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Lauren Duncan: I wanted to start with a conversation about your childhood, first of all with your family. What do or did your parents do? 

Elisa Manici: My mom was an elementary school teacher and now is retired. My father had a small company that rented and sold scaffolding for construction, which then, unfortunately, went bankrupt, so he retired a few years earlier, but then he died. For 11 years. 

LD: Do you have brothers or sisters?

EM: I have an older brother.

LD: How old?

EM: He’s almost 8 years older than me, legally 7, but closer to 8. 

Bruno Grazioli: Where do you come from?

EM: From La Spezia in Liguria.[footnoteRef:1] [1:  La Spezia is a coastal city within the Liguaria region of north-western Italy. (“La Spezia.” Wikipedia. https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/La_Spezia. Accessed 11 April 2022.)] 


BG: Tell us growing up what were the relationships with the family, your parents, with your brother and if there were other important figures present within your family. 

EM: Yes, there were other important figures beyond my parents, my maternal grandparents. My mom worked. In my elementary school class, we were 24. Among 24 children only around four mothers worked, and my mom was the only teacher, the others were like cleaning ladies or something. So my grandparents kept me while my mom was at work. And I was very close to both of them, only my maternal grandmother was blind and paralyzed, although always very lucid, and so I developed a very strong relationship with my maternal grandfather, who was my real paternal figure in childhood since I detested my father until I reached a certain age. My maternal grandfather taught me everything, to read and write and tie my shoes, to light the fire, to climb trees, to make an electrical circuit, and among other things without making any distinction, maybe due to his ignorance, I don’t know, about what things should have been taught to me as appropriate for a girl or a boy. Everything went smoothly: from house cleaning to spitting off bridges. I always had a great attachment to my mother even if in hindsight I realize, I think that she’s very close to both children, because neither of us have had children of our own, so maybe we have very much remained in the role of child; she’s closer to my brother who is more similar to her. He is a cisgender[footnoteRef:2] hetero man, super calm and more individualistic. He’s never been part of an organization, he’s never done politics in his life, like my mother, so I am the opposite, absolutely the opposite. [2:  A cisgender person is someone whose gender identity matches their gender assigned at birth. Different from someone whose gender identity in the present is different from their gender assigned at birth, commonly described as transgender. (Shaw, Susan M., and Janet Lee. 2020. “Systems of Privilege and Inequality.” Gendered Voices, Feminist Visions: Classic and Contemporary Readings. 7th edition, p. 46)] 


When I was little, I detested my father because, they didn’t tell me explicitly, but I perceived that something was wrong, he cheated on my mother, very classically, and unfortunately, she never divorced him, but only by my mother’s sheer force of will. To this we add the fact that maybe he wasn’t crazy about children, I believe I started to talk to him for the first time in sixth grade, and he began to help me with English because at the start I wasn’t good at English. And before if we went to the restaurant and he sat next to me I started screaming, I hated him. I hated him because he was a distant stranger who didn’t give a shit about us, he hurt my mother who sometimes locked herself in the bathroom to cry. He used to smoke in the car which made me carsick. And one mythical time I got up from the backseat and threw up all over him—my brother was in ecstasy on that occasion. Because my brother was more or less like that, maybe in a less explicit way than me, but we reevaluated our father when we were a little older. Not as children. And I think, however, that if anyone passed on the values of political activism, it was my father more than my mother, actually. In the classic division your mother teaches you family things, and your father is the go-between with the world. 

Yes this, because my father was an PSIUP militant earlier, which was the Socialist Party of Proletarian Unity,[footnoteRef:3] even though he was a small businessman in the biggest self-contradiction, and then in ‘72 it broke down and merged into the PCI.[footnoteRef:4] And he stayed there, because my father was actually already less strategic than me, so he never had a political career despite being much more cultured than the average comrade in his section. He never understood that he ought to align himself with the powerful, he never understood the saying “comrade, you are out of line” that they said to straighten out those who needed to be straightened out, he was only on the board of the Civic Theater of La Spezia[footnoteRef:5] once, but then he was dropped without them even telling him, he discovered it while we were on vacation reading the paper, and that’s how. Then he wasn’t a grassroots[footnoteRef:6] militant, so he didn’t take holidays to participate in the Unità Festival,[footnoteRef:7] he stayed home in the evenings when he could. But certainly, in my house, there was a lot of talk about politics, newspapers were circulating, L’Unità[footnoteRef:8] was circulating, but not only them, it was a constant stream of criticism. And I also learned this: the value of alternative news sources, even before I knew what that means conceptually, in the sense that he almost always was furious about the reporting of TV news, so this obviously stuck with me. I remember the elections immediately after the fall of the Berlin wall, the transition from the PCI to the PDS,[footnoteRef:9] that I was 13, and I experienced it badly because I didn’t want there to be the transition from PCI to PDS. Of having been attached every day to the teletext to see the result of the elections, for the first time with such a strong desire, and I don’t remember if I was in 8th grade or 9th, and anyway my father called to me every so often asking how the projections were going. And we started to get a little closer because of this.  [3:  The Partito Socialista Italiano di Unità Proletaria (PSIUP) was formed by a group of leftist members from the larger Italian Socialist Party (PSI) who favored cooperation with the Italian Communist Party (PCI) over the Christian Democracy, and was active from 1964 to 1972. (“Italian Socialist Party of Proletarian Unity.” Wikipedia. https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Italian_Socialist_Party_of_Proletarian_Unity. Accessed 26 April 2022.)]  [4:  Partito Comunista Ita liano, or the Italian Communist Party, was active from 1921 to 1991. (“Italian Communist Party.” Wikipedia. https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Italian_Communist_Party. Accessed 12 April 2022.)]  [5:  The Civic Theatre of La Spezia is the main theater in the city of La Spezia. (“Civic Theatre of La Spezia.” Secret World. https://sworld.co.uk/02/545441/photoalbum/civic-theatre-of-la-spezia...%20-%20Secret%20World. Accessed 12 April 2022.)]  [6:  A “grassroots” organization addresses local issues using a bottom-up approach and is managed by the members of the affected community, as opposed to governments or big corporations. (Bettencourt, Alexandra. “Grassroots organizations are just as important as seed money for innovation.” UNHCR. https://www.unhcr.org/innovation/grassroots-organizations-are-just-as-important-as-seed-money-for-innovation/. Accessed 11 April 2022.)]  [7:  The Unità Festival is annual event organized by the Italian Communist Party’s newspaper. The event is now organized by the Democratic Party (Partito Democratico, PD). (“Festa de l'Unità.” Wikipedia. https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Festa_de_l%27Unit%C3%A0. Accessed 26 April 2022.)]  [8:  Translator’s Note: official newspaper of the Italian Communist Party.]  [9:  Translator’s Note: Democratic Party of the Left, founded in 1991 as a post-communist successor to the PCI.] 


LD: Did you receive specific messages about gender and sexuality? 

EM: Not very much, though. That is, they weren’t zealots, but neither was there much said about it. The first to give me some advice about reproduction was my maternal grandmother, because in the mornings I stayed home with her. Because my mom didn’t make me go to kindergarten. Why? I approve of it actually, even today I approve of it, because she told us, “You will be treated like one of the herds for all the rest of your existence.” But I remember that she had this conversation with me, in the sense that “the State or your employer, or somebody will always tell you what to do with your time.” My mom said to both her children, “so now goof around until you have to go to first grade.” And we weren’t social misfits because we were always out and about with my grandfather and there was a park close to the house. Back then it wasn’t obligatory to go to kindergarten, there were other children who didn’t go to kindergarten, so I saw many children in the same situation, but my mom didn’t want us to go to kindergarten, but good for her! Because it was me who asked to go to kindergarten, I was always the experimenter of the family. It was I who asked to go to kindergarten the year before elementary school and it was a tragedy, because the children had already formed their little groups, it was the third year that they were in class together, I was absolutely the outgroup of whomever. They barely spoke to me, and if you dared to be, I don’t know, I wasn’t even particularly noisy, but one day when I joined a little protest, banging on the glass with a piece of silverware they didn’t let me drink. My mom got very angry, and, in the end, I didn’t go to kindergarten anymore.

An experience that didn’t even last a month, but I remember it was really bad. I remember these mornings that I tried to get these children to talk with me while thinking, “But couldn’t I be at the park with my friends?” And then, in fact, I returned to the park with my friends. About sexuality, my grandmother was the first to tell me something about reproduction. I remember that already in fourth grade among children we talked about it a lot, that we all understood what would happen, and we talked about it. They didn’t ever send me to bed earlier when they watched a film that I shouldn’t see, we also stayed up, I often fell asleep because I was the youngest, and occasionally they explained the thing, the passage. But the problem more than sex was violence or a horror film, frankly nobody ever had a problem with sex, and then at my house there were also a bunch of books related to sex. Maybe my father, I admit that he could have a sex-crazy side, maybe not always very pleasant, in the sense that in the last few years he was very into pornography, but at home I found some books that a young lesbian had to go look for. At home I found various books about sexuality, I found Grifo’s “The Well of Loneliness”[footnoteRef:10] at home, frankly, chilling even at 15 years, I said to myself, “What is this horror? Let’s throw it out the window, but what a horror!” [10:  The Well of Loneliness is actually by Radclyffe Hall. The novel is about a lesbian war hero and writer who is rejected by society and seen as a “sexual invert.” It was banned for obscenity when it was published in 1928 and was for many years the most famous lesbian novel. It is now often viewed—as by this interviewee—as presenting too negative a perspective on lesbian experience (“The Well of Loneliness.” Goodreads. https://www.goodreads.com/book/show/129223.The_Well_of_Loneliness. Accessed 13 April 2022.) See also https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/The_Well_of_Loneliness] 


When I was in 10th grade, so in my second year of high school, my mom gave me one of her favorite books as a teenager, “The Group” by Mary McCarthy, an American writer who you certainly know; the book talked about eight parallel stories of a group of female friends from Vassar College who graduated in the 1930s, one of whom was a lesbian, but the coolest, the most fantastic, the most Yeah, actually turns out to be lesbian. I was about to understand things, but I didn’t understand anything yet, but certainly having a book where the most fantastic character, most beautiful, most chic, most everything was the lesbian, it didn’t hurt me I would say in hindsight. Above all, I never heard, they never talked about it, because it’s not that they took me aside and said to me, “You see, that there are homosexuals, heterosexuals, etcetera,” but nobody ever said an insulting word, I didn’t ever hear “faggot” said, “bulliccio,”[footnoteRef:11] “culattone,”[footnoteRef:12] etcetera. There was a pizzeria in the neighborhood next to mine, a take-out pizzeria, run by a lesbian couple that my uncle, not so much my father, called “the lesbians.” But even there, almost as a description, not intending to be a true vulgar insult; he would say, "Let’s go get a pizza from the lesbians,” like that, because it was a very exotic thing in the early 80s. [11:  Translator’s Note: derogatory term for a homosexual man used in Liguria.]  [12:  Translator’s Note: derogatory term for a homosexual man used in Lombardy.] 


