Los Angeles Times
(cir. D. 1,037,963 )
( Cir. Sun. 1,244,713 )

Jllen’s p.c.B. Est. 1888

\

e

*MORE TOGETHER THAN MOST PEOPLE'—Doris Richards before undergoing transformation at Stanford center, and as Steve Dain.

WOMAN-TO-MAN TRANSFORMATION DIVIDES TOWN

Teacher Sp

BY BELLA STUMBO
Times Staff Writer

EMERYVILLE, Calif.—After 36
years, Doris Richards got tired of be-
ing a woman.

It was a gradual thing.

Standing in her bathroom each
morning, she yearned with increasing
fervor to throw away all the blue
eyeshadow and black mascara, all the
hair sprays, the tweezers, the per-
fumes.

Moving to her closet, jammed with
bright, frilly mini-dresses, she began
to hallucinate about a great bonfire
which would rid her of all those ruf-
fles and ribbons and bows forever.

And, finally, it was physical too.
She’d eaten so much yogurt and let-
tuce, just to keep her muscles from
bulging, that she was practically
starving.

The burning stench of hair remov-
ers began to nauseate her.

And she was tired of shaving so
close it hurt, then searing her chin
with an astringent to close the pores,
which she had to plaster with pan-
cake makeup anyway to hide the in-
evitable 5 o’clock shadow.

And so, one day Doris Richards, a
girls’ physical education teacher at
Emery High School for 10 years, de-
cided to take action.

She took six months sick leave
from her job and went to Stanford
University where, after an exhaustive
series of tests, she began the process
of becoming a man—Steve Dain:

‘When Steve Dain, complete with
beard and moustache, first appeared
at Emery High last summer, reaction
ran the gamut from simple curiosity
to downright horror. s

“Christ,” exclaims one administra-
tor. “When she took sick leave, we all
just figured she had some kind of,
well, female problem.” He grins at
the irony of it. “But we sure as hell
never figured she was having a prob-
lem being a female!”

Dain sat down with several dozen
summer students in the school cafe-
téria and explained that doctors at
Stanford’s Gender Dysphoria Center
had determined that, in his case, the
male gender had always predominat-
ed. In short, he was a man trapped by
a fluke of nature in a woman’s body.

“And most of the kids who were ,

there accepted it,” says Tamara Sut-
ton, 16, a former student of Doris
Richards. “I mean, everybody always

loved Miss Richards, and it was still
the eame nerenn Sheheinet

#

by Berkeley to the north, Oakland to
the south.

Many outraged parents, some
armed with Bibles, declare that Steve
Dain has violated God’s laws, that he
is not a he, or a she; but-a thing, and
they will not toierate having.
creature teach their children.

Other parents, equally impassioned,
shout back that what Doris Richards
chose to do to her body is nobody’s
business but her own. His own.

Furthermore, they declare, Doris
Richards had been one of Emery
High’s most respected teachers—the
only physical education teacher in
anybody’s memory to be voted
Teacher of the Year by the students
—and there is no reason to suppose
that Steve Dain would not be the
same.

Students, most reflecting their
parents’ views, have taken sides, too.
And now Emeryville school board

Emery High students,
like their parents, have
taken sides on the issue.

meetings, formerly routine and ill-at-
tended affairs, are sometimes packed
with neonle who sit sullenlv. side by
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FAN—Steve Dain applauds team at an Emery High football game.
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uage is forthright—Stommel leans
orward in his chair, his blue eyes
sparkling with amusement, as his
vloice slides to a hushed, intimate lev-
¢l

“Well, then, you teil me, baby! Just
It‘had a double mastecto-
ing male hormones and it
grew a beard. But does it have the
other male equipment? Can it produce
sperm? Or does it still have a clitoris?”

A split second pause is all he needs.
Slapping his knees, he falls back into
his chair, guffawing.

“Ahal” he pounces. “You don’t
know either! So how, I ask you, can
we have her, or him, or whatever it
is, teaching kids at Emery High?”

It isn’t really a question.

“And, try this on for size,” Stommel
rushes on, grinning good-naturedly.
“What toilet do I send her into? Do I
have to have one that says ‘Men Only’
one saying “Women Only’ and one for
‘Dain Only’?” Then, “I mean, would,
you want your little girl in the pow-
der room with her. . .?”

Stommel starts to chuckle, then
thinks better of it. Actually, he ad-
mits, it isn’t entirely a laughing mat-
ter—especially since the school dis-
trict has already lost the opening
round of the legal battle.

2 At first, the board had tried to fire

ual Identity.
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But, what the hell, ‘concludes

Stommel, grinning again, neither does
he. Rl R ke

i

B
WHERL Y
AN

'

If Stommel is outspoken in his op= .

position to Steve Dain, Bettie Sutton,
32, the dissenting school board memt.
ber, is equally ardent in her defense
of the suspended teacher.

In fact, declares Mrs. Sutton, Steve
Dain would never have even become
a community issue if it hadn’t been
for Stommel. :

“l simply cannot believe what’s
happened here,” fumes Mrs. Sutton, a

statuesque blonde ' divorcee who'
works as a meat packer. to support

her three children, two’ of them:
Emery High students. i,

“Our own superintendent has ‘de-
liberately instigated alarm among the
parents and encouraged snickers and
ridicule from the students. He’s the
most unprofessional superintendent
we've ever had.”

Stommel, she says, “was going
around, even into student meetings,
and bringing up the subject of Steve
Dain every chance he got. And his at-
titude was always one of ‘Don’t wor-
ry, folks, we'll protect you.””

And, Mrs. Sutton declares, Stommel
fanned the flames by spreading ru-
mors about Dain.

“Once, for example, he told e that

he'd heard Dain was showing his ge=""

nitals to some girls. Another time, he
said he’d heard complaints that Steve
was fondling the girls . . . but he'd
never give me any names, no solid
evidence at all.”

(“Sure, I told her that—and every
other board member, too,” Stommel
readily admits. “But it’s not rumor.
It’s a fact that a couple of parents
have complained to me that Dain has
been guilty on occasion of, well, some
‘show-and-tell’ stuff. Indecent expo-
sure. But I won't give their names be-
cause they asked me not to.”)

Stommel’s public allegation that
Dain had taken several students to his
home last summer without parental
permission particularly angers Mrs.
Sutton.

