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Gays & Lesbians Volley
Balls and Barbs In Carmel

by Terry Beswick
Contributing Writer

oCo queers in the know are

spending this summer’s

Tuesday and Thursday

evenings spiking, lobbing
and basically volleying balls (and barbs)
at each other on the beautiful white sands
of Carmel Beach. Many of the 20 - 40 gay
men and lesbians who show up regularly
do not mess around - they are serious
about winning - even if it is just pick-up
volleyball.

Others, however, seem inclined to
expend most of their energies hurling
rather catty remarks (“Don’t break a nail,
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girl!,” or “Ooo, she almost lost her wig on
that one!”) over the net. Occasionally, these
bouncing, rapid-fire witticisms even man-
age to rise to the level of high camp.

But only a few hardy souls are really able
to both play and cut up well, and at the
same time, which seems to be the real chal-
lenge of this local sporting event - not get-
ting hit in the head by d ball because you're
laughing too hard or trying to think of a
good comeback.

And then there are those few who don’t
even play at all - they like to watch, prefer-
ring merely to take in the views of all the
handsome, young, scantily-clad men and
women, as well as the fabulous sunsets
that often signal an end to each evening’s

festivities. On one recent Tuesday, four of
the 25 attendees sat on the sidelines
throughout, simply enjoying the hospitali-
ty of a local bartender who was serving
complementary - “Volleyball Surprise
Punch.” (Usually, it’s just water or BYO).

In any case, the informally-dubbed
“Monterey Gay Volleyball League” has
become so popular this summer that a sec-
ond evening - Thursdays - has been added
to the weekly line-up (which incidentally
barely allows the older participants to
recover from their bruises it’s time to go
back for more!).

And now, for the real gluttons, there’s
even talk of starting a Sunday tournament,

perhaps with competing teams sponsored
by Monterey’s After Dark and the
Lighthouse Bar and Grill. (Can I design the
aniforms??)

Volleyball veteran Benji Dockery sayg
that the gay games have been going on
since the late'80’s, though most of the cur-
rent crop are more recent recruits. Dockery
says that he is the “longest surviving mem-
ber” who has played since the early days.
“There was a more mature crowd back
then,” he said. “Now there’s a much
younger crowd.” Just as he spoke, he
noticed a young man watching from the
fringes of the group, clearly tempted to join
in. .
“Hey!” he called out to him. “Wanna
play?” “Sure!” the kid replied, as he ran
over and dropped his pack by the side of
the court. His name was Biff, or something
like that. From Modesto, he was a surpris-
ingly good player, and appeared to be
enjoying himself immensely, but unfortu-
nately had to quit after a couple games
when his mother found him...

Players generally range in age from early
20’s to late 30’s; skill levels vary from
beginner to advanced, the latter often
assuming the role of team captain, gently
coaching new recruits on the finer points of
keeping the ball in the air, and hopefully in
bounds.

Another newcomer, Pacific Grove resi-
dent Joe Aguiar, showed up for his first all-
gay volleyball experience recently. “The
location was spectacular. They’re very gay
and friendly. They can be a little catty, but
it was all in good spirits,” he says. “I'll be
back.”

“I come for the jokes, the bitching and
laughing,” says Nique, who began playing
last summer. “Actually, I enjoy playing the
game, but we also banter with one another.
It’s a great way to socialize in a relaxed set-
ting.” ;

Usually there are at least a few fierce les<
bian volleyball warriors in evidence,
although these women reportedly tend to
stay home in cloudy weather. No explana-
tion has been given for this phenomenon...

Gay volleyball is free, unstructured and
open to all gay, lesbian, bisexual, transgen-
der, queer and/or questioning persons.
Any attire is considered acceptable within
legal limits (press-on nails and heels are,
however, discouraged). The madness con-
tinues Tuesdays and Thursdays from 6:00
to around 9:00 p.m. until late summer
when it gets too dark to play in the
evening.

But who knows? Maybe this year practlce
will continue year-round in preparation for
Gay Games V (http://www.gaygames.nl),
scheduled for August 1- 8, 1998 in
Amsterdam, where 300 volleyball teams of
six each from around the world are expect-
ed to participate at 10 different levels (five
for men and five for women).

Unfortunately for gay Monterey volley-
ball enthusiasts, medal-winning teams will
reportedly be judged not on the basis of
their acerbic wits, but on their prowess at
volleying volleyballs.

Terry Beswick is a local writer, actor, and small-
business owner. He is currently nursing his
bruises, physical and emotional, from playing
gay volleyball.