BG: Political messages? Were they passed on? Not passed on? 

EM: Of course they were passed on.

BG: Also how to resolve problems, political problems? 

EM: Yes, let’s say that the pars construens [footnoteRef:13] was maybe more limited but yes, there were political messages. And among other things, my beloved maternal grandfather, unfortunately, was ferociously anti-Communist because he had seen fake partisans who at the end of the Second World War had joined the resistance, maybe doing some small raids, things that weren’t nice. So, without the ability to do a wider analysis beyond his practical experience, he was absolutely, violently anti-Communist. So much so that, when my mythical park, called “La Maggiolina,” today “April 25th Park,” inside there was the Unità Festival, he didn’t bring me inside the park for the entire duration of the festival. But in contrast he didn’t ever talk about it, he never said anything, he never said “these damn Communists” or “your father is an imbecile,” essentially, he never said anything to me. So on the one hand I also have many values of ethics and loyalty, I learned them from my grandfather, but not mediated for anything political, on the other hand, the political messages were those of my father, essentially, for the most part. My father’s sister, who we hung out with a lot when I was little, was married to a type, both were Communists and huge militants of the type like, “I go to the kitchen at the Unità Festival, I go to wash the mussels.” My mom’s brother wasn’t explicitly so aligned, he wasn’t a militant, but he was leftist, my parents didn’t hang out with many people, they were very busy with work, children, etc. When we hung out, for the most part, we hung out with these people, that is, my uncles, and they were already on the same political side, so it isn’t that I witnessed great discussions or disagreements, on the contrary. So yes, the political messages were these: “Tg2[footnoteRef:14] lies, Tg2 is in the hands of the Socialists, Tg1 is in the hands of the damned DC[footnoteRef:15] bastards, the Five Party Coalition[footnoteRef:16] is the ruin of Italy.” These were the political messages.  [13:  Translator’s Note: the part of an argument that states a position.]  [14:  Translator’s Note: Tg2, Tg or telegiornale is the Italian for TV news, numbered after the channel on which they are broadcast.]  [15:  Translator’s Note: Democratic Christians, or the most popular conservative party of the time.]  [16:  The ‘Five Pary Coalition’ refers to Italy’s Five Star Movement, founded in 2009 as an anti-establishment, populist political party. (Barbero, Michele. “Has Italy’s Five Star Movement Given Up on Populism?” Foreign Policy Maganize. https://foreignpolicy.com/2021/03/17/italy-five-star-movement-populism-europe/. Accessed 29 April 2022.)] 


BG: From the way in which you spoke, it seems to me that, obviously, you have thought a lot about this, but I say it because I don’t know if it’s the way you structured your sentences, I just have the impression that you were telling us your story that you had processed.

EM: Yes, I processed it because, I admit, I did those kinds of studies, in that I studied communication science and after journalism school. In communication sciences I chose a path that was highly sociological. I took an exam that was all about political participation and the tactics of political participation and how you felt linked or not to the associations, etc. It’s clear that I have thought about it a lot in life, I’m sorry if it seems to you that I lack spontaneity but truly they are the things that I remember. Then I am, I don’t say socially maladjusted, but I am always known as someone who speaks in a way that’s too polished or too articulate, compared to the sentences that people say in natural conversation. I don’t do it on purpose. The kids in the yard made fun of me. That’s the way it was, and it stayed like that.

BG: This is a curiosity in relation to the next question. Let me make an aside. Obviously, the research is, in part, comparative. The field is that of the United States. Then for her interest [indicates Lauren] she first approached the language and then the Italian culture and so also here she tried to put together all the interests. What are the differences between what happens in the United States and what happens in Italy? The question that I am going to ask you comes from here. It makes a lot of sense in the American culture, but we realized that asking it here, I didn’t even understand what the goal was. What’s your story around coming out? The version that a person creates to share or not. What is your coming out story?

EM: I feel moved because I remember my grandfather. Even if it wasn’t the first coming out that I did. My coming out story starts earlier. In "La Falla,"[footnoteRef:17] the small newspaper published by the Cassero, which I am directing at the moment, we have a column that’s called “A Coming out Carol,” where people talk about a coming out that particularly struck them. Whatever the other interviewees told you, in my practical experience of more than twenty years of activism, the coming out story is really important. And also encouraging. My story starts in the first months of the third year of high school. In a very classic, very ordinary, very textbook way, I fell madly in love with the substitute history and philosophy teacher. I was 16 years old; she was 35. She was a heterosexual spinster,[footnoteRef:18] very calm, poor woman. Not that she had done anything to stir up my desires. I formed a friendship with this woman without ever daring to confess my love to her. We stayed friends for some years after, talking mostly about cinema. I first wrote this thing in my diary; I kept a diary for many, many years. With all the books that I found at home, I didn’t have a very negative image of homosexuality. So I took the classic step and said to myself, “Okay, I will be bisexual,” just textbook. I think it took me three weeks to tell myself, “No, it’s not true, I’m not bisexual.” It didn’t take me very long; in all of this I was 16 years old. And it was 1991. And lesbians of my age, nobody came out at 16. It took them all until 27, 28, or at least 23. So what did I do? [17:  Translator’s Note: the small newspaper published by the Cassero.]  [18:  A spinster is an unmarried woman, who is deemed unlikely to marry due to her age. (“Spinster.” Merriam-Webster. https://www.merriam-webster.com/dictionary/spinster. Accessed 3 August 2022.)] 


I told my mom, who was the person I was closest to. And my mom said, “Okay, you are in love with your teacher, I don’t know if it’s true that you are homosexual or it’s a phase. Maybe it’s a phase.” And she made me talk to my father, who told me in a very vague way that, when he was 16, he thought he was in love with his best (male) friend. And I said, “Okay, but not me.” Then I didn’t talk about it with my father for a million years. I started to hammer it home with my mother, poor woman. It isn’t easy to be my mother. This I know! And many of my friends told her. In the sense that she could have had an easier lot in life. For nine months, I was 16, every day I said to my mom, “I’m lesbian, it’s not a phase,” repeating it every day, until finally, the following summer, one day she said, “Okay, I understand, please don’t tell me anymore. Enough, stop telling me, enough.” Afterwards, she didn’t throw me out of the house or anything. She would have preferred by far that I be hetero, not because she believed me to be sick or something, but she was obsessed with the world’s social judgement toward her. We were still in that age when if homosexuality ever appeared on television, it was to debate the age-old question about the “cause” of homosexuality. She had enormous social anxiety. “Be sure that you don’t tell anyone.” I didn’t broadcast it because I realized that it would have been counterproductive. I could get that.

Then a provincial classical high school was all middle-class, the executive class which I already wasn’t a part of. So I told all four of my closest (female) friends. They all took it very calmly. None of them was particularly disturbed. And rather I could talk uninterrupted with them about my adolescent drama and of the fact that my only great love forever, the other Platonic half, was my history and philosophy teacher. But my mother, even though not entirely approving of me, poor woman, accompanied me to the door to pick up the books that I had ordered from the gay bookstore in Milan, because I couldn’t find them in La Spezia. Then in La Spezia in the bookcase of a classmate I found “Different Children” by Giovanni and Paola dall'Orto.[footnoteRef:19] That was the first book ever published in Italy that talked about how to deal with homosexuality from the point of view of children and parents. Now, Giovanni dell'Orto is a senile old gay cis male, obsessed with queer, etcetera, because he’s afraid of losing his small place in the sun. Too bad, he could have aged better, but that book helped me. Also, another book by Piergiorgio Paterlini, in a little handbook called “I Tarzan, you Jane. Sexual education manual.”[footnoteRef:20] I know I’m a little “Rainman,” that’s life. In which was recounted a series of quotes he had contributed to the Smemoranda.[footnoteRef:21] Smemoranda was very important for the people of my generation. Paterlini argued the aberrant thing that there’s no such thing as bisexuality, and that bisexuality is only a phase. Paterlini also didn’t age very well, less bad than dall'Orto, however, oh well. Their books helped me at the time. Then I didn’t fall back into bisexuality, which made me happy. I gave this book to my mom and with my friends I resigned myself to wait to finish fucking high school to go to another city, that is, Bologna. To be able to live my lesbianism in a non-distressing and unconcealed way, let’s say. The first year of university went badly, I was enrolled in Pisa, because I didn’t really know what to do. [19:  “Different Children” was originally titled: Figli diversi. The book is about parenting homosexual children, written by Giovanni dall’Orto and his mom, Paola dall’Orto. (“Figli diversi.” Goodreads. https://www.goodreads.com/book/show/14062094-figli-diversi. Accessed 12 April 2022.)]  [20:  “I Tarzan, you Jane. Sexual Education Manusal was originally titled: Io Tarzan, tu Jane: Manualetto d’amore e di sesso.]  [21:  Translator’s Note: like a monthly planner targeted to young people.] 


