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   Behind The Scenes     
 
 
As you can tell, this story that we're about to talk about could increase tension directly. In 
other words, you 'by whatever means' convince her to read the story with the objective of 
having the sexy elements build sexual tension. 
 
However, that's not the only way to use the story. 
 
Although, there are very few tactics (or decisions she could make) that have the ability to 
take her from zero to very horny in a matter of a few minutes (and reading an erotic story 
has the potential). 
 
However, we're looking at the BIG PICTURE. 
 
You see, for the most part, your overall impact on a woman (increasing your attractiveness 
+ getting her to crave sex + other forms of impact) all comes down to 2 basic things. 
 

Basic Thing #1. Who you are as a person (i.e. the decisions you make + how you interact 
with her) 
 
Basic Thing #2. The strategic messages you send (i.e. psychological/strategic messages 
that affect her beliefs + perceptions + expectations + other forms of impact) 

 

 
With that said...this story takes a place a few years later after Jen has graduated from 
college and is no longer seeing Mr. Rick (long story). 
 
 



Jen was so relieved when it was finally time to leave work. She enjoyed her job, but it was so 
tedious and repetitive, it just felt like the same old thing over and over.  
 
She decided to give herself a break from her usual routine and headed to the new shoe store 
at the mall for a treat.  
 
As she was inspecting the latest and greatest high heels, she heard a strange commotion 
coming from behind the door marked, Employee’s Only. It sounded like a group of women 
laughing.  
 
Jen walked up to the young woman at the cash register. “What is all that noise?” She asked, 
setting the pair of heels she had chosen to the counter.  
 
“Oh nothing.” The cashier replied and nervously she rang up the heels.  
Just then a loud round of applause emanated from behind the door.  
 
“Seriously?” Jen raised one dark brow and leaned in closer to the cashier. “Are there secret 
shoes back there or something? I want in!” Jen demanded, refusing to hand over her credit 
card.  
 
The cashier giggled a little and leaned in with a conspiratorial whisper. “Do you really want 
to know?”  
 
Jen nodded eagerly.  
 
She hated to be left out of the latest fashion trend. The cashier walked around the counter and 
quietly opened the door for Jen.  
 
There was a large room behind the door, and inside about fifty women were seated on 
cushioned folding chairs.  
 
Jen was surprised that the cashier caved so quickly and she couldn't believe they were able to 
keep such a large space hidden, but she did not have time to think about it. She quickly sat 
down in an open chair in the back. She ducked her head when the woman at the front of the 
room surveyed her audience.  
 
Jen thought, this must be some kind of seminar. She wondered how she had missed out on 
signing up for a seminar about shoes?  
 
“Alright ladies, now it is time to tell the truth!” The woman at the front of the room declared.  
She was very beautiful, with long dark brown hair and a slender body. She wore a tight fitted 
skirt and a loose v‐neck blouse that flattered her figure very well. “Last week we had a 
contest. I asked you how long would it take you to have your man hot and ready, not just 
interested, but erect and eager, desiring you as if you were the most beautiful woman he had 
ever laid eyes on. Just about all of you said five minutes.”  
 
She smiled sweetly at her very attractive audience, she knew that most of them expected their 
beauty was enough to seduce their lovers. “So I challenged you to test out your skills on your 



partner. Now it is time to reveal the results. Please write down how things turned out.”  
 
The woman paused and took a sip of a glass of water on the podium as she waited for the 
women to scribble down their results. When all of the papers had been collected, the woman 
began to peruse them with a smug expression.  
 
She shook her head some as she began to read off times. “Let’s see, only two of you were 
able to get him riled up within five minutes, for most of you it took closer to thirty, and well 
some of you could not even get him interested.”  
 
She clucked her tongue lightly as she surveyed the audience. She could see from the 
confusion on twenty‐five faces, which women had not had success. They were all extremely 
attractive, and could not believe it when they were not able to seduces their partner. To them 
it seemed as if men were always in the mood, it never struck them that they might need to 
make more of an effort to interest their lovers.  
 
“This was a remake of an experiment done in the 1970's called The 9 O’clock Experiment. Its 
purpose was to prove to women how delusional they are about their sex appeal. The 
experiment showed that some very attractive women don't have any sex appeal. In other 
words, they overestimate their ability to get a guy in the mood. But really, today’s lesson is, 
Men are not always in the mood!”  
 
