{1{1@10& U0
0JUBISISUT
puB MOU pUB
é :;1; 9197 B JO
o) oafél
I JN0qR A]
,[@Ime%@ ST
SSOULIOON()

MANI-
FESTO
POUR
JNE PE-

ORNGOGIE
TRANS”

-MINIS TES

'pIIOM ISquUB IOJ

ATTIqT8S0d 8181000 10 AJT[R

ZONOW
NVEALSH TS0L

QIQITNOUTS TOT)

—Bsmme!fqns 3P STIS$8001d

op @Wﬂ[dw
R [ OTL
T9SLIOAB] o]
GM?SSOCI JIBI

QITBUTOTINT
- @DA9T-0I0TU
91099 OT()

A DAY
IN A

TRANS
L OVE
CLASS-
RS,

FLO*SOUAD

0avIdddd
d TNV

- BENADDI



Second manifesto of the TrRaNsS HEATLH
croup concerning the importance of
transidentity in the classroom. This

is written because too many students
have been bullied, too many have not
been able to either come out as trans'/
non-binary or been able to experiment
with their gender expression. We are
writing this for uniting all of us around
the world and start a global revolution.
It's also to give strength to those you
don't feel like they can live their trans
identity fully yet: don't worry soon you
will be able, ci1sNORM 18 BEING BURNED DOWN
by us. Around you there is an army of
translove and you are not alone.

THIS I8 THE KFIRIST DAY
O SCHOOL,, you have your homemade
skirt with a pant’s part, inspired by an outfit you
saw on a runway but you are too broke to buy. You
also have your favorite badge that says:

NO HUSBAND
NO BOSS
NO FATHER

Your hair smells delicious and the purple string of
hair you just colored are popping like Alyssa’s ton-
gue. When you first enter the school there is sta-
tion with glictery pencils, bright neon papers and
some clips to write down your name and your pro-
nouns if you want to. You are relieved because you
remember how you were so afraid to out yourself
in public when there were pronouns rounds. Now
you are not afraid anymore but you think about
the others who are not quite there yet and how
they can still express their desired pronouns wi-
thout having to voice it. Everyone looks fabulous
with their costumed badge. You look at the crowd,
so colorful, some wearing very dark outfit like sol-
diers ready to crush the cishetero norm while others
have puffy dress, ready to go to a queer pageant.

FIRZST CIL.ASS, the teacher sitting
down in the circle of love present themselves: Kitty
Flamingo. Big bright red hair, and when you look
closer, some glitters are sprinkled into her roots gi-
ving her a goddess like aura. You remember some of
your previous teachers, so dull in their grey suits.
She is so mesmerizing that you know this year you
won't fall asleep in class. She is presenting some
of the program for her class this year: first for the
new students there is a drag queen/king contest at
the local gay bar so we can raise money to give to the
OutTrans collective. There is also a legal class on how
to fill your application to change your name or gen-
der on your official papers. Last but not least there
will be a sewing class to make your own binders,
padding, implants, and everything you need in order
to fill good in your body and therefore good in class.
Kicty Flamingo finishes by telling us that her class

is “everything you need to do but don't" have time or
energy to do because of the norm. This class is here
to offer you some quiet time in order to create your
own trans* path... And remember stay:

FIERCCCCE!

You have some extra time before your next class,
you go on the main board to see any information
you may have missed. There is a calendar written
on the board with the names and the dates of some
student’s medical appointment. The idea it's that
you fill in with your name as an escort so the day
your schoolmates have the appointment they are
never alone. Most of the time there is at least 4
to 7 escorts, therefore the doctors always seem to
be very afraid and never ask any questions: free
hormone yeah!!! You also look at a small pink paper
with some rhinestones on it: F=rr.ING T.O-
NELY? IF YOU ARE A NEW STU-
DENT HERE AND JUST STARTED A
TRANSITION AND YOU NEED SOME
QUIDANCE OR YOU JUST WANT TO
PARTY WITH OTHER TRANS'TOVET
JOIN OUR CGROUP.

Next you also look at all the extra curriculum acti-
vities you could do: The Sociery for Cutting Up Men
Group, The Radical Feary, STAR Group, The Lesbian
Avengers, and the list goes on and on. You don't even
have time to register yet because your can hear the
bell — Divine’s “YOU THINK YOU
ARE MEN"- or maybe not)

NEXT CLASS: LET
THEM HEAR YOU.

THIS TIME THRE CILLASS isina
big room covered with white, blue and pink wallpa-
pers. On top of it there are posters of trans icons
such as Kate Bornstein, Julia Serrano, Cece McDo-
nald, Miss Major Griffin-Gracy, Sylvia Riveria... This
class is held by a group of alumni students who de-
cided that voices should be heard. Kat McBitchy is
a speech therapist, Billy Volcana is an artist and

It's also writ-

ten by a fellow
trans*student who
has been hurt

by the way their
trans‘identity has
been handled in
some classrooms
space. This story
1s a start, not a
ending and an
attempt to make
trans*love happen
in the classroom
for the present and
the future. It is

to put into words

what could be a

o VA
Y

transfeminist PDa-
gogy and to start
meking it happen.

Taylor Divine a laywer. They all start giving a paper
with a description of the class: “when you start
transitioning your voice become a much important
tool for your survival, whether you want it to be
higher or lower. Your voice is a part of how people
perceive you and can be a big factor on how you feel
in your body. In this class you will be learning vocal
exercise on how to modulate your voice and create
the one you wanna use. Also you voice is your tool
to raise against the cisnorm by protesting. This is
what we will be doing also every Friday: we will go
to the Senate Court, protesting against the laws that
are transphobic as well as proposing new bills that
are important for the community.” After finishing
reading you look around and see the faces of your
classmates, glowing, some wearing sparkles in their
eyebrows, bloody lipstick or fangs ready to bite of
any abuser.

NOW YOU ARKE SO SO SO
SO READY TO START FUC-
KING UP THE SYSTEIVL

TO BE CONTINUEID
TOMORROW,
YESTERDAY,

IN TEN YEARS
OR JUST TODAY.

This story could be your story or another one you
could imagine, one that fits you and your commu-
nity. This is also something we could present to
our school board. This is not just a fantasy but a
moment to realize we have so much power. This for
Alan and all the other students everywhere. This
is for the teachers who have no idea that maybe
their classrooms are a place of violence but that
they can transform it into a place of emancipation
and experimentation.



