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Cold Cuts Foreword

This fourth edition of Cold Cuts pays tribute to trans™
women, “tanteit” (fr; ladies, aunties) and femme men
who have been largely erased from Beirut’s history.
Working with LGBTQI+ NGO Helem, we spoke to
and photographed ten ladies aged between their late
thirties and late fifties, all with very different stories
that collectively paint an unprecedented picture of
Beirut’s past. We decided to do this because older
members of the LGBTQI+ community are often
invisible in a city where LGBTQI+ people are
increasingly under the spotlight.

Trans* people all over the world are caught in a
convoluted intersection between gender and sexual
discrimination, and we believe that the fight for trans*
rights is inextricable from the fights for sexual rights,
bodily rights and gender equality. This vulnerable
position puts trans” individuals at high risk of abuse,
targeted both for their challenge to cis-gender norms,
for their perceived defiance of heteronormative
sexuality (often an incorrect assumption).

The women we interviewed are part of a community
that was once visible in Beirut and an active part of
the city culture. They are now largely confined to
their homes for their own safety, and their histories
are mostly untold. We want to celebrate them and
their existence, understand their histories, and
inform others in the process. This project is about
affording our elders basic human dignity, visibility,
love and kindness.

Over the course of two weeks in July 2019, we met
with each woman at a studio in the cultural space
Station Beirut, where we conducted interviews
before individually tailored photo shoots. We were
introduced to everyone by Helem’s Mama Jad, to
whom we are all indebted. The people she selected are
part of a community, and know many of the others we
spoke to. We were all deeply impacted by the ladies
we spoke to, and want to convey our deep respect,
gratitude, admiration and affection to them all.

Our team are all very familiar with LGBTQI+
communities in Lebanon, most of us being active
community members ourselves. Despite this, we
were completely astounded by the stories we heard,
most of which entirely reframed our understanding
of Lebanese queer cultures. We found that drag
shows and trans* female fashion competitions
were consistently popular in Beirut up until the
early 2000s, when they no longer had safe venues
because gay bars stopped allowing trans* women
entry. Trans* women used to meet in large groups
at Raouché and Ramlet El Bayda beach, and during
the 1990s men showed pride in dating them.

1 trans* is used in recognition of transgender, transsexual,
trans-feminine, trans-masculine and trans-non-binary
identifying people.

Most of the women we spoke to view gender as a
straightforward binary in which men were dominant
tops and women were submissive bottoms, and most
preferred to be described as a “tante” instead of
as transgender. Almost universally the ladies used
“gay” as an interchangeable term denoting non-
normative sexuality or gender identity, and found
contemporary queer language bemusing.

A number of the ladies we spoke to were once famous
dancers, entertainers and celebrity personalities.
Many of the women survived the Civil War together.
We found that most of them saw the past as a happier
and more accepting place. A lot of them are carers
or breadwinners for others. Lastly and significantly,
every woman we spoke to lives precariously and is
often subjugated to discrimination and abuse. We
would like to express our deep thanks to each woman
for sharing this with us.

Abuse and persecution of trans* people are not
at all unique to Lebanon, however, the Lebanese
context is unique. It is legal in Lebanon to change
your gender on your ID after undergoing surgery,
although this is only an option if you are unmarried,
childless, agree to sterilise yourself by removing
your reproductive organs, and have the capacity
to file the necessary lawsuit.

Trans* people are frequently arrested under
prostitution law, with or without grounds to do so.
Beirut is seen as a more accepting city for LGBTQI+
people than elsewhere in the region, so consequently
is often a stopping point for trans* refugees who
are seeking asylum in Europe and North America.
Their stories are very different to the stories in
this edition, and Lebanese trans* women have a
significantly lesser chance of a fresh start abroad.

Despite Beirut’s tentative reputation as a safe haven,
trans® people living in Lebanon have good reason to
fear for their lives. All of the women we spoke to had
lost friends to murder, kidnapping and incarceration.
The Lebanese authorities routinely fail to investigate
crimes against LGBTQI+ people. Murdered trans®
people are often officially recorded as unidentified
individuals. Experiences of persecution are
universal, and a person’s religious sect (Lebanon
has eighteen officially recognised sects) appears to
make little difference to that experience. The safest
women are those with money, which with limited
access to employment is very difficult to achieve.
Consequently, many of the ladies we spoke to are
forced into sex work by necessity.

Telling trans* histories is a significant challenge
and the process itself was extremely important. The
telling of their stories was framed by each woman’s
relationship with us and trust in us as a team. For the
sake of accuracy, transparency and dignity to all the

ladies we spoke to, we are going to tell you exactly
how we compiled this extraordinary history. This is
not to centre ourselves, but to give a fully informed
picture of how and why these stories were shared.

In our interviews, we asked broad questions designed
to affirm every woman’s agency over their own
narrative. We made it clear that they did not have to
answer anything that they did not want to, and that
there was no pressure to discuss anything that they
were not comfortable with. The resulting interviews are
each entirely unique and took very different directions.
The information we gave the ladies, as well as our
questions, are included for your reference.

To our knowledge the only publications recording
trans® experiences in Lebanon include: Takallami,
published by The Intersectional Feminist Club;
‘Don’t Punish Me for Who I Am’: Systemic Discrimination
Against Transgender Ladies in Lebanon published
by Human Rights Watch; and Accessing Legal
Rights, Mental Health and Community Support:
A collaborative look into issues facing the trans
community in Lebanon, published by Tajassod. We
decided to treat this edition as an invitation for
further research, meaning we are publishing all the
knowledge that we have gained, while highlighting
where we think more work needs to be done. In
particular, we want to encourage further research
into trans® male experiences, and the lives of trans®
people before and during the Lebanese Civil War.

Significantly to us, a number of the ladies kindly
gave us personal photographs and shared the
stories behind them (many of the women however
did not have adequate living conditions to preserve
photographs). These were an especially important
find for us as, despite our collective knowledge of
queer culture in Beirut, we had never seen images
of gender non-conforming people in public spaces
before the 2010s. These images are now held by The
Arab Image Foundation, and it is our hope that
they will go on to be used by creatives, curators and
researchers to bring the ladies back into Beirut’s
collective memory.

Through the process of the interviews, we gained
a lot of information about life for trans* women in
Lebanon, and we have included our own texts and
research to give you as much context as we can. We
hope our readers find this edition as absorbing and
full of love as we have. It is very close to our hearts
and we hope that through sharing histories that
have been forgotten we can start to learn how to
help build a more just, fair and kind future while
fully honouring those who fought to exist before.
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Helem Foreword

2021 marks the 20th year of Helem’s existence.

The organisation was born in 2001 after a small
group of young queer activists decided to organise
and resist the violence and discrimination that
has plagued our communities for centuries. It is
regarded as the first LGBTQI+ rights organisation
of its kind in the Arab world, and a grassroots
community space that graduated, for better or
worse, hundreds of queer activists who went on to do
pioneering work in Lebanon and around the world.

However, the roots of queer activism in Lebanon
stretch much farther than the founding of Helem
and the first newsclips of queer resistance that
started to infiltrate Arab headlines at the turn of
the century. Its origins are much older than the
end of the Lebanese Civil War and the advent
of the internet, both of which were thought to
be the catalysts that broke our isolation and
estrangement from one another as queers. Such
arrogant assumptions needed one to only peel a
few layers of the palimpsest that is Beirut’s history,
to discover that a vibrant, connected, and defiant
queer community was already surviving and
resisting, holding in its memories the glitters of
Beirut’s golden age and the agony of its descent.
Chief among them were trans* women, many now
approaching their sixties, who authored the city’s
nocturnal history undetected, undeterred and
unappreciated by a society which, at best, preferred
to ignore their existence or, at worst, systematically
sought to eradicate it.

In an extraordinary act of generosity, the women
who came together for this project have shared
these intimate memories with us. For decades
their stories have survived as oral literature,
passed down and around by a dwindling number
of narrators after we lost so many to violence and
neglect. These memories do not just reveal a history,
purposefully obscured, they attest to a time when
our communities had a different sort of power,
born outside of the confines of identity politics
(and political correctness). A power that asserted
itself despite forms of adversity most of us can
only imagine.

The stories in these pages are much more a reminder
of the future than they are of the past. Their authors
are also telling us that they are still here - now
approaching what is supposed to be their golden
age - a time when one is to be taken care of and
supported. Yet they find themselves older and more
vulnerable in a place where little has changed. The
state still provides nothing but violence, and it is
these women who are still taking care of their
families instead of the other way around. In our
youthful and fervent push for our own rights in

the present, we tend to forget our responsibility
to those who came before.

If you were to ask these women, they would tell you
that times have never been worse in Lebanon, even
in the middle of the Civil War. Our communities
are now ravaged with poverty, homelessness,
unemployment, lack of healthcare, and continued
state violence. Bread, medicine and shelter are more
expensive, but work and safety are less available. It
is getting worse by the day, and time only marches
in one direction.

Queer generations in our land have always had to
face antiquity alone. It is time we changed that.
We must be the ones to take care of one another
as long as our governments and our families will
not. Until that day comes, we must continue to do
what these women did: congregate, survive, and
create spaces for others to continue this stubborn
march towards equity and justice. Economic and
social rights are at the heart of community, and our
generation has the responsibility to fight for them
for both past and future. This is a great and difficult
work to accomplish, and one we must achieve much
sooner than we think.

In community,

Tarek Zeidan
Executive Director
Helem

About Helem

Helem (which means “Dream” in Arabic) is the first
LGBTQI+ rights organisation in the Arab world.
Its mission is to lead a peaceful struggle for the
liberation of lesbians, gays, bisexuals, intersex,
transgendered, Queer (LGBTQI+) and other persons
with non-conforming sexualities and/or gender
identities (LGBTQI+) in Lebanon and the MENA
region from all sorts of violations of their individual
and collective civil, political, economic, social, and
cultural rights.
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How we Conducted the Interviews

Each woman’s telling of her story was framed
by their relationship with us and trust in us as a
team. For the sake of context and transparency, the
following accounts for our methodology. This is
not to centre ourselves, but to give a fully informed
picture of how and why these stories were shared.

Working with Helem

We first conceived of writing a queer history of
Beirut in May 2019, inspired by anecdotal stories
told to us by Helem’s Executive Director, Tarek
Zeidan. After meeting with Tarek and Mama Jad
we quickly established that this history was too
huge and complex to be told in one publication, and
decided with Mama Jad’s encouragement to focus
on Lebanese trans* women in the country's post-war
period (The Lebanese Civil War took place between
1975 and 1990). There are many other communities,
eras and individuals to be researched, and while we
intend to continue to address this we also encourage
others to do the same.

In preparation for our interviews and photo shoots,
the safety and comfort of everyone involved was at the
top of our priorities. We worked closely with Helem.
Who supervised the interviews, gained legal advice
from their lawyers and our own, and we proceeded
only with Helem's support and permission. The
publication of this edition was subject to Helem's
final approval, and we would like to thank them for
their time and care working with us.

Recruitment

Mama Jad took charge of recruitment, and it is
highly unlikely that we would have had any success
in this without her. Everyone we spoke to was a
friend of hers, and many of the ladies were good
friends with one another. The ladies were each
told that we wanted to hear their stories in order
to record history, celebrate their lives, and ensure
that future generations could learn from their
experiences. Nevertheless, all of the women were
sceptical of our intent until they met us in person.
Each was paid $50 for their time, without which
Mama Jad assured us no one would attend although
we had a prior intention to pay regardless.

Arriving at Station

We sent a private taxi to bring each woman to
Station, an arts and culture space where we set up
camp for two weeks. Mama Jad met each woman
upon arrival. Mohamad Abdouni would then sit
with them over a coffee and explain our intent,
our process, and introduce our team. Each woman
only continued into the interview when they felt
comfortable to do so, and were under no obligation.
We allowed ample time for this as most of the ladies

were anxious, having had bad experiences with
interviewers in the past.

The Interviews

The interviews were conducted by Joy Stacey, in a
curtained-off area. All of the team sat in on as many
of the interviews as they could. The interviews were
designed in a semi-structured oral histories style of
life storytelling. This means that the intent of the
interviews was to encourage the ladies to tell their
own life story in their own words, with their narrative
being completely in their own control. Joy prepared
questions as a basis for the interviews, all of which
were very open and asked in an order appropriate
to the conversation. Further unprepared questions
were sometimes asked in order to expand on detail.

The majority of the interviews became more fluid
once the ladies were convinced that we were not
going to be inappropriate or invasive. At the end of
the interview the team were all given an opportunity
to ask their own questions, and often this shift
prompted extremely interesting conversations.
The interviews were live-translated into English,
transcribed and then edited for grammar but not
content. We printed everything they told us, as
long as it was deemed safe by Helem. Otherwise,
the language is as close to their own as possible
(translation allowing).

The Interview Questions
Our introduction to the interview

. Can we confirm your name for the article and
your preferred pronouns?

+  Wewant to tell your life story in your own words,
with you in control of your own narrative.

+  We are only asking for stories that you are
comfortable telling.

»  There is no pressure at all to discuss trauma.

*  You do not need to answer anything you are
uncomfortable with.

. I am conducting this interview through
translation and if you want to you are welcome
to mess with me - I probably won’t even realise
until later. We want you to be in control. (As
our interviewer Joy was the only non-Lebanese
team member, this statement served to reduce
the impact of their otherness/whiteness, and
somewhat redress the balance of control. It
went a long way towards making the ladies
feel more comfortable.)

Semi-structured interview questions (not strictly
used in order and often adapted to fit context)

+  Where would you like to begin your story?

+  Canyou tell us about the first time you wore
women's clothing? How did it feel?

»  Would you like to talk about your experiences
growing up? What is your best memory?

»  What has life taught you that you want to share?

+  What would you like to share with young
trans® people?

. Can you describe some of the people who have
been important to your life?

. Can you describe some of the communities
you have lived in?

. Have you had any experiences that relate to
Lebanese history thatyouwould like to share?

. Can you tell us what your life is like today?

»  What was life like in the past compared to
now? What do you think of Beirut today?

. Can you tell us about a memorable party?
. How do you feel about sharing your story?
. Is there anything we haven’t discussed that

you would like to tell us about?

The Photo Shoot

The aesthetic that Mohamad chose was based on
Lebanese photo studios from the 1990s, and we were
able to source original backdrops and props. Charlie
(our stylist) selected our wardrobe, and the women
were also invited to bring their own clothes and
accessories too. Everyone was invited to express
their personal style with the help of Charlie and
Andrea (our makeup artist).

After getting dressed, Mohamad would work with
the ladies on set for as long as they allowed. Some
women preferred to act quickly, some wanted outfit
changes, and some spent significant time and
enjoyment playing to the camera. We did everything
we could to respect their boundaries and comfort.
For many of the ladies, this was the first time they
had seen themselves in fully female clothing and
makeup in years. On the last day, Mama Jad asked
for a second shoot and put on a dress for the first
time in twenty years.
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A Note on Design

It is true that designing books and magazines comes
with a cluster of restrictions, but it is precisely this
fact that allows for infinite potentialities. It is the
existence of grids that invites us to break them. This
is compounded when trying to fit two languages
between the covers. Two languages that might be
seen as polar opposites: two reading directions, two
scripts, two tongues. In fact, they are two stories, not
completely different, but also never quite the same.

Now multiply this by ten. The voices of Kimo, Katia,
Dolly, Antonella, Hadi, Em Abed, Mama Jad, Nicole,
Jamal, and Dana. Ten women recounting for the
first time a history largely untold and certainly
never published. These stories delve into each
woman’s intimate and individual account while
simultaneously uncovering a broader narrative of
trans women’s lives.

This book attempts to offer multiple reading
possibilities. Each testimonial runs on one single
column throughout the book, on both of the
alternating English and Arabic spreads. Follow this
column and you will read an interview with one of
the ten women. In parallel, and on the same spread,
different stories weave in and out. The voices of one,
two, sometimes ten women intersect, inhabiting the
same space and allowing for a horizontal reading
in which the worlds of these women collide, just
like they have always done in the space of the city.
Interrupted by images from different sources—some
from personal collections, others from the archive of
the Arab Image Foundation, and some portraits by
the book’s author taken at the time the interviews
were conducted—the book frames these women’s
lives as both a multitude and as a single thread, all
at once. We hope it will offer a tiny aperture into
this rich and layered history.

-Hatem Imam,

Creative Director, Studio Safar

About Studio Safar

Studio Safar is a design agency and publisher
established in Beirut (2012), and in Montreal
(2020). Evoked by its name—Safar is Arabic for
travel—the studio is concerned with notions of
communication across cultural and linguistic
barriers. Projects span different media and design
frameworks, most of which services the extended
cultural sector, and is engaged in social and political
discourse. The studio publishes the biannual and
bilingual (Arabic/English) design and visual culture
journal, Safar. The magazine answers to the lack
of critical writings on design in the global south,
and it works towards acknowledging designers as
active agents of cultural production.
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Language Note

It is worth noting that the Arabic language is not
gender-neutral, only recognising gender binaries.
In this publication, we have tried to use neutral
language as much as possible, especially with regard
to nominative nouns and conjugation of verbs. The
process of preference for masculine and feminine
often changes, and this switch occurs randomly in
order to avoid preference.

It is also worth noting that if the women within this
issue are referred to in masculine or plural forms,
we did so at their request.

The masculine plural is used in the context of some
women’s interviews due to their use of that plural,
and this was not to refer to gender identities, but
rather to refer to a group of people.

There is still an affective relationship between
language and human subjectivity, and because this
relationship exists, we must use language carefully
and show kindness wherever and whenever we can.

Ryan Abdel Khalek
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Content Warning

Soixall Jo> i

The individuals in this publication are represented in
their own words as closely as possible (translations
allowing), and readers should be aware that the
texts in this book contain adult content that may
be distressing or offensive.

This publication includes graphic descriptions of
abuse, including physical and emotional violence,
traumatic medical procedures, rape and sexual
violence, child abuse, incest and sexual acts, as well
as themes of mental health, drugs, homelessness,
sex work, war, murder, suicide, death and loss,
kidnapping, torture, slavery and imprisonment.

The language used is on occasion transphobic,
racist, homophobic, sexist, ableist, body shaming
and discriminatory.
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In consideration of the historic and systematic
erasure of trans” lives, we believe it is inappropriate
to censor words or sentiments expressed by the
women in this publication.

The opinions expressed by the women interviewed
in this publication are their own, and do not reflect
the opinions and beliefs of Cold Cuts, Helem, The
Arab Image Foundation, and any of our affiliated
partners. Cold Cuts, Helem, The Arab Image
Foundation and our affiliated partners cannot and
did not seek to verify or corroborate any of the
information we were provided with, as they are
personal histories and memories that hold value
in their own right.

We have changed some names and removed content
that could constitute defamation, to protect all
involved in this publication. Otherwise, we have
presented their words exactly as they were offered
by them, intending to provide a space within which
each woman could represent themselves on their
own terms.
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Reading Guide

This book can be read in two ways that result in different readings. By reading each woman’s column
separately you'll understand their individual stories. By reading it horizontally, page by page, you'll
go through a collective experience of the trans* community of Beirut.

A glossary & index is available at the end of this publication with additional information pertaining
to people, locations, venues and institutions mentioned throughout the interviews. We have also
included notes providing further context regarding some of the experiences and issues that the
women discussed in their interviews.

Kimo Katia Dolly Antonella Hadi Em Abed

After that, I sarted dancing
in Duplex in Kaslik. It was

the first nightclub to open
under an American contract
Idirty-danced in a cage, and
people would watch me there in
amazement. I started dressing
really extravagantly. Even
when I was dancing, T used

to wear a Chanel skirt with
aslitup to my thighs, a bra,
and a very tight, sheer chiffon
top. Most girls couldn’t wear
aslitlike that, but I pulled it
off. Once I went up there in a
black G-string, with stockings,
boots and a bra. T was dancing
and people were screaming.

At the time, there was nobody
like me in Lebanon. I used

to make everyone horny, |

was very seductive and sultry
ering that I am so

and Iam not a sex

I don't accept sex work.
Twas famous for my cuntyness!

And then, I started dancing
for two other clubs, Xanadu
and Opera; they were VIP.
Somebody related to Bashar
Al Assad went there once.
They started showering me
with money. I didn’t know
what they were doing, so 1
started grabbing the money
and forgot to dance! Back then
the political climate wasn’t
very friendly, so the owner of
the club took me to a yacht to
live for a week to make sure no
one could kidnap me. Then |
met a legal consultant, I forget
his name, but he was a very
influential person. We went
to Club Seventy behind the
Phoenicia Hotel in Zaituna
Bay. It was an old club, and it
really was the shit back then.
Somebody came in and opened
fire - he was my step-brother.

Two days later, my brother
came over and stole my TV. 1
had hung pictures everywhere
of Lady Madonna, and he had
destroyed them. When I came
home and saw the mess, I had
estaurant a nervous breakdown. I went
to the kitchen and started
throwing glasses outside. My
mother started crying, my sister
came home from the bank, and
1 told them to take me to an
asylum. The doctor said it was
not my place, and I was not
crazy. Thad just had a nervous
breakdown. I just stayed there
for a night and then 1 left.
People started understanding
me better and feeling more
sympathetic after that.

AF |40

Image Foundation, Beirut

cC-EmAbed |73

1. Names of all the women beeing interviewed.
2. The woman’s story in their respective column.

3. The three types of photography are differentiated with a
caption on each photograph:

AIF | xx Images from the Arab Image Foundation.
MA | xx Portraits of the women shot by Mohamad Abdouni.
CC | xx Personal archives from the women we interviewed.

4. Bilingual captions with more information and context for
each photo.

5. Footnotes: giving context / short explanation.

Mama Jad

Nicole

Jamal Abdo i Dana
AndT've beenon TV muldiple  Where did you ive at
times. On local TV channels that point?

like MTV, LBC, OTV. I have
positive, friendly relationships
with all of them, but I didn’t
keep in contact. T love those
famous artists too, and they
love me back, but I intentionally
don't call them. My mind is
somewhere else, and I feel tired
Hicham Haddad is doing very
well now, and we are in contact
He wants me (o be on his show
buc I didn't keep in conact.

Can we talk about your
impersonations?

I have always loved
impersonation, even as a child.
But it wasn't enough for me. It’s
the main thing T do, but itis not
my only thing. | exaggerate - for
example, if 1 were to impersonate
‘you then I'would try to act like
you, but in a comedic way. T try
to find something about you
that you are particularly known
for, or something that you do
excessively, and I exaggerate it
for comedy's sake. And I wear
exactly the same clothes as you
I'm not a designer but I make
my own clothes, and I'm not a
‘makeup artist but I do my own
‘makeup 00 I do my own hai...
love creating things. But I can't
doit for other people, I can only
doiit for myself.

How would you go about
putting your costumes
together?

I would be sitting with my
parents and they would call me
crazy because I talk to myself.
I'm in another world when I'm
making clothes! “If I do this that
way, then maybe..” And Mum
“Are you talking

to me?” Then I check myself

in the mirror and work on the
character. They used to say that
they were going to put me in the
loony bin! That's my process.
Once I got this idea when |

was working with a friend on
makeup and lighting gels. T told
him Iwanted to play an evil
character with really long nails,
and | wanted to make them
myself. I got aluminium foil

and started folding it ino long
pointy nails.

I started painting them with
alot of glitter and colour, and

1 put different colours in my
hair, and I started becoming the
witch. He thought it was a great
idea, and I loved working on it

Twas still living with my
parents. When I met Nana, T
grew my hair out and dyed it
platinum blonde. I worked at a
salon and earned $100 a month,
50T took my paycheck, threw
outall my boy clothes and
bought tight women's clothes
and crop tops. My parents
went crazy. Once, my father
took my car for repair and
when he opened the trunk he
found hair, heels, thongs! Dana
laughs a litcle. He saw things he
shouldn't have seen, and that
was when things got a lot worse
with them.

Has your work changed at
all since you were younger?

Tam still an escort. T have
n0 other means of making a
living. My friends came from
Syria, and they have since been
properly relocated with access
to financial support’. Those of
us with a Lebanese nationality
still have no rights here. It's
too much,

9 Trans” Syrian efugees have access o
asylum under UN law: pp. 252
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Kimo YV

Katia WS

Dolly Joo

Antonella

Agighl

Hadi ssla

Kimo is a sworn romantic. She
shared a love story with us,
dating back to her youth. She
lives as a cis man married to
awoman with whom she has
three kids. At first, she was
very nervous speaking with
us, but she became relaxed
once she better understood
our intentions. We ended up
laughing a lot. She did not
appear to enjoy the shoot

as much and chose to end it
quickly. Kimo took a selfie
wearing a wig that she liked, and
we feel that this image is much
more representative of her.

Katia chose to use her interview
to tell us her life story primarily
through her relationships with
men. She had heard from Dolly
that she would have fun with
us. Katia, like everyone, told us
some difficult stories, but spoke
very comfortably. She brought
her own leopard print dress for
the shoot, and was so delighted
with Andrea’s makeup that she
gave her a bracelet from her
wrist and a bottle of Victoria’s
Secret scent from her handbag
as a thank you gift. She was one
of the only women who risked
leaving the building while still
in full makeup.

When Dolly first arrived she
looked us up and down, and
confidently informed us that
she’d do anything as long as
she was getting paid. During
her interview she brought up
some extremely difficult and
painful incidents while also
making a lot of jokes. Dolly had
a very matter-of-fact attitude.
She spoke very bluntly and
explicitly. When we thought
the interview was coming

to an end we asked her if
there was anything we hadn’t
covered, and the conversation
escalated into half an hour of
increasingly amusing sexual
stories. She flirted throughout
her whole photo shoot, and
when she got home, she told
some of the women we would
go on to interview how much
she had enjoyed herself.

Antonella, a well-known
Achrafieh diva, spoke with

us for two and a half hours
straight. In 1997 Antonella
was diagnosed with Klinefelter
Syndrome, and became the first
person in Lebanon to legally
undergo surgery and change
their gender on their ID. She
received state funding and
gained local fame for these
events, and has consequently
had a lot of practice telling her
story. Antonella’s storytelling
regularly changes direction as
she speaks, and she gave us

a large number of names to
reference. She chose to use her
own styling and wardrobe for
the shoot, and she repeatedly
reminded us, “Ana Antonella!”
(I am Antonella!)

Hadi was the youngest person
we spoke to, and was very
nervous about talking to us.
Once they got going, however,
words flowed at speed. It
quickly became apparent that
they were extremely vulnerable
and upset. They were clear
that they wanted to continue
with the interview and to be
heard, so we decided to publish
excerpts from the calmer
moments in the conversation.
We decided to omit some of
the hour that followed as they
were visibly speaking from a
space of deep distress. Hadi is
a gifted creative and a costume
maker, and brought their own
mask to the photo shoot which
they had made by hand to
protect their identity.
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Em Abed aue a)

Mama Jad o> Lale

Nicole Joss

Jamal Abdo Jlo>

Dana Gls

Em Abed is a very energetic,
funny woman. She drops jokes
into her conversation while
keeping a straight face. With
her endearing rural accent,

she likes to talk in rhyming
sentences and often uses
hilarious handed-down idioms
that, very sadly, get lost in
translation. The day following
her shoot she brought us a large
collection of photographs with
a lot more stories attached.
After establishing that our
cameraman Malek was the only
straight member of our team,
she began jokingly flirting with
him, reaching out to grab him
and coyly calling, “Ta'a shway
Malek” (come here a moment
Malek) across the studio. Other
women we spoke to attested to
her generosity, playfulness, and
kindness. She is very well-liked.

Mama Jad is a very generous
facilitator. She worked at
Helem, and introduced us to
everyone featured in this book.
She was the first woman we
sat with, and she is the only
person in this book that we
had met prior to the interviews
and photoshoots. She asked
for a second photo shoot on
our last day in the studio, and
chose to wear a dress for the
first time in twenty years.
Mama Jad sat through some

of the interview sessions,

and would chime in to speak
fondly of the interviewees.
Throughout the fortnight

we worked together she gave
us more and more stories to
include, which we have woven
into the interview text. She is
the centre of a lot of love, to us
and to everyone involved.

Nicole had a polite and serious
demeanour. She is the only
woman out of the interviewees
who was born into a relatively
affluent family, and grew up in
Kuwait. She currently resides

in Beirut where she works as a
hairdresser, and her partner had
recently been conscripted to the
Syrian Army. She shared that
she was at a difficult juncture

in her life, and decided to keep
her story short and succinct.
She enjoyed herself in the photo
shoot before quietly leaving.

Jamal Abdo is a talented
impersonator, and an important
member of Beirut’s music

and entertainment scene.
Unlike any of the other women
we spoke to, he told us his

life story largely from the
perspective of his career in
show business. Jamal came
ready to share - he is warm
and funny, with an extremely
entertaining personality. He
was very specific about his
makeup, keeping his eyebrows
true to his stage persona.

Dana had a very gentle and
reserved demeanour. She was
warm and thoughtful, choosing
her words carefully. With her
world revolving around her

five dogs, she currently leads

an insular life. She enjoyed her
photoshoot while maintaining a
quiet distance, and left as soon
as the shoot was over.
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Kimo

Katia

Dolly

Antonella Hadi

How would you like to start?

My story started the day I

went to Dr Jacques Mokhbat

in Al Roum Hospital, and

asked him for a check-up. My
penis was quite small - only
five centimetres - and I could
barely masturbate. I used to

spy on my brother watching
porno, and as I watched those
pornos, I started to wonder why
I didn’t feel the way he felt, why
my dick didn’t get hard like in
those movies.

That’s why I decided to go

to the doctor for a check-up.
He found that I didn’t have

a prostate, and thought that

I might have a hormonal
dysfunction. He gave me the
shock of my life! The doctor
asked me to unfold my arms
and told me that I was just

the way that God had created
me. He urged me to believe
this with conviction, and to be
okay with myself. I didn’t really
understand - it was as if he was
telling me I didn’t look like
everyone else. I didn’t know
anything at all about gays and
non-conforming bodies, or if I
belonged in that category. And
that’s how things were for a
while for me.

CC- Antonella] 01

Em Abed

CC-Antonella] 01
Antonella aged twelve.
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Antonella with her mother.
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Antonella aged six on Palm Sunday with her father.
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Kimo

CC - Antonella | 04

Katia

Dolly

Antonella

When I arrived back home, I
started crying. I felt like there
was something inside me that
wasn’t right. I was twenty-four,
and I didn’t feel normal. I didn’t
have a normal adolescence like
everybody else in school. Other
kids used to masturbate in the
toilets, and I didn’t understand
what they were doing. I didn’t
understand any of this. I had
no sexual life and I didn’t know
who I belonged to.

Hadi

Em Abed Mama Jad

CC- Antonella| 04

Palm Sunday. Antonella's sister and brother on her father's side.
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Antonella's parents' wedding.
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Antonella as a baby with her mother and brother in Palm Sunday at St Nicholas' Church.
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Antonella's father, mother, sister, and brother on her father's side.
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Kimo

AlF |01

Katia

Dolly

Antonella Hadi

Would you be comfortable
talking about your
experiences growing up?

Before the operation? I
remember that I used to love
when my mum would get me a
tiny stool so that I could join
her while doing the dishes. I
used to wait for my sister to go
out with her friends, so that

I could try on her shoes and
dresses. School wasn’t really
enjoyable for me because I
always preferred playing with
girls. I used to sit at the far end
of the class to peep on what the
boys were doing.

I had a lot of fears because

of the war - I am part of the
war generation. My dad had

a mini-market thirty metres
away from our house, and when
I was walking there I had to
duck down so that I wasn’t hit
by a bullet. I lived my entire
childhood in war. This alone
created a huge fear in me. I also
think of my mother’s warmth
and affection growing up, those
are my fondest memories.
That’s it, I don’t know!
Antonella laughs.

Em Abed Mama Jad

AIF |01
0286ma-bi001-co007-002-006

Militiamen peeking into a devastated street during the Lebanese Civil War
Photographed by Assaad Jradi between 1975 & 1980 in Tripoli, Lebanon
Chromogenic process negative on cellulose acetate film, 35mm

0286ma - Radwan Mattar Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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Antonella’s cousin and her sister.

lgsaging oo eyl

Nicole

Jamal Abdo

CC - Antonella| 08

Dana

33



34

WS

GJoe

Agighl

sel3lio sUSH eyl

st &l S0 S, dilasll Ju
Trio TuayS ol ) péases wilS Loaie
lama gl o oSal G (dglib)
llBasl go 51 2,5 o sl s
Leiiludg lginis elasyl s oail do>
clAag &8 duyaall B> giatwl o
8550 § pulal S oluall g wisll
ool deiy b e jonlid @all

cataty Bglseall o Sl gal olS
s ol o3 i g W - 0,3
o (s asy e pdeo yxe gally
sy liay oy J3s Lelast Glgabs
caso Lagl Sasl . dsls 6 g2l g
83 g il <l Gl glisg
18yel o 0l 8 Lo JS liay dLAGA]]
T Alsghil dlouad

CC- Antonella| 09

ssla

aie ] ol Lol

AIF| 02

CC - Antonella| 09
Palm Sunday. Antonella with her sister, father and mother.
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0286ma-bi001-co007-002-001

View of a devastated alley during the Lebanese Civil War

Photographed by Assaad Jradi between 1975 & 1980 in Tripoli, Lebanon
Chromogenic process negative on cellulose acetate film, 35mm

0286ma - Radwan Mattar Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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Kimo

Katia

Dolly

Antonella Hadi

How would you like to start?

The first person who was

with me, was in the Lebanese
Army. I was a kid. He was a
mildly powerful relative of

my father. I was on school
vacation in Qmatiyeh, and my
grandmother’s daughter was
sick... My mind is buzzing! I'm
forty-seven, so my memories

are confused... My grandmother

would visit her daughter’s
house while I would stay at
her place every summer. Dolly
speaks in a very direct manner.

He would drink arak, and
when he got drunk, he would
ask me to come and sleep next
to him. He would tell me that
when my grandmother came
home, she would take me back
to my room. My grandmother
did not return home for three
days, and so he slept with me
during her absence. He tore
me, and he made me bleed. My
back hurt, and my legs too - I
was bleeding a lot. It was the
first time that I was opened
and that my asshole bled like
that. 'm sorry if 'm speaking
crudely, but that's exactly what
happened. He took me to the
doctor and bribed him to shut
him up. So the doctor said that
I had fallen off a camel onto a
rock, and that’s what tore me
apart. He bribed the doctor in
exchange for his silence.

Can you tell us about
the first time you wore
women's clothes?

The first time was on Eid il-
Burbara (Lebanese Halloween)
in Saframarine, Keserwan. God
knows how old I was! Let’s say
seventeen or eighteen years
old. I wore high heels, and
Fady Kataya did my makeup
before he was famous. I put on
awig and left the house. I soon
realised that men were gawking
at me, and I didn’t understand
what they wanted. They used
to come up to me and say that
I was so pretty, that [ was like
a model. I used to run away! I
would tell my friends not to let
anyone come near me. I was so
stupid; I was the stupidest girl
in the world! Antonella breaks
into laughter. Really, I didn’t
know anything at all!

How did it feel?

There was no feeling. I don’t
know. I used to be scared. It’s
not like now, where one would
rejoice if they realise they’re
gay. [ used to get scared. I

was scared of everything. Six
months later, I went to Cyprus
for the first time in my life with
Fady Kataya. His sister was
living there. We went out to a
gay club, it was the first time I'd
seen one! All of a sudden, the
curtains were drawn back and

a drag queen appeared. [ said,
“Dear God, what in the name of
the cross is this? Who is this?
That’s not me, I’'m Toni, I'm the
son of my father, ’'m a man!”
Antonella bursts into laughter.

Em Abed Mama Jad

CC - Antonella] 10

CC-Antonella] 10
Antonella's parents' wedding with her grandmother to the right of her mother.
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Antonella and her sister on Palm Sunday.
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US army officer in front of a small military outpost

Photographed by Assaad Jradiin 1971 in Beirut, Lebanon

Gelatin silver negative on cellulose acetate film, 35mm

0286ma - Radwan Mattar Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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Then I left, went back to
school and started to feel
better. He came inside of me.
When someone has come
inside you, your anus is left
feeling as though you want to
be penetrated again. I found
myself craving this feeling. If

I were watching a movie, then
the hero of the movie would
please me, but the heroine
wouldn’t interest me at all. In
fact, I used to wish to be in her
place. Then I started playing
with myself down under using
my hands. When he penetrated
me, [ was eight years old. At
around eleven years old, I
started pleasuring myself with
my hands.

At school, I had a crush on my
science and maths teacher.

His name was Wassim. He
liked me back, and he started
sleeping with me and giving
me higher grades. The more he
slept with me, the higher my
grades were. I stayed in that
school until I was sixteen years
old when I took my Brevet
French baccalaureate diploma
and left. I started working.

I worked for magazines, in
restaurants, in hair salons, as a
housekeeper, and I worked in
shops as well. I had all kinds of
jobs. I worked in a bar where [
was the manager and had girls
working for me. My life stayed
this way for a while. Working
in the bar opened me up more,
and I began to learn about
boys, girls - everything! I had a
lot of curiosity.

AIF |04

I asked a guy what time it was,
and he didn’t answer me. He
said that I wasn’t his type,

and I was like, what the hell is
wrong with this guy, I was only
asking what time it is! I wasn’t
hitting on him! I understood
that story five years later, but

I got very sad at the time over
the cruelty I experienced there.
In Lebanon, if you ask people
the time then they answer you!
I went back to the hotel room
and Fady came back too. I had
a lot of hair in my unibrow,
and he wanted to pluck them
out. I did not let him pluck one
strand, for I was Toni! I used to
think that [ was a man’s man!

I didn’t really know anything
at all.

AIF | 04

0286ma-bi001-co001-002-020

View of the Phoenicia and Holiday Inn hotels

Photographed by Radwan Mattar in 1984 in Beirut, Lebanon

Chromogenic process film negative on cellulose acetate film, 35mm

0286ma - Radwan Mattar Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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CC-Antonella| 12

CC- Antonella| 12
Antonella's brother and sister on Palm Sunday.
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A part of the crowd during a performance by Ahmad Doughan at a local venue
Photographed by Assaad Jradiin 1984 in Lebanon

Chromogenic process negative on cellulose acetate film, 35mm

0287jr - Assaad Jradi Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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Dolly, Beirut 2019 - Photo by Mohamad Abdouni
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AIF |07
The manager of the bar started ~ What happened when you
teaching me. I used to sleep got back to Beirut?

at her place a lot, so I left my
parent’s place to move in with
her. She started teaching me
about a lot of things that I
didn’t know about, teaching
me her idea of what’s right and
what’s wrong. I followed her
path which helped open me up
to the many ways of life. They
say that life teaches you, and
life has taught me a lot. That
woman taught me a lot, God
rest her soul. She passed away.
And she was Egyptian.

AIF |06
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0286ma-bi001-co005-001-001

Arrival of Pope John XXIII at Beirut airport

Photographed by Assaad Jradi on December 2, 1962 in Beirut, Lebanon

Gelatin silver negative on cellulose acetate film, medium format

0286ma - Radwan Mattar Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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View of the Ramlet al Baida beach

Photographed by Radwan Mattar in 1984 in Beirut, Lebanon

Chromogenic process negative on cellulose acetate film, 35mm

0286ma - Radwan Mattar Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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Antonella doesn’t miss a beat.

I went through a depression.

I went through a depression
because... let me remember. I
had this impression in my mind
of what a gay person is. I got
back home and kept thinking,

is it possible that I'm like them?
No, not at all!' I didn’t want my
nephews and nieces to say that

I am gay. In Cyprus, I got a lot of
offers to work in important hotels,
but I had bought really expensive
clothes to wear at my nephews,
and nieces, weddings. I didn’t take
those offers, I came back home,
and I went to the weddings.

Could you describe some of
the people who have been
important in your life?

Jesus, my mother and Lady
Madonna. She is an icon to
me, and these days so is Elissa.
My relationship with Jesus

is very tangible. My mother

is the sweetest woman in the
world. Until I was twenty five
years old, she would sleep in
my bed to warm it up when the
night was cold. She means the
world to me, and she gives me
affection, so that I can channel
it back to people around me.
Then who else... ah, Madonna...
I used to dream... It’s very funny
actually, I just remembered!

I was studying nursing at the
Al Roum Hospital, and it was
my dream to wear scrubs. I
only studied so that I could
wear them! My name is Toni
Makdessi, but I embroidered
“Toni Madonna” onto them!

Hadi

Em Abed Mama Jad
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0286ma-bi001-co037-005-033

Lady Madonna at a reception celebrating Ragheb Alama and Jihane al Ali's marriage at
Eagles restaurant

Photographed by Radwan Mattar in February 1996 in Lebanon

Chromogenic process negative on cellulose acetate film, 35mm

0286ma - Radwan Mattar Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0286ma-bi001-co014-006-021

Samara performing at the opening of Marbaa’ al Noujoum

Photographed by Radwan Mattar on December 22, 1993 in Jounieh, Lebanon
Chromogenic process negative on cellulose acetate film, 35mm

0286ma - Radwan Mattar Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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How would you like to start?

I was raised in a harsh and
mildly violent environment. My
family has issues with a lot of
things. They don’t like men to
wear coloured T-shirts. They
are attached to a very traditional
image of what an Arab man
should be. But I'm a fan of
fame, glitz and glamour, and
this didn’t stop me from having
goals and dreams of my own. I
wanted to wear makeup and be
on stage. I really love art. Ever
since I was a child I have adored
Fairuz and Wadih El Safi.

The first thing I learned in life
was comedic timing, and this
made me want to go into acting. I
was always the actor in the family.
I was frequently performing

and doing impersonations

at my uncle’s house, and my
family often praised me for my
talent. Except for my father. He
didn’t approve of me putting
onwomen's clothes and
impersonating women - he told
me it was wrong and frowned
upon in our culture. I grew up

in a region where there were a
lot of Bedouins. They travelled
with musical instruments like
oud and buzug, and I would run
away from home to dance and
sing with them. When I returned
home my dad beat me, but I
didn’t care because I had so much
fun performing.

Before my journey started with
Studio El Fann, my dad admitted

I had talent, but he still didn’t
want me to wear dresses while
performing. This really affected
my state of mind and created a
lot of fear and anxiety. Today,
however, I actually look up to my
father, regardless of how scared
he made me feel. May his soul
rest in peace. I do look up to him,
and I still use his advice. I live by
his teaching, even though he used
to beat me, often violently so. He
wouldn’t stop until he saw blood.

Dana
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0305cc00055

Snapshot of Em Abed at a restaurant

Taken by an unidentified photographer in 1992 in Kesrouane, Lebanon
Chromogenic process print, 10.2 x 15.1 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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Snapshot of Em Abed in Baalbeck

Taken by an unidentified photographer in 1992 in Bekaa, Lebanon
Chromogenic process print, 10.2 x 15.1 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0286ma-bi001-co003-005-004

George Wassouf and Lady Madonna at a dinner party organised by Al Sada magazine
Photographed by Radwan Mattar on February 16, 1993 in Lebanon

Chromogenic process negative on cellulose acetate film, 35mm

0286ma - Radwan Mattar Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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I lived with her for a while,
from age sixteen to twenty one.
But I still visited my parent’s
house every once in a while. I
didn't live with her publicly,
and I used to work nights

most of the time. And then

she passed away. So I left, and
I began to work for another
bar owner. When she took me
in, she wanted to trade - she
wanted my body. I told her
that I can’t touch women, so

I wouldn’t sleep with her. I
considered her as a friend,

and I couldn’t look at her with
desire even if she was butt
naked. So I left again and found
ajob in another bar.

I worked there until I was
twenty-four, which is when I
found a job at a magazine called
Al-Iktissad Wal-Aamal (Business
and Economy). After that. I
worked for Al Shahed magazine
(The Witness) in Wata El
Mousaitbeh. But the brother
of the CEO was stealing from
them and he pinned it on me,
so I left the establishment for
a week, after which the head
of the company called me to
apologise. He said that he
knew it wasn’t me as [ didn’t
have the office keys. When he
apologised, he told me that I
was like a son to him and he
wanted me back. From the
beginning, he hadn’t trusted
me, and it was a huge hassle,
if there was another robbery,
he might accuse me again. So I
decided to leave.

AlF |11
0286ma-bi001-c0014-006-019

People didn’t understand, they
used to think [ wasn’t a normal,
straight person. And I used

to feel like the “It” guy. Every
time I used to use the elevator,
this doctor used to hit on me. It
would raise so much fear in me
that I would immediately run
away. I didn’t know who I was
until I was twenty.

AIF|11

Celebrities at the opening of Marbaa’ al Noujoum

Photographed by Radwan Mattar on December 22, 1993 in Jounieh, Lebanon
Chromogenic process negative on cellulose acetate film, 35mm

0286ma - Radwan Mattar Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0286ma-bi001-c0020-003-014

Alaa Zalzali getting his hair fixed backstage on World Music Day in Ashrafieh
Photographed by Radwan Mattar on June 21, 1994 in Beirut, Lebanon

Chromogenic process negative on cellulose acetate film, 35mm

0286ma - Radwan Mattar Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
Lol 6 Lallall hwsall pgy (§ pallsSIl LS oy hiuay 3l ele

Ol 1950 ($199€ plii> 111 o Hlg.d) g0

oo 0 sluluall slizund lid e iz 900yl plid il

gy Sygall doyell duwwngall yo o3k ko lgo) degano - 0286ma

Nicole Jamal Abdo

I also used to go to Raouché.
There were clubs there, and I
used to see gay people going out,
lesbian women too. Before then

I had thought that there was no
one in the world like me. Until I
saw someone who looked like me.
He was a hairdresser who was
effeminate, cute and soft. He took
me to one of these nightclubs,
and I felt very comfortable there.
It was like I had found my place. I
felt in my element.