I began to do political activity with the party, even if it wasn’t the PCI anymore, it was the PDS. I was in the youth party, the Leftist Youth. And my parents were terrified, “Don’t tell the party, oh my God don’t tell the party!” But you know it’s there, then in retrospect I say that they were right. Because the horrible cis men of the party said ugly things about homosexuality which I hadn’t ever heard before in my life. It pissed me off and I responded to them, many of them didn’t even suppose that I could be a lesbian. And I fought with people. With the Minister Andrea Orlando,[footnoteRef:22] who was also older than me, I spent years fighting the fact that he used to say "bulicci"[footnoteRef:23] and so on. Bastard! Then even he had to change his mind, fortunately. Twenty years have passed, but oh well. And so, I found myself a bit stuck in my La Spezzian life. A moment of release arrived because the Leftist Youth decided to gather signatures for the registry of civil unions, which served absolutely no legal purpose, but it was the first thing that we dared to say in Italy. With this collection of signatures, a female couple around 35 years old approached us, and they had been together for a long time. Like since high school. The two lesbians helped us, so very interested personally. And I came out to them. I started to come out not only to my female friends but to more people. And then, from then on, to my other male friends that I had made in the Party. Very slowly I came out to everyone (female and male), and it always went well. I have never had dramatic reactions. Just once, when I was working at the Coop[footnoteRef:24] to pay my bills when my father went bankrupt. I had just gotten engaged here in Bologna, so I didn’t want to stay here. It wasn’t going well because I was working and studying at the same time. I stopped my studies for a long time before taking them up again, but oh well. But I lived. A woman my age, or rather younger, from the bread and pastry department, never wanted to hang out with me again after I told her I was a lesbian. But by then I was a big girl, I was 26, 27 years old, I was engaged, I lived in a house with some dear lesbian friends. [22:  Andrea Orlando is a leading figure in the Democratic Party. At the time this interview was conducted, Andrea Orlando was serving as Italy’s Minister of Justice. Since February 2021, he has been serving as the Minister of Labour and Social Policies instead. (“Andrea Orlando.” Wikipedia. https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Andrea_Orlando. Accessed 2 May 2022.)]  [23:  Translator’s Note: Ligurian gay slur.]  [24:  Translator’s Note: major chain of supermarkets.] 


I didn’t give a shit about her at that point. From then on, I came out in every way every day. At the Coop I was very distressed at the start because, large-scale distribution organized in a large supermarket chain, evidently the average intellectual level of the average employee was chilling, I was already a strange animal, independent of my homosexuality. I was a temporary worker. So long as I was a temporary worker, I didn’t tell them that I was a lesbian, because I was terrified that some department head could tell me then that “I won’t hire you as a permanent worker.” Since I became a permanent worker, I told everyone to their faces, and also said, “Be quiet or I will sue you.” In the sense that my attitude was a bit like the department head was making fun of people who went to Pride, I would turn to look at him and he was very angry, I said to him, “I’m going there, is there some problem?” It’s clear that it’s very tiring because you always have to have your armor on. But if you don’t show yourself to be small, flexible, and fragile, it’s better.

Basically, in my last temporary job, here at the university, I didn’t come out in the sense that I said, “Hi, I have to tell you something, I’m a lesbian.” But I totally talked about my activities, like “I can’t do it because of Cassero, because of La Falla, because of Gay Pride, because I have to write this article about gender.” It didn’t exactly take Einstein to figure it out. My coming out stories are exactly these. With my grandfather. My grandfather died in 1999. I wasn’t yet 24 years old. The last year before his death he was always a bit worn out physically because he had increasingly severe kidney failure. One day I went there to see him, because we were still very close. I went on Sunday at lunch to feed him. In any case I was trying to help out. In the sense that I have never backed away from caretaking work. One day my grandparents were both in bed after lunch, and I was sitting in an armchair. My grandmother was very deaf, so she didn’t get any of this discussion. I had to come out again with her years later, but oh well. I passed on a lot of books to my grandfather because he really loved to read. Even if he hadn’t ever been able to study because he was from a really poor family. Among others, I passed on to him Patricia Highsmith’s[footnoteRef:25] mysteries and even worse, Patricia Cornwell, who dedicated her books to Barbara Bush, the police, and which I read because Kay Scarpetta’s niece was a lesbian as well as a genius.[footnoteRef:26] Lucy, Kay Scarpetta’s niece, was a lesbian. And then “Fried Green Tomatoes.”[footnoteRef:27] In the novel, there’s a scene where Idgie, let’s say the butch of the two, sends Buddy, who is her “friend,” Ruth’s[footnoteRef:28] son, to a sex worker because he lost his arm in an accident and had issues about sex. My grandfather didn’t say anything to me about homosexuality. The day before he said, moved, because he was emotional, “I really liked that point, I found it very sensitive.” And I said, “Okay, grandpa, okay.” That day in bed at a certain point he said to me, “Are you like Lucy?” And I told him, “Yes, grandpa, I am like Lucy.” And he said to me, “But would you like to be a man?” And I told him, “No, I don’t want to be a man. Certainly, I like to do things that women in general are prohibited from, but I don’t want to be a man.” And so, it went like that. [25:  Patricia Highsmith is an American writer, best known for psychological thrillers Strangers on a Train (1950) and The Talented Mr. Ripley (1955), as well as lesbian romance novel The Price of Salt (1952), adapted into the critically aclaimed film Carol (2015). (Talbot, Margaret. “Forbidden Love: The passions behind Patricia Highsmith’s ‘The Price of Salt.’” The New Yorker. https://www.newyorker.com/magazine/2015/11/30/forbidden-love. Accessed 2 May 2022.)]  [26:  Kay Scarpetta is a fictional character in a forensic thriller series written by the novelist Patricia Cornwell. The books also feature Scarpetta’s tech-savvy niece Lucy, whom the interviewee is referring to. (“Patricia Cornwell.” Goodreads. https://www.goodreads.com/author/show/1025097.Patricia_Cornwell. Accessed 2 May 2022.)]  [27:  Fried Green Tomatoes at the Whistle Stop Café is a 1987 novel by Fannie Flagg that deals with friendship, love, and the implications of the past. (“Fried Green Tomatoes at the Whistle Stop Café.” Goodreads. https://www.goodreads.com/book/show/9375.Fried_Green_Tomatoes_at_the_Whistle_Stop_Cafe. Accessed 4 May 2022.)]  [28:  Translator’s Note: [Ruth], who she was in love with and maybe had a physical relationship with.] 


My father was horrible about my homosexuality. He was frankly horrible. The kind, progressive, sex-maniac comrade whose mind, however, was shaped by forty years of pornography, where women are always fuck objects. He was chilled by the idea of my homosexuality, which, even without doing anything, without kicking me out of the house, however, he objected to for years. He just couldn’t get it into his head. One day at the table, my uncle (my mother’s brother) was there; but I was already big, who had just separated, and so we had taken him in. I was complaining about the fact that one of my friends had suffered serious discrimination. My university roommate had suffered serious discrimination because she had gone to Avis[footnoteRef:29] to donate blood and they had told her no because she had said she was a lesbian. And I highjacked lunch with this. And my father turned around and as a victim, finally, of enlightenment, put 2 and 2 together in his brain and said to me, not even using the word “lesbian,” “Why? Are you homosexual?” I said to him, “Yes, you still haven’t figured it out?” At which he starts a bunch of really ugly insults, curses. [29:  Associazione Volontari Italiani del Sangue, or Association of Voluntary Italian Blood Donors, is a non-profit organization for voluntary blood donation in Italy. (“Avis Regionale Lombardia.” European Youth Portal. https://europa.eu/youth/volunteering/organisation/47601_is. Accessed 29 April 2022.)] 


When he wanted to be particularly offensive to me, in his display of cursing he would say “lesbian Madonna,” even if he didn’t make it part of his regular cursing repertoire. Like Gaber’s song[footnoteRef:30], says, “In Virginia Mr. Brown was the most anti-racist man, then his daughter married a man of color, he says well, he wasn’t in a good mood.” So, my father then relaxed over the years. He really loved the woman who was my partner for many years. But it didn’t go very well then and there. My brother. A cisgender, hetero, non-communicative man. I am my brother’s confidante. And he tells me four words every three years about his emotional state. So you can imagine. A constipated man, just like the stereotype of his fucking generation. He didn’t give me the space to talk to him privately about this. Until I wrote him a word file on the computer that we shared, insulting him by saying, “You’re a stupid non-communicative man, fuck you.” He hasn’t ever said a word against me, he’s always minded his own business, poor guy. I can’t tell you. What I ascribe to my brother, but it isn’t just about my homosexuality, which by now is ancient history, in general it’s that he isn’t bad, but he doesn’t use his male cis hetero privilege to defend others enough, or he doesn’t give a damn about changing things, let’s say. [30:  Translator’s Note: “Un’idea,” Giorgio Gaber, 1972.] 


He refuses to see that up till now, his outlook on the world is unfortunately "the outlook on the world.” We always argue about this, this was the first occasion. So the coming out stories are really important. I have a couple of really snobby female friends who say, pretending to be in about 100 years, “If the Fascists haven’t won yet, maybe patriarchy will have finally been brought down, it’s on its last legs; maybe in 100 years it will be fine, but not today. There’s no need to come out, it’s a gesture that indeed emphasizes your minority status, I live, I live without coming out.” So, I was able to do it in my small office, with four colleagues, all college graduates, and all leftists. Go say it in all the other life situations, “Don't come out, it is so outdated, I don’t want to be a minority.” But unfortunately, it is a necessary moment, a very powerful and necessary moment that is bad for many young people, even today. 

BG: In what way are you today the result of your family? 

EM: Sometimes I have been a bit envious of those families who are more cultured than mine. In which they did marvelous things that I would have wanted to do like deciding to invest in the study of a musical instrument; something that I always longed for, but they didn’t ever make me do it. But I have to say that compared to the average, poor things, it could have been much worse for me. Let’s tell the truth. In many ways I think I am a very obvious product of my parents’ upbringing. I think about one of my female friends that I had, who was a feminist and then also turned out to be a lesbian. She was from Apulia, her father was an electrician from Ilva[footnoteRef:31] who died of cancer, with a fifth-grade education. I never understood if her mother was really a nurse, or an OSS.[footnoteRef:32] Anyway these people had a lot of desire for social advancement, that in the stories of her sisters, because she had more sisters, they didn’t buy them toys when they were little so they could put away money to buy themselves a beach house. And the fact is that this woman had come to be a feminist anyway, it seemed to me a marvelous advancement for her. [31:  Translator’s Note: major steel producer of Italy.]  [32:  Translator’s Note: nursing assistant.] 


To sum it all up I had to do much less work. In the sense that my mom wasn’t a feminist, my mom always told me, and this fills me with pride, that her political consciousness opened because of me, because with my dad she refused to talk politics. That she has been interested in worldly things since I started to do politics. And in many ways, I think I am a product of my parents’ upbringing and of having seen people doing local political activities, always as something natural and never discussed. And a group of values of solidarity between human beings, tolerance, love of neighbor, try to help when you can, don’t go against anyone, etc. Not to mention all the books that in the course of my history I already found at home, without having to look for them too much at the beginning. I think that it would be dumb to say that no, my parents didn’t have anything to do with how I am.

