
This booklet provides wonderful documentaƟ on of lives, experiences 
and amplifying the voices of transgender and intersex people in 
Botswana.  As much as is not equal representaƟ on, without any 
doubt this is defi niƟ ve work on gender idenƟ ty. RONA brings to 
life the issues faced by transgender individuals and highlight the 
disƟ ncƟ on between idenƟ Ɵ es within the transgender umbrella.

RONA seeks to reframe dialogue about gender idenƟ ty/ expression 
and moves away from regarding fi xed gender categories as 
normaƟ ve. Every story has its own strength and emoƟ onal power, 
which promotes healing, and increases discussion and debates 
about gender idenƟ ty issues and struggles.
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SUMMARY

2014 was a year of events -both formal and informal - which saw members, 
friends and family of RIA coming together to laugh, chat and learn together. It was 
upliŌ ing to hear their stories as they joked, whispered and loudly declared their 
experiences of being transgender, non-conforming, or just a friend to transgender 
and intersex people in Botswana. We decided that we wanted a way to capture 
some of these stories so that our members (old, current and upcoming) would 
have a way of celebraƟ ng, remembering and immortalizing their personal stories. 

Rona (the Setswana translaƟ on for Us) is therefore a compilaƟ on of personal 
stories by members of Botswana’s trans-gender community. These stories will 
hopefully resonate with the readers in diff erent ways - from providing a reference 
points for those who have not yet shared their stories (whether out of fear or lack 
of a place to belong) to teaching members of the general community about what 
it is like to be ‘us’ and help them to understand us.
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the same sex and my dress code became 
more manly. I did not feel comfortable 
in a skirt. Teachers started quesƟ oning 
my behaviour; my response to them was 
that I felt comfortable that way. Geƫ  ng 
to understand myself lead me to do what 
came naturally for me, which was falling 
for girls but because of the cultural and 
societal norms that we are brought up 
with, I did not know what to do and I 
started resenƟ ng my feelings and tried 
daƟ ng boys like other girls. The sad part 
about me trying to be hetero-normaƟ ve 
was that the relaƟ onship did not fulfi ll me 
emoƟ onally and I felt depressed, and the 
funny part about the relaƟ onship is that 
we ended up becoming best friends rather 
than partners.

I learnt of my sexual orientaƟ on aŌ er 
telling my guidance and counseling 
teacher about how I felt about other 
girls. That is when she introduced me to 
some lesbian girls and I started hanging 
out with them. I felt at peace with who I 
was and how I idenƟ fi ed. For almost three 
quarters of my life I have always idenƟ fi ed 
as a lesbian unƟ l my university years, I 
started developing diff erent emoƟ ons 
and feelings about myself that I could not 
understand. A friend introduced me to 
Rainbow IdenƟ ty AssociaƟ on and I learnt 
more about gender idenƟ ty and I got to 
understand how I have all these emoƟ ons 
and idenƟ ty crisis. 

That is where I found my “comfort 

zone’’ and self identified as Gender 

non conforming.

Gender non conforming to me means that 
I do not want to be closed into a form of 
idenƟ ty because I am in touch with both 
my femininity and masculinity. I want to 
fully express myself without any gender 
binaries or hetero normaƟ ve norms that 
we are brought up with.

Challenges that I face fi rstly is with my 
parents who have not ‘really’ accepted 
me for who I am. I think the best thing 
is to give them Ɵ me and try to explain to 
them everything that I am going through 
and my life journey. With my siblings they 
have respected me and how I idenƟ fy and 
they fully support me in everything that I 
do. My friends both men and women have 
no problem with how I idenƟ fy and we sƟ ll 
have great bonds. 
The other challenge that I face is that 
I always have to explain myself and try 
to have them understand what being 
transgender is and what being transgender 
means. The other problem as a gender 
non conforming person is that the use 
of public toilets is always a challenge 
as you get reacƟ ons from people; for 
example when I go to the ladies dressed 
in a masculine way they tell me to use 
the men’s bathroom and I have to explain 
myself.

My message to the society and everyone 
reading this is that be yourself, love 
yourself and respect other people’s 
choices. To the mainstream society it is 
that they should not fear what they do not 
know and understand and never be afraid 
to ask quesƟ ons to understand what they 
do not know.

let my looks not overwhelm...

01

Disrup  on occurs because an individual 
is capable of arƟ culaƟ ng an idenƟ ty 
founded upon both and as well as neither. 
I have come to realise that understanding 
oneself is a life-long process. 

Certain aspects of my idenƟ ty may be fl uid 
or fi xed, provoked by nature or by choice, 
infl uenced by loved ones and interest. Of 
course, the going can be a liƩ le less rough 
if you can uncover not only the concepts 
that help you, but people and even whole 
communiƟ es that share your sensibiliƟ es 
on your quest for self-discovery - liƩ le 
“aha!” moments along the way.

I had been terribly unsure about how 
to defi ne my gender and orientaƟ on 
and experienced varying degrees of 
dysphoria over my physical sex since I 
was a teenager. 

When I was a child, questioning 

“gender roles” wasn’t a thought in 

my mind. I did note that most of my 

friends tended to be boys, but this 

could’ve been by chance.

 Besides, I liked both typically “masculine” 
and “feminine” acƟ viƟ es fairly equally: 

I played video games, and I played with 
Barbies; I played dress-up, and I played 
with toy cars and trains. I saw no confl ict 
of interest in these pursuits, and I did not 
feel like either a girly-girl or a tomboy.

Most transgender individuals present to 
the world as men or women, although 
that is not the case with me. As much 
as the world has prescribed two boxes I 
decided to quesƟ on the boxes and have 
bit of both boxes.  I see myself as both 
male and female rather than male or 
female, in my world the two add up to 
something non numerical. I am simply 
gender QuesƟ oning.

