My sexual experiences are unusual, to say the least.

To understand what I mean by this, you need to know a little about me.

I’m what is known – not to many people, but to the ones who know me – as a farseer, which is basically a fancy-schmanzy way of saying that I’m clairvoyant. Yeppers, I see futures and stuff. But it’s not as straightforward as just seeing what will happen, as the future shifts according to the choices you make in life. What I see is everything that could possibly happen, as though it’s already happened.

Quite a claim, I know. You’ll be forgiven for thinking that I’m just a girl with an overactive imagination…which is actually something I’ve been considering for a long time. All I can say in my defense is that it’s not the truth. I *know* that what I tell you is true, in the same way a devout Christian *knows* that God is real.

*shrugs*

Anyways, here are the stories. I haven’t put on labels of “true” and “fiction” like a lot of authors do, as they’re somewhere in-between. They may not have happened in this life, in this universe…but that doesn’t mean that they won’t, or that they haven’t happened somewhere else. It’s a big world out there, and stranger than you can imagine.

In this world, the way things have *actually* gone, I have no sexual experiences to draw on. Well, strictly speaking, that’s not true. I have one that you might call a “sexual experience” – being raped by my boyfriend in 1999. That’s one of the main reasons I write: it’s my therapy. I’m not what I would call extremely traumatized by the experience, but I do feel mildly uncomfortable in sexual situations, and I’m hoping that writing, and remembering as I write, will help get me over that. I’m not a professional, by any means. I’m not even particularly good at writing. But I enjoy what I do, and I’m holding out hopes that it’ll show in my stories.

So enjoy.

And email me with what you think at stormyroses@hotmail.com. Constructive criticism is welcome, as are virtual hugs and all kinds of cookies.

What you might find here:

· Plain old MF sex.
· Teens. I’ve coded these with mf – lowercase letters denoting teenagers.
· Non-consensual sex. In my mind, n/c sex is not the same as rape. It’s simply sex where one or both parties are hesitant.
· Voyeurism. Yes, I’m a voyeur. I admit it. I like Temptation Island. “The Villa” rocks my socks. Watching people have sex turns me on.
· Public sex. Like the voyeurism, I find it something of a turn-on.
· Interracial sex. I’m somewhat uncomfortable even using this code – IMO, people are people, and race shouldn’t be an issue. But while I don’t understand the need for it, I realize that some people are bothered by it. So the code stays.
· Incest. I haven’t actually written anything incestuous, but I may decide to write something in the future, and I wouldn’t want to mislead you by saying “you won’t find that here”.
· Lesbians. Again, I haven’t written anything lesbian yet. But that doesn’t mean I won’t.
· Adultery.
· Group sex. I like the idea, although, as with incest and lesbians, I have yet to explore it.
What you probably won’t find here (although you can never be 100% sure):

· Kids. That is, no kids under the age of 14. Probably no kids under the age of 16.

· Gay male sex. I have nothing against it, I just don’t know how to go about writing it.

· Bondage. It just doesn’t appeal. You might find a character having their wrists tied with a silk scarf, but that’s as far as I go in that area. For now, anyway.

· Rape. I’m not terribly sensitive about the subject. I’ve even read rape stories and found them interesting, if slightly odd. But considering why I write, I doubt I’ll ever be able to write convincing erotica about rape.

· Self mutilation, scat, watersports. Basically, the messy stuff.
