










































SYMPATHY FOR THE DEVIL

By JT                   ROCKS!    
 

As you know,  we're  in  the  middle  of  an  extra-
ordinary time of accusations of all sorts of misconduct
by men. All along a very wide spectrum from seducing
underage young girls and forcible rape at one end to
inappropriate  hugs  and  possible  discriminatory  job
promotional  practices in  the workplace,  at  the other
end.

And along that wide spectrum we're seeing some
confessions of wrongdoing by men.

And it's all good.
But...
My  worry  is  (and  I  haven't  seen  this  yet,  just

worried about it) that we might be entering a new era
of shaming and blaming men.

What  we now call  the  Men's  Movement was  in
many  respects  a  response  to  the  men-bashing that
was a part of the feminist movement of the '70's and
'80's. Not to dis feminism. My mom was a feminist and
I now consider myself to be a feminist. But is was a big
movement,  and  a  small  but  vocal  part  of  that
movement heaped a lot of shame and blame on men
in general and sometimes a particular man.

We don't need to go through that cycle again.
And just to clarify: if someone has broken the law

and there is a victim who has suffered, they should be
tried  and  punished  for  that.  If  someone  has  in  a
position  of  power  has  discriminated  against  another
person, they should be dismissed from that position of
power. And no statute of limitations.

But widespread shaming and blaming can lead to
a  backlash  that  can get  pretty  nasty  and  that  does
nothing but  degrade  the  conversation  into  a  war  of
hurtful words.

Men  in  our  circle  have  shared  with  us  the
emotional damage done to them by being shamed and
blamed.  Men  (perhaps  more  so  than  women)
internalize this shit, bury it inside, and seldom express
it. Often it never gets released. The man walks through
the world being less than the man he could be, the
man he wants to be.

EBNOM/Circle of Men was begun as a place for
men to  be men without shame or fear.  A place  for
emotional healing. And a place to learn how to relate
to other people,  men and women, without being an
abuser and without allowing ourselves to be abused.

So  let's  talk  about  being  inappropriate.  My
favorite word. NOT!

If men didn't say or do anything inappropriate to
women, there would be no population problem on this
planet.

Now I'm an old guy, so maybe those of you under
40 can straighten me out on this, but back in the day,

how it works was,  the man proposes and the woman
disposes. The guy has to ask for her phone number.
The guy has to ask for a date. The guy has to put his
arm around her in the movie theater. The guy has to
venture that first kiss. 

Et cetera, et cetera, et cetera. 
And the woman gets to say no at any point along

the way. That's the deal.
So  let  me  tell  you  a  story  about  some

inappropriate behavior.
Back around 1940, Art Timothy was a high-school

teacher in Visalia, California. Mary Margaret Middleton
was a student at that high school. He was 13 years
older than she. She was not in any of his classes in
high school.

Then  College  of  the  Sequoias  opened  up  in
Visalia. And they hired some of the local high school
teachers  to  be  on  the  faculty.  Art  Timothy  became
head  of  the  Speech  Arts  Department.  And  Mary
Middleton, having graduated from high school, enrolled
in  Sequoia  J.C.  And  she  took  one  of  Art  Timothy's
classes.

And then something inappropriate happened.
I don't know the details, I'm sorry to say. If either

of my parents were alive now, I might be able to have
that conversation.

But what I know is, they started dating. I'm 99%
certain  that  there  was  no  sexual  intercourse  before
marriage (Mary Margaret was raised as a good Catholic
girl). But I'm guessing there was some heavy petting,
as  we  used  to  call  it.  Art  was  a  good-looking  guy,
athletic, he had gone to Hollywood High school in L.A.
for God's sake, he was over 30 years old. He'd been
around.

Art  Timothy  was  Mary's  teacher,  he  was  in  a
position of power and authority over her, he could give
her an “A” or an “F,” which might impact the rest of
her academic and professional life...and he was putting
the moves on her! OmiGod, Omigod!

Not to mention the age difference!
Not  to  mention  Visalia  was  this  absurdly

conservative Central Valley town. Back in the day, the
town  fathers  refused  to  permit  Santa  Fe  to  run  its
railroad  through  town—too  much  change,  too
progressive!  The  railroad  station  was  relocated  to
Hanford.

Not to mention Mary's father was a conservative
by-the-book bourbon-drinking authentically tough son-
of-a-bitch. Think George C. Scott in  Patton. He would
have intimidated Harvey Rosen! Any Mary was his only
little girl. 

OmiGod, Omigod!
But  somehow  Art  Timothy  persisted  in  his

inappropriate  behavior  with  this  young  woman,  and
somehow had the balls to stand up to her old man,
and eventually (as you have figured out) Art and Mary
got married and had a little boy, Johnny.
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So  if  my  dad  had  not  behaved  inappropriately
towards  young Ms. Middleton,  you guys would have
missed  some  great  newsletter  articles,  some  fun
parties, some awesome JT rants, some gorgeous event
posters, one extremely inappropriate newsletter cover..
..and, most importantly, 20 or so years of great coffee.

I would like to see the cultural conversation move
beyond the realms of guilt and innocence, crime and
punishment, sin and retribution, shame and blame. I'd
like  to  see  us  move  into  the  model  of  Truth  and
Reconciliation. That worked pretty well for example in
South  Africa,  where  a  lot  of  really  bad  things  were
done by a lot of people for an awfully long time. 

On  an  individual  level,  appropriate vs.
inappropriate are  not  very  useful  concepts.  I  think
what we're really talking about is consensual vs. non-
consensual. Welcome attention  vs.  unwelcome
attention. In other words,  acceptable to the recipient
or not. 

(And  let's  face  it,  women  are  not,  generally
speaking,  averse  to  receiving  attention.  Item:  the
fashion industry. Item; the cosmetics industry.  Item:
hair salons. I rest my case.)

The challenge for men (or as I like to call it, the
problem)  is  that  most  of  us  are  woefully  inept  at
reading the signals from women. Women are so much
better at this. I think they are often dumbfounded by
how dumb and clumsy men are at sending and reading
the signals. It's amazing that they put up with us at all.

Signals.  I'm  talking  not  only  about  the  words
spoken  but  how they  are  spoken...tone  of
voice...pauses...laughter...sighs  and  hmms and  other
non-verbal utterances...changes of volume and speed
of delivery, of pitch...inflection... 

I'm  talking  about  facial  expressions,  body
language,  eye  movement,  shifts  in  body  position.
Touching the other person, or yourself, or objects in
the vicinity...or not. Gestures.

And there's  probably  more  that  I'm leaving out
due to my ignorance because I'm a man.

I don't  know if  the feminine mastery of  signals
comes from a genetic advantage or if women are just
better trained in that than men. From birth. Probably
both are true. 

As  men  we  sort  of  have  the  job  of  initiating
relationships (man proposes) but we often don't have
the tools and the skills to get the job done properly.
Not only do we miss the “no” signals, sometimes we
miss the “yes” signals as well. 

Not to mention that,  as young men particularly,
many  of  us  suffer  from  an  extreme  constant
testosterone poisoning that drives us completely crazy
in a way that is totally incomprehensible to women.

No wonder we men fuck up so much with women.
So in this long-overdue moment of revelations of

abuse of  women, of  subjugation and exploitation,  of
bullying and disrespect, of violence against women...

And  the  entirely  justified  and  appropriate
response of anger and outrage at these revelations...

 I'd just like to ask for whatever sympathy and
understanding  and  forgiveness  the  women  of  this
world can find it in their hearts to offer us. Most of us
men have good intentions, and we do truly want the
best for you.

--JT

                     1944
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