
King Edward Hotel Declares 
WAR ON LETROS QUEERS!
  

Plagued by an overflow of homosexuals from Letros Tavern, 
situated directly across the road, Toronto's popular King Edward 
Hotel has declared all-out war on the invading members of this 
limp-wrist set! 
 The hotel is determined to stamp out alarming 

encroachments designed to convert it into an annex 
Letros Tavern. The hotel's general manager, Gor- 

don Cordy, has set up an 'anti-queer' army and 
issued firm instructions to repel the invaders at 
every beachhead.

This crisis with the ‘third 
sex’ came about when hotel 
guests complained to the man- 
agement about the number of 
'cruising pansies' who were fre- 
quenting the washrooms, mainly 

one downstairs. Guests had 
bothered and insulted by 

the Letros. refugees and they 
were demanding that something 

 be done to clean up the situa- 
tion.

invading ‘fags’ had, TAB 
learned, frequented the , King 

Edward mainly on Friday and 
Saturday nights. They finally 
 became so obnoxious, in their 
 increasing numbers, that ’ some- 
 thing had to be done. 

have developed such an acute 
sense of smell that they are able 
to detect the fragrance of the 
Letros pansies before they are 
able to cross the, hotel’s. Maginot 
Line. 

Even now, however, security 
officers  include all the  wash
rooms in their regular patrols.

One hotel official told TAB 
last week: "It is unfortunate 
that we are located right across 
the street from one of the big
gest homosexual  haunts in  Tor
onto. This is a geographical fact 
that we can do nothing about. 
However, the horrors perpetrat
ed in the past by these people 
have come to an end. All of our 
security staff have been given 

instructions to ferret out these 
homosexuals and bounce them 
right away!”

S
etting himself up  as com
mander - in - chief, Mr. Cardy 
quickly conscripted a formidable 
army to stamp out this growing 
menace. He summoned  execu
tive manager Glen Brewer, ap- 
pointed him chief-of-staff,  and 
 ordered him to, organize the 

 hotel’s house officers into an 
 efficient anti-pansy division. 

They were instructed to drive 
each and every  one of these 

 invaders out of the hotel and 
 into the streets.

 There was no doubt about it, 
 the King Edward Hotel was 
staging an all-out war on the 
Letros queers!

During the monster, sensation
al 'fag’ party at Letros Tavern 

 Hallowe’en, two or three limp- 
 wrist stragglers tried to gain en- 
 trance to the King Eddy but they 
 were set back on their dainty 

derrieres at the front door. The hotel’s security officers, 
 becoming increasingly profici- 
 ent at ferretting out ‘queers,'