LD: What was your first political action? 

EM: My first political action was in fourth grade, because some kids had smeared some trees in our marvelous courtyard with chalk, so I formed a cleaning squad to clean them up and from that moment the group was called A.P.E. Association for Ecology. And as a main activity we watered the plants in the garden, but this was my first practical action. I was in fourth grade. I also gave rosettes at the Unità Festival when I was five, but we don’t count this. 

LD: Were there any personal events or other things that influenced your political action?

EM: Event, maybe some that I will tell you about now. Definitely the party, however horrible, I left because I couldn’t bear the client environment anymore, the trends. The fact of having something to someone, etc. It gave me a big political school. To me the LGBT movement didn’t teach me a great deal about how to do politics. Then I started to do lesbian politics, with everything implied, organizationally, pragmatically, and also how to write a press release, how to make a flyer. I already knew how to do it; they didn’t have to teach me here in Bologna. And for this I will always thank the Party in La Spezia. Then a milestone was a collection of signatures in 1995-96 on the registry of civil unions. And then, unfortunately, another milestone was the fact that I went to the G8[footnoteRef:33] in 2001, the day after they killed Carlo Giuliani.[footnoteRef:34] I went to the last G8 demonstration. I think seeing those things, I saw sixty-year-old women with split heads, the police were attacking us. Instead, Andrea Orlando had come that time and we held hands so as not to get lost. I think that experience was very significant, and it made me go from a vague adolescence, even if I was older, but we know that adolescence is a little more extended, kind of “let’s make the revolution, fuck you, I am ready for the armed struggle, tyranny of the proletariat, etc.” Instead of total pacifism and practice let’s say of a completely different nature. As kids, my classmates and I used to say things that if I think back now—not me but someone else—I also justify things like “Death to Israel.” [33:  The Group of Eight (G8) was a political summit held annually from 1997-2014, included the leaders of France, Germany, Italy, Japan, the United Kingdom, the United States, Canada, and Russia. It was based on the previously and subsequently labeled Group of Seven (G7), when Russia was not included (“Group of Eight.” Wikipedia. https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Group_of_Eight. Accessed 4 May 2022.)]  [34:  The 23-year-old protester Carlo Giuliani was killed was killed by a military police officer at a Genoa G8 summit protest on July 20, 2001. (“27th G8 summit.” Wikipedia. https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/27th_G8_summit#Protests. Accessed 4 May 2022.)] 


BG: When did you go to Bologna?

EM: It’s a bit of a rough story. It took me such a long time. I was reading articles in the weekly “L’espresso”[footnoteRef:35] which presented Bologna as an Italian San Francisco. And in my Spezzino[footnoteRef:36] isolation I only wanted to go to Bologna. Only, when I finished high school—I was good at everything—I didn’t know what to do because I liked everything. I went very much into a crisis. I didn’t apply in time to take the admissions exam for Communications Sciences, which was the thing I liked the most. Umberto Eco[footnoteRef:37] had invented Communication Sciences only two years earlier. Among various things that I liked was astronomy. But I didn’t want to go to Bologna, they didn’t send me to Bologna willingly, not at all. Back then nobody from La Spezia would come to study in Bologna, nobody. They all went to Pisa, Genoa, or to Parma. Nobody went this far. So very indecisive until the last minute. I was a big mess the first year. I enrolled at Pisa with the idea of transferring to Bologna the next year. I withdrew, that is I didn’t do anything more. In the meantime, I had discovered the Leftist Youth, and I really dedicated myself to them. So I arrived in Bologna, officially admitted to Communication Sciences because they had admitted me after all, to Siena, Turin, and to Bologna. [35:  L’espresso is one of Italy’s premier news magazines. (“L’espresso.” Wikipedia. https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/L%27Espresso. Accessed 4 May 2022.) ]  [36:  From La Spezia.]  [37:  Umberto Eco was an Italian writer and professor, known for incorporating themes of semiotics, medievalism, and literary theory into his work. (“Umberto Eco.” Wikipedia. https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Umberto_Eco. Accessed 5 May 2022.)] 


I wanted to come to Bologna for homosexuality. My father knew it and he got totally pissed off. Clearly. I arrived in October 1995. But I don’t consider really being in Bologna before 2000, 2001. Because I found an environment that was super-repulsive. In the sense that I came to Cassero truly believing the accounts in L’espresso. Truly believing that it was a little San Francisco. Picture me, the same fatness with long hair like this and all curly. A grunge dress and my lipstick. They opened up to me and said, “And you, what are you doing here?” The first lesbians that I saw said to me, “Why are you here?” So I had huge problems even entering the community because the lesbian issue was very stereotyped. You had to be, they all had short hair, turtleneck, and open flannel shirts. To help me be accepted to settle in, my friends from La Spezia had given me a flannel shirt that I never wore, but okay. If you didn’t conform to a certain type, and we all know the stigma about fatness, then you know I was a femme fat girl. “But who would ever want you, dear?” Fundamentally that was the message. If I have to speak in public for a political reason, I know that I speak and speak. But by nature, I’m shy, I remain absolutely terrified. I tried to go to the student group, they weren’t bad, but I didn’t make great friendships, clearly my life was in La Spezia, my best girlfriends were in La Spezia. My Party section was at La Spezia. I didn’t actually move to Bologna, that is, I slept there three nights a week for less than six months a year. Only when there were lessons. In the meantime, it also turned out that all of my anxieties of life were channeled into panic attacks around the exams. The Communication Science ones, even being a humanistic technical school, were all written. I was absolutely paranoid in face of the written exam, because verba volant scripta manent.[footnoteRef:38] I was terrified. Combined with all of this I hadn’t really been to Bologna, but I wasn’t really here, I didn’t create a Bolognese life. I did less than I could have done in Bologna until 2000, when I met the woman who then became my partner. [38:  Translator’s Note: Latin proverb that means “spoken words fly away, written words remain.”] 


BG: What did your political activism in Bologna coincide with? With your first arrival in Bologna or the second?

EM: With the second. At the first arrival I was a maladapted nineteen-year-old with respect to the climate here. So absolutely not. Not even with the second arrival. The second arrival coincided with love and the fact that I was then able to, maybe not make a living, but survive. With the fact that my father had gone bankrupt, I was breaking my back at Coop, literally, in the sense that as a result I have three lumbar hernias, two cervical, I was paralyzed for months back in 2007. But I did pay my bills. I could create the life that I wanted, and nobody could say anything anymore. My political activity started between 2004 and 2005, when I was fed up with my circle of girlfriends. I finally ditched the Party in La Spezia, refusing a candidacy in the City Council. I felt that I had to start to do something like I had always wanted to do with the LGBT movement. And so I started to go to some meetings. Every so often we went to Cassero for a talk or an initiative. But then over time I had some ugly experiences with lesbian separatists. In the sense that I arrived in Bologna while it was still in its 90s phase.

I did a little bit of experimenting during my three days a week there but, wanting a feminist collective so much. Not even a lesbian feminist collective. I found one at 36 Occupato,[footnoteRef:39] I swear it’s not a lie. The first time that I went, a really angry girl was the charismatic “leader.” Because then I understood that I don’t like collectives very much because I prefer the principle of representation, even in its imperfection, because otherwise in the collectives there’s always a charismatic female or male “leader,” which is already less democratic than in other situations. The charismatic “leader” made it a referendum on the person. The classic political process. Chilled I clearly went, "But what’s happening? Oh God. But wasn’t there this sisterhood, the women?" I went some other times, but this Sardinian[footnoteRef:40] was unbearable. A really bad situation. In fact, she stayed among the separatists and doesn’t want trans people in the feminist movement, she’s still like that now. Clearly, I wasn’t welcomed. I am a big target of the Bolognese TERF.[footnoteRef:41] Anyway, if you’ve interviewed any of them… [39:  A squat is an empty building that is occupied illegally. (“squat.” Merriam-Webster. https://www.merriam-webster.com/dictionary/squat. Accessed 3 August 2022.)]  [40:  Sardinian people are from Sardinia, a region in Italy. (“Sardinian people.” Wikipedia. https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Sardinian_people. Accessed 5 May 2022.)]  [41:  “TERF” stands for “trans-exclusionary radical feminist,” a group of conservative radical feminists who express anti-trans beliefs and claim to be “gender critical.” (Burns, Katelyn. “The rise of anti-trans ‘radical’ feminists, explained.“ Vox. https://www.vox.com/identities/2019/9/5/20840101/terfs-radical-feminists-gender-critical. Accessed 5 May 2022.)] 


After that, I tried with the university students. But I met a nice lesbian the first day I came to Cassero. That girl from Apulia who remained my friend for years. They did the Seconda Settimana Lesbica[footnoteRef:42] here in Bologna, I think in 1998, at Villa Guastavillani.[footnoteRef:43] I still didn’t understand some things about lesbians in the 90s. If that wasn’t clear enough. But yes, let’s go. My friend and her nineteen-year-old trans boyfriend and I went. Even younger than us. He had come out to me as a trans boy. I was calm. But I’ve never had problems accepting anybody. But really from the bottom of my heart. I don’t know about other people. Lesbians are often torn about trans people, oh well. We arrived at Villa Guastavillani to discover that trans people weren’t allowed. Trans women because they weren’t women. Trans boys because they were betraying their gender. Very politely he said to us, “Oh well, have this day, you wanted it so much.” So, I found myself with these 200-300 women almost all older than me. Only one had a dress on. I was wearing a dress. And the discussion of the day was “sadomasochistic sex[footnoteRef:44] vs. vanilla sex,[footnoteRef:45] pro and con.” And I thought, “Is it really necessary to talk about this shit? I don’t know, maybe I should have been born in San Francisco.” [42:  Translator’s Note: Second Bologna Lesbian Week.]  [43:  Villa Guastavillani is a historic building that hosts part of the Bologna Business School. (“Villa Guastavillani.” Bologna Welcome. https://www.bolognawelcome.com/en/places/towers-historic-buildings/villa-guastavillani-en. Accessed 5 May 2022.)]  [44:  Sadomasochism is the combination of masochism and sadism. Finding pleasure, often sexual, in both the infliction and suffering of pain or humiliation. (Burton, Neel. “The Psychology of Sadomasochism.” Psychology Today. https://www.psychologytoday.com/us/blog/hide-and-seek/201408/the-psychology-sadomasochism. Accessed 4 May 2022.)]  [45:  “Conventional sex” is sexual activity that falls within the “conventional” expectations of sex, usually not involving sadomasochism or any other kinks. (“Conventional sex.” Wikipedia. https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Conventional_sex. Accessed 5 May 2022.)] 