People tend to read clothes as a gender 
marker.  It’s hard to dress as femme 
and not be taken as female, especially 
when your body and facial features are 
considered “female.”  For me, dressing 
as femme is a radical act, but others’ 
reacƟ ons to me in femme wear put me in 
a diff erent place–a place of vulnerability, 
embarrassment, nerves, and feeling 
misgendered as female.  Societal 
expectaƟ ons for women crowd around 
me when I dress femme.  I also feel the 
disappointment of those around me who 
are queer, transgender, genderqueer or 

Trapped in people’s perceptions
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aƩ racted to androgyny.  I oŌ en feel that 
I am not aƩ racƟ ve to those I want to be 
aƩ racƟ ve to in femme clothing.

Surely I was born female, but I do not 

know what is it like being a woman. 

While it is true I was raised as female, I 
pracƟ ced and put on pony tails because 
that is what the world saw as being 
female. I was imprisoned because 
irrespecƟ ve of how I was treated I was 
not what everyone thought. I have 
been accused of betraying womanhood 
but how can I betray something I never 
related to?

Although many transgender, individuals 
retain the labels and subsequently the 
idenƟ Ɵ es, I see myself as a gender blend 
as I get to be quesƟ oned most the Ɵ me. As 
fow how I idenƟ fy myself, I present mostly 
as male or feminine male. Maybe because 
I have full facial hair which is known to be 
one of the major characterisƟ cs of a man 
and a fl at chest. I embrace my femininity 
through diff erent presentaƟ on; I enjoy 
pedicures and manicures and at Ɵ mes 
wear dresses. My feminine aspects do 
not embarass me at all.

The more I read, the more I became 

apprehensive and confused about taking 
hormones, and surgery seemed scary 
to me. I did contemplate surgeries for a 
while, but I got terrifi ed about it. I had 
more quesƟ ons than answers such as 
do I have to do that, to be fi nally okay in 
my body? Does a fl at chest and muscles 
defi ne who i am? What if the surgery 
goes wrong?

But then surgeries are just like 
bodybuilding. They are a form of 
construcƟ on - removal of fat addiƟ on 
of muscle; my point is my body 
reconstrucƟ on was mainly to suit my self 
image as this being not male not female.

I cannot deny the fact that it was a private 
struggle. Confl icts I went through within 
self and having to deal with my loved 
ones. For my family it was not easy to let 
go of the girl they raised to the boy I grew 
to be, yet I did not feel I was neither a boy 
nor a girl. 

Living in a patriarchal society, I enjoy the 
fact that I am respected in the family 
gathering as a boy child. NegoƟ aƟ ons 
are headed by males, and being gender 
non conforming as I am I choose the 
roles I want to do and do not let society 
determine what roles I should do.  

As much as I am comfortable with been androgynous, I tend to question gender 

regardless of my appearances which is mainly male but am not an ordinary man never 

could be and never will be.

Trapped in people’s perceptions...
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I am a 25 year old residing in Gaborone, 
Botswana. Growing up at an early age 
I have always been diff erent from the 
other kids. At primary level I began to 
develop love for football/soccer at the 
age of 8, doing my standard 3 I was the 
fi rst “girl” to be picked for the soccer 
team which consisted of only boys. This 
passion for soccer went on unƟ l I fi nished 
primary school. 

Getting to junior school I was 

never confined to wearing the girls 

uniform but I only wore it when I felt 

like it and this really didn’t mean 

anything to me nor did it bring up any 

ideas about my sexuality.

Growing up I did not know anything about 
sexual orientaƟ on or gender idenƟ ty, but 
the diff erence that I felt during my primary 
school days is that I could noƟ ce that I did 
not build friendships and have girl cliques 
like most girls in school did. Instead I had 
boys as friends. The second year of my 
junior school is when my fear began, as 
I was geƫ  ng to know and understand 
myself. I started developing feelings for 

myself, the challenges I came across and 
how I overcame them. How I felt and how 
the society feel and treat me. I am sƟ ll in 
the process of learning about how I am 
going to feel aŌ er undergoing surgery.

To this day my family is sƟ ll quesƟ oning 
why I was behaving diff erently from what 
was expected of me. I understand what 
my family is going through because for a 
long Ɵ me I was also trying to hide my true 
idenƟ ty from them. AccepƟ ng that you are 
diff erent from others is not an easy thing, 
especially when you have expectaƟ ons 
from the family. My comfort ability comes 
fi rst before I can disclose my gender idenƟ ty 
because some people are transphobic and I 

do not want to see myself in such situaƟ on.
The nature of my work is interacƟ ng with 
people, therefore I know the mindset of 
people, some can be nice towards you but 
when they leave they talk bad about you. 
My boss understands that Im a transgender 
woman and respects my idenƟ ty. If my 
colleagues are not treaƟ ng me well, he calls 
them to order.

I am a very open transgender woman 
who does not shy away from the fact that 
I was born male. Looking at my body not 
many can tell due to the fact that I have a 
cleavage, a big bum and hips. What else can 
a woman ask for? I have no doubt that I was 
born to be a woman.   

Born to be a woman... cont’d from page 15

Let my 
looks not 
overwhelm
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My name is Elizabeth Reznikoff n from United States of America and I idenƟ fy as a cis-
gender female, I have been involved with and worked for the LGBTIQ community since 
birth. At the age of 3 my parents decided to buy a house in a resort town heralded as 
the LGBTIQ vacaƟ on desƟ naƟ on. I knew what drag queens and binding was before I 
knew how to read. It wasn’t unƟ l aŌ er my late teen years that I became interested in 
working for LGBTIQ rights and worker competence regarding working with non-binary 
gendered individuals.

It started when the school I was working for enrolled a 5 year old transgender (from 
a boy to a girl), I saw the school respond in the best fashion. They ensured that all 
teachers and staff  members were trained in competently working with the LGBTIQ 
kids, especially those transiƟ oning before puberty. I knew that I wanted to ensure that 
wherever I worked all clients would be treated with knowledge and care. I found myself 
working in the HIV/AIDS sector. LGBTIQ people are sƟ ll disproporƟ onately aff ected by 
HIV/AIDS, so I found myself once again trying to ensure that they were receiving the 
best care and that they felt comfortable coming out. 