“Since my daughter ‘was ‘among
them, I know for a fact that every one
Please Turn to Page 2, Col. 1
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"MORE TOGETHER THAN MOST PEOPLE’—Doris Richards before undergoing transformation at Stanford center, and as Steve Dain.

WOMAN-TO-MAN TRANSFORMATION DIVIDES TOWN

Teacher Sparks Batile Over Sexual ldentity.

BY BELLA STUMBO
Times Staff Writer

EMERYVILLE, Calif.—After 36
years, Doris Richards got tired of be-
ing a woman.

It was a gradual thing,

Standing in her bathroom each
morning, she yearned with increasing
fervor to throw away all the blue
eyeshadow and black mascara, all the
hair sprays, the tweezers, the per-
fumes.

Moving to her closet, jammed with
bright, frilly mini-dresses, she began
to hallucinate about a great bonfire
which would rid her of all those ruf-
fles and ribbons and bows forever.

And, finally, it was physical too.
She’d eaten so much yogurt and let-
tuce, just to keep her muscles from
bulging, that she was practically
starving.

The burning stench of hair remov-
ers began to nauseate her.

And she was tired of shaving so
close it hurt, then searing her chin
with an astringent to close the pores,
which she had to plaster with pan-
cake makeup anyway to hide the in-
evitable 5 o’clock shadow.

And so, one day Doris Richards, a
girls’ physical education teacher at
Emery High School for 10 years, de-
cided to take action.

She took six months sick leave
from her job and went to Stanford
University where, after an exhaustive
series of tests, she began the process

of becoming a man—sSteve Dailli o i

‘When Steve Dain, complete with
beard and moustache, first appeared
at Emery High last summer, reaction
ran the gamut from simple cunosdy
to downright horror.

“Christ,” exclaims one administra-
tor. “When she took sick leave, we all
just figured she had some kind of,
well, female problem He grins at
the irony of it. “But we sure as hell
never figured she was having a prob-
lem being a female!”

Dain sat down with several dozen
summer students in the school cafe-
téria and explained that doctors at
Stanford’s Gender Dysphoria Center
had determined that, in his case, the
male gender had always predominat-
ed. In short, he was a man trapped by
a fluke of nature in a woman'’s body.

“And most of the kids who were |

there accepted it,” says Tamara Sut-
ton, 16, a former student of Doris
Richards. “I mean, everybody always
loved Miss Richards, and it was still
the same person. She—he—just
looked different, that's all.”

By the time the meeting ended,
says Miss Sutton, most students
weren't even having trouble with
pronouns anymore.

Miss Richards had become Mr.
Dain.

“Some of the kids came up and
kissed me,” recalls Dain. “And, al-
though they were all curious about
the details of the sex-change opera-
tion itself, practically every one of
them asked me two auestions: First.

FAN—Steve Dain applauds team at an Emery High football game.

by Berkeley to the north, Oakland to
the south.

Many outraged parents, some
armed with Bibles, declare that Steve
Dain has violated God's laws, that he
is not & he or a she; but a thmg f’nd

Other parents equally 1mpassmned
shout back that what Doris Richards
chose to do to her body is nobody’s
business but her own. His own.

Furthermore, they declare, Doris
Richards had been one of Emery
High’s most respected teachers—the
only physical education teacher in
anybody’s memory to be voted
Teacher of the Year by the students
—and there is no reason to suppose
that Steve Dain would not be the
same.

Students, most reflecting their

parents’ views, have taken sides, too.
And now Emeryville school board

Emery High students,
like their parents, have
taken sides on the issue.

meetings, formerly routine and ill-at-
tended affairs, are sometimes packed
with people who sit sullenly, side by
side in the small board room, refusing
to even speak to former associates.

It did absolutely nothing to allay
tensions and anger when the school
board voted Oct. 14 to suspend Steve
Dain on grounds of “immoral con-
duct” and “unfitness.”

Because, in the first place, board
members themselves were bitterly at
odds, voting 3 to 1, with the president
abstaining.

And, in the second place, eneour-
aged bv his supporters. Steve Dain is
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uage is forthright—Stommel leans

.forward in his chair, his blue eyes

sparkling with amusement, as his
voice slides to a hushed, intimate lev-

y, 1t’ ak
grew a beard. But does it have the
other male equipment? Can it produce
sperm? Or does it still have a clitoris?”

A split second pause is all he needs.
Slapping his knees, he falls back into
his chair, guffawing.

“Aha!” he pounces. “You don’t
know either! So how, I ask you, can
we have her, or him, or whatever it
is, teaching kids at Emery High?”

It isn’t really a question.

“And, try this on for size,” Stommel
rushes on, grinning good-naturedly.
“What toilet do I send her into? Do I
have to have one that says ‘Men Only’
one saying ‘Women Only’ and one for
‘Dain Only’?” Then, “I mean, would,
you want your little girl in the pow-
der room with her. . .?”

Stommel starts to chuckle, then
thinks better of it. Actually, he ad-
mits, it isn't entirely a laughing mat-
ter—especially since the school dis-
trict has already lost the opening
round of the legal battle.

At first, the board had tried to fire
Dain, not just suspend him. But an
Alameda County Superior Court judge
ruled that not only had the board act-
ed illegally (Dain had not-received
the required 30 days advance notice),
it also owed Dain two months back
pay. '

Now the stage is set for round two,
a mandatory hearing on the eviden-
tiary merits of the suspension.

Stommel sounds absolutely grim as
he descrlbes what could happen if
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people going around choppmg 0ff’s,:.
their breasts!” ;

But, what the hell, concludes
}Sltommel , grinning again, neither does

e.
If Stommel is outspoken in his op~"
position to Steve Dain, Bettie Sutton,
32, the dissenting school board memt.
ber, is equally ardent in her defense
of the suspended teacher.

In fact, declares Mrs. Sutton, Steve
Dain would never have even become
a community issue if it hadn't been
for Stommel.

“I simply cannot believe what's
happened here,” fumes Mrs. Sutton, a
statuesque blonde ' divorcee who

'works as a meat packer to support

her three children, two' of them
Emery High students.

“Our own superintendent has de-
liberately instigated alarm among the
parents and encouraged snickers and
ridicule from the students. He's the
most unprofessional superintendent
we've ever had.”

Stommel, she says, “was going
around, even into student meetings,
and bringing up the subject of Steve
Dain every chance he got. And his at-
titude was always one of ‘Don’t wor-
ry, folks, we'll protect you.””

