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introduction

With our first book, Sextrology, subtitled The Astrology of Sex and the Sexes, we put forth the notion that men and women of the same sign were actually quite different from one another, and focused, thus, on the twenty-four gender signs in the zodiac, outlining in considerable detail each one’s archetypal, psychological, emotional, physical, and sexual natures, managing to break new ground in the field of this starry science, even within the parameters of sun-sign analysis. And though our beloved readers have expressed untold appreciation for the material we laid down in that “red bible,” as many have called Sextrology, there was an almost immediate outcry for more information on, and insight into, specific relationships, something we touched upon only briefly, in encapsulated form, at the end of each of Sextrology’s chapters. Indeed, many a reader considered these relationship blurbs as “coming attractions,” of sorts, presaging a second book, which wasn’t our original intention. Actually, the second book we had in mind was one that explained the practicality of our original astrological philosophy, something we have employed in our private consultations and long hinted at in our live appearances (pin in that one for the time being).

Naturally, the last thing we wanted to do was ignore the requests of our rabid readers, and so the concept for Cosmic Coupling was born. Though this book takes the 24 characters in Sextrology and combines them with one another into every possible relationship, gay and straight, Cosmic Coupling stands very much on its own. There are 300 possible relationship pairings in the zodiac, 144 heterosexual, and 156 gay and lesbian couples, 78 each. We therefore envisoned and proposed a 600-page book, a two-page spread per combination; but the powers that be thought that was too unwieldy a tome, and so our gay and lesbian friends, of which we have innumerable, were given one page each. But fear not. We did our damnedest to hit all the same marks in those chapters as in the straight ones. And who knows, maybe our gay readers will have their own Starsky + Cox book one day and end up getting the lion’s share of attention after all. Anyway, herein, all the chapters are necessarily short. Still, whereas in Sextrology, we dedicated twenty-some pages to any given gender sign, Virgo man, let’s say, here, in Cosmic Coupling, he has nearly forty pages to indulge his self-curiosity. Otherwise, there is the rest of the book via which to satisfy his signature voyeuristic streak, not being the only individual to boast one.

Indeed, in this book, each sign’s secret, and sometimes not-so-secret, desires are revealed in relationship to every other sign. And though we didn’t have the luxury of endless space to go into great archetypal and psychological detail, we did try to illustrate each of the zodiacal figures, all of us, as much as possible from that more academic perspective, one which seems to have resonated so strongly with our audience. For those of you who glazed over such material in Sextrology, thinking myth-schmyth when we waxed more metaphorical, if not metaphysical, anxious to get to the naughtier bits: well, you’ll be pleased that in this volume you have less lofty musings to wade through. There is nary time to waste, herein, tackling so vast a landscape of love and lust, via the stars, and we hope you’ll find, too, that there is little room for error. It was our intention to live up to the reputation you’ve bestowed upon us for being at turns high- and low-minded, smart and funny, timely and time-honoring, spiritually motivating and sexually candid, none such pairings of opposites being mutually exclusive but rather essential components in the paradoxical nature of all things, personal relationships included.

Just as we seek to enlighten, remember that we wish to entertain you as well. Perhaps even more so than our first book, Cosmic Coupling lends itself to hours of jolly recitation in the company of intimates or those one hopes to draw closer. Even when a skeptical someone of a certain sign (perhaps that Virgo man) exclaims, “I’ve never done that,” when hearing the nitty-gritty details of his partnering with a past or present lover, keep in mind that, chances are, he either secretly desires to engage in such activities or else maybe he should. We respect the fact that ours is a sophisticated readership and that you needn’t have text sugarcoated in order to ingest it. That said, we did try to employ original turns of phrase to soften the impact of more shocking information, hoping to inspire laughter, titillation, and/or revulsion in equal measure. Sex shouldn’t be some weighty taboo subject, nor should it become so great a preoccupation, either. It is of course a core element of our natures and the very impetus to life, while its more divergent themes and variations thereupon are endlessly fascinating. To be fair, our dear, discriminating Virgo should know that not every shred of analysis is going to hit the nail on the head; rather, when we assert a certain sexual activity is a Virgo proclivity, that is to say that of all the signs, his is most likely to undertake it—not that every one of his number will. We are still working within the general scope of sun-sign astrology here and can’t be as exacting, on any subject, as we are when interpreting an individual’s own birth chart. And yet our empirical approach to astrology as it applies, in our first two books, now, to sex (gender) and sexuality has, as our readers have expressed, been on target a great percentage of the time. And so, just as we were so pleased to have brought to life the twenty-four sex signs of the zodiac in Sextrology, here we are likewise proud to have illustrated just what happens when all these gorgeous characters are let loose on one another. We hope our celestial survey of relationships brings a twinkle, twinkle to your eyes.




[image: ] ARIES MAN + ARIES WOMAN

the ultimate

CHEMISTRY

A rare pairing: Sparks fly here, creating a combustive clash, an urgent sexual attraction, or both. The sign’s ruler, Mars, governs aggression and overt sexual drive. So, while Aries man is as directive as the planet’s phallic [image: ] symbol suggests—a human hard-on, if you will—Aries woman seeks to get a rise from a mate, if not have him firmly by the balls. Mars represents the Masculine Principle in astrology, making the Ram guy more a he-man than any other. And for her, the planet incites a signature attraction to supermacho types. Few are man enough for this female connoisseur of the testosterone set. Compared to her, most males pale into pansies. She revels in butch company, dismissing guys with accessed feminine sides (along with most women) as feeble and fatuous. Aries guy fits her brutish bill, but there’s a snag: He seeks to transcend his bestial impulses because they make him feel base. As such, he puts on the valiant veneer of a shining knight. But she is no damsel in distress, her trademark lamby looks rather deceiving. And just as he seeks to woo a lady fair, she refuses to stand on ceremony, especially when it comes to sex. He must put up and shut up. She sees right through his Clark Kent routine to the manhood of steel he conceals. No kid gloves: She expects male Ram to live up to that name.

COMPATIBILITY

Aries man can be a premier chauvinist. Not only is he oft turned off (read: threatened) by a female aggressor, he may find her cavalier sexual attitude suspect if not slaggish. He is the zodiac’s Adam, the model-A man, just as she is the primordial female, like Adam’s first wife, Lilith, who preferred it on top, being no compliant Eve. Aries affect each other’s Ist house of individuation, separate identities and a need to exert swollen egos. No same-sign pairing is potentially so at odds, selfishness being a trait they share. Thus this bond often ends just as it begins. Though not before offering the most athletic sex imaginable. Aries is the physical sign. And confronted with so blatantly wanton a woman, he may unapologetically release the beast, without pretense of ever even phoning again. Fine by her. It therefore takes a self-realized Ram man to forge a relationship with the male-objectifying Ewe. It means forgoing the bulk of his valiant visions, embracing the primal primate he truly is. She, too, might bend her rules, letting him open doors and pull out chairs for her. She’ll see it as servitude. When this coupling works, congratulations are in order. It means neither is reliant on oppressing the other for their own self-aggrandizement—something she does by cuckolding a mate she finds lacking. Man-izing is her stock and trade. And the slightest whiff of manlier meat on the market can send her out to survey the livestock. Fortunately, no guy is more equipped than he to keep that from happening, as he must accept the role he was born to play: that of sexual crusader. He need know, or be led to believe, that he’s calling the shots, lest he feel emasculated. In all other areas, she wears the pants, the bedroom being the only place she’ll want to be bested.