My day was terrible. And they remember it in an epic way. If you interview a fifty-year old from today who took part in that Seconda Settimana Lesbica, “Sisterhood, love is all very beautiful. Then we were all united.” I don’t know. In my opinion, fatness has always put me in a marginal perspective of relative marginality and has given me a better eye to see many things. I don’t know. I was frankly horrified by the Seconda Settimana Lesbica, and from that day forward my girlfriend and I have never again gone to the Seconda Settimana Lesbica. I’d better stay with my Party straight men. At least I was doing stuff to change society, for welfare, for the social state, for the workers. Not like today. So, I started in 2004-2005. Because I had to rework all of this shit that I had already taken from Bologna in the early years. And instead, then in 2005, after a few meetings, I decided to join Arcilesbica.[footnoteRef:46] And then they welcomed me, in fact I immediately became the Vice President of the local club because the president who also had a Communist dad, he realized that she was dealing with someone who knew how to do things. And from then on, I never stopped. But with the organization of National Pride in 2008, the year my father died, I started in a more serious way than before, networking with various groups. In the sense that my group was too small for me. In fact, then they ostracized me but didn’t actually expel me formally, resulting in that I decided to leave Arcilesbica, because I was too collaborative with gay men, and one couldn’t trust me. [46:  Arcilesbica is comprised specifically of lesbian women and was founded as a subdivision of Arcigay, Italy’s largest LGBTQ+ association. (“Arcilesbica.” Wikipedia (it). https://it.wikipedia.org/wiki/Arcilesbica. Accessed 5 May 2022.)] 


BG: Because Arcilesbica separated…?

EM: No, Arcilesbica has been an independent group since 1996. The Bolognese club was born in 1998. It was clearly born from Arcigay, so in the Cassero environment in Bologna, but born from Arcigay. In my opinion that passage at the time was necessary because still today Arcigay is actually governed by horrible cis men, who even if they say that they’re feminists, in 95% of cases they are misogynist inside, and often if they manage to do, what one of my male friends defines as “the representative fag” with the straight women from the straight feminist institutional groups, actually they have a problem with lesbian moral authority. Not all of them, those of my age, yes, almost all. The younger ones are a little better.

LD: There are other people who have lived experiences similar to yours, but they didn’t become activists. In your opinion, what are the personality, experience, age, factors that drive you?

EM: A ton of people have had experiences similar to mine. But the truth is that both my family and my straight friends and lesbian friends, have always thought about me like, “Great that you do activism,” almost, “You are the reason that we don’t have to do it. You go ahead.” All in all, my brother had a life experience similar to mine, but not even in his nightmares would he ever dream of doing something. He moved vaguely behind me, in 1994 my brother came to a demonstration against the Berlusconi government in La Spezia. The most popular demonstration ever since the 70s. Like 15,000 people out of 100,000 inhabitants. Then my brother and my mom, incredible for both of them, came with me to the demonstration of January 2016 “Svegliati Italia,”[footnoteRef:47] which was held in all of the cities. I was in La Spezia, because unfortunately I was unemployed, and I came to stay in La Spezia these 10 months in the last 15 years. They both came to the demonstration with me and also my best straight female friend. To support me, and I appreciated it. [47:  Translator’s Note: Wake up Italy, organized to push for the passing of the Civil Unions bill.] 


My straight friends from when I was a little girl in the Leftist Youth; I kept in touch with my childhood friends from the Leftist Youth, who had political ideas that were more or less similar to mine. One had an upbringing in an environment very similar to mine, her mom a teacher, etc. The other didn’t, her family was Christian Democrat, but she was always with us. Both had supported the Leftist Youth a couple of years, one a bit more constant than the other, but then they abandoned it. My ex-roommates who were lesbians, from my house, would go to Pride once a year and if I forced them at gunpoint to go to a super-important demonstration, they would go to a sit-in say against the Church, maybe some would do so, but the majority absolutely not. This is our circle, my two roommates from the first year, like those from childhood, the first year I did political activity at Cassero they trotted behind me doing little things, like “You created the reading group, I’ll come too,” and that’s it. And I don’t know what to say. That is, people with similar backgrounds, although their stories are different, but few want to be activists, very few.

LD: What are the characteristics of your personality that gave you the push to participate actively?

EM: Probably yes. Personality is formed in the very first years of life. I have this memory of me between 4 and 5 years old, so when my personality was finishing or had already formed. I attempted to defend a cricket, an insect, in the park, from an asshole boy who was trying to squash it. In the end, I saved it, but the boy tore off one of its legs and I left, crying to my grandfather that the boy was a monster. Then in fourth grade if there was someone who wasn’t very good with words, apparently weaker than me, apparently, maybe I had even more frailties, someone who couldn’t talk—I’d always defend them. I have to restrain myself from bringing the homeless into my home because there aren’t protocols and it’s dangerous. Recently I hosted a Pakistani, possibly gay, requesting asylum, in my house for eight days. It went really badly, he hated me in the end, but then and there I didn’t manage to resist the impulsive gesture of solidarity. I am animated by an enormous impulse to try to change things for the better for me, but especially for other people. Because I have a lot of trouble asking things for myself. It’s always been like this in my memory. But then, I am human, and I also have my weaknesses, this is the side of the coin that often leads me to be exploited. I wrote a BA thesis, I wrote things to people, I was a ghost writer for the cause. In the past, now I would never do it again. I cannot promote myself like I should but if I have to do it for the association or La Falla, yes. I am exactly like this; it may be a type, and this is me.

BG: How important are relationships with other activists?

EM: They are really important. Truly fundamental. I built some of the most important friendships of my life starting with common activities. Like with the woman who remained my best friend in La Spezia, we met in the Leftist Youth, even though she’s older than me. My best male friend, who’s a gay degenerate, is an exception. I met him at 15 years old, we were born the same year two days apart. He came out after me, actually. He really doesn’t give a damn about anything. Until he had a husband I looked at where he lived at that time, I looked at the candidates who were on the Internet and I told him who he should vote for in the elections and he voted for them, now his husband tells him. If I didn’t drag him by the scruff of his neck, because he’s in Rome, he wouldn’t come to Pride. But many important relationships, especially in daily life, arise around activism. Except for political activism, I have done many things in the cultural or journalistic field and activism. Like I feel understood in my emotions by other male and female activists—I don’t feel at all understood by other people. The woman who was my partner for 10 years, she was really intelligent, she was really cultured, but she was in no way an activist. She had a ton of problems with the world, unfortunately I was her interface with the world. She tolerated my activity, in the last few years, she complained more and more because obviously my focus of attention was more and more on that part there. Like I feel understood by people who have done or do politics, I don’t feel completely understood, but at times it’s not always necessary to communicate our values, they are simply there in the moment when we meet to do something.

And now I’m living in this beautiful but strange moment. Because unfortunately the majority of people my age, 43, they are dead inside. They’re zombies, who think only about their own individual lives. The people of my generation are a minority of a minority, because in my age group there are very few people who do activism. People my age are for the most part zombies, interested in family, the daily hustle, planning vacations, if they are educated, they can tell you something about a book or a film, at best. But they don’t give much of a damn about it and it shows, even in discussions. My best straight female friend from La Spezia, the one who’s five years older than me who is straight, doesn’t really do political activity, okay. But she’s the daughter of the former mayor of La Spezia, she’s always broken her bread on politics, she can’t stop talking about politics with her father all day, if I say stuff, it’s clear that to a degree it rings a bell with her, just the same. And the same here, the people who I do activities with are almost all younger than me, and this sometimes creates problems. Because if they are 29, 30 years old we can find more in common. With those who are 22, 23 years old we don’t have the same cultural background at all. I’m somebody who’s very interested in the media and new forms of reality. But I entered this age group which sometimes attracts young women because they are fascinated by culture. And I remember one young girl I went out with, without anything physical happening, a couple of times last year, it was very interesting from the point of view of the media, queer coding,[footnoteRef:48] series, queerbaiting,[footnoteRef:49] but then she wasn’t able to tell me about fights with her roommates. I’ve always been on the margins. And I find myself once more on the margins. I have few people my age. Those closest to me are two female editors and friends from La Falla who are 7 years younger than me, another is 5 years younger than me. I don’t have anyone my age in this historical moment with whom I have very intense relationships in Bologna. [48:  The concept of “queer coding” in media refers to creating a character who is not explicitly defined as queer but is understood as such because there is enough subtext hinting at their queerness. (Henderson, Taylor. “Let's Talk About Queer Coding & It's History in Film and TV.” Pride.com. https://www.pride.com/movies/2021/5/05/lets-talk-about-queer-coding-its-history-film-and-tv. Accessed 6 May 2022.)]  [49:  “Queerbaiting” is the harmful practice of suggesting that a piece of media will be queer while not actually including any queer characters. It is commonly used as a tool to attract queer audiences. (Jaigirdar, Adiba. “What is queerbaiting vs queer coding?” Book Riot. https://bookriot.com/what-is-queerbaiting-vs-queer-coding/. Accessed 6 May 2022.)] 