And, Mrs. Sutton declares, Stommel
fanned the flames by spreading ru-
mors about Dain.

Once for example he told e that

me e
said he’d heard complaints that Steve
was fondling the girls . . . but he'd
never give me any names, no solid
evidence at all.”

(“Sure, I told her that—and every
other board member, too,” Stommel
readily admits. “But it’s not rumor.
It's a fact that a couple of parents
have complained to me that Dain has
been guilty on occasion of, well, some
‘show-and-tell’ stuff. Indecent expo-
sure. But I won’t give their names be-
cause they asked me not to.”)

Stommel’s public allegation that
Dain had taken several students to his
home last summer without parental
permission particularly angers Mrs.
Sutton.

“Since my daughter was among
them, I know for a fact that every one
Please Turn to Page 2, Col. 1

first time that after-




| eacher dp

BY BELLA STUMBO
Times Staff Writer

EMERYVILLE, Calif.—After 36
years, Doris Richards got tired of be-
ing a woman.

It was a gradual thing.

Standing in her bathroom each
morning, she yearned with increasing
fervor to throw away all the blue
eyeshadow and black mascara, all the
hair sprays, the tweezers, the per-
fumes.

Moving to her closet, jammed with
bright, frilly mini-dresses, she began
to hallucinate about a great bonfire
which would rid her of all those ruf-
fles and ribbons and bows forever.

And, finally, it was physical too.
She’d eaten so much yogurt and let-
tuce, just to keep her muscles from
bulging, that she was practically
starving.

The burning stench of hair remov-
ers began to nauseate her.

And she was tired of shaving so
close it hurt, then searing her chin
with an astringent to close the pores,
which she had to plaster with pan-
cake makeup anyway to hide the in-
evitable 5 o'clock shadow.

And so, one day Doris Richards, a
girls’ physical education teacher at
Emery High School for 10 years, de-
cided to take action.

She took six months sick leave
from her job and went to Stanford
University where, after an exhaustive
series of tests, she began the process
of becoming a man—Steve Dain:

When Steve Dain, complete with
beard’ and moustache, first appeared
at Emery High last summer, reaction
ran the gamut from simple curiosity
to downright horror. :

“Christ,” exclaims one administra-
tor. “When she took sick leave, we all
just figured she had some kind of,
well, temale problem.” He grins at
the irony of it. “But we sure as hell
never figured she was having a prob-
lem being a female!”

Dain sat down with several dozen
summer students in the school cafe-
téria and explained that doctors at
Stanford’s Gender Dysphoria Center
had delermined that, in his case, the
male gender had always predominat-
ed. In short, he was a man trapped by
a fluke of nature in a woman'’s body.

“And most of the kids who were ,

there accepted it,” says Tamara Sut-
ton, 16, a former student of Doris
Richards. “I mean, everybody always
loved Miss Richards, and it was still
the same person. She—he—just
looked different, that’s all.”

By the time the meeting ended,
says Miss Sutton, most students
weren't even having trouble with
pronouns anymore.

Miss Richards had become Mr.
Dain. ‘

“Some of the kids came up and
kissed me,” recalls Dain. “And, al-
though they were all curious about
the details of the sex-change opera-
tion itself, practically every one of
them asked me two questions: First,
was I happier? And, second, when
was I coming back to school? They all
just assumed I'd be back . . .”

That was last summer.

Since then, all hell has broken loose
in Emeryville, a small, industrial en-
clave of about 4,000 just across the
bridge from San Francisco, bounded.

by Berkeley to the north, Oakland to
the south.

Many outraged parents, some
armed with Bibles, declare that Steve
Dain has violated God’s laws, that he
is not'a he, or a'she; but-a thing, and
they wiil not ioierate having such a
creature teach their children.

Other parents, equally impassioned,
shout back that what Doris Richards
chose to do to her body is nobody’s
business but her own. His own.

Furthermore, they declare, Doris
Richards had been one of Emery
High’s most respected teachers—the
only physical education teacher in
anybody’s memory to be voted
Teacher of the Year by the students
—and there is no reason to suppose
that Steve Dain would not be the
same.

Students, most reflecting their
parents’ views, have taken sides, too.
And now Emeryville school board

Emery High students,
like their parents, have
taken sides on the issue.

meetings, formerly routine and ill-at-
tended affairs, are sometimes packed
with people who sit sullenly, side by
side in the small board room, refusing
to even speak to former associates.

It did absolutely nothing to allay
tensions and anger when the school
board voted Oct. 14 to suspend Steve
Dain on grounds of “immoral con-
duct” and “unfitness.”

Because, in the first place, board
members themselves were bitterly at
odds, voting 3 to 1, with the president
abstaining.

And, in the second place, encour-
aged by his supporters, Steve Dain is
waging a determined legal battle to
get his job back.

et e i e

Chief among Dain’s antagonists is
Dr. Lewis Stommel, Emeryville
school superintendent and principal
of Emery High.

A jovial, middle-aged man—whose
convictions are as firm as his lan-

MASCULINE LOOK—Steve Dain displays musculature of his back.

FAN—Steve Dain applauds team

at an Emery High football game.
Times photos by Boris Yaro

uage is forthright—Stommel leans
orward in his chair, his blue eyes
sparkling with amusement, as his
voice slides to a hushed, intimate lev-
él

“Well, then, you tell me, baby! Just
«what is it? It

had a double mastecto-
my, it’s taking male hormones and it
grew a beard. But does it have the
other male equipment? Can it produce
sperm? Or does it still have a clitoris?”

A split second pause is all he needs.
Slapping his knees, he falls back into
his chair, guffawing.

“Aha!” he pounces. “You don’t
know either! So how, I ask you, can
we have her, or him, or whatever it
is, teaching kids at Emery High?”

It isn’t really a question.

“And, try this on for size,” Stommel
rushes on, grinning good-naturedly.
“What toilet do I send her into? Do I
have to have one that says ‘Men Only’
one saying “Women Only’ and one for
‘Dain Oaly’?” Then, “I mean, would
you want your little girl in the pow-
der room with her . . .?”

Stommel starts to chuckle, then
thinks better of it. Actually, he ad-
mits, it isn't entirely a laughing mat-
ter—especially since the school: dis-
trict has already lost the opening
round of the legal battle.