This meant instituting unisex bathrooms, leaving gender and sexual identity 

questions open ended instead of ticking a box, and asking preferred pronouns. 

overall there seemed to be a noticeable improvement in client involvement and 

response, because they knew it was a safe zone.

The United States has made great strides in lesbian and gay rights; however 
transgender, intersex and gender non conforming rights are sƟ ll in the early stages. 
There is not as much focus put on gender idenƟ ty because on some level it is sƟ ll 
associated with sexual idenƟ ty. The change comes through educaƟ on both at home 
and in the workplace. Service providers should work hard to be culturally competent, 
because if they cannot relate, they should be able to empathize, and act professionally. 

My message for allies of transgender, intersex and gender non-conforming people is   
“know the world around you, accept that everyone is diff erent and ask if you don’t 
understand. we all are human beings regardless of our sex idenƟ ty and skin color”

I do not discriminate, and neither does my work
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I am a proud 

woman 
and what’s between my legs does 
not make me less of a woman

My name is Nelly am 24years old and I 
idenƟ fy myself as a transgender woman, 
meaning I was born male bodied. I come 
from a small village called Thamaga. 
My father passed away when I was very 
young and I was raised by my mother; I 
have 3 siblings 1 younger sister and 2 
elder brothers and sister.

Growing up I always felt that I was 
diff erent from other children. I never 
used to play with boys, I hated football 
I hated playing cars or racing or doing 
what the boys my age did. I would prefer 
to be with girls and play with dolls, put 
on makeup, play ‘’koi (skipping rope) 
and safe (wool)’’ and when there was a 
beauty contest compeƟ Ɵ on I would enter. 
I did not really care when people made 
fun of me, that is what I wanted and I felt 
that I lost because they said I was a boy 
which really hurt me. Just being called 
a boy really made me so uncomfortable 
because I felt like a girl. There was no part 
of me that said I was a boy except what 

was between my legs. 

I remember when I went to high school, 
I had to go to a boarding school. I was 
forced to stay in the boys hostel and when 
I asked the boarding master to change me 
to the girls hostel they refused and told 
me that I must be crazy because what I 
am asking for never happened and it will 
never happen.  

My life was very difficult. the fact 

that I had difficulties accepting what 

was between my legs and now I was 

being forced to share bathrooms with 

the boys.

For this reason I had to wake up before 
everyone to bath as I did not want to 
be seen naked, and I had to live that 
miserable life unƟ l I fi nished school. I 
heard of LEGABIBO and started aƩ ending 
meeƟ ngs and workshops, and started 
idenƟ fying myself as a young gay man. 
Somehow I sƟ ll felt that I did not fi t in, I 
did not feel that I was gay.

Mine was more than being gay, because 
fi rstly I had poliƟ cs with what was 
between my legs and felt that I was a 
woman trapped in a man`s body. I kept 
on asking myself if maybe I was gay, 
and that maybe it was just confusion 
but it did not feel right. AŌ er a while, 
sƟ ll in the confusion with my idenƟ ty, 
I met a transgender idenƟ fying person 
and through the conversaƟ on we had I 
realized the similariƟ es we had.
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 I learnt about the transgender and 
intersex organizaƟ on called Rainbow 
IdenƟ ty AssociaƟ on and I started 
aƩ ending meeƟ ngs and meeƟ ng people. 
I learnt a lot from the organizaƟ on and 
that is when I started to acknowledge 
my idenƟ ty as a transgender woman and 
I must say, today I am a very conceited 
transgender woman who won the 2014 
beauty pageant and I am a team leader 
for transgender women.

Even though there are a lot of 
challenges I face on a daily basis, such as 
unemployment (because when I present 
my idenƟ ty card it show that my sex is 
male and I present myself as a woman 
going for an interview wearing makeup 
and a dress) automaƟ cally I am already 
dismissed before even being given a 
chance to be heard and what I can bring 
to the company. I believe that when 
called for an interview somehow you 
have the qualiƟ es they want and they 
need to see the person who impressed 
them with the leƩ er and the CV, which is 
me as a transgender woman.

Another challenge is proper health 
services, which is all transgendered 
person go through, be it transgender men 
or transgender women. For example, 
when you walk into a government clinic 
wearing a dress and they see your idenƟ ty 
card wriƩ en male, instead of helping you 
they make fun of you and they will be 
calling others nurses to come and see and 
point at you or gossip. That alone makes 
most of us transgender women to be 

afraid of seeking medical aƩ enƟ on. 

There is nothing so painful like some 

stranger invading your privacy and 

making fun of who you are, when 

all you wanted was their service -  

nothing more nothing less.

When it comes to my family they have 
diffi  culƟ es with understanding my 
idenƟ ty. I remember my mother once 
saying to me “Nelly o rile o gay jaanong wa 
re o transgender woman nnya ngwanaka 
sentle sentle wa re o eng ?“ (Nelly you 
said you are gay now you are telling me 
that you are transgender woman, where 
exactly do you fall?). My family sƟ ll use 
the male pronoun “ rra” and to them 
they ignore this transgender woman 
issue and act like what I told them was 
a joke because I can see they do not take 
me seriously. This is fi ne by me because 
honestly you cannot change someone’s 
mind just like that. I have decided to give 
them Ɵ me to accept that this is who I am. 

With this idenƟ ty I have lost some of my 
friends. The most painful thing is that I 
grew up and schooled with most of them. 
SomeƟ mes I do understand that it takes 
Ɵ me for people to accept that we are all 
diverse and I believe that friends should 
stand by each other and try by all means to 
understand who I am instead of deserƟ ng 
me. I used the negaƟ vity that some of my 
friends brought to my face to my build my 
strength as it has helped me to defend 
not just my own rights but the rights of 

I am a proud woman...
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in my life. I wish to transiƟ on medically 
but I cannot aff ord it because it is too 
expensive here in Botswana, unlike in 
South Africa where the government 
covers the cost within the government 
hospitals. Doing the mastectomy surgery, 
will be the best thing that happens to me.

