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So far, so good. But what does all this imply? The answer will become clearer if we
take an analogy from the many Terran cultures where men form strong pair-bonds -- the
blood-brother relationship, as it is often called. This bond doesn't always include

sex relations, but where it does, it's for a certain reason. It happens not because
they find the female body distasteful, as true homosexuals do, for psychological or
hormonal reasons, but because they can form no lasting mental bond with women, since
they are ignorant, trivial and often even dangerous, and the men despise them. (We
won't go into whose fault that is!) I'm referring to cultures such as the Spartan
civilization, etc., where two warrior-men became lovers, of course, not to decadent cul-
tures where effeminate boys were made use of.

When this analogy is applied to the STAR TREK universe, then, the conclusion is this:
Kirk and Spock go to bed together because the sort of women who could give them what they

need do not exist. Of course, the solution is very neat -- Kirk and Spock both have the
same needs, even though they do show diametrically opposite symptoms; they are very
lonely men, and need a companion to share their lives -- a ""soul-mate'", to use a somewhat

hackneyed term. And so they turn to each other.

But this is the easy way out -- a cop-out, ladies, nothing else. A close and sometimes
intense relationship with a member of one's own sex is a normal, healthy part of life,

one of the important ties one sentient entity will form with another. But it is only one
of them. And if the Kirk/Spock relationship blurs into a mate/partner bond, it is purely
because the women do not exist who are intelligent enough to understand their needs and
subtle enough to be able to fulfill them in a way they can accept (this last is especially
important in Spock's case, because of his psychological and cultural inhibitions). This
would be a depressing enough thought in real life. {In fiction it is even more so -- it
means that it is impossible even to conceive of such women. But perhaps it's only to be
expected when so many female writers, especially sf authors, feel the need to write almost
exclusively about men, because they find their own sex so uninteresting.

The classic "starship officers' wives' lot is not a happy one'" argument is just not valid.
If children are involved, then sea-faring men's wives have watched and waited throughout
history and found it worth their while. And the solution is even simpler if the produc-
tion of children is delayed -- if a homosexual relationship between crewmembers is not
detrimental to ship's discipline then what possible objection could there be to having a
wife along, especially if she is a crewmember, too?

So, ladies, gird up your loins (if you know where they are). The time has come for a
new confidence in our capabilities. Our sex makes up half the human race, and probably
half of all the humunoid races in the galaxy. If the males can produce two such wonder-
ful characters as Kirk and Spock, can't we provide female characters who will be a match
for them? I challenge you all -- the honor of our sex is at stake. Act now -- or resign
vourselves to being called '"the weaker sex" for all eternity -- and deserving it.
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D
lsmet ~ Dani Morin

The fairer partner hovered over the other, smiling with eyes narrowed to slits and cares-
sing her companion's breasts until the nipples stood erect. The blonde head bent then,
extending a flicking tongue to tease the darkened tips, as she slowly settled herself
astride the darker woman, pausing briefly to admire the blending, contrasting shades of
their pubic hair. Pressing her mons veneris against the already engorged clitoris of
the other woman, she began to move slowly -- exquisite torture -- all the while continu-
ing to alternately lick then suck her lover's nipples. Again, she adjusted her position
so their small sensitive organs met, and she quickened her movements. Their soft sighs
and whimpers co-mingled in the room that was silent but for the sounds of their love-
making. Then she heard her partner gasp an unintelligible cry, and felt her hips buck









