


By no means am I any kind of expert on the subject of sex. Probably not the best way to start out
an eBook, but what I can say is that almost none of us are sleeping with experts anyway. We
might be really good, and we might have partners that rock our world every time, but for the most
part we are just healthy consenting adults with active libidos.

When I first started in the adult entertainment industry in 2002, I had absolutely no clue where it
would take me. What evolved from a naughty dare is a somewhat successful run on the largest
amateur website on the Internet and an exciting sexual expedition. My adventures have led me to
understand my own sexuality, explore my curiosities and uncover new ways to find physical and
emotional satisfaction.

Does any of this truly make me qualified to write an eBook on sex? That depends on what advice
you are expecting to find. I’m not even going to try to confirm or dispel any of the findings of
Masters and Johnson, nor will I solve any serious health issues. But what I am going to do is take
you into my own experiences, share some of the things I have learned in the past decade of
personal debauchery and answer the questions I get from a lot of you during our online chats
sessions and personal e-mails.

What you will get here are the dirty thoughts and sexual techniques of your not-so-average girl-
next-door; because in the end, none of us are average…some of us just have better opportunities
for experimentation.



Nine Naughty Things That Will Get Her To Rock Your World
Yes, you did read that right. This is about doing things that will lead her down the path to all those
things you want from your sex life with her. It’s called sexual psychology and it works. But be
warned right up front guys, this is an investment. You can’t start some of these techniques at
lunch time and expect to be swinging from the chandeliers shortly after dinner.

A woman is more emotionally and mentally attached to sex than a man. We find it more
rewarding when all of our cylinders are firing, which means a big part of the sexual experience for
us takes place between our ears - and I’m not talking oral here. In order for a woman to push the
outer edge of her comfort zones, she needs to feel a sense of adventure and confidence. 

So, now you think you are ready for Andee's advice for getting
it good in the sack, garage, backseat or cinema? Well, let me
tell you straight up that great sex is an investment, but comes
with many rewards. What I am sharing here isn't the gospel
according to Aphrodite; it is just a number of ideas,
suggestions, recommendations and successful strategies that
have taken place in my life. Each of these naughty nine points
have led me from naïve small-town farm girl to a wanton,
sometimes chandelier-swinging, wife. 

But before we strip down and jump in bed together, I want to point out that there is one item I did
not put in the following tips to rock her world so she will rock yours. To me this is the absolute
one non-negotiable, absolutely mandatory, don't care who you are, requirement: kissing. The
quickest way to ramp up her sexual interest is kissing. Don't believe me? Ask any teenager.

Kissing is what got us all to where we are. I didn't drop my panties the first time for a guy who
hadn't already invested a great deal of lip-action to get me in the mood. No way. To claim me as
an official notch on the bedpost, he knew he had to use that hard-wired connection between the
lips on my face and the lips between my thighs.

Maybe you are some smooth-talking Casanova who can bypass the smooching, but I am telling
you here and now guys, the fastest way any man has gotten into my panties is by kissing. me
passionately  And from my own extremely unscientific survey of my girlfriends - a couple of
whom I employed the same method on to satisfy some bisexual curiosities - agree that a hot make-
out session moves things from "hard to get" to a "sure thing."



That said, here are some other tips and techniques to rock her world; which will get you in the
sack a lot more often.

1. Break the mould
We all go through stages in our relationships of predictability. "Honey, it's Tuesday …" The
challenge that we face - that I face - is finding the time to break the mould. We lead busy, busy
lives; and half the time my own sex life comes with a third party in the form of a camera.

So, can you see how the word "predictable" might come to mind for me?

Yet, despite how my sex life has become the subject of a website, adult videos and exposed me to
millions of viewers, my husband and I still strive to continually find new ways to keep the spark
lighting the flames of passion. We are continually finding new places and new kinks, opening our
minds to new experiences. Sure, it can be a conscious effort, but talking about sex is more fun
than talking about the grocery list.

If Tuesday is sex night in the master bedroom, missionary
style just the like the past 100 Tuesdays, it is time to quit
cold turkey. It is time to put the kids to bed, the dog outside
and bend her over the couch for a change. It is time to pick
up the phone, call her at work and quietly describe all the
things you are going to do with you mouth to her when she
gets home. It is time to TIVO the Greater Little Rock Junior
Pro-Am Open on the Golf Channel and put the batteries
from the remote into a vibrating sex toy and make her shiver
from head to toe.