The woman leading the seminar laughed a little at the surprised expressions before her.  
 
“It is so easy to assume that being that many will bend over backwards to get a little from us, 
but the truth is, most of the time they need some high level seduction to be really turned on.  
The biggest flaw that the average woman has is believing that men are always in the mood. If 
this were really true they would be walking around with erections twenty‐four hours a day.  
 
This inspired a few giggles from the women in the audience.  
 
She continued, "So never allow yourself to believe this, it's the reason why boring women are 
unable to press his buttons."  
 
One skeptical woman blurted out. “Ok Ms. X…Well how long does it take you?!” 
  
This was coming from a woman who was terribly shocked when her boyfriend had just 
turned over and went to sleep instead of taking her up on her interest in sex. And now she 
wanted to know if the instructor really knew her stuff.  
 
Ms. X smiled, a knowing gleam in her eyes. Without answering, she whispers something to 
her female assistant. The young woman she whispers to shifts a little, biting in her bottom lip 
as her cheeks flushed with arousal.  
 
The female instructor then immediately leaves the room and enters the shoe store. The 
women in the room exchanged worried glances. They wanted to know more, and now their 
teacher was leaving.  
 



The instructor’s assistant triggered a switch on a remote on the podium, and a large movie 
screen slowly lowered from the ceiling.  
 
Jen sat forward, a little surprised by the subject matter, but now very interested. She was 
curious about what the screen was for. Once the movie screen was in place, an image 
flickered on the screen.  
 
“That’s the mall!” One of the women chirped from the back as the real‐time video of the 
instructor began to play. She could be seen walking through the mall, as the series of hidden 
cameras captured her every step.  
 
All of the women were silent as they sat on the edge of their seats and wondered what would 
happen next.  
 
They watched as the instructor sat down on a small bench, right next to a handsome man who 
was holding several shopping bags. The instructor’s assistant pushed a button on the remote 
and a digital stop watch timer appeared on the lower right side of the movie screen. It began 
ticking the seconds by.  
 
There was no audio so the ladies could not hear the conversation that took place, but the body 
language was clear. As the instructor spoke to the man, he turned toward her, his lips curling 
into a warm and inviting smile. The instructor engaged him easily into what appeared to be a 
flirtatious conversation.  
 
Jen noticed how the instructor held the man’s gaze, never looking away, as if she could see 
straight into his soul. The man was so relaxed after only a few seconds of conversation that it 
seemed as if they had known each other for years. Because the instructor was so beautiful, 
you would expect him to appear slightly nervous. Instead, he appeared to be very relaxed. 
More relaxed than you would expect. You still couldn't hear a word, but you could see his 
breathing becoming deep and slow.  
 
Then the instructor placed a hand very softly on his knee, and gave it a light squeeze.  
With the screen being so huge and crystal clear, it was like everything was in slow motion.  
 
Without another word between the two, they stood, and headed for the nearby restroom.  
 
As soon as they entered, the cameras inside the restroom were triggered. And when the door 
closed behind them, the instructor clicked the lock shut.  
 
Her lips met his before he had a chance to protest, and they engaged in a heavy kiss, each 
exploring the other’s warm soft mouth. She seized his ass with her hands, giving it a good 
squeeze, then she let her hands travel around his hips and to his crotch. She could feel that he 
was already growing erect, and she let her hands assist him with firm long strokes. They 
continued to kiss, and he shuddered as she touched him through his pants. With one hand she 
loosened his belt, letting his trousers fall away. She slipped her hand inside of his boxers and 
continued to heavily stroke his cock, he grew harder beneath her touch.  
 



Suddenly he seized her waist and easily lifted her into the air. He pulled her skirt up hastily, 
pleased to see that she did not have any panties on, and set her down on the edge of the 
counter beside the sink. He let his fingers explore her pussy as they began to kiss again. He 
enjoyed seeing her aroused and he slid his free hand into the deep v‐neck of her loose blouse.  
 
He kneaded and squeezed her breasts, then toyed with her nipples. He could no longer wait, 
and as he pushed his pulsating rock solid cock into her, the digital stopwatch on the screen 
glowed green and stopped at two minutes and thirty seconds.  
 
