
What do you know about us? by
‘Somebody’s Sister’
A note: If you feel like this article is addressing you, then
it is. It’s not my problem if you don’t like seeing yourself
in the mirror. To those who do know us and stand with us, I
send comradely regards.

It’s a question I find myself asking often enough, but it’s
been rattling around in my brain with especially violent force
in the days since that accursed Supreme Court decision:

What do you know about us?

I ask you sincerely. What do you actually know of or about
trans people, trans communities, trans culture? I don’t ask
this facetiously. I really want to know- Do you actually,
genuinely, know any of us?

And  I  don’t  mean  passing  acquaintances  in  your  work,
neighbourhood, political organisation, etc., nor do I mean
the idea of trans people you have from some Twitter posts or
newspaper articles.

Do you have any trans friends? Trans relatives? Do you talk
with them and listen to them? And I don’t mean talking at them
or pretending to listen. Do you know how we speak, how we
joke, how we love, how we grieve? Do you know about our far-
reaching networks of friends and polycules, of our dumb in-
jokes, our vernaculars, our tastes in fashion, our traditions
of  knowledge-sharing  and  mutual  aid,  our  often-shrouded
history of defiant existence and struggle?

Our  history  and  community  brims  with  wonderful  writers,
musicians, comedians, game developers, scientists, filmmakers,
artisans, actors, programmers, activists, artists- Do you even
know a single one of their names?
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When the Supreme Court judgement went out, did you speak with
any of us and hear our sorrow and disappointment, our fear for
the future?

I ask because the news doesn’t show this. At best, they have
on a couple people from a charity or the Green Party, if
you’re lucky an actual trans person, to offer a quick snippet
or quote, and then it’s back to the gender-criticals, the
ideologues and the cynical politicians. We are mostly just
discussed, never truly spoken with.

And it shows! The discourse about us is conducted in terms of
grotesque  stereotypes  and  ridiculous  “what-if”  situations.
I’ve seen the idea of us that gender-critical slopheads in
Twitter  threads  and  newspaper  columns  hold  to,  an  absurd
caricature that would be hilarious if it wasn’t influencing
policy and assisting the rise of the far right. The trans
people that exist in their heads are creepy, slovenly, asocial
and predatory- essentially, inhuman creatures beyond empathy.
And yet, it’s these imaginary, stereotypical trans people,
imaginary trans women specifically, that all the “legitimate
concerns” are premised on.

Legitimate concerns. Let’s linger on that term for a moment. I
can think about some other “legitimate concerns”:

The  “legitimate  concerns”  of  parents  about  homosexuals
“influencing” their children.

The  “legitimate  concerns”  of  Israeli  settlers  about  the
“dangers” posed by dispossessed Palestinians.

The “legitimate concerns” of racists all over Europe about
Syrian, Afghan, Eritrean, Sudanese, Kurdish and other refugees
constituting a force of “fighting-age men” ready to undermine
their host country.

And do you remember Emmett Till?



The road to his brutal murder, and the lynching of countless
others, was paved with the “legitimate concerns” of white
people about “threatening”, “lustful” black people, “concerns”
that were just the outward justifications for stereotypes,
bigotry, and hatred.

It’s  all  stereotypes,  it’s  all  horseshit!  It’s  always
horseshit! And you know it. We have seen it all before, past
and present, as one group of bigots fearmongers about another
marginalised group, and it’s no different with trans people.
You might hide behind your “legitimate concerns”, but the
truth is that you have more in common with the lynch mob and
the settler on the West Bank than any real fighter for human
justice.

The trans community as it genuinely exists does not deserve to
be demonised like this, just as the concrete, genuine human
beings  underneath  abstractions  and  umbrella  terms  like
“refugee” or “homosexual” do not deserve to be the victims of
prejudice as they try to live decent, dignified lives. Neither
me  nor  the  man  from  Syria  should  have  to  answer
for your ignorance. We just want to live our lives without
someone else’s boot on our necks.

Lets face it, whatever legal finery and rhetorical flourishes
this offensive against trans people is being draped in, it
stems at its core from simple, brutish feelings of disgust.
Our enemies are disgusted by us. Or, to put it another way,
they pretend that their disgust for us can be hidden by some
concocted political or moral ideal. Women with penises give
them the ick, and it really does just boil down to that. Never
mind that many of us want rid of our dicks at the earliest
convenience, and many of us already have vaginas.

