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I’m so pleased to present the second 
installment of the “Queer Stories from 
the North” series. Autumn will see the 
Arctic Pride taking place in Tromsø 
(November 4 – 12), which is a great 
celebration of the city’s diversity. 
Don’t let the weather intimidate you 
and come out to take part in the 
parade and in the other events that 
will happen all week long. 

There’s also a special contest 
organized by Tromsø Arctic Pride in 
collaboration with Tvibit, with cool 
prizes to be won. To participate, 
send in your submission on the theme 
“Fearless Love” (Fryktløs kjærlighet). 
There are two categories for the 
contest: the ‘textual’ one, and the 
‘free form’ one, where you can send 
in any other form of contribution 
related to Fearless love (photos, 
paintings, drawings, collages, videos, 
etc.) 

The contest is open to everyone, 
regardless of age and orientation. 
The works will be displayed in an 
exhibition at Tvibit, and a jury will 
choose one winner in each category. 

To participate, send your text and/or 
a picture or link to your visual work 
at: 
 
arcticpride@foreningenfri.no 
before the 15th of October. 
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In your home country or previous places you’ve 
lived in, how was your experience being queer? 

Well, I’ve just lived in two other places apart 
from Tromsø: my hometown in Italy and Venice. 
In my hometown, this part of me was not well 
defined at the time, so I wouldn’t really say I had 
any experience linked to being queer there.  But 
in Venice I had the time to get to know myself, 
and I had both good and bad experiences. A 
good experience: we had a queer students group 
at university and I was there pretty often, it was 
nice. 

Personally I haven’t had problems apart from my 
family, and for my family it got easier and easier. 
I first came out to friends, and that wasn’t really 
a problem. I call myself lucky. Or maybe I was 
surrounded by some more negative experiences 
but I didn’t care about it so much. 

Can you talk about the reactions of your family 
to your coming out? 

Basically there has been no reaction. I assumed 
they knew or suspected I was gay before, but 
they had to face the reality from the moment I 
came out. Since then, we haven’t talked about 
it at all, even though I tried to. So it’s like they’re 
accepting it but are avoiding the topic, which 
is really weird. And when I said to my mom that 
I’d like to talk about it to other members of my 
family, she said no, it’s not wise, because either 
they’re old or intolerant. So I just skipped them. 
Now my close relatives are aware of my sexuality, 
but they don’t face it, and I don’t feel like facing 
it actually. 

The only thing I was told is “When you are in Italy, 
you have to be the straight daughter, if you are 
in Norway you can do what you want.” And that’s 
the reason why I don’t want to confront them 
about it anymore. If they don’t want to accept me 
as I am, then I’ll just be myself somewhere else 
and not be around them. That makes it easier for 
me. Of course they are cutting themselves from 
my life, but it’s their choice, and I’m OK with that. 

What about being queer in Tromsø?
 
When I got to know I was coming to Tromsø, I 
tried to find info about the queer community 
here. So as soon as I arrived I joined some events 

organized by FRI. I feel that here it’s easier for 
queer people: in Norway they reached a level 
that is beyond what we have in Italy; in Italy we’re 
still fighting for some basic rights and as a queer 
person you are still on the sidelines of society, 
which is not the case in Norway, I think. But at 
the same time here since it’s a lot more mixed, 
it can be harder to find other queer people. For 
example I would love to have a gay club here, 
a more specific nightlife, but again I think in 
Norway they are on another level, and maybe 
people assume there is no need for that. 

Yet Tromsø is so gay! I met many queer people 
here, but apparently many don’t really want to 
organize specific events, it’s strange. There is a 
tendency for queer people to either hide or to 
try not to show that they are “different”. 

One negative experience I had here was when 
with someone on the bus, and some youngsters 
said some slurs to us, “jævla homo” [fucking 
homo] or something like that. We were just 
sitting side by side, in the daytime. And this never 
happened to me in Italy for example. 
But at Oslo Pride there were so many people out 
in the street, it felt like national day! 
So there is this kind of paradox here between 
how there is widespread acceptance but also 
maybe a difficulty for many people to be really 
out and open in the public space. 

How’s the dating scene in Tromsø? 

It has been weird, in a good and bad way. I was 
accused to be too Southern European, to be 
more sentimental and go for the feelings from 
the very beginning of the relationship. So I tried 
to change my approach and be less sentimental, 
and then it turned out to be the opposite: I was 
accused of being too un-sentimental! But overall 
it hasn’t been so difficult to date in Tromsø. 
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I would define myself as…

Difficult question for me right now. I have 
always been attracted to women. First crush/
experience with a woman was when I was 10 
years old. We “played” husband and wife. And 
we ended up naked. I remember I was thinking 
after that game that I liked it a bit too much. I 
grew up in a small town where no one talked 
about lesbians or gay people. I almost never 
pronounced that word. So when a boy asked me 
if we should be together I just said yes. After 
that I was with different guys. It never worked 
out, but I felt that I was in love with them. Or I 
liked the attraction—to be loved. 

When I was 35 years old I was “thrown out of 
the closet”—a woman seduced me and I was in 
heaven. From that moment on, I couldn’t take 
my eyes off of women. And I haven’t looked at 
guys afterwards. 

It was important for me to then “come out” and 
define myself as a lesbian. I was insecure about 
it at the beginning, so I dressed quite masculine 
and cut my hair. I thought that I needed to be 
noticed from women through my appearance, 
since I was not so brave to go towards them. 
And if I showed it with my clothing or haircut, 
people would know I liked women. 