I wasn’t afraid back then. I
wasn’t anxious or scared. You
wouldn’t hear of somebody
getting killed. There weren’t
crimes. We used to wear
whatever we wanted, and we
wouldn’t hear of anything bad
happening to “tanteit”. It was
as if we were in a western
country, not an Eastern

one. We were subjected to
mild negativity, but not like
today. Now I can’t go out

in daylight, or go out in the
street with my (male) clothes
on. I am very afraid for my
life. I've heard about a lot of
bad things happening to other
people. This doesn’t mean that
I don’t share the good times
with my friends anymore, but
back then I used to see them
going out to a lot more places,
including nightclubs.

Through my experiences with my
friends, I started understanding
that I'm not the only artist or
the only one that has talent.
Now, I believe that gay people
are the core of this whole
world, because we are so
talented. We make dresses, we
design hair and makeup, we

do choreography, we’re very
creative, we make amazing
creations and put beauty into
the world. Gay people are the
spirit of life. This is why I loved
gay parties and people.

Dana

49



50

WS

GJoe

Wiighil ssla

3 pire dasalud) G (ro gmo cuie
93l €S ST gy iellg a3 )
el pd 5339 3 o glls Jsio
& W Josl sy @le Sty lalily

&9 @yaleg ol o gl ahiso
wilSg 331 digyil s Jasll wlasg
lgixlow e by Grais gy 3 ells

- Lo lin e st > dpasll

Sl oJg lgso AT o 1 clawd] Guali

WJolsIb dyle eilS o] G Sggdn Lel)

aagle d8ao dliay lgiyuel ks
31 &> & Jacl S Toaza Jusll

gl el of J] B el § edas
Loty dlxs $ dadbg e el
oLl dlos] ciloc ¢l usy .« JlacHlg
84 G > dihpoall Gbg
dagi)l Golly dlxall o @Sl yaa
Sl laasy oo &gw_d 83a) @S9
Gty o pdisy (S Al i
8 by P@ngdlkﬂ)‘lﬂolsdl‘!
JB8 LaS (uiSall euilany braist o igS)
cally elunol g il Blias T J
o & o) i) isge ol by Jobual
Ble 6,31 & crla> o8 gl o
W sz oo gagiy o dl J oo
Byoleall ¢y,8

AIF |13

il (gadiny 19318 el Gulill agay o)

sl Sy Loleg Tnlés Losuds el

@il 8y0 JS (8 glodl Jaylln GilSg
yaiSall lia oS wmaall lgd adsial
cily JIoyaly Gt sy o) sagn
Ul ey el 8T o 308 o el

AIF |13

0286ma-bi001-co013-001-006

Police officers breaking up a fight in a nightclub

Photographed by Assaad Jradi between 1965 & 1975 in Lebanon

Gelatin silver negative on cellulose acetate film, 35mm

0286ma - Radwan Mattar Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0305cc00028

Snapshot of Em Abed at a female hair salon

Taken by an unidentified photographer in 1992 in Beirut, Lebanon
Chromogenic process print, 12.4 x 10.2 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0286ma-bi001-c0025-007-014

A Lebanese army soldier during a cleaning campaign in Raouche

Photographed by Radwan Mattar in 1994 in Beirut, Lebanon

Chromogenic process negative on cellulose acetate film, 35mm

0286ma - Radwan Mattar Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
gyl § iy dlas Juls Gliall il 00 sain

ol gy H199€ ple yhao ooy o9

oo 10 yoluluall oligun alid e liisag09)S)l plid il

@950 Sygall doyell duwwngall yo o3k ko olgo) degano - 0286ma

Joss gue Jlax

algi dad olS gl Jl il eus
leto 9255 gultall 6yl Sy wellin
gil gl wsiel eusS Lagl oldiallg -
oo enly @b gas allell (4 elliS wusgll
8,59 Ligtily B> 1S - ggun 92
ayedg galedl ells asl J) 3]

Gin @ eiS GlKe masg S a5l

9“15}1—"5057911@997@5595“ o
] Ji8 ge gaws oS5 p) Lgeyo
ol Lo iy S @il dlia o5 o
ousts ply Juazetll Lo Ao W
Uyeds . («alilally) asb all cgu e

Sl aly g% e uly $ LilSg

o oSJg dagab olydud lubyes
S Wb 23 guSay L3l aigS

o318 il g ol of oledl 229
ded o) Gl e sl glall 4
eleasdll o Sl e crman Vi LS
3 il e ¥ i elos Gl &)
ol 2o duhll u&gXL‘ &uu_uﬂ
5Slodl o waell 8 palyi e S pe

AL 2all Lgad Loy a3 el

CC-EmAbed |15 Gy JAs quai (& ySally ol
) u:l eSyalg Uﬁls.\,d 2o a3

il 4>l yaseall ol ol gliall

aealiall o BBolo wdicl dianga élliny

Aungall elliai ¥ 5o lia ya9> a2

o2l panig iludll by oo

- laz ggsase gy wladylly z xally

la> (1319290 i dlada eludl §lxig

Bl 29y ogeliall Jladly oSl Mas

oalinllg ddindl Mad ool alay Lidg

Gla

AIF |14



Kimo

Katia

Dolly

I went back to Al-Iktissad Wal-
Aamal and an important man at
the magazine wanted to sleep
with me. He also wanted other
men to sleep with me - his
bodyguards. I didn’t like him
physically. He didn’t turn me
on, and his bodyguards weren’t
hot either. I like big muscles
and a beautiful face, I don’t like
big bears! They might sleep
with me and crush me! Dolly
laughs. So he gave me financial
compensation, and I moved on.
He persuaded me to stay at first,
but then he started harassing
me at work. He tried everything
he could to make me quit, so
that he didn’t have to fire me
and pay me compensation.

Then I worked at a restaurant
called Abu Nawas in Barbir.
While I was washing dishes I
got a rash on my hand, lichen
planus, and it began spreading.
I was scared for my hand, so
the restaurant owner took

me to their doctor. But going
to their doctor is different to
going to an actual specialist,
so he just gave me a cream,
and it didn’t really work. I left
work for seven days because of
that incident, went to an actual
specialist at my own expense,
and it healed. When I went
back to work, they told me that
they were deducting those days
from my pay. I asked why. I
was healing, and I paid for the
medical bills personally. Did
they want me to wait until the
infection got worse and spread
all over my body? In the end, I
told them to give me my salary
without the deduction, and
they refused. Then I threatened
to file a complaint, and the
manager retorted mockingly,
“Whatever floats your boat”. I
took my salary and said to her,
“Fuck you and your job”.

Antonella Hadi
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0286ma-bi001-co004-004-016

Nina and Rida Boutros at a dinner party organised by Al Sada magazine
Photographed by Radwan Mattar on February 16, 1993 in Lebanon

Chromogenic process negative on cellulose acetate film, 35mm

0286ma - Radwan Mattar Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0286ma-bi001-co014-006-016

Celebrities at the opening of Marbaa’ al Noujoum

Photographed by Radwan Mattar on December 22, 1993 in Jounieh, Lebanon
Chromogenic process negative on cellulose acetate film, 35mm

0286ma - Radwan Mattar Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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Mama Jad

Nicole

Jamal Abdo Dana

Ever since I was young I
performed for my friends - it
made them happy during the
war. We loved each other more
back then. We were more at
ease and at peace with each
other, and we never felt a
generational gap. There is
kindness still, but it’s not like
how it was before. I had a lot of
aspirations, I wanted fame and
to work with the people that I
admire and love. So my work
started expanding, and I started
meeting new people. It wasn’t
how I imagined it would be,
but I was still very happy. I was
elated to meet celebrities and
high-end designers with mutual
interests and understandings.
But [ was always more
comfortable with the people
closest to me, people who I
have known since childhood
who have always been very
close to my heart. Some of
those friends are designers,
hair stylists and makeup artists.
Even if a friend is a mechanic,
if they are in the gay crowd
then they are someone who is
loving and decent.

There are some people who
are not decent, but they are
few. We never really ask why
“bad” people within the gay
community do what they do.

I think they have complexes
that they’ve developed over
time. Perhaps it is due to family
problems. I was never one to
judge because I have been
through similar things. I may
have overcome some of these
situations, but it might not be
the case for others, and that
does make me sad. If a close
friend that I was taking care
of stole from me, I wouldn’t
be upset. I see their true heart,
and I would just think that he
is dealing with some kind of
difficult situation. I would have
trust in the loyalty they have
shown me over the course of
our friendship. That is what I
want to tell you. I still interact
with these people, and I love
them regardless. Not just gays,
lesbians too.
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0286ma-bi001-co037-005-001

Samara at a party celebrating the marriage of Ragheb Alama and Jihane Al Ali at
Eagles restaurant

Photographed by Radwan Mattar in February 1996 in Lebanon

Chromogenic process negative on cellulose acetate film, 35mm

0286ma - Radwan Mattar Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0287jr06790

Ahmad Doughan performing at a local venue

Photographed by Assaad Jradiin 1984 in Lebanon

Chromogenic process negative on cellulose acetate film, 35mm

0287jr - Assaad Jradi Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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Kimo

How would you like to start
your story?

My life was a tragedy.
Thankfully, I am comfortable,
because there are worse cases
than mine. But my life has been
very difficult, it’s a tragedy. I'm
going to start with school. At
first, | was very secretive about
it (her gender identity), but it
evolved in school. But my story
is nice. Kimo pauses between
sentences to start with, and often
laughs when speaking.

This comes at a very good
time; I feel like telling my
story to someone! We were a
very conservative family with
five kids, I am the youngest.
They used to treat me like a
toy, I was very spoiled. We
grew up very nicely, I had a
nice childhood. Kimo breaks
into laughter. Jad knows my
story very well! Everything was
available for us, thank God, and
it was a beautiful country. And
this is it!

CC-Kimo| 16

Katia

Dolly

So I started working as an
autostopette (street sex worker)
with a ladyboy friend of mine.
A customer would pull up,

and she would encourage me

to go up to them. I would be
scared! I didn’t know how to do
things like that. So she started
teaching me how to go out with
a client, go up to a hotel room
with him, suck him off, sleep
with him and finish him off.
Once I got used to it,  would
spend twenty-four hours at a
time in hotels. I would have one
client leaving as the next one
was arriving! I was working all
the time. Back then, it was like
20,000 liras, 50,000 liras, 100,000
liras, and they would just come
and go!

I didn’t save the money
because I was afraid of losing
it, so I would buy furniture
instead. Within a few years I
had bought a lot of beautiful
furniture, worth about $7,000.
Back then, $7,000 was almost
enough to buy a house. And all
this money - that was earned
by fucking - went up in flames!
All of my ass” hard work went
into nothing Dolly laughs. 1 had
worked hard to buy all this
beautiful furniture, and one day
when I was out of the house, a
fire broke out. All the furniture
was burnt away.

Antonella

Hadi

CC-EmAbed |17

Em Abed Mama Jad

CC-Kimo| 16

"This was taken after | met the man that | was with. It was taken on a road trip to Damour
in about 1992 with my sister and her husband. It was after | met him, he wasn't there, but
this is what | looked like when | met him."
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0305cc00136

Snapshot of Em Abed at a Halloween night at Saframarine where she won first place
Taken by an unidentified photographer in 1996 in Kesrouane, Lebanon
Chromogenic process print, 10.1 x 15 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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Nicole

Jamal Abdo Dana

People are like the sea. A sea
that harbours different kinds of
fish, different weird creatures,
but you can be very happy in
that world. You can’t be upset
with a world that makes you
happy and proud. Some people
might think this is an illness
and that we should die, but in
my point of view, people that
think that way are the ones that
are sick. They are the people
who are not progressive. My
understanding is that [ don’t
know where I'll be after my
death, because I haven’t seen
what happens after that. No
one died and came back to tell
us what happened. So I can’t be
convinced, except by what I can
see, feel and touch. And that’s
proof of my belief in God and
love for God. There are things
in this world that make you go
crazy, and it remains up to you
and how skilled you are. You
either decide to be strong and
fight the storm, or you decide
to be weak and then you're
gone with the wind.

I’'m not comfortable in
Lebanon. As someone who
portrays and impersonates
people for comedic relief, I feel
very comfortable putting on a
dress to impersonate. It’s as if
I’'m in another world, and [ am
overcome with the desire to be
creative. But when I go back to
who I am, I have to put a cap
on and a big sweater so that I
don’t get backlash that would
hurt or confine me. This really
bothers me but at the same
time, it doesn’t affect me much
anymore because I'm used to it
now. Besides that, if you would
like to ask me anything then
please go ahead.
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"I met the guy who took this photo at the Luna Park. Or it was my nurse friend who took
them. It was in Harrisa, | think it was, or another town outside of Beirut, | don't remember
exactly. It was around 1989. | used to have my hair long and | would dye it some times.

| love fashion catwalks and | love posing. | love photos, | have a lot of them. They're war
torn. When my wife found out about the other man she tore up a lot of my photos."

@8 $ o Lany> § <ilS Lals) . poseall Giyno olS ol .l Ugll § Bygall oin J baiitll il cibl8”
ool BT asuol cuiSy Jash (532 15 199 ale (& cilS Logy paslly 4S5 U cag o lg> (631
lliSg lgidho 0yl 3 lgin xSl 4l yguall Gancl Iyaldll polyaiwlll cisly b3l eiloyle duia

' " Jayll ells go gyl cuaiis] Losic G293 ol

Agighl

ssla

o> Lolo

Joss gue Jlax Ll

Baasiao lelgil ggm0 y5uS . youllS pinl
aalisng iy & cildgliag wlawdl o
S o> lma 49$5 ol il ail e
e o ayall eliSay ¥ allall el

ol pasell sdiey Tgxdg lagma dllazy
30 &l Gl wigay of lisleg 4oy lian
Gl pos (so50ll pan ddyshnll adgy 4y
N G ueasdl ye pa giley
el Glay G8sm0 pusy 94185 813
o ladey us b i ol ¥ @igall sy
s Loy Uy L] ole @ asi cuay
duallg o)l Loy 3] e8] o Say ¥ lilg
Ay Gilayl e Jolo liag sl
bt xty o Jally azgs o) oy
o Sy il 08l sgeig llell lin 6
ol g 095 o 3,83 of Lol elilga
0953 ol 5585 ol Lelg daolell oyl
2l 2o iy laes

($a208S Ul glid (8 Bliys
sendily uldl W8l lxan Uig
aglan) Bliwd ou)] on>g pailuasid
T alle 8 g a5l yeil palas)
Lo Jl ol g Gl ol Bl st
gwl e dnd gdgl shusl e U

ol pozald ydyeil ¥ S 808 Brng
TS o 5382 3 il gl 99 il &
Gudlial w3 clitinlyg po¥l csazel i3
REERERP

AIF |19

0286ma-bi001-co001-002-023

View of the Saint George hotel

Photographed by Radwan Mattar in 1984 in Beirut, Lebanon

Chromogenic process negative on cellulose acetate film, 35mm

0286ma - Radwan Mattar Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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Kimo Katia

Can you tell us about
the first time you wore
women's clothes?

I used to wear dresses just to
cheer up my uncle’s wife, God
bless her soul. She was in a
wheelchair, and she was not
very old. Seriously, this is a true
story! Kimo giggles. And I used
to dance. I put on a nice Umm
Kulthum track, and danced

to bring her joy. She was very
young, and she was from an
aristocratic family. All of a
sudden, she lost the ability to
walk. I loved life, and I loved
cheering her up. I tried to
change the mood a bit. This is
how it was.

How did it feel?

It felt good. Not bad, it was good.

How old were you?

Kimo continues to laugh. I was
under ten years old.

How would you feel AIF| 20
telling us a bit more about
your childhood?

My family used to treat me

like a toy - in a good way. I

was pretty, and I had blue

eyes. I was born after one of
my brothers died. He had died
very young, so I was spoiled a
lot. We would go out in three
different cars with my cousins
to the beach, sometimes to
Saida. Once they left us there,
they forgot us and went back
home! Kimo breaks into laughter.
Our parents forgot all about

us, left us there, and went back
home! But we figured it out in
the end, and we got home. [ was
young, and there weren’t many
means of commuting, only cars.
There was a train if I remember
correctly, but I don’t remember
using it. It was a beautiful day,
just like these days. Kimo speaks
ironically. All my birthdays were
awesome. My sister always
baked a cake for me, and I was
very pampered. Should I tell
you about my school or when I
got married?

CC-EmAbed |19

Dolly

My mum and my sisters had
escaped, and they said the fire
started with a candle. They said
they were out when it started,
but something felt wrong with
their story. It was filed as arson
by the authorities because of
the candle flame, but I didn’t
believe it. I was sure it was my
brother who burned the whole
place down and left, taking
anything that he wanted. It
turned out that he took a big
ornament that you can hang

on a wall. It’s shaped like a
tree with a waterfall passing
through it. It was gorgeous and
massive, [ had it in my salon.
My friend who was a decorator
made it for me, and my brother
really liked it. I found it at his
house, and I asked him where
he got it from. There was a
mark on it that I recognised,
so I was able to be certain that
he had taken it from me and
burned the house down.

Antonella Hadi
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0305cc00071

Snapshot of Em Abed on a roadtrip to Syria

Taken by an unidentified photographer, date unknown

Chromogenic process print, 10.2 x 15.1 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0287jr08387

Beirut Central District during the Lebanese Civil War

Photographed by Assaad Jradi between 1975 and 1985 in Beirut, Lebanon
Chromogenic process negative on cellulose acetate film, 35mm

0287jr - Assaad Jradi Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0305cc00135

Snapshot of Em Abed at a Halloween night at Saframarine where she won first place
Taken by an unidentified photographer in 1996 in Kesrouane, Lebanon
Chromogenic process print, 10.1 x 15 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0287jr06849

The Bourj el Barajneh refugee camp in the aftermath of clashes between Amal fighters
and the Palestine Liberation Organization

Photographed by Assaad Jradi on September 14, 1985 in Beirut, Lebanon

Gelatin silver negative on cellulose acetate film, 35mm

0287jr - Assaad Jradi Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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Nicole

Jamal Abdo Dana

Can you tell us about
the first time you wore
women's clothes?

The first time was around 1992,
and I did it in a part of town
where it was very risky for a
person to wear a dress. It was
one of the most dangerous
places I could have chosen -
it was literally a ghetto full

of thugs and thieves. But I
had a message to convey. I
wanted to show that we exist
and we’re here. After I met
my friends and other people
like me, I started working in a
restaurant. I worked there so
that I could see my friends and
facilitate dance competitions
and pageants for them. We
competed over who is prettier
than the others... not prettier...
it was only a game with joy as
its end goal!

Those events were just for fun,
because it was a time of war

and we wanted something to
distract us. Just to get away
from the killings, and everything
we had seen and been scared

of. Today’s internet generation
doesn’t know what we lived
through, they do not know our
suffering. There was no internet,
no mobile phones. If we wanted
to see someone then we had to
go to the end of the world to see
them, or if we forgot something
we had to go to the end of the
world just to retrieve it back.
But now we have access to
everyone else in the world at the
press of a button.
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0287jr06869

The Bourj el Barajneh refugee camp in the aftermath of clashes between Amal fighters
and the Palestine Liberation Organization

Photographed by Assaad Jradi on September 14, 1985 in Beirut, Lebanon
Gelatin silver negative on cellulose acetate film, 35mm

0287jr - Assaad Jradi Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0287jr08359

Martyr’s Square during the Lebanese Civil War

Photographed by Assaad Jradi between 1975 and 1985 in Beirut, Lebanon
Chromogenic process negative on cellulose acetate film, 35mm

0287jr - Assaad Jradi Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0287jr12485

Two friends posing next to the Pigeons’ Rock of Raouche

Photographed by Assaad Jradi in Beirut, Lebanon

Chromogenic process negative on cellulose acetate film, 35mm

0287jr - Assaad Jradi Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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Kimo

Let’s start with schools if
this is okay?

Sure. It was war at that time,
and if conflicts broke out while
we were studying, we would
immediately pack our books

and run straight home. School

is also where I met this guy who
was overtly gay. Kimo laughs.

He fled to Syria when the war
started. This is my story. He was
much more open-minded than [
was, and it just so happened that
our families were close. It was as
if he did what he wanted to do
and vanished, and I was the one
left behind who had to handle
the consequences.

But thank God I know how to
handle myself. I got so attached
to him, we were like brothers.
We would study together, and he
was very good at school. I would
go to Syria to see him. He was a
friend. One day, our relationship
grew smaller. Our families

were very close and there were
marital connections between our
relatives. I began to feel like he
was very jealous, and possessive
of me, but I didn’t care about
that. He used to be jealous of me
and over me. Let’s take a break.

Katia

CC-EmAbed |21

Dolly

Antonella

I confronted him, and accused
him of taking it just because he’s
jealous. God showed me that
he’s a liar and a thief. My mum
begged me not to tell the police
and it scared me. I didn’t want
to upset her. So I told her that
what she was asking was unfair
- I'was the one working to bring
things home. All she had to do
was stay at home. [ was the one
being a whore to make money.
A million people would love to
live in that house, people were
always telling me how beautiful
it was. And it was all thanks to
me - thanks to my hard work.

I used to pay all of the bills. We
owed the electricity company
4,500,000 liras. They used to
ask me to pay in instalments

of 100,000 liras, and I used to
pay 200,000 liras just to be done
with them. I used to have sex
with Iraqis and people who
pay a lot of money. I took the
money from them, and then

I would put it straight back
into electricity bills because I
didn’t want loans. When I was
done with the electricity bills

I began paying the water bills
- more than 3,000,000 liras. All
of my hard work was just hard
work. It didn’t pay off. My life
was spent suffering without a
moment of peace.

How did you come to realise
who you are?

I wasn’t able to discover,
unfortunately.. Oh hang on, I
just remembered... Okay, you
know that the gay community
used to meet in the gardens

in Achrafieh? Or at the St.
Nicholas stairs, Saint Joseph
University or Sioufi.! There was
somebody who was close to me
who was gay. He used to call
me Tina, and [ was like no, 'm
Toni. He took me once to the
St. Nicholas stairs, and a priest
walked by. This is where my
story starts.

The priest sat next to me

and he told me, you (in the
feminine), you should go on

El Shater Yehkeh (If you’ve got
something to say, then say it) - a
program on LBC. It was a
first-of-its-kind show, hosted
by Ziad Njeim, where people
would share their real-life
stories and openly speak about
their problems. I asked him
what I should speak about. I
was working in Accident and
Emergency, and everyone loved
me there - all the nuns and the
doctors. The priest told me that
if there is a problem, then I
should speak out and undergo
surgery. I asked him what he
meant, and he said [ needed to
change my gender. I was like,
of course not, no, I am Toni! He
told me that I am not a man,
and that I am not gay.

1 Cruising spots in Achrafieh, East Beirut.

Hadi

Em Abed

CC-EmAbed |21

Mama Jad

How would you like to start?

Mama Jad speaks softly. Okay.
My name is Jad. Do you want
my phone number? But you
can only call me after 12 a.m.
Jad chuckles. I'm proudly fifty-
one years old, and I always
introduce myself as a woman
who is enclosed within a man’s
body. I hope that the woman
inside will be able to break
through her prison cell one
day. And I thank God for the
man’s body that protects me,
because without it, I wouldn’t
be alive today.

Can you tell us about the
first time you wore women's
clothes?

I was six years old. My parents
used to dress me up when I was
young! Jad smiles. I was twelve
years old when I fell in love
with my first dress. It was an
engagement dress, and I was
running around in it barefoot
at my grandfather’s second-
hand clothing shop. I felt like a
butterfly. But I'm no butterfly!
It was a great feeling.

How would you feel
about talking about your
experiences growing up?

Jad takes a deep breath. Okay...
I’'m going to start at the age of
eight. At the age of eight, as it
often goes, one of my relatives
raped me. The harassment
started at the age of six, and at
the age of eight, it turned into
an assault that led to internal
bleeding and tearing in my
anal passage. He told me that
my parents would kill me if
they found out about what had
happened. When I got home

I changed my shorts, and my
mother and I both realised
that they were stained with
blood. She asked me why I was
bleeding, and I said that I didn’t
know. So my parents took me
to the doctors, who told my
parents that [ had been raped.

Roadtrip to Byblos, Kesrouane Lebanon -1990.

0305cc00074
Snapshot of Em Abed on a roadtrip to Byblos

Taken by an unidentified photographer in 1990 in Kesrouane, Lebanon

Chromogenic process print, 15.1 x 10.2 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0305cc00148

Portrait of Mama Jad

Taken by an unidentified photographer c. 1968, location unknown

Gelatin silver developing-out paper print, 13.7 x 8.8 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut

"This is me as a baby. Maybe she is wondering what is waiting for her. It was taken at my
paternal grandparents' house. This is around 1968, the year | was born. This photo means
alot to me, because when humans get older they also get younger. When you're old and
dying you go back to being a baby. You got out of your mother's belly when you were born,
and when you die you go back to the Earth's belly. | think my dream will only be realised
when | am dead. My dream is to wear white. In weddings you get carried, and I'm sure | will
find people to carry me when I'm dead. They will take me back home, dress me in white
and bury me. | dream of finding someone to do that for me. And then | will find my new
home. This is the first time I've let anyone see these, | never let anyone see them."
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0305cc00149

Snapshot of Mama Jad

Taken by an unidentified photographer, date and location unknown
Gelatin silver developing-out paper print, 7.4 x 10.5 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut

"l don't remember anything about this photo. Mum says that my pants were red. My hair
was long and | would cry whenever someone touched it. When my life continues after
death, | don't know if | will meet her [young Jad] again. | hope | will. This was taken at my

grandparents' house, and this little girl next to me is my aunt".
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0287jr06877

The Bourj el Barajneh refugee camp in the aftermath of clashes between Amal fighters

and the Palestine Liberation Organization

Photographed by Assaad Jradi on September 14, 1985 in Beirut, Lebanon

Gelatin silver negative on cellulose acetate film, 35mm

0287jr - Assaad Jradi Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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Kimo Katia

Kimo continues narrating her
experiences after a short break.

So our relationship got colder.
And then without telling me, my
Mum gave him a pair of pants
that belonged to me. I really loved
those pants. He took them to the
tailors and changed the whole
cut. I asked him how he could do
that to my favourite pants, so he
tore them in half and gave them
back to me. He was very vicious,
but I was very good friends with
his brother. This is actually one
good thing that came out of it.
We are still friends today, his
brother and I - he had tried to
drive us apart but he couldn’t.
He’s just jealous, he can’t help it!

Once, we were walking around
Damascus and we saw a few guys.
I fell in love with one of them, and
he fell in love with me. He was
my type, and I was single, and we
had a romantic relationship. And
then my friend started a secret
relationship with my boyfriend.
He used to go behind my back

to see him. It was very nasty, and

I didn’t like it. I confided in my
friend and he told a lot of people
my secrets. We had a lot of friends
and everyone knew everything.

I told him that I don’t need that
many friends. What is mine is
mine, thank God, and what is
yours is yours. You can’t have
anything that is not yours. My
friend became so jealous that he
actually kicked me out of Syria.
My brother was a prisoner in
Syria, and I needed to be near
him, so this is where my tragedy
began. What was I supposed to
do? I went back to the man who
loved me, and he let me live with
him in Damascus. You're going to
like my story.

I have a strong sister. When they
returned to Lebanon, she gave
them a piece of her mind and
scolded them harshly. She is

very strong. She said, “He’s my
brother, did you forget that you
broke bread together!?” Even

if I made a mistake, like that
friendship, she was there for me.
This whole story was a big secret,
but now I want to talk about it
because he talked about it back
then. He was telling my story to
people who really have nothing to
do with it. He was really bringing
me down and my brother in law
turned out to be a relative of

his, so he was forced to keep his
mouth shut. After the Syrian war
I got married and I have kids now,
but I still think about him just as
much. Laughs. Oh my God 1 didn’t
know love could do that to you! CC-Em Abed | 24

Dolly

Antonella

I said yes. But I didn’t
understand. He took me to

the interview and there was

a sheikh there too. I can’t
remember if he was in the
audience or if he called in, but
we had a quarrel with him. He
said that if I were his son then
he would stone me to death. He
was a Sunni sheikh. I started to
curse, and they took me off the
program. The next day I went
to work at the hospital, and

the nuns kicked me out. Even
though my face wasn’t showing
on the TV and they disguised
my voice, they all knew it was
me. The doctors came and
kissed me to say goodbye. They
were very upset that [ was
leaving. That was the first blow
that I endured. I don’t know to
what degree I now understand
what they did, but at the time, I
didn’t understand it at all. I was
so young.

What did you do after that?

After that I worked at Deir

El Salib, it was the best
experience I've had in a job. It’s
a home for people with mental
disorders. I worked there for
ayear, until I was in charge

of the department of St. Elias,
working with very dangerous
people. I saw someone who
hung themselves. I was
traumatised, and I had to leave.
I went back home.

Stop, I don’t remember any
more. [ forgot... My problem

is that I'm very forgetful, even
though this is where it all
started. Okay, we can continue! I
now remember what happened.

Hadi

Em Abed

Mama Jad

The doctor kept asking me who
did it, and I wouldn’t answer,
so the doctor and my parents
started hitting me until I told
them who it was. This is what
happened. Then it passed.

The first man who came into
my life was called Hussam.

Jad speaks softly. He was the
only person who knew [ was a
woman, and he helped me start
to work through my trauma.

It was a good relationship! We
became a woman and a man...
And then he got sick. Pauses.
He had cancer... Pauses. And

he passed. On his deathbed, he
apologised for not being able
to stay with me until the end.
When they were cleaning him,
I sat under the table so that the
water that was cleansing his
corpse would pour over me.

I lived as a woman in secret for
awhile and then my parents
found out. Jad pauses and looks
upset. We check if she’s happy to
continue. I'm sorry for what 'm
about to say. After I was raped by
my uncle, my father also tried to
rape me. He asked me why I let
other men rape me and yet still
refused him. That is something
that my mother doesn’t know.

In my parent’s eyes, [ am filth
that other people walk over. I am
nothing but shame to my family.
In the eyes of my family, I am a
person who is supposed to die
for the honour of my family, I am
the person that no one should
talk about.

Nicole

Jamal Abdo Dana

CC-MamalJad| 25
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0305cc00062

Snapshot of Em Abed on a roadtrip to Syria

Taken by an unidentified photographerin 1991

Chromogenic process print, 15.1x 10.2 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0305cc00151

Snapshot of Mama Jad

Taken by an unidentified photographer, date and location unknown

Chromogenic process print, 12.4 x 10 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut

"Here I'm trying to be happy in my Eid clothes. | don't remember that day particularly, but
| remember that the next day | was beaten.”
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0305cc00067

Snapshot of Em Abed in Abbassiyyin Square

Taken by an unidentified photographer in Damascus, Syria, date unknown
Chromogenic process print, 10.2 x 15.1 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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"In this one, she had just lost the first person in her life. It was about 1983, 1984. She
was fourteen maybe going on fifteen. She was asking herself what will become of her
after losing this person. | feel like Jad in this photo is just like the sea behind. Nobody
knew where she was going or what she wanted. Everyone used to look at her with shame
because she brought shame to her family. And she didn't love herself. She was covering
her body in this photo. She was wearing decent clothes. In this photo she wished that a
wave would come and swallow her into the sea so she wouldn't have to go through what
she had just been through back then and now. When | look at this photo | think | wish she
had died. But | can tell her that | love her, and she has beautiful hair. | wish she could be
able to forgive". Jad kisses the photo.
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Kimo

Would you be comfortable
talking about your marriage,
how did it come about?

Yes. It was a very normal
marriage. It was 2004, and it
was just a guy and a girl getting
married. And it worked. The
things that I used to entertain
in my childhood and my
teenage years stopped, and in
fact, I stopped many things. Jad
knows that I stopped. Marriage
is beautiful, and as a Muslim,

I encourage people to get
married. Even if you’re gay or
trans®, there is no reason not

to get married. I know a lot of
men who are gay or trans* who
will not get married. I say they
still can, they just need to know
how to do it. And thank God, it
was a successful marriage.

But then one day, my daughter
got into my phone. I had started
speaking with my love in Syria
again, and she caught me. The
reason we started speaking was
that I found him on Facebook,
even though he got married too
and has children. Kimo breaks
into laughter. We got back in
touch! But then it got worse, my
wife and his wife found out.

AlF |26

Katia

Dolly

Antonella

Time went by and my father,
God bless him, left me an
apartment on Mar Elias. He
left it to me, my mum and my
sisters. My brothers traded
meat and lost a lot of money

in their business. They came
home one day to beg me to give
them my share, and I told them
it was not going to happen. So
they brought a mob of people
to the house, held me down and
accused me of sex work at our
house. But there was none of
that. They had even paid off the
police that showed up because
of the sex work allegations.

We had another house next

to the Al Khodr Mosque

in Karantina. My brothers
attacked me at the house and
slashed my hand right here.
Dolly points to a large white scar
next to her wrist. They stabbed
my head with scissors and beat
my legs with batons. I couldn’t
talk for twenty-five days. They
broke my leg and I had to have
it reconstructed with metal
rods. I have knife marks all over
my body, I'll show you. Dolly
lifts up her shirt. They stabbed
me here and here, pointing to
large scars, and they yanked the
knife across. There’s another
one here.

This is what they did. My
brother was trying to force me
to sign a new inheritance form.
I had common inheritance

in the house next to Forum

de Beyrouth, and some of my
siblings had signed their shares
over to my brother. Except for
my sisters and I. My brother
knew that they hadn’t signed
their shares over because of me,
and he got fucking mad because
of it. I knew he was just trying
to fuck us over. I am the one
who took care of him when

he was ill, when he couldn’t
walk. After he assaulted me, I
couldn’t walk for three months.
[ still feel a pain in my back
until this day.

My sister lives in Dubali, she was
married there and now she’s
divorced. She brings me the
medicine I need, it’s cheaper
there. My mum has Alzheimer’s
and has problems with her
blood pressure. My sisters stay
living near me, not because they
want to, but because I take care
of my mother.

There was a knock on the door,
and a girlfriend of mine was
there. She worked as a secretary
for a number of doctors in
Geitawi Hospital. She told me
that Dr Roni Khoury wanted

to see me. He wanted to carry
out my surgery. It’s very funny
actually, I don’t know how to
describe it, it was very strange.
I said okay. I was living with my
mother at the time, my father
hadn’t passed away yet. I met
with Dr Khoury and he told me
he wanted to do the surgery. I
didn’t understand what surgery
he was referring to. He did a
check-up and told me I don’t
have a prostate. He said that
there were many steps we
needed to take.

I didn’t understand, [ wasn’t

as resilient back then. He told
me to go to Dr Mogharbani,

a psychiatrist at Deir El Salib
Hospital where I used to work.
I found out that the hospital
was run by ten residents,

five interns, and himself. We
booked a lot of sessions before
the surgery. From the first
session they spoke to me in the
feminine, so I thought wow,
they see me as female. They
asked me many questions which
I have forgotten, and I felt like
they really saw me as a woman.
He immediately gave me a form
to give to Dr Khoury, who could
not believe that I had been
cleared for surgery so quickly.

In the second stage, [ was
asked to go to the faculty of
medicine for another check-
up. When the test results came
through fifteen days later, the
medical staff were jumping in
excitement. They said that they
had been waiting for years to
find someone like me. I still
didn’t understand. They hugged
me and threw a small cocktail
party. They were really happy
to find someone like me. Dr
Roni Khoury was very surprised
and he told me... hang on I
forget... ah... he told me that I
should apply to the Doctor’s
Association to get my surgery
approved. They would need

to record the measurements

of my body - my proportions.
They were surprised at the size
of my toes and my fingers, and
the quality of my hair. Even my
pubes. They had the qualities of
a woman, not a man.

Hadi
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Em Abed

Mama Jad

They made me get married, and
proceeded to put me in a room
with the girl and watched us to
make sure I got her pregnant.
When they were sure my wife
was pregnant, they locked me
in a basement for six months.
They kept putting dangerous
chemicals in my food to kill

my sex drive. They threatened
me, saying, “If you want to be

a woman, we will make you a
woman”. And then she gave
birth to a girl. The girl doesn’t
know me, and I don’t know her.
Then I left. They still cause me
problems till this very day.

I ventured into the world and
I lived. I met other people,
and saw the beautiful and the
wretched. We became famous
“tanteit”! Jad smiles warmly.

As of the start of this month, I
don’t have a home - I sleep on
a rooftop. My parents threw
me out a lot in the past, and

I slept under trucks. I don’t
know if anyone heard the
story of the woman who died
with $2,000,000 in her bank
account?? That woman was
kinder to me than my mother
was. She gave me food. I used
to eat from the garbage.

2 We believe this woman was Fatma
Othman, a homeless Lebanese woman who
lost her hands and feet in the Civil War,
and was found to have 1.7 billion lira in the
bank and 5 million lira in cash when she
passed away from a heart attack in 2018.

Nicole

Jamal Abdo

CC-EmAbed |29

CC-EmAbed |28
0305cc00041
Snapshot of Em Abed at a restaurant

Taken by an unidentified photographer in 1989 in Tannourine, Lebanon

Chromogenic process print, 10.2 x 12.7 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0305cc00101

Dana

Snapshot of Em Abed at a wedding in Deir al-Qamar

Taken by an unidentified photographer in 1998 in Chouf, Lebanon

Chromogenic process print, 10 x 12.6 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0286ma-hi001-co013-001-008

Police officers breaking up a fight in a nightclub

Photographed by Assaad Jradi between 1965 & 1975 in Lebanon
Gelatin silver negative on cellulose acetate film, 35mm
0286ma - Radwan Mattar Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0305cc00034

Group snapshot featuring Em Abed at a restaurant

Taken by an unidentified photographer in 1989 in Tannourine, Lebanon
Chromogenic process print, 10.2 x 12.6 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0286ma-bi001-co002-003-022

Arabic lettering on a pickup truck

Photographed by Radwan Mattar in Beirut, Lebanon

Chromogenic process negative on cellulose acetate film, 35mm

0286ma - Radwan Mattar Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
Sy sl e dyye &S

ol ko lgdy ygual

20 70 olylod] cligeol i e el 5008l alid il

@9y Bygall dyyall duwball go v3b o plgs) degas - 0286ma

GJoe

Agighl

CC-EmAbed | 30

alll aasy gally J &y sLSll edg
o3 J byl . poldl sle (§ daa
pexll goyaly o5t lgilS  JlgsTg
pdlacl g Jlal o niSHl g sy
sl ag s Jitall Jllgale
s Wlianly pgiysly Guas o
Vil gl o of gl s
o3 Gouudy i Irie Jl dslace lg pasls
JRal 515 clel dusylan g
19al8 agiS) sals lags ] S5 o
byl Jlo)y 89y

so3 golz ylgza 13T e Ll glS
& Jssl Jiganls Ll dlxo
205 s gy ol Ig=hndg Jsiall
o0 sl 8yuS el &0 J] oo
Is1s09 podally &ub lginb .lgaosno
Fo sua) alSill ghiud o) ozl Sl
leldio Jl oy lnudly Sl Ignus Lag
T2 sghe ghux Eiaso gludly
) Lgosad 2855 .4l (pSand]
-ByS Qi J) s Limg Linn igimhs
sdag wlli J] dg2 ada o Sigid

e @bzl Jsb S oS @ Lo lin
J Jriad s> Slreo ozl gudss
€950 99 pgyd» o Il b 48
0 193 38 184S o] ey o)

o3 ilezlg Ul ) 31 2lad paio>
oasgul (e gedos o gail Syl
S s el Wae Bliduwly gway
@ cyiel g U8 linas ayy @l plel
sl e yol8 g Lagse oS Loaie
ial ey G Joull 8 suelul s
gl al. ol Ble olS Lowic 4y
dianlis ey yeil &S Saal qhall
o e JI gl 5,08 Ul Lo ells

Al 9359 (9 ($ Ghrdd yiusl
9ol o i ol dlhe Y

30 pasl ¥ lia s Lygsall
Loy saalasll Goya dilae el Lin
Glasdad giues aull hes & JSLiss
0805 U3 a0 03 s G0 81l
Gy guel @il

e da) 855, eilS ol e
Gyl golimd) Ladiiun & bl
@l b S5 6395 9y yeiSall u‘

lsuiio sl ail ) a3 el
elld 8 Giallg ge piuel cus fiws
cutzll s Udgio G o1 ey eudoll

FIES RESERE EPE 695 39154l
Sagedl clog asS agdl l a3
oudd & GiysTs Laxs gyol adl dls

oo wasll s o] JB Lliwgy gu)
Ladlsai e eny Ul gl

gl el (§ susie ST plg agdl oJ

2o 391801 ] il ol o ulls
o ($ oS guidi cub 929
bS] Jael s eus culall jo
Ll Biie oy 018 Lasddaall o
owsgles clol dunasg nagbo
Oluls> Byses 18] aunai ygiSally
& o0 lgdas a3 i §yis
Jol dudd dio eiball d2uo
g ped Jade s o madiclg
A o wasll gle lg>yb . &l
1931 agil caym g o ¥ lgipws Gl
blazawl Gilhel . Joall 8lelS Gign
pl gl gy95 yiSall L@A‘L‘j e
rel e edas a8 @l glay
Adegull adgy @yl

WIS J) lady izl dlll ds el
Losieg ;3T gb yaxd chadf wbll
Logy 10 asy log=all 25l @y

pail 1938 ulad) o (93883 Ity
gasd Gle jgtell Glgiu lgyal

Ooady 13k usy 0088 o3I plg i lte
B0 JuiSoS dla> lgal8lg igaile

ul-c |9J5{.£ P@:Q B> clasw |9jLSg

395 iy 9iSall a3 Jlie yasds

BRCHPINE PRSI E P S

183 JI sl of ez aif st ol
Ayl d88lga e Jooxl) el
= Jloli8 (995 pgrle Ggiuta
Sy &uegig ulolg eud gilol
I9ilS ads . Guols dilsll s Gog
J20b g alyedl dols @l

ssla

o> Lolo

8¢ $ Jomdg zlosll oke Gigns
Lgile> il 19aSlid Ugudlyg dluall 2o
Fomse> lelox (30 19uSB (g . Jad
lolgo lgwdg gl dieul 9.8l (&
it Isliy) alsb (6 dalus dyglags
ol oyl g (gBlE Gigaaag draud
oy 0 «Blyol Slaxiw el ooSi
J ooy ool ¥y .nale o Lgdsel
podll G JSLinally

eiieg Liull ada i gwdi cuey

& iy pH ey ol Ganl elany
i3 1olyggiie el liswal .allell
L2815 doluy)

= el i &l die Jite gl asy o
Jtell ga ol Gb bl Je Al
s ey okl (850 (o AST
2o 18 45T glS o) plel ¥ olisLad)
Soele cuSyig cila U 8lyall dnisy
LS Blyall sda Mgyl (6 ydga
plebll gaach ol 4o e el
s S Lol daledll oo JST S
Lo JSU S bl lay galddl gy o
2ol gle

29 laic dablé cslS dlall oin of adies 2
331 ($ laslybl 3328 sglo s dilid g

81 0oelo Lo gruwg slula ez of iy daladl
digiy cubgs Loie 115 yd dle dusasg el
W ple § duls

Gla

AlF |27



Kimo
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Katia

Dolly

How would you like to start?

I discovered myself when I was
thirteen years old. A neighbour
of mine who was older than I
am took me to his home and
showered me, and then he took
me to his roof top and slept
with me - it was the first time
I had slept with anyone. This

is when I started maturing
sexually and coming. I enjoyed
it. This was when I started to
feel like I'm supposed to be a
woman, not a man.

After that, I started wearing
dresses, playing with girls and
engaging with them more. My
parents began noticing that
something was wrong and took
me to doctors, but nothing was
wrong with me. They came

to the conclusion that I was
extremely hormonal, and that
was it. After that they made
me work in a mechanic’s shop
to toughen me up. I ran away
and fell in love with someone.
I’'m not going to say who it
was. Katia smiles. But I fell in
love with him! So we eloped
together for a few days, and

I came back home when the
Syrian army invaded.®

3 The Syrian army occupied Lebanon
from 1976 until 2005, and Katia is
referring to one of multiple incursions
into Beirut in the '90s.

Can you tell us about
the first time you wore
women's clothes?

The first time I wore women’s
clothes was a dark, dark day!
Dolly smiles wryly. 1 was about 25
years old, it was Eid il-Burbabra
(Lebanese Halloween) in 1992, at
Shanghai bar in Jounieh. During
Eid il-Burbabra, everyone used
to dress up - a lot of men dressed
up like women, a lot of women
dressed up like men. Some
people would dress up like old
people, some people would dress
up like farmers. It was just Eid il-
Burbabra - everyone dressed up
however they liked. The judges
used to choose the best looks.
They judged us like they do in a
pageant or Miss Lebanon - on
the look itself, and then on your
answers to questions. But the
most important thing was the
look. If your body is nice, your
look works, your face is beautiful,
and it all works together... but at
Eid il-Burbabra there were no
questions from the judges. Your
look is all that matters.