At first, the board had tried to fire
Dain, not just suspend him. But an
Alameda County Superior Court judge
ruled that not only had the board act-
ed illegally (Dain had not-received
the required 30 days advance notice),
it also owed Dain two months back
pay. '

Now the stage is set for round two,
a mandatory. hearing on the eviden-
tiary merits of the suspension.

Stommel sounds absolutely grim as
he describes what could happen if
Steve Dain wins.

“They’ll be coming out of the clos-
ets everywhere, thousands of them —
transsexuals, transvestites and every
other weirdo—all demanding teach-
ing jobs. Every school in America will
have to fight them.”

If Steve Dain loses, Stommel says
he intends to then sue Dain, alleging
that he defrauded the Emeryville
School District.

“The question the courts are going
to have to resolve,” says Stommel, “is
whether these people, transsexuals,
are legitimately ill. And, if Doris
Richards wasn’t ill during those six
months we paid her sick leave salary,
then she owes the taxpayers around

© $12,000.”

But, he continues, although the
cause is a good one, he is deeply sorry
that Emery High has become a na-
tionally publicized guinea pig in such
a sordid legal hassle.

Because of the kids. The students
at Emery, he says, simply don’t have
the sophistication to handle it.

-“Remember, this is the East Bay,
not San Francisco. And trying to
compare them is like, well, like com-
paring Watts to Beverly Hills.”

Emeryville, he says somberly, “is
still just a little industrial community,
predominantely black, filled with
broken families and confused kids. . .

“And I'm telling you, kids here just
don’t understand this hanky panky of

aiks batile Uver Jexual Identity

people going around chopping off
their breasts!” ; '

But, what the hell, ‘concludes

Stommel, grinning again, neither does
he.

If Stommel is outspoken in his op="-

position to Steve Dain, Bettie Sutton,
32, the dissenting school board memt.
ber, is equally ardent in her defense
of the suspended teacher.

In fact, declares Mrs. Sutton, Steve
Dain would never have even become
a community issue if it hadn’t been
for Stommel. :

“I simply cannot believe what's
happened here,” fumes Mrs. Sutton, a

statuesque blonde  divorcee who

works as a meat packer to support
her three children, two' of them
Emery High students. 44

“Our own superintendent has de-
liberately instigated alarm among the
parents and encouraged snickers and
ridicule from the students. He's the
most unprofessional superintendent
we've ever had.”

Stommel, she says, “was going
around, even into student meetings,
and bringing up the subject of Steve
Dain every chance he got. And his at-
titude was always one of ‘Don’t wor-
ry, folks, we'll protect you.””

And, Mrs. Sutton declares, Stommel
fanned the flames by spreading ru-
mors about Dain.

“Once, for example, he told e that

nitals to some girls. Another time, he
said he’d heard complaints that Steve
was fondling the girls . . . but he'd
never give me any names, no solid
evidence at all.”

(“Sure, I told her that—and every
other board member, too,” Stommel
readily admits. “But it’s not rumor.
It's a fact that a couple of parents
have complained to me that Dain has
been guilty on occasion of, well, some
‘show-and-tell’ stuff. Indecent expo-
sure. But I won't give their names be-
cause they asked me not to.”)

Stommel’s public allegation that
Dain had taken several students to his
home last summer without parental
permission particularly angers Mrs.
Sutton. ‘

“Since my daughter was among
them, I know for a fact that every one
Please Turn to Page 2, Col. 1

e

T R AR

et Dl o s e S S B i e e ot

o S M T e TR R

R R e e e e




Ty

P

= £ ST i [ B et T R - Ty L S A T AR S R b e T T LV n.uA‘._..L..z__.__..::-‘_.‘
o piten g 5 B oSS 456
e s oy oo i o 4 _ v

-

s

108 Angeles Times

= Mon., Nov. 22, 1976
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those girls had permission,” she
leclares, smiling wryly at her own
indignation.

*Actually, she says, she originally
didn’t intend to even get involved.

In the first place, she didn’t think
there would be any need.

““Sure, when Steve first appeared
hefore the board, we were all sur-
prised,” she says. “But I honestly
didn't expect any problems. Doris
Richards was an excellent teacher,

»

qualified to teach courses like science
and physiology, so I just assumed he’'d
be reinstated without any flap. . .”

She laughs softly. As a matter of
fact, she adds, “I thought, heck, this
will even be a good thing—a valuable
educational experience for the kids.”

Then, when a flap began to devel-
op, Bettie Sutton still tried to keep a
low profile.

“My daughter Tamara loved Miss
Richards, so she was passing around
petitions and demonstrating . . . but I

R

-CHANGE OPERATION ISSUE

was just going to stay out of it, let her
do her own little thing. Until I started
hearing all these rumors and lies, and
it just incensed me.”

Unlike Mrs. Sutton, other board
members are reluctant to discuss the
Dain affair publicly.

Board President Felix Capellino, for
example, who abstained in the sus-
pension vote, smiles sheeplishly as
Mrs. Sutton speaks, but refuses to
comment.

Another member, Flo Bigelow,

fumbles uncomfortably for words and
sounds almost apologetic.

“Well, I've always been knowh as a
personal liberal, and, I mean, I don’t
think a person should walk through
hell if he ean find his true identity,”
says Ms. Bigelow, a frail, weary-look-
ing woman who is a local bartender.

But, she adds, despite her “compas-
sion for pedple like Mr. Dain,” the
board “has a duty to the parents, too,
to let this go through the legalities.”

The room, as usual, lately is filled
to overflowing with ‘adults and stu-
dents. Several others sit in the lobby
outside where they can hear but not
see. Most are black.

LS R SR S

Some have come to this meeting of
the Emeryville school board because
they have a legitimate interest in the
agenda for the evening.

Other are here just in case the issue
of Steve Dain comes up.

Carol Cheechov, a big woman in a
print housedress, whose daughter is
16, is here on business. As far as she’s
concerned; Doris Richards is dead. “I
just don't think there’s anything the
kids can learn from him,” says Mrs.
Cheechov quietly . . . “My daughter
said herself that she'd just bust out
laughing in a elass with her, the way
she is now.”