CARNALITY

This is where his knight-errant tenacity finds practical use, as quenching her unslakeable fire is an eternal quest. No couple is in as perpetual a state of heat as these two. Their mutual lust is palpable. In their company, other couples can feel sexless, diminished. And don’t think the Aries don’t know it. Together, they are far more assertive than when solo. Just as they’re wont to beat rivals on the tennis court, they’ll also boast superiority in the sack. Swagger on that subject is intended to shrink another man’s ego and shock a woman’s sensibilities, if not pique her interest. Aries man will brag of his lady’s insatiability. Aries woman will let slip it takes a superman to satisfy her. He might reveal she’s an exhibitionist with a penchant for public places, or that she’s so boisterous the neighbors have taken to wearing earplugs. He’ll leak some tidbits about himself, too: his uncannily quick refraction period, the fact he’s physically fit enough to pin her—she loves to wrestle—or the boon of being skilled at dirty talk, which fuels her passion to self-satisfy for his viewing pleasure, which, he’ll omit, she does during sex, in any case (she won’t solely rely on his usual missionary positioning to pop her cork). Indeed, both Aries are mainly in it for their own gain, any gratification they provide each other being a by-product of scratching personal itches. Sex isn’t to be savored, it’s a full-throttle ride to completion. And an element of force comes to define much of their routine—he assumes the role of invader, she gleefully fights back. He will want her to play passive, even pushing an anal agenda. But she’s not typically so inclined. And they’re not overly oral, bidding the other to oblige with varying success. Even then, neither lies back and just enjoys it; rather, they bump, grind, and otherwise direct the proceedings. For even their receptive acts can read as aggressive. And just as their aesthetic taste is devoid of ornate flourishes, so, too, is their sex life free of frilly lingerie, mood lighting, or silky sheets. She would sooner do it on the floor in the brash glare of day. Of course, his dimestore-novel lusting for a compliant powder puff of a woman may develop into a roving eye, but she’s got one, too. And not just for hunky men: Aries woman is fairly bisexual by nature, often sharing Aries male’s penchant for overpowering a femmy female. Think of it as just another sport they excel at together, their combined sexual power packing a punch a third party won’t soon forget. Oftentimes, they are unsentimental enough toward each other to support an outright swingle lifestyle. This allows them the opportunity to compete with other couples in a viable sexual arena where their shared prowess needn’t be left to the imagination, but rather hit with a spotlight for all to envy. To boot, such activity provides these wantons extracurricular possibilities without that pesky adultery rap.
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the unspoken

CHEMISTRY

Aries men tend to gather in herds, attracted to the ubermasculinity their sex sign exudes. And they do so most often as friends, rather than as potential lovers. But nothing is out of the question in the Aries’ mind. There is a tacit understanding that a one-off or regular rodgering between buddies won’t stand in the way of lasting comradeship. Aries men are in no way precious, and they revel in the fact that emotion has zilch to do with their bond. Attraction is physical, and even their platonic relationships smack of it. They thrive on each other’s brute power, fetishizing all things male whilst eschewing the more fey aspects of gay life. There is a spartan quality here. Like two soldiers—a nod to their Mars rule—they share an ascetic aesthetic, steering clear of metaphorically civilian life.

COMPATIBILITY

To Aries, conformity is for pussies, and they’re drawn to each other’s in-your-face attitude. They don’t so much fuse as coexist, each expressing his individual rant in one-sided diatribes with no need for interaction, let alone approval. So, there may be a dearth of depth here. Like a stereotypical straight male bond, these guys don’t analyze or deal in feelings. The pitfall is competitiveness, due to a shared need to be in charge. The most common lasting gay male Aries bond is one in which there is a significant age difference. Here, older Aries holds all the cards, the younger deferring to his wishes. Both are conscious of this dynamic, the more callow Aries modeling himself on his mentor. A father-son element allows the bond to endure while Aries of the same age often butt heads if having to cope with deeper partnership issues and joint decision making. Thus it rarely lasts forever.

CARNALITY

Aries man-to-man sex is a straightforward affair. Without the aforementioned age difference, Rams tend to struggle for dominance. This sign counts the least number of bottoms in their order. And as it is Aries’ main goal to bend a guy over, and roughly at that, most Aries can’t, or won’t, accommodate the other’s needs. A younger Aries may play catcher, but will seek out other butch bottoms to compensate for his own dominant desires. A bit of wrestling is de rigueur. And sports kit, military gear, and some leather may enter into the mix. Inevitably, this pair will seek out passive third parties to tag team and thereby supplement their oral diet—neither is inclined to be all too giving on that score. Their sex life has little nuance. It’s mainly predicated on penetration, and a lot of it. Muscles and body hair are huge turn-ons. No smooth, sensual twinks wanted. In fact, it’s all very Fight Club: These warriors scarcely conceal their butch sexuality behind their sharpest business suits.
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the urge

CHEMISTRY

At first they clash, each projecting derision onto the other—for being difficult, histrionic, bratty. Still, these Valkyries are galvanized by the other’s blatant display of ego and overt sexuality, surfacing, initially, as signature aggression. Even two straight Aries feel a pheromonic tug here, which may result in a fleeting fling. They rile each other, neither able to fully wield alpha status. Typically, Aries woman must mask her foremost agenda—sex—negotiating the inherent emotionality of most lesbian bonds. Here, no. And once she figures out this fact, she finds herself staring down the barrel of her prurient counterpart’s lust for her. Love is generally not in the initial offing. And it is the prospect of unfettered fun that is its own self-propelled impetus for the pairing.

COMPATIBILITY

Aries can easily have sex at the top of the first date, neither girl banking upon it going any further. A pleasant surprise, then, as it often does. And for all her objectifying Mars energy, Aries looks to be the love-toy in this bond. Both seeking this, they play coy, the pairing, by its very existence, softening these usually hardened players. Empathy makes them tolerant of trademark brusqueness and ego flexing. And they enjoy healthy detachment in a bond that fosters fidelity which, let’s face it, isn’t typically Aries’ strong suit. But this bond is all or nothing. They may work together, sharing as many aspects of life as possible. Ram women demand busloads of attention, which might preclude giving considered focus to a lover. So they look for validation from fawning friendships and flirtations. Aries revel in each other’s tales of such come-ons, fostering a mythos of most desirable couple.

CARNALITY

Given their prolific natures, Aries must beware of inciting surplus jealousy since altercations on that score can get ugly. The Ram probably needs more sex than any other female on the astrological block. She is the queen of the quickies. And together, these two have it off like rabbits. Daily orgasms are de rigueur, even if via a tactile flicking or other such perfunctory contact on off-nights between full-on interaction. Hunger characterizes their intimacy; and they are equally wanting of both deepest penetration and taking on the task of aggressor, strapping on the required equipment to do just that. They are forever flipping, often many times in the course of a single session. There is little role-play, neither feeling a compulsion to take the part of femme. Rather, the bond will always sexually smack of two sporty schoolgirls roughly having it off. The least affectionate of lasses, even their kisses can leave scars. They’re especially nondemonstrative in public, others assuming they’re just galpals.
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the classic

CHEMISTRY

This couple looks great on paper. He is the ubermasculine Adam archetype; she, the lady Eve, personifies femininity. He is drawn to what appears to be her pleasant, passive disposition. She prizes his signature aggression, which may’ve been lacking in her father figure. Longing to be swept off her feet, Taurus hopes the Aries knight, chivalrous and chauvinistic in equal measure, will treat her like a princess in public and a putana in bed. Aries, meanwhile, falls for her nymphy innocence, a snow white veneer that belies a namesake brand of sexual mania. Opposites attracting, the bantam-bodied, square-shouldered, stubbly Aries and the soft-skinned, doll-faced Taurus girly-girl prove the theory that men are from Mars and women, from Venus, their respective ruling planets. The fixed-earth sign, Taurus, is a metaphorical garden, demanding appreciation and, indeed, cultivation from a partner—for the premier material girl, this typically requires hard, cold cash. Of any sign, Taurus prizes a hefty bankroll and assumes the go-getting Aries shares her view. But his ambitions aren’t always financially motivated, and he may find her trademark attachment to possessions a tad shallow. In turn, she labels his signature lofty pursuits the stuff of which pipe dreams are made.

