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This boy’s

Already acclaimed for his
powerful AIDS memoir,
Mark Doty tackles hoyhood
in volume 2 By Michael Giltz

hen poet Mark Doty was a linle
boy, he sneaked into his sister's

room o play model. *I put the
gliess on top of my head, pulling myself up
straight, the glass wobbles, 1 it ny anns
up for balance, that's better, l'm getting it
now,” Doty writes in his shyly comic mem-
cir Firetrird, out this month from Harper-
Collins. “Another wobble, so 1 try moving
my head from side o side like a PBalinese
thaneer, and that's i, slip and dissster, the
glass crishes to the Noor and shatters, un-
nafurally boud.”

The aftermath of that little accident
spells out the dynamics of his family; a
scary father, an eccentric mother who's
drinking more and more, and an absent
sister who will later bevoms a prostitute.
“I fielt like 1 waas getting to muke a kind of
opera oul of my life, which I enjoved,”
Doty tells The Advocate. After writing
Henven's Coast, a searing 1996 account of
his lover Wally's death from AIDS-related
complications, he welcomed the melief of
recording less immediate grief.

“The first memoir was a grve medita-
tion about love and death,” says the 46-
vear-old Doty about Coast, which re-
ceived a glowing review from The New
York Times. “1 wanted to write a very
earthly comedy—even though it's a come
dy about serious things a lot of tmes. And
dark things too.”

Indeed. Doty writes about moving
from town o town—Largely, he now be-
lieves, because his father couldn't get
adomg with coworkers and quit jobs be-
fore he was fired—and watching his
maother sink from cccentrice to alcoholic,
culminating in a temifying scene in which
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she points a gun at her son but i oo con-
fused to release the safety latch,

“Tvie given galleys of the book to a few
friends,” says Doty, who lives with his
partner, writer Paul Lisicky, and teaches
at the University of Houston *] ran into
one friend the other night, and the first
thing he said was, ‘God, | know vou so
much better now!™™

“Twanted to talk about kids whe expe
rience themselves as outsiders,” says
Doty, whose books of poetry include the
award-winning colleetion My Alemmdrin,
I didd on many levels: as a gay kid, as a
sissy boy, as a chubby boy, s a smant kid,
as a kid with glasses, as a kid who moved
all the time, as a kid with a Southem e
cent. | abiways felt like [ was on the periph
ey of whatever comummumity [ was in”

Ironically, detailing his own sense of
solation in Hecven'’s Const and now Fine-
brived has made Doty feel pant of a lager
cormmunity than ever before. “The most
wonderful thing about the publishing of
Heomven'’s Coast was the outpounng of re
sponse from people who had experienced
all sorts of losses™ Doty savs. “That was
S0 moving tome.”

Perfapes the most unexpected contact
came from his own father, who wrote to
Doty after years of little or no contact.
“We were so estranged that [ did not ever
imagine him reading that book, His re-
sponse ot was a real gift to me, some-
thing that changed our relationship.”
Now, says Doty ruefully, things have
changed again. “He's read Firebrind, and
he's nat at all happy”about it In fact, he's
so unhappy about it that he's not speaking
to me." |

(rillz s a requilar contribnetor to severl
periodicals, inoluding the New York
Post ard Entertainment Weelkdy.

To read the enlire transcrigt of Mickael Gz
comveraation with Mark Doty, visit waw advocaiecom