I bought a dress and my hair
was very long. I didn’t tell you
this story - when I had long hair
my brothers cut it. I never wore
awig. I bought one once, but it
hurt my head. I only like to style
my natural hair. I bought a dress
from a place called Scandal in
Mar Elias. It cost $400, but it was
gorgeous! I lent it to different
friends of mine and they kept
cutting bits from it, then cutting
more from it, making it shorter
and shorter until it disappeared.
Back then, $400 was a lot of
money! I wore heels with it,
boots with heels. The dress had
an open back and the front was
gold - gold or silver depending
which way you caressed it. It was
made of Lycra and the opening
at the back finished right above
the ass, it was beautiful!

That was the first time. And I
took home the prizes for best
look, best hair and best makeup.
It was the first time I won

an award, and it was the first
time I wore a dress. I had a flat
stomach, I was very skinny with
a very sexy ass. And my thighs
were very pretty back then! It
was the first year  went out like
that on Eid il-Burbara.  went
back the next year and I wore

a black fishtail dress. I had a
goldfish tail head piece on an
elastic band that I tied into my
hair to keep it locked in.  won
the same awards again!

Antonella Hadi
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"This was taken in Syria, and | was smoking shisha. In Sweida, we weren't allowed to
smoke shisha. Ramzi's parents were very religious, so we couldn’t smoke, dance or listen
to music. His father was an Alawite sheikh. But he used to hide me away just to give me
shisha, that's why | was so comfortable with him. This was over ten years ago, everyone
says | don't age."
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0305cc00143

Snapshot of Em Abed on Halloween night at Shanghai in Color City resort
Taken by an unidentified photographer in 1998 in Jounieh, Lebanon
Chromogenic process print, 15 x 10.1cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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Em Abed

How would you like to start?

I'll start with my childhood.
When I was about six years old,
I deliberately made a pass at

my neighbour. It was summer,
and he was bathing in a pool. I
asked him what was under his
shorts. He said it was candy and
then told me to go play at home.
I told him I wanted to taste the
candy first. He turned around,
so that no one would see us and
showed it to me. I said, “Wow,
it looks like a tasty candy”. It
was big, and I liked it! I left,

and then visited him later in his
shop where he used to fix tires. I
climbed into one of the tires and
got stuck! He had to push me
from behind to get me out. And
this is how it started. I was six
years old, and I'm still walking
the same path today.

CC-Em Abed | 32

Mama Jad Nicole

Jamal Abdo Dana

How did you feel when you
first wore a dress?

It felt like I was liberated
from the cage I had been in.
Whenever I put a dress on

I felt incredible, like I had
just achieved my dreams. But
then I discovered that there

is a lot more to life than that.
There were a lot of things that
I was lacking that I didn’t do
anything about. I was fourteen
then. I am forty-two now.

Can you describe some of
the people who have been
important in your life?

I don’t have a specific person,
but I do have my friends, God
bless their souls. They passed
away - four of them have
passed away. I have a friend
now who I see very often, he
has a completely different story.
He’s the friend I used to hang
out with when I was young, and
we were best friends back then.
One day another friend of mine
asked him out and took him

to Ramlet Al Baida. My friend
was very shy. He was leaning
against the railing on the cliff
edge, and they were laughing

a lot. The metal on the railing
was broken, and he fell.

We tried to lift him up but he
wasn’t able to move. We called
the Red Cross, and they arrived
three hours later. He said he
couldn’t feel anything. He was
paralysed. The doctor was
negligent and perforated his
spine. His parents are very nice
people and didn’t file charges. I
became his brother, his father,
his son, everything.

We used to come back from
parties... | remember once we
called the singer Haifa Wehbe.
We got her number from
mutual contacts right when
she was at the brink of getting
famous. We called her and told
her that we have a friend who
is paralysed and asked for her
help. Back then there weren’t a
lot of people offering a helping
hand, there were no NGOs or
anything. This was seventeen
years ago. And my friend was
living on the third floor of a
building with a broken lift.
Haifa told us she’d help with
anything we wanted. She told
me that she would send a
chauffeur to us to take us to
her place.
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0305cc00142

Snapshot of Em Abed on Halloween night at Shanghai in Color City resort
Taken by an unidentified photographer in 1998 in Jounieh, Lebanon
Chromogenic process print, 10.1 x 15 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0305cc00001

Snapshot of Em Abed at a friend's birthday party

Taken by an unidentified photographer in 1981, location unknown
Chromogenic process print, 12.5x 10.1 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0305cc00002

Snapshot of Em Abed at a friend's birthday party

Taken by an unidentified photographer in 1982, location unknown

Chromogenic process print, 10.2 x 13.1cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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Kimo

Katia

AIF |28

I was raped by a Syrian soldier.
I always liked sports, so [ was
jogging on the Manara, and the
soldiers stopped me, tied me
up and raped me. I had to be
hospitalised shortly after. Katia
retains her casual tone. Later, |
met a Syrian man. I fell in love
with him and we fled to Syria
together. I lived with him there
for eight years. This was when
I started to accept that I could
no longer be a man. I saw a lot
of women - my parents tried
to set me up with women, and
I couldn’t deal with it. This is
how it started. And I am still
this way.

There used to be security, there
used to be safety. You could walk
in the street and you used to feel
safe. People would look at you
but they wouldn’t look down on
you, they would look at you with
warmth. [ was seen as a man who
is soft - there was no such thing
as “gay”. They would look at

you and see a soft boy, and that
created a feeling of safety. People
would love to come up to me on
the street and talk to me. There
was no belittling or disgust,
unlike today. Today, I am looked
down upon.

I had a lot of friends, we all
loved each other and were there
for each other. If I had money

I would spend it on someone
else, and others would also do
the same. We would all share.
These times were beautiful

- when we were all there for
each other. There was love,
safety and friendship. Where is
this safety now? Everyone has
problems these days and we
keep hearing about murders
and physical assaults. You have
to have a man by your side,
otherwise you are completely
screwed. Now, if you want to
sleep with a man then they
want money from you because
you're “gay”.

Dolly

Antonella Hadi

I was happy with the news,
but I really didn’t know where
this was leading to. I thought
that I would come out of the
surgery as Madonna. [ was
unaware of what it really
meant. It was a tragedy really.
We did something else, but I
can’t remember what that step
was. I had to find $1000 for
the surgery. I had no idea that
the Ministry of Health and the
Doctor’s Association would
review the file, and the Ministry
of Health would pay for it.

This is the best story I'll share
with you, and you will say that,
God... it’s really strange. I was in
my room one day and my mother
was cooking. There was a knock
on the door, and it was Vivian
Douaihy, a girl from Zgharta.*
No one knew why she was there.
She asked if she could use our
phone, and my mother, a simple
woman, invited her in. She never
normally lets people in, she loves
her kids, and she doesn’t like
socialising very much.

The girl sat down, and asked my
mother if she had children. My
mother said yes, a girl and a boy.
I joined them and she asked my
mother if I was her daughter.

My mother explained that my
sister was at the bank, but she
didn’t say that I was her son. I
greeted her, we started talking,
and I don’t know why, but Vivian
said she would help me. She
wanted me to meet the Minister
of Health, but they would need to
see my medical records first.

Oh, I digress... this was after the
doctor called to tell me that they
had sent my file to the Doctor’s
Association. They wanted to see
me because they had approved
my surgery. | went to the
Doctor’s Association and there
were a bunch of doctors waiting
for me. They started talking to
me, and [ wanted to know why
everyone was so positive. They
told me they were with me, and
that they wanted to see me after
the surgery. I was like, okay... so I
signed some papers and they said
that they would grant me the
approval in a month, after they
had discussed it with my doctors.
I received the approval. I had to
recall this incident - it happened
before Vivian visited me. So then
Vivian told me that she would
like me to meet the Minister

and that she would give me an
appointment. I said okay.

4 The Douaihy family are very influential
in Zgharta, a district in northern Lebanon.

Em Abed Mama Jad

The greatest thing was when
they caught me. I was here, in
Jisr El Wati, and there used

to be a junkyard around the
corner. Soldiers caught me

with a truck driver and arrested
us both. I was still under age,
probably fourteen, and he was
about twenty. So they took us to
different jails and the person in
charge told me that they were
beating up the man [ was with
because he was molesting me.

I told them this was not true.

He proceeded to ask if he had
beaten me or if he had raped me.
I also said no and told him that I
had asked the driver to do it.

They put him in jail, and I
stayed in the office from three
in the afternoon until midnight.
I was then sent off with four
soldiers to take me home. On
the way, those four soldiers
asked me what I had done. I
asked them if they had seen
what we were doing, and they
told me they hadn’t. When
they told me to explain what I
had been doing, Em Abed raises
her eyebrow, I took on all four

of them! I had already been CC-Em Abed | 36

arrested so why would I go back
home on empty? Four of them!
I’m still on the same path.

CC-EmAbed|36
0305cc00048
Snapshot featuring Em Abed on a roadtrip to Byblos

Taken by an unidentified photographer in 1992 in Kesrouane, Lebanon

Chromogenic process print, 10.2 x 15.1 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut

Jue Jldl $ doy § e oY dind)
olid wlgnus ($1997 ple Joaao yga0 lehaill
e 10,1 x 11, F iliiuz 909yl alud daibo

gy Bygall dyyall dunndall go b (uis oS degans - 0305cC

AIF |28
0286ma-bi001-co002-002-001
Pedestrians at the Manara corniche

Photographed by Radwan Mattar in 1982 in Beirut, Lebanon
Chromogenic process negative on cellulose acetate film, 35mm
0286ma - Radwan Mattar Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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Nicole

Jamal Abdo

Dana
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0286ma-bi001-c0002-002-017

A man exercising at the Manara corniche

Photographed by Radwan Mattar in 1982 in Beirut, Lebanon

Chromogenic process negative on cellulose acetate film, 35mm

0286ma - Radwan Mattar Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0286ma-bhi001-co002-002-011

Snapshot at the Manara corniche

Photographed by Radwan Mattar in 1982 in Beirut, Lebanon

Chromogenic process negative on cellulose acetate film, 35mm

0286ma - Radwan Mattar Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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Kimo

How was that, if it’s okay
to ask?

I still wanted to talk to him,
but he stopped answering.
When I first got his phone
number, we were so happy. We
couldn’t believe that we were
talking to each other after
more than twenty years apart.
I told my sister that “S” - his
name starts with an “S” - is
still alive. My sister thought
he must have died during the
war, but I always felt that he
was still alive. He was my
only true love. When his wife
and my wife found out, they
ruined everything.

My wife actually made fun of
me. She took some screenshots
of the messages. Now, |

have deleted everything, but
back then, everything was
still there. I still talk to him,
but he stopped replying and
leaves my messages unread.
It’s one sided. Maybe his line
isn’t secure, and he’s afraid

to reply. My wife blackmailed
me with the screenshots of
our messages. She threatened
to tell my parents and her
parents. I said that I didn’t
care. In the end, her phone
broke and she lost everything.

He came to visit me in
Lebanon. He was an actor, and
he asked to see me when he
came here for work. [ wanted
to see him but he didn’t show
up in the end. I think he was
afraid of my wife. I just wanted
to see him, to see each other
grown up.

Katia

CC-Em Abed | 37

Dolly

Antonella

Hadi

Em Abed

Mama Jad Nicole

In the summer, we used to
wait for people to throw away
leftovers from watermelons
so that we could scrape out
whatever was left inside.

The last time someone in my
family locked me up was for
three months and ten days.
They found out that I was not
hiding who I am in public, and
that I was in a relationship
with a man. They locked me

in a room, completely alone.
They called it “the prison of
remorse”. The room was only
big enough for one bed, and

I was without any food or
water. | had a bottle to pee in.
In my day, we didn’t use such
soft words. We used to call it
urination. Jad laughs. I would
get so thirsty that I would drink
the pee. I was there for three
months and ten days. One day,
they gave me a candle, so I set
fire to the bed. I didn’t know if
they would let me out to escape
the fire or not - I just wanted

to end it. CC-MamaJad | 38

This is a brief history of my life.
Nice, isn’t it!
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0305cc00128

Snapshot of Em Abed at Burj Al-Naya restaurant

Taken by an unidentified photographer in 1996 in Damascus, Syria
Chromogenic process print, 15x 10.1cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0305cc00150

Group portrait featuring Mama Jad

Taken by an unidentified photographer, date and location unknown
Chromogenic process print, 12.4 x 10 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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Jamal Abdo

Some of our friends are bad
people, and out of nowhere
they stole Haifa’s number from
him. They weren’t gay. And
they started calling her and
saying they were calling on
behalf of my friend who was
paralysed. His name is Osama.
So she blocked Osama because
she thought he was giving

her number away. After that,

I started carrying him on my
shoulders up to the third floor.
I would carry him up and down,
and take him to the bathroom
too. His father passed away,
and after my friends died, I
decided that Osama is the most
important person in my life.
And we are still friends today.

Dana
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0305cc00035

Snapshot of Em Abed in Baalbeck

Taken by an unidentified photographer in 1992 in Bekaa, Lebanon
Chromogenic process print, 10.2 x 15.1 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0305cc00016

Snapshot of Em Abed at Queen's Plaza (formally Happy Land) in Bauchrieh
Taken by an unidentified photographer in 1988 in Metn, Lebanon
Chromogenic process print, 10.1x 15.1 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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Katia

Dolly

Antonella

Hadi

Em Abed

Can you tell us about
the first time you wore
women's clothes?

Oh God. When I was very
young, I used to wear my
mother’s clothes, shoes and
skirts. I can’t remember how
old I was exactly, but the shoes
were way bigger than my feet
and I once fell off and broke
the heel! Em Abed laughs loudly.
I felt normal, just the way I

do today. I never felt different
from anyone else. When [ was
a child I sat with the girls to
play with them, never with the
boys. Back in school there were
dance classes for girls and P.E.
for the boys. Whenever we did
P.E. .. Well that was for boys,
so I had nothing to do with it.
I pretended to be ill or injured,
and whenever the other kids
saw me faking it, they knew
there was a P.E. session coming
up that day! Em Abed giggles. |
danced with the girls instead.
I'm telling you this to show
you that I have had this split
personality since childhood.

MA|02

Mama Jad

Dana, Beirut 2019 - Photo by Mohamad Abdouni

PIME 1030 1925 - 1119 ag 0 Ll
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0305cc00018
Snapshot of Em Abed at Jahadat's house

Taken by an unidentified photographer in 1988 in Beirut, Lebanon

Chromogenic process print, 10.2 x 15.1 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut

wlig> Jiio $ uc pl dadl
olidd gz $ 19 ple Jsano y9a0 lghaill
a3 10,11+ ais>909yS)1 aLid o

gy Bygall dyyall duwdall go b (uis oS degans - 0305cC

Nicole

Jamal Abdo

CC-EmAbed |41

Dana

89

How would you like to start
your story?

My name is Dana, and my story
began when I was five years
old. I feel like I have been living
in a tragedy ever since. I faced
a lot of hardship when I was
young, caused by my parents,
my cousins and the extended
family, as well as my boarding
school. I went to boarding
school for around five years and
during that period, I would only
see my parents every month

or two. I felt vulnerable, like
something was missing. I didn’t
feel like the other boys. They
would be playing football while
I was playing hide and seek
with the girls.
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0305cc00029

Snapshot of Em Abed on Halloween night at Jahadat's house before heading
to Saframarine

Taken by an unidentified photographer in 1992 in Beirut, Lebanon
Chromogenic process print, 10.2 x 15.1 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0305cc00059

Snapshot of Em Abed on a roadtrip to Syria

Taken by an unidentified photographer in 1995, location unknown
Chromogenic process print, 12.6 x 10 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
Lygan Sl § dlsy (§ suc ol )

Jsazo ol8a)1 1990 olc Jgamno y3.a0 lghaiill

e 1+ x 107 el 909ySU @lud dsibs

@9y Bygall duyell dundall o o3l (yuiS 39S degaxa - 0305¢C

CC-EmAbed |43

0305cc00021

Snapshot of Em Abed at Jahadat'’s house

Taken by an unidentified photographer in 1989 in Beirut, Lebanon
Chromogenic process print, 12.6 x 10.2 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0305cc00052

Snapshot of Em Abed at work on a "montage" machine at J. Saroufim S.a.r.l. - Printing &
Converting

Taken by an unidentified photographer in 1994 in Metn, Lebanon
Chromogenic process print, 10.2 x 15.1cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0305cc00206

Snapshot of Em Abed at a masked ball at Saframarine

Taken by an unidentified photographer in 1995 in Kesrouane, Lebanon
Chromogenic process print, 10 x 15 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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Hadi

Em Abed
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Mama Jad

Nicole

Jamal Abdo Dana

How would you like to start
your story?

My family is Lebanese but

I was born in Kuwait, and I
studied there. By the time

I was fourteen it was quite
obvious that my hormones
were different. I wore my
mother’s clothes, and I used to
go out a lot. I was the only boy
at home. When my mom asked
why [ was wearing dresses

I told her it was because I

enjoyed it, so it became quickly

normalised. When I was about
seventeen, | was invited to a
party in Kuwait. This was in
the late 80s, I think. I waited
until my parents fell asleep,
put on my mom’s clothes with
a long coat on top and went to
the party to join my friends.
The party was hosted by a
she-male at her place. It was
amazing. Very extravagant.

I arrived back home at 5:36
a.m. My father woke up and
saw me, and asked me why

I was wearing my mother’s
clothes. I told him that I was
at a costume party and had to
dress that way. He told me that
once he got home from work I
would “get what I deserved”. He
had never hit me before, and

I was very scared. I broke into
his safe, took some cash and

a passport, and flew back to
Lebanon. My sister tried to get
in contact with me that night,
and when she got through on
the phone she put my father
on. He bluntly said that I could
continue my life in Lebanon,
living with my older sister.

Can you describe some of
the communities you've
lived in?

All of my life and my hard
labour is a dedication to my
parents. We lived in a shed
before my father died, and

our life was difficult. After he
passed away my family became
much more open minded,
maybe because my father had

a lot of influence over us. So
we rebuilt the house, and 1
started putting on parties and
events. I put all my money into
rebuilding that house. I love my
mother so much, more than my
brothers and my sisters. I used
to count the steps my mum
would take to the apartment
just so I could be sure she was
home safe.

Whenever there is a problem
my siblings call me right away.
If my sister is sick, they call
me. If my brother wants to get
married then it’s “call Jamal”,
“see Jamal”. It was as if  was
writing their life stories, and
they were following those
instructions. I have older
siblings that still come to me
for help and guidance, and
despite all that, they are still
tough on me. They started
questioning, if I act like a girl
and won’t get married then who
am I leaving all my money to?
Why did I get an apartment
and build a house, why do this
when no one is going to inherit
it? It was greed. All of my
siblings got married and now
take care of their spouses. I've
encountered a lot of problems
because of my siblings, and my
mum doesn’t like to upset them
because she fears they will
abandon her. She doesn’t seem
to mind my struggles because
she knows that I will always be
there, no matter what.
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Katia
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Dolly

Antonella

A week passed, and in the
meantime I was looking
through a magazine - I used

to love magazines, the news,
and political shows. I read that
George Mouawad, the owner
of Bourj Al Ghazal Towers

in Achrafieh was a very rich
man. I thought I would see

if he could help me with my
surgery costs. So I went to the
twentieth floor without an
appointment. ’'m very blunt.
So I told the receptionist I was
there for George Mouawad.
She asked me if I had an
appointment, and I said no,
and then just walked straight
in. It was a dream office, it was
huge. There was a pillar with an
image of Jesus’ face, and a desk
with a huge chair in the centre.
He was turned away from

the door, so I prayed to Jesus,
“Please help me”. And then I
sat there waiting. He turned
around and said “Bonjour”.

I told him my story, and in a
second he signed a cheque.

He said that after my surgery I
should come back to visit him.
I started feeling guilty - how
could he trust me with this
amount? Back then, $1,000
could do wonders. He told me,
“Your face doesn’t tell any lies.
Go sweetheart, go.”

Hadi

CC-Em Abed | 49

Em Abed

Can you tell us a bit more
about your childhood, what
was it like?

What else do you want to know
about my childhood?

Whatever you are
comfortable sharing.

Comfortable? I have always
been comfortable. I've always
been the way that I am. And I
would hate to be one person
during the day and somebody
else at night. So I don’t have
two faces. You'll see the same
face all around the clock. I
don’t like to wear makeup, I
like to be natural all the time.

Mama Jad

Nicole

Jamal Abdo

CC-EmAbed |47
0305cc00134

Snapshot of Em Abed on Halloween night in Color City resort
Taken by an unidentified photographer in 1993 in Jounieh, Lebanon

Chromogenic process print, 10.1x 15 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0305cc00140

Snapshot of Em Abed on the Damour highway
Taken by an unidentified photographer in 1997 in Chouf, Lebanon

Chromogenic process print, 15 x 10.1 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0305cc00038
Snapshot of Em Abed in Baalbeck

Taken by an unidentified photographer in 1992 in Bekaa, Lebanon

Chromogenic process print, 10.2 x 15.1 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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Dana
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0305cc00117

Snapshot of Em Abed on a roadtrip to Aaqoura

Taken by an unidentified photographer in Kesrouane, Lebanon, date unknown
Chromogenic process print, 15x 10.1 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0305cc00053

Snapshot of Em Abed on Halloween night at J. Saroufim S.a.r.l. - Printing & Converting
Taken by an unidentified photographer in 1993 in Metn, Lebanon

Chromogenic process print, 10.2 x 15.1 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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Dolly

Antonella

As I'walked down the stairs
felt so much relief, despite not
particularly knowing what lies
ahead. But I was very happy. |
went home... What happened
then... God forbid. Ah! Later I
went to the Ministry of Health
and met with the advisor of
Suleiman Frangieh, and he
received me very positively. It
was like I was a sick person - I
was having surgery that costs
millions. They said that because
I had a medical condition they
would pay for it fully. It was

the first time that this had
happened in the Arab region.
The Ministry of Health did their
research, they really went deep
into my story. I don’t remember
all of it, there were a lot of
medical examinations.

Antonella speaks consistently in a
light, conversational manner. The
surgery date was slated for the
25th of July, 1997. I was twenty-
eight. I told my father, and he was
very shocked. My mother started
crying and plucking her hair.
They said they would give me
money, that they would let me do
fashion design if I didn’t go ahead
with it. But I said no, I wanted the
surgery. I didn’t want to live like
that anymore. My sister spoke

to my step brothers. My father
married twice, and he had seven
sons from his first marriage. Or
eight, I can’t remember. His first
wife died, and then he married
my mother. The rest left and

my sister and [ stayed with our
parents. My sister convened with
them all, and they decided to get
me to a nunnery. They wanted

to exile me. From that day on, if
anyone tries to stand in my way, I
seek vengeance.

When I went to the hospital, I
was alone, I only had my friends
with me. One was my age, her
name is Sophie. She lives in
Dubai now, and she’s married.
And the nephew of Najah Salam,
a very famous singer, Mohamad
Salam. He used to love me. We
arrived at the hospital at 5 a.m.,
my surgery took twelve hours.

It went through from 6 am. to 6
p.m. When I was on the trolley, I
spoke to Jesus. I asked him, if you
don’t want me to go through with
the surgery then please don’t let
me come out of it alive. After 12
hours, I woke up. I got back to my
hospital room, and thought, it’s
alright - Jesus accepts this surgery.

I want to take a short break,
what I’'m about to say next is
very emotionally taxing. We

break for coffee and cigarettes.

Hadi

Em Abed

CC-EmAbed | 53

Mama Jad

Canyou tell us about any
important people in your life?

Hussam was the first. And then
there was Wa’ad. Wa’ad was
the first woman in Lebanon to
transition from a woman to a
lady, to have her womanhood
recognised. She went through
the surgeries. And of course,

I cannot tell you who did the
surgeries. That was back in the
'70s! She was married and had
kids before transitioning. Her
wife and kids used to live with
her and call her “Auntie”. I was
like her - I also wanted the
surgery, but I didn’t have the
money for it.

She made me love my body.

Jad smiles. She made me love
myself. She made me love Jad.
She told me I'm a blessing and
that I should protect my body
and not desecrate it. Even
though she was embodying the
woman that she was inside, she
would always tell me, “Love
yourself, you’re beautiful.”

I don’t think I’'m beautiful,

but she told me I was. When
somebody tells you you’re
beautiful from the inside, it
shakes up your self-perception.
You start appreciating yourself
- your softness. You realise that
there’s nothing wrong with you.
She asked me if I wanted the
surgery to satisfy myself or to
satisfy society. She used to say,
“If you want to satisfy yourself,
look at your body and thank it”.

Nicole Jamal Abdo
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Snapshot of Em Abed on Halloween night at a gay club®in Adonis
Taken by an unidentified photographer in 1992 in Kesrouane, Lebanon

Chromogenic process print, 12.6 x 10.1 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0305cc00198

Snapshot of Em Abed on a roadtrip to Byblos

Taken by an unidentified photographer in 1992 in Lebanon
Chromogenic process print, 10 x 15 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0305cc00017

Snapshot of Em Abed at At Jahadat's house

Taken by an unidentified photographer in 1988 in Beirut, Lebanon
Chromogenic process print, 12.6 x 10.2 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0305cc00133

Snapshot of Em Abed on Halloween night outside of the office gate at J. Saroufim S.a.r.l.
- Printing & Converting

Taken by an unidentified photographer in 1993 in Metn, Lebanon
Chromogenic process print, 10.1 x 15 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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Antonella Hadi

So I came out of the surgery,
and for the first couple of days
I didn’t really feel anything. I'd
had an operation - that was all
I knew, feelings wise. I hadn’t
done my breasts yet, only my
nether regions. And I didn’t
look down there, I didn’t want
to see anything. My sister came
to see me on the third day, and
back then there were no mobile
phones, so I didn’t know she
was coming. I got a knock on
the door - they had put me

in a private room. The whole
hospital loved me a lot. It was

a private hospital supported

by Nabih Berri’s wife. It was

a reputable hospital, all the
patients were important people.

My mother came to visit me,
and I told her I didn’t want her
to see me like that. I wanted her
to leave. My sister had sent her,
and was waiting downstairs.
Then my niece arrived, she

was about thirteen years old
then. She’s my entire life - her
name is Careen. My mum

left. On the fourth day, they
wanted to change my dressings.
Twelve people were holding
me down. It was the first time

I saw it, when they took off the
bandages. I didn’t know what
it was. They had made a hole.
It gave me a shock because I
thought I was going to look
down and see a normal vagina,
but it looked nothing like it.
There were a thousand stitches
and staples, it was terrifying.
They removed everything

and gave me a bandage. They
wanted to put a tube inside

me. [ was heavily sedated on
morphine throughout all of it.

I spent a month in the hospital,
and I lived on a very high dose
of morphine for twenty-four
hours a day. Every hour, they
gave me another injection of
morphine. They were barely
effective at all. I was very
loud, I screamed a lot. The
hospital was next to Sanayeh
Garden, and people would stop
and stare up at the hospital’s
window and ask who was
screaming all the time. I used
to think there were thousands
of people on the street just
standing there to see what

the noise was. It must have
sounded like I was being
whipped up there. Twelve
people used to hold me down
because of the vast amount of
pain I was in.

Em Abed Mama Jad

CC- Antonella| 56
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Antonella's father and mother with her niece Careen.
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Antonella Hadi

My friends Sophie and
Mohamad Salam were there
with me daily. They were the
only people next to me. My
mum called, and I told her I
was coming back home. I told
her there was no way I'm going
anywhere else. When I arrived
back home, my sister would tell
my mum to lock the fridge and
not feed me. My mum would
hide food under my bed. If I
wanted to put on underwear or
wash my genitals, it was very
difficult. I had to do it on my
own. I asked my mum to help,
but she was scared and didn’t
want to.

About two weeks after getting
back home, I had to visit the
doctor. It was the first time I had
been outside since the operation,
and everyone knew. I love kids,
but my neighbours would hide
their kids and tell them not to
look at me. I could barely walk,

I had to hold my wound to walk
to the doctors. He changed

my bandages and sent me

back home. I was in a state of
depression for a very long time,
and [ tried committing suicide
several times.

There was an internal conflict
within me, and I didn’t know
how I was going to live. How
could I go to the drug store, how
could I buy cigarettes? I didn’t
have any women’s clothes. I
didn’t know how to use makeup
or nail polish; I didn’t know
anything. The first time I put
underwear on I looked in the
mirror and thought, okay, I
have no penis. How can I do my
breasts now, how can I afford
it? It was a very weird feeling
looking at myself without

a bulge in my underwear,
Antonella laughs quietly. And now
I’'m going to stop because I've
forgotten where this is going!
You haven’t seen anything yet.
This is where the suffering
really began.

We pause for a cigarette
break before Antonella decides
to continue.

I have a lot of resentment
towards a lot of people. My
problem is that I don’t forget. I
try to forget for my nieces and
my nephews - they tell me to
forget the past because they’re
by my side now. They are the
only reason I kind-of forgive
my sister. There were a lot of
funny stories.

Em Abed

Mama Jad
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Kimo

Katia Dolly

I've been with three men in my
entire life. I loved a man for
eight years, the Syrian man I
told you about. Then, I loved a
man for six years, and he used
to give me things. He wasn’t
with me for money. I've been
with the last person for ten
years, and there is a sense of
safety when we’re together. He
keeps the doors locked to keep
me safe and won’t open them
unless he knows who is there.
It’s a marital relationship

- all my relationships were
marital relationships.

I live at home as a woman. [
have a man at home, and I cook
and clean because I'm a woman,
so that’s what I do. I have my
man at home. But we live in a
dangerous world now, so I don’t
go out much anymore. There
are people who want to kill us,
murder us, or do something
terrible to us. So I don’t date
anymore. | have my man at
home and that’s it. Partners
take advantage of us these
days. They could be living at
your house and still be sleeping
around. So I live like this, and
my parents know exactly who
I am. They know who I am,
and they cannot change me.
My siblings are all married
and living independently,
and so am I. I have my house,
it’s furnished, and I live as a
woman. I left my parent’s house
at seventeen but [ truly started
living my life when my parents
passed away.

CC-EmAbed |57

Antonella

AIF |31

Hadi

Em Abed Mama Jad
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0286ma-bi001-co007-002-009

Militiamen in a devastated street during the Lebanese Civil War

Photographed by Assaad Jradi between 1975 & 1980 in Tripoli, Lebanon
Chromogenic process negative on cellulose acetate film, 35mm

0286ma - Radwan Mattar Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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Group snapshot featuring Em Abed

Taken by an unidentified photographer, date and location unknown
Chromogenic process print, 10.1 x 15 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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My sister sent me to a Catholic
boarding school. I was
constantly being watched, and
I could only leave the school
with my sister. So I ran away,
and that’s when I fell in love
for the first time. He was

from Tripoli. When I escaped,
everyone was calling hospitals
and the police were trying to
find me. They searched for
eight or nine months while we
hid out in a chalet. Eventually
I called my father and told him
that this is my life, and this is
how [ wanted to spend it. I had
already hinted as much to my
mother. She ended up having a
stroke and a breakdown. I had
told them that this is who I am,
and I'm not going to change.
Nicole speaks calmly and directly.

My mom sent my uncle to

find me - he was a prominent
person in one of the political
parties. When he found me, he
beat me. My parents were still
living abroad then. After he
beat me up, I ran away again.

I got back in contact with my
sisters over the phone and told
them again that this was the
way [ wanted to live my life.
One day my parents decided to
fly out to visit us, and the plane

crashed. They both died.

I looked after my sisters, and

I made sure they got married
and had families. It was only
after my parent’s death that

I actually started living. 1
bought a house, a big house,
and I gave it to my older

sister because she was poor
and married a poor husband.

I started renting houses,

and I got into a relationship
with a man. The owner of

my apartment building beat
me up, then took away my
apartment and everything

I owned. All my furniture -
everything was gone. I filed

a lawsuit against him and it
hasn’t been processed until this
very day. I suffered a lot, and
I’'m still struggling with the
consequences. I am constantly
working to pull myself out of it.

I had my first relationship
when [ was ten. He was my
teacher, and this is where it all
started. I got scared and told
my parents, but they beat me
and said that it was my fault.
When I left boarding school,
my suffering increased. They
put me in a public school
swamped with bullies, and it
was horrible. I used to have to
get there an hour before class
began and leave an hour after
in order to avoid everyone. And
if I failed then I was destined
for a beating. Dana laughs dryly.

I had a very hard life. I was
even kidnapped once. Oh, what
a day that was! After school
ended, I worked for a couple of
years before I learnt what an
escort was. I decided to work
as an escort with very little pay,
around 200,000 lira per month,
but I needed whatever money

I could get. This is also when

I started looking a bit over.’ I
used to live in an abandoned
building with a friend, and I
worked the street, then one
day... What happened after
that... Dana pauses to recall.

5 “Over” is a Lebanese colloquial term
used to imply an excess of something. It
is most frequently attributed to aesthetics
and fashion.
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0305cc00103

Snapshot featuring Em Abed

Taken by an unidentified photographer in 1990 in Damascus, Syria
Chromogenic process print, 10.1 x 15 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0286ma-bi001-co007-002-008

Street skirmishes during the Lebanese Civil War

Photographed by Assaad Jradi between 1975 & 1980 in Tripoli, Lebanon
Chromogenic process negative on cellulose acetate film, 35mm

0286ma - Radwan Mattar Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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Palm Sunday. Antonella at one year old with her mother, father, sister and brother from

her father's side.
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Dolly

Antonella

Ah, I just remembered! How
did I decide to get my revenge?
I went on TV. My first time on
TV post-surgery was on NBN
with Matilda Farjallah. It was
a terrible TV show. They gave
me $200 for it at the time. It
was the first time I bought
myself female clothing after
my surgery, from a shop in
Geitawi called Essex. I didn’t
have clothes, and I wanted to
be on TV, but it was a shitty-ass
station. When I came back
home and tried on the clothes,
I was amazed I could wear
them. I didn’t know how to put
lipstick on or anything.

I recorded the interview and
the day it was aired all the
schools in Achrafieh closed so
that they could talk about Toni
becoming Antonella. The next
day our neighbour’s kids came
down to tell me that they had
stopped all the classes just to
talk about me. They had told
their school I lived below them,
and this was when the girls

in the neighbourhood started
getting close to me. I don’t
know, I keep forgetting what
happened next...

I was criticised, because during
the interview I told them that

I didn’t love my father. They
took me to the cemetery and I
started crying. I didn’t used to
love my father because he used
to love my sister a lot. She was
good at school - she was strong
and smart. When she was
fifteen years old she would take
me and my mother to Bourj
Hammoud to go to the souk,
which was very important.
There was no Verdun or Kaslik®
- there were no malls. And as
soon as she turned seventeen,
my father got her a car. They
used to call her a tomboy and
call me the delicate one, who
has no purpose in life. When
they were filming me in the
cemetery, [ started crying,

and I didn’t know what I was
crying for. This is where people
started hating me, because I
said that I didn’t love my father,
but I did love my mother a lot.

6 Verdun and Kaslik are currently home to
sizable shopping malls.

Mama Jad Nicole

I can’t describe Wa’ad. I first
saw her in a report on the

TV put together by this foul
reporter who was talking about
“the world of the deviant”. It
was in the late ‘90s! Everyone
had their own TV channel back
then and that reporter worked
in the TV station Sigma TV on
a show called The Red Line. She
wanted to expose the upper
echelons of society. Wa’ad was
wearing a blue abaya, and she
had ivory skin and black hair
tied up. She was the epitome
of beauty. The presenter asked
if she was happy that she had
the surgery, and Wa’ad said no.
If she could go back in time,
she wouldn’t do it. Maybe
because medicine back then
was different. The surgery is
done in two ways, either the
dissecting technique or the
cutting technique.”

Her transition bothered her
and impacted her relationship
with her kids. She had a real
struggle with the confines of
society. She came from a very
religious family. In the end,
she died. Her son visited her

to ask for money, and he hit
her over the head. He caused
her internal bleeding and then
locked her in the bathroom.
When they opened the door her
blood had covered everything. I
went to her house and nobody
would tell me why she wasn’t
there, until the shop owner
next door who knew me told
me that she was at the hospital.
I went straight to her and her
head was bandaged up. She told
me, “Jad, my children hit me,
and I’'m going to die. Take care
of yourself, and don’t regret
anything. And love yourself.”
And I love myself. Jad laughs
gently. And I love all of you.

7 Gender confirmation surgery techniques
have varied greatly through history, so it

is difficult to define precisely what these
techniques are. We do not know who
performed Wa'ad’s surgery, which in the
1970s would have been illegal.

Jamal Abdo

Dana
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Antonella's father and brother on Palm Sunday at St Nicholas' Church.
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Katia

What was Beirut like when
you were growing up?

It was beautiful, beautiful,
beautiful. I actually skipped
some stories, but let me
continue telling you about the
man [ was with.

When I was with this man,
and he came to Lebanon, my
friends started treating me
differently. I was very close
friends with a nurse, but then
he started treating me in a
very condescending way, and
gossiping about me behind
my back. This is when I had
to change my group of friends.
He came to our house, and
there were a lot of problems
between our two families. His
father said that I had ruined his
son. But I stopped all of this
right before getting married.
My brother and sister started
telling me that what I was
doing was unacceptable and I
had to stop, even though I had
nothing to do with it. I only
took him to see a man once,
and it so happened that [ was
in a relationship with one of
his relatives, but he was very
closeted. He wanted me, but he
also used to beat me. He was
crazy. He ruined my teeth, the
fucker. Kimo laughs. And then
he got married.

Back when I was raped by the
Syrian army after jogging on
the Manara, the soldiers came
up to me and told me that there
was a general who wanted to
see me. I had very long hair,
and I was like, “Why does the
general want to see me?” |
didn’t understand. So they took
me to a building by the sea,
and apparently, I needed to

go upstairs to see him. When

I walked into the room, there
was a group of them waiting
for me. They raped me and
afterwards I went straight to
the hospital. And now there

is no safety at all. Someone is
going to make fun of us, hit us
or do something worse if we
walk in the streets. If you aren’t
tough enough, you’re going to
get fucked. But thankfully I
have not been assaulted lately. I
am careful with my limits, and 1
watch myself.

I have this problem with
hormones - I cannot accept
intimacy with women. Put a
man in front of me then great.
And I don’t like to jump from
one man to another. I like to
have one man, and that’s it. Just
like a man and a woman in a
house, that’s how it’s supposed
to be. And that’s everything

to me.

Dolly

Antonella
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Hadi

How would you like to start
your story?

Hadi speaks sincerely and at a fast
pace. At the moment of birth,
we come to life as our natural
selves and then life happens
within us and around us and
ultimately shapes who we are.
We were all born naked and
then Adam and Eve taught us
to be ashamed. We are all here
as victims. We are trapped in

a problem. It’s a big problem -
it’s bigger than someone who
steals or does drugs. Just like
drugs, our bodies are abusive to
us. I don’t know how to tell you
this, but there is a big problem
in Lebanon, a very big problem.
We are being tortured. If
people see you in the streets,
they harass you. There is theft,
physical abuse and murder. A
lot of things happen to us. Our
lives are full of torment.

Em Abed Mama Jad

Nicole Jamal Abdo Dana

Can you describe some of
the people who have been
important to your life?

There is no one who
contributed to my life growing
up, no no no!

What about as an adult?

Nobody. I feel as if I were
president with all this attention!

Can you describe some of
the communities you've
lived in?

I've been rejected in all the
communities I've lived in. But
when people get to know me
they start accepting me because
of my good, kind heart. The
way that I deal with people

and the help I give them forces
them to accept me, even if they
refused to accept me before. 1
can safely say that it has always
been like this for me.

None of my gay or she-male
friends stood beside me, even
though I had been there for
them when I had the means

to help. I slept on the streets
for seven days until I found
somewhere else to stay. And
then my female friends helped
me get a place of my own. Right
now I’'m working with a woman
who doesn’t always pay me
because the work is not stable.
I still visit my sisters, but I
avoid all other relatives because
some of them are part of the
government or political parties.
I live in Beirut, and they live in
Byblos, so I stay away to avoid
any interaction between us.
This is my life story.

I haven’t been able to work in
two and a half years because I
have pains in my legs, they are
swollen. I've had treatments
and been operated on a lot but I
still don’t know why they hurt.
It has to do with some veins
swelling in my legs. They told
me I need a heart echo, but I'm
afraid to do that. If you can

see - Jamal gestures to his calves
- my legs are swollen right now.
I can’t wear any type of shoe.
But thank God. That’s what I
always say, thank God. I have
an optimistic outlook, I don’t
get too worried about anything.
We’re born into this life and
then we leave it, just like that.
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0305cc00094
Snapshot of Em Abed at Al-Hamidiyah Souq

Taken by an unidentified photographer in 1997 in Damascus, Syria

Chromogenic process print, 10.1x 15 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0286ma-bi001-co002-002-025
Swimmers in the Manara area

Photographed by Radwan Mattar in 1982 in Beirut, Lebanon
Chromogenic process negative on cellulose acetate film, 35mm
0286ma - Radwan Mattar Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0305cc00025

Snapshot of Em Abed at Our Lady of Bechouat church
Taken by an unidentified photographer in 1992 in Harissa, Lebanon

Chromogenic process print, 10.2 x 15.1 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0305cc00108

Snapshot of Em Abed at an office Christmas party at J. Saroufim S.a.r.l. - Printing &
Converting

Taken by an unidentified photographer in Metn, Lebanon, date unknown
Chromogenic process print, 10.1 x 15 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0305cc00085

Group snapshot featuring Em Abed on a roadtrip

Taken by an unidentified photographer in Lebanon, date unknown
Chromogenic process print, 10.1 x 15 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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Antonella Hadi

Personally, I've been tortured,
and I am still being tortured.
Life is very difficult. I hope and
dream that the government
will change their views on our
community because there is

a lot of pain in it, there are

a lot of difficulties. We are
financially and emotionally
uncomfortable, and our health
deteriorates as we get older.
People harass us in the streets,
hit us, torture us and steal from
us. As soon as they see a gay
person, they think the very
worst of them and call them
names. There is a lot of pain.
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0305cc00109

Snapshot of Em Abed at an office Christmas party at J. Saroufim S.a.r.l. - Printing &
Converting

Taken by an unidentified photographer in Metn, Lebanon, date unknown
Chromogenic process print, 15 x 10.1 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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Em Abed

Mama Jad

Nicole Jamal Abdo Dana
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Could you tell us about

the two photographs you
showed us when you arrived
(walking through Beirut, and
at an office party)? What
was your life like then?

Just like what you can see in
the photos. This is how I used
to look when I left the house.
Em Abed is wearing a mustard
knit polo neck sweater, tucked into
grey belted jeans with tousled hair.
We are talking here about the
early nineties, maybe 1992. I
was twenty-six, still a little girl!
I was the only one in Lebanon
who did that (dressed in a
feminine way), and I didn’t care
what people thought. I just did
what makes me happy. When
people ask me how I manage to
go out like that, I tell them that
this is just how I am. I would
never disguise myself. I just put
on a bit of makeup, or maybe
no makeup at all, and go out.
I’ll bring you some photos.

How did it feel going out
in public?

Normal. I just felt normal. Even
if [ was riding with someone in
a car then people would start

to follow us to get to know us.
People wanted to follow me,
even when I was in a car.

Who would follow you?

Guys. They would just spot us
on the street and follow us. They
would stop for me when I was
driving past. It only took one
gaze and a wink! We used to be
very good looking, not like these
people! Gestures towards our
production team, smiling.

There was also Samah, my
neighbour. I knew she was a
lesbian - it was obvious. She had
a strong personality. One day I
knocked on her door to tell her I
was sleeping with someone. She
started laughing and asked why
I'was telling her so much. I just
felt like I had to tell her about it!
She hugged me and told me I was
lucky. Samah was in a relationship
with a girl, and her parents found
out. That was in 1987. They locked
her in a room and wouldn’t let
her leave. The girl she loved was
murdered - her parents killed her.
Right now, Samabh is still locked
up and physically disabled. They
beat her and burnt her, and she

is disabled because of it. I love
her a lot, and I wish I was able

to do something for her. Iwish I
was in a better financial state so

I could give her an allowance or
something, but [ am incapable of
doing that. The only food she gets
to eat is leftovers from her family’s
meals. They think she’s filthy.
Whenever I want to see her I have
to talk to her through a window,
and I pass ice cream or chocolate
through to her.

And then there are all my friends,
like Dolly who you’re going to
meet... We really valued each other
back then. We would always walk
together to protect each other
when we were in public. We would
collectively try to help one another
when any of us was dealing with

a problem. Back in our time we
didn’t have NGOs, and by the time
they were established our lives
had already passed. Some of us

are sick and cannot work. I really
don’t know how those women are
making it through. Once a hospital
refused to treat me because I'm
awoman, and I am one of many
who have had that experience. My
sister told them to just give me a
drip and then she would take me
home to care for me. I hope they
open a medical centre for us one
day. I hope the new generation
does that.

What was Kuwait like for
trans* women in the 80s
and '90s?

It was really bad for us; we
were not able to go out during
the day. Long hair and tattoos
were prohibited. There was
this one person, a gay trans”
person, who married another
gay trans® person. They were
the son of a very important
person in the Kuwait airport,
so the father got in contact
with the Kuwait government.
She was deported back to her
homeland in Morocco, and he
was imprisoned. At the time,

I was very scared. But [ wasn’t
living the life, I wasn’t hooking
up with anyone back then. I
was just leading the normal life
of a woman.