COMPATIBILITY

Taurus kindles Aries’ astrological 2nd house, that of literal and figurative substance; so, through her, he learns to value and foster assets, whether intrinsic abilities or external trappings. She teaches him that money isn’t the root of any evil, but rather a commodity to be valued, like time and talent. Aries stokes Taurus’s cosmic 12th house, that of nonmaterial, “spiritual,” even magical experience. His blind faith in his dreams (which brings about their manifestation) shows her how a singularity of purpose can create its own reality, creature comforts notwithstanding. But it takes time for such wisdom to be exchanged. Meanwhile, her need for financial security may weigh upon him; and she verbalizes her fears, perhaps too heavy-handedly, managing the business of their bond. Eventually, though, it works like a charm: Taurus grounds and monetizes Aries’ self-starting enterprises; and he eases her out of defeatism (she calls it practicality), proving time and again the power of his cardinal-fire nature, forever sparked as it is by inspiration. Even when enjoying her own professional success, Taurus resolutely remains that great woman behind the man. Like Eve, she seduces her Aries Adam to take bigger bites out of life, offering sensual delight, coaxing him out of his signature spartan ways. She’s comfortable atop the pedestal that Aries man seeks to place a woman, happy as a clam or Venus on the half shell to be objectified by her male, something the more “liberated” female signs might shudder to think about. Not her: She doesn’t view equality and traditional female role-playing as mutually exclusive. And, of all the men in the zodiac, Aries wants to feel he has that stereotypical male sway. It serves Taurus’ purpose just fine to let him believe that’s actually the case.

CARNALITY

This couple tends to lead quite separate lives in the light of day, having different tastes in friends and ideas of fun. Sexually, however, divergent needs and desires give rise to connubial perfection. The dominant Aries has met his match, in both senses of the term, in the superreceptive Taurus. Totally in her element when on her back, she poses a challenge to the Ram to live up to his animal totem. He is animated by primal lust, which enables him to enjoy sex with frequency, even in a given night, while she thrives on quality over quantity of sexual sessions. Taurus delights in losing herself in the throes of sensation, something that requires the proverbial 2nd-house element of time. Aries invented “the old in-and-out” and actually bores of sex that pretends to marathon status. So the sexual history of this couple is an exercise in negotiating these different approaches, and striking a balance. Early in the relationship, Aries perhaps fears he’s not satisfying his Taurus, which may in turn further negatively impact his performance. She would do well to temper self-indulgence in the sack, and to appreciate Aries’ urgency. Tapping into her inner geisha, too, is key to sexual longevity. Orally, for Aries, it is better to receive than give; and Taurus innately understands the power of imparting such pleasure, deriving her own sensual fulfillment, satisfying a certain fixation, in the process. The sign of Taurus doesn’t rule the throat for nothing. Anyway … she loves being a girl more than anyone; and Aries finds her penchant for lingerie, hair-removal, and other such feminizing maneuvers endlessly exciting and anything but cliché. Sometimes, her signature submission can wax fetishistic, her tribal Taurean nature manifesting in suggestive piercings and tattoos that label her the mod equivalent of a sacred harlot. This may seem like so many bells and whistles to the purist Aries, for whom even an excess of cosmetics can be a turn-off. She may have more than one kink to get out with her ya-yas, but he’s reluctant to learn new tricks. Unless, of course, they originate from his bag. It fuels his libido to impose such activities, especially the more intrusive ones: Though she might have an anal agenda, for instance, it can be a decades-long turn-on for Aries to feel that he mounted that particular invasion. Playing demure or put upon is no chore for the Taurus, however; it is part and parcel of her feminine wiles that further delineate her from the male species, of which Aries is the model A. Perpetuating the mythos that there is no blurry area between male and female is key to this happily sexist couple’s success. In many ways, purposefully remaining strangers locks in certain freshness that keeps this bond alive long after others hit a wall of familiarity-bred contempt. Overanalysis of the relationship can be counterproductive. Here, a healthy dose of ignorance is bliss.
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the counterpoint

CHEMISTRY

The macho Mars-ruled Aries woman and the demure Venus-governed Taurus guy make for a sexy success story. She takes charge, and this slice of beefcake is a beta to the max. He is notoriously attracted to dominant, if not domineering ladies, the most ardent of suitors often being the one who’ll win him. Aries prefers to make all the requisite moves to bring that about. If you know your myths, she is the autonomous Athena of the zodiac with an allergy to male chauvinism of any kind. Our Taurus Adonis is a chill and compliant sexual character who likes to be chased and, thus captured, absolved of strenuous decision- or lovemaking. Despite passivity in his personality, Taurus makes an imposing physical appearance. He brims with testosterone, yet is refined by the Female Principle of Venus—Taurus is a “feminine” sign whose totem is the Bull. And, like that animal, he must be incited into action. And she is just the girl to do it. Aries is the zodiac’s premier instigator who revels in getting a rise out of a man, in every sense of the word. Not needing to be pursued, she’ll say when it’s go time. Her mind is quick and exacting; his is oblique and deliberately askew. In her rash assessment, he seems the strong, silent type—suits her fine. But that’s just half the story.

COMPATIBILITY

Whereas Aries tells it like it is, ultracandid about her likes and dislikes, Taurus needs to ruminate before offering his views, which typically include myriad caveats and disclaimers. However, he is a searcher of feelings which—he is living proof—do not always follow a linear, logical path in their expression. As forthcoming with thoughts as she is, Aries doesn’t much explore her own emotions. She acts out on them. She thrills at getting her own way, and throws tantrums if she doesn’t; but she’s disinclined to delve the range between exhilaration and fury. She can thus be too extreme for his delicate sensibilities. And delicate they are. Taurus is all about sensation, if not outright sensuality. Like Ferdinand the Bull, he wants to stop and smell the flowers, if not cuddle up in them. And that particular c-word is not in Aries’ vocabulary. The least cozy character on the astrological block, she actually finds lovey-doveyness in a man suspicious, if not indicative of a dubious sexuality. His sign’s native rule over her astrological 2nd house of content (and contentment) challenges her to slow down and take stock of her metaphorical possessions—values, ethics, beliefs, and, yes, those pesky feelings—instead of acting on whim, willy-nilly. Taurus is associated with the concept of responsibility, which boils down to responding with accountability. Something she didn’t bargain on confronting when taking up with this seemingly unassuming hunk. Conversely, Aries’ rule over his ethereal 12th house inspires Taurus to live a more transcendent life, beyond the day-to-day trappings that further weigh down this most obstinate of Earth signs. He wants security, she to pursue artistic or intellectual aims. Rubbing off on each other contributes to their both, ultimately, having it all.

