"Lo Kajirus... thus has he always been"

The trials and tribulations of a male slave on Gor, or for that matter
anywhere, are unlike any faced anywhere else. Just as kajirae have their own
struggles... just as Masters and Mistresses alike have their own obstacles to
overcome, the same to the kajiri. But, for those boys passing through hell seeking the true fire of submission... the trip is nothing short of death-defying.

A boy does not mean to undermine the trials that all others face, but as
the point of view from the collared end of the leash is the only one he
understands, thus will it be the only one he talks about. This is not a
story, nor is it to be taken lightly... this is an essay of understanding,
and of revelation to others.

Years... decades, generations, centuries, millennia of evolution and 
so-called "higher cultures" have taught us many things, first and
foremost is that "Man is dominant, Woman is submissive." This is the first
hurdle that the kajirus must first overcome... to know that he is facing
tens of thousands of years of evolution and breeding dead-on, and proving
them wrong by falling to his knees. This, in and of itself, is enough to
keep most that would be submissive from showing their true emotions.
Nobody wants to be the one to say "the status quo is wrong." Continuity
is bliss, and people will kill to see it maintained.

Not only must the male acquiesce to what burns in his heart, but he must
also face the fact that, while he accepts what he feels... most of the world
will not. There are some that would kill a man on his knees, submissive or
not, simply because they do not understand it, and cannot bring themselves
to accept that people are mutable as the weather, never following one
pattern of behavior. The fear of being ridiculed, mocked... or executed...
is a fear not many can contend with.

After those wild trials have been passed, the real difficulty begins.  Out of
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five hundred people, 250 of each gender, 150 cannot accept that some are
Dominant, some are submissive, no matter the gender. Of the 100 that remain,
50 cannot accept the possibility that a male can be submissive, and 40 of
those that remain de not desire that male submissive. So... a boy must fine
one of those ten, out of two hundred fifty, that will accept him. Add to this phenomenon those boys that are not willing to serve a Master and the numbers rise and the trial becomes even greater.

So, there we have three hurdles, accepting your nature, finding others that
accept that nature, and finding one of those to be your missing half. Easy
enough, right? Now, the true difficulty, are you really submissive?

There are many boys out there that think they are... ones that are looking
for a female to tell them to lie on their back and take the pleasure that
they get. Submission, true submission, is getting past that... knowing that
it is not about the sexual relationship, but is in fact a way of life. That
is what separates the male submissives from the deeply responsive slaves and kajiri. And
the problem is, of those twenty people left, all but one or two have had a male submissive pass himself off as a male slave and had their heart broken when they found out that they were lied to and used. These instances, makes it all the more difficult for a boy to prove himself.

This one was lucky, he only had to explore for three months, through
sixteen channels of IRC, to find one that would accept him. There are others
less fortunate than this boy and eventually find  themselves on the business ends of blades and mauls. The one extension they can allow themselves to test their submission is
gone in the blink of an eye. The suddenness of an IRC kill and the bad
feelings that materialize every time they connect, is enough to drive many away.

So there you have it... easy enough, right? For those that think that a male
slave doesn't have the fortitude to be dominant, this one challenges each
and every one of You to spend one day in his life. Then, you will
understand how hard it is to find your true self in a world that is not
ready to accept you.