I fi nd women aƩ racƟ ve and they also fi nd 
me aƩ racƟ ve. Most of them do not know 
that I was born female, they see me as 
a cis-gendered man. I disclose my gender 
idenƟ ty when I see that the relaƟ onship 
is serious as at Ɵ mes I feel no obligaƟ on 
to tell them about my gender idenƟ ty. 

Not all women I have been with 

have received my gender identity 

news politely, some are very 

understanding and some even become 

more attracted to me. 

Luckily I am an acƟ vist and most women 
I date have no history of LGBTI. I get to 
educate them about gender idenƟ ty and 
sexual orientaƟ on. Once they are familiar 
with the issues they can educate their 
friends and colleagues.

Although my family has accepted me, 
some family members use the female 
pronoun to describe me. This really hurts 
me because I do not feel pleased being 
called that since I am a man. I would 
prefer to be called him and it seems like 
when I say this it is just a joke to them. I 
guess it goes back to the fact that they 
knew me from birth and to them it is not 

easy to accept that Im a man.
In Lobatse people know that Im a trans 
man because I always tell them. Im not 
afraid to explain to them if they do not 
understand. As much as this is the town 
I was raised in and it is like we all know 
each other, some are sƟ ll confused  by 
transgender and homosexual. They do 
not understand when I explain to them 
that I am a man, not homosexual.

When I think of going home at my village 
for funerals and wedding funcƟ ons, I 
refuse only because Im expected to dress 
like a woman, which is something that I 
cannot even dream of. As a man I should 
wear suits or blazers for the funerals so I 
cannot wear a dress. The tribe that I come 
from is very strict in culture and because 
am sƟ ll in the  transiƟ oning process I will 
be faced with problems which may lead 
to me receiving corporal punishment 
which is why I avoid going to the village. 

I hope aŌ er I fi nish my transiƟ oning 
process they will recognize me as a 
man and I will feel free to aƩ end these 
funcƟ ons.

To everyone out there be yourself don’t 
be afraid to be who you are especially 
trans men and trans women just because 
your family has expectaƟ ons based on 
what you have between your legs, this 
does not necessary mean that you need 
to fulfi ll those expectaƟ ons and forget 
about yourself and what you want. At the 
end it is all about you.

time to override...
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My name is Batesta Segale, a transgender 
man (trans man). I stay in Lobatse that is 
60 km from Gaborone. I grew up knowing 
that I am diff erent from other children 
because unlike any teen girl I preferred 
playing soccer and I used to do what boys 
did like play soccer play wrestling and 
race with wire cars. I was really good in 
soccer because it became my profession. 

It was never easy growing up because 

I was called names (trassie and 

tomboy) but it never really mattered 

that much to me because eventually I 

got used to those names. 

I idenƟ fy as a trans man but I used to 
idenƟ fy as a lesbian and those days I 
made sure that in all my relaƟ onships my 
partners addressed me as a man because 
I did not see myself as a woman even 
though I was born with female genitals. 

A good friend of mine introduced me to 
Lesbians, Gays and Bisexuals of Botswana 
(LEGABIBO) and I started aƩ ending their 
workshops and meeƟ ngs, but somehow 
I just did not fi t in. I felt that the issues 
they addressed where very irrelevant 
from issues I would have loved to know 
because fi rstly, I had body poliƟ cs and 
secondly I wanted to understand why 

Time To Override 

My Upbringing
my body did not match with what I felt 
inside; outside I am a woman inside I am 
a man.

I wanted to know if I was the only person 
who felt like this or if there were other 
people out there, because many people 
at LeGaBiBo that I hung around with were 
idenƟ fying as lesbians and were women 
who were proud to be women and loving 
other women. Meanwhile I was not proud 
to be a woman and I had strong feelings 
that I was a man and love women, even 
though my physique was not the same as 
that of other men. I found answers when I 
heard of a support group for transgender 
and intersex people. I met people who 
understood me and it was the best thing 
that happened me because I learnt a lot 
about people  with trans and intersex 
issues.

Through the support group the 
organizaƟ on Rainbow IdenƟ ty AssociaƟ on 
was formed. As one of the members I 
even managed to aƩ end workshops and 
represented the organizaƟ on outside 
Botswana with other transgender and 
intersex people all over Africa and the 
world.

Though it has been a long journey for me 
there are sƟ ll some challenges I sƟ ll face 
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transgender people who are mistreated 
just because they are diff erent. I took 
part in the fi rst transgender women 
beauty pageant in Gaborone in 2012, 
it was one of the events that I had to 
stand up as a transgender woman and 
showcase to Botswana that we are here. 
Even though I did not win in 2012, I never 
gave up. I conƟ nued to raise the voice and 
visibility of transgender women. In 2014 
I was crowned Miss Rainbow IdenƟ ty 
AssociaƟ on 2014. 

Many men fi nds me aƩ racƟ ve, 
irrespecƟ ve of their sexual orientaƟ on. 
Some aŌ er discovering that I was born 
male get so embarrassed and end the 
relaƟ onship saying they are not gay, while 
some who idenƟ fy as gay would want 
me to be a man and not apply makeup 
or wear female clothes. But the true is I 
am NOT gay, I am a proud transgender 
woman and I love men. 

I am a proud woman...

Born to be a woman
My name is ChrisƟ na but my friends call me 
Chrissy. I am 30 years old and I come from 
Eastern Cape, South Africa. We relocated to 
Botswana with my 5 siblings and my mother 
I was very young because I started my 
primary here in Botswana. I idenƟ fy myself 
as a transgender woman and I cannot say I 
am a straight transgender woman because I 
have had a relaƟ onship with a transgender 
man before. 

I realised that I was diff erent when I was at 
my Junior school, but at that Ɵ me I did not 
understand sexuality and gender. I just felt 
that because we were young and liked to 
play it was one of the stages as a child you 
go through. But then when I fi nished school 
I realised that I am sƟ ll the same person, 
nothing changed. In my head I thought it 

was going to change but nothing changed. 
That was before I met some people. 