CARNALITY

Their varying views on spooning not withstanding, this combo is most compatible, sexually. Taurus is way into being on the receiving end of seduction; and though Aries will initiate the action, it won’t happen subtly. She’ll simply reach out and grab it. No one goes from zero to sixty-nine quicker than she; and the deliberate Taurus revels in every wave and ripple of arousal. He likes nothing better than to be treated like a sex object, but little does he know that Aries woman may only smoke the Bull’s pipe to speed his notoriously gradual erections, being no big fan of fellatio, especially as this boy tends to pack surplus heat. She is, however, happy to learn that he is quite the cunnilinguist, though so slow and steady in technique as to provide equal parts pleasure and frustration to urgent Aries, who’ll speed up the proceedings with quickening bumps and grinds. This excites the Bull: to have so aggressive and typically athletic a lady as the Ram living up to that name, all over his body. She likes it on top, he prefers the bottom, and by the time she gets finished riding this cowboy he’ll feel deliciously bruised in places he never thought possible. As Taurus doesn’t generally disappoint the Aries-size empress; the more he gives, the more she wants. Doing enough thrusting for both of them, her focus is on her own orgasm, first and foremost. Pity the poor Bull who lacks the requisite staying power. That said, it never takes long for her own cork to pop. Often, rather like a stereotypical man, she might roll right off, offering a rain check for his own climax which, given her outsized libido, could easily be claimed within hours. If sex happens on the first date, he’ll be the one waiting by the phone. Role reversal may indeed remain a vivid theme for these two. Taurus, among whose sign is counted a majority of cross-dressers, is into swapping underwear; although, here, it wouldn’t be surprising if Aries already wore boy’s tighty whities as she is likewise into butch attire. At times our beautiful Bull can be blatantly passive, enjoying some anal attention. And no girl in the zodiac would pop on a faux pecker faster for her man than this forceful character. Spear-wielding Athena is her mythic archetype; also called Pallus (phallus), suggesting primal penis envy. In fact, besting men at their own game is an Aries preoccupation. Some Rams really like to see a guy squirm, but Taurus typically draws the line at willing humiliation. And he’ll rarely stand for cuckolding, which can be a trademark Aries fantasy. Even bringing another woman into the mix might be more her than his idea of fun; and though he, too, can be bicurious, he rarely acts upon said urge. They are equally likely to stray with members of the opposite sex, she out of boredom and sheer brattiness, he in response to more worshipful attention. Swinging could keep things interesting—though like everything else in their world, it must be upon her insistence.
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the clash

CHEMISTRY

These guys are set on different speeds. In any bond, Aries is typically the alpha. Yet narcissistic Taurus can make the Ram second-guess this status, causing Aries to overcompensate, posture, and impress. Venus’ rule over the Bull makes this pretty boy come-hither, subliminally seductive to the Ram. In touch with his feminine side, Taurus is paradoxically more secure in his masculinity. Having no discernible femme side of his own, even straight Aries can fall for Taurus, like a boy gaga for his sports idol. But the appeal can be one-sided, as Taurus is drawn to youth if not grace, Aries being more brusque a granite-jawed he-man. The Bull prizes nuance, finding Aries instead bold and forthright. Indeed, it often takes a shadowy Aries badboy who forgoes the proverbial white hat to pique Taurus’ lustful interest.

COMPATIBILITY

A Ram ruffian is more exotic and erotic to the Bull than the usual Aries Dudley Do-right. Still, such infatuation is no cinch to sustain. Though objective Mars-ruled Aries and subjective Venus-ruled Taurus might suggest symbiosis, these two don’t comprise ye olde yin and yang. If anything, the pairing galvanizes their differences to the point that rarely the twain shall meet. They have such disparate tastes—Aries fetishizes masculine trappings and an austere aesthetic, Taurus nurtures a lush life of creature comforts and security—that those who manage to make this bond fly often physically occupy separate spheres. Aries’ impulsion is novel but pesky to the deliberate Bull. Likewise, Taurus’ love of ritual strikes Aries as falling into ruts. They share self-obsession and they’re both lookists; Aries especially seeks to curb Taurean appetites that might see his signature Adonis physique go to pot.

CARNALITY

As physically attracted as they are, there seems to be a disconnect in the bedroom, too. If Taurus, here, is a die-hard bottom, all is right with the world. But he tends to be a top who simply likes to be on bottom. And if the typically active Aries were to flip and, shall we say, take up the baton, he may still find Taurus’ sleepy sexual style a snore. Orally, the Bull likes to kick back, motionless, breathing deeply to prolong pleasure, while Aries is more likely to get off humping a willing mouth, testing a lover’s gag point. Neither will have more than fleeting desires to oblige the other in this. Simple tactile activities fair far better, the Taurus reveling in the deep muscular massage Aries is wont to give, the Ram aroused by the Bull’s sensual touch. Kissing, too, is enough of a high-note to inspire giving the bond its best shot. But soon enough, these two sets of eyes will wander. For this pair to stay together they may have to play together, with a versatile third who’ll end up the real winner.
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the crush

CHEMISTRY

These two are really opposites. In biblical analogy, girly Taurus is as yielding as Eve, whilst Aries is like Adam’s irascible first wife, Lilith, who would submit to no one. Together they embody the full gamut of femaledom, from femininity to feminism. Like gay schoolgirls experiencing uneasy pangs, equal parts longing and contempt, the attraction here is visceral and life affirming. Aries will poke fun at Taurus’ attachment to societal female trappings, and Taurus may turn up her nose at Aries’ unabashed manner; but it’ll be these very attributes they espy in each other that propel them, lickety-split, between the sheets. Except in rare instances, their would-be roles in a relationship are clear-cut, making this an easy bond to slip into. Taurus inspires protective feelings in Aries—a rare sensation.

COMPATIBILITY

Taurus looks up to Aries as a natural leader whose desire for her she can fan at will. Indeed, these ambitious women add up to quite a power couple. Still, there is no stepping on each other’s toes, even in the daily grind of building a life together. As caretaking as Aries may feel, she also gets to be her free-wheeling self, confident that Taurus is keeping the home fires burning (she is) even if the Bull’s own personal demands outstretch the Ram’s. Taurus, the fixed-earth sign, consolidates energy, attributing to her calm, rested mien. Aries needs to cut lose socially, usually on her lonesome. Possessive Taurus must learn that this doesn’t implicate Aries in extracurricular affairs—at least, not necessarily. In truth, Aries can have a fling without it impinging upon her love for Taurus, who, herself, is a merciless serial monogamist who’ll go poof at the slightest proof Aries is stepping out.

CARNALITY

These are insatiable sexual characters. Taurus brings out the animal in the Aries, who delights in the Bull’s signature soft and pliable physicality. Regardless of her sexual history, Taurus will take the position of the innocent, letting Aries believe she is responsible for opening up a brave new world of carnal knowledge. Taurus brings out Aries’ butcher instincts. The Ram will focus on stimulating the Bull’s G-spot, the center of Taurus’ sexual gravity, while Aries’ own trigger point is often strictly clitoral. Not orally driven by nature, Aries will employ innovations in plastic and latex to drive her lover home. The Taurus, by contrast, is a master at mouth music, finding Aries’s myriad erogenous zones beyond the usual suspects. Teasing the Ram is the Bull’s stock in trade. The whole of their sex life can be characterized by the former’s titillation of the latter. Taurus’ use of luxe blindfolds and restraints provides ecstatic torture for Aries, who is hardwired to be unwilling to relinquish control.
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the heat

CHEMISTRY

The zodiac’s premier provocateur, Gemini is a master flirt who can woo the Aries with the slightest wink. Subtlety is, in fact, key to catching his eye, as he is suspiscious of overt overtures. Her signature spritelike appearance implies a youthful vulnerability, which stirs Aries’ dominant and protective urges, in equal measure. Typically stoic, he seems a hard nut to crack, only fueling her mischievous coquetry. This entails the expression of her quick wit, in both humor and intelligence, to which the Aries is increasingly attracted. She is a sucker for forbidden fruit, would-be lovers who, for one reason or another, cannot be easily had. Though he’s usually the one doing the pursuing, here Aries may express forbearance, which only amps her determination. Gemini should quickly learn that playing hard to get is the best tack. She might also ask herself what, besides Aries’ reticence, does she find so alluring, since playful guys are usually more her type. She would admit it’s Aries’ serious machismo, pokerfaced and dispassionate, that piques her curiosity. Especially if he’s got a hint of the bad boy about him. This mutable-air pixie is drawn to the cardinal-fire man, like a moth to a flame, and sometimes she gets scorched. In the process, however, the sex is something not soon forgotten.