Use every avenue you have available today to engage her mind in the sexual game. Some people
trash the idea, but I will take a dirty "sext" on my smart phone over no interaction any day. When I
get a sexy e-mail or text in the middle of the day, it tells me my guy is thinking of me. Kind of like
when he finds a random pair of my panties hanging from the rearview mirror of his car. I did learn
the hard way to stop putting them in his lunch bag … 

It is a difficult suggestion to put out there for the first tip, but hopefully those that follow will
bring you full circle.
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2. Slow down
Did you have that girlfriend way back that you wish you had bedded before you broke up? Was
she the one who "wanted to take it slow" and so you dumped her for the easy girl? Sure you have
a great relationship now with a woman, but even if we've swung from the chandeliers with you on
more than one occasion, we're a funny breed. We still want you to take it slow some nights. This
goes back to the kissing, the investment and the effort to get those little panties to our ankles.

A while back someone asked me about the hottest role-playing experience I had. While maybe
you have these ideas of me doing some incredibly kinky things, the hottest role-play I get into is
when my husband and I pretend we are horny teenagers again, making out in the basement. We set
the mood lighting, start off with a little making out and then … well, in my basement my
"boyfriend" never goes to bed with "blue balls." Oh wait, isn't that the "What's in it for me?" My
guy gets to relive the excitement of what it was like to "conquer" that old challenge, pull my jeans
down, finger my wet pussy and then he gets to screw me on the couch like the old days.

Don't you wish you were young again? You can be …

3. Oral begets oral
I am not a "give it to me, I'll give it to you" kind of person when it comes to sex. If I was, it would
make anal really awkward. The fact is I love giving oral sex, so I would never fall into the habit of
withholding until some munching came my way. But I'm learning, as I get a bit older and further
into my sexual adventure that I am a bit of an anomaly when it comes to this.

Was I always this into oral sex? No. In fact, for a few years I would never let a guy come in my
mouth. Then my husband paid for me to go to one of
those fun "Drive Your Man Wild In Bed" afternoon
workshops. A friend of mine works in radio and she
was going for a work story and didn't want to go alone.
Part of the session was learning how to give a proper
blowjob. Cost my husband $40 and an afternoon of
being left home alone. Before we fell asleep that night
he proclaimed it was the best investment he ever made.

(Oh, the other part of the workshop was on sex toys …
I have a very solid backup career in place should this whole day-job experience fall through)



So, having said all that without my mouth full … here's the thing guys: go down on her.

In the early stages of my post-childbirth years, I struggled to regain my 'O' and my poor husband
would damn near get lockjaw trying to coax one of out me. He was far too considerate in thinking
that all his oral talents would rock my world. Here's a bit of secret girl knowledge: you don't have
to make us orgasm that way. I love getting oral … and then I love my partner to climb on top of
me while I'm dripping wet, slip his manhood all the way and let me lick all my juices from his
chin and taste myself on him. It keeps those bisexual fantasies alive in me during those long
stretches when I don't have the opportunity to taste a woman for myself. Maybe your partner won't
be as kinky, but if she struggles with the idea of oral, showing her that it doesn't always have to
end in shooting surprise may help her to her knees a little more often.

4. F.U.C. - first u cum
Before I was married I had a boyfriend that I joked about
with my friends, calling him "quick draw." Cruel, yes … but
earned without shame. The thing was, here is this guy with a
gorgeous package between his legs, but little sense in how to
rock my world with it. Every time we got busy things were
about his pleasure first. Most times when he was done, I was
left to carry on alone, or just be frustrated. Needless to say,
he soon stopped getting any from me.

Statistics have shown that a lot of women can't reach orgasm
through intercourse alone. The female anatomy isn't designed to have all those glorious nerve-
endings we need for clitoral orgasm firing al a missionary style. They require some careful and
well-planned attention.

