
Editor
Paco Lachoy is the editor and pub-
lisher of The Reno Gay Page, a long-
running newspaper covering the LG-
BTQ community in Northern Nevada. 
It’s now published exclusively online 
at therenogaypage.wordpress.com. 
Lachoy is also involved with organiz-
ing events for LGBTQ seniors, like 
one held on May 23 starting at noon 
at Our Center, 1745 S. Wells Ave.

Let’s start with the event on 
Thursday, which is called Aging with 
Pride. Is that right?
Well, that’s the name of the program. 
The event on Thursday is actually Older 
LGBTQA Nevadans Day. It’s part of Older 
Americans month. The event itself is to 
kick off our Aging with Pride program, 
which is programs for seniors at Our 
Center, which is the local LGBTQ commu-
nity center. And one of the reasons that 
we’re starting this program is because 
LGBTQ seniors are seven times more 
likely to be alone, and Reno City Council’s 
directive to the Reno Senior Citizen 
Advisory Committee is that they want 
seniors to be social and active. … One of 
the problems that we know exists is that, 
in the general senior population, the hate 
still exists just because of the nature of 
our ages. They haven’t assimilated the gay 
senior population into their population like 
the Millennials and the Gen Xers have. We 
want to create a place where all seniors 
are welcome regardless of if they’re gay 

or not. We know that by telling our stories 
and people getting to know us that we 
win hearts and change minds, and there’s 
acceptance. … We’re going to have our S5 
luncheon. It’s called S5 because it stands 
for seniors, sandwiches, soups, salads 
and socialization. … We’re going to have 
one once a month, always on the fourth 
Thursday of the month from noon until 
1:30. … And we’ll have a senior dance at 
Our Center, also. Everybody is invited, 
but it’s basically a senior dance, so there 
will be music from the ’50s, ’60s and 
’70s. We’re also going to have a rainbow 
pancake breakfast. The purpose of the 
breakfast is so … the seniors can share 
their stories with the younger generation. 
Because, with it being the fiftieth anniver-
sary of Stonewall this year, a lot of seniors 
have been through that turmoil of what 
times were like back then. The younger 
people have no idea what it was like. We 
want them to know our history and how 

we got to where we are. Because as long 
as it took for us to get to where we are, it 
could be changed instantly. 

Tell me about the Reno Gay Page.
It’s the 26th year. I started it in 1993. 
…  But the Reno Gay Page was started 
because there wasn’t one in town.  … 
Anne Pershing—she ran the paper in 
Fallon for a long time and then went 
to work for the Reno Gazette Journal. 
She’s passed, but she was the only place 
where I could get the paper printed when 
it started in October of 1993. And I had 
to take it out to them and then leave it 
overnight and then get it printed. And 
then go back and get it the next day. Well, 
60 miles in Nevada is nothing, you know. 
That was fine. But when I went to pick up 
the paper ... I went into her office, we sat 
down, she had a copy of the paper, and 
she was going through, and she said, “It’s 
a newspaper! It’s a real newspaper!” And 
to me that was puzzling because that was 
what it was supposed to be. 

What’s new around the community?
AJR2 is supposed to be on the senate 
floor today, up for a vote—I haven’t 
watched yet, so I don’t know if it got 
bumped again—which is the one that 
will change the definition of marriage 
in the constitution and make it that the 
state recognizes all gender marriages, 
no matter who you happen to be. To me, 
that’s the most important piece of legisla-
tion in the session this year. If it passes the 
senate today, then it will go to a vote of 
the people in 2020. And that’s going to be 
a lot of work.  Ω

by BRUCE VAN DYKE

Wedding bell joys
A rather brilliant fellow named Rick 
Wilson used to be a fairly powerful 
Republican strategist and political 
consultant. Then, the Republicans 
morphed into these slimy slithering 
invertebrate ReTrumplicans, much 
to Wilson’s horror. As a result, in 
the last four years, Rick has be-
come a delicious and steady critic 
of Mr. Mendacious, and, indeed, 
his book with the prophetic title 
of Everything Trump Touches Dies 
became a national best seller. As 
time goes on, and the gooey horror 
of the LSOSOTUS (Lying Sack of Shit 
of the U.S.) gets more and more en-
caked in the treads of our national 
Nikes, Wilson’s book title accumu-
lates more and more cred.

Recent casualites include one 
Tiger Woods, who showed up at 
the White House to get Trump’s 
“Brown Person I Actually Sorta Like 
Because He Golfs Good” award. 
Well, Tiger showed up, shot the shit 

with Prez Capone, got his little trin-
ket, and then promptly showed up 
at the PGA tournament and missed 
the freakin’ cut. Buh bye, Tiger, and 
ETTD, dude. Now apparently well on 
their way to their own professional 
humiliations are Trump lawyers 
Jay Sekolow and Abbe Lowell, who 
have both now been named by Mi-
chael Cohen as guys who instruct-
ed him to lie to Congress in order to 
protect their clients Dum Dum and 
Ivanka. Hey, Jay and Abbe, we’ve 
got a booth reserved for ya in the 
ETTD Lounge! 

•
So I just spent a delightful weekend 
in Palm Springs, giving my lovely 
daughter away to her super nice 
man, and I just want you to know 
that my toast to Catie and Kevin 
was completely Trump-free! Not a 
peep about the Putz-In-Chief! Yay, 
Dad! Hey, I felt the vibe. I grokked 
the room. It was obvious that to 

make any mention whatsoever of 
the current political reality in D.C. 
would be a massive and totally 
unnecessary bringdown. Talk about 
beating a dead damn horse. One 
of the things I did mention in my 
schtick was the basic formula for a 
truly successful wedding reception, 
that the quality of the affair is di-
rectly proportional to the amount 
of crazy shit that takes place on 
the dance floor.

And god bless him, the D.J. in 
charge of the tunes knew how to 
bring the hotfootin’ heat. Once he 
recognized that the liquor was tak-
ing hold (as all good D.J.s must do), 
he unleashed a flurry of funky stuff 
that had even the Old Farts shuf-
flin’, shakin’ and quakin’. If Catie 
wanted to see Mom and Dad do the 
Cosmic Slop, she got a serious dose 
that may just leave her trauma-
tized for quite some time. Ω
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