COMPATIBILITY

If this couple is to enter relationship territory, it will certainly follow an erotically charged path. Ultimately, though, if the bond settles into permanency, its basis will be a real meeting of the minds. Gemini effects Aries’ cosmic 3rd house, that of thought and learning, thus he finds her endlessly stimulating as she questions and challenges his motives and belief systems. It’s as if Gemini rewires the Aries’ mental processes, remedying blocked pathways or short circuits to positive thinking, giving rise to increased happiness and success. Aries, in turn, has natural rule over Gemini’s 11th house of the “collective mind,” urging her to shift focus from a surplus of personal and petty issues to more imperative, universal concerns. No matter the age difference, there is something very Lolita about this relationship as he, like Professor Humbert, seeks to educate and elevate the zodiac’s nymphette, while she forces him to face the undeniable inner workings of his dirty little mind. There’s no denying she helps him articulate ideas—many an Aries artist or thinker has benefited from a Gemini muse. She has natural insight into his psyche, and doesn’t judge so-called foibles she uncovers there, those he may’ve spent a lifetime repressing. Rarely has he found a woman with whom he can be so honest and forthcoming. True friendship, another 3rd house trait, is the hallmark of this bond; and even if the fire of desire were ever to dwindle, the flame of kindred affection seldom need be rekindled. The trickiest part of this bond is the beginning: So sexually charged at the onset, it would appear to be just purely physical and offer little promise beyond the booty call. Such a faulty assumption could easily preclude the full potential of this partnership from unfolding.

CARNALITY

The Gemini vixen plays catch-me-catch-me, and few Aries men won’t take the opportunity to oblige. The Twins lady is shot full of nervous energy, promising the Aries an electric experience in the sack. Her flirty role-play, though, is often lost on him after the first fleeting moments, and he will expect her to live up to the signals she’s putting out. Gemini likes to prolong the period of discovery, a grope here, a nibble there. Even when clothes are shed and it’s time for the main event, she wants to mix it up and not feel cast into any one position. In contrast, Aries is single-minded, preferring to perform the way nature intended him to—on top, with rhythmic regularity. Her signature squirming and antsy soundings only fuel his desire, not to mention his ego. She does tend to be verbal in bed, mixing her expressions of pleasure with pleas of protestation to prevent a lover from becoming overly forceful. She’d rather a man think himself slightly overwhelming—Aries’ll buy that—so he’ll treat her more gingerly. She does bruise easily, both emotionally and physically. Gemini is especially on guard against too-mechanical sex. She realizes some women find robo-cock rewarding, but she’s not one of them. She requires breathing room, and space to strut her stuff: Gemini is agility incarnate, and as sexual excitement builds to impending crescendo, her body takes over, following its own pretzel logic, bidding a lover likewise adapt to her ever-changing moves. The Aries is a sexual athlete, but not much of a gymnast, so he seeks to stay the course and man his base. Though sex might seem at first out of synch, before they know it, her narrated wrigglings colliding with his ardent soldiering-on begin to generate some serious, if not sustainable, energy. That said, Gemini, who tends to be multi-orgasmic, can, as if by magic, manipulate the Aries into remaining at attention postejaculation, as well. And look, no hands: She has expert control of her nether-regions. And with the Aries in semirepose, she can take the top tier and put on quite a show. With intense eye contact, the aptly named Twins—angel by day, she-devil by night—will touch and tweak herself, over hill and vale, while bearing down on Aries like any succubus worth her weight. It’s the combination of physical dexterity and visual display that enthralls the Ram. She could amp her role-play performance further, but Aries doesn’t look upon sex as a venue for theatrics. If anything, the Gemini fosters Aries’ need for genuine experience, in love and sex. If, by chance, the intensity of their initial bouts of boinking doesn’t suggest to them an unrealistic untenability, this bond could morph into an eternal source of inspiration and, yes, sexual gratification. Gemini will gradually allow for some irony, and of course some real feeling in her sexual “acts,” while Aries learns to lighten up and laugh at his own sexual performance, realizing that in this, and all things, we are all but mere players.
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the happening

CHEMISTRY

This one can be trouble, but so much fun getting into it. The cunning Gemini sees in Aries an unfussy lady who, like him, welcomes a bit of mischief. She’s an unapologetic, unprecious creature. And despite any lambiness in her looks, Gemini gets the immediate sense he can take off the kid gloves he often wears with other women. Though he’s generally not the strong, silent type she goes for—sometimes she just likes ’em plain ol’ dumb—Gemini’s swashbuckling, upstart personality promises a good time. To her, his infamous Peter Pan syndrome can be looked upon as an asset, as she too suffers from a bit of arrested development. So they become fast friends, pal around, and otherwise get up to no good. They share a certain androgyny; and the knowledge that they make a striking, sexy couple is part of the appeal. Her tomboy style merges with his own streety sensibility, crafting their own combined brand of bohemianism. Gemini has his finger on the pulse of cultural goings-on, and Aries welcomes such cerebral stimulation. They can be posers, to be sure, a real mutual-admiration society. Indeed, there is an innate sense of equality here, despite the bond containing a good deal of tension, and not just the sexual kind. Let’s just say it’s dynamic.

COMPATIBILITY

For Gemini, Aries is no walk in the park. This air-sign son of winged Mercury usually looks for a bird who is his female carbon copy, his magpie if you will. It’s part and parcel of his Twins pathology to fuse with a woman whom he considers, on some level, an offshoot of his self. Aries is no Adam’s rib. She is that quintessential Hemingway heroine who calls all the shots and sees men running circles around her. So being with her is a challenge, but it’s also aspirational. Aries rules Gemini’s outré cosmic 11th house, that of progressive, indeed revolutionary thought and experience; and a relationship with an Aries woman has the effect of forcing the Gemini further and further out onto the world stage. As insular as this couple is—the whole of their shared existence is like an inside joke—she can’t help urging the Gemini, whether consciously or not, to evolve out of petty experience and make as big a mark as he might. She wants him to be someone to look up to, if only for selfish reasons. Conversely, Gemini governs Aries’ 3rd house of intimate relationships and experiences. This stresses the need to cultivate a strong sense of community, which is often lacking in the Ram’s experience, and to relate to others on a less conditional, siblinglike level. Gemini is quite family orientated, and she’ll need to assimilate into his often extended brood. This can cause friction, as she’s not much of a joiner; but learning to bend wins her increased emotional security and support. Gemini is a real operator, a ringleader with a Machiavellian mind-set. Aries, too, believes it’s every wo/man for her/himself. And yet, this relationship generally runs its course, with notable exceptions, as he ultimately wants a more compliant mate. Often (sigh) she’s the one who got away.