Not that genitals are necessarily the ultimate definers of my
or any trans woman’s womanhood, by the way. Are your genitals
the be-all-and-end-all of your womanhood? Or does some man
think  so?  Excuse  me-  Hasn’t  the  feminist  movement  been



fighting for centuries to destroy a patriarchal tyranny upheld
by biological essentialism? And anyhow: My genitals are only
of significance to me and my partners- The rest of you can
fuck off and stop being so bloody nosey!

And yet we have to face the consequences for everyone else’s
creepy  obsession  with  our  genitals-  And  the  transphobes
call us perverts? The nerve!

On the subject of patriarchal domination, let me take this
opportunity to point out my own speck of blood on the banner.
I’ve been assaulted by a man on public transport, and I’ve
been sexually assaulted by a man on the street. Do I have to
certify my suffering, my oppression by the patriarchy to you,
to gain some kind of solidarity and sisterhood?

Let’s stop bullshitting. If a man wants to rape a woman, he
doesn’t go to the ridiculous contrivance of transitioning to
be  a  woman  first-  What  kind  of  cartoony  secret-disguise
nonsense do you think rapists operate by? A rapist breaks
whatever boundaries he wants- If he wants to force his way
into a women’s toilet and sexually assault women, he’ll try
it. If you bothered to know any of us, you’d know that trans
women are victims of this too. We are also assaulted, raped
and murdered by men, whether in public or in private. The
patriarchy aims to control, exploit and mutilate all women,
cis or trans.

And yet, you consider me and my trans siblings the threat to
women’s safety, the obstacle to feminist gains? Fuck off and
get a grip. Have a good think and realise who your real enemy
is. Trust me, he wants me dead too.

The answer to rape culture and patriarchy is not the toilet
gestapo.  The  answer  is  a  united  feminist  movement  that
protects and uplifts all targets of the patriarchy, no matter
whether they are cis or trans. Feminist comrades in Mexico,
Argentina and Brazil understand this far better than us, and



it’s  no  surprise  that  their  feminist  movements  are  bold,
powerful and truly inclusive, while ours here is tiny, weak
and demoralised.

I’m tired and hurt, and the quiet burning rage I feel at the
collapse I’m seeing around me is so palpable, and has made my
hands shake with such fury, that it has been hard to set my
thoughts out in greater detail or length. I am going to end
here for now, but first:

I must say specifically, to all the useful idiots, fairweather
friends, grifters, cynics, opportunists and cowards of the
left  who  skipped  out  on  trans  liberation,  ignored  our
struggle, or bought into the culture war offensive against us:
I despise you, and if you even bother to read and digest the
thoughts of a single trans person about the destruction you’ve
assisted by ignorant omission or conscious activity, then I
hope you feel sick to your gut with shame for the rest of your
life. I hope the guilt chases you forever. You are serving as
the  “left”  wing  of  a  movement  for  segregation  and  social
murder and I will never consider you a comrade of mine. Ever.

I don’t care how you feel about what I’ve just said. I care
about the trans people who will be harassed, beaten, sexually
assaulted  and  killed  in  public  places,  who  will  face
discrimination in workplaces, who will feel like they need to
go back into the closet to live. Many trans people, despairing
of everything, will take their lives in the years to come, and
we both know this- don’t you dare be a shitebag and deny it.
It is a deeply horrible thing to acknowledge that there are
sisters of mine, dear cherished friends, who may not live to
see all of this bullshit repealed and sorted. We trans people
will do our best to help each other get through this and avoid
as much of that as possible. It’s going to be a long and
painful road, but we will endure it, just as we always do, no
matter the circumstances. Do not forget- Once, many decades
ago, using bonfires, camps and mass graves, Hitler’s men tried
to wipe us from the face of the Earth.



And yet, they failed. Trans people will never disappear.

But will the bulk of the left be much help to us in defeating
this  next  round  of  repression  and  social  murder?  After
witnessing the way the last few years have played out, I can
only laugh at that notion. And the laughter is hollow and
bitter.

You have failed not just trans people, but all of us. And when
the  far  right  goes  after  abortion  or  gay  rights  next,  I
honestly doubt you’ll understand the connection between all of
these assaults on civil rights, and the role the anti-trans
offensive has played in galvanising them all.

After all, what the fuck do you know about us?
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