
I AM A
WOMAN AGAIN

Fabulous entertainer tells how she found happiness in love

after medical treatment to correct her strange affliction

BY GLADYS BENTLEY

FOR MANY years I lived in a personal
hell. Like a great number of lost souls,
I inhabited that half-shadow no-man's

land which exists between the boundaries
of the two sexes.

Throughout the world there are thou-
sands of us furtive humans who have
created for ourselves a fantasy as old as
eivilization itself; a fantasy which enables
us, if only temporarily, to turn our backs on
the hard realism of life.

Our number is legion and our heartbreak
inconceivable.

Some of us wear the symbols and badges
of our non-conformity. Others, seeking to
avoid the eensure of society, hide behind
respectable fronts, haunted always by the
fear of exposure and ostracism.

Society shuns us. The unscrupulous ex-
ploit us. Very few people can understand
us.

In fact, a great number of us do not un-
derstand ourselves. Somewhere along the
line, after we discover that we are fasci-
nated by a way of life different from that
approved by society, we attempt to analyze
ourselves. All about us we hear the eon-
demnation of our kind. We hear the scorn-
ful word labels used in referring to us. We
wince at the many harsh suggestions of
what should be done to rid the world of the
abnormalcy to which we cling. The cen-
sure which rages all about us has the effect
of creating within us a brooding self-con-
demnation, a" sense of not being as good as
the next person, a feeling of inadequacy
and impotence, To the great majority of
us, at some time or other, has come the
feeling that the world would be better off
without US; that our families and friends
would profit by our disappearance from the
human raee.

Of course, we all reach varying degrees'
of adjustment. Some of us, on the face of
things, accept our predicament and de-
fiantly try our best to live with it. Others,
guiltily and grudgingly, but as if drawn by
some magnetic force, give in to our way of
life. But, forever, the rnajority of us are

trying to find excuses, alibis, answers to
the eternal why. Almost all of us live in a
restless, constant search for happiness.

If we cannot find happiness in our per-
sonal lives, we sometimes are able to attain
it in the professional world, or the world of
art and letters, to win a measure of recogni-
tion for our ability and talents even though
the world frowns on our way of life.

That is my story.
I have violated the accepted code of

morals that our world observes but yet the
world has tramped to the doors of the
places where I have performed to applaud
my piano playing and song styling. These
people came to acclaim me as a performer
and yet bitterly condemn my personal way
of living. But even though they knew me
as a male impersonator, they still could
appreciate my artistry as a performer.

^ly name has twinkled in bright lights of
storied streets of great cities. I have be-
come known from coast to coast and in
many places outside this country, some-
times under the name of Bobbie Minton,
my stage name at one time, other times as
Gladys Bentley, the name I was given by
my parents. I have been featured as the
star in the swankiest supper clubs in the
nation. I have earned the distinetion of
being the first, and in some cases, the only
performer of my race to crash the star
dressing rooms of the most plush glitter
spots. I have earned the praise of the most
cynical critics and have had highly-placed
men and women respectfully thank me for a
brief hour of joy my work has brought into
their worried lives.

But, while I bowed before the loud ap-
plause of well-heeled, free-spending au-
diences; beamed at the warm words of the
critics; while I earned large sums of money
and thrilled to recognition, still, in my
secret heart, I was weeping and wounded
because I was traveling the wrong road
to real love and true happiness. I could
not find them in the erucl, unreal world
of my strange private life. I was a
big, successful star—and sad, lonely per-
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Turning back cover of bed, Miss Bentley prepares to make homecoming husband com-
fortable. Singer has authored numbers for Mills Brothers and for eomedian Timmie
Rogers, as well as dance routine for Peg Leg Bates.

Tasie-iesting dinner she has prepared for liusband J, T. Gipson, Miss Bentley enjoys
domestic role which she shunned for years. She lives in modest, tastefully-ap-
pointed home directly in rear of similar home she purchased for her mother.
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son—until the miracle happened and I became a woman again.

The miracle came about when I discovered and accepted the
one glorious thing which, for so many ycais, I had bitterly fought
with all my heart, mind and body; the love and tenderness, the
true devotion of a man who loved me unselfishly and whose love
I could return; the awakening within me of the womanliness I had
tried to suppress.

Today I am a-woman again through the miraele which took
place not only in my mind and heart—when I found a man I could
love and who could love me—but also in my body—when the
magic of modern medicine made it possible for me to have treat-
ment which helped change my life completely, I am happily
married and living a normal existence. But no matter how happy
I am, I am still haunted by the sex underworld in which I once
lived. I want to help others who are trapped in its dark recesses
by telling my story.