CARNALITY

Certainly fun while it lasts (which, for some precious few, can be forever) this relationship provides plenty of sexual amusement. If you ask him, he’d likely confide that, with Aries, he experiences the most raw and aggressive rodgering ever. Her take on it, rather, is that sex for them is more entertaining than it is earth shattering. But both will admit it’s exciting. Even an extremely well-endowed Gemini, something of a rarity, isn’t a sexual heavyweight. He is neither an animalistic ramrod, nor is he given to slow sensual sex. Instead, he’s artful and peppery, precise often to the point of delicacy, a funny and fitting word as it carries the double meaning of “a treat.” Indeed, Gemini likes to offer up a full menu of tasty delights, while Aries’ palate is decidedly more meat-and-potatoes. Yet she soon gleans the pleasures of a spicy Gemini smorgasbord. The Twins thinks outside the box, if to a fault. He almost can’t help staging sex, as opposed to objectively or subjectively participating in it. He must preside over it, as a production, directing his own as well as a lover’s satisfaction. He is a master orchestrator, playing the Aries body, all her erogenous zones, in a series of ever-changing sequences so that she can’t predict from whence the next thrill will emanate. At first, it’s frustrating to her, almost painfully so. But sex with the Gemini forces her to stay in the moment, instead of racing ahead, as is her custom, to the next climax. She cannot use the Gemini as a human dildo the way she does other men. He never stays still long enough. He is a most dexterous lover, nimble fingered and fairly gymnastical. But she does her best to ground him in the experience, if not grind him into dust. Indeed, he brings out her dominant side, which he struggles against with a gleeful glint in his eye. Wrestling about, she’ll egg him on, if not outright taunt him with challenges to his manhood, being more than capable of taking all he can dish out. If anything, his stamina might come into question as he easily becomes breathless or fails to exhibit requisite staying power to stand (or lie) and deliver a good, straightforward pounding. Perhaps that’s why he’s so mercurial in the sack. But in Aries’ estimation, it’s all good, as she gets a secret thrill from tuckering out the Gemini. Everything is a competition for her, and she enjoys besting her Geminian fuckbuddy. Sex for them isn’t serious, it’s recreational. She may outright dominate him—many a Twins slave has a Ram mistress, in both senses of that term. Indeed, Aries is often Gemini’s other woman, as he tends to lead a double life. This couple can be decreasingly ceremonious about their bond, engaging in threesomes with either sex—Gemini has a puerile penchant for tag-teaming, and she can be that insatiable. Sometimes they adopt a serious swingers’ lifestyle, but, again, as secret lovers not committed partners. Upping the sexual ante can become an Aries preoccupation that results in Gemini folding the bond.
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the hunger

CHEMISTRY

Aries tends to represent Gemini’s physical ideal and he’ll make his attraction known in no uncertain terms. Aries may feel he has the upper hand, meanwhile prizing Gemini’s typically boyish looks and demeanor. Reticent, the Aries will let Gemini make the first move; but before the Ram knows it, he’s in an intimate tête-à-tête, chatting up a storm. Disarming a would-be lover is in Gemini’s wee bag of tricks, and he soon realizes that Aries is no superficial slice of manmeat, but a seeker of meaning who finds externals superficial. This can thus make the Gemini feel a bit fatuous; and the humbling effect Aries has on him conflates with his own desire to please and indeed pleasure the seemingly unaffected Ram. Sensing Gemini’s submission, Aries prepares to mount a major attack.

COMPATIBILITY

Gemini likes to be a We. And whereas it’s possible to share equal status in relationships with other so-called leaders in the zodiac, in this bond it’s difficult to avoid it becoming The Aries Show. The Twins is highly social, while the Ram doesn’t much like to mix and mingle. Gemini craves buzzy activity and is easily bored; so he must be given free reign in the relationship to make his own fun. Sports, on the other hand, is what these two action heros can share. Aries is more the outdoorsman, a trait that informs sexual play. The more urban, or urbane, the Gemini is, the less likely he is to gel with the Aries. The Ram finds the Twins guy highly amusing, but Gemini is on guard against being cast as court jester. Successful combos of this sort are sustained by the voracious sexual connection they enjoy. Should that primal link weaken, there may be little else to keep the bond intact.

CARNALITY

A fly on the wall might easily infer that these two studs have been sex starved all their lives. Theirs is a no-holds-barred romp, each of them creatures of impulse and immediacy. Clothing may be torn, buttons popped, and skin abraded, mainly the supple Gemini’s, by Aries’ signature steel barbs. Even the self-professed Twins top man will flip for the forceful Ram, whose libido is driven by the more puerile-bodied Gemini. Kissing itself is worthy of an X-rating, as this pair is a bundle of straining nerve endings. The Twins is an artful oralator who welcomes the Ram’s ruttings, sometimes even being pinned or forced. This is no slow, sensual session—it’s full throttle to the finish line. In truth, Gemini might appreciate more finessed attention—to his nipples, underarms, and thighs especially. But what he misses in nuance is made up for by Aries’ sheer primal power. Penetration is fast and furious. And, for ill or nil, that description tends to characterize the relationship in its entirety.
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the hype

CHEMISTRY

This pair can be very high on itself. Their mutual attraction is often hinged on being players, either professionally or within a prescribed social circle. In one way or another, these two make for quite the power couple. Here, Gemini takes the initial lead. A hopeless romantic, she enjoys wooing a would-be mate, and her heaps of attention are never lost on the Aries, who plays the role of aloof love object to the hilt. Gemini invented courtship rituals. She’ll send flowers and gifties, pick up the tab for all wining and dining, even spring a surprise getaway on the Ram girl. And that’s just in the first few weeks. The Twins’ animated persona and puckish beauty is hard for Aries to resist, and she finds Gemini’s falling-over passion to impress and empedestal her flattering to no end.

COMPATIBILITY

Once Gemini seals the deal, she runs a relationship like a business. She has high expectations of loyalty, and means to keep Aries on a short leash. Ever the contrarian, the Ram only waxes more freewheeling and withholding. Personal space will no doubt be the hot topic of their first major blowout. In their social sphere, they are the undisputed alphas, feeding on others’ admiration for them. They make a big deal of their plans and actions, and can be conspicuous in trumpeting news of their successes, telegraphing to anyone within range that they are the team to beat. They may define themselves so much by external trappings that, if you take away their toys, they’re at a loss to discern the crux of their emotional connection. They may want to conduct regular reality checks; meanwhile, they benefit from this bond, which is far greater than the sum of their individual parts.