And while I know sex is all about you, pay attention when I say if you make me cum first, with
either your hands, mouth, sex toy or all of the above, you will get sex more often - and a lot more
often. Guys, a woman's orgasm is an investment in your time and energy. But like a championship
football season, a lot of plays must be made throughout the year to reach the finals. Super Bowl
Sunday is the biggest day of the year, right? Those guys don't get to that point by just showing up.
Every move counts, every touchdown counts. It's the same when you get onto the playing field
with her - to score you have to have all the right moves. To play all season, you gotta have a great
playbook. Make the playoffs and you will hit the showers all sweaty.



And keep this in mind, since I am throwing out all these sports analogies for you: a relationship
does not come with a scorecard. So try not to make it a competition as you get deeper into it.

5. Make her friends jealous
My husband is either a genius or freak of nature. Despite the ups and downs of our busy schedule,
he holds an open invitation to sex anytime he wants, and 50 per cent of it has nothing to do with
how great he is in bed. My husband uses my friends and coworkers against me to make me want
to do wild and crazy, cum-swallowing things to him - and he never uses "sex" in that wicked
scheme of his.

Here's just a small example:

I got a new iPod for Christmas
and loaded it up with my
favourite songs. Not long after I
mentioned I missed a couple
favourites. The next day at work,
I'm listening away and lo behold,
the very songs I wanted were
playing in my headphones. I was
telling my coworker about how
all I did was mention I missed a
couple songs and the next day, there they were. She went into immediate "jealous gushing" mode
about how she wished her husband would even listen to her during serious conversations, never
mind being so considerate to hear a trivial complaint about my own oversight. Then she starts
spouting off to the other ladies in my department … and on it went.

Do you think he got a little something special for dessert that night?

Another one: he knows my bra size and my shoe size. Before Victoria Secrets opened in Canada,
he would go into their shops during his U.S. travels and come home with the sexiest outfits. He
would buy me boots and shoes WITHOUT being dragged to the mall. Yes, his beer league hockey
buddies tease the hell out of him … until they see the results of his "I'm OK with lingerie and shoe
stores" results cheering from the stands. Do I dress it up for him to stroke his ego when it matters?
You bet I do … because my ego needs a double door with how much my friends want him for
their own.



The moral of this one is simple: show her you love her when it matters - away from the bedroom.
Demonstrate how much you love and appreciate her and it will come back to you ten-fold. We are
complicated and complex, which means you have to make love to our mind as much as our body.

6. Some kinky is good
OK, I tend to joke about swinging from the chandelier a lot, but I'm going to come out here and
say: "Don't do it." They never anchor those
things properly.

Joking aside, how can you introduce a little
kinky into your sex life without scaring the
bejeezus out of your partner? A great deal
depends on your level of kink, and what you are
proposing to do. The most popular kink,
according to a German study, is light bondage. I
admit it is something that I enjoy, and actually
wish my husband would do more. I guess I'll
need to follow my own advice of
communication.

These days my sex life is anything but vanilla.
As I mentioned, and surely as you have seen (or
else you wouldn't have found your way to this
naughty little eBook), my sex life today involves
a very public forum and a lot of poses and
"holding." I'm not suggesting you take yours
down the same path - that's a whole other eBook
- but I am saying you don't have to settle for the
same flavour every time.

To move the kink factor along, it can start with something as simple as taking your time together
to a whole new environment. No, not your side of the bed for a change. Take it outside on a
summer evening - or better yet, a Tuesday afternoon. Break open the wallet and book a hotel room
just for the sake of having sex. Take a long drive on a country road, find a secluded cornfield and
do it with her bent over the hood of the car. Once you start to be a little more creative, the
imagination can begin to expand. 



But proceed with caution. Your idea of kinky and her idea of kinky might be polar oppositions.
Talk, talk, talk … and, of course, if she's tied to the bed posts where else can she go when you
start talking to her?

See #8

7. Lubricate
I had a long online conversation with a guy once about how he thought his wife must be having an
affair on him because when they were alone and being intimate, she just wasn't as "wet" as she
used to be. Guess what? It's not like we have a faucet down there (and no, this is not related to #6
or #8). Our bodies sometimes aren't connected with our minds, and our libido - like yours - can let
us down.

There is absolutely nothing wrong with a little extra
help along the way. Not to mention how it prevents
friction burn, which makes us want to go and go
and go.

Like many women, I discovered the benefits of lube
when I became a little more open and turned on by
the idea of some anal action. Fun in the backdoor
demands a lot of it, and once I found the brand I
loved, well … my 'house' now has a couple
different ways to get in.