Where did you go when
you fled your school and
fell in love?

I was in a very good position.

I had a lot of money because
my parents were wealthy, and I
used to stay at random hotels.
There wasn’t this bustling

gay life back then, there were
only few of us. We used to go
clubbing, but we didn’t wear
dresses. We wore trousers

and foundation with a little

bit of eyeliner inside our eyes.
Nothing too extravagant, no
nails or heavy enough makeup
for the authorities to notice. My
parents sent me money through
my sister regardless of what
happened because I was the
only boy out of seven sisters.

The man from Tripoli gave

me a very hard time. He stole
money from me. He used to
say that his mother was sick.

I have a very good heart, so I
used to keep giving him money
and he would take it all. One
day I caught him stealing from
me and he went to prison for
it. [ visited him there, in the
Qubbah correctional facility
in Tripoli, and found out that
he was engaged. He had been
giving all the money to his

fiancé. I stood in front of the CC-Em Abed | 65

prison door and I spat in his
face through the bars. I told
him, “You are a liar and a thief],
I drifted away from my parents
because of you. Damn you until
the end of time!”
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Snapshot of Em Abed at a restaurant in Maameltein

Taken by an unidentified photographer in 1995 in Kesrouane, Lebanon
Chromogenic process print, 10.1x 15 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0305cc00068

Snapshot of Em Abed at Al-Hamidiyah Souq

Taken by an unidentified photographer in Damascus, Syria, date unknown
Chromogenic process print, 10.2 x 15.1 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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Our editor, Joy, pauses in
conversation. Mama Jad: Why
have you stopped?

Look at her, she's dropped her
jaw and let her balls loose!

What were your
relationships like with men?

Flaming hot! I had very intense
relationships. When I used to
go out with a guy, they would
tell me that if they were to find
another person like me - that

is a “natural” woman - then
they would leave their wives to
marry this person immediately.
I was on demand, I was desired.

What have you done
for work?

I used to be a graphic designer.
I used to work designing
packaging for companies

like Nestlé, Sohat Water,
Pepsi and Fanta. I used to
work for a company in Sed el
Bauchrieh, and I was not just
any employee, I had a senior
position. The company had

a four storey building and I
used to fill in for the manager.
When my colleagues called me
“Monsieur”, I would respond,
“Monsieur? Have you seen
my hair?”

How did people react when
you said that?

They didn’t, it was normal.
They got used to me! My
tongue is sharp, like an emery
board, and as soon as they
realise that they shut up.

What was your social life
like at that time?

Very good. People used to stop
me in the street just to talk to
me. I used to walk to work from
Sin El Fil to Sed el Bauchrieh,
and people stopped me in my
tracks. They used to think that
I was mean-spirited because

I wouldn’t smile when I was
walking. But they would quickly
change their minds when they
started talking to me, and tell
me that I'm a very funny person
with a good heart.

MA|05

Have you always lived
in Beirut?

Yes. I did travel to Kuwait for
work in 2003, because no one
would hire me here. It was
great, and so much better than
here. They accept trans* women
and there are a lot of trans”
women living very happily
there. I was a chef at a central
kitchen. I managed seventy
three employees. We have skills!
We hope that the NGOs, current
and future, will give us support
in putting our skills to good use.

Em Abed, Beirut 2019 - Photo by Mohamad Abdouni
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Where did you go after that?

I felt lost afterwards. And then
my parents died too. Three of
my sisters got married, the other
four were already married by
that time, and I was constantly
out of the picture in order to
avoid our relatives’ gossip and
their husbands’ discrimination.
I wanted to avoid conflict. My
sisters all found husbands for
themselves, and they are very
happy right now.

Where were you living then?

I was living in Jounieh. After
my parent’s death, my life
started going downhill. It was
very hard for me. I had a bit of
money because I was working
as a hairdresser. I had been
working out of an apartment
in Maameltein for eight years.
The owner of the apartment
really loved me, until the other
she-males in the building told
him that I was going to leave.

As I said before, the owner
beat me up and took away my
apartment. | came home at
about eleven, and he attacked
me and started choking me. I
was about to black out when a
man pulled him off me. There
were marks on my neck. I was
so scared that I ran away and
left everything. Even my dog
was stolen from me in the end.
I filed a lawsuit against him.
Two years have passed now,
and I haven’t been called yet
for a hearing. My apartment is
still there with all of my stuff,
my makeup for work and my
furniture. I had $7000 worth of
furniture and the government
still hadn’t done anything. None
of my friends helped me, and

I had to spend some nights on
the streets. An organisation

in Furn El Chebbak offered
me some financial support,
and I began working here and
there. Eventually, I got my own
place and rebuilt everything.

I got a place with a kitchen, a
bathroom and a bedroom in
American style dormitories, and
this is where I am living now.

What did you do for work
before you had to stop?

I worked in whatever you can
imagine. [ don’t have a big ego.
Even when we were building
our house, I used to mix the
cement and help the workers.
Wherever we could cut costs

I used to give a helping hand.

I worked in shoes, fashion,
and makeup. I've worked as a
housekeeper and I've worked
as a barista. Working is not
shameful, and asking for money
is a little hard for me. I used to
work in anything that I could.
I came to this world to live, not
to fold my arms and simply ask
people for money. Even with
my leg pain, I haven’t needed
to ask for help. Not from my
parents or my siblings. They
need me, I don’t need them.
And I love them.

Even my... Jamal pauses. My
sister fell sick lately. She’s been
in and out of the hospital. She’s
younger than me, she’s thirty
six, and it turned out she has
cancer. Jamal is visibly upset,

and chooses to keep talking. This
affected me a lot. But I hold my
cool because if I cry, my entire
family cries. I stay strong so no
one will cry, because they count
on me to keep my composure.
But I'm crying on the inside.
The cancer she has is terminal.
Doctors are still trying to find
a cure, it’s an autoimmune
disease. I am constantly
worried about her. I even called
to check up on her right before
I came here. I am sick as well
but I stand next to her. And I
thank God for everything.

I want to tell you something.
Gay friends call me and ask me
out, but I can’t. I can’t walk.
They think that I'm being
snobby, even though they
know that I am not a snobby
person. I'm not condescending.
I’m just not the person that [
was before, and I took some
distance because of my parents
and my current situation. That’s
what I wanted to tell you. Most
people think I’'m arrogant, and
they don’t want to run into me
because of that. But I excuse
and forgive them. Life isn’t
always on our side, sometimes
it goes the other way. You
cannot blame people for the
way they think, each person
thinks in a different way. What
I think is different from what
you think. I love all of you.
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0305cc00023

Snapshot of Em Abed on her way to work at J. Saroufim S.a.r.l. - Printing & Converting
Taken by an unidentified photographer in 1989 in Metn, Lebanon

Chromogenic process print, 10.2 x 15.1 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0305cc00051

Snapshot of Em Abed at work on a "montage" machine at J. Saroufim S.a.r.l. - Printing
& Converting

Taken by an unidentified photographer in 1994 in Metn, Lebanon
Chromogenic process print, 15.1 x 10.2 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0286ma-bi001-c0025-007-021

A Lebanese army soldier during a cleaning campaign in Raouche

Photographed by Radwan Mattar in 1994 in Beirut, Lebanon

Chromogenic process negative on cellulose acetate film, 35mm

0286ma - Radwan Mattar Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
dingyll $ cauais dlo> Jis Glulll Gindl oo Gai>

olid gy $199€ ple yhao plgo) 3905

00 10 elibul @olizanl alid e liiss 509yl alud casilous

gy Bygall duyall dundall Go 3b yho plgs) degaa - 0286ma

Agighl

sl NV s> bl Joss gue Jlo>
S Kai) dlag o> byyxall aByis o950 $ Labls cuadl Jo Tousy Guad ol ol b aladi eus sid Lo
G J15ead! Sadgil) i

s> db o s Lo
Loy s lgas cni 1o

Lyl elilBsle colS s

30 o8 Nlas dugd « )b s> by yb»
631 8hal a2 ol &l J Jody ama 53]
aizg) ¢l dpzolon 8ol gelg o lio
glhae cuiS )38 G>9359

$Jasll Ol (p0 dgilad sl Lo

S bl prand Jlxo (§ s
oliag alius elS i) wlgll aasl

& Jacl S liilallg guudlg dall
35220 oS lg iy gl s (§ dS 5
eils §)i¢| aio ald cus Jy dabge
gl u.nS9 Gilgb deyyl Jiss dS il
L J 0olsds geabgall olS .l e
Jo Sgaru aguly Lol «garw

" Ggra acl

S egd Jl> pelas 3y oS Lo

Linubs 5031 1S . Jod oy pgad oS3 o)
19389 wyeallS Giluwd I Le Igaliel
3198y of Lo ggrany

ST deelazad) eliles cilS s

F9a8giuy (ulill S Jas Bas ls
iisal i 2o lgalSa] gLl &
gl e Gl Judll s o Jasl)
N ogadiin 19ilS . yulidl G882
& siinal Ulg 1piS gl ¥ 8 dasd)
=o Ml a2 agaly 0902 19318 gl
bl ddag lax daysbs Gl Gigrsug

CC-EmAbed | 68

CC-Em Abed | 69

JEN- PRES A o ‘sLL‘. clidiwl asd
Gabbgy 514 98 Jasl cagdl J|
S by o Judadlg dlly cils la
i iy ] cle golin
iy (pan «aliladly o pisIl dadg
slhS dla Jadl cuS @l solsuy
[FERY) gLo.bg,o VE yalg 85550 b ($
Jobi . @hylaall oz [* uilidl elull]
dulisinally L alioad) pes (§
Bty Lass Llga ciubies)

AlF | 34

S5 LS BB ells usy ksu.uu ERGE)
92955 Gl cmzlyis Lad &y
u_>9)_\ a8 ¢ilS Loasy il GPI
o [PNIRYERLS Gy ol dey) 3l
alaldg LSl ikl S 8.0l
&ab0g gud ddyyb Jo> a1l
2o JSLiadl cassl gl eyld bl
O3 olama gag al>giie uv|9;>i

SNIT puianss i oy

G 2ol asen (& ol e
s U.kzsl 090 42y clygl JI UJL;_'>9
so¥ll cpnsiwl Jus dms 8518 u.z.u_CI
RXURILETY cdLblg 43l cus Tas
488.008 Jacl i ¥ Jlall o 5]l
ouileleall dahis § Jacl cuS o
fdw olat) agig> ($ dids (§ oSl
J_;«.S G dllall eslo U‘S

d>la 6ub ol Jearddl dipsi

e &0l delud! wie Jyall ] ey
LG EIZ] Twg ellall Lslo Gexlag
e dlils d2 e of Jlite pasa of
TS cas by Je olodle Wlia eils
98 a8l G el JS A1 cazag
i e dd dudd wedy . GulS
Al g oIS .Sl JSg dla edlile
4_19_\” JS_Q_) p.lg .)ng LSXT 8‘“‘” A)_\é
o ale J) e gl

oo Ul Gaclusd o) il 1,83 1S

a2 a8 Ll $ canly ligao
Al 38§ duma> i IS (950
C;li.\gg d.:big Ju8 81“““ U\_g\_\_c\.mg
o209 zlol ol dliag lia Jasll
cisd S g Sy iyaliulg gy
2 plax uhay Iylo olS x> e
O Ul lag S50 oSluall 3llay g

TSio el lgiliss digo JS (§ calac
3ol S iy G IS (o g

JS sl s Jlas)l aclly ciawl
edae @S (aass aila go b
Juanll §g ddgall $g i 6

¥ L) LS edacg cgadl § Jacl s
Jall b aniawl o S) Jasl! Soue
cmhiwl 4 d_Le_A 6] LQ cdac U_uLJI 0L
ol S pllell lia Jl o o) Lgss Jazll
ool g Jlall libly pagll BgiCs
a5l o Bacluall Ll ol dblay IS
Hadl o dg Jal go dgbse pty
ey padl 2l dg Jl ggrlizx pa

Cudye byuad dayd Bign = 6\>
cidiaall J] alisly sge s
M ling deg08 gy olbonully
ole Bl &) s ol lia o S
i)l (Satud s of oY Joum
pad ol o ¥ STod LAl LS
ablyy e BT S e gganiny
ledss J3lll g S Gl ne il
) 2o sl Lo Joloy JLas
> $ ] La_\l golwAil yoye 98
leele olifabl exlaly Lade ol 318
a8 g8 pagye W lia Jl Guzo Ju8
PAIRVE IR P

ol o Jany g Syl of w)
3 680 z9y5l) Gigensg (ouliall

6u| Ogading gl gy P &l_b_‘_.m
Ui e Gl pgals i 5o
uo:u.dl;w.ddb«; J.‘>|UL4.\UAJJN
S zdelly Jal i auis 5l
ahss adisy ol oSHls) d.))l Lo lia

| ey wgdilxyg Lo S gl
saelg yiell pgl Guarll G883 Cor
88 Ll ldlo I 8L i 3 .ag)
Ol pasy usleall sl (§
dayyhs e Galill pgl gudnins o el
calis &8y yhay Koy L] JS6 (anyKas
8885 e (g3 calisy gyl e
lim> pﬁglg

Gla



Kimo Katia

AlF |35

AIF |35

0286ma-bi001-co010-001-009

Doctors performing surgery on a wounded person during the Lebanese Civil War of 1958
Photographed by Assaad Jradiin Lebanon

Gelatin silver negative on cellulose acetate film, medium format

0286ma - Radwan Mattar Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0287jr08361

Martyr’s Square during the Lebanese Civil War

Photographed by Assaad Jradi between 1975 and 1985 in Beirut, Lebanon
Chromogenic process negative on cellulose acetate film, 35mm

0287jr - Assaad Jradi Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image
Foundation, Beirut
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Nicole Jamal Abdo

You said that you found
your community after you
left your family, what was
that like?

There was a stretch between
Ramlet al Baida and the
Raouché Rock, that entire area
was full of our people, and I
found my circle there. It was
wonderful. Local men and
influential people from different
countries would approach us,
and take us for rides in their
cars. The back of those cars
were a full-on salon, and it

was just for you. You would

get anything you wanted! It

was a nice life. They were very
generous. They used to be proud
to be with us. This was unique,
you were seen as more than just
a lady. But we couldn’t live like
that everywhere, there were
parts of the city that we couldn’t
access unless we knew someone
at the checkpoint and someone
on the other side. That was from
1987 into the 1990s.

So it was during the war?

Yes. The city was divided
through the centre, and you
needed to know the right people
to cross that line. If I wanted

to go to an area then I needed

to name the person I know in
that area at the checkpoint in
order to be granted access. This
was a standard procedure.

was living in an area between
two different militia territories
back then. One fighter took my
ID at a checkpoint, and when
they realised I lived in an area
controlled by another militia,
they asked me to follow them. I
don’t know why I'm telling this
story in the morning, they say to
bless God in the morning! But
I'm telling you this story because
I have faith in you guys, and you
need to know everything. They
took me to the mountains by car,
then into a building and walked
me up to the roof. The first thing
they made me do was sit on a
glass bottle and have it penetrate
me. And then they raped me.
They put me in a potato sack,
tied it up, peed on me and threw
me into a dumpster.

Can you tell us about some
of the people who have been
important to your life?

My parents for sure. They have
always had a big influence on me,
and I didn’t see them after they
died. I'll give you a summary of
everyone I've lost. My twin sister
died in a car accident in Dubai,
and [ didn’t see her to pay respects
either. And now I've lost my
boyfriend. He has been conscripted
to the military in Syria. Now I'm
living a depressed life.

Nicole resumes her interview after
a short break.

My boyfriend is so loyal. We've
been together for ten years. We love
each other and he takes care of me.
Sometimes I have problems with
my legs, and he takes me to the
hospital for late appointments. He
worked hard to make money for us,
he was always there. And now that
he’s gone, I look around and there
is no one there for me. My siblings
have their own lives. I don’t have
financial security at the moment.

My boyfriend has a file with the
UNHCR and had been checking
with them repeatedly for visas, so
that we could get away from here.
The UNHCR kept asking him to
come back another time, saying
that they were working on the
paperwork. They kept delaying
and pushing the dates further. His
parents called him and told him
to finish his two remaining years
in the military and then he could
live whatever life he wanted. Then
the Lebanese government started
announcing that they were going
to kick out Syrians. I told him that
I'would prefer he left with dignity
rather than being kicked out. I told
him to go while he still had his
pride. He left a week ago.

I'was depressed for four days,
having episodes. No one asked
after me until my neighbour
started coming over and cooking
meals to feed me. The food would
barely go down. My friend called
me and told me about these
interviews, and that you would
pay me for my time. I refused

it at first, but then I thought
desperate times call for desperate
measures. When [ arrived today
and properly understood the
philosophy behind the interview,
I felt more motivated to take part.

Dana

133

Yes, I was kidnapped by three
men while I was working the
streets. They beat me, tied me
up, and I was in captivity for a
whole day. A fisherman found
me covered in blood and untied
me, but he did so hesitantly. I
was completely naked. I had
just done my breasts, but [ was
a boy under the waistline. I had
to walk all day in that state, in
the street, until a man who was
passing by gave me something
to wear.

I didn’t speak to my parents
until  was twenty-two or
twenty-three. I was sixteen
when I left their house. My
parents caused me a great deal
of pain, to be quite honest.

You don’t need to talk about
it if you don’t want to.

1 would rather not. I have
buried these memories.
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Kimo

Katia

Dolly

Antonella

Hadi

[ was very weak. His marriage
was very hard for me. He didn’t
ask about me anymore. It just so
happens that he was also a distant
relative. A very good looking man!
He never was very faithful to me.
He saw people behind my back
and sometimes even right in front
of me. I wanted him, and I was
eager to see him, but he didn’t,

so I stopped thinking about

him. After that, I started liking
younger men.

I continued my education, and
I worked. All of my children are
now finishing their education
too, thank God. A lot of people
really wanted to ruin my
reputation, and I always hear a
lot of gossip, but I don’t care.
This was heightened when I
auditioned for Arabs Got Talent.
People would ask my mother
how she didn’t scold me instead
of allowing me to be on TV,
but I didn’t care and I went for
it. I sang on the show, and [
got one ‘yes’ from the judges.
My wife was not happy with

it either. When they called me
back for a second audition,

she actually locked me in the
house. I couldn’t get out. I only
performed on the show so that
my man in Syria would see me.
Kimo laughs. This was before I
knew he was still alive! I hoped
he would see me, I just wanted
to send him a message.

What was he like?

Perfect. He was a beautiful man,
a bodybuilder. He’s the kind

of guy that everyone wishes

for. When we were speaking,
before our wives caught us, I
actually wanted to marry him.

I wanted to get official papers
with him, make it public. He’s

a head-turning blonde and he’s
a tall man, but he suffered from
a lot of stress. We met at a very
hard time - his mom was in a
wheelchair. We lived as man and
wife in his house, back when
we were together. He had a very
strong personality.

If he knew [ was talking about
him, he would go crazy! In

the end though, he also tells
me to do whatever makes me
happy. I asked him to come to
Lebanon, and he wanted to, but
he is really scared of my wife.
He’s smarter than [ am. I had
wanted him to come over to
my house, and that day my wife
came home early. He was right
for not wanting to come.

Can you tell us about
the first time you wore
women's clothes?

There was a nightclub in
Raouché called Kings. We were
at the beach, and I walked up to
the nightclub with my friends.
Katia breaks into laughter. And
that night, I was also beaten up!
So we went to the nightclub, and
in the elevator I changed into
wooden kitten heels with shorts
and a tank top. I didn’t go home
that night. My parents freaked
out because they couldn’t find
me! When [ finally did get
home they beat the shit out of
me because they were worried
sick - I was sixteen years old.
Back then Kings was the best
nightclub, it was everything.

What year was that?

I can’t remember, it was such

a long time ago! How can you
ask me to remember something
so long ago? That night, a man
attacked me in the nightclub. He
approached me on the pretext

of wanting to talk to me, but

in reality he wanted to take me
home with him. I told him I
didn’t want to, and he took a gun
out and started firing it in the
nightclub. The security guards
took him away, and I went home.

What was Kings
Nightclub like?

It was a nightclub for gay men.

It used to be open Saturday and
Sunday. The person in charge was
a Filipino. They were the owner.
It was just an awesome nightclub,
there were a lot of parties and all
the gays used to hang out there. It
was a cruising spot.

Would you like to talk
about your experiences
growing up?

Sure, okay. I started
experiencing and learning about
life when I began hanging out
on the streets, until I made the
foolish decision to fall in love.

I fled my parent’s house. My
father was very tough and strict,
bless his soul. My mmother
would wait on the balcony until
we got back home. She wouldn’t
fall asleep until we were back.
Then I started falling in love.
Love was the beginning. 'm just
a loving person. And to this day,
I love one man, and that’s it.

I won a lot of awards. Once I
wore a belly dancing outfit, and
I danced for the crowd. I also
took home the prize for that.

I took home three different
prizes for that, they really
enjoyed my belly dancing. My
outfit resembled Fifi Abdou’s
outfits. My friends were tailors,
so they made it for me. It was
very pretty. It was made of two
parts, the top had dangling
tassels, and the bottoms were
shorts with slits up the sides.

It had hearts sewn to the front
and back to hide my ass and
dick, it was very pretty. I was
wearing boots with that, not
heels, so I could dance! I just
couldn’t dance with heels
because it was too tight. I had
been beaten on my legs a lot

so I couldn’t really walk well
with heels. I was doing my best,
or trying to at least. At one
point, I took the boots off, and
I was dancing without them!
Everyone enjoyed my dancing,
and I took three prizes home.

But anyway, people used to buy
the prizes. No one would fuck
with me, [ was friends with a
very famous celebrity singer
whose name I can’t mention.
So no one would fuck with us.
Her name is Lady Madonna.
Madonna and I were very

good friends. She used to pick
out clothes for me, and if I
didn’t agree with her choices
she would say, “No, they look
perfect together!” I used to tell
her that if I wore her outfit

and didn’t win the prize, that

I would fucking kill her! Dolly
impersonates Lady Madonna. She
would say, “Just trust me, you
should do it. The crowd will
tell you everything you need

to know. I've heard them say
you look just like Fifi Abdou!”
I would tell her that I hoped all
my sweat would pay off. I still
have that nickname, Fifi Abdou.

I don’t have any of my prizes
any more, everything was stolen.
The prize that day was 5 golden
coins, and they were all stolen
on the same night. You know,
we were drunk and partying,

so they just got stolen. At first,

[ was aggravated, but then I
thought that maybe the person
who stole them really needed
them, so I let it go. 'm someone
who is very generous. If you're
my friend and you're at home
then I will pick you up, and take
you out to eat. I would put gas in
the car, come pick you up, and
treat everyone to dinner.

After that, I decided to start going
out at night. I don’t know... wait...
Acid, the iconic gay nightclub,
had just opened. In 2000 and

2001 it was popular with straight
men, and they used to talk to me.
There were people there from the
United Nations. People from all
over the world used to come to
Acid just to see who Antonella is.

In 2002, two years after it
opened, they started to let in
more gay men and lesbians.
They used to see me as if [ were
- not really a star - more than a
star. I was more important than
Haifa Wehbe at the time, I was
too important. I used to dance
on stage in Acid. The club used
to take three thousand people
but when I danced they would
bring in five thousand. The
place was packed. Lesbians were
turned on by me and I wasn’t
taking it. I have been very rude
my entire life, even though my
personality was not complete
yet. [ used to smoke and I didn’t
know that other people were
smoking something called
hashish. So I used to ask about
the smell and tell people to get
it away from me. I didn’t know
what hashish was!

I started meeting a lot of
important people - deputies
and ministers. As soon as Adma
began gaining popularity,
went to visit architect Wadih
Haddad’s palace, Beit Wadih.
His son loved me a lot. And the
dancer Dany Bustros was there,
we were friends. It was the first
palace constructed in Adma,
and I performed there. At the
time, they paid me $1000. I told
them I wanted to see the palace,
so they took me around. There
were thirty rooms, and I jumped
on the beds! They called me a
kid, and I told them to leave me
alone and let me be happy. Then
the guests started arriving. Dany
Bustros was there, and I was
very happy to see her because
she’s Roman Orthodox too.

I met a lot of important people
there, and we sat at a long table
for dinner. It was the first time

I had seen knives and forks that
were so expensive, they were
gold with crystals. In my head I
was thinking, “I am Antonella.
Who are you peasants?” I really
lived the role! And then, I danced
for everyone. Dany Bustros’
attorney was a lesbian, she hit
on me, and [ was very scared.

I was very strong, but I didn’t
understand what was happening.

Can you tell us about
the first time you wore
women's clothes?

It was when I was a kid,

about ten years old. I didn’t
understand what I was doing,

[ was too young. I made a

belly dancing outfit with my
own hands for Eid il-Burbara
(Lebanese Halloween). I liked
wearing it to dance. I have a
lot of ideas inside of me that

[ want to use. Like last year,
when [ made a mermaid outfit.
Hadi smiles. ] wanted to do
something new that people
hadn’t seen before. These ideas
are beautiful. People like us are
creative, and we have a lot of

beauty to put out into the world.

A normal person wouldn’t

have ideas like these. It’s only
possible for a person who really
feels and has character. There’s
a lot of pain and torture in this
life. It’s unfortunate.

Em Abed

Mama Jad

Nicole

Jamal Abdo

Dana

Did you go to any parties
back then?

Yes, they were very private
parties! I used to go up to
Faraya to stay in the chalets
with a friend. He used to pay
guys to go out with him. I
was very smooth and soft, so
I would be the bait. If other
“tanteit” saw me with a man
then they wanted to be with
him too! I used to go up to
private parties where the man
I was with paid, and I ate for
free. Em Abed laughs warmly. So
he lost out - he paid money,
and I had sex for free. He

was impaled on an obelisk!

(A Lebanese saying meaning
a person was deceived or got
nothing in return.)

Where were you living?

Back then, [ was living in Sin El
Fil, and now, I live in Damour.

I was famous, everyone knew
about me in Sin El Fil. People
would ask for my house
randomly, and everyone knew
where it was. What can [ say,
fame is a commitment! Laughs.

Have you had any
experiences relating
to Lebanese history
that you would be
comfortable sharing?

I don’t have any experience.

Oh wait. Back in the war,

the Lebanese Forces and the
army had checkpoints. When
there was heavy fighting and I
travelled from Sed el Bauchrieh
to Sin El Fil, I would be told I
couldn’t pass through because
of the fighting. But one day,
they began stopping for me!

I could hear them shouting,
“Wait wait wait, Aboudi wants
to pass!” Even though I was
walking through the front lines,
the fighting stopped for me. As
soon as I had run through they
would start shooting again. I
will never forget it, both the
army and the Lebanese Forces
stopped for me and waited. I
walked between the bullets, and
they used to shout at me to run
faster. As soon as I passed, they
resumed. [ was strong! Em Abed
bursts into laughter.

»

What was daily life like for
trans* women during the war?

We weren’t transgender, we
were “tanteit”! We used to work
everywhere - in shops, chocolate
factories, print houses. People
used to think of us as foufou;
people who were feminine or
flamboyant. If someone saw me
near a little kid they would tell
them to move away because they
would say I'm like a contagious
disease. People barely tolerated
us back then, depending on the
area - some people did, some
people didn’t.

We did have some good times
then as well. There were good
days and bad days, but we were
happy. We used to go to the best
restaurants, the best nights. We’d
see celebrities, too! The days of
the war were really nice. There
was a good side to it, despite

the fact that a lot of people were
dying. 'm about to out everyone!
Jad laughs. Once during the war,
we were sheltering in a basement
near our house. There were
fighters there too. Men used to
sleep alone, and women used to
sleep alone. Oh dear! I don’t like
this. 'm going to sound like a
complete slut. Jad chuckles. But
this particular time, no matter
where you turned, there was a
dick next to you! I sound very
cheap right now! No matter
where you turned, right or left,
things were happening. Jad laughs
throughout this whole story. I once
did it inside a bunker built of
sand bags - he was shooting
while I was pleasing him! He was
on guard and I was... Bursts into
laughter. Yeah, one man’s trash

is another man’s treasure - he’s
shooting from one end, and 'm
helping him shoot from the other!

Laughter ends. We had to do it

to protect ourselves. A day that
ends without us being attacked
at least once is a good day.

Four or five times is lucky - it
means God loves you. You're
walking around looking odd and
people act accordingly, with the
occasional bag of garbage, or a
bottle, or a tomato or cucumber
being thrown at you. In one of the
camps in Beirut over 20 people
beat me - I don’t know where
they came from. This cab driver
got me out and tried to take me
home, but I asked him to take me
to a different area, and I just got
out quickly. Nevertheless, they
were nice times.

Can we ask how you met
your boyfriend?

At a disco. He thought I was a
girl. We were at Acid . We've
been together for ten years.

He was sixteen at the time,
but I didn’t know because he
was so well-built. We had been
together for six months when

I saw his ID in his wallet, and
I was in shock. I confronted
him, and he said that he didn’t
care, he loves me the way I am.
He loves me when I am myself.
He has been messaging me
and telling me that he wants
to escape the army and come
back, but I would always advise
him otherwise. Yesterday, he
sent me pictures of himself
crying. He told me that he has
never been loved by anyone

or shown love the way that I
have. He told me I was his only
source of warmth.

Now, I'm distressed. I'm stuck
in my life, and I don’t know
how to get money to stay in my
apartment. The woman I am
working for is very indifferent
about her job, she doesn’t put
effort into the business. She is
in a good financial situation,
so any money she makes
through it just gets spent on
her girlfriend. So I don’t know
how to make this work. It’s
suffocating. Comparing who

I was then to who [ am now...
the difference is huge, it’s like a
wheel going backwards.

What were things like back
in the days you were going
to Acid?

It was beautiful. Life was nice,
and everyone loved each other,
both gays and she-males. Not
like today. For the past three
or four years, people only care
about themselves. Themselves
and the person that they are
with. People see that someone
else is in a bad place, and they
will do nothing to help. They
just leave them to suffer.

Why do you think it has
changed?

I don’t know. The whole world
just turned upside down.
People who see us today just
spit on us.

Could you tell us more
about the parties you used
to throw?

I was very happy at those
parties, it was a joy to see my
friends. I used to work in the
theatre, finish work, take off my
makeup and call my friends to
go out. I used to throw parties
and host a lot of events, and

I used to do festivals in Beit
Eddine and in Aley, and Beirut.
I threw a lot of parties, in Down
Town, in Gemmayze, even on a
cruise ship. I used to work on
that cruise ship, Abou Merhi
Cruises, and people would tell
me that 'm very engaging.
Even though there were other
performers and impersonators,
I would get the audience’s
attention. I would get a lot of
compliments, they loved my
charisma and creativity. Other
people may have been better
dressers than I am, but on stage
I am better and more believable.
[ am closer to my characters.
These are not my own words,
this is what they would tell me.
And thank God for the blessing
of being so loved.

I go out a lot with my friends.
But out of those I used to know,
some of them passed away as I

told you and some of them are ill.

We still try to stay in contact and
check up on each other. These
are the friends that actually
understand that I'm tired and
I'm sick. As for those that don’t
understand, there is not much I
can do to change that.

Who used to attend your
parties?

Lady Madonna, the Lebanese
Madonna! And the designer,
Fouad Sarkis, the singers Nelly
Makdisi, and Rola Saad, she
used to sing with Sabah. They
were mostly at the gay parties.
But when I was performing
elsewhere, Nancy Ajram came
to see me, Najwa Karam, and
Assala as well. Elissa too. And
the fortune teller Layla Abdul
Latif. Hicham Haddad... And
many more celebrities.

Can you tell us about
the first time you wore
women's clothes?

Dana’s voice lifts noticeably. I was
home from boarding school, it
had been twenty days since I
had last been there. Everyone
was eating and drinking, so

I went inside and put on my
mother’s apron and her slippers.
I put a towel over my head, I
forgot that! Dana laughs fondly.

I stood on the table and began
dancing! Everyone was happy
and clapping. I remember my
uncle giving me some change

- 250 liras and 1,000 liras, I
remember the 1,000 liras bill
used to be blue and ridiculously
huge! At school, that was
considered to be a small fortune.
I was seven or eight years old at
that time, and I was so happy. I
felt like I was Sabah. My brother
would impersonate Wael Kfoury
or old male singers. But I used
to impersonate Sabah.

I was ecstatic, and I started
dressing like that every day. No
one questioned it. I would get
up, put on the apron and start
cleaning the house. As soon as
my mum was out, I would put
on lipstick, and it filled my heart
with joy. I would walk down to
the grocery store dressed like
that and buy potato chips. I
remember it only cost 100 liras!

Wow, how did people react?

When I was a young girl, people
would just think that I was too
cute! Everyone wanted to play
with me, until my plight began.
And then when I got older and
started going to the beach I
would take my bathing suits

to the tailor to alter them first,
to make them more revealing.

I also dyed my hair. Every
week, [ became more revealing
and provocative! When I was
nineteen, I met my friend
Loulou. She and Antonella
were walking past by chance
while I was at work. When my
colleagues saw Antonella, they
wanted to beat her up. I took
part in the nasty things that
they were saying and insulted
her to her face. I went along
with it, but at the same time,

I secretly envied her strength.

I met them properly at a later
time, and we began going out
together, usually to Tantra club
in Kaslik and B018. We used

to dance to techno music. And
now, here we are.
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Snapshot of Em Abed

Taken by an unidentified photographer, date and location unknown

Chromogenic process print, 10.1 x 15 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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Kimo

Katia

Dolly

But after everything was out in the
open he cut off all communication.
Laughs. And now, he thinks he’s
better than me! He’s being cocky,
but I don’t care. We'll see what the
future will bring...

[ want to marry him, so that if
shit hits the fan I can say that
we’re married. In the Egyptian
movie Amira Hobbi Ana® we find
Amira in a room with a man, and
everyone barges in screaming
and shouting because they think
that Amira has done something
indecent. But Amira turns around
and tells them all that she is
married to him. [ just want the
security of being a wife. We're
distantly related, so if anyone
accuses me of doing something
wrong, I could say it’s okay, we
are married and it is within the
family, so you can’t complain!

I don’t know if he would ever
accept, but I definitely would.

I’'m going to tell you about what
happened when his wife found
out about me. She secretly took
my number from his phone and
called me, speaking with a man’s
voice and pretending to be him.

I messaged him to tell him this
number was calling me, but he
didn’t respond. Had he seen that
number he would have known that
it was his wife, but he didn’t, and
she caught us. She used his photo
on her WhatsApp profile so that
I saw his face when she called me
and I picked up. I started talking,
but I had a gut feeling something
was wrong, so I didn’t talk about
everything. A lot of the things she
was talking about didn’t actually
happen. He had a much stronger
reaction to mine. I just said, “No,
this is a lie”. I just denied it all, but
he was furious. After that, I tried
to video call him, but he hung up
saying he was at work.

When my wife found out, she
didn’t take it that badly. When she
learnt that he was a family relative
she just got on with it. She used to
call him “your sweetheart”. My wife
is more open-minded, even though
she wears a veil and prays and fasts.
But she’s okay with it, we still live
together. His wife was the problem.
I still have her number, and 1

had blocked it, but sometimes I
unblock it to talk to her. I think
that if you love someone, you
should want them to be happy.

8 Amira Hobbi Ana (Amira, My Love)
(1974) Dir. Hussein Mahmoud. This
Egyptian movie tells the story of Amira,
who's recently started a new job. On a
business trip she meets handsome married
man Adel. They fall in love with each other
and he marries her alongside his wife.

CC-EmAbed |71
Can we ask who the man is?

He’s a known person, I would
rather not talk about him!

I love life. I love being busy - 1
don’t like being constrained to
the house. I am confined to the
house now because my mother
is sick. If I ever want to leave,
then I have to ask my friend
from Syria, who is a ladyboy, to
stay at home with my mother.
He can’t leave the house. He
eats, he showers, and he does
everything at my house. I give
him clothes, I give him shoes,
and everything is new. I top up
his mobile with credit, I don’t
let him need for anything, and
all he has to do is to watch
over my mother. If he wants

to have a little fun then we go
out on Sundays when my sister
comes over to help out. It is
very important that he stays
with me because he changes
my mood. He makes me happy
and comfortable. Sometimes

I leave my mother alone for a
bit, and for example I would be
in the bathroom. When I come
back out, I find my mother with
scratches on her face because
she gets nervous. I cannot leave
her alone. You can’t predict
how tides will turn. Maybe
when I grow old someone will
send someone to be with me.
Or I will die tomorrow.

AIF |37
0287jr06792

Antonella

Hadi

How would you feel
telling us a bit more about
your childhood?

Of course, why not. I was born
into a family of seven, and my
father had some problems. He
was a generous man, but we
had a lot of financial problems
because he was too generous.

I found him very difficult, I
disliked his lifestyle and the
way that he thought. I really
didn’t appreciate it, I wanted
my mother to have a better life.
I'm very attached to her, I lived
with her pain. I took care of her
for twelve years and lived with
her through all the suffering.

I do not get along with my
eldest brother. My siblings do
not accept me the way I am,
unfortunately. We have a lot
of problems. I have had a lot
of problems with my siblings.
They did not show my mother
the level of care she deserved
and threw that responsibility
over to me. My mother said we
should just marry them off| so
I used a lot of my own money
to get them married and out of
the house. I have been through
alot. I am currently going
through a court case with them.
I lived with my mom and I
looked after her. I would never
leave her side, not even for a
night. My mother was the most
wonderful and caring person
in the world, more than any
other person is on this earth
today. Even when [ was wrong,
she would never point it out

or mention it. She would cover
for me. I lived her pain, and
her sickness. I am still in pain
without her.

Hadi became very upset at this
point. We established that their
mother had passed a year ago and
they are grieving deeply. We wish
to respect their request to continue
being heard, so we have selected
the following extracts, which were
shared with us at calmer moments.

Em Abed

Mama Jad Nicole

Why do you think they gave
you so much more respect
than other people?

Because I didn’t hurt anyone. I
gave food to both sides. I used
to bring them manakeesh. I
didn’t differentiate between the
Lebanese Forces and the army
because I needed them both. I
sat with them, ate with them
and talked with them. I bought
the manakeesh from a nearby
bakery - I used to pick them up
on the way.

I've slept on the streets,

eaten garbage, drank rusty
water, slept between thorns.
Thankfully no one murdered
me. Some women did end

up there though. They were
murdered, chopped up, put in
bags and thrown into garbage
trucks. When they find your
body, if you’re trans* they
register you as an unknown
person. If I die, why should I
be recorded as unknown? The
government never bothers
those that are from the trans*
community and are also
bourgeoisie or rich. Why? Why
should I pay penalties? I exist
in every home. I am someone’s
brother, someone’s father,
someone’s son. Why am 1 the
one who is stepped on?

There is always someone
paying the price for the
community in this life. The
price is always paid by the
poor... by someone who doesn’t
have food to eat, or a roof

over their head. You're only
walking the street because

you don’t have a car, and you
get harassed for it. If you have
a car then whoever you are,
even if you are extreme, no one
touches you. Those who have
money are respected.

This society’s tax took two
people from me. One was
Sabah. Sabah was chopped up
and thrown into the garbage

in Ramlet al Baida. The other,
we used to call her Zuzu but
her name was Zuheir. She had
two children, a boy and a girl,
and she was a nurse at the
American University Hospital.
After her divorce, she lived
with her kids in the house, and
about four or five years ago she
brought a man home with her.
Her kids came home and found
her murdered by two Kurdish
men who broke into her house.

People dancing during a performance by Ahmad Doughan at a local venue
Photographed by Assaad Jradiin 1984 in Lebanon

Chromogenic process negative on cellulose acetate film, 35mm

0287jr - Assaad Jradi Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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Snapshot of Em Abed with her aunt at the family home

Taken by an unidentified photographer in 1986, location unknown
Chromogenic process print, 10.1 x 15.1 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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The Bourj el Barajneh refugee camp in the aftermath of clashes between Amal fighters
and the Palestine Liberation Organization

Photographed by Assaad Jradi on September 14, 1985 in Beirut, Lebanon
Gelatin silver negative on cellulose acetate film, 35mm

0287jr - Assaad Jradi Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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Long Beach resort

Photographed by Assaad Jradiin 1965 in Beirut, Lebanon

Gelatin silver negative on cellulose acetate film, medium format

0286ma - Radwan Mattar Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0305cc00139

Snapshot of Em Abed with with Jahadat in Berdawni

Taken by an unidentified photographer on September 13, 1997 in Zahle, Lebanon
Chromogenic process print, 10.1 x 15 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0305cc00147

Snapshot of Em Abed on Halloween night at Moultaka el Nahrein Restaurant
Taken by an unidentified photographer in 2001 in Damour, Lebanon
Chromogenic process print, 15 x 10.1 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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Lady Madonna & Samara performing at the opening of Marbaa’ al Noujoum
Photographed by Radwan Mattar on December 22, 1993 in Jounieh, Lebanon
Chromogenic process negative on cellulose acetate film, 35mm

0286ma - Radwan Mattar Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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Dolly

Antonella

After that, I started dancing

in Duplex in Kaslik. It was

the first nightclub to open
under an American contract.

I dirty-danced in a cage, and
people would watch me there in
amazement. | started dressing
really extravagantly. Even
when [ was dancing, I used

to wear a Chanel skirt with

a slit up to my thighs, a bra,
and a very tight, sheer chiffon
top. Most girls couldn’t wear
a slit like that, but I pulled it
off. Once I went up there in a
black G-string, with stockings,
boots and a bra. I was dancing
and people were screaming.
At the time, there was nobody
like me in Lebanon. I used

to make everyone horny, I

was very seductive and sultry
- considering that I am so
religious and I am not a sex
worker - I don’t accept sex work.
I was famous for my cuntyness!

And then, I started dancing
for two other clubs, Xanadu
and Opera; they were VIP.
Somebody related to a regional
president went there once.
They started showering me
with money. I didn’t know
what they were doing, so I
started grabbing the money
and forgot to dance! Back then
the political climate wasn’t
very friendly, so the owner of
the club took me to a yacht to
live for a week to make sure no
one could kidnap me. Then I
met a legal consultant, [ forget
his name, but he was a very
influential person. We went

to Club Seventy behind the
Phoenicia Hotel in Zaituna
Bay. It was an old club, and it
really was the shit back then.
Somebody came in and opened
fire - he was my step-brother.

Two days later, my brother
came over and stole my TV. I
had hung pictures everywhere
of Lady Madonna, and he had
destroyed them. When I came
home and saw the mess, I had
a nervous breakdown. I went
to the kitchen and started
throwing glasses outside. My
mother started crying, my sister
came home from the bank, and
I told them to take me to an
asylum. The doctor said it was
not my place, and I was not
crazy. I had just had a nervous
breakdown. I just stayed there
for a night and then I left.
People started understanding
me better and feeling more
sympathetic after that.

Hadi
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Em Abed

Mama Jad

Nicole

Jamal Abdo Dana
I've been on TV multiple Where did you live at
times. On local TV channels that point?

like MTV, LBC, OTV. I have
positive, friendly relationships
with all of them, but I didn’t
keep in contact. I love those
famous artists too, and they
love me back, but I intentionally
don’t call them. My mind is
somewhere else, and I feel tired.
Hicham Haddad is doing very
well now, and we are in contact.
He wants me to be on his show
but I didn’t follow up on that.

Can we talk about your
impersonations?

I have always loved
impersonation, even as a child.
But it wasn’t enough for me. It’s
the main thing I do, but it is not
my only thing. I exaggerate - for
example, if I were to impersonate
you then I would try to act like
you, but in a comedic way. I try
to find something about you
that you are particularly known
for, or something that you do
excessively, and I exaggerate it
for comedy’s sake. And I wear
exactly the same clothes as you.
I’'m not a designer but I make
my own clothes, and I'm not a
makeup artist but I do my own
makeup too. I do my own hair...
I love creating things. But I can’t
do it for other people, I can only
do it for myself.

How would you go about
putting your costumes
together?

I would be sitting with my
parents and they would call me
crazy because I talk to myself.
I'm in another world when I'm
making clothes! “If I do this
that way, then maybe...” And
my mother would ask, “Are you
talking to me?” Then I check
myself in the mirror and work
on the character. They used to
say that they were going to put
me in the loony bin! That’s my
process. Once I got this idea
when I was working with a
friend on makeup and lighting
gels. I told him I wanted to play
an evil character with really
long nails, and I wanted to make
them myself. I got aluminium
foil and started folding it into
long pointy nails.

I started painting them with

a lot of glitter and colour, and

I put different colours in my
hair, and I started becoming the
witch. He thought it was a great
idea, and I loved working on it.

I was still living with my
parents. When I met Loulou,

I grew my hair out and dyed it
platinum blonde. I worked at a
salon and earned $100 a month,
so I took my paycheck, threw
out all my boy clothes and
bought tight women’s clothes
and crop tops. My parents
went crazy. Once, my father
took my car for repair and
when he opened the trunk he
found hair, heels, thongs! Dana
laughs a little. He saw things he
shouldn’t have seen, and that
was when things got a lot worse
with them.

Has your work changed at
all since you were younger?

I am still an escort. I have

no other means of making a
living. My friends came from
Syria, and they have since been
properly relocated with access
to financial support.® Those of
us with a Lebanese nationality
still have no rights here. It’s
too much.