Makes Mark In Show Business

BEFORE THE MIRACLE happened, I had made my mark in
show business. At the age of 16 I left my home in Phila-
delphia and went to New York. I was lucky enough to get

an audition in the office of a Rioadway agent. Delighted with the
rhythm and torchy numbers I did, he arranged for me to cut eight
record sides. I received my first professional wages, a check for
$400, I was very exeited.

My records had a gratifying success, but I soon found out that
one could not just sit around proudly and rest on one's laurels as a
new recording artist. I began going to bars late at night, sitting in
for entertainers when they were on their rest periods and picking
up tips. One night, in Connie's Inn, a little club near the old
Lafayette Theater, I met a friend who told me that the Mad House
on 133rd Street needed a pianist right away. Their pianist had
gone to Europe with Blackbirds.

"But they want a boy," my friend said.
"There's no better time for them to start using a girl," I replied.
At the Mad House, the boss was reluctant to give me a chance.

I finally convinced him. My hands fairly flew over the keys. When
I had finished my first number, the burst of applause was terrific.
One of the white customers walked over, handed me a five dollar
bill and said:

"Please play something else. We don't care what it is. Just
play. You're terrific."

The boss came over. "Play as long as you like," hé said. "When
you're finished, come to my office."

I continued for two hours, then went to hear my fate. I was
ofî ered $35 a week and began work right on the spot.

For the customers of the club, one of the unique things about
my act was the way I dressed, I wore immaculate white full dress
shirts with stiff collars, small bow ties and skirts, oxfords, short
Eton jackets and hair cut straight back.

The club where I was working was flourishing in the era of the
Black Renaissance, that lush period in Negro art, literature and
show business. Cultural-minded whites like Heywood Broun and
Carl Van Vechten were sponsoring Negro artists. One night Mr.
Van Veehten came to the club and that was the beginning of
patronage by top-drawer society folk from downtown.

My $35 salary went to $125 a week and, what with tips from
generous patrons, I did very well indeed. The club was renamed
"Barbara's Exclusive Club" after my stage name—Barbara "Bob-
bie" Minton.

From Harlem I went to Park Avenue, There I appeared in
tailor-made clothes, top hat and tails, with a cane to match each
costume, stiff-bosomed shirt, wing collar tie and matching shoes,
I had two black outfits, one maroon and a tan, grey and white. The
elaborate mid-Manhattan club where I appeared had a 75-foot
silver and onyx bar and mirrors everywhere. I was an immediate
success. Soon I was living on Park Avenue in a $300-a-month
apartment. I had servants and a beautiful car. The club where I
worked overflowed with celebrities and big star names nightly, I
played for many affairs for New York's merry mayor, Jimmy
Walker,

After Park Avenue came a string of successful engagements in
the best white clubs all over the country, including Cleveland,
Pittsburgh and Chicago, Next came Hollywood and an engage-
ment in a small, intimate and beautiful San Bernardino club. The
whole Hollywood colony turned out to see and hear me, Mary
Astor frequented the club. So did Arthur Treacher, Cesar Ro-
mero, Bruce Cabot, Hugh Herbert, Cary Grant, Johnny Weis-
muUer, Ceorge Burns, Gracie Allen, George Raft, Barbara Stan-
wyck, Robert Taylor, Alice Brady, Lawrence Tibbett and Ruth
Chatterton,

This is a glimpse into the wonderfully-exciting career which
was mine over the years. Although today there is not as much
sensational publicity surrounding me, I am still a star, still enjoy-
ing success as a featured name in clubs and releasing records.
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Making selection from jewel case, Miss Bentley decides on wardrobe for an evening
out. Singer still lives more tlian comfortably, has fabulous wardrobe. She began
writing songs and stories at age of eight, as result of lonely childhood.

Only I am not Gladys Bentley any more in private life. And
neither am I unhappy as I was beneath the surface, when the
stars came to pay me tribute in days gone by. I'm no longer
friglitened, frustrated and defeated after the applause has died
down, the club become dark, the autographs signed and the pa-
trons gone their way.

I no longer have to search for reasons to find why I became what
I was. Today I am a woman again and no longer have to rational-
ize that "I was 'born that way." I do not have to go back to my
childhood days to justify what I became.

But I want to tell my story to others, who perhaps can avoid tbe
same pitfalls.