But, Mrs, Cheechov adds, Miss
Richards had been a wonderful
teacher. “My gosh, she could really

relate to kids. She brought my own
girl up from straight F’s in P.E. the !
first year to straight A’s the second.”” ™"
Juanita Forester, an Emeryvilla
preschool teacher who also heads the
Emeryville Teachers Assn., is asked
about. Dain, perhaps for the 100th
time. She draws her breath and visi-
bly composes her short, direct state-
ment: I3
“As president of the ETA, I support
Steve Dain’s right to return to a tene
ured teaching position in the Emety-"
ville school system.” v
She wants to leave it at that am
elaborates only reluctantly. “Who's”
to say whether he’s unfit tq teach or'
not, except a doctor. Certainly nof
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person as a very fine teacher, and I

ion_e. Besiaes, now eve
igling and wondering
dtural.”
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frankly - think this is an educational
opportunity—for adults as well as
students if they would only take ad-
vantage of it!”

. Wilma Blow, a huge black woman
whose children have all attended
Emery and who plans to run for the
school board next year, laughs out
loud and applauds Juanita Forester’s
last statement.

“Good lord, the man’s a tremendous rommel ¥ oo, ard M€
teacher! He’s taught three of my kids “Amen ™ : 1S 1 o SEVe * inool b°er defense
and I've known him for 10 years, and : fnen,” says somebody in, the posito gigsentin® dent 10 o
he’s on the ball, more together than land instructioral assistant, are trying’ room. bl B 99, the qually ?fteacheﬂ (on, Steve
most people. That's why the kids tooutshout each other. T mean, hell, he's doing his own per; 15 spend® rs. Suk n become
have always loved him Not, as it turned out, because they thing, and it's for God to judge him, of the ¥ geclares 1o ve eve an't, bee?

“Heavens, people talk about stu- disagree. To the contrary, probably nobody else, unless he’s freaking i\ 2

dents here not being sophisticated
enough to handle it, and that’s just
plain insulting! These kids know
what’s going on in the world. And,
they’re smarter than most adults.
‘They know that the outside has
.changed, but the person inside is the
-same. And, if he says he’s just more
——eeee e

wdilL dla see. 10ey Tty 10 put him
back in this school and there’s gonna
be a battle like you never saw be-
fore!”

In the lobby, Alfred Avelino, a
Teamster whose niece attends
Emery, and LaCondra Davis, an Oak-

The Teachers Assn.

president supports

Dain’s right to return.

no two people in Emeryville are
stronger in their support of Dain.
“I tell you what exists in Emery-

ville,” bellows Avelino. “What exists
here is ignorance!”’

Mrs. Davis tries unsuccessfully to
interrupt.

“I mean, hell, the major factor is

“See this?” she challenged. “Well, I
got a dozen wigs, even a purple one,
and I wear ’em because I /ike to look
different!” She wore the rhinestone
pasted between her eyes for the same
reason, she added.

“And, now maybe some people
think I'm a sidewalk hostess, honey-
bunch, but nobody says a damned
word where I work, and you knaw
why? Because I do a damned good job!
And that’s exactly the way it should
be with Steve Dain.”

around with the kids. And he’s not.
They super-dig him!”

“Yeah, that’s sure the truth,” de-
clares a girl of 14 sitting on the floor.
She sounds sad. Then softly, almost
pleadingly: “Say, would you do me a
favor? When you see him, would you
tell him that LaJuana Holmes said

Please Turn to Page 4, Col. 1

rybody will just be going around gig
what’s under her clothes. It’s just nafpose ruf-

“She was the best teacher
ke any class he teaches now .
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But I wonder what they would have done if I'd simply
topped shaving and started dressing like a man—but stil
called myself Doris Richards, the same woman, . « I won-
’:ierv ’1’f Emeryville’s educators would have liked that bet--
ter’
And Steve Dain laughs. But, for the first time that after-
poon, it was a bleak, bitter sound. :
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| at least did the right thing, coming here and trying to &

{ Plain it tg us. I respect him for that. It took guts.”

! There is an uncertain silence, finally broken by a giggls

! “Boy, 1 tell you what hurts me most of all” says one i

i the girls. “I'm just sorry I didn’t get to her before she gaj .

i away all those fancy clothes, because, I'm telling you, th By

i dady really dressed to the butt!” ts

With that, all four giggle and, however thoughtful thd al e an

| comments had been, the conversation is over and they rf for 1 & )

! turn to their dance routine. oo it ¢ . 110

; jon. in ha ’ ot \itors: Sure e :

! —_— m . Da e, Of ge havt re equIP S mave 3 0 ceds. oard B ugut i
!, Doris Richards may have been, as one male teacher phnd went a “smses is no'té_‘% not wx\\eet'\:c““dr-e“g; ssioned: %meT w%?r dg by S“\\)\Q\; g all e &e into ot‘t\%\\? adm\xs't S

Hit, “just about the cutest little pixie gal | ever sas - ve, after & {he Proce ihey i teach U equally \“_‘q Richards gperm: = second P2 ne 138 ba reddi oot

i , But, apart from being a little short (no more than she beganeDa'm- “ea“ner are xs{ what DO obody s A SOUC g YeneeS: do WS & complalt®

{ feet-4), Steve Dain is an attractive man, too. [ man—SteY O3 back tha ner DO8Y Cem, Sappie® guftaWi0E oo, AT L gy O’ s

i, His features are pleasantly regular, his eyes are sty T ete WILR ‘“ouge to 40 \OYOW“'H\S O\are, DOM® s AT By o oW aek revet it bee“w e 1t give
{ kingly blue, he has a full head of weil-styled sandy hg=—_ . comple® ared Cho"“es ut N Aney deC of BetY o thet 20 ho'm ot Wh'ah"“ e, Bt W 4

j Streaked only slightly with grey, and, now freed of tpve D& o, first a‘“‘éact\oﬂ buS\ur&‘nefmore"oee“ one c‘ners’me no¥ & e, & h\EY’“ew o Sme.e they ?Sk uolic
need to keep his figure at afeminine 110 pounds, his lmoustact summer E\mos\&‘! -Fmr s had espected ‘eaxeac‘net “3 e “avy?‘m% wids & gestion cauSSXO‘“me\s eg sev
{pound frame is well-develdped /enoughto make evenfiigh \i:\'Sm simple S ost r\ “equeatio® ‘v Vmets is, 16205 eally 2 9% mel m‘nadta\‘“mm
_- prgfecsismnal mlli)scle-gmi]der 00k twice in respect. m\l; i:foy pdminiSUR %;\g\, thS‘camemOTy wme S‘“df(‘, LSk e SIZ8) O ‘:;d\‘j 4 D?\m last S

nd, just as Doris Richards was universally acclaimed kht DOITO* " (qe 2GR 0 i S | o P 5\ 4 ) -y 117

D 'eevacsha. Bt i 98,



! Dain.

