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my first Iove affair with a star of the siLver screen when I was 14. His name was Audie Murply. He was a young

good looking clean cut cowboy. He was always on the side of the law and he always beat the dirtyt vicious bad

men to the draw. I can remember the moment I was hooked very vividlyi The bad men bursting into the saloon where

Audie was drinking his sarsaparillas the fuII length shot of Audie drawing his gun from the holstert crouchedt legs

apart, ready for action in his white stetson, blue bandannal blue shirtt shiny gunbelt and tight white pants. I was

a push over. \{hatever he did with his gun was O.K. with me. Someone like hin had to be right.
Audie was handsome and good. He was the kind of man my mother would have liked me to beo Cleanr lawabiding rnild

mannered, respectful to his elders and bettersl kind and protective towards women. He obviously would consider sex

only within the confines of mamiage and fanily life. Conventions were never to be questioned or flauntedt only

submitted to. He defended his way of life against the ugly and bad, outlaws, indians; mexicans and rebelsr with style
and confidence. He made lots of B movies and I saw all of them. I got a twin gunbelt and silver guns. l{e had a

gang and had gunfightst died and killed spectacularly.
I was hungry for information about my hero. I fournd out that in real life Audie Murphy was the most highly

decorated soldier of second world war. He had been awarded something like 9 purple hearts and numerous meda.Is for
bravery. Now a major event occured in our relationship. They made a film about Audiers life in World War 11.

He played himself. He was still the good guy, in fact the goodest guy in the American Army t perhaps the whoLe warr

The scene of the violence had changed from wild west prairie to modern battl.efield. Much more close to homeo The

guns were bigger, the violence more varied and devastatingl but inside the rugged uniform and the prick shaped helmet

was Audie as handsome as ever. He was on our sidet still defending our way of life.
The film left me with such a mixture of pleasure and anxiety that I was in a turmoil for weekso When Audie was

a cowboy, I wanted to be like him, I wanted to BE him. I could cope with the fantasy because there was no way I

could actualty be a cowboy- the Wild West was in the past. But becoming a soldierr that was possible. Friends of

mine were joining the army. I could if I wanted to. But would I? Could I3 The awnser was NO I couldnr t. I knew

I just couldnrt face it. Not knowing any better, I interpreted this to mean weakness and cowardice. Well known

qualities of outlaws and enerny soldiers. I looked around at my tife as teaboy in a carfactory officet settled for

what- I, y_qqt !,91i e-r ,1ry.secrets and hated myself o

1.h@a}ongoEIviswasthesexuaIrebeI.Thedirtybadguy.The
mechanic. The llreasy kid whose weapon rr-- r.iq body. He. _obvioiisly respected nothingf and

coulcl and did havc sex whenever he wanted. I fell for it agaj.n. anl-.s tin'e --'-^ secret1v

t.recause I knew I didnrt feel about my body tlre way he felt about his. His reputation went

roun<i the typing pool like, well, wildfire. The junior clerk did imitations of his pelvic
I

, I thrusts behind the filing cabinets while r+e all watched admiringly. Girls screamed at
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i\ identity to each other would have involved a level of intimacyt honesty and

*.
:\ our fantasies were to do with image and pretenceo Some of us fancieds, \ ourselves with our good looks and knowledge of sex. The fact that this

was a fantasy rather than a realityt made it nore necessary for the

pretence to continue. Trying to be the teaboy Elvis was a bit of a joke.

Girls didnrt exactly fal"t into our armsr our eyes or our beds.

I was a little relieved but mostly disappointed r^'hen it Lrecame clear that something

had happened to Elvis. His project had been changedr he was cleaned up. The bad boy

became the good guy andr oh yes....... .. he joined the army.

Audie and Elvis were on the same side, our side. They fought side by side, or their

equivalents did, in Korea, Vietnam making the world safe for Cocoa Cola and Levirs.

My unquestioning support for what the U.S, Army did in any part of the world was based

on my experiences with them at the pictures. What they were doing had to be righte

otherwise they wouldntt do it. If it wasnrt morally right or cool and hipt they

wouldnrt be doing it. It took years of seeing contradictory evidence of the actual

role of U.S. Army to convince me otherwise and I had helpc Think of todayrs 14

yearoLds watching Clint Eastwood progress from cowboy to G.I. to vigilante cop to

superspy or Rockf Stallone go from boxer to vigilante and Mad Max I to Mad MaxII

and imagine what they are being prepared for.
But that I s another stor].ro..
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I'M FOR JOINING
THE ARITY FIRST THING

TOI,IORROIV MORNING, AND IF
YOU HAVE TIlE 6UTS YOU'LL DO THE SA[IE.
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ALL HIS MST FLAsHED BEFORE HIM
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IF UGLYBASTARDSLIKE REAGAN AND
BR EZHNEV CAN FUGK THE WORLD
WHENEVER THEVWANT TO I
THERES GOTTA BE A CHANCE FOR A
GOOD LOOKING GUY LIKE HIM r I I r I I








