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If man does keep
pace with his companions,
perhaps it is because he
hears a different drummer
Let him step to the music he
hears, however measured or
far away”Henry David Thoreau
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“Is That a Powderhorn in Your Pocket,
or, Are You Just Glad to See Me?”

HOW TO HUNT BUGKSKIN LEATHER MOUNTAIN MEN
ANTI) LIVE AMONG THE BEARS!

Story and photos by Jack Ilfritacher
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Run, as magigkgeRun," is? Anglo-Saxon short-speak for smhzm M, ,,,,,,£ns,,,,,, '

Rendezvous. picture Current manhunting rendez- | “"3, H '“'°"""‘" .' H I

vous don't take place in cozy French cafes. “RendeVO0!"That zen“-“V00 i PM W mo
campre shout, in the American West these days, means a s.,..,,-,,,
shitkicking3-dayweekendinthewoodswithbeardedguys "‘°‘°°‘°-°"‘-"‘°“'°°"°’.'§°""”°“""'"
in run leather buckskins, wearing fur animals on their '*‘-»3»'1°3?°-Y»¢°?=. I121"Hi-"73 iY<'»°“"3=»»»"°6’»"-"'"v'5'~1-T‘--

headaandshootingblackpowder ries. So,ifyoudigtenting .,’L".§‘$""...: ""°‘°"'°""' ‘°"°'“""“'°"‘""
somethingbesides your pants, whether in authentic teepees MM
or “tin teepees” (aluminum campers on the bed of a 4WD Phe\eIi4iremBeIMeow'e¢eBwii00mee1

piekup truek).1ietenupI %J8a>'?.2.1.3.‘.“..1.'.?°;’»".’.."°€~3."°vs”2.‘?£’
Thisinfoieasrealasbearshitinthewoods. ,*;_gn-;f_;y_-;”m_g1;;;g;g,7;;°-wee“ II

IHIII THI KOUITAIH KINAll enqueering-mind-wanting-to-know to stake out my rst
Morethan'280,000 mo1mtainmenroamtheUSwilds'om Mountain Man Rendezvous.

Colorado west to the coast Every weekend, from early The hunt was worth the hardy company that embraces
spnng,tvIgienthetmtg1;ntams;.tmamsa1eiceytc.olg;no1ighto ;:Ll]>11i1g1-ims,”asnewcomersarecalledThisP_g.immaideitto
shrink balls o hardie buckskinner, autumn mountainmaninone summerzbuckskin ts,buckskin
when ee-mpre emeke he-nse eeft in the eir. mountain men trousers and shirt over red longjohns, capote (heavy wool
gathertin rendez-vous to live out a lost past in the lost overcoatcut traditional l‘-Iigdson Bay blankets), coyote
presen head-dress, lack-powder e.

Robert 1=led1‘ord’s Jeremiah Johnson is brother to the gay This may be drag, fella, but it's male dragl
mountain menintheele-eeie nevele-ndfilm. Senseftheboen, Stick your Nautilus-ornot bod in tight, soft buckskin
and,subteartually,inthenewgayvideo,NorthwestPa.ssaga, leathersandpuJlyourpudinyourteepee,itswhitecanvas
shot entirely on location in the Cascade Mountains of walls dancingwith the shadows ofrough, tough,big-bearded
Washington State. (Write: Adam and Compan{,582lO Lanker dudes oarougmg around e, oampre, pleymg harmomog,
Bhim Bévdi. "11. N- Hellyweed. 91605, $69 + POBMBB; B86! ddle, andguitar, passing thejugs of“Ple," andyou’ll become
you're l. more of an initiate than a man called Horse!

M011118-in men. f»1‘8d11°11B-11$ Were 4318-9910 l0I16I‘8. 61091113 “Pie,” you should be warned, is whatever wild-ass alcohol
tngaybe oat “sp‘e‘cial pa1'danleg." 811611810118 mtg? iI1ii611B6t;Ta111- mix eachbuckskinne1l'mpo:rr.s inttgehis secretrecipe

rsou pp skins furs. me spring W, . ttingaroundacampre, t m amesonyour
“YEE-HAWl"—these American beartrappers came down chest and crotch, cold on your back from the bracing night
trom the high country to "rendezvous" with French traders, air,youhandle PiejugafterPieJug—nger throughthe small
08811 in 1111611‘ P61'i8.k10k 801116 811115» P8-BB T119 .1118. 8-11d P19-Y hole ofthe handle with thejug itse11‘l.i1'ted onthe outside of
some mountain-skills games with black-powder rie con- your forearm with your elbow hoisted to the stars—ae the
fB8t8, hatchet throws, and “f&Bt6Bt time” knicking a spark clay bottleg page aroundthe c1_ro1e_

from intrto-tinder without setting their beards on re. Pug;-1m, bgwarel
In the True West, these mountain men ourished between Before you om 3119111, “1=tenoeV001", you'11 be up doing the