! In fact, says Dain, the onl
i Steve Dain is more relaxed t
+ 1o bite her nails, and Steve
+ his personal feelings than Do

5

tcal characterist
‘bea.rd that finall
{ plains sitting in

i

ville.

Qligh

i comments had been, the conver:
turn to their dance routine.

3 - Doris Richards ma
Lit, “just about the cu
¢ But, apart from
ffetg-
is features are pleasantly re

;kingly blue, he hasp RS
eaked only sli
- {need to keep his -

pound frame is well-develg
: professional muscle-builder
!~ And, just as Doris Richar
;@ warm, friendly person, ea

“It wasn’t sim

\

Continued from Second Page
Superintendent Stommel. I mean, I
may have a hart murmur, or a brain
tumor. . .”

Finally, with a small resigned
smile, Juanita Forester, a petite soft-
spoken -woman stops studying her
fingernails and, with direct, half-an-
gry gaze, adds:

.- “Besides, it is 1976! New things
happen every day . . . We've been to
the Moon, to Mars . . . I accept the

.person as a very fine teacher, and I

rankly - think this is an educational
opportunity—for adults as well as
students if they would only take ad-
vantage of it!”

- ‘Wilma Blow, a huge black woman
whose children have all attended
Emery and who plans to run for the
school board next year, laughs out
loud and applauds Juanita Forester’s
last statement.

“Good lord, the man’s a tremendous
teacher! He's taught three of my kids
;anglive known him for 10 years, and
‘he’s on the ball, more together than
‘most people. That’s why the kids
have always loved him.

“Heavens, people talk about stu-
dents here not being sophisticated
enough to handle it, and that’s just
plain insulting! These kids know
what's going on in the world. And,
they’re smarter than most adults.
“They know that the outside has
‘changed, but the person inside is the
'same. And, if he says he’s just more

comfortable as a man, then they take
his word for it, and they’re happy for
him, period.”

Inside the board room, a tall, hand-
some boy who refuses to give his
name says he thinks Steve Dain is
“sick” and “having him in class now
would just turn education into a cir-
cus.”

Behind him, another black mother
agrees, somewhat timidly. “You just
wait and see. They try to put him
back in this school and there’s gonna
be a battle like you never saw be-
fore!”

In the lobby, Alfred Avelino, a
Teamster whose niece attends
Emery, and LaCondra Davis, an Oak-

The
president
Dain’s right to return.

Teachers Assn.
supports

ing’

land insteuctional assistant, are
to outsh h other. '

Not, as it turned out, because they
disagree. To the contrary, probably
no two people in Emeryville are
stronger in their support of Dain.

“I tell you what exists in Emery-
ville,” bellows Avelino. “What exists
here is ignorance!”’

Mrs. Davis tries unsuccessfully to
interrupt.
“I mean, hell, the major factor is

——

School Teacher’s Sex -Cl;ange

s Operation Divides Bay Area Town

teaching. All this other stuff is isolat-
ed, passe. This is 1976, not 1916.

“And all this crap about sophistica-
tion. I tell you, this doesn’t bother
kids here. Hell, black kids were born
doing the Watusi!”

Mrs. Davis, a slender black woman
dressed in a slinky white knit dress,
leaned close, pointing to her hair. It
was a huge platinum bouffant wig and
theleffect was, to say the least, unu-
sual.

“See this?” she challenged. “Well, 1

got a dozen wigs, even a purple one,
and I wear 'em because I like to look
different!” She wore the rhinestone
pasted between her eyes for the same
reason, she added.

“And, now maybe some people
think I'm a sidewalk hostess, honey-
bunch, but nobody says a damned
word where I work, and you know
why? Because I do a damned good job!
And that’s exactly the way it should
be with Steve Dain.”

“Amen,” says somebody in the
room.

thing, and it’s for ;

.

' Sexual Idey

him with moral support, they are not th
Dain is suing the district to get his job back.
_“On a purely practical level, if I let a ha
discharge me on grounds of unfitness and
duct, I:ll never be able to get a teaching
Llwhere,’ says Dain. “My entire future is ir
ivlihood. . .”
He also hopes his case will help enlight
public about transsexuality.
sy ‘I‘{15 mood is no longer even remotely light
You know, the board suspended me sir
as honest about having a sex operation,” hy
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stopped shaving and started dressing like a
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around with the kids. And he’s not.
They super-dig him!”

“Yeah, that's sure the truth,” de-
clares a girl of 14 sitting on the floor.
She sounds sad. Then softly, almost
pleadingly: “Say, would you do me a
favor? When you see him, would you
tell him that LaJuana Holmes said
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Dain, who quite often, jokes about his own notoriety,
suddenly laughs softly. “But, you can’t win,” he says. “Be-
cause now those same gossips think I whimsically decided
10 become a man because Pat wasn’t a lesbian!”

He continues, remembering, “One night I went down to
ithe local McDonald’s, alone, just to get a hamburger. And I
suddenly found that I simply couldn't get out of the car.
Because, except for times when I was dressed up in lace
and a p_oynd of makeup, I'd been called a ‘bull dyke’ and
even ‘sir’ for so long that, I guess, it finally just paralyzed
me. Anyway, that’s the night I knew I needed help. . .”

» At Stanford, where it was decided that the male gender
did predominate in Doris Richards, she was advised to live

e e . e S

For months after he had become Steve Dain, for in-
stance, “I had trouble remembering my name. I cc;nstantly

‘c}?:’f’used my pronouns. I couldn’t get used to being called

Added to that, Dain says, grinning, it took months after
he stopped having menstrual periods—a result of hormone
injections—to get over the ingrained panic that, “Good
grief, I'm pregnant!”

On the other hand, says Steve Dain, suddenly sobering,
mllx‘ch of what'’s happened to him is not funny at all.

Probably the worst thing about doing this,” he says, “is
that you go into it absolutely alone. You never know how
people—your family and your friends—will react later, no
matter what they say before.”

him with moral support, they are not the reason Steve
Dain is suing the district to get his job back.

““On a purely practical level, if I let a handful of people
dlschar'ge me on grounds of unfitness and immoral con-
duhct, Ill neveB be abﬁf to get a teaching job again any-
where,” says Dain. “My entire future is in jeopard
livlihood . . .” 3 . L

He also hopes his case will help enlighten the general
public about transsexuality.