CARNALITY

Sexually, this relationship is all it’s cracked up to be. These top girls have a glorious time negotiating just who’s zooming whom. So much so, they may never decide. Our money is on Gemini to take more the butch role; though Aries is no lipstick-variety femme, cosmetics are the Twins’ domain. In the bedroom, Gemini is all about the Aries’ pleasure and her own pride in never failing to bring it about. Gemini is a clever lover who’ll have on hand a goody bag of playthings to make Aries’ toes curl. The Twins gets off on having the control, and this is one pairing in which Aries is happy to grin at the ceiling and think of bugger all. Aries thrives on penetration, and strap-ons are what fashionable Geminis are wearing this and every year—that, and double-headed dildos. For her part, the Twins is also partial to nipple stimulation, Aries delighting at the vivid response it elicits. As it is, their neighbors may lobby for soundproofing. Great, frequent sex and a heady self-regard make this match a keeper.
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the fairytale

CHEMISTRY

Emotive Cancer is the zodiac’s Cinderella who grows up feeling, in some way, like the quintessential damsel in distress. Aries fancies himself that knight on a white horse, given to quixotic rescue fantasies. So there is an archetypal bond here of which they’re not even aware. She can be needy and he needs to be needed. As strong as their connection is, it’s thus important to remain on guard for overt codependence. Few people of these signs won’t have had at least a fleeting fling with each other, often early in life. Cancer tends to struggle in her youth, riding an emotional rollercoaster. Aries is just one of those guys who’s turned on by tears. Cancer is incredibly traditional in her gender role-playing and steers clear of guys with the slightest whiff of sexual ambiguity. The Aries he-man is ever appealing; and though she might be domineering with other people, women especially, she projects a passive, often giggly persona to the rugged Ram. Still, the Moonchild also makes clear that she is sexually aware and most accommodating on that score. Regardless of her background, she generally has wholesome, all-American looks. And if there’s one thing the Aries man can’t resist, it’s a lady with locked-in freshness. The CHEMISTRY is so strong you can taste it.

COMPATIBILITY

Sex is at the core of everything in this relationship; it’s the cornerstone of their COMPATIBILITY. If that dwindles, so does it all. Cancer has a high threshold for stereotypical male behavior. In fact, she welcomes it with an “ah, men” resignation. The more a man’s man a guy is, the more she shrugs off his shortcomings. For all his noble intentions and self-righteousness, Aries falls into this category, unempathetic as he is with the female condition. He may, for one, underestimate the power of Cancer’s emotions—she’s not merely weepy, he’ll learn, but rather tumultuous in her torments. This can be too much for the stoic Ram. But it’s important for this couple to let the cracks show, and to delve below the surface. Otherwise, they can both become lost in keeping up appearances. Cancer rules Aries’ cosmic 4th house of domestic and private life, and the Crab tends to strike the Ram as the kind of girl you’d bring home to mother. In fact, she reflects Aries’ idealized vision of his own mother and/or that of the perfect model for the mother-of-his-children. Aries, in turn, governs Cancer’s 10th house of public appearances, status, and social standing. Very often, as it happens, Cancer sees her bond with Aries as a step up of sorts. She regards him as an authority figure and she expects him to deserve that assignation. Each reinforces the conventional gender roles they play to the hilt and the modern-day Ozzie and Harriet act they put on for others. But both have strong shadow sides to their personality, mainly manifesting in their sex life together. Just as Aries’ errant knight exterior carefully masks a sexual beast, so, too, does Cancer’s cheerleader—cum—soccer mom veneer belie the insatiable wanton she is after dusk. Rarely, if ever, does either need to go without.

CARNALITY

Cancer can make any man’s eyes roll back in his head, and probably no guy appreciates her no-holds-barred policy in the bedroom as much as the Aries. With most women, he feels he must hold back. But here, he can leave his Clark Kent routine at the threshold, and indulge his supermanly desires. Cancer isn’t so much passive as she is actively receptive. She’s gotta have it—a lot. Someday her prince will come? No. More like every day, at least once. Luckily, Aries’ libido is highly rechargeable. Cancer thinks of herself, first and foremost, as a sexual being. She thus puts effort into how she looks naked, keeping herself groomed, if not completely smoothed, the hairless look being a major turn-on to the Ram. Vive la différence: She loves a hairy chest, stubble, and a manly scent, characteristics of the typical Aries. She is very oral and quite indefatigable on that score, and rather, shall we say, accepting of the inevitable outcome. Size isn’t an issue when it comes to sucking, unless of course we’re talking about a dearth thereof. You might assume that rendering such service provides her just as much pleasure as it does him, or so her voracious vocalings would suggest. Not that her oral offerings necessarily end there. Indeed, Cancer could be the first woman Aries has encountered who’ll venture into his backyard, of her own volition. And she typically won’t mind if he chooses to pop into hers. She relishes the power of being more sexually seasoned than the next girl. And while Aries is forever being admonished for his arrogance, Cancer praises and prizes his sexual swagger. But one shouldn’t label her own demeanor submission per se, as her signature acts of servitude are also means of self-satisfaction. Something she seeks with gusto. With her, Aries can be as aggressive as his nature allows, the only dictates he’ll meet with being for “more, more, more.” Bondage and discipline may often come into play, heightening sensation especially for her; and nary an Aries man could honestly admit he doesn’t thrill at having control over so vivid a sex slave. So long as comfy limits are set, an element of force may be a welcome ingredient, especially for Cancer, who is often unopposed to harmless expressions of male domination, like a little spanking or an impromptu facial. Cancer women are often bicurious, having a strong appreciation for their own sex. Our wee chauvinistic Aries can’t help finding fascination in the prospect of a threesome, though he won’t want his private world with Cancer invaded with any frequency. As wild as this couple can be between the sheets, they are that much more determined to build a wholesome life together. Ironically, their appearing to be decent citizens, sometimes to Disney proportions, is usually a tip-off that this couple is fairly decadent in the din of night, if not prone to remodeling their den into a dungeon. Friendly neighbors take note: Always knock first.


[image: ] ARIES WOMAN + CANCER MAN

the fix

CHEMISTRY

Cancer promises Aries little drama. In him she sees a self-contained guy seeking to impress no one. By virtue of her cool remove, he may assume she is equally low maintenance; but he soon spies the steely fire in her eyes. Often, these two come together when one or both require emotional healing. Ironically, Cancer man is more nurturing than the lady Crab, but his is a stealthy form of caretaking. Thus his lack of intensity initially suggests to Aries that this could be a casual, no-strings affair. Of course, this is how the Crab operates: He projects a purposefully unimposing persona, while scuttling in sideways, insinuating himself into a lover’s life, before clamping down with his giant metaphorical claw. He’s attracted to strong women—generally, unlike his mother—and glimpses of Aries’ domineering side amuses, endears, and ultimately glues her to him. Her youthful abandon is compelling, engendering near-parental affection. Cancer likes to be the adult in relationships, oft drawn to passionate and demonstrative women. You could say, he welcomes some histrionics, and she can provide hefty doses. With him, Aries finds the perfect antidote to any dodgy, dysfunctional bonds of yore. What she doesn’t bargain for is his sex-crazed character, which rivals her own.

COMPATIBILITY

Cancer and Aries tend to have mutual interests—creative, cultural, sportive, or otherwise. Neither of them enjoys chatter or overanalyzing, nor do they like to punch a clock in relationships. Cancer rules Aries’ cosmic 4th house of home life, and he naturally provides her with a sense of stability, just as he bids her examine past conditioning in her upbringing, and to separate the wheat from the chaff on that score. Aries in turn governs Cancer’s 10th house of status and public image, and the relationship often fosters some degree of honor, fame, or notoriety for the Crab. Aries is fiercely independent, so Cancer won’t be mired in this mate’s needs. The bond inspires a motivational surge in him, helping to hone his focus on a solo career or creative pursuits. Like an orphan tugging at one’s heartstrings, Cancer man works a woman’s emotions; and his relationship history often reads like a series of adoptions. He elicits maternal instincts, just as he reciprocally waxes paternal. Of all females, Aries may be the least endowed or in touch with her inner mommy, in the traditional sense. She isn’t doting. She’s dictatorial. And, if subconsciously, Cancer often takes up with the snappish Ram to compensate for the tough-loving discipline he feels he lacked in his youth. He provides her an alternate salve: unconditional love, which may not have been much on offer growing up—the possible pitfall here being, this limitless form of love is only healthy when expressed from parent to child. In adult relationships, it can lead to dysfunction. We are meant to have conditions. So just as this couple seeks, via the bond, to fix broken parts of their own and each other’s spirits, they must beware of simply swapping Band-Aids to superficially mask eternally internalizing emotional wounds.