I have some female activist friends with whom we’re creating a network, we had a conference in February in Bologna called “LesbicX,” to also mean morphologically the opening of lesbian subjectivity to trans, non-binary people, to anyone who identifies with it. Also, to make a big political statement, which is still not done on this theme in Italy. My girlfriends from the network and I talk a lot, there’s one—lucky her—who doesn’t have to work to live. She's 55, we message or call each other every day and plan the next meeting which will be in Turin. Or I’m invited to do a talk somewhere, I go and maybe they are more or less my age, and the socializing is really good. I don’t know what happened here in Bologna, but it’s like this. This is how it’s been for me. Can I add something else? I am a fat queer activist, and I did my thesis on fat queer activism. Every day I try to deconstruct the heavy social stigma about fatness, but not just for the benefit of fat people. All women are obsessed about their weight, they are very dissatisfied with their image, almost all of them. The problem is that I consider myself an activist because I’ve been doing cultural promotion for years, I’ve been giving talks for years, but I am alone. Because the level of the fat Italian women on their fucked up discomfort about their bodies is such that they tell you, "Good job, but you just go ahead, bye." I’m starting to have a relationship where I don’t want to tell them how important it is to me to not seem crazy, because there are two girls, both straight, who have opened an Instagram account called "belle di faccia"[footnoteRef:50] to promote fat queer, etc. They’re very intersectional. I joined their Facebook group and after—I swear—three comments that I wrote, only three, they wrote to me privately saying, "Do you want to become the moderator of the group with us? Because you seem to know your stuff,” and I wanted to say, “Girls, I’ve been studying this stuff for 10 years!” [50:  Translator’s Note: pretty faces.] 


My dream is to write an essay about fat queer activism before some lame academic steals my topic, I still can’t find a publisher. Seeing that these women have read, at least in part, the same books as me and they aren't just like countless fat friends embarrassed to eat an ice cream in public, because people think, "Here is the fatass who eats,” I feel much better. I don’t want to say too much to them about it because if I do, I will seem like a misfit, I am not a misfit, but I’ve got this crap way of looking at the world that results in being a super minority. This doesn’t stop me from fighting mainstream battles, like about civil unions. I don’t give a damn about civil unions. However, Elisa Manici fought for 20 years to have them approved. I know that all human beings want to be part of a group to feel less alone. I always find myself in a situation of—I would like to be part of a group. Maybe I am—at Cassero I’m a recognized figure in a certain sense—but there’s also this element that if you combine all these things, I always have a marginal outlook. Paradoxically fat women who don’t focus on their fatness, in my opinion, are more accepted than me. But not accepted in the sense—maybe our chance of finding a job is the same. But in the social world, like, “A good fat domesticated woman who doesn’t break balls.” Because I have a fat female friend who continually tries to pass, that is, “I am fat, but I am on a diet,” “I am fat, but I was really sporty when I was young,” or “I am fat, but I will lose weight;” she doesn’t accept fatness as part of her identity. Those fat women who say that they hate their own fatness and think they suck, in the end are more accepted by others. If I come to you and say, “You’re crazy, you’re a 42.[footnoteRef:51] If you want, I can calculate your BMI,[footnoteRef:52] you see that your BMI is perfect.” Although we could also talk about the validity of the BMI, I break their balls because I force them to feel that it’s under discussion. When I was complaining about this my psychologist said, “I’m sorry, you have the effect of the person who exposes the emperor who isn’t wearing any clothes, maybe you don’t want to cause trouble, but you put them in difficulty, it’s sometimes the case.” It’s like this. [51:  Translator’s Note: size 6 in the US.]  [52:  Body mass index is a person’s weight divided by their height, used as a proxy indicator of their overall level of weight health (ranging from too thin to healthy to too fat). (“Adult BMI Calculator.” Center for Disease Control and Prevention (CDC). https://www.cdc.gov/healthyweight/assessing/bmi/adult_bmi/index.html. Accessed 12 April 2022.)] 


LD: How do you perceive the relationship between LGBT movements and the political system?

EM: It’s not that I perceive it, and that’s it, in the sense that for better or for worse Cassero has had a history of closeness with the party. Do you know the history of Cassero? In 1978, the so-called Bolognese Faggot Collective began negotiations with the local government for their headquarters, granted by the government of Bologna. In 1977, there was the homicide of Francesca Lorusso of Lotta Continua[footnoteRef:53] during a demonstration of the group, here on Via Mascarella.[footnoteRef:54] The local government found itself in a situation; although it wasn’t the government’s fault because a Carabinieri[footnoteRef:55] officer killed him, we all know who it was; needing to reconstruct a relationship post '77, the city administration was positive about these very few faggots, maybe five or so. The first, most consistent, was Samuel Pinto, a Chilean gay refugee. At the start the meetings were held in the Socialist Party headquarters, and at the beginning he often was alone and would put lots of cigarette butts in the ashtrays to make the Socialists believe that there were many gays, while instead it was only him many times. This isn’t an urban legend, they’re real events that actually happened. [53:  Translator’s Note: a far-left political group of the 1970s.]  [54:  Via Mascarella is a street in Bologna.]  [55:  Arma dei Carabinieri, or "Arm of Carabineers," is a branch of the Italian Armed Forces whose duty is domestic policing, aimed at maintaining public order and security. (“Carabinieri.” Wikipedia. https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Carabinieri. Accessed 5 May 2022.)] 


Anyway, there was a long negotiation with the local government, Cassero was turned over to the “Froscialista” collective[footnoteRef:56] that was constituted as an association “Circolo Culturale 28 giugno”[footnoteRef:57] formally on June 29, 1982. And it was the first headquarters ever given in Italy by a public administration to homosexual people. This sanctions a bit, if not the continuation of a close relationship... Now don’t believe that Cassero has always been the military wing of the Party, this isn’t the case. But certainly, a little more proximity than other types of collectives. To date, in my opinion, Arcigay doesn’t have the same closeness that Cassero had at one time in Bologna, fortunately. Although lately there have been bonds. Vincenzo Braná is finishing his presidency; he steps down at the end of this week. I’ve known Braná for 20 years because we were at university together. In the last few months, he ruined his reputation a bit. In the sense that during his presidency, Cassero, which started from a hard-fought conference where the PD literally tried to step into the leadership, has always maintained a great independence from the parties in recent years. [56:  Collettivo Frocialista Bolognese was the first gay culture group of the city of Bologna and the foremost place for LGBTQ+ people to meet and have initial conversations about the movement. (“A Walk Through the History of the Italian LGBT Movement.” Gay Friendly Italy. https://www.gayfriendlyitaly.com/a-walk-through-the-history-of-the-italian-lgbt-movement. Accessed 6 May 2022.)]  [57:  Translator Note: June 28th Cultural Club. On June 28, 1969, the police raided Stonewall, a popular gay bar in New York City, marking the start of what would be known as the Stonewall Uprising. Since then, June 28th has remained a significant date for queer communities around the world. (“Today in history – June 28. The Stonewall Uprising of 1969.” Library of Congress. https://www.loc.gov/item/today-in-history/june-28/. Accessed 4 May 2022.)] 


Unfortunately, previously, the party, not being stupid, could recognize valuable people, clearly always white cis men, and chose people like Sergio Lo Giudice,[footnoteRef:58] or Franco Grillini.[footnoteRef:59] Like someone else in some other city. This relationship took too much of a toll and has been reset. And it was Vincenzo Braná personally, not as a representative of Cassero, given his long presidency, unfortunately led to an identification between him and Cassero even though we are billions of multifaceted souls. In recent months he worked hard for the regional law against homotransnegativity and he’s established a relationship with the Regional Councilor, who presented this bill that’s been poorly received even within the same group. In the sense that we aren’t going to fight Braná outside, who’s still the president, however a lot of things have happened in the club, and we can’t wait for him to step down, because literally for a year and a half he’s been popping off continually, and moreover, he’s been closely connected to a certain position within the PD. This has created many problems for all the rest of us. With La Falla, they allow me the freedom to say what I want, but I can’t go against my president formally, because Cassero ends up being my publisher. [58:  Sergio Lo Giudice is an openly LGBTQ+ Italian senator, elected in 2013. He also served as president of Arcigay from 1998 to 2007. (“Sergio Lo Giudice.” Wikipedia (it). https://it.wikipedia.org/wiki/Sergio_Lo_Giudice. Accessed 6 May 2022.)]  [59:  Franco Grillini is an Italian politician, LGBTQ+ rights activist, and one of the founders of Arcigay. (“Franco Grillini. Wikipedia. https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Franco_Grillini. Accessed 6 May 2022.) ] 


I did it a few times, I’ve done it now when Arcigay released this horrible interview in Vanity Fair. After the guys from Alessandria[footnoteRef:60] denounced that in the hospital discharge was written “homosexual, stable partner,” Arcigay released a horrible interview in Vanity Fair, then they partially corrected it, bringing up again the question of genetic predisposition to homosexuality that I have had to suffer from so much in my adolescence. But shut up, shithead! Nobody should talk anymore about the causes of homosexuality, it’s a natural variant of behavior. Shut up. Genetic predisposition to homosexuality. And then, “Maybe these guys have a bit of internalized homophobia,” so he revictimized the victims. And he claimed that it was good thing for the doctor to write in the medical records, “homosexual, stable partner.” While we know that we need to write “MSM,”[footnoteRef:61] that we need to talk about practices in the medical field and not about orientations, so that they don’t become linked, given that we still have the question of HIV[footnoteRef:62] looming over our heads. [60:  A city in northwestern Italy.]  [61:  Translator’s Note: men who have sex with men.]  [62:  HIV stands for human immunodeficiency virus, which can eventually lead to AIDS (acquired immunodeficiency syndrome) if not treated properly. Historically, the virus has disproportionally affected the queer community, especially homosexual men. (“About HIV.” Center for Disease Control and Prevention (CDC). https://www.cdc.gov/hiv/basics/whatishiv.html. Accessed 4 May 2022.)] 


He released this marvelous interview, I had my best staff writer do an 10,000-line article, which didn’t become a pamphlet against Arcigay, yet things were said. I could do this because it was a bit watered down in terms of the argument, but here it concerned the city, I couldn’t say, "Braná has gone crazy," but I would like to say it sometimes. Other parts of the movement have flirted in any case, almost nobody is a virgin regarding the parties, there is the so-called radical branch which claims a purity that, in my opinion, at a theoretical level I actually have their same ideas, but then at a practical level I like to try to change people’s lives for the better. Cassero has changed my life and the lives of thousands of people for the better. In their collective of ten people who read the last translation made by an experimental translation lab, it had a really high level of thought processing, much more than my average thought, mine are much more down-to-earth, maybe like that, but 10 of them remain in their ivory tower[footnoteRef:63] and condemn us, because Cassero is to be condemned a priori[footnoteRef:64] in their view just because it accepted the headquarters the local government offered. [63:  “Ivory tower” is a metaphor for an environment where privileged people are secluded or isolated from the concerns of the real world. (“Ivory tower.” Wikipedia. https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Ivory_tower. Accessed 6 May 2022.)]  [64:  In philosophy, “a priori” refers to an idea that is conceived independently of any experience or observation. (“A Priori and A Posteriori.” Internet Encyclopedia of Philosophy. https://iep.utm.edu/apriori/. Accessed 6 May 2022.)] 