9 Trans* Syrian refugees have access to
asylum under UN law. pp. 282.
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0305cc00087

Snapshot of Em Abed

Taken by an unidentified photographer in 1988 in Batroun, Lebanon
Chromogenic process print, 15 x 10.1 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0305cc00088

Snapshot of Em Abed on a roadtrip to Tannourine

Taken by an unidentified photographer in 1989 in North Lebanon
Chromogenic process print, 10.1 x 15 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0305cc00144

Snapshot of Em Abed on Halloween night at Saframarine

Taken by an unidentified photographer in 2002 in Kesrouane, Lebanon
Chromogenic process print, 10.1 x 15 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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Long Beach resort

Photographed by Assaad Jradiin 1965 in Beirut, Lebanon

Gelatin silver negative on cellulose acetate film, medium format

0286ma - Radwan Mattar Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0305cc00030

Snapshot featuring Em Abed on Halloween night at Saframarine

Taken by an unidentified photographer in 1992 in Kesrouane, Lebanon
Chromogenic process print, 10.2 x 15.1 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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Dolly

Antonella

I used to go to the seamstress,
but I had no money, so I would
take them a pillowcase and
ask them to use the material
to make me a skirt. When I
was walking there once, a guy
drove past on a motorcycle
and cussed my mother. I got
mad, and he started following
me. [ hid in the seamstress’
cupboard. When he had left I
went home and grabbed a mop.
I found him and hit him, then
I pulled a knife out to kill him,
and his neighbours came out
and begged me not to. I told
them he cussed my mother,
but they wanted me to leave
him alone, so I let him go and
decided to forget about it.

I got bored of the nightlife after
awhile. I was disgusted by it.
And then a lesbian came into
my life and I fell in love with
her. Oh, I forgot to tell you! In
Acid, I rejected men. Women
fell in love with me. There was
the daughter of a famous judge.
I won’t name names! Anyway,
girls started following me, and
they were not intimidating, so

I felt comfortable. There was a
girl who played basketball, and
she was interested in me. She
was very friendly with me for a
year, and she paid for my boob
job and would spend money on
me. She wanted to sleep with
me, but I was like, no way!

For the record, from 1997

until 2003, I didn’t have any
relationships. I was too scared.
I had sex with someone
because the doctor told me

to do it to see how it felt, and

I felt nothing. I really had no
feelings whatsoever when it
came to that. I’'m not concerned
about whether I'm a woman

or not, I just want to live my
life normally. I really didn’t
have ideas of getting into a
relationship or falling in love. I
wasn’t horny and I didn’t really
care for men.

Hadi
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Em Abed

Mama Jad

Nicole

Jamal Abdo Dana

What were the competitions
at your parties like?

Everyone used to pay to get
in and that’s how I would
benefit from it, while they
would simultaneously benefit
from the show! I would dance
and entertain, which was a
fun experience for us all. I
was doing my work, and they
were leaving happy. I wouldn’t
just choose one winner, like a
dancer or a beauty queen - I
would sometimes give away
three. I created prizes just to
make them happy.

What were the prizes?

Fabric for a dress, or a belly
dancing costume, or small gold
jewellery, perfume...

Canyou tell us about a
memorable competition?

I remember being asked to

be a judge on Eid il-Burbara
(Lebanese Halloween). I don’t
know how to pick a winner if
I enjoy a show, I worry about
giving grades! I don’t like to
judge people that way. For me,
everyone is creative, everyone
is wonderful and has great
ideas. Just because they didn’t
do well today doesn’t mean
they won’t do well another
time. My makeup used to be
like the hieroglyphic eye of
Nefertiti! Now I do it more like
Haifa Wehbe.

Jamal starts an uncanny
impersonation of Sabah. “Oh
my love! People always tell
me, oh Sabah, you’re amazing.
Najib Hankash,' as well.
Everyone used to come to see
me in Beirut and they used to
love me. Oh God bless their
souls. And oh, once I slapped
Fayza Ahmed in the face! She’s
too good. I am a tower. And
oh goodness, do I do a mean
Aataba and Mijana.™"!

10 Jamal Abdo uses Najib Hankash’s name
as a pun in his impersonation of Sabah.
Colloquially, “Hankash” means “to have

a boner”.

11 Hailing from a long Bedouin heritage,
Aataba and Mijana are Arabic musical
forms structured around homonyms and
performed at weddings and festivals.
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0305cc00031

Snapshot featuring Em Abed and Jahadat on halloween night at Saframarine
Taken by an unidentified photographer in 1992 in Kesrouane, Lebanon
Chromogenic process print, 10.2 x 15.1 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0305cc00145

Snapshot of Em Abed on Halloween night at Bob Restaurant

Taken by an unidentified photographer in 2001 in Damour, Lebanon
Chromogenic process print, 15 x 10.1 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0305cc00027

Snapshot featuring Em Abed on a masked ball at Saframarine

Taken by an unidentified photographer in 1992 in Kesrouane, Lebanon
Chromogenic process print, 10.2 x 15.1 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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Antonella

What was your life like
when you lived together
in Syria?

It was really beautiful. I was
living in Syria and my brother
was there too, he was in
prison. I went to the prison

to give him food, and I slept
at my jealous friend’s place.
We were very close. And then,
when I first saw ‘S’ we started
following each other. Stalking
really! It was very beautiful. I
saw him in secret, and he then
came to Lebanon to see me.
We saw each other a couple

of times, but there were many
jealous people trying to stop
us, especially my nurse friend.
I think that this friend is older
now and married. He seems to
regret acting like that with me.
He has been trying to get back
in touch.

When we lived in his parent’s
house, it was one of those

big Bab Al Hara' houses with
the fountain in the middle. It
was a beautiful house. I asked
him about his house when we
got back in contact, and his
daughter shared some of his
secrets with me. They had sold
the house they used to live in.

I spent the happiest days of my
life there. He used to treat me
like a wife, and he talked about
this when we reconnected
recently. I really wish that we
could keep this relationship, we
already know each other and
that is so important. It’s hard
to trust someone new, and you
can’t buy or sell love. But he
has changed a lot, he has a lot
of secrets. He changed - he’s
no longer just for me. You get
my point.

12 Bab Al Hara (2006-2017) is an extremely
popular Syrian soap opera about a
neighbourhood in Damascus under the
French Mandate, aired during Ramadan.

Understood! Can we talk
about Syria? What was it
like living there?

It was beautiful! I brought

you photos. I fell in love with
a man. All of us gays used to
hang out at Raouché all the
time, and it was during the
Syrian occupation. Back then,
you had to be careful with
what you said. I like running,
so [ was running down the hill
from Raouché, and I saw him.
He was called Ramzi. He was
sitting on the Corniche playing
backgammon, and he hit on
me. But I ran past him and
didn’t answer! When [ was on
my way back, he held my hand
and said that it was about time
I understood what he wanted.
I pretended I did understand
what he was talking about, but
I didn’t want him anyhow. So
he threw over the backgammon
game and ran after me.

He was from Sweida in Syria.
He followed after me and asked
if he could take me home with
him to his place in Wata Al
Msaytbeh. My friend was with
me and warned me not to trust
him. They advised me not to

go in case he killed me. Ramzi
got me a gift that day, a gold
necklace, and I foolishly told
him that I could not trust him
because he's Syrian. But we did
get together eventually. I stayed
the night, and in the morning
he asked me if I wanted to go
back to Syria with him. I told
him I couldn’t because of my
parents, and he said that he
didn’t care, and that I should
come with him anyway. I
packed a bag and stayed the
night with him in Wata Al
Msaytbeh, and in the morning,
we left on an eight hour journey
to Sweida.

CC-EmAbed |81
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Can you tell us about some
of the people in your life
who have been important
toyou?

That have been important in a
good way or a bad way?

In a good way?

Lovingly, I don’t know what
to tell you. Your question is
beautiful, but at the same time,
I feel like love is temporary.
Things may begin with

love but it fades away when
there is no longer anything
they can take from you. It
transforms. It becomes pain.
Let’s say I fall in love with
someone at first glance and
the feeling is mutual, and this
love grows over our many
future interactions and the
kindness he’d show me. Then
this kindness dissipates, and I
choose to stay because I love
him. But then he starts to
cheat, right before my eyes.
How can I stay with him then?
Love is fleeting, it leaves and so
must we.

What about the other
“tanteit” that you’ve been
around?

It was all for profit, everyone
used to take advantage of
everyone else. I know myself to
be pretty, but if I were to have
an ugly boyfriend he’d become
attractive because I'd dress

him up, pick his perfume and
make him look sharp. Even if
he looks atrocious! If he grabs a
certain ladyboy’s attention after
that - maybe because she likes
the way he smells - it wouldn’t
be because he’s attractive, it
would be because she wants to
steal him from me. So go ahead,
take him, what do I care? Ask
me for him and I'll give him to
you, and more!

Snapshot featuring Em Abed on a roadtrip to Syria
Taken by an unidentified photographer in 1995, location unknown

Chromogenic process print, 10 x 12.6 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
"I was named Miss bus in a pretend beauty pageant we held on our way to Syria"
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After a year, I turned down
this woman who was after me.
The day after I realised that I
had made a mistake, and I was
overly attached to her. I told
her that I wanted her, and 1
couldn’t live without her. We
dated, and she was the first
love of my life. I've forgotten
her name. Pauses, bursting into
laughter. So 1 fell in love with
her. She was Armenian. She
introduced me to her brother,
who didn’t really approve of
his sister being a lesbian. She
introduced me to her mother
- her father had passed away. I
was at her house every day, and
I began to realise I resented
men. I did an interview for
Femme Actuelle magazine, and
the title was Shocking Men is a
Game for Me. I used to love to
turn them on without allowing
them to touch me.

Later on, there was an article
titled Antonella 2004: Lesbian.

I had talked about being a
lesbian, and they thought it
was a tragedy, but I had no
problem with it. Many people
around me didn’t understand.
After I left that woman, I fell in
love with three other women.
The last one was called Pati,
and she told me that she didn’t
want me to dance anymore.
She wanted to introduce me to
an evangelical school to find
me a job, and I agreed. She
took me to Kahaleh, where we
went to an evangelical school
for street children to meet the
managers. I took... I don’t want
to say a job, but I was a mother
to thirty-five children. They
were between the ages of one
and seven.

Hadi

Em Abed
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0305cc00065

Snapshot of Em Abed with the bus driver
Taken by an unidentified photographer in Syria, date unknown

Chromogenic process print, 10.2 x 15.1 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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Mama Jad

Nicole

Jamal Abdo

Dana 155

Can you describe some of
the people who have been
important to your life?

I don’t have any friends. I have
always been a loner. I love my
dogs, they are my only love.
They are my friends and my
parents. When I cry, they are
there. When I am happy, they
are there. I feel like I live for
them. ’'m in love with them.

I have an aquarium full of
fish that I love too, they are
my friends and companions.
Whenever I feel like I am
suffocating I talk to them,
and they interact with me.
When you tell your secret to a
human you don’t know if they
will keep it. My pets don’t tell
anyone my secrets.

Would you be comfortable
telling us about people
who haven't been friends
but have had an impact on
your life?

When I left my parent’s house
I had nothing. From when I
was young - maybe twenty,
until about five years ago,  was
with this guy Ali, who used

to make me work the streets.
He’d force me to mug people
and would beat me up, then
take my money to buy drugs.
He didn’t give me anything in
return. Actually, once I went
to fix my nose in Syria. I had
my fillers done there, but they
weren’t good, so I had them
fixed in Lebanon. But I also had
fillers a couple of months ago,
and they exploded in my face.
Just a couple of weeks ago, I
did my lips and they also burst.
It’s very bad. Dana gestures to
swellings on her face.

Anyhow, we used to sleep in

a tent by the beach, even in
winter. At first, | was happy
because I had food and drink,
but then it turned ugly. He
would beat me up, and he even
made me mug people for him.
I almost got detained once. So
I ran away, but he followed me
and stabbed me in my shoulder.
They put him in jail, and I
heard nothing from him until
he got out. He got married
once he was out of jail. He still
checks on me from time to
time, and comes by for a visit.
But I'm safe now because I live
above my parent’s house.
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0305cc00073

Snapshot featuring Em Abed on a roadtrip to Syria

Taken by an unidentified photographer in 1994, location unknown
Chromogenic process print, 15.1 x 10.2 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0305cc00126

Snapshot featuring Em Abed at Burj Al-Naya restaurant

Taken by an unidentified photographer in 1996 in Damascus, Syria
Chromogenic process print, 10.1 x 15 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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How do you know Mama Jad?

I was left with very few friends.
Jad was part of the group of
new friends and trans* women,
and they showed me a great
deal of kindness. This was years
ago. I used to think about them
a lot, but I never reached out.
We were very fearful when

we all got together, the police
were after us all the time. A gay
man followed me once, and he
wanted to beat me. [ snapped
at him, and he ran after me. But
a man stopped and helped me,
and that very man married my
niece. He’s a bodybuilder now.
It was a comfort finding other
women like me, but it was hard
because of work. I used to work
during the summer holidays,
and people wouldn’t really
accept us. They made fun of us.
We used to take it with a pinch
of salt and do the work because
we needed the money.

I for one needed the money
after my father passed. He died
when I was sixteen. [ was very
young. I didn’t speak about my
gender, I just accepted it and
moved forward. [ was born like
this, and in the end, I thank
God for everything. I met other
trans® women in the ‘90s and it
was a very different experience.
There are good gays and trans*
women, and others who are
not. I tried to find work, but
nobody would actually offer me
any. Especially when I was in a
relationship with this man. No
one would accept me. I suspect
that it’s my nurse friend who
stabbed me in the back and told
the world about me. He used to
do the same things, but he did
it secretly, and I found out later
on because he never wanted me
to know. Not finding work was
exceptionally hard on me.

Ramzi took me down a very
dark road, and I was like - that’s
it, ’'m fucked, he’s going to
murder me! I couldn’t trust
him, just like my friend said!
He reassured me that we had
taken that route because I'm
very soft, and we might face
some problems if he had taken
me through cities and people
saw me. His mother was there
to greet me when we finally
arrived home. Their house had
two floors, one for his parents
and one for him. We went
upstairs to his level, and the
next night he took me out.

He took me to a place with a
garden, and the garden was full
of graves. I didn’t know they
were graves at the time, [ didn’t
know how they buried people.
It just looked like a garden full
of rooms. So I turned to Ramzi
and said, “Let’s take a room!” - 1
didn’t understand! Katia laughs.
The gardens had a beautiful
view, so [ thought we should
get a room. But he was like, “Do
you have any idea where you
are?” He told me that we were
in a cemetery. We were back at
his place within five minutes. I
was trembling and reciting ayat
(verses) from the Quran because
I was so scared! His mother
asked him what was wrong with
him and what he was thinking
of taking me to a place that
would obviously scare me!

He was a gorgeous man. He
was eighteen years old when

I started dating him. He had
green eyes and a beautiful body,
he was so gorgeous. We had a
lot of problems. I didn’t really
accept him in the beginning. I
used to run on the Corniche and
hear him say, “The doll is here”,
and I didn’t like that. Back

then I used to spend time with
my friend Samantha. She took
another path, but at that time,
she was my best friend. I'm not
going to talk about her...

Dolly
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Antonella

Hadi

Witnessing murder

I saw three men kill a man
they saw leaving a park. It was
right in front of my eyes. I was
walking on a road through a
wooded area, and the man ran
past me. I felt like something
was wrong, then a second man
ran past, chasing him. I looked
for him, and eventually found
him with two stab wounds

in his back and a knife in

his thigh. He was still alive.

I started screaming. To my
surprise, the men who did it
ran away - one after the other.
I’'m sorry to tell you this story.
Hadi speaks with sincerity.

I ran and found a man in the
street and asked them to call an
ambulance. The injured man
told me to call the Red Cross,
but I didn’t know the number. 1
can’t even write. [ was born an
artist, but [ don’t know how to
write. I had an education, but
life was not in my favour, and

I had to drop out of school. I
started work and that was that,
[ wasn’t really aware that [ was
still a child. Then years passed,
and it was too late for me to
continue with my education.

I ended up shouting at the
man in the street and he got
scared. It was 8 p.m. and it was
dark. I think that was around
Christmas or New Year. He
begged me not to involve

his parents. I had seen him
around before, he’s gay, and his
family is very impoverished.

So I called George who always
roamed the streets and told him
to help, and George said it was
not his problem. He didn’t want
to get close to it. I thought that
helping was the humane thing
to do at the time - I couldn’t
leave the man to die. Even if
people thought that I did it
and I ended up being jailed,

I couldn’t leave that person
alone. I might be in his place
one day.

Em Abed

Mama Jad

There is also a man I want

to tell you about. His name
was Thomds, and he was a
Spanish journalist. He used

to date “tanteit”. He threw
huge parties, and there were

a lot of drugs involved. It was

a fun time! It was a privilege

to date him because once you
were with him, you were safe.
He was safe because he was

a foreigner with a press pass.
At one point, he was dating

a woman who was a devil
worshipper, and one day he got
a phone call at work to tell him
that the woman had committed
suicide. She had jumped from
the balcony of his apartment on
the fifth floor.

We lost a lot of people in
horrendous situations... We
lost Sabah, the carpenter,
whose parents killed her.
They slaughtered her. Sabah’s
parents didn’t go to prison
because it was considered a
“Crime of Honour”, to “clean”
the family’s name. The problem
is that if we get beaten up or
murdered, the government
considers it a good thing, as if
the country is being “saved”
from us.” And there is Shadia,
who we lost on the highway
leading to the airport.

The problem is that in this
day and age, there are a lot
of bad people, a lot of thugs
with knives. They threaten
you, and now they live within
the city, not just outside. In
Bourj Hammoud and Nabaa
for example, these incidents
happen a lot. Once in Bourj
Hammoud, two men walked
into a woman’s house, beat
her up, and no one did
anything about it. Not even
the Municipality. If you are
walking in the streets when the
street lights are not working,
it wouldn’t be unusual if
someone randomly stabbed you
in the back or from the side,
and carried on walking like it
never happened.

13 Murder of trans* people is not
encouraged in law, but in practice the
Lebanese authorities do not prevent or
discourage it.

Nicole Jamal Abdo
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0286ma-bi001-co006-001-019

Long Beach resort

Photograph taken by Assaad Jradiin 1965 in Beirut, Lebanon

Gelatin silver negative on cellulose acetate film, medium format
0286ma - Radwan Mattar Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0305cc00061
Snapshot featuring Em Abed on a roadtrip to Syria

Taken by an unidentified photographer in 1991, location unknown

Chromogenic process print, 15.1 x 10.2 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0305cc00019
Snapshot of Em Abed at Jahadat's house

Taken by an unidentified photographer in 1988 in Beirut, Lebanon

Chromogenic process print, 10.2 x 12.6 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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Dana

Can you tell us more about
where you used to go with
Antonella and Loulou?

We used to go out on Friday
nights, and they used to trick
me! They used to tell me that
the entrance to the club we were
going to was 20,000 liras, while
it was free entrance. They would
take the money! We would keep
rolling from one club to another.
I've been doing this for twenty
years now, if not more.



160 RV

WS

ol Lolo cpedyni e

degaze ga oy wilS Gl ols e
alplell clully 0ud cldaodl
0348l 1sUl9 gy gt s
lio oS Lol bl o husS a8
TS (b 5SS ade ilgiin Jub
LS 1) 3] 13 gz Juolgil o i)
byl o8 yuS yisy gasui Lalle
J2 gws wdsll Jlgh Lid>ls eols
Gurdy ol olg dye s juidl s
o @16 angleg el e el o)
bl cagnl Joy @g3 a3 Las))
WGl dl o dige Joll @3 zg359
0¥ pluzdl JloS (8 50 529
by elus Je gygind o))
el o 18U 1S 5081 ) o
dlhell JIgh Jacl S . Juolgzall
ol ULy pulill oS plo dsapall
Lo ggy5uny 193189 (JULBI o S
JW Jldr oo 58 coany Jasi LS
amy Jlall ] dxlo e gy9us Ul

u9 S Ladic @9_\4.93 g§‘*—”9 ole
o S (gyne o sire dunolud]
el 188 (Js ge el o)l
1o 3y wi) aud capdiog U oo
e JS e ) Sl dyledl 89

& i/ el lple bl el
dalista dyyo cilS udl ol
allefoanleg ggelia dlia Lalad
alyysi/oy3Ts @lfggass yuidlfguid!
o oS Jasdl edglo cliS ofIgan)
aols Jlxall lia & ast Liacluy
Joll I3 2o @8e e S Loic
Ao RSP R RS IEIRTIPN|
ale) s Gl oS sl g payaall
by oIS . dmaw dgdiy 3 4 oIS
Ty Lalody oS i) lguds cles3l

O G oSy o) 1asd el esaiusly
ol ol @8 el o oyl aal el
Jasll o o&ail @ g dagbg &3

el elbo ga,b (§ g3039 '3‘] L8l
Glidy bgun by dilgill L@l cuibrg

Lo Tolas @y @sioll ezl ¥ iy
Ala § Gast ail J 2 e Lddus wJld
Gsb (§ L 1318 «aclin &3 &3,hll
LAz alg3 18 8yuSIl aall e Bisa
dullg guilidiwl llog leaicg JSLiwall
olS el o calgall Alilell Jiio 6
N bass .l 339 aaudlg) aaas]
oo lizys o wols galoll Gkl

i TaLl

£l9 5981 ko 9lSg gliuy Jl L
o83 piy aSog by iy e oS

e LlSs 8peiall J ©g igall
5255 0l 5305 po culb Gl §> Bpo
LS el 1oyl o) — ALl 46,8

&l i 13 &3 Wbl gliwd! giad
650 0lSg lim 4852 BgSall iple
a3 pag Wl ool raled Jan Jasy
cudl Jl oy Spdo $ Wl J by

i al Sy @3l gg.ie § lilogg
tohall o ol olil Lty (8531 84S ¢yo
ae9 i Gas lae dﬂtug $Gullg uLL'>LQ_\
igS Carsta olSe ) izt o Bagll
Loaic auclgl @iy adg 3T Aoy o8
digue .axe o gise dioldl (§ o8
dy Iy s> sawg clpds

iy JSLisall o Sl ea> . Jodell
Laaic &i¥ ya ¥l dylay (& aluail plg

395 L{sd oS uliyesdl Jle 2l eds
sl plg «draadl el a8 lay 8Ll
edgll ol § dhao J el ells
0y lgadil onlis) @lg Lilalas lgawl
lisuall 3ol S L) o o wey 451
081y Gdano eilS 08 lgie Sassl o)
olisio cndnyh 8 1oad gaai

S99 Maighil ssla

Ji8 dag s> e walid

ol w2y Yoy slidy Jloy 335 e
plol els eusg iy el 909 o9y
MM@@|¢Miuﬁ.§@
golel go 2yl yasyg iz
wlgo e gl Lo e ol ey
i iz g 6y o5 Joy 50 03
08s ayah (6 piszhy Llas dSuzgg
0lS -0d58 (§ pugrke g lia
Zlralb oly 3L ad e Jia ¥
Sl gumo pllell oL erye iy
Ua 0aS,ll Jloll ist gty
6531 ol gy 5331 g LiTusly -
.d80Lo dyiy §4Lm ooy dadll sda
o eulbg gLl § My wuxg

o il 188 Sle] 8oy JLasdl
5ol culally Las ol laall J2-)
GiSay g sl b3l Gyl o qus)
yel ¥ o) Bl walg adl G L)
L2 S)g lasled cudli sl o)
s enshdly (Aol gz pl

e J21 Jl Jasll ol @ dasyaall
dwlyl doilie olewe ldg cpiwdl @iyo

S el e gireldma) cass
s gl 8 olS il J>)l dg
2lue dialzll delidl clS 53 el

Lgil wdiel 1 Sall sguny p3AJ 1S5

! oy dl gl odall dlJ @18
iy 48 S8 auully 13T WS il

00 e Joy il i 18 o s8I

oS gl zy92u wlails dxlixe ii.ISLc
ain eullg gLl @3 & Jgze Ladls

RV IE TR EERPET e

CC-Em Abed | 87 Al adgy byl oy ald il
a9l wy paass b I cadiely

s o jazo gl Gluidl Jesl g

39 G gy e gay acad oS ld

S il Gibg aldl o il Gulidl 516

38 458 dunatl a$y GuSay M8 el

CC-EmAbed |88

o> Lolo

929 pales’ dauwly Loyl Jz) dad
«arlslally aclgy oS . Giluwl oo
S0 gad dasds o)as audy olSg
1S dnian Uildgl eils .cslyasall o
azddy & diol e el Ths diaclga
4209 Lisl 1S ¥ dial azdsdy 418
o0 By ald AST)AI A_clg L,c_x.a el
Logy aila Jlasl olif olacdl Sae
(§ @il A8 (po 3388 — oyl Lty
i ol gl

dicyo &Légsi & vl go yiSI b
lelal lgliad &l=ill 2luo bpus
ol Jlzlo Jal cady o) lagsd
«lgalnin .« dogy>» pucl lglid o¥
Jisig wpai Wl Al dblell ol
Ml 185 gz 503 dagSH yusi
Ll s Gl dolids Slimg Blin «idiidy
Slaall Gayb e

o iSIl daS ol liay (6 ol Al
ayzxall o Sl o) Gul8l
O9dnmyg ligaagy Sl dlas>
2§ b gz A dnaall Sl
s (JUall Jeta e diilly agas
STCDSR ESNERNI-SEAS (PRES
o @y Lol sdg 8ol Jyio M agax
$ird e o) Galdl g g LSl us|
00 Glewd gl ol pudg Ll 4
JaSog ra (§ ol selall § elishny
Jazy ol led oSy adysb

el Golsnll i e ogilal gy U 13
asiai ¥ Lilll eslalull o] g8lell $ oS
e g

AIF| 43

Joss gue Jlax Ll

S G 5SLoB) e 581 Wysh sla
$538g Maighil o lgyaais

03] a9y o A IS (4 Ugun 2555 S
ez gadi eilS Ile o¥lisd il
@i aya8 Josul puny o] @B
a5 a8 oo o o 8

il el (6 Braudl i LS Iy guiid
el alo o Julll Jlgh Jais 3
M galstll (& Ll yguall el =T
Tole ¢ e i dilay a8 cuiSg oY ale
A3 o ST Layyg

CC-EmAbed |87

0305cc00116

Snapshot featuring Em Abed on a roadtrip to Aaqoura

Taken by an unidentified photographer in Lebanon, date unknown
Chromogenic process print, 10.1 x 15 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0305cc00118

Snapshot of Em Abed on a roadtrip to Aaqoura

Taken by an unidentified photographer in Kesrouane, Lebanon, date unknown
Chromogenic process print, 15 x 10.1 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0286ma-bi001-co010-001-014

Avictim of clashes during the Lebanese Civil War of 1958

Photographed by Assaad Jradi in Lebanon

Gelatin silver negative on cellulose acetate film, medium format

0286ma - Radwan Mattar Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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Kimo

Katia Dolly

The struggle is still there. I
have a friend who works in
Dubai and who used to work in
the American University (AUB).
I asked him to secure a job for
me, but he doesn’t want to.
There is this Lebanese proverb,
“A day older, a year wiser.” In
the end, everyone gets their
share of good things in life.
Now, I take private nursing
jobs, and my situation is better.
In the ‘90s, they didn’t accept
us. They kicked us out of our
jobs and they told us we were
not welcome, even though we
did our jobs properly. They also
fought over us - some people
wanted us, and others did not.

One of my brothers actually
accepted it. We were talking at
home a couple of days ago and
he was very accepting. He gave
me an opportunity to work with
him when nobody else would.
He is on board with who I am,
and even when I get phone
calls, he tells me about them.
But the others in the house did
not accept it.

I got an opportunity to act in
an Arab film, but my sister
wouldn’t accept it and kicked
the director out of the house.
My sister would sometimes tell
me that I was unlucky. Kimo
laughs. But she was the one to
kick him out! They gave me a
part once, and my sister was

in the scene with us. As soon
as I left to drop her back home
they recast my role. So my
sister tells me I'm just unlucky.
This is why my brother is

more tolerant of me. Maybe
it’s about age actually, because
my brother is younger than

my sister. Maybe the younger
generation is more tolerant.

MA|07

What was it like living as a
woman in Syria?

They didn’t know whether I
was gay or a woman in Syria.
They used to just say I was soft.
Us Lebanese men are seen as
delicate men anyway, so it was
normal for me to sleep next to
him or for him to get possessive
over me in front of his parents.
I would go along with him
when he left the house. It was
really important that [ was
escorted whenever I wanted to
go somewhere or do something,
like going to the grocery store.
I could never leave the house
alone, I had to be with him. My
life in Syria was much better
than here because everything
was very open. The people
there are beautiful. They are
amazing, and endearingly
innocent. They don’t think
negatively or have ill will. It is
only because of the war that
things have changed, but before
all of that it was an amazing
place. His parents visited me in
Lebanon. I lived like a woman
with him.

Kimo, Beirut 2019 - Photo by Mohamad Abdouni
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Antonella

Hadi Em Abed

I was a very stern mother.

One kid was four and started
jumping on a two-year-old girl.
I didn’t really get it, so I would
hit them. Psychologically, I
wasn’t really at ease, because

I couldn’t accept this kind of
behaviour. I fell in love with a
kid called Elias." Elias is the
love of my life, he is half of my
heart. He is now in Canada,

I think Toronto. I dream of
seeing him, and I hope his
dreams come true. The father
used to pimp out the mother,
they were very impoverished.

I had my own room like all the
mothers in the establishment,
and it was forbidden at the
time to have a kid live with
you in your room. I used to go
to the managers and tell them
I wanted him to stay with me
so I could take care of him.

I used to wake up with him
sleeping on my bosom, it was
such a motherly sensation, par
excellence. He used to call my
mother “Teta” (Grandma), and
I used to take him to Luna Park
and to the Mall. I used to buy
him the best brands, I loved
him so much. There came a
time when his mother told me
she wanted me to adopt him. I
opened the court case and lost
it in the first session. You are
required to own property if you
were to adopt a kid, and I had
none of that.

So I stayed at the orphanage,
taking care of him and the
other kids. I used to see

that, like some LGBTQI+
NGOs, they would just fill up
their pockets and you can’t

do anything about it. So I
decided I wanted to work my
own way. Since I love news
and magazines, [ started to
pay attention to influential
figures like restaurant owners.
The first one was Georges El
Zoghbi, the owner of Sohat
Water and Lebanese Nokia.
Being the rude person that I
am, I used to call and say [ was
coming, and everyone said yes
to me.

14 Children’s names have been changed to
protect their identities.

[ finally got through to the Red
Cross and Internal Security
Forces and told them to hurry.
He was dying and losing
consciousness. They were late.
They didn’t seem to think it was
important. This is what shocked
me most - [ expected them to
be there in five minutes. What a
country we live in. I gave them
descriptions, and they could
have found the murderers, but
they didn’t. This is why I stay
away from these things now, and
I run away from people more
and more. I became antisocial
and easily affected. I have many
more stories like this.

Mama Jad

Nicole

Jamal Abdo

Dana
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0286ma-bi001-c0013-001-007

Police officers breaking up a fight in a nightclub

Photographed by Assaad Jradi between 1965 & 1975 in Lebanon

Gelatin silver negative on cellulose acetate film, 35mm

0286ma - Radwan Mattar Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0286ma-bi001-c0006-001-007
Long Beach resort

Photographed by Assaad Jradiin 1965 in Beirut, Lebanon
Gelatin silver negative on cellulose acetate film, medium format
0286ma - Radwan Mattar Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut

ol wagz (§1970 le (5ol a2l 1503

Buagia o il ligl ly e 28 e il
gy byguall duyell duswdall go 3b s ¢lgd) degass - 0286ma

GJoe

AIF | 44

Agighl

ssla

Jab3l ast 418 Tas daylo Bl eus
cle 3880 S lag ayee (o dsibll 6
A5 agdl @ cpnole yanll oo 2L 8Lz
Lo ule ST o) pgiral e 1) 8>
ol Ja5 gl o) @58 Lawdi plyy
M onld] Geay Jahy cuayél aa) ellis
Gl gl8 @aly Gl oo s gull
oSt ) ol 9139395 ($ wiS (& 03l &3]
G815 ol Jelg anggy plol bzt
19385 o3l 858 LI IS .aadT JS

$ olga¥ll graxs doldl RENRURIN
oSawy of il legian l8g duwnall
Sl il s gy 4 Jab dlso
20 G of eayyl G e Ty ehaall
Bl eus .y clized) oo oSail G
Labus] oS wdl gyuo e Ll aasly
(G2 s Gal gey oS Slizaly agal
39l Gl eyl Ugd ) s eisg
wlSle Gudla d gyl eis . glsxill
GOyl g el TS azpst aa)
cumid bl ol Giagy Ll diwlly 4w
Lald] 3 Lginusg daSxall (§ duall
lSlian eyall gl 598 of cumy ol

Lo el ST o Ulg IS Jabs of gz

@ gued ol ey § ey ]

sams 3 Syl g3l Jlab 3l
psall gaizal drogS2 pé cilakiall
Gl Gug bhdé lgsges Yai clS
Gi¥9 ol Gdyshay Jacl of wpf gl
55U § el dlaeally S s
ool Jto d8gayall oluasill Jle
auo olie &5 Lo pglgl aclinall
&l lagg &3l 92 dlidll LiSgig
il Jodly fxg_cukbl S 89 yoskds
aslelld Jpady plg deold

aibss Glad Jab il clawl yuss o314

kol JI Jgoolly e 1Ty
aulbg (31l o8 godg e
iy Glaall oIS gl agie
Il ol 598 3l aseg adayg
pga sa3l ol Igudizey ald | Jsosll
@ﬂ@mmbﬂﬁ‘i&hggdﬁ\au&
Luwas goit $ palgog il cus
oy 4ué Giusi aby go d b @l8s
sotell agillaly olSg 3asxall ag)
el ligh.clld lgloay o) 0giK) agile
O3 eleas¥l sda oo vl sl
el 7818 JST Golidl o Gyaly
e azll gl L3l gy g Slghail
8dgS yauadll

gue Jla>

AIF|45



Kimo Katia

What were the '90s like
for you?

It was a nice period. Rafik
Hariri was still alive, the
country was beautiful, and

we could actually go out as
ourselves. No one objected.

In fact we could go out with a
man and no one stopped us. We
went out normally, and nothing
happened. It was a good time.
A lot of people are still very
conservative. There are people
in my family who accepted

me with long hair. They
complimented me and said it
looked beautiful. If I bought a
new jacket, they would give me
compliments. But my mother in
law would say it’s not beautiful,
and it’s too feminine, so I
should take it back. But she’s
just jealous.

Where did you go when you
went out with men or other
trans* women?

I never went out alone, I would
always go out with friends and
sometimes with a date as well.
We used to frequent clubs or go
shopping, or visit nature. I used
to go with my friends to the
beach or to Cinema Montreal
in Hamra . My friend Adara and
I wanted jobs, so the manager
of the cinema told us we could
work there. Adara was jealous
because she wanted to act, but
I got the roles, and she didn’t. I
have acted several times, I love
acting. We also used to work in
clubs, Adara and 1. We met an
Armenian man, and we used

to go out on dates with him.
Once I got married, I stopped
everything. I stopped going
out, I stopped seeing people,
because I had responsibilities,
especially for my children. This
generation is highly intelligent
and very strong.

CC-EmAbed |89
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0305cc00022

Snapshot of Em Abed on a roadtrip to Faraya

Taken by an unidentified photographer in 1989 in Kesrouane, Lebanon
Chromogenic process print, 10.2 x 13 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0305cc00054

Snapshot of Em Abed on Halloween night at Golden Beach

Taken by an unidentified photographer in 1993 in Dbayeh, Lebanon
Chromogenic process print, 15.1 x 10.2 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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Dolly

What was life like in the '90s
compared to now?

There’s a difference that I can’t
even begin to describe. I used to
live well, I was comfortable. My
mother was young, and I could
come and go as I pleased. My
problems were personal, which
I could take care of. But now it’s
the opposite. Back then, no one
could really touch me because I
could run away. But now, I can’t
do that. I'm bruised, I've been
beaten, and things aren’t as
secure as they used to be. There
is no safety now.

What do you think of
Beirut now?

It’s shit. Alhamdulillah
(Praise God).

Antonella

CC-EmAbed | 90

Hadi

Em Abed Mama Jad Nicole

What were your
relationships like with other
“tanteit” or trans* women at
the time?

We used to address each other
in the feminine, like this one.
Points to Mohamad. She looks
like a boy, but she’s more of a
woman than you and I!

Mohamad asks: Did you just
clock me?

Were you thinking you were
unclockable? Have you seen
the way you walk? How old
are you?

Mohamad: I’'m thirty.

Oh, you’re too young for
menopause, why are you so hot
and sweaty? This generation
has a lot of learning to do. They
are too innocent.

I used to go to Janna Sur Mer

Beach Resort in Damour, and

the owner would bring his

female friends with him from

Beit Meri. They were very

particular people, and the CC-Em Abed | 91

women were all known to be
I was beaten at the end of

Ramlet Al Bayda, where there
are new hotels now. I was
walking in the street, and a man
started talking to me. He was
very nice. He was cute, the sort
of guy who makes it look as
though life would be beautiful
if you were with him. He was
very accepting. But when we
were out of sight he pushed me
to the floor, stole my money
and started stamping on me.

So which society are we talking
about? We, the old generation,
used to cry and laugh at the
same time. We saw the good
days and the men, and we saw
the bad days and beatings and
assaults. We saw it all.

his girlfriends. I would sit and
talk with him and we laughed,
joked and had fun. They used
to call me to see if I was going
down there, they would only
come to the beach when I was
around. Every Sunday they
had a belly dance show. The
belly dancer danced on stage,
and I danced in the Jacuzzi by
the pool. I wore shorts, and

as soon as [ started dancing
everyone stopped watching her
and looked at me instead. My
dancing was sultry and coy.

Hey! Why are you so fidgety?
Em Abed points to Andrea. You're
like a broody hen searching for a
place to lay its eggs.

CC-EmAbed|91

0305cc00011

Studio portrait of Em Abed

Taken at Harout studio in 1986 in Sin El Fil, Lebanon

Chromogenic process print, 14.5 x 10.1 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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Jamal Abdo

Dana
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How does life then compare
to now?

For me, information and
technology changed. There

are a lot of things I can’t do
because I didn’t continue my
education. I would have loved
to though. Sometimes people
from France or the USA see me
performing at events or parties,
and they find me entertaining
even though they don’t
understand me. They come to
congratulate me in French or
English, and I don’t understand
what they are saying. I just
smile. This bothers me and it
has set me back. People speak
to me in English when they are
interviewing my colleagues. I
say yes to everything without
knowing what they are saying.

My friend who is an assistant
stage director told me that

it’s not a shortcoming and
that I shouldn’t feel ashamed.
Instead, I should simply ask
for a translation or request

to be addressed in Arabic.
There used to be this artist in
the theatre who performed a
burlesque show with magic
tricks. She wanted me to
perform with her and sing a
song by Marilyn Monroe, but I
didn’t know the words. I could
impersonate her gestures and
dress like her, but I couldn’t
understand the words. She
used to speak to me and [
would say, “Okay”, and smile,
but I didn’t understand
anything. And then I would go
back to my friend and ask her
to tell me what she’s saying!
This was something that
always set me back.

What was life like then
compared to now?

I would leave the nightclub at 4
a.m. In the car, I would remove
my makeup, put on boy clothes,
and arrive home at 5 a.m. Now
we leave the after-party at 9
a.m., and I neither care about
how I’'m dressed nor remove
my makeup. I go back home,
shower and leave again for the
next after-party!

What kind of parties do you
go to now?

I go to all the parties,
everywhere. I'm not too fond of
gay parties, and would rather
attend straight parties. I pass
for a woman, so they don’t
know I'm a she-male!
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0305cc00003

Snapshot of Em Abed at a birthday party on a friend's rooftop

Taken by an unidentified photographer in the early 1980s, location unknown
Chromogenic process print, 11.2x 8.8 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0305cc00007

Snapshot of Em Abed on a roadtrip to Faraya

Taken by an unidentified photographer in 1986 in Kesrouane, Lebanon
Chromogenic process print, 10.1 x 12.4 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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Kimo

Katia Dolly

What are your children like?

They’re great, and they don’t
know anything. The others
don’t know anything except
one of my daughters, who I
mentioned earlier. She cried.
She wouldn’t accept it, and she
didn’t really expect I would
have a secret like this. It’s my
fault actually - I should have
deleted the messages. But it
happened. Don’t hate your
circumstances, they might

be for the best. Since then

I've locked my phone with a
passcode. I didn’t care that she
found out, it won’t stop me
from doing what I want to do. I
needed to let her see how life is,
let her see reality.

How old are they?

Thirteen, eleven and eight.
Thank God my children are
happy and healthy. Also, my
daughter who knows about me
is fine now. But I would never
let them live the life I did, or
have the experiences I had. If
they love someone, then let
them fully and truly experience
that. I don’t want them to fall
through the same traps, they
need to know who to trust and
when. It’s very hard to need
someone and not find anyone.
For him (“S”) to spend several
nights in Lebanon and not

see me - even though I gave
him everything - it’s really
hard. Some men are good. I
don’t blame anyone, and one
can never really know what
happened. I keep on coming
up with excuses for everyone
in my mind. But after all that
had happened between us, was
it too much for him to see me,
just once?

But then, I fell in love with his
friend Jalal in the neighbouring
town! Katia laughs. And I got
beaten up by Ramzi for it. Once
I was in Beirut for Eid al-Fitr
and the man [ had newly fallen
in love with followed me back
to Syria. So I met up with him,
I didn’t answer my phone, and
Ramzi caught me. I like to
move around! But only with
friends. He was my boyfriend
and I wouldn’t normally have
been with someone else, but he
had upset me so I stayed out.

I felt nostalgic for the start of
something with someone new,
you know? So I just didn’t call
him, but he found out on his
own! He beat me up with his
belt, and his mom yelled at him.
She told him that was not the
way to treat a woman. Would
you like to know how things
ended with Jalal?

Yes, we would!

In the end, we moved to Beirut.
Jalal was in his twenties. He was
studying English at an institute
and had a job as a waiter in a
restaurant. He met a girl. Before
he met the girl, I had started
telling him that I wanted to

live on my own. I couldn’t carry
on with him anymore. He said
that was okay, and then he
started talking to this girl to
forget me. It was Christmas

and he was supposed to come
and spend the night with me.

I was starting to feel nostalgic
about our relationship because
it was Christmas, so I prepared
a Christmas dinner for us, but I
couldn’t reach him because his
phone was turned off. A friend
of mine had visited his office
that day and found him hugging
the girl and calling his parents.
So I changed into my most
shocking outfit. Katya smiles.
went down to his restaurant,
and I had a fit. I threatened to
out him to everyone! So he went
back to Syria.
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0286ma-bi001-co016-006-021

Sabah at the Throne Day reception organised by the Moroccan Embassy at the
Summerland hotel

Photographed by Radwan Mattar on March 11, 1994 in Beirut, Lebanon
Chromogenic process negative on cellulose acetate film, 35mm

0286ma - Radwan Mattar Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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Antonella Hadi

You know the grass at Waves
Aqua Park? The kids started
eating it, and I couldn’t work
out what was wrong with them,
so I started hitting them. I had
taken all of the one hundred
and fifty kids from the school,
and the manager told me that
the pool was all ours. So the
kids would really tear the
place apart, they would shit

in the pool. Most of the kids
were from rural areas, and
they started eating everything.
They ate bits of the trees, they
ate people’s food, and I'm
trying to control the situation
shouting, “No! Oh God no!”
My reputation was fucked! I
took them to a very important
restaurant. The owner of the
establishment was very happy
because I was exposing them to
a lot of things that they hadn’t
experienced before.

Then, I fell in love with a
person called Rabih. I started
getting heavily harassed by the
press, there were interviews
every couple of days, and there
were lots of pictures taken.
On my day off, I would go to
Rabih’s house to get away. He
was my fiancé, and I would go
up to the mountains to visit
him at his parent’s house.

AIF |47

Em Abed

Mama Jad

Nicole

AIF |46

Jamal Abdo Dana

The performer’s name was

"A" She used to live in France
and she did amazingly here

in Lebanon. She’s an amazing
dancer and a very brilliant
woman. She dances with a
snake and a cane and feels
more western than Arab. Her
show is in Nahr El Mot at

the PlayRoom. They used to
do a lot of wonderful events
there, but I stopped talking

to people because I was

busy with my illness and my
treatment. And my sister. This
is where I slacked off. I had
the opportunity to live alone
in Rabieh, in a fully furnished
apartment with seven rooms.
But [ couldn’t leave my parents.
My friends and I are the same,
we sacrifice a lot for our
families. Most of them don’t
get anything back, they are
always taken for granted. They
give wholeheartedly.

The only one who understands
life is the mother. Not just my
mother, everyone’s mother.