CARNALITY

Sign pairs who affect each other’s cosmic 4th and 10th houses experience challenges in their bonds. Fortunately, for these two, the bedroom is the least likely place they’ll surface. Still, it’s not perfect: Like his sign’s yin-yang [image: ] symbol suggests, Cancer craves symbiosis. He’s happy not being two peas in a pod in public, but in private he has a major urge to merge. Aries, however, lives in a cling-free zone and wants no slobbering, emotional or otherwise. She likes her sex cut and dry. But he easily adapts or, rather, complies, often fetishizing her signature withholding, if not accessorizing it with thigh-high boots and a riding crop. Cancer is sexually extreme. He fantasizes about women at either end of the power spectrum—pigtailed baby spices in fuzzy pastel angora sweaters, and towering de Kooning figures fixed on s/mothering him to little death. Aries might have been the former, once, for Halloween, but that’s about it. So, when exploring shared fantasies, it’s the latter scenario that tends to take stage. The only question is, how much of this couple’s sex life is steeped in fetish and fantasy? If a lot, then we might be seeing emotional wounds-cum-repressions working themselves out through sex; which, in a sense, is their healing. But should kinkier fare be only an occasional affair, then it’s safe to assume that the bulk of this couple’s boinking, an almost daily ritual, would strike the peeping tom as being fairly rooted in the physical. Aries gives Cancer license to hop on and get himself off because, at the core of her so-called lovemaking, that’s exactly what she’s doing. Of course, Aries isn’t made of stone and she can feel the love when she’s laying a guy, just as much as the next girl. She simply tends to express that affection through increased thrusting, not the whispering of sweet nothings. No complaints from Cancer, who revels in Aries’ boldest moves, overpowering him and, literally, rubbing his nose in it. Again, no complaints: He is the most orally fixated of men, forgoing a surplus of finessed flickerings for full-on snorkel and wet suit. (Not just metaphor.) Fluids are fun for this premier male water sign. Funny, too, that even if Aries has no natural proclivity herself for, say, leaking on a lover, the bratty aspect of doing so may be too tempting to resist. Cancer couldn’t be less squeamish regarding the female condition (let alone secretions), any facet of which this crafty chap can eroticize. Speaking of breast milk … okay, let’s not. Though he doesn’t perform for payback, it will be a serious issue if Aries doesn’t at least pretend to enjoy going down on him, if not to completion. Oh, and she basically has to sign over full property rights to her ta-tas upon entering marriage, or even securing a mortgage. With always something new to negotiate in this bond, one thing’s for sure: There’s never a dull moment.
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the failsafe

CHEMISTRY

This is often a no-brainer. Cancer values an assertive man, and Aries senses the appreciation. When it comes to lifestyle, these two share a similar understated and masculine sensibility. Cancer exudes a cool confidence and a reticence for getting too close to people too fast. Ironically, this attracts Aries, who is likewise suspicious of those who come on too strong. Aries literally gives off an animal heat as he often displays visible signs of health and vitality—a robust body, a ruddy complexion, shiny hair, flashing eyes. Cancer, who like his ruler Moon tends to be pale and lithe, is intrigued by the Ram, if by virtue of his visible and vibrational differences. Cancer’s willowy physique is inviting in its vulnerability to Aries. But it is the Crab’s sardonic wit and wits that ultimately seal the deal.

COMPATIBILITY

Theirs is a Zen-like relationship. Both opt for life with little drama, and low-key Cancer, especially, keeps things on an even keel. There is a lot of silence and space in this bond and, even when living together, these guys happily co-exist without too much overlapping. Both men tend to be career motivated, supporting each other to make desired strides and to keep distractions to a minimum. Cancer plays the more domestic part; and often he is the younger of the two in this relationship, fulfilling a role as trophy with full knowledge of that fact. He is the more material of the two, finding signature sidelong ways of inspiring the Aries to win larger and larger loaves of bread. Aries enjoys being the prime mover and encourages the Cancer in his own, typically creative, endeavors. The Crab brings a centered calm to the Ram’s life; Aries, in turn, is Cancer’s champion and protector.

CARNALITY

Most Aries are tops and most Cancers, bottoms. Frankly, the latter tends to be the biggest cock pig in the zodiac, and Aries can never get enough of being served to completion. If an element of raunch were to enter into any relationship, it would be this one, mainly upon Cancer’s subtle instigation. The Crab invented watersports, for instance, and Aries might find tickle time fun so long as he’s never on the receiving end. Cancer likes to be kept, if not enslaved, and Aries enjoys imposing demands on the Moonchild like, say, going through his workday with nipple clamps, butt plugs, or other such reminders of Aries’ sexual dominion. The Cancer can be so insatiable that Aries is challenged to find ever-fresh means of driving this lover to the edge. Too many props and toys can be a turn-off to the Ram, so Cancer must be mindful not to suggest that Aries’ own equipment isn’t tackle enough. Speaking of natural endowments, it must be said, this can be an official hair-bear chapter of two.
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the foray

CHEMISTRY

This bond is an adventure, if not an outright attack. Upon meeting, they vie for primadivadom—Aries by holding silent sway, Cancer, by conversing and laughing a little too loudly. Eye contact can happen a mile away, at an obscure angle—they simply sense one another. Mutual reconnoitering is inevitable. Both radiate physical vitality and tend to boast diametrically opposed star-anatomical attributes. This makes for much envious (so all the more erotically charged) darting of eyes. There is something undeniably feminine about Cancer, her brand of girliness not irking Aries as others’ does. She clocks Cancer as a living doll, with various strings to pull, whom she might actually want to cuddle. Cancer, meanwhile, is sure she’s scored a leading lady who can, let’s just say, deliver at the box.

COMPATIBILITY

Roles are sharply defined in this relationship. Both characters are creative, crafty, or handy, and they share a need for a functional home environment. That initial sense of contest and the wont to impress each other doesn’t dissipate, but is rather woven into the fabric of the bond. On that note, if ever a household were to contain a loom, it would be this one. Aries and Cancer foster feminism in each other; there’s a womyns-studies theme that runs through their life together. But, like when you put any two goddesses in the same room, there’s bound to be a flare-up: This couple can have the most titanic rows. They each have their own issues with spoiled brattiness. It just depends what the couple’s particular threshold for theatrics is. They each need a little drama in their day-to-day. The relationship tends to kick off this way: Often one or both of them is already otherwise engaged.

CARNALITY

Nowhere is activity more heightened than in bed. This has got to be in the top five loudest sexual pairings in the zodiac. Aries is ruled by Mars, and Cancer, the Moon—t hat red planet signals aggression, and the sexual sort specifically; the Moon is emotion. When together, it spells explosions on every level of the bond. Rage, passion, sorrow, exhilaration, every urge and emotion are ready to spring out from the dark forest of this couple’s wild, primal sexual landscape. There will be biting; and scratching; and carefully calculated hair pulling. Cancer runs on pussy power and—shazam—when she and Aries put theirs together, they are the original scissors sisters. Rubbing, humping, squeezing, pinning, these women get very physical. A double-headed monster dildo will need enter the mix, whilst the single human male equivalent may also make a cameo appearance. Jealousy is a prohibitive factor in adding a female third, but it will be rare if neither lady strays on her lonesome.
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