For many years I stayed with my mom and 
I moved to live with my grandmother, sƟ ll 
searching for my true idenƟ ty. It was sƟ ll 
the same story that is was when I started 
working. I went to study in Johannesburg, 
South Africa and came back to work here 
in Gaborone, Botswana. I began to quesƟ on 
why I was diff erent from other people. As 
I conƟ nued searching for answers I met 
some people who felt the same way as I 
was feeling.

One day a friend of mine invited me to a 
meeƟ ng organised by Lesbians, Gays and 
Bisexuals of Botswana (LEGABIBO). I was 
very resistant to aƩ end the meeƟ ng but 

cont’d ... page 09

As much as I was born male bodied my body reflects differently, I have the 

hips of a woman and the voice to go with it all.
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Gender has always been confused 
with sex, therefore it has resulted in 
deliberate aƩ empts by various social 
engineers to convince us that gender 
is not fi xed or staƟ c, but fl uid and 
changeable; that there are not only two 
genders but many genders; that gender 
is really a social construct; that gender 
roles are interchangeable; that humans 
are really androgynous; and that gender 
is not important in human relaƟ onships. 
Gender is a basic physiological reality, 
which unfortunately has been poliƟ cised.
The evidence shows men and women 
are diff erent, including the fact that our 
brains are diff erent, our biochemistry is 
diff erent, our hormones are diff erent, our 
strength levels are diff erent, our physical 
designs and sizes are diff erent, and 
therefore our needs for protecƟ on and 
security are diff erent. Such hardwired 
diff erences explain why men and women 
are so diff erent in areas of behaviour, 
percepƟ ons, the way they process 
informaƟ on, and so on. Does construcƟ on 
suggest that certain laws generate gender 
diff erences along universal axes of sexual 
diff erence? 

How and where does the construcƟ on 
of gender take place? What sense can 
we make of construcƟ on that cannot 
assume a human constructor prior to that 
construcƟ on? Can construcƟ on in such 
case be reduced to a form of choice?
Although social scienƟ sts refer to gender 
as a factor or a dimension of an analysis 

Autonomy is not Binary

it is also applied to embodied persons 
as a mark of biological, linguisƟ c and 
cultural diff erence. What circumscribes 
that site as the female body? Is the body 
or the sexed body the fi rm foundaƟ on on 
which gender and systems of compulsory 
sexuality operate? Or is the body itself 
shaped by poliƟ cal forces with strategic 
interests in keeping that body bounded 
and consƟ tuted by the markers of sex?

As I was growing up I quesƟ oned a lot, 
what really defi nes a woman or a man? 
Some people who studied gender tried to 
explain to me but I conƟ nue to be more 
confused. IdenƟ ty, rules, conformity and 
percepƟ on I began to mix and match the 
two binaries. 

I was told that there are things I am 

not suppose to do because they are 

for men, and I was forced to wear 

like girls and wear ponytail hair. 

Society then told me I cannot mix 

and match as this will be the end of 

the world. I decided to take risk and 

redefine gender for myself. 
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to the person. It was very interesƟ ng for 
me, I never expected that and clearly the 
person who introduced us to each other 
knows me very well. He had been to many 
of my workshops and knew what type of 
a person I was, and they knew I would be 
aƩ racted to him. I sƟ ll do not know even 
aŌ er a year and a half of talking to each 
other. We haven’t engaged physically with 
each other and I think it will be a big thing 
the day we choose to be physical with 
each other. However  on the emoƟ onal 
side for me, part of me feels there is no 
diff erence from another relaƟ onship. Any 
relaƟ onship comes with baggage, it just 
depends on how you engage with that 
person, no maƩ er what relaƟ onship you 
are in. I do not see it as something I just 
jumped into.

I am very conscious because he makes 
me aware of his hormonal infatuaƟ on 
but I am a woman, I have hormonal 
infatuaƟ on, so for me clearly it is a 
relaƟ onship that interest me it is a person 
who I feel for. He is one person I have been 
transparent to, in my enƟ re life. He is the 
second person I have been transparent 
to. The fact that he is transgender means 

I would not be this kind of transparent 
if it was just any other relaƟ onship, it 
would take many years before we reach 
that point. He has been very fortunate to 
know me this well, simply because he is 
transgender, because of what my feelings 
are. Whether they are right or wrong I do 
not know. Life is already tough, I do not 
need to make it more diffi  cult for him to 
read me. 

I will rather say this is me, I like you, come 
lets like each other together and see 
where it takes us, so that all the other 
things can be out of the way. This I feel 
is because of my maturity. I am able to 
be transparent because of my spiritual, 
sexual, psychological and emoƟ onal 
maturity, but I do know. It is not easy and 
it also comes with a lot of baggage.

My message to the society out there is 
that this is something I have been saying 
since I was 13 and now I am 48 years  
old. A person is a person, your sexuality 
is not you, your virtuality is not who you 
are, you are a person , if we could see 
humanity like that we will be fi ne. 

The way I felt, I always thought that people 
could see I was diff erent, but it was not 
always the case unless you knew me from 
childhood. But some people think I was 
born female, not male. Many people who 
have not seen me before  my transiƟ on 
can only see a woman, unless I disclose. I 
feel happy when people recognise me as a 

woman because that is what I am and have 
always wanted people to see me as one, 
not having to prove or convince them that I 
am a woman. 

I did get to visit University of Botswana 
and share with them my story and what 
transgender means: how I discovered 

Born to be a woman...cont’d from page 09

not bothered by gender or sex...

cont’d ... page 19
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see a person. For most of my life I need to 
explain to you my journey sexually. 

For most of my life I was incredibly 
conservaƟ ve. Like I said, I would not have 
sex before I was married so I was married 
3 Ɵ mes. Before that I was incredibly 
straight heterosexual. I would not even 
think of women or a trans person or 
anything like that. Nothing, never once 
did it cross my mind. it was just people 
I enjoyed and socialised with, but I was 
always aƩ racted to men. I was always 
aƩ racted to male transsexual men,  
meaning a gentlemen, never harsh hard 
men, confi dent men. 

