orientation, and minority and health rights. For more information about the organization, please visit 

www.engendered.com 

Jiah: The Magazine;  #1 Bhatia Edifice II; Ekta Nagar, Aundh, Pune –20; Maharashtra ; India 

Phone   :   +91 0814 943 2440 

Editorial Team :   jiahmag@gmail.com 

To Subscribe           :   mail.jiah@gmail.com 

Askdoc            :  askdoc.jiah@gmail.com 

  

 Follow us:  

Facebook : Jiah: The Magazine for Women                                              

    With Heart    

Twitter  : Jiahmag 

http://www.facebook.com/pages/Jiah-The-Magazine-for-Women-with-Heart/258840965298?ref=ts

