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Correspondence

I suppose that I should address this to Martha Stone since she is the person who blessed us with information about the Knights of the Clock(s):

Before getting into the article itself:  I would like to thank G & L R for so many of your articles that manage to get into the nooks and crannies of our Gay world.  

My own knowledge of the Knights of the Clock came from Jim Kepner who was President of One, Inc during some of the Legg years.  

I do not know if I understood Jim correctly, but I had the impression that some of the members were also members of the Communist Party.  That would not have surprised me because I would expect persons who were stretching the boundaries of thinking might also be testing their sexual natures.  

Kepner made the point that one of the K of the C main goals was finding places where white men and black men could share an apartment.  

He also said that the members who were Communist had to be careful not to let their Comrades in the Party know because of the Stalinist homophobia of that era.  

I remember that the situation struck me, at that time, as sounding like cells within cells.  The whole idea of the Cell concept had to do with isolating “who knew who and what.”  It was a structure designed to protect both individuals as well as the system:  There was a limit as to how much a counter-intelligence person could destroy.  

To me, it added an entire deeper dimension to the concept of Closet!    

Another item that might amuse:  

Dorr Legg visited Detroit one weekend:  After a meeting where he suggested that “Homophile” was preferable instead  of  “Homosexual” the group went to a drag bar that was having a fundraiser for the local MCC parish.  
Fate was on our side that night:  

One of the best “Female Impersonators” in history was MCing the show that evening.  LaToya Pearson could run the gamut from slapstick “Cleaning Woman” (not quite ala Carol Burnett) a bundle of pillows to amplify breasts and butt racing around the floor-stage of one of our spots all the way to the outrageous number she did the night we were at the fundraiser.    

Ms. Pearson figured Mr. Legg out the moment he entered the bar:  

Every three to five minutes she would break into the revelry by announcing rather loudly over the PA system that “We have Mr. W. Dorr Legg with us tonight!”  Or, “We have W. Dorr Legg in attendance.  Mr. Legg was the founder of One!”  

Dorr was placed in the middle of two tables that had been joined at one end.  And, the table was placed lengthwise against the stage and flush with it.  

Ms. Pearson came out to do a Torch number!  She was dressed in the slinkiest dark red dress I have ever seen which was slit up to the arm pit on one side and held together with only a short strap near the hip level.  

There were three genuine females and a passable male backing her up Motown style.  

LaToya slid off the stage onto the table and slithered down the table to sing her sultry song directly in to Dorr Legg’s sweating face!  

I am cheap!  Indeed, one “salesman(?)” once described me as so cheap that it would be like trying to sell a comb to a bald man.  

Despite being cheap:  I pulled out a twenty dollar bill and gave it to the girl on my end saying, “You girls earned it tonight!”  I have rarely laughed so hard!    

Thank you Ms. Stone for delightful addenda:  

My own orientation includes Interracial love!  The Knights were my heroes,  
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