And then suddenly one day I walked into a 

room and I saw this male looking person 

and I was very attracted to them -  

ridiculously attracted to them. I did not 

decide to be attracted to them. It was not 

that somebody told me to be attracted to 

them and I now know her. she was simply 

a butch lesbian and for 8 years we were 

in a relationship together.

We were incredibly happy because in 
my mind all I experienced was a female 
friend who I happened to be inƟ mate 
with. It did not make a diff erence to me 
when the relaƟ onship fell apart. 

I did not know what my journey was 
going to be now sexually, because I did 
not know that if I was now lesbian. Was I 
bisexual or what was I? So I sat down and 
I decided to embrace my experience and 

explore my life. I then did a lot of things 
to experience and one of the things I did 
was tell somebody that I would love to 
meet a trans man. Because many came to 
my house, I was never aƩ racted to them 
because I liked butch women. So I was 
only aƩ racted to them but I never really 
knew what to expect or what to consider. 
I do not imagine daƟ ng anybody who is 
transgender right now but I do know that 
there is somebody that I am interested 
in and have been for almost a year and 
a half now. What I also know is that it 
is a very slow process and it is ok to me 
because I am not the kind of person who 
just gets to date someone just like that. 
I am too conscious of their emoƟ on, I 
am too conscious of their heart, I am too 
conscious of who they are, and you and 
me considering again my spiritual journey

I am very conscious of the person, and 
being an NGO person who actually  drives 
them ,so clearly I am very conscious and 
very slow.
I will say to you it has been (and I kind 
of knew before the Ɵ me) it is not going 
to be easy because I believe a lot about 
him and I have many friends who are 
trans. I knew it was something I needed 
to be conscious about and the fi rst Ɵ me 
I got to speak to this person I had many 
quesƟ ons. I wanted to know have they 
transiƟ oned? Have you done top surgery? 
have you this have you that? It was very 
interesƟ ng for me, but more importantly 
the interest was that I was aƩ racted to 
the person sexually. I did not know what 
to expect. But I was sexually aƩ racted 

not bothered by gender or sex...
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I began to take male hormones and I 
was recognised as male, I asked myself 
am I happy been accepted as male? I 
understand gender, sex and myself.  I do 
not want to follow the patriarchal society 
that I grew up in; I want to change the 
thinking of what is a man and a woman. 

When all the ideas of what gender 

is are taken aware, I am left with my 

body and my body is stuck with me - 

not people’s perceptions.

Everyone thinks periods are the ulƟ mate 

My name is Gobakwe Legusty Kebaswele 
am from a small village called Moshupa. I 
am 31 years old and idenƟ fy myself as a 
gender non-conforming individual. 

This means I really do not care if you 

refer to me as him or her (rra kana 

mma). I basically do not care. maybe it 

is because when I grew up some people 

called me a girl, some called me a boy. 

maybe it is because i am ugly. 

When I grew up I did not know anything 
about transgender or intersex or non-

expression of femininity. SomeƟ mes it 
makes me feel very, very feminine but the 
truth is there is no reason bleeding makes 
me feminine. GynomasƟ a does not make 
men women, and my period does not 
make me one either. Most transgender 
men have to deal with their periods at 
some point or another. 

 It is not something we talk about — a lot of 
us are ashamed, which is understandable. 
But this should not be a shameful thing.  
We should be able to talk about what our 
bodies are doing and help each other out 
with Ɵ ps and support.

Contented Self
conforming people, but one thing I knew 
is that I was diff erent from my girl friends. 
I preferred being with the boys, hunƟ ng 
for birds and racing cars or playing 
football. Actually I was a really good 
football player and I never liked dresses . 
When I was bought a dress I would cry as 
if I was beaten up.

At school I would prefer to be in the 
company of boys and mostly I would be 
given the same punishment that boys 
were given, because I was always the 
only “girl” who was a rebel. I remember 
one day we dodged and we were caught, 

autonomy is not binary...
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during the next assembly we were 
called in front of all the students by the 
principal. When he saw that I was the 
only girl he passed a remark. He said 
that I could have just been a boy because 
there is no normal girl who is always in 
trouble like I am and if I don’t change my 
ways I will never fi nd a man to marry me.

I laughed at the principal because besides 
the fact that I was seen as a rebel, I did 
not have any feelings towards boys and 
that was my liƩ le secret. Although the 
laugh got me in trouble I also felt relieved 
by his words that I will never fi nd a man.

When I reached puberty I learned that 
sexually I am not aƩ racted to boys. If a 
boy asked me out I would get so off ended 
and beat that boy up. My friends will make 
fun of me that I am afraid of relaƟ onships 
because of the way I reacted when I was 
asked out. 

When I fi nished school I moved to 
Gaborone. That is when I came across 
diff erent individuals who idenƟ fi ed 
diff erently and by then most people I 
met were either idenƟ fying as lesbian, 
gay or bisexual. That is when I started 
idenƟ fying myself as a lesbian woman, 
because I was born a woman who loved 
other women. That is when I started 
having relaƟ onships with women. 

I decided to tell my mother about my 
sexuality and she really did not have 
problem though my siblings did not 
understand. One thing about my mother 

is that I guess she long accepted me and 
was just waiƟ ng for me to disclose my 
sexuality. She always called me her boy, 
so my idenƟ ty to her didn’t come as a 
surprise. 

When I started working that is when I 
ran into diff erent people from diff erent 
characters. This was basically because I 
work as a combi driver. I met an individual 
who told me about Rainbow IdenƟ ty 
AssociaƟ on. At fi rst I was not really 
interested because I have never been 
interested in any LGBTI organisaƟ on, but 
he kept on inviƟ ng me to the meeƟ ngs 
and workshops. I kept on giving excuses 
for not coming as I was really not 
interested and did not see the need for 
me to aƩ end such. Eventually I did, and 
the fi rst thing they did was introduce me 
to the organisaƟ on. I was told about the 
fi ve groups that the organizaƟ on has , 
being trans women, trans men, alliance, 
non-conforming and intersex.

