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There was basically a door and a window and the window was 
stained glass, like a church, and the door had a porthole that 
you could almost see through. When you walked in it 
was very dark

…and really busy

and there were yellow lights and red lights, near the bar

…the bar was really small

the bar was small, it had about four bar stools in front of it 
and it came out from the wall so that you could stand on three 
sides

…was there a pin ball machine in there?

that was as you walked down to the darkrooms, it was in a corner, 
and the bar was wooden and the tables were high and there were 
high stools and cushioned benches that were high up

…when we arrived most people were in the bar, all women

there were, was it two corridors going off the bar or was there 
one? 

…there was a second room 

on the left hand side of the bar

…when you walked in the bar was on your left and you kept going 
straight to the right of the bar and there was a space into the 
left and I remember all the tissue dispensers

…where?

On the walls and there were some little cubbyholes with seats in 
them so that people could wank and then wipe their hands, there 
was lots of tissue

…in the bar area?

No, further down, just lots of tissue things, paper towels, blue…
or no, the recycled grey…eco friendly, and, so I remember the 
first time I walked down looking for the toilets and it was pitch 
black and I asked someone where they were and she said just keep 
going all the way down and it was fucking dark, you couldn’t see 
anything and then there was a red light down at the end and when 
you got to that you went briefly round to your left and then to 
your right into the toilets which were blue and kind of hor-
rible, there were about four cubicles and very white, white tiles 
and some mirrors, and then blue lights a bit like a train sta-
tion toilet and when I walked into the toilets there was a naked 
woman standing there washing her hands, it was the woman with the 
shaved head, she had knickers on and tape over her breasts and I 
was a bit surprised

…did she look at you, or say hello or anything?

she just, you know, smiled and then washed her hands, but it was 
odd, I thought, oh, a naked person

I walked back and you were getting drinks

…everyone was edgy

it wasn’t very friendly, when we arrived the woman at the door 
just said ‘darkroom at the end toilets on the right’ or something 
like that. There wasn’t a welcoming atmosphere



everybody knew each other and you knew they knew each other, it 
didn’t really work

…do you think a women only sex club could work?

Yes

…how?

If there wasn’t a regular crowd, so if it was basically just a sex 
club, you could go whenever you want 

…like the way men do it?

Yes 

…we didn’t know anyone and we did actually have sex

yes

…people watched us, I couldn’t see them though

I could and I found that weird, I didn’t mind that they could see 
us having sex but I didn’t want them to see my face, that’s what I 
felt strange about, so I tried to keep my head down on your shoul-
der. Because that was just too exposing, people seeing your facial 
expressions while you’re having sex, but if I’d had my back to 
them I think I would have felt alright. I didn’t realize that we 
were being watched because it was so dark and then we were in the 
middle of it and I saw that we’d gotten a bit of a gathering.

they were looking and talking and looking and talking as if watch-
ing a performance kind of half heartedly.

…Do you think people were a little embarrassed there, a little 
self-conscious?

People were a little self conscious, I don’t think they were embar-
rassed, they were sussing us out and wondering who we were, they 
hadn’t seen us before

…you said that you wanted to involve a third person

I think I wanted to before I went there, I thought it would be in-
teresting and anonymous, a person we’ll never see again who doesn’t 
speak English. And then once I was there I still had it in my head 
that it would be interesting but I felt really uncomfortable 

…the difference between what’s in your head and what actually happens

yes, I think mostly if I was to sum up the whole night in one word I 
felt vulnerable and exposed and that’s probably why I wouldn’t have 
involved anyone, I didn’t feel very 
comfortable, but I also didn’t really know if I actually wanted to 
or if it was just this thing of what you do in my mind. Because I 
had thought that involving someone, I was associating that thought 
with an experience that I’d never had before but I never actually 
thought about the fact that it was would be a person, it would actu-
ally be another human and another person would be looking at me and 
figuring me out and I didn’t like that. In my head the thought of 
involving someone else, I didn’t think of it as a person, I thought 
of it as a body. You know, and I think that’s sort of how men think 
of it and go about it, if they want anonymity. If I was going to do 
that I wouldn’t want to know what the persons face looked like, it’d 
almost be like a toy but you weren’t controlling it, it would have 
it’s own mind. 



…describe the darkroom spaces

Well the first one you came across was on the corridor and there 
was frosted glass and there were people having sex in there, one 
person was on a stool and the other person was…
I’m not sure, and after you pass that to the right there’s the 
open darkroom with the high bench facing you and then they had the 
tv screens with the soft porn, nothing happened on the tv screens 
though

…and cubicles

yes, they were open weren’t they?

…well we went into one and locked it

were they in the same room?

…off it

yes it was like the corridor split into a y and the left hand side 
went to the cubicles and the right went to the toilets and you 
went around and into the darkrooms

…it was very dark

well the darkroom with the cubicle had a peephole and you could 
open it or close it so people could look in if you wanted them to. 

…didn’t a red light come on?

It wasn’t red it was whitey blue

…but very dark

it wasn’t too dark when you were in it

…remember we went in and you took off all your clothes and folded 
them

did I, I folded them? I don’t remember that…why did I do that? 

…I don’t know

and then put them on the chair and then I had to go to the toilet 
but I didn’t want to go to the toilets so I pissed in the glass

…you were a bit stunned

a bit shell shocked, I felt very weird about people looking at 
me,even in the bar or recognizing me, I felt that everyone knew 
each other and that we were new, that no one would talk to us but 
they’d look at us

…then it was strange in the cubicle, I think we were both a bit 
shell shocked

yes and we could also hear someone being whipped and letting out 
really fake screams, it was just for the sound effects of the dark-
room it sounded stupid and it sounded fake and it sounded per-
formed, and then we also saw someone I don’t know if it was after 
we were in the darkroom or before?…she was standing up and someone 
was giving her head. They left their curtain open on purpose so 
that people could look in. And she was…I’m not sure who she was, 
I just remember seeing a girl and she had a shaved head and was 
standing up and another girl was on her knees giving her head. You 
pointed it out to me I walked by at first.

Did anything that you saw or heard turn you on?

No not really, the thing that I did like was the woman who danced 
on the dj box, she was actually a good dancer and had a nice body.

…I forgot about her

she had flesh coloured tights tied around her body and looked cool, 
to watch, it wasn’t cheesy and it wasn’t tacky, it wasn’t really 
a turn on but it looked good, but that was the only thing.

…do you think if the space had been different it would have made a 
difference?

Yes, everyone was really squashed into the bar, crammed in…but 
also everything in there is designed for gay men, the ledges to 
lean on

…they were too high

…It was designed for gay male sex…which we aren’t designed for



…remember we saw gay men in the other club

yeah, that was hot, that’s because they were off on their own up 
a little stairs and we were watching from down below, from a dif-
ferent height and they looked like they were having fun

…I just wonder if women can operate that way

I don’t know if they can, some maybe

…in your head you can imagine it but the reality doesn’t really 
work like that. I’ve been imagining darkrooms for years, maybe 
it didn’t work because of the uptight atmosphere

…a strange headspace

yes

It was too controlled, I think that a big problem is that it was 
the wrong space, and also the unfriendliness, people weren’t 
randomly talking to other people

I’d need to not be drunk and I’d have to have been look-
ing at them for a while and maybe chat to them for a while, 
because you do have to look at someone to see if you like 
their body language, if you find them sexy, or chat to them 
and see if you have chemistry, even the standing close 
thing, just feeling them rub off your shoulder every now and 
again and sort of testing the water

…I’ve never come on a one-night stand

me neither
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