
        
            
                
            
        

    
	Praise for Redshirts Sometimes Survive

	 

	“I simply adore this book! It’s a celebration both of Star Trek and of love in all its many forms. This bouquet of heartfelt flash fictions captures, better than any other work I’ve ever read, why Star Trek has endured as a cultural force for sixty years now: it’s all about how, in this wide, wonderful universe of ours, there’s a place for everybody. Written with empathy and wit, Redshirts Sometimes Survive moved me to both tears and laughter. Finnian Burnett is a national treasure.”

	 

	—Robert J. Sawyer, Hugo Award-winning author of The Downloaded

	 

	“Hilarious, harrowing, and kind, Redshirts Sometime Survive delivers interconnected stories of apparently random and very diverse characters who all share one thing: a love of Star Trek. Pay attention, and you'll soon be taking in layered moments of both sorrow and joy, all layered with Trek's deep optimism. Never straying from hard realities, yet also never surrendering to despair, Redshirts Sometimes Survive is one gorgeous hopepunk book.”

	 

	—Michelle Butler Hallett, disabled novelist and deep Trekkie, winner of the Thomas Raddall Atlantic Fiction Award, Constant Nobody

	 


“Star Trek fans rejoice! In Redshirts Sometimes Survive, Finnian Burnett has written a love letter to all of us in the Bridge Crew who found family in other Trek fans. In writing that’s both funny and heartbreaking, Burnett demonstrates how, in our shared love of Spock, Janeway, Picard and yes, even Kirk, we can find a community that we may not find elsewhere. But this novella-in-flash is much more than a celebration of a shared passion. In Redshirts Sometimes Survive, Burnett points out how Star Trek calls us to action, to speak out, to protest, to stand up to bullies as Captain Janeway would. Because here, in the Star Trek universe, we can imagine a world where we’re accepted as we really are. If we can imagine that, Burnett suggests, then we can also make it so.”

	 

	—Gail Anderson-Dargatz, bestselling author of

	The Almost Widow

	 

	“Burnett expertly draws us away from the expectation of inevitable Redshirt dispensability and instead builds a diversity of narratives around the treks of the marginalized. These episodes-in-flash feature queer found family and crushes, a child put through the system, a nonspeaking disabled elder who recalls the TOS days, the desire for fat bodies sharing adventures, and even Star-crossed fandoms. A must-have collection for geeks of all generations.”

	 

	—Cait Gordon, award-winning author of Season One: Iris and the Crew Tear Through Space!

	 

	“Redshirts Sometimes Survive is truly Trek: a smorgasbord of humanity, full of found family and queer self-love, designed to help us envision all of ourselves.”

	 

	—Murgatroyd Monaghan, winner of the Pacific Spirit Poetry Prize, white spaces where we learn to breathe

	 

	“Much like the Federation, this book shows us that our differences can only make us stronger if we’re brave enough to reach for the stars.”

	 

	—Peter J. Foote, author of Eclipsing the Aurora

	 

	“Beautifully queer, heart-warming and poignant. One moment these stories leave you gasping for breath and then the next floating on a cloud.”

	 

	—Robin van Eck, author of Rough
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	For my wife, August van Stralen, who shares both my love of writing and my love of Star Trek, to the small group of weirdos who make up my found family, and to everyone who hasn’t yet found theirs.
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Ethan Peck’s Muscles

	 

	Ethan Peck flexes his muscles on the screen and Candice sighs. He’s so dreamy, so tall, so gorgeous, she says next to me. It’s not the actor she loves, it’s Spock, the character he plays—that’s what I tell myself when Candice says, “Isn’t he perfect?” And he is, he’s perfect, so perfectly male and Candice’s hands rub circles on the thighs of her jeans as Ethan speaks his deep-voiced logic, tightly controlled emotion simmering under the surface and Candice leans toward the TV, eyes wide, and Ethan’s such a man, such a deep-voiced man and I slide deeper into my oversized button-front shirt trying to hide the side-boob flab that has escaped my binder. 

	She falls in love with him over and over when he comes on the screen and I’m right here, I want to say, but instead, I watch the show and listen to Candice’s sighs and when it’s over, she rubs her fingers over my sparse new beard and says, “I love you, Devin.” 

	And she does. Even through my tortured doubts, I know she truly does. 

	 


Teddy and His Lunch Ladies

	 

	Teddy was quiet, well-behaved. He’d come to the lunch counter in an oversized Star Trek shirt that might have belonged to an older brother or one that, maybe, he found in a donation box at church. And he’d ask for a biscuit, maybe, or a slice of bread. But we gave him free lunches, without telling anyone, and we asked about his day and when Marge noticed the holes in his shoes, we went to the thrift store and found the best of the used shoes we could find. 

	You can’t be expected to notice everything, but we noticed the way the kid stood with his hands in his pockets, the circles under his eyes that got deeper and darker, the yellow and purple bruises that came and faded and came and faded. The way the Star Trek shirt got older and dirtier and how, when Teddy sat at a table by himself, he’d curl into it and almost disappear as he ate his free lunch.

	One day, Ayala found a beat-up Spock figure in the street on her way to work and she brought it to school, and we furtively washed it in the kitchen between lunch shifts. When Teddy came to the cafeteria, we tucked little Spock onto his tray and he looked up at us, tears in his eyes and we knew he meant it when he said, “Thank you.” 

	It might have been Mina who said, “I wish we could adopt him,” and we shushed her and clucked our tongues while we watched him eating his lunch with one hand, holding his Spock figure in the other, and staring at it with wonder, as we stared with wonder at him.

	We served him shepherd’s pie and offered extra napkins because we knew how messy he was and, in a way, we thought of him as our own son, this child of the lunch ladies, and we talked offhand about buying him a new Star Trek shirt someday, and we told ourselves we were doing our best for him and it wasn’t until he stopped coming to school that we realized we hadn’t done nearly enough.
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