MIT, the trans identity movement, takes a lot more money than we do from the government but “poor things, they’re trans!” Clearly this isn’t said in public. Then they can have that fight and we can’t, we are only assholes. It’s like this essentially. Actually, few are virgins with respect to relationships with the parties. Arcilesbica, my ex-association, ex because they became malevolently TERF, they’re against every form of medically assisted procreation except self-insemination. They hate trans women. And with this positioning they destroyed the association which has gone from 25 clubs to I believe 5 in the space of a year and a half. I had gone in unsuspected times, many years ago. Arcilesbica was traditionally aligned with Rifondazione Comunista.[footnoteRef:65] In fact, RC appointed the only lesbian parliamentarian, Titti de Simone, who was the former national president of Arcilesbica, only too bad that the day after she was elected to Parliament, she no longer mentioned the word lesbian in any of her mandates. [65:  Translator’s Note: Party for the Communist Refoundation, born after the dissolution of the Italian Communist Party in the wake of the fall of the Berlin wall.] 


Now she’s in the PD and is a councilor to the governor of Puglia,[footnoteRef:66] Michele Emiliano, although she’s Sicilian. She’s someone who understood how to live, unlike me, who’s still financially unstable. Here you see the cons and that I never understood how to live. Other parts of the movement, the trans group now, is foolishly flirting with Cinque Stelle,[footnoteRef:67] the trans group are young trans people who have detached themselves from MIT. Why? Because in my opinion, they should stop fighting because we need both. In the sense that MIT concerns itself traditionally with marginality, prostitution and prevention, reduction of damage, but now there’s a tide of young trans people, more than what MIT were used to, they don’t concern themselves at all with young men and young women. The trans group is a group of 50 young people with a thirty-year old leader who’s an imbecile. Who’s flirting with one female member from Cinque Stelle, because he’s deluding him that Cinque Stelle will help him on the issue of the lack of hormones for F to M trans people, which currently La Falla concerns itself with, excuse me for saying it, we were the first in all of Italy to publish this news. [66:  A region in southern Italy.]  [67:  Italian name for the Five Star Movement. See footnote 16.] 


Then we are small, we don’t have money for post-production, we don’t have a CEO, nobody gave a crap until there was a bigger newspaper that four months later republished the news, when we had given it. Of course, there are relationships with the parties, but with the fact that PD from Renzi[footnoteRef:68] onward has totally refused to talk with us, and the high ranks think only of state employees, the teachers, those who traditionally vote PD, it’s these people here, not the poor, poor; Renzi pretended that the poor didn’t exist. The result is that the truly poor first voted for Cinque Stelle, now Lega.[footnoteRef:69] In a process of fascistization, pitting marginalized groups against other marginalized groups, which is painful. At this point it’s not even worth it for the movement to call on someone from PD, rather the people who belong to the political parties, which are at their lowest level of trustworthiness, are looked at with suspicion, but rightly so, in all honesty, justifiably. I have a dear male friend from the time in La Spezia who joined the national PD and has been in Rome for years, who, over the years has told me insider stories about the party that horrify me, more than if I didn’t know them. [68:  Matteo Renzi served as the secretary of the Democratic Party (PD) from 2013 to 2018. (“Matteo Renzi.” Wikipedia. https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Matteo_Renzi. Accessed 5 May 2022.)]  [69:  Lega Nord per l'Indipendenza della Padania, or simply Lega Nord (Northern League), is an Italian populist, conservative political party. (“Lega Nord.” Wikipedia. https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Lega_Nord. Accessed 6 May 2022.) ] 


It’s clear that there are some relationships and especially, let’s face it, it’s an outpouring of cis gay men toward the PD historically, and then there is the one who Chiara Appendino[footnoteRef:70] appointed as the Cultural Director in Turin. This Alessandro Marco Giusta, I don’t know exactly if he comes from Arcigay Turin, took the job and good thing, I would have done the same in his place, but he’s at the top of Cinque Stelle. Apart from that, yesterday Cinque Stelle died definitively, I believe. The relationships were calmer all the way until the huge economic and political crisis, now it’s harder. But I hope, it’s a utopia for the future, that a true lobbying action is created, in a more technical sense and not in a voting sense. “Come on, I’ll make you vote for the Bologna fags, the fags in Bologna will vote for you. Give me this thing, extend the contract before the local elections, and I’ll have the fags vote for you.” Here we’re always kept in a very concealed client-based perspective, I would not say this in public, I say it because it’s an interview for the university. With an outpouring of people from the movement, Arcigay essentially. Now it occurs to me that a European parliamentarian was elected from the northeast constituency, it seems to me that his name is Schuster. [70:  Translator’s Note: mayor of Turin [and member of] Cinque Stelle.] 


I think that it’s important to have our people represented in the institutions too. For example, the last lesbian who we had in the town council was Cathy La Torre,[footnoteRef:71] who’s a lesbian but essentially is devoured by endless ambition, in her twenty years in Bologna she moved from an antagonistic position to the vice president of MIT, now she’s founded her association “Gaylex;” her motto is “I want to be elected, I want to be elected.” So, mind you, in all political representatives there is also a thread of narcissism, we know it, but this mustn't be your first motive, a little of the spirit of service that everyone should have, but not everyone does. We still haven’t managed to have a productive relationship, at least in Bologna, by placing people who truly represented our interests from A to Z. I don’t mean that Cathy La Torre hasn’t represented our interests. But Cathy La Torre puts her interests above all else. Sergio Lo Giudice, despite being from the PD was a good municipal councilor, he was the group leader in the municipal council of the PD then he became a senator, because he’s gay and has children via surrogacy, he has been marginalized by the party. [71:  Cathy La Torre is an author and LGBTQ+ rights advocate, who served as a city councilor in Bologna from 2011 to 2016. (“Cathy La Torre.” Wikipedia. https://it.wikipedia.org/wiki/Cathy_La_Torre. Accessed 12 April 2022.)] 


They gave him a small boon, he became the party’s national LGBT rights officer, but screw that, they cut him off basically. A mythical case, he was very good at being the group leader, regarding our interests, I have to say. A mythological case, but then trans people were marginalized so much that the only one who truly represented the interests of trans people was Marcella Di Folco, I will try not to cry about her, I loved her so much, but she died in 2010. In the nineties, she was elected with the Green Party[footnoteRef:72] in the city council in Bologna and she was the first trans person in the whole world to hold elected political office, there wasn’t anyone before Marcella Di Folco. She represented the interests of trans people very well because then we didn’t say LGBT, in fact, I prefer to say LGBT+ and at La Falla I imposed LGBT+ to be concise and in order to include all identities and orientations. We must be able to create a lobbying action that isn’t perceived as a genuflection, this, in my opinion, would be a great goal. It must be said that here in Bologna the antagonistic part of the movement with its “high peaks” of theoretical elaboration, but it also has a hateful and timeless history in its relations with Cassero rooted firmly in psychoanalysis, I think. [72:  The Green Party, referred to as the Federation of the Greens (Federazione dei Verdi) in Italy, is a left-leaning minority political party organized around environmentalism and anti-nuclear ideology (“Federation of the Greens.” Wikipedia. https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Federation_of_the_Greens. Accessed 25 May 2022.) ] 


I’ll give you this example, I’m not part of the Pride committee, I speak to you as an observer. There’s the Pride Committee of Bologna where anyone can participate. There are focused public assemblies from time to time. It’s something that lasts from October to June. The Pride Committee of Bologna, despite having great relationships with the councilor, there’s a really great person, a straight woman, former president of La Casa delle donne per non subire violenza,[footnoteRef:73] Susanna Zaccaria, she loves us all a lot and does a lot for the LGBT community, much more than an ordinary city councilor. We have meetings with her, we have everything. The Pride Committee didn’t want the sponsorship of the city in order to not be beholden to anyone. The Bologna Pride Committee is the only big Pride in Italy that doesn’t have commercial sponsors. There’s not even one. Our t-shirts were Fair Trade[footnoteRef:74] but not even this was okay to the antagonistic part who, at the end of May, less than a month before Pride, without having wanted to participate in a Pride Committee meeting, invented B-side Pride.[footnoteRef:75] If we read the political manifesto of B-side Pride, they’re all my ideas, the ideas of Elisa Manici. Too bad it’s completely decontextualized. Because the political manifesto of B-side Pride in Rome and Milan make sense, instead the political manifesto of B-side Pride which covertly accuses us of being gay men or handmaids of the patriarchy, cursed imperialistic capitalists, is truly surreal. Too bad that they presented it in a university classroom without opposition with the twenty-year old kids who had no idea about the whole history that I know about and who said, "We are the revolution, we are the real Pride.” This about the Pride which is the most left Pride in all of Italy. I also know that in Bologna, being a beautiful but difficult city, even if we lobby without genuflection, the antagonistic collective will always jump on us saying, "You suck, you are disgusting sellouts,” but then, what can you do, you take it and you go on. Because your self-directed queer trans feminist clinic which is open one day a month in the social center of the suburbs probably will provide fewer services than the city. [73:  La Casa delle donne per non subire violenza is a centre for women against violence in Bologna, founded in 1990 to support women who have suffered or are currently experiencing any form of violence. (“Chi siamo.” Casa delle donne per non subire violenza. https://www.casadonne.it/chi-siamo/centre-for-women-against-violence-in-bologna-italy/. Accessed 13 April 2022.)]  [74:  Fair Trade refers to a certification process that products can undergo, signaling that they meet international standards regarding social, environmental, and economic impacts in their production and sourcing practices. (“The Fairtrade Marks.” Fair Trade International. https://www.fairtrade.net/about/fairtrade-marks. Accessed 25 May 2022.)]  [75:  B-side Pride is an association of LGBTQ+ activist collectives with a shared desire to reinvent politics and advocate for the liberation of bodies, gender, and sexuality. (“Chi siamo.” B-Side Pride. https://bsidepride.noblogs.org/?fbclid=IwAR2KyxPianL9POzWKwiZP3pv92rtFsRRuG9-fJGTpssLMn82UiWabsSrYxg. Accessed 13 April 2022.)] 