Since then I have also learned a few other great things about the idea of 'slippery.' Hear me when I
say "MY GAWD" when it gets used on my love button when he massaging me with his fingers.
And I learned this one from a male friend that is not my husband - if you hate wearing condoms,
put a little lube on that spot of yours, on the bottom of the head of your penis … uh huh, that spot
right there … before you slip on your love glove. It will help enhance the sensation for you inside
the raincoat; which is the point, right.

Oh, and if you are wearing your raincoat and enjoying it, and I know you're enjoying it, then I am
enjoying it and you will really enjoy me enjoying it ... and we will enjoy it again as soon as you're
ready to go again. Trust me.



8. Learn HER Fetishes
That kinky Halle Berry black latex catsuit? That might be your thing, but what you need to find
out - and fast - is what sexy fetishes she has going on in her mind. And then you need to make a
commitment to continually learning as your relationship grows, because fetishes can change often.

We have fetishes, just like you, but most of us tend to keep them pretty hidden - mostly out of fear
of being judged. We've been raised to believe that woman just "aren't that way." That said; my
own experience has been that a lot of our fetishes are pretty tame, as are some of yours. I know a
woman who melts over a man with strong forearms because it's a sign of his strength, which could
put her in either his protection or vulnerable to his advances. I also know a woman with a huge
fetish for leather, not so much the whips and chains kinky stuff you might think but the smell of
leather and the feel of soft cowhide. Wow, when I read that one back myself I think I might join
her…I love the smell of leather!

Here's one of mine that came about lately. I have an online friend who I call Matt … mostly
because that is his name, but anyway … I confessed a little fetish of mine to Matt one night while
we were chatting. It was not something I had yet confessed to my husband. Matt decided it would
be a lot of fun for everyone involved if he set me up with something to help out with my fetish …
so in a couple of weeks, this naughty little package arrived containing, among other sexy items, a



delicious not-so-little sex toy that would help me move my fetish along. And while I don't have
the option to take this fetish to a more realistic event right now, riding that thing while giving my
husband an afternoon worthy of "calling in sick" was one of the best Tuesdays of 2011 … so far!

9. Communication
This could be a stand-alone subject. I can't stress how much communication plays in how you get
her to rock your world, guys. And it goes beyond the "you wanna" moments. This is about really
understanding what makes the woman in your life tick; what goes on in her mind and how you can
use all of that to get more of what you want.

Here's a trick that my husband started using a long time ago - and trust me, it's very cute and I
confess how much so to my girlfriends who already know that much about our sex life - have a
conversation about sex while she is in the shower. Now, you could join her, but that might not go
with what I am saying here. When my husband has what he thinks are some boundary-pushing
ideas for our sex life, he will come into the bathroom while I am showering and tell me. What it
does is keep the communication open, but the shower curtain hides the embarrassment that either
one of us may be feeling at very suggestion.

When we were at a crossroads a couple years ago with my website, he wrote a huge list of ideas in
a 'checklist' format and took me out to dinner to a nice restaurant. As we talked, he had me read
the list and without having to tell him the answers, check off it the ideas was a yes, no or needed
more discussion. I surprised him and myself with how I answered some of those items … and
learned that I was much more open that I originally thought.

My blog is another great way that we communicate with each other … more as a confessional
from my end though. But it got started because of all the things we talked about. As I began to
write my thoughts in a diary format, my whole sexual adventure opened up before me in a clearer
way. I am more confident in where I want to take all if the exploits because I can read my



thoughts from before. I'm not suggesting a blog, but I am trying to highlight that communication
between two people who love each other dearly doesn't have to be just verbal … I don't see
anything wrong with using all of these new electronic gadgets to add more fuel to the passionate
fire that is my relationship with my husband.

Guess what often happens after these additional
little tricks from him: a couple times a year, for
absolutely no rhyme or reason, my husband will
leave a handwritten card on my pillow. They
never say anything more than his thoughts about
me, never used as apologies or "Can I" notes.
Once he left a bunch of sticky notes on the
bathroom mirror - after I was feeling a little self-
conscious about my haircut - that said "Every
Time I See This I Think HOT!" One had an
arrow that was pointing to my reflection.
Another time he managed to figure out how to
get it so that when my car window defrosted, it
said: "You're beautiful." Another was a poem
about how much I have brought to his life. You
can scoff at these romantic notions, or you can
not only bring her to tears with love … but also
to her knees with lust. Words and thoughts cost
you nothing guys, and done properly will last
way longer than the bloom of a rose.

