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                   Stranger, my Brother

                         Synopsis 

     Flying a jet-black needleship, Jason Standing is on a reconnaissance mission in a solar system belonging to the Golden Empire of the Arukai, humanity’s enemy.  Gay and lonely, he isn’t bothered by the risks inherent in flying dangerous spy missions; this one feels routine in every way, up until the explosion which cripples his vessel and knocks it off course.  To his amazement, he finds himself crash-landing on the planet.  Unable even to call for help on the way down, he winds up caught in the middle of a mounting gale.  Smashing into the waiting forest, his capsule splits down the middle and throws him unconscious onto the leaf-strewn ground, stark-naked and completely helpless.

     Out hunting, young Kansie Hanaj – exiled to Kanukar’s Retreat, the Empire’s preserve planet - is startled to see a capsule shoot past overhead, gyrating wildly beneath its partly-deployed parachute.  When he arrives at the crash site he wishes he’d kept his nose out of it.  Codes of Honor amongst the ‘kai strongly oblige assistance to strangers and enemies alike.  After a moment’s hesitation he makes a simple travois and drags his unconscious visitor back to his cabin, arriving just as the storm breaks around him.  

     He stitches Jason’s cuts closed and even manages to re-set his broken arm.  Deducing there must be some sort of survival kit back at the crash site, he risks injury or death returning to recover it.  While he is gone, Jason takes a turn for the worst.  His arm swells, and a raging fever develops.  Kansie uses his basic med-kit to lance and drain the arm, but isn’t sure if his drugs are safe to administer.  All he can do is wait and hope.

     Eventually, the fever breaks; things start to look better.  Returning from a quick hunting trip, he is thrilled to see the glass of water he left beside the bed has been emptied.  Fussing about in the kitchen, he turns to find two sky-blue eyes watching him alertly from the other side of the room.

     “Errr, hello,” he stammers.  “I...my name is Kansie.  Can you understand me?”

     Fortunately, the human Navy has provided a basic Arukai-language primer for all its pilots.  

     The human licks his lips, and Kansie sees what an effort it was for him to speak at all.  “My name Jason.  Ja-son.”

     Nursed back to health, Jason heals slowly.  Dozing one afternoon, he wakes up to discover Kansie masturbating sleepily in a chair nearby.  Several more incidents leave them strongly attracted to each other, and it is Jason who finally conquers his fears, takes the plunge and asks the question.  Different species they might be, but Kansie’s answer is a joyful ‘yes’.

     Homosexuals are exceedingly rare amongst the Arukai, and Kansie cannot believe his luck.  In different ways, each is sexually highly unusual and desperately alone.  Despite cosmological odds, their coming-together seems almost pre-ordained.  Jason’s battered body stops them going all the way, but by morning neither can imagine life without the other.

     Powerful drugs in his survival kit help accelerate his recovery.  When Kansie returns from a five-day trip to the local Trading Post he is stunned to find Jason running out to greet him.  At last, they consummate their relationship in a grassy meadow in front of Kansie’s cabin.  Over the following months and years Jason comes to know and love the mountains, learning some of the details behind Kansie’s mysterious banishment and his hatred of his distant, powerful uncle.  Their relationship blossoms.  They even make an excursion to the distant seaside to relieve the monotony, the reasons for his crash long forgotten.  

     One day, returning from the ‘Post, Kansie finds the cabin empty and Jason gone, his uncle’s coat of arms daubed on the front door just to rub it in.  Devastated, vowing he will get Jason back at any cost, he has no choice but to leave the Retreat and return home to seek revenge.

     Waiting at the local port is one of the Great Circle freighters that service the Retreat’s isolated settlements.  He buys the first-class cabin, and the vessel sets sail the very next morning.  Halfway around the world, the planet’s only spaceport awaits.  After a long, largely uneventful passage they arrive at Port Hukuuza, where Kansie’s uncanny luck holds.  A shipful of VIP’s are visiting from a neighboring solar system.  He uses Imperial privilege to commandeer it on the spot and wastes no time reaching orbit, where he starts the long trip back to Homeworld resolved to rescue Jason or die in the attempt.

     To his surprise, no traps or obstacles bar his way.  Safely home, he stalks towards the Royal castle, sword in hand to confront his uncle.  In the Audience Hall they fight a duel to the death, which Kansie wins easily.  At once, he finds out that Jason is alive and imprisoned on an isolated volcanic island.  Reunited there at last, Kansie confesses that his uncle was Emperor Jekobar the 45th.  By killing him, Kansie has seized power so his own father can return from hiding to assume the throne.  Until then, as Emperor Kanukar the 68th, Kansie has absolute power over all his people.

     Jekobar’s warmongering regime is quickly replaced.  The human Ambassador is summoned to the Royal castle, where Kansie declares hostilities at an end.  

     He and Jason then contact the Sons of the Select, the quasi-religious order created by Homeworld’s persecuted homosexuals many thousands of years ago.  He and Jason are accorded a hero’s reception at their secret Temple.  Neither really wants to remain on Homeworld longer than necessary.  As soon as they can, they’ll return to their peaceful lives in the wilderness back on Kanukar’s Retreat. 