The women in the room gasped and glanced around shyly, before turning their attention back 
to the screen. 
  
The man was thrusting into their instructor with a heated passion that the women in the room 
rarely got to experience, but all definitely desired. Over and over he slammed into her, 
gasping as he grew more aroused by the moment. The ladies in the room were in a trance as 
they watched the real‐time events play out on the secret video screen.  
The instructor moaned in appreciation, and sunk her fingers deep into his hair, giving it a 
little tug. Then she let her hands travel down his back, caressing and scratching a little as she 
did. When she reached his bare ass, she ran her warm fingertips over it and with one hand she 
gave it a light slap.  
The man groaned and increased his pace, he was so aroused that it was written all over his 
face. As he was cumming, he pressed his lips to the instructor’s and drew her into a sensual 
kiss of gratitude. As he reached up to brush the hair away from her face, one of the women in 
the room pointed out that he had on a wedding ring.  
 
“I knew he had to be waiting for someone!” She cried out.  
 
She was absolutely shocked, as were the rest of the women, that a married man had been 
seduced in under three minutes.  
 
Jen was so stunned that she began to wonder if this was a joke. Could there really be secret 
seminars that taught women how to seduce men? What she had just witnessed had left her 
aroused and unsettled at the same time.  
 
The screen went blank and as it began rolling up into the ceiling, in walked the instructor 
with exhausted smirk. Without missing a beat she said. “To answer your question, ladies, it 
does not take me long at all to get a man turned on.” She chuckled at that and gave a little 
wink to her audience. “Tomorrow we’ll talk about the next lesson.”  
 
All of the women nodded eagerly, they were looking forward to the what was about to be 
taught tomorrow, as they all wanted to be able to get their partners as hot and passionate as 
she had been able to make a stranger.  
 
Jen realized that the meeting was about to end, and she hurriedly left so that she would not be 
noticed. She stayed in the shoe store for a bit as she tried to gather her thoughts. The cashier 
behind the counter gave her a knowing smile that made Jen blush. She thought about how all 
of the women in the room were very attractive, and yet only two of them were able to get 
their partners turned on quickly.  



 
Jen had been complimented on her beauty and sexiness all of her life, but there were a few 
times when guys just stopped calling her without a reason. Now she wondered if it was 
because she was not seducing them well.  
 
She never thought that she was not good at seducing, but she never put much effort in either.  
 
She just assumed that she was seductive because her boyfriends seem to enjoy having sex 
with her. In all fairness, she has no idea what her boyfriend's experiences have been with 
previous women.  
 
She could not help but imagine what she could have done differently, to make them as 
passionate as the man in the restroom had been. What secrets did the instructor have?  
 
Jen was about to leave the shoe store, when she nearly bumped into the man who the 
instructor had seduced.  
 
She could not believe it. 
 
Along with him was his wife, and two small twin boys.  
 
He smiled at Jen and offered a polite apology as he passed her. Jen was so startled by his 
presence that she just stared at him without blinking.  
 
He turned and kissed his wife lightly as he offered to take the boys so that she could shop.  
 
Jen was a little disturbed by the scene. A little because the man had cheated on his wife, and 
more because his wife seemed to have no clue.  
 
As she walked to her car she wondered if it would be a good idea to show up for the secret 
meeting again tomorrow. 
 
 



Note: If you want all of the story packs, click the link below: 
 

http://SuperPowerMedia.com/superstories2014d.html 
 
 
 
 

   Behind The Scenes     
 
As you can tell, this story that we're about to talk about could increase tension directly. In other 
words, you 'by whatever means' convince her to read the story with the objective of having the sexy 
elements build sexual tension. 
 
If you have trouble convincing your target woman to read an erotic short story or you just have a 
strong sense that she wouldn't go for it, that's fine.  
 
That's perfectly normally.  
 
However, that's not the only way to use the story. 
 
Although, there are very few tactics (or decisions she could make) that have the ability to take her 
from zero to very horny in a matter of a few minutes (and reading an erotic story has the potential). 
 
However, we're looking at the BIG PICTURE. 
 
You see, for the most part, your overall impact on a woman (increasing your attractiveness + getting 
her to crave sex + other forms of impact) all comes down to 2 basic things. 
 