She Was An Unwanted Child

THE BEGINNING of my story, shocking but true, goes back
to my childhood days.

We know that there are mothers whose yearning for a male
child goes ungratified; mothers who let their daughters know,
either openly or insidiously, that they are unwanted. They try to
rid themselves of their disappointment by dressing their daughters
in boyish clothes, giving them male uanies, forcing them into ex-
cessive paiticipation in boyish sports.

There are parents who place their own selfish inclinations above
tlie welfare of their children; who recklessly break up homes and
go their separate ways. Many of ns wbo have strayed from the
paths of what society calls normal were once children in unhappy
or broken'homes.

Children wbo are rejected, abused, unloved, exploited or over-
protected do not have a chance to develop that inner sense of
security wbich will keep them from feehng abandoned and afraid.

However, not all children, in situations of this nature, react by
feeling alone or fearful. Some children become aggressive, decide
to take the reins of their destiny in their own hands.

That is tbe way I reacted to being an unwanted child.
I was the eldest of four cbildren of a poor family. I was really

the problem child of the family. My motber was very bitterly
against baving a girl. She bad prayed and made all preparations for
a boy until having a son became an obsession with her. Girls, she
was convinced, were fated for trouble. She walked the streets,
during her pregnancy, staring at little boys at play. She told ber-
self:

little boy will be just hke that."
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I AM A WOMAN AGAIN
When they told my mother she had given birth to a girl, she re-

fused to touch me. She wouldn't even nurse me and my grand-
mother had to raise me for six months on a bottle before they could
persuade my mother to take care of her own baby.

It seems I was born different. At least, I always thought that.
In later years I learned that "different" people are made, not born.
Nevertheless, from the time I can remember anything, even when
I was toddling, I never wanted a man to touch me. I would even
run awav from my own father. He felt terrible about his own
child avoiding him, but I would never go to him. I acted the
same way with my uncles and all the rest of the males who came
into my home.

When my two brothers were born, I began to hate them as we
grew up. I suppose the reason was that they were admired while
I was scorned. I fought tooth and nail with my brothers at all
times. At the age of nine and ten, I stole their suits and wore
them to school. I think I began wearing their clothes, feeling that
I was getting even with them, but soon I began to feel more com-
fortable in boys' clothes than in dresses. To the credit of my
mother, after my teachers had sent me home to put on dresses
several times, she did appeal to my father to stop me from wear-
ing boys' clothes. I had withstood the fun poked at me by my
schoolmates who followed me in the street. Now, I tried to with-
stand my parents, but they got after me so often that we finally
compromised, agreeing that I would wear middy blouses and
skirts.

I had always been large and stocky and looked much older
than my years. I had always believed I was older, in mind and
intuition, than the other children. Their company did not appeal
to me and I spent most of my childhood alone. But I remember
one person who did appeal to me in those love-starved, lonely,
elementary school days. She was one of my teachers. During re-
cess, I stayed in the class and helped her, dusting and arranging
things on 'her desk, cleaning blackboards. Sometimes she would
let me comb her long, beautiful hair. In class I sat for hours watch-
ing her and wondering why I was so attracted to her. At night I
dreamed of her. I didn't understand the meaning of those dreams
until later.

We moved out of the neighborhood soon after that. Mother
began to take me from doctor to doctor. An atmosphere of whis-
pering surrounded me in the home.

What my family did not know was that I didn't need a doctor,
but love, affection and healthy interests to supplant the malignant
growth festering inside of me'. This is the tragedy in the relation-
ships between many parents and their children once the secret
of "being different" is out.

Who knows but what my whole life would have been different
if I had been handled differently. Certainly my parents meant
well. They just didn't know how to cope with a situation which to
them was at once startling and disgraceful.

Strays Far From Social Norm
INE HAS been a story of what sociologists and psychiatrists
would perhaps term extreme social maladjustment. I have
strayed far from the social norm and because I have been a

victim of my own sins, I cannot but vehemently condemn and de-
nounce those who defend deviation. For me it has meant a livüig
hell as terrible as dope addiction. Certain it is that in many ways
it is more difficult to tear away from my particular crime. And
perhaps the most terrible and tragic part of my life is that I have
hurt others too.

During the strange, heart-twisting existence which was mme tor
so long a time, there were men who loved me deeply and passion-
ately. But they were hurt by my coldness and inability to respond.

A few, whom I took frankly into my confidence, insisted they
could make me over, re-shape my emotional attitude, if only I
would marry them.