She understands the stages of
life. And some of them can talk
and share, but others cannot.
That doesn’t stop her from
understanding and showing her
child affection, because this is
their child. Jamal impersonates
Sabah while talking to Joy and
laughing. I bet you didn’t
understand a thing!
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0287jr02422

Portrait of Sabah

Taken by Assaad Jradi on February 27,1973

Gelatin silver negative on cellulose acetate film, 35mm

0287jr - Assaad Jradi Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0305cc00082

Snapshot featuring Em Abed at New Year's Eve office party at J. Saroufim S.a.r.l. - Printing
& Converting

Taken by an unidentified photographer in Metn, Lebanon, date unknown
Chromogenic process print, 10.1 x 15 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0286ma-bi001-co006-001-008

Long Beach resort

Photographed by Assaad Jradiin 1965 in Beirut, Lebanon

Gelatin silver negative on cellulose acetate film, medium format

0286ma - Radwan Mattar Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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Kimo

Katia

Dolly

Antonella

Hadi

When was the last time you
wore women's clothes?

I like that question. There

was this TV show where I was
dressed as a woman. There
were not a lot of extras on set,
so I wore female clothing. I
think that was in 1986. When

I pray, I actually... When you
pray as a man you don’t need
to cover your legs, but women
have to wear a big skirt. When
I pray, I wear a skirt over my
pants. During winter, if it’s cold,
then I wear a scarf like a hijab.
Sometimes, I wear women’s
pants or tops but only if no one
can tell they’re for women!

How do you feel about doing
the shoot with us today?

I can’t believe it! Kimo giggles.
But it’s hard at the same time.
In that show, [ was wearing

a full abaya, so even my face
wasn’t showing. My hair was

a bit long - shoulder length. I
wore a wig six years ago, and |
wanted to go out wearing it but
my sister got rid of it. I liked
myself in that wig, it was short.
My sister threw it out and kept
saying it was lost. Family always
knows everything, even though
they don’t tell you they know.

They fell in love after that.
Jalal and I went back to Syria,
but when we returned to
Beirut he started seeing her
again. He finished his work

at 2 a.m., and I would wake

up for work at 8 a.m. I used

to feel like he was planning
something. He began smoking
more frequently than usual,
and he used to come home and
just eat and sleep. He would
stay up and tell me to go to
sleep. One day he woke me up
around 6 a.m. and said that I
should go to work early. I told
him I didn’t need to, but I got
up and got dressed like he had
asked. When I got to work my
neighbour told me that the
Baalbeki family attacked the
house because Jalal was dating
someone from their family,
and they had decided to elope
together.

I went home and found a mob
of them there. I invited the
Baalbeki woman’s mother
inside. I was like, “This is my
house. Jalal only stays here,
what do you want?” She told me
everything, and I called Jalal’s
mother in Syria and told her
the whole story. I told her that

I didn’t want any trouble, so I
was going to send the mob to
Syria to kidnap Jalal’s brother
unless the Baalbeki family got
their daughter back. I did that
to ensure my own safety. I got

a call that night from Jalal’s
father. He told me that Jalal was
in Syria and that the girl had
gone back to Lebanon. I called
the Baalbeki mother and found
out that the girl had returned to
her family.

Jalal had a house in Hamra.

A few days later the Baalbeki
girl ran away from her family
and hid out there. He invited
me to join him in Syria to talk,
but he was really planning to
leave me there and return to
Beirut to see the other girl. I
was traveling to Sweida while
he was traveling to Beirut,
and it was raining like crazy
that day. I arrived at his house
in the evening, and his father
told me he was arriving home
soon. I didn’t believe him, so

I called customs and they told
me he had crossed to Lebanon.
I called a taxi to take me back,
and searched for him from one
hotel to another until I found
the one he was in.

15 The Baalbekis are a sizable and
influential family from the Baalbek-Hermel
Governorate.

Do you have any memories
that relate to Lebanese
history that you would be
happy to share?

I was in Downtown in 1982
when the Syrian army occupied
Lebanon and Israel invaded.
There were bombs falling, and
I was fucking Syrians. And I
got paid.

How do you feel about
sharing your story with us?

What do I feel... We live in a
world where we don’t know
who’s a man, who’s a woman,
who’s what - we live in a time
when we don’t know whose
dick is in whose ass! Dolly
laughs. I'm hoping that maybe
my voice will make a big
impact, and that people will
listen and stand by us, just like
the western world where they
(trans* people) have food and
money. They do whatever they
want. Here, we're restricted and
we can’t do anything. I'm trying
to express these things so that I
can feel free, but I'm not feeling
it. 'm imprisoned. This prison
is big, but it’s still constraining.

Elsewhere, you can dress
however you like. You can be
practically naked. Here, even
if I cover up fully, people are
still going to talk about me.
We need to feel freedom in
Lebanon, instead of wanting to
move abroad and get out. Let
us work toward staying. Let

us live like decent people, so
that we don’t have to want to
be elsewhere, so that we don’t
have to do drugs, so that we
don’t have to steal, so that we
don’t have to do bad things.
We want to live a good life. If
you don’t want me to have that,
then either let me leave or give
me the opportunity to live a
healthy life - a good life where
I can be useful.

Wait, where was I? Ah yes. It
was a very lovely day, and the
manager of Andrée Lahoud
called the school - she was the
wife of the President at the
time. So guess who came to
the school? A Lieutenant and
the First Lady. Why did she
come? Because a magazine for
the military interviewed me, so
the Presidential Palace knew
that there was a transsexual
woman who raised children at
the orphanage. They wanted

to know why I had been given
this opportunity after I had my
gender surgery.

When I arrived, there were
military personnel and guns
everywhere, and I'm like,
“Wow, what's happening!” [
thought there must be someone
important visiting, so I went

to my room to get out of the
way, being the ignorant person
that [ was. I got a call, went
down to the children’s floor,
and the manager’s wife told

me that consultants from the
Presidential Palace were coming
to meet me. She asked me to get
dressed up and present myself
at my best. Then they arrived
on my floor and shook my hand.
The minute she started shaking
my hand I knew there was
something strange happening. I
said, “Hi, I'm Antonella.”

She was still shaking my hand,
and she asked if  was happy. I
said of course, she was welcome
to check out my room. I didn’t
know how influential she was! A
lot of people were there, they were
very old fashioned. I was wearing
full makeup with very tight
clothing, and I really didn’t care
who anyone around me was. They
asked me if I needed anything, and
I told them to look at how happy
the children were, so they left.
They gave the school a certificate
congratulating them for hiring
Antonella and for granting me the
chance to be a caregiver within
the establishment.

After four years, I decided to
leave because Rabih and I had
broken up. I told Rabih and the
school that I could not continue
with them anymore, and I
needed to get back to my own
life. During the time I worked
there, I was with Elias a lot, and
I used to take him back to my
house. People started having

a lot more respect for me, and
they really loved me. They used
to see me on the television
doing interviews, with my
picture everywhere.

On being solicited
by masculine straight
male escorts

We need more acceptance, and
we need more freedom for gay
individuals. Not freedom to
have sex, that’s normal, and you
can find it anywhere. What I
am saying is that if people felt
comfortable emotionally and
spiritually then we wouldn’t
have so many problems. Hadi
speaks in a frustrated tone.

If you’re out and someone
approaches you, you want to
have a conversation. But today,
people begin by asking how
much you will pay for them. Do
you know what I say to them?

I tell them that I do not take,
and I do not give. This is first
and foremost. If a person loves
another, then they love them
for who they are without any
financial exchange. 'm not a
kilo of cucumber or potato, I
am not a commodity. I have

a personality. [ am a human
being. I feel like you, like
anyone else. Materialism is the
currency in this country. Money
is power, and what people don’t
realise is that money is nothing
when you are facing sickness.

Em Abed Mama Jad Nicole Jamal Abdo Dana
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of the competitions and about Beirut’s night life the communities that you've Beirut today? memorable party?

fashion shows?

I used to go, but they didn’t
mean much to me. Everyone
pushed me to go, and I won
first prize sometimes. I never
went on my own accord! I came
first twice, and when they

told me I had won I would tell
them to fuck off, whatever!
was busy fucking around, and I
didn’t have time for it.

What was Beirut like then
compared to now?

It was completely different.
Completely different. As
different as the moon and the
earth. For me, it was much better
in the past. Now, no one knows
whose dick is in whose ass!

Could you tellus a
funny memory?

Maybe one with Jahadat

(a trans” friend)? ... Oh, I
remember one! [ was in a
competition in Saframarine and
I came first, so they gave me a
medal. What did I care about
that medal? I didn’t give a shit
if I won or not. So I took the
medal off and threw it away,
and it hit Lady Madonna in
the face! She was astounded.
Em Abed impersonates Lady
Madonna’s shocked face. 1 didn’t
even know her, she doesn’t
mean much to me!

Could you tell us about a
memorable party?

I’ve been to so many parties,

I don’t remember much. But I
do remember that there was a
gay party [ used to go to, and
other “tanteit” would ask if I
was there when they arrived.

If the answer was yes, they
would turn around and leave
immediately because I'm a
scene-stealer. People saw me
and were like, “Hi... Bye.” |
didn’t realise it was happening
at first. [ was very much sought
after. But I didn’t used to realise
the extent of it. Honestly, I have
no idea why I'm so popular,
none at all. And I'm still sought
after today. Maybe because

of my kindness, or perhaps
because I'm very vocal and
eloquent. Maybe that makes
people feel comfortable.

in the past?

Beirut in the old days had a
beautiful night life, and we
used to go out a lot at night.
The clubs, Bar Farouk and
Kings used to have gay nights.
Raouché was filled with people
like me, people like us. We all
used to coexist. Beirut is still a
bride, despite everything. We
used to hang out at masquerade
balls and do fashion shows.

We competed in performances
before juries. The parties used
to go all night long and into the
next afternoon too. This was
from 1998. There were similar
events in the ‘80s too, at a hotel
called Summerland, near Jnah.
It was the fountain of “tante”
life, and what some call “gays”!
We used to see journalists,
reporters and TV personalities
joining the parties there.

What was the best party
you ever went to?

Oh, it was at Nahr el Founoun
restaurant. There were lights
everywhere, we were stars.
Celebrities would come to the
parties and there were prizes.
We felt like queens, even if
we were wearing the simplest
things. And we saw Boney M
at Summerland! I saw Dalida
there once, and the Bee Gees.
Also Gloria Gaynor!

A lot of Lebanese celebrities
attended these parties.

Sabah, Lady Madonna, and
Jacqueline. There were many!
If you wanted me to count

the celebrities I would need a
paper and pen to count them
all. They treated us with a lot
of respect. Lady Madonna is
very humanitarian, with a lot of
compassion for the community.
Sabah used to be a style icon
for all “tanteit”. Every “tante”
wanted to dress like her - she
was so flirtatious. In fact,
you’ll have the pleasure of
meeting Sabah tomorrow! (Jad
is referencing Jamal Abdo’s
uncanny Sabah impersonation
see pp. 149).

lived in?

I didn’t live with anyone, and
my life was great. 'm not

the type of person who goes
clubbing every day or goes out
all the time. No, I like to stay in
and take care of the house and
my boyfriend. I like to cook for
him and be a domestic wife.
I'm a lady. And I wish to God

I were born a girl... Initially we
were living in Jounieh and then
we moved to Beirut. He was
working as a driver without a
driving license, driving the bus
between Tripoli and Beirut.

Then the owner of the house
was violent, and we had to
move. He was caught with

no driver’s license and with
expired legal papers, so he
was imprisoned for forty days
in Byblos. That was when

I started asking for money
from my sisters, and before I
began working. By working, I
mean going out with people
and selling my body. Getting
him out of jail cost me a lot,
so I was short on rent money.
And then that she-male told
the owner of the house that I
wanted to leave when in reality
I didn’t want to at all, I was
going to pay my rent!

Have you had any
experiences that relate to
Lebanese history that you
would like to share?

I didn’t live here during the
war, except for the time I told
you about, when I was in a
relationship with the guy who
robbed me. In all that upheaval
I decided to go to my sister’s
house in Beirut for safety. I got
in a taxi, and the driver raped
me. He was part of a political
party who were fighting heavily
at the time. It was when Aoun
and Geagea were at war.'® |
can’t remember when it was,
but it was when Aoun was

a Colonel in charge of the
military, before he held the
presidential office.

16 Civil war Generals Michel Aoun

and Samir Geagea fought a “War of
Elimination” against one another in early
1990. Aoun’s Lebanese army loyalists and
Geagea’s militiamen fought fierce battles
in East Beirut’s Christian enclave, months
before Syrian-led forces drove Aoun into
exile, ending the country’s Civil War.

It’s beautiful. Life is beautiful
in general, not just in Beirut.
But if you get a cage and put
one, two, three birds in it, one
bird might like the cage while
another bird might not feel

the same way. Life is beautiful
still, but not everyone enjoys

it. We can live it, but life is full
of problems. Wars, terrorism,
politics. It affects us all, and we
become very small, whether in
the west or the east. The killing,
the beatings, the injustice in
the world. We are much smaller
than that. Life is unjust. There’s
no justice in this world.

Is there anything you would
like to share with other
trans* people?

I would like to tell them to take
care of themselves, because we
are living in a time of disloyalty,
falsity and backstabbing. You
have to protect yourself and
take care of yourself. And
please, don’t be conceited

and think that you're the only
person like you in the world,
because the world is spinning.
In the same way that we were
here, you are here now, and
more people will come after.
But what is most important for
me, is to guard yourself against
betrayals. We’re living in very
hard times.

How do you feel about
sharing your story?

I’'m sharing my story because it
has been a long time - maybe
two years - since [ satina
setting like this. When I want
to go out I have to get dressed
and get pretty first. You can’t
just sleep with all your clothes
on! I want to feel comfortable.
And this is the key to my
comfort. I actually feel like I'm
resting on my bed here with
you. I’'m comfortable seeing my
friends and my colleagues in
this environment. I’'m always
wearing accessories, and I

feel like I am actually being
someone else that isn’t me.
Jamal gestures to himself, dressed
in a tight black T-shirt and jeans.
This is me. When I talk from
the heart, everything I have
said is from the heart. Whether
it’s dark or light, I'm only
telling my truth and I’'m not
afraid of anything.

I will never forget anything,
man! I remember them all.
Dana pauses. Oh no, I actually
forget them all! I go there to
forget, to have fun, to lose
time. I live a life of routine, so
my boredom generally pushes
me to go out just to have fun,
and I can only go out on the
weekends to break this routine.

Can you tell us about a
funny memory?

Funny? Nothing is funny,
everything in my life is sad. I
have no funny stories. But I
have some good moments like
when I bought my car, and
whenever I gift myself things,
or change my phone, or do my
hair. No funny memories, just
nice moments.

What do you think of
Beirut today?

It’s much easier now. It

used to be so closed, but it’s
much more open now. In the
past, I was super scared of
checkpoints, but now, [ am
much more confident. Even at
checkpoints' I'm like, “What
do you want?!” Dana smiles. 1
didn’t used to go out before
because I didn’t have a car. It
was common to hitch-hike, take
services (taxis) and motorcycles.
Now I go anywhere I want in
the comfort of my own car.

Would you be comfortable
telling us more about what
life is like as an “escort”?

I have to do it, I have no other
choice. I have no other means.
I live alone, but I need to pay
the rent. I need to eat, I have
electricity bills to cover. I have
my dogs to take care of. I need
clothes, my car, and the ability
to afford at least one outing per
month. There is a great stigma
around this type of work and it
isn’t easy to perform. Men tell
me they are buying me with
their money, so they can do
anything they want.

17 Lebanon’s numerous checkpoints are
awar legacy and a cause of anxiety for a
lot of Lebanese citizens, as they are sites
in which state power is often exercised
in a very direct and often demeaning and
abusive manner.
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Kimo Katia
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Antonella's sister on Palm Sunday.
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Arrival of Pope John XXIII at Beirut airport

Photographed by Assaad Jradi on the December 2, 1962 in Beirut, Lebanon

Gelatin silver negative on cellulose acetate film, medium format

0286ma - Radwan Mattar Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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Antonella

Hadi

Before I go on though, I need
to go back in time again. My
niece was in the third grade. I
basically raised my niece. Forty
days after she was born, my
sister returned to work at the
bank and that’s when I began
taking care of her. I used to put
her to sleep, she’s everything
to me. One day, Carine came
home from school crying, and
we couldn’t work out why,

so we called my sister home
from the bank. She asked her
daughter what was wrong,

and Carine told her. Antonella
mimics her niece’s voice.

“You have been mistreating
Antonella for so long, and today
we learnt about Klinefelter
Syndrome'® which is what
Antonella has.”

That’s when my sister started
being nice to me, when her
daughter learned about this.
My sister bothered me a lot in
the first seven years after my
surgery. She never talked to me
with respect. If I went out to
party, she would call me home
and would tell me I was being a
whore. I hated her. Even though
she’s my sister, and even though
she was born from the same
mother. Honestly, I do love

my sister because of my niece.

I rejected all the thoughts

they had about my sexuality,

I stopped them immediately.
But if anything happens to my
sister, I go crazy. When she had
an operation, I couldn’t leave
her. The minute she stepped
out of the operation, she asked
for me. Her husband is nice to
me, and the kids love me a lot
because I'm very affectionate.

Now, if she asks me why I'm
wearing what I’'m wearing or
anything, I automatically tell
her not to start. I get very angry.
Or if I am at their place and
think that they are bothered

by me, automatically I regress
twenty years. A while ago, there
was a situation where she said
something on the phone, and I
blocked her. Carine called me
straight away and asked me to
take it easy. I had taken it easy
on her for so long! I'm such a
believer, and it’s bad for me

to say that I believe this much
when I have so much hatred in
my heart.

18 Klinefelter Syndrome (KS) is a syndrome
where a person is born intersex, with XXY
chromosomes.

On their faith

The Virgin Mary is a queen, a
princess. I like to crown her (in
paintings). I don’t know why I
do this, but maybe it’s because
I've had a very hard time, and
whenever I've asked anything of
the Virgin Mary or Jesus Christ,
my prayers have been answered.
They have made many of my
wishes come true.

Em Abed

What is your life like today?

Ah. I can’t tell you that it’s as
good as it was before. It has
changed fifty percent between
then and now. I used to be at
the top of the mountain and
now, I’'m less than half way

up. I'm still on my way down
slowly, but I thank God that

I am still on my feet. The
difference between where I was
then and where I am today is
huge. Perhaps it is because I
can no longer handle fuss and
crowds. If someone speaks too
loudly, I can’t bear it. I used to
like loud music, big parties and
crowds, and now I really don’t.
I think it was the accident that
changed me - it calmed me
down and made me appreciate
calmness in others. I was in a
coma for six months, and those
six months changed my life.

Can we ask what happened?

It was a quad bike accident. I
forgot my entire life - I even
forgot that I could drive a car.
When I woke up six months
later I found that someone was
sleeping in my hospital room.
It was Elie (Em Abed’s friend).
His brother is an alcoholic,
but he doesn’t drink so I

didn’t understand why he was
sleeping in my room! I didn’t
even know [ was in a hospital.
I looked around the room and
couldn’t understand why my
house and bed were different,
or why Elie was sleeping on the
couch. There were metal bars
around the bed to stop me from
falling, but I was able to slide
through. I fell to the ground -
my legs couldn’t hold me up.

I started physiotherapy until

I could walk, sit, and become
the night hag sat before

you... Em Abed laughs. 1 don’t
remember how it happened. I
do know that [ was alone when
it happened, and I'm glad this
was the case. If I were with
someone, they would have died
right there, on the spot. If I
had worn a helmet, the coma
would never have happened. I
had three helmets on the bike
with me, but I wasn’t wearing
one. I was hurt, but the helmets
remained intact. This was on
December 11t 2011.

Mama Jad Nicole
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Arrival of Pope John XXIII at Beirut airport

Photographed by Assaad Jradi on December 2, 1962 in Beirut, Lebanon

Gelatin silver negative on cellulose acetate film, medium format

0286ma - Radwan Mattar Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0305cc00033

Group Snapshot of Em Abed in Saint Charbel's Grotto in Bekaa Kafra

Taken by an unidentified photographer in August 1992 in Bsharri, Lebanon
Chromogenic process print, 15.2 x 10.1 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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Can we go back to your
friend Adara? What was
she like?

Adara actually opened my eyes
to a lot of new things. She was
very strong. She might have had
a harder life. My parents didn’t
like me seeing or talking to
her. I've had a lot of fights with
my parents over her. I feel bad
for her because she’s a victim
of this society. When I went

to see her in Syria she started
crying. I'll never forget that.
She hugged me. I feel bad for
her. But now, thank God she’s
good, she’s better. She never got
married and now she alternates
between living as a man and
living as a woman. She has
found a job, she prays, and she
tells me it’s time I repent. The
last time she said that, I gave
her a piece of my mind and she
said that while she likes doing
those things she will never do
them again.

Adara is very mysterious. But
she blamed other people for
what happened to her. I want
to keep my relationship with
Adara, and to bring back our
golden moments. But she is
mean, and she doesn’t let me.
She says she doesn’t have time
for me. Kimo chuckles. I think
this is because of her situation,
or it might have been this guy
she met who also changed

her, but she denies it. I was
talking to her a couple of days
ago, and she was acting like
nothing had happened before.
She would love to get married,
but to a man. She’s serious and
smart, not at all naive. Maybe
she would have gotten married
if she had money, but she has
lots of responsibilities. Even
though her brother is a doctor
in Poland, she still has a lot

on her plate. 'm more friends
with Adara’s sister now, she’s
less ambiguous.

I remember, the windows were
open and I could hear his voice.
The receptionist told me he was
on the first floor. I knocked on
his door and the woman asked
who was there. I told her [ was
Jalal’s wife. She told me he was
still in Syria and that she was
not allowed to open the door, so
I threatened to send people in
to open both her and the door
if she didn’t let me in at once!
The window above the door
was open, so I climbed up and
saw him sitting in his boxers,
drinking maté.

I went mad and started
screaming. I climbed into the
room and began hitting them
both! I told him I'm never
letting him back into my
house. He gave me the keys to
the hotel room and told me to
take anything [ wanted. But

I wanted him, so I told him
that he had to choose between
us. He chose me, but as we
were leaving, I called back

the Baalbeki girl. I told her

she could have him - I didn’t
want him anymore. I started
insulting the slut, but he
wouldn’t leave and called his
father, telling him that he was
coming home with me. He had
cuts on his face from when I
beat him! When we got back to
Syria his father asked what had
happened. Jalal told him he had
been in a fight in Lebanon, and
my parents had defended him.
The other woman wouldn’t
leave him alone. She called him
a week later at 2 a.m. saying
that I was downstairs with a
knife, waiting to kill her. This is
while [ was asleep in bed next
to him!

A while later I visited Lebanon,
and while I was away his sister
introduced him to another
woman. They got married
before I got back! Normally,

he called me all the time when
I travelled, but this time he
didn’t, so I guessed what was
going on. I became friends with
the Baalbeki girl after that,

and he moved to Qatar. He
tried to call me several times
from Qatar, but I cut him off
completely. And that’s the story
of Jalal. It was more than ten
years ago. I've been in Beirut
ever since.

Dolly

Antonella

CC-EmAbed |97

But people have hurt me a lot,
especially my stepbrothers
Ghassan and Elie. I wished
them ill. I wished them ill so
much that one of them got
cancer in his throat. And the
other one, well God is just not
happy with him. I say that the
day that they die, I'm going to
distribute baklava to everyone
- that’s how much I hate them.
Elie was the one who started
shooting in Club Seventy,

and Ghassan tried to have my
family name removed in court.
I would have been an unknown
person with no family. I tell
everyone about this hatred that
I have.

Hadi

Em Abed
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Snapshot featuring Em Abed on a roadtrip to Wadi Qannoubine
Taken by an unidentified photographer in 1992 in Bsharri, Lebanon

Chromogenic process print, 10.1 x 15 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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Within our community,
everyone hates one other and
backstabs. We don’t like each
other. For example, if a she-
male goes to POSH, everyone
will give her a hard time and
make fun of her. Similarly, if

a gay man goes to a place for
she-males, he’ll get the same
reactions. The community is
actually self-loathing. It’s true.
I used to live with two other
she-males in the same building,
and one day they were at my
apartment and [ got on a call
with a client and told him to
come over. One of the women
waited in her door so that he
would see her first. Women
actually call the police on each
other sometimes. Dana appears
increasingly frustrated. They have
horrible fights with one other,
using knives and guns. We were
never like this!

If one of us is in trouble, she
will have to face the ferocity of
the other she-males. Let’s say,
I take a photo right now of this
mild injury right here on my
body and send it to a she-male
friend. Soon you would find
this photo on every she-male’s
phone in the country and still,
no one would help. They would
say, oh, maybe a client killed
her, or maybe she fell down
because she has AIDS. All the
she-males would know about
it, but nobody would help. I
travelled to Dubai for three
months, and when I came back
to Lebanon, my friend who is
also a blonde lady-boy told the
bouncers at a club that I'was a
drug dealer. Now, I'm banned
from the club. When I was in
Dubai, she told everyone that I
was in jail.
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0305cc00137

Snapshot of Em Abed at a Halloween night at Saframarine where she won first place
Taken by an unidentified photographer in 1996 in Kesrouane, Lebanon
Chromogenic process print, 10.1 x 15 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0286ma-bi001-co013-001-009

Police officers breaking up a fight in a nightclub

Photographed by Assaad Jradi between 1965 & 1975 in Lebanon

Gelatin silver negative on cellulose acetate film, 35mm

0286ma - Radwan Mattar Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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Em Abed

Mohamad asks: What is
your life like in Damour,
how were you treated by
the community?

I moved from Beirut to Damour
in 2000, and everyone wanted
to know why I thought I would
be accepted there. But I went
anyway. It took me a month

to memorise each and every
corner of that town. When the
beach opened I started meeting
people there.

Mohamad asks: How did
people approach you?

It’s very normal. If I ever dress
like a man everyone asks what’s
wrong with me. People are used
to me living as a woman, just
like now. I usually wear super
short shorts - the ones I am
wearing today are very long. I
didn’t think short shorts would
be appropriate for an interview!
Em Abed smiles.

Mohamad asks: So you
spent the 80s and the '90s in
Beirut, how did people treat
you in the city?

I used to go to Arax Street
regularly, and people there
knew I was special, or strange.
People stared at me, but [ would
never hear a bad word from
anyone. I used to be unique
back then - but now everyone
else is much more flamboyant!

CC-EmAbed |99
0305cc00093

Mama Jad Nicole

Can you tell us about
Bar Farouk?

A lot of “tanteit” used to go to
Bar Farouk in Hamra. Farouk
was our big sister - he was a
“tante” as well. He was very
sweet. [t wasn’t the first gay
bar in Lebanon, but gays used
to go there. We didn’t know
the word “gay”. I used to know
myself to be a woman, and
whoever was with me, was a
man. And then there were the
people who we used to call
“double faced”! So they’d flip
between both sides, the front
and the back. Jad laughs.

Andrea asks: “Double
faced”! That’s genius! I’'m
definitely using that.

Yeah, you call them tops and
bottoms now. This is what we
knew though.

Snapshot of Em Abed at Queen's Plaza (formally Happy Land) in Bauchrieh
Taken by an unidentified photographer in 1988 in Metn, Lebanon

Chromogenic process print, 10.1 x 15 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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Jamal Abdo Dana

Jamal impersonates Faten
Hamama from Afwah Wa
Aranib.” “Oh no, I'm married,
Beih,” I'm married! Oh dear!”

What was the last show you
performed at?

Last New Year’s Eve. I did
something grand. It was in a
restaurant in Bourj Hammoud.
It’s owned by a singer called
Shadi Shreif. It’s an elegant
restaurant, and this was my last
show. Shadi Shreif is related to
the singer Mouein Shreif, who
was a big name in the Arab
world. You can look for him on
social media.

Were the shows you used
to put on intended for an
LGBTQI+ audience?

They were for everyone. The
people with me in the show
were gay, but there would

also be straight people in the
audience. I wouldn’t go to
certain parties because there
were a lot of drugs, and I don’t
want to do drugs. I don’t like
the drug scene.

Can you tell us about the
talent show, Studio El Fann?

The singers Ramy Ayach and
Fares Karam were competing
the same year that I was on the
show, in 1996. And Suzanne
Tamim - she was murdered.
And Bassem Feghali was in the
same year. Another singer called
Hadi Younes was with us too. I
came in fifth place, competing
against performers from across
the whole Arab world. There
used to be categories, and

I came in fifth for comedy.
Simon Asmar, the creator of the
show, told me to work alone.
He already had enough people
working with him. My talent
was not as developed, [ was
young at the time.

19 Afwah Wa Aranib (Mouths and Rabbits)
(1977) Dir. Henry Barakat. This Egyptian
classic starring Faten Hamama satirises

the family planning challenges that beset
1970s Egyptian society, through the story of
a boisterous family of ten children and their
‘aunt’. The aunt in question desperately
wants to marry the man she loves. Her
malicious brother-in-law, however, is having
none of it - and seems prepared to go to any
lengths to stop the couple getting wed.

20 “Beih” is a term used to address white-

collar, educated men. It often signifies
class difference.
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0305cc00120

Group Snapshot featuring Em Abed on a roadtrip to Aagoura

Taken by an unidentified photographer in the 1990s in Kesrouane, Lebanon
Chromogenic process print, 10.1x 15 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0287jr06786

Ahmad Doughan performing at a local venue

Photographed by Assaad Jradiin 1984 in Lebanon

Chromogenic process negative on cellulose acetate film, 35mm
0287jr06786,0287jr - Assaad Jradi Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image
Foundation, Beirut
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0287jr06791

Ahmad Doughan performing at a local venue

Photographed by Assaad Jradiin 1984 in Lebanon
Chromogenic process negative on cellulose acetate film, 35mm
0287jr06791,0287jr - Assaad Jradi Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image
Foundation, Beirut
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Kimo Katia Dolly

Can we ask how your
marriage came about?

I wanted to get married, I
wasn’t forced to get married.
My nurse friend got married
before me, even though I
wanted to way before he did.

I got married with all my
consent. Such is life. Everyone
in my family got married. After
my brother’s death I wanted

to fill the house with children,
and I thank God for them. It
was a successful marriage up
until my daughter found out.
Before I was caught I told my
wife everything. I came out

to her. I told her not to be
surprised if the kids found out.
I used to go out to clubs, and I
used to date men. I didn’t want
her to find out from anyone
else and be shocked.

Let bygones be bygones, as
long as one is well. I'm still the
same. [ wouldn’t mind meeting
someone new, despite my
never-ending love and desire to
be with him (“S”). It’s not about
how long you know people.
Sometimes you know someone
for a very short period and
sometimes the opposite is true.
But thankfully, I consider life
to be an experience and I don’t
regret anything.

CC-EmAbed | 101

CC-EmAbed | 101

0305cc00141

Group Snapshot featuring Em Abed with Jahadat (far right) and Elie (second from the left)
in Berdawni

Taken by an unidentified photographer on September 13, 1997 in Zahle, Lebanon
Chromogenic process print, 10.1x 15cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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Antonella

When I got married... Antonella
pauses for a laugh. I shocked a
lot of people in Lebanon! The
girls in Achrafieh were jealous
that [ was married and they
weren’t yet! They would check
Facebook and ask where I
found so many beautiful boys.
I’'m not that pretty, I don’t look
like Marilyn Monroe! In Dark
Box, all the girls were in shock.
My first husband caused me a
lot of pain. He used to love me a
lot, but I didn’t want any sexual
acts between the two of us, so
one day I told him if he wanted
to sleep with me, he needed to
marry me. And he said yes, so [
was like, oh wow, he’s willing to
marry me!

So we got married, and he came
to live with me. His family in
Saudi Arabia have shunned him
completely. At one point, he
started dating someone while
we were still married, and he
told me I was too old for him.
Then he dated a man after that.
While I was at work, they used
to come back to my place to
sleep together. It gave me a
shock. I stayed with him for a
year and a half until he left. I
was in a lot of pain at that time.
I didn’t see how I could get over
it. He planted a seed in my head
and made me think that [ was
too old for anyone to want to
sleep with me.

But men were still piling up

at the door wanting to sleep
with me, so I got over it. And
then I met the love of my

life, Mohamad. He’s Syrian. |
love him, I adore him, and I
sympathise with him a lot. He’s
been living here for thirteen
years. His parents fled to
Turkey from the Syrian war.
He’s married to his cousin

and he has a seven-year-old
daughter. He loves his daughter
a lot, and he talks often with
his parents, who he financially
supports. He gets loans and
can’t afford the repayments.
And then his parents found out
he married me, and his wife
started turning his daughter
against him.

Hadi

Em Abed

Mama Jad Nicole

Mohamad asks: Can you
tell us the story you shared
earlier, about how women
hide their penis when
sleeping with men?

A man was a man back then.
Not like men today. These
days you just have to finger a
man to make him come. Back
then you were not allowed to
show anything during sex that
could suggest you were a man.
He would only look at your
face. Anything that looked like
part of a man’s body had to be
hidden or turned away. If your
face had manly features, then
your face would have to be
hidden in a pillow. A man was
a man, not like today. All the
men are women now, like all
of you! Em Abed gestures around
the room.

Mohamad asks: And you
have lots of photos from
your life?

Yes, but I forgot to bring them
today. We used to take a lot

of pictures. I used to go up to
Faraya in 1988, get all dolled
and dressed up in coats and
boots, and I was the “Lady”
of everything.

Charlie walks in from a smoke
outside, and Em Abed gestures in
his direction. Do you all come in
fruity flavours?

Charlie laughs and asks:
Where do you get your
effortless shadiness?

Whenever I hear something I
don’t like, I have to speak up.
I’ve always been like that. I
can’t shut up. If someone pokes
me with a finger, I will punch
them in the face. Only with my
words though. I believe that
people only resort to physical
violence when they don’t have
much to say.

Can you tell us about your
interactions with men?

I like a man with charisma,

and I like a man to be a man. If
I put my hand next to a man’s
ass and he feels a little relaxed,
like he’s enjoying it, then I'm
sorry dear. Go back home to
your mother and let her pamper
your ass! I like a man to have a
commanding presence, as if he’s
Grendizer® himself descending
upon the earth to chop me up
with his axe. If he has to say
something twice then I expect
to get a slap across my face.
Sorry! This is how I like them.

The last real man I was with was
in the 1990s. I never found him
again, after 1999 men became
extinct! I apologise if what

I’'m saying bothers anyone. It’s
not only us that have changed,
people’s generosity changed as
well. People in the community
started to get together just for
the sake of money. We weren’t
just bought for an hour in

the past, we were loved and
needed to be loved. People
started engaging with the
community just out of greed.
The community is very sensitive
and compassionate, and we need
compassion. Sadly, compassion
became something you have to
buy. It’s so sad.

Would you be comfortable
telling us about your
romantic relationships?

The most important love in

my life.. Well, there were two.
I stayed with the first man for
about twenty years. We're still
together - kind of. And there
was another man, from 2003
until the beginning of 2016. He
is now in Kuwait, we’re sort of
long distance. Although I don’t
consider that I am with anyone.
He is my kindred spirit. He
gave me a life after I felt dead.
He gave me strength and taught
me to be assertive and strong
in society. This man taught me
how to confront people, how
to please everyone but still to
get what [ want. He made me
realise that I'm a woman who
doesn’t like to be constricted,
that I am a free woman with no
shackles. I consider him to be
the air that I breathe. He can
feel when I’'m upset, and when
he does, he calls me right away.

21 Grendizer (1975) is a Japanese manga
television series about a super robot. It was
very popular in the region in the mid-80s.

Jamal Abdo

Dana
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0286ma-bi001-co006-001-028

Long Beach resort

Photographed by Assaad Jradiin 1965 in Beirut, Lebanon

Gelatin silver negative on cellulose acetate film, medium format

0286ma - Radwan Mattar Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0305cc00010

Snapshot of Em Abed on a roadtrip to Faraya

Taken by an unidentified photographer in 1986 in Kesrouane, Lebanon
Chromogenic process print, 10.1x 12.4 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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Kimo Katia Dolly

What did you do when you
got back?

I lived my life normally. I
started going out more and
meeting people. I went out
with a doctor at the American
University, and I went out with
an electrical engineer.

What is your life like today?

I am comfortable with my life,
but not the way that [ was
before. Even physically - I
have diabetes. And I'm not
comfortable with the way that I
used to be with my friends and
my family. The country is not
safe right now, and I don’t have
high hopes for where things
are going. But we always thank
God for everything.

Why do you think it's more
dangerous for you now?

There are a lot of foreigners

in the country, so if you leave
your house you don’t know if
you’re going to come back. In
the past it was completely safe
to leave the house whenever -
even at midnight. If you wanted
to go to Syria then you could,
and it wouldn’t be a problem,
but it is no longer safe. If you
go there at the moment you're
either beaten up, mugged,

or murdered. I'm not talking
specifically about the trans*
and gay community, I'm talking
about everyone - women and
families. No one is as safe as
they were before. You used to
be able to sleep with your doors
wide open, and now you can’t.

I think I might be the biggest
talker you've had yet? The whole
book is going to be about me!

How would your friends
describe you?

I don’t care these days. People can
say and do whatever they want.
Sometimes, people are jealous.
Sometimes, people love me.
Everyone is different, you never
know what they are thinking.

Antonella

Now, can you ask me what you
want to know? I can’t remember
anything else. You can ask me
anything you want, I'm very
blunt and honest. Addressing our
interviewer, Joy. Are you English?
That’s why I can’t understand
your accent, it’s not like an
American one. I love your
country a lot, you come from

the House of Princess Diana! I
fucking hate your Queen, may
God help her. Just because she
(Princess Diana), fell in love
with a Muslim. I fell in love with
Meghan because she’s going to
fuck them all over. I wish I could
go to Britain, it’s amazing. All
the amazing places - you are my
servants, bow down!

Can you tell us a bit about
what your life is like today?

I work two days a week and |
have a very low salary. I make
$70 a week. You can live like
that, but it’s very little and it

is barely sustainable. But I say,
thank God. I used to make a lot
of money before, but for the last
two years, there has not been
much work. I don’t have any
important clientele any more,

I used to make $2,000-3,000.
When I used to dance, I made

a lot of money. This place that
sold me fabrics in Achrafieh
used to get clothes from Turkey
when it first opened. I used to
pay them $2,000 every Friday,
and [ would go through their
new clothes and pick what I
wanted to dance in. The first
mobile phone was like this big.
Antonella demonstrates. And 1
think only the president had it.
I got one. I once bought a Louis
Vuitton handbag for $5,000.
I've seen a lot, I've lived. I've
worn diamonds, I've met the
most important people in the
country. I've sat with ministers
and parliament members.

Em Abed Mama Jad

He gave me three things in my
life that are the most beautiful

things I could ever have wished

for. He gave me three kids.
He tells me that [ am a parent
to his kids more than he is.

I desperately want to be a
mother, like a real mother. A
mother that can see her kids

growing up, that sends them to

school, that waits for them at
lunch. Not a mother who stays

inside the house. [ want to be a
woman who is active in society,

who can move society. But I
also just want to be a mother.
That’s all I want to be in life.
But alas, I cannot be.

Charlie asks: How did you
become “Mama” Jad?

I became Mama Jad at Helem,
after working there as a
volunteer. Everyone was there.
We used to cook, and people
would join us. We have family
lunch on Sundays in Lebanon,
and in the same way, at Helem
we eat together as a family
every Wednesday. People
started to trust me, telling

me about their issues. They
used to say that I reminded
them of their mother and that
I would listen to things that
their mother wouldn’t listen
to. The first person who called
me Mama Jad was called Joe.

I was in the kitchen cooking
mulukhiyah. He didn’t dislike
trans® women, but he avoided
us. He came into the kitchen
one day and called me Mama
Jad, and he asked me for a
favour - he asked me for a
hug. Joe was the first one to
recognise the communicator
in me.

I'm talking to 580 kids now. I

send them a voice message every

Monday to make sure they’re
okay and to wish them a good
week. They will contact me if
any one of them has a problem.
One of my friends crossed

to Turkey on a boat, and he
asked me to stay on the phone
with him because he wanted
someone to know about it if he
died on the crossing. He stayed
on the phone with me for thirty
seven hours straight, until he
got to Turkey safe and sound.

Nicole Jamal Abdo
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0286ma-bi001-co006-001-013

Long Beach resort

Photographed by Assaad Jradiin 1965 in Beirut, Lebanon

Gelatin silver negative on cellulose acetate film, medium format

0286ma - Radwan Mattar Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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Dana
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What were you doing
in Dubai?

I was working. Here, clients pay
$50. In Dubai, they pay double.
Dana chuckles. 1 was blacklisted,
and now, I can’t go back.

What has life taught you
that you'd like to share?

Honestly, I would advise people
not to get into this scene, it’s
very hard. Whenever I meet
younger (trans®) people, I tell
them to anticipate a very hard
life. I have cried myself to sleep
a thousand times. I've slept
hungry time and again. I've
gone to bed after being beaten,
after being strangled. Dana
points at a scratchy tattoo on her
arm reading “Ali”. It was Ali who
forcefully gave me this tattoo,
with his own hands. He gave
me some pills, and I fell asleep.
I only realised what he had
done when I woke up.
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0305cc00058

Snapshot featuring Em Abed in Harissa

Taken by an unidentified photographer in 1992 in Kesrouane, Lebanon
Chromogenic process print, 12.6 x 10.2 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0305cc00064

Snapshot featuring Em Abed on a roadtrip to Syria

Taken by an unidentified photographer in 1991

Chromogenic process print, 15.1x 10.2 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0286ma-bi001-co006-001-010

Long Beach resort

Photographed by Assaad Jradiin 1965 in Beirut, Lebanon

Gelatin silver negative on cellulose acetate film, medium format

0286ma - Radwan Mattar Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0287jr12494

Friends posing next to the Pigeons’ Rock of Raouche
Photographed by Assaad Jradi in Beirut, Lebanon, date unknown
Chromogenic process negative on cellulose acetate film, 35mm
0287jr12494,0287jr - Assaad Jradi Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image
Foundation, Beirut
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Dolly

Is there anything you
would like to share
with other trans*
people and teenagers?

To the teenagers today - I want
them to live near someone
who already has experience of
what’s right and what’s wrong,
so they can make sure that
each step they make doesn’t
land them in a hole, like what
happened to me. I don’t want
the next generation to fall like
we did, I want them to follow
a clear road and to know right
from wrong.

Antonella

AIF|58

Hadi

Em Abed

Mama Jad

Mohamad asks: | feel like
your answers are concise
and short compared to our
conversation before the
interview started, can |
ask why?

Why? I don’t want to take up
too much of your time. I could
talk all night, and we would end
up without any lunch or dinner!

Charlie asks: Could you tell
us more about when you
were young and growing up?

Of course. We used to go to
the beach. We didn’t want

to be seen together for our
parents’ sake, so we always
met on the beach where it

was crowded. In the summer
we got together to go on trips
away so that we could be far
from family. But now, everyone
knows everything, and we have
stopped caring. We were more
introverted back then. Now,
everything is out, and we just
don’t care.

Everywhere I used to go,
women would worry about
their husbands being around
me - they would cling onto
them! Once, a woman hid her
husband behind her when I was
in Saframarine. I never took
anyone forcefully, they had

to come to me on their own.
Women seemed to think that
their husbands only had to look
at me for me to bewitch them
away. Maybe I was speaking
with my eyes, I don’t know!

I also get calls from kids who
want to commit suicide, or
kids who have seen a foreign
movie about someone coming
out, and they decide they want
to come out to their parents. I
tell them to calm down and not
act irrationally. Someone told
me recently that a friend had
come out to his parents and
needed somewhere to stay. So I
grabbed my phone and called a
few people. Someone took him
in for the night before bringing
him to me the next day. He said
he couldn’t take it anymore and
that he needed to come out, so
I asked him, “What do you do
for a living?” He was a student.
“Do you have any money?” No.
“Where do you want to stay?”
He didn’t know. “Why did you
leave the house?” His father
wanted him to pray. I told him
not to let being gay get in the
way of his religion and his
relationship to God. Keep your
relationship with God - our
community is not unrelated to
religion. I convinced him to
talk to his mom. I spoke to her
on the phone, and I told her,

“I know that you’re bothered
about your son, but it’s not
something he can control. It’s
who he is, and it’s in his nature.
He promised me that he’s going
to finish his degree and that
he’s going to prove himself in
society. He wants you to be
proud of him. So please just
stand by him.” His mom was
glad to know I'd taken care of
him but pleaded that I bring
him back home. When I took
him home, I told him I wanted
to see his coursework before he
submits it to his professors.

This is how Mama Jad came to
be. This is something I'm very
proud of. I've always wanted

to be a mother, and I've always
wanted that feeling of a life
growing inside of me. And the
pain of a woman’s labour. It’s
not easy for me to be a mom,
it’s very hard. She’s the woman
that religions made sacred, and
the poets sang in her name.
She’s enough for the God who
created this whole universe -
he created heaven beneath her
foot.2 It’s not easy to be a mom.
It’s very easy for me to be a
father, but not a mom.

22 Mama Jad references a regional
saying, “Paradise lies beneath a mother’s
feet”, which dates back to the time of the
Prophet Muhammad.

Nicole

Jamal Abdo

Dana

Tell us about your dogs,
what are they like?

Dana’s voice brightens up. They
are my life. Whenever I'm sad,
they feel it. When I’'m happy,
they feel it. When I have
money, they feel it. 'm serious!
They are my life and my soul,

I love them. If they are sick, I
feel it. The first thing I do in
the morning is make myself

a cup of coffee and give them
their treats. At lunch, I feed
them before I feed myself. I
spend more time walking them
than going out at night. I take
them wherever I go. They're
called Simi, Pipo, Bijoux, Bella
and Stella. Stella is a German
Shepherd and is too big, so she
lives outside!