Basic Thing #1. Who you are as a person (i.e. the decisions you make + how you interact with her) 
 
Basic Thing #2. The strategic messages you send (i.e. psychological/strategic messages that 
affect her beliefs + perceptions + expectations + other forms of impact) 

 
 
For example, you could say something to the effect of, "...blah blah blah I don't know if it was true but 
I read this story about this woman who grabbed this married guy by the hand .. had sex with him in 
the restroom and she was secretly video taping the whole thing... and she did it so that she could 
teach other women blah blah blah  (i.e. "... she could teach other women that if you're a real seductress 
you should be able to get your man inside of you within 10 minutes of trying"  or "... she could teach 
other women that most husbands are sexually starved" or whatever). 
 
So in addition to the stories being a way to build sexual tension (via the sexual concept) it also can 
indirectly pass on strategic messages (or a very much needed strategic message).  
 

http://superpowermedia.com/superstories2014d.html


The biggest boosts in sexual value... and the biggest boosts in sexual tension.. will often be a result of 
some sort of strategic message that shifts her beliefs, perceptions, expectations, etc. 
 
With that said, after reading this short story, the following is a list of things you may have noticed:  
 

 Linking a shoe store (and buying shoes) with seduction  
 

 Exclusivity: the feeling of wanting to belong to a sexy club  
 

 The message that beauty doesn't equal 'being seductive' (changing her criteria/definition of 
seductive).  
 

 Being beautiful is not good enough. A woman needs to do something to have sex appeal. 
 

 The feeling of being challenged to prove her sexiness. This is a great message, because there 
are a lot of women who believe they're good at getting a guy turned on ‐ but they've never put 
it to the test. They only believe it because they've said to other women so many times. 

 

 The message that 'level of seductiveness' is equated to 'how fast you turn him on'  
 

 Providing a time frame (using the sensation of urgency as a tension builder)  
 

 Sending the message that men are not always in the mood  
 

 The message that part of being sexy is boldly walking up to a guy and making a sexual move 
without any hesitation.  
 

 Making the woman curious about what she said to the guy (which send the message that 
if a woman says the right things to a guy, she'll get him turned on) 

 

 Intensifying the feeling of secrecy/spying. And using secrecy/spying as a way of challenging 
her assumptions (i.e. you think you're good at getting a guy horny, well what if there was a 
secret club where women are sharing the real secrets. Oh you think you can get your 
husband/boyfriend turned on within 30 minutes, well what if there was a woman who was so 
skilled she could get another woman's husband/boyfriend turned on in less than 3 minutes) 

 

 The feeling of taboo (elements of taboo and 'sexual situations that piss the woman off' will 
often plant a powerful sexual tension seed without her realizing the source ‐ an hour or two 
after she has talked about how wrong it was for the woman to do XYZ).  

 

 Making the woman wonder about the seductive effectiveness of the guy's previous lovers.  
 

 The hypnotic feeling of relaxing and visualizing a sexually charged event (on a big screen)  
 

 The feeling that she could be vulnerable to a seductive woman who preys on (potentially) 



sexually starved husbands/boyfriends. 
 

 The feeling that maybe there are a few things she doesn't know.  
 
Some women really need all these messages. Other women just need a few. 
 
Do you see the flexibility of using strategic erotic stories?  
 

1. You can get her to read it (somehow). She'll be exposed to all of the indirect messages + the 
sex scenes 

2. You can use it to give her a sexual compliment ‐ while adding in your own sex scene (see 
above example about being driving "#@&%ing wild") 

3. You can use it to make her feel desired ("....the other day I read this story where this woman 
blah blah blah .and then blah blah blah... Oh Baby...I wanted you so bad... somehow that story 
got me horny and it made me think about coming in the house ‐ grabbing you by the hand ‐ 
taking you in the bedroom and then I was going to blah blah blah... it's amazing how just 
reading a simple story can make you want to make sweet love to your amazing wife/gf) 

4. You can send a strategic message. (i.e. are you as good at seducing a guy as you think you are, 
it's not enough to be beautiful, sex appeal is earned through actions, if you're good at getting 
her husband horny really fast, then you are part of rare 'secret seduction club', or whatever 
Starved Message she currently needs) 

 
If you want all of the story packs, click the link below: 
 

http://SuperPowerMedia.com/superstories2014d.html 
 
 

http://superpowermedia.com/superstories2014d.html


 