Yes, many strange things have happened to me. I have known,
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I AM A WOMAN AGAIN con.n̂ eĉ
in their private unguarded moments, some of the most briUiant
stars whose fame has flashed across the fabulous Broadway and
Hollywood scene.

I finally decided to try marriage when I met Don in Hollywood.
He was a sailor, stationed in San Diego and one day, while he was
on weekend leave, he telephoned my home. He said he was a
friend of some acquaintances in San Francisco, and that they had
told him to eontact me if he ever eame to Los Angeles. He wanted
to know if I would be home on Sunday afternoon.

I don't even know why I consented. I hated sailors at the time.
They represented to me the utmost aggressiveness in romance-
minded men. But somehow I felt everything would be all right,
tliat I wouldn't have any trouble out of him.

It was strange the way Don upset me. A sort of rebellion welled
up in me, but I said nothing. He was such a gentleman, sueh good
company.

I didn't resent his waiting on me and being around all the time
either. Everyone began kidding me about his being my boy friend
when they saw him in my car so much.

I was nervous about how to explain him to people. I began in-
troducing him as my brother. Don just sat around, smoking his
pipe and smiling.

One day I tol4 Don all about my life. I admitted to him that lie
had me very confused because I couldn't understand what I was
doing letting a normal man pay attentions to me.

He listened as if he understood every word. Then he told me
that he had known all about me before he came to see me.

From then on, I began to look forward to Don's weekly visit.s.
The loneliness of my weeks meant nothing to me, now that I could
look forward to his coming to see me on weekends. He never
brought up the subject of my love life and every Saturday night,
he was right beside me on the piano bench at the after-hours spot
where I worked.

With growing apprehension, I deeided that things had be-
come serious between us. I admired Don. He was the Brst
person with whom I felt dependent. T accepted the things he
did for me, even though I had a creed which made me want to
reject him. All along, as Don and I had grown closer, I had tried
to dismiss him, at first almost hopefully. Yet, deep down inside of
me, I had nursed a sneaking hope that he was a real man. When 1
found out, over the period of time 1 had known liim, that other
women did not interest him-only tne—I became utterly confused
at his willingness to continue his quiet, comforting devotion with-
out making the demands other real men would have made. There
was but one conclusion to come to in all of this—that Don repre-
sented, for the first time in my life-pure, unselfish love-a miracle
of love.

That's why, several days later, when he said to me seriously:
"Bobbie, do you know that as long as I have known you, I have
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Amazing NU-YUTH
HIDEAWAY BRA

Now large bust women can
have a new, shapely breast
loveliness. Look youthful
easi ly t r im in your new
hide-away NU-YUTH BRA,
Ttiis wonderful NEW bra
design permits you to tiide
away the "extra" in both
bosom and tummy. In sec-
onds look SLIMiT^ER . . ,
YOUNGER...MOREATTRAC-
TIVE. Say goodbye to the
sagging, heavy, wide bust.
Amazing new magic laced
midriff gives you custom-
made comfort and f i t . , . lets
you regulate your own size
. . . made of miracle-wear,
super-carded, pre-shr.ünk
broadcloth wi th s t ra in-
resisting custom stitching for
extra comfort and long
wear. SIZES 34 to 52-B, C,
D cups. Wear 10 days free
. . .RUSH COUPON!
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1. Special design
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maximum support
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3. V - S h a p o d ,
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breathe right with
you.

4. Ingenious tigure
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make it easy to put
on or take off.

Ad/uK NU-YUTH only
lo tantaur you $998

- Tha S. J. Wegman Co., Dept. N764
I S36 Brodcfway, Nsw to:'' 3, N. Y.
I Send my "NU-YUTH" Bra by return mail. If I am not

100% delighted I'K jend it bock In 10 doyi for full
I purchate price refund.

I How Many?. ._ .__ (3 for $5,B5)
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OVER 51 MILLION PACKAGES SOLO
If you suffer itchy,
misery of blackheads,
acne, eczema, simple
ringworm, get and
use Black and White
Ointment today. 25c,
60c. 85c, Also use
Black and White Soap.

BLACK AND WHITE
OINTMENT

PERFUMED Earrings & Beads
Newes! Faihion Novelty from California

Be the firtt in your cfowtt to wear flower-scented
earringt and beads in popular rosebud pattern.

Choice of 10 colon: chartreuse, red,
yellow, orange, kelly greon, dark green,
white, pirk, lavender, or light blue.