1780 and 1820, b6fO1‘6 $116 advancing 01100-C1100 Of 01V111Z8r doe-599-dog with 391115 baardgd, long-haired r
1'-1011 1118-<16 $11911‘ he-Pd kind 8-I1 91158-11861‘9d 8P6¢19B- T119 800d who works cement construction during the 40-1101.11‘ week!
IIBWB 191 °°111'B111P°1'8-1'.Y 11101111158-111 111611. beeiee-Hy blue-collar This ain't disco bunny stul Especially, when on the last doe
guyaaretherevivalisteofhypermaleruggedindividualism. O£ty?;.lIdO6-B68,h8B1ghtthBI€V616PS8JU:ndht1;QdICgmpI6

g yourmoimtainmancoachingyou ow pyourI-IAIHIR IITISH OHIO-I198 buckskin pants, pull open the crack ofyour longjohns, and,
You Q8-11101113111. 1fy°11 08-I1 nd em. and this info is how induet,double-moontheblazingcampreto aroarofcheers

you can blaze your trail to initiation into their tight circle andupliited stsl
whereyoucanbustyourbritches atthe sight ofguys who, if
modern bikers had aneeetere. are the Preieiwpieel leather NIITHIR CEARLDII NOR ZEABAJDB
men ofAmerican male culture. Buckskinning is real buddy-buddy stu‘ for homomascu-

31n06IW&B8k1d.I8-1W96VBEu1'edthatinthewidecircleof linemenwholikehorseplaywithheteromasculine men.If a? thB1'6t:'6I'6 GVBI‘ tighter 1n.n3£tg1l:::8 OfIn61Il.1My a gay separatist, and, if, in your gaxual
W39 WW9 P6I16f»I’8f»9f111‘t»h°1‘ mUB'»° °‘-19 P0 .Y°11 wewebelievedinedeeervedme-inetree-m

rites and rituals of the most secret of fraternities. place for us queers who dene ourselves by more than our
Cracking into the posse of mountain men took some queerness,youdon’t havetodeny Youcantake

investigationandsome doing. I alwayshea.rdabout rendez- yourloveroryourfuckbuddy.B"utyoudonthavetota.keanad
vous too late to ndthem. Ittook nearlyfouryears ofthis out in the paper either. Without charade or parade, you're
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Just yourself, sans candelabra on your camp table, and the
buffalo chips of sexual preference fall where they may
Buckskinners, each an individualist, couldn’t really give a
shit anyway when your overalltrue selfislikethemin
almost. every way but what gender you take to your bedroll.
Best ofall, every rendezvous has its full supply ofsingle men
and male couples buddying around together with no expla-
nation, and no apology for bonding.

The point is, don't be afra.id to pass into a straight group of
men. That's the ADVENTURE! You only have to be able to

it in t-119 heat Of 119011
§’§§§am am,s " ‘

" ‘_ thoroughly they’dbe a hit at any disco, are so authentic, they
‘ usually win the Saturday night “Best Costume” prize for

Native American gear. The skill they put in creating their
Look deserves the notice.

,
_ N SAIUIDLY NIGHT HOUHILIN FEVER.

_- ' if-3 Those Saturday night costume contests include, besides
~ I t ‘ , the “Best Primitive Campsite” award, the "Ugliest Moxmtain

, 4. Man” (and the best-outfitted winner is never the ‘\1gliest"),' ; “B68t Young Buck” (hubba-hubbal), and dista‘ heats for
' u n u G n 1 fol 1'

. ..
_ z Bstlndianllllaiden, Best Frontier al, pus aprize r

__, " .,,;' ,_ . the “Best papoose.” Rendezvous weekends are fantasy trips

freezing stream or waltzing when you walk. Queens often
call butch, homomasculine men who can pass without
making an issue of sexuality, good little Uncle Toms. Piss on
them I came outtohangoutwithma.sculinemen,gayand
straight, not queens, who—I respect in their pivot—can do
whatever they want where they want, except in mybearded
face.