Stella used to live in a villa and
her owners left the country.
The janitor burned her with hot
oil because she was a biter, so
she ran away. I always take my
dogs to play in the park where

I found her. When I found her
she was barely able to walk. I
gave her some treats and took
her to the vet. God shows his
kindness in truly mysterious
ways. I only had 40,000 liras

in my purse and the vet costs
fifty, excluding the cost of
medications. However, when

I was on my way to the vet I
found a client, and he paid

me $300! All in all, I ended up
paying $500 for the whole thing,
but this is just to show how far
an act of kindness can go. She
was half burned with a broken
leg. Now, she’s this big. Dana
gestures to waist height. She’s
healthy and very strong. I love
her, and she loves me. But she’s
too big - I can’t fit her inside!
Dana goes on to show us photos of
all the dogs and her home.

You don’t want to see my
house. This is my house. Dana
shows us a photo of an attractive
and cosy home. I have L-shaped
couches and rugs. The worker
that installed the tiles put the
floor tiles on the wall and the
wall tiles on the floor, so I have
lots of rugs to cover it up. I
have a couple of sofas,a TV, a
small bedroom, a small kitchen
and a tiny bathroom. My roof is
made of corrugated metal.
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0305cc00076

Snapshot of Em Abed on a camel in Baalbeck

Taken by an unidentified photographer in 1995 in Bekaa, Lebanon
Chromogenic process print, 15.1 x 10.2 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0305cc00037

Group Snapshot featuring Em Abed on a roadtrip to Baalbeck

Taken by an unidentified photographer in 1992 in Bekaa, Lebanon
Chromogenic process print, 10.2 x 15.1 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
elilsy J) 01§ dloy § e o] sali dyclos i)

ol glidl $ 1997 le Jogno 9.0 lghaiil

s 10) 14T iz g00)<l alid dnib

@959 byguall duyell duwogall o o3 (uiS 1JgS degass - 0305¢c

AIF |59

0287jr06857

The Bourj el Barajneh refeugee camp in the aftermath of clashes between Amal
fighters and the Palestine Liberation Organization

Photographed by Assaad Jradi on September 14, 1985 in Beirut, Lebanon
Gelatin silver negative on cellulose acetate film, 35mm
0287jr06857,0287jr - Assaad Jradi Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image
Foundation, Beirut
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Mama Jad Nicole

A mother is the centre of the
world - she’s the foundation

of the person you become. You
ask your mom what she thinks
of your clothes, what she thinks
of your hair. How many people
crave hearing their mother
praising them? I am opposed
to anyone going against their
parents. Keep your relationship
with them. No matter how
many friends you have, you
want to be able to call your
parents and to know that they
are your own blood, your own
flesh and bones.

I am going to talk about
someone that was in my life
for a while. He was a religious
man, and I used to visit him
on my way back from Baalbek.
We were in a relationship, and
he was very possessive of me.
He used to beat me up every
day because of his jealousy. Jad
laughs dryly. He used to really
love me. He took advantage of
me unfortunately, he used me
to traffic drugs. I stayed with
him for two years. He had a son
who knew me when he was a
kid. My photos are still in their
house. He was bisexual, and
his wife knew about me, and
that is why the photos are still
there and why the family knew
me well.

I'm telling you different stories
now because I feel comfortable.
Two Ramadans ago, [ was
cooking at home. I'm a fortune
teller, I don’t know if I told
you? My friend called me, he
knew a young man who wanted
their fortune told. So I met with
him, and he asked me to tell
him his fortune. Then he asked
if I knew the religious man that
I told you about. I was shaken
by the question. I kept asking
him how he knew that name.
Eventually he told me. The
person he was asking about was
his father. He said that from the
age of six he had dreamed of
seeing me again, and his father
still talks about me a lot. He
has a photo album of me that
he frequently re-visits. He had
told his son that he caused me
a lot of pain. Jad pauses. So 1
asked how his father was. He
was good but sick. He actually
wanted to leave his wife for me
at the time. I was amazed to

see his son all grown up, and

I asked him if it was okay to

be his mom. He told me that I
already was his mother. He is
studying Psychology now and
he is getting his PhD.

Jamal Abdo Dana

MA |08
Mama Jad, Beirut 2019 - Photo by Mohamad Abdouni
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0287jr06868

The Bourj el Barajneh refugee camp in the aftermath of clashes between Amal fighters
and the Palestine Liberation Organization

Photographed by Assaad Jradi on September 14, 1985 in Beirut, Lebanon
Gelatin silver negative on cellulose acetate film, 35mm

0287jr06868, 0287jr - Assaad Jradi Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image
Foundation, Beirut
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0287jr08360

Martyr’s Square during the Lebanese Civil War

Photographed by Assaad Jradi between 1975 and 1985 in Beirut, Lebanon
Chromogenic process negative on cellulose acetate film, 35mm
0287jr08360, 0287jr - Assaad Jradi Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image
Foundation, Beirut
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0286ma-bi001-c0020-004-013

Fireworks on World Music Day in Ashrafieh

Photographed by Radwan Mattar on June 21, 1994 in Beirut, Lebanon

Chromogenic process negative on cellulose acetate film, 35mm

0286ma - Radwan Mattar Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0286ma-bi001-co014-005-001

Lebanese army during a raid in front of the Koujak-Jaber building

Photographed by Assaad Jradiin 1971 in Beirut, Lebanon

Gelatin silver negative on cellulose acetate film, 35mm

0286ma - Radwan Mattar Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0286ma-bi001-co011-007-032

Sherihan at a party for the cast of the play Sharea’ Mohammed Ali

Photographed by Radwan Mattar on October 26, 1993 at Abboud Abdel Aal Club
Chromogenic process negative on cellulose acetate film, 35mm

0286ma - Radwan Mattar Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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Dolly Antonella Hadi
Is there anything that you Once, something very funny
want to share with us that happened. We were... I cannot
we haven'’t covered? say where... at a Minister’s house.
I don’t remember who was with
I've talked so much that my me either. But I do remember
mouth is dry! Dolly pauses that when we arrived, there
for a drink. Okay, so there’s were thousands of bodyguards.
something I want to share with  Antonella becomes very animated.
you. In this day and age - 'm Several famous celebrities
sorry to tell you this - when were also there. I'm known for
I go with a client, he takes not drinking. I used to order a
my number and we talk. We juice, like a Bonjus, and people
agree on a price, and off to a would laugh and say [ must
hotel we go. As we undress, I be on something. They didn’t
find out that they want me to believe me when I told them I
fuck them. And I always find wasn’t! Anyway, I looked at the
this really surprising! I've table, and I took out the Bonjus,
waxed everything and taken and on the table there’s a white
everything off because I was bowl. I looked at the very fancy
expecting to get fucked, and person next to me and asked
then it turns out he wanted them if they were serving milk.
me to fuck him from the start! It was cocaine! They all started
So I tell them that if I had laughing so much, they thought
known this beforehand, then I I didn’t know anything! The
wouldn’t have come at all, and person next to me said, “Yes,
get the fuck out of here! Either they serve milk, but I don’t
fuck me or you don’t get fucked  advise you to take it!” I thought
at all! to myself, [ wouldn’t be as vile as
to start dissolving powdered milk
in water so that I can drink it! I
Charlie asks: Canyou tellus  was very foolish.
abit about the old nightclubs
and bars in Beirut? That was in 2005. After I danced I
wanted to leave, and they told me
Beirut was beautiful back then. I couldn’t leave or I'd be killed.
And it was very free. If you I had to wait until the party was
wanted to rent a house, then over. [ was getting tired and AF |63

you used to inquire about the
neighbours before you rented
it. It used to be very important
who you were living next to,
because they would become
closer to you than your dad

or your brother. You want
neighbours who will jump to
help you out. That has changed,
without a doubt. Now everyone
is out for their own interests.
But back then, it was beautiful.

Before the war, we used to go
to Downtown and hang out
around Martyr’s Square. We
used to party there a lot. We
carried on during the war, but
we started having problems
with the soldiers. After the war
Downtown was completely
closed off. But we used to go
there anyway with the army
boys! We used to sleep around
with the army men so that we
could get in and take photos,
but photos of what exactly?
The collapsed buildings or the
exploded rubble? We used to
walk down there, get fucked
and get paid. It was always a
popular place for sex work, I
used to work there a lot.

sleepy. If I was a woman with

a business mind, I would have
made a lot of connections, but
business takes you to a lot of
places and puts you at the mercy
of many men, which isn’t for me.
I’'m not a person to be bought
and commodified. One time,
after a party at Acid was done
and the dancing was over, twelve
limousines arrived. This was
when tourism was at its peak. A
Gulf Prince stepped out, and he
had all his bodyguards and his
entourage with him, and someone
said that Mosbah was there, and 1
couldn’t leave.

There were podiums between

the tables and they told me to

get on one and Mosbah to get
onto the other. They all sat on
couches. And I didn’t care who he
was, a Gulf Prince, whatever. 'm
Antonella. I said okay, I would
dance for fifteen minutes and
then I would leave. They begged
me to stay, but I was fucking tired
and I wanted to go. I fucking

hate the Gulf, all those burkas
and long robes, I don’t like them.
I’'m Lebanese until death! There
were many people there, and 1
was handed an envelope. It was
stacked, I'm talking like $100,000.
I was like, “For me? Antonella?”

On being mocked in public

Once I was walking down

a street with a popular
nightclub. I went into a
coffee house across the street
with two friends, and people
laughed at me when I walked
in. I said hello, and they tried
to direct me to the nightclub.
I told them that the real
party was somewhere else.
They were laughing at my
appearance. I told them that
[ was an artist, and they were
shocked. They looked at me
with new respect. They wanted
me to be less than them, but I
showed them otherwise.

Em Abed

Charlie asks: How were your
outings and parties?

We used to go to a friend’s place
who often threw gay parties in
Ain El Remmaneh. And there
was another one in Jal El Dib.
Another friend owned a factory
in Dora, and he used to throw
parties. And then, there came
the gay clubs. Big Daddy was
one of the clubs in Jounieh.
There also used to be a gay club
in Jounieh facing a military
base. There was also another
club in Adonis, high up next

to the gas station, and there
was Kings in Raouché, among
others. It was in West Beirut,
and we used to know about it
because it was in West Beirut.?

Charlie asks: Were those
parties dangerous?

Yes, of course.

23 “West” Beirut and “ East” Beirut were
cut off from one another by the Green Line
dividing the city during the civil war.

Mama Jad
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Nicole

Jamal Abdo

I learnt new things every

day, and my understanding

of how to handle myself
professionally came with time.
And the biggest comedy stars
in Lebanon would steal my
jokes! But when they used
them, people wouldn’t laugh
because it was in their style and
not with my delivery. Once I
was sitting with an important
person in comedy, and he told a
joke. Nobody laughed, and then
someone pointed out that it was
actually me who had written
the joke. And I responded,

“It’s fine, it’s flattering when
others use my jokes. But at least
deliver them properly!”

Back when we were performing
the show, some people did wear
women’s clothing. I didn’t join
in though, my father wouldn’t
have accepted it. He never
wanted to see me dressed as
awoman. Once I fixed my
eyebrows, and he really beat
me for it. My father was from
Bekaa Valley and he was very
stubborn. It is quite different
now, but there is still a lot of
backwards thinking, ignorance,
racism and prejudice in a lot of
places. Not just the Bekaa.

Dana
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Lebanese army units during a raid in front of the Koujak-Jaber building
Photographed by Assaad Jradiin 1971 in Beirut, Lebanon

Gelatin silver negative on cellulose acetate film, 35mm

0286ma - Radwan Mattar Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0286ma-bi001-co013-001-004

Anillusionist and his assistant performing a trick

Photographed by Assaad Jradi between 1965 & 1975 in Lebanon

Gelatin silver negative on cellulose acetate film, 35mm

0286ma - Radwan Mattar Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0286ma-bi001-co014-006-034

Nariman Abboud performing at the opening of Marbaa’ al Noujoum

Photographed by Radwan Mattar on December 22, 1993 in Jounieh, Lebanon
Chromogenic process negative on cellulose acetate film, 35mm

0286ma - Radwan Mattar Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0286ma-bi001-co011-007-034

Sherihan at a party for the cast of the play Sharea’ Mohammed Ali

Photographed by Radwan Mattar on October 26, 1993 at Abboud Abdel Aal Club
Chromogenic process negative on cellulose acetate film, 35mm

0286ma - Radwan Mattar Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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Lebanese army during a raid in front of the Koujak-Jaber building

Photographed by Assaad Jradiin 1971 in Beirut, Lebanon

Gelatin silver negative on cellulose acetate film, 35mm

0286ma - Radwan Mattar Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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Anillusionist and his assistant performing a trick

Photographed by Assaad Jradi between 1965 & 1975 in Lebanon

Gelatin silver negative on cellulose acetate film, 35mm

0286ma - Radwan Mattar Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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Dolly

Antonella Hadi

With 1,000 liras, we used to buy
three sandwiches and a juice,
but these days just the juice
costs one thousand. They were
beautiful days, you used to be
able to do what you wanted

and no one would tell you what
to do or ask you what you’re
doing. No one used to give a
fuck about what we did. We had
freedom. Back then, we used to
hang out at Raouché. We were
fourteen ladyboys - some were
hairy, and some were not, just
like me. I used to get into a
client’s car at the Carlton Hotel
and by the time we reached
McDonald's (a five minute
drive), I would have finished the
client off, got paid and left!

Charlie asks: Were there
any gay bars?

No, there weren’t. There used
to be parties though, or certain
nights that accepted us. And it
was accepted because we were
normal. People didn’t think
that we were men, they knew
we were women. And there
was money in it. You would
get together with a client, and
he would throw 500,000 liras

at you. It wasn’t like now, they
were men. Now, there are
clients who want to be treated
like slaves. They want me to
beat them up and shit like that.

A while ago, a client who had a
beard called me. I like bearded
men, so [ went to his house.

I thought he was alone, but
when I arrived I found out that
he was with his wife! So I was
like, “What am I going to do
with her?” He wanted me to
sleep with him and his wife,
and I was like, “Excuse me?
No! I don’t touch women - I'm
not even going to get hard so
why take my clothes off? If
you want, I'll sleep with just
you.” So he asked me to invite
someone else who is just like
me to sleep with his wife.
called a friend, and told her the
situation. He was willing to
pay as much as $1,000 and my
friend was like, “$200, and I'll
do it!”

But while I was fucking him, his
wife got jealous and pulled my
hair. I was like, “How is this my
fault!” They were swingers, how
was this my fault! I don’t like
women anyway, so | don’t care.
She said she liked my style and the
way I looked, and I told her that I
didn’t like her, or any women.

I used to think I was big shit.
But at the time, people would
kill to come and see me. Who
would dare talk to me? I really
didn’t bother with anyone.

At that time I made good
money and I really didn’t feel
comfortable with that amount
- I was worried it meant that
someone was expecting to
sleep with me. I looked in the
envelope, closed it and said,
“Thank you, lovely to meet you.
Bye.” I walked out - I walked

a long way, but I just walked.
They started their cars, the
most luxurious cars ever, and
they all had flags on them, and
I just said, “Bye!” gave them a
kiss and left. I was worried a
dog would find me because the
land was deserted. I really can’t
be bought, it’s not something
within my understanding. I'm
very poor, and [ would rather
die. A lot of she-males didn’t
understand, I grew up with no
money and all I would say is
thank you, it’s nice to meet you,
that’s not me.

Can we talk about Dark Box
club which you mentioned
earlier?

I love Dark Bog, it’s great, it
makes you feel at home. You
feel like you’re in a cabaret for
the stars! I'm a bouncer and
I’ve been working there eleven
years... no, twelve... I forget. 'm
forty-eight now.

What is the club like?

It’s quaint, it’s cute. You can see
all walks of life there. You feel
like it’s a prostitution ring! It’s
more gay-friendly, you can see
two men kissing or someone
grabbing someone else’s ass.
You’d see a man with great
stature touching his dick. You
see everything, it’s really funny.
Many people are impoverished.
Some people turn up drugged
out of their minds, and I ask
them why they took so much.
They say that if they did not
drink, they wouldn’t be able

to tolerate the environment,
but I like the place. I really

get attached, I'm that kind of
person. I like the staff a lot,
that’s why I've been there for
eleven years. I like the owner.
He tolerates me, ’'m very rude,
and I can be very stern and
stubborn. I don’t try to kiss
anyone’s ass! That’s it.

Em Abed

Mama Jad
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Jamal Abdo

Dana
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Fireworks on World Music Day in Ashrafieh

Photographed by Radwan Mattar on June 21, 1994 in Beirut, Lebanon
Chromogenic process negative on cellulose acetate film, 35mm
0286ma - Radwan Mattar Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut.
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A teenager posing next to the Pigeons’ Rock of Raouché

Photographed by Assaad Jradi in Beirut, Lebanon, date unknown
Chromogenic process negative on cellulose acetate film, 35mm
0287jr12491,0287jr - Assaad Jradi Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image

Foundation, Beirut
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Hadi, Beirut 2019 - Photo by Mohamad Abdouni
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Dolly

Antonella

Hadi Em Abed

As long as I have a man in front
of me I'm into it, even if he

has a tiny penis. I don’t care,

as long as he’s a man, that’s all
I care about. We had fun. She
got very upset, and she actually
hit him while he was fucking
me. She pushed him over! He
told me that this was the first
time he had come three times
in a row when sleeping with
someone. He said that in front
of his wife, and I answered,
“Am I that much of a woman?”

When you went to parties,
did you travel there in
women'’s clothing?

We did back then, yes, but

not anymore. If I go to POSH
for example, I can’t go there
wearing lipstick. If someone
has money, then they can pay
the bouncer and go inside
dressed as a woman. [ went

to POSH two weeks ago, and
there was a big man in the
queue. He was muscled with
tattoos and piercings on his
lip, eyebrow and nose, he was
a gorgeous man! And he was
wearing a dress, all super short
and with heels. The fuckers let
that guy in, whereas I barely
had lipstick on, and [ wasn’t
allowed in! They told me to
take off my lipstick - the other
guy had paid them off. If you
have money, then you’re worth
the world. If you don’t have
money, then you’re not worth
shit. Even our nightclubs work
according to money. They
make you hate going to gay
nightclubs. They make you hate
yourself, but slowly.

Can you tell us about a
memorable party?

Acid. My claim to fame and my
time at Acid was very memorable.

Oh by the way, I forgot to tell
you I worked with Natalie
Imbruglia. Have you heard of
her? She came to Lebanon to
make a film with a Lebanese
director. [ became her assistant
and her mother. She used to
go out and I would sit by the
door waiting. I stayed up for
her, and I would call and tell
her that if she didn’t come
home, I would lock her out.
When she came home, I'd ask
her where the fuck she’d been.
We had rented a very luxurious
apartment, and I love taking
the role of the mother. If I love
someone, then I fear for them.
We worked on a lot of events
where she sang but it’s very
hard to live here. Everybody
wanted to sleep with her, and 1
was like her bodyguard!

On art and design

I paint, and I work in clothing.
I work with models and for
artists and singers, and I know
all about makeup and hair. Give
me hair, and I'll style a hairdo
that is miraculous. I sketch out
tattoos, I draw, and I paint on
clothes. I was born an artist,
and you cannot change me.

It’s the way [ was born, with
many talents. When I made

the mermaid costume, [ wore
it to POSH and someone came
and kissed my hand. They were
extremely impressed.

It bothers me a lot that

I couldn’t continue my
education. I wanted a better
life. If I had a better education
I would be in Rome, working
on fashion shows. Do you know
about Lebanese designers? I
have notes for all of them and
advice for improving their
designs and their tailoring. You
need to make people see you as
a sultry woman, and you have
to turn heads, even gay heads.
You have to be perfect from
head to toe.

I like necklines that run very
low, and average size breasts.
It gives beauty, presence and
elegance to a woman. I like
openings on the shoulders and
on the back. I like strapless
dresses and skirts with long
slits. I play with proportions,
and I love rhinestones. There
are so many things I want to
create. I love when you start

a design, the idea builds up
and a new idea emerges. Like
a princess collar, for example.
I've made clothes for myself
with a princess collar. I make
everything by hand, but I don’t
have much patience for it at the
moment. [ take shirts like the
one I'm wearing and add simple
designs with rhinestones as I
don’t have time for more.

Mama Jad

Nicole

Jamal Abdo

Dana
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0305cc00097

Group Snapshot featuring Em Abed in Kfar Helda

Taken by an unidentified photographer in 1995 in Tannourine, Lebanon
Chromogenic process print, 10.1 x 15 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0286ma-bi001-co014-006-033

Nariman Abboud performing at the opening of Marbaa’ al Noujoum

Photographed by Radwan Mattar on December 22, 1993 in Jounieh, Lebanon
Chromogenic process negative on cellulose acetate film, 35mm

0286ma - Radwan Mattar Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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You mentioned earlier that
you wanted to come back to
your mother’s death, would
you be comfortable telling
us about it?

My mother was ill, and we used
to take shifts looking after

her. My sister would take four
days, and I would take three. It
was so hard when my mother
died. It’s hard enough for us
normal people - if anyone

is normal - but I think that
anyone born under God’s image
is normal. The biggest loss

you can imagine is the loss of
a mother. If a person doesn’t
have a mother then they don’t
have anything. The centre of
everything is the mother, and
she embraced me for all of
those years. All the affection
your mother gives you, nothing
can compare. It was my biggest
loss. My mother and Elias. I am
afraid of losing my nieces and
nephews, particularly Carine.

I fear for them. If something
happened to Carine, I would

kill myself.

What’s Carine like?

She has the same attitude

as me, she’s very crazy! She

has a kind heart, and she’s

very generous. She works at a
bank’s head office, and they
love her. She’s very pretty,
classy and elegant. French
educated to the max, you

feel like she is French. She’s
very educated, very cultured.
Everything I learned, I've lost.
It’s a big problem. I know how
to construct sentences, but

I don’t know how to engage

in conversation. I used to be
fluent in English, and I don’t
know what happened. Maybe it
went with age. Maybe when I'm
abroad it will come back to me.
I’'m not illiterate, but it’s really
shameful that I can’t do it. If
you work at Dark Box, it’s what
you get used to!

CC - Antonella| 108

Antonella's mother and aunty in Deir Al Qamar, her mother's village.
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Hadi

Em Abed

Mama Jad Nicole

The religious man was the
only man I was with who was
bisexual. Every other man I
dated was straight. The first
one was straight, the one who
passed away. The second, the
religious man, was bisexual.
The next guy was straight,

but married. The fourth man

I married, and the fifth man
was with me for nine months
before I told him to go and get
married. I always ask them

to go and get married. Why?
Because our life is empty. You,
for example. Jad gestures to our
team. Do you think you will find
someone next to you later in
life? I don’t want any man that’s
with me to feel alone, because

I know I will die alone. So I ask
them to go and get married.

CC-Antonella| 108
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Katia Dolly

Could you tell us about a
funny memory?

When [ was young, my friend
and I used to go down to the
beach at Ramlet Al Baida. My
friend was studying - she got
her PhD from a university in
France. We would play water
polo when we wanted to meet a
guy. One day, [ was swimming
behind a guy I liked. I was
following him, thinking he had
a big one. He looked back at me
and asked what I do in life. But
I didn’t do anything back then,
so I told him I study in France.
He asked if I lived in Paris,

and I was like, “No, not Paris, I
told you I study in France.” He
looked at me strangely and told
me that Paris is in France!

I wanted to divert his attention,
so I pretended I was drowning
and grabbed his dick. And

to my shock, his shorts were
stuffed with plastic bags!

told him I was too tired to
swim anymore, and I ran away!
Whenever I see the friend I was
with that day we remember

the story and laugh about it!
When men stuff plastic in their
shorts and get into the water,
the bulge gets even bigger, and
you're like, wow, look at that!

AIF |74

0286ma-bi001-co018-007-008

View of the Maameltein beach

Photographed by Radwan Mattar in 1994 in Jounieh, Lebanon

Chromogenic process negative on cellulose acetate film, 35mm

0286ma - Radwan Mattar Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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Antonella

What would you like to
share with young people
who are trans* or intersex?

I don’t advise anyone to do
surgery. First, because you need
to feel secure with your family.
If this security is not available...
it’s not enough to have your
parents and your siblings on
your side. You need to have
your cousins, your extended
family, your neighbours there
too. You need your friends. You
need everyone around you. It’s
not easy to go through that
kind of surgery. If someone
doesn’t have... Oh there’s
something I forgot to tell you!

Before the surgery, I wanted to
take my underwear off. It was
very sad because my penis was
very small. I should photocopy
the results of the operation.

It said, “One micro penis and
two small testicles with no
spermatogenous removed on...”
Blah blah blah, I forget what
the rest was. Even a normal
gay person must have some
sensation down there. All my
life I have had a dream, not to
masturbate but to feel some
kind of sensation. It was very
small. It was like a kid’s penis.
My family circumcised me
when I was twelve, and if there
had been the right medical
advancements at the time, then
they would have realised there
was a problem. But back then,
there was nothing.

Oh, I forgot to tell you. When 1
used to go to the beach, when

I was sixteen or seventeen, I
used to put cucumbers in my
shorts so that it would look like
I had a dick. If I wanted to go
swimming, it just looked flat.
Have you seen a bird’s egg? It
looked like that. People used
to ask how it was possible for
someone to have nothing down
there, it was very traumatising
for me. I decided to stop going
to the beach.

Hadi
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0287jr12492

Friends posing next to the Pigeons’ Rock of Raouché

Photographed by Assaad Jradi in Beirut, Lebanon, date unknown

Chromogenic process negative on cellulose acetate film, 35mm

0287jr12492,0287jr - Assaad Jradi Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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Katia, Beirut 2019 - Photo by Mohamad Abdouni
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I also forgot to tell you, now
that I remember - this is a
very ugly incident. When I was
working at the hospital, before
they kicked me out for my TV
interview, I wasn’t allowed to
answer the phones because

my voice was very womanly. I
was not allowed whatsoever.
The things I had to suffer and
endure, really there’s a lot.
Particularly the month at the
hospital after my operation. Dr
Ali, may God be kind to him, he
loved me a lot. Dr Roni Khoury
got his wife to sit with me.
Suni Beydoun, the owner of the
hospital, came to see me with
his sister.

Really, it was like an
experiment for them, or an
experience. They were seeing
something they hadn’t seen
before. Everyone in the hospital
came to see me and told me
they were there for me. At

the time, I thought that if my
own family weren’t there for
me, then what could those
people do? I hate the hospital,
and I hate talking about it.

I don’t even know how I've
talked about it today. I was
alone. I was really alone at

the time. There is pain that is
indescribable. When I returned
home, my mother was afraid
and even disgusted by me. My
mother is a very simple woman,
and she didn’t understand.
Really, I suffered so much. The
surgery pains me till this very
day. There is a doctor in Barbir
who does the surgery, and some
people are still on morphine for
the pain.

I want to tell you something.
I am over everything that has
been done to me. I just think,
God, please give me health.
Just that. So that I won’t need
anyone, because need is such
a tough thing. In Lebanon,
you need to know the political
situation and the security
situation. If something small
happens to you, then you

can end up stuck at home
with no one to feed you. It’s
very difficult. I hope that

my situation gets better, so
my husband and I can leave.
Sometimes, I think I don’t
want to leave though, because
I love Lebanon so much
despite everything.

Em Abed Mama Jad
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Snapshot at the Manara corniche

Photographed by Radwan Mattar in 1982 in Beirut, Lebanon
Chromogenic process negative on cellulose acetate film, 35mm
0286ma - Radwan Mattar Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0286ma-bi001-c0002-002-004
Group workout on the streets of Ain el Mreisseh

Photographed by Radwan Mattar in 1982 in Beirut, Lebanon
Chromogenic process negative on cellulose acetate film, 35mm
0286ma - Radwan Mattar Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0286ma-bi001-c0020-004-015
Fireworks on World Music Day in Ashrafieh

Photographed by Radwan Mattar on June 21, 1994 in Beirut, Lebanon
Chromogenic process negative on cellulose acetate film, 35mm
0286ma - Radwan Mattar Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0286ma-bi001-c0002-003-010

Snapshot from the backseat of a car

Taken by Radwan Mattar in Beirut, Lebanon

Chromogenic process negative on cellulose acetate film, 35mm

0286ma - Radwan Mattar Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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m Abed | Do you know what has

happened to other intersex
people in Lebanon?

There is no one I know of with
my specific condition. But the
day I did my surgery, Dr Khoury
told me about a kid who had

a similar condition to me. I
started crying, I thought that
he was lucky to be diagnosed at
such a young age. [ was twenty-
five when I was diagnosed and
it was hard for me, I couldn’t
see how people would accept
my transition. That kid got

to grow up being used to his
condition, and people would
forget. But of all the people
who were at the hospital, there
was no one exactly like me.
There are people who want and
choose to do the surgery.

CC-EmAbed| 110

0305cc00020

Snapshot of Em Abed at Jahadat's house

Taken by an unidentified photographer in 1988 in Beirut, Lebanon
Chromogenic process print, 12.6 x 10.2 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0305cc00046

Snapshot of Em Abed in Baalbeck

Taken by an unidentified photographer in 1992 in Bekaa, Lebanon
Chromogenic process print, 10.2 x 15.1 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0305cc00066

Snapshot of Em Abed at Abbassiyyin Square

Taken by an unidentified photographer in Damascus, Syria, date unknown
Chromogenic process print, 10.2 x 15.1 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0305cc00122

Snapshot of Em Abed at Mar Takla convent

Taken by an unidentified photographer in Wadi Shahrour, Lebanon, date unknown
Chromogenic process print, 10.1 x 15cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0305cc00011

Studio portrait of Em Abed

Taken at Harout studio in 1986 in Sin El Fil, Lebanon

Chromogenic process print, 14.5 x 10.1 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
e ol 9390w 4135y9)

Oliad 1 Judll ¢y (81907 le gyl 92397 $ izl

@ 1) x 16,0 eliiiz909)Sl alué doib

@y dygall dnyell duwdall o (3b «guiS JgS degans - 0305¢c



Kimo

Katia

Is there anything that we
haven’t discussed that you
would like to talk about?

I’'m remembering something.
We weren’t the first ones
(trans* women). There were
older people from previous
generations. When [ was with
this guy who used to beat me,
sometimes his father would
talk about the old days and
going out with celebrities, and
they used to love each other
much more than in our time.
The old generation is better
than this one. They were more
loyal, more serious, they used to
really appreciate love. Like in
Abdel Halim’s movies...

They used to live life very
truthfully, not like now.

Beirut was beautiful. It’s still
beautiful, and you can still find
good people. I found a guy on
Facebook from Pakistan, and
he told me he wanted me to be
his. We spoke on the phone,
and he said he loved me. I

was happy to know that there
are still good people. I get
surprised when I meet people

like him.

What would you say to the
young generation of trans*
women in Lebanon?

[ want them to accept
themselves and to know that

it is not wrong to be trans® I
want them to live their life, and
I hope that they do not have to
live with the injustices that we
lived with. I don’t want them

to be closed-minded or afraid.
Even coming here today was
extremely scary for me. My
parents were very stressful, and
so I want young people to live
their lives, and for parents to be
very honest with their children.
Otherwise their children will
try to sneak around them. They
need to know right from wrong.
We lived a hard life, and we
don’t want them to go through
the same thing.

CC-EmAbed|115

One thing we haven't
asked yet, if you're
comfortable, is what have
you done for work?

I used to work in fashion. I
worked for a company when [ was
young, and I didn’t know much
about myself. I've had several
jobs, and I've worked all my life.

How do you feel about
sharing your story?

I'm fine with it, I don’t mind
sharing it. Nothing is hidden
anymore. [ could be walking on
the street with people filming me
and [ wouldn’t even notice it, so

I don’t mind it at all. I don’t care
what form you publish this in. I
live my life very normally, and if
I kept worrying about what other
people think then I wouldn’t be
able to live my life. 'm doing this
because I know what I am doing.
My hormones are what they

are, and I cannot change them.
Nobody can change me.

Is there anything we haven't
discussed that you would
like to talk about?

This is my whole story.

Dolly

Antonella

Hadi

How do you feel about
sharing your story?

I feel happy to share my story.
It’s nice to speak. Not just to get
it off my chest or to vent, but it’s
very difficult to get people to
hear you, to listen to you. People
need your money, and this is the
reality. If you have money, then
everyone is around you. If you
don’t have money, then people
don’t feel they need to take the
time to listen to you. Since my
surgery, [ have made an effort to
listen to people, and there are a
lot of people that love me. I have
clients that come to me to share
their stories. My cousin will

tell you that I give out a lot of
advice. And I want everyone to
be happy, even if I'm not.

I feel like a clown; we ease
people’s pain, but no one does
anything about ours. People will
ask me to make them laugh, and
I will speak. If they are talking
shit and I give them my opinion,
then sometimes they will take

it seriously, but sometimes

they just ignore me. That’s why
sometimes I lose my shit with
people. They just want my jokes
but ignore my serious opinions.
I like my attitude, even if some
people see me as arrogant or
rude. People don’t like to see that
I’'m smart. I understand politics
and clothes, I understand décor
and interior architecture. Men
don’t like to see you as being
smart, they just like to see you as
a sexual object. Skinny, curvy...
I'm speaking in general.

I shock people with my political
opinions. I am like anyone from
a particular political category,
and so when I express myself
on Facebook and Twitter, I cuss
people and they cuss me. [ am
happy that I am engaging with
people. I do not discriminate
religiously, however I'm a little
racist. I don’t like Palestinians
and Syrians, their governments
and politicians, even though

my husband is Syrian. I lived
through the war and I know
more about how the war started
than the generations now.
During the Hundred Days

War we didn’t eat, and there
were Syrian strikes all over the
country. I also used to work with
someone who - unbeknownst to
me at the time - was Palestinian,

Can you tell us what
your mermaid costume
looked like?

With that costume, I made

a mask out of feathers as I
didn’t want my face to be seen.
I didn’t wear much makeup.

I like to be natural, so I just
wore some lipstick and a bit

of foundation to make sure

my stubble was well blended.

A mermaid needs to be

soft, amazingly beautiful -
mesmerising. [ used purple and
pistachio green. Then I painted
over it with some darker tones
to blend in. The mask was built
around a Superman mask!
painted over it and used paper
and glue to build it up. It felt
transformed when I covered it
in feathers...

I made the skirt without an
assistant, so I had to stitch it
then try it on to check the fit.
I rhinestoned everything! I
was fully posing when I was
photographed wearing it.
You need to sell the fantasy!
Hadi shows us the photos on
their phone. I started making
costumes last year, but I've
been making clothes since I
was a child. A person who is an
artist is born that way.

I also make white roses. My

whole house is filled with them.

They have a calming effect

on me. I'm making a piece to
remember my mother, and it is
covered in home-made white
flowers. ’'m making a digital
painting of her with flowers

as a frame. I am going to give
the flowers to the church on
her memorial so that they can
retain her memory. The flowers
are huge. [ want them to fill
up the church and create an
immersive experience.
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Is there anything you would
like to say to young trans*
people today?

I can’t say anything because
every person has their own
opinions and thoughts. If I
speak, then no matter what I
say, everyone will still do what
they have set out to do. Even
if I talk to you and tell you
everything, you are still going
to leave this room and forget
itall.

How do you feel about
sharing your story?

I want people to know it, and I
want people to be who they are
- not to hide behind anything.
People need to be transparent,
clear and honest. Whoever is
not out right now will have

to come out at some point.
Nothing ever disappears in life,
secrets are always revealed.

Anything else you'd like
to add?

That’s it. Em Abed
addresses Joy sarcastically.
Welcome to Lebanon!

CC-EmAbed| 115
0305cc00024
Snapshot of Em Abed

What is your life like today?

Jad pauses and takes a deep breath.

Are you comfortable
answering this? You don’t
have to.

My life today... 'm waiting to
bid it farewell. I've never loved
exploitatively in my entire life,
and I don’t like people taking
advantage of me either. At this
point, I am a completely empty
woman inside. But I try to help
anyone I can, as much as I can.
I’m like a cavalry horse waiting
for a mercy shot. The final
bullet of mercy.

How do you feel about
sharing your story with us?

Sharing my story... I feel like a
bird flying without a place to
land. Jad pauses. I really hope
that things change with the
younger generation. I hope
the people in this community
work to be role models for
the generations to come.
People view us women as
thieves, sex workers and drug
users. Show them a different
image of us. Show them that
we can be doctors, lawyers.
Show them that we can love!
Be ready to prove yourself in
the community, despite the
adversity. Show them the good
in our community, because
we're a flowery meadow, and
each flower in this garden is
completely different, with its
own floral smell and beauty.

Now, you're going to do my
makeup, and dress me up and
make me a beautiful bride. I
always dreamt about being a
bride. 'm going to be a bride
in a white attire in the place
where I was born, and [ am
going to die in the same way. [
came in white, and I'm going to
leave in white.

CC-EmAbed|116

How do you feel about
sharing your story?

I feel at ease. I feel like

I've lifted a weight off my
shoulders. I was feeling
distressed at first, but I feel
relief now that [ am speaking
from my heart.

Is there anything that we
haven't discussed that you
would like to tell us about?

This is my whole life.

Is there anything you would
like to tell young trans*
people in Lebanon today?

I wish them all the best and
want them to be happy. I want
them to be themselves, to know
who they are in life, and to strive
and fight for what they wish to
become. It is very hard in this
country, they’re all against us
here and it doesn’t seem to be
in our power to do anything
about it. It’s not like elsewhere,
outside, where you can be who
you want to be without having
to live in the shadows. I hope
they find their happiness.

CC-EmAbed|116
0305cc00115

Is there anything we haven’t
discussed that you would
like to?

I have nothing to add, but I
would like to say that I hope
people in this line of work,
people who are creative and
work with fashion and make-
up, have what they need in life,
and that they are safe. I go back
to those deemed unworthy of
being given safety. People are
often going through rough
patches and we must not judge
them too quickly. Maybe their
parents were very harsh on
them, maybe even harsher

than my parents were on me. |
hope that those people can find
justice in their life, because
they are the full bloom of life,
and the scent from the roses.

I can only let out what I have
inside of me.

Snapshot featuring Em Abed on a roadtrip to Aagoura

and I loved him. After seven
years I found out, and I was
shocked, I said, “Palestinians
are all criminals!” And then I
thought about it. He doesn’t
have anything to do with it.

Taken by an unidentified photographer in 1992 in Anjar, Lebanon
Chromogenic process print, 15.1 x 10.2 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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Taken by an unidentified photographer in Kesrouane, Lebanon, date unknown
Chromogenic process print, 10.1 x 15 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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How do you feel about
sharing your story with us?

I feel comfortable telling you.
I want others to read it and to
know what’s waiting for them
and how to avoid making the
mistakes we did. We made a
lot of mistakes. I don’t want
anyone to go down this path.
I would prefer to earn $500 a
month than to be an escort.

I don’t sleep well. I can’t rest
because I'm always worried the
police will catch me, or that I
will end up contracting STIs
from clients.

It’s easy being a she-male
though! I live near a police
station. One of the police
officers stopped me and asked
if I was a boy. I said yes, and
now he has quit his job and
become a she-male as well! He’s
working as an escort. Now he
has breasts, and he lasered his
beard off. If I could become

a surgeon, I would definitely
open a clinic.
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0305cc00199

Snapshot of Em Abed on a roadtrip to Syria

Taken by an unidentified photographerin 1991

Chromogenic process print, 10 x 15 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0305cc00123

Snapshot of Em Abed at Mar Takla convent

Taken by an unidentified photographer in 1996 in Maaloula, Syria

Chromogenic process print, 15 x 10.1 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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Charlie asks: What did it
feel like when you saw men
dressed up aswomenon TV
for the first time - Bassem
Feghali, for example?

It was very normal for me - it
was watching someone on TV
who made us laugh. It was very
normal, I used to go out like
that in broad daylight anyway.
I felt love for him because he
was like me. I will only talk
about him in a good way, and

I won’t put him down because
we are similar in a way. If I

see someone on the street that
looks like me, whether they
are gay, trans®, or lesbian, I'll
recognise them immediately
and I'll accept them. I'd
confront anyone who attacks
them verbally or physically,
and ask them to look at their
brother, look at their father,
look at their mother - there are
people like us throughout your
entire family.

I have lesbian neighbours, and
they’re my friends, but I didn’t
realise that they were lesbians
at first because they had long
hair. They went away for a
while, and when they came
back they both had short hair
and boy clothes, so I knew.
One of them called me on the
phone and I thought she was a
man because of her voice! She
invited me downstairs, and 1
was shocked when I saw them,
I asked them what they had
done to themselves! But they
are very good friends.

Antonella Hadi
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0305cc00086

Snapshot of Em Abed

Taken by an unidentified photographer in 1988 in Batroun, Lebanon
Chromogenic process print, 10.1 x 15 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0305cc00014

Snapshot of Em Abed in Berdawni

Taken by an unidentified photographer in Zahle, Lebanon, date unknown
Chromogenic process print, 12.4 x 10.1 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0305cc00127

Snapshot of Em Abed at Burj Al-Naya restaurant

Taken by an unidentified photographer in 1996 in Damascus, Syria
Chromogenic process print, 15.2x 8.4 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0305cc00079

Snapshot featuring Em Abed at New Year's Eve office party at J. Saroufim S.a.r.l. - Printing
& Converting

Taken by an unidentified photographer in 1989 Metn, Lebanon

Chromogenic process print, 10.1x 15cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0305cc00124

Snapshot of Em Abed at Mar Takla convent

Taken by an unidentified photographer in 1996 in Maaloula, Syria
Chromogenic process print, 10.1 x 15cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0305cc00138

Snapshot of Em Abed at a Halloween night at Saframarine

Taken by an unidentified photographer in 1996 in Kesrouane, Lebanon
Chromogenic process print, 15 x 10.1 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
ligylobya.all § orolle dly) § e oY dnal

olid olgsws $1997 ole Joaxo y9.a0 Lalasill

@ 1% 10 eliu> 909,30l @lyd deidbo

oy dygall dnyell duwdall go o3b guiS oS degans - 0305cc

CC-EmAbed | 125

0305cc00026

Snapshot of Em Abed by Assi River

Taken by an unidentified photographer in 1992 in Hermel, Lebanon
Chromogenic process print, 15.1 x 10.2 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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Dolly

Antonella Hadi

Mohamad asks: Can you
tell us more about your
ID papers, what was the
story there?

After the surgery, I decided to
open a court case to change

my gender on my ID. I didn’t
have any money, and I had just
started to dance in Acid where

I didn’t make much. So I went
to the municipality to find out
what I should do. In Personal
Affairs you don’t need a lawyer
so I went to them and asked for
help. I went back there once a
week for two years. When I went
to court, I would have a hundred
people ahead of me. I was always
number 99 so that I was last,

out of respect for me, so that
people didn’t know why I was
there. When I would arrive, an
official would be there as well as
the head of the department. The
whole room would shake. Even
the attorneys knew me. I would
leave very happy because I felt
like I could change my destiny.

The verdict came in maybe 2003.
I went to the municipality and
there was a long list of names.
When I saw my name and that
my status was being changed to
female, I knelt to the ground and
thanked God. This was the first
successful case in the country.
Even the government was afraid
to give me this verdict. In a closed
court they changed my name from
Toni to Tanya. I had to choose

a name that kept my initials the
same. The day I read my name

I knelt to the floor. There were
lawyers congratulating me. It was
a huge fuss.

I was wearing a Chanel suit.

It was a rose pink suit with

a snake-skin print. It was
beautiful. Everything was
cinched and feathered, and

my makeup was perfect. I was
like, “Who the hell are you and
your cousins? ’'m Antonella.” It
was a phenomenal day. I went
to the Ministry of Interior and
Municipalities to give them

the papers. Now, when I visit
them, they welcome me and call
me “Madam”. I'm very much
respected in all official and
governmental circles. If I go to
the police station, and I request
to see my record then they

are very respectful with me,
because I demand to be shown
respect, and I am also very
respectful. They don’t always
know my history, and when
they find out, I demand to be
given respect. I'm not someone
who plays games.

Em Abed

Mama Jad

Nicole

Jamal Abdo
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0305cc00063

Snapshot featuring Em Abed on a roadtrip to Syria

Taken by an unidentified photographer in 1991

Chromogenic process print, 15.1 x 10.2 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0305cc00045

Snapshot of Em Abed in Baalbeck

Taken by an unidentified photographer in 1992 in Bekaa, Lebanon
Chromogenic process print, 15.1 x 10.2 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
cliday $ xc oY i)

olisd gladl $ 1997 ole Jogne ysuao lohasil

@ 151 x 10,1 liiu 909yl plud daido

@9 dyguall duyell dunwdall o 3 i guiS AJgS degana - 0305¢c

CC-EmAbed| 128

0305cc00049

Snapshot featuring Em Abed on a roadtrip to Byblos

Taken by an unidentified photographer in 1992 in Kesrouane, Lebanon
Chromogenic process print, 10.2 x 15.1cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0305cc00075
Snapshot of Em Abed

Taken by an unidentified photographer in 1994 in Zgharta, Lebanon

Chromogenic process print, 10.1 x 12.5 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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Antonella Hadi

A couple of years ago, I was
walking down the street and
I’d just had my hair done. I had
even done my eyebrows and
lasered my face. I looked good.
This woman started following
me and she didn’t show in any
way that she was a lesbian. She
must’ve thought I was a woman
- I was being femme on the
street! I pretended to answer
my phone and used a manly
voice to make her leave me
alone, but she still came up to
me and asked for my number.
She invited me to her place

for a shisha and said she really
liked me and wanted to spend
time with me.

