
Matt "Branno" Branson, 38 (at
right), from Perth, was a cult figure
on the pro surfing tour from 19BB
to 1991 , famous for his tattoos and
love of punk. He left the tour at 21
to come out as a gay man, The
first person he told was his friend,
Sydney surfer Wll Webber, 37.
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parents and tell them, 
"hich 

he did. When he got off the
phone itwas like a new beginning.

I just love dle gul'. Het my b€st mate. He hasn t
changed a bit ov€r the 

'ears. 

It's not as if het gone, "oh,
now I'm out I can have all my tattoos lasered off and get
myself a Prada handbagl' We're stuck with this beait the

When he left the tour in 1991, w€ start€d a punk band
called Mindcrack. Branno was on drums, I was on guitar,
ny brother Betr sms and .ny girlfri€nd Naomi played
bass. We were .ealy tight md really good; our musrc was
,'az). Bul Lhe bJnd jusr iellaput. when we broke up in
1996, I was turious at them - I \'mted to do it for life.

we 6naly got back together for a jm a fs mondls
ago. We dranl a lot of beer and smoked a lot of cigarett€s.
I'rn trying to live a bit cleaner these da)6 and it made me
feel realy sick. It was amazing, thoueh. I don t think the
others realised how good we w€re.

attl I'm quite a res€rved, shy person by
nature, whereas wil is the turuiest man in
the world. He's got a nice, twisted sense of

Wil##:nf;#ft.rr;Hh,"
was one of those guys 

'ou 
rnet ,nd instandy liked. He

didn t have any tattoos back then. I was the one who got
him into rattoos. I told him I sa\ $ini<inB ofge[ing
one, and the next thing I krcw he d gone and had a litde
dragon done on his shoulder. We were both kind of shy
when we were young. Perhaps we needed to be a bit
scary to be acc€pted.

HeA stay at my family homq in Rose Bay, whenever
he was in Sydney or passing through while on the tou.
He'd stay for a.ouple ofvi'eel$ or a month at a time. we
used to drink a lot. One time he landed, we said to each
othea "This time, we ve got to do some more surfing l
but within a fo minutes we'd bought a case of\E and
that was it. I renember that afternoon so well. We made
bandannas and listened to Guns N'Roses.

Uhen he dropped otr the tour he moved in with this
guv in Maroubra. I w.r. $,inLing."Why isn t he moving
in with me?"But I didnl suspect aDlt}ling.lfyoule
going to be suss, you need a couple of feeder lines, and
Branno didn't give any.

He told me he was gay a few months after I tmed 21.
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My tust response was,
"Why?" He ju.t said,'Donl
say that!" I said it was al
right gave him a big cuddle
and didn't mention it again.
I can be judgemental when
it suits me, but not when
it comes to people and
&en partners. It didn't

I had to keep the secret
for seveial )ea$, when

he wote to one of his oldest ftiends, in Perth, and told
hin. His mate replied by saying, "You re not gay - it's
Sydney that! done it to you.Itt)our choice:'He totally
shunned Brmnq and Branno wasjust shattered. He was
crying his eyes out. He said he didn t want people to cal
him a dirty fag. I assured him I'd be by hh side Iorever.
It was a pretty powertul moment.

when sorneone's world falls apart, especially for a

man's nan, a public nan's naD, itt a big fall. ft\ almost
inevitably suicidal. I don't thinl he war suicidal that
night,buthe didnl need to feel so shattered.I toldhim
he needed to do something solid he had to .ing his

humoq which drew me to him. He can mal(e light of
any situation and he's quick - he's just bang, bang, and
suddenly youte on the floor with your guts cramping up.

We hit it off straight away - for as long as I've known
Will,l've felt incrediblyclose tohim.I cant remember
wh€n I decided he'd be the one I'd com€ out to, but
I always knew he would be very accepting, it's just the
person he is. He probably ha&'t had any close dealings
with gay people before, but I found it easy to tell him.

I was living away fiom home, doing the toua ftorn
the age of about 17, md the webber fmily took me
in. I would stay with them for weeks or nonths. The
Webbers ar€ incredibly giving. It's a very surf-oriented
family. There's six brothers and theyle a[ ... interestin8.

Mad, in their own way. Wi[ and I used to love gorng on
surf trips togethea but we bonded over rnusic. And beer

we bonded over be€r.

Nothing is €a.st when you re a young bloke cormng
out. You re ale?ys scared you re going to lose your
male\. Bur Will maker peopte feelat ease. Just hanging
out with him, ev€rllhing is black and white. There's no
bulshit beh{een Win and m€. ICs iust mateship at its

The night I rang rny parents was very €motional.
I wouldn't say I was sui€i&l.I ve never stood at the edge

of a €liff and gone, "This is it."
But WiI was my Rock of cibraltar. He was there for

me to Iean on and help me $rou8h ir. His nature i5

very loung.
I'm on€ of the ludq ones - rny fanily and ftiendr

are just so accepting. There were a f€w grey yeds, but
I couldnl hav€ asked for better ftiends.

WiI md I ledned music togeth€r. When we formed
the band, none of us had play€d before. we aI bought
instruments md staned ftom scratch. We just w€nt,
"Right,leds nale a song." I was iDto punk rock, but Wil
was also into lrd Zeppelin and all this other stuff. He
introduced me to a lot of different music.

Some of my fondest memories are jamming vrith
Mindcrack. They were crazy times. We wer€ ertreme
punk rockers. In our world, we .ocked. But, to be
honest, it wasn t a v€ry big world. WiI loves talking up
the band. Thats what I love about him. He\ enthusiartic
about €verlthing.

I m living on the Gold Coast now' and Wil lives a

three hour drive away in Yamba, so we see each other
every couple of months, which isn't €nough. We talk on
the phone at le6t once a week.

we ve been tryjng ro orgdni'e d j.m fo' abour 6te
years and we filally go. it together a few months ago.
It wa, the firor time red p[yed rogether.frce the
break-up. It was aweso.ne. We went through a theold
songs and when we finished, we aI just sat back and
went, "Ho\^, good was that?" cw

''lis not as if he's
qone. f)h. rrr.'w
I r'l out I {)an have
nry l.llla)or la:rer e(l
oif and rlr:i n ryrr ,.ll
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