}:hs mood is no longer even remotely light-hearted.

You know, the board suspended me simply because I
was honest about having a sex operation,” he says moodily.
But I wonder what they would have done if I'd simply
stopped shaving and started dressing like a man—but still

his meeting
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:as a man for a year—complete with a name change and re-
‘gu'll?l:. m]e_%utc}\‘nst of t.hﬁ n&a ¢ hormone testosterone.

X en, if that worked out, total surgery wo -
ey gery would be per

Steve Dain’s year is up. And he plans to remain Steve

~ With that, Steve Dain’s mind is forced back to the sub-
ject which he lately finds most painful of all: his students.
He misses them. And, he's convinced, the overwhelming
majority want him to come back to Emery High.

But, although their phone calls, letters and visits provide

called myself Doris Richards, the same woman. . . I won-
,?eroyl‘f Emeryville’s educators would have liked that bet--
er?
And Steve Dain laughs. But, for the first time that after-
noon, it was a bleak, bitter sound. ¢

Dain, because, unlike Doris Richards, he’s had no night-

mares, no feelings of panic in crowds, no achin i
depression. ¥ ; R
» Dain, who has already had a full mastectomy but still re-
quires further surgery, smiles at the obvious, inevitable
guestion. Yes, he says, in 50% of all cases, the penis, creat- «

E————

thards before undél:going transformation at Stanford center, and as Steve Dan.
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g% ethrough one of two complicated operations, is ineffec--
N - " .
But, he adds, that doesn’t concern him nearly as.much

.;n9§t people think it should... " g uc. _as
5 I don't need a fenis to make love to a woman,” says
5 :'1’9 simply. “All T need is to feel like a man—and now I
{ Then smiles, as if he sometimes finds the whole business ||
of changing sexes nearly as comical as it is serious.

| shame to my mother and a disgrace to myself. . . :
{  And so, Linda Washington said harshly, she didn’t wan
ISteve Dain back at Emery. “I just don’t want to have t
look at what she’s done to herself.”
“What bothers me, t0o,” says Darla Majors, a junior, “
‘that, if God wanted her to be a man, he’d have made he
{orie. Besides, now everybody will just be going around gig
i glin;lg and wondering what’s under her clothes. It’s just na
itural.” ;
Still, says Donna Hancox, almost defensively, “Mr. Dai

!

\. “She was the best teacher... I'
\take any class he teaches now . . .
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{ at least did the right thing, coming here and trying to e

| plain it td'us. I respect him for that. It took guts.”

\ .. There is an uncertain silence, finally broken by a gigg!

i “Boy, 1 tell you what hurts me most of all,” says one
the girls. “I'm just sorry I didn’t get to her before she ga

1 away all those fancy clothes, because, I'm telling you, t

| 1ady really dressed to the butt!”

' With that, all four giggle and, however thoughtful the

| comments had been, the conversation is over and they r¢

I furn to their dance routine. =

i~ Doris Richards may have been, as one male teacher pthe north, Oakland to
it, “just about the cutest little pixie gal I ever saw.” ‘
But, apart from being a little short (no more than fed parents, some

i feet-4), Steve Dain is an attractive man, too. . declare that Steve
stifl God’s laws, that he
he, but a_thing.

His features are pleasantly regular, his eyes are

! kingly blue, he has a full head of well=styled sandy and “Well, then, you tell me, babyl Just
| streaked only slightly withi grey, and, now freed of therate having:such asWwhat is it? It'had a double masteeii;-
need to keep his figure at %&nmm& 110 pounds, his lieirchildren. ~ my, it’s taking male hormones and it
pound frame is well-develop grew a beard. But does it have the

ad /enoughito make even equally impassioned,
! professional muscle-builder k twice in respect. that Doris Richards
And, just as Doris Richards was universally acclaimed fer body is nobody’s
' a warm, friendly person, easy to be around, so is Stetown. His own.
1 Dain. they declare, Doris
| In fact, says Dain, the only major differences are thieen one of Emery
| Steve Dain is more relaxed than Doris Richards, who uspected teachers—the
} 10 bite her nails, and Steve Dain is also more open abojducation teacher in

¢ his personal feelings than Doris Richards ever was. nory to be voted
- Year by the students

10 reason, to suppose

“It wasn't simply that I always had so many male phy would not be the

teal characteristics, like the heavy musculature and t
beard that finally made me go to Stanford for help,” he e3¢t peflecting their
! plains sitting inside his home in Union City, near Emery ve taken sides, too.
tille. ; i

“] always had male drives emotionally, too. Like sex.ry villg school ‘hoard
i tried it with men, of course—in fact, I was even marri
{ for a while—but it wasn't satisfying. So, T decided I mu

\be a lesbian. But sex with other women wasn't right eithfigh students,
parents, have
the issue.

Smiling almost sadly, Dain glanced acrois the room t
ward Pat Costello, a professional bowler who's nears O
"'twice his size. With the exception of a few months whe
'Doris Richards tried marriage, Ms. Costello has been I
{best friend and roommate for years, says Dain. Iy routine and ill-at-
i+ “And so, naturally, people constantly accused us of bya sometimes packed
jing lesbians,” he says, sighing. “But, what most peo;? sit sullenly, side by
lean’t understand is that a true homosexual finds all tly o 2rd room 'refusing

iphysical characteristics of the opposite sex offensive. I ror assoéiates.
iwere a homosexual, I'd never have wanted to change Mely nothing to allay
{sex, and Pat certainly wouldn’t have wanted me to, eitherger when the school
" Please Turn to Page 3, Col 14 to suspend Steve
Vs s of “immoral con-

s = ———ess.”

Y Some or the kids came up and Because, in the first place, board
members themselves were bitterly at

kissed me,” recalls Dain. “And, al- : : :
though they were all curious about  odds, voting 3 to 1, with the president
abstaining.

tha details of the sex-change opera-

i mammnwmd wnlana aneMI’.

in applauds team at an Emery High football

attle Over Sexual ldentity.

game.
Times photos by Boris Yaro

uage is forthright—Stommel leans
orward in his chair, his blue eyes
sparkling with amusement, as his
voice slides to a hushed, intimate lev-
él.

other male equipment? Can it produce
sperm? Or does it still havea clitoris?”