That is when I started to learn that 
there are people out there who are 
transgendered and intersex and some 
who are just like me who do not want 
to conform to any gender. AŌ er they 
explained fully to me that is when I got to 
realise that am gender non-conforming. 

Where I stay and I work am mostly 

referred to as him (rra) even in the 

streets when I talk to the kids they 

will answer me by saying sir! (rra). 

So to me sir or madam does not matter.

contented self...
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My name is Jaqualine from South 
Africa Cape Town, and I am a friend to 
transgender and intersex people.

my definition of transgender is someone 

who was born with one gender and who 

defines them self with another gender.

 I came across the context of transgender 
in my teenage years. I have always been 
interested in sexuality and people’s 
gender and my fi rst introspecƟ ve from 
my spiritual subjecƟ vity. My own journey 
with my sexuality has been really an 
interesƟ ng journey. For most of my life I 
was incredibly conservaƟ ve. Incredibly, 
from my fi rst relaƟ onship I got married. 
I did not have sex before I got married.

I was really conservaƟ ve but all my friends 
were not conservaƟ ve. All my friends 
were lesbians, bisexual, transgendered, 
intersex or gay you name it all. My friends 
have always been like that. I was always 
interested in their experience in their 
own journey. From a spiritual perspecƟ ve 
I was always interested that how do 
you connect your sexuality with your 
spirituality. That is when my interest in 
transgender and LGB came in.
Like I menƟ oned in my journey with my 

spirituality from a very young age, I always 
had a very strong spiritual connecƟ on. It 
is really important that you understand, 
not religion,but spiritual connecƟ on. It is 
a personal journey that I have had and in 
my personal journey I always understood 
inside of my heart that God did not have 
a problem with your sexuality. I just knew 
it, nobody told me that. 

I just knew that what God had a problem 

with was not respecting yourself, no 

matter who you are, no matter your 

sexuality is, no matter what your 

journey is. God does not have a problem 

with who you are I always felt like that.

My engagement with the transgender 
community resulted directly from the 
fact that people are conscious of the fact 
that spiritually I am as open as I am. A 
lot of people I engage with through the  
organisaƟ on I work with where surprised 
that I have no problem with whatever 
their sexuality might be. Most of the Ɵ me 
they will introduce to me to somebody 
who is having a hard Ɵ me spiritually and 
aŌ er speaking to them I would not know 
is they are male or female. I would not 
know what they are because it would not 
maƩ er to me because I will always just 

Not Bothered 
By Gender or Sex
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I was not afraid to wear sƟ leƩ os, with my 
favorite mini skirt and Ɵ ght tops, during 
the day that we were asked to wear what 
we like. We used to call that day ‘dress to 
kill’. This dress code made all the girls in 
the school want to befriend me because 
I was not afraid of anyone. When boys 
insulted me I would insult them back and 
I made sure it hit hard in their hearts.

During my senior school I made a 
conclusion that most of my school mates 
did not like. The reason why they did not 
like me is because some where not true to 
their idenƟ ty. Others were jealous of me 
or some where just being haters and that 
alone made me appreciate myself more, 
and accept the fact that I am diff erent 
and we are all diff erent in this world.

AŌ er I fi nished school I started living 
my life as a trans woman, making up for 
the lost years and I began to enjoy my 
freedom of expression. I am able to use 
the bathrooms in public spaces that I feel 
comfortable in which are the ladies. Even 
though some people who know my past 
do gossip and/or someƟ mes disclose my 
transgender status this does not bother 
me that much as I have come so far - Quin 
Komane is here to stay. 

Despite this, my family loves me as Otsile 

not Quin. They enjoy my company as I am 
very talented. I can sing, I am also good in 
comedy and plaiƟ ng hair.

Most of my friends are trans women like 
me and we love each other so much.  
We are like a family. We are there for 
each other and protect each other from 
those who choose to make our lives 
diffi  cult. I also have friends who are not 
transgender and they are aware of my 
idenƟ ty and they do respect it. 

I am very much aƩ racted to men, but the 
problem comes when they get to know 
what I have between my legs. When they 
approach me they just see an ordinary 
girl and I fi nd it diffi  cult to just disclose to 
everyone who just asks me out. This is the 
most painful thing as you may disclose to 
someone and they dump you and start 
saying horrible things such as I am not a 
woman or I am just a fake. Just like any 
other woman, I would like to get married 
to a man and have a family. But Ɵ me will 
tell. I will fi nd Mr Right, he is somewhere 
out there waiƟ ng for me.

I would like to advice other trans women 
out there who are sƟ ll closeted that life is 
too short. Learn to accept yourself and do 
not sacrifi ce your happiness for someone 
else’s happiness. We only live once. 

As much as I am living freely as a trans woman my family still fails to 

appreciate and tolerate the lady in their so called son. They feel am suddenly 

changing but I try to explain to them that am not, am only bringing out what I 

feel inside out which is the real me. 

put things into perspective...
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Honestly they are no challenges I face 
from my friends, because most of my 
friends are either lesbians bisexual, trans 
or intersex so honestly they are the least 
to judge or have a problem with me. With 
them we would prefer to support each 
other rather than be against each other. 
I believe that is what friends do, unless 
they are not being honest with me “kana 
tsala le yone mathata”.

The society around me, especially those 
I work with, have no problem with me 
but at fi rst they could not accept that a 
woman can do the job I do and again date 
women. You should remember that men 
do not like compeƟ Ɵ on - worse when it 
come from a woman. I am one of the fi rst 
few women to drive public transport, so 
to them it was a No No. The fact that my 
name is not gender orientated means 
that when you say Legusty people expect 

a masculine man with a 6 pack, only to 
fi nd a woman.

As much as I am happy with the society 
and my family there are challenges that I 
face with my partner. As I already stated 
I date women and because my current 
partner is bisexual, I fi nd it diffi  cult to 
accept that she can have relaƟ onships 
with men.  I also feel insecure that maybe 
I would not saƟ sfy her sexually and she 
will cheat on me. When I think of this I 
really feel hurt because our lives can be 
at risk of contacƟ ng STIs and HIV. 