Get theie smart, modern earrings and also match-
ing bead* both for SI.00 (Inc. (a» & postage).
Ttia KNIGHT Co., 948 3rd Ave,. San Diego I, Cal.

MAKE

0MONEY
FAST

, S a t i n Valour» Metalli
Siiow Uii-h Nf%v Cniá^ never bi
foreoffüred. AniBiir:t' Value! Get
E.\iv rirrfers KA ST ! PHVB VD to 100' ,
rn=h Profit, BiirLmp, FREE SamulPi
.,f sn Gorcfous Christmas Cards with

N í G L ON
IN-T Tr

PS, Stati
S ^ , p r i U Î 1 . B

PUROGREETINGS,2801Locust,Oept.2B9-K.St.Louis3.Mo.

Callouses
Pain, Tenderness, Burn-
ing Are Quickly Relieved
You'll quickly forget you have
painful callouses, burning or
tenderness on the bottom of
your feet, when you apply Dr.
Scholl's Zino-pads. Thin, soft,
wonderfully soothing, cushion-
ing, protective. Separate Medi-
cations included for quickly
removing callouses. Try them I

VrSchollsZinopac/sm

I AM A WOMAN AGAIN
never kissed you, but I would like to," I looked at Jiim for a while
and answered:

"Let me kiss you, Don."
I was still afraid. I had made a bid for happiness too often be-

fore. I had been hurt too deeply.
I sent him away because I was afraid. The teais in my eyes

reflected the tears in his.
I spent the most miserable week of my life, eating very little,

being sent home from work one night. Monday, Tuesday,
Wednesday went by.

Then Thursday morning came. I woke up and the first thing
I saw was my Unity book. I had become a_ loyal believer in the
teachings of Unity. 1 picked it up and it fell open at a certain
page. It read:

"You are feeling very upset during this cycle. It's because you
are leaving God out of this union, but you must remember God is
above all things. Just put your faith and trust in Him and things
will turn out all right for you . . ."

My mind was made up now. I wanted to marry Don but I was
I haunted by doubts and fears. To me, happiness meant going all
out, one way or the other. Suppose I were to get married and my
old habits were impossible to suppress. Eventually I would lose
him. I knew that, if I married, I would have to make a clean
break from my old life.

I decided to go to my physician in Los Angeles. I told myself
., that I wanted an examination for an overweight condition. I had
, once weighed more than 400 pounds. However, I was quite re-
lieved when he decided to give me a thorough examination. I
confessed to him then that I was thinking of getting married.

"That's just what I wanted to hear," the doetor told me. "Now
I can tell you what I've known for a long time. Your sex organs are
infantile. They haven't progressed past the stage of those of a
fourteen-year-old child."

He told me I should be. treated, taking tliiee shots weekly for six
mouths. The injection of female hormones, which would overcome
predominant male hormones, would a0ect me greatly, he de-
elared.

The treatment was expensive but it was worth every pemiy it
cost.

Then I was ready to tell Don I would marry him.

Gets Married Again To Columnist

E
VEN THOUGH our marriage did not last, I will always have
a special feeling for Don because it was his loving tenderness
which turned me baek toward the path of normalcy and made

it possible for me to share the kind of love and affection which the
majority of people appreciate. Don brought me happiness, not
only the happiness which existed during our marriage, but the
joy of knowing that, after all, I was as much a woman as any other
woman in the world.

Today, I am again happily married—and I hope and pray this
marriage will last-to J. T. Gipson, well known West Goast
theatrical columnist. My records on Okeh, Excelsior and Swing-
time Labels are still selling. I am still writing new songs and
making club appearances.

I'm writing a book to let the world know the frank story of my
life in every intimate detail. I want the world to know that those
of us who have taken the unusual paths to love are not hopeless;
that we ean find someone in the opposite sex who can teach us
love as love really ought to exist. Maybe I can do some good, help
someone somewhere by letting everyone know how I became a
woman again.

Gertainly I can personally testify to the tragedy and heartbreak
that my abnormal life has caused. And if I ean steer some un-
knowing youths-tempted by the lure of something different-
rom succumbing to the snare and instead turning to the path

righteousness, I would feel some redemption from my sins.
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FREE
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Get Your Diploma At Home
If you want to get ahead in business, a profession
or socially—this may be your opportunity! Finish
high school now—without attending classes. In
your spare time, you cover the subjects you need
^avoid wasting time. Standard approved texts.

Individual instruction, easy-to-foll
lessons help you finish faster,
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FREE
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