CAMP TBAMP8
In all the mountain man camaraderie, which Walt Whit-

man loved, a rendezvous is avery sensual experience ofmale
ritual. Sure, there’s sex. Married stu‘; families; kids. But
there’s night cruising too, nearly all male-female, with the
lady “camp tramps” making most of the moves, because
mountain men tend to sublimate sex, being more into their
buckskins,campgearandgunsthantheyareintoagood
upokeea

After all, in the 80’s age of universal erotic malaise, the
mating dance is often no more than an audition for a show
that gets rotten reviews and closes on opening night.

These mountain dudes seem genuinely sexually shy for all
the fantasies we have about Blue-Collar Sex. Besides, they're
surprisingly AIDS-aware. Just like us, they're wary of the
toxic hickey. So the whole trip, like an affirmative exercise in
burning abstinence, stays very heated and underventilated.
You can talk sex. You can touch and hug. “Normal” stuffguys
do. Then go back to your teepee or nylon tent and snort the
wild musk smell of them on your hands. In three years of
buckskinning, having heard about 12 million jokes about
whores, I've only heard two gayjokes, and neither was a real
putdown. The closest any comment came to “attitude” was
about a handsome group of white male “Indians” who, the
riff ran, liked to wear loinclothe because it made fudgepack-
ing easier.

Lots of mountain men, both muscular and bearbellied,
wear only loinclothe and chest beads during the heat of the
day, so theywerejoking about the potential fudgepacker side
of themselves as well. There is something about a deersmn
loincloth, apped front andback, that, like us wearing onlya
Jockstrap and boots in public, makes a hail moimtain man
well met turn into ajoking asher.

The “Indians,”by the way, whether or not they’re gay, have
mytotal respect. Theircoetumeaeventhoughdesignsdupso » -;-

DRLJAAAAER 1 1 923



; \

i I

J Saturday mght dance, when one of the inevitably costumed
\

>
'1». 2‘...
a -*“i-

"Q1

for laboring men, for their women who work the adding
machines in building suppbr oioes, and for their kids who
carry anachronistic skateboards under their arms. At the

‘Westem Saloon Floozies" comes up to you and asks you to
cut a rug, something latent on the straight side ofyour heart
goes boom andyougure that maybe, thankGod,youdon’t
look like a Castronaut after all.

LETS D0 TH] TIHIWABP AGAIN!
Ifyou‘vegotanostalgioaoheinyourgrointodosomethiiz

different some weekend than stand in abar, then, go ahead,
Pilgrim, dare to mixwithanotherAmerican male subculture
beside ours If you're tired city life head for a country

. rendezvous. Ifyou're sick oi the 20th century,timewarpback
| to the 18th and 19m. Ifyou're boredwithurban cowboys,try
‘ the Mountain Man Alternative.

\ I guarantee you'll trip your circuitry sitting around a
, cample under a full moon watching a blond Harley biker
; (they’re big in the scene) lift a golden trumpet to his
T big-moustached lips tootling in some wailing horn above the
l guitars andbanjos. Sometimes, some nights, my whole body,
1 kickedup on Pie and a tokeless Toklas brownie, explodes in a

mind-body orgasm of male camaraderie and glory that
transcends the mere ejaculation of my dick

Whatcanl say?Timesbeingwhattheyare,weseekour
kicks in hot alternatives. When retro-viruses cause us to
cross our legs or cross our ngers, the clever man nds new,
safe releases.

MOUNTAIN-HAN HUSOLI WORKOUT
One dazzling Sunday morning, tripping around with my

video camera, I caught a pair of mountain men, straight as
sticks, working out together in a male bonding older than
dirt. The senior buckskinner I recognized almost instantly
as Mr. America 1961/Mr. Universe 1962. He was a perfectbr
muscledbeardedbuckskin daddy. His workout partnerwas a
tall, lean-muscled young trapper with long blond hair. Both
were stripped to the waist, sweating in their buckskin
trousers.

Gunshots echoed through the spring air from the ring
range where local deputy sheriffs (some in their workday
uniforms, some inblue nylon SHERIFFJackets) were shoot-
ing their pistols alongside the black-powder mountain rie-
men

Mr. Universe and the blond traded back and forth a.

two-foot piece of black rubber with a steel stirrup at either
end.Alternateiv, eachhookedone stirrupunderhisbuckskin
boot and held the other in alternating hands, building more
muscle pump, doing bicep curls. They switched exercises.
Eachinturntookthe stirrups inboth hands, raisedtheir
armshigh,andstretchedthetenserubberdownandstraight
out at arms’ length in perfect crucixion, pumping up their
chests. Sweat from the hot mountain sun ran down their
armpits, wet their buckskins, dripped in the dust Finally,
they sat on the ground outside a teepee, the soles of their
boots at together, holding opposite ends of an old towel,
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