There are many great ways to get her to rock your world; these are just some of my own personal
favourites that work in my life. And as I mentioned, I really don't see myself as anywhere close to
being a sexual dynamo or expert on the subject. I'm just a woman who has learned to love sex
because my relationships have shown me that it can be rewarding - even when life seems to spin
like a whirlpool. So, even if any of these ideas prove fruitful for you, I can't promise that it will
lead your lady to a lifestyle of swinging, hedonistic passion. The real foundation here is the idea
of making your relationship work in a way that will allow you to explore together, to find your
own sexual journey - whether it involves other couples or just a couple candles and bubble bath.



Five Tools of the Trade
I know, some of you will immediately say that your partner does not like sex toys. Neither did I.
But it had nothing to do with the physical (or visual) aspect. It had everything to do with what my
first thoughts were. 

My first sex toy was a very standard, somewhat realistic looking, vibrating penis. Not too large,
not to small. My then-boyfriend had bought it for me after we had previously spent a night the
weekend before drinking a bit too much wine and getting a bit more kinky that normal. You can
use your imagination as to why the next week he was presenting me with a fake, vibrating sex toy
as opposed to drinking empty another bottle of merlot.

I didn’t use it right away because what had been a sense of sexual adventure the week before
couldn’t be replaced on the spot. He had to gradually introduce the idea of what the sex toy could
be so that my mind was at a place to agree.

Now, let me tell you the opposite approach: my sister, who dabbled a little with the amateur
website idea after she learned about mine, HATES sex toys. She will not even try one. No matter
how much I tell her about the incredible sensations it brings to my bedroom moments, she refuses
to consider it in her own relationship. Why? Because her husband did everything wrong when
trying to get her into them. Without knowing her thoughts on the subject, he brought home this
contraption that resembled some medieval torture device - even I was intimidated when she
showed me this thing, and some of mine have more mileage than the Boston Marathon.



One of the other comments I have had from guys is about getting “replaced.” Trust me, that
vibrating piece of plastic may send us to the moon when we need to come off the launch pad,
BUT nothing replaces the emotional connection we need from our men. Big or little, vibrating or
rocket-powered, they are toys and nothing more. They add to the experience when they need to -
and from what a lot of you have told me over the years, very fun to watch. 

And sex is supposed to be fun, right? 

Any tools of the trade have to be introduced slowly if she has not had any experience. Here are
five that I recommend to keep in that bedside toolbox:

1. A pocket rocket
In a British survey, it was revealed that during masturbation with a sex
toy, 80 per cent of women did not use it internally. The “pocket rocket”
is a small, single-battery, clitoral massager … and is my primary
pleasure tool. Quite and discrete, this toy allows her (and you with some
good guidance) to find that sometimes difficult to hit spot and bring her
to a spasmatic orgasm.

How does that help you? An orgasmic woman is a happy woman. A
happy woman, if she is anything like me, will frequently whisper: “Second intermission is always
boring, so how about that blowjob you wanted?” or if hockey isn’t your thing, what can be more
exciting those yellow flag laps in racing?

2. A traditional, somewhat realistic-looking vibrating penis
I know there are other great choices out there for a sex toy that is designed to
be inserted, but just throwing this out there for consideration: the somewhat
realistic-looking penis does the same job as those less expensive shiny gold
ones … but if she has any imagination about that delicious double
penetration fantasy, seeing a toy like this in use helps get her mind into the
game.

I won’t get too deep into your own kinks, but I bet you would also get that
additional sexual thrill from the visuals of the somewhat realistic-looking penis is action. Or
maybe that’s just me and my husband?



How does that help you? According to an American online sex survey, 56 per cent of couples
expressed an interest in additional sex partners. 

3. A suction-cup dildo
So I told you about my fetish that my friend Matt helped me out with. Black or white, a flexible,
realistic looking suction-cup dildo is a must in my books. I have three now … each a different size
and colour. Not quite the United Nations in my toy-box, but I praise a whole bunch of different
deities when I’m riding one. My goodness they feel incredible and fill you so deep you might
think it will get stuck on your tonsils.

