
Fact: Friendship is what I seek. There is something about female-male friendships that cannot be 

matched with same sex friendships. We both know that men and women are different and they always 

have been even when we were boys and girls.  Women think different than men; not better or worse 

just different.  Women can do things men cannot.  I do not mean things like giving birth and such, but 

things with their minds.  Most men do not realize that women can be emotionally stronger than men.  

Some women play that “I am weak and need your help” card because they know it will work.  Men want 

to be conquerors and masters of their race.  And by nature women are attracted to the stronger beast in 

the pride because of the survival of the fittest concept.  But what does fittest mean?  Is it brute strength 

or is it something more important?   There are many societies in this world that know the truth.  It was 

called mother Earth by early inhabitants for a reason.   

Most people do not understand a friendship between a man and a woman.  It is a relationship that can 

be magical.  Few people have experienced a true friendship between a man and a woman.  I had this 

friendship with my departed spouse before and after we were married.  But afterwards the “man and 

wife” role came into play and the friendship was never quite the same.  Oh, we talked as though it was, 

but we both knew it was different.  The magic still existed, but it was not the same magic.  Once married 

all barriers are removed.  Everything is allowed and yet somethings are lost.  Female-male friendships 

are delicate and not unlike a marriage they must be nourished.  I had this friendship with a woman 

before I met my late wife, but after she was married her husband could not understand our relationship, 

and though I was very found fond of him and thought him a good man, he had trouble with it.  For the 

sake of her marriage we discontinued our friendship and it was a heart break but it was in her best 

interest and she now has a beautiful family.  I am very happy for her but miss our friendship.  My late 

spouse filled that longing for a while and then after we were married I had to gradually end that 

friendship as well.  It was replaced by another relationship just a powerful, just as magical but different.   

Until one has experience of what I speak, they will never understand.  Fact is: I do not understand it 

either.  I just know what it is.   


