. BY DAVID MARSH S
N Plato’s * Republic;, the elderly poet
ISophocles speaks of his waning sex:
drive as an "escape from the madness
~and slavery of passion.” At the age of 31,
~ I'am a long way from such comfort. The
' tronble is, my wifeis already there.
- This is not to say my wife has no mter-

; - est in sex, it’s just that her interest i 1s re-

' alized only occasionally; Roughly oncea:,
~‘month,” coinciding presumably - with' her
-Hormonal' cycle. Again, this ‘would be
- fineif T- ‘were like the elderly. Sophocles
“Trouble is, I'm the guy Camille Pagha
was thinking of when she described men
.as blazmg guns. Once a morith T howl at
“the moon. The rest of the time I'm if a.
‘. rutting frenzy Once aday. would bef
good Twice, better. .
That s not to' i ’I ca n't control myself

to release the constantly . bmldmg ten-
swn Alone and inprivate.

1 fo ‘something more. Mll

s ‘of ‘evolution have ensured -

“that 1 will never be completely happy un-

“Tess I get to actually do it with someone

else Even then, satxsfactlon isn’t simply -

a matter of amwng _at orgasm Sex is a

eep, food and the oc,casional mov1e vaI

‘ could encapsulate and- preserve ‘one. pe-

riod in my life; it would be those amazing =

~ weeks and months when we ﬁrst fell in -
~ love.

But I'tn a reallst I know that kind' of
fevered obsession doesn’t last. In retro- -

- spect.1 should probably ‘be ‘grateful it -
1 -lasted as'long as it did. In fact, were it |
not for the precipifous nature of the de-

cline, (that happened some time durmg
our fourth year) and its unhappy con- |

* junction with an ego-bashing foray 1nto !

Joblessness, I may not have noticed it. .
But of course I associated it with-my re-
cent failings and believed in my heart
that sheno longer loved me:

Several years later, we're stlll together
and I no longer fear the loss of her love.
Biit T've had to acknowledge that .the =

~ love ‘has changed.- Where . once we were -
- lovers, we are now partners 1t’s a signifi-

cant difference. My wife doesn’t see th
as acutely 48 T'do. While' she’s aware ‘that
our sex life has faded, she doesn’t. moum .

. its passing. It's a change that suits her.

To her credit, she did try to accommo-

date me, She agreed to meet me halfway. |

Once a week. Four times more‘than she

wanted; eight times less:than I wanted.
But then there came the excuses. It's

too late. It's too early. I’m menstfuating.”

' I'm ovulating. Tomorrow morning. To- |
. MOrTOW mght Tbmorrow Tomorrow. To-

morrow.-And let’s not forget the charity

_ sex. The resigned sex. The “you do what .
| you want to me as long as I can read”"
/ sex. It gpt 1o the point'where 1 was using -
my wife the same way Philip | Roth’s Port ,
1~ noy used liver. 2

L sought counsellmg m women’s magf

| azines (men’s magazines offered only
“short--term relief) and found that ‘w
‘many women shared my problem, the s

lutions they offered didn’t fit, My. efforts

| to seduce my wife failed to arouse an:

ing more: than suspicions, She: Woul
politely inform me that whlle he deeply
appreciated the candlehght dmner

Would ‘take five years of celibacy for:

" to experience what T went through in:a