A split second pause is all he needs.
Slapping his knees, he falls back into
his chair, guffawing.

“Aha!” he pounces. “You don’t
know either! So how, I ask you, can
we have her, or him, or whatever it
is, teaching kids at Emery High?”

It isn’t really a question.

“And, try this on for size,” Stommel
rushes on, grinning good-naturedly.
“What toilet do I send her into? Do I
have to have one that says ‘Men Only’
one saying “Women Only’ and one for
‘Dain Only’?” Then, “I mean, would
you want your little girl in the pow-
der room with her . . .2”

Stommel starts to chuckle, then
thinks better of it. Actually, he ad-
mits, it isn’t entirely a laughing mat-
ter—especially since the-school dis-
trict has already lost the opening
round of the legal battle.

At first, the board had tried to fire
Dain, not just suspend him. But an
Alameda County Superior Court judge
ruled that not only had the board act-
ed illegally (Dain had not received
the required 30 days advance notice),
it also owed Dain two months back

pay.

a mandatory hearing on the eviden-
tiary merits of the suspension.

~ Stommel sounds absolutely grim as

he. aX X

~works as a meat packer: to support

Now the stage is set for round two,

people going around chopping cn’.i’g

their breasts!” Pt T i
But, what the Mhell, -concludes

Stommel, grinning again, neither does ‘

i ik 1

If Stommel is outspoken in his op= |
position to Steve Dain, Bettie Sutton,
32, the dissenting school board memt.
ber, is equally ardent in her defense
of the suspended teacher.

In fact, declares Mrs. Sutton, Steve
Dain would never have even become
a community issue if it hadn’t been
for Stommel. :

“] simply cannot believe what’s
happened here,” fumes Mrs. Sutton, a -
statuesque blonde - divorcee who'

her three children, two' of them |
Emery High students. ' Aa

“Our own superintendent has de-
liberately instigated alarm among the
parents and encouraged snickers and
ridicule from the students. He's the
most unprofessional superintendent
we've ever had.”

Stommel, she says, “was going
around, even into student meetings,
and bringing up the subject of Steve
Dain every chance he got. And his at-
titude was always one of ‘Don’t wor-
ry, folks, we'll protect you.” %

And, Mrs. Sutton declares, Stommel
fanned the flames by spreading ru-
mors about Dain.

“Once, for example, he told e that
‘he‘d heard Dain was e
nitals to some girls. Anothe
said he’d heard complaints that Steve
was fondling the girls . . . but he'd
never give me any names, no solid
evidence at all.”

(“Sure, I told her that—and every
other board member, too,” Stommel
readily admits. “But it's not rumor.
It's a fact that a couple of parents
have complained to me that Dain has
been guilty on occasion of, well, some
‘show-and-tell’ stuff. Indecent expo-
sure. But I won't give their names be-
cause they asked me not to.”)

Stommel’s public allegation that
Dain had taken several students to his
home last summer without parental
permission particularly angers Mrs.
Sutton.

“Since my daughter was among
them, I know for a fact that every one

Please Turn to Page 2, Col. 1
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own Divides Over
Teacher’s Change -

Eontinﬁed from Third Page
she was the best teacher I ever had, and I'd take any class
~hetrachesnow...” -

; ]‘jﬁ;&nd,»shyly: “And tell him, too, that we all sure do miss
- im.” 2

ing in a class
now.” I

Mrs. Cheecl
'ds had beef
r. “My gosh, §

¢ 1¢-Outside the Emery High gym, four young girls are prac-
ticing a dance routine on the steps. -

43 “Well, my personal feeling about Mr. Steve Dain,” says
Frances Dean, a junior, “is that she shouldn’t have done
that to herself.”

+Aooking puzzled, she adds, “I mean, if she had all that
money to spend, and her hormones weren't right, then

; wﬁy didn’t she get her female hormones to overpower the
male ones? You know what I mean?” -

--~-Donna Hancox, another junior, thinks Dain had done the [bris Ri

Wrong thing too. “Because, here at this school, they're M

trying to teach us to be ourselves, you know? To accept TR ANSF OR

what we are . . . but how can we do that when one of our AN

teachers just up and changes herself if she doesn’t like the mm

way she is?” !

Cand
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Unlike the others, Linda Washington, a senior, sounds 4
{ almost angry, perhaps because she had been particularly K
elose to Doris RICHAETR: ol T o o aien '
“ mean, she was like one of my best friends. T could al-
ways talk to her about anything,” she says. kit b
“So 1 feel like she let us all down. Because, you know,
our parents—and Miss Richards, too—always taught us t
{ be proud to be black. But, I could always go out and g
i some of that bleach and make myself white. I could chang
i myself altogether, like Miss Richards did. And I'd be
shame to my mother and a disgrace to myself . . . .”
And so, Linda Washington said harshly, she didn’t wan
Steve Dain back at Emery. “I just don’t want to have t
look at what she’s done to herself.” '
“What bothers me, too,” says Darla Majors, a junior, “if

eople gOINE
gheip;‘ breasts%
But, what

that, if God wanted her 'to be a man, he’d have made hef for Stomim:
one. Besides, now everybody will just be going around gigh “1 simp
gling and wondering what’s under her clothes. It’s just naf = ‘nappened
tural.” i statuesqu
i Still, says Donna Hancox, almost defensively, “Mr. Dai works as @
| her three
i mery ngt:l
i “Qur own
i. “She was the best teacher... | liberately instig
|
itake any class he teaches now . . . parents
o o ridic
5&% S st e
i at least did the right thing, coming here and trying to & we've ey 3 oing
plain it td'us. I respect-him for that. It took guts.” | she says, ~Was %‘mgs
.. There is an uncertain silence, finally broken by a gigg! St°mmev'e into student me{eSt e
1. “Boy, 1 tell you what hurts me most of all,” says one i round, e_n up the subject 0 1is at-
the girls. “I'm just sorry I didn't get to her before she ga " ok football game- and bringt % ance he got. ‘And, lfvor-
Iaway all those fancy clothes, because, I'm telling you, th oA m at an Emery Hig tos by Boris Yaro Dain every s1Ways one of ‘Don t
lady really dressed to the butt!” n applauds ted Times photos bY tude W well protect You: ey

' With that, all four giggle and, however thoughtful thé AN—>Steve o
i comments had been, the conversation is over and they r,
-turn to their dance routine. '
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