I told her that I am a man,

not a woman, but she already
knew. I was like, what do you
want then? I don’t sleep with
women, go get your boyfriend,
and I'll sleep with him. But

it turned out that she had
approached me on behalf of a
man she was helping out. So

I went to her house, we had
shisha, and she was actually
very generous. We had lunch
and spent the afternoon
together. [ was alone back
then, my family were in the
mountains. Afterwards, I called
my friends - all the lesbians -
and arranged to meet them at
Acid. There were lesbians on
one side and gays on the other!
So I grabbed my friends and
told them the entire story. I
showed them her picture.

I can’t differentiate a lesbian
that looks like a woman from
a lesbian who looks like a
man, they’re all lesbians. One
of my friends said she’d pay
$100 for her and I was like,
“No, she’s a beauty queen”, so
she paid me $200. I called her
up and introduced them, and
they’re actually still together
today. After about a year they
nearly broke up, so they came
to blame me for introducing
them. I helped to reconcile
them, they bought me flowers,
and [ was like, “If you ever
come back here fighting, I'll
break both your legs!” They’ve
been together for two and a
half years now and they’re
happy. They often travel to
Turkey and they ask me to go
with them, but I can’t because
of my mother.

Mohamad asks: You said
that when you were young
and people referred to you
as female you would feel
upset.

No, I have never felt like a
woman. I don’t know what

my sex is. When a gay man is
growing up he will get a boner,
but I didn’t know what my
sexual... Oh I got engaged to a
girl too! I was engaged to a girl
before the surgery, and I didn’t
get a boner, so I faked having
back pains. We got engaged in
Harissa, she was Filipino, and
I got her a gold engagement
ring. My parents didn’t believe
me! They didn’t believe that

I was this man who could get
married and whatnot. I was in
love with her.

Do you identify as a
woman?

No, I'm different from all the
others (in this publication). I
don’t know what my sexual
orientation is, this always
troubled me a lot. When Roni
Khoury said he would do the
operation for me [ was like,
yeah sure, because I didn’t
know. If he thought I could do
an operation, [ would have an
operation. Do you know what
I’'m saying? I had no idea who I
am, what [ am, what my sexual
orientation is. Now I know!
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0305cc00084

Snapshot of Em Abed on a roadtrip to Wadi Al Arayesh

Taken by an unidentified photographer in Zahle, Lebanon, date unknown
Chromogenic process print, 10.1 x 15 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0305cc00146

Snapshot of Em Abed on Halloween night at Bob Restaurant

Taken by an unidentified photographer in 2001 in Damour, Lebanon
Chromogenic process print, 15 x 10.1 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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Antonella Hadi

The first time I slept with
someone and felt anything, and
started coming and getting
horny it was with girls, and
now with my husband. I start
coming and it’s not the way
men or women come. There’s a
very light liquid that comes out.
I love sleeping with him, he’s
someone that turns me on a lot.
And Pati is a girl I slept with a
lot, and she used to turn me on.

Oh my God, I forgot to tell you
something, wait! When I slept
with girls, I used to play the
man! [ would be the top and
they would be the bottom. Is
that how you say it? In life, I
would be the woman and she
would be the man. But in bed,

I would be the man and she
would be the woman. I wouldn’t
let her touch me, and I would
do my stuff. But with men, I'm
just a woman. Also, as soon as

I started sleeping with my ex-
husband, I wouldn’t accept him
being on top of me, I am on top.
No one can control me, [ am
Antonella. That’s the idea that
drives everything for me, I am
Antonella. No one controls me.
Except for my current husband,
I’m like a bitch for him. He can
control me, he can do whatever
the fuck he wants with me. Just
a tiny bit of vodka and Red Bull
and I faint, I'm gone!

If you feel like you heard
something you didn’t like,
then say something. I like it
when people tell me about
the negative sides of my
personality. I’'m honest. How
did you find my attitude? The
team reassures Antonella that
we appreciate her candour. I'm
very mature, I can’t play games.
I don’t like talking to most
people because I don’t want
to talk about trivial things. If
I spend time with she-males
then all they do is talk about
business, and that this guy’s
dick is this big, and it doesn’t
mean anything to me. I have
friends who are she-males. If
I’'m in a car with one of them
and someone looks at her,
just a glance - maybe he’s just
looking at her pink car - but
automatically she flips them
off. I try to calm her down. I
like it when someone looks at
me and knows what I am.

Em Abed

Mama Jad
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0286ma-bi001-c0020-004-012

Fireworks on World Music Day in Ashrafieh

Photographed by Radwan Mattar on June 21, 1994 in Beirut, Lebanon

Chromogenic process negative on cellulose acetate film, 35mm

0286ma - Radwan Mattar Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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Fireworks on World Music Day in Ashrafieh

Photographed by Radwan Mattar on June 21, 1994 in Beirut, Lebanon

Chromogenic process negative on cellulose acetate film, 35mm

0286ma - Radwan Mattar Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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I don’t have that shame,
because nobody looks at me
and says I'm a transsexual,
they look at me and say I'm
Antonella. I love it when people
say this, and I swear to God,
that “I am Antonella”, and we
start talking. This happens a
lot on St. George Beach. It’s
my favourite beach, everything
old and snobby and classy and
bourgeois, I just love it. And
they have a new swimming
pool of course. If you're gay
then you don’t have to wear a
string in front of kids at the
beach, no. It’s a private thing.
This is where I am very honest.
I cannot accept gays living in
public exactly the way they
want. If you want to wear a
string then rent a bungalow and
stay there with your boyfriend
for twenty-four hours, do
whatever the fuck you want.
But in public, at St. George
where there’s lots of kids, you
don’t need to show that you’re
gay by wearing a string, you can
just be normal. Is that wrong?
I’'m a sexist and a homophobe,
and I can’t accept that.

If I spend time with gays...

I just can’t accept this new
generation, I'm sorry! They’re
very vain and lame, and it’s

too much. It’s all, “He’s like
this and I’'m like that,” and

all this chit chat. I can’t deal
with that. Maybe it’s because
of my age, but ever since I had
the operation, I've had this
character. I can’t accept anyone.
Lesbians in this generation
are just disgusting, it makes
me nauseous. All lesbians

have to be like men and have
to remove their breasts, and
that’s not what it means. When
you shave your head you are
not like a man, I don’t get it.
What is it with lesbians today,
what is this stupidity? I can’t
accept anyone, that’s why I say
that I am very racist. You can
be a lesbian with long hair. Be
respectful, you don’t have to
be all butch and act like a guy.
Fuck off, I don’t care for them.
I see them at parties and I don’t
even look at them or let them
come close to me. If one of
them comes to talk to me, I tell
them to fuck off and leave.

Em Abed Mama Jad
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0287jr12490

A teenager posing next to the Pigeons’ Rock of Raouché
Photographed by Assaad Jradi in Beirut, Lebanon
Chromogenic process negative on cellulose acetate film, 35mm
0287jr12490,0287jr - Assaad Jradi Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image
Foundation, Beirut
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0286ma-bi001-co006-001-001

Long Beach resort

Photographed by Assaad Jradiin 1965 in Beirut, Lebanon

Gelatin silver negative on cellulose acetate film, medium format

0286ma - Radwan Mattar Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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Have you ever done
an interview similar to
this one?

They are all like this! I never
say no to any question. But
sometimes ages differ. The
students would see if they
could ask me a question and

I would say, “Yes, but do your
research first”. I am not here to
educate anyone.

Hadi

Em Abed Mama Jad
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0305cc00009

Snapshot of Em Abed on a roadtrip to Faraya

Taken by an unidentified photographer in 1986 in Kesrouane, Lebanon
Chromogenic process print, 12.4 x 10.1 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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Snapshot featuring Em Abed at New Year's Eve office party at J. Saroufim S.a.r.l. - Printing

& Converting

Taken by an unidentified photographer in Metn, Lebanon, date unknown
Chromogenic process print, 10.1 x 15 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0305cc00006

Snapshot of Em Abed at a video rental shop

Taken by an unidentified photographer in 1986 in Sin El Fil, Lebanon
Chromogenic process print, 12.5 x 10.1 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0305cc00205

Snapshot of Em Abed at a masked ball at Saframarine

Taken by an unidentified photographer in 1995 in Kesrouane, Lebanon
Chromogenic process print, 10 x 6.8 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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0305cc00092

Snapshot of Em Abed

Taken by an unidentified photographer in Lebanon, date unknown
Chromogenic process print, 10.2 x 12.3 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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Antonella and her sister.
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0305cc00191

Snapshot of Em Abed in Bikfaya

Taken by an unidentified photographer in 1982 in Metn, Lebanon
Chromogenic process print, 10.1x 13 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
“It was a family friend's birthday party and | remember | was performing to a song by the
Bendaly Family”.
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Antonella Hadi

If you could go back,
would you choose to do
the operation?

No. And if I was normal down
there, then I wouldn’t have
had the operation either. The
pain from the surgery, and

the people, the hatred, all the
people who tried to kill me - it
just wasn’t worth it. But I need
to tell you something. If I didn’t
have the operation then maybe
I would be working now as
Toni, but I wouldn’t have a life.
As soon as I had the operation,
I told Carine that people should
say what they want to say to
my face. People didn’t accept
gays back then. I would have
preferred people say that I

was a whore than that I'm gay,
because back then, it was still
a taboo. No one would dare
walk around in a sissy manner,
because they would be beaten
up. So I'm like, if 'm going to
be a girl, let them say that I'm
awhore. Let them come and
confront me.

I’'m happy about one thing.
Going from Toni to Antonella,
I developed a very strong
character. I became very strong.
As Toni [ was weak, I was like a
cat, but as Antonella no one can
shake me. I worked a lot on my
personality, and it changed in

a lot of ways. Obviously, I still
have weaknesses, but at least
I’'m happy. A lot of people envy
me because they don’t know
what love is. A lot of people
love me, and I'm talking about
the love between men and
women. A lot of people don’t
know what love is, or are not
able to love because they can’t
love themselves. I am lucky to
love and be loved.

Em Abed
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Antonella's father, mother, and her cousins in the mountains.
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Oh wait I forgot to tell you
about Jesus! I have a nice story
about Jesus. Because I was so
religious, I used to go to the Al
Saydeh Church often. I used

to sit in the front row and look
at Jesus, and [ would just tell
him about my life just like I'm
telling you now. I used to do
that every week, just telling
him about my life. Today, you
wouldn’t believe it, I always
practice religiously especially
during the fasting period, and I
attend every Good Friday mass.
Friends call me and ask me

to light a candle and pray for
them, because they know that
I pray with all my heart. But I
don’t pray like normal people -
I would never kiss the priest’s
hand. No, he’s a person just
like everyone else. Jesus said
to listen to them but not do as
they do, so that’s what I do.

I want to tell you - once I

was booked to perform at an
event for someone who is very
important. [ went to sleep

and woke up at 2 a.m. to get
ready to go out. They called

a limousine to pick me up.

I opened the door to leave,

but my foot wouldn’t move. I
couldn’t step out of the house.
And they were calling me
because the limousine was
waiting, and I had twenty
minutes to get to Kaslik to
perform. My feet wouldn’t take
me through the door. The next
day I found out that a tragedy
had happened in the place
where [ was meant to be. This
makes me believe that Jesus

is looking out for me. My feet
literally wouldn’t take me out of
the house. I tried to walk and I
couldn’t. I started crying. This
is how much God loves me. I
have more stories like this one,
they encourage my belief.

CC-Em Abed | 140
0305cc00100
Snapshot featuring Em Abed

Taken by an unidentified photographer in 1988 in Lebanon

Chromogenic process print, 10.1x 15 cm

0305cc - Cold Cuts Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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Palm Sunday. Antonella aged three with her sister, parents and brother on her father's side.
lolg o ladsdivg laaallgg it go &l yac § Mgkl rolell s>l

Em Abed

CC-Antonella| 141

Mama Jad

Nicole

Jamal Abdo

Dana

271



272

LS Sos Lighif

6J.]]€9.AJ.IJO.CPSJD‘ ol i Nlgs
S Gl by g9y Jo> dlas> dad
LS Jl candl i s diguio
Shily Galadll canll é ulsl 8agwll
LS Tolad Gile> e 0y @ ggany JI
Legeel @iy pgdl cas o3I oSt

o podlly > g bl ISy x5
bl o pnlye J cadl . lg8uns
r903 el e dmax g IS (&
|9.L|.b.:J FHERWENY] e J.Ao.ug lu.ubﬁl
8ol duoyg dna egl o Go
UL.oIXglé\lsJSuA‘_,Loléqua_@X
galdlay Ji181 ol guoledl jull8
089 ped] garus ol panall J188
al2di Lo liag Jows ¥ agllac] cows
Jlasdl a3 &1 Lagl aSyst of agyl
ool masi Jol go 8 @ld
aoill calxé Ja> dags duosuid
anid bleo 46l & clhdiinlg
239 8l Igla) 48 15ilSg zgyl)
Syaleal) Ol cxid .l JI L9.Lm_4J
QXASL{:JQ il e u.ads CTLIN NN
ZBLs e 2 lsbaily Jyell 7oy o0
Al glogt) gzl el gaigel o3
w83 g9 e LaLod] o (§ L))
ol dgie 25l (3 Gguuss @) ;048 oSI
&pan digasy Jlill agdl (§ cualeg
RSN uo;«.(mJl RYIRINS L§L\J| ol $
Giles ggam o Gilaol o lia wyy .aié
00 293 e Ly goglhs ol o
ofai a i) gl o gl Jyio
aJl L;\*JJ 5908 Wyagily ¢lld (o
venadll o wasll gl Hasll i I
el 3325 48 redgl dlilanll

CC- Antonella| 142
Antonella’s brother, sister, mother and father on Palm Sunday.
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0286ma-bi001-co002-002-003

Fishermen in Ain el Mreisseh

Photographed by Radwan Mattar in 1982 in Beirut, Lebanon

Chromogenic process negative on cellulose acetate film, 35mm

0286ma - Radwan Mattar Collection, courtesy of the Arab Image Foundation, Beirut
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Glossary &

People

Abdou, Fifi. A popular Egyptian belly dancer
and actress who rose to fame in the 1970s, and is
currently an Instagram sensation. pp. 134.

Abdul Latif, Layla. A Lebanese celebrity fortune
teller who gained fame in 2012. Every New Year's Eve
she appears on Lebanese television shows to predict
the future of Lebanon and the wider world. pp. 135.

Ahmed, Fayza. A Syrian-Lebanese-Egyptian
singer and actress who lived from 1934-1983. She
has released many popular tunes, namely, the
motherhood anthem Sit El Habayeb. pp. 149.

Ajram, Nancy. A Lebanese singer, television
judge and businesswoman who rose to fame in
1998. The “Queen of Arab Pop”, she is credited
with influencing the revival of Arabic pop music
in the 21st century. pp. 135.

Aoun, Michel. A Lebanese politician and Civil War
military commander who has served as the President
of Lebanon since 31 October 2016. pp. 173.

Asmar, Simon. A Lebanese television director
and producer, and the creator of Studio al-Fan.
He lived from 1943-2019, and is credited for
bringing a plethora of Lebanese pop stars to fame,
including Elissa, Wael Kfoury, Najwa Karam, Nidal
Ahmadeyyeh and many more. pp. 187.

Assala. A Syrian musical artist famed for her vocal
range, active since 1990. pp. 135.

Ayach, Ramy. A Lebanese pop singer, composer
and actor, active since 1997. He rose to fame on
Studio El Fann, and is known as “The Pop Star” of
the Arab world. pp. 187.

Bee Gees. A British pop band formed in 1958, famed
for their contribution to Disco. Their hit song Stayin’
Alive was very popular in the region. pp. 173.

Berri, Nabih. Speaker of the Lebanese Parliament
for three decades. He was introduced to Amal
Movement political party’s leader Musa Al Sadr,
and became the party’s current leader after Al Sadr's
disappearance in Libya. pp. 102.

Boney M. A Euro-Caribbean vocal group created
by a German record producer, active from 1974-
1986 and famed for their contribution to Disco, with
songs including, Rasputin and Daddy Cool. pp. 173.

Bustros, Dany. Widely considered the best Lebanese
belly dancer of her time, she rose to wide popularity
in the 1990s. Antonella was friends with her and
performed alongside her shortly before her death
in 1998. pp. 134.

Index

Dalida. A French singer and actress, born in Egypt
to Italian parents. Singing in 10 languages, she is the
most internationally successful French performer of
all time. She was active from 1956 until her passing
in 1987. pp. 173.

Dr. Khoury, Rony. The doctor who conducted
Antonella’s genital surgery, and is currently
Chairman of the Department of Obstetrics &
Gynecology at Geitawi Hospital. pp. 70, 228, 232, 248.

Dr. Mogharbani. A psychiatrist at Deir El Salib
Hospital, who assessed Antonella. We have been
unable to find any further information on him. pp. 70.

Dr. Mokhbat, Jacques. The doctor who diagnosed
Antonella’s Kleinfelter Syndrome in the mid-'90s.
He currently holds senior positions at the Lebanese
American University, Gilbert and Rose-Marie
Chagoury School of Medicine, and LAU Medical
Centre- Rizk hospital. He pioneered HIV care and
prevention in Lebanon. pp. 22.

Dr. Njeim, Ziad. A Lebanese journalist and
oral surgeon who worked as lead anchor at TV
stations such as MTV, LBC, OTV, Al Hurra and
MashreqTV. pp. 62.

Elissa. One of the most famous singers in the Arab
region, whose career began in 1992 when she won
the silver medal in Studio El Fan. pp. 42, 135.

El Safi, Wadih. A Lebanese singer, songwriter,
composer and actor. He was a Lebanese icon and
the forefather of the country's musical culture. He
lived from 1921-2013. pp. 43.

Fairuz. A legendary singer, Fairuz is affectionately
known as “The Soul of Lebanon”. Active since 1950,
she has recorded nearly 1500 songs and her music
is popularly played on the radio across the Arab
region. pp. 43.

Feghali, Bassem. A Lebanese comedian, singer and
celebrity impersonator, who became a popular TV
satirist after competing in the 1996 Studio El Fann.
He was a judge in “tanteit” competitions, and is
friends with a number of the ladies we spoke to. He
is a distant relative of Sabah, and his personas range
from pop divas to hilarious parodies of Lebanese
clichés. pp. 187, 240.

Farjallah, Matilda. A Lebanese TV talk show
host and journalist. Matilda became famous
for presenting a program on Hia TV, a channel
dedicated to female viewers in the Arab world.

pp. 114.
Gaynor, Gloria. An American singer and gay icon,

active since 1965 and famed for her contribution to
Disco. pp. 173.

Geagea, Samir. A Lebanese politician and militia
commander who has served as the executive
chairman of the Lebanese Forces since 1986.
pp. 173.

Haddad, Hicham. A Lebanese comedian and TV
show host, active since 2008. pp. 135, 145.

Halim, Abdel. An Egyptian singer, actor and
composer, often referred to as “The Nightingale”.
Active from 1952-1977. He was rumoured to be
gay, due to his gender non-conforming public
demeanour. pp. 236.

Hankash, Najib. A Lebanese actor, director, writer
and composer. “The Wit of Lebanon”, he was famed
for his satire, and lived from 1904-1977. pp. 149.

Hariri, Rafik. A Lebanese business tycoon and
politician who served as the Prime Minister of
Lebanon from 1992 to 1998, and from 2000 until
2004. He was assassinated in 2005. pp. 164.

Imbruglia, Natalie. An Australian-British
singer and actress whose career began on the
Australian soap Neighbours, before moving into
music in 1997. pp. 216.

Jacqueline. A Lebanese actress, singer and pre-war
sex icon, active from 1959. pp. 173.

Karam, Fares. A Lebanese singer with a rural style,
specialising in Lebanese dabke style music, active
since 1997. pp. 187.

Karam, Najwa. A Lebanese singer and songwriter,
famous for songs on overwhelming female desire
for romantic love. Active since 1984, Karam has
created her unique style which blends traditional
and contemporary Arabic music. pp. 135.

Kataya, Fady. A makeup artist who helped shape
the contemporary Lebanese beauty industry. He
has worked with many of Lebanon’s most famous
divas and models. pp. 34.

Kfoury, Wael. A contemporary Lebanese singer,
musician, songwriter, and actor, otherwise known
as “The King of Romance”. pp. 135.

Lady Madonna. A prominent Lebanese singer and
performer who has been active in the Lebanese pop
scene since the ‘80s. She is iconic for her flamboyant
costumes, performative statements and mannerisms,
and is often compared to Lady Gaga. She was a
regular judge of “tante” competitions. pp. 42, 134,
135, 144, 173.

Lahoud, Andrée. Former First Lady of Lebanon
as the wife of Emile Lahoud, President of Lebanon
from 1998 to 2007. pp. 172.
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Maalouf, Joe. A current and controversial Lebanese
journalist and show host, famous for showcasing
sensitive political and social issues. pp. 284.

Makdisi, Nelly. A Lebanese singer, actress and
model, famed for a complex lyrical style, with songs
including Shabki. pp. 135.

Mosbah. A Lebanese male belly dancer who rose to
fame in the early 2000s. He has performed alongside
Antonella. pp. 208.

Saad, Rola. A Lebanese pop singer and model who
emerged in the mid-‘00s and is most commonly
known for her collaboration with Lebanese singer
Sabah. pp. 135.

Sabah. A legendary Lebanese singer and actress,
idolised by many, who lived from 1927-2014. Also
known as “Shahroura” (female blackbird), Sabah
attended some of the same parties as our “tanteit”.
Mama Jad tells us she was idolised by many trans*
women, and that she was “the epitome of coquetry”.
pp. 135, 141, 149, 169, 173.

Sarkis, Fouad. A fashion designer famed for starting
his career at a very young age. He began designing
aged twelve and launched his first collection at
sixteen, while judging Miss Lebanon that same
year. He specialises in couture gowns for Lebanese
celebrities. pp. 135.

Shreif, Mouein. A Lebanese singer with a powerful
voice who appeared on Studio El Fan in 1994. pp. 187.

Siranossian, Toros. An influential Lebanese music
agent. He was Sabah’s manager for over thirty
years. pp. 208.

Tamim, Suzanne. A Lebanese pop star who rose to
fame in the Arab world after winning the top prize
in the popular Studio El Fan television show in 1996.
She was stabbed to death in Dubai, 2008 at the age
of 30 by a former Egyptian police officer who then
claimed he was paid to do so by wealthy Egyptian
business man Hisham Talaat Mustafa. pp. 187.

Umm Kulthum. An iconic Egyptian singer,
songwriter, and film actress active from the 1920s
to the 1970s. “Star of the East”, she is considered
an Egyptian national icon. pp. 58.

Wassouf, George. A Syrian singer nicknamed
“Father of the Desert” and “Sultan of Musical
Enchantment”. He became famous after appearing
on Studio El Fan 1980 when he was 19 years old.
pp. 208.

Wehbe, Haifa. A Lebanese singer, actress, model,
and Miss Lebanon runner-up, active since 2002. She
is credited for pioneering plastic surgery aesthetics
in Lebanon and the region, and was a style icon in
the early 2000s. pp. 75, 134, 149, 208.

Index

Younes, Hadi. A Lebanese two-hit wonder in the '90s,
famous for his romantic songs Am Behlam Bi Rfia (’'m
dreaming of a companion) and Mish Maoule Tgheeb
El Chams (The Sun Will Not Set). pp. 187.

Zidane, Amelia. An iconic belly dancer,
choreographer and recording artist from Algeria,
born in Grenoble, France. pp. 169.

Locations

Achrafieh. A district in east Beirut. pp. 20, 62, 94,
114, 192, 196.

Adma. A coastal town north of Beirut. pp. 134.
Adonis. A coastal town north of Beirut. pp. 209.

Ain El Remmaneh. A suburban area near Beirut.
pp. 209.

Aley. A city in Mount Lebanon. pp. 135.

Arax Street. A popular shopping street in Bourj
Hammoud. pp. 187.

Baalbek. A historic town in northern Lebanon.
Administrative capital of Baalbek-Hermel
Governorate. pp. 205, 282.

Barbir. A neighborhood in south Beirut. pp. 50, 228.

Beit Eddine. A historic town in Mount Lebanon.
Administrative capital of the Chouf district. pp. 135.

Beit Meri. A town in Mount Lebanon. pp. 165.

Bekaa valley. A fertile valley in eastern Lebanon.
pp. 209.

Bourj Hammoud. An Armenian neighborhood on
the eastern edge of Beirut. pp. 114, 157, 187.

Byblos. A historic coastal city between Beirut and
Tripoli. Also known as Jbeil. pp. 119, 173.

Corniche. The coastal promenade around central
Beirut. pp. 152, 156.

Damour. A coastal town to the south of of Beirut.
pp. 135,165,187,

Dora. A neighborhood and transit hub east of Bourj
Hammoud. pp. 209.

Downtown. The historical and geographical center
of Beirut. pp. 172, 208, 282.

Faraya. A mountain town and ski resort in Mount
Lebanon. pp. 135, 193.

Furn El Chebbak. A neighborhood in south east
Beirut. pp. 127.

Geitawi. A neighborhood in Achrafieh, east Beirut.
pp- 70, 114.

Gemmayze. A neighborhood in Achrafieh, east
Beirut. pp. 135.

Hamra. The central neighborhood in the west of
Beirut pp. 164, 172, 187.

Jal El Dib. A coastal town north of Beirut. pp. 209.

Jisr El Wati. A highway intersection on the eastern
boundary of Beirut. pp. 79.

Jnah. A coastal neighborhood in south Beirut.
pp. 173.

Jounieh. A coastal town north of Beirut. Also known
as Maameltein. pp. 74, 127, 173, 209.

Kahaleh. A village in Mount Lebanon. pp. 152.

Karantina. A neighborhood beside the port in east
Beirut pp. 70.

Kaslik. A coastal town north of Beirut. pp. 114, 135,
144, 268.

Maameltein. A coastal town north of Beirut. Also
known as Jounieh. pp. 127.

Manara. A coastal neighborhood in west Beirut.
pp. 78, 118.

Mar Elias. A shopping high street in west Beirut.
pp. 70, 74.

Martyr’s Square. A large public square in central
Beirut. Also known as Al Burj or Place des Cannons.
pp. 208.

Nabaa. A neighborhood in south east Beirut.
pp. 157.

Nahr El Mot. A river to the east of Beirut. pp. 169.
Qmatiyeh. A town in Mount Lebanon. pp. 34.

Rabieh. An upmarket village in Mount Lebanon.
pp- 169.

Ramlet al Baida. Beirut’s only public beach, in south
west Beirut. pp. 75, 131, 141, 165, 224, 284.

Raouché Rock. The ‘Pigeon Rocks’ are a famous
landmark beside the cliffs in Raouché, west Beirut.
pp. 47, 131,134, 152, 173, 209, 212.

Saida. A historic coastal city in the south of
Lebanon. Also known as Sidon. pp. 58.

Sanayeh Gardens. A public park neighbouring
Hamra, west Beirut. pp. 102.

Sed el Bauchrieh. An eastern suburb of Beirut.
pp. 127, 135.

Sin El Fil. An eastern suburb of Beirut. pp. 127, 135.

Sweida. A city in south western Syria. pp. 152, 172.
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Tripoli. A coastal city in northern Lebanon. pp.
111, 123, 173.

Wata El Mousaitbeh. A neighborhood in south
central Beirut. pp. 46.

Zaituna Bay. A harbour in Downtown Beirut.
pp. 144.

Zougq El Kharab. A town in Mount Lebanon. pp. 278.

Venues

Acid. A famous gay nightclub in Sin El Fil that
opened its doors from 2000-2010. It was allegedly
forced to close its doors due to noise complaints
from neighbours. The club was particularly popular
for its private “cubes”, and choices of electro, house
and trance music. Antonella was famed for dancing
there. pp. 134, 135, 148, 208, 216, 244, 248, 282, 284.

Bar Farouk. On Jean D’Arc Street in Hamra, and
run by a “tante”, Farouk. Further research has
led us to believe that this name may have been a
colloquialism, as the bar sign read “Candel Light
Bar”. Dr Ghassan Abou-Zeineddine has researched
the bar’s history, and tells us that it opened as a
brothel in the ‘90s. pp. 173, 187.

B018. A popular night club, B0O18 opened in 1994
in a wartime bunker near the port of Beirut, and
is credited for using music to reunite the city’s
residents in the post-war period. pp. 135.

Dark Box. A bar situated on Monot St, a lively
and fashionable street for nightlife in the post-war
period. Opened in 2007, it is popular with trans®
women and sex workers. Antonella is the bouncer.
pp. 192, 212, 220, 260.

Kings Nightclub. A popular gay bar in the Kings
Hotel on Australia St, Raouché. The hotel was
family owned and the parties were discontinued
when the hotel was refurbished in the 2000s and it
was renamed Kings Suites Hotel. pp. 134, 173, 209.

Luna Park. A small amusement park on Beirut’s
Corniche, opened in 1966. Rumor has it that the
Ferris wheel became unmoored several times during
the Civil War and rolled off a cliff into the sea, where
it was collected and reinstated. pp. 160.

Nahr El Founoun Restaurant. A restaurant
and entertainment venue in Zouq El Kharab,
owned by Simon Asmar and popular for “tanteit”
competitions. pp. 173.

PlayRoom. A live music and comedy venue in
Jdeideh, known for cabaret performances. pp. 169.

Index

POSH. A gay rooftop nightclub in Karantina, famed
for its lighting and lazer show, and its selection of
House, RnB, Techno and Arabic music. pp. 183, 216,
282, 284.

Saframarine. A beach resort in Kesrouane, and once
a popular destination for “tanteit” at Eil il-Burbara
(Lebanese Halloween). pp. 34, 173, 201.

Summerland. A popular hotel and beach resort in
South Beirut. pp. 173.

The Shanghai. A restaurant at Color City Resort
in Jounieh, which used to play host to a number of
“tanteit” competitions, and was a popular location
for Eid il-Burbara celebrations. pp. 74.

Tantra. A large music venue in Kaslik, which was
demolished for new developments in 2010. pp. 135.

Xanadu. A nightclub in Kaslik, known in the '90s
for its ‘beautiful people’. pp. 144.

Institutions

Abou Merhi Cruises. A five-star cruise run by a
family business from Beirut’s port, popular with
families for their entertainment. Their ship, The
Orient Queen, was overturned and lost to the Beirut
port explosion in August 2020. pp. 135.

Al-Iktissad Wal-Aamal. A pan-Arab business
communication group established in Beirut in 1979.
pp. 46, 50.

Al Roum Hospital. Also known as the Roman
Orthodox Hospital and as the Saint George Hospital
University Medical Centre. pp. 20.

Al Saydeh Church. A Maronite church in Achrafieh.
pp. 268.

Deir El Salib. A psychiatric hospital in Jal el Dib.
pp. 66, 70.

Femme Actuelle. A French weekly women’s
magazine. pp. 152.

Forum de Beyrouth. A large exhibition center in
Karatina. pp. 70.

LBC. Lebanese Broadcasting Corporation’s TV
channel, privately owned and founded in Lebanon.
pp. 62, 145.

MTV. A political media station in Lebanon and
the Arab world, founded in Lebanon in 1991 by
Lebanese politician and businessman Gabriel
Murr. pp. 145.

NBN. Founded in 1996 as the official channel of

Amal Movement political party, by Nabih Berri,
Lebanon’s Parliament Speaker and head of Amal
Movement. pp. 114.

OTV. A satellite television station founded in
Lebanon in 2007, connected to the Free Patriotic
Movement political party. pp. 145.

Qubbah Jail. The largest correctional facility in
northern Lebanon, located in Tripoli and known for
overcrowding and poor living conditions. pp. 123.

Sigma TV. A Lebanese channel founded in the 1990s
and mainly dedicated to broadcasting video clips
and songs. It shut down in 1994. pp. 115.

Studio El Fann. A famous jury-based Lebanese
talent show and the first of its kind. It was broadcast
in Lebanon and the broader region from 1972 until
the early 2000s. The show launched the careers
of many of Lebanon’s most famous performers
including Elissa, Bassem Feghali, Haifa Wehbe and
Fares Karam. Jamal Abdo competed on the show
in 1996. pp. 43, 187.

The Red Cross. A legacy of the Civil War, with
their free service and guarantee of social and
political neutrality, they are a safer service for
LGBTQI+ people than the Lebanese Ambulance
service. pp. 75, 156, 160.

UNHCR. The UN’s refugee agency, which has been
operational in Lebanon for 50 years. pp. 131.
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Notes

The following notes have been compiled to provide contextual information about some of the experiences and issues
that the women we spoke to discussed with us, as well as notably absent topics such as the HIV crisis and refugee
camps. Much of this was compiled with the assistance of Mama Jad, who has been quoted directly to delineate

information shared from her point of view.

The Egg Test

The Lebanese authorities have used and continue to
use a form of torture, falsely claiming to determine
an individual’s sexuality, while actively incriminating
bodies. The test involves forcefully inserting an
egg-shaped metal device into the rectum, and we
have been unable to determine when this practice
first began. Article 534 of the Lebanese penal law
prohibits sexual relations that contradict “the laws
of nature”, and this is used to justify the scientifically
pointless and dangerous test.

Mama Jad:

The Egg Test has always been around, although
it was used most in the late ‘70s and early ‘80s. It
wasn’t something that people knew about, or why
it was being done. If someone was arrested then
all the “tanteit” would pool their money to pay the
doctor for a special soap that would tighten them
up before the test.

Eid il-Burbara, or, Lebanese Halloween

We have established through our interviews that a
number of women first dressed in women's clothes
for Eid il-Burbara (St Barbara’s Day) celebrations. St
Barbara was a fourth-century martyr from Baalbek
(formerly Heliopolis) in Northern Lebanon. She
was famed for her beauty, so her pagan father
Dioscorus hid her away in a tower. From the top
of the tower she could see the Lebanese mountains
stretching into the distance, and inspired by the
view she decided to convert to Christianity and
refuse marriage.

She was baptised by a priest from Alexandria
disguised as a merchant, and on discovering her
conversion her father flew into a rage and tried
to kill her with his sword. Barbara fled her father,
and a hill opened up to conceal her in a crevice. She
took shelter in the countryside, using disguises to
keep herself hidden. Her father managed to catch
her after some shepherds gave away her hiding
place, and she was publicly tortured and beheaded
in the city centre. Dioscorus himself performed
the execution and was struck by lightning on his
return home. On the 3rd of December, residents of
Lebanon celebrate St Barbara by dressing in masks
and costumes to symbolise her disguises.

The end of the women’s competitions

Until we met the ladies in this publication, we
believed that the drag and trans* ball scene in Beirut
was first established by drag queens Anya Kneez and
Evita Kadavra, who first performed at the opening
of Ego club night in 2015. We were very excited to

find out that competitions had always existed in the
city. Unfortunately however, they were forced to end
in the early ‘00s, due in large part to transphobia
and classism in gay-friendly venues.

Tarek Zeidan at Helem tells us that trans* women
and drag queens have always been a staple of Beirut’s
nightlife, particularly when Downtown was home to
a legal red-light district during the pre-war period.
The period of time from the end of the competitions
in the early 00s to their revival in 2015 may be the
only period in Beirut’s history in which public
competitions and performances ceased.

Mama Jad:

The nightclubs stopped welcoming us. The places
that accept the trans* community now are little to
none and even POSH is not accepting us anymore.
It’s a little better now, but that wasn’t the case in the
mid - ‘00s, not at all. The gay community believes
that the trans* community is bad for their image.

Now everything is much more expensive, and in the
past, we could get jobs and earn money too. Back in
the day, getting a nice fancy dress cost $2-300. Now
even making one yourself costs tonnes of money.
And you don’t know if you’re going to win or not,
people cheat, it’s not honest anymore. The last one
I remember going to was around the beginning of
2000. Then there was a time that [ was away from
the community. I was imprisoned.

Healthcare
Rasha Younes for Human Rights Watch:

When trans* women attempt to access medical and
mental health resources, they confront ignorance
and bias, and a debilitatingly expensive healthcare
system. Legally, physicians in Lebanon can prescribe
hormone treatment and surgical interventions for
trans® people. However, these services are expensive
and, in most cases, not covered by any public or
private insurance scheme, which limits trans®
people’s access to them. This reality, coupled with
the stigma that transgender women face in the
public and private health sectors due to their gender
expression, impedes trans women’s right to a safe,
affordable, and inclusive system of health protection.

HIV
Mama Jad:

Back then (during the AIDS Crisis) we didn’t really
know about HIV. When we did start learning about
it, people would use it to scare us. It was used against
us as a scare tactic. They would say that it could be
contracted through spit, and if someone with HIV

spits on the floor it would turn into a worm and
burrow into someone else’s body through their foot.
They used to scare us about it and say that if we
contracted it we would have six months left until
we died. We didn’t know that it was a virus and that
it would turn into AIDS if it didn’t get treated. We
didn’t have any information back then.

I remember once in Jordan there was a rumour about
a person who had HIV. They pricked their finger
and put their blood in ketchup in a restaurant to
spread HIV. But we know now that this would never
successfully spread the virus. Contact with air and
stomach acid makes the virus inactive and no one has
ever contracted HIV this way. Blood in food is considered
by medical experts to be zero risk.

We didn’t use condoms back in our day, we used to
think that condoms were only to prevent pregnancy
in women. We didn’t know that condoms could be
used to prevent diseases. In any case, the people
we used to sleep with were clean, they didn’t have
multiple sexual partners. Now we know much more
about safety, but still, very few people use it. I think
gay men use condoms more than trans* women.
There’s no need to ask these questions (regarding
HIV/AIDS) with any of the other women, it didn’t
really exist and we didn’t know anyone that had
this back then.

Did you lose anyone to HIV/AIDS?

No, not really, the people we lost were lost through
other bad circumstances.

Honour Killing and Crimes of Passion

In 2011 Lebanese courts repealed article 562, which
stated that a man who “finds his wife or his sister or
one of his female agnates in the act of (witnessed)
illegitimate sexual relations and kills or harms
one of the actors” should be subjected to a lighter
sentence. This was seen to legitimise “honour”
crimes, and “honour-based” violence is regularly
used to threaten trans® women within their own
families.

Despite this, there remain elements of the Lebanese
penal code that can be used to gain violent criminals
a lighter sentence, and these are also used to justify
the abuse and murder of trans® women. Most
significantly, article 252 states that “he who commits
a capital crime in a state of anger caused by an
unlawful act” should be treated with leniency. This
article is a reworking of French “crimes of passion”,
and a throwback to the French Mandate.
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Notes

Legal rights for trans® people in Lebanon

It is legal, but often unaffordable, for trans* people
to change their gender on their ID through court
appeal. Credit for this is attributed to a landmark
case in 2016, however through our interviews, we
have established that Antonella achieved the same
thing in 2003. Although there are some differences
in the cases, in that Antonella is intersex and has had
state-funded surgery, there remains some question
of why her actions are not credited for setting a
greater precedent.

Rasha Younes for Human Rights Watch:

Discrimination in accessing education, employment,
housing, and health care is more acute for trans
women who lack official identification documents
that match their gender expression. In Lebanon,
name and gender markers can only be changed
through a court ruling. In January 2016, an appeals
court in Lebanon delivered a ruling allowing a
transgender man to change his name and gender
marker on his identity documents, overruling a
lower court and compelling the government to
change the papers. The court found that gender-
affirming surgery should not be a prerequisite to
gender identity recognition.

Nightclub Safety
Mama Jad:

Any nightclub back in the day or now, if it’s not
protected by someone in the government then it is
not safe. Let’s talk about POSH. The government
knows about it but it’s left open. And before
POSH, there was Acid. One of the owners was a
Syrian political leader and they co-owned it with
a Lebanese leader. That is why they were open, the
government knew about it. Whenever a new place
was opened they would use bribes and the older
place would close down.

We all know the Cinema Plaza? When the TV
Presenter Joe Maalouf sent his team there and spoke
about it on his show. Cinema Plaza faces a police
station, and police knew about it, they used to see
people having sex inside but nobody cared until Joe
Maalouf mentioned it on his show. So yes we are
afraid when we walk in the street. We don’t know
when they are going to raid us again.

Old age and death

With the combination of societal abuse, family
rejection, housing discrimination and evictions,
limited employment opportunities and an expensive
and discriminatory health care system, older trans®
people in Lebanon are often left living in terrible

conditions, vulnerable and without support. Mama
Jad tells us that many women are legally registered
as unidentified on their death certificates, and that
suspicious deaths are not investigated by authorities.

Ramlet Al Bayda
Beirut’s public beach. Mama Jad:

The community used to go to hang out on that strip,
far from everybody else. So we'd hang out at the beach
until twelve o’clock, one a.m. There was also a large
area next to it that had a lot of trees, so we used to
go there to sleep with people or whatever. There
would be thugs there that would come and beat us up.

Sex Work

If a trans® person in Lebanon manages to find
legally approved employment, the employer risks
accusations of facilitating sex work, meaning that
trans” people have considerable difficulty gaining
an income. It is important to note that the women
we spoke to believed that this is more severe than
it used to be. Consequently, many are left with no
choice but to enter sex work.

Rasha Younes for Human Rights Watch:

Lebanon has a law regulating sex work, dating
from 1931, which stipulates that female sex workers
must be registered and must undergo medical
examinations, cannot be virgins, and must be older
than 21. Article 7 of this law stipulates that sex
workers can only practice sex work inside brothels,
and article 523 of the Lebanese Penal Code punishes
“any person who practices secret prostitution or
facilitates it” with a prison sentence ranging from
one month to one year. In practice, the government
does not issue licenses for brothels, leaving virtually
all sex workers vulnerable to arrest for practicing
sex work without being registered.

Trans* Men
Mama Jad:

There are a very limited number of transgender men
who have had surgery in Lebanon. There are a lot of
trans® men though. In the past we didn’t have distinct
communities, we just had our personalities and who
we were attracted to, and then the labels started.

Trans* Refugees Seeking Asylum
Mama Jad:

The UN provides (some) protections to LGBTQI+
refugees, including greater opportunities for asylum.
If you are Lebanese and are being beaten up every

day, then that is not seen as reason enough for the
UN to get you out of the country. They define war
as a conflict with bombs and missiles. If you're
applying to the UN to get out as a refugee then you
are either sent to Turkey or Jordan, which means
going from a shithole to an even worse gutter. Just
to get refugee status.

Trans* Women in Jail

Trans* individuals are subjected to police
harassment and commonly arrested under
prostitution laws, whether or not they are sex
workers. This is even more common practice with
trans* refugees. Furthermore, article 534 of the penal
code punishes “any sexual intercourse contrary to
the order of nature”, which is used to arrest gay
men, and can lead to trans* women being arrested
after being misidentified.

Mama Jad:

In the past, trans® women were put in men’s
jails. Recently however they have been separated
into solitary confinement thanks to Helem’s
campaigning.

Trans* Women in Refugee Camps

There are 12 officially recognised refugee camps
in Lebanon, established in 1948 during the Nakba
(catastrophe), which saw the settler colonial
establishment of Israel initiate the displacement and
massacre of hundreds of thousands of Palestinians.
The camps were intended to be temporary, but
have now evolved into precarious concrete slums
housing Palestinian, Syrian and Iraqi refugees, and
domestic workers from countries including the
Philippines and Ethiopia. Full details of the camp
populations are unknown and many residents are
unregistered. Of the 479,000 refugees in Lebanon
who are registered with the UN agency UNWRA,
45% are estimated to live in the camps. The camps
are governed by internal militias, and due to ongoing
neglect and disregard from the global community,
enforced poverty and lack of basic infrastructure,
they are complex and often dangerous places to live.
We have confirmed that there are trans* women
living in the camps, as in all walks of life, however
safety is a significant concern and we are so far
unable to record these women’s stories.
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This fourth edition of Cold Cuts pays tribute to trans
alyleg grle Jlosllg *puilidl eluddl oS adgS (o @byl saell 5350
women, “tanteit” (fr; ladies, aunties) and femme men
limanlly fsan)l gt JUsyllg «osliilalng juidly il
who have been largely erased from Beirut’s history.
go gol=idl M= o Janlllia af g &)l go xS as
Working with LGBTQI+ NGO Helem, we spoke to
ol L\ (o LiSad gl ad> d4agS2 e (ne-puall gaizxs dakhio
and photographed ten ladies aged between their late
LNl 5 gl gy galac] 2ol sl piie ] Gusiig j5-a
thirties and late fifties, all with very different stories that
o i 2 blovs LIl dalisia (and g lass el wiliisnad] 5 5lglg
collectively paint an unprecedented picture of Beirut’s
o Liigdy o il ligS Jamy sl Lijhd oagyey gble e dy90
past. We decided to do this because older members of the
Sl rsise e oa/ea Lo Ll gre-puall gaiza § s 1 S81 0l 63
LGBTQI+ community are often invisible in a city where
g AN e 2aixall lia 39 >9 Lad uclan dnue g
LGBTQI+ people are increasingly under the spotlight.
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