OK, maybe this is not a mandatory toolbox item for
every girl, but as you chase some of these fantasies, and
you learn that she has a big one for the double
penetration paradise, one of these suckers will take her to
heaven. The caution that I need to throw in here is that
these can be a little intimidating at first. This is one of
those toys that you definitely do not want to use during
the introductory program.

Unlike the somewhat realistic-looking vibrating penis, these toys are strictly for occupancy and
are very flexible. I can’t say they feel remotely realistic but usually my mind is beyond the point
of analyzing the difference.

4. Water-soluble lube
I mentioned lubrication in my nine naughty tips and I can’t stress it enough. Nice fluid motion
without friction burn means I will go and go and go.

Let me explain a moment that I want my husband to continually repeat:
I’m wearing a cute little skirt, we’re alone, he gets my panties off me
and makes me sit with my legs spread. He then kneels in front of me,
applies a little lube to his fingers and slides them into my wet pussy.
He then applies a little to his thumb and begins to rub my clitoris as he
continues the incredible hand-job I am getting. My husband constantly
tells me how much he loves to feel my orgasm with his hand … I tell
him how much I love him making me reach one with his hand.

OMY Blueberry - My Favourite



This goes both ways guys. When was the last time your partner gave you that smooth, breath-
taking hand job? Having some handy is a great way to get some handy.

So we got that one nailed - here’s the other end of things (pun intended). When I am in the mood
to entertain a visitor through the back door, my favourite lube gets both of us there a lot quicker
than other, not so sexy ideas. If you are over 40 and have been to see your doctor for that test, you
know the sensation I am talking about - a big glop of petroleum jelly between your butt cheeks.
Far too many alternatives feel the same way, and that takes the mood out of the equation quickly.

And lubing up that condom-covered somewhat realistic-looking vibrating penis and sliding it into
my ass while I have the real thing occupied in the front lobby … mind-blowing.

5. Condoms
Besides the obvious reasons for condoms, even if you are already
fixed they come in really handy. First and foremost, if you plan any
doing any anal play, slipping a condom on yourself or her sex toy will
help keep the whole experience well-lubricated and make clean-up
less un-appealing. It may seem exceptionally easy in that porn you
rented on your motel television during your last business trip, but real
life doesn’t come with editing and enemas. 

I also like to use a condom when I am trying to create the “other man”
fantasy with my husband. Even the slightest difference in sensations
take my mind to that place where the hot guy that I saw on the train
this morning, or the business trip rental cock, live. Toys produce
pleasure and fantasy.

If I can offer a “bonus product” here it would be this: one of the most popular sex toys on the
market these days is the “rabbit.” From a personal perspective, I would not recommend this as her
very first sex toy unless she is already remarkably comfortable with the idea of a battery-operator
boyfriend. I have two of these devices in my personal toolbox and get a Christmas card from
Duracell every year. A combination toy that is inserted and has a pair of “rabbit” ears to stimulate
the clitoris, these beasts will not only send her over the moon, but keep her travelling to Uranus!

Catch me in action with all of these at:
http://videos.southern-charms.com/frontend.php?sc_volume=2&model=andee



Foursome to Fulfill Your Fantasy
There is one comment I get from the guys I chat with about their wives and partners that drives
me crazy: “She doesn’t have any fantasies.”

Everyone has fantasies, some may just be locked deeper than
you care to understand, while others are boiling right there on
the surface and just need a little encouragement to come out.
The challenge for you is how to get her to admit what hers are.

I thought I was like a lot of these women. When challenged to
share a sexual fantasy I couldn’t identify anything that I
thought counted as a fantasy. When hard pressed for an answer,
I would dish out something about a secluded exotic beach,
romantic picnic with champagne and making love in the surf
while the sun sets. Then it hit me … I had just shared a sexual
fantasy. It wasn’t there to be mocked, because it was MY
fantasy. What I lacked was the confidence to admit that these
dreams, these From Here to Eternity moments touched my
imagination in a healthy way.