And to all the readers out there who 
idenƟ fy as non-conforming you are not 
alone. Why should there be a man and a 
woman? Why can’t you be both since you 
can do a man’s job and a woman`s job? 
So be comfortable with who you are. 

this friend pursued me and I decided to let 
me just go for it. It would not hurt just to 
go and hear what they were talking about. 
Surprisingly I got even more curious as I 
met many people with diff erent idenƟ Ɵ es 
as I went there with the percepƟ on that I 
am going to meet gays and lesbians only. I 
automaƟ cally became a member aŌ er the 
fi rst meeƟ ng; I was thirsty for knowledge 
and was free to ask quesƟ ons that had 
been in my head for years. People shared 
their experiences and at that point I did not 
know anything about acƟ vism.

I began to engage with transgender people 

from outside the country. That was before 
Rainbow IdenƟ ty AssociaƟ on was formed. 
Since the transgender movement was 
not strong in Africa, we began to share 
informaƟ on on social media. I made friends 
from Africa, Asia and Europe. 
Our experiences are not the same but we 
were able to help each other in fi nding 
self through the informaƟ on sharing 
with others, and the numbers kept on 
increasing. LeGaBiBo then asked me to 
help in educaƟ ng people on the issues of 
transgender (trans men and trans women). 
I did workshops with students and also with 
the media.

Born to be a woman... cont’d from page 05
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My name is Alexis but I have never used 
that name. I understand it’s a gender 
neutral name but there is a name that 
my peers call me which I have coined 
myself to be idenƟ fi ed with. I was born 
intersex and realised that at puberty. I 
had no ambiguous genitalia at birth and 
was raised well as a girl. At puberty I did 
not change as other girls i.e. developing 
breast and having acne. The condiƟ on 
is referred as complete androgen 
insensiƟ ve syndrome (CAIS). I have been 
acne free my enƟ re life and grew taller 
than other average girls. 

At 13 years some girls advised me 
to rub my chest with a certain weed 
to promote breast development but 
nothing happened. At secondary school 
I used to wear a light jersey to hide my 
fl at chest but I tried my level best to pass 
at school. A few guys used to pull my 
jersey and touch my breasts but I was 
very strong mentally. At 15 years old I 
aƩ empted to do an operaƟ on because 
I had undescended testes and normal 
female genitalia, though not complete. 

The doctor was afraid and later I did 
my operaƟ on at 18 years through my 
consent. I waited for a year to develop 
before going to terƟ ary school. The 
doctor advised me and my parents that if 
I did not do an operaƟ on I would develop 
cancer. I was operated on and put on 
hormones to pass. Though hormones 
are good they don’t change your self i.e. 
it does not make you a real woman nor 
correct anything, instead it promotes 
cancer later in life. The other problem is 
that there is no psycho social support and 

one is sƟ ll addressed as intersex by the 
medical fraternity. There is sƟ ll no geneƟ c 
mapping for our genes. 

To be intersex means you tend to live 

a very lonely life because of failure 

of right of passage. Even when falling 

in love you do it for fun,  rather than 

the seriousness that we find people 

embracing.

I know a lot are curious about my love 
life so I might as well share with you. 
I have dated guys and they loved me 
dearly - that I can confi dently say. The 
problem was that I could not disclose my 
gender idenƟ ty for fear of sƟ gma which is 
something we intersex people face on a 
daily basis. Normally I want relaƟ onships 
that last, I mean who doesn’t want that? I 
have kept them ,the longest was 6 years, 
and I exited when certain demands were 
required which I couldn’t provide. Not 
because I didn’t want to but I couldn’t. 
Currently I am single and enjoying life 
because somehow I don’t have any 
obligaƟ on to please anyone. 

To society at large, I can adviSe that 

intersexuality is genetic and runs in 

families. To the government I advise 

that operations should be done WITH THE  

consent OF an individual and parents 

should not be scared that their children 

will develop cancer.

Even those who do an opposite gender 
reassignment surgery opposite to their 
known gender later in life should be 
accepted as normal people with integrity.
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Put Things Into Perspective
My name is Otsile Jerusalem Matlhomane 
known as Quin Allsorts Komane. I am 22 
years old and I idenƟ fy as a trans woman, 
born and bred in Mogoditshane.

When I grew up I idenƟ fi ed myself as 
male and tried by all means to behave 
and do that boys did, but something deep 
inside always reminded me that I was 
never really meant to be a boy. Although 
I tried so hard to be a man and act like a 
man, my feminine side said the opposite 
thing. I enjoyed playing with dolls and 
only enjoyed girls’ company I found boys’ 
games too rough for me.

When I grew up I already knew about 
Transgender people and I also knew about 
lesbians, gays and bisexuals because I 
was raised by a same sex couple from 12 
months to 5 years. Although when I grew 
up I was a liƩ le confused, I took a journey 
of discovering myself more. 

Some people did not understand why I 

behaved like a girl yet I was born a boy, 

they started accusing me of being gay. 

I denied because I knew I was not gay but 

then I did not need to explain to them 
that I am a girl. Only my friends and very 
close relaƟ ves knew and understood 
what I meant when I said I was not a boy 
but a girl.

Some thought I was crazy and too young 
to understand what I was feeling and 
thought I will grow out of it and be a real 
man. The sad part was that my mother 
was among the people who did not even 
want to hear a thing about transgender 
and hated me expressing my femininity. 
She would buy me boys’ clothes and 
made sure that I was more masculine. 
When people make comments that I look 
like a girl she would get upset and shout 
at them that I am a boy, not a girl. 
Unfortunately she passed on when I was 
in standard seven, pity she could not see 
this girl she gave birth to reach puberty. 
Maybe at this point she would have 
accepted that she gave birth to a boy who 
is actually a girl, and maybe she could 
have beƩ er answers to why I am preƩ y 
and not handsome. At junior school I 
became famous and got my name Quin 
from the students as to them I was more 
than a Queen or a Diva.
 