If the clinic here in Sant'Orsola is good and is run by a female doctor friend who is now retiring which will be problematic for sexually transmitted infections, that is, we are in a moment of great despair about sexually transmitted diseases in Bologna, because Dr. Del Buono,[footnoteRef:76] bless her soul, is retiring, and this could be very bad. There are some strong points of social advancement, we created a critical mass because with the little Italian San Francisco, there is an amount of LGBT+ operations far greater than many other cities! That’s why I’m here. But you always must be told that you suck and that you’re an imperialist sell-out. Not with the words that I’m saying now, which after an hour I’m a little loose, but the unspoken is more or less always the same. Despite everything, I try to work with everyone. In the sense that I have collaborations with the gay bookstore that will let me introduce the book. I have collaborations with Lesbiche Bologna, which has distanced itself from Arcilesbica because it was evil. I have collaborations with MIT which considers me so bipartisan that they appointed me a judge at one of their competitions for Pride projects. MIT was on the Pride Committee, and on May 26 they joined B-side Pride. If they had their druthers, they wouldn’t even leave the Pride Committee. I love all of my female and male friends but truly shocking in terms of consistency. So the situation of Bologna with respect to many other Italian cities is marvelous but precisely for this reason it’s a constant mess, a constant mess. [76:  Translator’s Note: the female doctor mentioned earlier.] 


LD: If you had to choose an important point from your story from which other people could learn, what would that be? Is there a message that you want other people to understand from your story?

EM: It’s something that I can’t tell much in public because I don’t like to humiliate the associations I belong to or have been part of. What people can understand from my story is that: marginal viewpoints help to be welcoming in dealings with your neighbor and to approach your neighbor with less prejudice; and that to collaborate authoritatively with other people doesn’t mean losing your own identity. A phrase that unfortunately I don’t know by heart but that is from the mythical Judith Butler speaks of the fact that we stiffen around identity politics, we erect fences, when we’re afraid that our own identity will be lost, dissolved. I’m not afraid that my identity will be dissolved. I have always been for collaboration with whomever. Earlier I didn’t answer the question about other types of civil rights. We collaborate, all of us (women and men), in the sense that Lesbiche Bologna is raising funds for Mediterranea.[footnoteRef:77] MIT has opened the migrant center and it’s thanks to them that I’ve taken on the Pakistani man. [77:  Translator’s Note: an NGO concerned with migrant rescue in the sea.] 


The collectives run the Italian school for foreigners. Let’s say that there’s the concept that all of the marginalized must work together. Certainly, here in Bologna it’s very present and very profound. Regarding the various possible differences among human beings, I personally don’t like the term “diversity” because it presupposes one standard from which to be diverse. I prefer, perhaps, “differences.” Something we care about less and less. I also did a volunteer stint for two years when I was young, about stuff for people with disabilities. I volunteered when I was 14-16 years old in this Catholic group, only I was in the midst of a religious crisis. Nobody in my family is Catholic. When I was little, I underwent the Catechism, believing it, and my father and mother considered this to be a phase, something I would grow out of. I went to volunteer with these people, only I was in a crisis of faith. I completely abandoned it when I was 16, these people were super Catholic and at a certain point, the children of Father Alfonso, they still exist, changed the statute to only include only people who declared themselves to be 100% Catholic. Then I told them, “Fuck off all of you!” People still don’t give a damn about the issue of people with disabilities. In the last few years, a young man with cerebral palsy[footnoteRef:78] has joined Cassero who isn’t afraid of getting in the way or being put on display, so we have started to talk more about this. [78:  Cerebral palsy is a group of disorders caused by defective brain development that affect an individual’s motor abilities. (“Cerebral Palsy.” Center for Disease Control and Prevention (CDC). https://www.cdc.gov/ncbddd/cp/facts.html. Accessed 12 April 2022.)] 


In addition, one girl from Lesbiche Bologna has a brother with a disability, and she’s a champion of people with disabilities and has always been a volunteer in their whole network. Together the three of us have started to have more conversations about people with disabilities and that at the LesbicX meeting we had in February there was a sign language interpreter not only for the final rallies like at Pride but for two and a half days. This cost thousands of euros. Cassero is a historical building, it’s not wonderful for people with disabilities but the branch was accessible, in principle. We made what is called “reasonable accommodations.” Not to mention fat people, that’s what I am. But let’s say that in principle we have the issue of the mixture among marginalities, for God’s sake. I think it’s there. Until a few years ago, it wasn’t like that. Until a few years ago, in 2011, 2012, lesbians, gays, and trans worried only about lesbians, gays, and trans, and that’s it. Then it changed fortunately. Like Cassero, we also have a whole series of projects with the homeless.

BG: Do you think that it’s characteristic of Bologna or not?

EM: Yes, I think that it’s characteristic of Bologna. With all of our flaws and quarrels we are an oasis compared to many other Italian entities. Then in Rome similar things may be the same; in Milan, I really doubt it. There may also be Perugia, which is very active. There may be many other entities. Let’s say that all LGBT+ entities, the groups and associations, are pro-migrant, antifascist, etc. Then they do practical things here and now which doesn’t happen in all of the cities. I think that we in Bologna do a lot compared to the average, some of these things also happen in other cities but little intersected with the LGBT+ issue.

LD: What does the word feminism mean to you? 

EM: Feminism means many things. Apart from the fact at this point saying it in the singular is immediately anxiety-producing because with this story of bad feminists and TERF I am always a bit alert because you never know, especially when you talk to a person of a certain age, what turn it can take, and there are also some young people. Anyway, feminism means first of all self-determination of women. “A Room of One’s Own,”[footnoteRef:79] read at 16, is one of the books that changed my life because I had never thought about it until then. The right to self-determination, however, could also be resolved in this case alone but it brings the world with it. It brings enormous social and work disparities. Eighteen percent of all professional Italian journalists are women. Hi, I’m one of them. All the others are men and many of these women are daughters of or wives of someone. This data point is from a few years ago, now maybe the percentage is 22%, I don’t know. Enormous disparities in the work world. Difficulty living your own life as a woman in the world. Difficulty. It isn’t that here in Bologna they shoot me, but often, even in everyday life, an artisan tries to rip you off and if he sees a man he doesn’t, and this happens a lot in other parts of Italy, a lot. Once I had an experience renting a car in Sardinia. And they wanted to cheat me so much that I had to come there with my friend’s sixty-year-old uncle, to say, “I am an engineer, what’s the problem?” And I found it humiliating, and embarrassing, and terrible. There is gender-based violence that maybe tends to affect lesbians less, a unique advantage. And above all there is what I call the heterosexual system or rather heterosexism which doesn’t have to do with individual erotic and love choices but compulsory heterosexuality, or you are straight until proven otherwise, you are cisgender until proved otherwise or unless you really see yourself as trans. This unfortunately informs the whole world, the whole society and the whole world. The patriarchy is still alive and very active in all things about so many things, from the minutiae. How many political representatives we have in Parliament? Who are the political decision-makers? Who are the opinion leaders? The constant and continuous objectification of women’s bodies. The terrifying narrative that the movie industry still makes regarding women and often minorities. Unfortunately, it means everything. [79:  A 1929 extended essay by Virginia Woolf, which deals with feminist themes and advocates for women’s rights of self-expression. (“A Room Of One’s Own.” Goodreads. https://www.goodreads.com/book/show/18521.A_Room_of_One_s_Own. Accessed 13 April 2022.)] 


Starting directly from the sentence about self-determination it’s a Pandora’s box[footnoteRef:80] which we pull everything from and unfortunately always to our disadvantage because women don’t find themselves in a position of advantage about anything. Of a system that for God’s sake, I remind you that I was a gay-friendly betrayer for the “real lesbians.” In a system that also penalizes men. In the sense that men themselves have a bunch of limitations on their personal liberties, on their psychological development, to use jargon, also regarding their happiness. Forced into gender roles, but even if at an individual level they are unhappy or the percentage of men who are especially effeminate, or non-conforming, or gender fluid, they suffer, the majority of men, even gay men when they are white, let’s say that I am not someone who says, “No, this system oppresses all women and all men in the same way.” True, it doesn’t oppress all men and all women in the same way, but more than other people it affects those who aren’t white cis men, that is, all the others fundamentally have it much worse. [80:  According to Greek mythology, Pandora’s box was said to hold all the evil in the world. (“Understanding the Significance of Pandora's Box.” ThoughtCo. https://www.thoughtco.com/what-was-pandoras-box-118577. Accessed 12 April 2022.)] 


BG: Very last question: is there anything that you haven’t told us?

EM: Very many things but I’ll hold on to them. I haven’t told you many things, but I’ve been here a long time and you must be exhausted and hate me. I’ll spare you. I told you that I am a fat queer activist. Something unique that I will allow myself to say that I haven’t said. It’s a problem that the stupid lesbians and the stupid fags don’t take on enough. The problem of the fact that humanity is dying, that we have the minutes counted like it was from the Anthropocene[footnoteRef:81] era on earth. This is one thing that I am fighting for a lot. That is the issue, in my opinion still almost nobody deals with in Italy, of the intersection between the battles which we’ve talked about so far and anti-speciesism[footnoteRef:82] and the environmental question. I think that the environmental question has to be explored a lot more, reexamined by all human beings to continue to survive on this planet. The issue of anti-speciesism and of the rights of non-human creatures, you who are part of a minority or more oppressed minorities, should understand a bit more than others the level of suffering of other, non-human beings. I am a vegetarian, a vegetarian who would like to become vegan, but I haven’t yet conquered the psychological resistance to never eat dairy products again. [81:  The Anthropocene refers to the period in which humans and their activities have substantially impacted the Earth in terms of its ecosystems, biodiversity, climate, geology, surface composition, and more, largely due to farming, industrialization, population growth, deforestation, and the burning of fossil fuels. (“Anthropocene.” Wikepedia. https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Anthropocene. Accessed 25 May 2022.)]  [82:  Anti-speciesism is a movement that argues that all animals are sentient beings and deserve equal protection and treatment. (“Anti-speciesism:  Our definition. Anti-speciesism.com. https://anti-speciesism.com/anti-speciesism---our-definition.php. Accessed 13 April 2022.)] 
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