Once I got in touch with that sense of confidence, I was able to let my mind grow even bigger,
kinkier fantasies. The hurdle was learning to admit to myself that it was perfectly normal and
healthy. There wasn’t anything wrong with having those kinds of naughty moments in my mind.
Of course, it helps to have a partner that is understanding and doesn’t judge and cast my thoughts
aside. In return, he gets to hear some of the really good ones!

And that, guys, is your challenge. If you are serious about turning some fantasies into reality, your
partner MUST be confident in knowing that you won’t see hers as “wrong” or “silly.” Your
challenge is to overcome the jealousy and possessive nature you may harbour and allow those
thoughts to blossom within her imagination. Once that happens, a whole lot of fun can begin to
take shape.

In my relationship I have pursued a number of fantasies - some big, some small, some you could
barely count on the board as a “fantasy.” There are also some that remain tightly locked up in my
imagination because I am not yet ready to share those with my partner. We have a very open-
minded marriage and honest relationship, but like everyone else, some things need the right time.



But we haven’t always been that way. It took a lot of serious investment in each other along the
way to reach that point.

With those that we have pursued, the real key to beginning the adventure was communication. It
wasn’t a “let’s get together and talk about this fantasy of mine” moment, but a series of
conversations, asking questions and getting my husband’s thoughts on certain things. Timing
counts, but not in a scheduled agenda way.

Let me explain this one a bit. Like a lot of
couples, we have dabbled a little with the
psychological part of intercourse. We talk dirty,
we ask naughty questions in the heat of the
moment, we use our minds as sex toys. One
night when we were having a lot of fun together,
my husband began to tease me anally with a sex
toy. He started asking about my thoughts on
double penetration, getting naughtier and
naughtier. As I spilled more information with
each answer, the toy would go a bit further. It
wasn’t long before I was double-stuffed, if you know what I mean. And the fact that he got my
mind into the idea before slamming that somewhat realistic-looking vibrating penis into my back
door ensured I wanted it before I actually got it. That’s huge when it comes to anal, guys.

We had just been messing around on the computer, so he had me kneel doggy-style and turn the
laptop back on. As he continued to work me from behind, he had me surf to a few photo sites
where images were of a woman was enjoying two guys. I admit, I’m not exclusively a visual
person when it comes to getting turned on, but I sure was at that moment.

As we continued our session, my husband began “demanding” that I tell him how much I liked the
idea, and how much I wanted to do the same thing. After a few minutes of this strangely erotic
forcefulness he had me begging to let me do it, just like the pictures. I was confessing my
threesome fantasy sins between all the “ooos” and “aahhs.” After amazing orgasms for both of us,
we talked more calmly about the idea of other partners … not necessarily just the idea of two
guys, but the idea overall. The door to our mutual fantasy of exploring a more hedonistic lifestyle
had been opened. From there we were able to expand our conversations on the subject, to the
point where, probably about a year later, we met up with our first couple who shared similar ideas.



My husband had successfully coaxed one of my fantasies out of me, and probably not obvious to
him at the time, I had been waiting for the right moment to take him there. It may have remained
locked away for only me to enjoy in my mind if we hadn’t allowed ourselves to be a little
vulnerable in the heat of the moment. Today, that fantasy has become a bit of reality. I have yet to
experience that very two-guys scenario, but I’m in no hurry just yet. The foundation has been laid.
Nor does it mean we jump into bed every weekend with other people; goodness no, we have some
very specific rules for how things go - and what things - when we continue that adventure. 

But it all began with being able to share our thoughts without fear of reprisal … talking to each
other and respecting their ideas and imagination.

The other three secrets to fulfilling you fantasies should be obvious by now:

Talk, talk, talk.

______________________________________________________________________________

All About Andee
It has got to be pretty obvious that Andee is not your average girl-next-
door. Since July 2002, Andee has been working in the adult entertainment
industry while maintaining a somewhat every day suburban lifestyle.  A
web model and relatively new  blogger,  she  makes  no bones  about  her
passion for sex and exploring all that a healthy libido has to offer. When
she’s not getting naked for photo and video shoots, the woman behind the
persona  is  a  fiercely  proud  hockey  mom,  surprisingly  shy,  quiet  and
reserved  career  woman,  lovingly  dedicated  wife  and  motorcycle-riding
babe … with a good thesaurus. 