Now after more years have past, I am back 
to dressing more feminine and more self 
confident. I dress the way I like. The older I get, 
the less important it is to me to tell everyone 
that I am a lesbian. I am not so into labels. And 
who am I to say that I will never fall in love with 
a man again? I don’t believe that I will, but I did 
in the past. So now I rather say: I love people 
regardless of gender. But my attraction is 
towards women. The most important thing is to 
live the way that feels right. That you are honest 
and true to yourself. 
Conclusion: sometimes I say I am a lesbian. 
Sometimes I say I love people and not gender. 

In which ways has your experience been shaped 
by being gay? Have you had rather positive or 
negative experiences linked to your sexual 
orientation? 

I think I am lucky to live in Norway. I have thought 
many times about how it must be to be gay in 

Russia or Uganda, for example. I don’t have to be 
afraid for my life, or at least I haven’t experienced 
dangerous episodes. 

But at the same time I know people in Oslo who 
have been knocked down just because they were 
holding hands, in the Grøland area. My experience 
has also been that men have become interested, 
or horny, when they see two women together. One 
experience was in the Canary Islands. Me and my 
girlfriend at the time were swimming together. I was 
enjoying the moment and spontaneously took her in 
my arms and kissed her. Then we saw a guy who was 
masturbating just in front of us. It makes me sad. No 
one notices when straight people kiss. 

Even if I am not afraid in Norway, I don’t feel totally 
free. I am a very romantic person and when I was 
with guys I could hold hands with them and kiss 
whenever I felt like it. Now I have to be more careful. 
So I guess that there are still some prejudices against 
gay people. And I think it’s a long way before people 
think it’s totally fine. I have experienced both being 
with a man and being with a woman, so I can see the 
difference in how people around react to it. 

My mother is dead so I wasn’t able to tell her that I 
like women. But I wrote a long text message to my 
dad. I was too afraid of calling him. It took some 
hours before he replied. It felt like a lifetime. But 
the answer was marvelous. He said: “The only thing 
that matters is that you do what feels right for you. 
And I actually thought that maybe you were gay. I 
love you.” It still gives me goosebumps. 

As for my friends, it’s a long story but I came out to 
most of them at a big birthday party in Trondheim. 
That year I turned 35. I made a show out of it. And 
it was a success! Some people got surprised, others 
knew already. It was a great experience. 

It was more difficult to tell my grandmother. She 
was old-fashioned. And I was afraid she wouldn’t 
understand. I wrote her a letter. She responded by 
saying: “I don’t think you are gay. Go to the library 
and read about lesbians. Then you will know that 
you are not one.” It makes me smile. She also said: 
“What about children, Line Marie? It will never work 
out.”

There are still some people who don’t know I’m gay. 
I don’t know if it’s because I’m afraid or skeptical 
about their reaction. Especially with old relatives, 

Line Marie
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it’s difficult. And some “friends” who are not so 
close to me. 

Is visibility important for the queer community? 

Of course we should be visible. Like all hetero 
people are. But I don’t know if it’s always the 
best to have places reserved to gay people. I 
understand it can be easier to meet when we 
have our own spots. But at the same time I think 
we will not get more understanding from the 
rest of the community that way. It’s like “we” 
and “them.” Mixed places are the best, I think. 
We are humans too, not freaks who need to be 
excluded or have separate spaces. We are one. 
We are one community. We just love different 
people. 

There is one thing some straight people react 
strongly about: the gay pride. Why does it always 
have to be so sexual? If we want equal rights we 
need to be more serious sometimes. Of course 
it’s fun to have a good time at the pride. But 
maybe some of the more important messages 
are erased. The focus should be more on love, 
marriage, adopting children insemination, etc. 

I don’t mean that all the colors and fun should be 
gone. But many straight people have prejudices 
against gay people and think it’s only about sex, 
and that we don’t want relationships, that we 
just fuck around. If we are running naked in 
the pride with dildos in our hands, or bondage 
equipment, will people take us seriously? 
I think we should try to “normalize” being in 
a lesbian/gay relationship. It’s beautiful, and 
totally normal. I would do everything to make 
people look at things with my own eyes. Love is 
beautiful. 

How do you think the situation for LGBTQ 
people has evolved in recent years? 

I think it has become better. Many people find 
it touching when gay people get married. I think 
it’s good. Then straight people see that we 
want commitment and want to embrace love 
like everyone else. I think it’s still hard for trans 
people. I think the fight there is bigger and the 
road to acceptance is longer. 

When we think of gay rights, we need to think 
big. Not just think that the situation is quite 

OK in Norway. There is still a lot to do to change 
people’s attitudes towards gay people. The world 
needs to see that we stay united. And that’s why 
it’s even more important now to continue having 
the pride. We do it not just for the rights of LGBTQ 
people in Norway, but also for every gay person in 
the world. 

Even if I am lucky, it doesn’t mean that it’s the same 
for others. Some people still experience being spat 
at in Norway because they are gay. But compared 
to other countries we have come a step further in 
the right direction. And it also helps that there are 
people in the church who are starting to be more 
liberal and accept gay marriages. That will affect 
the community’s view on the matter. 

How is it being queer in Tromsø? 

I don’t think the LGBTQ community here is so 
visible—but maybe I am wrong. I think it’s an 
age thing. When you are young, it’s easier to find 
someone. Maybe when you’re young, you can go 
more often to the parties that FRI is arranging, and 
be active on Gaysir or Tinder, or go to gay clubs 
in Oslo, etc. I also like the idea that they have gay 
friendly nights at Verdensteatret on Thursdays: then 
it’s a mix of people and it gives one the opportunity 
to meet someone. 

I also like that there is the Tromsø Arctic Pride. 
Festivals are always good! I love movies so I’d like 
to see more gay film festivals. For me, I need to 
get out of Tromsø to meet someone. Sometime I 
feel Tromsø is too small, and it’s difficult to meet 
someone. I was in San Francisco in May and loved 
it. So many open-minded people, and the Castro 
neighborhood was amazing. 
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