you been with anyone else? Because if
you have, maybe it's VD.""

| could understand his asking me that;
he felt he had to before he saw his doc-
tor. But knowing that didn't make it hurt
me any less. | hadn’t touched another
man since I'd met him, but he seemed to
lack the confidence necessary to fully

' believe that. | swore that there had been
no other man. The next day Joe saw his
doctor. By that time, the burning sensa-
tion had been bothering him for almost
three days, but it was beginning to lessen
considerably. The doctor said he had prob-
ably caught a viral infection from me.
Since it was already on the wane, the
doctor thought it best to let Joe's body
heal itself. In another day or so, Joe was
completely well, but we decided to pur-
chase condoms for him to wear when we
made anal love, at least for the next few
times. He disliked using them, and we
soon abandoned them, but he has not
contracted an infection since then.

Joe and | got so much pleasure from
anal intercourse without the help of any
sex toys that | was a bit surprised when,
one evening, he looked very conspira-
torial and handed me a beautifully
wrapped package. | opened it and found an
enormous, white rubber vibrator shaped
like a huge cock and equipped with bat-
teries. Joe could hardly wait to try it.
First we used it in my vagina which could
admit only the first inch or two. Then we
lubricated it with K-Y jelly and tried to in-
sert in my anus. Despite our patience and
determination, only the tip of this dildo
could get past my sphincter muscles. But
as | relaxed somewhat, | could begin to
take in a little more of it. Then Joe turned
on the vibrator. That was uncomfortable,
S0 we washed it off completely and put it
away. We played with it other times,
however, just to see how much | could
take, or to use inside my vagina when
Joe was no longer hard enough to make
:: ml: *‘just once more.’”” Most often,

* USe it on my clitoris when | am about
to climax: it helps to push me over the

edge and prolong a powerful orgasm.

| had read in magazines of couples who
had added anal intercourse to their
lovemaking and, in preparation, had
given each other enemas. (Or at least the
man did this to the woman, so she would
be clean when he entered her.) | broached
this idea to Joe. He was adamant on the
subject; no one was going to do that to
him! He also found the notion of doing
this to me distasteful. However, | con-
tinued to find the idea intriguing, so |
brought it up on several subsequent oc-
casions. Joe has come to accept the
thought that we may do this together in
the future. He doesn’t love the idea of
adding this to what he considers “‘our
already perfect sex life,”” but he has
almost become willing to reverse his
earlier position to keep me happy. He
knows there is virtually nothing |
wouldn’t do for him—in fact, there is
very little we haven’t done already! If
either of us think of something to add to
our sexual repertoire, the other will
always try to go along with it. Our lines
of communication are open to each
other, which is why we find every day
fulfilling and expect even better things to
come. We have found that even the joys
of anal sex can be improved on, and we
are working on that together.

It is unfortunately true that however
wonderful anal intercourse can be, many
couples will never do it for any of several
reasons. They feel it is morally wrong
and perverted or that it would be too
awkward or painful to accomplish. Some
fear that a disease could be transmitted
anally. Either partner may hesitate to say
that he feels it might be a good addition
to their sex life. Only if communication is
truly open can anal sex become a reality
for any couple. And because of the ex-
perience my lover and | have had with it,
we think it is something everyone g
b g
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